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João gazed through his viewfinder, letting the fresh Polaroid film hang in the air for a moment longer as to admire the sight of his four year old daughter through the lens.  Cocoa sat elegantly on the bed, leaning ever-so-slightly to conserve her curves from the camera.  Her bare brown-and-tan fur was interrupted only by the silky, pinkish lavender of the lingerie her dad had dressed her in.

She knew the picture was taken, yet Cocoa remained posed with eyes locked to the lens just as she was asked to, because Cocoa was a good girl – though her picturesque smile slowly fell to a slightly-confused open mouth, unsure what her father was waiting for.

But soon, her father lowered his arms and  João's warm smile emerged from behind the camera.  “Beautiful, my girl”  Cocoa smiled back at his reassurance, though she would like to see the proof for that statement, still dangling from her dad's camera.

João pulled the polaroid from his SX-70 and gave it a gentle shake, setting it atop a nearby dresser – but the camera remained in-hand.  “OK, último, last one Cocoa – lean back and let's see your new panties.”

“But you said that was the last one!”  Cocoa retorted, unable to restrain a pouty tone.  "Come my dear, daddy's going on another long business trip, this is to remind me of you" João insisted, readying the camera for the next shot.  In truth, he was being honest when he told Cocoa that was the last - but with Cocoa dressed as she was, and 4 shots left in the cart, João found it hard to keep his finger off the shutter.  "But you know that camera makes me look... big."  Cocoa was not normally camera shy and indeed often relished in showing off a new dress to the camera.  But being bed-bound made it impossible to wear her curvature as the elegant lady she was, and with so much of her on display, no amount of nice lingerie could counter what the camera would do to her.

"No camera could capture all your beauty Cocoa, but let me try."  João never hesitated to call his daughter beautiful – it was the truth, after all.  But it didn't hurt that it occasionally helped convince Cocoa to strike a provocative pose for him, either.  Sincere flattery aside, João's camera remained held at the ready, making his stance clear: Good girls spread for the camera.
And Cocoa was nothing if not a very good girl.

She sighed to herself, relenting to her father's wishes.  Leaning back, unfolding her legs and swinging the one aside, Cocoa struck her most revealing pose yet for tonight's photo session.  Silky purple leggings lead upward to the chubby brown thighs that flanked the puffy, toddler-sized camel toe draped in the matching purple silkiness of her frilled panties.

Increasingly conscious of her protruding tummy, Cocoa made an attempt to cover herself yet her small toddler hands proved inadequate to fully hide her XL toddler tummy.  João's eyes however were fixated elsewhere, and so without further hesitation he took his shot.
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João efficiently snapped out two more shots: the first from from a distance and for the next he pulled the focus in as close as he could before bringing the camera to a hover between her legs.  João decided that Cocoa wore those panties well enough to justify a close-up.

And with that, João lowered his Polaroid, and smiled to his lovely daughter once more.  Cocoa smiled back, happy to please her father and more so happy that there would be no more photo-snapping.

However, Cocoa would be naive to think that her good girl duties would end after dressing up in lingerie and starting at her father's naked erection for half an hour until the camera was set aside.  No, Cocoa was plenty familiar with these intimate moments between her & dad, and she knew that her next task was to help him make that stiffness disappear.
Cocoa began to approach her father, crawling towards the edge of the bed only for him to gently command otherwise: "No no, just like that".  João wanted Cocoa to stay laid back just as she was - every curve of his beloved daughter on display while she helped him relieve himself.

After turning away to set his trusty SX-70 on the nearest flat surface and tucking the resulting Polaroids into his growing briefcase stash - away from Cocoa's worrying eyes - he quickly returned and joined his daughter in bed, his stiff erection and rounded tummy waving back and forth as he worked his way closer to Cocoa.

He came to kneel on the bed beside Cocoa, his stiffness as steadfast and wanting as ever.  Cocoa locked her eyes on the familiar part of her dad's anatomy, knowing what was expected of her.  She opened her mouth wide – but in an act of continued pout, Cocoa kept her head still, choosing to make her father come to her instead of leaning forward to meet João with open lips as per usual.

