I'm (Turned) On to You!
by Havoc

“l, with a deeper instinct, choose a man who comp®g} strength, who makes enormous demands on
me, who does not doubt my courage or my toughndss,does not believe me naive or innocent, and
who has the courage to treat me like a woman.”

- Anais Nin

When Jonathan walked by the bedroom that belormbdtdaughter, Abby, the anthro
Houndoom wasn't quite sure of what he was heaHedf just gotten home from work, before his wife,
and knew that Abby should have gotten home fronoaichn hour or so ago, so other than him she
should have been the only one at their house.lHguhotises he was hearing from her room didn't sound
like her voice. Instead, he thought he could heaake voice. Curious, he stopped on the way to his
own bedroom and backtracked a few steps.

Abby's bedroom door was open a few inches, andiBanavas able to peek inside. Through the
crack in the door, he had a clear view of Abbyd. M¢hen he saw the source of the noises that had
drawn his attention, his red eyes went wide witbcgh

A Zangoose male, who looked about the same agis aggihteen-year-old daughter, was sitting
on the edge of the bed. He didn't have any clathesind his eyes were closed, an expression af blis
on his face. Kneeling on the floor in front of hifacing away from Jonathan with her hands on bbéth o
the Zangoose's knees, was Abby. The petite teddagedour was as naked as the boy was, and her
head was bobbing up and down rhythmically. Thewag moaning softly, which was what Jonathan
had heard as he'd walked past.

The father couldn't believe what he was seeingyghdie should have known what he was
going to find. This wasn't the first time that Abbgd brought a boy into her room, but Jonathan 'hadn
thought that things might have ever progresseddinidie'd thought that the teenager wouldn't have
gone past the “making-out” stage yet. He watche@fiew moments, his heart pounding as Abby
continued to move her head up and down, presunuabtiie Zangoose boy's cock. His eyes were
drawn more to Abby than to her companion, thoudfe Bas starting to grow into a young woman,
looking more like her mother every day. Recentty)athan had begun to notice the curve in her hips
and the confident swagger as she walked. Abby w@sigg into quite the attractive girl, and
apparently he hadn't been the only one to takeafate

Jonathan shook his head. This wasn't the timewue hay kinds of fantasies about his daughter
(there rarely ever could be a good time for thaitd he needed to put a stop to this. Just as e wa
about to clear his throat and open the door tolgéntak apart the two lovebirds, his ears pricpd



as the boy began to speak.

“Abby, I'm gonna cum...,” the Zangoose said, pugttis hand on the back of Abby's head. His
facial muscles began to twitch slightly, and higshbegan to buck up towards her muzzle. A second
later, Abby reached back and batted his hand alift&tyy her head up.

“Don't you dare!” she growled forcefully, sittingpstraighter as she looked at him. “You're not
cumming before you fuck me. | want that cock insfiene...”

Thatwas a bit too far for Jonathan's liking. Thoughdlaways kicked out Abby's boyfriends,
he could deal with some youthful indiscretion arfdl@vjob or two. Hell, he had been young once. But
he would be damned if some pimply-faced, tousleeflihigh-schooler was going to have sex with his
baby girl. Quick as a flash, Jonathan had the dpen and had taken a few steps into Abby's bedroom.
He took a deep breath.

“Abigail! Just what is going on here, young lady!?”

Gasping in shock, Abby whipped around at the safrids voice. For a second, Jonathan had a
full view of the female Houndour's front. He couldmelp but notice that her breasts were rathes nic
for a girl her age, covered in the same red fureaselly. They weren't anywhere near as largb@set
of her mother, who had quite the hefty rack indéwed their small size just made them all the more
lovely in Jonathan's view. He realized where haithts were taking him again, and he closed his eye
briefly before opening them again, spearing higgtiéer with a stern expression.

After a brief moment, Abby ripped a sheet off of bed, using it to cover herself up. “Daddy!”
she shrieked, her black eyes widening to the dizknmer plates. “I...You're home early! | didn&dr
you come in.”

“Just who the hell is this?” Jonathan growled, igigiat the Zangoose lad on the bed. He took a
step forward, a little flicker of flame flashing towom between his bared teeth. The teenage bdgetbo
terrified.

“I'm, uh, I'm...,” he stammered, starting to gehts feet. His cock, so proud only seconds
before, had wilted to next to nothing in his fright

Jonathan snarled again, and the boy shrank bagkasih't talking to you, boy!” he barked. “Put
some damn pants on and get out of my house! I@e@around here again, and third-degree burns will
be theleastof your worries!”

Faster than Jonathan would have thought possit@eeenage male dove for his discarded
clothes and dragged on a pair of blue jeans. Litesth he pushed past the Houndoom, his footfalls
thundering on the stairs as he ran down to theffosr. A loud slam moments later told Jonathaat th

the boy had fled out the front door.



“Daddy, what the hell!'?” Abby said, looking annoyasishe gathered the sheet tighter around
her. “We were just fooling around, we weren't geiina

“Zip it,” Jonathan said, staring her down. “I dowant to hear any excuses, | heard what you
were saying to him. This is about the hundredtletiive caught you with a boy in your room. You put
your clothes on and come downstairs. I'll be wgitmthe living room, and we're going to talk about
this.”

“But, Daddy-"

“No buts!” the Houndoom said firmly. He turned anol) away from his daughter. He was
having trouble enough avoiding looking her up aodml in her state of undress, and he needed to get
out of there before his imagination got the betfdnim. “Downstairs. Five minutes. Or your car
privileges are revoked for a month, understand?”

Without waiting for her response, Jonathan walkeidod her bedroom, closing the door behind
him. He took a few seconds out in the hall to chisnerves down, and then he went downstairs. The
lump in the crotch of his pants took significartiyger to calm itself.

Precisely five minutes after he'd left her roombglzame downstairs to find her father sitting
in an armchair in the living room. Jonathan kneat the cut an intimidating figure. He was still
wearing his work suit, though he'd taken off hizdid silk jacket. The black shirt, red tie, and klac
pants blended devilishly with his black-and-red &rd the gray horns curving from the top of hiache
only completed the demon-like ensemble. When Aldyge into the room, she barely met his eyes, just
slipping onto the couch opposite his chair. Thet@étoundour had tossed on a pair of black shaorts a
a pink t-shirt. Jonathan had been expecting tdleeawkwardness that she usually displayed when he
caught her with a boy, but he was surprised taséedefiance on her face this time.

Putting that aside for the moment, he clearedhnsat. “Abby, who was that boy?” he asked,
doing his best to keep his voice as calm as pasdit# was still upset, and as evidence by his etbss
legs, still a little “out of sorts” from what hegfdst witnessed.

