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The Usual
A world-renowned Hrothgar hero (Jareck) returns home to his loving son (Jeff) after a particularly long and harrowing adventure. Looking for some R&R, he decides to spend some quality time with his boy and spend some time getting back to their usual, bringing along the family wolfdog for the ride.
Heads up! This may not be your thing if you’re not into:  
[Contains: Father/son incest, non-verbal feral, anthro on feral bestiality, general roughness and dirty talk.]
If you’re cool with that, please enjoy!
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Jareck laid back in the grass with his eyes closed, enjoying the gentle breeze and the warm sun on his bare, brown-gray fur. His wolfdog companion lay just a few feet away from him, snoozing quietly in the grass. 
The older Hrothgar male had just returned from a rather tiring and long-winded adventure only a day ago, and he was enjoying one of the rare chances he got to relax. 
Being the Warrior of Light was tiring work, and he found that the longer he had that responsibility placed on his shoulders, the more he savored the fleeting moments he could get away from it all and have a day to himself. 
At home, Jareck had everything he needed. A large, private plot of rural land all to himself, a reprieve from the constant attention of onlookers and reporters desperate for a word. He had a canine friend who seemed to always love his company, regardless of what they were doing. And of course… 
“Hey, Dad?” 
Jareck’s eyes opened, and he looked back to see his son approaching from the farmhouse. He shared his father’s brown fur coloration, although certainly with a bit less gray. He wore his usual home attire, some loose-fitting slacks and a typical button-down shirt, in stark contrast to his father, who typically preferred being nude. 
“Hey there, Jeff.” Jareck greeted calmly, with a smile on his mustached face. The shorter Hrothgar male was his pride and joy, and easily the hero’s favorite part of being able to come back home after a journey.
His dark brown fur swayed softly in the breeze, and he smiled back as he met his father’s gaze. 
“I wanted to ask if you needed anything. Are you doing okay?” Jeff asked gently. Jareck tilted his head to the side for a moment, thinking on it before responding. 
“No, I can't say I need anything. I'm fine for now, son. But thank you. You kept the house in really nice shape; it's always nice to come back to.” Jareck praised, to which Jeff blushed, shifting on his feet a bit, his tail swaying slowly behind him.
“Oh, uh, of course! It's the least I can do, for all you do for… Well, the entire world at this point. Heh.” He gently rubbed the back of one of his hands and looked off into the distance, his eyes gazing into the distant treeline. “It's crazy to think my dad is the realm’s greatest hero. I want to make sure you get the rest you deserve.” 
“Ah, I'm just doing what I can, that's all. Not much else to it, really.” He spoke, leaning back in the short grass as he looked back at Jeff. 
“I guess so. Well, either way, I'm glad you're home! Hero or not, you need to take some time to rest every now and again!” He spoke, once again putting a big smile on his face. 
“Of course, Jeff. Thanks.” Jareck responded, smiling gently back at his boy.
The younger Hrothgar male shifted his weight forward and back a few times and continued gazing silently into the distance. He didn't say anything however, and Jareck blinked before slowly turning back to his previous position, closing his eyes. 
There was a short, slightly awkward silence between them before Jeff spoke again. 
“I, um… Are you sure you don't need anything?” He asked once more. Jareck’s ears twitched, and a cool breeze rustled the leaves of some nearby trees. The older male had a feeling he knew what Jeff was up to. He turned back towards his boy.
“Son… Are you sure you don't need something?” He asked, furrowing his brow slightly. Jeff looked away quickly and once again rubbed one of his hands, gently circling his wrist with his fingers. 
“I er…  You've just been gone for a while, and well…” Jeff seemed to lose his words for a moment, and Jareck continued to look at the nervous feline. 
“Well…?” Jareck asked. 
“Well… I've missed you.” Jeff said, his voice shaking slightly as he forced the words out. Jareck feigned surprise for a moment but quickly shook his head, smiling warmly at the other male. 
“I figured as much. You know you could've just said so. C’mere.” He invited Jeff, gently patting his hand on the soft grass beside him. Jeff looked a little nervous, but he stepped over and took a seat next to his nude father, smiling shyly as he sat down. 
