Joel’s Father’s Day Surprise
Written by: Ash Cinder

Based on a concept by Ajax B. Coriander (And edited by)

The day that I had been waiting for was getting closer each day, Father’s Day. I had never been particularly excited for it before, usually I’d get dad a gift card every year, but this year we were now closer than ever before. I wanted to do something really special for the old grizzly, something he would never expect, but what? I knew dad would expect something romantic, considering he decided a few weeks before Father’s Day to go without orgasms until the holiday, only wanting to cuddle and kiss in bed, but not have sex. He wanted to make sure his balls were fully loaded for whatever I had planned for him… I just didn’t know what that was. That is, until about a week before the big day, I found exactly what I was looking for.


While browsing around online on some of the more dubious corners of the web, I came across a forum specifically for fathers and sons that had the sort of relationship that we had. The LikeFatherLikeSon forums, as the site was called. I found some pretty hot and interesting stuff on there, different stories of how other fathers and sons ended up like me and dad, some sexual techniques I wanted to try, and a lot of hot amateur pictures and videos. One section I found that particularly interested me was the section to chat with couples from the area where you lived.

I looked up the section for the Memphis area and decided to make a post asking for advice on what to do for Father’s Day. I mentioned how this was me and dad’s first Father’s Day together since we started our new relationship and I just couldn’t think of anything special to do. I got a reply to the post sooner than I was expecting and a conversation between me and a couple of other dads and sons ensued.


DaddyDukeDoberman: What does your dad like? Any particular fetishes he has? 18:34


CubbyCaleb: Well, he likes spanking. He got me a paddle for Christmas, but we haven’t really tried anything else yet. A little role playing here and there, but that’s it. 18:37


SubbyShep99: So, you’re in the Memphis area, right? 18:39

CubbyCaleb: Yeah, that’s why I posted in this part of the forum. 18:40


SubbyShep99: Dude! You should check out Ajax’s Father’s Day post, then! 18:42

CubbyCaleb: Who’s Ajax? Sorry, I’m still new to this site. 18:46


SubbyShep99: SaintAjax he’s a bit of a well-known Daddy on this site, as well as the Memphis father/son community in general. He hosts a few gatherings at this secret campsite and invites other dads and sons to come. His biggest one though is the annual one he and his son have every Father’s Day. Me and my dad went to the one last year and it was fucking amazing! 18:55


DuncansPuppy21: Hell yeah, Papa Ajax’s camping trips kick ass! 19:05

DaddysToy141: I was there last year too! Got so much Daddy dick in me that night I think my belly grew a bit from all the cum they deposited in me! 19:08

CubbyCaleb: Oh wow! Can I get a link to the post you mentioned Shep? This definitely sounds interesting. 19:11

One of the users posted a link to another forum post titled SaintAjax’s Annual Father’s Day Soiree: Inquire Within. I clicked on it and the forum post read:


“It’s that time again! Me and my son will be hosting our annual Father’s Day camping trip! Started by my father back when he and I first realized we loved each other more than most daddies and sons did, I’ve been keeping his Father’s Day tradition alive and well with my own pup to this day. Here’s to 32 years of sexy father-son bonding! If you’re in the Memphis area and would like to join us at our campsite, post below and either I or my son will message you as soon as we can.”


I was intrigued and decided to post a message saying that I was interested in bringing dad to a thing like this. I stepped away for a few minutes to go eat dinner with dad before coming back to the forum to see a message in my inbox from Ajax himself!


SaintAjax: Hey there, cub! Never seen you around this site before, you must be new. So, you think you’d be up to spending Father’s Day at my little spot in the woods? 19:25

CubbyCaleb: Hey! Yeah, I am new to this site, and yes, I’m interested. This is me and my dad’s first ever Father’s Day together since we started this little thing we have going on, and I really want to do something special with him. 19:51


SaintAjax: Well, this is certainly something special and a great way to spend Daddy’s Day with him! Though just a question, are you two okay with son swapping, as we call it? There’s definitely going to be a lot of that at the party. 19:58


CubbyCaleb: Hm, well I’m not sure what he’d think of it, we both haven’t really had sex with anyone else since we started doing it together. Would we be able to leave if he’s not feeling it? 20:04

SaintAjax: Of course, I’m not going to make anyone stay if they’re not having any fun. I’ll go ahead and give you directions to the campsite and put you guys on the list, I’ll put your spot under your username and put the number 2 by it. 😉 20:07

