Dawn sat on the leftmost cushion of the lounge, her knees up against her chest. The raccoon cub’s bare legs were bathed in the dim light of the television. The volume was turned so low that if she breathed any harder, it’d drown out the sound. She giggled into her paws at a risqué joke. She’d tried to convince her parents that she was mature enough to watch cartoons like these, but her arguments had fallen on deaf ears.
Once, when they were alone, her father had promised he’d let her watch it when she hit fifteen, but she didn’t have the patience to wait years. The sound of a door handle rattling, a door being swung open, and her parents’ raised voices startled her. Light streamed into the living room from the hallway and was quickly snuffed out.
“For fuck’s sake.” Her dad said beneath his breath as he approached the living room. Dawn shrank in her seat, chancing a look in the direction of her parents’ bedroom. He muttered something to himself and then stepped into her view. Dawn had intended to pretend she was asleep, but her sudden movement ruined that. The first part of her dad she’d seen was his dick.

Dawn wrenched her whole body the opposite direction the moment she’d seen it. “Oh shit, Dawn, I’m sorry I didn’t know you were still up.” He said in a low voice. “You can look now, I put my boxers on.” She dared to turn back to him and saw him standing at the far end of the lounge, naked but for his underwear. Dawn couldn’t pretend not to see the bulge his dick made. She expected immediate admonishment for being up past her bedtime and for watching adult cartoons. “Mind if I join you?” He asked her.
Wordlessly, Dawn nodded. The older raccoon had a bit of extra meat around his middle, but it didn’t make him unattractive. The cub shook the thought out of her head as her father sat on the rightmost seat of the three-seater.  “Your mother and I are just having a bit of a disagreement.” He looked over to her and shrugged. “So, I’m on the lounge tonight.”

“Why were you naked?” Dawn asked. No sooner had the words left her mouth than she realised how stupid of a thing it was to ask.

“Ah,” her father stammered. “Your mum and I were about to,” he made an incredibly vague gesture with his hands. “Y’know.” He sighed. “I probably shouldn’t have said told you that.”
“So that’s why you had a boner?” Dawn asked and watched her dad recoil at the word.

“You saw that?” His face scrunched up. “I’m so sorry, please don’t think I showed it to you on purpose.”

“It’s okay, dad.” Dawn slid across the lounge until she was sat right beside him. “I was just teasing.”
Her dad reached for the remote, turned the volume up a little louder and wrapped his arm around her. “Love you, kiddo.” He kissed her on the head. Dawn rested her head against his chest and looked out at the television. In the corner of her vision, she could see her father’s bulge.
“Love you too, dad.” After a moment, her gaze was drawn away from the TV and onto the bulge completely. “Love you too, boner.” She muttered in a low voice.

Her dad choked a short laugh and put his hand over his bulge. “Okay, no more boner jokes.” He said, shifting uncomfortably. “It just takes a little while to go down sometimes.”

“Do you want to see mine?” Dawn asked, putting her thumb in the waistband of the pyjama shorts she wore. “It’s only fair, right?”

She looked up at him as he turned to her. His eyes were locked on hers, not her crotch. A small grin pulled at the corner of his mouth. “Kiddo, I used to change your diapers. I’ve seen yours before. We’ll call it even.” As he spoke, she lifted the waistband of her shorts and panties enough for him to see it when he turned back to the television.

“But how long has it been?” She said, still holding her clothes open for him. His gaze was determinedly fixed on the screen. “You haven’t seen it since I started puberty.”
“I’m not supposed to, kiddo.” He stole a glance at her but snapped back to the television when he saw her cunny.

“But you want to.” Dawn didn’t know where she found the confidence. Arousal swelled in her stomach as she leaned against her dad again. “I know that boner is for me.”

Her father said nothing. She felt his arm around her, lying motionless. As if he were too nervous to pull it away. Wordless, Dawn let her waistband go with a soft slap of elastic. From one waistband to another, she reached over and forced her fingers beneath his. The heat of his still hard dick radiated onto her fingertips the moment she pushed them through.

