This was the start of my forth year as a counselor for the Twin Pines Youth Camp up in the Sequoia Ridge Mountains. I absolutely loved this job! I got to spend all my days in the great outdoors and work with the campers in activities such as team sports and leading hiking expeditions. Each camp series lasted a week, and the counselors had two days of rest before the next camp series started. The campground was nestled amongst tall pine trees and was comprised of a kitchen/mess hall, swimming pool, restroom and shower facilities, nurses' office, counselor cabins, and small dormitories for the campers. Every week the gender of the incoming campers would alternate so one week would be all boys, and the next would be all girls. Last week was the camp for the boys and the one starting this week was going to be all girls.

I really enjoyed participating with the guys - goofing around and being inappropriate, but my favorite by far was when it was the girls' week. Although I had to act more mature and proper around them, I loved the interaction and affection I felt with them. I would often catch them whispering and giggling to one another while staring at me, only to blush and quickly divert their stare when they noticed me looking. What could I say? I loved the attention! At 20, I was in good shape from all the physical work I did outdoors, and the fact that I was a wolf seemed to give me an air of mystique and fascination. I knew many of them had crushes on me, and some had even gone so far as to leave me notes under my cabin door.

There was a very strict policy for camp staff and counselors not to interact in any "indecent" activity or manner around the campers - not that it was at all hard for me to comply with. I admit, I would sometimes fantasize about the girls... especially during free time when they would go swimming and emerge with soaked t-shirts that exposed every curve and detail of their developing bodies, but I would never do anything inappropriate with them. I knew my boundaries and I knew these kids were looking up to the counselors as friends and guides for the week they were up here.

It was customary for all the camp counselors to line up and greet the campers as they arrived on the busses; introducing ourselves and welcoming them to camp. I loved seeing their expressions as they got off the bus - eyes wide in excitement and wonder, and a huge smile on their faces. Usually forty to fifty campers arrived every week on two busses, just like with the two yellow ones that were pulling up now. The first bus slowed and screeched to a halt just in front of the counselors, and the doors slid open as the first eager camper clambered down the steep steps. It was a panther girl, fur as black as the darkest night and eyes glowing in a radiant amber-yellow. She clung to her small pink backpack as she stepped onto the ground, eyes wide and mouth open in awe at the surrounding scenery.

I was at the front of the line and closest to the bus, so I was first to welcome the campers. I smiled wide at the little panther girl, who appeared to be no more than 9 years old, and spread my arms in a welcome invitation

"Welcome to camp! My name's Koda and I'm one of the camp counselors." The girl was lost in taking in all the scenery, and suddenly snapped back to reality

"ooh.. hi! Wow this place is awesome!" I laughed and patted her on the shoulder as she made her way down the line of greetings from the other counselors. This same routine went on with all the other overly-excited and anxious girls stepping off the bus. Soon, both busses offloaded their passengers, luggage was grabbed, and counselors were introduced to all the campers. We led them to the mess hall for a group introduction and to give out camp t-shirts that the girls would wear while here. They were white t-shirts (I picked out the color) with two overlapping pine trees and the name "Twin Pines Youth Camp" written in blue cursive below them. The counselor shirts were similar, but we wore white polo style shirts with a smaller camp logo on the right breast and our names embroidered on the left.

After shirts were handed out, we divided them up into groups of around eight and assigned a counselor to each one. The counselor was to look after these girls throughout the week and be their group guide - overseeing their activities and answering any of their questions. My group consisted of the little panther girl (Chloe), two skunks who looked like they could be twins (Jessica and Zoe), a cute lioness (Savannah), a thickly built hyena (Alexis), a blonde golden retriever (Abigail), a tabby cat (Brooklyn), and.... her. I noticed her the minute she stepped off the bus. If ever an angel took anthro form, she'd be it.

