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      I used hypnosis to make my daughter think tequila was apple juice. Now all I have to do is wait for her to get good and drunk. That’s when the real fun begins.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter dubious consent incest sex, drunkenness, vaginal penetration, and bareback creampie.
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      I poured a glass of tequila—about eight ounces, give or take—and added some ice as well as a straw. When I carried it back to the couch and sat down, my eighteen-year-old daughter looked at it with wide eyes.

      “Geez, Dad. You got enough alcohol there?”

      I held the glass out to her. “It’s not for me.”

      “Huh? You know I’m underage, right?” Marissa pushed the glass away.

      “Yes, I do.” I moved it back in front of her. “Which is why I’m giving you apple juice.”

      “That’s not—”

      Shoving my phone in her face and pressing the button to make it emit a bright flash cut off her words.

      Marissa jerked with a soft gasp before relaxing with a sigh.

      She was under.

      Ever since I’d used hypnosis on her at the beginning of the summer, all it took was a flash from my phone to put her under. That was the trigger. I didn’t use it often. But her mother and brothers were gone for the night and who knew when I would get this chance again. Besides, I never used the hypnosis for anything big.

      After putting the glass in her hand, I said, “It’s apple juice, Marissa. Apple juice is your favorite so you’ll drink every drop.” After putting the phone away, I snapped my fingers.

      Marissa startled, sloshing some of the tequila on herself. She blinked at it and then looked at me. “Huh?”

      “I said that’s apple juice. You wanted it, right?”

      “Right.” She frowned as she inched the glass closer and sipped at the straw. Though she pulled a face, probably disgust, she sucked several large gulps.

      “Good?”

      “Mmm.” She didn’t let go of the straw to answer properly.

      I sat beside her on the couch with my hand resting on her knee.

      We watched TV while she sipped her tequila. The more she drank, the more she giggled and relaxed.

      She didn’t even notice the way I inched my hand up her inner thigh until I had one finger pressed against the crotch of her shorts.

      And that was the way I wanted it. While I could make her compliant with the hypnosis, that wasn’t always foolproof and could be broken. I’d run into that issue once before and barely covered my ass. No, it was much safer to make her think she was sucking down apple juice, get her drunk, and then have my fun. The tequila would wipe out any memories of the night better than any hypnosis ever could.

      So I bided my time and let the alcohol do its thing.

      Before long, my daughter was sitting between my legs and giggling while she finished off her tequila. Or maybe she was giggling because I had one hand down the front of her shorts under her panties, circling one finger slowly around her twitching clit.

      Marissa liked that. She had her thighs spread wide and her hips jutted forward, humming her pleasure.

      I pressed a kiss to her cheek as I inched my finger lower to tickle her entrance.

      “No, Daddy.” Marissa pushed at my wrist and then tugged on it.

      “What?”

      “No.” She shoved my hand away. “No means no.” Saying that set off a round of giggles with her head resting on my shoulder. “No. No. No.”

      Nudging her cup to her face made her grasp the straw and resume drinking her tequila. I gave her a minute to forget and then slipped my hand back into her shorts and stroked her clit slowly.

      Marissa didn’t protest.

      The more I rubbed her clit, the wetter her pussy got. I gave her cheek another kiss. “Want me to massage your tits?”

      “No.” She shook her head and giggled.

      “You sure?” I smoothed one hand under her loose shirt. She was braless underneath and her left nipple was already hard when I passed my fingers over it.

      Marissa huffed and wiggled her ass against my hardening dick.

      I gave her cheek another kiss while I tugged her nipple and rubbed her clit faster.

      My daughter whined—a pouting noise. She shook her head but yanked her shirt up, exposing her tits.

      “Want me to rub your tits?” I palmed her left tit and kneaded it while nudging her nipple. “Hm?”

      “Daddy.” Marissa squirmed, closing and opening her thighs and then wiggling. “Daddy.”

      “Yes, I am.” I gave her another kiss. “Daddy will make you feel good, Marissa. You want that, right? You want to feel good?” I dipped a single finger into her drenched pussy and pumped it quickly. “Like this?”

      Marissa whined more but jutted her hips up. “Daddy shouldn’t do that.”

      “No, I shouldn’t.” I added a second finger and whispered near her ear, “But you want me to. You’re wet.”

      “Am not.”

      “Yes, you are.”

      “Not!” Marissa jumped off the couch. “Bad, Daddy! Bad!”

      I held up my hands. “I’m sorry.”

      “Bad!”

      “You’re right. I said I’m sorry.” I patted the couch in front of me. “Come sit down.”

      “No.” Marissa turned her face away and sipped at her tequila.

      The cup had to be almost empty. Her tolerance was getting better. I was equal parts proud and annoyed by that fact.

      I left the couch and poured her another drink in a taller glass this time and no ice. I only included the straw so she wouldn’t spill it on herself while trying to drink it. When I returned to the living room, Marissa was sitting on the couch again and slurping up the last drops in the cup she held.

      “Here, baby.”

      “No.” She turned away, giving me her back.

      “I brought more apple juice.”

      “Juice?” She glanced at me with a hopeful expression. Holding out the cup she held, she said, “It’s empty.”

      “I know. Take this one.” I traded the full cup for the empty one, setting it on the table.

      “Juice is good.” Marissa missed the straw on the first few tries and had to hold it with her free hand to get it in her mouth. Once she took the first sip, she was all smiles.

      “Good?”

      She nodded, not bothering to let go to answer me.

      I sat on the couch beside her and started the dance all over again with my hand on her knee. The more she drank, the higher I moved my hand. This time I didn’t stop at the crotch of her shorts. I pushed them aside and rubbed her wet labia.

      “Tickles.” Marissa pushed at my hand, giggling.

      I moved my hand back and resumed rubbing her.

      She pushed my hand away again. “Tickles, Daddy.”

      “You don’t like when I tickle you?”

      “I like it.” She nodded. “But it tickles.”

      “Well, it wouldn’t tickle if you sat in front of me.” When she looked at me, I nodded.

      “Okay.” Marissa got up and moved in front of me.

      “Take off your shorts and panties first.”

      “Take them off?” She frowned and looked down at herself.

      “It’ll tickle otherwise.”

      “Oh.” She shoved her cup at me. “Hold this.”

      I took the cup and grinned as she struggled to get out of her clothes. All of them. She didn’t stop with her shorts and panties, but removed her shirt as well. My beautiful daughter stood naked and flushed from all the alcohol in her system. Her pink nipples were a dusky rose and taut.

