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Slim’s eyes glazed over the headlines and news as he thumbed through the feed on his phone. Still groggy from waking up, the purple furred unicorn sat hunched at the kitchen counter, stirring his cereal and mindlessly spooning food into his mouth. Tuned out to the noise upstairs, the cries and groans of little voices fell on deaf ears. 


“But mooooom, I don’t wanna go to school! It’s so boring!” the white haired and furred little bunny with a purple patch over her left eye bemoaned the orders she was given to get ready. 


“You do this everyday, Nicole, now stop complaining and go brush your teeth. I still need to get Veronica out of bed.” Tulip huffed and pushed her offspring closer to the bathroom, fighting both friction and her resistance to get her in there. 


The tan and cream colored bunny was not having any of her daughter’s lip this morning. Stepping into the doorway of her other daughter’s bedroom, Tulip glared at the lump hiding under the covers, no doubt warm and hoping to be forgotten. When her glare failed to light the covers on fire, she strode into the room and yanked the covers back, nearly taking Veronica with them, for the other little bun had clung tightly to them. Sprawled out on the bed, the cool air hit the bunny, her white fur bristling and limbs tucking against her small body in an effort to save any ounce of warmth. 


“I’m not going to tell you again, Veronica, out of of bed and get dressed. Your sister’s already up and getting ready. You’re going to make us late!” 


“But it’s so cold out today! Can’t we just stay home and say we got sick? I’ll make up my homework tomorrow.” Her purple little tail shivered as she closed her eyes tight, doing anything she could to deny the existence of her upset mother. 


“Not today, missy. You’re well and healthy and will be going to school today. Now up!” 


Tulip took hold of both of Veronica’s wrists and hoisted the girl out of bed. Only clad in boy short underwear and big shirt, Veronica let out a squeal as even more cold air hit her, making her nipples harden. 


“Okay, okay, I’ll get dressed, mom, geez.” Veronica squirmed her way out of her pajama shirt and went to rummage through her dresser drawer. Tulip noticed her daughter’s chest fur and nipples bristling in the cold and paused, allowing herself a brief lull in her fury, before the lack of running water caught her attention. She turned and stormed off to the bathroom. 


Inside she found Nicole playing with a hair band and bobby pin, flicking the pin around the counter, head lolled to one side, eyes drooping as she dazed away the time left to get ready, unaware to her figure behind her. 


“NICOLE!” 


Nicole snapped awake and yanked the bobby pin back on the hair band before letting it fly, where it bounced off the mirror and deflected straight at her mother. Nicole turned just in time to see her mother yowl and cover her eye, doing all she could to not let a string of curses fly at the young girl.


“Aaaahhh! Slim! Get up here and help me with your daughters! One of them just tried to shoot my eye out.”


“Did not!” Nicole rebutted


Tulip stormed off to her room, slamming her door. Downstairs Slim let out a long sigh, setting his spoon down and slipping his phone into his pocket. Making his way upstairs, he found Nicole hiding behind the door frame to the bathroom just as Veronica came walking out of her room, fluffing her hair. He put his hands in his pockets and looked down at the cowering little bunny. She was adorable. He smiled at her, happy to know that these two were his first children and that his sister had produced two beautiful daughters for him. It warmed his heart. But his sister-wife was at her whits end and it was his job to step in. 


“Did you try to shoot mommy’s eye out?” 


“No! It was an accident!” 


“Uh-huh. And what will you tell mommy when she comes out? 


“Sorry?” 


“That’s right. Now what did mommy tell you both to do?” 



Neither answered right away, shuffling their feet and looking down into the carpet for supposed answers, hoping neither it nor their dad would know. Hoping beyond hope. Slim sighed again and placed a hand on each of his daughter’s heads, their eyes snapping to open at the sudden grip.


“I do believe I heard your wonderful mother say that you two needed to brush your teeth. Is that right? Be honest.”



Nicole mumbled an acknowledgment while Veronica responded, “She only told me to get ready to go. She didn’t say I had to brush my teeth.”


“Uh-huh. And I suppose you want to go to school with icky stinky breath and scare off all the boys?” 


Veronica’s cheek fur burned and she retorted, “It’s not icky and stinky!” Nicole snickered. 


“I bet it is, sticky breath. And that means you need to brush your teeth. Come on. Or have you two forgotten how to brush your teeth?” 


Veronica groaned and marched herself in the bathroom to join her sister.


“What if I did, dad? Could you show me how?” Nicole cracked. 


Slim smirked, these were definitely his daughters alright. He chuckled to himself and decided to play along. 


“Alright, Nicole, if you say so. But you better remember because I’m not going to do this every morning, ok?”



“Promise!” Nicole bounced on her toes, eager to waste more time before having to go to school. 


“Okay. First thing is, you need to unzip daddy’s pants.” 