Jareck wrapped an arm around his son’s shoulder and quickly pulled him close with his muscular arms. He effortlessly turned Jeff’s body over on top of his, having the smaller Hrothgar straddle his torso. The boy looked down at him with wide eyes, a bit hesitant, before Jareck held one of his shoulders with a strong hand and guided him down, letting Jeff’s head rest comfortably against his muscular chest. 
“Is that better?” Jareck asked, gently running his fingers through his son's hair with one hand. Jeff nodded slowly and put one of his hands on his father’s chest, taking a deep breath.
“Much, much better…” the boy spoke, his eyes closing as Jareck wrapped an arm around his back and pulled him close. A warm breeze passed over the two of them, and the wolfdog, which was still lying a few feet away from the two, raised its head and yawned, letting out a soft whimper as she did so. 
Jareck looked out idly into the distance as he held his son close. One of his hands idly stroked down his furry back, enjoying the moment of father-son intimacy and feeling the subtle curves and outlines of his muscles. He smiled, savoring the rare opportunity to have him so close. 
“You must be working out. Got a bit more mass here than the last time I've felt ya.” Jareck spoke proudly, giving some of his firm muscles a few pokes. “You've still got a long way to go til you're on my level, though. You'll get there.” He teased with a smirk. 
He felt Jeff shake his head gently into his chest, not looking up from his current position pressed between his father's pecs. 
“I don't think I really want to be on your level. I’m not cut out to be an adventurer like you.” He spoke evenly. “I think I'd rather just be here to support you.” He said genuinely, his face still not lifting, and his tail swaying gently behind him. 
“Fair enough. I'll support whatever ya feel like doing. I certainly wouldn't want you to follow in all my footsteps. Wouldn't wish that on anyone, really.” Jareck said with a soft sigh, tracing small circles in the fur on his back. Jeff remained silent, but his tail still swayed. The warm breeze was nice, and Jareck sighed softly, shifting his position slightly and getting comfortable. 
After a few more moments of cuddling, Jeff slowly raised his head, inching his chin up gradually. Eventually, his muzzle was near his father’s chin, and his eyes, now no longer pressed into his chest, gazed up at his father’s face. 
Jareck had seen this expression before, though it had been a while since the last time, considering the recent adventure. His son’s eyes were full of desire. Of need. The older Hrothgar returned his son’s gaze, the two staring into each other for a moment, the air around them feeling suddenly still. He could feel Jeff’s heart pounding against him, and there was a deep tension between them.
“Uh… Dad?” Jeff asked, beginning to tilt his head. As if a dam broke, Jareck moved in, unable to resist. He pushed his muzzle against his son’s in a deep kiss. The two closed their eyes, and Jareck placed a hand behind his boy’s head to pull him in deeper, savoring the intimacy and taste of his own flesh and blood. Jeff’s hand gripped into the fur on Jareck’s chest, and his breathing was deep and heavy. 
“Mm…” Jareck moaned shortly and slid his hand back along his partner’s back. Escalating the kiss, Jareck pushed his tongue into his son’s maw, fleeting at first but then quickly forcing it into his boy’s warm muzzle. He often moved quick during times like this… Jeff’s clenched fingers shivered, and he whimpered quietly.
The two locked lips and kissed passionately, Jareck taking control and gently holding Jeff’s chin in place while he pushed his tongue inside, making his boy’s entire body quiver. He couldn't speak while occupied by his father’s tongue, but Jeff’s body tensed as he was dominated, immediately feeling blood rush to both of his heads. He tried to keep his lower body away in an attempt to hide his growing member, but Jareck immediately pulled him back in, grinding his crotch against his son, a small chuckle escaping him as he could feel the stiff length against his own bare body. 
Jeff’s breath became heavy as he was held in place against his father’s rough affection, and he couldn't help but press back, grinding his crotch against his dad. Jareck, satisfied with the kiss, slowly pulled away and let his tongue slide from Jeff’s maw. He moved his arm around the other side of his head as he continued to grind gently, the younger Hrothar looking down with a slightly embarrassed, albeit lusty expression on his face. 
“I uh… Really missed you…” he spoke with a tinge of desperation in his voice.
“I missed you too, son,” Jareck spoke as he pressed hard against his son’s crotch, making him whimper. His cock was hard as a rock at this point. The taller Hrothgar smiled gently, loving just how horny his son seemed to get around him when he returned, and how easy it was to rile him up. He gently slid one of his hands up his boy’s shirt, rubbing his abdominal muscles.
