Little Riolu’s First Time

“Daddy, daddy! Wake up!” Riolu said, tugging on his father’s arm. “Get up, get up! You’re gonna be late!”
Mr. Lucario groaned as he finally woke up. He turned to looked at his son, looking into those bright, sweet eyes. “Sorry kiddo, the tournament’s been cancelled.” Riolu cocked his head.  “Noooo, whyyy?” The boy whined, flopping down on his dad’s huge chest.
Papa wrapped his arm around the boy, stroking the back of the pup’s neck. “Take a look outside, sweetie,” he said, his deep voice still groggy from the early morning wake-up call. Riolu perked his head up curiously and hopped off the bed, scrambling over to the curtains and peeking between the blinds. Pitter patter pitter patter.  It was raining cats and dogs out!
“ ‘Cuz the rain?” Riolu said, turning back towards his dad. “The rain’s gonna get in the way, and I don’t think they’re gonna like the fresh mud on the fields,” Daddy Lucario explained, sitting up out of bed; equipped with nothing but loose fitting shorts and his Unite Tournament tank top—One that was far too small for his broad, plump chest and one that brazenly exposed his nipples.
Dad grabbed his hat—The honorary cap that repped the purple team; the brim casting a shadow over his face as he rubbed his sleepy eyes. “Awww, okay…” Riolu said, giving his dad a confused look. “But it’s not raining now! I was looking at the window, just now!”
Daddy Lucario stretched as he stood up and let out a yawn, his big muscles on display for his son. Turning to the boy, he said, “Well, why don’t we go ask papa Zard, eh?” Riolu nodded and trailed after his papa, walking to the living room.

There, Riolu’s other daddy, Charizard was there, sitting on the couch, in front the TV, remote in hand as he glared at the news.

“ … Has been delayed until further notice due to unfavorable weather conditions.” The newscaster on the TV said as Lucario and Riolu walked in.
“Damn shame,” Papa Zard said in a half sarcastic tone. “It’s been a while since there’s been a tournament this big. ” He pointed towards the TV. “No offense,” he added with a laugh as the reporters spoke of chaos on the roads, public transportation and all the other inconvenience that had been brought upon. 
“None taken. Enjoy your day off, champ,” Papa Lucario teased as he sat next to his husband, little Riolu following suit as he hopped into Papa Zard’s lap.

“So they cancelled the game ‘cuz the roads are wet?” Riolu asked, looking up at his dragon papa with curious eyes.

“Ain’t surprised, the other ‘mons ‘round here can’t drive fer shit,” Lucario snickered, placing his arms behind his head. Papa Zard chuckled. “It ain’t about the rain on the roads, it’s ‘bout those damn water type cunts gettin’ an unfair advantage.”

“Shhhh! Bad words!” Riolu said, placing a finger over his lips as he scolded his papas for saying dirty words!
“Heh, I’m sorry baby,” Lucario said with a grin, reaching over to pat the boy on the head.

“I know you’s was lookin’ forward to the big day, weren’t ya, bubba?” Papa Zard said, bouncing little Riolu on his legs as he spoke. 

“Yeah! I wanted to see daddy fight against the bad guys!” He looked up at his daddies, his eyes filled with excitedness. “When I grow up, I wanna be just like you!”
“You’s gonna be the best in the world,” Zard said, leaning down and giving little Riolu a kiss on the forehead, making the boy giggle as he crawled up to papa Zard’s chest and nuzzled up to his bountiful, warm breasts.
“He’s already the sweetest lil thing in the world,” Daddy Lucario said with a chuckle.
“I know that’s right,” Papa Zard said, smiling proudly, pressing little Riolu closer to his breast. “And now, we gets ta spoil the lil bugger all weekend.”
Riolu giggled and felt his face grow warm as papa Zard held him close and rubbed the back of his neck, planting little kisses on the boy’s forehead as his daddies spoiled him with praise.

“Now that the big game’s outta the question, I’m gonna grab me a coffee and head back to bed.” Papa Lucario said, standing up and cracking his neck. 
“Take it easy on the head ‘n work off some stress,” Daddy Zard said with a smile, standing up with Riolu still held snug in his arms, giving his husband a kiss on the cheek.
“And you’s gonna take it easy on that swole chest,” Lucario said, smirking as he smiled at the two of his loves.
“Yer one to talk,” Zard snickered, his eyes pointing towards the jackal daddy’s equally plump, bountiful breast. The two of them tittered, whilst little Riolu seemed not to pay much mind—Most of his daddy’s naughty banter usually goes over his innocent little head.
While Lucario went to the kitchen to brew some coffee, Charizard looked down at his son, and smiled to himself as the little boy cuddled into his bosom. 
Now… With the Unite Tournament cancelled and an abundance of free time with his husband and son, Mr. Charizard was already brewing up some perverse thoughts about family bonding time.

Daddy Lucario felt the same way—Both he and Zard had often mused about the things they want to teach their little boy, whispering dirty, perverse things to each other about him, whilst the both of them stroked off to the fantasies of what they would do to little Riolu.
For the longest time, the both of them certainly had no plans on sharing any of their dirty ideas with little Riolu, or the rest of the world… But with each passing day, it became increasingly more difficult to hold back these desires. Whenever they look down at their son, with his young, enticing body, his sweet little voice and his innocence, it drives both of those perverted dads absolutely mad with lust.

