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Chris looked at the clock, seeing it was almost time. The 41 year old possum felt his nerves coming up, his heart rate rising with anticipation. He always got like this, even though this was the third time he was doing this. There was always a certain risk involved in these kind of illicit meetings. He was at a cheap motel, several miles down the highway outside of town. It was one of those super cheap ones that only took cash and didn't ask questions. The room itself was surprisingly clean, all things considered. Probably because the staff knew to do thorough cleaning to erase any potential evidence that might get them or their clients in hot water. It was the perfect place to rape and kill someone.

Well, maybe not actually rape. Like the other two girls he had done this with, the one he was waiting for now was someone he had met on the D-Gen forums. He was always surprised to find how many people into this sort of extreme kink there were living around him. This girl, going by Cherribarrel on the forums, was the youngest so far at 19. She didn't have any pictures of herself, so there was a risk he was being catfished. Then again, he also didn't put up any pictures, so she probably had the same worry. That kind of risk was actually part of the thrill. It could be another killer out to get him instead, though that would be a fitting end that he would take. At least he knew it wouldn't be a cop, considering how secure the D-Gen forums were. And just how 'connected' most people were pretty sure the site runners were.

The best part about this girl was that she was also a possum, like him. He had not been with another possum since he and his wife had separated almost 15 years ago. He was definitely looking forward to it. His rock hard cock was evidence enough of that. He currently sat completely naked on the bed, facing the door, leaving himself fully exposed. He was still in pretty good shape for his age, since he worked out with some frequency. While not a bodybuilder or anything, his arms and legs still had quite a bit of definition under his grey and black fur... though he had developed a slight gut. He needed to do more core work... and drink less.

He shifted again, his hand idly stroking at the thick 8 inches between his legs. Looking at the clock, it was just a little past time now. She was probably standing out there just as nervous as he was. Probably more so. She was about to get fucked and killed by a total stranger, after all. He wondered what way she would want to go. They had talked about it on the forums, and she was torn between being strangled, having her neck snapped, being drowned, or having her throat cut. He brought a knife with him, but he hoped he wouldn't have to use it. He had cut the throat of the last girl, and it made one hell of a mess. Not just all over the room, but all over him. Took three showers to get the blood out of his fur.

His ears perked up as he heard movement outside, then a knock on the door. His thick, furless tail twitched in excitement as he called out. "It's open." He made his voice sound a little deeper than normal, though he was not sure why he bothered. The doorknob turned and the door opened slowly. He smiled as he looked at the young possum that stepped in... only for his smile to turn to a look of shock, his green eyes going wide as he stared at the girl. She froze, giving him the same look.

Finally, he managed to mutter one thing. "...Lucy?"

*     *     *

Lucy stood outside, pacing back and forth and trying fruitlessly to calm her nerves. She was really doing this. She could hardly believe it. She had fantasized about it for a long time, even before discovering D-Gen a few years ago. That had only made it worse. And now here she was, standing outside of a cheap ass motel, dressed like an equally cheap hooker, ready to be fucked and killed like one by a complete stranger. Her pastel pink dress was quite shoddy, something she had gotten off the rack of a thrift store, and it barely fit. It was at once too big and too small, hanging off of her small frame, but ending so high that her ass was clearly within view if she even slightly bent over. And since she didn't bother with any panties, her pussy would be visible, too. It did almost make her look like a child, a look she made more complete by putting her long, blond hair in twintails that hung just past her shoulders. Didn't help that she was also so short, at only 5'3".

She took a deep breath, letting it out slowly. She could do this. The looked at the door to room 8. The light was on inside, though the curtains were drawn and the glass was tinted, preventing her seeing anything more than that. The guy she had been talking to on the forums, CMCF83, was very likely inside, waiting for her. A shiver ran through her spine once again, having nothing to do with the slight breeze that brushed past her. Eventually, she finally moved forward for the door. At first, she reached out to grab the handle, but then she pulled her hand away, knocking instead. "It's open." She heard the response, the man's voice deep... it bit too deep. It was obvious he was doing a fake voice, but she could understand why.