Abby gave a littlask of irritation, still not looking at him. “He woultave told you if you'd
given him a second...” Her short tail was flippadgout in an annoyed fashion, and the black fuihen t
back of her neck was raised. Even though the skaped emblem on her forehead gave her and others
like her a perpetually angry look, Jonathan coeltthat she was especially miffed right now.

“Abigail...”

“God, fine!” she snapped, finally meeting his gaze. “His narmd&nny. He's in my class at

school. We were just-”



“About to go at it like a couple of Lopunnies?” &timan finished for her. He arched an eyebrow
at his daughter, seeing what her reaction wouldHeesaw her eyes widen a little, and he felt the
temperature in the room go up a touch.

“Fine, yeah, Daddy,” Abby said, sounding supreme$ged at him. “That's exactly what we
were going to do! So what? I'eighteen Daddy, you can't treat me like a child anymore!”

Jonathan clenched his hands together. The thodidint daughter doing that with anyone...
“How long has this been going on?”

“Not that it's any of your business, but this is flist time he and | have done anything,” Abby
muttered. “He's the first boy I've been with af alhce you scared the last one off!”

Jonathan resisted the urge to snicker a littlerdti@embered the last boy before Danny, a
Vaporeon who he'd caught Abby making out with ia ¢tid tree house in the backyard. That kid had
run off with his tail between his legs, dodginglash of fire from Jonathan that had nearly set the
backyard lawn ablaze. Abby had been pretty mad tioen though not as mad as she seemed this time.
He supposed that was to be expected. When Jonlastdblpeen her age, he would have been pissed if
he'd been interrupted in the middle of a rendezvous

That boy is going to have blue balls from hiel,thought to himself, smirking just a little bit,
enough that he hoped Abby wouldn't see.

“What's your problem, anyway, Daddy?” Abby askest, Yoice heated. “You always run off
every boyfriend I've ever had! Why can't | have amy?”

Jonathan got control of his minor amusement. “Albidian your father. I'm just trying to
protect you.” The Houndoom uncrossed his legs,itggforward with his hands together. “Those boys
don't care about you, they don't love you. Theyyent to use you.”

Rolling her eyes, Abby flopped over on the couchr Bhirt rode up, exposing her belly. Her
father tried not to notice Please Daddy, | can take care of myself. Besides, whaites you think |
care about that? | just like having a little fuh...

Something about the way she said that worried banat'You haven't...”

“No, Daddy, geez!” Abby said, sitting bolt upriglgain. “I've never...you know, gone all the
way. I've just, like, fooled around a bunch. I'ever had a chance to go any further!”

Jonathan sank a little in his seat in relief. Haby girl was still a virgin. He'd at least beeneabl
to protect her that much. “Well, good. But you kngou're going to be grounded for a while.” He held
up a hand to forestall the objection that he kneag woming from her. “I know you're not a littlelgir
Abby, but you're still my daughter. And while yauln my house you go by my rules, and you know

that one of those rules is no unsupervised visis fboys.”



Abby stood up, clenching her fists in barely com¢ai rage. “This isounfair!” she groused,
crossing her arms over her spare breasts. Rolengyes, she blew dark smoke through her nose,
growling angrily. “How long am | grounded for?”

“I'll discuss that with your mother when she getsne. For now, go back to your room. | don't
want to see you downstairs until dinner, clear?”

“Yeah, fine, great,” Abby said sarcastically. Tkerage Houndour pivoted on her feet,
stomping off towards the stairs. “Glad you carewbboesomuch,Daddy” She vanished up to the
second floor of the house, and her father healdna as she went into her bedroom.

Jonathan kept an eye on the stairs for a momaeant,lite shook his head. Abby could be as mad
at him as she liked, that didn't change the feat lle loved her. All he wanted to do was protect he
after all.

Enraged, Abby flopped face down on her bed, buriiaghead in a pillow. She was at her wit's
end with her father. For the past six years, ewveesshe'd first “discovered” boys, he had beeningj
every relationship she'd ever had. He just couk®m to tolerate her doing anything with a bog, an
she wished she knew why. Abby had used to haved fan with her father, but he'd seemed to
change as soon as she started growing up. He athheye lot more, wanted to be involved in
everything, and wouldn't let her dateyoneno matter how nice a guy he was. Hell, he usuadlyer
even bothered to try to find if they were nice ot!'n

And it wasn't like Abby didn't like her father. Sleeed him, as much as any daughter would
love their father. But he just made her so angngetomes, especially when he chased off her
boyfriends. Abby had been looking forward to figdtbsing her virginity this afternoon. If only her
father hadn't come home early...She'd almost Heae.t.

“Ugh...,” Abby groaned to herself. She rolled oht&r back, crossing her feet at the ankles.
“Still so damn horny...” The smell of her own arabwas still thick in the air of the room. She was
definitely still soaked between her legs. Somevseati-consciously, she licked her lips, remembering
the taste of Danny's cock in her mouth. Definitety the first time she had dottet, even if it had
been the first time with him specifically. The Zawge hadn't even had the chance to try to retarn th
favor, let alone fuck her.

Sighing, her anger bled away to be replaced bysalo&eaching down, Abby unbuttoned her
shorts and pulled them down her legs. She woubdndble to think about anything else until she took
care of herself. The petite teen let her pants dfbpf the side of the bed to the floor, then spesad
her legs apart. Putting her right hand betweertthghs, she touched a fingertip to her pussy, lyght



tracing it along her damp slit. She shivered ardked in a sharp breath as pleasure spread from her
sensitive loins.

“Mmm, feels good...,” she murmured to herself. Albbgk her other hand and pulled her
moistened lips apart, slipping the finger insidédnefself. She was very tight, and it felt amaziaghe
digit slid deep into her passage. Gritting herlieshe started sawing her finger in and out, usarg
thumb to massage her clit. Bringing her left haadkoup, she put it underneath her shirt, grabbarg h
breast and squeezing hard.

Abby pinched her nipple, sending a tingle throughthody that mingled with the pleasure
coming from her pussy. She began moaning softlytdes curling as she squirmed on her bed. In her
mind, she pictured herself riding on top of a hay,dhis cock hitting every spot just right. Sheatb
imagining what it would be like since she was feart: He'd worship her, touch her just the way she
wanted to be touched, and then she'd get on tojparet herself down...Maybe he'd be a canine
pokémon like her, and his knot would go in and #ean together nicely, or a feline, with barbs
teasing every inch of her cunt, or some other exotile who'd make her first time something special.

