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      Dad has an open marriage with his wife. Every Friday is date night, and the two go their separate ways—Mom with her boyfriends and Dad to his sidepiece, who just happens to be his son. Except, his son doesn’t know that he is Dad’s sidepiece thanks to hypnosis. But Dad is thinking he might just clue his son into the truth this time around.
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            Sissy Son is His Slutty Sidepiece

          

        

      

    

    
      The chime of the doorbell signaled the start of date night. My wife’s heels clicked on the foyer tile as she headed to the front door. I followed her just to be hospitable.

      She opened the door to Doug, Kevin, and Steve standing on the front porch. “My boys,” she squealed before hopping into Doug’s arms and giving him a mouth kiss. She did the same for Kevin and then Steve.

      Once the kissing was out of the way, I held out my hand. “Fellas.”

      They each shook and called me sir, which made sense because they were at least twenty years younger than the wife and me. But she liked ‘em young. Not that I was one to talk.

      I asked, “Doing the group thing this time, huh? Any specific plans or just going straight to a hotel?”

      “Honey!” My wife smacked my chest while blushing to the tips of her ears.

      “What? If you’re too embarrassed to talk about it, you shouldn’t be doing it. Am I right?”

      Doug and company just smirked but kept their mouths shut.

      My rolled her eyes. “Hush, you. We’re going out, and I won’t be home until Sunday night. That’s all you need to know.”

      “Fair.” I leaned down and gave her cheek a quick kiss. “Have fun.”

      “You too.” She smiled widely as she linked arms with Steve and let the boys escort her to the waiting SUV at the curb.

      I watched them drive off before heading back to the bathroom to finish getting ready.

      Date night was the best night ever simply because the wife and me went with other people. We were already married with four great kids, all of whom were in college or graduated from it. After years of marital bliss, we’d decided there was no need to spoil a perfectly good date night by going with each other.

      She had her boy toys, and I had my sidepiece. And while I’d met her add-ons, she hadn’t met mine. Not officially. I wouldn’t be breathing if she had. All she knew about my girl was that I never brought her home to fuck. But those were the rules. No extramarital in the house.

      So I got dressed in nice pants, a button-up shirt with a tie, and a dinner jacket before driving an hour up the road to my eighteen-year-old son Robbie’s apartment just off campus.

      Robbie was all smiles when he opened the door. “Hey, Dad. What’s up?”

      “The usual Friday night inspection before date night.”

      “Come on in. I’ve got nothing to hide.” Robbie stepped back and waved me into the house.

      I looked around at the house I’d helped my son and his three friends rent so they didn’t have to live on campus. That was for my benefit, not theirs. There were too many prying eyes in a dorm, too many questions about my weekly visits to take Robbie out for dinner. And way too much money spent on hotel rooms.

      A quick trip to the bursar had solved all that. With the help of hypnosis, I’d convinced the college admins to give Robbie and his friends an exemption from the all-freshmen-on-campus rule. My son thought it was an experiment to see if freshmen could be trusted off campus. As such, he cracked the whip on his friends to keep them in line.

      Of course, I’d lent a hypnosis helping hand as well. Nothing too big. Just as strong, undeniable suggestion to keep the place clean, not to have parties, no dates sleeping over, and to be someplace else from Friday afternoon until Sunday night.

      “No roommates again,” I said with a grin. “Do they even still live here? This place is way too clean to have four boys living in it.”

      Robbie chuckled. “We’re not even like that, and yeah, they still live here. It’s a typical Friday for them—out doing whatever or whoever. They’ll be back Sunday sometime, I’m sure.”

      “No date for you?”

      My son shrugged with indifference. “Nah. I’m here to study.”

      “That’s the correct answer.” And would always be his answer because of the hypnosis.

      I wasn’t paying for Robbie to screw around and go to parties. He was at this expensive college for an education. Besides, screwing around was why I came to visit him every weekend. Not that he knew that.

      “As you can see, I’m doing what I’m supposed to.” Robbie waved his hand around. “You can get to your date now.”

      “Yup.” I sat on the couch.

      “Dad? You’re doing the opposite of leaving.”

      “I’m waiting for Ruby to get ready.” I snapped my fingers.

      Whatever Robbie was about to say stalled before it left his mouth. He blinked a few times and nodded slowly. “Yeah. Ruby needs to get ready.”

