
As Asriel braced himself for the sweet embrace of night after an entire day in

his dad’s balls. He took a long shower, made sure to do all chores, nothing would

stop him from getting the sweet rest he deserved. He didn’t even bother to put

pajamas on, insisting rather on sleeping naked atop his blankets instead of under

them with the additional warmth. Even something as simple as staying warm

reminded him of what it was like in his father’s testicles and how casually Asgore

would force him down there as a form of punishment. Just as he was nearing the

sweet release of well deserved sleep, Asgore came through his door. It was still his

house after all.

“Howdy! I see you don’t have a problem sleeping with your old man!” Asgore

laughed. Before Asriel could protest, his father laid his entire naked body weight

over him and squashed him between the mattress below him and the massive

cushiony warmth above him. Although he also showered, he still had a subtle,

though rank smell of his sweaty musk. As Asriel tried to pry himself free of his

father’s weight, he could feel his dad's weight press down a bit more with a loud

yawn, signifying his shared drowsiness. As Asriel tried to reach out and awaken his

dad by jabbing his side, but all he did was slap the growing warmth that reminded

him so quickly of the familiar heat and texture. As Asgore began snoring loudly, his

cock only grew. Slapping it didn’t seem to do anything against his predicament. He

seemed to be having a decent dream, with Asriel’s moving around, it seemed to only

arouse him deeper. Asriel tried to push the cock away but his fingers slipped into

the cumslit. As he pulled away, Asgore used his burly dad arms to push his arm right

back in as his body prevented Asriel from moving too far away. Asgore never really

forced Asriel down there without shrinking him first, but this still wasn’t new.

Being that his cock was prone to simply grow with the slightest intrusion, it made

any form Asriel took an easy one to scarf down. With this in mind, Asriel had to get

out.

Asriel tried to pull his hand out of his dad’s cock, but the large dick only

pulled back twice as hard, eliciting a moan from Asgore in the process, his loose

hand now rushing to rub along his golden har beneath his chin. Asriel grimaced,



knowinging that he was one step closer to having to spend a night in his dad’s balls

again. Whether it be by accident or some skillful precision on his dad’s part, he

would always end up leaving naked after his clothes just so happened to churn. It

was apparently an ‘accident’ each time but Asgore was still a horrible liar after all

these years. Asriel tried to pry his hand out with his only other one but a slick slurp

only landed both to be sucked into the fat head of his cock. Asriel was about to try

and wake Asgore up by yelling, but he moved faster than that. Asgore lifted one of

his burly thighed over Asriel some more and practically jabbed Asriel’s face with his

cock in the process as well as layering more of his weight over the poor goat son.

Asriel found that the sappy feeling around his nose was some loose precum that

quickly worked to coat Asriel’s face and head. Sleepily, Asgore began pulling his

son’s body slowly into the compacted chamber of rancid cum and tubing that he was

all too familiar with. As he realized he could no longer escape, he resigned and

allowed his body to slowly snake its way down his dad’s length. Although there was

hardly any effort on Asgore’s part, the weight above from his gut proved to be

another obstacle to force Asriel to revel in his descent. As soon as his upper waist

was taken in, his arms were pushed into the equally compact balls of his father.

Had you asked Asriel while he was still a kid if he would ever find himself

being constantly shoved down his dad’s cock as a casual Tuesday, his child brain

couldn’t even comprehend the thought. Yet here he was, his toes being the last sign

of outside before all of his form was taken into Asgore’s massive penis. It was a slow

and sluggish descent, not even allowing him to reposition himself before his entire

body found its place in his dad’s balls. With the constant pulsing of the testicle walls

around him and the gushing of cum, Asriel thought this stay in the balls would be

temporary. This was especially true because of the spell Asgore cast to let his cock

grow whenever something entered it. This would endlessly stimulate him in any

ideal world. Asreil hoped that his dad would simply jack off in their shared bed and

release the cum ridden son, but a thick paw over where his head was proved

otherwise. Asgore lazily slapped the head of Asriel with a slow pat and began

stroking his head through the golden fur along his fat balls. It started as a pet before



slowly becoming a push as Asgore tried to force Asriel’s head back under the puddle

of jizz around him as if he already hadn’t gotten a mouthful. With a yawn, Asgore

haphazardly let out his thanks to his son.

“Ahh, thanks Azzy, I really needed that tonight…” And just like that, he was

back asleep and Asriel was forced to sit in the stewing sperm of his father until

morning came and Asgore dealt with his morning wood. Asriel coiled into a tighter

fetal position and rolled over so that he could breath without simply inhaling jizz.

There were a few rightsides to this. For one, Asirel knew he was safe in his dad’s

balls. As much as he’s in no danger outside of them, he could at least trust his dad to

keep home secure and not accidentally churn him in his sleep. Two, it clearly meant

a lot to the old man, not having many friends or anyone to keep him company.

Simply feeling as if Asreil willingly succumbed himself to this was a good thing, then

why correct him. Lastly, this at the very least prevented them both from having to

fight over blankets. Being that last time they fought over blankets, it ended the

same way as now. Maybe this was simply inevitable… Or Asgore had a kink that he

wasn’t exposing before and was just now getting an outlet… Either way, Asriel

couldn’t escape it now.
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