Ever since his father got so wasted to the point he fucked his own son, the two have been closer than ever. Sasha an eighteen year old femboy rat was currently riding his father who was once again drunk and just lying on the bed with his tongue out.

‘’Fuck yeah, ride my cock slut! You’re such a pretty girl you know that?’’ Lacroix his father said.

‘’Mmm yes daddy!’’ Sasha moaned out in reply. 

The boy bounced his big round ass on top of that cock, allowing it to penetrate balls deep with each thrust. His own cock was bouncing on his dad’s big beer belly. His head suddenly pulled down and the two made out really sloppily, they were drooling all down their chins as the father came inside his son for the second time tonight. 

He collapsed on top of him and the two cuddled up like boyfriends on a cum soaked bed and soon fell into a deep sleep. It was like that most nights now, Sasha slept in his father’s bed enjoying the scents of the room, though it was definitely more fun when his father got drunk that’s for sure, he would really let loose and have some good nasty fun that he ended up loving. 

He was a total slut for his daddy at this point. Though there was one thing that Sasha wasn’t a fan of, and that’s when he stunk like his dad. As much as he enjoyed his smells, he didn’t like it when he smelt like it himself and would normally shower afterwards or right away in the morning. Especially since he was a college student and he didn’t want to reek of piss and musk and god knows what else while in class. 

But Lacroix wanted different, the last few nights he has been thinking about ways he can really dirty up his son to make him reek as bad as he does and soon that day will come. He would like nothing more than to make his own son smell as bad and look as messy as he does. It would make him proud.

So a good week past and Lacroix hasn’t showered since then, he wore the same underwear every day even too work. Thankfully he works in construction so their usually all sweaty and musky anyway so they barely could tell the difference. But that did mean he would come back every day stinking more and more. 

It did even get to a point that Sasha would groan and get turned off whenever he walked into the house, it was starting to get that bad. Worse though was his dad didn’t seem to want any attention from him, like he started ignoring him and they hadn’t had sex again besides a quick blow job within that week. 
Sasha just figured his dad didn’t want him anymore and so just ignored him back. 

But then the night came where Lacroix started drinking, getting himself drunk and horny as he sniffed his own pits. It was the worse stink he had ever smelt and he knew it was time to make his son stink as bad as him.
He had been out working all day with a hard on so he was looking forward to seeing his son. Though his son was out clubbing with a few friends so Lacroix had plenty time to relax, have some beer and stain the couch in piss and sweat as he sat there waiting. 

His son arrived pretty late home wearing pink shorts and black and pink leg warmers and arm warmers, looking very cute for sure, his father just couldn’t keep his eye off him as he entered the living room, he was just such a huge tease dressing like that.
‘’You’re late.’’ Lacroix said.

‘’Late for what, you haven’t been talking to me all week.’’ He replied grumpily.

‘’Get your ass over here right now.’’ Lacroix said with a bit of a slurred speech.

‘’Ugh really now you want me? Now you want your son’s ass? Well sorry daddy but not tonight, you really stink, like really bad and I for one want to shower.’’ Sasha said. 
He had been out dancing so he himself smelt a little musky and was a bit sweaty. So he wandered off towards the bathroom but Lacroix growled under his breath, his dick was hard in his undies and he wanted his son more than ever.

Sasha took off his short shorts and undies but as he was about to take off his arm warmers, his dad came into the room and shoved him against the shower wall, which was not on yet and sniffed at him.

‘’Dad...What are you...’’

‘’You smell good son...But not good enough.’’

Lacroix suddenly pressed his lips against Sasha, though he was instantly grossed out by his foul breathe but then his dad grabbed at his nut sack giving it a soft squeeze and tug and it just made him blush and melt. 
He loved when his father took control of him and he couldn’t help but moan into his foul breathe mouth. They made out for a good while but then he lifted up his armpit and shoved Sasha’s face right into it.
‘’I’m going to make you stink as bad as me, now breathe in my sweaty rat musk, go on son, you know you love it.’’ Lacroix said with a grin on his face.
He held the back of Sasha’s head and grinned as he watched his son struggle, the smell was pretty bad and will definitely soak into his fur for a good few days after this.

He ended up breathing it in and once he did he started to relax, the smell was intense but goddamn so manly, just how he liked it. He started sniffing that sweaty armpit and his dad let his head go but he kept it in place, breathing it in, taking the smell into his lungs.

‘’You’re such a good boy.’’ Lacroix said.

‘’Thanks...Daddy...You really stink.’’ Sasha said.

He made his dad lift his arm up higher so he could get a full sniff and nuzzle at that it and even licked up against it, his dad moaned in pleasure. This lasted for a good few seconds before his father took down his undies, allowing his cock to flop out.

‘’Get down, I need to piss.’’ Lacroix said.
Sasha blushed deep red.

‘’But dad...It can get really awful tasting when you have been drinking so much...’’

‘’Alright...Fine, then come with me, Lets go to the bedroom and daddy will pound your ass’’ He said grinning at him. 

Sasha lit right up and happily agrees, so they both went out the bathroom and into the bedroom that reeked of musk and alcohol. But Sasha was way to horny right now and looked forward to getting his ass pounded by daddy, it had been way too long. Sasha sexually crawled on to the bed, wiggling his rump but then Lacroix told him to turn around.
‘’Oh you want to see my face as your pounding me daddy.’’ Sasha said teasingly.
He turned around and laid out on his back but then Lacroix was quick to sit his self down on to his son’s chest and he aimed his cock at his face, his musk coming from his sweaty rat balls was really strong, it was alluring but daddy was mad.

