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      Before the big game, it’s tradition to have a tailgate party. This party is just me, my two brothers, and my father with some cold beer while we watch my hypnotized daughter get off on all the toys I brought along.
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      I gave my wife a quick kiss and then swatted her ass.

      “Hey!” She pouted at me.

      “Be ready when we get back.”

      “I will. It would be helpful if Alana were staying to help.”

      Alana, my eighteen-year-old daughter, called from the cab of my truck, “Mommy, you already said I could go.”

      “Yeah, but you were supposed to say you wanted to help me.”

      I laughed. “You know reverse psychology doesn’t work on her. We’ll be back before the game starts.”

      My wife pouted more but nodded. “Fine.”

      I gave her another kiss before getting in the truck and driving to the lake where my brothers and father were waiting to start a special tailgate party with just the five of us.

      “Daddy, what’s with the mattress in the bed of the truck?”

      I glanced over my shoulder and shrugged. “In case I want to chill in the shade. There’s an umbrella back there too.” I was lying.

      And if Alana had been able to remember any of the dozens of previous outings she’d taken with me in my truck, she’d have known exactly what the mattress was for.

      “Smart.”

      “I know.”

      We arrived at the lake a half hour later. Three other trucks were already parked. My two brothers and my father stood giant cooler drinking beer.

      I backed the truck up to them and then got out. “We’re here.”

      “You’re late,” my father said.

      “Wife.”

      My brothers and father nodded with knowing noises.

      “Hi, Grandpa,” Alana said, trotting over to her grandfather and giving him a hug. “I missed you. I begged Daddy to let me come when he said you would be here.”

      “I missed you to, sugar.” My father hugged her tight while smirking at me over her shoulder at her unintentional innuendo.

      She had begged me to come, but to the tailgate party hadn’t been her destination.

      “Alana, buttercup, do me a favor.”

      “What’s up, Daddy?” Alana smiled up at me with those big blue eyes of hers sparkling in the afternoon sun.

      “Go up in the bed of the truck and grab that cooler.”

      “Will do.”

      “Thanks.”

      Alana trotted over to my truck and climbed into the back. She made it as far as the middle of the mattress before she paused with a quick gasp.

      I smirked.

      My beautiful little girl inched forward more and then paused with her thighs pressed together and her round ass wiggling.

      “The cooler, buttercup. It’s right there.”

      “O-Okay, Daddy.” Alana appeared to force herself to crawl the rest of the way to the small blue cooler.

      “Better yet. It’s heavy. Just hand me a beer.”

      She nodded and opened the lid. The moment she saw the contents of the cooler she licked her lips. “D-Daddy?”

      “What’s up?”

      “Can I have one?”

      “You’re underage. No.”

      “Please?” Her begging voice was so cute.

      “Fine. But just one. Don’t ask for anymore, and you have to drink it in front of me.”

      “Thank you, Daddy.” Alana lifted a thick dildo out of the cooler, staring at the thing like it was the holy grail.

      She always went for that dildo first. The cooler was full of a variety of sex toys. All my daughter’s favorites, which I’d discovered over the course of the summer thanks to the many outings with just me, Alana, and my truck.

      My truck was the most important part. Getting on the bed triggered a post-hypnotic suggestion that made Alana super horny. Like horny enough to push off her jeans shorts and panties, spread her thighs wide, and stuff a thick dildo into her pussy.

      She didn’t care that her uncles, her grandfather, and I stared at her.  The only thing that concerned her now was fucking that latex toy as quickly as her hand could move it.

      “That is a beautiful sight, right there,” George, my older brother, said.

      Larry, my twin, not identical, nodded as he sipped his beer.

      My father said, “Her pussy looks just like your sister’s at that age. Damn pretty when they’re this young.”

      All of us grunted our agreement, and Alana moaned her pleasure as she pulled her knees to her chest and squirted hard enough to hit the end of the tailgate.

      Larry whistled. “She’s got some good distance.”

      “You ain’t seen nothing yet.” I knocked on the truck, bringing Alana’s attention to me. “You enjoying it, buttercup?”

      “Yes, Daddy! Yes! Yes!” She pumped the toy and panted hard. “So good, Daddy! Love! Yes!”

      I walked around the truck so I could reach the cooler and pulled out a ribbed dildo that was twice as long as the one she was using. Holding it up so she saw it, I asked, “You want another?”

      Alana reached for it, abandoning the one in her pussy the way she was programmed. Every time she saw a new toy, she automatically wanted it more than the one she was playing with no matter how hard the current one made her come.

      I went back to the tailgate and waved it at her. “Come here and get it.”

      My daughter crawled to me. Her eyes were glazed with lust. The only thing that mattered to her so long as she was on the bed of my truck was fucking.

      She reached for the dildo, and I pulled it away. “Daddy, I want it.”

      “I know you do. Turn around so Grandpa can see your ass. Spread your thighs and show him how pretty your hole is.”