      Patting the spot in front of me, I said, “Come here, baby. Sit down.”

      “Juice first.”

      I handed her back the cup.

      “Thank you.” She sipped as she lowered onto the couch between my legs. “No tickling.”

      “No tickling.” I decided to start slower and grasped her tits. “Does that tickle?”

      “Nope.”

      I pressed kisses to her neck, shoulders, and cheek while I kneaded her tits. “Feel good?”

      “Yes.”

      “That’s because Daddy knows how you like it.” I trailed one hand down her between her legs and rubbed quickly at her clit. “Here, for instance.”

      “Oh!” Marissa spread her thighs wide, looping them over my legs. “I like that, Daddy.”

      “I know you do. You like this too.” I left her clit behind and stuffed two fingers into her pussy, wiggling them quickly.

      “Daddy!”

      “Am I tickling you? Should I stop?” I started to pull my fingers out.

      “No!” Marissa grabbed my wrist and held me. “Not tickling. Feels good. More.”

      “You sure?”

      “Yes. Do it more.”

      “Okay.” I grinned against her hair as I finger-fucked my drunk daughter.

      Her pussy was hot and drenched. She rubbed her ass over the couch as she rocked her hips to ride my fingers. “Daddy, this is nice. Do more.”

      “Like what?”

      “I don’t know. Just more.”

      More was pressed against her round ass, but I needed her to change position to give it to her. “Turn around, Marissa.”

      “Huh?” She looked over her shoulder.

      “All the way. Face me.”

      She pouted.

      “You want more, right?”

      “Yes.”

      “Turn around.”

      Though she pouted and whined, she turned and straddled my lap. “There. Now give me more.”

      “Okay. Okay. Hold on.” I should have unzipped my pants while she was stripping. Instead I had to struggle to get the zipper down with her wet pussy parked on top of it. My movements made her giggle, at least.

      Once I got my erection free, I only had to poke her with it to get her on it.

      Marissa took my piece deep into her drenched snatch with a happy giggle. “Lots more.”

      “See? Didn’t I say so?” I gripped her ass. “It feels better if you move. Go on. Up and down.”

      “Up and down?” She looked up and then back down.

      “Bounce, baby.”

      “Bounce?” Marissa bounced and gasped in delight. She did it again and again and then she was giggling while she did it. “Bouncy. Bouncy. Bouncy.”

      “That’s right, baby. Bounce.” I used my hold on her ass to guide her, not that she needed it.

      Marissa knew exactly how to ride my dick so we both got off. She came first with a happy cry, spilling some of her tequila on us both.

      I jammed my hips up when I came, unloading my spunk right against her unprotected cervix. She wasn’t on anything and I didn’t care. I wasn’t going to dull my enjoyment with a condom. Daughter or not.

      Hell, the fact that she was my daughter only made coming inside her that much sweeter.

      “Sleepy.” Marissa climbed off my lap, put her cup on the coffee table, and then stumbled to the middle of the living room. She dropped to her knees and then flopped forward.

      Just like that, she was out.

      She always did the same thing. One shot put her to sleep. Even if her tolerance had gotten better, that part hadn’t changed.

      I got to my feet and stripped off my clothes. She was done. I wasn’t. Having her passed out simply meant I didn’t have to put up with her suddenly realizing that having sex with me was wrong.

      We had all night. I planned to fill all her holes with my cum more than once before cleaning her up and putting her to bed. In the morning, she would be hung over and wouldn’t have any memory of what I’d done. Just like all the other mornings.

      But that was hours away and my erection had returned. My first destination was Marissa’s tight asshole. Afterward, I would wake her up enough to suck my dick and then I would go for her pussy again. Nothing like hypnosis and tequila to bring a father and daughter together.
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      I came home to find my daughter stuck in the basement window. After I finished laughing, I decided to help her out. Too bad she was wearing a string thong that changed my plan to helping her get off instead. I’ve told her not to wear skimpy clothes around the house. A hard pounding ought to drive that lesson home.
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      I tried hard not to laugh. Okay. That was a lie. I didn’t try that hard. And I did laugh. Loudly.

      “It’s not funny,” my eighteen-year-old daughter snapped. She glared at me, but the effect was lost with her on the ground and having to crane her neck to look up.

      She was currently stuck in the basement window.

      “And how did this happen?”

      “I went to get my laundry and the basement door got stuck. I decided to climb out the window and then I got stuck.”

      “So back up, genius.”

      “I tried that!” She huffed a few times. “What part of I got stuck was in any way confusing?”

      “Don’t get mouthy with me, Monica.”

      She closed her mouth but continued glaring at me.

      “You want me to help you out or not?”

      Her glare melted.

      “That’s better. Just sit tight. I’ll have you out in a minute.” I left her to go into the house and down to the basement.

      The door was indeed stuck. It did that from time to time. I’d been meaning to fix it. Just so I didn’t get trapped down there with my daughter, I left it wide open with a chair in front of it just in case.

      “I’m here, sunshine,” I called as I went the stairs.

      “Thank God. Get me out.”

      “Yeah. Yeah. I’m…” I stumbled to a halt as I caught sight of Monica.

      She was standing on a table she’d positioned under the window. She was bent over—all the way over—and all she had on was a thong. A string thong.

      Holy shit!

      I swallowed hard as I stared. I wasn’t even ashamed of staring. Her round creamy ass was right there. Bent over the way she was the scant fabric that should have been the crotch of her panties was between her bare labia.

      My sunshine shaved her pussy. And I couldn’t see a hint of stubble. I got closer to be sure. Not too close. I didn’t want her to know I was looking. And I was looking.

      My dick got hard while I stared. And there was nothing wrong with that. Right now this pussy was just a pussy. There was no face attached to it, especially not my daughter’s. It was just there. That pussy could belong to anyone.

      I unzipped as quietly as I could, pulled out my piece, and started jerking. I was being a sick fuck, but I didn’t care. When would I get to see pussy this fresh and young in person again? Internet didn’t have quality to compare to real life.

      “Daddy?” The window was too small for her to look back and see me.

      I jerked faster. “Hold on, sunshine.  Something came up. Let me take care of it and then I’ll get you out.”

      “Okay but hurry.” She wiggled her ass as if she knew I was looking.

      “I am.” I bit back a satisfied grunt as I got close. Licking my lips, I whispered, “That’s it, you little slut. Shake that ass.”

      I knew she hadn’t heard me, but she still did what I said. Lifting one foot and then the other before twisting her hips, Monica was asking me to come on her ass.

