Redwall: A Family Matter


It was getting late when Mattimeo returned home after a day spent with his friends around Redwall Abbey, his blue-coloured habit covered in dirt and grass stains. Evidently he'd been roughhousing that day. His parents were awaiting him when he returned and the younger mouse noticed a certain look in their eyes as they greeted him, as if they'd been waiting for him to return.


“Is everything alright?” asked Matti.


“Oh, me and your mother were just talking about you,” said Matthias, smiling down at his son as he stood up from the table he'd been sat at. Cornflower followed his lead, the two older mice approaching him while Mattimeo wondered if he'd done something wrong or had gotten in trouble for one reason or another. Matthias continued, “You're a grown boy now, Matti. You're brave, strong and responsible; so, we've been thinking of giving you a kind of...” he paused to consider his words, “a kind of induction into adulthood.”


“Oh? Really?” Mattimeo perked up with intrigue and immediately began wondering what this induction would mean. Would he be sent off on some kind of exciting quest? Some kind of test of swordsmanship or the like? “Is it some kind of test?”


“Hm, I wouldn't call it a test, exactly,” said Cornflower. Mattimeo looked up at his parents, his father stepping close and placing a firm yet gentle hand on the younger mouse's back.


“I'm sure you've heard what we and your mother get up to at night,” he said. “This is a small house after all, and she isn't exactly quiet...” Mattimeo took a moment to realise what he was talking about and started blushing furiously when he did.


“Oh! Um, y-yes, I've... heard a few odd noises coming from your room at night,” he said. He'd spent many a night lying in bed, listening to his mother and father going at it. What's more, the many moans and grunts coming from his parents' room never failed to get Mattimeo's own maleness stirring. He'd often spend the night stroking himself off to the sounds of Matthias and Cornflower fucking. It was his filthy little secret, one that he'd only shared with his closest friends. He'd always felt dirty about it, but he never stopped. Every time he heard Cornflower's high-pitched moaning as Matthias fucked her, Mattimeo would whip out his own cock and start furiously pumping at it.


“Well,” said Matthias, now stroking his son's back, his hand steadily moving down the mouse's habit. “Why don't you join us? You're coming of age, I think it's only fitting you take part in what real men do.” Matti's blushing deepened and he gave out a soft squeak when he felt his father's hand squeeze at his pert rump through his clothes. He looked up at his father, then over to his mother who had a sly, mischievous look on her face which Mattimeo had very rarely seen.


“Really?” Mattimeo asked. “You want me to join in?” He was surprised, but definitely wasn't thinking about refusing. In all honesty, Mattimeo had fantasized about this kind of thing. Lying in bed, listening to his mother being fucked, his hardened cock in his hand, he fantasized about going in there and joining in, wrapping his lips around his father's cock and ploughing his own mother's pussy.


“That's right,” Cornflower winked, stepping up close and bringing her hand down to press against her son's crotch. Mattimeo gave a soft gasp, his hips instinctively moving forward to grind against her palm. “Well? Are you going to join us?”


“We were about to have some fun when we decided to wait for you,” Matthias said with a chuckle. “I think your mother's getting a bit impatient.” It was Cornflower's turn to blush; like he said, she was getting a bit needy for it. Mattimeo wondered if he might be dreaming. This was one of his filthiest fantasies come true and he gave a quick nod to his father.


“Yeah! I'm in!” he said excitedly.


“Ha, I knew you would be,” Matthias chuckled and gave his son's rump a playful pat.


Mattimeo was led into his parent's bedroom, door closing behind them while Mattimeo looked up excitedly at his elders. Matthias placed his arm around Matti's waist and pulled him close, grinning wide while Cornflower watched on.


“Come here, son,” Matthias breathed, leaning in and suddenly locking lips with his boy. Cornflower watched in approval, her son and husband making out in front of her. Matthias wasted no time and pushed his tongue into Mattimeo's mouth, the two males moaning softly as they kissed. Mattimeo had to take a second to take in everything that was happening before he managed to reciprocate the kiss, his own tongue pressing into his father's maw. He put his arms around Matthias's body and they held each other tight, making out and moaning softly, tongues grinding against each other while their bodies rubbed together.


