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“Later son, I’m going to go run some errands, I’ll be back in a few,” Dad said.

“Alright!” I said.

“I’ll be sure to pick up some lunch for us,” He added.


“That’d be great, thanks!” I called back.


I heard him close the door and looked out the window as he drove away, a smirk slowly spreading across my face, finally alone, it was time for my usual home alone routine; head over to the local adult store to suck off some guys in the bathroom.

I went outside, got in my car, and made my way over to Come Hither, the adult book store that I frequented.

I parked in the parking lot and got out and walked in.

“Hey there Rai!” Jesse, the squirrel behind the counter greeted me, “Here for the usual?” He gave me a sly look.

“You know it,” I said with a smile, “if you need me, I’ll be in stall 2!”

“Enjoy yourself,” He chuckled.

I loved coming over here and pleasuring some of the customers. The bathroom had developed a bit of a reputation because I was such a regular there. It gave me the bit of confidence I needed to do that sort of thing, being that there was a wall between me and the person on the other side. I always wanted to pleasure guys, but I was always too shy to talk to them. This definitely helped that.

I sat in the stall with the hole in the wall, waiting for someone to slip their cock through when a few minutes later I got my wish. A nice fat member slid through and my mouth started watering as I reached out and touched it. I heard the owner of it let out a growl. That fucker was long too! Seemed like the more I rubbed it the more of it exposed itself through the hole.

I closed my eyes and did what I usually did with a cock of this size, I imagined my dad. I’m not quite sure when I started fantasizing about doing naughty stuff with my dad. I think it all started when me and him skinny dipped on a camping trip when I was sixteen. Ever since then I’d been dreaming about my dad when I was asleep, getting aroused whenever he hugged me, and thinking about him whenever I looked at porn or had some fun times in the bathroom down at Come Hither for the past probably 4 years.

I gripped the nice fat member in my paw and got real close to it, taking in its intoxicating musky odor before giving it a lick.


“Mmmmm, yeah…” I heard the owner of it let out a deep growl.

Fuck, I thought to myself, definitely wouldn’t be hard for me to imagine this was dad now, not only was his cock similar, he had a voice like his too. I opened my mouth and moved the cock in and out slowly.


“Yeah, just like that boy…” He growled more, leaning more against the stall.


Damn, this guy really sounded like my dad, I wondered… I glanced down at the guy’s feet and let out a gasp. Those were my dad’s shoes he was wearing! I think I stopped breathing for a second, I was living out my fantasy at this moment! My jaw shook as I moved towards his cock again, taking it eagerly into my mouth and sucking on it, flicking my tongue against its head.

“Hehe, someone’s eager, aren’t they?” Dad chuckled.

I was feeling so much right now, fear, excitement, arousal, all these feelings at once as I savored this moment for as long as it would last. I deepthroated him and he humped through the gloryhole.


“Damn, you’re a natural, you come here a lot then?” He asked.


“Mmhm…” I moaned, my mouth filled with dad’s grizzly cock.


“Well, I’m surprised we haven’t encountered each other yet,” He chuckled.


I just giggled and kept working my mouth on his cock, feeling it start to leak pre. I rolled my eyes back and deepthroated it, thinking about all the times I had wet dreams like this. I used my paw to stroke it while I sucked him off. I almost wished there wasn’t a panel separating us so dad could be petting my head encouragingly while I serviced him.

“Yeah, oooh, that’s it…” Dad moaned, “Keep that up and I ain’t gonna last long.”


“Mmmmm!” I moaned, moving my head faster and jerking his cock.


Dad began thrusting his meat through the gloryhole, I leaned forward and just let him use my mouth as a fuckhole. I moaned, and my eyes rolled back in my head as he thrust that sixteen-inch shaft to the back of my throat! I was amazed that I was able to deepthroat as much of dad’s massive grizzly member as I could, but then again I’d had a lot of practice all the times I’d sucked guys off in this place.

“Fuck yeah, you got a real nice mouth, cub!”

Dad growled loudly, practically slamming into the wall of the stall with each thrust. I couldn’t wait for him to finally climax and unload into my needy muzzle.
I didn’t have to wait long as he gave one final thrust, making me gag a little as he shot probably the biggest load I’d ever swallowed at the time, holding his cock there as the thick, creamy cum shot down my throat. Fuck it tasted amazing, so musky, I didn’t waste a single drop. It was a major turn on swallowing the same seed that spawned me!
Dad came for probably a full minute until I couldn’t feel any more shooting out of it. After that I pulled my mouth off it and made sure to lick it clean of any leftover cum off his cock.

