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His daughter is obsessed with her phone. Nothing can tear her away from the social media world. In fact, Dad is counting on that fact and made it part of the hypnosis he uses on her. So long as he doesn’t get between his daughter and her phone, he can do anything he wants to her. And what he wants is to get her pregnant.


      

This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter dubious consent incest sex, hypnosis mind control, oral sex, and unprotected breeding creampie sex.













Breeding His Social Media Slut Daughter









Sometimes I worried that I would have to have my eighteen-year-old daughter’s phone surgical removed from her hands. Wendy never released the damn thing. And then she’d gotten a job as the social media personality for a local restaurant, so now she was being paid to keep her face glued to it.

“You’re going to go blind,” I said, reiterating a comment I’d said so often it was reflex at this point.

Wendy grunted and continued typing.

We sat in the living room, supposedly having family time. Except my wife was out with her girlfriends, my other daughter—Wendy’s older sister—was working late, and my son—Wendy’s twin—had discovered a new video game, which meant he was in his room with his headphones on and would ignore the world for the next eight to twenty hours. All in all, a perfect evening.

I picked up my phone and pushed a video to the TV. “There’s that commercial again.”

Wendy looked up from her phone and stared at the swirling optical illusion. Every few seconds a word would flash on screen for a split second. Not long enough to read it but long enough that you knew it had been there.

“What are they even selling?” I asked, watching my daughter.

She shrugged and continued staring, relaxing, blinking slowly. Her eyelids drooped, and she almost appeared as if she would fall asleep. She wouldn’t. The subconscious urge to continue watching the commercial wouldn’t let her—an urge I’d put there with the help of hypnosis.

That was the purpose of the commercial. To put her in a trance state. The words on the screen were subliminal messages being fed into her psyche: obedient, docile, horny. Over and over, the words appeared at random spots on the screen, mixing with the optical illusion and readying my daughter for an evening of highly sexual family bonding.

I leaned over and whispered in her ear, “Just pay attention to your phone. Nothing else matters. Everything is normal. We’re just sitting here watching TV. That’s it. Nothing else, no matter what you feel or what I say. You don’t want to be anywhere except right here.” I repeated myself two more times before I sat back and turned off the video.

Wendy blinked quickly and then snapped her attention back to her phone, typing quickly and cursing. Probably wondering how she lost so much time but not caring enough to question it. She never did.

I’d been using this hypnosis on her for days now and wishing I’d discovered it sooner. Sure I was sick for using it on my daughter, but I owned my perversion. Reveled in it actually. How could I possibly feel guilty when I had fresh, young pussy on demand? And yeah, that fresh, young pussy belonged to my daughter, but that just made it all the better.

“Come sit here, precious.” I opened my legs and patted the cushion between them.

Wendy got up, moved where I indicated, and sat. No argument, not that I expected it. She continued typing on her phone and said nothing as I hugged her waist, bringing her snuggly against my chest and smelling her hair.

“Mmmm. Peach. My favorite.” I ducked my head and drew my tongue over her right ear, smiling as she shivered but that was it.

The hypnosis was full proof and the best investment of my life. No matter what I did, my daughter wouldn’t say or do anything to stop me. She was oblivious, but still reacting. That was the part I really loved. I could—and would—get her off, and she never noticed.

There were a few limitations though. Like I couldn’t take off her shirt. If it were a button-up, I could get her to take one hand from her phone at a time to get it off her. But she didn’t wear those often and what she had on now was an over-sized cotton T-shirt. Pulling it over her head was right out. That would interrupt the hypnosis. Everything hinged on her focusing on her phone, something she wanted to do anyway.

I settled on reaching under her shirt instead. Cupping her tits over her bra, I kneaded them while licking her right ear. Soft and full, her tits were a perfect fit for my hands. Made for me. I teased her nipples, making them hard, and then pinched them.

Wendy gave a soft gasp and ran her tongue over her lips, and that was it.

Leaning her forward, I undid her bra.

My daughter sighed in relief and rolled her shoulders. She startled me when she pulled one arm into her shirt and then poked it back out. She did that with her other arm, yanking her bra through the sleeve and tossing it aside.

“Thank you, precious. That helps.” I made a mental note to always undo her bra from now on. Usually I just yanked it up and had my fun. But unhooking it meant she would take it off, and that was so much better.