The look of confusion on the girl’s faces was priceless. The mental gears stopped them in their tracks and tried to grind their way to a solution but failed. They both looked at their dad’s slacks and then up at him, absolutely puzzled. 


“Goodness, you two act like you’ve never brushed your teeth before. This is how mom brushes her teeth. Come on, step one, unzip my pants.” 


Nicole was the first to move, curiosity getting the better of her and opening her dad’s pants. Veronica watched wide eyed as her sister undid the button and pulled down the zipper. Peeling open the fly, Nicole was presented with a sizable bulge hugged by her dad’s boxer briefs. Distracted, she looked at it for a good thirty seconds before her dad cleared his throat, disengaging her attention. 


“Good job, Nicole. Now step two, pull down my boxers. Veronica, do you want to help your sister?” 


Veronica nodded absently and reached for the hem of the boxers at her dad’s waist. Her little fingers slipped beneath the band, brushing the soft, warm fur covering her dad’s belly and felt a twitch in her groin, her panties suddenly feeling tighter. She swallowed and gripped the hem before giving the boxers a firm tug, sliding them all the way down past her dad’s balls. The warm wafting musk hit her pink bunny nose and it twitched with a mind of its own. She leaned in and gave a few more sniffs, almost pressing herself to the sheath ring above the heavy looking balls between his legs. Veronica’s cheek was bumped by her sister. She shook herself and watched as Nicole did press her nose to her dad’s sheath, taking a deep breath and almost panting. Slim’s hand came down and held his daughter’s head, gently pushing her back from his groin.

“Ah ah ah, don’t get ahead of yourself, missy. That’s step three: warm daddy up. You can use your hands or mouth, whichever you two prefer.”

Nicole didn’t waste a moment before she was nose deep in her dad’s groin once again. This time, she let herself go and began lapping the sheath ring that housed her dad’s cock. Nestled within the ring, the little bunny girl licked the rim and plied at the seam, driving her hot, wet tongue into it, coaxing it out, trying to find a way get more. 

Veronica watched with mild shock at her sister’s performance. She hadn’t seen her sister act this way outside of their own makeout sessions. The black haired bunny recalled the many nights the two of them would spend in each other’s bed, kissing and rubbing each other, using tongues and fingers to explore every inch, making each other feel good, and here her sister was doing the same thing with her dad. She bit her lip and crossed her legs, panties now definitely too tight. Veronica reached under her skirt and slid her panties down, the hem catching on her erect penis before letting go, making her member bounce under the soft material of her skirt. She let out a moan of surprise, almost creaming herself right then and there. Instinctively she clutched her groin and scrunched her face, waiting for the inevitable warmth to seep into the fabric and make a mess on the floor but it never came. Slowly, she opened her eyes and relaxed herself, balls aching, bunny tail quivering with excitement. 

“You ok, Veronica? You’re not going to shoot your load this early are you? You’d get daddy’s pants all dirty. That wouldn’t be nice at all.” Slim stroked his daughter’s hair while holding the other one tight to his groin. 

“Mmm-mm. I-I’ll be ok dad. Just need to catch my breath.”

“Better do it quick because we’re on to step four: opening wide.”



Veronica looked up and saw that her dad’s own cock had grown thanks to Nicole’s ministrations. A long, black, throbbing rob bobbed in front of her face. Veins traces along the shaft as part of it glistened with wetness thanks to Nicole. Veronica swallowed and reached out to touch it, her own small cock forgotten. It felt hot in her hand. The size was immense compared to her. She couldn’t even span the width of it with her fingers. Only one word reverberated inside the girl’s mind: Daddy.

“Ok Nicole, since you’re so eager, I’ll start with you. Open wide sweetie, let me see those pearly whites.” 

Slim held his daughter’s head out in front of him, tilted up so he could gaze into her mouth as she opened wide, sticking her tongue out for good measure. Slim peered past the exemplar buck teeth and down into the warm awaiting maw of his daughter, where he spied the rest of her teeth, white and wet in the bathroom light. And further still, the healthy red flesh of her throat and pulsing gullet, waiting to be fed. Her breaths were hot and deep, her pulse starting to kick up as her dad held her, anticipating what he was going to do. Slim watched Nicole reach for the button of her shorts, undoing them and viciously slamming both panties and shorts to the ground, letting her own erection be free of constraint. He smiled at his daughter. 

“Good girl”

Slim moved Nicole’s head to the tip of his pulsing cock and rubbed the gathering pre all along her lips, swirling the sweet sticky mess into her skin and eventually her tongue, which she lapped up with eager swallows. The bulbous tip pressed against her buck teeth and rubbed, sliding up and down and around the pearly whites until he had coated them in a healthy layer of pre juices. 

“That’s how you do your front teeth, okay? Go ahead and give them a lick. If you can taste daddy on them, you covered them enough. Now to work on the others.”