Her finger was flying in and out of her pussy nawd she was moaning louder. Maybe her
father could hear her, she didn't care. Abby waherzone now, and she was so close to cumming. The
fantasy just made it better. Just as she was pigttverself with a tall, muscular Houndoom, she twen
over the edge. Her head went back, and her filgeost of her sex as she came, her inner muscles
spasming wildly in ecstasy. The female Houndouthed around on her sheets, gasping for breath and
whimpering happily.

As she started to come down from the sexual higheobrgasm, the irritation with her father
started to return, though she wasn't angry at myma&re so much as she was disappointed at what
she'd missed out on. As she raised her hand akddaat her own cum clinging to her fur, she knew,
justknew that how she'd just felt was nothing comparelaw it would have felt with a real male.

Why won't you let me have any fun, Daddibhy thought to herself, absentmindedly licking
her finger clean.

Jonathan was in the kitchen whipping somethinglqufor dinner when his wife arrived
home from work. He and Rebekah had been marrieddarly twenty years, and he felt very lucky to
have a wife like her. Like him, she was a Houndoshaorter than Jonathan and very curvy and busty.
Like her husband she worked in business, handiiesdor a large regional software firm. She liked
the work because it usually allowed her to stagelm home, though occasionally she had to take

business trips to meet with clients.



When Rebekah came in, she dropped her computardaghe front door and came into the
kitchen. Sneaking up behind her husband, she wdalpgearm around him from behind, planting a
kiss on his cheek as she squeezed him.

“Hey, sweetheart,” she said, rubbing a hand ovechest. “Have a good day?” She nuzzled at
his shoulder, pressing herself up against him.

“Not bad, not bad at all,” Jonathan said, turnimdghie side to kiss the top of her head. “We had
a pretty light day at the office, so | was hometgrearly.”

“That's nice.” Rebekah leaned against the countegging her long, pointed tail. “How's Abby
doing? | didn't see her downstairs when | came in.”

Jonathan sighed, turning the stove down to lowfaded his wife, crossing his arms. “Yeah,
Abby's fine. We need to talk about her, thoughaught her with another boy up in her room today
when | got home from work.”

Rebekah's tail stopped wagging, and she lookedexat®d. “Not again...” She covered her
face with one hand, massaging her temples witlthuenb and forefinger. “Making out again?”

“Well, ah, this time it was a little more...seridudonathan took several minutes to explain to
his wife what he'd walked in on. For the five miemithat it took, the female Houndoom's face went
through a bunch of different expressions. At faisé was shocked, and then horrified when she heard
that Abby had been naked with a boy, then a ltifef relief when she heard that it hadn't gonéaas
as it could have. When Jonathan was finished, Rdbkloked resigned.

“You know, Abby has a point,” she said. “She's adittle girl anymore. Actually, | was a
couple years younger than her when | lost my vitgifVe can't protect her forever.” She shrugged.
“I'm no fan of it, either, but she's going to dewentually whether we like it or not. Sooner, midcely
than later, judging by how determined she seemhgt®hether you're a virgin or not is a big deal fo
people her age.”

Jonathan growled quietly. “I know that,” he grudglynsaid. “But that doesn't mean | have to
tolerate it under my roof. She can do whatevevg@s when she's grown and on her own, but for
now she's in my house, and she needs to followuteg” He turned back to the stove. “I'm not having
my baby girl deflowered by some guy who's just gdimturn to the next girl as soon as he has the
chance.”

Rebekah grinned a little. “I'm glad you're suchretective father, but as | seem to remember,
the first time we had sex was a good while befoeengre an exclusive couple. You had a few other
girlfriends between then and when we got engageke’ tapped him firmly on the back of the head

with one clawed finger. “What's the difference beén her situation and ours?”



“That's totally different,” her husband protestédjust...” He paused for a minute, trying as
hard as he could to think of a reason that madseséh just isn't the same.” Guiltily, he refused
look back at his wife. If she saw his face rightwaehe might guess...

Sighing, Rebekah shook her head. “Well, you'retledtito your feelings, | guess. Just
remember, if you push her too hard, she may comat® you for it. Be prepared to deal with the
consequences, alright? She's a headstrong get,alft’ Walking from the kitchen, she spoke once
more over her shoulder. “I forgot to mention. Tlenpany VP asked me to travel a few cities over to
meet with some important clients. I'll need to kedve day after tomorrow. It shouldn't take mogmnth
four days, but I'll probably be gone at least two.”

“Alright,” the male Houndoom said. “I should be altb hold things together here while you're
away.” He turned the stove back up to continue gmieg the meal.

“I'm going to wash up. Let me and Abby know whenrdir is ready.”

Two days later, Rebekah had left to go on her lessirtrip, leaving Jonathan and Abby alone at
the house on a Friday night. The evening of thitie Ispat, Abby hadn't come down to dinner when
she'd been called, still harboring resentment tde/&er father for ruining her lovers' rendezvous. B
dinner on Friday, though, things seemed to havéometl out a little, and she started speaking to him
again. The Houndour girl was still upset, just @ebdugh to avoid her father. Avoiding him would have
made life pretty boring for her, in any case, siasa result of her disobedience she was grourdted f
two weeks. Less time than she had been expectingnbre than she would have liked.

Over the past two days, Abby had been trying targgut exactlyhy her father hated the idea
of her being with boys so much. On the surface csldd understand it a little bit. He was her fathe
and he wanted her to be safe. Abby wasn't stupid k8ew that having sex could get her pregnant,
especially with compatible species like Danny, agtase, had been. Getting pregnant at eighteen
would really suck, but Abby wasn't dumb enougheaibsafe like that when she was in season, and
she definitely wasn't in heat right now. And hah& knewthat she wasn't that dumb, in fact she was
pretty intelligent, as her grades at school werdance of. In most respects, Abby was a very
responsible teenager.

So, assuming her father knew that, his forbiddiegth date or be alone with boys made
absolutely no sense at all. And that infuriated yYAlBb the more, that she couldn't comprehend his
reasoning for what he did. Oh, of course, she ak@d with him about it before, but each time he
explained things exactly like a parent would. Whigds to say, vaguely and unhelpfully. His constant

refrain was “those boys aren't good enough for yand “I'm just trying to protect you” and “you'll



understand one day”. Well, Abby didn't want to ustend some day, she wanted to understand now!

