It was a gorgeous fall day in the city.  The local park was filled with families all going for long walks.  Lions, Tigers, Bears, seemingly everyone was out.  And it was precisely for this reason that Bradly, a Golden Retriever had taken his daughter out, Jessica for a walk here.

Jessica animatedly spoke to her daddy about how her weekend had been so far.  The nine-year-old pup’s tail wagged as she happily yipped on about… whatever it was she was talking about.  Her daddy didn’t seem to notice though and only gave short answers.  But she yammered on obliviously, enjoying the cool day and spending time with her daddy!

Bradly honestly wasn’t paying much attention to his daughter.  He was nervously looking around, as if looking for something.  Keeping a tight grip on her little paw he angled deeper into the park.  His heart thudded harder and harder into his chest as he got deeper and deeper into the thick of the other park goers.

He swallowed nervously as he stopped in the middle of a path.  Tree’s all lined one side and a row of park benches lined the other.  Jessica had noticed by now that something was a bit off.  They normally didn’t walk so fast but that had not bothered her too much.  But now him stopping in the middle of the main cos way, looking around caught her attention.

“Daddy?  What’s wrong?”  She asks in a nervous voice.

Brady was about to reply to her when he saw it.  Or rather HIM.  It was a large grey wolf.  He was sitting on a nearby bench and was looking right at him.  The two made eye contact and he instantly knew this was who he was looking for.  This was the place he had been meant to be.

Jessica stared up at her daddy, worry starting to crease the puppies face as he suddenly looks down at her.  Her tail tucks between her legs as she feels something bad was about to happen.  Without so much word she is suddenly lifted up and carried towards the nearest empty bench.  

She yips with surprise and begins asking her daddy what was wrong, did she do something bad?  He never answered her desperate questions though.  She would find out soon enough what was happening.  That, and find out why her daddy had insisted she wear that skirt when it was so cool outside.

As Bradly walks her over to the bench his heart thuds harder and harder in his chest.  He was really going to do this!  He had seen many videos like this before.  His pants tented as a raging hardon sprouted up in his pants.  His daughter’s scent, which was always so intoxicating for him help fuel him on.

Once at the bench he forces her onto her hands and knees on the bench.  His daughter by now was whimpering, her tail tightly tucked between her legs.  She was asking him what he was doing.  If he was going to spank her.  Oh, he was going to “spank” her alright…

“Shh, Its ok.  Daddy is going to make us famous.  Now just relax, and we will BOTH enjoy this.” 

With that he pulls up her skirt exposing her cute little rump and panties.  He ignores her plee’s as he moans to himself, relishing in what he was about to do.  He had been dreaming of doing things to her forever now, this was finally his day!

Bradly pulls down his own pants and lets them fall around his ankles.  His cock jumps free and pulses as a bean of clear fluid shines in the sunlight.  He could vaguely tell there were people stopping and staring at him.  But he didn’t care.  

With a sharp smack of her buttocks, he next yanks down her panties.  She yips at the smack then whimpers when the panties get roughly pulled off.  She suddenly goes quiet as she suddenly seems to realize what was about to happen.  

She starts begging him to stop, struggling to escape but can’t with his strong grip on her shoulder.  Her tail remains stubbornly between her legs but that too is peeled way from her tight puppy pussy.  She whines and struggles more as he grabs his cock and guides it in closer.

Brad growls with frustration as her struggling makes it hard to aim.  He tries several times to push in and eventually he hits is mark.  His daughter lets out a yelp as her tight tail hole is penetrated.  

He growls that her struggling had caused him to miss what he had really wanted to deflower.  But no matter, he had all the time in the world.  He would get to her pussy next.  First, she would learn to stay still or deal with certain consequences.

He grabs her tail and pulls up on it as he starts thrusting into her tight hole.  He was shocked at how tight and yet silky smooth she felt.  He couldn’t wait to claim her next “prize”.  Jessica meanwhile yipped, whined and whimpered as he roughly fucks her in the ass.  He grunted as he forced himself in over, and over again.  

As he kept going a sudden shadow covers his daughter.  He looks up sharply to see a Dark colored feline his own age standing in front of them.  The two men exchange looks as he winks at him and unzips his pants, exposing his thick feline cock.

“Your daughter is making such a racket I figured I’d help keep her silent.”  He says, flicking is tail in the direction of the wolf who was now standing and recording the whole thing amongst the crowd.

Brad takes the meaning instantly and simply nods.  The feline looks down at Jessica who is now staring up at him in horror.  She looks back at him with dread who gives her a nod.  He watches the feline pull her head around and presses his cock into her muzzle feeling a twinge of anger but also arousal.

Now, surrounded on both sides by her daddy and the feline Jessica seems to simply surrender to her fate.  She stops struggling and simply does her best to stay in once place as the men’s cock play tug of war with her small body.  Brad can now really get into it.  Grabbing her hips he grunts as he begins thrusting harder and harder into her tightly little ass. 