Despite her efforts, João took no notice to this gesture of poutiness, and instead gladly accepted Cocoa's waiting mouth as an open invitation to let himself inside, gripping his length and guiding his tip to land squarely against Cocoa's tongue.  He shuddered at the exchange of warmth as he pressed against the wet softness.  As familiar as the sensations were, they were never short of exhilarating for him as he found himself greedily grinding himself across Cocoa's tongue, the young bear bracing for his inevitable push inside.

Soon João made his tip disappear into Cocoa's mouth, and quiet moans followed from the heavyset father.  João tugged at his shaft, exposing his bare tip to the hot warmth his daughter offered while he stroked at what he had yet to fit inside her.

“Oh, Princesa...” João cooed down to Cocoa following a soft, low moan.

Cocoa returned her gaze back up towards her father's face as she took him into her mouth, a familiar view to the young bear.  She watched the pleasure fall over João's face.  While Cocoa was unsure if his member gave her as much pleasure as she gave him, she knew that was OK, for it wasn't the tastes or the thrusts that pleased her, but instead seeing the joy she gave him.  And in turn to feel, through her father's own taboo way, deeply loved by him.
Privately, and although he knew Cocoa was yet-too-young to understand his feelings for her, João began to prefer thinking of these moments as his lovemaking with his daughter.

He reached down and cupped his hand behind his daughter's soft ear, momentarily running his fingers through her hair in a gentle show of affection before resting his grip at the top of her head, steadying Cocoa for him to push another inch of his stiffness past her lips.

The capybara made a heavy, pleasured sigh as he pushed deeper.  The warm, wet sensations of her mouth traveling down João's shaft, more and more of his cock stimulated by his daughter's embrace - this is where the fun starts.
João soon found himself unable to remain still, his lusty cravings demanding his hips to move.  The soft press of his hand kept Cocoa's lips in place as he indulged in her warmth, taking more of her mouth as the evening air warmed around them.

With each increasingly eager thrust more of João's bare tip exposed itself to the velvety touch of Cocoa's tongue, with each thrust more pleasured, incestuous moans filled the quiet bedroom.  

With each thrust, João inched closer to unloading into his daughter's mouth.

Through it all, Cocoa remained still, patiently allowing her father to enjoy her mouth at his discretion, but as she listened to the pleasure she gave him, her desire to be difficult was soon overridden by her desire to make him happy - and in this case, to satisfy his lust.  

Soon, she found herself moving to João's thrusts, slowly meeting his eagerness with a welcoming push back and an open invitation for the capybara to push deeper yet.

Her poutiness faded as the desire to please her father overtook Cocoa, a change of heart João felt in real time as Cocoa's lips tightened around his girth, the sensation of gentle suction enveloping his member just as he had taught his daughter.  With audible moans now emanating from the heavyset capybara above her, Cocoa could tell her efforts were on the right track.

A mix of strange pride and creeping doubt drifted through João's mind as he realized just how well he had taught his daughter to service adult men but his thoughts were swiftly clouded over by a wave of vivid pleasure as Cocoa redoubled her efforts once more, her tongue firmly running across João's bare tip backed by a firm suction to draw a throbbing stiffness and a huff of a moan from her dad.  Cocoa's once-idle hand was now wrapped around the bottom length of her father's shaft that she couldn't reach past her lips.

João leaned back, basking in the sea of pleasure his beautiful daughter gave him, his hips slowing to a halt as Cocoa took over a full oral service.  He paused for the moment, simply letting Cocoa work along his length, enjoying the many sensations she gave him and watching himself disappear inside her.  With her every push forward, a new wave of pleasure - with every pull back, a wave of cool air brushed against every inch of João that was left gleaming from Cocoa's incestuous kisses.

