
Dan awoke ready for a new day, ready to discovery what Tiffany didn’t want to mention. During the ride on the bus he kept looking outside almost not wanting to be here. This ride felt uneven making him feel uneasy. Pete’s intense outburst seemed to play back with fervor. He held his stomach for the remainder of the ride. He walked inside and entered the class room. He saw Tiffany and he waved, “Hey Tiff, can we talk?” Tiff nodded, “Of course.” He looked away, “…In private.” They went into the hall. Dan asked, “You know that thing you didn’t want to talk about last. What was it?” Tiffany moved her hand almost ready to gasp but she responded, “It’s about my special relationship. Now I want you to promise you me won’t freak out.” Dan placed his right on his chest, “I promise.” She explained, “My special partner is my father…” Dan raised a brow, “Doesn’t that make your father a pedophile?” She continued, “As I mentioned all types of sexual relations are welcome in our town. That’s Includes incest, and age difference. But we should get back.” Dan looked down, “Ok, but you think you could tell me the rest of it later.” She nodded, “Very well.” They went back into class. The teacher placed a huge stack of folders and looked at the students with concern. He said, “I’m afraid our town is in deep trouble. Our school could very well be shut down.” The class went into an uproar. Tiffany asked, “Why is our town in trouble.” The teacher sighed, “It should be obvious that our methods and ideologies are being understood by our surrounding towns. These folders are the amount of complaints we’ve gotten from the outer community.” Dan felt an emotional reaction he had felt plenty at time and that was depression. This was the place he was starting to call home and now it was in threat of being stopped. Dan felt helpless and as the day went on. When the day was over Tiff said, “Come on.” Dan stood up and left with her. They went to the other side of town. Tiffany said, “This is my home. Come inside.” Dan followed her they went into a hall. She asked, “So what did you want to know?” Dan shifted focus, “Oh right, that, well, what made you choice your father?” 

Tiffany explained, “Well he was the one that taught me about the ‘kissing game.’ She started to delve into her first time with great detail. It happened close to a year ago. Her father called her into his room. His brother was busy stacking magazines in the corner of the room. Her father came up to her asked her, “Hey sweetie would you like to play a special game.” Tiffany nodded,” Uh huh.” Her father smirked, “It’s called the kissing game.” Tiffany asked, “How do we play?” Her father instructed, “Ok first close your eyes and pucker your lips.” She complied shutting her eyes; her father leaned in and kissed her. Her brother turned to see them and he dropped the comics and stared on. Their father pressed his tongue deep inside, she was shaking and trembling keeping her arms close to her body. Her brother just stared on. His hands came down bringing her hands down to her side. Then he moved his hand to her blue skirt and lifted it touching her panties. He clenched her hands and groaned, “Daddy…” Her father spoke in a seductive game, “It’s ok honey. It will feel even better real soon.” He lowered his panties as they started to get wet. She continued to shiver as he leaned in and stuck out his tongue and licked her dark clit. She let out a soft moan, “Mmmm.” Her brother looked down seeing his erection. Their father licked against her clit again she let out another soft moan. He used her hands to stretch her out. He licked deeper inside her finding her bulb. She fell back as he toppled of her. He started to lick faster her moans became continuous and she started to shiver less. Her moans filled the room as her father continued to please her. Her body started to shiver again her moans load and her brother completely entranced. She let out one final moan, “Ahhhhhhhhhhhh.” She had her first orgasm her juices flowed out of her. He licked her wet substance to help clean her dark fur. He unzipped his pants and let out his large penis. He pushed it against her clit. She moaned, “Ahhh, daddy!” He pushed deeper insight her young frame. Her body clenched preventing him from pushing deeper inside. Her father grunted, “Mmmm sweetie, take it easy, it’s ok.” She clenched to the bed as he withdrew just a bit then tried another push as she tried to relax. With ever push she let out a noticeable moan to relieve the stress and pressure. He was now moving at a decent pace. He moaned, “Ahhhhhh, sweetie, say fuck me.” She closed her eyes and moaned, “Fuck me daddy.” He made sure slide and not push too far up. His motion was able to become more fluid as she was fully loosened up for him. He grunted, “Ahhhhhh sweetie I love you!” She had a heavy buck as she moaned, “I love you too daddy!” They both had an orgasm.

