A small knock pattered on the door, as the beautiful nineteen year old ran up to answer it. The vibrant Papillon had long blonde hair fastened into a neat ponytail, her body fit and slender with a wonderful pair of double D's she had been blessed with. Her blue eyes beamed as she smiled with excitement, the older wolf revealed as the door was opened. "Mr. Westbrook!" she squeaked as she embraced him in a hug, her next door neighbour home before his family again.

"I'm parked around the corner sweetie, are you alone?" the wolf said, his grey muzzle showed signs of age, but he was still a rather dashing middle aged man.

She nodded brightly, "Two hours 'till the family gets home," her paw reached forward, suddenly fondling the older male's crotch, "Why do you ask?"

He pushed forward, his chest nudging her inside as he closed to door behind him, "Just looking for some pretty young thing to keep me from getting lonely until the wife gets home."

"Oh..." she whispered as the wolf reached down with his muzzle, nipping at her neck. She rubbed the bulge growing in his pants softly, moaning out loud as he sucked on her neck, "You poor thing, please let me help you-ahh!" her flirting stuttered as his fingers snaked up her skirt, gently sliding against her wet pussy. "Oh Dan!" she sighed before locking her lips to his, sharing a deep kiss as they both felt each other up. Her fingers worked at the zipper on the older male's pants, dropping them to floor as he began to pulse his fingers inside her needy pussy.

As soon as his fingers had left her tight body she was on her knees, pulling down his underwear before nuzzling her face against the hard shaft. She dragged her tongue along the shaft, resting at the tip to lap at the slit. She gave the head several rough sucks before gliding her mouth down, burying the hard prick into her throat. "You missed me huh?" the wolf chuckled as he undid the buttons on his shirt tossing it aside so he could stand nude over the young girl. He brushed her soft hair with his palm, groaning out as she worked the cock down as deep as it could go. Saliva pooled over his lap as she gagged a little pulling back for a deep breath.

"Strip down honey, I wanna look at that sexy body of yours!" The girl blushed at his request, obediently stripping down slowly for him, making sure not to break the seductive grin she gave him.  He sighed as he looked over her finally naked body, her gentle, soft fur, flawless and radiant. Her breasts were firm and plump and her pussy lips were the brightest shade of pink, glistening with a wet shine as her body remained exited in his presence. "God just look at you!" he said breathlessly as he joined her on the floor, kissing her passionately as both hands roamed all over her body.

She spread herself out for him as he touched her, letting his fingers touch anything they pleased. Her breasts were tickled and pinched, her sides grazed, her pussy and ass fingered. Her body relaxed as her pussy grew damper, her sexual tension draining from the work of her older lover's expert paws. As their kiss broke he reached down to suck on her left nipple, thumb rubbing the left with the soggy texture it had gained from the girl's nethers. She squeaked out a light moan, lowering her head to nip on the wolf's ear. Her paws roamed over his hard cock, pumping it with excitement as her body shivered with the need for him.

"You're really horny today huh?" he remarked as she so eagerly touched him back, her usual submissive side extra slutty today. "You want me to mount you sweetheart?" he asked, fingering her again.

"Mmm, mhmm" she moaned as she dropped to the floor, spreading her legs apart so the older male had full access to her entire body. He looked her over, her fur He stepped over to his discarded pants to grab a quick condom, tearing the package open so he could slide the yellow rubber over the length of his shaft. He rejoined his lover on the floor, paws roaming over her form again as he began to tease the edges of her pussy lips with his rubber-sealed cocktip. "Please Mr. Westbrook," she groaned out in lust, "Don't make me wait any longer!"

The older male growled as he slid his length into her, her pussy stretching slowly as the tension in her body raised to a staggering height. The slow descent didn't take long until she was finally hilted, his knot pressing against her folds as his entire shat submerged. With her body now fully accepting of what the wolf had to offer, he began to thrust somewhat wildly into her, her breasts bouncing on her chest with each slam into her.