CubbyCaleb: Sweet! Man, I’m really excited! I think dad’s really going to be surprised by this! 20:08

SaintAjax: I think you’ll both love it. I still remember my first time there with my father when he started this little tradition. Took me there when I turned 18 along with a bunch of his friends and their sons, and since then we’ve made it a yearly tradition for Father’s Day. 20:14


CubbyCaleb: Wow, that’s actually pretty cool! 20:15


SaintAjax: Damn right! I tell ya, nothing quite like watching a new 18-year-old wide-eyed pup take his first camping trip there and get passed around from Daddy to Daddy all night. 20:17

CubbyCaleb: Woah, that all sounds pretty hot! O_O 20:18

SaintAjax: Glad you agree. Well, I gotta log off now, but I’ll see you there, cub! The festivities start at 9:00 PM! 20:19

Ajax gave me the directions and I made a note of it in my phone. I got excited, knowing this was sure to impress dad!

At last the big day was here. I could barely contain my excitement for the surprise I had planned for dad. I almost wanted to just blurt it out to him right there in the kitchen when I wished him a happy Father’s Day, but I managed to contain myself and save it for the reveal that night.

Once 9:00 began to roll around I talked dad into taking a little drive with me. He totally knew I had something planned for him once I sprung that on him, though he probably figured it was just me taking him out to eat at one of his favorite restaurants or something.

Once we started to get further outside the city towards the woods, dad looked over to me with a confused look on his face.


“Where the hell are you taking me, Caleb?” He asked.


“It’s a surprise dad,” I said with a giggle.


“Well it looks like you’re taking me out to the sticks. We going camping or something?”


I giggled even more when he asked that.


“Something like that, you’ll see dad,”


After a few more minutes I made it to the dirt road Ajax told me about. We drove down it until we came upon a small clearing where a lot of cars were parked, and I knew this had to be the place. I parked our car and we got out. I could hear some music playing just beyond the makeshift parking lot as well as some moaning, making my fur stand on end. I looked over to dad and knew he could hear it to from the expression he was making.

“Seriously, what’s over there?” He asked in a nervous tone.


“Follow me and I’ll show you,” I replied walking down a path past the cars.


We both walked down the dirt path, the music and moaning getting louder the father we went until we came up on a little makeshift wooden sign with some lights around it that read “Happy Father’s Day!” I looked past the sign and could see the whole campsite as advertised, there were dozens of fathers and sons in various positions with each other, looking like they were all having the time of their lives. I looked over at my dad and he just stared with a gaping mouth as someone approached us.

“Welcome to our little soiree,” a naked beefy looking canine, around my age, greeted us. He appeared to be a Saint Bernard with a bit of Bernese Mountain Dog in him as well. “Please leave your clothes in the bin with your names on them, no clothes beyond this point.”

I looked over to where he was pointing and saw a bunch of bins with clothes in them, some of which were empty, one of them being one with my username from the forum on it.


We looked around with wide gaping mouths, seeing fathers and sons of all species and ages doing all sorts of dirty stuff around the clearing.

“Caleb, what is this?” Dad asked with a nervous chuckle.


“Surprise dad,” I said, “I uh, sort of found this little Father’s Day camping trip for couples like us online and thought it’d be something cool we could do together for the holiday.”


“Wow,” dad exclaimed, continuing to look around the area. “I mean, holy shit, I don’t know what to say.”


He embraced me in a tight bear hug and nuzzled the top of my head.

“Thanks son! I definitely wasn’t expecting this but I’m pleasantly surprised that you managed to find this place and bring me here.”


“Aw dad,” I blushed, “I’m glad you like it.”


“I have the best cub a papa bear could ask for.”


“Aw stop dad,” I protested, blushing, “not in front of everyone.”


After a few more seconds of hugging he let me go and gave me a sly smile.


“Well, I guess we have to strip down now?” He said.


“That’s what the dog said.”