Dawn fully expected him to snatch her paw away and then leap off the lounge, but he didn’t move. Once her fingertip came into contact with the rigid flesh of his manhood, he lifted his hand away. Dawn’s breath quickened when heat filled her paw. Her small fingers coiled around her dad’s stiff cock.
Her dad’s breath was hot and heavy against her head. The hard flesh in her hand throbbed. “Pull it out,” his voice was a low whisper. His lips pressed against her head again as she moved the manhood about in his boxers. One of the buttons of his boxers came undone in the motion and his dick poked out.

In the light of the television, his manhood glistened. The straight cock stuck right up out of his boxers; precum leaking out of his tip. If Dawn had to guess, it was around five inches long, but the fabric of his boxers may have made it look shorter. Short, black pubic fur stuck out around the base of his cock.

“Hey,” her father whispered. When she turned her head to look into his eyes, he pulled her into a kiss. Of course, she’d kissed her father before. Full lip-to-lip kissing was how her family had always done it, although recently they’d decided a kiss on the cheek was more appropriate.

Lips smacked against lips and his tongue forced itself inside her. His hand slid up her shirt, where his fingertips found her stiff nipple. As he massaged her developing chest, she felt heat welling up between her thighs. Dawn’s breaths were short and heavy when their lips separated. She’d felt horny before, but never had it burned so strong in her.
The smiling face of her father looked back at her. There was something different in his eyes. For the first time in her life, he was looking at her not as a daughter, but as a lover. They stared at each other wordlessly, until she felt her father’s paw on her own. “You’ve gotta move it, kiddo,” he whispered, pulling her paw up along his shaft.
Embarrassment mingled with the arousal in her head. Her paw was moving along her father’s dick on its own. Her father leaned back and moaned. “Look, Dawn,” he said in a breathy whisper. She looked over at the dick. The hood of foreskin slid effortlessly over his tip. It glistened wetly and with every stroke, more clear fluid oozed out of him. “Y’know why it’s wet?” He asked, still massaging her nipple between two fingers.

Dawn’s thoughts went to the wetness that she often found between her folds. “You’re horny,” she’d normally have giggled at the word, but found herself overcome with arousal.
“I sure am,” he moaned. “Horny for you,” he slid his paw out from under her shirt.

His fingers slid into her panties and found her clit. Dawn slammed her thighs together, but it didn’t stop her father’s descent. She choked back a moan as one of her father’s fingers entered her. “Looks like you’re horny for me too, huh, kiddo?” He tried to match the pace of his fingering with the pace of her hand job. “You’re still a virgin, right?”
“Yes, dad,” she choked on her words as her father pushed a second finger into her. It was all she could do to not lose herself to the fingers in her pussy. She had to keep her paw moving on his cock. Nothing she’d experienced compared with how her father’s fingers felt inside her. Not her own fingers, not her hairbrush, not even the strong flow of water from the showerhead.
His two fingers spread her wider than she ever had been. The way they curled up inside her hit something that she never even knew was there. The sensation stopped just shy of being overwhelming. All she could do was lay there, staring upward in bliss.
“I’m getting close, kiddo.” Her father whispered in her ear.

Dawn looked down at his cock. The clear fluid was rolling down his shaft and onto her fingers. “Put your paw on the tip.” He moaned. “That’s it, now move it up and down like before but faster.” She felt his wetness in the palm of her paw but didn’t flinch from it. She pumped at his tip. His fingers started thrashing in and out of her.
“Oh fuck,” he moaned. She could feel his body tensing up beside her. “It’s coming.” He grunted. She pulled her paw down his shaft and watched. She could feel the intense throbbing in her grip, as though the cock wanted to break free of her. The first shot of cum oozed out of his tip and rolled down his shaft. The next shot a little higher, falling with a splat onto his boxers.
As her father’s dick pulsed and spat cum, his fingers slowed to a stop. Before long, his cock was just fruitlessly throbbing in her paw. For all that build up, she thought, it was over pretty quickly. Judging by the grin on his face and his heavy panting, it had been good. When, at last, his cock had stopped throbbing, it started to shrink in her grip.