      I grinned as she did what I said. I loved her like this—obedient. Nothing I said would shock her while she was in this trance.

      Facing away from us, she lowered her hips and opened her knees wide. She spread her ass cheeks with her hands while leaning forward. “Can you see, Grandpa?”

      “I sure can, sugar. You do have the prettiest asshole, don’t you? Well used from the looks of it.” My father wet one finger before nudging it into my daughter’s asshole.

      Alana cooed and pushed back to take him deeper.

      Her grandpa gave her two fingers with a lecherous grin on his face.

      The same expression was on George’s and Larry’s faces too. If I looked in a mirror, I’d probably see it on mine.

      This was the way the men in my family were. All the women in our family had triggers courtesy of an old family secret that had passed down from father to son for as long as anyone could remember. My mother, my sister, my brother’s wives, and their daughters—all of them.

      Any woman marrying into this family and any daughters she bore got the same treatment. And the boys in the family were introduced to the fun once they turned twenty-one or got married. Whichever came first. That kept the incidents of abuse to a minimum. The rule was that the hypnosis only be used on family so we could keep an eye on them and make sure they never broke it.

      But none of them ever had. Not in all these generations.

      Once under and triggered, the girls were our. They didn’t care about anything except showing off how much they loved being fucked.

      Which was why Alana pulled off her shirt and bra the moment tugged on it. And she didn’t stop riding her grandpa’s fingers to do it either.

      “I’ve been itching to get my hands on you, sugar. Your daddy’s been hogging you.”

      Alana giggled and then sucked in a shaky breath. “More, Grandpa. More. Please.” She glanced at the dildo I held.

      I lubed it up and handed it to my father.

      He took it and stuffed my daughter’s tight asshole with it until only the bit in his fist was visible. “She took every bit of it.” My father nodded at me. “Good boy, Johnny. You trained this one well.” He pulled the toy back and shoved it home again.

      Alana squealed her delight. She bounced on the toy so fast, she rocked the truck.

      Larry reached around her side and rubbed at her clit. “This’ll make it feel even better.”

      My daughter gushed as she came. “Thank you, Uncle Larry. Thank you.”

      “Give us a kiss.” Larry wagged his tongue at her.

      Alana slanted her mouth over his, opened wide and tangling her tongue with his.

      George groped one of her tits.

      I went back to the cooler to get the next toy—a long metal rod almost as thick as my pinky. It had subtle ribbing. I lubed it up and carried it back to the tailgate where my daughter was moaning with her orgasm. “Alana.”

      I showed her the rod.

      Alana sucked in a deep breath with her eyes wide and pupils dilated.

      “Beg for it.”

      “Please, Daddy. Please. Please. Give it to me. Please, Daddy.”

      “Show me where it goes.”

      My daughter pulled off the dildo my father held, flopped onto her back with her knees to her chest, and held her labia spread wide. “Please.”

      I gave her pink pussy a kiss and then changed my mind and ate her the way I wanted.

      “Daddy! Daddy!”

      Only after I made her come hard enough to squirt did I insert the rod into her peehole, making her come again with her tits pointed in the air and jiggling.

      She loved being sounded.

      I worked the rod, grinning at the way she came over and over.

      George said, “I’m going to need you to come over and do this for my girls. I don’t have the magic touch like you do.”

      “Anytime. Just say when. You know I love fucking Dominique and Brooklyn. And they’ll love this as much Alana does.” I slid the rod in and then tapped it, bringing my daughter again.

      “Next time they’re home from college on a long break. I’ll put them and the wife under and you can do all three.”

      “Sounds like a plan.”

      Larry said, “It’s about time I brought my boys into the fold. They’re at that age and Kyle is getting married in the fall. I might as well bring them over so you can train them how it’s done.”

      My father said, “Well, hell, boys, we might as well make it a reunion and be done.”

      Alana screamed her pleasure, squirting around the rod.

      I pulled it out and tossed it back into the cooler. “That’s enough toying.” After unzipping my pants, I pulled Alana onto my dick.

      “Daddy! Yes! Fuck my pussy! Yes!” She rubbed her clit and tweaked her left nipple. The only thing she loved more than her toys was my dick.

      Larry climbed onto the truck, straddled Alana’s shoulders, and lifted her head so she took his dick. “That’s right, baby. You know how Uncle Larry likes it. Don’t act like you don’t.”

      She knew. I’d lost count how many times Larry and I had double teamed Alana. He only had boys. So when he wanted to indulge in incest pussy, he had to go to our sister’s place or George’s or join me on one of my outings with Alana.

      Larry didn’t understand how lucky he was though. Once his boys got married, he’d be swimming in young wife pussy. That was all part of the tradition too when introducing sons to the family secret—putting the sons under so the fathers could have their wives.

