
Robbie Sinclair lay back in his bed. The young, teenage dinosaur felt so bored; so disinterested... But on top of that, he felt so horny. He'd been feeling the need to take care of 'business' for days now but something always got in the way. He either ended up not having the time or the privacy to crank one out and by the end of the day he was way too tired to jerk off before heading to bed for the night. But today was different; it was Sunday morning and his family seemed to be leaving him alone today which meant he had plenty of time to himself; plenty of time to play with his pent-up dino cock. He took a few moments to listen and make sure nobody was going to barge in before placing a hand on his scaly equipment, his fingers caressing his sheath softly. His member twitched and his hardening pinkness began to emerge from his sheath. Finally, this thing had been in dire need of some attention for ages. His length gave a twitch as he took his semi-hard member into his hand and gave it a steady stroke and a shake as if he were waking it up. He shuffled around in his bed, getting comfortable and watching as his cock grew harder in his hand. He gripped it tight, legs spread wide and began running his hand up and down his shaft, letting out a soft, needy sigh as he did.


“Mm... That's the stuff...” he thought to himself, his hips bucking upwards into his scaly hand. Within seconds he'd gotten his dick fully hard and ready for action. Robbie wasted no time and started giving himself what he'd wanted for days on end; a good, long stroking. With an approving twitch Robbie's cock let out a drop of pre that slid down his shaft and onto the green scales of his fingers. He had to pace himself; he was more pent up than he thought and if he just started stroking himself at max speed right from the get-go he'd cum in no time. Since Robbie wanted this to last he had to slow down and give his cock a few long and slow, almost teasing strokes. With a grunt he bit his lower lips, thrusting up into his hand and letting out a low, aroused growl. Fuck, what he wouldn't give for a nice, tight ass to fuck right now... Or someone between his legs ready to get his dick in their mouth... Robbie throbbed at the thought. Yeah, someone wrapping their lips around his cock and sucking long and hard on it until he blew down their throat... That would be amazing. Lost in his dirty fantasies Robbie reached down with his free hand and ran a finger slowly down his crack, gasping as he felt it caress his tight, virgin hole. He'd played around down there a few times, shoving a finger or two deep inside his rump, but that's as far as he'd gone. He'd never had another guy fuck him. Not yet anyway...


His stroking became faster as he began to tease his hole and he couldn't help but let out a moan that ended up being a lot louder than he'd intended it to be. He needed to be careful; his family would hear him if he got too loud. His neediness driving him Robbie pushed a finger inside himself, his inexperienced ass resisting the intrusion. Robbie grunted and winced as he felt his hole being stretched around his digit. It was painful, but he kept going. He kept pushing his finger deeper and deeper inside his body.


“Ah! Fuck...” Robbie gasped. As much as it hurt he knew from what little experience he had how good having something shoved up there felt, once your ass got used to it. He moved his finger about, pressing it against the walls of his passage and making his body shiver and his cock leak. A few more drops of pre-cum escaped his aching tip and dribbled down onto his fingers before dropping onto the scales of his belly. His stroking became faster as his fingering intensified and he pushed himself steadily towards his climax. He could feel his load building and he gave it his best effort to hold back as long as he could. He was so close; he was going to blow any second, he couldn't hold off for long...!


Knock knock knock.


“Hey, Robbie, you in there?” Robbie jumped in surprise at the sound of his father's voice just outside his door. He grumbled and sighed; he really couldn't get any peace in this house...


“I'm busy!” he called back.


“Too busy to talk to your own father? C'mon, son, open the door, I gotta talk to you about something!” Robbie cursed to himself and reluctantly swung his legs out of bed before marching over to his bedroom door. The sooner he indulged his dad the sooner he could get back to enjoying himself. He opened the door slightly and peaked around, being careful to keep his raging boner out of view.


“Yeah?” he asked, his eyes meeting with those of the big, older dino.


“Ah, so... I was just talking to your mother and, well, she seems to think the two of us need to... bond a bit.”


“Bond, huh?” said Robbie, “Sure, that's fine. Whatever. But can we do it later? I'm in the middle of stuff.”


“Stuff? What kinda stuff? Is it important, maybe I can help?”


“Ah, no... No, that's fine, I've got it under control...” Robbie's cock twitched between his legs. It felt so weird talking to his father while his dick continued to leak pre down there, but there was nothing he could do about it. He'd totally lost control over his member at this point.


“Hey, don't be like that, let me give you a hand with whatever you've got going on up here!” before Robbie could stop him Earl had forced his way inside. Robbie gasped and immediately covered himself up, his hands snapping to his crotch and hiding his shame.


“Dad-!” Robbie gasped.


“So, what are you up to in here anyway?” Earl asked, “C'mon, talk to your father.”