Lucario returned, a tacky, Unite Tournament-themed mug in hand—Taking a sip of freshly brewed Komala coffee. “ Outta commission for a while,” he said, yawning between sips. “Keep that kiddo entertained so he don’t go n’ wake me up. Boy’s been excited all mornin’, I doubt he’ll be sleepy for a few hours.” 
Zard chuckled, looking down at his son nuzzled between his big pecs. “Naw, look at ‘im, him’s a sleepy boy.”

“Nuh-uh!” Riolu insisted, pulling his face away from papa Zard’s breast with a pout.
“’Course not,” Zard smirked, caressing his cheek. Papa Lucario laughed. “You fellas have fun now,” he said before heading off to the bedroom.
“Now waittaminute,” Papa Zard exclaimed to stop Papa Lucario in his tracks. The Charizard man looked at his husband—glancing over at him with a peculiar look— then down to his son. “Don’tcha wanna cuddle with papa, boy?” 
Riolu thought about it for a moment, before he looked back up to his father. “But Daddy's tired 'cuz I woke him up!” he exclaimed.
Zard gave Lucario that glance again. Lucario knew what was up. He returned the glance with a smirk of equal perversion.
"No worries, kiddo... " Lucario said, turning towards the two. "You know papa always has time to cuddle fer a bit..."
Zard could barely hide his smile. He knew what was coming. "Ya hear that, boy? Let's getcha all cuddled up with pops," he said, looking down at the little boy with the mischievous look in his eyes. Riolu didn’t really understand the sudden change of heart, but gladly accepted anyhow. “Okay papa!” 

Carrying the boy to their bedroom, papa Zard laid little Riolu down in the middle of the king size bed; and stood there for a moment, admiring the sight. Ohh, he’s a real cutie, he is. Such a small boy on such a big bed… Oh, they couldn’t wait to lay up in bed real nice and close with their sweet, sweet son.

“I wish the tournament didn’t get cancelled,” Riolu said wistfully, unaware of the perverse admiration that both of his daddies were indulging in. 

“Yup… Real shame,” Lucario said, putting his mug down on the nightstand. “But lucky fer you, kiddo, we can have our own lil tournament here at home!”
Papa Zard reached over to the nightstand and picked up his Unite Tournament cap and fashioned it just like how Papa Lucario did—With the brim casting a shadow over the eyes and making papa look mysterious… And a little bit sexy, too!

“That’s right, boy, if yous wanna grow up ta be just like yer daddies, ya gots ta do what yer dads do!” Zard said, climbing into bed and sidling up next to his boy, reaching over to run his hands through little Riolu’s hair.

Papa Lucario followed suit, laying down on the bed on the opposite side and sandwiching little Riolu smack dab in the middle. “’Course, it’s not gonna be a real tournament,” Lucario continued, putting his cap over his eyes. “we’s just gonna play pretend, ya like playin’ pretend, don’tcha bub?”

Riolu nodded eagerly. “Okay!” He said, kicking his legs excitedly. “How do we play?”
Zard looked at Lucario.
Lucario looked at Zard.
It was almost like telepathy, just through perverse glances it was like they could read each other’s minds. Oh, we’s really gonna do it this time, ain’t we? We’s finally gonna teach the lil stud how to play that special secret game?
Papa Lucario bit his lip. He’d always thought about it, but... 
Papa Lucario couldn’t stop staring his boy. His cute, sweet little son, with his sweet little eyes and that innocent face… That smile… That young, soft body… It was irresistible. He wanted it so badly.
Papa Zard could see the growing perversion on his husband’s face. Both of them had been guilty of such inexplicable perversion before, but this was different. This was the real deal. The perfect set up to introduce their cub to a whole new caliber of love for his daddies. 
Oh yes. Little Riolu was ripe for the picking. 
“Well… Ya see, boy…” Zard began, licking his lips. “Yer daddy and I play pretend all the time! It’s a whole lotta fun, but ya gots ta keep it a secret, m’kay?”
Riolu nodded attentively, fixated on Daddy Zard. “Yup! Ya have to keep it all in your mind and ain’t tell anyone, or else we’ll be in BIG trouble!” Lucario chimed in, his eyes darting at Zard as he spoke, that look on his face signaling “Fuck, we’re really going through with it now.”

Riolu cocked his head quizzically. “Why’s it gotta be a secret?” He asked.
Papa Zard smiled and cooed. “’Cuz this’s a special game that grown-ups play, m’kay?” Zard went on, adding a hand gesture for emphasis. “This is our lil secret game, just for you and daddy, so don’t tell anyone ‘bout it, alright bub?”

Riolu looked up with curious eyes. "Why?" He asked again.
Zard laughed softly. "Little boys like yous ain't s'posed ta play grown-up games,"
Daddy Lucario grinned, the sick smile of a pedophile. "Yep!" He replied, placing a hand on the boy's left cheek. "Ya gotta keep it a secret! "
Riolu didn’t really understand, but the look on his daddies’ faces made him curious, and he really wanted learn about the types of games that grown-ups play.
He looked up with innocent eyes. "What's grown-up games called?"
Papa Zard seemed to think it over for a moment. "Mmm, well..." he began, a predatory smirk etching itself across his face. He cocked his eyebrow, leaning in close to his boy, whispering conspiratorially. "Would ya like ta know what it's called?" He asked, his voice growing huskier and huskier. 
"Mhm!" Riolu nodded vigorously, eyes fixated on papa Zard’s smirk.

