Part 4: The end.

It only took two days.

Unsurprisingly, she spent them clinging to you every instant, every minute of the day. She would not leave your side, and if you got out of her sight even for an instant she would call for you. For the first time in years, she was refusing to take showers without you there, she was even asking to come with you when you took yours. 

The third evening, you let her follow you in the showers, acting as if you were reluctant to do so. When she saw you fully naked, she approached you, as you were hoping she would. The only thing she knew now was that males could feel pleasure around their genitalia, and she wanted you to stay with her more than anything in the world. 

When she hesitantly touched you for the first time, it felt natural. It felt like this is always what she was born to do. You let her explore those body parts, you did nothing to stop her, and soon she was coaxing your cock out of its sheath using her little paws, and lapping the tip of your rapidly growing cock with her tongue. When your knot came into sight, you finally gently pushed her away and kneeled beside her in the shower.

"Aurora, I love you so much. Are you sure you want to do this?" you whisper to her, turning off the tap on the shower.

"Yes... with you... I want to." She whispers back, her eyes fixed on yours, blushing, an uncertain smile on her lips.

Wordlessly, you took a towel and used it to dry both of your furry bodies. You then lifted her up, taking her into your arms, carrying her as if she was your bride, and walked all the way to your bedroom.

That evening, when you penetrate her for the first time in your life, she’s the one on top of you, lowering herself down on your cock until your long canine shaft is all the way inside of her. She does so nearly effortlessly, nearly without pain. The stallion prepared her well for your length.

When she reaches the beginnings of your knot, your daughter winces from the pain, but instead of fear and hate, her eyes reflect the love she has for you. You had led her to this end, but ultimately, it was her decision. She wanted to express how grateful she was to you, for protecting her and for being a caring father. And Francis had taught her how.

Yesterday, the stallion had called you. He wanted to brag that he had beaten you to it: he had taken his daughter already. Apparently Clémentine came around to it much faster than your daughter. All children are different, you tell yourself again, as you slowly pump your manhood inside your daughter. 
Your knot repeatedly hitting her labia, you kiss her on the mouth, and tell her sweet words. She has her first orgasm, her body learning to accept your manhood as flashes of pleasure go through the both of you. For a while, you pump your shaft in and out of her, letting her feel its length without forcing in the knot. Your cock is not as lengthy as the horse’s firehose, so she can take you easily enough, but you are splitting her apart with every thrust. Your knot is much bigger than Francis’ girth, and you wonder if tying is even possible.
As you fuck her again and again for two long and blissful hours, you take a single break to call Francis and tell him the good news. When he answers he is panting and breathing heavily into the phone. He and his daughter are catching up for lost time. 

He tells you he can only put half of his horse cock inside of his daughter due to the length difference between you and him, and that he is working patiently to get more in, inch by inch. He says he’s doing much better now that he switched to her anus. In the background you recognize the cries of Clémentine, no doubt feeling all kinds of new sensations now that her dear old dad was working her.
You make a friendly bet on who’s going to reach their goal first and hang up. This time, you are determined to beat Francis to it.
Going back to the bedroom, you find Aurora lying on the bed, looking dishevelled. When her eyes meet yours, they shine with happiness: she is eager to continue. You lay her flat on the bed and stand next to it, then pull her hips towards you, entering her while she wraps her legs around your back. From this new position, you can thrust inside of her with more access, more strength. You slam your manhood deep inside her, over and over.

But even like this, every time your knot hits her cunny it stops at a barrier that seems unsurmountable. Adjusting by leaning more and more over her, you pull her legs apart, progressively forcing her to do a split. You can feel your knot forcing itself into her every time, her juices and precum helping it split her apart further and further. 
Finally, seeing how close you are to getting it in, you climb on the bed, and crawl over your daughter, in a mating press position. You pound her by using your body’s weight to slam deep inside her. Once, twice, thrice you hit her with all the force of gravity, and then, just as you’re starting to get too exhausted to continue, you feel the knot get halfway in, expanding her pussy so much that she screams louder than ever. 
Laying on top of her, you let your whole weight drop on her little body, inexorably pushing the rest of the knot inside her, her stretched labia finally snapping close around its base. You had been leaking precum into her for a while now, but now that you can fill her twitching around your knot, you fill her young belly with a torrent of warm seed. 
When you did the same thing to Francis’ daughter two days ago, the feeling had not been the same at all. Admittedly, it had still been pleasurable for you, but there had been no love there, no happiness, just brute, animalistic force.
Today in contrast, you wish that this moment could last forever as you unload your seed inside your daughter, years of unfulfilled desire and frustration disappearing from your mind. This is all you ever wanted. Your body and hers in unison, her warmth surrounding yours as your knot engorges itself, growing inside of her. 

You look at her face. Her mouth wide open, her eyes rolled up, she’s clearly feeling an immense amount of pleasure, mixed with a lot of pain. To distract her from it, you put your muzzle on hers and kiss her wildly, pushing your tongue in her mouth and spiralling around hers. Her eyes show her surprise: this is her first lover’s kiss, and she doesn’t know how to react to it. At first she recoils from the weird invasive feeling of your tongue twirling around hers, but you put your paws behind her ears to pull her closer and continue the long kiss. 
Finally, tied at both ends of her body, she responds to it and timidly moves her tongue to play with yours, as she once again orgasms around your knot. A long blissful moment later, you both fall asleep from exhaustion, still tied to each other.