“My, you boys look like you're enjoying yourselves,” Cornflower chuckled. She watched for a moment longer before she decided to make herself comfortable. Mattimeo could see his mother stripping down out the corner of his eyes, her robes being pulled off and draped over a chair nearby. Her undergarments joined them soon after and she was left naked, her supple body exposed for all to see, her petite, soft breasts naked and vulnerable and her pubic fur already glistening with her wetness. They hadn't been kidding; she really was needy for some action.


She sat on the edge of her bed, her legs spread and a hand going down to caress herself while the two males made out, their combined, muffled moans filling the room.


“Mm...” Mattimeo gave a soft whine, breaking the kiss for a split second before his father pushed him back into it, tongues dancing and spit mixing, their hands exploring each other's bodies. Mattimeo could feel his dad's hands moving down to his rump once again, gripping his cheeks through the habit he was wearing and giving them a good squeeze. By now there was a noticeable bulge in both Matthias and Mattimeo's habits, their manhoods swiftly hardening as they kissed and groped each other with Cornflower watching on, fingering and rubbing herself to the incestuous action playing out in front of her. She found herself ogling those two packages, licking her lips while her pussy leaked fluids onto her fingers, her sex aching with need. Mattimeo looked so big, going by that bulge. He could even rival his father. Cornflower immediately started to wonder what it would be like having him inside her. That big, hard mouse cock delving deep into her tight, needy womanhood... She needed it so bad.


“Are you boys going to spend the whole night kissing?” she teased. Matthias smiled and gave a chuckle, finally breaking the kiss and moving a hand around to stroke at Mattimeo's hardened package.


“Well, someone's enjoying himself,” he smiled.


“You're enjoying yourself too,” Mattimeo noted, eyeing his father's bulge. “May I have a closer look?”


“Oh, of course!” Matthias gave a quick chuckle. The two males began stripping themselves off, much to Cornflower's approval. She was excited to see those two hard cocks standing proud and erect, ready to fuck. She slipped a finger inside herself with a soft gasp as father and son pulled their habits off along with their undergarments, now just as naked as she was with their cocks standing ready.


Mattimeo was a good size, to say the least. Cornflower couldn't help but notice that he was ever so slightly bigger than his father downstairs.


“Oh my,” she said, a finger still pushed inside herself. “You should be proud of your son, Matthias.”


“I am, trust me,” Matthias chuckled, taking his boy's manhood in his hand and stroking it slowly, teasingly. “I'm sure your mother will really enjoy it.” Mattimeo gave a gasp at his father's touch, his hardness twitching in response to the stroking, his hips humping into Mathias's grip. Mattimeo found himself ogling his father's member, hard and stiff, twitching and just begging for attention. Matthias chuckled, noting his son's staring.


“Come over here and you can have a taste.” He gave a wink and brought Mattimeo over to Cornflower's side, the female mouse staying with her legs spread and her pussy sopping wet, desperate for stimulation. “You want it?” Matthias asked as Mattimeo began staring at his mother's sex.


“Of course!” said Mattimeo, his cock giving a twitch, as if responding to the question itself.


“Hm, how badly?” Matthias said in a teasing. Both males gave each other a playful smirk.


“I've fantasized about it a lot,” Mattimeo finally admitted.


“Oh?” Cornflower gave a giggle and sat back on her bed, presenting herself to her son. “Fantasized about this, have you?” Mattimeo's mouth started to water at the sigh of his mother's sex. His cock was throbbing painfully hard. It took most of his willpower just to keep himself from leaping on top of her and jamming it deep into her cunt right then and there.


“I've wondered how good it would feel to breed mother's pussy so much,” Mattimeo breathed. “It looks so hot... Can I...?”