The both of them stared into Riolu's innocent little face. They were doing it. They were really going to do it.
Placing his hand on the boy's cheek, Daddy Zard began speaking in a gentle and sweet tone, the tone of an adult explaining a game of make believe.
"It’s called sex,” He said, smiling warmly. After a brief pause, he continued. “Sex is a special game that grown-ups play. Lil ones like yerself ain’t s’posed to know ‘bout it ‘til you’s older, boy.”

Riolu's eyes widened and he looked up at papa Zard, a look of confusion etched across his face. Riolu knew it was something that adults did, and that it was bad for kids to talk about, but he had never really thought too hard about it.
 “Ya know how we do it? You know how me n’ daddy play it?"
Riolu broke eye contact with his papas and shook his head. “Nuh uh,” he murmured.

“Well, why’s don’t we teach ya, baby?” Papa Zard asked, the playful tone in his voice making the words sound dirtier than they were.
Trying to be brave for his daddies’ sake, Riolu answered in earnest. “I don’t know," he replied, a tiny bit of panic edging into his voice.
"Aww," Zard cooed with mock sympathy. "Don'tcha wanna play our lil secret game?"
Riolu paused and thought for a second, doing his best to wrap his mind around his dads’ request. Sex wasn’t something that he’d thought about very much, but he did know that it involved people and that people had… parts and stuff. But what did this have to do with playing a pretend Unite tournament?
“Um… I don’t know, papa!” He replied in a rush, flustered by his own stalling.
Daddy Lucario chuckled, reaching over to rub his boy’s cheek. "It’s alright, boy," he encouraged, continuing his tone of a gentle and kind adult. "Papa and I would love to teach you about sex.”

Papa Zard added to the sentiment, with dubious intent— “Yous said yous wanna grow up ta be just like us, yeah, boy?” His wicked grin growing wider as he spoke.

Riolu didn’t think very much about it at first, but… When papa puts it that way, it just seemed so much more intriguing that he found himself growing increasingly curious.
"Do grown-ups play this game at the tournaments?" Riolu asked with honesty. 
Papa Lucario chuckled and nodded. "Yep! ‘Cus we’s a big team, baby! And it’s a lotta fun ta play this game with someone ya really like!"
Riolu thought about it a bit more. He really did want to be a Unite tournament champion just like his papas. And he really was curious about the types of games that grown-ups play, especially if daddy and his Unite team play it, too.
“… Okay!” Riolu declared, suddenly all too eager to play whatever game his daddy and papa had in mind.
Papa Zard smiled. He had been looking forward to this for Arceus knows how long. His plan had worked, the boy hadn’t a clue what was going on. And he couldn’t have been more happy with that. And for daddy Lucario, knowing exactly what was about to happen had him unable to contain his excitement. 
"So, boy,” Papa Zard began, knowing that Riolu was going to remain silent until he gave him the details, “What d’ya think it’s gonna be like?”

Riolu blushed, suddenly shy of his dads’ request. His eyes darted away as he thought, his nervousness making the blush that had already appeared upon his cheeks deepen further. He couldn’t help but feel kind of scared about what was to come, but he was eager to know more about sex.

“Um,” he began quietly. “It’s gonna be a secret, but I think it’s gonna be, like, really exciting! 

Papa Zard chuckled at his son’s excitement and glanced at daddy Lucario, who gave a light chuckle of his own.

“So,” Papa Lucario began with a broad grin, “d’ya think that we can get started right now? I could tell you all the game’s rules so far and you can figure it out!”

Riolu looked up at his two dads excitedly. His face a bright shade of red and he was practically bouncing in place.

“Okay!” He exclaimed with glee, putting his hands together and holding them out in the air. “Let’s play!”

Daddy Lucario gave a hearty laugh. “Excellent!” 

Painfully eager to get started, Papa Zard sat up, eyes fixated on the boy. “So, is yous ready ta get started, little man?” he asked, licking his lips.

Riolu nodded, ready to experience the secret special game that is sex. He was excited to do what daddy does and become cool and strong just like his daddy! “Y-yeah!” the boy said, with trepidation audible in his voice.
Papa Zard then kneeled over his son, extending a hand towards his cheeks and playfully massaging them. “Now,” he began, “How ‘bout I lets pops explain the rules?” Zard said, glancing over at Lucario, who’s grin was filled with perverseness, already having memorized the script he’d always recite in his fantasies when explaining the rules of this special little game.
Lucario laughed softly as he massaged Riolu’s other cheek, looking him deeply in the eyes.

Well, ” he began, his lewd grin growing wider. “How ‘bout we start you off easy and give you the basics?” He began, his voice calm, leaning in closer as his voice hushed to a whisper, tickling the boy’s ears as he spoke. 
"Do you know what a penis is, Riolu?"
Riolu didn’t answer at first, but he seemed to understand what his papa was implying. "Um…” he began, looking down at his feet in embarrassment. "Y-Yes I do, papa!”
“Alright then,” Lucario chuckled. “The rules are simple. You first start by taking off your shirt and undies.” He said, not missing a beat. “Show me what a penis looks like.”

Riolu froze, his eyes wide and innocent. He then shifted nervously and looked over at Papa Zard. The poor boy looked so confused…

“Papa,” Riolu stammered, looking up at his daddies with worried eyes. “I -I’m not sure…”
Papa Zard gave him a reassuring pat on the head. “Ain’t gotta worry,” he said with a warm smile. “It’s gonna be lotsa fun! I promise!”
Lucario chuckled again and pressed the back of his hand gently against the boy’s cheek. "Baby,” he began. “We’re yer papas. And this’s our little secret. If you don’t wanna do this, I won’t make ya... But if ya wanna be just like me and papa when ya grow up, ya’ve got ta learn about grown-up games, m’kay?”
Riolu blushed even more, his face turning a deep red, not managing to respond as he shifted nervously on the bed, fidgeting as his mind wandered with uncertainty. Papa Zard picked up on the boy’s anxiousness; gently bringing the cub in for an embrace as he spoke quietly, yet warmly. "You’s don’t gotta be scared, bubba. Ain’t nobody gonna hurt ya."
Riolu looked up at Papa Zard, then turned toward Papa Lucario. Their expression, sincere; patient. A kindness that made the boy fill at ease. 

