Koopley was concerned about his son, Koops.

Ever since his girlfriend, Koopie Koo, broke up with him, Koops has been super depressed to the point of not speaking to anyone. Koopley tried his best to comfort him, but Koops refused any help. However, after a full month, Koops suddenly felt better.

Of course, Koopley was proud of him for turning his life around, but he was also a bit skeptic. What could’ve happened that cheered Koops up? Whenever he asked him about it, Koops either brushed him off or simply said that he got over it. It was really the oddest thing…

Two weeks after his mood change, Koopley overheard his son talking on the phone with someone. Who it was, he didn’t know. Koops kept mentioning a place called 'Petalburg Palace'. What was that? He’d never heard of this place before! Soon after Koops left, Koopley secretly followed him to Petalburg Palace.

When he saw the building Koops entered, Koopley was utterly shocked at what it was: A strip club. And not only that, but the sign was of a neon Koopa in a seductive pose. Why was he here? Was he seriously…? No, he wouldn’t! …Would he? Wanting answers, Koopley entered the building.

The music was blasting and there were multiple Koopas clamoured around the stage. Koopley watched as the small crowd cheered as someone stepped onstage. Koopley’s jaw dropped when he saw Koops come out and begin his little performance.

Koops’ outfit was probably the most shocking. He didn’t have his shell and he was wearing nothing but a light blue thong which did little to hide his bulge. Koopley just watched in shock as some Koopas were even tossing coins for him to pick up.

When Koops walked offstage, Koopley knew he had to confront him about this. But how? He’d probably be here for a while, so the only option was to schedule some personal time with him. But just to talk! Nothing more!

Luckily for him, the host didn’t recognize Koopley as Koops’ father and was able to pencil him in. He was instructed to go to room four and wait there. Koopley entered and began waiting. He was just gonna talk to him. Period. Koops was his son, for crying out loud! They shouldn’t be doing something so taboo!
Eventually, the door opened, and Koops walked in. “Hello there, handso- DAD?!” He gasped when he saw who was waiting for him.
“Koops, what are you doing here?” Koopley asked sternly.
“I-I…” Koops stammered for a bit. Trying to come up with a good excuse.
Koopley sighed. “Son, if you tell me the truth, I promise not to be mad.” He said. Hoping that would make him come clean.
“I… I was dared by a friend to perform here.” Koops fessed up. “After what happened with Koopie, I felt empty. A-And it felt so good…”

“Is that really how you feel?” Asked Koopley. Keeping his promise to not be furious. “Koops, I’m glad you’re moving on, but… Why?”
“After the first time I was here, I realized I was gay.” Koops explained. “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you…”

Koops closed his eyes as tears began flowing down his cheeks. Koopley frowned seeing this. He pulled his son into a tight embrace as he sobbed. “It’s okay, Koops. I’m not mad.” He reassured.

The two Koopas pulled away as Koops dried his tears. “If you want me to stop coming here, I will.” Said Koops.
Koopley placed a hand on his son’s shoulder. “Koops, if this makes you happy, I won’t judge.” He said. “I’m just surprised, that’s all.”
“Th-Thanks, dad.” Koops sniffled. Cheering up at Koopley’s comfort. “Um, but is that…?”
Koopley looked down and was utterly shocked to see an erection in his pants. It seems that seeing Koops like this turned him on. He tried not to be freaked out about it. Koops was his son! They shouldn’t be doing that kind of stuff! Although, the temptation was far too great…

Koopley and Koops looked at each other again. “May I…?” Koops began. “I-If you don’t mind, that is!”

The older Koopa blushed. He knew he shouldn’t, but Koops looked so needy, and he did schedule this in the first place. Well… It surly wouldn’t hurt, right? “Yes, you may~” Koopley replied before lowering his pants and underwear. Revealing his cock.

Koops ogled at his father’s cock. It was so big, and it was all for him~ He got onto his knees and immediately began sucking Koopley off. Causing the older Koopa to moan. “Mmgh! Damn~” He cursed. Holy shit, Koops was so good at this! He must’ve had a lot of practice beforehand~

Koops bobbed his head up and down Koopley’s shaft. Tasting more of his father’s cock. Koopley never knew he would get off by his own son sucking him off, but he wasn’t really complaining at that point~ In the heat of the moment, Koops moved his thong to the side and began masturbating as he continued to give Koopley a blowjob.

