Bowser had suffered a humiliating loss at Rainbow Road. He had dominated the previous courses, the last one being his own castle. Of course that pesky plumber beat him too! The loss on its own was nothing to dwell over, it was the amount of times Mario had beat him. Oh, how he was sick of it. Bowser's son, Jr wasn't participating. He was playing video games with his brothers Larry and Ludwig. While his father was out, Jr loved his private time because his father wanted to prepare Jr to lead his armada as soon as possible. As much as the young prince wanted to lead his father's armies, he also wanted some time to himself, where he was just a kid, rather than focusing on his royal duties.

[...]

"Hehe, I'm gonna catch ya!" Larry said, spamming the buttons on his controller.

"What makes you think so? I'm miles ahead!" Jr responded arrogantly.

"Oh yeah? Not anymore!" Ludwig said, firing a blue shell at Jr. The koopa prince used a mushroom at the last moment, dodging the blue shell. "HAHA! First again! You both suck!"

The koopa prince gloated.

"Hmph. Lucky." Ludwig snorted.

"Ha! Lucky?! I've won the last 3 bro!"

Jr boasted.

"Only cause you've had good luck with your items!" Larry intervened.

"Ugh, I can't with you two, I don't get lucky with items, I use them efficiently!" Larry and Ludwig sighed, it was pointless arguing with him. "Your hubris is getting the better of you, Brother." Ludwig said.

Jr scoffed.

"Yeah, yeah I've heard it all before!"

Ludwig stood up.

"Jr! Father trusts you to lead his armada when you are King. If you continue to be like this, your arrogance will be your undoing! And you do NOT want to underestimate those irritating plumbers!"

Jr sighed heavily.

"You're just like papa, except HE doesn't talk in riddles! Besides, it's only a game!"

Jr and Ludwig stared each other down, both koopas silently challenging the other. Larry got up.

"I'm just gonna... yeah."

Larry gestured towards Jr's bedroom door before awkwardly leaving. Jr opened his mouth to

speak, before he heard the castle gates slam shut. Bowser was back. They heard heavy

footsteps. They sounded... angry.

"Oh he sounds mad!" Jr said.

Ludwig retreated towards his bedroom.

"Think on what I said, Brother."

Ludwig tapped his head twice, before he shut his door.

"But I'm not! I~" Jr growled. He kicked his door out of frustration. His siblings didn't know how much the troops respected him now.

Ugh, why did Ludwig always have to be the smartest guy in the room? Jr loved him dearly of course but God, he was annoying sometimes. Ludwig had never seen him command Bowser's armada.The footsteps got closer and closer. Jr braced himself for his door to open.... but it never came. Jr was puzzled, expecting his father to at least, reprimand him or

something, but nothing. Jr thought something was up with him, so he walked towards his bedroom. Unlike his father, his footsteps weren't booming. He was quite smaller than him after all. He snuck towards Bowser's bedroom, which had a grand door as the entrance, with two torches lit at either side. Jr found two guards stationed outside. "Sire." The koopa said.

"Sire." The koopa said.

"Hey, is my dad in there? I wanna talk to him." Jr asked. "Sorry Lord Jr. We can't let anyone in at the moment~" The other guard elbowed him. "Hey! What was that for?!"

"Because Lord Bowser said to not let anyone in except his sons!"

"Oh!" The koopa guard laughed nervously. "My bad, in you go!"

"Thanks guys!"

As bratty as Jr was, recently he had a newfound respect for his father's troops. The guards admittedly never used to like the young prince, but Bowser was currently teaching Jr how to command them, and so a mutual respect was formed between them both.

Of course Bowser had built himself a grand bedroom, it was huge. He had a door to an even bigger door. Jr used all his strength to open the huge door. Bowser growled.

"GUARDS! I THOUGHT I TOLD YOU TO~"

The koopa king calmed down upon seeing his son.