“Oh, not yet,” Mathias chuckled. “Do a good job on my cock and I might consider letting you have a turn with your mother.” He placed his hands on Matti's shoulders and gently nudged him down. With the promise of tight mouse pussy on offer, Mattimeo knelt down and ogled his dad's hardened maleness. It wasn't his mother's tight fuckhole, but a mouthful of cock would do him just fine.


Matti shuffled forward, his vision filled with the sight of his dad's big, hard member, the tip already glistening with pre.


“Go ahead,” said Matthias, placing his hand on his son's head and rubbing at those big, round mouse ears as his cock awaited that warm, wet mouth to fuck. This wouldn't be the first cock Mattimeo had sucked. He and his friends, as most boys do, had messed around plenty of times. Of course, this would be the first time he'd sucked on his father's dick, but he just took this as an opportunity to show Matthias how skilled he was.


He took his father's cock in his hand and moved forward, deciding to tease the older male a bit by running his tongue along those furry, low-hanging balls which got a soft sigh from Matthias.


“Heh, that's it,” he chuckled, watching as his boy licked all over him, slurping at his hefty nuts and generously slathering them with his spit before steadily moving on to the shaft. His tongue worked up the left, the taste of pre hitting him suddenly and making him moan every so slightly. He lapped it up unabashed, slurping along the shaft with eager movements of his tongue until he finally reached the tip and swirled his tongue around the leaking head. Matthias gave a grunt, his body shivering at the attention to his sensitive manhood.


“I never took you for such a teasing slut,” he gave another chuckle, his cock pulsing against Mattimeo's tongue. Mattimeo took a few more moments to slurp at it before he finally took the head into his mouth, his lips closing around it as he started sucking his father off. Cornflower kept her eyes locked on the scene in front of her, openly fingering herself while she watched her son taking her husband's big, hard cock down his throat. He started grinding her hips against her fingers, her free hand gripping the bedsheets tight as she flicked at her sex fervently.


“How is he?” she asked.


“Mmrrrr! He's good with his mouth!” Matthias gasped, bucking forward and letting Mattimeo take another few inches of his rigid cock inside him. Mattimeo kept sucking on it, a hand going to caress at Matthias's balls while the other stroked at the shaft. Gripping that hard thing tight, Matti began bouncing his maw up and down the turgid member, savouring the taste and quickly gulping down any pre that leaked into his mouth. He huffed and gasped through his nose, taking in deep inhales of his father's scent. His mouth was filled with the taste of cock; a familiar, manly taste that he was very familiar with from his many evenings spent with his small group of friends. Though, there was something different about Matthias's cock, or perhaps it was just the act of sucking this cock in particular. It felt so taboo, taking his dad's dick inside of him. It felt naughty, filthy; but Mattimeo didn't care. It felt so good; tasted so good. He wanted more, and so he kept on sucking while he worked his head up and down the shaft, his hands working the base and balls.


“Ooh, Matti!” Matthias gasped. “When did you get so good at sucking cock, son?” He was surprised, but certainly not complaining. Mattimeo just moaned in reply, mouth filled with pre and his tongue licking all over his dad's cock. Cornflower's ears were filled with the deeply aroused moans of her husband and son and the sound of their voices just turned her on further. Her fluids leaked out of her aching fuckhole and stained the bedsheets with the stuff as she began rubbing herself furiously, her toes curling and pussy throbbing. It was an amazing sight. Mattimeo took inch after inch of Matthias's impressively sized manhood down his throat, sucking and pleasuring it the whole time, eagerly working at it in a bid to impress his father.


Matthias gripped the back of Matti's head tight, his hips bucking back and forth and starting to fuck his son's face. He tilted his head back with a look of ecstasy on his face, cock twitching and body shivering with pleasure.