      “Go on.”

      Robbie left the room, and I got comfortable, watching TV and waiting.

      One crime drama episode later, my son reentered the room, walking on a pair of red stiletto fuck-me heels. He wore black stockings held up by garters with pink bows and a matching off-the-shoulder dress that was short enough to show off the garters.

      “There’s my Ruby.” My dick got hard seeing my son dressed up as a girl.

      But that was the reason I’d started this relationship. Robbie and his friends had done drag this past Halloween, and my son had looked damn good. Everyone had said so. Too good. Good enough to get me hard and questioning my sexuality.

      A hypnosis-induced quickie was supposed to get me over it. Just have my son dress up and suck me off. Get it out of my system. But doing it had only made my situation worse. Robbie had been too good at something he’d never done before. Just remembering had me unzipping and whipping out my erection.

      Ruby licked her lips with a coo. “Daddy is ready for it.”

      “You know I am, sweetheart. Come give me a kiss.” I waved my dick at her, eager to feel her lips on it.

      Lowering to her hands and knees, my sissy son crawled to me with a big smile on her face. She nuzzled my balls with her nose and then dragged her tongue up my length before kissing my tip.

      “Don’t tease.”

      With a purr, she sucked my piece into her mouth and drew on it like a pacifier.

      I groaned my pleasure. “So fucking good, sweetheart. You’ve been practicing.” I gripped her hair and pulled her up. “On who?”

      “A dildo, Daddy. Like you told me to.”

      It was good to hear the post-hypnotic suggestion to practice blowjobs on a dildo was working.

      “Good girl.” I pushed her back down. “Keep going. Show me what you practiced.”

      Ruby took my erection into her mouth and bobbed on it while sucking loudly, hollowing her cheeks. She tugged and yanked at my pants to get them down my thighs before cupping and massaging my balls.

      “That’s the way.” I petted her head, loving the start of our date.

      They all started like this. Sliding in and out of my sissy son’s mouth, jerking my hips up on each downstroke to tease his throat. I got a surprise when he swallowed me.

      “Whoa!”

      Ruby grinned around my dick, watching me react as she took all of me to the base.

      “Goddamn, sweetheart. Aren’t you full of surprises tonight?”

      She pulled back, swirled her tongue around my crown, and then swallowed my piece again. Over and over, she did that while working my balls.

      “Fuck, Ruby. I’m gonna come.” I grabbed her head and held her as I pumped my hips quickly, fucking her throat.

      She let me, going limp and taking it like a good girl should. And when I came, she swallowed every drop.

      I let her go and sat back with a satisfied groan. “That was damn good, sweetheart. Damn good. You practiced well.”

      “Thanks, Daddy.” She wiped the corners of her mouth and then licked her lips. Those lips that were too plump to be on a boy’s face but looked perfect on Ruby.

      “Come here.” I jerked forward, grabbed her waist, and pulled her astride my lap.

      Ruby giggled as she cuddled close with her hands on my shoulders.

      I kissed the laughter right out of her, making her moan into my mouth and rub against me. Cupping her ass made me pull back. “Where are your panties?”

      Her expression turned coy, and she gave an indifferent shrug, playing cute.

      “Little slut.” I smacked her right ass cheek, making her yip.

      Ruby leaned into me and licked the edge of my left ear before whispering, “Fuck me, Daddy.”

      Magic words that got me hard in a second. I’d wanted to take tonight slow, like a real date. I’d gotten dressed up for that reason, thinking I would take Ruby out to a nice restaurant. Maybe get in some undercover teasing before driving some place quiet and fucking her in the back seat of the car.

      All those plans fled the moment I felt Ruby’s bare, firm ass. So soft and smooth, and her asshole was already slick with lube.

      “Such a slut.” I dipped one finger into her hole and then immediately added a second because she opened right up for me. “Been practicing here too, haven’t you?”

      “Mmm. Yes, Daddy.” Ruby squirmed on my lap. “Every time I sucked the dildo, I just had to fuck it too. But it wasn’t you, Daddy. I want your cock. Fuck me.”

      “You’re certainly ready for it.” I pulled my fingers free and positioned my tip against her asshole.

      One upward thrust buried me balls deep.