Her name was Kylie and she was a ten-year-old red fox with a flat-chested, slender build and a long, flowing bushy tail. Her strawberry blond hair fell to the base of her neck and was held up on one side by a purple butterfly hairpin. Her eyes were the softest hazel and reflected her childlike innocence and fascination at the world around her. Her light auburn fur glistened in the sunlight and was accented by the milky white fur of her cheeks that carried down her neck where it disappeared below her teal sundress. The same white fur covered the tip of her swaying tail, with fur so thick and silky, you'd want to bury your face in it! The lower half of each of her appendages was a dark gray fur which made it look like she'd dipped her arms and legs into a paint bucket. Damn she was a little cutie!

Remember what I'd said before about never interacting in any indecent manner with the campers? This little vixen made me want to act in every indecent manner I could think of! Just the mere sight of her made precum dribble out the tip my sheathed wolf cock. Her soft, angelic smile would make my heart melt into a puddle of hot liquid inside my chest. These next five days were going to be filled with frequent trips to the bathroom and ruined boxer shorts.

As my group came together, the girls introduced themselves to one another and shared their common excitement about the upcoming week. Kylie was very friendly with the other girls in the group and didn't seem to treat any one girl more special than the others. After my eyes finished drinking in every inch and curve (or lack there of) of her girly figure, I managed to bring my attention back to being a counselor.

"Okay girls, lets listen up!" They ended their conversations and sat Indian-style on the floor to look up at me. I smiled at their cooperation, and particularly at Kylie's cute little smile!

"In case you girls forgot, my name's Koda and I'll be your group counselor this week. Did everyone get their camp shirts?" They all held up the white shirts for me to see "Okay, good! I'll be your guide this week throughout the activities, and if any of you have any questions, please don't be afraid to ask me!"

"We're going to have lots of fun this week, aren't we!" All the girls shouted yeeeeeeeah! "First off, I'll show you to your rooms so you can drop off your stuff and get on your shirts. Any questions?" Of all the girls, Kylie raised her hand. "Yes, Kylie?"

"Um... do you sleep in the room with us?"

It was kind of a weird question to ask, but I knew she was only asking in an innocent way. After all, these girls had never been here before... most have probably never been to any sort of camp.

"No Kylie, the counselors have their own rooms." What was that? Did I see a look of disappointment on her face when I said that? Must've been something else. "Are there any more questions? No? Okay, grab your bags and follow me!"

The girls grabbed their belongings and followed me out of the mess hall. All the other counselors had their own groups in tow and were leading them to their assigned rooms. We walked down the hill toward one of the dormitories - my girls laughing and talking amongst themselves the whole way. Their rooms were on the bottom floor and faced one of the dense stands of pine trees that surrounded the campground. I led them to each of their assigned rooms (each room had four beds), and told them to get changed while I waited outside. It wasn't long before each of the girls filed out of their rooms, all wearing the same, white camp shirt. Seeing the shirt on Kylie made another spurt of precum stain my boxers. I discreetly adjusted myself (you know, the whole hand-in-the-pocket routine) and gathered the girls together.

"Looks like it's official! You're now all campers of Twin Pines Youth Camp!" The girls giggled. "I'll show you around the campground, then you'll have a few hours of free time before we gather again for dinner."

I led them around and talked about all the buildings and where everything was located. It wasn't hard for me to notice that Kylie always seemed to be next to me the whole time, and whenever I stopped to explain something to the group, she would attentively look at me with those beautiful eyes and a little smile on her face. Whatever I had to say, she always gave me her complete attention. After I gave them the tour, I sent them off to go play until I called them back for dinner. The other groups were either ending their same tours or were already dispersed for play time - the counselors mingling with some of their girls or watching over the kids playing.