“Look, it's nothing, I really just want to be alone right now.”


“Hey, if it were up to me I'd be outta your hair in a second, but your mother thinks we should bond more, so I'm here to bond.” Earl stood there stubbornly, refusing to leave. Robbie could feel his pre-cum dripping onto his hands, his cock still remaining hard as ever. Earl caught on to how odd and flustered his son seemed.


“You okay, Robbie?” he asked, “You seem kinda... off... You're not sick are ya?”


“No, I'm just... Just...” Robbie's mind desperately searched for something to say; something that would get his dad to finally leave him alone; just for a few more minutes so he could finish up.


“Not sick huh? You worried about something then? You look kinda worried.” Earl noted the incredibly frustrated look intensifying on Robbie's face.


“Geez, I'm fine! Will you just get outta my room already?” Robbie was desperate at this point. Goddamn, he needed to cum so bad...


“Hey, hey, don't take that tone with your father!” Earl said, “Hmm... You know what, your mother likes to tell me that hugs help solve a lotta problems, so why don't you c'mere and give your daddy a hug, eh?” Robbie took a cautious step back.


“N-no, really, it's okay.” he gulped, but Earl wasn't having any of it. The bigger dinosaur opened his arms wide and stepped towards his son in a determined, almost menacing manner. Robbie stepped away from him but quickly found those big, strong arms of Earl's wrapped around his body.


“D-Dad, no!” Robbie gasped as his body was pulled close to Earl's, their figures being squeezed against each other. Robbie instinctively brought both his hands up to push at his dad's chest in an attempt to break the embrace, and that's when his still fully erect cock slapped against his father's waist. They both froze up, completely unsure of what to say or how to proceed. Robbie eventually managed to break the tense, awkward silence.


“D...Dad...  Could you let go now...?”


“Oh, er, sure, sure...” Earl loosened the grip he had on his son and the younger dino pulled away, his length leaving a trail of pre across Earl's scales and the bigger male coughed nervously.


“So, er... I guess you really were busy, eh, son?” he chuckled in an attempt to break the tension.


“Yeah, well, I warned you.” Robbie said. He didn't cover himself back up; there was no point in hiding it now. Earl shuffled about, racking his brain for something to say. He eventually looked down out of curiosity and stared, impressed, at his son's hard tool.


“Whew! Heh, I guess you take after your father down there, huh?” he said.


“Er... Thanks...?” Robbie said. He wasn't sure how else to react to his own father of all people complimenting his dick size.


“You know, when I was younger all the guys and gals went crazy over what I've got down there!” Earl beamed with pride.


“The... guys...?” Robbie asked.


“Oh... Er, yeah, I might have said too much...” Earl chuckled and rubbed his neck nervously. Robbie raised a curious eyebrow.


“Wait, does that mean that... you... with other guys...?”


“Maybe...” Earl said, his his cheeks turning pink under his green scales, “Hey, I experimented; plenty of people did! Don't tell me you've never thought about messin' around with other guys?” it was Robbie's turn to blush. Fucking another guy was one of his favourite fantasies...


“Er... Maybe...” Robbie said.


The two were silent for a while. Earl considered leaving Robbie to his personal business, but there was something stopping him. He looked down at Robbie's big, stiff cock. It was such a nice size; so big, so thick... so suckable...


“Hey... Robbie...” Earl said, “You, um, maybe wanna bond a little before I go...?”


“Bond?” Robbie asked, “Now? You know I was in the middle of something before you interrupted, right?”


“Oh, yeah, trust me, I know.” Earl said, “I'm just wondering if, you know, maybe you'd like some help...?”


“Help? What d'you mean?”


“Geez you're dense... Must get it from your mother's side of the family.” Earl said, “I'm asking you if you want you want your dick sucked!” Robbie went wide eyed. He couldn't possibly be suggesting...?


“Wait... What?” Robbie asked, confused, “You mean you want to...?”


“Here, let me spell it out for you.” Earl said. He then grabbed his son's arm and tossed him onto his bed. Robbie landed on his back with a surprised gasp, his cock still standing erect between his legs.


He watched as his father approached him and knelt down between his legs.


“D-Dad, we can't- oh fuck!” Robbie gasped when he felt his father's hand grip his base firmly. The older dino leaned forward, mouth open as he let his big, wet tongue run slowly up his son's length.


“Mmm...” Earl gave an approving moan as he licked the member in front of him. It had been years since the last time he'd tasted cock... This was gonna be fun.


“Dad... Stop, this is- I can't... Nghh!” he clenched his teeth and bucked his hips as Earl swirled his tongue around the sensitive tip of his malehood. Robbie tensed up, his hands gripping his bedsheets as Earl took his dick into his maw and began sucking on it. Robbie shivered and gasped, toes curling as his dad's mouth enveloped his cock and his tongue covered his son's shaft in his spit.


