
Marco and Marcus reunite.  

 

MARCUS: 

 

I opened my eyes, looking up at the ceiling. The bed was rocking and men were groaning in pleasure, 

which was very familiar to me. I looked over to see Ryan and Jace fucking. Ryan was bracing himself on 

Jace’s powerful chest as he rode him like a horny little jockey. I was sure Bruce wouldn’t care that his 

son was being such a little slut. All the more reason to punish him when he returns. I mean, I fucked 

Ryan’s tight ass before, loved every inch of him, too. I always took full advantage of fucking anyone in 

this house, because my father wasn’t going to let me fuck him. I understood this and was fine with it. I 

had Derek and Ryan and on occasion, Romeo and my uncle, Donovan to scratch that itch. 

Ryan looked over at me, grinning. He licked his bottom lip an winked. “Want some of this?” he asked as 

he swirled his hips over Jace’s crotch.  

“Oh shiiit,” Jace purred as his eyes rolled up in his head.  

As much as I’d love to join them, I had a heads up from my Uncle Noel that my father was coming home 

tonight. He’d want my cock hard as stone and covered with cheese, which it was. Probably not as much 

as Marco would like because I did fuck Ryan the night they all left. Since that night, Ryan has been trying 

to seduce me, like now, but I’ve held on to my resolve, which isn’t easy in this house. I’d rather have a 

hard cock than a pissed off father when he returned.  

“You little cunt, you know why I’m not going to join you,” I said with a smirk.  

Ryan giggled, then moaned. “You can let Jace… oh fuck… your cock feels so good inside my boy pussy,” 

he purred, giving Jace the sexy compliment.  

“You were saying?” I reminded.  

Ryan bit his bottom lip. “You could let Jace fuck you,” he suggested.  

“Normally,” I began as I climbed out of the bed. “I would, but our fathers are coming home tonight. Your 

little ass is going to be in trouble too. You’ve been bad the whole time Uncle Bruce has been gone.” I 

stated, but I knew the little bastard didn’t care. He loved being punished, because he knew Bruce 

needed to punish him. They were a perfect match for every other. Probably the most perfect match of 

all the fathers and sons in this house, as I’d never seen them at odds with each other. Even Romeo and 

Noel argued and Jace and Derek had their rough patch. I loved Marco, but I knew it was certain things I 

couldn’t get from him, and I’d accepted that.  

But with Bruce and Ryan, there was never any friction and what was on the surface, was solely foreplay 

for them. Couldn’t help but admire that.  

“My Daddy is going to spank my ass real good, I know. I’ve… ohhhh,” his voice trailed off for a second 

while he relished the pleasure of Jace’s cock, no doubt rubbing his prostate the right way.  



“Your Daddy is going to spank your tight, little ass real good, then he’s going to fuck the hell out of you. 

He’s been without his cock in your hole for days. Your ass is going to be ripped open tonight,” I said, 

chuckling.  

Ryan nodded as he grinned wickedly. “I know.”  

“Yours too,” Jace chimed in.  

“Don’t I know it. Why I’m not even bothering with you two right now.” I stretched, then left the room 

and entered the closet to put on the proper attire. I rummaged through my belongings and found a 

leather studded chest harness that buckled in the front. I put that on, then found one of my leather 

briefs, only this one had a zipper in the front and in the back. Marco bought it for me for those fucks 

when he wanted me to keep my underwear on. He’s so damn kinky.  

Before I became a vampire, I was just a human who lived a normal life as a college student just trying to 

get ahead in life. But then the Great Exposure happened and all that was once normal to me was flipped 

upside down. I wanted nothing to do with the vampires, wolves and dragons once they’d been exposed. 

I was terrified of them and stayed in the Outskirts to remain as far removed from them as one could. 

That meant no more college life for me. It was hiding and scrummaging around for food and shelter. 

Trying to avoid being killed, raped or infected by regular humans in the Outskirts. But ultimately, it was a 

life avoiding being killed, raped or captured by the supes.  

Unfortunately, I’d been captured while sleeping in an abandoned house. I was taken with other 

panicked humans to a prison and there I had to await my fate. While inside the slammer, I’d heard 

stories of humans being sent to feeding houses, whore houses, meat shacks for the vampires, dragons 

and wolves. I’d also heard of human slaves being trained as gladiators or feeders for vampires 

entertainment and pleasure at stadiums and stores. I had no idea what was going to happen to me, but 

if I had to choose, I’d be a whore or feeder.  