      Ruby cried out her pleasure with her head thrown back. She snaked her body, riding my piece quickly. “Yes! Yes, Daddy, yes!”

      I just held on and enjoyed myself. My sissy son was fucking hot and loved taking it up the ass. Well, she loved it now. If she were awake, maybe not so much. I’d used the hypnosis to make Robbie into Ruby, my perfect sissy slut.

      And yeah, she was good. But something was missing. I knew what. But going after it might ruin everything. Still, I wanted it.

      Pulling Ruby to me so my mouth was near her ear, I said in a low voice, “Keep riding but let Robbie out.” I let her go and snapped my fingers.

      Ruby jerked, breaking her rhythm but still moving up and down my erection as Robbie came back to himself.

      “Huh? What am I…? This…” He stared at me with confusion and dawning horror as he realized he was bouncing on my dick. “Dad! What am I…? Why…?”

      I thrust up hard, pushing deep into his trench the way I knew he liked.

      Robbie clutched my shoulders with his fingers digging into my skin, hissing through his teeth with his eyes wide. “Wait! Hold on! Why?”

      “Because you like it, sweetheart.” I grinned at him as I thrust into his asshole again and again. An asshole that had gotten extra tight, squeezing me just right.

      “Fuck! Dad! You… You…”

      I gripped his hips and guided my son to ride me faster, slamming him down as I pushed up. Our skin clapped, mingling with Robbie’s labored grunts.

      He had his teeth clenched and his eyes squeezed shut, probably trying to fight against the good feelings coming from his asshole. But he would lose. He was a slut who loved taking it up the ass. He just hadn’t known it until now.

      There was something else he loved too.

      I pulled him down and thrust as deep as I could. “Here it comes,” I rasped a moment before I unloaded my spunk into his trench.

      Robbie’s eyes opened wide, and he stared at me in disbelief. All the while he was trembling and panting, still feeling it despite his confusion. When I let him go, he stumbled off my lap and then tripped over his heels as he backed away too quickly. He sprawled on his ass with his legs spread, letting me see the cum dripping from his asshole and the cum dribbling from his tip.

      He’d come too.

      Looking down at himself, Robbie gasped and slammed his legs closed while yanking his short skirt down. “What the shit? Why am I dressed like this? And you…” He jerked his gaze up to me. “You were fucking me. You were fucking me! I’m your son, your sick fuck!”

      “I know who you are.” I stroked my semi-erect dick in a lazy manner, loving my son’s freak out. “And now you do too.”

      “What the fuck does that mean? And what the fuck am I wearing?”

      “A dress and makeup. That should be obvious.”

      “Makeup?” He touched his face, his expression of disbelief growing. “When did I…? Why would you…? What is this!?”

      “This, sweetheart, is date night. Yours and mine.”

      “Stop calling me that. I’m not your fucking sweetheart, you demented asshole.” Robbie pointed at me. “You did something to me. You must have. I’m not gay. I’m sure as fuck not some pervert who would fuck his own dad. Sick!”

      “But you are.” I grinned at his angered expression. “You’ve done it lots of times. Every time I’ve come to visit, in fact.”

      “What? No! I wouldn’t—”

      “You did. Think about it, Robbie. Think real hard. Every Friday since Halloween, I’ve been coming to visit. Before you moved into the house, I would take you out to dinner. Remember?”

      My son shook his head.

      “You remember.” I stroked my dick faster, getting harder. “Just a father and son hanging out and bonding. But what about after?”

      “There was no after!”

      “Come on, Robbie. Use your head, boy. Dinner lasted an hour tops, but you didn’t get home until well after midnight. Some weekends, you didn’t get home until Sunday night. What were you doing?”

      Robbie frowned but continued shaking his head. “No. We… That… I fell asleep. Yeah! I fell asleep.”

      “You’re partially right. You fell asleep so Ruby could come out and play.”

      “Who the fuck is Ruby?”

      I gestured to him with my free hand.

      Robbie looked down at himself and then back at me. “You… You…”

      “Remember Ruby.” I snapped my fingers.

      My son blinked quickly as he drew in a ragged breath. “Oh shit! Oh fuck! I… We… No! What…?”

      “Don’t fight the truth, sweetheart. That was all you.”

      “You made me!”