I insisted on removing dad’s for him since it was Father’s Day and all. I slowly unbuttoned his light green palm tree shirt, revealing his broad chest with bits of grey fur. He grinned down at me, blushing slightly, but I could tell he was enjoying it. He gave me a kiss on the forehead as I slipped his shirt off.
I blushed back at him as I went to work unbuttoning his jeans, I could see the outline of his erection already starting to form as I unzipped them to reveal his bulging red boxer briefs. I let his jeans fall to his ankles and he rubbed my shoulders as I got down on my knees in preparation to take his undies off. The rubbed me behind my ears as I slowly pulled them down to reveal his massive hard on he was sporting. Dad was now fully nude in all his glory, now it was my turn.
I stood back up and started to slowly strip for dad, starting by slipping off my t-shirt, revealing my chubby belly. Dad reached out and rubbed it with his paws, making me giggle. I tossed the shirt over into the bin with my name on it and made it in.
“Two points.” Dad replied before giving me a kiss on the muzzle.

I giggled and started unbuttoning my pants and sliding them off. Dad’s eyes went a little wide when he saw I wasn’t even wearing underwear.

“Eager tonight aren’t we?” He asked, rubbing the top of my head.

“Well I did sort of plan this so…” I replied, tossing my jeans over into the bin.

After we were as nude as everyone else there we walked back over to the canine who had been patiently waiting for us.


“Feels like we’re joining a nudist colony,” Dad joked.


“Alright, follow me you two,” he instructed. “Before you two take part in all the fun here, you have to meet the host.”


“You mean Ajax?” I asked.


“You got it!” The saint said. “My dad, himself,” he gave us a wink.


He led us over to the most central are where it seemed a whole lot of the action was happening. Sitting there in an armchair, looking like a king on his throne, was a large older Saint Bernard wearing a pair of folk glasses. He gave us a warm smile as his son led us over.


“Welcome, welcome,” He greeted happily. “Looks like we’ve got some first timers this year. I’m guessing you must be Caleb from the forums,” he pointed over at me.


“Sure am!” I said happily. “And here’s my dad.”


“How’d you like your boy’s little surprise?” Ajax chuckled.


“I have to say, it’s a pretty impressive set up.”


“We’ve been going strong for a few years now and we’re always happy to see some new faces each year.” Ajax said warmly.


“If all goes well, maybe we can make this an annual thing?” I suggested, giving dad a nudge with my elbow.

“So, before you two have your fun, there’s a little welcoming tradition we have here,” Ajax explained to dad. “Whenever my guests arrive, the son pleasures the host, that’s me, first.”


“Wait, what?” Dad asked, not sure if he liked the sound of that.


“It’s just part of the event,” Ajax explained. “It is an orgy after all.”


“Well… you’re not going to do anything fucked up to him, right?” Dad asked. “I don’t want to see or hear my boy get hurt.”

“The safe word is ‘pineapple’ and he can say it at anytime he wants me to stop,” Ajax reassured.


“I’ll be alright dad,” I said, despite being just as nervous about it.


“You can even have some fun with my boy, Art, to pass the time,” Ajax said, gesturing over to the Saint Bernard mix that led us over here.


Art moved closer to my dad and put his paws on his shoulders, rubbing them.


“It’s Father’s Day, and all us boys need to show our daddies a good time,” he said sensually.


“Well…” Dad pondered, “alright. But if I hear him say it and you don’t stop, you’ll have me to deal with!” He warned.

“Of course,” Ajax said with a chuckle, “be sure to show him a good time Art.”


“I will dad,” Art called back.


I saw him sit my dad down on a tree stump and begin to give him a lap dance. I chuckled before turning my attention to the big older Saint sitting in front of me. I felt a huge knot in my stomach, feeling so nervous standing in front of the guy I’d just talked to online just a few days ago. He looked me up and down, sizing me up.

“Very nice,” Ajax complimented. “You’re a real cute cub.”


I blushed and decided to turn around like a good boy and show him my rump, shaking it around and wagging my stubby tail. I could hear him growl lustfully as I spread my cheeks, showing my pre-lubed hole, ready for whatever he had in store for me tonight. I looked behind me, and my eyes slid to the shaft between his legs. It throbbed under his large soft white underbelly, and a soft smirk slid across his muzzle as he patted his lap just like Santa Claus would.

“C’mere and have a seat on ol’ Papa Ajax’s lap, like a good boy.”


His voice made me tingle inside and I happily took a few steps back toward him feeling him grabbing my smaller frame with his strong paws and pulling me into his lap. Once I was seated where he wanted me, he put his paw on my shoulder and I looked down at his puppy maker resting between my thighs, it was pretty big, but I thought I could handle it.


He looked back down at me, taking a glance at my own erection that I was sporting and smiled.