Nicole moaned and groped herself as her dad pressed his fat cock tick into her mouth, stretching her cheeks to their limit as they fought to accommodate the massive equine member. He was so warm. Her tongue lashed at the tip, trying to wet every inch as quickly as possible, savoring the flavor her dad had just given her. He pushed further into her mouth and soon her tongue had to make due with lavishing his bulbous flare and shaft with her oral love. 

Slim pushed deeper, feeling the flare of his tip rub against the upper and lower teeth of one side of his daughter’s jaw. It was a very different kind of feeling having teeth rub this much on his cock, but he knew his daughter’s jaw was stretched so far there was no hope for her to try and bite down on him. The sharp spikes of her teeth combined with the warm, soft cheek on his tip was exciting and new to him. Each little tingle of a bite and scrape felt wholly different from when his sister-wife accidentally nipped him at a bit. These were the tender nips of a would-be predator (if she made it that far) and the thought of prey passing between the jaw he now stuffed made him shudder and pulse with predatory lust. 

Veronica watched her dad force his way into Nicole’s mouth and nearly choke her with his big cock. She was amazed that Nicole hadn’t gagged yet and seemed perfectly fine trying to swallow something that was three times the size of her own neck. The bunny girl’s paw was wrapped around her cock as she watched, pulse pounding in her neck and cock. She wanted some of her dad’s attention too. She wanted him in her mouth, to feel him swab and push his big dick around her mouth, to be able to use her tongue on him, to show him she was a good bunny girl too. In her own daze, Veronica moved forward to her dad’s balls and began to kiss and lick them, holding them to her lips so she could make out with them. 

“Oh sweetie, that feels so good. What a good girl.” Slim stroked Veronica’s hair as she buried herself in his balls. 

This continued for a few minutes as Slim made thorough work of Nicole’s mouth, making sure to touch every single tooth and even press down her throat a little. Nicole’s eyes widened when her dad pushed further in but never cried out. She knew her dad wouldn’t hurt her and even if he did, she knew he would do it because he loved her and knew she could handle it. This revelation to herself only made her want to throat more of her dad’s cock but he pulled back and out of her tight, wet mouth before she could. 

“Hooo boy that was good. You did a great job, sweetheart. Did you like brushing your teeth with daddy?” 

Nicole gasped for breath, her own cock leaking and dribbling pre on the ground. “Y-yes daddy. That w-was so much better than what mommy showed us.”

“I’m glad, sweetie. It’s your sister’s turn now. Veronica, you can stop playing with my balls now, time to brush your teeth.” 

“Yes daddy!” Veronica gave one final kiss before pulling away and opening her mouth wide, just as she’d seen her sister do. The view for Slim was just as inviting.



“Good girl. Here it comes.”



The size and heat shocked Veronica. There was so much cock pushing into her mouth, it was impossible to fit. Veronica wasn’t sure how Nicole had done it so easily but this was too much. The little bun’s eyes began to water and she coughed around her dad’s cock as much as she could. Slim stopped and pulled out, letting his girl get some air. 

“Whoa, you ok, Veronica? Breath. Take a deep breath, that’s it. I’m sorry sweetie, that was too much.”

Veronica’s coughs subsided as she got air and but the tears in her eyes continued to flow. She looked down at the ground and began to cry. 

“I-I’m sorry daddy, I’m just not good enough.” She covered her face with her hands. “I-it’s too big for me. I’m sorry, daddy, I tried, I really did.”

“Hey, hey, sweetheart, it’s ok,” Slim took a knee. “You did a great job trying. Just because you didn’t get as much as your sister doesn’t mean you’re not good enough. Not at all.”

Slim took hold of his daughter and brought her in for a big hug, nestling her face into the crook of his neck and shoulder. He pet the back of his daughter’s head and gently shushed her, cooing that it was alright. 

“I’m proud of you Veronica, for trying. You tried and that’s ok. I still love you.”



“Y-you mean it? Even if I can’t do what Nicole did?” The girl asked between broken breaths. 

“Absolutely, sweetheart. What Nicole did just means that’s what she’s good at. You still have plenty you’re good at.” 

“I do? Like what?” Veronica pulled back from her dad and looked into his eyes, searching for that something he knew about that she didn’t.

“Well, I have a suspicion…” Slim gave a wry smile to his daughter as he slid a hand down her back and under her skirt to the space between her cheeks and pressed. Veronica’s eyes shot open and a long moan flowed from her throat. Instead of jerking away from the prodding digit, she pressed her butt against her dad’s finger, eager for more of that sweet pressure to fill her insides. It made her cock throb harder than when she had been kissing daddy’s balls. Slim swirled his finger around, teasing her entrance, and the girl nearly melted into his arms. All tears were gone as a new feeling awakened inside her.