The feeling was amazing.  Each thrust into her tight little hole felt so good.  He could hear her *gulk* and chock a bit at the same time as her mouth is forced into the other male’s cock.  He panted as he got more and more into the groove.  

He felt his orgasm quickly build higher and higher till it was about to burst!  His cock pressed hard onto her ass, threatening to knot her.  It took all of his self-control to pull back.  He couldn’t knot her now, not yet!  He gives a few more thrusts and lets himself go, firing deep into her ass.

The orgasm was… well orgasmic!  He shuddered and moaned as he holds himself in place pumping her full of his thick canine cum.  He felt her ass twitch and clench as if he was having her own orgasm.  He heard her muffled cry as he cum’s that soon turns into a wet cough and gagging.  

Opening his eyes he notices the felines eyes shut.  He was holding her roughly by her hair and visibly cumming.  He desperately wished he could have seen what that looked like but with her facing away it was impossible.

He lets out a shuddering moan as he pulls free of his daughter.  He felt a thrill as he watched thick globs of cum drip out of her widened ass as he holds it high using her tail.  He looks up as the feline does the same thing.  Pulling out his phone he pulls her head up again with her hair and snaps a few photos.  

The two men share a look that tells other all he needs to know.  He chuckles and nods and walks away, zipping up his soaked cock.  He was considering what to do next when he feels a tap on his shoulder.  Turning around he finds himself facing another canine, much older and larger than himself.  He gives him a pointed look then glances down at his daughter.

“That’s a nice load sir.  Mind if I use the other hole?”  He asks.

Brad realizes he was talking about her pussy.  He thought about it for all of two seconds.  No.  He was going to be his daughters first.  She was HIS to claim.

“Sorry, but I’ll be her first there too.”  He replies.

The canine looked furious, but glances to the side.  Brad realizes there was a large crowd of mainly men around them.  Many where cheering, other shouting for one of them to fuck her again.  Some were offering their own, “services”.  He gives him another glare but nods and saunters off.

He turns back around to find someone new.  It was a young buck, maybe a teenager, standing in front of Jessica.  The youth gave him a nervous look, as if asking permission.  He feels a surge of irritation, but nods.  Better this kid than that macho wolf from earlier.

The youth gave him a giddy look then gives his daughters hair a gently stroke.  Jessica had been laying still for a moment now.  Her arms draped over the back of the bench and was seemingly waiting on whatever came next.  She looks up and whimpers as she sees yet another penis.  The teen looks a bit crestfallen by her reaction, as if he expected her to be happy.

The youth suddenly droops a bit and looks put out.  Giving him a rather pathetic look then creeps off.  Brad snorts and gets his daughters attention by tapping her shoulder.

The puppy turns over and looks up at him with her biggest puppy dog eyes.  Brad feels a twinge of regret but also feels his sloppy cock throb as he looks at her face.  Her face was covered with rapidly drying cum.  Strings of saliva and cum dipped from her muzzle and here eyes where puffy from crying.  

He felt a wave of guilt but couldn’t help but be turned on even more by how pathetic she looked.  He gets her to stand up and begins to take her clothes off.  The crowd in the background cat calling and cheering as he helps her strip naked.  Her eyes droop as she realizes this wasn’t over and fresh tears gather around the corners of her eyes.  

“It’s ok sweetie.  Just one more time then, daddy will take you home, clean you up.  Then Daddy will buy you ANYTHING you want.”  He promises.

She gives him a weak, watery smile that nearly causes him to reconsider.  But he was far too deep now.  He couldn’t stop now.  

Instructing her to grab a hold to the back of the bench.  He lifts her hips up with ease and lines his cock up with her pussy.  He pants excitedly as he guides his messy cock to her tight pussy.  

He couldn’t be sure, but he felt that it looked puffier than usual.  Maybe all the stimulation was getting to her?  Without giving it much more thought, he holds her hips and holds firmly as he thrusts forward.

For about a half a second he could feel something block his progress before suddenly giving way.  He nearly cums as his cock sinks all the way into her till his knot presses against her puffy folds.  He groans as he feels his balls smash against her groin and that tight tunnel clamp tightly.

Jessica lets out a yelp as she suddenly cums all over his cock.  Keeping the pressure, he grits his teeth trying not to cum as that tight tunnel quaked all around his cock.  A sudden rush of hot dampness rolls down his lets and the scent of urine fills his nose.  

He couldn’t believe it, not only had he been the first to make his own daughter cum, but also piss herself!  He groans as he feels the trickle roll down his inner thighs as her pussy kept quivering and clenching.  He was nearly at his breaking point when her orgasm finally fades.