Now that it was all nice and slick from the blowjob, I wanted more from my dad! I turned around and grinded my ass against my father’s wet cock needingly. He chuckled and pushed it up against my hole. Yes, yes! I thought to myself. But to my disappointment dad removed his cock and I heard him zip up his pants.

“Patience son, you had your fun for today,” He chuckled, “but I like your enthusiasm, I’ll be back here same time tomorrow to fuck you nice and raw. Until then, I’ve got somewhere else to be, see you around.”


I heard dad open the door and exit. I took a seat on the toilet and let out a deep breath I felt like I’d been holding in for an hour. I seriously just blew my dad in the bathroom. My body was still shaking as I just sat there, basking in what had just transpired. I decided to just go home, knowing nothing would top that cock I’d just sucked.

I got up from the toilet and said goodbye to Jesse as I headed back to my car. I’m kind of amazed I made it home safe, not because the roads were dangerous or anything, but because my mind wasn’t exactly fully on the road as I continued to think about what just happened back at Come Hither.


I sat on the couch and just thought about what dad said, about being back tomorrow and he’d fuck me. Fuck, I was leaking just thinking about it, my cock throbbed in my shorts and I slowly started to unzip them, so I could relieve the pressure. I looked at the tent I was pitching in my underwear and slowly pulled the waistband back to reveal my throbbing member.

I smirked as I took it in my paw, thinking about my sexy grizzly dad. I thought about him standing in front of me, completely naked, his massive cock, erect and ready for me to suck him off again.

I stroked my cock the more I thought about that body of his. That cute brown stubble he had, that sexy beer belly, those well-toned arms and legs from going to the gym every day. He really had the perfect dad body!

I slowly kept on stroking my cock picturing my dad in front of me. I was already leaking the more I thought about what I’d just did with him an hour ago. I just hoped I could still interact with him normally, he didn’t seem to suspect it was me blowing him in the bathroom. Fuck, that dirty talk though, yeah daddy, I thought to myself as my cock slickened with pre. I sank deeper into the couch the more relaxed I got I wiggled as I felt pressure start to build in my cock.

Fuck, I wished I could just ask him to fuck me when he came home through the front door. I would happily lay down on my belly right on the couch and let him mount me like the little bitch I was! I knew if he did I’d be in for the pounding of my lifetime!

I started stroking faster, feeling myself nearly ready to climax. My moans echoed through the empty house.

With one final squeeze, my cock finally shot its load all over the floor.


As I lay there on the couch basking in my afterglow my eyes started to get a little heavy. I always enjoyed a good nap after a climax, and it’d be a good way to kill time while dad’s out having fun. I pulled my pants up and slowly drifted off to sleep.
I was awakened by the front door opening, my dad drunkenly stumbling in.

“Guess who’s drunk?” He asked, walking into the living room.

“I guess dad?” I chuckled.

He flopped down on the couch next to me.

“You’re damn right!” He said.

“Some party?”

“Yup!” Dad said. “Quite a lot of asses in my face while I was there.”
I blushed when he said that.
“Yeah?” I asked.

“Sure was, oh—” He said, realizing exactly what he was saying to me.
“No, no, you were saying?” I teased.

“Shut up,” He protested, “I’m drunk!”

“Yeah, I believe we’ve established that!” I teased him more, patting his shoulder.
“Just go get me some water please!” He said, gently slapping my paw away.

“Alright, you big lug,” I said, getting up and heading to the kitchen.

So, I thought to myself as I walked to the kitchen and got a cup, he really didn’t know it was me in that bathroom. I poured my dad some water and looked down almost having a heart attack when I realized I was hard! Had I been hard this whole time I was talking to him? Did he notice? Oh god, oh god!

I stopped pouring the water and adjusted myself so that my bulge was slightly less noticeable, but my heart was still pounding as I slowly walked back to the living room to give dad his water.
“Here you go,” I said, sitting down and handing it to him.

Dad answered me with some very audible snores and I realized he was passed out drunk. I let out a small sigh of relief, at least there wasn’t a risk he’d see my erection. Though, I was a bit tempted, seeing his body right there in front of me.
I decided to test the waters and lifted up his arm, putting it around my shoulders and snuggling against his body. He pulled me closer instinctively and let out a tired growl and I rubbed his chest and belly, my cock straining against my pants as I explored my dad’s body. I let out a little moan, my paw drifting a little further and brushed up against the cock I’d had in my mouth a few ours ago and my body shivered, felt like he was slightly hard right then.
I decided to push a little further, giving dad a kiss on the side of his neck, before slowly unzipping his shorts and letting his cock flop out.
“Mmmm…” He growled pleasantly. “That’s nice…”
I kissed his neck some more and started to stroke his cock. God it really was so big, I kind of felt a sense of pride that I’d spawned from that godlike member! I kept nuzzling dad’s neck while he slept and gave his cock a squeeze, making it more and more erect by the second.
I wanted more, I slowly got up and took off my pants, before carefully getting on dad’s lap and straddling him, grinding my ass against his erect cock eliciting another manly growl from him. I ran my paws up and down his chest and belly while I moved my ass up and down against his member.
“Oh, dad…” I moaned quietly.