Wetting my fingertips, I reached under her shirt and teased her nipples. Nudging them. Tugging them. Flicking them. Tracing her areolas. And pinching them. All of it just to watch my little girl squirm.

She wiggled that round ass of hers against my erection while making cute puppy whine noises.

“Someone sounds hungry.” I chuckled as I smoothed one hand down her belly and into her sweatpants. “Is your tight, little pussy hungry, precious? I bet it is.”

I didn’t touch her pussy right away. Teasing always came first. I pet her slit through her panties, just stroking it with my full hand, amused at the way she wiggled her hips and spread her thighs.

“Let’s make you more comfortable.” I urged her legs back together in order to tug her sweatpants off her hips and then push them down to her ankles. Not off. I liked them to stay on. It was a kink I didn’t question. “There we go. That’s better, right?”

I cupped her knees and nudged on them apart, fanning them open and sliding my hands along her inner thighs. Back and forth. Enjoying her smooth, soft skin. Causing her to let out a needy moan with her hips jutted forward.

“Daddy knows, precious. Your pussy is hungry. Don’t worry. Daddy will feed it real soon.”

Christ, I was a sick fuck. I couldn’t help talking to my daughter when she was like this. Her lack of response just made it so much fun.

Sometimes I wondered if she remembered our sessions in her dreams. I couldn’t make her totally forget. Hypnosis didn’t work like that. I just made her not think about it. Ignore it. But did she dream about the way I rubbed her clit through her cotton panties? How many wet dreams had she had of me massaging her tits while I played her pussy?

I hoped it was a lot. All the time. If I could make her remember everything in dreams and have her wake up masturbating from what she remembered, I would win. She would get hot for me. Want me. Need me. The hypnosis could end, and I could fuck my daughter for real and have her begging for it.

That was one goal of mine—to no longer need the hypnosis. To enjoy this type of father-daughter bonding because of mutual desire. Until then…

I got my little girl wet. The earlier commercial had charged up her libido, making her horny, so her panties were already damp when I touched her. But I wanted them drenched. Soaked through and sopping. I rubbed and pinched her clit through the cotton to make that happen.

Wendy panted and leaned back against me while pushing her hips up. She snaked her lower body in a sensual dance while mewling her pleasure. All the while, her fingers moved over her phone, typing whatever the hell she was typing. Only one thing could stop her. The only interruption the hypnosis allowed without breaking.

An orgasm.

She had it. Moaning with her eyes rolled back into her head. Gushing enough to soak her panties and the couch.

“Good girl,” I crooned still rubbing her clit. “That’s my precious. You’re so pretty.”

With her mouth hanging open, she let out clipped moans. Trembles rippled through her body, and she came again, clutching her phone and huffing.

I pulled my hand away as I kissed her cheek.

Wendy, still shaking and panting, resumed typing. Her fingers were slower now, and she made a few mistakes she had to delete and re-type, but her phone had her complete attention again.

I rolled the waistband of her panties so the fabric curled as I urged them over her ass to the tops of her thighs. Turning her sideways, I scooped her into my arms and stood. “Up we go.”

Carrying Wendy over to the papasan chair in the corner, I set her on it with her feet on the edge of the seat, and then stood back to admire her. Phone in front of her face. Sweatpants down at her ankles. Wet panties around her knees, which were up so I could see her pussy lips puckered up for a kiss.

I loved seeing Wendy like this. Half dressed.  If only I chanced taking a picture. It was super fucking hot. But keeping evidence was the stupidest thing I could do. Even if I kept her head out of frame, I wouldn’t chance it.

At best, if I got caught with it, someone would recognize the living room and think I was cheating. At worst, if I got caught, someone would recognize Wendy and have my ass locked up after beating me with the nearest blunt object. And that was assuming my wife didn’t just shoot me with the gun I kept in our closet.

No pictures.

The memory was enough. That and continually recreating this scene every time I put Wendy under.

Kneeling in front of her, I spread her labia with my thumbs and licked her sweet slit.

“Oh!” Wendy startled and shivered, but that was it.

