18. Daddy & Mommy / Orgasm Denial / Branding

(CW: Cub, Intersex woman, Incest)

The piglet hummed in confusion as he looked around his bedroom, squinting his eyes as he tried to find what he was looking for. It was, of course, Halloween, the big night! 

Festas, at about 10 years old, was extremely happy with how that year had been turning out already; his older brother off at a party with friends, younger and twin brothers joining other groups of trick-or-treaters, both his parents able to remain with him. Sure, most kids his age would probably be annoyed to have both their mother and father with them for Halloween, but he loved it!

The cub was preparing his costume before going out. 

On his upper body, covering up his tubby belly, was a light gray sleeveless shirt, wrapped haphazardly in makeshift mummy bandaging that laced over his chest, his arms, and his head, a strand dangling off his snout. Similar bandages bound around his plump ankles, extending up to his knees. But, where a pair of gray shorts should have sat to complete the mummy costume, his body was stark naked, the bottom edge of his chubby stomach giving way to smooth pubic mound and small, uncut penis, balls and big, round rump exposed as well.

Festas grumbled under his breath, trying to remember where he’d stashed the shorts. He’d worn them to school for costume day, but now… The small piglet sighed, and raised his snout. “Mom?! I can’t find my shorts!” he admitted aloud, reluctant to bring his mother into the search.

A moment later, his bedroom door nudged open, the piglet blushing a bit as he almost automatically moved his paws to cover up his pudgy groin. His mother, a tall, big-breasted sheep, stepped inside, letting out a light laugh at the sight of her son standing bottomless and dressed up as a mummy. She, meanwhile, was dressed more like a vampire, excuisite cape, blouse, and skirt giving the white-furred woman a gothic look; of course, as she looked down at her adorable little son, a slight bulge nudged out against her skirt.

“Hehe, going without undies tonight?” she asked teasingly, crossing her arms beneath those plump breasts.

“I- I thought… If you and Daddy wanted to play…” he commented, still blushing as he looked away from his mother. She stepped in close, and bent down low, smooching the little piglet on the forehead.

“Mm, that’s a wonderfully sweet idea, baby,” Clara told him, before patting him on the blushing cheek. “Now, about those shorts… Are they maybe under your bed somewhere?”

“Oh!” Festas lit up, his paws dropping from their spot covering his groin, half-erect cub prick in plain view for a moment. “I hadn’t thought of that!” he chimed, nearly bouncing over towards his bed.

Clara watched, licking her lips lustfully as the piglet ducked down onto his hands and knees, clambering under the big bed and sifting about through the various things he’d shoved under there. He hummed and grumbled to himself, waggling his pudgy bottom in the air. The mother happily watched the ‘show’, catching more than a few peaks of the curly-tailed boy’s puffy anal ring in between those pillowy ass cheeks.

“Mm… I’m not finding it, Mom!” the pig chimed, not coming out from under the bed.

The sheep chuckled, bringing a finger to her lip as she stepped closer to the boy, hooves clopping on the floor softly. “Well, maybe look a little harder, baby boy…” she told him, gazing straight down at her son’s chubby ass.

“Okay, Mom!”

He wormed in a bit deeper, until he was waist-deep underneath his bed, bare bottom still wiggling back and forth with the effort of squirming beneath the bed. Eyes locked on her cub’s butt, Clara huffed lightly and reached her paws down to her skirt, tugging it up casually until it crested up over her panties. But, it seemed in her arousal, the lacy underwear could barely fit her: her giant, wooly testicles were hardly contained in the pouch of her panties, while her fat, precum-oozing cock now bobbed out in the open air. And, given her position, the dripping sheep-dick now dribbled gooey pre down onto her son’s bare ass.

The cub didn’t seem to notice as Clara tucked her skirt up over her wooly pubic fur, panties nestled down under her balls to let them hang low. Then, she squatted down low, setting a hand on the bed’s headboard for purchase as she kneeled down over her son, massive dick throbbing just inches from him.

“M- Mom…?”

It seemed the cub had noticed her new position. That wasn’t surprising; the heat radiating off her fat sheep dick was extremely evident.

“You just be a good boy, sweetie, and let Mommy have her fun,” Clara told him, now setting a paw on his pudgy hip, squeezing lightly and feeling her cute little piglet shudder beneath her palm. Her other hand gripped at her cock, stroking and smearing her own copious precum all over its girth.

“O- Okay, Mommy…” the cub muffled back, trembling in her grasp. His legs shifted, knees set down on the carpeted floor to raise his big, chubby ass up for her.