My group was all over the place - running around with all the other campers or playing ping pong on the outdoor tables, some were walking to go use the bathroom and others were exploring the nearby trees. I scanned for Kylie and quickly spotted her sitting in the grass with Abigail, picking dandelions and blowing them in the breeze. They were sitting facing my direction, legs crossed and giggling as they picked the little poof balls and blew them in powerful drawn out huffs of breath. Kylie had put on the t-shirt over her sundress, so it looked like she was wearing a shirt and skirt... which gave me the perfect view. I stood there dumbfounded as I stared up her skirt to where her legs came together. She was wearing white panties, and I could see a vertical crease in the middle of.... oh God! I almost blew a load right there! I needed to get out of here and fast! It looked like there were enough counselors watching the campers so I decided to head to my cabin for some much needed relief.

As soon as I was inside, I locked the door behind me and dropped my shorts and boxers. I couldn't even make it into the bathroom - I stood right there, eyes tightly shut and leaning against the door I began stroking my growing cock.. Thinking about tasting that delicious little slit hidden beneath her panties, it didn't take long for my crimson shaft to emerge from my sheath and rapidly swell in my hand. Copious amounts of precum oozed from my tip, covering my cock in a sticky coating and providing lubricant as I stroked faster and faster.

I imagined my head buried beneath her skirt, sticking my tongue deep inside her young folds and lapping up her sweet girl nectar. I imagined her angelic face thrown back in pure ecstasy while she murred and squealed in unimaginable delight at what was happening between her legs. I imagined her gasping and moaning in her young, girly voice as she wriggled and writhed against my buried muzzle. I imagined her brows furrowed and eyes closed tightly shut as she cried and hissed while I suckled on her immature clit, causing her innocent little body to go over the edge!

I was so close! I began to moan and grunt as I stroked even faster, thinking about her spasming pussy clamping around my tongue while she cried out in her very first orgasm! Aaaahh! My balls pulled against me and my swollen shaft pulsated as thick globs of cum spurted from my tip and onto the floor. I twitched every time more cum shot out while I slowly stroked my overly sensitive cock. Taking a deep breath, I just stood against the door and reveled in my powerful orgasm brought on by that cute little vixen when there was a knock on the door. Startled, I fumbled for my shorts trying to pull them up even though I knew the door was still locked. My shaft and knot were still too swollen to shrink back into my sheath, but I had to say something.

"Uh, w-what? Who's there?" I heard a sweet, little voice reply on the other side. Kylie's voice.

"It's Kylie. Are you alright? It sounded like you were angry..." Oh Shit! She heard me?! How long had she been listening?
"Na - no. I'm fine. I was just.. uh, I was just trying to get my socks back on!"

"oh... kay! One of the other counselors said you might be in here. I wanted to ask you something." Damn! My cock's still rock-hard!
"uhh hang on!" I did my best to stuff my dick into my shorts, straining at the discomfort and pain of trying to tuck it under the fabric. I was able to get it in, but it was still very obvious. Of course I didn't want Kylie to see, so out of desperation I grabbed a nearby jacket and held it over my crotch. Satisfied that she wouldn't notice, I unlocked the door and opened it to a sweet little Kylie standing there.

"What is it you wanted to ask?" I tried to act calm and polite, and not focus on my slowly shrinking dick. By the expression on her face, she was either shy or embarrassed about what she wanted to ask.

"Well, I - um. At home I like to sleep with a night light on... and I -" I couldn't help but smile at how cute she was!

"It's okay, Kylie. I'm sure we can find you one around here somewhere!" She lit up in excitement and probably relief at getting one for her.

"Oh thank you, Mr. Koda!" She squeaked and bounded forward to wrap my waist in a big hug! I didn't have much time to react and I dropped the jacket when she grabbed onto me. She kept thanking me while I pleaded to God that she wouldn't notice the buldge I'm sure was poking against her chest. Finally, and to my relief, she let go and stood back, still smiling wide at me. Her face turned into one of curiosity as I saw her sniff at the air and ask

"What's that weird smell?" She's smelling my cum! It was a little terrifying, yet really exciting that she was smelling my sex. Her nose was still turned upward as she continually sniffed the air, trying to place the smell. I didn't want her to get too far though, or she may find the source of it!

