The Employee's Kid

Jacob's performance had been slipping. He'd been desperately clinging on to his job for months now; his boss had been merciful enough to allow some slip ups, but now that boss, the big, hulking rhino, was getting tired of seeing his lupine worker's constant fuck ups and declining efficiency.


The rhino was sitting idly in his office chair, spinning it left and right a bit, eyes trained on the computer screen which proudly displayed a full-screen porno video where a young, twink fox was getting his ass railed by a big, muscular tiger. He wasn't even jerking off to it, he just nonchalantly had it playing. Hell, it wasn't like he had anything better to do at work than absent-mindedly watch porn. He was still watching it when he heard a knock at his door.


“Come in.” he said simply, voice booming around the room. The door opened and in stepped the nervous looking wolf, Jacob. “Siddown.” His boss nodded to the chair in front of his desk. Jacob nodded and took a seat, wringing his hands and gulping hard. The rhino didn't even pause or close the video. Jacob couldn't see it from where he was sitting and with the sound off he couldn't hear it either. The rhino wouldn't have even cared if he could hear or see it.


“Is... Is everything alright, Mr Kincaid?” the wolf gulped. Kincaid sat back, a stone cold look on his face.


“Oh come on, you know the answer to that...” he scoffed. “You're... slipping.” Jacob's ears drooped at that.


“I... know I haven't been doing that good lately...” he said. “But I haven't messed up t-too bad, I swear!” Kincaid swiftly grabbed a few papers from a pile nearby and tossed them across the desk in Jacob's direction.


“Read those.” the rhino grunted. “That advertisement you designed for one of our customers last week? It got them faced with a defamation lawsuit.”


“Wha- that- I didn't-” Jacob knew what advertisement he was talking about... He'd designed something for one of their company's customers: just a small ad to advertise their products... while painting their competitors in a bad light. It wasn't Jacob's best idea, but a defamation lawsuit? Jacob couldn't think about it for long before his boss's fists came crashing down on his desk.


“Who the hell is going to hire us if word gets out that we get our customers sued?!” he hissed.


“I-I'm sorry- it won't happen again, I-”


“Yeah, it won't fucking happen again!” Kincaid huffed. “I should fire you for this!”


“N-no, please, I can't lose this job! I'll do anything, just give me a chance- one more chance, please!” Kincaid glared at the wolf, huffing out his nose and preparing to yell the building down over the sheer balls this guy had to beg for another chance after his consistent fuck ups... But he stopped himself, instead sitting back in his chair with a long sigh, glancing at his monitor where that fox was still getting his ass fucked doggystyle. A random thought flashed through the rhino's head: that fox was young going by the looks of him, about eighteen or so... If he recalled right, Jacob had a son around that same age... Kincaid chuckled and smirked.


“Another chance, huh?”


“Y-yeah... Please? I'll... take a pay dock or something... Just don't kick me out...”


“Alright. Alright...” Kincaid said, still smirking wide. “Then we'll arrange something. How old's that kid of yours?”


“Huh? H-he's eighteen, why?”


“Thought as much. It's... Dan, right? His name?” Kincaid cast his memory back to the one time Jacob had invited him over for dinner in a bid to impress him and offset some mistakes he'd made at the time. He'd met the younger wolf then. Cute guy; teenager, fit body, soft-looking fur...


“Y-yes... Why?” Jacob repeated the question.


“Heh, 'cos your Dan is gonna be the one stopping me from firing you.” Kincaid chuckled.


“What do you mean?” Jacob gave his boss an odd, confused look.


There was a short, tense silence where Kincaid glared into his employer's eyes before speaking up again.


“Let me put it this way... You watch a lot of porn?”


“Um... no...” Jacob said, cheeks turning pink.


“Sure you don't. Then I guess you've never seen the videos of some whore sucking their boss's dick for a raise or something, right?” Jacob opened his mouth to reply but all that came out was an unsure and confused noise. He eventually managed to force himself to say something.


“What... are you suggesting? I- I can't... I can't do that...”


“Well it's a good thing I'm not interested in you, then.” Kincaid said. “I'm more interested in your boy.” Jacob gave him a blank stare. “Do I have to spell it out for you?” Jacob's response was just more stunned silent. Apparently the answer was yes. Kincaid leaned forward and told the wolf exactly what he wanted, speaking in a  deep and slow voice, “I'm coming to your place tonight, and then I'm going to fuck your son. Then you get to keep your job. That clear enough?”


“You... want to have sex... with my son?”


“That's what I said.” Kincaid grinned.


“I... I don't think he likes men...”


“Well you better convince him to or we're gonna have a problem.” There was another tense silence. Jacob couldn't even believe he was considering taking the offer... He couldn't just sell out his son's body like that...


“I can't...” Jacob said. 


Kincaid just shrugged, “Alright then. Have fun in the unemployment line.” Jacob grimaced and cursed under his breath. He lowered his gaze and gave out a long, trembling sigh. Kincaid sat there, waiting patiently, glancing over at the porn still playing on his computer until he finally heard the furry male speak up again.


“What... time are you coming over...?”


“Heh, that's better.” Kincaid laughed. “Let's say... Seven-ish?”


