
Daddy's Love
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: the following story contains graphic sex scenes of INCEST between a FATHER and his TRANSGENDER DAUGHTER, including KISSING, MASTURBATION, and ORAL SEX. There will also be references to said trans girl's parts as though they were female. If this offends or confuses you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because YOU WERE WARNED. For those who we haven't scared off… enjoy!
Authors' note: This story is canon to our story series, but separate from the main plot. Transphobia will not be tolerated in the comments or in any discussion spaces we moderate.
Late summer rain pounded against the roof. It was keeping Jamie up. Well, that and that she still couldn’t believe that her Daddy was just… okay with her being a girl. It was still one day at a time, but she knew in her heart that this was right. She just needed to work up the courage to tell Daddy.
The arctic fox kit sighed and slipped out of her bed, wearing just a pair of her new panties. Daddy had bought her some pajamas, too, but it was too warm for those.  When it got cooler out she’d start wearing them.
She slipped out of her room and padded quietly down the hall. The vixen paused outside of the guest bedroom. The door was cracked. From inside she could hear Teddy’s gentle snoring.  She smiled as she continued on. The fennec was nice. He’d been living with her and Daddy for nearly a month. It was funny how he blushed whenever Jamie entered a room, especially when she was in just her panties or naked.
As usual, her father’s door was ajar. She quietly pushed it open and crossed the room to the bed. Daddy sleeping on his tummy, his lower legs just barely covered by the sheet. His butt was a little up in the air, no undies disturbing his white fur. He looked silly.
“Daddy?” she whispered as she poked her father’s shoulder.
He cracked an eye open. “Mmf… hey, princess.” He looked up towards his clock. “It’s after midnight… what’re you doing up?”
“I’m having trouble sleeping ‘cause of the rain,” Jamie said. “Can I sleep with you?”
**********
“Daddy, how come I don’t have a vagina like Ellie?” Jamie asked.
Her father sat back. “Well, like Terry said, some furs are just… born with the wrong parts,” he said. “But when you’re older, there are surgeries that can make it into a vagina. You wouldn’t be able to have kits like a girl who was born a girl would, but you’d at least have the look and feel of a natal girl.”
Another new word. “What’s natal?”
Keith chuckled. “It’s just a fancy word for how you’re born.”
“Oh.” Jamie looked down at her penis again. It might be nice to have a vagina like Ellie’s…
“But it’s okay to be a girl with a penis, too,” Keith said. “And anyway, you’ve got years to decide.”
Jamie nodded. It was a lot to think about. But she could think about that later. Right now…
“So what about that special game?” she asked.
***********
“Mmmf… b-baby girl… i-if you keep that up,” Keith said. “Daddy’s gonna cum…”
“Come? But you’re already here!” Jamie said.
The adult chuckled. “Well, yes, but… well, when you play with a penis like this, do it long enough, and the fur will… it’s called, ‘having an orgasm,’ and an older fur with a penis will… squirt some white liquid out.”
“Eww! Like peeing?” Jamie asked.
Keith laughed. “No, not like peeing… it’s a, uh, special liquid, called semen… some furs call it cum. Squirting it is called… ejaculating… mmm, that’s nice, Jamie…”
The vixen looked down at her father’s penis and stroked a little faster. “Show me?”
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