"It's uh... some dirty clothes of mine. Yeah, I uh, need to do some laundry!" Seemingly satisfied with my answer, she said "Okay, I'm gonna go play some more. Thanks again Mr. Koda!" And with that, she bounded off toward all the other playing campers. I uttered a sigh of relief and shut the door. I walked to the bathroom and noticed my member had finally retreated back inside my sheath. Washing my hands, I grabbed a hand towel and dried them off, then did my best to wipe up the cum stains on the carpet.

Free time was over and the counselors rounded up their groups for dinner. Once all my girls were accounted for, I led them to the mess hall where we were fed hot dogs and hamburgers for dinner, along with watermelon slices for dessert. The groups all sat at tables with their counselors, but were allowed to move to different tables if they wanted. My girls all seemed contented to stay at my table, and it looked like they were all getting along very well. Of course, Kylie was sitting next to me, taking small bites from her hamburger and talking to her new friend Abigail. I talked with the girls about various things, and answered questions or comments they had about camp so far.

After dinner, everyone headed over to the amphitheater to sit around the fire and listen to stories. Our director, Steve, loved to tell scary (but not too scary!) stories to the campers as they sat with eyes wide and mouths open. I sat with my group and gazed blankly into the crackling flames as Steve went on with his stories. I felt a body press against mine and noticed Kylie was snuggling up to me.

"Are you cold, Kylie?" I loved feeling her body pressed against mine, but she wasn't wearing any jacket and if she was cold, I'd go get her one of the blankets we kept in a nearby storage container.

"No, I'm fine. You're just so warm... is it ok?" She looked up at me with those puppy-fox eyes. Of course I couldn't say no to that!

"Uh, sure kiddo!" She snuggled back against me and laid her head on my shoulder. Steve shared more stories, some scary and others funny, while Kylie sat there pressed against me. The stories continued on for about an hour, then it was time for the counselors to take the girls to their rooms for the night. I led my girls to their dorm and made sure they got into their rooms alright. I was about to head for my cabin when Kylie gave me another hug. This one I was prepared for though, and I knelt down to hug her back, saying "good night, Kylie". She lingered with her arms wrapped around my neck, before letting go and saying "good night, Mr. Koda". I smiled and waited for her to get in the room before closing the door behind her.

The evening air was getting a bit chilly as I walked down to my cabin. The other counselors were either hanging out in the mess hall playing cards, or leaving to their individual sleeping quarters. As I walked, I thought about Kylie and the close encounter I'd had earlier. Looking back on it now, I wondered what she would've done if I didn't have the jacket covering my crotch. Once inside my room, I kicked off my shoes and laid back on the bed, staring up at the ceiling. I laid there for a while - thinking about my group, about Kylie... then my thoughts wandered again to indecent acts I'd like to do with her. I got off the bed and stripped naked, then turned off the light and laid back down. I fell asleep with a freshly cum-soaked towel on the floor and a slowly shrinking cock.

I wasn't sure what time it was, but I was awoken by someone knocking on my door. Through the darkness, I fumbled for the lights, turned them on and put on my boxers. I opened the door expecting to see one of the other counselors, and was shocked when I looked down to see Kylie standing there in a pink and white night gown. She had a look of sadness on her face and was staring at the ground. I rubbed my tired eyes and asked

"Kylie, what are you doing out of your room in the middle of the night?"

Still looking at the ground, she swayed back and forth and said "Mr. Koda... I can't sleep. The other girls in the room won't let me keep the night light on...." Her voice sounded like she was about to start crying. I knelt down and gave her a hug, trying to comfort her

"hey, hey... it's okay. They won't let you sleep with it on, huh?" She looked up at me and I saw tears rolling down her cheeks. I knew she was more embarrassed more than anything, and I knew she would get made fun of if I told the other girls to keep the light on for her.

"Well, maybe the girls in the other room will let you kee-"
"Can I sleep in here with you?"