The two had a bit of history with each other sexually. Soon after Jeff came of age, he had slowly been coming to terms with his attraction towards his father. For a long while, Jeff had attempted to snuff the taboo urge, chalking it up to hormones or his lack of options for other men due to his more isolated upbringing. However, after two years without his feelings changing, he realized that his attraction was a part of him and probably wouldn’t fade away, especially while living with him.
His father seemed open to the idea, teasing his son in response to his obvious advances. There was a point where the ice broke, and the two began regularly touching each other, and fucking hard soon after. While Jareck seemed to certainly enjoy his son’s physical affection, he still seemed to be a bit clueless to the full extent of his son’s feelings. At least, it seemed that way a lot of the time to Jeff.
Jareck leaned back, creating a bit of space between the two felines. He put a hand on the other’s chest and trailed down slowly, giving deep, slow rubs up and down his toned belly, with each stroke down teasingly getting lower and lower. 
“Nngh… Dad… C’mon…” Jeff moaned, covering some of his face with one of his hands as his father teased him, his belly being especially sensitive. His bulge was straining against the crotch of his pants, desperate for release. 
“Shh,” Jareck whispered as he finally let his hand linger all the way down, sliding his hand into his son’s pants and underwear, and gripping his thick cock. He whimpered as his dad began to stroke his thick member, all while smirking up at him. 
“That's a good boy… My good, horny boy…” Jareck praised as he stroked up and down, coaxing a thick bead of precum to pool on his tip and stain into his underwear. “You really gotta stop wearing these around the property, son. Make it easier for me…” he spoke, referring to his clothes.
Jareck let his hand leave his son's member and slid them around to his ass, keeping one of his hands on Jeff’s rear, gently groping it, and gripping the base of his thick tail. Jeff leaned back in as he did so, bending over to make his ass more accessible, and pressed his head back into his father’s chest as Jareck looked off for a moment. He gazed at the large wolf-dog, still lazily snoozing in the grass a few feet away.
A slight smirk played on the Hrothar’s face as he continued to knead and spread his boy’s ass, and gently scratched his back with his other hand. 
“Can't help but wonder how you've gotten by without your old man for so long.” He spoke in a slightly teasing tone. “You always seem to be so needy when I'm around. Surely you've kept busy some other way, right?”
“I uh… Hehe…” Jeff laughed shyly, gently bringing a hand to his father’s crotch, gently stroking his massive semi-erect cock. His laugh was slightly shaky, knowing full well what Jareck was referring to and seeing how he was gazing at the dog, probably what would come next.
“Well… What say you and I have a bit of fun together? Make up for lost time?” Jareck asked, slipping one of his fingers down against his son’s hole and gently teasing one of his fingers into his rim, making the boy whimper a bit. 
“I-I’d like that a lot… What did you have in mind?” He asked, his voice shaking either from anticipation, or his father's digit teasing his tailhole. 
“Hmm…” Jareck pretended to ponder his options for a moment, but it was clear he already knew what he wanted. His eyes drifted back over to the female wolfdog lazing in the grass, and his cock throbbed, already standing at full attention. “...The usual?” 
“Hrrf… Dad… You're so gross.” Jeff grumbled, raising his head to look at his father while he continued to fondle his now fully-erect monster cock, which had already begun throbbing harder as he gazed at the canine. Jareck only smiled up at Jeff. 
“Don't give me that. You love it just as much as I do.” The older feline spoke, his tail swaying gently behind him, as he removed the prodding digit from Jeff’s ass and gave his son a gentle, loving spank. “C'mon. Let's do it. Take yer’ clothes off. You're at home, shouldn't be wearin’ em anyways.”
Jeff grumbled a bit as he slowly lifted himself up off of his father, pulling his hand away from his member.
“Yeah, yeah…” he spoke, seemingly a bit annoyed that the teasing had stopped. While he certainly loved ‘the usual,’ he was hoping that he would be able to hold his father’s gaze a bit more. But alas, seems he has his preferences...  