The southern summer air was frigid in comparison to the warmth João found beyond Cocoa's lips and as he gazed down at her face, João could only feel how fortunate he was to have a daughter who worked as hard to pleasure him as Cocoa did.  "Oh Cocoa... minha princesa." João murmured to his daughter underneath a pleasured breath.

Cocoa continued her service, moving through the motions of kissing, sucking, stroking and massaging that João had coached her through in the past, allowing her father to explore the depths of her mouth between each step before executing the next with the perfection the Madeira family expected of their daughter.

She listened to the pleasured moans and lightly strained breaths coming from above – hearing how much her father enjoyed her efforts always made Cocoa happy – but more importantly, she tuned her soft brown ears towards her dad for a live progress report.

João often found himself lost inside his daughter's mouth, so much so that Cocoa was often more aware of just how close he was to climax than he himself.  

Soon. Cocoa thought to herself, hearing the slight shift in pitch coming from her father after a firm press of her tongue to his tip, feeling a small flow of João's wet excitement cover her tongue.  Having no need for the lubrication, Cocoa swallowed the precum she was given and pushed her lips further down.

Suddenly, Cocoa's fixation on her father's length was broken upon feeling a surprising touch between her legs.  João had leaned forward, reaching down to rub his little girl through her panties.

Young as she was, João had ensured that Cocoa became as familiar with receiving pleasure as she was with the task of dishing it out to him.  The capybara soon elicited a moan from Cocoa as he pressed the velvety fabric against her clit, the heat he felt only encouraging him to bypass the purple silk to find an even softer Cocoa beneath.

Cocoa worked through the distraction -as any good girl would- even as she felt her father digging through her panties, his greedy touch soon finding Cocoa's entrance.  She closed her eyes and let the sensations come as her father gave them, her lips following a natural course along his length as her mind fogged with pleasure.

João looked down at his little girl, smiling at her and the pleasure that flowed between them.  His hips wading through the waves of pleasure once more as he enjoyed the softness past Cocoa's lips, and the softness between her legs.  With another press of his finger, he parted Cocoa's pussy and pushed inside her.  

He pressed further, finding the inviting, warm softness he's come to expect from Cocoa – a cute, toddler moan followed shortly after.
Cocoa's pace faltered, a shiver traveling along her back in response to her father's advances.  Just as he pushed his paw further between Cocoa's legs, João quickly compensated for the distracted girl with a push of his hips.  His length pressed down on her tongue as his bare tip reached the warm depths of Cocoa's mouth, and the first half of his finger disappeared inside Cocoa's puffy slit.  

João returned his gentle grip to Cocoa's head, steadying her lips for his use with each thrust inside, the paw stationed between his daughter's legs soon reaching the same pace as his hips, eagerly fingering her while he continued to enjoy her warm mouth.

Cocoa was bordering on over-stimulation, her father's finger already deep inside her, working pleasured moans from her with each press while his length continued to roll over her tongue, his tip teasing at the back of her mouth.

The young bear's toes curled beneath her stockings and a sly, perverted smile fell across João's lips as he watched Cocoa squirm with pleasure.  The myriad of cute moans only motivating him to push her closer to orgasm.  His hips switched back to autopilot, turning his focus to the irresistible warmth he found between his daughter's legs, groping at her puffy mound.

João could feel Cocoa edging closer to orgasm, the warmth of her folds rising to hot excitement, his finger working a lurid wetness from her, leaving a damp circle in her silken panties.  A press of his thumb revealed the toddler's clit was stiff with pleasure.

Cocoa kept her eyes closed, rolling in the pleasure and unknowingly clamping her father's paw between her pudgy thighs.  Loosing herself in the barrage of stimulation, her lips lost their anchor around João and her mouth hung open with her heavy, pleasured breath rolling past João's cock while it remained resting against her tongue.

The little bear continued to huff and moan on the bed, her father practically pounding into her with his paw.  “A-Ahhah!~” Cocoa yelped out a moan of sharp pleasure as João rolled his thumb over her clit, his finger still pushed deep into her wet pussy.  With another stiff press of her clit and a firm thrust into her slit, João pushed his daughter over the edge.