A single glob of thick, white cum sat on her finger. As she brought it over to her face, it rolled down her knuckles. The only sound was her father’s panting. His fingers had stopped moving inside her. Dawn gave her father’s baby batter a sniff. She’d been taught about what cum was, but she’d never been able to see it up close.

There wasn’t much of a smell. It had salty tones and a subtle sweetness to it. Compelled by the burning lust in her, she licked the cum off her paw. The flavour immediately coated the entirety of her mouth. Dawn gagged and let the cum leak out of her mouth and onto her top. “Yuck,” she shivered. She looked over at her dad with a smile.
It was as though he’d aged five years since he came. His face was drawn and colourless. He stared at her blankly. Dawn moaned as he pulled his fingers out of her. His head snapped away from her, as though he couldn’t bear to look her in the eyes. “I, uh,” he stood up and walked into the hallway without looking back to her. Her pussy felt empty where her father’s fingers had been. A heaviness in her chest overwhelmed her lust. Tears welled up in her eyes.

She blinked and they rolled down her cheeks. The toilet flush echoed through the quiet hallway. Dawn peeled herself off the lounge and followed her father into the bathroom. Through the tears in her eyes, she could only see him leaning over the bathroom sink. “Oh, honey,” his voice was thick with remorse. Before she could apologise, his arms were wrapped around her. “I’m so sorry, Dawn. I don’t know why I did that.”
His warm embrace was always comforting. “I promise I’ll never make you do anything like that again. I’m so sorry.” He sniffled. Dawn felt her tears slowing.

“I thought you were mad that I spat your cum out.” She sobbed into him.

“What?” He said with the slightest chuckle. 

“You’re not mad at me?” Dawn stood back and rubbed her eyes.

“Never, kiddo.” He gave her a kiss on the head. “I just did something that I should never have done.” He stood up and wrapped a towel around himself. “I mean, you’re just a cub, and you’re my daughter. What I did was not okay.”

“Dad,” Dawn wiped the last of the tears from eyes and raised her voice. “I love you.” She reached forward and pulled at the towel. “And I liked it a lot.”

The fur around his flaccid cock was slightly damp where he’d wiped away his cum. Her father stood and stared, as though he couldn’t come up with what to say or do next. Dawn decided for him and took a step forward. She lifted his soft dick with one paw and put it in her mouth. It tasted faintly of his cum, but Dawn put that out of her mind. There was more than just that taste there.
“Hold on, kiddo.” His voice was soft. “It takes a bit to get stiff again after I cum.” When she pulled off his dick, it wasn’t any harder than when she’d put it in. “Are you sure you’re okay, kiddo? Don’t just say yes because I’m your dad.”

“I’m sure, dad.” Dawn pulled her shorts and panties down. “I want you to be my first.” His eyes were locked onto her naked crotch.

“You want to lose your virginity tonight?” He asked. Dawn noticed a subtle twitch of his cock.

“Yes, please.” She looked up at him. He sighed and bent his knees.
“C’mere, kiddo.” He scooped her up in his arms with a grunt. “This isn’t as easy as it used to be.” She wrapped her arms around his neck. He put his paw on her bare bum to support her weight. It had been many years since her father had carried her. Dawn had never expected to be carried like that to her first time. In that moment, she couldn’t think of any more perfect way.
Everyone had always told her that sex was something you should only do with someone you love. How fitting, then, that the man she loved the most would be her first. When he lowered her down next to her single bed, she was a little annoyed to see that he was still soft.

“How long until it gets stiff again?” She asked.

“I’m not exactly sure, but it doesn’t matter. I’ve got something that will pass the time.” She watched her father climb into her single bed. His feet stuck out off the bottom of the mattress. “Climb on up,” he patted the bed. “Put your pussy near my mouth.”