“That’s right baby. Don’t you worry that pretty lil head of yers.”

Riolu felt little better, but he was still nervous. He knew that he could always trust his daddies, but this was something totally different than anything he was used to. This was something he had no idea how to handle.
Riolu looked over at his papas again, trying to find the words to speak, but his throat was so dry, his words failing him as he looked away. The three of them sat there, silence broken by the familiar sound of Papa Lucario’s deep soothing voice.
"Riolu, baby... You can back out if ya want…” Papa Lucario said while scooting closer to his cub and wrapping his arms around him, pulling him in close as he continued, "But it'd make me and ol’ Zard real proud if ya played this lil game with us… Just this once, sweetheart."

The boy just looked up at his dad, a placid expression adorned his face-- he relaxed a bit more, resting his head on his daddy’s shoulder and finding himself pulled into the embrace between both of his papas. It felt warm, familiar, comfortable, like nothing could hurt him.

The little boy rested in the embrace of his papas for just a second, thinking it over again… He wanted to make his daddies really proud, and even if it was a little embarrassing, the grown-ups that he admires play this game, too, so he thought to himself; even if it was just one time, his daddies will make sure everything is okay!
 "M-M'kay. I'll do it..."
Papa Zard laughed, seemingly proud of his little one. "Good!" he exclaimed, kissing the top of Riolu’s head as he let him go. Lucario followed suit, patting little Riolu on the head again. "Good boy!" Lucario teased, grinning at the young cub. "Yer gonna learn fast, I know!"
 The two men were salivating as they knew this would be a lot of fun… They’ve been waiting for this moment for a long time. They were in awe as Riolu took a deep breath.
"You’re gonna do great! You ready?" Papa Zard encouraged.

"Y-Y-Yes. I'll do it!"
Papa Lucario and Papa Zard  grinned at him; their naughty smiles beaming down as they watch their son about to be introduced to the wonderful world of sex. "It’s gonna be so much fun!"
“Now, can you show me that cute penis of yours?” Papa Lucario asked in an upbeat voice, sensing his cub’s newfound confidence. 
Riolu nervously looked down at his small, stomach, then back up to Lucario, blushing even more. "Um... Ok!" he stammered.
Riolu then shifted nervously and reached for his shirt. Once he had pulled it up, he paused for a moment, looking up at his daddies—Who looked like predators ready to pounce on their prey.

“Need some help, bub?” Papa Zard asked, his big strong hand tentatively reaching over, hovering over the hem of Riolu’s little shirt in anticipation of the boy’s answer.

“Nuh-uh, I can do it,” Riolu exclaimed, pulling his shirt up above his shoulders and shimmying out by himself.

“Ooh, lookit you, big boy!” Papa Lucario encouraged, eyes beaming as the cub’s bare top half was exposed to his daddies. 
“See, it ain’t so different from gettin’ nakey fer bath time, ain’t it bub?” Papa Charizard laughed, his large hands hovering over the boy’s soft body. So soft and touchable… Daddy couldn’t wait.
Riolu let out a little giggle. “Hehe, y-yeah!” He said, confidence growing with the verbal support of his fathers. Now, his daddies were no stranger to seeing their son naked when it was time for a bath, but this… This was different. This was exciting beyond words, like a dream come true.

Both of the adult men watched with eager, hungry eyes as their half naked son laid there, a confused yet excited look on his face, unable keep their eyes off the youthful body before them. The both of them were growing hot and wet and their pulses were racing at the sight of the little boy. It was pure torture.
Daddy Zard leaned down, stroking his little boy’s chin. "So cute," he cooed. "So innocent and precious." Riolu let out a small gasp, but then came to enjoy the affection.

Daddy Lucario smiled, clearly pleased by the situation. "You gettin’ embarrassed, little one~?” He teased as he himself began to lift up his tank top.
"I-I’m not embarrassed," the boy replied, his little voice shaking. 
"Let papa help ya out here, bubba." Papa Zard said as he began to strip off his tank top as well, exposing his big, full set of pecs, so huge and plump; with both papas equally exposing their midriff trying to make the situation less scary for their little one.
Riolu looked on, eyes wide, not sure how to react to seeing his daddies in the buff. He had never thought of his daddies in this way before, but seeing as they were both presenting their big breasts in such a manner… It was a strange, yet exciting feeling!

Papa Lucario jutted his chest out, big, fat knockers swaying as he teased. “Like whatcha see, kiddo?” Daddy Lucario’s tits were so big and full, and little Riolu always loved nuzzling close in between his papa’s breasts.
 He could hardly come up with the words to say before he let out a gasp as he felt a pair of strong hands grab a hold of the hem of his shorts.
“Now, yer daddies wanna see yer lil peepee! Can yous show us yer peepee, boy?” Papa Zard said, his voice husky and dripping with sex. Daddy Lucario was equally as eager—His milky tits starting to leak a bit from the pure sexual arousal.