On Saturday, Abby spent most of the morning anly edternoon downstairs, watching TV and
doing homework. She barely saw her father at aihduhe day; he spent his time up in his second-
floor office, adjacent to her parents' bedroom,kiay on technical documents. A lot of her father's
work dealt with coordinating projects from teamedted around the world, so oftentimes he relied on
an Internet-connected computer to do his job. & s@mething that was singularly uninteresting to
Abby, so she left him alone while he worked.

As the afternoon was getting later, Abby grew bosgth TV and homework, so she decided to
go back up to her room to find something else tolthe Houndour walked up the stairs to the second
floor, grumbling to herself about not being ablegtooutside. Arriving in the second floor hallwaiie
was about to go into her room when she heard asuahmoise from her father's office. Her ears
pricked up curiously as she tried to figure out tvhevas. The noise sounded like her father's voice
but he was speaking in a hushed tone. She wondéredhe could be talking to, since her mother was
away and there was nobody else in the house.

Creeping quietly down the hall, Abby came to therdaf the office, which was halfway open.
Peeking inside, she saw her father sitting at dmeputer, turned mostly away from her. Abby glanced
at the computer screen, expecting to see the geuasl of diagrams and charts that her father did. B
she saw something completely unexpected. Movingiggs, like some kind of video. It took Abby a
few seconds to realize that her father was watchorg on his computer. Her eyes shot wide open at
the sight. She'd had no idea that her father wagdinty videos!

“Yeah, that's it...suck it...,” her father was newithg, his eyes locked on to the computer screen.
Squinting, Abby was just able to make out the cointé the video. A male Arcanine was lying on a
couch, leaning back in a relaxed posture and lap#limwn at a female stretched out with her head near
his waist. The girl, a Growlithe who looked maybeateen, a year older than Abby, had her mouth
wrapped around his cock, bobbing her head up anth d@s she sucked on him. The Arcanine had one
hand on the back of her head, and he seemed t@W@eagrhis arm with her head, as though he was
helping her along with her movements.

Abby then heard a soft rasping sound, along wihggt creaking as her father leaned back in
his computer chair. She realized that he was unmyppis pants, and a moment later she saw him pull
his own cock out. Though her first instinct wasdok away, curiosity made her look further. Her
father had a pretty sizable member, and it way rkct. Long and fiery-red, like the fur on his

muzzle, Abby thought she could even see his knginbéng to swell. She couldn't tear her eyes away



from him, and the video was soon forgotten as alaersm wrap a hand around his shaft and start to
stroke it rapidly.

| had no idea Daddy did anything like thishby thought to herself, feeling a little shiveags
through her body. She was growing a little heatatthing him masturbate, even though she kept
telling herself that it was her father. The Houndoad always assumed that he was some kind of a
prude, since he seemed to hate the idea of hemdnaex so much. Now she could see that the
Houndoom wasn't that way at all. After all, he wagching porn and jerking off, even talking dirty a
little while he did it. And Abby was ashamed to attat the sight was making her a bit damp
between the legs.

On the screen now, the scene had changed soméweadrcanine had pulled the Growlithe's
mouth off of his cock, and he moved her so thatvea® on her knees with her arms over the back of
the couch. Lifting her tail out of the way, the Anine pressed his member against her pussy, gguntin
as he shoved himself inside of her. The Growlitlened in pleasure, gripping the back of the couch
hard as the larger male started fucking her measljehis huge canine shatft sliding in and outeafds
his hips smacked against her rump over and over.

“That's it, take it Abby...Take your father's cack.

Abby had to clamp a hand over her muzzle to keem fyelping aloud in surprise. For a
moment she refused to believe what she had heafdther say. Even though she knew it couldn't
possibly be true, she had just heard her fatheasaring about fucking her while he was watching th
porn video! As soon as he said it, she saw his Btarting to move harder and faster along his lengt
and he began moaning louder. He was obviously wened on by the idea.

Did hereally just say thatAbby questioned herself. But she knew her ears'hhed to her.

He had definitely said that, and she wasn't surat whthink. Abby never would have thought that her
father would think of her in that way, or traty father would think about their daughter in thatywa

“You want it, don't you, Abby?” Jonathan growleds t1oice a little jerky as he began
masturbating more vigorously. “You want your fate@um in your dirty little pussy...”

Oh my god, that's...that shouldn't be so h@tbhy thought, her lips parting as she panted
slightly. Her gaze was locked on her father's cack] her tongue flicked out to lick her lips bryefl
The thought of what it might taste like rose, umeid, to the front of her mind, and she reproached
herself immediately for it. That was so wrong. Yet moisture she could feel inside her panties was
enough to tell her that it wasn't wrong enoughhfer body not to find the idea appealing.

Then, in a flash, something clicked in her mindj abby couldn't believe that she hadn't

thought of it before. Her father was always chasimgy her boyfriends, telling her that he wanted to



protect her. Couldn't it be possible, however wailikthat he forbade her from associating with boys
because he wasalousof them? All of a sudden it made perfect sendeetb Her father didn't keep her
away from boys because he wanted to protect hdwepiethem away because he wanted her for
himself. Even though he'd never revealed anythimgade a move on her, he secretly had been
wanting to fuck her ever since she was old enoadietinterested in men. Abby was furious, aroused,
and amazed all at the same time.

Gritting her teeth, the teenage Houndour crept away her father's office before she could
see him finish himself off. Slipping into her bedmo, she paced back and forth for a while, her head
spinning as she considered what to do with this idevmation. Now she had an answer for why her
father was so dead set against her losing hemitygAs she kept thinking about it, a plan started
form in her head, and a grin steadily spread adres$ace as it became more evolved.

Alright, Daddy... she thought, going to her bed and stretchingaaityl If you're so particular
about how | lose my virginity, I'll just have toadythe Tauros by the horns...

Later in the night, Jonathan awoke from a deepdieeling like something was wrong. For one
thing, the light was on in his bedroom, and he ddwve sworn that he turned it off when he went to
bed, but that didn't seem to be it. In his groggyes he tried to figure out what else was botlgehim.

He did feel a little chilly, and he noticed thaéttovers had somehow slipped all the way off oftibe.
Since he usually slept naked, he felt the chilitartore than usual, even being a Fire-type withra f
coat. That must have been it. Yawning, he madé tgosand reach for the blankets, but then he
realized he couldn't move his arms. For that mattben he tried he couldn't move his legs eithés. H
eyes shot wide open at that. Looking at his wasis ankles, he found himself tied spread-eagl¢ldeo
bed. His wrists and ankles were secured to thedstslpy some kind of thick cord, tied tight enough
that he couldn't budge at all. The Houndoom streg@br a few moments, but it was useless.