Jeff took a moment to undress himself, removing his shirt first. Jareck was stroking his length while he waited, propping himself up on one elbow. A small dribble of precum began to trail down from his tip, and he was twitching with excitement, ready to put his monster cock to good use.
He glanced over to see how Jeff was doing, and caught him staring down at his beastly member with his pants barely fallen from his hips. Jareck smirked, and let his cock twitch, slapping it up against his abs. The younger male quickly snapped back to attention, dropping his pants with his underwear still on. 
“S-Sorry.” He apologized, walking over, leaning into his father, and resting his bulge on his shoulder. Jareck shook his head.
“Don’t be sorry; you’re free to stare at your old man. Don’t know why ya still got these on, though.” He said, gently tugging on the leg of his boxers before he put his fingers to his muzzle and let out a short whistle that echoed in the warm rural air. The wolfdog's ears immediately perked, and she stood up, trotting over to the now mostly naked duo. 
She had thick, silver fur and a relatively muscular build. She had accompanied Jareck on several expeditions in the past and had proven to be exceptionally tough, tested by both the trials of previous journeys, as well as by Jareck himself. Nowadays, she mostly lazed about the house with Jeff while her master was away, but was always happy to see him return. For more reasons than one…
As she approached, Jareck looked at Jeff. “Got a gil I could borrow?” 
Jeff looked puzzled, but he bent down, dragged his pants over to him by the leg, and dug through the pocket, pulling out a single gil from a small coin purse. By this time, the wolfdog had made it over and had greeted Jareck by sniffing his crotch and giving a gentle lick on his face. He smiled and gently patted the side of her head, scratching behind her ears while his other hand still idly stroked his member. 
Jeff offered the coin over to his father, who promptly removed the hand on his cock, and rested the coin on top of his thumb. Without elaborating, he flipped the coin up into the air. He caught it in his fist, smirking at his son as he continued to pet the dog with his free hand. 
“Winner gets her snatch.” He spoke with a smirk as the canine was beginning to sniff and lap at the his body, giving lots of attention to his chest and neck. As she did, Jareck locked eyes with his son, and asked: “Heads or tails?” 
Jeff seemed taken aback by the offer, a huge blush showing on his face. This was most certainly not ‘the usual’. 
“W-What? Dad, that's…-” 
“Stop playin’ prude. I know my boy. I know what you do with her when I'm not around.” He spoke, using one hand to gently tap the tip of his cock against the canine’s nose, which was just coming up from being buried in the feline’s balls. She returned the gesture with a small lick on his cock, and then walked over to Jeff, taking an interest in his crotch, sniffing and gently licking his bulge, making his package throb visibly through the fabric.
“You upset that you have to share again?” Jareck asked with that same teasy look, still holding the coin in his closed fist. 
Jeff seemed to try to find words but couldn't come up with a reply. With a hot blush still on his face as the canine licked him, Jeff simply answered. 
“Heads.”
“Atta’ boy,” Jareck said as he inverted the coin onto the back of his other hand, keeping the result covered. Jeff looked on and slowly slid his underwear down in the front so the canine could lap at his rigid member as he watched. His own member was nothing to balk at, it seemed he inherited his length from his father. However, it was still an inch or two short of his old man’s, something that he was teased for on occasion.
Jareck withdrew the hand that covered the coin and showed the results. 
A sly grin played the father’s muzzle as Jeff exhaled sharply, even letting out a whimper. Jareck rose to his feet and turned the wolfdog, positioning her so that she faced Jeff and her flank was facing him. He gently smacked his hard cock against the beast’s ass, before hotdogging his shaft against her thick cookie, which was slightly swollen from heat. She often entered some form of heat when Jareck was around, especially after being let to sniff his crotch. 
“Looks like I win,” Jareck spoke, dropping the gil he was holding into the grass. The canine looked back at Jareck for a moment, having been so swiftly repositioned, but as soon as she felt his large Hrothar member against her cookie, she relaxed and simply pushed her ass back into the older male, expressing her need to him. 
“That's a good girl. Missed your daddy, huh? Hopefully Jeff’s been able to please ya while I've been gone.” He spoke, slowly rubbing his cock against her vulva, and even prodding her tailhole a bit with his tip. She whimpered softly in response, her raised tail slowly swaying as she pushed back a bit against her master. Jareck sighed in pleasure before looking up to Jeff, who he caught staring once again. 