“Yes boy, show daddy that cute peepee. I knows you’s got the cutest lil wiener down there, yes yous do.” 

With the perverse encouragement of his daddies, with their fat tits out, and filthy, perverted grins, Riolu hesitated for a moment before reaching down and put his paws atop the big orange scaly hands that were eager to slide his shorts down.

“Good boy…” Zard growled as the boy slowly tugged at the fabric.

Riolu’s little paws were shaking so much, he could barely do anything but obediently pull his shorts down to show off his little private area; and beheld to his daddies; his small cub penis.

He’d only thought of his daddies like this on rare occasions, but now that they were stripping nude for him on the bed… It felt so different. And yet the same. And he loved it.
Daddy Zard and Lucario gasped softly as they looked down, wide eyed at their most prized sexual desire of all. 

Let the games begin.
Riolu looked away, closing his eyes and quivering; his shorts resting just below his little balls.
“Fuuuuuuck,” Daddy Lucario moaned, looking at the young boy’s private area. “That’s it, boy… Thaaat’s a good boy… ♡” Lucario exclaimed perversely. Daddy Zard, on the other hand, was red faced, his eyes glazed over and his tongue lolling out.
“I-I-Is it good...?” Riolu stammered, as a sudden, overwhelming sense of shame overtook his body.

"Fuck yeah, baby, yer peepee is so fuckin' cute, I just wanna eat it!” Papa Zard cried out, wiggling his fingers over the boy, so desperate and eager to touch and lick and suck that boy dry.

"Pops, whaddya think?" Zard said, turning to papa Lucario as he reached down and began rubbing his crotch through his own shorts.
Lucario just nodded, biting his lip. His hips rocked back and forth. Daddy Lucario began shaking with immense sexual excitement, his heart pumping fast. 
“Oohhhhhh, yer peepee is so fuckin’ cute...” he crooned, staring at it with a grin. His eyes gleamed like two shiny gems.
Riolu squirmed, failing to make eye contact with his daddies as they praised his private parts… He wanted to pull his shorts back up because it was so shameful and embarrassing, yet somehow, hearing his daddies talk like that, and how much it seemed to make them really excited and happy… It made little Riolu feel funny, and excited, too!
“Oh yeah, I knows it taste sweet… Fuuuck, baby…” Papa Zard cooed. He was soaking wet and so horny that reached down, pulling his own shorts off, undies following suit; leaving nothing except his big butt, jiggling and wobbling as he shook with pedophilic arousal. He turned around and tossed the underwear onto the ground, and let his boy get a good view of his big booty—And a glimpse of that sopping wet puffy dad pussy of his!

 Daddy Lucario removed his pants next, exposing his thickness. He too tossed his panties off, and laid their wearing nothing but a smile and the cap that obscured his eyes.
"Mmm, you’re making daddy so fucking wet," Lucario cooed. " Yer doin’ real good, boy,” He panted as both him and papa Zard indulged in the sight of that shy boy cock; watching it spaz ever so slightly as the boy grows further erect from the raw sexual praise.
The little boy blushed and looked away, something that made his face turn even redder.
“I f-feel funny,” Riolu squeaked, his whole body trembling as the two men moaned and rubbed their vulvas in front of him, drooling and growing desperate with lust at the sight of little boy cock.
“Mmh… Boy… Don’t you worry… Yer daddies are gonna make you feel real good…” Papa Lucario moaned with lust, his clit quivering as he spoke in that deep voice. 

“You’s gonna let daddy play the grown-up game with yer cute lil peepe, ain’t ya, boy? You’s gonna make yer daddies proud?” Papa Zard said, voice slathered with the perversion only a pedophile could manage.

“I.. um…” Riolu hesitated again, obviously overwhelmed and unsure of the whole situation, but... Something felt funny down there… A fuzzy feeling that felt confusing… But good… So curious and exciting and scary, something the boy couldn’t put into words.
“Go ahead, boy! Let daddy play with yer wee wee!” Lucario purred, encouraging the boy to give into the curiosity.

Riolu simply squirmed in response, anxiously fidgeting and whimpering as his peepee throbbed and shivered, his daddies touching their private parts as they huffed and growled and grew ever so impatient.
“C’mon, boy, this is gonna be so fuckin’ hot!!!” Daddy Lucario said, laying back, exposing his puffed up nipples, leaking milk and parting his lips to stroke his throbbing clit.

With the disgusting, perverted demands of their daddies, Riolu still did as he was told. He slowly pulled his shorts further down, shaking as he did so, but soon got them down around his ankles, like his daddies wanted.

And there he laid, eyes clenched, face flushed red with newfound sexual embarrassment, small boy parts throbbing with confused arousal.

Papa Zard and Papa Lucario could not control their urges any longer. The moment they’d been waiting for their whole life was finally in front of them, and they finally let loose and unleashed years of deeply perverse pent up desires.

This was it, all or nothing for them. The time had come. They knew they were going to be the best fathers ever and that this was going to be beautiful. This moment was going to be perfect.
“YES! IT’S FUCKING SO GOOD!” Zard yelled as he gazed down at his cub with a dreamy look, almost unable to believe he was so close to his first ever intercourse with his underage son.