      “All I did was tweak your moral compass so incest, crossdressing, and same sex relations were acceptable. The rest was all you.” I sat forward with a grin. “Remember the first time you sucked my dick.” I snapped my fingers, forcing him to do just that.

      Robbie swallowed hard with his eyes wide.

      “That was natural talent, sweetheart. Your first time, and you were great. And the first time I slid into your tight asshole…” I groaned with that memory and gripped my dick hard. “Heaven. You liked it too. Remember.” I snapped my fingers again.

      My son was panting now. Chest heaving and eyes wide.

      “Remember my birthday.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie sucked in a gasp and held it.

      “That sexy striptease you gave me was super hot. We fucked all weekend long that time. You stayed on my dick, getting me hard over and over, because you just couldn’t get—”

      “Stop! Just fucking stop!”

      “Remember Christmas.” I snapped my fingers. “Remember New Year’s.” Another snap. “Remember the trips to the movies.” Another snap. “Remember the picnics.” Another snap. “Remember how hard you got off having me come inside you—mouth and asshole.” Another snap.

      Robbie leaned back on his hands as each encounter I’d made him repress came back to him. He was gasping and wide-eyed. He was also sitting with his knees up and thighs spread, letting me see how hard his dick had gotten and the cum drooling from his tip.

      “Now tell the truth, boy. You want this, don’t you?” I wagged my erection at him.

      This time I didn’t snap my fingers, making the command an optional one. I was just playing. If Robbie freaked out too much, I would reassert Ruby and make him forget this entire reveal. But first, I wanted to see how this played out.

      My son stared at my dick, stared hard. His erection twitched, and he nibbled his bottom lip.

      I knew that behavior. This was how Ruby acted when she was getting ready to pounce on me. I held out my hands. “Come to Daddy, sweetheart.”

      Robbie shook his head. “I’m not. This is sick. You’re my dad. I’m your son.”

      “Yeah, and?” I beckoned to him. “You still want my dick buried in your asshole. So come get it. I know you’re not satisfied after just one suck and fuck. Not my Ruby.”

      “I’m not your Ruby.”

      “But you want to be. I can see it in your eyes, sweetheart. My Ruby is peeking out at me. She wants dick, but you’re holding her back.” I beckoned again. “Come on, sweetheart. Come to Daddy.”

      Robbie backed up, pulling himself on the carpet while shaking his head.

      “I get it. You want an out. You want to able to say it wasn’t you. No wonder getting you to be Ruby was so easy. Being her absolved you of guilt over wanting Daddy dick.”

      “That…!” Robbie clamped his mouth shut while blushing straight to the tips of his ears.

      I smirked. “So that’s how it is. You want me to put Ruby back so you can enjoy yourself guilt free. How long have you known?”

      My son’s blush got deeper.

      “Tell me.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie blurted, “My ass was sore. I thought the guys were fucking with me while I was sleeping, so I put a camera in my room. It caught us fucking. But I didn’t remember any of it.”

      “Is it just the one video?”

      “No,” he said in a grudging tone.

      “Did you jerk off to them?”

      My son was so red in the face, I was surprised he any blood left in the rest of his body.

      “Play it for me.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie’s eyes got wide again as he pushed to his feet. “What? Hold on.” He stumbled out of the room and returned a moment later with his tablet. After some taps, he pushed video to the TV.

      I grinned at the replay of a few weekends ago of Ruby dressed in a naughty pink teddy, gripping the headboard as she rode my dick. “You were hot that time. Just finished a term paper, if I remember correctly, and you wanted to celebrate.”

      “That’s not me,” Robbie ground out. “I’m not some sissy freak who dresses up in girl’s clothes and fucks his dad.”

      “Come here, boy.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie put aside the tablet and came to me.

      I turned him to face the TV and then pulled him onto my lap.

      “Hey!” Robbie struggled to get up.

      “Behave.” I snapped my fingers.

      And just like that, Robbie stopped trying to get up and sat quietly. “Pervert. Asshole. Incest-loving cock s—”

      “Quiet.” I snapped my fingers again. “Just shut up and watch. Don’t take your eyes off the TV.” I snapped again and then smoothed my hands over his thighs, spreading his legs.

      Robbie gripped my wrists, but that was it. His breathing sped up.