"Oh! Jr!" Bowser blushed bright red and covered himself up. He laughed nervously. "What's up, Jr?"

Jr stared at him in confusion.

"Why were you just~ Eh, never mind. Anyway I heard you come home and you sounded angry and I just wanted to know what was up."

Bowser sighed and patted the empty spot on the bed for Jr to sit on.

"It's Mario. He got the better of me again!"

Bowser growled.

"Rainbow Road is an absolute nightmare! Obviously he sucked at my castle, haha! But Rainbow Road is a different story, son."

Bowser's tone in that final sentence was melancholic.

Bowser put his arm round Jr. The young koopa adored his father to death, and seeing him fail was... upsetting.

Jr stared up at his father.

"Are you okay, dad?" He asked sensitively.

"You noticed me wallowing huh? I'm fine, Son. Just sick of letting that damn plumber beat me!" Bowser's sadness turned to rage, he started breathing heavily and smoke was coming out of his nose.

"Dad! Daddy! Calm down!"

Jr placed his hands on Bowser's chest.

"You can't let him get to you like that!"

Bowser's breathing slowed down.

"You're right. Thank you Jr."

Bowser felt a weird, tingly sensation wash over him. He only got that feeling when he was attracted to someone. It appears Bowser loved Jr as more than his son. The koopa king started sweating and he felt his cock growing.

"No!" Bowser's heart and thoughts were racing rapidly. "Jr is my son! I could never! Unless...

he'd let me... No!"

Jr hugged Bowser.

"Dad please! Calm down! You're very stressed!" Little did Jr know, he wasn't thinking about Mario. Jr noticed his father's erection.

"Uh, dad? You might wanna hide that! Hehe!"

Bowser quickly covered himself up, but he was surprised Jr wasn't more taken aback. He blushed heavily.

"Oh God! I'm so sorry Jr! I didn't mean for you to see that!"

To his surprise, Jr smiled.

"Hehe, it's all good dad! Wait- were you jerking off before I came in?"

Bowser blushed even brighter than before.

"Hehe, you catch on quick! I suppose you're at that age where you're finding out about stuff like this, it's only natural."

Bowser was calm on the outside but his thoughts were racing, his desire to mate with his son was overwhelming.

"Oh no, you're not about to give me the talk are you?" Junior said.

"Hahaha! No, not the talk. I'd much prefer it if I show you..." Bowser said lustfully.

The young koopa was stunned.

"Really?" Jr was speechless. His dad is a sexy hunk there's no denying that, but Bowser is his father! Then again, knowing that his father was open to showing him, it was kind of a turn on for the young prince.

"I'd love to, Dad!" Jr said excitedly.There's no way he could pass up a chance to see his father between the sheets.

Bowser smiled and stroked his son's cheek.

Jr let out a little moan.

"Don't tell your brothers about this, this is between us, okay?"

"Got it Dad! So what are we gonna- MMPPHH!" Bowser quickly kissed him before he finished his sentence. While Jr was taken aback at first, he kissed his father back. The longer they kissed, the more rough they became. Their tongues were dancing in each other's mouths and Jr was trying to grope his dad's ass. "Ah ah ah! Not yet Jr!"

Jr was admittedly a little intimidated by his father's control over the situation, but Bowser

would never make him feel uncomfortable.

Bowser broke off. He chuckled nervously.

"I'm guessing you liked that then!"

“Hehe, yeah I guess I did!” Jr blushed.

Bowser raised one eyebrow.

“Really? Just a little?” Bowser was admittedly a little disappointed.

“HAHA! I'm just fucking with ya! I LOVED it!”

The koopa king's smile returned. He playfully shoved Jr.

“Haha! You're a naughty boy!” While the father and son duo were already close, this experience was going to make their bond even tighter.

Bowser was eyeing up Jr's erect cock. It was definitely impressive for his age. It looked to be a solid 5 inches.