She took another deep breath and turned the doorknob, pushing the door open. She stepped inside and smiled... only for her green eyes to go wide as she stared at the man sitting naked on the bed. There was a prolonged moment of shock and surprised between them. Then he spoke, muttering only one thing. Her name. "...Lucy?"

She stared right back at him, her mouth open as she could barely comprehend what she was seeing. She did eventually finally respond. "...Dad!?"

Chris was suddenly very aware of how naked he was. He reached behind him to grab one of the pillows and pull it over his crotch to hide his throbbing cock from view. "Uh... Y-you should probably close the door..."

She blinked, then gasped, closing the door quickly and locking the bolt. She then kept herself facing away from him. Her face was red hot. To say this was the last thing she expected would be the understatement of the century. "Um... H-Hi... Dad..."

His lips twitched in a facsimile of a smile. "It's... good to see you again, sweetie..." An awkward silence filled the room, the air suddenly feeling very heavy. They had both just learned something about each other that neither had known. They had not seen each other in years, not since before she went off to college. Even before then, her mother had gotten custody of her during the divorce, so their time together was already limited. Chris eventually broke the silence by clearing his throat. "D-do you... want to sit down?" He motioned to the bed beside him, even though her back was still to him.

She nodded, moving away from the door and having a seat beside the man. Sitting next to him showed just how vast their size differences were. He was nearly a foot taller than her, a trait she wished she had gotten instead of being even shorter than her mother. She was also considerably less buff, looking almost gaunt next to his muscular size. Though there were also a lot of similarities. Their fur was almost identical, they shared the same green eyes, and her tail had the same dark brown splotches near the base that his did. She kept her eyes fixed on the floor, her face flushed so red it was visible through her fur.

Chris looked at his daughter for a long moment, noting that she looked... well, she looked really sexy in the somewhat skimpy outfit. He cursed himself a little for thinking that, but he couldn't help it. "So... um... you're Cherribarrel?" She nodded silently. "Yeah... and I'll just go ahead and confirm, CMCF83..." She nodded again, feeling ashamed she never put the pieces together. The man she was talking to was in the same town she was, he was the same age as her father, the same species, and the username... Now that she knew it was him, it made sense. Chris Masterson, Construction Foreman, and the year he was born. She should have known.

He took a deep breath and held it for a long moment. "Okay. So... we both... were not expecting this."

She scoffed. "Yeah. You could say that."

He smirked. "And your mother is never finding out!"

She nodded quickly. "Yeah! I mean, could you just imagine? 'Hey, Mom. I met dad. Turns out he's into snuff, and was going to fuck and kill me. But it's okay, because I went there to get fucked and killed!'" She shook her head, then finally looked at him. After a long moment, they both just started to chuckle, then burst out laughing fully at the utter ridiculousness of the situation they had found themselves within.

He put an arm around her, giving her a firm, if awkward hug as they laughed. "Haha... well... Well, if you want to just... leave, I won't stop you. I can understand if you don't want to... um... do this with your old man..."

She did actually lean just slightly against him, but her blush returned. "Do... you want me to leave?"

He shook his head. "No, but it's up to you."

She nodded slowly, her eyes looking down at the pillow he was still holding over his crotch. She had gotten a pretty good look at his cock when she first walked in. It was definitely impressive, probably bigger than any she had ever had in the past. "Do... you still want to...?"

He bit his lower lip, thinking about it. Though he already knew the answer. "I won't lie to you. Yes, I do. But I won't force you." He smirked a little more. It was a courtesy he wouldn't extend to any other girl that suddenly got cold feet. But this was his daughter. The rules were a little different. "Do you still want to?"

She also had to think about it. But like him, she already knew the answer. It was her dad, and that was... very strange. But at the same time, it was also super kinky, and there was a kind of exciting taboo to it. Almost more than the fact that she was here to not only fuck what was supposed to be a stranger, but let them murder her. And now that stranger was her dad. Her dad wanted to fuck her. Wanted to snuff her out while fucking her. She felt the shiver run through her spine again, and she nodded slowly. "Y-yeah... I do, actually..." She gave him a worried look. "That's weird, right?"