“Ngh~! D-dad!”  A flow of hot wetness met João, Cocoa's soft inner walls pressing tight around his finger as the orgasm rocked through Cocoa's body.

After a moment, Cocoa's muscles relaxed and João freed himself from her embrace leaving her mound glistening from her heat, her panties changing from damp to soaked and leaving Cocoa to the daze of her afterglow.  Her father smiled at his handiwork, pleased to give Cocoa the orgasm that the young lady deserved.

Yet João's stiffness remained.
After he gave her a brief moment of respite, Joao broke the silence.

"Remember what you've been taught my princess."  The deep voice of her father brought Cocoa's attention back to a focus, the world once again physical.  She opened her eyes, finding her chubby father and his eager stiffness remaining in front of her, demanding her care.

Looking up, Cocoa met her father's expecting eyes.  She could tell he was close, and ready to soon conclude the evening's lovemaking.  His indulgent playfulness fading to a more simple desire for his daughter to dutifully satisfy his pent up lust.

Cocoa resumed her position, moving her lips to his length once more, yielding a moment to take her bearings before pushing forward, letting the taste of João's excitement wash across her tongue.

"That's my princess... Now, show me how a Madeira loves their father~"  João continued his encouragement with a tone of genuine pride - and a hint of command, crystallizing for Cocoa what was expected of her: to work until her mouth was full.

The young bear once again focused on her good girl duties, swirling her tongue around João's tip with a firm suction - Dad moaned, and gave her a touch of wetness.  She gripped the length in front of her and stroked him, her other paw massaging his orbs from below, ensuring not an inch of her father went under-stimulated as she focused the warm, velvet press of her tongue to his most sensitive tip.

Now recovered from her orgasm, Cocoa picked up the pace.  Working her father's length back and forth from her mouth, Cocoa utilized everything he had taught her.  The lurid sound of a wet, enthusiastic blowjob filled the room while Cocoa sucked on every inch of João that she could.

João's skin tightened, and he moaned louder yet.  "Ahh-ah...  Are you ready my Cocoa...?”  João cooed down to his daughter, approaching the brink of his orgasm.  Cocoa's mouth however, was too preoccupied to respond.

“Ngh.. Princesa!”

Cocoa closed her eyes, her mouth suddenly flooded with a flow of warm, saline softness from the throbbing tip of her father.  As taught, she held fast with her lips wrapped firmly around João's girth, allowing him a warm mouth to empty himself into as his orgasm washed through him - and over his daughter's tongue.

João's loud moans fell quiet, and the deep, pleasured huff of his breath slowed as the room calmed and the last of João's pent-up lust came to a rest inside Cocoa's mouth.  

João pulled back from the young bear, and Cocoa's lips remained tight in order to keep his mess inside - as good a good girl does.

And, after overcoming a moment's hesitation, Cocoa swallowed - as a good daughter does.

She opened her eyes, and focused her gaze on João's cock, it's wanting stiffness finally fading, still gleaming with Cocoa's hard work - a sure sign of her job well done.  She felt a soft kiss against her ear, and as she looked up another kiss landed on her forehead.  Cocoa blushed, and gave a happy giggle.

"You make me so proud, I love you Cocoa."

"I love you too daddy.  And..."

"Yes my dear?"  João replied, an eyebrow raised.

"...Triple-scoop strawberry with doce de leite."

"Heheh.... Anything for you, my beautiful daughter."  Her father replied with a loving smile, and gave her a pat on the head.  

And after the father-daughter pair got cleaned up from their lovemaking and João returned the favor with an XL cone piled to the brim, the two called it a night.

In the morning, João would depart from his family, and spend the next two weeks in a cushy yet lonely hotel, a thousand miles from his sexy daughter.  But the memories captured tonight would keep the loneliness at bay – and his perverted, incestuous thoughts ablaze, until the next night he found himself filling his little Cocoa once more.