She finished her in depth story. Dan looked down at his erection and saw her skirt. He looked up; she had a look on her face that hinted of seduction and concern at melded together. Dan leaned in and kissed her. She was wet just from telling the story and now she was surprised by Dan’s quick advance. She didn’t fight it in fact her hands sort of moved on their own wrapping around him. They wrestled back and forth against the wall rolling against it as they kissed deeply. They entered the room; Dan took off his shorts and Tiffany with her skirt. He penetrated her and started to wildly fuck her. She moaned, “Ahhhhhhh, ahhhhhh, ahhhhhhhhhh!” He curved his hips and came in with shorter bursts of humping. He moaned too, “Ahhhhh.” Dan couldn’t control himself the story was so sexualized and she was aroused too. He kissed her on the neck. Dan groaned, “I feel close…” Tiffany tried to stop him, “Dan…” She tried to push him off but he had an orgasm inside her. She pushed him off and shook her head, “Dan…” Dan panicked, “I’m…I’m so sorry. I don’t know what came over me. It just happened.” There was a knock on the door. Tiffany got dressed and went to the door. She opened it to see a police officer. She asked, “What’s going on?” The officer asked, “Where’s your dad?” She answered, “At work,” then asked, “Why?” The officer said, “Your father is under arrest for child abuse.” Tiffany cried, “What.” The officer went back to the car to inform another officer over the radio of her father’s position. The car just drove off. Dan asked, “What can we do.” Tiffany looked down, “I don’t know.” Pete returned home and asked, “What’s going on here.” Dan went over and pulled Pete aside to the curb. Dan looked down, “Tiffany told me about her relationship with her father.” Pete shook his head the shoved his Pete, “I told you not to! What the fuck it wrong with you!?” Dan backed down trying to find the words, “Please, she didn’t seem to mind…just relax.” Pete shoved him down, “You don’t get it do you. Whenever she would talk about her experience she gets excited…you…you had sex with her didn’t you?” Dan cried, “Things got out of control.” Tiffany ran over and said, “Pete stop! It’s my fault, I knew what would happen and I decided to tell him, and yes we had sex. That doesn’t change that fact that he loves you.” Pete eyes watered up, “Well, I don’t love him anymore.” Pete ran off. Tiffany cried out, “Pete!”

A few days after Tiffany was exposed from her father to sex she was Pete in their shared room. Tiffany looked down, “Pete, a few days ago went dad showed me the kissing game, you saw everything.” Pete crossed his arms, “I don’t want to talk about it.” Tiffany sighed, “I think about every night. And when I do I feel a strange sensation. I’ve touched myself. Brother I’m scared but I can’t stop.” Pete moved his hands down, his face dropping and shifting to concern and said, “Ok, sis, if you don’t think about then those feelings should stop.” Tiffany shook her head, “I don’t know if I can.” Pete said, “I’m here for you sis. I’ll help anyway I can.”

Dan cried, “I messed everything up.” Tiffany sat down and sighed, “Don’t blame yourself. Pete’s just going through a tough phase. I know he loves you still. He has trouble with accepting the how challenging being in a relationship could be. I think a part of him didn’t want to fight that this could happen. That’s why he didn’t tell you before, about me, about I change when I think about sex for too long. Now it will be like my father has left my life and now my brother is mad at both of us.” Dan said, “I feel so broken inside. I should have been more careful.” They saw more police cars passing through the town. Dan stood up and asked, “What’s going on?” Tiffany suggested, “The outer towns must have called in our there multiple accounts.” There was a car it turned wildly two creatures got out one pulled out a gun and a shot was fired. Tiffany warned, “Get inside!” They rushed inside. They looked on outside as a gun battle turned into a full out war. Dan asked, “Why does this have to happen? Why must this town be torn apart like this?” Tiffany shook her head in concern, “I don’t know.” Dan looked out the window to see a dead creature on the ground. It made him to flash back to his mother.

One day two years ago Dan stumbled into his mother’s room. He walked to the side of her bed and asked, “Mom.” There was no response Dan took a step back. Dan curled his long tail around and tucked into his tail. He started crying. His father entered the room and saw him. His father picked him up and carried him out of the room. Dan hugged him with all his might. Dan passed out from the strong emotional reaction. By the time he woke up he was in a new house. Dan looked around his father came in front of him His father tried to pull it together, “Things are going to be very different now. It’s going to be so much harder…but I promise will make it through this.”

There was all this shouting along with all the firing going on. One of the police officers said, “We need back up now!” Within the hour a large tank rolled in. The army was called in. The windows of Tiffany’s house were shot down. Tiffany pulled Dan back as she shouted, “It’s not safe here.” Tiffany backed Dan closer to the back of the house. Dan shouted, “This is insane!” They could here the tank rolling. It was an intimidating sound and their heard some voices. Next thing was the load shot. The house was kicked down. Tiffany shouted, “Run.” She grabbed his hand; he looked at the entrance to see three heavy guarded creatures bash their way in with machine guns. Tiffany pulled him outside. Tiffany helped guided Dan across town. Tiffany saw a manhole. She shouted, “Help me with this.” They slowly moved the manhole then made there way into the sewers. They could still hear the gunfire and some shots from that tank. Dan said, “I’m scared. What’s going to happen to this town?” She looked down, “I don’t know. I’m afraid there might be nothing left. This really is out of control.” Dan looked down he started to think, ‘All my life has been lose after lose. Every day it feels like I’ve tried to avoid it…maybe I need a different approach. I’ve felt powerless so far. Maybe from this day forward…” Dan looked up and said, “No, we won’t let them take my first home. Were going to fight back!”                          

