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On Father's day 2015 I was 25  years old. I never had a girlfriend and my parents kept asking me if I don't wanna start dating soon. They had the daughter of Dad's coworker Colton in mind. She was a nice girl and my parents liked her alot. But I was always more interested in guys. I remember checking out guys, when I was still in kindergarten. 

Father's day was on a Saturday, Mom visited her Dad  over the weekend. Dad and I stayed at home and were planning on having a BBQ with Dad's friend Colton and his daughter. Dad marinated the meat in the kitchen and prepared everything for the cookout. In the meantime I decided to take a shower. “Hey Dad, I'm taking a shower and jack off, don't walk in on me, ok ? I'm so fucking horny,” I shouted at Dad downstairs. “Ok, take your time and enjoy. I guess you didn't find a pussy to fuck, huh ? Colton and his daughter should be here any minute and we don't want them to see you walking around with a boner,” he said and laughed. I never met Colton or his daughter, I only heard my parents talking about them. Colton was divorced and raised his 20 year old daughter Mercedes as a single parent.

I went to the bathroom, threw my boxers on the floor and jumped in the shower. I soaped up and rinsed off. I opened the shower curtain, pulled my foreskin back and put a generous amount of body wash on my cock. I layed down on the bathroom floor and started to stroke my hard cock. My dick was covered in foam and I was close to shooting my nut on the floor, when suddenly the door was opened by an incredibly handsome, sexy looking man in his late thirties. The upper half of his shirt was unbuttoned and I could see his hairy chest. He had a five o'clock beard and a few tattoos on both of his arms. And here I was laying naked on the bathroom floor and stroking my cock in front of this sexy stranger. I was so embarrassed and felt my face blushing. But at the same time it turned me on and I could feel my seed rising up my pulsating fuck pole. Two more strokes and my nut juice sprayed out of my cock and landed on the floor right in front of the guy. 

“Hi, I'm Colton. Thanks for welcoming me in this hot way, I can tell it came from the bottom of your nuts,” he said and smiled. “I just wanted to take a piss if you don't mind,” Colton said. I couldn't say anything, I just watched him pulling his dark tanned, veiny cock out of his pants and holding it over the toilet. A strong stream of his man piss sprayed into the water in the toilet and made a loud splashing sound. He noticed my cock getting hard again. 

“Aw, you're one of them fucking faggot boys who love the taste of Nature's Champagne, huh ? Get in the tub you little fucker, I show you something. Nah, never mind, it's too late. I already pissed it all out.” He shaked his dick off and pushed it back in his pants. “See ya outside boy, your Dad just heated up the grill,” he said and left the bathroom. The big bulge in his pants looked like he stuffed a few socks in there but I had proof enough, he didn't need anything stuffed down his pants. I dried off and put my shorts on. It was warm enough to be without a t-shirt. I went downstairs and saw Dad and Colton sitting on the couch in the living room. They both didn't wear a shirt and were sitting there only in their boxers. “Hey son, this is my friend and coworker Colton, Colton this is my son Kent. We got a little more comfortable since we have the house to ourselves, that's why we are sitting around in boxers,” my Dad explained. 

He got up and went outside in the backyard. We had a privacy fence around the property so we could be naked in our yard if we wanted to. 

“Don't worry you horny little fucker,” Colton almost whispered,”there is enough beer in the fridge to fill you up with my piss.” I heard about guys pissing on each other but I never tried it and it didn't really sound hot or exciting to me. But I'm always up to try everything at least once. On the other hand, this sexy stud Colton could do anything to me. Just thinking about him and his deep manly voice made my cock and fuckhole twitch. He was still sitting on the couch. “Speaking about beer, do you want one ? I get one for myself anyway,” I asked Colton. “Sure, I'll take one.” 

