Early Saturday morning, a 21-year-old husky named Colton found himself yawning as he finally decided to get out of bed. Sitting up, he let out a wide yawn and stretched his arms. Colton stood up, his paw pads pressing against the soft carpet as he walked to the shared bathroom. He and his parents lived in a small two-bedroom, one-bath home, and the unfortunate housing market forced him to stay home until at least after college. He entered the bathroom and stared blankly at his reflection in the mirror, noticing that the dog looking back at him appeared to be a perfect blend of his grey wolf father and his husky mother, with a body built like a wolf wearing a husky disguise. Turning to face the toilet, he rubbed his sheath enough for the slimy pink tip to emerge; he relaxed his body, and a stream of hot urine rushed out with practiced aim, splashing into the toilet water. He sighed as the heady scent of his urine tickled his nose, his stream trickled to a stop, and he wiped his thumb over his tip, collecting the last few drops, brought his thumb to his lips and licked, tasting the slightly salty liquid. He stood in front of the sink again and grabbed his toothbrush.
After brushing his teeth, he retreated to his room to get dressed for a relaxing morning at home. Colton emerged from his room wearing loose-fitting gym shorts and no shirt. Hearing movement in the kitchen, he snuck up to the doorway. Peering inside, he spotted his dad trying to sneak a glass of cheap beer. 

“HAPPY FATHER’S DAY, DAD!” Colton yelled with a smile. His dad yelped and spilled a little beer down his front, the middle-aged wolf turning and glaring at his nuisance of a son.

“Don’t do that, Colt. You almost gave me a heart attack. I thought you were your mother.” He replied, wiping the beer from his exposed chest. He poured another glass and held it out to Colton.

“Here, if I get caught, so will you. You royal pain in my a…” He suddenly stopped as a middle-aged husky stood staring from the doorway with her arms crossed.

“Frank, just what do you think you are doing? I thought you were going on a diet?” She said glaring at the old wolf, cocking an eyebrow in an accusing way.

“Yes, dear. I was trying to be good, but Colton poured me one.” He said, deflecting the scowl, making Colton glare back at him.