      Even if my aim were that good, I wasn’t close enough. I settled on coming between her bare feet. A small spurt of jizz hit her big toe on her right foot.

      Monica squeaked and jerked her foot up, shaking it. “What was that?”

      “Sorry.” I grabbed a towel and wiped it off her and the table.

      That put me closer to her ass. I inhaled her sweet candy scent and my mouth watered. Monica liked to go for those sweet soaps and perfumes that just begged men to eat her. I wasn’t immune to the lure.

      Fuck it.

      I pressed my lips to her pussy.

      “Daddy!”

      “Shut it, or the neighbors will hear you.” I kissed her snatch again and wiggled my tongue against her soft pussy lips.

      “What are you...?” Monica gasped with indignation. “Stop it! Oh my God! Daddy, stop! Stop!” She tried to twist away, but she wasn’t going anywhere.

      That was right. She wasn’t going anywhere. The window was in the back of the house so no one would know she was there unless she cried for help. My wife and other daughter weren’t due home for hours. It was just me and Monica.

      I slipped her thong down her long legs, dodging her sad attempts at trying to kick me. Removing the thong just added to the moment. I didn’t need to since I could have moved it to the side. I just liked seeing it around her knees.

      “Daddy. Daddy, please stop. Please. This isn’t funny. Please.”

      I smoothed my hand over her ass and kissed one cheek. “This is your fault, sunshine. I warned you about going around the house dressed like this.”

      And I had. I’d told her to wear more than a tiny tank top and panties in the house. She’d just blown me off and kept doing it. And her mother had let her. Sometimes lesson had to be learned the hard way.

      I kissed her other ass cheek. “Now just be a good girl and take your punishment.”

      “No! No! Stop!” Monica struggled to get free and kick me at the same time. Her movements got her completely out of her thong.

      I smacked her ass hard enough I left a handprint.

      Monica jolted to a stop with a pained cry.

      I smacked her again to make sure I had her attention, and because her other ass cheek had needed a handprint too.

      She pulled in a shaky breath that sounded like she was crying.

      The thought of her crying only made my dick hard again. “You done?”

      “Daddy, please don’t. Please.”

      “You’ll like it.”

      “I won’t.”

      “You’ll get a hundred bucks.”

      “Just stop.”

      “Two.”

      “Daddy—”

      “Three.”

      Monica went silent for a moment. “F-Five hundred.” She was my daughter after all. Money solved all issues if the price was high enough.

      “Done. Now keep your mouth shut.” I pressed my face against her ass and licked her damp pussy.

      It hadn’t been damp a moment ago. I knew. I’d been looking. My little slut had been getting hot and bothered while driving up her price. I would make her earn that five hundred dollars. Starting with her pussy.

      I pulled away long enough to drag a step stool up to the table. That gave me the height I needed to fit my mouth against my daughter’s sweet snatch and eat her the way I wanted.

      The way she wanted it too, if her wiggling and stifled moans were any indication. Her pussy coating my tongue in her tang was a dead giveaway as well.

      I slurped up every drop and then tickled her clit with my thumb to make more. My daughter was dripping like a leaky faucet. And when she came, she squirted right on my tongue.

      “Daddy’s little slut, aren’t you?”

      “I’m not a—Ah!”

      I stuffed two fingers into her pussy and wiggled them quickly, smiling at how my daughter moaned lustily and rocked her hips.

      “Slut.” I wiggled my fingers faster. “Say it. Say you’re a slut, sunshine. You’re getting off on being finger fucked by your own father. Only sluts do that.”

      “I’m not a slut. You’re the pervert forcing this on me.”

      “And you’re wet from this pervert eating you out. What does that say about you?” I pulled my fingers free. “Huh? What does that say about you, Monica?”

      My daughter shifted her hips side to side and pressed her thighs together.

      I slipped one finger into her pussy and pumped it slowly. “What are you?”

      “I’m not.”

      I added another finger and went a little faster. “What are you?”

      “You can’t make me say it.”

      That was what she thought. She was her mother’s daughter, and I knew how to make my wife scream with pleasure. I was sure Monica had all the same sweet spots since she was just a younger version of my wife. It was uncanny how alike they were.

      So I squeezed her clit between two fingers while rubbing the fingers in her pussy against the infamous G-spot.

      Monica arched her ass up with a happy squeal and gushed hard.

      Same sweet spots.

      I kept her coming over and over, grinning at the way she squirmed and moaned and bounced her hips. No matter how she moved, I stayed with her.

      “Daddy. Daddy. Daddy.”

      I kissed her ass. “Say it.”

      Monica huffed several times while rising up on her tiptoes. “I’m your slut.”

      “Again.” I pinched her clit quickly over and over.

      My sunshine quaked as another orgasm claimed her. “I’m your slut.”

      “Once more.”

      “I’m your slut. I am. Please. Oh please, Daddy. Please.”

      “You want my dick, don’t you, sunshine? You want it bad.” I knew she did. These kinds of orgasms always left my wife begging to be fucked hard.

      “Yes, Daddy. Please. Please.”

      “Say it.”

      “I want your dick, Daddy.”

      “Because...?”

      “I’m your slut.”

      “All together.”

      “I want your dick because I’m your slut.”

      “And sluts don’t get money, do they?” Because she didn’t answer me fast enough, I squeezed her clit hard.

      Monica squealed and gushed again.

      “Do they?”

      “No. No, Daddy.”

      “That’s right. Whores get paid. Sluts get fucked. You’re my slut. All you want is my dick.” I got up on the table, pulled my fingers free, and put my tip against her pussy. “Say it, sunshine.”

      Monica panted and trembled for a few seconds before she said, “I want your dick, Daddy.”

      “Say please.” I wiggled my tip against her entrance.

      “Please. Please. Please, Daddy. Please.”

      “That’s my girl.”

      Holding her hips, I shoved home. I went balls deep, pulling a satisfied cry from my sunshine, who came from being penetrated.

      Damn, she was hot and clamping down on my dick so hard that I almost came. I held it back. I wanted to savor this moment.

      My daughter was the best fuck I’d had in a long time. Too long. Young pussy was really the only pussy to have.

      I slammed into her over and over and over. The table shook, and the window rattled with how hard I was pounding my little girl.

      And the little slut loved it. She was begging for faster while stirring her hips. She had some skills.

      I gave her faster. The sound of our skin slapping as we came together echoed in the basement. I smacked her ass and rubbed her clit and got her off a few times before I unloaded against her cervix.

      I didn’t even pretend I would pull out. Filling my daughter with my spunk felt so damn good it got me hard again in an instant. I went for another round, surprised at my stamina.