I felt my own erect cock rubbing against his belly and giggled a bit, his thick belly fur tickling it a little. Dad moaned loudly and felt up my hips slightly with his paws, making me hold my breath.
I paused for a second, making sure he was still passed out. He didn’t stir beyond that, so I decided I wanted another taste of dad. I slowly got up, careful not to wake him, and got down between his legs, slowly unzipping his pants and letting his 16-inch half chub flop out. I let out a lustful moan and my body shook with excitement.

I really shouldn’t do this, I thought to myself, it’s too risky, what if he wakes up? But I slowly licked his cock, making it grow harder and drawing a deep growl from dad. My heart beat so fast as I wrapped my mouth around it and started moving up and down on it.
I moaned as I got a taste of dad’s cock once again, still nice and musky. I wondered if he’d gotten any other lucky guys to suck him off at that party after I was done with him? Hope he still had some milk left in those balls for me!
I could hear dad growl more as I started to move my head faster on his rock-hard member, deepthroating it as best I could. I sucked it hard, fondling his balls with one of my paws, fuck dad’s cock tasted divine! I no longer cared if dad was going to wake up or not, as far as I was concerned he was in a deep drunken coma, all I was focused on was tasting that thick, milky seed again just like I did in the restroom of Come Hither!
Suddenly I felt a paw on my head, which tilted my head up so that I was face to face with my now wide-awake father! My heart stopped, and I nearly started choking on his cock. I looked up, wide-eyed to see dad looking down at me with a very confused look on his face. We both just looked at each other in stunned silence, I think both our hearts had ceased beating in that moment.
“I-It was you?” He asked in disbelief.
“W-What?” I asked stupidly.

“In the bathroom, earlier this evening…” He said, “It was you?!”

“Oh god!”

I stood up quickly.

“You’re gay?” He asked, “Hold on, did you know it was me on the other side of the stall?”

“N-Not completely…” I said.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” He asked.

“I had a feeling it was you,” I explained, “but I didn’t know for sure.”
There was another awkward silence, dad didn’t look like he knew how to react to what I was telling him, I didn’t blame him.

“So… you think of me that way then,” He concluded.

“You remember when we skinny dipped that one time?” I asked.
“Ah, so you started feeling that way after that?”

“Yeah…”

Tears started forming in my eyes, knowing he was probably going to be disgusted with me and tell me to get the hell out of his house. But he just looked at me, his expression changing to one of concern and he held out his arms.

“Hey, Rai, come ‘ere,” He said.
I sat down next to him and he put one arm around me, holding me close.

“Y-You’re not mad?” I sniffed.

“No, I’m not mad,” He said, rubbing my arm, “I love you Rai.”
“I love you too dad.” I said, tears still streaming down my face.

“This realization is a little shocking, but I love you so much, and nothing is going to change that.”

“Aww, thanks dad.”

“Plus… I’d be lying if I didn’t say you give amazing head!”

He gave me a smirk that made my fur stand on end.

“You did enjoy that in the bathroom, didn’t you?” I asked.
“I was very much enjoying it here too,” He said, hugging me closer.
I blushed hard.
“Aww, I made my cub blush,” Dad teased, giving me a kiss on the cheek. “You know, I believe I promised somebody in that stall that I’d be back the same time tomorrow to fuck him raw… but now that he’s sitting right here next to me, I’m not sure I’m going to be able to wait until tomorrow.”

My entire face was burning under my fur. Was dad really asking what I thought he was asking? He leaned in and gave me a quick kiss.

“You’ve already tasted your dad today, how about getting fucked by him?”

“F-F-Fuck yes…” I said.

“Then let’s get you outta those clothes!”

I don’t know what came over me in that moment, I wrapped my arms around him and we locked muzzles again, sharing a passionate kiss as he unbuttoned my shirt and I slipped it off. As our tongues dueled inside of each other’s mouths he undid my shorts and started slipping them off me. I moaned, and he growled the more clothes he removed from my body. He then broke the kiss and smirked down at me before grabbing my underwear and pulling it off me.
My cock stood up straight in the air as I watched him strip in front of me. I blushed as my large grizzly father took his shirt off and grin down at me as he grabbed his still exposed cock.
“You want it dontcha son?” He growled.

“Y-Yes dad… I want it!”