Turns out, I was both when I’d finally been selected to service vampires at some posh ass clothing store. 

I was still alive, but it wasn’t a guarantee I’d stay that way. Every night, I wondered if this was the night 

I’d die. That some vampire took too much blood while he plowed my ass raw. And then Marco walks in 

with Noel, who was a new vampire. I had no idea just how much my life would change at that moment. I 

remember the moment we were escorted out to be selected by them. As soon as Marco picked me, I 

thought I was as good as dead. No way would he let me live. Everything about him oozed bad ass 

motherfucker.  

When he started asking me questions, I did begin to wonder what it was all leading to. Luckily for me, I 

can take a pounding because that’s exactly what he gave me. I obviously hit all his buttons, because 

after all these centuries, he chose me as his first child. He had his pick of so many other humans, but I 

was the one who stood out. He made me feel special, cared for. Sure, my daddy is rough inside and out, 

but I never felt abused by him. I loved how he fucked me, because I know that he also cherishes me. I’m 

his and no one else can have me unless he says it’s okay.  

Just thinking about Marco’s huge cock has mine trying to break through the fucking zipper. I had to 

adjust myself a little bit. I didn’t take a shower tonight either, so my armpits were nice and rank, just the 

way I knew Marco loved. Some may think he’s just a nasty, kinky bastard and they aren’t wrong, but I 

understand his sexual needs. Marco is a beast, not a man… I don’t think he ever was a man. Not with the 



way he grunts and growls when his cock is getting satisfied. He comes from a time of pure savagery and I 

bet he was a marvel then, too. Just a barbarian with an ax and broadsword, taking out anyone who 

pissed him off.  

Fuck, I needed him daddy’s cock right now. I checked the clock on the wall in the living room to see what 

time it was. It shouldn’t be too much longer now. I should feed before he gets here. My Uncle Noel 

brought a human home a few days ago. Some rebel he’d been tasked to deal with from my Grandfather. 

For now, the human was delicious to snack on. I went down into the dungeon where he’d been jailed. As 

soon as I opened the door, the light shining in behind me illuminated the terrified human who 

scrambled against the wall as if that would help.  

“Don’t worry, I’m not going to kill you, I’ve already told you that,” I said as I approached him. He was 

chained to the floor, so there wasn’t any place he could run to.  

“Please… I’m begging you, please let me go,” he whined.  

I squatted down next to him. “No can do. Sorry.” 

“Are you?” he asked, bottom lip trembling. I’ve got to admit, he was a cute boy and that bottom lip 

made me want to take a nibble. But I didn’t. I wasn’t given permission to fuck the boy, just feed.  

“Am I what?” I asked.  

“Sorry?” he replied.  

I sighed. “A little, sure. I no your fear, I’ve had it myself. The uncertainty of what the future holds. But 

you knew what you were getting into when you joined the rebellion. If caught, your fate would be our 

will. Our whims. You better pray for a quick death and not one that drags on for days. Or a death so 

painful, it’ll make you wish you were never born.” 

“Let me talk to Noel, please,” he begged, then reached out grabbing my harness. “Please!” 

I smiled. “If Noel wanted to see you, he knows where he put your ass. You should be glad it was him 

who found you and not my sire. For now…” I grabbed him by his blonde hair and pulled him close. I sank 

my fangs and moaned in pure bliss as his blood filled me. I could tell he was enjoying my feeding too, 

because he was also moaning. I took my fill, then released him, letting him slump against the wall. His 

cock was hard, but that was all the pleasure I was going to give him. I did wonder what my Uncle was 

planning on doing with him. I closed the door of the cell, locking it again.  

I made my way back up the stairs and stopped before I opened the door, because I could sense my 

father. He was finally home. I took a deep breath and opened the door to see him standing before me, 

muscular arms crossed over his massive chest. 

“I expected you to be waiting for me as soon as I got home, preferably on your knees ready to take my 

cock down your throat,” Marco said.  

I licked my lips, because I knew he loved when I did that. Even now, I can see his eyes following my 

tongue as I did so. Yeah, I know what daddy likes. “I wanted to feed so that I could be ready for you, 

father. I put on something I know you’d like to see me in.” I gestured to my outfit and again, his eyes 

took notice.  