Still gripping his soft waist, Clara murred happily, reaching her other hand down to pry apart those plump cub cheeks, gazing down passed her immense cock at the boy’s puffy anus. God, she and the rest of their family had really done a number on the little cub’s asshole; slightly gaped and plump like a horse’s donut-ring shaped anus, the pink of his natural skin easily transitioning into the pink of the inside of his tailhole.

She hooked her thumb against his plump anal ring, tugging it apart and enjoying the sound of her son whimpering happily at the contact. Thanks to the angle, she could just see his plump little piglet nuts swinging with every movement, still largely hugged tight to his body. And the mother could just picture her son’s cute little prick, already fully erect and twitching every time she toyed with his ass.

“Mm, you’re so cute, and sexy,” she sighed lovingly, moving to hook two fingers into the cub’s anus and tugging, stretching it open for her to peer into that quivering cub tailhole. “My sweet little baby boy…”

“M- Mommy…” the piglet whined, his anal ring clenching on her digits.

“I know, baby,” Clara commented back, giving her son’s ass a light fingering, thrusting in deep and grinding against his slick inner walls, before popping her fingers out. She hummed happily, giving the digits a light lick and chiming, “Your ass always tastes so delicious, sweetie… Mm, but Mommy didn’t start playing with your ass so she could make out with it, did she?”

Festas whined, trembling beneath his bed and lifting his hips a bit higher. The height difference was still a bit hard to account for, but once she set her knee on the floor next to the boy’s, she could get her hips down low enough to prod between the preteen piglet’s soft ass cheeks with her drooling cocktip.

“Mommy,” the piglet whined, shuddering at the feeling of her uncut dick smearing against his winking anus. “Ah, p- Please, Mommy, I wanna feel you in me…”

“Oh, such a sweet boy,” Clara chuckled lightly, stroking his sides and lining up her cock hands-free, both paws occupied grasping at his soft waist. “And you did say please…” she added, licking her lips, eyes wild with love and lust. Festas shuddered again, that curly tail bobbing in the air as she began to press her hips forward firmly, that impossibly fat sheep cock pressing hard into the cub’s ass. He whined audibly, toes curling as slowly but surely, his anal ring spread open, letting his mother’s cock drive into his body with a whimpering moan. “Mm, I know baby, but we don’t have time to be stretching your little cubby tailhole for 20 minutes,” she told him softly, stroking at his side as he struggled to take her girth. The fat, throbbing sheep dick pulsed inside him, oozing precum into his anal passage as she continued to slowly work inch after inch into him. “There you go sweetie, you’re doing so good! Mm, such a good boy, taking Mommy’s dick like a sweet little cub-slut…”

Festas could only whimper and groan in reply, the chubby piglet shaking with pleasure as he was split open on his Mommy’s fat prick. His own twitched and flexed between his pudgy thighs, but went untouched for now. Inch after inch sunk into him, wonderfully familiar and hot as it throbbed inside his ass.

The large woman continued to coo and praise the boy, stroking his chubby sides and squeezing at his plump ass as she drove her dick inside him. Her balls ached to be emptied, part of her yearning to just rail him with reckless abandon; but no, he was a good, sweet boy, and he deserved a nice, loving fuck from his Mommy. She didn’t just drive forward, soon starting to hump back and forth, sure to keep at least the leaking head of her cock inside the boy before thrusting back into him, loving the sound of his high, happy squeals as she pounded in deeper and deeper. Her son could take cock like a champ, better than anyone else in the family could.

“Nearly there,” Clara chimed lovingly, stroking at his pudgy rump. Gazing down at his trembling ass, she could see, and more than feel, that well over half of her dick was inside his hole. Just another two or so inches, and then he’d have taken her whole cock; and that was without any real stretching! “Mm, you’re such my good little boy… Someday we won’t even have to stretch you out, your ass will just be perfect for Mommy to bend you over and fuck whenever she wants!

“Does that sound good, baby?”

“Ah! M- Mommy… Yes…” the cub whimpered back, legs trembling as he was impaled on his mother’s cock. God, he could feel it throbbing deep inside him, was sure that it had adjusted his insides until her cock was buried in up to his stomach.

She rolled her hips back, the vampire-dressed woman grunting as she pounded back in, deep enough now that her fat, wooly balls smacked into his smooth taint. The cub yelped, twitching around her and clenching as she drew back, milking her dick for every drop of precum as Clara extracted almost her entire length, gripped his hips firmly, and…

‘SMACK!’ “Ah!”

