Race to respite

Preamble:

« For a long time I have been willing to write an adult story with a very few consideration for the characters. This story will be full of violence, sex, and taboo topics. My goal is also to develop a whole empathy for the protagonist, that is why the beginning will be so sweetened, but to any readers, be prepared for horrible events. » - Asei
Starting block


The caravan had nearly arrived to Lutvenia, when the various smells of the groceries came to Asei's snout. “Honey … Cardesian Whine … hmm, maybe that's ham!” He suddenly thought to himself, already drooling with gluttony. The little panda always loved the things people from Tael'Arva brought to the village, he used to buy a generous piece of ham, his bag of special mixed herbs, which contained thyme, basil and dried olives, and some cherries. Each time the caravan came, he tried to prepare a good meal for his adoptive father.
Weyld was an old and grumpy bear blacksmith living in the edge of the village who welcomed Asei as his own son when he found him in a grove five or six years ago. Weyld was going through another hard day of work at the forge, nothing but the metallic clinking of his hammer on the smelting iron and the anvil was polluting his thoughts. Days where not really easy for him, as he was hustling fulfilling the orders the new inquisition was asking him. The country was going through a new reign, and was forced to change their religions and usages if they did not want to end on the pyre.

Even if Asei changed a lot since the first day they meet, and was now a stout eight years old boy, with a great curiosity about everything, he was not really made for physical work. Weyld turned him to cookery instead of black-smithery, and he was proud of his little chef. The bonds the two built during those years were a lot more ambiguous than a common father-son relationship. Asei with his innocence of an eight years old boy just loved his father, the way any kid do, but Weyld was a lot more emotionally involved in this.

When the evening came, and dusk was starting to stain clouds and horizon, Asei was up on a stool, finishing to cook the meal for his father. A large magnum of red wine was already waiting on the table, with a large variety of fresh fruits from the orchards disposed all around it. The candles were already lit, and when the strong step of Weyld was at the threshold, Asei jumped from the stool he was standing on, and ran at the door to plunge in the arms of his daddy bear.

“Daddy!” said Asei, in his usual joyful little voice, hugging the bear really tight, despite the boy was all covered in food. Asei was indeed a good cook, but as young boy, he was not really following some hygiene while working “Today was so fun! I tried a new recipe! I hope you're hungry!”

 “Huho! Calm down a bit lil' boy!” He answered, judging by his smell, he was really tired, and already drank some booze before coming back. As life was hitting hard on him, Weyld used himself to drink at work. “I bet the meal will be delicious, but you're all messy, I'll have to bathe you tonight!”

“Will you bathe with me? You smell quite funny, I love it!” chuckled Asei while wriggling in the arms of Weyld, rubbing his belly with his foot-paws and sometimes accidentally touching the already quite raunchy crotch of his Daddy whom hold his groans of satisfaction at any contact.

“Yeah totally, but let's eat before, I'm thirsty and hungry.” He said while carrying Asei back in the kitchen.

About an hour later, the two stooges just finished eating, the whole wine magnum had already gone through Weyld's gullet, which was not helping him on his hustle against his manly needs and his allurement for Asei. It has been now three years that the bear started to feel some more complicated affection for his boy, and besides some casual fuck in the woods, or sometimes a really friendly dog or else passing by, Weyld's thirst has never been drenched. The little cub somehow managed to pull his plotzed Dad out of his chair, and brought him at the front yard, where their bathtub was. In fact, this bathtub was an old forge tank, which Weyld filled with water every morning to bathe with his panda.

When the two of them started to undress, Weyld could not help but luring at Asei's curves. As said before, the panda had this little and cute tummy everyone would love to tickle, and by the way, this chubby mold extended to all of his body parts. Weyld could not prevent his eight inch cock to inflate, he was definitely aroused and was afraid he could not hold his needs longer.

“Yours is really big!” said Asei his eyes lighted up by curiosity. 
Weyld did not notice the cub was staring at it since a few minutes 

“Can I touch it? Pleeeease!”

The bear grumbled, he was quite uncertain of what to do, but the alcohol helping he approved.

“Wha… I mean … Yeah, totally. You would see how it gets when you grow up!”

When the eager cub groped his phallus, the bear could not hold a little groan. The feeling of those tiny paws on his meat was divinely immoral and pulsating. 