His cock pushed harder against his black jeans and I wondered how much longer we’d have this standoff 

before he had me exactly where he wanted me. “Is everyone home?” I asked, looking around.  

“Why are you worried about them. I should be your only focus,” he growled.  

“You are… always. I just want to make sure everyone is okay, father,” I said.  

He snorted. “They’re still on their way.” He didn’t give me much time to process that before advancing 

on me and pushing me back through the doorway.  He hiked me up, tossing me over his shoulder then 

made his way down the stairs. I knew exactly where we were going, the dungeon, where all the fun toys 

were. I couldn’t wait.  

 

MARCO: 

My cock had been hard the entire time I drove back home. Hell, it was hard when I woke up, which was 

normal for me. It’d been hell not being able to fuck like I wanted to. Of course, fucking my father and 

Tylendel was a perk. My family knows me well, which is why I didn’t get any shit from them when I just 

left without saying anything. Bruce and Derek will have to ride with Noel back, because I had only one 

thing on my mind when my eyes opened. Marcus, my son, who I would be very pissed at if he wasn’t 

ready for me.  

Turns out he was ready for me and I was more than ready for him. I could smell his manly musk, rank 

and heady and the scent seduced my dick like a snake charmer. I slapped Marcus’ plump ass right before 

I sat him on his feet.  

“What the fuck are you looking at?” I asked him.  

“I’m just so happy you’re home.” He was grinning like an idiot.  

I arched my eyebrow. “You’re happy, eh? I can’t tell because my cock ain’t wet with your spit yet,” I 

stated.  

“Let me get on that,” he said, then knelt on both knees. His fingers quickly undoing my zipper and 

freeing my dick. I made sure to have lots of cheese on my cock, my boys should be grateful for 

everything my dick gives him. He didn’t even hesitate like Noel would have. Even Donovan hated when 

my dick was dirty. Derek, now his little bottom ass could hand anything. But my son, oooh, my boy knew 

just what I liked. His luscious lips were wrapped around my thick, veiny cock, lapping up every bit of 

cheese he could. He pushed back my foreskin, running his tongue under the flesh and making me growl.  

“Oooooh shit yeah, that’s it boy… lap it all up,” I said.  “Run that tongue all over my thirteen inches, boy. 

I better not see any dry spots.” 

I palmed the back of his head as he sucked my dick, taking me down deeply, just like I taught him. He 

gagged and pulled back a little to spit up. Watching the drool pour from his mouth made me even 

hornier. He was truly worshipping my cock the way a son should please his father.  

Ahhh fuck, his mouth was driving me wild. I needed to really unleash. I could feel my balls getting tighter 

and it was time I let my load flow down his fucking gullet. I grabbed both of his ears and started 



pounding my hips into him, my cock chocking his ass the whole time. He gagged over and over, retching 

as I fucked his mouth with all my glorious cock.  

“Yeah, take it, boy… take it like a fucking man!” I snarled. Oh yeah… I missed this shit.  

 

MARCUS: 

 

I could suppress my gag reflexes, but I  knew it was a time and place to do that. Right now, in this 

dungeon wasn’t one of them. I knew my father wanted this to be raw, nasty and everything in between. 

My dick was like iron in my briefs and I couldn’t wait until I could let it free, if only so it could breath.  

I got so much sexual pleasure hearing my father grunting and growling as he shoved his meat in my 

mouth. It tasted so damn good, all his delicious precum. I was anxiously awaiting the full load and I bet it 

was going to be thick and creamy. My chin was dripping with spit, bile and precum as Marco ran his cock 

back and forth over my tongue.  

“I’m cumming, boy… you bet not waste none of my batter,” he growled.  

I was ready for all of it. Give it to me, daddy! I locked my lips tighter around his dick and he got even 

louder. My hands were gripping his ass cheeks and I felt them grow firmer with each thrust. His cock 

began to swell in my mouth, forcing me to open up just a little bit more.  

“Ahhh, ahhhhhh, ooohhhhh, grrrrrr!” Marco belted out right before the first jet of his hot milk shot 

down my throat. He pulled back a little to make sure the rest of his load landed on my tongue. Very nice 

of him to let me taste his cum before I swallowed.  

And swallow, I did, every fucking drop. I sucked, my head going back and forth as I milked my father’s 

dick for his bounty like some thirsty cock pirate. I wanted it all and then some. Marco was jerking hard, 

his body twitching uncontrollably as he held his head back, relishing the pleasure of his first nut of the 

night. I could tell this load had been percolating in his balls for hours, it was that succulent.  