      It was probably because I wouldn’t get this chance again. As soon as I let her out, Monica would call the cops and her mother. I had to enjoy this while I could. Maybe if I gave her the five hundred and left quietly, she wouldn’t kick up a fuss.

      Until then, I drove my dick into my daughter’s hot snatch and loved it. The second load I gave her was my limit. I dumped everything inside her and stood with my piece buried to the hilt so she could massage out the last few drops.

      It felt so damn good pulling out of her. Too damn good. My dick tried to get hard again, but I had nothing left, which meant it was time face the music.

      Getting the window open was easy. I got off the table and waited for Monica to back up and climb down.

      Tears stained her cheeks. Sweat matted her hair to her forehead. Her lips were red as if she’d been biting them. And she might have been to keep quiet.

      She looked down at my spent dick.

      “Monica, listen. We don’t have to make a big deal out of this. I’ll give—” I stopped talking when my daughter went to her knees in front of me and cupped my dick in her hands. “Monica?”

      She didn’t say a word as she wrapped her soft lips around me piece and started sucking.

      I stared at the top of her head in wide-eyed wonder.

      The fuck!

      Where was the anger? Where were the threats of cops? Where the hell had she learned to suck dick like that?

      She got me hard and sucked my renewed erection down her throat. Her eyes shined with love when she looked up at me.

      I grinned as I patted her head. “Good girl, sunshine.”

      She smiled then sucked my dick faster, pushing her face close to my hips so I stayed down her throat.

      It surprised the hell out of me when I managed to give her another load. Not a big one but enough to make her purr and finger her pussy with one hand and knead her left tit with the other.

      Monica pulled back and pressed a kiss to my tip. “More, Daddy. Your slut wants more.” She sat back, spread her thighs, and held her pussy open.

      Well fuck me sideways!

      The whole thing must have broken her. Or maybe none of her past boyfriends had ever fucked her as good as I had. Whatever the reason, my daughter wanted another round.

      I sat on the step stool with my elbows on my knees and a grin on my face. “Show me how my slut begs.”

      Monica licked her lips as she dipped two fingers into her cum-drenched pussy. She pumped them slowly while staring at me. “Please, Daddy. Please. Please fuck me again. It felt so good, Daddy. The best ever. Please.”

      The best ever. That was one hell of a compliment from a girl who’d had a boyfriend every year since middle school. I could almost pinpoint the exact moment she’d started having sex. She had experience. That blowjob said she had lots of experience.

      “Finger your ass.”

      She didn’t hesitate when she pulled her fingers from her pussy and slipped them into her asshole.

      I knew it.

      She’d done anal.

      Slut.

      “Get your ass ready for me. I want four fingers in your hole and then I’ll fuck it.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Monica moaned and panted as she worked herself up to four fingers while I watched and got hard again.

      I patted my thighs.

      Monica came to me and parked that round ass of hers on my lap with my piece buried in her asshole. She moaned loud and fucked my dick fast.

      I grabbed her tits under her shirt, kneading them and tweaking her nipples. Against my daughter’s neck, I said in a husky voice, “You’re gonna want me to tuck you in tonight.”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “You’re gonna want to wear a gag so you don’t wake your sister or mother.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Monica rubbed her clit, which made her trench tighter.

      “You’re gonna want to transfer to the community college down the street and move back home so I can fuck you anytime I want.”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “And you’re gonna stop getting those shots.” I held my breath on that last one.

      Monica was on depo shots. I wouldn’t have come inside her otherwise. But that was then, and this was now. I wanted to see how far she would let me go with this.

      My daughter sat back, taking my dick to the base inside her ass, and ground her hips. She purred and tilted her head back to look into my eyes. “Yes, Daddy.”

      I blinked at her, not believing she agreed. I had all but told her to have my baby. And she’d said okay. I grinned and pressed a kiss to her lips. “Slut.” I pinched her nipples, which made her clench around my piece and coo. “My slut.”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      It seemed my daughter would be getting stuck more often. From the way she milked my dick after I thought I’d given her all I had to give, she’d be getting stuck any time we were alone together and sometimes when we weren’t.
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          Daddy Loves Taking Advantage Series

        

      

    

    
      Apple Juice (01)

      Daddy used hypnosis to make his daughter think tequila is apple juice. After another glass, the real fun begins.

      

      Getting Stuck (02)

      His daughter got herself stuck in the basement window. Before Daddy sets her free, he’s going to teach her what happens to girls who don’t listen.

      

      Pain Meds (03)

      The meds the doctor prescribed made his daughter loopy and easy. A dangerous combination when she has a dad like him.

      

      Pillory (04)

      His daughter is locked in a pillory with a broken key. For her stupidity, Daddy spanked her. For her pain, he gave her a hard pounding.

      

      Road Head (05)

      Daddy expects payment—the deep-throating oral kind. And she’ll put out or else she’s walking home.

      

      Sexercise (06)

      She doesn’t remember anything that happens while she’s sleepwalking, not even being trained as Daddy’s perfect sex toy.

      

      Daddy Loves Taking Advantage 4-Pack Vol. 1

      4-in-1 box set featuring titles: Pain Meds, Pillory, Road Head, and Sexercise

      

      Sex Doll (07)

      A simple plan to get her to cave escalated, and now Daddy wants her to stay stubborn so he can enjoy using her as his new sex toy.

      

      Trading Up (08)

      Daddy filmed his daughter blowing his son and used the threat of outing them to get his daughter to put out.

      

      Playtime (09)

      When his daughter’s boyfriend ran and left her chained to his bed, Daddy decided to pick up the toy stuffing where he left off.

      

      Sugar Baby (10)

      It’s time to come clean and use the videos Daddy has recorded to convince his daughter that she wants their relationship to be a whole lot closer.

      

      Daddy Loves Taking Advantage 4-Pack Vol. 2

      4-in-1 box set featuring titles: Sex Doll, Trading Up, Playtime, and Sugar Baby

      

      Stripper (11)

      His daughter thinks he’s trying to make her quit when he’s wondering how much to get her to perform this lap dance naked at a motel.

      

      Controlling (12)

      Remote-controlled sex toys plus a wedding equals blackmail. Screwing a bridesmaid on the sly is a wedding tradition, daughter or not.

      

      Daddy Loves Taking Advantage Mega-Bundle

      10-in-1 box set featuring daddy-daughter incest titles: Pain Meds, Pillory, Road Head, Sexercise, Sex Doll, Trading Up, Playtime, Sugar Baby, Stripper, Controlling.