Dawn scrambled up over her father, straddling his chest. He lifted her rump off his body and brought it up over his face. “Okay, lower yourself down but don’t just drop.” Her father’s words were hot breaths on her wet cunny.
When she was in position, he leaned up and kissed her on the clit. As his tongue flitted over her sensitive spot, a familiar tingle burned beneath the surface. She’d felt that exact sensation in that very bed many times. The experienced tongue ran along her wet pussy and flicked at her clit.
Dawn breathed out and shuddered. The sensations that took her minutes to achieve by herself took her father seconds. The tingling of her clit, the pressure of his tongue at her hole and the desire for him to push deeper. She opened her mouth to tell him to go deeper, but the only sound she could manage was a moan.

It was as though he knew what to do without her asking. His tongue pushed deep into her and slid back out again in a fluid motion. If his head hadn’t been between her knees, she’d have slammed them together. The moment his tongue left her hole, it slid back in for another lick. Each lick felt deeper than the one before.
Her father’s paws gripped her butt and held her body against his head. His breaths were hot and fast on her cunny. The licking grew faster and faster until it felt like he was trying to lick her to the core.
Dawn’s shallow breaths quickened as the pressure in her cunny grew to fever pitch. “Dad,” she breathed, scrunching her face up and moaning. Words swam in her head, she wanted to tell him that it was coming, that she was coming, but all she could say was “dad”. Her muscles tensed and her legs quivered.
All at once, the pressure that had built between her legs released. Heat and pleasure radiated from her pussy, but her father never stopped licking. Dawn’s flat chest heaved with laboured breaths. The tongue lapping at her insides finally stopped and all she could feel on her pulsing cunny was her father’s breaths.

They sat a moment, awash in the throes of pleasure. The only sounds were their heavy breaths. “Is that what it’s like when you came, Dad?” Dawn asked. Her father’s strong paws lifted her off his face. She felt her wet pussy against the firm heat of his chest.

“It’s something like that, kiddo.” He panted, rubbing her thighs. Dawn threw her head back and shut her eyes as her first orgasm waned.

Dawn felt her father shifting under her. Peeling her eyes open, she found him with a paw in her top drawer. “What are you doing?” Dawn gave a breathy giggle. “Why are you going through my panties?” His empty paw snapped out of the drawer.

“Uh, sorry, I was just looking for a, uh,” he put his paw back on her thigh. “Never mind.” She felt him pushing on her. “Scoot back a bit.”
Dawn slid her still tingling body back along her father’s torso. A trail of slick juices ran down his chest and onto his belly. The heat of his rigid cock pressed against her butt. “It’s stiff again.” Dawn grinned down at him.

“All for you, kiddo,” he gave her a wink. “You know what to do?”

Nodding, Dawn lifted her rump over his hard cock. “Go gently,” her father urged her. She reached down and took hold of his tip. A heavily breath whispered through her lips, and she sank onto him. When his cock forced her young pussy open, it was just like when she’d pleasured herself with her hairbrush, but so much more. 
The heat of his cock made it feel like it belonged there. The more she slid down along it, the further into her it reached. With only half of his manhood inside her, it was touching places nothing had ever touched. “You okay?” Her father’s voice was breathy and laced with lust. 
“Yes, dad,” Dawn panted. “It’s just so big.” Her eyes flitted between her father’s stomach and the goofy grin on his face.
“I love you,” he panted, running his paw along her thigh. “Take it easy,” he breathed. It felt as though his tip was in her stomach, but there was still shaft left exposed.
“I can’t take any more,” she said, panting.

“Do you want to stop?” The lust in his voice was gone, replaced by fatherly concern. Dawn’s head snapped up to meet his gaze. She gave a curt shake of her head. “Okay, we’ll try this.” He gripped her bum and gently pulled her forward.

Dawn couldn’t have stopped the moan if she tried. The hard cock inside her shifted a little as her body moved. When her dad pushed her bum back to where it had been, it shifted again. Her knees quivered but, even as her father’s hands stopped guiding her, she continued her gentle thrusts. Breathy moans slipped out of her open mouth.
“You’re doing it, baby,” her father smiled at her.
“I’m fucking you,” Dawn moaned.

“Whoa, language, kiddo.” He ran his paw up her body and touched her small breast. Her sensitive nipple stiffened at his touch.