“Lucky for me you're such a heavy sleeper!”

Jerking his head to one side, Jonathan saw Ablbgisig against one wall of the bedroom, her
arms crossed and an expression of amusement dadeeiShe was dressed for bed, wearing just a pair
of panties and a light t-shirt, and she was statigigf at him. He tried to move his hands to cdvier
groin, before remembering that he was tied down.

“Abby, what's going on?” he asked, confused. Jarathgged on the bonds at his wrists. “Who
tied me up like this?”

“l did, of course,” Abby replied, her grin wideninger short tail was wagging from side to side

rapidly. She seemed to be enjoying herself ratheransely at the moment.



Jonathan was even more confused. “You did? Buty2whlon't understand.”

“Well, it's like this, Daddy,” Abby said. She movad/ay from the wall, walking slowly across
the floor, coming around to the foot of the bedor‘lyears now you've had some kind of hang-up about
me having any sort of sexual relationship with are/orou know, | never really got why until just
recently. And when | figured it out, well...you dda't really expect me not to do something abaut it
After all, you've kept me tied down for pretty mucly whole life, so this is only fair.” She glanced
down between his legs, where his cock was stilteated within his sheath.

Guarded now, Jonathan watched her carefully. Santethas very different about Abby
tonight. She was acting much more like a preddan usual. “Abigail, what are you up to? This isn't
funny, young lady. You're going to get in a lottiafuble if you don't untie me, right now.”

“Oh, | certainly hope so.” Reaching down, Abby skext her father by cupping her palm
underneath his balls, hefting them in her hand.li8ked her lips as she squeezed them gently, just
enough for her father to feel it. As she watcheslcbck twitched inside of his sheath.

Jonathan's eyes went even wider as his heartdgtarfound. “Wh-What the hell are you
doing?”

“Relax, Daddy,” Abby said in a soothing voice. Siteightened back up. Winking at her father,
she pulled the hem of her shirt up, dragging thengat off of her body. Unable to look away, Jonatha
watched as her body was bared to him. The day édferhad only gotten a brief look at the young
woman his daughter had become, but now his eyes fne to savor the sight. Her slender, flat belly
was covered with fiery red fur, clashing magnifidgnvith the coal black of the rest of her body.
Swallowing hard, he locked his eyes on her breAstsy could not have been larger than a B-cup, but
on her they seemed the perfect size, perky and &nd capped with the cutest little black nipples h
had ever seen in his life.

“Abby...,” Jonathan croaked, his throat suddenligy\dry, “you really shouldn't be doing this.
I'm your father. This isn't right.” He glanced doamnhis groin. The tip of his canine cock was stgrt
to push out, and he couldn't do anything to preitehtis daughter was gorgeous, but he shouldn't be
thinking of her that way! She was his child, anda@es married, and this was all sorts of wrong!

Clucking her tongue, Abby stood there with her tsao her hips. “Hush, father dear. After all,
we both know very well that this is exactly whatywant.” Before he could even start to object, she
hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her pant@sdo you not want me to...” She affected an
impression of her father, lowering her voice. “&aky father's cock?” She slowly started lowerieg h
panties, slipping them down her hips, until Jonatvas able to see the soft, delicate folds of Ber s

“You don't want to shoot your cum deep into mytidiittle pussy?”



Jonathan was sufficiently shocked to hear her tepeavords he'd spoken that very afternoon
that he didn't even think to deny it. “You...Youane that?” he stammered, barely able to even gét th
much out. “l was...l was just...That is...”

“How long have you wanted to fuck me, Daddy?” Aldayd, her voice positively flirty. She
held her panties up for him to look at. He was ablsee that the crotch was darker than the rastpd
with her fluids. The eighteen-year-old Houndousstasthem his way, and they landed directly on his
face. Jonathan's nose was immediately filled withdcent of his daughter's arousal, and he felt his
cock swell to full erection within seconds. Therdggeermeated his brain, clouding his mind with a
feeling not unlike being slightly drunk. “Tell mbe truth, now.”

With his daughter's panties on his face and hi& bacder than he could ever remember it
being, Jonathan saw little point in lying. “Sincé.he began, gritting his teeth as he thought aladat
he was about to say. “Since...Well, since you vadraut twelve, | guess...”

“So naughty,” Abby growled, though a shiver pasedugh her body as she heard him say it.
“Your own daughter. How perverted can you be? &tha time you wanted me all to yourself, hm?
None of the boys | ever fooled around with weredyenough?”

“No!” Jonathan said, feeling a flash of anger & tthought of anyone else with Abby. “None of
them were good enough for my baby girl!”

“Ooo000h, but you are?” Abby cooed. She climbed oo ¢he bed. Her father's long cock
dragged along her belly as she crawled over hiril, gshre was face to face with him. She plucked her
panties off of his face, tossing them to the siier. father's cock was between her thighs now, tigh
behind her rear, pointing straight up at the cgilin

Jonathan growled quietly, looking up into his daegk black eyes. “I'm the only one good
enough for you, Abby. Nobody else should even I&gger on you.” He could feel the heat of her
pussy radiating on his shaft. “I'm the only man thgrof you.”

“Is that so?” Abby whispered. “Then maybe you oughprove it, Daddy.” She lowered her
head, catching her father's lips in a deep, int&isse The Houndour slipped her tongue into his timou
feeling the fiery temperature within. His tongueked with hers, and they tangled together for long,
passionate moments. Abby was dripping wet by newplussy aching for a long, hard cock inside of
it. She knew that her father would be dying for saene.

But he wouldn't get it, not before she'd had har Breaking their kiss, Abby straightened up,
sitting on her haunches on his lower belly. “I'mngpto untie your hands now, Daddy,” she said. “And
you're going to be a good boy and not do anythimgas | tell you to. If you disobey, I'll tie yoight
back up and leave you here until mom comes honteetdwas a flash of mischief in her eyes. “And



I'll go out and find some other boy to have thisgu And you don't want that, do you? You want my
tight little cunt all to yourself, don't you?”

Jonathan looked away grudgingly, not answeringwis furious with himself for being in this
situation, even if he'd fantasized about it forrge&le never thought it would actually happen. When
took to long to speak, Abby leaned over and graltiednuzzle with one hand, forcing him to look
back up at her.

“You'll answer when | ask you a question,” Abbygted, an evil grin on her face. “I said, you
want this tight little cunt all to yourself, dogyou?” Staring intently at her father, she saw renk jhis
head once in a nod. “Uh-uh, that won't do at alleéd to hear you say it, Daddy. Tell me you want t
fuck me.”