She clutched onto him, arms and legs curled around his back as he slammed into her tight pussy. Squeals escaped her as he nipped her neck, fully lost in the lust of his betrayal. Deep down he felt bad for his son most of all, his savage lust for his younger partner and wavering feelings for his wife, responsible for the slow death of his marriage. Each time the slightest tinge of guilt or shame hit him, the younger female's pussy would tighten on his shaft, and he'd be left with nothing but his primal desires.

He mounted her like the canine he was, burying his bone, good and deep as he reached closer and closer to his sweet release. "Oh, ahh, oh god Mr. Westbrook I'm gonna cum!" his young companion moaned out, the formal way she always called him by surname always adding to the taboo sweetness of the act. It didn't take long after that, their shared orgasms cascading in one nearly synchronized climax, the bright yellow latex trapping his outburst of cum in a neat pool of thick white.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Daniel moaned as he dismounted her, her juices running down both their legs as she grinned up at him lustfully. The older male sighed out with content afterglow as he snapped the condom off his slowly softening length, holding it upside down over the girl's lips so she could gulp down the draining cum. "You're sick you know that!" he playfully jeered the young Papillon as she swallowed, reaching down with his lips to share a somewhat salty kiss with the girl.

The Papillon let out a long groan of an exhale as she scratched her hair, pinching both nipples tightly as she whispered out, "God Mr. Westbrook, you drive me wild!"

The older male chuckle as he reached for his pants, "The feeling's mutual," he hooked his legs into place, "My family will be home soon so I gotta jet, movie's next Sunday?

The younger female giggle infectiously as she wrapped her paws around his junk, "I thought you called it a 'business trip'?"

"Please," the wolf laughed, "This ain't some sleazy porno, this is real life romance." As he finished dressing he couldn't help but tease the girl one last time, dropping back to his knees, paw sliding over her pussy so he could thunder his fingertips over her clitoris, "Now go finish your homework young lady!"

... 

Tracy let out an uncomfortable murmur as she relieved herself into the toilet. The spray of urine echoing a sound in the bowl as she held a pregnancy test careful in line of the stream's direction. She made small prayers in her head as the trickling liquid hit the test, hoping beyond all hopes that her lack of judgment in a fit of passion hadn't yielded unimaginable consequences.

She waited for several minutes after peeing, each sixty seconds feeling like an eternity as she waited for the judgement of ate to fall. With an anxious gulp she finally held the test up to her eyes, looking at the pattern of lines on the little screen. Her heart was already racing by the time she deciphered her answer, her heart sinking to the floor when she was revealed the answer. She laughed for a short second as reality washed over her in a sickening surrealism, her muzzle curved in a defeated smile as she whispered aloud, "I'm pregnant with my son's child..."

…

Tracy was twirling a freshly cleaned fork in her paw when Noah came home, having just finished cleaning the dishes. Her heart and mind both weighed heavily on her as she anxiously thought over the best way to break the news to her son. Her body jumped at the sudden sound of the door opening, bag hitting the floor, keys in the door side tray, shoes discarded. She decided forward was the only possible way of revealing the news, but her strong serious stance faltered the moment she lay eyes on Noah.

He had unzipped his pants upon entering, knowing his father was working late that night. He grinned to his mother as his hard cock stood at attention out in the open, his knot aching as pre hung from the tip. “I thought about you all day Tracy” he said in a low lusty tone as he met her muzzle with his own, dragging his tongue softly along hers.

Tracy melted as her son embraced her, sharing the passionate kiss she had learned to crave. As her paws slid over his hard shaft, all worries seemed to dissipate, there was plenty of time to break the news to him, and right now her body begged for the hard length in her grip. The kiss broke quite suddenly as Tracy dipped her body down low, gulping her son’s entire shaft in one deep swallow.