“Mm! Your mouth's amazing, Matti!” he panted, balls slapping lightly against Mattimeo's fuzzy chin, his son eagerly sucking him off the whole time. He rubbed and tugged at Matthias's balls, fingers running across them and his hand giving the heavy sack a light squeeze. Matthias gave another gasp. “Oh, he knows what he’s doing alright.” He was impressed, to say the least. He’d always had suspicions that Matti and his friends had played around with each other like this, and Mattimeo’s cock sucking skill was certainly proving him right. No doubt the young mouse had gone off with his friends, tucked away in their hidey holes somewhere before whipping their dicks out and giving each other a good sucking. Matti kept his mouth working up and down his dad’s shaft, his own cock drenched in pre-cum. It tasted so good and felt so dirty. He loved it; he just couldn’t get enough of his father’s hard mousey cock. It wasn’t much longer until that hungry sucking drove Matthias towards his impending climax. The older mouse gasped and grunted, legs shaking and his cock pulsing in Mattimeo’s mouth.


“Mrrph! Mm!” Mattimeo could feel his dad’s body tensing up and could hear his breathing growing deep and ragged.


“Matti...” Matthias huffed, hips working back and forth into Mattimeo’s mouth harder and faster, his legs shaking even more as he approached his peak. Cornflower kept watching, eager to see her son’s mouth filled with Matthias’s load. She knew very well how much her husband could cum and she was certainly looking forward to seeing how Matti would react to having that much mouse jizz pumped into him. Thrusting in hard, and with Mattimeo still sucking hungrily at his cock, Matthias finally reached boiling point. His balls throbbed and his cock pulsed, a loud, shaky moan escaping his throat as he finally erupted inside his son’s mouth, cock throbbing and twitching, his balls thoroughly unloading themselves down Mattimeo’s waiting throat.


“Hrrrmph!” Matti’s eyes went wide in surprise, the taste of cum flooding his mouth and assaulting his taste buds. He pulled back slightly; he wasn’t expecting the sheer amount of cum being pumped into him. But, in a bid to impress his father, he started swallowing the stuff. Matthias’s cum leaked out the sides of his mouth, dripping down his chin as the stuff coated his tongue and slid down his throat. Mattimeo gasped and moaned, lips still wrapped firmly around the older mouse’s cock as he was flooded with Matthias’s seed. With several loads having been shot inside Matti’s maw, Matthias then pulled out suddenly to let the rest of his cum splatter all over the younger mouse’s face.


“Ah!” Mattimeo gasped and panted, mouth full of cum and his face covered in it. Matthias stood before him with his cock pulsing and leaking the last of his seed.


Mattimeo knelt there, covered in cum and recovering his breath now that his mouth was free of cock. Matthias looked down at him, his hand on his own leaking dick and giving it a few tugs.


“Well, I never knew you were so good at sucking cock, Matti!” he laughed. “I’m sure you’ve had plenty of practice with your friends, isn’t that right?” Mattimeo blushed slightly. It was supposed to be their secret, but Matthias had guessed correctly.


“How was he?” asked Cornflower, moaning softly as she still had her fingers rubbing against her sopping clit.


“Amazing,” Matthias answered, giving his boy a pat on the head for a job well done. “I think he’s earned a turn with his mother’s pussy.”


Mother and son looked at each other and Cornflower moved to lie on her bed proper, legs spread, body waiting. Mattimeo, with his cock still throbbing and eager, clambered on after her and took up position between her legs. He was about to thrust in, but stopped himself; some foreplay wouldn’t go amiss. He placed his hands on Cornflower’s legs and kept them spread, moving his muzzle down and pressing his lips against her folds.


“Mm!” Cornflower gasped when she felt her son’s tongue pressing against her sex, grinding and licking against her sensitive pussy and making her squirm. “Mm, Matti! Ohh, that’s good...” She pressed her hips up, letting Mattimeo lick all over her entrance before he finally shoved his tongue inside her. She yelped with pleasure, writhing around under him as the younger mouse tongued and licked her tight, desperate mouse pussy. It seemed he was a natural at this, his tongue flitting about inside her and making her squirm and moan. Her toes curled and her body shook while her hands gripped the bedsheets tight. He pussy quivered against Mattimeo’s lips as the young, horny mouse went to town on her, slurping deep while Matthias watched on.