When I walked by Colton to get the beers, I had to check out his crotch. His cock and balls made the boxers bulge out between his legs. I saw the tip of his cock head and one nut hanging out on his left leg. His piss slit was glistening with precum. He looked at me and blinked with his right eye. I took two beers out of the fridge, when Dad came back inside. “I take one too son. You know,” he said to Colton, “if you want, you and Mercedes can always stay overnight and take the guest bedroom. That way you don't have to drive home after drinking beer.” Colton agreed and took the beer I gave him, brushing his hand against mine. Dad took his beer and went back outside to entertain Mercedes, since I was more interested in her Dad. Colton saw my dick stiffening in my shorts after I saw his breeding tool hanging out. I wanted him so bad right then and there and he must've read my mind.

“Hey you little brat, can you show me the guest room so I can get settled in ? I may take a shower myself. Your Dad and my daughter should be busy with the BBQ for a while,” he said to me. I was so excited in anticipation of what may happen, my knees were shaky. He took his clothes from the couch and followed me upstairs to the guest room. He put his clothes and a small overnight bag on the bed. It seemed like he came prepared and knew he would stay over night. “Wanna soap up my back,” he asked me. I nodded and followed him into the bathroom like a little pup. He pulled his boxers down and was standing naked in front of me. He opened my fly and the button of my shorts so they could slipp down to the floor. Our cocks got hard at the same time and we stepped into the shower. He grabbed my dick with his right hand and pulled my foreskin all the way back, while he fingered my asshole with his left middle finger. I didn't even soap up his back yet. He took a bar soap and slid it up and down my ass crack until my hole was covered with foam. Colton grabbed me by my hips and lined his cock head up with my fuckhole. I never got fucked before, Colton's cock was the first one that penetrated me. He pushed and forced his hard rod inside my fucktube. I whimpered for a few seconds but the thought of having this hot sexy man's cock inside of me, turned the pain into pure excessive lust and pleasure. I felt his piston going back and forth inside of me and Colton started moaning. I backed up against his crotch to have his cock as deep as possible inside of me. “Yeah you horny little fucker, take my seed. I'm gonna inseminate you and I want you to keep my semen inside of you until your body absorbs it completely. Then you will be a part of me.” His cock started to jerk and he was moaning even more, when I felt his cum spraying inside of me. Colton didn't pull his cock out of my fuckhole when he was done inseminating me. His cum wasn't the only thing he wanted to give me, he also pissed in my ass. 

It felt warm and I loved the feeling, when his cum and piss got mixed up. He pulled out carefully so nothing would leak out of me. He sneaked out of the bathroom naked to get a butt plug from his room. “Here boy, open up wide. It's a big one but it makes it easier for you to keep my man juices inside.” He put the plug on my hole and with one swift push Colton inserted that monster plug and stretched my fuck muscle to the max. He made me whimper once again but I loved it and thanked him. “I will walk funny with all that stuff in me, don't you think Colton ?”

“Yeah, I would love to see that, but you better lay down on the bed for 15 minutes,” Colton said and laughed. He went downstairs to my Dad and his daughter. 

After about 20 minutes I jumped into the shower again and pulled the plug. Coltons piss was gushing out of my ass and splashed down on the shower bottom. I went down on my knees, hoping to see some of Colton's cum in his piss. I saw something that looked like stringy snot, floating in his musky smelling piss.

I rinsed my ass off, put my shorts on and went outside to Dad, Colton and his daughter. Mercedes looked at me and started to laugh. Since I didn't have a boner, I was very confident it wasn't me she was laughing about. 

“Hey Kent, this is my daughter Mercedes. I don't think you both met before,” Colton said.

“Hi Kent, nice to meet you finally. How's it going? I heard quite a bit about you. Oh, by the way, you have a wet spot right there, where your ass hole is. That's why I laughed,” and she pointed at my ass. 

How could she embarrass me like that, right in front of everybody. 

“Is she always that straight out and outspoken,” I asked Colton. He laughed and answered: “Yeah unfortunately she is, but don't worry, she usually likes you when she does it.” 

“Well, that's a lovely way to show it,” I said.

