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With a sigh of relief the middle aged male plopped down on the seat of the toilet. This moment of peace and quiet was the first he had all day. In his arms was a little bundle of fur. Barely a month old, it had kept his old man on his toes. Pooping here, screaming there and generally making a mess of itself and everything around it.
The tired dad was not in here to ‘do business’ but rather to unwind a little after hours of constant pressure. He balanced the sleeping baby on one hand while his other unzipped his pants. With another sigh the horny adult fished for his man meat. It was hard but not hard to find, since it filled out the underwear nicely. “Finally. I thought my balls would explode.” He mutters to himself as he frees the throbbing organ from the prison of fabric.
It was almost half as long as the whole cub in his hands and the first touch of the warm skin made him call out in a drawn out “Ooooooh!”. He had masturbated in the presence of his son before, but never in a public place like this. As he silently played whac-a-pole the little boy in his arms awoke from his sleep. His ears picked up the tiny ‘fap fap fap’ sounds and he started at dad’s thick meat as he had done so a lot of times before. Not that he knew what that thing was all about, but it was fun to watch and play with it.

Dad noticed his offspring was awake now and very interested in his father’s joystick. So he brought the two closer together. The cub’s tiny hand wrapped around the engorged cock and made daddy squirt a few drops of clear liquid. As the pervy father enjoyed the massage of his meaty manhood, the toilet paper to his left began to stir as if a stiff breeze was blowing.
It was however the shaft of another male, that was shoved into this stall from the other side, the hole cleverly concealed by the wads of paper in front of it.

While not quite as well endowed as him, it still was a handsome specimen of male genitalia. As he saw a drop of precum glisten on the tip he leaned forward to lick the treat off. But then he realized he had forgotten about his son. Surely he was more deserving of such a delicacy. So he picked him up and lifted him towards the boner of an unknown stranger. Having little experience in the oral treatment of cocks, the boy simply pressed his toothless gums at the tip and sucked the salty droplet off.
“Hey! What are you doing? You act like you’ve never sucked cock before.” That comment made daddy chuckle. Oh how true those words were. From the sound of the voice the person on the other side could not be much older than 18. It was the typical slang of a young adult, in heat for whatever would run in front of his dick.
What amused him even more was the fact that the owner of the cock in front of him unknowingly had tasted the most forbidden fruit of them all. But his mind was already working on an even more devious idea. Maybe he could bring this stranger to do much more than just a light snack of sinful pleasure.

The perverted male detached his son from the cock and spoke. “Sorry. I am not really good at sucking. But maybe I can offer you some anal instead?”
“Oh heck yeah. I love anal! I hope you have a tight ass.”
“Oh. My asshole will probably the tightest thing you have ever fucked. Just let me lube up.”
“Oh yeah!”
The naughty dad got a bottle of babyoil and removed his son’s diapers. Then he squeezed a generous amount of it up the baby’s bum. Wouldn’t wanna drill in there dry. The middle finger often had the pleasure of preparing the boy’s anus for their regular fornication sessions and this time was no different. The other fingers were probably jealous. Dad rubbed and poked for a minute or two as he enjoys both his own raging hard on as well as the anonymous one only inches away from his face.
“C’mon! What’s taking you so long?” He could hear the voice through the thin walls. It was filled with lust and desperation.
“Almost done. Just let me lube you up as well.” His hand slick with oil he merely touched the penis protruding from the wall and a wad of slightly transparent fluid shot from the hole in the tip. Those balls must be full to the brim! He heard the other male wince as he spread the oil and his own cum over the shaft.

“Okay get ready for ass!” he said and again lifts up his boy. This time though he grabs the tail of the cub and uses it as handle to guide the slightly swollen anus against the tip of the unknown boner. Slowly the anal ring began to stretch but it got tight before even the head had popped in.
“Holy shit is that tight!”
The young male was grinding his hips against the wall attempting to penetrate deeper but the naughty dad was in control of the situation. The baby boy began showing signs of discomfort as the large head stretched his back door wider and wider. And had it not been for dad’s cooing mumble and tummy rubs he would have cried out by now.
Finally the head popped inside. It was a heavenly feeling for the guy on the other side and a sight to behold for daddy seeing his son take a dick like that. But it was becoming too much for the little guy so more drastic measures had to be taken.
“Can you pull back? I wanna get in a different  position so you can fuck me better.”
“Wha-? Aww… okay.”

He sounded sad as he had to pull back, but the promise of even better sex lured. The daddy now grabbed his own erection and sunk it into the mouth of the cub. This way he would keep quiet for the next part. Then he pressed the tender rear end at the hole in the wall so that the anus was perfectly aligned with it.
“Now you can fuck me. Don’t hold back. I love it rough!”
The answer came in the form of a loud slam. The cub’s eyes widened as a cock was rammed up its ass and the impact also forcing more of dad’s enormous cock down his throat. Moments pass in total silence as all three enjoy the sensations of the first thrust, before the stranger shifts into second gear.
Dad could hear the other male’s hips hitting the wall, while he held his son pressed against said wall at the thighs, supporting the head with only his cock, buried deep down the throat. Junior in the meantime did sport an erection himself as well. After all, his prostate was mercilessly assaulted by a penis.

The horny father didn’t have to do much else. The eager male on the other side was doing all the work for him. Each thrust made junior gag on his boner while his hands could feel the force with which the baby’s asshole was fucked. 
It made him cum much too early, filling the cubby tummy with daddy milk. But he didn’t even get a chance to get soft as the cub was biting his toothless gums down hard on his cock, preventing the blood from rushing back out.
While it seemed much longer it was over in under a minute. No male that horny could have lasted longer than that, doing a tight little hole as this. He could hear the young adult panting and screaming as he blasted away into his son’s rectum.
“Shiiit! What a fuck!” was all the stranger could say before falling to his knees, the orgasm shaking him up good.
“Hope you enjoyed it.” The perverted father says, a bit out of breath himself even if he didn’t do so much.
“Best fuck I ever had.”

It was quiet for a while as both adults sat on their seats and tried to catch their breath. The cub in the meantime was still chewing on his meat pacifier. Suddenly there was a rustling noise as a 100 dollar bill was shoved through the hole. Moments later the stall door slammed open and the stranger quickly vanished into the night. He didn’t even wash his hands...
The grownup reaches for the bill and says “This goes towards your college fund...”
Finally he slides the cock out of the little baby muzzle and lets it gasp for air.

As he inspects the boy’s rear end he finds it to be gaping open wide and oozing cum like crazy. Unsurprisingly the sphincter is swollen red too.
“Wow. That man stretched you pretty good. I wonder if you are loose enough for daddy now.”
He lifts the cub up again, his erection already standing stiff like a totem pole and then lowers his son down. This time it can scream to its heart’s content as there is no dick plugging up its muzzle. But there is no one left to hear it, so it’s okay.