“YES! YES! YES! I’m gonna suck on it n’ lick it and swallow that nice cock, right here, right now!”  Lucario cried out with sexual bliss, his wet pussy dripping in excitement. “Yer gonna look so fuckin’ hot when daddy sucks yer little peepee!” Lucario said through gritted teeth.
Riolu simply held his breath and waited; he could do nothing at the mercy of his two daddies, but he was too far in it to turn back now… And so he laid there, his vulnerable young body quaking in anticipation as he felt his daddies creep closer towards him.
“Fuck, yes… Suck ‘im, whore!” Papa Zard yelled out, making his husband blush as the Lucario man slid his hand across their boy’s smooth bare chest, rubbing in circles as the little Riolu winced at the sensation. 
The sweat on papa Lucario’s body dripped down, but he was happily turned on by his hot, young son, who was still quivering, deeply excited in the most depraved way possible at the sight of his boy’s cub penis.
“This gon’ feel real good, son,” Lucario moaned, his breath heavy with lust as his hand slithered down the boy’s young body. 
“A-Ah,” the little boy let out a small whine, feeling his dad’s big hands inch closer and closer downwards towards his private parts.

“Shhhh, shhhh baby… There there…” Lucario cooed to his boy, that gentle dad voice coming out again. “Shhhh… Here baby… Here you go…”

Daddy Lucario brought his breasts up to Riolu’s face, his big daddy milkers dripping as he offered his thick, puffy nipples to his son. “Here, baby… Shhhh… Let daddy take care of everythin’… You ain’t gotta worry… Just lay back… N’ enjoy yerself, bub. ♡” 
And Riolu did so without protest, sheepishly pursing his lips together as he eased back into the mattress; accepting dada’s warm nipple into his mouth and suckling gingerly on the milky tit as he coaxed warm, delicious milk out of daddy’s swollen nips.
"Good boy," Daddy Lucario praised. "Now keep still, baby…"
Papa Zard watched in anticipation, still moaning and thumbing at his clit as he admired the sight of his horny husband breastfeeding their son, who’s cute little boner was about to get its first rubbin’ n’ suckin’!

"Thaaaats it, baby… Theeeere we go…" Daddy Lucario encouraged, his soothing hand finding its way resting just above his son’s smooth crotch. Riolu squirmed a bit as he felt his daddy’s hand reach down, inching closer to his private areas, strong hands rubbing circles in the boy’s inner thighs.

“M-mmh!” Little Riolu let out a muffled gasp, his mouth still occupied with daddy’s milk as he felt the first ever touch of sex; whimpering in newfound bliss as he felt daddy’s hand move around the base of his little penis, strong mature hands massaging the base of that young cock with skilled finesse. "Oooh, yes, baby… Now how’s that feel? ♡”

"A-Aahhhhh,” Riolu groaned, opening his mouth to bellow out at the touch, daddy’s warm milk dripping down his chin.
Lucario’s big hands quickly slid over his boy’s shaft, pumping the tiny peepee in rhythm, grasping its short length between two fingers stroking gingerly, milking quick paced pants out of his boy with every stroke. "Oh baby, that’s nice," Daddy Lucario moaned. "This is great."
Daddy loved every second of this, running his hands all over his boy’s virgin body, fulfilling a long had fantasy he’d never even imagined was possible.
"Nnh…” Riolu moaned with another cute little whimper as his daddy’s fingers brought his little peepee up and down.

"Fuck, damn it,” Papa Zard moaned, tensing up in ecstasy as his body quivered with waves of pleasure. “I can’t fuckin’ take it anymore, I needs ta suck that pretty lil cock right fuckin’ now!!!”

“Yeahhh, let’s gets ta suckin’!" Papa Lucario moaned, biting his lips and grinding his wet pussy into his son’s thigh. "Gimme yer peen, boy! Gimme that baby cock!" Papa Zard growled out with sexual frustration.
Then Papa Zard crawled up between the boy’s legs, a ravenous look on his face as he huffed in front of the throbbing boy cock before him. Riolu shivered as he felt Papa Zard’s hot breath on his cock, his daddy’s tongue tickling his smooth balls. 
“So fuckin’ good… Daddy’s gonna suck you dry, stud!” Papa Zard cried out, unable to contain himself any longer; forcing his baby boy to let out a long whine as he felt for the first time, the most pleasurable feeling he’d never known before.
Daddy Zard held onto the boy’s erection between his index and thumb, and began licking the tip, eliciting a cute squeak from the cub. “Yesssss…” Papa Zard hissed, shuddering in a good way, his head lost in ecstasy as he got the first taste of his son’s boy cock on his tongue.

Daddy Lucario watched as his husband teased their son’s virgin penis and felt his cunt quivering at the mere sight of such a lewd act… Oh yes, he needed to get in on this action, too… He was so hungry for his biological son’s cock, and he couldn’t hold it in any longer. 

“Fuck, lemme getta taste, ya cock hungry slut,” He teased before bringing his big tits away from his son and sliding downward on the bed, sidling beside his husband between their son’s legs.

As Papa Zard’s tongue teased the tip of the boy’s penis, Riolu trembled as he arched his back, sucking in his breath… And now Papa Lucario was breathing his hot breath against his boyhood, too—And inbetween moans and whimpers, the boy peeked down at the daddies before him; the both of them, moaning and huffing with their tongues draped on both sides of his little peepee.
“Fuuuuuuuuck ♡”  Daddy Lucario bellowed out, merely inches away from the delectable boy penis he’d always dreamt about.  “Give ‘im a lick, sick sunnovabitch,” Papa Zard teased his husband as they both drooled over that cock.
The back-and-forth dirty talk teasing was riling the two men up, reaching down between their legs and masturbating their slick cunts as they fell deeper and deeper into a trance-like state of pure filth and degeneracy.

“We’re going to suck you nice and hard, now, baby.”