Giving up, Jonathan huffed in resignation. “I..dnd want any other boy to have you, Abby. |
want your tight little cunt all to myself.” He sdver eyes light up as he said it, and felt her body
temperature increase by several degrees. “| wanictoyou, Abby.”

“Good boy,” Abby praised him, letting his muzzle giod rubbing the back of her hand along
his cheek. “You get a reward for that.” Reachingraw his wrists, she untied the cords binding tam
the bedposts. Keeping an eye on him to make sudahé try anything, she slid her body up along
him until she was straddling his chest. “RememBae wrong move from you, and this is all over.
Touch me, Daddy.”

Hesitant now that he actually had his hands freeathan looked up and down his daughter's
body. Should he really be doing this? Abby waschitd, and doing anything sexual with her would be
incest, which was definitely not right. It would heriolation of the socially acceptable relatiopshi
between father and child. Then again, Abby watieetaking the initiative here. If she wanted to
cross that boundary...It was definitely his bigdastasy, after all. And his daughter was a bealutif
young woman, and she was right here with him, ngivw, not a stitch of clothing between them.

Jonathan decided that he couldn't resist. He mhissdands down to her thighs, stroking them
up along the teenage Houndour's silky fur. Abbylednwide as his hands came around to her belly,
sliding up to her breasts. She closed her eyaémdaiut a small moan as his hands cupped her firm
furry mounds. Jonathan's heart skipped a beat tedtlitbem. Her breasts were absolutely perfect,
sculpted as though to fit his hands. He squeez=d tfeeling around them. Abby moaned again,
leaning forward and pressing them more firmly int® palms.

Spreading his fingers on her breasts, the Houndomd'eyes locked onto her petite, perky
nipples. He licked his lips, looking up at her fatday 1?”

Abby opened her eyes. “Well...Since you asked selyil'll allow it.”



More eager now, Jonathan sat up, bringing his hamalsd to his daughter's back. Bringing his
head to her chest, he kissed her nipples oneth#testher. Then, pressing his lips to her rightbtehe
sucked the nipple into his mouth. Abby gasped @aglire as she felt the tip of his tongue swirl mdou
the sensitive nub of flesh, a shudder passing atendpackbone. Her tail wagged harder than ever, an
Jonathan could feel drops of her fluids leakingrfioer sex onto his belly.

As he suckled at her breasts, the older Houndooredhis hands gradually down to her rump.
Abby did nothing to stop him, so he assumed thatr&td no objection. Taking her ass firmly in his
grasp, he felt her rear. He almost came right aagaye felt how perfect her rump was. Abby had
inherited every good feature of her mother's stugiblody, and then some. It made him burn all the
hotter for her. He slid the fingers of one handieein her buttocks, going lower and lower until &l f
the slick folds of her pussy on his fingertips. Algguealed in pleasure as he rubbed at her sex.

“Oh, god, Daddy...,” she moaned throatily. “Nobage has ever touched me there before...”

“I know,” Jonathan murmured, pressing his fingehtie deeper. She was so tight that he was
barely able to fit the tip of one digit inside adrh”“l never let them. | wanted you all for myself.

“It feels so good, oh, Daddy,” Abby breathed. Shesped her rump back, whimpering and
squeezing her eyes shut tightly as his finger gaglmmanaged to press inside. His fingers were much
thicker than her own, and she felt fuller than eter had when it was just her touching herself.\Abb
bit her lip as her father began moving his fingendy back and forth inside of her, and pleasure
spread through her body, making her head spin.Waseven more wonderful than she had ever
thought it would be.

Abby let him continue for several minutes, moarangl rocking along with the motions of his
hand. Then, just as she felt him starting to takeencontrol of her, she shot her arms out, grabbing
in a deceptively strong grip and pulling his haadsy from her. “Well, let's not get carried away,
Daddy. Remember who's in charge, here?” She laughstie saw the disappointment and confusion
spread across his face. “I told you that you wdhdde to prove yourself before you could have me.
And you're not quite there yet.” She looked overdi®ulder, seeing his cock standing proud. The red
canine member was throbbing with his arousal, &sedceuld see precum leaking from the tip. “I think
| ought to have a taste, to see if you're good ghdu

Abby turned around on her father, sliding her rdsapk until it was right in his face. Jonathan
was presented with the most appealing sight heelradlaid eyes on: his daughter's pussy was ir fron
of his eyes, inches away, and it was gorgeousslitevas a delicate pink on the inside, dripping,we
and the smell was amazing. He inhaled slowly, diireen the source this time, and the inside of his

nose was assaulted by a cocktail of sweetness,,randkspice. Her tail wagged was once, and his eyes



were drawn to her adorable puckered ass. He courda'million years have torn his eyes away from
her. She was like a goddess. He lifted his arnmiended to touch her again, but Abby spread her legs
and pinned them down with her feet.

“Ah, ah, ah,” his daughter scolded him. “| told ybefore, you don't do anything until I tell you.
And right now you are forbidden from moving at divo more strikes, and | walk, father dearest.” She
laughed lightly at the sound of frustration heh&atmade at her pronouncement. “Relax. Be a good
boy, and you'll get what you want eventually.”

Chuckling again, the teenage pokémon turned hemtadh back to her father's cock. Up close,
it looked even better than it had when she'd bestishing him masturbate. In all of her brief makeout
sessions, Abby had seen a few cocks, but her fatlves like nothing she'd seen before. Her mouth
was already watering, but she restrained hersed.v&s going to savor this.

Lowering herself until she was stretched out flahg her father's body, she lightly touched the
tip of her nose to the canine member before her.s8iffed at it, taking in its scent. Her fathenssk
was the strongest she'd ever smelled, and she tietbbbing in her loins as she breathed it in.
Tentatively, she opened her mouth. She could wakyanow, and have done nothing worse than tie
her father up and tease him a bit. This was thetmdino return. No going back if she went any
further.

Jonathan groaned aloud as he felt his daughtegaéotouch his cock. Abby dragged her
tongue slowly up his length, moistening his haff 8esh with her saliva. She felt absolutely
wonderful on him. The Houndoom couldn't rememberl#st time that his wife Rebekah had done
anything like this. He loved his wife very muchtlthey had fallen into a routine long ago in their
marriage, and as nice as routine was it was nottongpared to novelty.

“You like that, Daddy?” Abby asked. She kisseddusk on the way up, flicking her tongue
over it like it was a popsicle. “You might have skd away all my boyfriends, but | still have some
practice with this. Allow me to demonstrate.”

