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The morning sun beat down its harsh rays onto the koopa castle, urging its occupants to awaken from their slumber, one ray managed to snake its way into the room, disturbing the blue hair sleeper “Morning again?...Better go and wake up the old man” He mumbled and tossed away the covers.

This heavy sleeper is Larry, a young  member of the koopa guard, or at least that’s what he’s been told all his life and the title has been etched into his mind, much as that was unneeded but it’s how he was now.

After changing out of his nightwear and slipping on a pair of shorts and shirt, Larry made his way to the master bedroom, “Nice to see you up, Larry” Said deep voice, making the koopa jump

“Master Bowser! I…I didn’t know you were up” Larry mumbled, turning around to see the koopa king sitting on the sofa.

“Must you keep calling me that?” Bowser asked while sighing

“Well, I am a member of the koopa guard right? Should I address you another way?” Larry asked

Bowser shook his head as he stood to his feet and walked over to the young koopa teen, placing his large hand onto the others head, ruffling his hair “I would really appreciate it if you would drop the guard act, you’re my son not my servant Larry” He replied, kneeling down in front of Larry.

Larry just sighed, shrugging off the koopa kings hand off and headed to the kitchen, bowser followed him giving a heavy sigh as he leant onto the door frame “Why must you keep think you’re just a guard to me?” He asked

“Because, Jr is your kid” Larry replied, grabbing a bowl from the cupboard before making his way to fridge to get some milk.

“Okay….then why do you think it’s just us here? Jr has his own castle now” Bowser asked, keeping his tone even.

“I’m the youngest and a screw up, you said I couldn’t cope being by myself”

“Crap…I didn’t mean it like that Larry..”

“Are there any more questions?” Larry asked, pouring the cereal into the bowl before adding the milk.

Bowser just remained silent watching his boy walking past him and taking a seat at the couch, had he really been that cold to make his family think he only cared for one kid and one kind only? Seeing the way Larry acted made his heart ache, he used to be a happy child, full of smiles and laughter and never shedding a tear when he was hurt.

Now all he showed was blank expression, speaking with dull voice that had last its shine and lustre, it pained how bowser would greet him in a soft tone only to receive a straight blunt greeting in return. 

Shaking his head out of his thoughts bowser stomped over and sat down next to Larry who was slowly munching away his cereal, he gave a heavy huff “Put the bowl down” He said firmly,

 Larry complied and done as told, putting his hands into his lap, only to lifted from his seat and held in front of bowser “Now listen here, the reason why I only chose to share a castle with is because unlike your siblings, yes I said siblings, I am more proud of you than them, Jr isn’t my only child, you are mine too, I want you to stop acting like a guard and start acting like your old self, the bright happy kid I used to play with in the courtyard, I want to be your father again” he said, his voice trembling as his temper began to rise.

Larry just scoffed and squirmed out the larger koopas hands and darted up to his room, Bowser cringed as he heard the door slam shut “Guess I missed my chance to be there for him….I wanted to but…Jr got in the way” He sighed heavily, his head fell and just stared at the carpet “Maybe I should’ve let him live on his own”


“Now this isn’t like you sire” Cackled a voice, bowser grumbled knowing full well who it was.

“Not now Kamek, I am in no mood for your teasing, I get it I’m a terrible father” Bowser huffed as the aforementioned magi-koopa appeared before him

“Who said I came here to tease, I am your advisor no?” Kamek asked, holding back a snicker upon seeing his king in his broken state.

“Some advisor you told me to focus on 8 kid my wife shot out, and now look what’s happened, my children are scattered off somewhere and my youngest thinks he’s a mere guard” Bowser grumbled, resting his palms under his chin

“I didn’t expect you to listen to me, I thought you’d question my methods and used the bowser way, doing your own thing” The old mage said folding his arms.

“Did you have any reason for popping up did just come here to admire your handy work?” Bowser asked, changing the subject.

Kamek sighed and motioned for the koopa king to follow him; bowser just huffed and followed the old koopa mage up the stairs before they stopped in front Larry’s bedroom door from there they heard a soft tune being played “I know that tune, he always plays that on his flute when he’s confused” Bowser said softly.

“Exactly, Larry isn’t being stubborn, just confused on what he is to you, being born, you showered in the upmost care, just as you did with his siblings before him, now thanks to my misguidances to encourage you to do same for Jr, he thinks he’s just a guard to you now” Kamek explained

“So what should I do?”

“Repair your bond with him”

“But how can I do that when he won’t even take what I say seriously?”