“Anyway, I came by to inform you that I was called into work and won’t be home until tomorrow. So do whatever you want, don’t burn the place down while I am gone.” She replied, letting out a defeated sigh while rubbing her forehead. She glared at the two before slipping on her jacket and leaving, the heavy door lock marking the newfound silence, both father and son letting out the breath they were holding. Colton downed his beer, the cold, bitter taste washing across his tongue. He followed his dad into the living room, and they sat on the leather couch, sinking into the plush cushion, feeling the soft fabric give under their weight, and turning the TV on. After a while, Colton heard snoring and looked over at the old wolf, who had his head leaned back and mouth open and his tongue hanging out the side of his mouth, as he snoozed away. Colton looked at his father’s crotch and noticed a damp patch in the front of his shorts. Without thinking about it, he leaned down towards his lap so as not to wake him up, stopping inches above his crotch, feeling the warmth radiating from his body. He took a deep breath, the musky scent of wolf sweat making his nose tingle, the smell muted slightly by the clothing separating the two. Colton pulled himself back as he felt his cock twitch to life. ‘What am I doing? He is my father, if he caught me, I would be homeless’ Colton thought before retreating to his room to sort himself out. Colton had known for a while that he was bisexual, and recently he started enjoying the musky scent of men.
“Hey, Colt. Where did you go?” Frank called out. Colton composed himself before leaving his room; he found his father in the front hall, grabbing the keys to the shed.
“What do you need, Dad?” he asked, grabbing the old wolf’s attention.
“I was wondering if you could help me do some chores. I will cut the grass if you don’t mind cleaning the kitchen,” he said before opening the front door and heading outside. He listened as his father started the lawn mower before cleaning the kitchen. After an hour, he heard the front door open, and his dad walked inside, panting.
“It is hot out there,” he said before gulping down a glass of water. Frank placed the glass down and stretched. He walked to the laundry room and dropped his shorts into the washer. Colton’s eyes went wide at the sight of his naked father. His father looked back at him and laughed.
“What? It is just the two of us until tomorrow, and I feel like being comfortable.” He replied before walking out of the room, his sheath swaying. Colton decided to follow his lead and strip as well. He found him watching TV again and sat next to him. Frank was watching something on his phone, and Colton noticed the wolf’s sheath swell. He peered at the phone and almost gasped at the video silently playing. An older fox was balls deep in a younger male fox’s ass; he watched as the younger fox lay across the armrest of the couch with a dreamy look on his face, drool pouring out of his maw. Colton’s eyes widened as he recognized the younger fox as his best friend.
“What are you watching, Dad?” He said, Frank turned off the screen instantly.
“Oh, nothing really, just a random video.” He replied sheepishly. Colton decided to drop the subject for now. Frank stood up and went to the kitchen. Colton heard him rummaging around and went to check on him.
“Dang, the light went out,” Frank said as he looked at the darkened lightbulb. 
“Could you grab and hold the ladder while I change the light?” he continued. Colton grabbed the ladder and returned to the kitchen to see him holding a lightbulb. He set up the ladder and watched as his father climbed the steps. As he was near the top, Colton stood behind him and steadied the ladder. Which to his discomfort, meant that his face was inches away from his father’s bare ass. The earthy scent from under his tail almost made him gag. He watched as the tail blocking his view moved out of the way, as his dad steadied himself so that he could use both hands. Once his tail moved, he got an unobstructed view of the slimy, reddish-pink wrinkles of his tailhole. Colton found himself leaning closer as he watched the hole flex and twitch, the sweet, musky scent making him drool as his cock slipped free.
“All done, Colt. Time to make supper for us, I have a few steaks marinating.” He said, Colton snapping out of his trance. He moved so his father could get off the ladder. His dad glanced at Colton and smirked.
“I didn’t think holding a ladder was that hard, son, but your body says otherwise,” Frank said, making Colton blush.
“Sorry, Dad, my mind was elsewhere,” he replied, covering his semi hard cock.
“No worries, son, I think I know where your mind was,” he chuckled.
“I don’t know what you are talking about, Dad,” Colton replied, backing away. Frank smirked and started making supper, pulling out the red wine and garlic-marinated steaks for the pair. Colton waited silently as he watched his father cook, his words playing in his head. Soon, the smell of the steak frying away in the pan hit his nose, making him salivate. Frank handed Colton a plate before taking his own and heading to the dining room. They sat silently at the table, enjoying the meat, neither wanting to address what had happened. Eventually, they finished the food, and Frank looked at his son.
“I am not mad at you, Colt, if you were wondering,” he said, breaking the deafening silence between them.
“You're not?” Colton replied, finally able to look Frank in the eyes.
“Of course not. Why would I be mad about something I had hoped for?” said Frank before sliding his chair back and standing up.
“I am confused, Dad. Why would you be okay about… Wait, you wanted me to find you attractive?” Colton replied as he stood up from the table. He followed his dad to the kitchen, his heart thumping harder in his chest, his mind wandering to various outcomes, none of which made sense. 
“Yes, Colt. For a while, I had hoped you would take an interest in me; your friend’s father introduced me to the fun that could be had between father and son. I must say, your friend is quite the whore for a cock up the ass.” Frank replied, taking Colton’s plate and placing them in the sink.
“You had sex with my friend? How long has this been going on?” Colton replied, feeling numb to the news.