“Don't be shy. Give her something to keep her mouth busy, too.” 
Jeff looked a bit puzzled. He and his father were close, and they did bond over their shared love for feral pleasure, but never before had he been offered to double-team their family dog like this. Perhaps his father was so busy on his last quest that he was blue balled the whole time, and wanting to give something new a try. 
He certainly wasn't going to complain however, especially when it was his father giving him the order. He swiftly dropped his underwear and let all of his member swing out, quickly turning the attention of their dog back over to him. Her raised tail wagged as she immediately began sniffing Jeff’s crotch, and licking his balls directly. 
The thick canine tongue felt good against his member. Really good. She dragged her tongue with deep licks against Jeff’s balls, leaving them wet and sloppy with dog slobber. The Hrothgar blushed hard and couldn't help but stroke the base of his member slowly while the skilled feral worked on his balls.
Seeing his boy finally lose his nerves brought a smile to Jareck’s face as he repositioned his cock, pressing his tip against her spade. He used his hands to steady the feral by holding her hips as he slowly pushed his cock inside, giving in to the bestial pleasure that he yearned for. As he slid in, the canine let out a small, begging whimper.
“Oh, fuck yes…” Jareck groaned as his cock slowly disappeared inside his dog’s entrance, her insides incredibly hot and tight around his massive feline member. The wolfdog huffed deeply, pausing her licking to look back at Jareck, letting out another small whimper of lust as she was penetrated by her master. “That's a good girl.” He praised, as he slowly slid back out and forced his cock back in again, pulling her hips into him as he did so. 
Jeff was in awe seeing his stud of a father breed their wolfdog. It wasn't the first time; he had watched his father pound the canine several times before, some of which he had asked him specifically to spectate. The first few times he was asked to do so flashed back in his mind, making his already stiff cock throb. The rush from those days were some of the most intense in his life… 
The younger feline watched on as his father picked up the pace, gently rubbing the flank of the beast while he slowly pushed his thick meat in and out of her, still taking his time. He could feel the almost burning warmth inside her, along with the slick wetness and unique shape of her canal. It was bliss for the hero, the kind of taboo pleasure that he wished he could revel in more often.
The canine was showing more signs of her pleasure and lust, panting softly as she glanced back at her master. She was pushing her ass back against him, occasionally even arching her back and humping a bit around his cock, making it clear she wanted more of the Hrothar’s attention. 
“That's a good dogslut. You want it just as much as I do, huh?” Jareck spoke with a sly grin beneath his mustache. He began to grunt softly, his thrusts becoming a bit harder, causing the wolfdog’s large body to shift forward from the increased force. 
He had mentioned to his son shortly after the two got sexually involved with each other that he got a wolfdog in particular so that he would be able to go rougher than he could with a typical dog. It seemed to be a good decision, as Jareck was now leaning over her body, gripping her by her abdomen as he thrust his hips harder. As he bred his canine, he looked up at his son with a raised brow, as he was still only watching on with his dick in his hand. 
“What's the matter? Upset you lost?” he asked teasingly. “You can have sloppy seconds if you'd like.” He continued, still plapping away into the dog, his large balls swinging beneath the feral with every thrust. “Waste of an open hole, though…” He mentioned, as the canine was panting hard now, loving every second of the long-awaited reunion. Jeff blinked and looked down at the gaping maw and thick tongue.
“N-No… I've just… Never used her muzzle before. She's licked me, but…” 
“It's not rocket science, boy! Just shove it in! She'll love it! She's…- Ngh!” Jareck’s sentence was interrupted as he grunted from the canine shifting a bit, arching her back yet again and humping once more. Jareck took a shaky breath as he continued his breeding, and finished his sentence. “She’s pretty good about watchin’ the teeth, too.” 
“If you say so…” Jeff spoke nervously, slowly stepping up to the canine his father was currently railing. Her attention was fixed backward on her current mate, and she didn't seem to notice her other master approach from the front. 
“Go on, give her a tap. She's a little distracted…” Jareck ordered. 
Jeff did as ordered, tapping the side of the beast’s muzzle with his thick member. Her nose twitched, and she turned her head back forward, sniffing Jeff’s length before beginning to lap at it again. 