“I’ve heard you and your sister at night, and the way you call out her name…” Slim murmured into Veronica’s long, velvety ear, “...tells me you like to have her inside you. Do you want Daddy inside you?” A silent nod and clutching of his fur told him. “Atta girl. Let’s finish brushing your teeth, then when you get home, we can play, ok?” 

Veronica bit her lip and nodded in excitement. Slim gave her a wink. 

“Ok girls, time to wrap this up. Your mother will no doubt want to get you to school so I’m going to speed this along. On your knees and say ‘aaahhh’.”

The girls did just as he directed and they waited with open mouths as Slim pumped his meat. The sight of his girls waiting for their special treat caused his groin to ache and balls want to loose their load right then and there, but he held back, just for a moment. He directed his attention to Veronica. 

“Sweetie, since you weren’t able to brush like Nicole, I want you to not swallow and instead, swish like a mouthful of water, ok? No swallowing until I say. Got it?”



Veronica nodded enthusiastically, albeit slightly confused but she didn’t have to ponder long as her dad lined his cock tip up with her mouth and he gave a low groan as his dick flared even bigger than she’d seen it while brushing Nicole’s teeth. Out spewed a hot, thick, salty substance that almost immediately filled up her throat. Instinct almost caused her to swallow but she fought the impulse and waited for her dad to finish. More of the salty fluid sprayed the inside of her mouth and she felt it coat every surface as her dad strained to maintain his accuracy. 

The smell coming from her dad’s cock was heady and made her head swim. This close to the source and with so much filling her mouth, she couldn’t help but drift back to the moment she was worshiping her dad’s balls. This was so much more potent and satisfying. If this is what had been inside her dad’s balls, then she knew she was right to give him all the kisses and licks she could. 

Through clenched teeth and eyes, Slim let loose rope after sticky rope of cum into his daughter’s throat and mouth, which he noticed she dutifully kept from swallowing. The dedication made his heart flutter and balls ache even more. But he noticed she’d be overflowing soon, so when he had a chance, he swapped to Nicole and dumped the rest of the load into her awaiting maw. The girl bounced on her legs and tongue attacked Slim’s flare as soon as she felt the fluid touch her lips. She was eager to get a taste of what her sister had. Thankfully, she didn’t need to be told to swallow as she had been given no such instruction to the counter. Nicole gulped down mouthfuls of her dad’s built up cum, letting it coat every inch of her mouth and throat. She swallowed like a champ. 

After a few moments, Slim pulled back and let his cock droop between his legs, now covered in sweat and stink as he looked at his girls. Veronica closed her mouth and swirled the creamy, salty mixture around her mouth, enjoying how it flowed over her tongue and gums. She puffed out her cheeks as she swished as she had been told, making sure to cover every part of her mouth with as much cum as she could. Slim watched with a proud smile on his face. 

“That’s my girl, look at you with daddy’s cum in your cheeks. You’re a little cum squirrel, aren’t you? Gonna save some for winter?” 

Veronica giggle and tried not to spit any out between her pursed lips. 

“Alright, sweetie, go ahead and swallow. Then I want you to give me and your sister a big wet kiss.” 

Veronica gave and excited nod and made a show of swallowing. She tilted her head back and bared her throat so Nicole and her dad could see each gulp of cum she sent plummeting into her stomach. Six gulps later and she gave an exaggerated “aaahh” as if she’d just taken her first drink after wandering a desert. Showing her mouth to her dad, all of the cum was gone, leaving only that inviting maw for him to gaze down. He smiled at her and she went in for her kiss. Slim embraced his little cum chugger and sent his tongue straight to hers, wanting to taste the sweet mix of his cum on her lips and in her mouth. The combination was perfect. The lightness of her saliva and taste mixed with the heady and thick flavor that had been gestating in his balls made his taste buds dance with the flavor.

After being lost for a brief moment, Slim pulled back, noticing his daughter’s heavy eyelids and intoxicated expression. Giving in to impulse, he gave his daughter a heavy lick from jaw to scalp and a shiver went down his spine. He had to steel himself for a moment as the innate desire to consume his own young compelled him to keep going, to put her where she belonged, to reclaim what was rightfully his, but he quashed that feeling and put it back in the box it had sprung from. Maybe. Eventually. 

Veronica giggled as her dad licked her and took it as a sign to kiss her sister, which she did with practiced ease. The two fell into each other’s arms and rapidly exchanged blows on their lips and sent their tongues to battle with one another, tasting a new kind of flavor this time around. The girls fondled each other as they kissed, pressing their cocks on each other, grabbing handfuls of butt and spreading cheeks apart. Staying focused in school would be incredibly difficult for the rest of the day. 

A shuffling of carpet broke Slim from his stupor and he looked up into the mirror to see his sister-wife, one eye red and swollen, looking down at him with the fury of a thousand suns. 

“WHAT IN THE-!”
The End