Watching his wife having her pussy eaten like this quickly got Matthias’s cum-covered dick to harden once again. He was stiff and erect in seconds, cock pulsing and ready for another round. He watched as Mattimeo got his tongue good and deep inside Cornflower’s body, the mouse maid’s legs kicking and thrashing as overwhelming pleasure surged through her. Mattimeo’s lips were coated in her warm fluids, her sex aching and throbbing against his mouth.


“Matti! M-Mattimeo! Y-you’re amazing!!” She squirmed under her son while Matthias watched on, chuckling at the response Matti was getting from her. He found himself steadily stroking himself off to the sight in front of him: Matti's tongue thrusting deep into Cornflower's fuckhole, slurping around deep inside of her and making her quiver from the sensations surging through her body.

Once again his maleness started to leak down his shaft, his pre now coating his fingers as he pleasured himself to the show. He kept glancing at Mattimeo's rump which was now stick up high in the air as his face was shoved down into Cornflower's crotch. That pert, furry rump of Matti's was starting to look nice and inviting. Matthias couldn't help but get himself acquainted with it. He climbed onto the bed and positioned himself behind his son.


“Mrrph?” Mattimeo gave a confused squeak, looking over his shoulder as Matthias took his cheeks in his hands and groped at them.


“Keep going,” he instructed. “Don't mind me, I just couldn't resist this ass of yours.” Matti smiled at that and wiggled his rump for his father before getting back to work and jamming his tongue inside his mother's pussy once more. He licked along her clit, slobbering all over it and causing her to squirm and moan loudly.

Seconds later and Mattimeo felt the sopping tip of his father's cock pressing against his hole, grinding against it and covering the tight entrance with his fluids.


“Mrrrph!” Mattimeo moaned, pushing back with need oozing from his muffled voice. Matthias slapped his cock against the waiting mouse hole a couple times before thrusting forward, his girth stretching Matti's hole wide and making the young mouse moan as he was penetrated. He took in a deep breath through his nose and had to pause his licking for a moment to get used to the cock inside him.

“Matti...” Cornflower moaned, pressing her hips towards her son's face, her sex aching against his lips and clenching around his adventurous tongue. Her high-pitched, quivering voice filled the room and her breathing turned ragged, her hands gripping at her bedsheets. “W-when did you get so good at this?! Ooohh!!” She tilted her head back, her eyes closed as she basked in the overwhelming pleasure, her body trembling from it all. Meanwhile, Matthias kept thrusting himself in deeper, inching his way deep into Mattimeo's body, getting in good and deep. Matti's ass gripped his shaft like a vice, squeezing it firmly as the older mouse thrust himself inside.

While Matthias was enjoying his son's ass, the tongue in Cornflower's body was driving her wild and she felt a certain powerful warmth building up inside her.


“Matti!!” she moaned out, gripping his head and pulling him against her as she finally came, her fluids gushing across Mattimeo's face and muzzle, darkening his brown fur in the stuff and making him gasp in surprise.


“Mrrrr!” he moaned, his cock throbbing at the myriad tastes invading his mouth, his ears echoing with the sounds of his mother's trembling moans.


“Mrr! Well done, son,” Matthias smiled, driving his own cock deep into Mattimeo's ass. “You really did a good job there.” Mattimeo pulled back, his face drenched. He looked up, his and Cornflower's eyes meeting.


“Fuck me,” she said, her body still desperate for more. The tongue was some good foreplay, but she needed something else: she needed Matti's hard mouse cock deep inside her.

Matthias had to pull out for a moment for Mattimeo to get into position, shuffling between Cornflower's legs and rubbing his hardness against her. She could feel it pulsing against her folds, pre leaking from the tip and dripping onto her pubic fur. While Mattimeo prepared to penetrate her, Matthias was already pushing his own cock between Matti's cheeks once more. Not wanting to waste any time, Mattimeo pushed forward and finally drove his cock deep into his mother's eager fuckhole.


