
There is nothing quite like the feel of being wrapped in a warm comforter on a chilly winter morning. At least that's what Sarah thought at this very moment. In reality there were many things she enjoyed more than this feeling, but right now she wouldn't budge from her bed. 


She poked her nose out from the covers for a moment and sniffed at the air and the cold bit her. The wolf cub was about to retreat back to her warm and cozy sanctum when she recognized a familiar scent. A certain crispness in the air that she hadn’t felt in nearly a year. In hopeful hesitation, she crept to her window to look outside. 


As Sarah gazed out her window her fluffy tail wagged with glee. She was barely containing a scream of joy for what she saw, grinning a large toothy smile from one ear to the other. Outside was nothing but a blanket of white covering the entire block. The snow was piled almost to the windows of the cars parked out on the street. It was pristine, glittering in the morning sun. Untouched by anyone. 


She cursed the fact that it wasn't a school day as she dashed around her room looking for whatever winter-wear she could find, and threw it on over her pajamas. In a flurry of mismatched colors she took to the door and collided face first into her father's stomach. 


“Oof! Slow down there, Kitten. Where's the fire?” he asked his little girl, smiling


“Not Fire!” Sarah said excitedly “SNOOOOOOW!!”


Her father picked her up by her armpits “And the snow will still be there after you eat breakfast. Besides, you're brothers are stuck out at their friend's house. It's just you and me today. Plenty of time.”


Sarah was simultaneously saddened by having to wait to go out in the snow, but eager at the prospect of spending the entire day alone with her daddy. Either way it was useless to argue while her father had her by the armpits “Okay...we'll eat breakfast...THEN SNOW!”


After a filling meal of eggs, toast, and sausage, Sarah stood at the precipice of a perfect snowey day. The plows still hadn’t come through, so looking out at this sight filled the pup with awe. Her tail wagged behind her excitedly


“I'll be out in a little bit to shovel, then we can go inside for cocoa, okay?” Dad said with a smile


Sarah just nodded quietly in response. Her dad left her to play for a bit, then Sarah immediately leaped into the snow. She flopped face first into the powder. It made a satisfying crunch as it impacted with her body weight, dropping quickly at first, then slowly lowering as she lay there face down in the cold wet snow. She then moved her arms and legs wildly making a snow angel, standing up she admired her work. Absolutely perfect. “I wanna build a snowman!” she suddenly exclaimed to nobody in particular and started gathering snow in a ball.


As she lifted the second ball of snow on top of the base it fell over in front. She grinned wickedly and he ears practically took on the shape of devil horns, as a wicked thought entered her mind.


As promised, her father came outside shortly as his little girl was building a second snowman. He began to shovel when Sarah shouted “Oh Daaaaadyyyy...”


He turned as his eyes went wide. His little girl placed one snowman behind a smaller one that was lying forward in the snow. Clearly the larger one was taking the smaller one from behind doggy style, and the smaller one liked it. With catlike refelexes, Sarah's dad reflexively dug his shovel into the snow and catapulted a huge load of snow onto the sexual sculpture.


“Awwww...you ruined it~” Sarah said with a mischievous grin. 


The adult wolf said nothing and just dug out the walkway to the sidewalk.


Sarah shrugged and went back to her play. She dug tunnels under the snow, built a fort, and pelted Daddy with a few snowballs. He returned the favor by dumping a shovel of snow on her head. Once the walk was finished, Dad even got down and made another snow angel next to his little girl's.


After a fun day in the snow, and the prestine lawn was thoroughly ruined, the pair went inside, dripping wet from the snow. “I think that we should take a bath before we have our coco” said the older wolf, noticing how thoroughly soaked his daughter was. Sarah replied by throwing off her clothes right in the doorway and dashing to the bathroom.


She peeked around the corner, naked and dripping “You coming, Daddy?”


Her father closed the door behind him and following the energetic little cub. She already started filling the tub while her father undressed. The water was nice and hot, you could see the steam coming off of it as the older wolf entered first, with his daughter following. Sitting on her father's lap,  the warmth of the water and the warmth of his embrace filled Sarah with peace. As her father washed her she nestled back into his chest, she ground a little into his lap to tease him. The adult wolf returned the favor, just a little bit. 


It was nice, but the water was starting to cool and it was time to get out. Sarah left first and wrapped the towel around herself, exposing herself to her father. She rubbed the towel on her legs, her hips, her chest. Her father looked on feeling himself stir. He interrupted, getting out of the tub and wrapping a towel around his waist. “No,” he said, “Let me” he took his daughter's hand and her heart skipped a beat. He grabbed the hairdrier and went into his room.


Sarah dropped the towel at her dad's request. He rubbed her thigh as she stood naked infront of her father. He ran his fingers through her fur. Daddy's soft carress made sarah blush, her breath turning heavy and her loins wet. The heat from the drier fluffing her hair, mixed with daddy's soft carresses was driving her wild. She wanted nothing more than to have her father throw her on the bed and fuck her, but all she could do was stand there.


Her fur was dry, silky and smooth. Sarah felt so pretty standing there for her daddy that she couldn't help herself. She lepped into her father's crotch and swipped the towel off of him. Not suprisingly, her father was fully erect out of his sheath “Oooh? For me, Daddy?”


He laughed “Just for you-OOOH!” he was interrupted by the feeling of his little girl's mouth on his engorged cock. Her sweet tight little mouth sucking hungrily at the tip. Her father leaned back and fell to the floor sitting up. Sarah followed down, not letting go of her father's dick. She pulls back to lick up the precum that's dribbling out, putting her mouth around the knot and sliding her tongue back up. She swirls her tongue around the tip of his dick, then plunges her head down, shoving as much as she can manage down her throat. She puts her hands around his knot and squeezes rubbing up and down her shaft coating it with her saliva and his pre.


Her father cant take much more “Oh kitten, I'm gonna cum”


Sarah's response is to squeeze his knot and seal her mouth around the base. Her father explodes in her mouth, and she doesn't even spill a drop. She holds the cum in her mouth, her cheeks puffed out as a tiny bit dribbles out. Her dad laughs a bit, since she looks kind of like a chipmunk.


Sarah has none of his humor and leaps up and kisses her kind father while his mouth is open, returning his messy gift. This takes her dad by surprise as he feels and tastes his own cum forced into his mouth, mingling with his own and his daughter's spit. Once the transfer is done he's left with a mouth full and Sarah laughing “Ahhhaha! Payback for the snowball fight!”


Daddy has had enough of this, “Mmmbph fmbmr!” he leans down to make good on what he said and returns fire.  Spitting the cum into his little girl's mouth. This new snowball fight makes three more passes, getting larger with added spit with each pass before the older cub must give in and swallow the load.


“YAY! I win!” Sarah laughs with glee.


“Yeah, yeah, Okay.” her Dad “I'll make you pay for that later after hot chocolate. He gets up to make the sweet treat.


Sarah gets up a moment later. She knows she's going to get a sore treatment later. And she'll love every minute of it.