      I drew my hands up the insides of his thighs and cupped his balls. With a kiss on his neck, I massaged them gently. “You’re so hot, sweetheart. Look at the way you’re taking my dick to the base each stroke. Just stuffing yourself full of me and loving it.”

      My son huffed a snort, but didn’t say anything. Mostly because he couldn’t until I allowed him to speak again.

      “Don’t deny it. Your little clitty wouldn’t be so hard right now if you didn’t like my attention.” I drew my finger around his crown, just teasing the tip and nothing else. “That’s what this is. Men have dicks. Sissy sluts, like you, have overgrown clits.”

      Robbie pulled in a shuddering breath and wiggled his hips.

      “Hm? Are you feeling it, sweetheart? You want me to rub your little clitty more?”

      No answer beyond digging his fingers into my wrists.

      I rolled my eyes. My boy was stubborn, but then, he got that shit from both sides of the family.

      Enough playing. I came here to fuck my son, and that was what would happen.

      Close to his ear, I said, “I can make you forget.”

      Robbie stiffened with a quick gasp.

      I licked his ear and sucked at his earlobe before I said, “You’ll only have to remember on date night. Any other time, you won’t remember any of it, not even the videos. I’ll take them with me. You can be you without knowing about Ruby or how much you like this.” I grasped his erection and rubbed my thumb quickly over his tip.

      My son let out a soft moan.

      “Just admit you like it, you want it, and I’ll make sure you don’t remember when I leave.” I gave his ear another lick. “Deal?”

      For long seconds, the only sound was Ruby from the TV, moaning her pleasure and begging for a harder fucking.

      And then, Robbie released his grip on my wrists and opened his legs wider.

      “There you go. Just be yourself.” I snapped my fingers.

      My son let his head fall back on my shoulder while shifting his hips so he rubbed his ass against my stiff erection.

      “There’s my slutty sissy.” I cupped the underside of his knees and lifted them while urging him back.

      Robbie worked with me to maneuver himself onto my dick. His asshole was slick and hot as my piece slid into it. “Fuuuuuuck, Dad. Shit.”

      “Daddy, sweetheart. You’re Ruby right now. Be my good girl.”

      My son nodded and said in a breathy voice, “Daddy.”

      “That’s right. Your Daddy, who has his dick buried deep in your tight asshole. Now what?”

      Robbie said in a purring voice, “Fuck me, Daddy.”

      “With pleasure.” I slid forward on the couch, braced my feet, moved my hands to my son’s ass, and then bounced him on my dick as fast as I could.

      “Oh fuck! Daddy! Daddy! Yes!” Robbie grabbed his dick and jerked it quickly.

      I stopped mid-stroke. “Stop that shit right now. Sissies come from anal only. Ruby doesn’t need her clit to get off, does she?”

      “But—”

      “Does she?”

      Robbie moved his hand away. “No, Daddy.”

      “Good girl, sweetheart. Just take it up the ass like a good little sissy slut.” I jerked my hips up, stuffing my dick into my son’s asshole as hard and as fast as I could.

      “Yes, Daddy!”

      I grinned as I did it again, making Robbie moan. Not Ruby. Robbie. My son. Fully aware and loving it after finally admitting to what he really was—a dick-loving sissy. But only for me.

      His asshole was mine alone, which was why I filled it full of cum, groaning as I gave him every drop and grinning when I felt his hot spunk dribbling over my balls. He’d come too.

      Robbie panted and squirmed, wiggling on my dick, begging for more.

      I let him go and nudged between his shoulders. “Go on. You know what’s next.”

      That was all he needed to slip off my dick and onto his knees on the floor. He faced me and stared into my eyes as he licked my piece from base to tip like a lollipop before sucking on it.

      “That’s the way, sweetheart. Get me hard so I can fuck you again.”

      Robbie sucked harder, alternating between bobbing on my dick and sucking my balls. He had me hard again in no time.

      Before I could say anything, he was straddling my lap and guiding me into his asshole. Hands on my chest, Robbie rode my dick so hard his sissy clit flopped up and down.

      The moans of Ruby on the TV and Robbie on my piece mingled and mixed into naughty background music. I loved it. This would be how we fucked from now on, with a replay in the background and Robbie fully aware that he was a cum-loving sissy slut.