“Guess that got you going huh?” Bowser said with a cheeky smirk on his face.

Jr showed off his cock proudly. Getting a compliment from someone as big as his father was a huge deal, especially for someone his age.

“Yeah? You like the look of your sexy sons cock?” He said while slowly jerking himself off with two hands.

Bowser had a noticeable look of surprise on his face. This was the one time he'd expected Jr to be at least quite shy and reserved, but no. He was his usual, confident self! The young prince was so horny! He was 12 after all, so Bowser expected him to be like this around this age, but never to this level!

“Wow! Well, this makes things slightly easier I suppose! Haha!” Bowser laughed, but he was still very nervous. He hadn't given “The talk” to any of his other sons, and God knows how he would do it with Wendy. What else did Jr know about? Bowser cleared his throat.

“So, Um… Jr? What else do you know about the birds and the bees?” Jr could tell that his father was nervous.

“Nothing much, apart from doing this really.”

Jr continued jerking himself off.

“Stop, Jr.” Bowser commanded.

“Why? Am I doing something wrong?” Jr asked, looking up at his father.

“Well, yeah. Here, let an old pro show you how it's done.”

Bowser grabbed his own cock and started jerking it.

“It's easier to jerk off your cock with one hand as opposed to two. You get way more pleasure out of it.” Bowser was starting to loosen up a little bit. Jr stared at his father's massive cock in admiration.

“Woah! You're HUGE!” Jr shouted.

“Ssshhhh! Keep it down, Son!”

Jr went bright red.

“Hehe, sorry dad!” He whispered.

“You don't have to whisper, just keep a level volume. Anyway, I think it's so adorable that you're confident, but you haven't seen anything yet.” Bowser smirked. Jr looked at Bowser with a look of interest.

“Really? Like what?”

“God, I've gotta do this seven times!” Bowser thought quickly.

“Well, Um… there's quite a lot to go over, so I'll keep it simple. I'll start with foreplay. So basically foreplay is what you do before sex. So like kissing… Uh, let's see, hugging I guess?”

Bowser was tapping his foot rapidly.

“Oh! I'm not good at this! How ‘bout I just show you?” Jr smiled. “It's about time! Hehe!”

Bowser led Jr down on the bed. The koopa king crawled down to his crotch, kissing his body on the way down. He started licking his tip. Jr moaned and squirmed. This was the best he had EVER felt, and that included beating his family at Mario kart. “Daaad! Mmm, that feels- MMPPHH?!”

Bowser covered Jr's mouth in order to stop him from shouting.

Jr was in a state of total euphoria. He couldn't moan or speak because of his dad's hand covering his mouth, so it came out as a muffle. Bowser took his hand off Jr's mouth.

“Sorry bud, just keep it down! We don't want any interruptions do we?” Breathing heavily, Jr nodded.

“Good boy.” Bowser licked his son's tip for a few moments before deepthroating it.

“Best. Feeling. Ever!” Jr whispered.

Bowser smiled.

“Hehe, glad you like it Jr! Someone will be glad of this someday!” Bowser gestured towards his son's body.

“Aww, you think I'm sexy?” Jr blushed.

“Of course!” Bowser said.

Jr smiled, then quickly kissed his father.

Bowser moaned heavily.

“MMM! I fucking love your tongue!” Bowser moaned.

Jr simply giggled and continued kissing him.

“Who knew you were such a dirty koopa?” Jr said. He led on top of Bowser while they talked. “Oh, you don't know the half of it, Son! Many a koopa have spent the night with me, they ended up limping after I was finished with them!” Bowser laughed heartily. Jr looked confused.

“Limping? Did you hurt them?”

“Uhh, well… in a way.”

Bowser wiped the sweat from his forehead.

Jr took a while to understand what he meant, but it finally clicked.

“Ohhhh! You mean you…”

“Fucked them mercilessly? Yes.” Bowser gloated. Jr giggled at his father's way of describing it. “Can you do that to me, papa?”