With a little flourishing swirl of her tongue arodithe tip of his cock, Abby parted her lips and
took him into her mouth. She had to stretch hesjande to accommodate his girth, and the fit only
became tighter as she lowered her head. Jonatremuaa@ning even more now, fighting as hard as he
could to keep from thrusting himself deeper into theoat.

“Mmm,” Abby murmured around him, taking the momémtelish the feeling of her father's
cock in her mouth. She'd been dreaming of this svee she'd decided how to take revenge on her
father. She rubbed her tongue along the top oflnadt, feeling it twitch between her jaws as she

rubbed the sensitive flesh. When she'd gotten tesham, she started moving her head up and down,



just like the Growlithe girl in that video her fathhad been watching.

“Oh, god, Abigail,” Jonathan moaned, flexing hisila unconsciously as his daughter bobbed
her head along his swollen member. Tremors of pkeasere passing through his body, radiating out
in all directions from his groin. He jerked his ipp once, just barely, but Abby hardly noticece Sh
was too entranced with sucking on him, swirling tegrgue around and around as she went. Jonathan
could feel his cock pulsing little streams of pnecunto his daughter's mouth as she blew him, and
judging from the way she was whimpering around tghg was enjoying the taste very much indeed.

The petite Houndour pushed her head forward as msiche could with each downward
motion, each time getting a little bit more of &ther's cock into her muzzle. Before long, shdatou
feel the tip of his cock hitting the back of heraht, and then he slipped deeper, rubbing herlgonsi
with his length. His fiery precum was coating thside of her mouth, spicy enough to burn slightly,
but she wouldn't have dreamed of letting up nove Bas getting just as much pleasure from this as he
was. Abby could hear her father panting now, cdeé his breath rushing against her exposed pussy,
heating her already seared flesh even more.

Just then, Abby heard a strangled gasp from hieerfatelt a shiver pass through his body. “A-
Abby...,” Jonathan choked out. “I'm going to...garoum, sweetheart...” He moaned deeply, bucking
his hips up once, then twice, then a third time gidee a strangled cry, feeling his cock start tk. je

Then he yiped loudly, his eyes shooting wide opeheafelt Abby's fist close tight around his
balls. The pain was enough to keep him from cumirang he yelped again as she twisted his sack
around. Abby lifted her head, letting her fatheosk slip out of her throat, and she looked over he
shoulder at him with an evil smirk. He looked at imeconfused betrayal, his cock still painfullyeet,
throbbing hard. He'd been so close to cumming.

“Now, now, Daddy,” Abby said to him, almost purrimgth how sweet her voice sounded. “This
is my show, and I'm not stupid. | know that if t y®u cum now, | won't get anything out of it.” She
pushed herself up, sitting up on her knees. Hesyphevered over his nose now. A slippery strand of
her feminine liquid slowly leaked out, dripping oritis muzzle, and his tongue flicked out to laypt
That little hint of flavor inflamed his desire aneand she could see it on his face. “You're gong t
have to make me cum first, Daddy. Show me how yail can use your tongue, and maybe then I'll let
you cum...”

Whining in disappointment, Jonathan pleaded wighdyes for his daughter to reconsider. But
he saw that she was going to be firm in this ma8#gently assenting to her demands, he nodded, the
turned his gaze back to her pussy. The Fire-tylvdifeheart flutter as his eyes fell upon her stixe
looked so ready for him, her lips plumply swollerdaslick with her arousal. Her scent was



intoxicating. If this was wrong, he never wanted&right ever again in his life.

Putting his tongue out, Jonathan lapped once ay'Abiot pussy. He was rewarded with a
whine of pleasure from her, a sound that was mugidais ears. Encouraged, he licked again at her,
receiving the same result. He was not disappoiimtéiae slightest by her magnificent flavor. Shddds
better than anything he could ever remember hagimgoung and so pure. Jonathan swirled his tongue
around in a tight circle over her clit, then slkidback along her slit to press against the entramber
Sex.

“Fuck, yes...,” Abby hissed, reached underneathsgpmelading her cunt for him. She let her
head fall back as her father's tongue pressedensigping into her slick passage. She was wanmped
now from his finger before, and he was able todgefper than he might have otherwise. His hot,
slippery tongue wormed around inside of her vadegaping around her inner walls and sending
cascades of bliss through her. “Oh, Daddy, yowrgaod. Keep going, please! Ohhh...”

Jonathan would never have stopped, not at thig.gdis fatherly instincts, misdirected as they
might have been, told him that he needed to doevieatwould make his child happy. He pulled his
hands out from underneath her legs, grabbing Alghbipé hips and snugging her tighter against his
face. She shrieked in delight, one of her headsrapirehind his head, between his curved horns,
pulling him to her as well.

“Daddy, I-I'm gonna cu-u-ummm,” Abby moaned loudigr voice quavering as her body began
to shake. “Don't stop, don't stop...”

Holding on tight to her, Jonathan slipped his tangut, changing to broad, flat strokes along
her whole pussy. He let his tongue slide furthexkkas well, licking along her puckered tailhole &b
screamed, her other hand shooting down betweeled®in a flash, and she rubbed her fingers
furiously against her clit as her father lickechat. Moments later, her whole body stiffened, amel s
started to shake violently as though she was havisgjzure. Her father held onto her firmly as she
came, not letting up at all with his tongue assioaned and whimpered in pleasure. Her juices were
flowing freely into his mouth, and he swallowednagch as he could, savoring it like it was the
sweetest treat he'd ever had. Which was not fan free mark.

When her body finally became capable of movemeainadbby sank down onto her stomach,
her breasts pressing against Jonathan's lower bihfather rubbed her back slowly and gently,
licking his lips to clean every last bit of his dgater's moisture away. The Houndour girl took alevhi
to catch her breath, and when she did she gradwaé/back up again.

“Did | please you?” her father said, his voice hopeHe was completely under his daughter's

spell now, thoroughly submissive to her desireshé# had asked him to jump off a cliff right now, h



probably would have very seriously considered ddaing

Abby looked over her shoulder, grinning widelyaihsewhat weakly. “Daddy, that was
marvelous,” she said. She rubbed a hand over bey &4ll feeling a bit shaky. “But still not quite
enough...I need more...” Leaning over, she fumhldtie cords tying his feet down, unfastening them
with a little difficulty in her weakened state. Sleéthe cords fall to the floor when her fathésigs
were free, then she slid off of him.