The question completely threw me off guard and I didn't know how to respond. From how she'd been acting toward me, it seemed like she had some physical attachment issues and sought comfort in being with an adult. I immediately thought about what the other counselors and staff would think if I allowed a 10 year old girl to sleep in my room and how I'd probably get fired for it. I was about to say no when I looked into her eyes and saw a pleading, begging little girl who just wanted to feel safe and secure. I'm sure if I explained the situation, the other counselors would eventually understand. And It'd only be for tonight. Tomorrow night we'd find her either a room where the girls would let her keep a light on, or she could sleep in one of the female counselors rooms. She stood there with tears in her eyes, waiting for my answer.

"Well.... yeah, I guess you can sleep here tonight. But tomorrow, we find you another place to sleep, alright?"

Instantly her eyes lit up and she bounced up and down, a huge smile on her face. I laughed and stepped aside to let her in, closing the door and locking it behind her. I turned and saw her make a beeline for the bed, climbing on and plopping down right in the middle.

"Here, let me grab a blanket and pillow and you can have the whole bed." I walked over and stood beside the bed, grabbing one of the pillows. She sat up and looked at me, asking

"Were are you gonna sleep?" I motioned to the floor and saw that same disappointed look on her face that I'd seen earlier today.

"Cant you sleep in the bed with me?" She asked in her sweet little voice, so full of innocence and naivety. My heart fluttered in my chest and I felt my cock poke from its sheath at hearing those words, but I had to be tough.

"I don't think so, Kylie. That wouldn't be a very good idea." She stared at me with that angelic face

"Why not? My daddy sleeps with me when I can't fall asleep. He helps it so I can." I looked at her a bit taken aback, but still said no.

"Pllleeeeeeaaasee?" She was sitting on the bed with her hands clasped together, tail slowly swaying behind her. Damn your cuteness!
"Ooh, alright. Move over so I can get in." She bounced in placed before moving over and clambering under the covers as I turned out the light and climbed in beside her. I have to admit, I really enjoyed being in the same bed with her right next to me. I was lying on my back with arms up behind my head, thinking about my current situation. The mattress moved and covers ruffled as I heard Kylie move around. Suddenly, I felt her little body press against mine, one of her legs draping over mine and her arm stretching out across my chest. She laid her head on my arm so that her nose was right next to my ear. I froze right where I was. I didn't know what to do! I laid there in the dark, eyes wide open and a little girl laying against me. I could hear her breathing - her exhaling tickling the hair on my ear. Her rhythmic breathing and the feel of her warm body against mine had a soothing effect and was lulling me to sleep. I was finally about to close my eyes when I heard a soft whisper

"Mr. Koda?" My eyes still closed, I asked "Mmm?"

"I can't fall asleep... can you help me?" Thinking maybe she just needed a glass of water or an extra blanket, I said

"Sure kiddo, what do you want me to do?" I felt her stir and sit up beside me, the shuffling of fabric and slight groaning made me turn on the light. When the room flooded with the blinding light, I looked over at Kylie. I was both shocked and horny as hell!

Kylie was sitting on top of the covers... completely naked! I first stared in disbelief at what she did, unconsciously studying her little body. The milky white fur on her neck continued down her chest, where two slightly raised mounds displayed developing breasts and tiny pink nipples stood erect in the cold evening air. The white fur continued down her flat tummy to her crotch, where two barely distinct lips covered in white fuzz hid her virgin passage. I noticed where I was staring, and snapped back to reality, turning my gaze away from her nubile form.

"What the hell are you doing, Kylie?" My voice must have startled her cause I heard her sniffle as she said

"I thought you wanted to help me sleep..."

"Well, yeah I do... but why are you naked!?"

"This is how daddy helps me sleep. I get naked and he does something that makes me feel really good... and it helps me fall asleep."