Riolu’s eyes fluttered and his little muscles tensed up, blood pumping quickly throughout his whole body as he felt his throbbing shaft get utterly sandwiched between his daddy’s warm, wet mouths, two fat fucking nasty men with their milky tits out and huge fat jiggly asses wobbling like the child-loving whores they are, wrapping their lips around the cub’s boyhood, enveloping his length with pure ecstasy.
“Mmh, mhhhph♡” Daddy Lucario breathed out, hot breath making the kid tremble with every little small kiss planted up and down the small shaft. “Mmh, muah, muah♡” Papa Zard occupied the adjacent side of his boy’s peepee, little licks and quick pecks up in down in tandem with his husband as they used their mature mouths to worship and pleasure every surface area they could cover.

“Ah, ahh, ah!” Riolu softly groaned, biting his lip in adult pleasure as he felt those mature lips running up and down his shaft. Every little kiss, every little lick, every time Papa Lucario would rub his fuzzy beard against the boy’s peepee, it all felt so, so good! Little Riolu could only let out small “oohs” and “ahs” for every time Papa Zard and Lucario pressed their lips against each other, making out sloppily with that tiny pecker lodged between ravenous lips, eager to sap the innocence out of their cub.
“Nnnnnnnh…” His daddies hummed out, as their tongues rubbed and twirled on every single inch of the boy’s cock. “Ahhhh♡” Papa Zard cried out, pressing his face right in there and sucking down hard on the head of his boy’s peepee before grabbing it with his mouth and sliding his tongue down his shaft, as if to cover every millimeter.
Riolu squealed in response, his legs trembling as Papa Zard slid his wet, slippery, tongue against the pecker and licking along the shaft before slowly sliding his tongue down it again.

Riolu could only wince and squirm and shriek, his eyes still closed tightly as he rode the two horny pervs up and down his little shaft, letting out those light, baby-like moans one by one, adult saliva dripping all over the young cub’s cock.

“Damn, greedy bitch! … Let me have a turn!” Daddy Lucario grunted out, grabbing the back of his husband’s neck and impatiently pulling his slurping tongue off their son’s boyhood.
With a sex-drunken chuckle, Papa Zard let off the boy’s penis, a strand of saliva dripping from his mouth as he allowed his husband the luxury to throat his son balls-deep.
“Nnnnnn! Nnhhh♡!” Daddy Lucario hummed, his lips tasting the sweet innocence and youthful flesh of the boy’s little pecker. Swiveling his tongue around the tip before pushing his face into his son’s twitching shaft, getting it from all sides and sucking away, felt like heaven.
“Gaaa…” Little Riolu cried out, whimpering as he felt his own body begin to shudder, his mewling noise sounding out like a puppy in heat.
“Shlrrrp!” Daddy sucked and sucked, letting out a shower of drool on the baby boy’s inches, occupying one hand to tenderly rub his boy’s thighs, whilst the other hand between his legs stroking his fucking nasty slut pedocunt.
“Mm…” Papa Zard watched, sneaking a hand to rub the boy’s quivering balls while his husband was slurping away at the cub’s growing shaft, bobbing his head up and down, kissing, licking and sucking boy cock like an expert.

Papa Lucario’s face dripped sweat as he hungrily slurped down the young cock, his hungry eyes glowing with desire as he grabbed the boy’s shaft between to fingers, stroking quick, rapid strokes while his lips teased and pursed against the tip, the motion driving his boy over the edge with pure sexual luxury.

Oh yes, papa could feel it, and he wanted that little boy’s first blow to be the best. With a satisfying pop, papa Lucario’s let his lips off yet continued to stroke the quivering boyhood as he growled out. “Boy’s ‘bout ta blow, get yer ass back to suckin’ with me!” Lucario commanded, licking his lips as his husband’s eyes lit up at the request.

“Y’hear that kiddo? Me and daddy are gonna make you fuckin’ cum HARD.” Papa Zard said as he obeyed, craning his head up on one side of Riolu’s peepee while Papa Lucario took the other; and once more began to suckle and kiss that cock together.
“Ahhh!!!♡” Riolu squirmed, and then his eyes flew open as he realized his daddies were licking up and down his shaft in unison, hot slick tongues hanging out of their mouths, tasting his penis up, down and all over, sometimes even flicking over his balls just to give him a pleasurable jolt.
Little Riolu could only stay still and take it all, mouth hanging open and body drooping in pure ecstasy, as the two hot-blooded pedodaddies suckled up and down his balls and jerked him off at the same time, worshipping his youthful little body, their mouths savoring his little pecker, stupid slut faces shiny with saliva and sweat.
“AAAAAH!!!♡” Little Riolu cried out, bucking his hips uncontrollably as the two adult men rocked him back and forth, swallowing his boyhood with the contents of their mouth, sucking every ounce of virginity of his young boyhood, the two playing tug-of-war with his little pecker right in between their mouths, spasming wildly between the skillful tongues, busy licking and sucking his shaft as it swelled and throbbed to the max.