The younger wolf groaned out as he bucked his hips, riding the milf’s wonderful throat in short thrusts. “You’re so perfect!” he sighed out as he felt her lips press against his lap, his entire length buried in her throat. Salvia poured down towards his balls as she curled her paw around his backside, a few digits tickling his smooth pucker. “Damn girl you’re nasty” he giggled, blushing a little as he reluctantly relaxed, allowing her fingers to press in a bit.

“Do you like doing that hon?” he whispered into his mother’s ears, wincing slightly as he got used to the feeling of her smooth digits pressing in. His tail flicked and shook as she teased his rump. She nearly choked as she gagged down his entire cock a while longer, a glob of saliva pouring out as she finally resurfaced for air. Her eyes watered from sucking on such a length so deeply for so long, and with a lit tap to his sides, she coaxed her son to turn around.

He sighed as her fingers slipped from his rear, but his fur all stood on end as her breath brushed against his pucker. Slowly she knelt down towards him dragging her tongue softly over his musky rear. It had flavour but was clean, none of the masculine scents she encountered bothering her in the least. She dug her tongue deeper and deeper as her son clenched and moaned, his palm reaching back to push her against his tush.

“Holy shit Tracy, you are one freak you know that?!” his tone was endearing as he enjoyed the sudden rimjob, cock nearly shooting its load from the pleasurable obscenity alone. Tracy murmured out in a slow breath as she rolled her tongue along her son's pucker, the smooth ripple of flesh spreading for her tongue as she dug it deep down. His tail wagged over her muzzle as she licked, causing her to giggle. She pushed in deeper with smooth slurps as she sampled her son's musky flavour, loving every detail of his magnificent ass.

Tracy fell back to the floor as she let out an immense moan, fingers sliding into her soaked folds as her son turned to face her. “Oh god Noah, I’m so hot!” she whimpered, not lying as her body felt an immense heat. Her son could smell her scent from above her, her pussy shining in the light of the sun outdoors. He dropped down to all fours over her, pressing his lips onto her pussy to sample her sex craving flavours. 

His tongue slid over her folds slowly and sensually before plunging into her depths, sucking at her wonderful nectar as it trickle into his muzzle. He rubbed the tip of his muzzle over her pussy in long strides, tickling her as he was filled with a lustful tension.

Her paws gripped his hair as she anxiously whined out, her son's tongue sending waves of pleasure through her as he sampled her sweet feminine nectar. He dug his tongue deeper, gasping from the shear rush of pleasure her taste gave him. He had barley began to clean her juices off before the excitement got to be too much for his young body, Noah lining up with the older female, hilting his cock into her in a thrusting mount.

Tracy howled out in ecstasy as she felt every inch of her son's hard cock bury into her body, her soaked nethers opening in tandem with its smooth slide, literally making love back to him. He reached his paws under her body, palms brushing over her fur as he held her tightly, mouth searching for hers as he embraced her in passionate bliss. She melted in his arms as he tenderly made love to her. In her ignorant sexually charged state, all of her fears seemed to momentarily dissipate, a small part of her believing all would be ok.

Tracy felt her heart quiver as her son's paw slid over hers, their fingers intertwining in a gentle touch. She nipped his lip as he began to thrust harder, the younger wolf chuckling at the mild sting. He made no effort to slow himself as he slammed his length in and out of his sexy mother, letting a soft groan escape into her muzzle as the tight walls of her pussy coaxed him to empty his heavy load into her. She held him firmly in place as he came in her, legs wrapped around his waist as she enjoyed the feel of her son hilted into her.

Before Noah could utter a single word his mother pulled him into another close, long and loving as tears began to form in her eyes. He didn't realize she was crying until the tears hit him. He broke the kiss, wiping them with his fingers as he looked into her eyes with concern, "What's wrong Tracy?"

She looked back at him with a smile, her expression calm despite the fact her demeanor had grown rather pale. "Noah...we-we have to talk..."

...