I couldn't believe what she was saying! Her own father was having incest with his daughter! I was a little disgusted at the fact, but the thought of it was also so hot! She wasn't the innocent, little virgin that I thought she was, she was a little vixen! I turned to face her again and let my eyes linger on her crotch, then up to her breasts, then her face. Now that my fantasy could actually take place, I was a little scared. Sure it's one thing to fantasize about, but to actually carry out the act? I sat in silence for a bit, staring into her eyes and thinking hard. Damn your cuteness indeed!
"If I help you... if I help you to fall asleep, no body else can know about it. Not your friends, not the other counselors, not even your dad. Okay?" She smiled at me and threw herself at me in another hug. I could feel her tiny nipples poking at my stomach, causing my already leaking member to poke from my sheath. I took a deep breath, and asked

"Okay, so, um what do I do?" She released her embrace and sat back

"First you gotta get naked too. Daddy always gets naked before he helps me." Slowly, I sat back and scooted my boxers down my legs, then all the way off. I was now completely naked before a 10 year old girl in her camp counselor's cabin! I was really getting turned on now. Kylie stared at my balls and sheath, then at the crimson shaft that was already several inches exposed... and growing. Her eyes were glued to it - watching it swell and throb in the room's light, little spurts of precum were shooting out my tip and oozing down my shaft. The sight of her staring at it only made it swell faster, until it quickly swelled its full length. My knot was still unformed, but the rest of my cock was throbbing at full attention.

"It's bigger than my daddy's willy...." she stated, eyes still glued to it. As much as I enjoyed her staring at me, I wanted to know what's next.

"I'm naked now, so what's next?" She turned her attention back to my face and then leaned back against the pillow, spreading her legs out wide in front of her.

"Now you come lick down here" motioning to her pussy. "Daddy always licks me there and it feels really good." Damn! I can't believe I'm going to go down on a 10 year old! I climbed over and laid on my belly, with my arms propping me up in between her legs.

"Like this...?" I asked as I dove in and licked around her tiny entrance, lapping around her small lips and kissing her little nub. I could hear her gasp and moan as I sucked at her lips, then she shuddered as I pushed my tongue into her hot tunnel. The taste is even better than I thought! She tasted sweet, with just a touch of a musky flavor. I pulled my muzzle away from her crotch and sat up, grabbing her by the waist and pulling her down so she was now laying flat on the bed. I adjusted my own position so I was on my stomach with my muzzle directly above her wet pussy. Taking a hold of her legs, I lifted them and draped them over my shoulders, giving me unhindered access to her young vagina.

I dove back in to her young folds, which were now saturated with my saliva. I opened my maw over her mound and stuck my tongue as deeply into her as I could reach - savoring in the sweet, delicious nectar her body was feeding me. Kylie thrashed around on the bed as I feasted on her pre-teen pussy, continually moaning and crying out in that heavenly little voice of hers! Thankfully the counselor cabins were spread about the campground, so no other buildings were within 50 yards of mine. For the most part, we could be as loud as we wanted and no one would hear. It was a good thing too, because Kylie didn't hold back on the pleasure she was receiving! Her cries rose higher and higher as I licked and lapped out her passage and suckled on her small clit.

She thrust against me, trying to bury my tongue deeper in her saturated little passage. I was licking up all the sweet nectar she was giving, not letting any go to waste. I paid special attention to her small nub, sucking on it and nipping at it delicately. This was obviously her favorite spot because she shrieked out loud and convulsed in rhythmic spasms as her young body was consumed by a powerful orgasm! Taking advantage of the opportunity, I plunged my tongue into her passage again just as a rush of her juice flowed around my tongue and into my mouth. Her little tunnel clenched and grasped at my tongue as wave after wave of her girl juice flowed forth.

Soon her pulsing ebbed and her body relaxed. She let out a contented sigh and laid motionless on the bed. I withdrew my tongue and sat up, smiling at the goofy expression of utter satisfaction on her face. My member was rock hard and still dribbling steady spurts of precum all over the bed. Looks like I'll have to go rub one out in the bathroom... I got off the bed to go take care of business, when Kylie raised her head and looked at me

"Where are you going?" I stopped and looked down at her laying there, completely naked and crotch saturated.