“I have to admit, you’re a bit shorter than what I’m used to,” Ajax pointed out. “How old are you, boy?”


“J-Just turned 19 not too long ago, sir.” I said.


“Ah, as long as you’re legal,” He winked at me. “Also, you should know…” I gasped as I felt him grope my ass and fiddle with my tail a bit with his index finger. “I have a weakness for stub tails.”


I moaned and grinded back against his member, making the old Saint growl.


“Tell me,” he whispered, gently nuzzling my cheek, “how long has it been since you had a naughty orgasm, cub?”


“Just a few weeks, sir,” I answered. “Me and dad stopped for a bit cause he told me he wanted to wait for Father’s Day.”


“Wow, such a good boy, my pup normally doesn’t last a week before he begs to get off.” He said, his finger tracing over one of my nuts.

“Guess it was a good idea we held out,” I said, moaning and squirming as the canine continued to play with my nuts and cock, “we’ll have plenty to shoot off tonight now.”


“Of course, but remember the rule of Father’s Day…” He said, leaning forward and nibbling one of my ears.

“What rule?” I asked, confused.


He squeezed my cock with his middle and index finger and gave me a devious looking smirk.


“Daddies cum first.”


“O-Oh…” I said, his voice sending a shiver down my spine.


“That means whenever any of these Daddies fuck you tonight, you don’t get to cum until after they do. Don’t want to be a naughty boy, do you?”


“N-No sir, I don’t.”


I shivered timidly on his lap.


“Good,” he said, turning me on his lap so that my back was to him and petting the top of my head, “because if you do, I’ll have no problem bending you over my knee and spanking you.”


I let out a needy moan, getting majorly turned on by the way the older canine was talking to me.


“But I have a better use for that ass right now.”


I gasped as he grabbed the back of my knees and lifted me up. I felt the head of his cock slide along the underside of my sack, across my taint, and then finally I felt it touch my puckered hole between my cheeks.

I looked over at my dad, who had Art in his lap like Ajax did with me. Art was moving his hips up and down, clearly taking my dad for a ride. I was glad dad was enjoying himself here.


Meanwhile, I began to shiver with anticipation as Ajax ground the head of his cock against my entrance. I let out a long moan that I felt like I’d been holding in for a few minutes as the canine slid inside me. He let me sink down on his cock until his balls were pressed firmly against my taint and his sheath was pressing against my hole.


He reached around and fondled my junk with his paw, letting me rest there for a minute on his cock until he was ready to breed me. I looked down and saw precum ooze from my cock into his paw, my body shuddering as I felt his cock rub against my prostate when he moved his hips a little.

“Remember,” he warned, teasing my cock, “don’t you dare cum before Papa Ajax fills you.”


“Y-Yes Papa Ajax…” I whimpered.


God, it was so hot referring to the big Saint Bernard Daddy as that. I started to pant as he began lifting me up and down on his cock, his big strong paws gripping my thighs. I looked down and could see his long, wet cock moving in and out of me while my own member bobbed up and down.


My eyes started to roll back in my head as I felt his thick member rub against my prostate each time he lowered me down on it. God, it was going to be hard for me to hold in my orgasm with him keeping that up, but I was determined to.

“Damn, you’re a tight one, cub!” Ajax panted in my ear.


“Well, ah! Me and my dad—Oh! Kind of stopped playing—nngh! For a while, in preparation for Fathers’ Day.” I explained through my moans.


Ajax let out a deep chuckle and nuzzled the back of my neck, continuing to lift me up and down on his cock.

“That’s good, you two will have plenty of ammo for the rest of the night.” He said, giving my ear another nibble.


I began to breathe heavily, each powerful thrust from the saint inching me closer to cumming, I wasn’t sure I was going to last, I wondered how close the large canine was. I let out some pleasured whines and whimpers as I tried to hold it in.


“What’s the matter, cub?” I could hear the smirk in his voice. “Don’t tell me you’re going to go off already?”


“N-No sir!” I said, closing my eyes and trying to hold in my load as I kept feeling it inch closer.


“Good,” He said, wrapping one strong arm around my torso and holding me in place, “cause we’re not nearly done yet!”


He began thrusting upwards while he held me with one arm, the other one reaching around to play with my tingling bits. I started to sweat and tremble, god this was torturous, but it felt so good at the same time. I’d never tried orgasm denial with dad before, but I might have to suggest it to him when we got home.