He nodded. "Yeah, super weird." He leaned in a little. "But also kind of hot." She let out a soft squeak, then another when he leaned in more to press his lips against hers. She had kissed her father before, but it was always on the cheek. This was the first time she had ever had his lips pressed to hers. He was not forceful about it, letting her back out. She didn't, leaning into it. The next thing she knew, his arms were around her again, holding her close as they kissed each other, his hands rubbing along her back. She had always been impressed with how muscular he was, but had never realized what it would feel like to have those powerful arms around her like this. It felt good, and ironically safe.

Her own hand slid down along his chest, to his belly, and then under the pillow. Her fingertips found the shaft hidden under the pillow, felt it twitch at her touch, his body tensing for just a moment. Then she slid down to wrap her fingers around his cock, slowly stroking it, feeling the heat against her hand, the throbbing pulse of his heartbeat through the shaft. It was definitely thick, thicker than she had ever taken, and she guessed around 7 or 8 inches long. It might be a bit too much for her, but then again, this would be the last cock she would ever feel. Being spread so wide, especially by her father, feeling it filling her while her life ended... the thought definitely got her wet. Wetter than she already was.

The pillow was soon moved away, left to drop to the floor and reveal the shaft throbbing between the older man's legs, the tip drooling just a little. Chris didn't break the kiss, but he did run his hand down along his daughter's back, then against the base of her tail, making it twitch under his touch. He finally broke the kiss, leaving her panting beside him. "You are so beautiful." She let out a little squeak again, but smiled at him. "How about you get into your daddy's lap?" She nodded, pulling her hand away from his shaft and sliding herself off of the bed. Before she could do more, he gripped her hips and pulled her back against him, making her yelp in surprise. The next thing she knew, her back was pressed against his chest, her legs straddling his lap, and his cock was throbbing right between them.

Then she gasped when his hand slid around, moving between her legs to brush his fingers against her pussy. He could feel the heat pouring off of her even before he reached the soft lips. He ran one finger right between them, feeling how wet she was. "What's this? My little girl is turned on by her daddy?"

She couldn't help but giggle. "Your little girl is a big slut." She gasped and let out a little cry when he started to tease at her again, a shiver running through her as his finger rubbed against her clit. She leaned back against him, pushing her hips against his hand. She was not sure why she was so surprised how good he was at this. She just never thought of her father in that way. But from the conversations they had had on the forums, and how often just their talking had made her finger herself to cumming, it really shouldn't be a shock. Yet now that she was here, his touch was so much better than she had thought it would be. Though that might just be because of the taboo nature of it.

Plus what they were going to do. "Are... you really going to fuck your daughter?"

He nodded, leaning down to kiss along her ear before speaking softly into it. "Yes. I'm going to stuff my cock deep into your slutty little cunt." She moaned as he dropped so naturally into the dirty talk.

Her words came as a moan as she asked. "And... are you going to... kill me like the little snuff slut I am?"

It was his turn to moan, hearing it in her voice making his cock twitch all the more. "Yes. I'm going to end you while my cock is prodding deep into your pussy." While one hand still toyed with her now drooling pussy, his other ran up along her belly and chest, eventually brushing his fingers under her chin. "I'm going to wrap my hands around this skinny neck and squeeze the life out of you while you squeeze my cock." She gasped and panted even heavier, undulating against him. "I'm going to fuck and snuff my beautiful little girl tonight. And then I'm going to keep raping your corpse until there's nothing left in my balls."

She let lout a much louder moan, almost cumming right there at the thought of it. "Oh... gods yes... Please rape me, daddy. Rape your slutty little whore daughter. Rape and snuff me like a dirty cumdump!"

He chuckled, not expecting this side of her to come out so easily. But he also shouldn't be surprised. She had been pretty open about loving the degradation in their chats. "Your mother should be ashamed of what a whore she raised." He slid his hands away, moving down to her hips to lift them up. She helped, slipping her knees under herself to lift up a little, until her pussy was hovering right over his cock. "But your father knows how to treat snuff sluts like you." He lowered her down until his tip was prodding at her drooling lips. She whined as he held her there, squirming in his hold as he refused to let her feel more. "Beg for it. Beg for your father's cock."