“Okay...”


“Alright, then! So, here's what's gonna happen.” Kincaid shuffled about in his chair, reaching down and tugging at the growing bulge in his suit pants. “I want your boy in his underwear, nothing else, standing in your room, and when I get to your place you're gonna lead me up to him and then I'll get to have my fun.” Pure lust dripped from the rhino's voice. His member twitched in his pants, growing harder and stiffer at the mere thought of having that young, supple wolf all to himself...


Jacob gulped and nodded, his lips dry and pangs of nervousness pulsing through his gut.


“M-my room...?”


“I'm gonna fuck him on your bed.” Kincaid chuckled. “Yeah... Fucking a guy's son on his own bed...” He growled and gave his rhino cock a hard squeeze through his pants. Jacob gave another nervous gulp.


“O-okay, Sir...”


“Remember: underwear, your room, by seven. Got it?”


“Yessir...” Jacob whined.


“That's good. Now get outta here, I got work to do.” That work involved nothing more than sitting at his desk jerking off to the thought of pounding tight wolf ass. Jacob swiftly got up and left, sweat starting to drip down his brow. How the hell was he going to explain this to Dan...?
*******


Jacob kept checking the time from the moment he got home from work.  5 o'clock turned to 6 to 6:30 and he still hadn't told Dan what was expected of him that night... He kept pacing around his room, mumbling to himself, thinking of the best way to explain it to him.


“Dan... I fucked up...” he muttered. “Dan... I need you to do me a solid... No... Dan, are you a virgin? 'Cos I have great news- no, that won't work... Fuuuck...” He jumped when he heard his door creak open.


“Dad? You okay? I can hear you pacing about from downstairs...” Dan stepped in, the young lupine dressed in his usual rock band t-shirt and his faded blue jeans.


“Y-yeah...” Jacob said. “Everything's fine...”


“Well, okay...” Dan shrugged and was about to leave when his father stopped him.


“Wait! I need to talk to you...” Dan turned back to his dad with a curious look on his face.


“So... something is wrong then?” Dan asked, stepping towards the older wolf.


“Y-yeah...” Jacob sighed and sat himself down on the edge of his bed. “I'm... in a bad spot at work.” He paused, braced himself and then continued, “My boss was close to firing me today... But he says I can keep my job if... if...”


“If...?” Dan echoed, staring at Jacob with a shocked look on his face. His dad was nearly fired...?


“My boss- you remember him, right? The rhino, Mr Kincaid...?” Dan nodded in reply. “He... wants.... to...” Jacob grimaced and shook his head. “Fuck, I can't do this, this is bullshit...!”


“What? Do what?” Dan asked. “What does he want?” He kept pressing. Jacob kept grimacing and wincing, opening his mouth to answer several times just to immediately clam up. Eventually, after constant pushing from Dan, he caved.


“He wants to have sex with you...” Jacob said, a pained look on his face. Dan instantly went silent. The two stayed staring into each other's eyes for a few moments before the younger wolf managed to talk again.


“S-sex... with me...?” he asked.


“Yeah... He's coming over at seven to... you know...” Jacob gulped.


“Fuck...” Dan glared at his father. “S-so, what, because you fucked up at your job now I have to fuck your fat boss so you don't end up fired?!”


“That's the gist of it...” Jacob couldn't blame Dan for exploding at him. He'd have done the same in his position.


“What the fuck?!” Dan yelled, glaring daggers at his ashamed father who just sat there and listened to his son's yelling.


“I'm... sorry...” was all Jacob could say.


“I'm not doing it.” Dan said. “Fuck that.”


“Dan, you know I'd never ask you to do this unless I had no other choice... But if you don't go ahead with this then I'll lose my job...”


Dan rubbed his eyes in exasperation and shook his head. He didn't have a job yet, and with Jacob's parents being divorced, Jacob was the only one keeping the household afloat.


“I'll make it up to you.” Jacob said. “I don't know how, but... I will...”


“Shit, not like I have a choice, right?” Dan growled. “Fine... Fine... So, what, I just wait 'till he gets here and... bend over?”


“Kinda...” Jacob said, nervousness still dripping from his voice. “He wants it to happen in here, in my room... And he wants you stripped down to your underwear when he gets here...” Dan scowled at that, eyes glancing at the clock next to his father's bed. Kincaid would be there any minute.


“I better get undressed then, huh?” Dan grunted.


“R-right... I'll, um, give you some privacy...” Jake said, swiftly leaving the room, shaking ever so slightly. He cursed to himself, standing outside the closed door to his room as he heard the sounds of his son stripping his clothes from his body and tossing them in a heap on the floor. A few moments later and Jacob heard the harsh, shrill buzzing of the doorbell, making him jump in surprise. Kincaid was there...


Jacob went downstairs to greet his boss with the best friendly smile he could muster in this situation.


“'Evening, Sir...” he said. Kincaid hadn't changed his clothes since work. He was still dressed in his suit pants and his ill-fitting shirt that hugged his chubby, bulky frame tight.


“'Evening. So, where's your boy?” Kincaid wasted no time and pushed his way inside. “You did tell him I was coming, right?”


“Of course, Sir... Um... He's upstairs...”