He pulled his dick out of my mouth, because I knew better than to do it myself. I smiled up at him as he 

slapped my cheeks with his wet cock, leaving my spit trails on my flesh. I leaned down, kissing me now, 

taking total control of my mouth. I bet he was tasting every bit of his cum and cheese on my tongue and 

loving it.  

Marco pulled back, smiling. “Ohhh shit, my beautiful boy… that was just an appetizer,” he said through 

winded pants.  

“I better be, father.” I winked.  

He laughed. “Get your ass up and bend over. Let me get a good look at my boy’s ass.” 

I stood up, then bent over, grabbing my ankles so I could give him full exposure. I bit my bottom lip 

when I felt his hands grab my ass cheeks, squeezing them hard like he was kneading bread.  

“Oh yeah, fuck… look at this ass. When was the last time you were fucked, boy?” Marco asked.  



“Three nights ago, father. Uncle Donovan put a load inside of me.” 

“Did you wash your ass?” 

“No, Father. I’m dirty and slutty,” I teased. In a lot of ways, he was like Bruce… in the sense that he liked 

me wanton, they way Bruce enjoys Ryan. But we don’t have the same dynamics, we have our own that 

work for us.  

Marco slapped my ass hard and I yelped, because it did sting. I followed that up with a moan when I felt 

him rub his cock on my leather-clad ass. A precursor to what was coming and I couldn’t wait.  

 

MARCO: 

I could smell my little brother’s dried cum on my boy and it turned me on. It was high time I eat my son’s 

ass like the delicious chocolate pie that it was. I plan to stick my tongue as deep inside of him to get to 

the creamy center. I unzipped his briefs, exposing the crack of his ass. The parting of a man’s ass is one 

of the most beautiful sights in the world. It nearly brought a tear to my eye to see it looking so glorious. 

Caked with dried cum and sweat. So perfect.  

I licked my lips and picked him up, placing him on all fours on top of the bondage bed. Contrary to 

popular belief, I wasn’t into tying my sex toys up. Theoden, he enjoyed that, which was why we had so 

many bondage furniture in the house. Theoden, Donovan, Michael and Bruce… that was there thing. 

Me, if I put your hands above your head, that’s where you better fucking keep them until I tell you 

otherwise. It was that plain and simple.  

Now that he was up higher, it was time that I indulged. I pulled his cheeks apart so that I could get a 

good look at that tight, wrinkled pucker. Ahhhh, there it was, just waiting on daddy to give it some 

tender, loving care. I’ll do that with my tongue, but that tender shit ends when I put my cock in him. I 

leaned forward, licking Donovan’s cum crust from my boy’s cheeks. Oh yeah, Donny was good and 

satisfied when he blew this load. The sound of my son purring went straight to my dick, making me even 

more hard. I stroked my rod. Soon baby, soon. 

Once I cleaned his cheeks with my tongue, I went for that hole. I shoved my tongue inside past his tight 

sphincter. I loved the feel of his wrinkles on my tongue, I wrapped my lips around them and sucked. I 

knew how sensitive his asshole was and I worked it over good.  He was moaning and squirming like a 

whore and soon, he’d cum.  

“Father… oooh father… I’m gonna cum. Can… can I take… my cock out,” Marcus asked between pants.  

I refused to stop eating out his delicious ass to give him my verbal reply. Instead, I slapped his leather 

covered ass, I knew he’d get the message.  

“Oooh, I’m going to make… such a big mess in my new briefs,” he said.  

Good, I was going to eat that later. I lapped, sucked, licked and stabbed at his hole until he was crying 

out in pleasure. His body twitched as he came, filling those leather briefs with his sweet spunk. I rimmed 

his until he was done, the last drop no doubt had been squirted from his slit before I pulled my tongue 

out his hole.  



“That those briefs off and make sure not to spill any cum,” I commanded.  

“Yes, Father,” Marcus said, then he straightened a bit, still on his knees. I slid the briefs off carefully. He 

stood up to take them off the rest of the way, then sat back down on the table, spreading his legs wide 

for me to get a good look at his junk.  