‘’Don’t disrespect me again son, you do as I say. Now open up and drink my piss.’’ He said.
That was all the warning he gave as he started pissing all over his face. It really reeked and made Sasha close his eyes and look away in disgust. But daddy gripped his head and shoved his cock inside and pissed right down his throat. His cock tasted so musky and dirty it made his eyes roll to the back of his head but worse was that piss. 
It was just as strong maybe more so then what he thought it would be, but fuck, his dad was using him like the slut he was and it didn’t make his cock any less hard. His dad even reached back at one point and started stroking his little rat cock to prove his point. His dad gripped his son’s longer hair, holding his head in place with his hand reaching back stroking his son’s dick, grinning as he felt it leaking pre.

‘’You fucken love it don’t you boy, you love the strong taste of your dads golden piss, you’re so filthy and I love it.’’ 

Sasha could barely concentrate, his dick was being played with and he was swallowing foul piss and taking in his dad’s musk. Lacroix moved forward more, shoving his dick further down his throat with his belly pressing over his son’s face, trapping him in a musky stink. 
His nose was pressed right under his belly and was covered in belly sweat, it was so good and he sucked and licked at the tip of the cock while practically drowning from piss. Eventually though Lacroix moved back allowing Sasha to breathe out his nose and then his mouth as his cock flopped out, pissing a little more over him before it came to a stop.

‘’Good job son, you’re a nasty little piss drinker, say it, say you love my musky golden piss.’’ 

‘’I...I love your nasty piss daddy...Even if it tastes gross...’’ Sasha said being a little bit of a shit.

‘’Humph, that wasn’t your punishment for disobeying me though, I just really needed to piss and you make for a good urinal, so now here comes your punishment, maybe now you will learn not to say no to me.’’
Sasha watched as his dad flipped a leg over him and then turned around, he gasped as he saw his dads ass right above him. He felt a few beads of sweat drip down onto his face before the ass descended down upon him. His dad sat right down on his face with his gross, sweat stained ass. The musk was really strong and Lacroix made sure his wet, sweat stained asshole was rubbing up against his son’s lips and nostrils.
‘’Go on breathe in that musk, bet it stinks really badly just how you like it slut.’’ He said.

The musky rat daddy grinded his ass on top of his son while he struggled underneath, he was really squirming which only made it much more pleasurable to ride his face. His ass cheeks engulfed over the top of him so you wouldn’t be able to see his face at all in this state. Sasha continuously groaned, the smell absolutely reeked as bad as a sewer, his nose pressed firmly against the asshole but once again it wasn’t making his dick any less hard.
He hadn’t had his dad sit on his face before, so this was a new experience and he loved it. Though it truly smelt overwhelming there was just something about it he loved, probably his dad’s stink. Over the week his dad has smelt worse and worse, the house was just disgusting to walk into but fuck it made him hard. His dad though kept ignoring him leaving him to jerk off to his room with a pair of his dad’s underwear he stole. So finally being able to smell him in anyway was enough to please him and goddamn he was more than please sniffing his musky ass. It was the worse place he could be sniffing but he nuzzled and pressed his nose even more against the ass and started sniffing loudly, his dick twitching a lot. His dad growled out of pleasure, sitting back harder on his son, wiping the ass sweat all over his face.
‘’Oh fuck yeah you’re a nasty rat kid, give it a good sucking and lick while you’re at it, get your tongue covered in my ass musk.’’ 

‘’Mm...Yes daddy...I love your butt stink.’’ Sasha said.

He happily started kissing up against it, leaving a spot of saliva on it before pushing his tongue against it and letting it slid inside, the sweat was a good lube for it to go nice and deep inside with ease. Both of them moaning, though mostly Sasha with how foul yet amazing it tasted with that layer of unwashed musk. His lips pressed against it and started sucking on the nasty hole while his tongue dug in deep to taste his insides. While the happened his dad noticed just how hard his dick was and moved his foot over and let the dick slide between his toes, the dick twitching and releasing some pre.
‘’Jeez kid your really hard while sucking on my ass, must be really tasty for you, good, drink in that stink and be as smelly as me.’’ He said.

Lacroix wiggled his toes against the boy’s dick and then squished it down against the boys belly while grinding his foot on top of the cock, making sure it smelt like foot musk. Sasha was moaning as he tried his best to eat the ass, unable to focus in a haze of musk, sweat and foot rubbings. His cock leaked a good amount of pre over the cock as he then got it back between his toes and let it slide up and down giving it a musky foot job. His other paw then came up and pressed against the boy’s belly and rubbed around it.
‘’Yeah going to make you stink like daddy’s feet and ass.’’ Lacroix said.
He then grabbed his own dick and started stroking it while getting his son off with his ass and feet. He was rubbing his feet all over his belly and dick and then squished his feet together and started jerking his son off with them. They were soft and covered in sweat so they slid up and down with ease. His son was panting and moaning into his saliva covered ass hole. Every now and then he would go back to licking and slurping all over that butt. Wanting to please daddy has best as he could until he let out a loud moan and cum spurted out all over daddy’s feet paws and the rat ended dup cumming, his asshole tensing around Sasha’s tongue as he cummed all over his son. 
They both panted and eventually Lacroix got off his son and quickly grabbed him and pulled him into a snuggle.

‘’Now you are not going to leave and go shower, you will stink like me you understand me boy?’’

‘’....Yes...Daddy...I do.’’’

‘’Good, do you love me son?’’ He asked, looking him right in the eye.

‘’I...I do...dad.’’

‘’Good, I love you too son...even without my stink...’’ 