Each powerful thrust of the Saint Bernard’s hips sent shockwaves of pleasure through my body, I’m pretty sure my fur was standing on end as I tried my hardest to fight my body’s natural urge to cum. I couldn’t wait to feel that big saint daddy shoot his warm load into my tailhole, both because I knew it would feel amazing, and also because it meant I could finally release.


I opened my eyes and looked between my legs, his giant paw fiddling with my loins making it even harder to hold back. He massaged my cock and caressed my balls while he fucked me. I could feel tears of frustration start to form in my eyes. I started thinking that maybe the punishment would be worth it, but then shook that thought away, wanting to make Papa Ajax proud.

“Mmm, good boy,” He growled lustfully in my ear, “I know it’s hard to resist, but you’re doing so good,” He patted my belly. “Won’t be long now before I fill that cute little bear belly with my seed.


Fuck, that dirty talk was so hot, but it definitely wasn’t helping me resist the huge release I could feel coming deep inside my privates. I started clenching my tailhole against Ajax’s cock, in an attempt to try and hold it in further. This elicited some growls from the Saint Bernard, as he stopped playing with my manhood and wrapped both arms around me, holding me close to his warm body.

“Fuck, might be shooting off sooner than expected with how you keep squeezing my cock like that!” He moaned, licking my ear. “Fuck, that feels good!”


He started rapidly thrusting into me, I could hear the wet sloppy noises his cock was making as he slammed his hips into mine. I knew once he started doing that, that it wouldn’t be long now and I could finally release! Just had to hold out a little bit longer.

“Oh, Papa Ajax!” I whimpered, though I’m not sure how much was intelligible with how much I was trembling. “Fuck me, please! Just like that! I want to feel your warm load shoot inside my belly!”


“Grrrr, almost… just a little… MORE!!!”


With that, he slammed me down on his lap and held me there, as I felt his cock gush inside me, it’s warm load making me feel so good inside. Once I felt it, I shot my load just a few seconds later. I had to have set a new personal best with the distance that cumshot went! I think I even saw one spurt land on a kangaroo’s muzzle while his dad was fucking him doggystyle!

My body spasmed on the saint’s cock as my orgasm continued, my cock twitching as it leaked cum. Ajax just kept me held close to him, like I was his personal teddy bear, it felt real nice to be held like that by the big strong saint. I relaxed in his arms as my orgasm slowly began to get weaker and my body stopped shaking with pleasure.

I just sat there on the big dog’s lap, feeling his hot breath hit the back of my head as he panted heavily. He reached down and rubbed my belly, which was still being filled with his warm seed.


“You did good, son…” He said, turning my head to face him.


I blushed as I looked up at the warm fatherly smile, he was giving me.


“Your dad should be proud.”


He then pressed his white muzzle against my brown one and kissed me. I stroked his cheek as I felt his tongue enter my mouth, wrapping around mine in a deep loving kiss before pulling away and looking at me with those soulful blue eyes behind those reading glasses that made him look so much older than he probably was.

“Your daddy’s one lucky bear having you as his cub.” Ajax spoke softly.


“Thanks, and your son’s lucky to have you as a daddy.” I returned the compliment.


He gave a deep chuckle before looking down at his cock, its pulses starting to get less frequent.


“I’m amazed I still have so much in me after fucking all these pups and cubs like you tonight,” He panted. “It’s like my balls just keep making more and more no matter how many I breed.”


“Damn,” I exclaimed.

“And speaking of which, I think I see some more that want to be stuffed by this old dog again.” He looked over at three dalmatian boys that were looking in his direction, blushing a bit.


He slowly lifted me up, letting his wet cock slide out of my sore tailhole, a little bit of cum leaking out with it. He set me down, my legs wobbling slightly.


“Thanks for letting Papa Ajax have his fun with you,” He said, giving my head a pat. “Now go show your daddy an even better time! From the looks of it he’s about finished with my boy!”


“Thanks sir!” I said, waving back at him while I wobbled over to where my dad and Art were.


When I got to where they were, I could see the saintly mutt was busy licking my dad’s cock clean.


“Enjoying yourself?” I asked, patting dad on the shoulder.


“Sure am, Art was just cleaning up the mess he made, isn’t that right?” He asked, looking down at the younger canine.


He gave dad’s cock a lick and nodded his head happily.


“How about you?” Dad asked.