Uncertain of what she intended, Jonathan let higjlzer coax him into a sitting position. At
some nudging from him, he moved over until he wiisig on the edge of the bed. Abby got in the
center of bed, then she laid back with her heathemillows. Watching her with an increasing seoise
anticipation, he saw her raise her legs, liftind apreading them until her knees were almost tagchi
her ears. His mouth opened as he began panting hotiking him straight in the eyes, Abby reached
around the backs of her thighs, putting her fingereither side of her pussy and pulling her nelibsr
apart.

“Fuck me, Daddy,” she whispered, her voice a dmft,firm, tone of command. “Now. | need
you in me. Don't be gentle with me, | want youuok me hard. Fuck my tight, dirty little pussy like
you've always wanted to.”

Swallowing, the Houndoom got on his hands and krerasvling the short distance across the
bed to his daughter. Kneeling between her legsplaeed his hands behind her knees, pushing them
further back and opening her up even more. Loolimgn at her tight, virginal sex, he moved his hips
forward until his rigid cock was bumping up againset entrance. He looked into her eyes, watching
her expression. She had a hungry look in her eyeskjf there had ever been any doubt there it was
long gone. But he had to ask anyway.

“Are you sure, Abby?” Jonathan asked his daughifeyou really want me not to be gentle, |
won't be. It's going to hurt a little, at first."etslid his cock along her lips a few times, coatigyflesh
with a layer of her slippery fluids. He reached doand grasped his member, nudging the tip just
inside of her. Abby sucked in a sharp breath, &edwdded.

“Yes, Daddy,” she said. “I'm sure. | really wantlive never wanted anything in my life more
than | want this right now.”

Jonathan smiled at his daughter. “Alright. | lowyAbigail.” Without a moment more of
delay, he thrust his hips forward forcefully, bumyihis cock in his daughter to the hilt all at ance

Abby screamed louder than she ever had, her valoaeireg through the house. She wrapped her
legs around her father's hips, whimpering and simgeviolently as he held himself deep within her.

Abby couldn't imagine anything that big ever beingjde of her. She felt like she'd been stuffeteful



than was possible, and for a short whildid hurt terribly. But before long the pain slowly tlaway,
replaced by a wonderful, warm sense of fullnesseltrer whimpers died away, Jonathan kissed her
tenderly on the lips, then straightened up, leabick from her while staying buried inside of hex.s

“Look at that, Abby,” the Houndoom said, no smatiant of marvel in his voice. “I'm all the
way inside of you. You did so well, sweetheart.”

Opening her eyes, Abby looked down at the pointrevlsbe and her father were joined
together. She moaned as she saw it, feeling a wfgpleasure wash over her. Her father was so huge,
she could see a slight bulge in her belly wherebek was nestled within her. As she looked, hevdre
his hips back, sliding out of her. The bulge mowad] when he pushed back in, it moved back.

“God, that's so...,” Abby breathed, trying to fitie right words. “So...So fucking...hot...” She
looked up at her father, a smile spreading acres$dte. Pushing herself up on her elbows, she
stretched her neck out and licked him on his nti3addy, | love you so, so much.” Lying back down,
she clenched her legs tighter around him. “Now fonek”

Snarling loudly, Jonathan obeyed her command téetter. Planting his hands on either side of
her head, he began thrusting in and out of heaes dnd fast as he could manage. She was so tight
around his cock that it was tough at first, buhaslammed into her pussy over and over again, it
became easier. Abby squealed in delight, bringerganms behind his back and holding on for dear lif
as he fucked her. This, finally, was what she hadted for so long. She had wanted to take a male
over, to bend him to her will until he mated hethaieckless abandon until she couldn't stand it any
longer. The fact that it was her own father she'dedit to seemed to make it feel even better thafds
imagined it would.

Baring his fangs to her, Jonathan leaned down,milagrhis jaws tightly on his daughter's
shoulder. She screamed, clutching her hands tbatle of his head, rocking her hips up to meet fis a
he continued thrusting into her tight body. Jonatvas losing control of himself, surrendering te th
most basic instincts within him. He wasn't a fattleymore, he was just a male Houndoom with feral
desires, and Abby wasn't his daughter anymorewsisea female, open and receptive to him, and he
was claiming her, as was his right.

Abby gasped for breath, her lungs barely able epkg with the speed of her panting. She
could feel a massive swelling pressing againsphesy, and she knew that her father's knot was
growing fuller with each passing second. Beforagldre'd be able to force it inside of her, thenudtie
act of incest.

“Daddy, do it!” Abby shrieked, goading him on. Steard him growl roughly, felt him thrusting
into her even harder. “Do it come on please yeagale.Ooh, Daddy, | need it in me. Cum in me, cum



in me please, make me yours, make me your mdtendilup!” Her tongue was moving as though it
had a mind of its own, forming words that her braas only half aware of. It didn't matter, she nean
every bit of it.

With one final push, the Houndoom slammed forwaiith ws much force as he could manage,
the claws on his feet shredding the sheets undierhéa as he fought for as much leverage as
possible. Abby moaned loudly as her father's foiteday into her cunt, and she felt an intensé rus
of heat as he began to cum, pulsing his fierykthitcestuous seed into her pussy. She hookecdber f
at the small of his back, pulling him in even mdrelding him tight against her body as she began to
cum too. They kissed passionately as they writlyzagngt one another, her pussy rippling around his
cock as he continued to pump her full of cum.

Jonathan slumped against her shuddering and bmgd#boriously, feeling like he had nothing
left within him. Abby held him tight, murmuring fié disjointed phrases of satisfaction, his warmth
nested nicely in her womb and a sensation of caepéss spreading through her. Her father nuzzled at
her neck, and she kissed him back. They bothikeltthey never wanted the moment to end.

“Daddy...,” Abby whispered. “Daddy, Daddy, Daddyinally...”

“I know, sweetheart,” he whispered back. “You waneazing. That was incredible.”

A soft thump from the open bedroom door made theth turn their heads in surprise.
Standing in the doorway, her briefcase laying srsitle on the floor where she'd dropped it, was
Rebekah. Her eyes were locked on the spectaclgashen the bed she usually shared with her
husband, and her gaze flicked from Jonathan, thébby, then to where her husband's cock was tied
in to her daughter's pussy, and then back throogleycle all over again. The female Houndoom was
rooted to the spot, her jaws wide open in horriBadck.

Jonathan swallowed hard, raising a hand in a igetatave. “Rebekah...,” he said. “Ah...You're
home early.”

“Hi, mom,” Abby said sheepishly, waving feebly asliv

Rebekah just put a hand to her mouth, shaking & from side to side in disbelief.

*kkkkk

“Surprises are foolish things. The pleasure isembianced, and the inconvenience is often
considerable.”
- Jane Austen