      

      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 Loves Taking Advantage & Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts

      

      Daddy Loves DubCon Incest Sex 40-Story Bundle

      Collecting the titles of the Daddy Loves Hypnosis, Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts, Daddy Loves Sleep Sex, and Daddy Loves Taking Advantage series.
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      My name is Michael, and I have an issue with my daughter. Kaitlyn is a Goddamned tease and a mooch. Instead of getting a job so she has money for college, she prances around the house in a tight tank top that barely covers her huge tits and short-shorts that ride up her round ass when she bends over. Despite all that, she's a virgin. At least I hope she is. Since I caught her sleeping naked, I'm going to check for myself. One finger. Real quick. She'll never know.

      

      This FICTION short is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest virgin sleep sex, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, creampie, bondage.
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      Kaitlyn was in the kitchen when I came back from taking out the trash, prancing around in tiny shorts and a tight tank top that stretched over her large, round tits and barely reached her navel.

      “Where the hell is your robe, young lady?”

      She shrugged. “Don’t have one.”

      “What happened to the one I bought you? No, the three I bought you. Where are they? Put one on right now. You shouldn’t be walking around the house naked.”

      “I’m not naked, Daddy.” She giggled and batted her eyes at me in that way that always made my dick twitch. “It’s just us. Don’t make such a big deal about it. It’s not like I’m going out.”

      The women in my life were too damn mouthy. Kaitlyn got it from her mother. She also got her body from her mother—curves in all the right places to make a man think wrong things about his own daughter, especially when she bent over to get something from the bottom drawer of the fridge.

      I wasn’t staring. Not really. I was just noticing how her position pulled the seam of her shorts into the crack of her round ass. My hand twitched and I had to make a fist to keep from grabbing her perfect ass and seeing how firm it was. It looked damn firm. Bouncing a quarter off it would cause a ricochet.

      Christ!

      When did my eighteen-year-old daughter get an ass like that?

      And why was I getting hard looking at it?

      “Michael, the game is back.”

      Jennifer’s voice made me jump. My heart hammered against my chest. How long was I staring at Kaitlyn’s ass? Did she notice?

      “Thanks,” I called over my shoulder. “Kait, get out of the fridge or give me a beer.”

      I didn’t need another beer. I’d already had three. That was my limit on a weeknight, but I needed an excuse for standing behind Kaitlyn that didn’t involve staring at her ass. I’m not a pervert, but damn, an ass like hers deserved to be admired.

      She handed me a beer and I snatched it from her.

      “Go to bed,” I snapped. “Don’t you have school tomorrow or something? Why are you eating so late?”

      “God, Dad. Why are you in such a pissy mood?” Kaitlyn slammed the fridge. “You do remember I graduated, right? It’s summer.”

      “Yeah, and? You’ve got a job, right?”

      “No.”

      “You need one. Now go to bed.”

      “Whatever.” She rolled her eyes, looking way too much like her damn mother in that moment.

      I watched her flounce out of the kitchen, swinging her ass. She was doing that shit on purpose. She must have noticed me looking and was teasing me.

      No, she hadn’t noticed. No way. If she had, she would have been yelling up a storm and siccing her mother on me. And for what? Staring at her barely-covered ass. It was right there. How could I not stare? She should be happy I hadn’t grabbed it.

      I took my beer back to the living room and finished it and the game. The post-game wrap-up had a replay of the play I’d missed. It was a good one, too. I made a mental note to watch the whole game over once it was streaming, then I could pause when Jennifer decided to interrupt, like she always did.

      The woman was always, always up my ass about something. It was about time I returned the favor. I unzipped my pants on the way up the stairs and had my hard dick in my tight pumping fist by the time I reached the bedroom.

      Jennifer sat in bed reading. “Geez, Michael. If you’re going to jerk off, do it in the bathroom.” She hadn’t even looked away from her e-reader.

      I stroked my piece faster as I approached the bed. “Just getting ready for you, babe.”

      “Not tonight you’re not. I have an early day tomorrow.” She eyed my dick before turning her attention back to her book. “Looks like you’re doing fine on your own.”

      “You’re just going to leave me hanging?”

      “Yes. Next time come to bed earlier if you want sex.” She set her e-reader aside and turned off the nightstand lamp. “’Night.”

      She snuggled into bed and left me standing there like an asshole with my dick in my hand. And I let her. Yet again, I backed down. Why? Because I’m supposed to. Never mind that my balls ached and my dick was hard enough to break concrete. The little woman had said no, which meant I got to spend time with Thumbelina and her four ugly stepsisters.

      I didn’t want to crank one out into the toilet. I wanted to be buried balls deep in my wife. The next best option was wanking to porn in the computer room. After three videos and two tissues, I trudged back to my bed to get some sleep.

      I glanced in Kaitlyn’s room when I passed her open door. She usually kept her door closed while she was up and around but left it open while she slept. I got the feeling she was still scared of the dark and left her door open so the small nightlight plug in the hall filtered into her room.

      Whatever the reason, I got to see my little princess buck-naked. She’d kicked off her blanket at some point, leaving her young body exposed. I swallowed hard and blinked, not believing what I was seeing.

      Kaitlyn slept naked. When the hell did she start that? And why the hell didn’t she close her damn door if she was going to sleep like that?

      First she flaunted herself in skimpy clothes and now she was on display. Was she trying to entice me?

      She was curled around a pillow and had that round ass of hers pointed in my direction. I could see a glimpse of her pussy and it was shaved. That pissed me off at the same time it made my dick twitch. Why the hell was she shaving her pussy? Was she fucking some asshole who liked her shaved? She’d better not be.

      I needed to check. Kaitlyn was a heavy sleeper. She got that from her mother. I would just check real quick to see if she still had her hymen. She would. I just needed to know for sure.

      That was why I went to the bed and slipped a single finger between her damp labia. I wasn’t perving on my own daughter. This was just so I could check.

      Her pussy was hot as I slid the tip of my finger to her entrance. I felt around that spot and breathed a sigh of relief. Her hymen was still there. I don’t know why she was shaving, but it wasn’t for some boy. Good.

      Kaitlyn wiggled her hips with a little chirping moan.

      I quickly looked at her face to see if she’d woken up. Her eyes were closed and her breathing was even. She was still asleep and I still had my finger snuggled between her labia.

      Her hot, damp, full labia that were smooth as silk. I wiggled my finger as I watched her face for a reaction. Her eyelids didn’t even twitch. She was out. She didn’t know her dad was touching her pussy and getting hard because of it.

