THE ROGERS FAMILY:

Jim Rogers - Puma - 36 years old

Chelsea Rogers - Lioness - 34 years old

Cory Rogers - Lion - 16 years old

Jamie Rogers - Puma - 14 years old
Cory huffed as he lovingly fucked his sister in her bed. It’d been a few weeks since she was given the talk and now she enjoyed fucks from everyone in the family. She also had no trouble getting orgasms, something that everyone else naturally loved.
“F-fuck Cory I’m c-cumming~” she moaned. When fucking her mom or dad she didn’t curse like that, but she knew Cory wouldn’t mind. Cory in fact felt stronger than simply not minding.
“I love it when you talk dirty, sis~” he grinned as he could now feel his sister’s juices lubbing up his thrusting. Between that and the warmth it wasn’t long before he came inside her. Jamie dutifully took birth control pills every night, so there were no worries of pulling out in time. He panted from exhaustion then plopped over beside her, their juices soaking the towel they placed down to keep the bed from getting dirty.

Cory gently cupped his sister’s breasts, not as developed as mom’s but still hot as far as Cory was concerned. Jamie blushed, always loving how her body could make Cory feel this way. She in turn played with Jamie’s now flaccid and soaked cock with her fingers. Cory smiled then stared up at the wall in front of Jamie’s bed. Jamie now had a nude poster of their dad, showing off his sexy physique and an erect cock. Jamie felt kinda funny when staring at it, and without realizing it, his cock began to grow hard again.
“Hard again already, big bro?~” Jamie cooed, “I’ll probably need a few minutes.” There was no way Cory was also aroused by his father, was he? Maybe? He never considered such a possibility before. Maybe it was just from his sister’s fingers playing with his cock, but he wasn’t focused on it. “Cory?”

“Huh?” he asked, “Oh sorry, yeah it appears so haha!” He kissed his sister, “But no worries I’m exhausted too. Let’s clean up and get dinner.”
During dinner, Cory kept dwelling on the possibility of being attracted to dad. He definitely loved him, he definitely felt comfortable around him, he definitely found him pleasant to be around. But aroused? Suddenly Cory was caught off guard by his dad lowering himself next to him, his face near his.

“Mom told me you got her to cum hard yesterday,” Jim quietly low-voiced in his son’s ear, “I’m proud of ya, champ.” His deep voice at such a low level but next to his ear sent invisible pleasant feelings shivering down his spine and towards his cock. He’d never heard his dad’s voice so sensual like that and so close, and this time there was no mistaking that it was having a direct effect on him.

“Th-thanks dad,” he chuckled trying to hide a nervousness. As his dad walked off he took small breaths trying to think if he should say something. Cory then realized he had a boner poking in his pants, he had to say something. He cleared his dishes and then looked for his father. He found his father in his room unwinding.
“D-dad?” Cory asked, his heart racing, “C-can we talk?”

“Of course son,” he smiled and stood up, “Something wrong?”

“S-so…” Cory hesitated, trying to think of how to explain things, “I-I think I may be having weird feelings.”

“Really?” Jim asked curiously, “On what?”

“W-well, I-I’ve noticed that when fucking—”

“Cory…”

“S-sorry, when having sex with Jamie,” Cory restarted, “I find m-myself also getting horny when I see the poster with you in it.” Jim’s attentive face ever so subtly relaxed to a soft smile. Cory suddenly realized how close his father was, his face and body only a foot away at most, making him feel a mixture of arousal and nervousness, but he found the courage to continue. “A-and I even sometimes find your voice making me horny too. I know that we love girls but I th-think I also l-love y-you, well, find y-you attractive a-and—”
Cory was cut off as Jim gently pressed his lips on his son’s. Cory’s eyes slowly shut and the two soon broke into a french kiss. Cory was used to french kisses with his mom or Jamie being the most normal thing in the world, so doing so with his dad didn’t feel super unusual, but it definitely didn’t happen as much. But as the kiss continued, Cory could feel some arousal again and didn’t want it to stop. He slipped out a soft, loving, submissive moan as his father’s tongue danced with his. He soon felt his father’s warm hands caress his back, one of them lowering to his ass. The longer this continued, the more he realized how much he truly had been wanting this. He reached his hands up his father’s shirt to feel his muscular chest. Moments later, his eyes popped open in surprise as he felt his father’s bulge grow erect enough in his pants to meet up with his own erection. Jim let out a very deep and sexy moan of approval, which caused Cory’s cock to twitch reflexively. Soon after Jim pulled away his tongue, Cory wanted to reach closer for more but soon jumping back to focus pulled back his tongue as well.