“Dad... M...More...” Robbie gasped. He couldn't believe he was going along with this. Letting his own dad suck his dick? It was crazy... But he couldn't bring himself to stop it. It just felt too good.


Earl managed to take all of Robbie's impressively sized cock down his throat with the ease of someone who'd sucked plenty of cocks in their lifetime. His nose pressed up against Robbie's body and he took a moment to enjoy the feeling of having every inch of his boy's length shoved down his throat. With one hand caressing the base of Robbie's shaft he reached down with his other one and began rubbing the fat, scaly sheath between his legs, growling around the dick in his mouth as he began to slowly harden. He took his growing length in his hand and gave it a few good tugs, coaxing it from his sheath as he grew bigger and bigger in his hand, eventually reaching his full nine inch length. Robbie moaned and wriggled, hips bucking upward and pushing his length down his dad's throat. He felt weird, to say the least, doing this with his father of all people, but with his needy and pent up cock in control he certainly wasn't going to object. He was surprised at how well Earl could suck cock. Robbie could totally believe that he'd done this before. How much 'experimenting' had his father done exactly...?


The bigger dinosaur slurped and suckled on Robbie's shaft, his son's cock oozing pre-cum into his mouth which was hastily licked up and swallowed. Earl savoured the taste; it had been a while since he'd has a mouthful of another guy's pre. He'd almost forgotten how it tasted; that strong, salty taste and that sticky, gooey texture... He bobbed his head up and down on Robbie's cock, taking all of it down his throat. Robbie's impressive size had him choking on it a bit and he had to slow down to really get accustomed to his length. It seemed Earl had gotten a bit rusty since his cocksucking teenage years.


Robbie gripped the sides of his bed, hands clenched tight and his toes curling, His cock throbbed and twitched inside his dad's mouth and he felt as if he could blow at any second.


“Dad... Dad...! I-I'm gonna- I can't hold... back... I need to...” Robbie couldn't find the right words and his voice quickly deteriorated into garbled moans and whimpers. He thrust upwards, body tensing and eyes clenching shut as his dad's mouth pushed him over the edge and he was finally brought to orgasm, shooting his thick salty dino load down Earl's throat. Earl reeled back slightly at the huge amount of the stuff being pumped into him, but he kept Robbie's dick in his maw as he swallowed the stuff, gulping down his son's seed eagerly. Robbie panted, humping into Earl's face, his body slowly relaxing as his orgasm subsided after what felt like hours of hard climax; something he'd been in desperate need of.


Earl can his tongue up Robbie's shaft as he pulled back and let the twitching cock leave his maw. Some of his son's cum dripping from him mouth and landed on the spent dino's body.


“D-damn... That felt so good.” Robbie gasped.


“Heh, yeah, you liked that, huh?” Earl smirked, “Hey, you're not spent after just that are ya? We're not done yet, you've still got work to do?”


“Huh?” Robbie looked up, confused, and that's when Earl stood up and presented his own hard, fat cock to him, “Er... Dad, I, er, I've never, you know... sucked dick before...”


“No problem, I wasn't gonna ask you to suck it anyway.” Earl chuckled.


“You weren't? Then... what...?” Earl answered Robbie's question by climbing onto the bed between his legs, the bed creaking under his weight as he shuffled into position and took his son's legs in his hands.


“Ah, Dad, what're you-” Robbie looked on in surprise as Early lifted his legs up high and pressed his thick member against his son's tail hole.


“Just relax and take Daddy's dick up your ass, son.”


“H-hey, wait a second! I, er, I never agreed to this!” Robbie looked up at Earl who looked back down at him with a raised eyebrow.


“So... You don't want my dick up your ass?”


“Well... That's not what I said...” Robbie said, blushing deeply; embarrassed. Even though he'd just cum, Robbie still felt so horny... A hard cock  up his ass sounded like just the thing he needed.


“Well, just go easy on me, yeah?” Robbie said, “I mean, I've never been fucked by another guy before...”


“Eh, first time for everything I guess.” Earl said, “Now like I said, just relax and it won't hurt as much.” he shuffled forward a bit more before placing his hands on Robbie's hips and thrusting.


“Ahh! Dammit!” Robbie cried out, ass burning with pain as it was stretched around Earl's shaft. He clung to his bedsheets, teeth clenched as his dad pushed in deeper and deeper into his tight, virgin passage.