      I licked my lips as I eased my finger forward, nudging the tip against her clit.

      Kaitlyn frowned and pressed her thighs together.

      “Shhhhh…” I rubbed my finger around her clit softly. “It’s okay,” I whispered. “Daddy’s here.”

      She relaxed and a small smile curved her lips.

      “That’s right, baby. Just Daddy.” I rubbed her clit faster, grinning at the way her breathing sped up. Not quite panting but she was definitely feeling it, even asleep.

      I removed my finger and brought it to my mouth to suck her juice off it. Damn, my baby was sweet. The kind of sweet only virgins could achieve. The kind of sweet that said I was doing something extremely fucked-up and that was why Kaitlyn tasted so good.

      I wanted more. Not on my finger. On my tongue. If Kaitlyn was anything like her mother, then a little pussy munching wouldn’t wake her up. And Kaitlyn was a lot like her mother.

      All it took was a little tickle to her side to get her to roll onto her back. She sighed as she changed position and that soft noise brought my attention to her lips. They glistened in the low light. I wanted to taste them too.

      And then there were her pink nipples, which had gotten hard and now pointed straight at the ceiling. Fucking hell, my daughter was beautiful. I wanted to run my tongue all over her. I couldn’t. That might wake her up.

      I had to get my priorities straight. This might be the only time I got to do this. As much as I wanted her lips and her tits, her pussy had to come first. If she slept through that, then I would move on to other parts of her.

      After coaxing her thighs open and settling on my stomach between them, I drew my tongue over Kaitlyn’s sweeter than sweet pussy. She tasted so fucking good and she loved the way I licked her and sucked at her clit. She had a smile on her face and kept wiggling her hips.

      “You like that, don’t you, baby?” I kept my voice low. I shouldn’t have been talking at all but I couldn’t help it. “You want Daddy to eat your pussy. I know you do. That’s why you keep tramping around the house like a little slut. You want this.”

      She didn’t answer and I didn’t want her to. I just wanted her to keep wiggling her pussy over my tongue while I ate her out. And she did. My baby rocked her hips and moaned and loved every second of my attention. She even came.

      Through it all she didn’t wake. She was panting in her sleep and licking her lips. Those full pink lips that were begging to be kissed.

      I moved to sit beside her. I kept one hand between her legs, rubbing her clit, keeping her feeling good in whatever dream she was having so she wouldn’t wake up. When I pressed my lips against hers, she opened her mouth for my kiss. I enjoyed making her taste her own pussy juice. Her mother never let me have a kiss after going down on her. But Kaitlyn was asleep and not in a position to protest.

      She moaned into my mouth as my attention to her clit made her come again. My baby was sensitive. Good. That meant she hadn’t been masturbating either. This was all new to her and I was the one to introduce her to it. That was the way it should be.

      I had taught her everything else about life—riding a bike, swimming, driving, and all that other shit. Why not this too? At least I was making sure she was getting off. Some random knucklehead wouldn’t even care. But I did.

      Getting my baby off was a priority because she made the cutest noises when she came. I moved my mouth to her nipples. First the right and then the left. Back and forth between those two stiff buttons so I could suck at them and play my tongue over them.

      Kaitlyn loved that, too. She let out a throaty moan and her knees were trembling as she came again. How many was that now? I’d lost count. It didn’t matter anyway. I wasn’t finished. She was still asleep so that meant I could do more.

      I got up, undid my pants, and laid my dick on Kaitlyn’s lips. A little clit rubbing got her to suck it. Not hard. And not even deep. Just the tip, but that felt damn good since I hadn’t had a blowjob in I didn’t know how long.

      She worked my piece like it was a pacifier, with her tongue rippling around the tip. And when she came again, she sucked hard enough to make me come.

      I should have pulled out. I didn’t. I filled her mouth full of my cum.

      That was a mistake.

      Kaitlyn came awake coughing and spurting with my cum dribbling down her chin and cheeks. “Wha—”

      I slapped my hand over her mouth. “Shut it.”

      She stared at me with wide scared eyes and I knew I was screwed the second I took my hand off her mouth. No doubt about it, she was going to scream. I could see it in her eyes. She would scream and her mother would come running with a butcher knife to castrate me. No jury would ever convict her.

      “Fuck. Fuck. This is your fault.”

      Kaitlyn shook her head.

      “Yes the hell it is. Yours. Why the fuck are you sleeping naked? I wouldn’t have done this if you’d gone to bed with some damn clothes on.”

      She tried to talk but I wouldn’t move my hand. Couldn’t move my hand. But I couldn’t keep my hand over her mouth forever.

      I glanced at the door. My bedroom and my sleeping wife were only a few yards away. The second I let Kaitlyn go, I was a dead man.

      I looked at Kaitlyn, who stared at me with tears in her eyes. Fuck! At least she was eighteen already, so Jennifer couldn’t tell the cops I was a child molester. A rapist maybe, but not a child molester. And if I was going to be pegged as a rapist anyway, I might as well do the damn crime.

      After struggling with Kaitlyn a bit, I managed to gag her with a rolled up pair of socks I found on the floor near the bed and one of the scarves she had hanging off her bed. Next I used some other scarves to tie her wrists together to the headboard.

      The panic in Kaitlyn’s eyes only made me harder. She shook her head as I positioned myself between her legs.

      “Shhh… It’s okay, baby. It’ll only hurt for a little bit.” I rubbed my thumb over her clit to get her aroused and into it. “This wouldn’t have happened if you had stayed asleep. I was only planning to touch you a little. But now that you’re awake, well…” I shrugged and positioned the tip of my dick against her hymen.

      One thrust tore the thin membrane and seated my dick inside her. Kaitlyn screamed against the gag and tears leaked out of her eyes. I kept rubbing her clit to make the pain go away.

      “Shhhh. Shhhh. Daddy’s here. It’ll feel better in a second. You’ll see.” I moved slowly out and then back in, all the while rubbing her clit. She was so fucking hot and tight. Her pussy massaged my shaft with every stroke. “You feel so damn good, baby.”

      Taking it slow didn’t last long. I had to go faster. Kaitlyn was liquid silk, not even her mother felt this damn good. Besides, this might be the last time I got to do something like this for a long while. I planned to enjoy it.

      I stuffed Kaitlyn’s tight pussy with swift thrusts while sucking at her nipples and massaging her tits. Those large perfect tits that were firm and pert and damn delicious.

      She tried to struggle but her movements only added to mine and made the encounter that much better.