“Ah, gahh… ahh♡!” Little Riolu squirmed uncontrollably, his pelvis bucking back and forth, trying to protest against the rapidly building pleasure culminating in his nethers.
“Mmh… Mnnn!!! MMMH! ♡” Papa Lucario and Zard were leaking like faucets, their tits jiggling as they picked up the pace, sucking hungrily, their breathy moans growing more audible as their fat asses and throbbing cunts shake violently under the ultimate pleasure of sucking their kid nice and hard.
“Fuuuuuuuuck! ♡” Papa Lucario wailed, his slobber dripping down his beard as he and his husband stroked their clits and their boy’s spasming knob. "It's too much…! Mmh, oh son! OH, BABY! ♡♡♡" the two daddies growled in bliss, their pussies throbbing uncontrollably as their orgasm began to creep up on them. 
It was so fucking good. Little boy cock is so. Fucking. GOOD. 
"FUCK! ♡ CUM FOR ME KID! CUM FOR DADDY! ♡♡♡" Papa Zard screamed, his eyes rolling back, stroking furiously in unison with his husband; tongue rapidly flicking against the orgasming boyhood as he and Papa Lucario sucked and stroked that boy HARD. “CUM IN MY MOUTH, BOY! CUM FERRR PAPAAAA!!! ♡♡♡” 
It was all too much to bear.
The little Riolu boy’s thighs tensed as he felt the most pleasure he had felt in the whole of his lifetime. 
The two men grunted and moaned as their sticky secretions flowed out of their overworked vaginas, Riolu’s young cub penis erupting with pleasure, dry orgasming into his daddies' hungry mouths, desperately humping their faces, riding out his orgasm in unadulterated bliss.
Throb. Throb. Throb.
“Daaaaaaaaaaaddy! ♡”

Riolu cried out with a long whine. Each pleasurable stroke, his boyhood pumped pure sexual pleasure all throughout his young body, endorphins exploding in his little head, absolutely dazed in the throes of orgasm. The sounds of his daddies howling out with ecstasy as they kissed and licked and stroked every last drop of pleasure they could possibly milk out of their sweet baby boy.
“MMMPHGHH!!! ♡ " 
When the two daddies could finally take no more, Daddy Lucario and Zard groaned out in unison and let out their one final groan of pleasure before climaxing hard all over the bed sheets, still locked lips in an embrace as they drained the young cub’s penis of dry orgasm, sex juices dripping down their thighs as their man pussies squirted, a wet, thick, glistening mess dripping from their soaking wet cunts. 
Riolu laid there, tiny paws gripping the sheets as his toes curled, his shriek quieting to a whimper as the last pleasurable strokes of his orgasm slow to a halt. 
Daddy Zard and Lucario’s mouths slowly released off of Riolu’s dick, sounds of sex quickly becoming silent, only broken up by the sound of a young boy letting out a contented sigh and letting his legs fall limply to the side.

After a brief moment, a pair of strong, mature hands came up to cup their son’s small little face; nuzzling into their son’s cheek lovingly, breathing in the deep, intimate smell of their milked boy; the two men blissfully gasping in breaths of pleasure as they come back down to earth.
…as the two daddies finally lay next to their cub, exhausted and drenched in sweat, panting hard, they took a moment to admire his young body, moments after being deflowered.

“Aaah, sweet, sweet little boy…” Papa Zard murmured, his chest still heaving. “Aaah, yous certainly had a great run, kiddo…”
 The young cub’s eyes were still closed, his breaths still coming out in short gasps.
“Yeah, boy…” Lucario smiled, looking down at the cub with a goofy, drunken grin, admiring his boy’s cute little face and stroking his forehead. “Certainly got lotsa stamina…”
“Hahhaha… Well, I’m certainly glad ta see he’s gots the willpower to continue like that, I’ll have to keep that in mind in case I ever run into some younger n’ more vigorous lil kiddos…” Papa Zard chuckled, looking over at his son and nudging him.
Lucario laughed softly and gently nuzzled up next to his boy, still spent from orgasm and laying their quietly, breath slowing to an even pace. Papa Zard follow suit, holding his son in between both his and papa Lucario’s loving embrace.
The three of them laid there together, listening to their breathing, the scent of sex still fresh in the air.

After a while, Lucario broke the silence. “Ah, so, Riolu, boy, how’s ya feeling…?”

“Mm…” Riolu replied, his face half asleep, his voice a little shaky.

“…Good, right?”

“…Yeah.” Riolu replied after a brief pause.
Papa Lucario and Zard sighed happily in unison as the boy slumped down between them, absolutely sapped of energy from the mind-blowing sex.

“Good boy. ♡” Papa Zard cooed, letting out a relieved sigh.

“Good, good boy. ♡” Lucario whispered in agreement. “I’m glad he had a good time, that kid…”

“Yup,” the elder Zard nodded, closing his eyes. “Poor feller’s all tuckered out, heh.”

“Playin’ grown-up games is tirin’ work, inn’it.” Papa Lucario crooned.

“Damn right,” Zard replied softly, lovingly stroking the boy’s cheek. “We’s oughta take a nap, yup.”
Lucario nodded, feeling more relaxed than he had in weeks. "Sounds like a plan,” Lucario he said, a yawn following shortly after. 
“Looks like our lil champ’s already on it.” Zard said, eyes gesturing towards Riolu, who was already out cold, sleeping soundly, mumbling something in his sleep.
Papa Lucario closed his eyes and smiled warmly.  “He really is the cutest lil thing.”
“Best in the world, he is,” Zard replied, resting his weary eyes.
Both daddies laid there, soaking in the afterglow, their son nuzzled snugly between them.
Little Riolu’s first time could not have gone any better… And papa Lucario and Zard were already thinking about the next time they can play this fun, special grown-up game together!
As the two men found themselves drifting off to sleep, they whispered gently to their son. Their sweet, precious baby boy whom they love oh so much, the most perfect, sweetest little cub in the world.

“You’s our little champion, bub. ♡”