Bowser was stunned at his young son's question.

“Woah there! I'm all for showing you the ropes kiddo, but it's far too much for a little boy like you! I'm okay to do it gently with you, but not that. Maybe another time huh?” Jr excitedly presented his ass to Bowser.

“Oh I'm more than okay with being gentle!”

“Woah! Slow down kiddo!” Bowser said while laughing. “We'll get there! But first, we'll start with this.”

Bowser placed his hand on Jr's left buttcheek and put a finger in his tight asshole. “Oh! Daaaad! Mmmm! So good!”

“Ha! And you thought you could handle my cock! You just need a bit of anal training, maybe try it with your brothers first?”

“No!” Jr whined. “I want yours daddy!”

Bowser sighed.

“Whining won't get you anywhere, Son. I heard what Ludwig said to you. Heed his advice, Jr.”

Bowser massaged his shoulders while his cock hotdogged Jr's ass.

“I love you, Son. I just don't want to hurt you, especially if you're not used to the feeling. I can finger your asshole, but have some fun with your brothers before taking my cock, it should loosen you up a bit and get you used to it.”

To Bowser's astonishment, Jr didn't argue back.

“Okay, dad.” He simply replied. “Ooh! How about I fuck you?” Bowser's shot up from his position.

“Uh, yeah! Sure! I'll teach you as we go along!” Jr giggled and kissed Bowser.

“You're the best dad ever! I love you too!”

Jr had no idea how much that meant to his dad.

“Thank you, my son. That means a great deal to me.”

“Pfffttt!” Jr scoffed. “Now I know where Ludwig gets all his fancy talk from!”

Bowser smiled and chuckled.

“Come on then.”

The koopa king led down on the bed, presenting his juicy ass towards Jr.

“So what you wanna do is insert your dick in here.”

Bowser spread his buttcheeks so Jr saw his wide asshole.

Jr's jaw dropped in astonishment.

“Wow, Dad! Will you even feel my cock in there?” Bowser laughed.

“Haha, we'll see shall we? So once you're in there- ngghh! That was quick!”

“Okay, uh- did I go in too fast?”

Bowser laughed nervously.

“A little bit yeah. So what you wanna do is you thrust your hips slowly until you find a rhythm.”

Jr grabbed his father's buttcheeks and did his best at thrusting.

“Like this?”

Bowser grunted and moaned.

“Yeah! That's.. ungh! That's it kiddo! You feel so good!” “Thanks dad!” Jr smacked Bowser's ass. Bowser moaned.

Jr felt a weird feeling in his cock.

“Uh, Dad? I think I'm gonna cum! Do I pull out or-”

Bowser grabbed his son's hand. His cock was twitching quite a lot.

“Cum inside me Jr!”

“Mmm fuck yeah Dad! AAAAHHH!”

Bowser felt Jr's cum trickling in and down his asshole. Jr lay down on the bed exhausted and breathing heavily.

“Oh dad! That- was amazing!”

“Haha, glad you enjoyed yourself! You know, you could practice with me more often, once you've had some fun with your brothers! I'm sure they won't mind!” Bowser leaned in to Jr within whispering distance.

“Between you and me, I think Larry is great! He has a nice ass!” Both Koopas laughed.

“I'll be sure to try it on with him sometime!” Bowser smiled and put his arm around his son. “You know I love you, don't you?”

Jr returned his smile and put his arm around him. “I know dad. I'm glad you showed me today hehe.” Bowser pulled him in for a kiss.

“Game of Mario Kart?” The Koopa King suggested.

“You read my mind!” Jr chuckled.

“I've been practicing recently, I'm gonna kick your ass!”

“Oh really?” Bowser retaliated. “You've never beaten me before, I'm not about to lose now!” Bowser stood up and grabbed Jr's hand. The father and son duo already had a very strong bond, but their love making made it unbreakable.