      “It’s okay, baby. Daddy will be done soon and then I’ll let you go. I know what comes next. Just let me enjoy this, okay?” I looked into her eyes to see if she agreed with me.

      She glared at me but she couldn’t hide the pleasure. I could see it. She was feeling it. I was still working her clit, making her like it. She was squeezing me with her thighs, and not to get me to stop. I wasn’t imagining the way her hips lifted a little with each downstroke.

      When I buried deep and unloaded against her cervix, she even arched beneath me, pressing her right tit into my mouth.

      I hadn’t worn a condom. My daughter was full of my spunk and she’d been a virgin. I knew she couldn’t be taking birth control. But somehow the thought of her getting knocked up with my baby had appeal. Enough that I was getting hard again already.

      My recovery time had never been so short before. I blamed her for that too. Kaitlyn’s pussy was milking my dick like she wanted another batch. I planned to give it to her but in her ass.

      I pulled out and left long enough to get the lube from my bathroom. Jennifer didn’t even twitch as I passed her. If she had, she would have seen her daughter’s virgin’s blood on my piece along with my cum. But she didn’t and that sight was mine alone.

      When I returned with the lube, Kaitlyn had rolled onto her knees and had her face pushed up to the headboard so she could undo her gag.

      “Good. You turned over already.”

      Kaitlyn startled and glanced over her shoulder at me. She shook her head.

      I waved the bottle of lube at her. “In for a penny and all that crap.”

      She shook her head harder as I got on the bed behind her, pulled her back to me, and applied to the lube to her asshole. Her puckered opening was squeezed tight but I managed to get a finger inside her.

      I twisted my wrist side to side and wiggled my finger to loosen her up. I also went back to rubbing her clit. It didn’t take long before she was panting hard through her nose and trembling. She liked it, even if she acted like she didn’t.

      Taking my time, I got her asshole nice and loose. I had all night and this was my last meal. I wanted to enjoy it to the fullest. I had three fingers stuffed in Kaitlyn’s ass before I felt she was ready to take my piece.

      After dousing my dick in lube, I got up behind her and eased my way in. “Fuck, baby. Yeah. Squeeze Daddy just like that.”

      Kaitlyn clenched around me and I almost blew my load right there.

      I applied a large squeeze of lube before tossing the bottle aside and riding my baby’s ass. Even with her clenched, I still managed a good pace that felt damn amazing. I hooked two fingers into Kaitlyn’s pussy and wiggled them to get her into it. And she did.

      She was bucking beneath me, but not to shake me off. She had her knees spread wide and was pushing back to meet me, driving my dick as deep into her trench as it could go.

      “That’s my girl.” I kissed her shoulder for making this encounter fucking fantastic.

      When I came, I was buried to the hilt and unloaded every drop into her asshole.

      I stayed balls deep in her ass as I caught my breath. Her trench massaged my dick. If I hadn’t been spent, I might have gotten hard again. I wanted to get hard again so I could go another round. If I hadn’t wasted two rounds on porn, I could have.

      My time was up. I pulled out and admired Kaitlyn’s gaping asshole quivering and drooling my cum. I wished I’d thought to grab my camera. I also wish I had taken time to eat her ass. She had a beautiful hole and I just wanted to lick it.

      Instead, I untied her, removed her gag, and braced for the screaming.

      “Geez, Daddy. Did you have to tie me so tight?” She rubbed her wrists while glaring at me. “I’m going to have bruises.”

      I blinked at her. “Why aren’t you screaming?”

      She shrugged. “I enjoyed it.”

      “You were crying.”

      “I just said you tied me too tight. And I almost choked on those down socks. Next time use a ball gag.”

      “Next time?”

      She leaned into me and gripped my shaft with a sly smile on her lips. “Yes, Daddy. Next time.”

      I returned her smile. “I’ll get one on the way home from work.”

      “Leather cuffs too.”

      “Yup.”

      “I love you, Daddy.” She kissed my lips and I knew this was going to be a damn good summer.

      I wondered if I could convince her to go to a college close to home and commute.
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      Just Checking (01)

      His daughter is a mooch and a tease. She better also be a virgin. When he catches her sleeping naked, he plans to check.

      

      After Work (02)

      Exhausted by the time his daughter gets home, she falls asleep on the couch and leaves herself open to her father’s deviant behavior.

      

      Morning Wood (03)

      He wakes up to a firm ass pressed against his hard-on and realizes too late his daughter is the one enticing him in her sleep.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex 3-Pack Vol. 1

      3-in-1 bundle including titles: Just Checking, After Work, and Morning Wood.

      

      In a Motel (04)

      Trapped in crappy motel with a single bed and a daughter who won’t stay on her side of it. Dad is going to teach her to share.

      

      Sobering Up (05)

      Playing DD for his daughter shouldn’t have landed him in her bed. But since he’s already there and she’s drunk, he might as well have fun.

      

      Party Drugged (06)

      When his daughter came home from a party drugged and out of it, he decided to teach her thorough lesson she’ll feel in all her holes come morning.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex 3-Pack Vol. 2

      3-in-1 bundle including titles: In a Motel, Sobering Up, and Party Drugged.

      

      Sleeping Pills (07)

      Once his daughter takes her pills, she’s out for eight hours straight, and he plans to enjoy every single minute.

      

      Headache (08)

      The medicine his daughter took for her headache knocked her out, so she doesn’t notice when he shows up to check on her, inside and out.

      

      Napping (09)

      For his birthday, his daughter promises to “sleep” through every perverted thing he wants to do to her.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex 3-Pack Vol. 3

      3-in-1 bundle including titles: Sleeping Pills, Headache, and Napping.

      

      Got Caught (10)

      He recorded his daughter toying with a massive dildo, but a video isn’t enough when she’s sleeping right next door.

      

      Bad Habit (11)

      Spoiling his daughter comes with a price she pays every night after she falls asleep.

      

      Loveseat (12)

      Movie night turns into daddy-daughter bonding time when his wife and daughter fall asleep.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex 3-Pack Vol. 4

      3-in-1 bundle including titles: Got Caught, Bad Habit, and Loveseat.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex Mega-Bundle

      All 12 DLSS titles in one bundle.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex & Hypnosis Double Mega-Bundle

      24 Daddy-daughter dubious consent incest titles.

      

      Daddy Loves DubCon Incest Sex 40-Story Bundle

      Collecting the titles of the Daddy Loves Hypnosis, Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts, Daddy Loves Sleep Sex, and Daddy Loves Taking Advantage series.
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      When I snap my fingers, my daughter Amber sees me as her boyfriend. It's all thanks to a site I found that taught me hypnosis. Now I get to enjoy all the perks of dating and none of the blame when my sweet Amber ends up pregnant. And she will end up pregnant. I'm going to make damn sure of that.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter incest hypnosis sex, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, bareback creampie, and breeding.