“Now, just push, kid. Go on…” Jareck said, seeming to get a little impatient. Jareck gently rested a hand on her head and pressed, forcing her maw into his son’s cock. Jeff gasped as he felt the hot, slobbery tongue press against the entire bottom of his length. It felt good, far better than he was expecting. It was hot, almost as much as her pussy was.
“F-Fuck…” Jeff huffed, and slowly pulled out his member, gently rubbing his head against the dog’s slick tongue. She stayed still for her younger master, allowing him to use her throat however he wanted. It seemed that her older master taught her more than a few tricks. She began to pant a bit, Jeff able to feel her warm breath against his crotch. “This feels really good…”
“Yeah? She can take more, you know.” Jareck spoke as he continued to pound his pup with increased intensity. The strong muscles the hero had gained from countless adventures were getting put to use as he thrust harder, his huge cock slightly bulging the canine’s lower belly. 
Jeff seemed a bit shy, but wanted to heed his father's advice. He slowly pushed his cock a bit deeper, the head of his dick reaching about halfway into her muzzle. The surrounding warmth felt great, and Jeff couldn’t help but whimper from the pleasure. 
Jareck looked up from his humping, noticing that only half of his length was inside the canine’s muzzle. There was an unimpressed expression on his face as he looked over at his son. 
“C'mon, pick it up!” Jareck commanded loudly, once again pressing one of his palms against the back of the dog’s head. “She's a dogslut. Treat her like one! Fuck her like you mean it!” He ordered loudly, before shoving the wolfdog’s head down hard on his son’s member. 
“Ngh! Fuck!” Jeff yelped as his cock was immediately shoved down the throat of the canine, her nose getting buried in his furry crotch. He felt his thick length get squeezed by her hot throat, his tail swaying quickly. The feeling was incredible, enough to make him throb hard, his sensitive cockhead getting rubbed from the smooth, almost slimy interior of the canine's throat. Jeff had bred the bitches cookie plenty of times, and gotten a few lickjobs before as he had mentioned, but none of the feelings before compared to this. 
Jeff grit his teeth with a hot blush on his face, and slowly pulled his cock out, just by an inch or two, before pushing it hard back in, causing the canine’s body to rock a bit back against Jareck. 
“There ya go, son! Fuck her good.” He spoke, a smirk appearing on his face, having successfully convinced his son to sink deeper into the feral breeding session.
Jeff gave into his newfound pleasure, losing some of his previous timidness as he began to fuck the dog's throat harder, pulling all of his length out, now slobbery from the canine’s saliva and throat slime, and forcing all of his inches back in. 
“Good girl…” Jeff couldn't help but growl as his balls slapped against the furry chin of the wolfdog. 
For her part, she tightened her throat and continued to occasionally hump back against her masters, but her movement was primarily dictated by the two fat Hrothgar dicks that were now fully spitroasting her. It was new treatment for her, but she was loving every second of it, evidenced by her lusty whines and dripping cunt, which by this point was beginning to soak the ground and Jareck’s crotch with messy, slick fluids. 
“This is too fucking hot…” Jareck spoke, pausing his rough fucking for just a moment. He withdrew his cock, and gently slapped the fat cookie with his member a few times, the fluids and precum stringing copiously between his cockhead and the canine’s snatch. He reached over to the grass he was lounging on earlier and grabbed his tomestone from among a few of his belongings. Jeff seemed to be too involved in fucking the dog's throat to notice. 
Jareck quickly returned back to the dog's ass, not wasting a second before shoving his massive cock back in, making the wolfdog yelp softly from the sudden reentry. Jareck gently patted the beast’s thigh as he returned to his breeding, listening to his son's moans on the other side of their feral companion. 
The older Hrothgar switched the tomestone on and turned on the front-facing camera. He held it up above his head and grinned into the screen. He struck a pose for the camera, raising one arm behind his head while his hips continued to hump the bitch hard enough to rock her body. After holding the shot for a few moments, he swapped the camera and pointed it down, getting a POV shot of his massive cock sliding in and out of her entrance, making sure the camera was picking up every nasty detail of the taboo scene. 
“Fuck… Bet you guys wish you could have pussy like this…” he spoke, teasing the future viewers of his beast fucking film. Jeff’s head looked up, and he blushed hard, seeing that his father was recording their session. Jareck only smirked back at him and tilted the camera up, showing off his son’s body and his cock now balls deep in the mutt’s muzzle. 