      I gave him load after load all weekend long. We slept in his bed with my dick buried deep in his asshole. I woke him up with a hard fucking that led to shower sex, a blowjob at breakfast, and even more fucking.

      By the time Sunday afternoon rolled around, I was tapped out. But Robbie was still sucking on my piece, trying to convince me I had more to give.

      I tapped the back on his head, getting his attention.

      Robbie lifted his mouth off my limp dick and looked up at me.

      “We’re done.”

      “What does—”

      “Trance.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie sagged with a blank expression on his face.

      I tucked my dick into my pants and zipped up before I said, “Get cleaned up and get dressed. Make sure everything that belongs to Ruby is stuffed back into the trunk. Lock it and put it in the back of your closet. Don’t notice that trunk, and tell anyone who asks that it’s full of winter clothes and shit like that. Turn off the cameras. Transfer all the videos about Ruby to me and then delete them. No backups. Get it done and then come back.” I snapped my fingers.

      My son left the room still in a trance. He did everything I told him before returning to sit on the couch next to me, wearing sweatpants and a T-shirt.

      I said, “First off, get rid of those cameras. I don’t care how. Just get it done. Second, everything about Ruby is on lockdown. You won’t remember any of it—not about recording us fucking, not about being a sissy, none of it—unless I give you permission to remember. I came over Friday night to hang out, and we spent the weekend watching TV and playing board games because I didn’t feel like being stuck at home doing nothing, and you were humoring me. But it’s about time I get my ass home and leave you to your life. Trance over.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie sighed and sat back. He glanced at the wall clock, glanced at me, glanced at the wall clock again, and then heaved a sigh.

      “What?”

      “It’s Sunday, Dad. You’ve been here all weekend. Go home already.”

      I chuckled, loving how easy hypnosis was. “Sick of me already, huh?”

      “Yes!”

      “Fine. Fine. I’m going. Thanks for hosting.” I got up and headed for the door with Robbie following me.

      “Yeah, okay. Let’s not make a habit out of this. I have a social life too, you know.”

      “Sure you do.” I stopped just before opening the door and said, “Give me sissy.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie blinked quickly and then frowned. “What the…?”

      “This is just to prove I kept my end of the bargain. Up until a second ago, you were normal, right?”

      He nodded.

      “That’s how it’ll go.”

      “Okay.” He blushed and inched closer. “So you’ll come again on Friday?”

      “Every Friday, sweetheart.” I pulled him close and grabbed his ass, squeezing it. “I wouldn’t want your ass getting lonely, now would I?”

      “No, Daddy.” Robbie leaned into me while staring at my eyes.

      I bridged the distance and gave him a deep tongue kiss while massaging his ass cheeks.

      He moaned into my mouth and rubbed against me, returning my kiss while stroking my dick through my pants.

      I pulled back and asked, “What are you?”

      Robbie said in a husky voice, “Your sissy slut.”

      “That’s right.” After giving his ass a smack, I backed up. “Lockdown.” I snapped my fingers.

      Robbie startled and blinked quickly. “Huh?”

      “I said I’ll drop by next Friday for another round.”

      “Ah, come on, Dad. Get a girlfriend already.”

      “I’ve got one.” I patted his shoulder and went to my car with a grin on my face and a semi-erect dick in my pants. Friday couldn’t come fast enough. Until then, I had plenty of videos featuring Ruby and me to keep me occupied.
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      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 Still Loves Hypnosis 10-Pack Bundle Volume 1

      These fathers are back at it again, using hypnosis to get with their horny daughters. Bundling the first 10 Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis titles.

      

      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.

      

      Bondage Spanking the Naughty Slut (13)

      When she misbehaves, Dad takes her to the basement for a punishment that involves bondage, spanking, and sex toys.

      

      Bedtime Fun with Daughter (14)

      His daughter will do anything Teddy wants her to, including enjoy hard-pounding breeding sex with her father.

      

      Pink-Light Special: Horny Daughter & Slut Wife (15)

      When the pink lights come on, his wife becomes a horny slut and his daughter can't wait to be stuffed with his love.

      

      Daughter’s Crotchless Panty Display (16)

      When she's at home, his daughter wears short skirts, crotchless panties, and always sits with her legs spread wide.