She whimpered again. "P-please, daddy. Please fuck your daughter's needy cunt! Please rip me open and ruin me. I want to feel your fat cock in my tight pussy!" She tried desperately to push her hips down, but he held her firm so all she felt was the tip prodding so close to her hole. "Please! I want it! I-I... I need it!"

Chris smiled a little more, leaning in to kiss her ear softly. "Good girl." He finally let her get what she wanted by almost letting her go, gravity making her suddenly drop. She cried out as almost the whole thing speared deep into her. He also winced at just how incredibly tight she was. He was definitely the biggest thing she had ever taken, bigger than any of her other boyfriends, bigger than any toy. It felt like he nearly ripped her open, his tip prodding so incredibly deep within her, she did almost feel it in her belly. The only saving grace was how drenched she was inside, letting him still slide into her like this.

The girl on his lap started to quiver against him, letting out whimpering sounds before finally shouting. "FUCK!" She gasped and leaned back, her inner walls clenching around him hard, her tail smacking against his side. All before he even started thrusting.

He moved his grip to hold onto her sides. "Did you just cum already?" He knew the answer before she started nodding. "What a desperate little slut. Cumming so easily on your father's cock like that." He gripped her sides a little tighter. "I haven't even started thrusting yet." With that, he did start, shoving his hips up to plunge what was left of his cock deep within her tight folds. She cried out again as the rest of him was jammed inside of her. It felt like he was punching the inside of her belly he was so deep. She could swear she felt every vein and bump along his shaft. Then he started to pump himself, making her bounce on his lap, which only got her crying out all the more for it. She didn't care who heard her cries of ecstasy. This was the best fuck she had ever gotten.

It was the best fuck he had ever gotten, too. He grunted as he plunged himself deep into her over and over, feeling her squeezing inner walls around him, pretty sure she came a second time. She was drowning his crotch in her juices, his fur already matted as it dripped down his heavy balls. His hips still thrust up into her, but he moved his hands away from her sides. They traveled up her belly, until they got to the neck of her dress. "Let's get this thing open so you stop hiding yourself." Instead of pulling the dress off, he gripped the fabric and tugged. It was such a cheap dress that it tore easily for him, ripping open along her front. She still cried out in surprise as her only piece of clothing was torn open, exposing her small but perky breasts, letting them bounce free. At least until his large hands wrapped around them, gripping and squeezing her tits roughly. Though the slight pain only added to her pleasure.

He chuckled as he squeezed his daughter's tits. "Such tiny little things." He squeezed again, then moved one hand up to grasp at her neck. "Just like this little neck of yours." She gasped as he squeezed her throat, not enough to choke her, but just one hand was enough to almost wrap around it.

She leaned back against him, her hips pushing down against his every time his cock rammed up inside of her. "P-please choke me, daddy!" She begged, her hands moving up to hold onto his, not to pull them away, but to encourage him to squeeze harder. "Strangle your little girl! Kill me while you fuck me so deep!"

He reached his other hand up, wrapping both around her neck and squeezing just a little more. "You really want me to snuff you? To squeeze this little neck until you're just a limp piece of fuck meat?"

She nodded quickly, whimpering a little, her pussy squeezing tighter around his shaft. "Y-yes... please. Kill me! Please ki-" Her words became a choked sound as he squeezed tighter, clenching his fingers around her throat and squeezing it shut. She almost instantly tightened around him even more, her body suddenly starting to tremble and quiver all the more. He suspected yet another orgasm was ripping through her in that moment.

He grit his teeth, his hips humping up against her as hard as he could. "That's it, baby." He squeezed her neck harder, crushing her throat. Her mouth opened, trying to scream her pleasure, but she couldn't even make the choking sounds anymore, just a kind of raspy noise. She gripped at his wrists, her pussy clamping harder than ever before. His cock pounded deep into her, throbbing and pulsing as he slammed himself up into her as hard as he could. "Die for me, sweetie. Die on your father's cock!" He panted as he felt himself getting closer as well, his balls tightening as she came around him.