Dad quickly slipped off his shorts and underwear completely off and took a seat on the couch again.
“Then why don’t you come and take a seat on Daddy’s lap?”

He patted his lap.

I climbed onto his lap without hesitation and he gave me another kiss. I looked down at his massive cock and my body shivered. Dad lifted me up over his cock, having no difficulty doing so, being twice my size. I gasped and looked down as he positioned me over his cock, slowly lowering me down and teasing my entrance with it.
“You ready, junior?” He asked with a lustful grin.

“Yes Daddy!”

“Good…”

With that, dad slowly pushed me down on his cock and I let out a moan as it stretched me. I wrapped my legs around dad’s torso as he continued to slowly push that 16 inch cock inside me! I started breathing heavily. I’d taken a few dildos in my time, but I hadn’t taken the real thing up until then.
“Easy Rai,” Dad said, “Just relax.”
He patted my butt with his large paw. I did as he said and tried to relax my body, making the ride go a little smoother. Dad kept sliding me down on his cock, until I could feel that he’d gotten it all the way in. Dad just looked into my eyes and held me there for a second.
“Well I’ll be damned,” He said with a smirk, “you took all of me.”

“Yeah, I did…” I said, sounding surprised myself.

“You been practicing?” He grinned.

“I might have a few toys in my room…”

Dad smirked at me making me blush even more.
“You’ll have to show me them sometime.”

“Hehe, yeah—AH!”

Dad surprised me by sneaking a little spank against my butt.

“You ready to go for a ride, cub?” He asked.

I wrapped my arms around dad’s neck.
“Yeah, I’m ready Papa Bear!”

“Ooooh, Papa Bear,” He growled, “I like that.”
With that, dad began lifting me up and down on his cock. I moaned loudly before dad locked muzzles with me, ramming his tongue down my throat. I rolled my eyes back in pleasure as dad began to fuck me good and roughly, just the way I wanted. My cock twitched each time he speared my prostate.
This was a dream come true, being fucked by my own father, something I’d had so many wet dreams of since I was sixteen. I moaned into my father’s mouth, loving the strong embrace he had me in. The feeling of him lifting me up and down on his member, breeding my tight ass proper, felt amazing.
Dad broke the kiss and grinned at me.

“Damn Rai,” Dad growled dominantly, “you’re tight as all hell.”

“Oh Daddy!” I moaned back. “Breed me! Just like that!”

“Hehe, you’re one cock-hungry cub,” Dad said, “and daddy’s more than happy to give it to you!”

Dad started fucking me even harder, I could hear his cock start making wet sloppy noises as he kept moving me up and down on it. I knew it wouldn’t be long now before he flooded my guts with that thick grizzly seed, and I couldn’t wait for it.
I loved how strong he was, lifting me up and down on that monster member of his effortlessly. I moaned and thrust my own cock against his belly, enjoying the feeling of his fur against it.

“Oh yes daddy!” I cried, “Fuck me hard and fast! Fuck your cub!”

Suddenly dad sank his teeth into my shoulder and I let out a cry of pain and pleasure. Dad was going all out now, breeding my ass as fast as he could. He growled each time he plowed his cock into me, he was going full dom on his cub right now, and I loved it!
“Almost there boy!” He said through the bite, holding my body even tighter.

“Yes dad! Do it!” I begged.

Dad bit down harder and started slamming me down on his cock. I moaned loudly, and my own cock twitched against his stomach each time he slammed me down. I had a feeling I was going to cum first at this rate. My body was tingling each time he spearing my prostate. I decided to tease dad a little, sneaking my paws around his nipples and giving them a squeeze. Dad growled and gave me one final thrust, balls deep, and let out the loudest roar I’d ever heard from him, as I felt my insides flooded with the same cum that I came from! This caused me to release too, as I shot my load all over my dad’s large beer belly and chest. Dad continued to hold me close to him as he unloaded the contents of his balls inside me and I rested my head against his soft chest.
“There’s a good boy,” Dad said. “Cum all over daddy’s belly, just like that.”
He patted my back and kissed my neck affectionately.

“Oh dad…” I moaned.

I still couldn’t believe we’d just did that. I seriously just let my own dad fuck me. He patted my back and kept holding me close.
“Fuck, I love you dad.” I moaned.

“Aw, I love you too Rai!” He said, giving me another kiss.

“So, is this going to be a regular thing?” I asked awkwardly.
“Do you want it to be?” He asked with a suggestive smirk.

“I…” I thought hard about it, “I would love that very much dad.”

“Well, then get used to it, cub!”

And that was it we just lay there, basking in the afterglow of the forbidden act we’d just engaged in. I’m not sure I’d ever get used to this new relationship with my father, but I was definitely going to enjoy it!