I smirked as I did it again. I spread her pink pussy open and gave her a thorough tongue bath. My little girl was a juicy little peach, and I was starving. Her cute sounds of pleasure egged me on. No matter how hard she squirmed, I stayed with her. The papasan chair helped with that, which I was why I’d moved our play to there.

The shape of the chair put her in prime pussy-eating position. And when she came, it was the sweetest thing I’d ever tasted. My favorite treat. And since she’d been nice enough to give it to me, I felt the need to return the favor.

After I got to my feet, I took off my pants and stood stroking my erection as I stared down at my oblivious daughter. “Daddy is going to fuck your hungry pussy, precious. I’m going to fill you full of cum, and you’re going to love it.”

She said nothing. Just stared at her phone and typed.

I pulled her ass closer to the edge and gripped her thighs. Staring into her face, I eased my dick into her slick cunt.

Wendy opened her mouth on a little squeak as her eyes got big with her eyelashes fluttering.

“Yeah. You like that, don’t you, precious? All this dick just for you.” I jutted my hips forward, driving the rest of the way forward, going balls deep and hitting her cervix.

My daughter let out a clipped moan before licking and nibbling her bottom lip. Her pussy massaged and gripped my dick as I slammed it into her over and over.

The chair creaked. Her tits bounced hard enough to hit her chin. Her snatch made sloppy wet noises as I churned it up. Every other breath she moaned her pleasure. But through it all, her attention stayed on her phone. Even arching her tits in the air and crying out with her orgasm wasn’t enough to break her concentration.

Neither did burying my dick deep and filling her fertile unprotected pussy with my seed. I knew she was fertile because of tracking her cycle. I’d held off starting my sexual relationship with her in order to up my chances of getting her pregnant. I’d also used that time to get the hypnosis just right, testing it on the others in my family and plugging any holes.

Once I used it on Wendy, it had been perfect and her pussy became mine. Totally mine. I’d pumped so much cum into her over the last few days that knocking her up was a sure thing. And just to be sure, I went again.

Pushing her knees to her chest, huffing into her face, pounding her tight cunt like it was my job. I fucked a second load into her and then a third. When I finally pulled out, my daughter’s pussy was drooling my cum.

I yanked on the edge of the chair, shifting it on its stand so her ass was tilted up more. That would keep my cum where I put it. And just to increase my chances even more, I rubbed my little girl’s clit, smiling as she came with happy cries and her feet waving in the air.

And just because I could. I dipped my fingers into her cum-filled snatch, wiggled them around, and then slid them into her mouth.

She sucked them greedily, slurping up my cum, making me wish it was my dick in her mouth. Not tonight. I was spent. Tomorrow for sure. And I already knew how I would do it.

Another pleasure-filled cry from my horny little girl signaled the end of our fun. She was gasping for air and her little clit was twitching like a bunny nose.

“Had enough, precious?”

She continued typing on her phone while gasping for air.

“Yup. You’ve had enough.” I pulled her panties and sweatpants back up before returning to the couch. I grabbed my phone and pushed a different commercial to the TV. This one had the same swirling optical illusion but different words: calm, relaxed, and sated. “There’s that commercial again.”

Wendy turned her head and looked at the TV, drawn to do so by my words like always.

“What are they even selling?”

She shrugged. Slowly she sank into the chair, letting her phone fall to her chest, staring dazedly at the TV.

I went back over to her, knelt by her side, and said in a low voice, “Time to go back to your usual self and notice the world around you. You’re comfortable. You don’t want to move and won’t move until I turn the TV off. When you get up, you won’t notice anything wrong because there’s nothing wrong. Everything is fine. And when you shower, everything will still be fine and normal.” Like before, I repeated the words twice more before returning to my seat and turning off the commercial.

And like before, Wendy blinked quickly as she came out of the trance. “That is such a stupid commercial.” She rolled her eyes, picked up her phone, and resumed typing again while snuggling into the papasan chair.

“Want a blanket?”

“Thanks, Dad. Just toss it over me. I don’t want to move.”

“Of course you don’t, precious. You’re lazy like that.”

“Am not. I’m comfortable.”

“Uh-huh.” I spread a blanket over her, trying hard not to laugh as she repeated my words back to me like they were her own. Soon she would repeat the story of banging some guy who came to eat at the restaurant she worked for and how he was the father of her baby, but she didn’t remember his name and he’d left town already. I couldn’t wait for that happen. And it should be soon.
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Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis Series









He Says Hug But Means Sex (01) What she believes is a simple hug from her father is really hard-pounding sex.