Well, his junk, my treasure. I picked the briefs up, inhaling deeply. “Mmmmmm,” I moaned. Couldn’t 

help myself. The aroma coming off the underwear damn near made me blow my load. I licked the inside, 

lapping up my boy’s nutload along with some of his cock cheese. Oh yeah, that’s fucking tasty. I stroked 

my dick as I cleaned out his briefs. Not enough to make cum, but just enough to tease my dick a little 

with each stroke.  

Once I was done with the briefs, I tossed them to the floor, then set my sights on my boy’s hard cock. 

Yeah, he could get it up just as fast as I could after blowing one hell of a load. About time I get my mouth 

on it, and by the look on Marcus’ face, he was ready.  

 

MARCUS: 

I knew my father was ready to suck me off by the hungry as a wolf look on his face. I spread my legs a 

little wider so that he could get his head between them. He didn’t say anything, he didn’t have to. I let 

my head fall back as my eyes rolled inside from the pleasure of his mouth on my dick. He was jerking my 

shaft as he ran his tongue around my crown, lapping up all the smegma. I wish I had more for him to eat. 

Being cut, I didn’t produce as much as Marco did since he was uncut.  

I felt myself getting closer to another climax and to my disappointment, Marco must have sensed it too, 

because he pulled back from my erection.  

“That was some good ass dairy you had on your dick, boy,” he said, licking his lips.  

I laughed. “I wish I had more for you, father.” 

“It was enough,” Marco praised, the shoved me back on the table before climbing on top of me. He held 

my arms above my head and took a deep breath of my armpit. “All that musk… smells so fucking good.” 

He leaned closer, sniffing, then he began licking. I just relaxed and let him have his way with me because 

it felt amazing. His tongue licking my armpit, hair and flesh was a wonderful sensation. He licked them 

both, then my nipples, which were like little hard cocks the whole time. I don’t even know how he was 

able to hold off blowing his load during all this, I was barely holding on myself.  

“Fuck!” he growled, then sat up, grabbing his dick. He wasn’t gentle when he shoved his cock inside my 

hole and I arched up, grunting a little. “Take my dick, boy!” 

“Give it to me hard, fuck me! Use me!” I cried out. “I’m yours!” 

That was all my father needed to hear to pummel my ass like he had a grudge against me. The table was 

reinforced, but rocking hard enough to make me wonder if it’ll hold up. Even if it collapsed under us, I 

doubted that would stop Marco from fucking my brains out of my head through my asshole. My 

prostate was getting battered like it owed him money and it was pay up time. I wanted to hold on to 



him, but my arms were still above me. I looked at Marco and his was staring down at me, the connection 

I felt to him was growing with each powerful thrust of his hips. God, I loved him! I loved him so much.  

He nodded without saying a word, and I knew he loved me too. With that silent permission, I wrapped 

my legs and arms around his massive, hairy body. I gripped the hair on his back as he fucked me without 

mercy. All of his pent up sexual frustrations he had to endure during our time apart was no doubt about 

to hit its ultimate climax. He grunted and growled while I panted and moaned. This was our moment 

and I wanted it to go on forever.  

But all good things, even great things come to an end. I could feel Marco’s muscles tightening and he 

stiffened right before throwing his head back and roaring like the beast he is. I felt him cum inside me 

and that set me off. My own cock fired out round after round of spunk, coating both Marco and my 

stomach and chest. My eyes were closed tight as I rode the waves of pleasure coursing through me. This 

was what I’d been missing for those days we were apart. I hope I didn’t have to go without my father’s 

love ever again. At least not for so long.  

Marco relaxed after the last bit of cum left his dick and I opened my eyes to look at him. He was leaning 

over me, nodding in that satisfactory way. I looked down to see some of my cum clinging to the thick 

patch of black hair on his chest.  

“Let me lick that off, father,” I said.  

“Yeah, better clean up your fucking mess,” he said, then sat up so that I could do just that.  

I licked and sucked his chest hair clean of all my spunk. I leaned back now, looking at him. “I missed you, 

father.”  

“I missed you, too. You know I ain’t nowhere near done with your ass, right, boy?” 

I nodded. “I hope not.” 

“I’m going to put about three more loads into you tonight.” 

“I would hope so.” I smiled.  

“Well, what are you waiting for, let me see that ass, boy.” 

Eagerly, I rolled over onto my stomach, leaving my backside for my father to see. The moment I felt his 

rough hands on my ass cheeks, I knew this was going to be one hell of a night.  