“Just do what you think will help, just don’t pressure him”

Bowser gave a low roar and slammed his palm against the wall, creating a spider web of cracks that shot up to the ceiling “I have no fucking idea how to do that!, that’s why I asked, I need your advice on how to help my son..” He said, taking his hand away, leaving an imprint on the stone wall.

“Well I do have one plan, but it may be a little drastic for him at his age” Kamek said, rubbing his chin.

“I’ll try anything, I want my boy back…Wait, does his age have to with it?”

“Well, perhaps tonight you should share your bed with him”

“And if he says no?”

“Then tell him you’ll set up a mattress for him in your room or move his bed”

“Then what?”

“Improvise” Kamek said simply before vanishing, leaving bowser with a confused expression on his face.

The sun moved to its high point of its journey, casting harsher rays down onto the world, meanwhile bowser was confining himself to his quarters trying to think of some way to bring his son back out of this fantasy of his, he chose Larry to move in with him for two reasons, reason one being, to try and repair the rift between the two, and two because unlike his other 7 children, he was more proud of Larry and showed him extra care and even spend more time with him while he grew up.

A knock at the door snapped the koopa king out of his thoughts “Come in” He grumbled

Larry swung the door open his head peeking in before he stepped inside and made his way towards Bowser’s desk “What are you working on?” He asked.

“Oh, it’s you Larry, just thinking of some plans” Bowser replied “What did you come in for?”

“Just wanted to apologise for being a brat these last few months, I just got some stuff on my mind plus the fact that I’m still wondering why you chose me to stay with you” Larry replied.

“I’m sorry too, can’t say I’ve made things easy on you, forcing you to quit this guard act when you’re in a mixed up state” Bowser sighed as lifted his head from his papers to give his son his attention “But could you please tell me why you think you’re just a guard?”

“Guess I just thought that after Kamek said that you’ll be helping the Koopa Empire, you’d want some help…so” Larry mumbled, trailing off

The koopa king just stood up from his desk, walking around to kneel down and bring his boy into a tight hug, running his hand through the others blue hair “Larry, you’ll always be my son, you were never a screw up in my eyes I was always proud of you, I never wanted you to join the koopa troop, I just want things to be like there were back at the castle, no more calling me sire or master bower, okay?” He asked.

“Okay, I…I wont…” Larry replied, returning his father’s embrace.

“Alright, now we can finally how a fresh start as father and son”

“A Fresh start? Why?”

“It was the main reason I let you move into this house with me and I Thought it’d help us get closer like the old days and forget about conquering the mushroom kingdom” 

“But I thought being king was you goal? The one thing in your life that mattered to you”

“Not anymore, Larry, there’s someone else who means more to me than just a kingdom to conquer, Kingdom’s rise and fall, but” Bowser said as he stood up, lifting Larry up and began to assault the koopa-teen with tickles “A Father’s love to his son, now that’s something to fight for”

Larry yelped before squirming as his father’s claws jabbed at his sides, letting out a fit of giggles before bursting into hysterics, Bowser chuckled along with the other knowing exactly which parts of Larry’s body set him off and his sides where his weak spot, which he remembered clearly since he first discovered this when Larry was younger and still made sure to be gentle now that his claws were shaper now than they were back then; The koopa king then swiftly moved his assault to Larry’s underarms receiving even louder laughter from the small koopa making him smile with pride knowing his son was back.

Although with the constant tickling, Larry’s face began to flush a light shade of pink, not only from laughing so hard but for another reason, he could feel something stirring inside him, quickly moving down to his lower regions, opening one eye, Larry gasped in mid laughter as he saw a slight tent showing in his shorts and began to squirm more.

Bowser stopped his assault as he saw his boys face going a dark shade of red and set him down his feet, ruffling the young ones hair “Now run along boy, These bills aren’t going to pay themselves and I’m sure you rather be out playing or something” He chuckled, ushering Larry out of the room playfully.

Larry nodded, still giggling as he closed the door and began to catch his breath, his cheeks still red from laughing so hard “Well, that was fun, didn’t expect that to happen” He chuckled before looking down at his feet only to see a slight tent still pitched in his shorts.

 Grumbling at how his body decided to react, Larry quickly retreated to the bathroom and took off his shorts and shirt and stared down at his semi erected member, sure he knew about puberty and how young bodies begin to change with strange urges rising up, but why did he get aroused from being tickled? and by his father for that matter? 

Larry then trudge over the large tub and climbed onto the rim, turning on the cold water before sitting on the rim. “Well, guess I need to be careful, looks like I’m a late bloomer” He sighed as he watched the water rise up to his feet, before sliding down into the frigid waters  and watched his erection soften and shrink down.