“Boy, Art’s dad sure knows how to treat his cubs,” I said. “Made my body feel all tingly and gave me lots of affection.”


“Good to hear, I was a little nervous leaving you with a total stranger that you’d only talked to online, I’m glad to hear he knows how to treat my cub right!”


Dad wrapped his strong arm around me and pulled me close, giving me a quick kiss on the lips.


“So,” I asked, “in the mood for some sloppy seconds?”


“With my boy? Anytime!” He reached down and rubbed Art’s head. “I think the pup here is done licking me clean too.”


Art pulled himself off dad, licking his lips.


“Yeah, damn I think that’s like the 20th load I’ve swallowed this evening!” He said, patting his belly proudly. “I think I’ll go see if anymore dads need tending to.”

Art walked away and left us to ourselves. I rubbed the grey furs of my dad’s chest.


“I’m glad you’re enjoying yourself.” I whispered as we watched the other dads and sons having their fun.

I gave him a kiss on the cheek and he let out a soft growl.


“I’m glad you found out about this place,” he said, holding me close. “Where’d you find it again?”


“I stumbled upon this forum for fathers and sons that are like us,” I answered. “I created an account and found this place on a section about some of the local fathers and sons in our area.”

He hugged me tighter and gave me a grin.

“You been holding out on me, boy?” He asked, giving me a squeeze.


“Hehe, I just wanted to surprise you with something for the holiday.” I said, blushing a bit.


“Well, you succeeded,” Dad said, stroking my cheek.

He leaned in and gave me a kiss and I wrapped my arms around his broad shoulders. We made out together as we listened to the moans of all the dads and sons fill the air. Dad pushed his tongue into my mouth and I happily accepted it. He growled as he caressed my body, one of his paws drifting down and groping my ass, which was still leaking Saint Bernard cum. He pulled away and gave me a dominant fanged grin.

“Shall I reclaim my cub’s ass for myself now?” He asked.


I got up and helped him off the tree stump before leading him over to a nearby tree and let go of his paw, getting up against the trunk and wiggling my rump at him.


“Go ahead, it’s all lubed up for you Papa Bear…” I said, looking over my shoulder at him.


He walked up behind me and gripped my shoulder tightly with one of his paws while placing the other one on my hip. I felt him tease my wet tailhole with his cock.

“Damn, Ajax sure got you nice and wet, didn’t he boy?” Dad asked, his hot breath hitting my neck.

“Yeah… but not as wet as I know you can make me,” I said, shooting him a smirk over my shoulder.

“You’d better believe it, cub!” He said, gripping my hip tight with his one paw.


He slowly slid his long grizzly cock into my slick hole. I moaned at the familiar sensation of the cock I spawned from.

“Mmmm, so nice of our host to get you nice and lubed up for your old dad.” He said, patting my shoulder as he held me up against the tree.


“Such a gracious Saint Bernard, isn’t he?”


I pushed back against him, wanting to feel his brown balls slapping mine. He gave a chuckle as his cock made nice wet sounds as he bred my needy tailhole. I looked to my left to see a large sexy malamute dad fucking his smaller son missionary style on a lawn chair. I looked to my right to see little coyote looking son with a red mohawk sucking off a big hunky dire wolf dad of his with neon blue stripes. God, I just couldn’t get over the fact that I’d stumbled upon this little community of couples just like me and my dad. I wondered if dad would want to invite any of them over for a BBQ one evening.

My fur stood on end as I felt dad give the side of my neck a little love bite. I always loved when he did that. He moved his paw from my hip to my chest and teased one of my nipples making my body squirm.

“Fuck, dad…” I moaned.

“I just love hitting all your sweet spots.”


He took his paw off my shoulder and gave my ass a firm spank making me yelp and clench my tailhole.


“Don’t worry, that’ll be the only spank you’ll be receiving tonight,” he said, turning my head to face him, “because you’ve been a good cub tonight.”


He pressed his muzzle against mine again into a passionate make out. My eyes rolled back in my head as I focused between my father’s cock sliding in and out of my ass and his tongue worming around inside of my mouth. I reached up and stroked the fur of my dad’s face. He continued to thrust at a nice and steady pace, sliding smoothly in and out of my tailhole. I could feel another orgasm starting to build again, but I remembered what Ajax said, Dad had to cum first.

He growled into my muzzle as our kiss got more passionate. I opened my eyes and glanced over to see a few sons jerking off while they watched our lovemaking. It made me giggle and blush a bit knowing we had an audience.