He kept muzzlefucking the canine as his father put the camera on him, perhaps not wanting to spoil his porn video, or perhaps feeling too good to stop. Regardless, Jareck seemed satisfied with the performance. 
“Fuck yeah, that's it boy. Fuck that throat!” He spoke, his words quick and sharp. He panned the camera back down to the cunt he was fucking, and Jeff could see his eyes narrow a bit, his mouth hanging open a bit as his breeding picked up, getting even harder. The dog’s legs wobbled slightly every few thrusts, and she had to readjust her footing to stay standing amidst the rough pounding. When she stumbled, the overly horny Hrothgar dad quickly used an arm to hold her in place to continue the breeding, and his breath became hard and hot. The outdoor air became full of the sound of rapid, sloppy Hrothar on dog breeding, and Jareck was loving every second of it. 
“You know…” Jeff spoke between pants, his breath short. “Wouldn’t it be bad if people found out the Warrior of Light fucked dogs? Heh…” He asked, teasing his dad.
Jareck scoffed. “What are they gonna do about it? Fuck, I'd probably encourage some to give somethin’ new a try. I'm sure they'd fucking love it. How can you say no to this?” He spoke, bringing the camera close to his crotch, showing his fat dick buried balls deep in the sloppy dog cunt, with even more thick fluid and precum messily stringing between the canine’s flank and the Hrothar’s hairy crotch. 
“Fuck, that’s good…” He growled, clearly not giving much thought to Jeff’s half-hearted concern. Jeff shook his head in reflection, scoffing. Classic, dad… He thought to himself as he pressed his member deep into the canine’s throat. 
He decided to focus in, gently gripping the canine’s muzzle with one of his hands, holding it like a fleshlight around his cock, as tight as he could while still making sure she was still able to breathe. Jeff began to hump slowly, savoring every thrust into her muzzle, as his father started to moan deeply, the wet plaps from his breeding becoming louder and more sporadic.
“Fuckin’ hell… I'm getting close.” He groaned, his balls slapping against the puffy, leaking cunt. Jeff could feel her heavy breath on his crotch; it appeared she was really getting put through her paces, her legs still shaking slightly as she pushed back on both of the big cocks impaling her. 
Jareck grit his teeth and put the tomestone down in the grass, angling the camera up to get a shot from below. As soon as he stood back up, he gripped the wolfdog’s hips firmly and began to jackhammer his cock hard and fast into her, his breathing hard. The rapid thrusts caused her body to bounce back and forth with enough force to once again push her throat deeper down on Jeff’s member, causing her to whimper softly and choke slightly on the thick meat. 
“Fuck yeah… Take it, you dirty bitch…” Jareck growled deeply, his animalistic breeding reaching its climax, with a few more rapid thrusts into her soaking wet dog cunt before he leaned forward, holding his cock deep inside of her as he came hard. “Hrrf… Fuck…” the feline groaned, his eyes narrowing as his balls throbbed, emptying his massive load straight into his dog’s cunt. As he did so, he reached forward and gripped the scruff on the back of her head and once again shoved it hard down onto his son’s cock, this time even pulling it back and forcing it back down several times in succession, making Jeff grunt and shiver. 
The younger Hrothgar, overstimulated by his father using the canine’s throat like a fleshlight on his cock, only lasted one or two more thrusts before he shot his own load, multiple thick spurts of his Hrothgar cum shooting down her throat. Jareck continued to press her head down onto his dick as he unloaded, and the younger male let out a yelp from the intensity. 
Jareck pulled out about an inch, letting just a tiny bit of his thick load drip out before he immediately plugged her cunt again with his monster cock, the lewd noise of the sloppy breeding even wetter than it was before as he gradually finished the rest of his load, holding her down on his member all the way through to the end.
Jeff could feel the wolfdog’s tongue press up against the base of his cock as she swallowed his cum down, and the pleasure on his already overstimmed member combined with Jareck shoving her muzzle down was too much for him. With his mouth open and tongue hanging out slightly, he panted hard, pulling out of the mutt’s muzzle and shooting the rest of his load all over the canine’s face. Several lines of thick feline cum shot down her muzzle, a few even stringing and draping from her ears. 