“Why is it that hard? Will mine be too? It's funny!” said Asei, eagerly intrigued by this piece of flesh.

 “Well, not without some treatment I can show you in the bath if you want!” said Weyld. 

He instantly felt remorseful for what he said, he did not want to do such a gross thing with his son, but he could not stop it. They both jumped in the water tank which was still tepid because of the sun's heat hitting the spot the whole day. As soon as they went in water, Asei groped the cock again, He was either seeing Weyld obviously liked it, or still curious about the thing.

“Well, I am going to show you how you can get hard too” told the bear. 

He lifted the little guy on his knees and started to tickle his little weenie, the blood flowed to Asei's cheek. He was pushing little squirms and was obviously liking this. Weyld was even more excited, and the warmth of Asei's back on his penis was not helping.

“It's… it's w…weird dad” said Asei, in a worried tone.

 “But it's pleasant, isn't it? I'm going to show you something else” He replied, while his cock was already spurting a few drops of precum because of the rubbings on his length.
 “When you please your wee-wee, sometimes, white cream gets out of it, and it feels really awesome!” 
Weyld lifted Asei again, in his muzzle height, turning the cub in front of him. The pandas little cock had already start to show up, and the daddy bear started to lick it softly with his rough tongue. As he lifted his arms, the raunchy smell of his armpits widespread in the air. Weyld always loved a good sweat smell, musk always turned him on even when it was his own.

“Still weird … but … good” said Asei between moans and sighs. 

His dong was now really hard, so Weyld decided to shove it all in his big mouth. He started to suck on the little limb, and carefully leaned horizontally to drop Asei on his trunk. By doing this, his now free hands could slowly start rubbing his own dick. His erection was really big, and there was no doubt he was going to cum gallons quickly, if he could ride the cub. He kept on sucking the panda's dick for a while, and at some point, Asei came in his mouth. His cum was sweet, quite creamy, and, despite his size, quite abundant.

The cub went down of Weyld's torso, still quite breathless. He reached for Weyld's cock and murmured “Daddy … it was … it was great… can I ..?” 
Weyld agreed by a nod of the head, and the cub instantly started to lick the tip of his dad's cock.

“Mmmh… it's salty!” said the panda, while the bear was already stabbing his claws in the tank wall, trying to hold his manly noises. 

When the panda finally tried to shove the dick in his maw, he merely managed to put the whole glans in his mouth, but that was enough for Weyld to feel totally pleased. Another drops of precum get out from his dick, and he was starting to go nuts. He could not handle the idea of his son's butt, the only thing he wanted was to maul it with his cock. He lifted Asei, and aligned the cub's ass with his tip.

“Are you going to be a strong boy kiddo?” asked Weyld. “Strong boys get rewards”

“I want a reward, I am strong!” he replied, convinced that nothing bad will happen.
Weyld suddenly covered the panda's mouth with his hand, and shoved him down his entire cock. Asei's belly was being pulled by the eight inches, a little stomach-bulge starting to show. Under his hand, Weyld could feel his son's shouts, but when the whole dick was in, Asei started to moan in pleasure. Even though the bear destroyed his son's anal virginity brutally, he was just fulfilling the needs his fatherly love gave him. Without taking off his hand, he started to rutt his son's ass violently, being faster and faster, and going deeper and deeper. The feeling of the tight hole stretching a bit more at each thrust was as obnoxious as delightful. Asei's weenie was getting hard again, and when Weyld finally released the kid's mouth, the only sound that could be heard was his loud acute whimpers.
Weyld switched up on his knees, and turned Asei without lifting off his heavy pudgy cock from the former tight hole. He made his son lean on the tank's flange, and resumed to seesaw motion. The coitus last at least half an hour, half an hour of his belly rubbing on Asei's back, and of his balls and hips hitting his son's ass. When he finally came, several long squirts of semen filled Asei's inside while the bear was ferociously grunting. Weyld felt on his back, freeing his son's ass, which was now a gaping hole dripping with cum. Utterly, they washed each other. Asei was happy, he loved what just happened, he showed love to his father, and pleased him like anyone would have. With the alcohol hitting hard on Weyld, he did not last long before falling in a deep sleep.

Hopefully, it was the beginning of something new between them, but nothing ends up happily, this story is no fairy tale, and the worse was to come.