      Our father had done it to us, and Larry would do it to his boys. Sure it’d sucked at first but we’d gotten over it. It was tradition. And it kept things interesting. How many times had my father fucked my wife? Was Alana mine? Was she my half-sister?

      None of that mattered while my baby girl’s pussy was wrapped around my dick, massaging the cum out of me. Who cared who’d fathered her? She was still mine. She called me Daddy.

      I gave her unprotected pussy a fat load and pulled out and made way for my father to take a turn.

      He went for her asshole, driving deep and fucking Alana’s trench hard. “That’s right, sugar. Take it just like your momma. She likes it up the ass too.”

      It was on the tip of my tongue to ask him when was the last time he’d fucked my wife’s ass. I didn’t. I wouldn’t. That was against the rules. Besides, even if I asked, and he told me, he would probably just make me forget I ever asked or that I ever wanted to know.

      That I wanted to know meant I hadn’t fucked up by letting on that I was curious. So I kept my mouth shut and watched my daughter get off on her grandfather’s dick.

      He loaded her up and then pulled out for George to have a turn.

      “Which hole? Decisions. Decisions.” George made a big production of wagging his dick in front of Alana’s pussy.

      My daughter whined around Larry’s dick and waved at George, begging him to fuck her.

      Larry let out a rough sigh with Alana’s head hugged close. When he let her go, her mouth fell off his dick with a trail of saliva of cum between them. “That’s a good girl. You’re always the best.”

      Alana gasped and swallowed and choked out, “Uncle George, fuck me. Please fuck me.”

      George shrugged and pushed into her asshole.

      “Yes! Thank you, Uncle George!” Alana came squirting and trembling.

      But George only gave her a few strokes before pulling out and stuffing his dick into her pussy.

      “Oooooooh! Fuck me! Yes!”

      A few hard-pounding strokes later, he switched again and kept switching. Pussy to ass. Ass to pussy.

      “Show off,” I muttered.

      My father nodded, but he was grinning and appeared damn proud.

      George pulled out and dragged Alana around so she could swallow his dick. He held her by the back of the head and came in her throat.

      When he backed out, Alana gave him a shaky smile. “Thank you, Uncle George.”

      He patted her head. “You’re welcome.”

      Larry grabbed Alana by the waist and yanked her back so she sat on his dick. He bounced her on his lap, fucking her asshole with his hands on her tits.

      Alana rubbed her clit and moaned her pleasure loud enough for anyone at the lake to hear.

      I checked my phone. “This is the last one.” Over my brother’s and father’s grumbling, I said, “The game’s about to start. We need to get back. You can fuck her and the wife at the house. Damn.”

      “True enough,” my father said. “I’ll meet you there.”

      “Same,” said George.

      They both got in their trucks and left.

      Larry said, “Quick thinking. Get up here.” He lifted Alana’s legs and held them open.

      I climbed on the bed of the truck and stuffed my dick into my daughter’s hungry pussy.

      She hugged me tight. “Daddy! Daddy!”

      Larry and I fucked her together. A position she knew all too well.

      We came at the same time, pushing balls deep and flooding her inside.

      Between us, Alana trembled with her orgasm and whimpered between pants.

      Larry pulled out first. “Help me get this fucking cooler on my truck.”

      “Yeah, yeah. You need to take your ass to the gym.” I pulled out and zipped up as I got off the back of the truck.

      “I’d like to see you lift it.”

      “Do I look stupid to you?” Over my shoulder, I said, “Alana, put all that away, get dressed, and get off the truck.”

      She stayed staring at the sky with her tits jiggling as she caught her breath.

      “Alana!”

      With a pouting whine, she rolled to her knees and did what I said.

      Larry and I both grabbed the cooler and got it in the back of his truck.

      Alana was just climbing off the back truck when she stumbled with a yelp.

      I caught her before she hit the ground. “This is why I told you one. You snuck more when I wasn’t looking.”

      “I didn’t, Daddy.” She clung to me, shaking from being fucked so thoroughly. But she didn’t know that.

      “Let’s get you home. And don’t tell your mother I let you drink.”

      “See you there,” Larry called before driving off.

      I waved.

      My brothers and my father would get to the house long before Alana and me. That meant my wife was about to get done five ways to Sunday. That also meant there was no rush.

      I looked down at my well-used daughter and my dick got hard again. “Alana, did you make sure the cooler was secured?”

      “Uh…”

      “Go make sure.” I faced her toward the truck and smacked her ass.

      “Yes, Daddy.” She climbed onto the bed of my truck, made it to the middle of the mattress, and gasped before moaning under her breath.

      I climbed onto the bed and pulled out my dick. “Alana.”

      She looked back at me with lust-filled eyes. “Daddy, fuck me.”

      “Show me where you want it.”

      My daughter got naked for the second time, spread her thighs, and held her cum-soaked pussy open for me to stuff it again.

      Fuck the game. My team wasn’t playing anyway.
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