She drove her prick in to the base. Her balls smacked wetly into his body, the cub trembling and groaning happily as she pressed her furry pubic mound into the cleft of his ass, squeezing her paws at his hips as she nestled against him. Clara loomed over her cub, practically sitting as she kept her hips lined up with his small stature, panting happily as those tight, preteen anal walls clenched around her.

“Ooh, my good boy!” Clara praised, stroking a hand up the mummy-piglet’s back, leaning down and cooing at him. “God, you did so good, taking Mommy’s whole cock like that! Mm, and you’re even clenching, like a good little piglet… Ah, we trained you so well,” the large woman sighed lovingly, throbbing inside her underage son’s ass.

“Th- Thank you, Mommy…” the cub whimpered back, hoof-like toes curling and uncurling as he felt his mother’s dick grinding about inside his hole. His own little piglet prick twitched and bobbed.

Clara chuckled, opening her mouth to reply, when-

“Hey, gang, we should be getting ready to go in about ten mi-“ 

Stepping into the room was Festas’s father, the older, bearded boar adjusting his halfhearted wolfman costume as he entered the cub’s bedroom. Of course, he didn’t find the mother and son getting ready to go trick-or-treating, instead getting an eyeful of her looming over the boy’s ass, the rest of him disappeared under his bed as she buried her fat, sheep cock in him.

The older pig sighed. “Really, Clara? You can’t contain yourself for 15 minutes?” he commented, though there was clear amusement to his tone.

The sheep giggled, still buried balls-deep in her embarrassed and trembling cub’s asshole. “Sorry, sweetie… Festas couldn’t find his shorts, and you know how weak I am to cute little cubby holes,” she told him knowingly, though there was a blush on her cheeks. “Plus, you should have heard him… Little piglet was desperate for Mommy’s cock.”

“That so?” Lumen, the older boar, raised an eyebrow in amusement. He licked his lips hungrily, before suggesting, “Well how’s about you get that naughty little piggy up from under there, and Daddy will lend a paw?”

“Mm, I’m sure little Fes would love that,” the sheep agreed, licking her lips. She brought her feet to the floor, squatting at the cub’s trembling ass, gripping him firmly. “Come on up, sweetie, Daddy wants to play too!” she chimed at the boy, slowly dragging him out from under the piece of furniture. He allowed himself to be extracted, clumsily backing up on his hands and knees before being grasped under the arms and lifted, Clara expertly turning on her hooves and dropping her rump onto the bed with a whine of wooden protest, Festas letting out a surprised whimper as he was jostled on her cock, falling into his Mommy’s lap. “There we go! How’s- … Fes, are those your shorts?”

The piglet was squirming and panting, seated with his back against his mother, her breasts nestled against his upper back and head. And, glancing at his paw, he blushed as he saw the pair of gray shorts clutched in his fingers. “Um… Y- Yeah… I found it while you were fucking me, Mommy…”

Clara sighed, before smooching him on the head. “Well then, let’s get you nice and railed, and then we can all get dressed and go trick-or-treating,” she told him, hooking her arms around his upper body.

“Sounds excellent,” Lumen chimed, striding over. There was a bulge in his fake-torn jeans, the man clearly aroused by the sight of his wife and son in the throes of incestuous cub-sex. 

He, however, dropped down to his knees, nudging his wife’s legs apart so he could get between them, setting his paws on Festas’s knees to hold them apart as well. The cub blushed and whimpered, feeling his mother’s cock throb inside him as the older boar kneeled in front of them. The father chuckled, winking up at the two and teasing, “Hope you don’t mind… I’d like a little taste of my cute little boy’s cute little prick…”

“Oh, I doubt little Fes will mind a nice blowjob while he gets fucked,” Clara assured, nuzzling at the blushing boy’s cheek as she gripped him. His father, meanwhile, brought his bearded snout towards the twitching piglet dick between his legs, huffing hotly on the sensitive flesh.

The man’s tongue lolled out, slurping across the boy’s tiny cockhead, making him moan and whimper. Another lick, and he was sagging against his mother, panting happily as his Daddy settled into lovingly slurping and licking at his dick, even ducking a bit lower to give his balls a long slurp, his wife’s wooly testicles also receiving a few deep kisses. His experienced, sturdy hands squeezed on the cub’s soft thighs, holding his hips in place as he lavished the mother and son’s balls with licks and kisses.