"I, uh, need to go take care of something..."

"You mean your stiffy?" She pointed to my rock hard shaft.

"Y-yeah... to go take care of that."

"Daddy's does that too. He puts it in here" again pointing to her vagina "and squirts stuff inside and it fixes it for him." Holy shit! Her dad actually fucks her too?!
"I.. uh, well I don't know about doing that..." I said it, but man did I want to bury my cock in that girls pussy!

"It's okay. It makes me feel good too! But in a different way." She was now sitting up and waiting for my response. I did just eat out a 10 year old... and she just said her dad fucks her. Aw, what the hell!
"Okay..." I said as I climbed back on the bed. Kylie had that sweet smile on her face as she sat there watching me. I wasn't sure how to go about doing it, so I asked

"So what do you want me to do?"

"Daddy usually lays on the bed and I sit on his willy. I put it in my vagina and go up and down. It feels better the faster I go..." I got into position, laying flat on the bed as Kylie got up and stood over my waist, one leg on either side of me. Remembering my knot and how small she is, I said

"Kylie, I don't know if you know what a knot is, but it gets really big and keeps my penis inside a vagina. Mine may be too big for you and I don't want to hurt you." I was a little sad that I may not actually be able to do this with her.

"It's okay, my daddy's does that too and he lets it get stuck inside of me. At first it hurt, but he does it a lot now and it feels reeeally good!" Hot damn! I could actually tie with her?!
"Okay Kylie, but just go slow. And if you feel it hurting, you can take it out."

"Kay!" She knelt down and placed one arm on my stomach for support as she lowered herself toward my cock. I watched as she placed the other hand around my shaft and guided it to her tiny entrance. As if she had this down to a T, she lowered herself until just my tip caught between her folds and then paused. I was only an inch inside, but already she was soo tight! I had no idea how she'd be able to take all of me. This question was soon answered as Kylie sank further and further down my shaft, letting out grunts and gasps and she strained to make it fit. I watched in sheer amazement as her small lips stretched tightly around my sinking meat, which was disappearing inside her moist heat.

Slowly, so slowly, she lowered herself down onto me until at last she was resting against my swelling knot. I knew she needed to adjust to my girth before attempting to take my knot, so I let her sit there, kneeling over my lap with a buldge of pink flesh lodged between her young lips. She sat still for a few moments, getting used to my size, before she leaned forward and placed her hands on either side of my shoulders. She lowered her face toward mine and said

"Daddy says kissing helps the pain go away faster..." and she stretched herself out so she was just barely able to reach my lips with her own. She laid herself down against me and reached up with her muzzle to kiss me. I wrapped my arms around her in a tight embrace as we passionately kissed, doing whatever I could to take her mind of the pain of being stretched so wide. I parted my lips and shoved my tongue into her muzzle, something which I think was new for her because at first she didn't know what to do. She caught on though, and soon our tongues were dancing and twirling together inside one another's mouths.

We kissed and embraced for a while before Kylie felt relaxed enough to begin. Slowly at first, she raised her hips so that just my tip was lodged within her little tunnel before lowering herself down completely to my knot. Soon her pace quickened as she moved up and down over my rod, her insides tightly gripping every inch of my erection as her muscles grazed over it's smooth surface with every upward and downward pass. She felt like a silky vice! Her preteen tunnel labored to accommodate my size, and I could feel every single twitch and convulsion of her pelvic muscles as she rode me.

I knew I wasn't going to last very long. The tightness of her pussy was so intense that it hurt a little every time she thrust down against me. I didn't mind it in the least though! The slight bit of pain was greatly outmatched by the gripping warmth of her preteen body as it sucked and pulled at my adult cock. Her thrusts were growing more deliberate and hard, and with every downward push she would grind against my knot, taking more and more of it every time she thrust back down. She leaned back down and kissed me again, this time initiating the ballet of tongues by sticking hers inside my muzzle.