He pants hard as he feels the twitches slow down.  He growls with frustration as his daughter’s grip on the back of the seat slips and she slumps down.  His cock slipping free of her tight embrace and twitching wildly in the cool Autmn air.  

He looks around wildly, looking for a better place to continue.  If she couldn’t hold herself up, he’d have to find another place for her to lay down.  His eyes instantly fall to the picnic tables just beyond the path, partially hidden by the crowd that had kept forming.

Lifting her up he kicks aside his pants and carries her to the picnic table.  She whines tiredly as he lays her down onto her back and spreads her legs open.  His eyes linger on her visibly puffy folds for a second.  Captivated by her normally light fur now dark and visibly soaked.

He admires her for a few seconds longer before scooting in as close as possible and presses in.  He moans loudly as it slides in with shocking ease.  Her tunnel despite being so tight gave way easily to her father’s cock.

Panting with lust he grabs her hips and being thrusting away.  He looked down at her body, watching as his cock sunk into her small body over and over again.  A faint outline of his cock giving him a visual on just how deep into her he was going.

He spends a few moments rubbing her body.  Tracing over her multiple nipples actually getting gasps and moans out of her.  His lust for her building as he keeps going and his ability to hold back and pace himself failing.

Finally, he can’t hold back any longer.  Grabbing her hips, he begins to thrust harder and faster.  He groans as he pistons into his daughter’s tight snatch.  Panting and groaning he feels balls slam against her soaked mound, seemingly filling the park with loud, wet plaps.  

Each impact he leans in with all his weight while pulling her back.  Over and over again he can feel her lips spread around his knot more and more.  He grits his teeth as he feels his orgasm rapidly approaching.  Each thrust chipping away at his stamina.

It was now or never.  He could tell he was seconds from bursting.  He had to get it in on this thrust or try again another day.  With a snarl he puts all his weight into a final thrust.  Jessica, who had been limply clinging to him suddenly came alive.  Her eyes widen up and she lets out a squeal.  

He growls as he feels his knot get squeeze in what feels like a vice.  He feels the walls of his daughter’s vagina spread around the knot until it finally passes the point of no return.  With a wet pop his knot slides into her.  The pressure however hardly dissipated.  

His daughter’s snatch was hardly large enough to accommodate him.  She squirmed wildly around, whining as her body was flooded with new and intense stimulation.  Which he could feel each spasm and clench around his entire cock and knot.  He grits his teeth, holding on for as long he can, savoring every second.  

After holding on for as long as he can he finally lets go.  With a long, low shuddering moan as he unloads into his daughter’s underaged womb.  The feeling of cum exiting his cock only exasperated by how unbelievable tight her pussy was.  Each pulse into her caused his daughters tunnel to clamp again.

He could never remember cumming so hard or so much in his life.  He held onto Jessica as hard as he could, feeling her arch and shudder as she goes through the throws of her own clearly equally intense orgasm.  After what seemed like an eternity, he finally feels the orgasm begin to fade.  

A rush of exhaustion and euphoria hits him at the same time.  His mind becomes fuzzy as he fights back against this afterglow.  He pants hard as he lifts himself up from the table knowing if he let himself, he would fall asleep.

The crowd around him cheers as sits up and winces as his now ultra-sensitive cock tugs on his daughter’s body.  He winces as he looks at her belly, noting the slight bulge giving her a vaguely pregnant look.  He looks up and spots the grey wolf from earlier.  He was grinning, ear to ear at them and gives him a thumbs up before turning away and leaving.

Some male approach him and his daughter offering to help but he declines, feeling rather protective of her in this vulnerable state.  He can also feel that his cock was softening up rapidly.  Now that the madness of the situation was fading, the cool autumn air was cooling his head.

Gritting his teeth he pushes up on his daughter’s body as he pulled his hips back.  Despite the knot being softer it was harder than he had anticipated.  As he slowly pulled harder and harder he could feel himself slipping free which only instigated his sensitive cock more.

Finally, he feels his cock pull free with a wet squelching sound.  He lets out a cry as he dry cums.  He pants and bites his lower lip as he watches thick globs of his cum begin to drip free of her body now that the passage was no longer blocked.

His cheeks burn as he watches it keep come.  Each twitch of her abused sex squeezes out even more.  He hears camera snap around him as he watches a pool form in the grass below them.  A few guys laugh and clap him on the shoulder congratulating him.  The crowd slowly begins to disperse and he is left along with his daughter.  

As much as he wanted to leave now, his legs were far too wobbly to let him.  After letting them rest he stands up and carefully picks his daughter up and carries her away.  Stopping only to grab his pants he exits the park as fast as his wobbly legs will carry him.  

Once in his car he hears his phone ping.  Opening up the phone he opens up a message app.  The first one is a link to a file, the next is a short message.

“Good work.  Here is your copy.  Hope we can work together again some time. ~Taz