Clara began bouncing the piglet in her lap, gently so as to not jostle him away from his father’s muzzle too much. She grunted and huffed, the vampire-dressed sheep tightening her grasp on her son as her balls ached for release. Festas was in a haze of pleasure, head tilted back and moaning openly as he was toyed with by his Mommy and Daddy, the married couple lavishing him with sexual love. His dick was dripping paternal drool in moments, the man catching his son’s eye briefly and giving a lustful gaze in return. His maw parted, and closed down around the twitching cub prick, eyes slipping shut as he began to deeply and powerfully suck the boy off.

“Ooh, D- Daddy! Mmf, Mommy! Ah!” the cub cried out, clinging to his mother’s arms around his middle as she bounced him on her fat, throbbing cock, her own orgasm as close-approaching as his. Festas trembled, squealing repeatedly and happily, toes curling and splaying desperately as he was sucked off by his father.

“Mm, here it comes, baby boy,” Clara cooed in his ear, nipping at it teasingly. The cub whined, blushing hotly. “Mommy’s gonna cum inside your tight, little ass… Gonna give Daddy a treat when she does? A nice, creamy treat of piglet jizz? Mm, I bet you are, my good little boy…”

His legs clamped around her thighs, body straining to hold off instinctually. Then, he threw his head back and squealed just as his Daddy’s lips went down to the base of his smooth cock, right as his Mommy dropped him into her lap again and thrust up into him, filling him with sheep dick. He came, cock flexing in his dad’s muzzle, his face red as he trembled and groaned in his mother’s lap. She grunted sharply, her own balls contracting as she came inside the boy, pumping hot, thick seed deep into his bowels. With how tightly-engulfed her shaft was, its swollen girth sealed him up perfectly, so not a drop oozed out around her powerfully-throbbing dick. Every spurt of mommy cum jetted up into the happy piglet, who soon sagged into his mother weakly, panting and even drooling a little bit in his haze of pleasure.

Soon, the father popped his lips from the cub’s tip, humming softly. “Mm, what a tasty little load,” he huffed, licking his lips to clear every drop of watery piglet jizz from his face. He huffed hotly, leaning in to smooch his son’s smooth belly. “Such a good boy!”

“Ah… Th- Thank you… Daddy…” the piglet huffed weakly, panting as he squirmed in his mother’s lap. She gave him a few more kisses on the ears and cheeks, cooing lovingly.

“You did such a good job, sweetie! Mm, and didn’t spill a drop!” she chimed. 

They slowly untangled themselves, Lumen taking his son’s shorts from the boy’s paw and reaching out to take him, slowly extracting the woman’s cock from her boy’s anus. He whimpered and shuddered, clenching his puffy anal ring around her girth as it was pulled from him, before groaning as it popped free. Miraculously, there wasn’t a spilled drop of sheep jizz, the cub somehow able to clench tight enough to keep it all inside him. He stood shakily, held up by his kneeling father, who chuckled and kissed him on the cheek.

Clara snatched up a buttplug from the boy’s headboard, giving it a quick slurp with her tongue before reaching out, cock still dripping, towards the piglet. “Here you go, sweetie; wouldn’t want you to leak your mother’s cum all night,” she told him, using her thumb to pry apart his ass cheeks and pressing the toy to his hole. Already a trickle of seminal fluids was starting to crest his hole, before being plugged with the wide toy that popped inside almost easily. Still, Festas yelped in pleasure at the action.

After a bit more time to recover from the sudden fuck, Clara pulled up her panties over her softening cock and dropped her skirt, standing and heading off to set out the ‘help yourself’ candy bowl on their porch. Lumen, meanwhile, helped the shaky piglet get his shorts on, a bit awkward in his motions with the plug wedged inside his ass. 

But, soon the freshly-fucked cub was hand-in-hand with his father, being led downstairs in full mummy garb. His mother took his other hand, smiling down at her giggling, excited boy, Lumen grinning ear-to-ear as they finally headed out to enjoy Halloween.

Just before they left, though, Festas tugged at his father’s flannel shirt, chiming, “Hey, Daddy?”

“Yeah, piglet?”

“After we’ve gotten some candy, you can fuck my face if you want! I know you didn’t get to cum with me and Mommy earlier.”

“Heh.” The older boar patted his son the head, still smiling and feeling a bulge swell in his pants. “I think that sounds excellent, sweetie.

“Now, let’s get some candy!”

“Yeah!”

Father, mother, and son left the house, and had themselves a truly wonderful night of sex, scares, and candy.