“Ooohh!” they both moaned out and Cornflower pushed herself down onto Mattimeo's shaft, submissive whines escaping her throat as Mattimeo started to fuck her. Matthias thrust forward in time with his son's movements, quickly ramming into Mattimeo's hole and spearing him on his throbbing rod. The room was filled with the grunts, gasps and moans of the three mice, both males soon managing to hilt inside the holes they were fucking.

Mattimeo paused to enjoy the feel of Cornflower's body around his manhood before he started to pound her. He gave his own low grunts; every time he moved back he felt Matthias's cock thrust into him. Matthias began to fuck along with Mattimeo's movements, pulling back as his son pushed forward and then thrusting as he pulled out. Cornflower's teeth were clenched. Mattimeo felt so good; he was amazing, definitely an inch or so bigger than his father. She was proud. Her son was both a talented warrior and an impressive fuck.

She lay there, gripping Mattimeo's shaft with her cunt as she was ploughed and fucked, the bed groaning underneath them. Matthias was busy with his own hard, powerful thrusts. Every push he gave had Mattimeo gasping with pleasure, and the attention to his prostate served to amplify every pleasurable sensation he felt.


“You're so tight, son,” Matthias breathed into Mattimeo's ear, his cock pulsing against the younger mouse's walls. “So good... You're going to make me cum.” He wasn't the only one approaching climax. Mattimeo's fervent fucking quickly got another orgasm from Cornflower, her fluids spilling out around his shaft as she quivered below him, her brow drenched in sweat. Her chest rose and fell swiftly with her heavy breath, her breasts bouncing as the hard fucking shook her body.

Mattimeo ogled them, growling and gasping as his balls tensed up. He reached out and grabbed a tit in each hand, squeezing them tight and getting another moan of submission from his mother as he finally came inside her, pumping the horny mouse maiden full of his thick seed, his load painting her insides white as he slammed into her several more times, unable to contain or control himself. His thrusting steadily came to stop, his hips pressed up against Cornflower's body, his cock throbbing inside of her. He collapsed forward, panting loudly and basking in the afterglow, his member leaking the last of his load inside her.

“How was he?” Matthias asked her.


“So good; you should be proud,” she smiled up at him. Matthias gave a chuckle, still balls deep in Mattimeo's ass with his own peak quickly approaching. Mattimeo gave out more squeaks and moans with every push his father gave into his tightness, his hole stretched wide around Matthias's girth until the older mouse was ready to unload inside of him. Both males moaned out when Mattimeo suddenly felt himself being flooded with cum. Matthias filled his ass up with several streams of cum, his hips a blur as he worked back and forth at Mattimeo's hole and fired a fresh load of jizz inside him with every strong, forward thrust he gave.

He kept his hands gripping Mattimeo's ass as he slowed to a stop, his cock pulsing in his son's ass as he finished up before yanking his dick out of that used, cum-filled asshole. With a grunt, he climbed off the bed and gave a stretch, his softening maleness bouncing with his movements and slowly returning to his fuzzy sheath.


“Well, I'm impressed,” Matthias chuckled. “I always told your mother you'd make a good fuck.” Mattimeo pulled away from Cornflower and sat on the edge of the bed, his own dick leaking excess cum onto the floor.


Cornflower spoke, “I think it's safe to say that you're a full-fledged man now, Mattimeo.” She gave her son a warm smile, her body still filled with his load.


“Heh, you were good too,” Mattimeo said, ass still sore from the pounding he'd gotten. “You're, um, really big.”


“Your mother says the same thing,” Matthias chuckled. He placed a hand on Mattimeo's shoulder and stroked it affectionately.

Matti couldn't wait to get back to his friends and tell them all about this. He'd wondered if they'd even believe that he'd got to suck his own dad's dick and go balls deep in his mother's pussy. He smirked at the thought of regaling them with the story. They'd be so jealous of him and how he'd gotten laid by both his parents...

THE END