“Nghh! You really weren't kidding; this is a virgin ass if ever I fucked one!” Robbie's ass was putting up a lot of resistance, but Earl remained undeterred. With a low, guttural growl he pushed forward and rammed a few good, hard inches into Robbie's ass, making the younger male cry out again. Robbie didn't object, despite the pain. Sure, he was nervous about taking it up the ass for the first time, but he wanted it. He wanted his dad to breed him good and hard. Even his cock was in approval of his ass being penetrated by his own father's cock as it remained fully hard, throbbing up at him.


Earl forced another inch inside him and Robbie instinctively reached down to grab his own hard dick. He held it tight and started tugging at it, closing his eyes and gasping as he felt his father inching his way inside of him until he'd finally gotten all of his cock pushed deep into his ass. Without a word Earl started sliding in and out of Robbie's ass, making him grunt and gasp with every slight movement he made. The bed squeaked and creaked along with Earl's increasingly hard movements.


“You getting used to my dick yet, son?” he thrust in hard and got another loud moan from Robbie.


“Ahh! K-kinda...” he gasped, “Fuck, I didn't know you were so... big down there...”


“Hey, the Sinclair men have always been well equipped down there. Looks like you're no exception!” he looked down and watched as his son jerked that big cock of his. He couldn't help but feel a pang of pride inside him; that dick of Robbie's was gonna drive plenty of people crazy.


Speaking of being driven crazy; that's just what Robbie's tight, vice-like ass was doing to Earl. He had to use all his willpower to stop himself fucking his son at full force; that fuckhole of his just felt so damn good around his fat manhood. His dick was pouring pre-cum inside Robbie's passage, quickly filling him up with the stuff and leaving a sticky trail across the walls of his ass.


“Rob... Robbie...” Earl grunted. His grip on Robbie's body tightened. He couldn't hold back anymore; he wanted to fuck hard. Robbie was just gonna have to go man mode and take it.


“Dad, that feels- nggh! Ah!” his eyes widened as Earl began to rut harder; faster, his hips pistoning back and forth at fast increasing speeds. Robbie wriggled about, barely able to take such a brutal fucking from such a bigger male.


“Dad, slow down! F-fuck that hurts!” he gasped.


“C'mon, be a man and take it!” Earl growled, his mind clouded by his lust and horniness.


“I... I am taking it!” Robbie growled back, one hand on his cock and the other grasping at his bedsheets. The feel of his dad balls deep in his ass felt insane, like nothing Robbie had ever felt before. His cock spurted out ropes of pre across the dirty golden scales of his belly. Robbie shivered and shook, his balls clenching from all the attention his dick an ass were getting... Suddenly, with a loud cry of pleasure, his dick twitched and blew another hot, thick load of dino cum all over his body. Robbie moaned out, his pleasured and needy voice filling the room. No doubt everybody in the house could hear the noises he was making, but he didn't care. The only thing he was focused on was his heavy and dizzying climax.


Earl could feel his son's ass clenching down hard around his cock and that, as well as a few more deep thrusts, was all it took to push him over the edge and have him filling his son's body with his cum. Thrust-thrust-thrust. Earl slammed into Robbie's ass as he came, his aching tip pouring his load into the younger male's tight fuckhole. Robbie moaned and squirmed, gasping; eyes wide open as the stuff filled his body and covered the walls of his passage. He went limp as Earl's fucking slowed down and eventually came to a stop.


“D-damn...” Earl gave out a spent, exhausted gasp, “Who knew my son had such a tight ass, huh?” he gave a couple more humps and made Robbie whimper and shiver at the feel of his dad's dick jostling inside of him.


“Nghh! D-Dad... Fuck...” Robbie lay back on his bed, looking up at his father who had now started to slide his cum-dripping cock out of his used hole.


“We'll have to do this again sometime.” he smirked and climbed off of Robbie's bed, his big, fat cock starting to soften.


“Y...Yeah...” Robbie gasped, cock twitching at just the thought of having his ass filled like that again, “Oh, er, Dad? Don't tell anyone 'bout this... Okay? I won't hear the end of it if anyone finds out I let another guy fuck me. 'Specially since that other guy is, you know, my dad and all...”


“Yeah, yeah, no problem. It'll be our little secret.” Earl grinned and winked at his son, “Well, you look pretty tired so I'll get outta your hair now. Oh, er, you're leaking by the way.” he looked down at where his cum was dripping out of Robbie's ass, “Better take care of that before you get jizz everywhere. I ain't cleaning that stuff up.” and with that, he was gone. Robbie just lay back and basked in the afterglow, his ass still leaking with his father's warm, sticky cum; his hole still a bit sore after the hard fucking he'd gotten. Was his dad planning on breeding his ass every time the two of them needed to “bond” now? Robbie's hole gave a twitch as he thought about it. He was going to need a lot more practice if this was going to be a regular thing... A lot of practice...

THE END