“Fuck yeah… Good boy…” Jareck praised through deep breaths as he watched his son finish all over his dog’s face. Jeff’s maw was still open and panting hard, and his eyes went blurry for a moment after finishing, his body recovering from the intensity. His dick throbbed, and he lowered a hand to idly stroke his base, getting his fingers tacky with canine throat slime.
The two Hrothgars held in place for a moment. Both of their breaths were deep, heavy, and they were both damp with sweat. Jeff slowly gazed back down to look at his father’s canine, making sure she was okay. Stringy, off-white feline cum poured from the corners of her muzzle, and she panted hard to regain her breath. Her tongue occasionally lapped at the cum on her face, and her cookie still pulsed every so often against her master’s cock still buried deep inside of her. She looked to be in absolute heaven.
Jareck, a few moments after, slowly removed his cock from the canine’s entrance, with a few ribbons of his cum slowly oozing out. His cock flopped down, his thick length absolutely drenched in both canine fluids as well as his own slick semen.
“Fuckin’ hell… I needed that.” He spoke, his breath beginning to even out. He crouched down and gently pat the wolfdog’s flank. “Good girl. Took it like a champ.” He praised, the dog’s tail wagging softly in response. Jareck gently gripped her tail once more and gazed at the sloppy, now slightly gaping feral cunt, admiring his handiwork. He used his other hand to gently squeeze the puffy cookie, watching more of his cum gushing out from the pressure. A tired smirk played on his muzzle as he called to Jeff. 
“C’mere boy. Got a gift for ya,” he said. Jeff, taking a bit more time to catch his breath, not near as physically fit as his father, simply did as he was asked, walking over to Jareck and sitting down with him. 
As soon as he did, Jareck pressed his muzzle forward, locking his lips with the canine’s messy cookie and spreading her entrance with his fingers. Jeff flinched as his father drew in a mouthful of his own cum straight from the feral’s cunt. Without warning, he pulled back and leaned into his son, using his body weight to press him down into the grass and using one of his hands to hold his chin as he kissed him deeply, letting his own cum swap between their muzzles. 
Jeff whimpered and wrapped his arm around his father’s bare back as he was kissed, the familiar tastes of both his father’s spunk and the wolfdog’s heat flowing into his mouth, making him feel lightheaded and overwhelmed. His now half-mast cock throbbed, and leaked more cum that dribbled down onto his thigh, and he gently gripped his father’s fur in his fingers. 
Jareck took a deep breath, before leaning further forward, now almost fully on top of his son, and forcing all of the thick fluids in his maw into his mouth. Jeff’s eyes were half closed, and he loved the post-session affection from his father, regardless of how absurdly raunchy it was. 
Jareck broke the kiss but still held onto his chin, looking him in the eyes. 
“Swallow.” 
Jeff shivered and did as he was told immediately, without hesitation. He gulped down the whole mouthful of combined cum and canine heat, feeling the slick warmth flow down into his belly, coating his throat with the beast-infused essence of his father. It tasted absolutely incredible.
“D-dad…”
“Good boy.” Jareck praised, as he slid down off of Jeff’s chest. He walked over to the canine and gently patted her head. She looked up lovingly, her face still covered with thick strings of Jeff’s cum. Jareck smiled and gave a gentle kiss on top of her head. He got some of his son’s cum in his mustache in the process, but decided he wouldn't bother cleaning it off. He bent down into the grass and picked up his tomestone, ending the video recording. He tossed the device over by his son’s clothes before he laid back down next to his boy. He quickly pulled him half on top of him, gently rubbing his back as he did so. 
Their canine companion flopped down just a few feet away, still panting from the exhaustion of taking her two masters at once. She curled up and began to lap at her crotch, cleaning up the mess that was still oozing from her gaping entrance.
Jareck took a deep breath and began to speak, but looked down at his son before the words came out. He noticed he was fast asleep, with his face nuzzled into his father’s chest. His breathing was deep, and one of his hands clung to Jareck’s side. 
“Heh. Typical. Glad ya had fun, kiddo.” He spoke softly, gently running his fingers through Jeff’s hair as he laid back as well to relax with his boy for the rest of the day.