Dad broke the kiss and gave my muzzle one last lick before giving a me his dominant fanged grin that always made me melt inside. He gripped my hips tightly with both paws and withdrew his cock.


“Time to take it up a notch!” He said with a deep chuckle.


I felt him slam his hips forward, shoving his member back inside me. I gasped and did my best to hold onto the tree trunk as dad began to breed me roughly. I let out a quick moan each time I felt dad’s hips crash into my rump, his claws digging in slightly as he held his tight grip. My orgasm was building even more with him constantly slamming his cock into my prostate. I turned to look at him with half-open eyes.

“Oh God—Ah!” I moaned loudly. “Oh yeah, dad! Fuck me! Fuck your—Oh, cub!” 


“Mmmm,” He growled, “I always love it when you beg for it.”


Dad started giving me even harder thrusts, his hips making a loud slapping noise every time she slammed them into me. Fuck, I didn’t think dad had ever fucked me as roughly as he did that time, he was really getting into this whole Fathers’ Day thing, and I was loving it! My cock twitched, clearly wanting to shoot its load all over the tree I was being fucked against, but I fought it, wanting to feel my daddy’s warm seed shoot deep inside me before I shot mine.

“Almost there, son,” Dad panted. “You’re about to be leaking grizzly and Saint Bernard cum out that cute little hole of yours!”

I couldn’t even speak anymore, all I could do was moan incomprehensibly while my father gave me the breeding of a lifetime. My vision got blurry as I struggled to hold myself up against the tree, my arms starting to feel like jelly. My tailhole was burning from how rough dad was being, I just knew it was going to be hard to sit down tomorrow.

Dad gave one last thrust before biting the scruff of my neck and giving me exactly what I wanted. His seed shot deep inside my tailhole, mixing with the Saint Bernard’s that had fucked be before him. Once I felt it, I stopped resisting and allowed my cock to explode all over the tree, my white, bear cum splattering all over the tree trunk. I looked down and watched it slowly drip down the tree.

We both stood there panting from that intense breeding, dad still holding his bite. I moaned and shuddered as I continued to feel my Papa Bear’s cock pulsing inside me and filling me with the same jizz that helped make me nearly 2 decades ago!

“D-Damn dad…” I moaned, turning my head to try and look at him out of the corner of my eye. “I think that’s the hardest you’ve fucked me since we started doing this.”


He released his bite and licked the back of my neck gently.


“Well, I wanted to show my cub some gratitude for surprising me with this little camping trip…”


“Shouldn’t I be the one showing you gratitude tonight?” I asked.


“Hey, give me a break, being surrounded by all these daddies and sons is making me feel like a feral bear during mating season!” He said, giving my butt a spank.


“Well, maybe we should get to know these daddies and sons a little more tonight?” I suggested with a smirk.


“The night’s still young…” Dad said before sliding his wet cock out of me, leaving a trail of semen dripping from my sore tailhole.

We had more fun the rest of the night as the orgy progressed, we had our share of threeways and fourways, dad got his dick sucked by that coyote with the red head fur while I rimmed his tailhole, I got fucked by a sexy kangaroo dad while dad made out with me. It was a real fun night. Eventually though we’d all had our fun and all the fathers and sons cuddled up together under the stars to spend the rest of the camping trip together.


Dad held me close as we lay down in a large tent together, me snuggled up against his larger body, with him nuzzling the top of my head.


“How’s that fine ass of yours, son?” He asked, rubbing it.


“Probably going to be a bit sore tomorrow, but it’s doing fine.”


“Good,” He chuckled, rubbing his cock against my leg, “and I think I managed to completely empty these fine stones of mine.”


“Yeah, I think you did, I couldn’t feel you shoot into me the last time you bred me tonight. This has been the best Fathers’ Day I’ve ever had, honestly, I don’t think you’ll be able to top this in the future. Just get me a gift card from now on… in addition to coming to this little camping trip every year.” He said, licking the top of my head.

“Really?” I asked, my eyes lighting up. “You wanna come again.”


“Hell yeah I do! And you’d better show me more of that site when we get home in the morning.”


I hugged dad tightly and he hugged me back in his strong arms.


“I love you dad!”


“I love you too, Caleb.”


“Happy Fathers’ Day.” I whispered softly as we both fell asleep together in the tent, holding each other close.
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