His grip on her neck tightened as well, completely crushing everything inside. Even if he let go now, she would have issues breathing again. His muscles bulged as he gripped harder, his cock throbbing and twitching. "Daddy's going to fill your womb as he kills you!" He grit his teeth, crushing her neck more and more as he slammed upwards, feeling the bones inside starting to shift and protest. As he squeezed, he felt a series of cracks and crunches inside, her body starting to tremble even more against him. At first, he had merely wanted to strangle the adorable woman, but now he wanted to give her a unique death. Her spine continued to surrender to the pressure, cracking even more, until there was a sudden pop and a crunch. Her body stiffened instantly, clamping hard around him, her hands gripping at him painfully. Then her fingers started to twitch, her legs shaking and quivering. He squeezed again, feeling the bones moving inside of her neck as her head tilted back until it rested against his chest.

He felt her heartbeat against his fingers, a rapid, fluttering feeling as he did not snap her neck as much as crush it. Her mouth remained open, her eyes wide. He kept humping upwards as she continued to quiver around him. He grit his teeth, letting out a load groan, then a cry of pleasure. "Daddy's cumming!" He rammed his hips up, his cock twitching, then finally spitting his seed deep into his daughter's dying cunt. He cried out again and again with every heavy blast, pleasure ripping through him with every shot, as if he was shooting pure pleasure through his cock.

He let go of her neck, wrapping his arms around her still twitching body as he came inside of her, dumping more and more into her. More than he ever had in one go. He felt her shiver several more times, then finally go still against him. He still humped upwards, fucking her just as hard as before. Her cunt clenched and quivered a few final times, then finally seemed to relax around him. Though it was still just as tight as he slammed himself deep inside of her, not satisfied with just one go. He had to give her more, a feral need to empty himself into her taking over.

His tail thumped against the bed hard as he panted, his hips slapping against hers over and over again. He knew he was fucking her corpse when she started to wet herself, piss suddenly splashing out of her cunt and drooling down his aching balls as her bladder let go. By how much was drooling out, she must have planned for this, a final gift to her murderer. He always liked when girls did this, a final sign of just how dirty they really were. But this was the first time any girl he killed had done it. He humped harder, thankful for her final gift. With grit teeth and another loud cry, he came again, blasting a second load deep into his daughter's now dead cunt, blasting his incestuous seed deep into her womb.

He was not sure how long he held her like this, his cock jammed up into her. Long enough that his second orgasm had long since ebbed away. Though his cock remained hard inside of her. Aching a little, but still hard. He did finally pull his arms away from her. She laid back against him, totally limp, her head tilted more than it should be. He put his hands on her hips and lifted her off, letting out a low moan as he pulled her still tight cunt off of his shaft. He finally exited with a slight pop, a torrent of her juices and his cum suddenly drooling from her slightly gaped slit. He shifted to the side to lay her down on the bed, finally getting a good look at her face. Her green eyes, so much like his own, were wide but blank, tears having stained her cheeks. Her mouth was open, no longer in a silent final scream, but just slack. It was not exactly a look of pain, and he knew she had cum harder than ever before.

He smiled, leaning down to give her a gentle kiss on the cheek. "You were the absolute best, Lucy." He meant it. He had also never cum so hard before. And in truth, he was pretty sure he would never come that hard again. No one would ever compare to him fucking his own daughter while snuffing her out like that. He shifted to lay beside her, gently rubbing against her broken neck. He could already see the bruising starting to form where he had completely destroyed the blood vessels inside of her neck. "No one's ever going to be as good as you were..."

That thought struck him harder than he had expected. This was the best he would ever feel. It was a sobering thought. It would be a high he would never match. He smirked, though. "Maybe it's time I also make an exit..." Not tonight. No, he was going to spend one last night with his little girl tonight. He had promised to rape her corpse, after all, and he was definitely going to do that. He would ruin her holes before the sun was up. But after that, he might start looking into his own final fuck. He already had an idea about that. He would try to contact another of the killers on D-Gen. Maybe one in particular. After all, he had never fucked a hybrid before. Or a herm, for that matter. It might be a fun ending to his story...

Until then, he had a beautiful possum corpse beside him that needed a few more loads dumped into it.

*     *     *