“Heheh! What a naughty boy you are~” Koopley chuckled and groaned some more. He then rested a hand on the back of Koops’ head and began gently thrusting down his throat. “You like your old man’s cock?”

‘Yeah~ I do!’ Koops confessed in his mind. ‘Gimme more; I can’t get enough!!’

This went on for a while before Koopley felt himself reaching climax. “G-Gonna cum, Koops!” He groaned. Gritting his teeth.

‘Cum in me, dad! I can take it!’ Thought Koops as stopped masturbating and started fingering his anus.

Koopley slammed deep inside of Koops’ mouth and let out a loud moan as he came. Koops’ eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness but swallowed his father’s load. It tasted so good~ When he was finished, Koopley allowed Koops to pull away and breathe.

“Phaa… Hah…” Koops panted. “So yummy~”

Koopley helped his son up before leaning in and whispering into his ear. “Do you want Daddy to fuck you?~” He asked sensually.

Koops shuddered in excitement. Why would they stop there? He wanted, nay. Needed his dad’s cock inside of him! Koops leaned up against the wall and shook his plump ass in Koopley’s direction. “C’mon, Daddy~” Koops begged. “Fuck my boy pussy!”

Koopley chuckled at how raunchy his son was being. Who knew someone as shy as him could be so slutty~? The older Koopa grabbed Koops’ bubblebutt and began hotdogging his cock in-between his cheeks. “How bad do you want it?” He asked.

Koops let out a low whine. “Please… Please, fuck me, Daddy! Show no mercy and ram it in there!!” He begged and pleaded. Well, who was he to deny such a request?~

“As you wish, Koops~” Koopley breathed before positioning himself and slamming inside of Koops’ needy asshole. “Nngh! Take it!”

“Aaaahn~” Moaned Koops. “Fuck me hard, Daddy! Teach this Koopa his place!!”

Koopley winked at Koops before thrusting hard and fast into Koops’ ass. His asscheeks bouncing and jiggling all while both father and son were moaning and groaning loudly. Koops looked back at Koopley. “This is so good~ Don’t stop, Daddy!” He begged.

“Trust me, I won’t~” Koopley replied before slapping his son’s ass.

“AH!” Gasped Koops. Not in pain, but in pleasure. “Mmn… So fucking good~”

Koops reached down and began jerking off again. Seeing this, Koopley moved his hand and jerked him off himself. Sending Koops into a wave of pleasure. “Mmmngh! This is the best ever~” He groaned. “I love you, Daddy!”

“Love you too, Koops~ You deserve a good reward!” Koopley moaned before thrusting deeper. Koops’ eyes turned to hearts and rolled back while his tongue flopped out of his mouth. Koopley’s cock was touching his son’s prostate a few times, but it only added to the immense pleasure they were both feeling. No matter how many times Koops had done this, it felt good every single time.
On and it went before both Koopas began leaking pre. “Daddy, I’m gonna cum!” Koops moaned.

“So am I, Koops~!” Koopley groaned.

With one final thrust, the two Koopas moaned louder than ever as they blew their loads. Koopley filled Koops with his cum while Koops stained the wall and floor with his. When it was all over, Koopley pulled put and stained Koops’ ass with the rest of his cum.
“Haaaah~” Koops shuddered and sighed. “D-Daddy’s cum~”

“I’m glad you liked that, son~” Said Koopley before he felt something else brewing. “Say, do you know where the bathroom is?”
Koops lit up as he got an idea. He onto his knees in front of Koopley and opened his mouth. Instantly, Koopley connected the dots and smirked. “I guess I know now~” He breathed before taking his cock into his hand and aiming it towards Koops.
Letting out a sigh, Koopley began peeing onto his femboy son. Some of his urine got in his mouth, but he didn’t care. It didn’t taste all that bad~ “You like the feeling of your old man’s piss on your body?” Asked Koopley. Koops nodded in response. “Heh! I love you, Koops~”
[…]

Since that day, Koops and Koopley had bonded closer than ever before. They had become more than father and son; they were lovers, as well.
Currently, Koops was being fucked by Koopley yet again. He tried to speak up, but all that came out were slutty moans. Koopley couldn’t help but laugh at his reactions to the intense session. Koops was such a cute femboy, wasn’t he~?
As Koopley filled Koops with his cum again, Koops blew his load, as well. This was his life now, and it was all good~