“Just this year, so I hope to catch you up to him, and before you ask, yes, I want to take this conversation to your bed,” he replied. Colton’s eyes shot open, and he stared at his father in shock. Before he could respond, Frank left the kitchen and headed to his room. Colton followed quietly, arriving at his room to see the old wolf holding a bottle of lube. He walked up to his father and looked away.
“And who says I want your cock in my ass?” He finally replied, unable to look him in the eyes. Frank put a hand on his shoulder and gently squeezed in reassurance, before guiding him to sit on his bed with him.
“I will never force you to do something you don’t want. How about we start with something I know you want to do?” Given the current conversation, he spoke in a soothing, fatherly tone that was surprisingly comforting. Colton looked as the old wolf stood up and guided him to lie on his back, face up. He watched as his father crawled beside him and kneeled on either side of his head. The husky looked up as a sweaty ball sack rested on his forehead, all he could see was the sweaty hole he was fascinated with earlier. The wrinkled hole flexing and twitching above his nose, the strong, earthy musk almost burning his nose as it threatened to get closer. He could already feel his cock throbbing to life as the immense heat made him sweat.
“Now be a good boy and use that tongue of yours, bonus points if you dig deep.” He said in a commanding tone. Colton hesitantly licked his front teeth before closing his eyes and crossing the forbidden boundary between father and son. His tongue touched the bare salty skin, causing the anus to flex and recoil before settling down again. The next swipe, he got brave and licked from taint to tail base, his tongue dragging over wrinkled flesh and clenched pucker. It tasted salty at first, but as he licked again, it was sweet, almost sugary. He heard his father moan as he continued his oral assault on the anus above him, he felt his Dad sit down further, pressing his anus against his mouth. The musky scent fogged his head, and he didn’t notice when his father started rocking his hips back and forth on his snout as it relaxed.
Colton’s eyes shot open as his father’s anus relaxed enough that his snout slipped passed the anal ring and into the slimy depths of his rectum, the hot wrinkly walls sucking and clenching around his snout. Colton moaned as he felt his father wrap a hand around his painfully hard cock and start stroking. The air inside his father’s ass was stale and smelled like eggs, he would have gaged if it wasn’t turning him on so much. Suddenly the pressure released from his face as Frank stood up, his anus slowly releasing his mouth, the gaping anus closing in front of his eyes.
Colton lay panting as Frank takes a seat at the end of his bed, Colton moved to sit next to him, Frank’s cock was fully out, the angry reddish-pink length twitching madly in the air, his knot fully formed and a stream of pre dripped from tip to sheath.
“So, what did you think, son, would you want to take this further?” Frank asked as he patted Colton on the back. He stared back at his father, mouth still slick with anal slime.
“I uh… it was fun… We could keep going... I guess,” Colton replied, feeling embarrassed.
“You don’t sound too sure, how about this, instead of you receiving anal right now, you could give it instead.” He said before getting on his hands and knees at the end of the bed. Colton looked over in surprise, his father looked back at him over his shoulder and lifted his tail. His hesitation quickly melted. Colton licked his lips and stood behind his Dad, his body shaking in excitement. He gently grabbed the base of the old wolf’s tail and pressed his tip into the scorchingly hot tail hole, dragging across the wrinkles until it caught on the center.
“Go easy, son, it’s been a few days.” His father said as he relaxed his anus. Colton rubbed a generous amount of lube on his cock and pressed against the hole again, this time he grabbed his father’s hips and pushed inwards. He groaned as Frank’s anus spread open slowly, his tip pressing into the hot slick depths of his father’s rectum, the wrinkled walls stretching over his intruding member. He could feel his father’s pulse through his dick as he pressed forward, he stopped as he heard a whimper from his father.
“Sorry, Dad, are you okay?” He asked.
“Holy fuck, I love how good this feels, yes I am okay. Keep going, son, you are doing great.” He replied between panting breaths. Taking the hint, he pushed inwards until his knot kissed his hole, he stayed still for a moment, enjoying the feeling of his wriggling depths wrapping around his cock. He slowly pulled away, stopping at his tip before plunging all the way in again, ending in a plop noise as his knot hit flesh. He started thrusting slowly, picking up speed as he got comfortable, the old wolf rocking back against him as he groaned. Colton felt himself nearing the edge and slammed his hips forward while pulling his father’s hips back, there was a popping noise as his knot buried itself deep, Frank crying out as his cock pulsed and spewed cum onto the sheets below him. For Colton, as soon as his knot entered, he started spraying seed deep into his father’s bowels, the pulsing flesh surrounding his intruding member worked to suck him dry. He lay panting on his dad’s back, his cock pumping continuously for ten minutes, he felt his knot shrink and he pulled free. A stream of cum following and dripping onto the sheets, the wolf flopped to his side, panting hard. Colton hugged him from behind, and they both fell asleep.
Colton woke to something hot and slimy slipping into his mouth, his eyes shot open to see his father guiding his flaccid cock into his mouth. He felt his dick start to harden again as he felt the wolf stop moving and the cock in his mouth begin to twitch, suddenly there was a rush of slightly salty liquid spraying over his tongue, he felt his throat begin to fill so he swallowed. The wolf continued pissing into his mouth, as Colton swallowed every few seconds. The hot, acrid taste made him moan in pleasure. He finally stopped and pulled away.
“Why did you make me drink your piss?” He asked.