      

Playing Her Pussy for the Camera (02) His daughter is his very own porn star in the comfort of his home, but she wants more than toys to be satisfied.


      

Fucking Daughter at Family Dinner (03) She invited her boyfriend over for dinner with her folks, but forgot to tell him Daddy would make her the main course.


      

Sharing His Fuck Doll Daughter (04) Since he wasn’t allowed to be a good father, he’ll be a deviant one, using hypnosis to make his daughter into the perfect sex doll and filling her with lots of cum.


      

Toying Daughter Until She Squirts (05) It’s family game night. He and his wife are competing with their daughter as the game board to see which of them can make her squirt first.


      

Showing Off His Slut Daughter (06) A mind control app has his daughter doing everything and anything he wants… in public… where anyone can see her… and she loves it.


      

Curing Horny Daughter with His Dick (07) He’s the cure to his daughter’s horniness, but he wants to watch her and his wife enjoy each other first.


      

Milking and Seeding His Fertile Daughter (08) After having a baby, his daughter has two things he loves and absolutely must have—milk and a body ripe to be knocked up again.


      

Breeding His Social Media Slut Daughter (09) Her face is always glued to her phone, which is a good thing because now she won’t notice Dad getting her pregnant.


      

Daughter’s Choice: Slut or Fuck Doll? (10) Daddy has been using hypnosis up until now, but now he’s giving his daughter a choice. She can admit she likes it or he’ll make her into a living sex toy.


      

Daddy’s Sweet Little Cum Dump (11) He’s got the best of both worlds: the perfect daughter and the perfect slut.


      

Gamer Geek Cum-Slut (12) His daughter likes it hardcore while she’s gaming, and she doesn’t even realize.


      

More Coming Soon

Stay tuned…
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Big Game Day Pussy Series

It’s the biggest football game of the season! These dads, brothers, and uncles are celebrating with hypnotized pussy that’s eager to put out.


      

Breaking in His Sister Serial

8-shorts serial that follows Devin, the owner of a powerful aphrodisiac, and his plan to turn his sister into the perfect sex slave.


      

Brother Loves Banging Idiot Sister

It’s an older siblings job to test his sister’s gullibility and get away with as much hard-pounding incest sex as he can.


      

Brother Loves Sleep Sex

His sister is so open and inviting while she’s asleep. No way he’s passing up this chance to get his rocks off.


      

Cum Slut for Daddy and His Dogs Series

These daughters just love rolling over for Daddy and his dogs. They want it and will beg to get it.


      

Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts Series

It’s Daddy-daughter incest with a paranormal twist. Demons, ghosts, magical spells, and possession—these dads know all the ways to get their rocks off.


      

Daddy Loves Hypnosis Series

These twelve dads have gotten their hands on a hypnosis technique that is making their daughter crave some special daddy-daughter bonding.


      

Daddy Loves Sleep Sex Series

These twelve dads have been tempted and now that their virgin daughters are asleep they are going to take advantage.


      

Daddy Loves Taking Advantage Series

These fathers see an opportunity for sex with their daughters and they don't let it pass them by.


      

Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis

These fathers are back at it again, still using hypnosis to get with their unsuspecting daughters, who love the attention.


      

Fucked by a Halloween Curse Series

It’s Halloween and these girls have been cursed to be horny for nothing but hot incestuous sex.


      

Going for Gold Series

Four mind-controlled daughters are competing in a sexual version of the summer games while the Internet pays to watch.


      

Gullible Slut Daughter Serial

15-in-1 full serial run bundle. The full story of how Daddy trained his gullible daughter to become his perfect dick-hungry slut.


      

Incest Family Loves Creampie Stuffing Thanksgiving Pussy Bundle

Three families enjoying a good old-fashioned Thanksgiving full of good food, family drama, and lots of hard-pounding sex.


      

Santa’s Naughty Incest Erotica List Series

4 families that are definitely on Santa's Naughty List, but that just means they'll be enjoying their Christmas to the fullest.


      

Too Drunk to Care Series

These girls are too drunk to realize their having the best sex of their lives… with a close family member.
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