As the sound of the shower switching on filtered down the hall, Zoe blearily opened her eyes and rubbed them with her paw, stretching out on the clean, freshly ironed sheets. Next to her, her father mumbled slightly in his sleep. She smiled happily and nuzzled up closer to his side.
The sounds of feet pattered down the hall from the direction of her brothers room, and she wiggled slightly. Beneath the sheets, the beginnings of a tent had formed above her dad’s groin, and she felt her breath grow a little tighter in her chest.

Her paws slowly pushed the sheets down, careful not to wake her dad up before she wanted. It was a fun game, letting the top of the sheet catch on her dad’s morning erection, pulling it down slowly until finally it would spring free, shooting back up and slapping against his stomach.

Today, she almost got it all the way to his leg. She giggled quietly at the effect, then moved closer, nose twitching as she breathed in the smell of her father’s arousal. She moved so that one of her legs slid across her dad’s right leg, straddling it just the way she liked best, his fur tickling her most intimate places. Then she leaned forward and gave the tip of his erection a lick.

Still asleep, Gorge quivered and let out a small, involuntary moan. Then his breath slipped back into the steady, rhythmic pace that let Zoe know she hadn’t messed up and awaked him too soon. Carefully, she opened her small mouth and took him into it, licking gently along the shaft but forcing herself not to suck too hard. She delighted in the small noises that came from her dad’s throat, keeping her eyes fixed carefully on his face as she blew him, prepping him for the next stage of her morning game. His face was growing flushed, but his eyes were still closed. She wondered for a second if he was dreaming of her mom or thinking of his little girl. It had been more than a year since mom had died.

Satisfied that he was sufficiently prepared, and already soaking wet with her own arousal, Zoe carefully moved her body up, letting her flat chest run the length of his cock, smearing his precum in a trail down her fur towards her stomach. Then she sat up straight, positioning herself above her dad’s eager erection.

Gently, legs straining to keep her in position, she began to lower herself down. Her dad’s cock was large, and she was young and small, so it was always took a bit of effort and a very deliberate relaxing of the muscles in her stomach, but after a few seconds she came to rest on her dad’s lap, his cock buried all the way in her young pussy. Finally, his eyes fluttered, then opened. He took in the sight of his little girl slowly bouncing up and down, legs straddling his waist, nipples rock hard and straining out from her chest.
“You’re the best alarm clock ever, Zoe.” He said sweetly, and brought his paws up to rest on her thin hips. She lacked the curves of her older sisters, at least for now, but she knew he didn’t care. He loved her exactly as she was, and their relationship seemed to grow closer, more uniquely tender every day.

Now that he was awake he seemed quite eager to catch up with her. She could feel him throbbing inside, pushing up into her tummy, seeking out all the places inside her that send her squealing into a frenzy of pleasure. She relaxed, allowing her dad to set the pace, lifting and dropping her with his firm grip on her hips. He thrust up into her, bed squeaking as he moved, head raised up and pressed against his daughters flat chest. He licked, nibbled, and sucked at her nipples, nipping her collarbone and covering her mouth with his, tongue swirling around as he sucked at her bottom lip. She could feel his cock shoving against the entrance to her womb, sending stars flashing across her vision.

“Daddy…” she gasped, cumming hard, her pussy clenching against the thrusting, hot intruder. With a low, guttural moan she felt him cum inside her, flooding her completely with the boiling hot liquid of his semen, pouring deeply into her womb seeking out her young, virile eggs. She gasped happily and came again, rocking with the force of the orgasm, chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath and failed. Her dad clutched at her, paws scrambling over her back as he held her tightly against his chest, cock still pulsating in her warm, wet depths. 

After a few minutes he rolled over slightly, laying her next to him on her side, facing each other and still connected in the most intimate way. She nuzzled against his chest and let him slip out of her. They’d have to change the sheets, but that was okay. She liked doing it.

Down the hall they could hear the sounds of Zac crying out in orgasm, and Gorge smiled. The Heartfields were the perfect family, and he couldn’t be more proud of them, or more in love with his daughter Zoe. 