“I'm sorry if I embarrassed you, I always talk before I think. But anyway, you're a good looking guy, we should go out on a date some time. Come over here, you can sit next to me if you want. You're not gay, are you ? If you are, you can tell me. That would explain the wet spot on your ass,” and she laughed again. 

I already hated her and it seemed like she never shuts up. But not to be rude, I was sitting next to her. I would rather sit next to her Dad but she ruined it. How could a smart, sexy and handsome man like Colton produce such an obnoxious human creature, I was thinking to myself. She probably got it from her mother, no wonder Colton divorced her. 

Dad took the meat off the grill and put it on the table. “So kids, you both should really go out together. You would make a nice couple,” my Dad said. 

“Dad, please. We just met. You're gonna make her blush if you talk like that,” I said to Dad. 

“Nah, that's ok. I don't blush very easily,” she responded. We all grabbed some meat with baked beans and began to eat. I looked over to Colton and saw him glancing over to me too. We were almost done eating, when I felt a hand on my right leg, sliding up closer to my crotch. I didn't know what to do or what to say. Mercedes’s left hand was the only one that wasn't on the table. Her hand actually touched my dick through the shorts. She massaged, pinched and rubbed on it, trying to get me hard. 

Needless to say, she was out of luck. I jumped up and said: “I have to go to the bathroom. I'm right back.” I went inside the house and sat down on the couch to wait a few minutes to make them think I had to piss. I thought when I went back outside, I would sit down next to Colton. Someone opened the back door. I was hoping Colton followed me but I heard her voice calling me.

“Kent, it's me. You wanna go to your room ? You don't wanna do it down here on the couch, do you ? Did I turn you on ? I figured you would be horny and hard for me in a heartbeat. Your dick really feels like it's a fat one.”

“What ? Listen, I'm gay. I never touched a woman and I'm not planning on doing it. But don't tell my Dad please,” I said to her. I felt better and released after telling her. 

“Aw, ok. Why didn't you tell me right away? I'm fine with that. Daddy fucks guys in the ass all the time. You should stop by later or tomorrow, he probably fucks you too if you want. Do you like him,” she asked.

“Liking him ? I adore him,” I said and told her about how her Dad fucked me earlier. I figured I could use her to my advantage and ask a few questions about her Dad to get to know him as much as possible . 

“Wow, look at us, we're chatting away like two best friends,” I said. We talked for about 15 minutes at least before we went back outside. 

“Hey, welcome back you two, I bet you both had a good time inside,” my Dad said with a smile. 

“Well I'm glad you both got to know each other and get along well. This way you don't have to worry about stopping by our house if you want Kent. If Mercedes doesn't like someone, she lets them clearly know,” Colton said.

“I'm sure she does,” I answered.

Mercedes got picked up by a friend shortly after dinner. Colton, Dad and I had a few more beers after she left. Dad and Colton talked about work for most of the evening. Colton noticed that I was bored and tried to change the subject. But Dad interrupted him and asked me: “So son, what did you both do in here ? Did you fuck her or what ? It would have been better if you hadn't jerked off earlier today.” 

“Oh Dad, stop it. Believe me, I didn't regret it at all, that I polished my meat and got off. “I wouldn't mind doing it again.” I looked at Colton and smiled.

Around eleven o'clock Dad went into his bedroom and Colton in the guest room. I closed the door to my room about ten minutes later. 

Around midnight I woke up from some noises coming from Dad's room that sounded like moaning and a squeaking bed. I thought Dad was stroking off to porn. I turned around and fell asleep again. 

It was already daylight when I woke up but still early. I looked at my alarm clock. 6.10am. My dick was hard and I needed to stroke off again. I pulled my foreskin back and put some lube on the head before I began to stroke, pulling the skin back and forth over my cock head. The lube under my foreskin made that typical sloshing jerk off sound. I was thinking about Colton and how he fucked me in the bathroom the day before. I was wondering if he was already awake. Probably horny himself and laying on his bed with a boner. I got up and sneaked out of my room, still naked with a hard on. I tiptoed to Colton's door and listened for any sound coming from his room. 