Hearing her young gasps and cries of sexual pleasure, along with her vice-like grip on my shaft, was all I could take. I grabbed her firm butt cheeks with my hands and began slamming up against her, pulling her down every time I thrust upward. She lifted her head and cried out in pleasure every time our pelvises grinded together. I could feel her tunnel filling with her juices and spilling out her lips onto my swelling knot. Her muscles seemed to kiss and suck on my shaft as I repeatedly slammed it in to the place I wanted it to stay forever. Her face strained and gasps grew in pitch as she struggled to expand over my engorging knot. She reached a hand down to our juncture and tried to spread her lips apart as best she could. Tears were starting to fall from her eyes as I pounded into her with all my strength.

In one final attempt, I took a deep breath and pulled down on her thighs as hard as I could while at the same time thrusting into her. She cried out loud as her lips forcefully stretched over my buldge and, like a dam giving way, my entire cock lodged inside her preteen tunnel. I didn't cum right then... I pulled her close to me and comforted her as she got over the pain. I felt warm tears against my chest as the hissed and cried, doing her best to accept the knot that was now expanding fully inside her. I kissed her tears and pulled her face to mine, kissing her passionately and lovingly. Her breathing soon calmed and her tears faded away, and I asked if she was ready to begin again.

"Y-yeah... it hurts a little, but I feel so good at the same time..."

With that, I slowly shoved my buried member into her stretched tunnel in gentle thrusts. I couldn't pull out very far because of my knot, but I shoved as far into her as I could in little quick jabs. I could feel the entrance to her womb kissing my pointed tip, inviting me to release my seed within it's fleshy stronghold. She was too young to impregnate, so there was no reason for me to hold back. I looked at her and she nodded. I began jabbing into her over and over again, building my pace and intensity as I went. Soon, she was moaning again and crying - not from pain, but from the indescribable pleasure I was giving her.

I jack-hammered into the 10 year old fox like it was the end of the world. Her body gripped and clung to me, pulling me deeper. Deeper than I thought would be possible for such a small girl. The muscles of her cervix welcomed my visit, and suckled my tip as I drove it home in one last upward thrust. My balls almost hurt at the sensation, never before having poured out so much cum in one instance! I could feel my shaft flare and swell as the hot goo rapidly traveled up my length and bust forth into her awaiting preteen womb. Kylie felt it, she screamed in pure ecstasy as I filled her over the brim

"Nnnnnuuuuh... ooohhh gosh! I can feel it inside! It's so warm!"

I continually fired thick rope after rope of my adult seed into her adolescent body. The sensation was too much for her as she shook and shivered, collapsing onto me with a powerful scream! If I thought she was tight before, this was unimaginable! With every contraction of her pelvic muscles, she would *squeeze* my cock so hard it prevented any cum from pouring out. My seed shot out only when her muscles relaxed enough to allow it passage through my shaft. She moaned and cried into my chest as her body set her aflame in an orgasm much too old for her to be experiencing. Her passage entrance clamped behind my knot, sealing her shut and not allowing any of our combined fluids to escape. With my hand, I reached down to our juncture and felt a definable lump just above her crotch where I knew my knot was holding us together until our mating would end.

After what seemed like hours, our orgasms slowly faded and her muscles relaxed around my buried cock. I could still feel the occasional contraction from her pelvis as it twitched in the afterglow of an intense orgasm. My rod felt like it had been stuck in a vat of hot, liquid butter - our combined sexual fluids filling whatever available space was left inside her. She laid atop my chest with her arms spread out and face off to the side. I brushed a strand of hair from over her eyes behind her ear, smiling at her peaceful tranquility.

"Kylie?" I whispered, but there was no response. She was fast asleep. I laid back against the pillow and interlaced my hands behind my head.

This was going to be a good week.