“Oh Cory~” Jim soothingly assured, still caressing his son’s back and giving such a warm and desiring gaze, “There is nothing wrong with wanting to love your daddy~” Hearing those words caused Cory’s heart to pump full of butterflies, feeling a mixture of joy, love, lust, and bewilderment. “Go ahead and show daddy how horny you are~”

“Y-yeah!” Cory excitedly nodded as he began stripping. His own body wasn’t nearly as muscular as his father’s, but that didn’t matter to Jim. Jim eyed his son’s body lustfully and saw his erect cock, throbbing and desperate for attention. He then took off his own clothes, showing off his own body and cock. Cory had seen his father’s naked body several times but this time it felt different. He panted with desire as he was processing what was about to happen was really about to happen.

Jim moved to have his cock right in front of his son’s. Their cocks’ warmth could be felt by the other. He then used his hand to gently grab both and squeeze them together. Cory gasped at his first frot. Cory’s cock was slightly shorter than his father’s.

“Such a beautiful body, son~” Jim complimented, “Now let Daddy have a taste~” Cory’s eyes widened as he saw his father squat and rub his muzzle against his cock, causing it to twitch even more. “Oh I can tell you want this badly~”

“Y-yeah I do~” Cory confirmed, panting excitedly. His father then took a giant lick of his son’s cock from ballsack to tip, eliciting a gasp of a moan. He then immediately went to begin sucking his son’s cock. Cory put his hand on his father’s head, at disbelief over what was happening. He’d never imagined his father going down on a cock at all let alone his, yet here he was. Not too long after he moaned and shot some cum down his father’s throat.

“That must feel so much better, eh son?” Jim chuckled as he licked his lips seductively. Cory nodded before being picked up by his father and placed onto his bed. “Good, now it’s daddy’s turn~” He took a finger and used his son’s leaking cum to lube his asshole. Cory gasped at feeling a finger enter his asshole for the first time. It was gentle and soothing. “Daddy’s gonna get you to cum again, hard~” Cory wasn’t sure how this would work but he was still rock hard and ready.

Jim coated his cock with more of Cory’s cum, mixing with his own pre, and then placed it outside of his asshole. He smiled at Cory and waited for his ready. Cory nodded with a blush and then gasped again as his father’s cock gently pushed its way in.
“W-wow you feel big~” Cory moaned.

“Tell me if it hurts,” Jim instructed gently, “Relax your muscles too.” Cory did his best to relax, and enjoyed the feeling. Jim eventually managed to get his cock all the way in. “F-fuck~”

“D-dad?” Cory responded in surprise of hearing his father curse.

“Sorry son,” Jim chuckled as he began moving his cock back and forth, “Ah fuck it, you’re a big boy. You’ll be fine.” The two chuckled as the fucking began to slowly speed up. Cory felt the inner pressure and pleasure of his prostate being rubbed against, not fully aware of how that works.
“This feels great, dad~” Cory huffed, “Weird, but great~”

“Good~” Jim grinned and then pushed harder, rubbing Cory’s prostate at just the right way to give him a powerful orgasm. Cory gasped loudly and shot out a thick string of cum upwards which quickly fell onto his chest.
“W-wow~” Cory moaned, feeling the aftershocks of pleasure from such an intense orgasm. He laid there in a daze soaking up the throbbing pleasure as his father kept thrusting for his own orgasm. Eventually Jim grunted sexily as he came up his son’s ass.

“How was that, son?~” Jim grinned, enjoying the pleasured look on his son’s face.

“Th-that was awesome~” Cory panted with a smile, “F-fuck that felt good~”

“Darn right it did~” Jim chuckled, “Daddy always makes you feel good.” He then lifted his son without pulling out, carefully making sure none of his cum leaked out and that none of his son’s cum spilled off his chest. He took them to his large shower and then gently pulled out and sat his son down on the shower bench, letting the mess finally leak out. “If your mother had to do the sheets again she’d have been livid.”

“Whoops~” Cory chuckled and turned on the shower. The two began to clean themselves.
Meanwhile Chelsea entered the bedroom, home from some errands and took a relaxing breath. She then heard the shower and two soft moaning voices. She smirked and raised a curious eyebrow. She then peaked in and saw through the steamy shower doors to see her husband and son passionately frenching each other and frotting their cocks. She blushed at the unexpected pairing but nevertheless loved what she saw. She reached down her pants to pleasure herself, letting them have their fun.