The pair sat in their gentle rhythm. The room was filled with their breaths, small words of affection and moans. Each thrust felt better than the last. Dawn didn’t know if she’d been riding her father for seconds or minutes. Her father’s paw fell from her chest and settled on her thigh.
“Did you cum again?” Dawn panted, slowing to a stop.

“No, kiddo.” He massaged her thigh. “I’ll tell you before I do.”
“Am I doing good?” Dawn put her paws on his stomach.

“Yeah, kiddo. You’re doing really good.” He reached up and caressed her face. “Look, it’s all the way in.” Dawn looked down. The only thing she could see between her legs was her father’s pubic fur beneath her clit.
A rush of emotion flooded her. She felt as though she was going to burst into tears but felt no touch of sadness. As much as she could, she threw her body forward. Their lips met and she melted onto him. In that moment, she wasn’t sitting on top of her father, but her lover.
When their lips separated, the same thought nagged at her. He was her dad, after all. Even if she was doing a bad job, he wouldn’t just say that. “Dad, how come you haven’t cum yet?”

“I, uh, what do you mean?” He struggled to get the words out.

“It didn’t take this long last time.” Dawn moved to sit back up, but her father wrapped his arms around her back.

“Oh, kiddo, don’t worry about that. It always takes longer after you cum once.” He ran his paws along her back. His embrace had always calmed her. “We’ve been going pretty slow anyway. It’s your first time, I didn’t want to go really fast right away.” His paws slid down to her bum.
“I think you can go fast now.” Dawn whispered to him.

She felt his fingers push between her butt cheeks and spread her wide. “Just tell me to stop whenever you want to,” he whispered back. Dawn took a deep breath in, determined that she wouldn’t stop him. No matter what.
He took two strong paws full of her cheeks and lifted her. She knew that she had to relax but felt herself tensing in anticipation. All at once, he pulled her butt back down toward him and thrust his waist up into her. Fire burst from her cunny. A shot of pain followed by radiating waves of pleasure with each thrust.
Dawn forced every pained grunt into a moan. As her father reached a steady pace, she felt the pain slowly fall beneath the veil of pleasure. Pushing the pain to the back of her mind, she focused everything else. The waves of bliss that shot through her body, her father’s chest moving beneath her.
Only then did she notice how wet she was. Accompanying every thrust was a wet noise that she’d never heard before. How much of it was her cum from earlier and how much of it was from riding him, she couldn’t know. All she knew was that it was all for him. Pain was a distant memory. This was how it was meant to be, she thought.
There was something deep inside her bestial brain that recognised it. As much as she adored every sensual thrust, this was where she belonged. Dawn found herself pushing down against her father’s grip. They were moving together; his hips thrusting up and her butt dropping down. “You are so tight, kiddo.” He grunted.
“Is,” Dawn moaned. “Is that good?”

“Fuck,” he moaned and started thrusting faster. “I’m gonna cum again, kiddo.” He pulled her butt down and slammed his cock into her. All she could feel was the bliss of his hard cock stretching her deepest places.
“I love you, Dad,” Dawn moaned. In response, her father grunted and slammed her rump down on his waist. He let out a held breath. Dawn’s mouth was agape. She could actually feel him throbbing inside her. It seemed to throb harder in her cunny than it had in her hand earlier. Dawn tried to focus on the feeling of his cum inside her but could only feel the throbbing.
“Love you too, kiddo,” he breathed with a wink. Her father leaned up for a kiss. Dawn felt his still hard dick shift inside her as she leaned forward. Their kiss was soft; their tongues lazily lapping at each other. “How ware your first time?” He whispered.
“It was amazing, Dad.” She kissed him again.

“You mind if I sleep with you tonight?” He ran his paw through her fur. “Your bed is nice than the couch.”

“Yes please, Dad,” Dawn smiled. On shaky knees, she lifted off him. His softening cock slipped out of her, leaving her feeling empty but wholly satisfied.

Dawn cuddled up beside her father. His strong arm wrapped around her, and she had never felt more comfortable.