But it was quiet. I slowly turned the doorknob and carefully pushed the door open. My heart was racing for excitement. I imagined Colton sleeping naked on his bed, his pulsating hard cock standing straight up his belly and leaking precum. I would sneak over to his bed and lick the cum droplets off his tip. He would wake up, grab me by my hips and fuck the shit out of me. 

But the bed was empty. His bag and clothes were gone. What happened last night ? Did I miss something ? 

I layed down on Colton's bed and smelled his scent on the bed sheets. I could smell a light musky scent where his dick and balls were laying on the sheet. I took a deep breath and closed my eyes. I imagined his cock was still there. I kept stroking my cock and only a few seconds later my cum sprayed all over the bed sheets. I was in a daze when I orgasmed and I heard myself saying Colton's name over and over again and Colton I love you. I was hoping Dad didn't hear me. I went back to my room and put my boxers on before I went to the bathroom to take my morning piss and flush the cum residue out of my pipe. 

I was kinda disappointed that Colton didn't stay all night. I would've loved to have breakfast with him. I went downstairs to the kitchen, where I heard some noises coming from. It smelled like freshly brewed coffee and I thought maybe Colton was in the kitchen making breakfast. My heart started beating faster again. I stepped into the kitchen but there was no Colton. “Mom ! What are you doing here so early? Didn't you wanna stay at grandpa's until this afternoon ?” I asked her.

“Good morning to you too son. Yes I was gonna stay there until later today. But I decided to come back home sooner. I got a little nervous and worried, when your Dad didn't pick up the phone last night. Usually he is still up around midnight,” Mom answered. 

“Actually he went to bed at elevenish last night. Why would you be worried,” I asked her.

“Well you never know about him. He's a dog, he fucks everything that has a hole.”

“Everything ?” I asked her.

“You know what I mean. He had probably every blond Bimbo in this town. Are you sure Dad was in bed ? You didn't notice or hear anything,” Mom asked.

“No, not really,” I said. 

It seemed like Mom didn't know about Colton staying overnight and Colton left before she came back home. Was what I heard in Dad's room not Dad just jacking off to porn ? But I didn't hear any woman coming into the house last night. On the other hand I was sleeping and didn't hear anything.

When Dad came downstairs, we had breakfast together. Nobody talked much that morning. It seemed like everyone was busy with their own thoughts. Around 10 am Dad's phone was ringing. Dad picked up and I heard a female voice on the other end. “Oh,hi Mercedes. Yes Kent is here, hold on a second. Kent ! Mercedes wants to ask you something,” I heard Dad saying. What did she want from me. I told her I was gay. I took the phone and said: “Hello, what's up ?”

“Hey Kent, it's Mercedes.”

“I know, what's up ?” 

“Well, I wanted to ask you if you wanna come over today and watch a movie or so. I have to leave soon though but my Dad is home and probably could need some help around here.”

It took me a while until I got her drift. “Oh yeah, yes of course I come over and watch a movie with you. Give me a few,” I said to her and hung up. I was sure Mom and Dad were happy when I was going to chill with Mercedes. “Mom ! Mom, I go and watch a movie with Mercedes. We stayed at her house.” 

“Oh, that's a great idea. Did you finally hook up with her? I told you she’s a Sweetheart,” Mom answered.

“Yeah you were right Mom, she is great.”

I got more nervous the closer I got to Colton's house. I didn't wanna do or say anything stupid. I wanted to impress him as much as possible. I was proud about the fact, that this stud wanted to hang and fuck around with me. It strengthened my self esteem and I wanted everybody of my friends to know about me and him, but it wasn't possible.

I entered through the big wrought iron gate and drove up a little hill to the house.  Mercedes was already gone to my relief. Her car wasn't there. The house was built in the style of a castle and had a shiny copper roof. It was situated on
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