      

      Giving Daughter Real Wet Dreams (17)

      When his daughter wakes up in the middle of sleep sex, he tells her it’s all a wet dream… and she believes him.

      

      Stuffing Baseballs into His Sissy Son (18)

      Dad used hypnosis to put a new spin on the national pastime. Now his son is begging to play catcher.

      

      Competing Cum-Hungry Daughters (19)

      Two daughters in a competition to see who gets sex with Daddy and who gets to be stuffed with toys. Everyone’s a winner.

      

      Daughter’s Pussy is a Trap! (20)

      Sexing up his daughter was all his idea... or was it? Hypnosis doesn't only work on girls.

      

      Petting the Sweet Little Pussy (21)

      Dad has a special little kitty who comes when he calls and loves to be petted before being fed lots and lots of his cream.

      

      Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis 10-Pack Bundle Volume  2

      Another 10 dads using hypnosis to make their daughters ready, wet, and willing to do whatever.

      

      Bratty Daughter Becomes a Horny Sugar Baby (22)

      She thought she was getting over and playing him, but Dad has turned the tables on her. Now he’s everything she’s ever wanted, hard, fast and deep.

      

      His Son is a Sissy Fuck Toy (23)

      Whenever his son puts on his son crossdresses, that triggers his hypnosis, turning him into a sissy slut who wants it hard and fast.

      

      Sissy Son is His Slutty Sidepiece (24)

      Every Friday is date night. Mom goes out with her boyfriends, and Dad visits his sidepiece, who just happens to be his sissy son.

      

      Gamer Son Leveling Up to Sissy Slut (25)

      When not attending class or playing video games, his son can be found in the basement dressed like a sissy and being toyed and stuffed for an internet audience.

      

      Loving Sisters and Foreplay Fun (26)

      The twins love tormenting their younger sister with lots of foreplay while Dad watches and waits for his turn to join the fun.

      

      Camera Ready: Virgin Turned Cosplay Slut (27)

      She was a virgin when the cosplay photoshoot started, but a hypnotic camera and a horny Dad changed all that by the end.

      

      Daughter’s Study-Fuck Session (28)

      While his daughter does her college assignment, he does her. She doesn’t realize how much she loves being thoroughly stuffed and creamed.

      

      Slut Daughter Wants Her Ass Kissed (29)

      When she says the three magic words, his daughter turns into his horny slut who wants deep, intimate kisses and lots of hard-pounding loving.

      

      More Coming Soon

      Stay tuned…
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      2017 All-in-One Dubious Consent Incest & Bestiality 90-Pack Erotica Bundle

      Every DeeDee Zee title released in 2017 collected into a single bundle. That’s 90 titles in one go!

      

      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

      The 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 Banging Idiot Sister & Sleep Sex Double Mega-Bundle

      2 complete brother-sister dubious consent incest sex series in ONE box set! Contains Brother Loves Banging Idiot Sister & Brother Loves Sleep Sex

      

      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.

      

      Christmas Incest Sex from Krampus

      Krampus has the naughty list this year and the punishment is hard-pounding incest sex and well-deserved punishment.

      

      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 DubCon Incest Sex 40-Pack Bundle

      Collecting 4 series in one 40-title bundle that features dubious consent, virgins, and lots of hard-pounding sex.

      

      Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts Series

      It’s father-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 Sleep Sex & Hypnosis Double Mega-Bundle

      Two complete series in one bundle: Daddy Loves Sleep Sex and Daddy Loves Hypnosis! That's 24 shorts in one box set!

      

      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 Loves Taking Advantage & Halloween Sluts Double Mega-Bundle 16-Pack

      2 father-daughter incest series in ONE box set! That's 16 hot smut shorts!

      

      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.

      

      Gaping His Anal Slut Daughter Serial

      A serial following Dad as he uses hypnosis on his daughter to turn her into his horny anal slut.

      

      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

      The serial 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.

      

      Resolving to Have Incest Sex Series

      These three families are taking the “new year, new me” motto to a whole new incestuous level.

      

      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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      DeeDee Zee is a Romance author who has decided to slum it in Smut for a while. And really the naughty side of the tracks is the place to be. She’s all about hardcore cream-filled taboo shorts that are sure to get you hot and bothered and wanting more.

      
        
        Find DeeDee Online:

        www.iluvsmutbux.xyz/ddz
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