“I didn’t hold you there. And if you are hungry…” Frank replied patting himself on the ass. Colton’s eyes widened at the hint.
“You mean… but that would be disgusting.” He replied.
“Probably, that is why I will go to the bathroom. If you follow me and sit on the toilet, you will get a special breakfast. If you don’t follow me, I will do my business and come back in here and bury my knot in you. I will not be disappointed in you either way.” He said before getting up and going to the bathroom, he stopped at the door and looked back at Colton.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Colton got up and walked to the bathroom. He hesitated before entering the room, seeing his father sitting on the toilet. The old wolf looked at him with a grin, stood up, and moved away.
“I didn’t think you would follow me, but I am happy you did. I hope you are ready for a meal because I am about to grow another tail if we wait any longer.” The wolf said.
“Yeah, I didn’t either, but I am excited to try this,” Colton replied as he took his seat on the toilet, visibly trembling as he watched his father turn to face away from him. he bent forward a little and raised his tail. Already Colton could see the slimy pink anus bulging outward, slight brown stains around the hole. He felt his heart thumping hard as he watched the anus twitch and relax a little, revealing the light brown mushy head of his breakfast, the earthy scent disappeared as the smell of fresh shit hit his nose. He closed his eyes and pressed his quivering lips to the hot, bulging sphincter in front of him; he was shaking as he opened his mouth and pushed his tongue against the underside of the hole. He felt the anus relax completely, a crackling noise told Colton what he couldn’t see and a slimy hot log slid across his tongue before his father pinched it off. The hefty, clay-like piece in his mouth made him retch; overall, the taste was okay, sweet, a little sour, but it was knowing what it was and where it came from that churned his stomach. He closed his mouth and swallowed. The log slowly descended his throat and plopped heavily into his stomach. He panted hard, as he looked at his father, who didn’t waste any time before his anus opened again. This time, when Colton felt the slightly softer log enter his mouth, he chewed it, the thick, earthy paste coating his tongue as he swallowed. It was easier going down because it was not solid. His father didn’t pinch it off and let his waste flow freely, filling his son’s mouth. Soon, he was finished and rubbed a hand over the top of Colton’s head, grabbing his attention.
“Good job, Son. I didn’t think you had it in you to eat it all. I guess you liked it since you left a mess on the floor. Now you might as well lick me clean, and we can go back to your bed and finish this off with a bang, " he said, making Colton roll his eyes at the joke.
“It didn’t taste all that bad,” Colton replied before looking at the floor, seeing a puddle of cum between his legs. He looked at Frank’s anus, seeing brown smears around the hole, he licked it clean quickly, now that he was used to the taste. Colton got cleaned up and headed back to his room. He burped and gagged at the putrid smell. He sat on the end of his bed and waited for the old wolf to follow him. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Colton watched as his father returned to the bedroom, his cock swinging as he walked up to the bed. He nervously bent over the end of his bed, waiting for his father to push in, remembering the video of his friend, which made him wonder if he would also be left a drooling mess. Frank didn’t waste time as he pulled his son’s tail up and out of the way, massaging a lubed finger into his clenched anus, it felt uncomfortable at first, as his anus was lubed up, Frank pulled his finger out and grabbed Colton’s hips.
“Now, son, the fastest way to do this is for me to go in all at once; I won’t lie, it will hurt, but you will feel better faster. So when I say go, I need you to try and bare down like you are about to take a huge dump, at the same time I will push in… ready… go,” he said, giving Colton enough time to do as he said. He bared down and instantly felt his tip breach his anus stretching it wide, he groaned as his bowels were forcibly opened around the intruding member, his father’s cock pushing in up to the knot all at once. 
“Good boy, Colton, you are doing so well, fuck you are tight, just relax; it will feel good soon.” As he rubbed his back, his father said. Surprised, Colton didn’t feel much pain, just a stinging sensation, and it quickly got replaced by pleasure. The rigid, hot, throbbing cock buried deep up his ass felt amazing as he felt the knot pressed firmly against his hole.
“It feels so good, Dad,” Colton moaned. His father chuckled and started pulling out, leaving Colton whimpering at the empty feeling he left. He groaned as the old wolf started slowly humping into him. After a few exploratory thrusts, he started picking up momentum.

“Harder, Dad, it feels amazing,” Colton said as he pushed back against his father, moaning as he finally felt his father thrust hard, hitting his prostate. Suddenly, Frank gasped and slammed forward, pushing his knot into the hot depths of his son. For Colton, it felt like he shoved a large ball up his ass, Colton came hard onto his sheets as the cock inside him started spraying hot liquid deep into his guts. Frank slowly humped as he came down from his orgasm, he flopped onto the bed, pulling Colton with him to lay on their sides, they lay together in a spooning position for long after his knot deflated and retreated into his sheath.
“That was amazing, Dad,” Colton said.

“That it was, Son, you took it like a champ,” He replied, hugging Colton from behind. 
“Happy Father’s Day,” Colton said with a chuckle.