The two sat silently for quite a while after Tracy had broken the news to her son. They sat fully clothed in the living room, across from each other as the mother had given her son space to take the harsh news he had been given. "S-so I guess I'm a father now..." Noah finally broke the silence, paler than his mother now as he shook a little with nervous shivers.

"W-wait Noah if you-"

"No!" her son stated quite firmly, "I know there's a chance there will be complication, and I know it'll mean either lies or social backlash...but I want you Tracy, I need you, and if fate has given us a child...then whatever happens to us, I'm proud to be your mate!"

Tracy smiled weakly as she admired her son's resolve, the overwhelming fact that her own child wished to go through this pregnancy not lost on her. "Well, N-Noah, if we're going to do this, I want you to know all the possible outcomes, and I want you to be ready for anything!"

The younger wolf nodded as he moved closer to her, holding her paw, "I am dear, I am!"

Tracy held her son's paw up to her face, nuzzling it softly, "Then first thing's first...tonight I will break up with your father..."

…

Tracy wrung her paws anxiously as she sat overwhelmed, her coffee untouched on the table next to her as she sat across from her husband in their living room. The silence between them was deadly as they both thought over the conversation they had just had, years of shared passion and love, including a child of their own now reaching its end. Tracy's husband slid his coffee cup in slow circles with his paw as he thought things over himself, breaking the silence only when he was finally ready to speak, "Well... I appreciate your honesty hon... so I should come clean."

Tracy looked over at her husband curiously, her heart thumping in sick exasperated rhythms as she waited for his next words. "Tracy... I've been sleeping with another woman, I, I've been doing it for quite some time now." As he waited for her to reply he was surprised to see almost a look of relief rather than hurt.

She exhaled a slight sigh as she nodded back to her husband, "Dan, I-I've been cheating on you too..." She waited as well, the other wolf choosing not to respond for now. "I think it's clear, we haven't loved each other for quite some time now, and e-even though we've been avoiding the issue, well," she couldn't hold back a little chuckle, "We clearly have both moved on..."
Daniel looked back at his wife seriously, regarding his thoughts carefully as he spoke, “What about the house… and Noah?”

“You can keep the house,” Tracy began, “I’m alright getting my own apartment… and Noah is old enough to move out as soon as he’s done his schooling, so we’ll allow him into both our homes whenever he wishes, and he can spend equal time with both of us… I know he’ll want to.”

There was silence again as the pair contemplated their situation again, Tracy's husband finally getting to his feet as he stepped over to his wife, embracing her in a hug. "Listen Tracy, this is scary, this whole thing is just... listen I forgive you for cheating on me, and you're right we don't love each other anymore, but, I, I can't lose you in my life."

Tracy sighed as she held her husband, kissing him on the cheek with a slight nuzzle, "You won't Daniel, trust me, I'm not leaving you behind, I've spent so many years with you, and you’re the father of my son, you'll always be family hon... you're just not my husband anymore."

Daniel nodded again as he sat back down next to her, wiping the sweat from his forehead as he let out a slow, anxious exhale. “I’ll contact our financial advisory tomorrow, and our insurance…”

“You can leave the banks to me,” Tracy offered, “…and I can take care of any paperwork involving Noah.”

Daniel nodded, “We can tell the extended family together if you like, they’ll be heartbroken but I know they’ll understand, we’re clearly pretty amicable about the whole thing so it’s not like our families are severing ties.”

For a moment there was silence again, Daniel’s mind occupied with lewd thoughts of the girl next door while Tracy blushed at the thought of sharing an apartment with her son, raising a cub with him in shared secrecy. She had no idea how the two would go about masking their sinful consequence, but that would be another day’s dilemma.

After the pause, Daniel got to his feet, grabbing both of their empty mugs to walk towards the kitchen. He turned to give his soon to be ex a weak smile as he said lightly, “I’ll put on another pot, tonight is going to be a long night…”