    

  


  
    
      Boyfriend (Daddy Loves Hypnosis 1)

      Dubcon Daughter Incest Breeding Taboo Erotica Bareback Oral Anal

      Copyright © 2016 by DeeDee Zee

      

      Published by I Luv SmutBux

      All rights reserved.

      First Edition: July 2016

      

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      This title is a work of FICTION. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locale or organizations is entirely coincidental. All characters depicted in this title are 18 years of age or older.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Boyfriend

        

        Dubcon Daughter Incest Breeding Taboo Erotica Bareback Oral Anal

      

    

    
      I snapped my fingers and then waited. My eighteen-year-old daughter Amber blinked a few times before focusing on me. When she smiled, I smiled.

      “Cody? What are you doing here?”

      I smiled wider. The hypnosis was working. I’d told her to see me as her boyfriend and she had. “I came to see you.”

      “Oh my God, you’re nuts. My dad will catch you.”

      “No, he won’t. Your parents are knocked out. I heard them snoring through the door.” I pulled her close, squishing her big tits against my chest and grabbing a handful of her round ass. “Give me a kiss.”

      She giggled and swatted my chest before pressing her lips to mine for a deep kiss that got deeper when I squeezed her ass.

      I thought that site with the hypnosis technique had been full of shit but here was the proof—my daughter tongue-kissing me like she wanted to crawl down my throat. And all because she now thought I was her boyfriend.

      Goddamn she was sweet and hot. She belonged to me now. All mine.

      My dick was already hard just thinking about what was coming. I hooked my fingers in her panties and pushed them down to the tops of her thighs.

      Amber grabbed my wrists as she pulled back. “Wait. Wait. We can’t.”

      “Why not?”

      “This is my room. You know I can’t keep my voice down. My dad—”

      “Won’t come. I promise.”

      “Cody, you don’t know my dad. He’s a light sleeper. He—”

      I snapped my fingers again and Amber froze in place. At least she was cautious. I’d give her that. But her caution was getting in the way. I looked into her vacant gaze and said, “You’re not worried about your dad. He’s not coming. Neither is your mom. They are both asleep and won’t hear a thing.” I started to snap my fingers again but stopped when I remembered something important. “And we don’t need condoms because you’re safe.” I snapped my fingers.

      Amber blinked quickly.

      “What about your dad?”

      A sly smile curved her lips. “He won’t hear a thing. Oh, Cody, I’m so happy you came tonight.”

      “Me too.” I grabbed her to my chest for another deep kiss while backing her toward the bed, trying not to rush, but anxious to get to it after waiting so long. I had all night to enjoy this, because my wife wouldn’t hear us.

      I’d tested the hypnosis on her first. No matter how loud Amber got, my wife would sleep through it all. And I planned to make sure my baby girl got good and loud.

      She was already making cute kittenish noises that turned into needy whimpers when I slipped one hand into her panties and rubbed her clit. My baby girl was wet and getting wetter by the second.

      “Oh, Cody. Yes. Right there.”

      I sucked my teeth and snapped my fingers again. Like last time, Amber froze. I turned her head so she looked into my eyes. “Call me Daddy. You see me as Cody but you’ll call me Daddy.”

      When I snapped my fingers, Amber went right back to sliding her pussy over my fingers as if she’d never stopped.

      “What’s my name?”

      She grinned and pressed a kiss to my lips. “Daddy.”

      “Damn straight.” The last thing I wanted was to listen to her calling some other asshole’s name while I was doing her.

      I pushed her so she fell onto the bed, giggling. After stripping off her panties, I spread her soft thighs wide to stare at her shaved pussy. Her labia were glistening and begging to be kissed. I ducked my head to give them what they wanted.

      Amber blocked my way with her hands cupped over her sex. “What are you doing?”

      “Going down on you. What the hell does it look like?”

      “But, Daddy, that’s… I mean… You said—”

      “Whatever I said, I take it back. I was wrong and an idiot. Now move your hands.”

      “Really?”

      I started to snap my fingers again to get this show on the road. Instead I gave my baby girl a soft smile. Obviously her idiot boyfriend had said something to get out of eating her pussy. Which just made him a dumb idiot, like I thought.

      “Really.” I pressed a kiss to her hands. “I want to.”

      “You’re sure?”

      “Very.”

      “You don’t think it’s gross anymore?”

      “Not even a little bit. I’ll prove it. Just move your hands.” Before I make you.

      “Okay. But… Don’t say anything if it’s not good. Or whatever.”

      After this I would find Cody and ring his damn neck. I gave Amber’s hands another kiss. “Let me in.”

      She moved her hands away slowly while watching with me with a worried expression. She wasn’t a virgin, but acting like that, she might as well be.

      And then it clicked. I would be the first to eat her pussy. Me. Her dad. Maybe I wouldn’t hurt Cody after all.

      I parted Amber’s pussy lips with my tongue and found her clit. The moment I touched it, she gasped with her eyes wide. I flicked my tongue over it quickly and had her panting in seconds. And then I sucked at it.

      “Oh my God,” Amber said with wonder in her voice. “Oh my God. Oh my… Oh! Oh, Daddy! Yes! Oh yes!” She grabbed my head and spread her thighs wider.

      Bingo.

      No further prompts needed. She was mine.

      I sucked and licked and teased her clit until she came with a delighted scream and her back bowing off the bed. I hadn’t finished with her yet.

      Aiming my tongue lower, I went for that hot opening of hers that was making all that delicious juice. I wiggled my tongue inside her and my baby girl danced.

      She circled her hips while pressing her pussy to my mouth, all the while screaming Daddy and urging me to keep going.

      Just hearing her made my balls ache. I couldn’t wait any longer. I’d wanted inside her ever since I caught her and Cody going at it the night of her eighteenth birthday. She hadn’t known I’d caught them. Instead of barging in and breaking them up, I’d watched my baby girl being fucked by her dipshit of a boyfriend and had gotten pissed because he was doing her wrong.

      My anger should have been because they were fucking. Under my roof, no less. But instead, I’d wanted to knock Cody out and take his place. My own daughter. My baby girl. I’d had a lot of sick thoughts that night, and I’d tried to ignore them.

      I’d tried not to see her that way. But after that night, all I could see were her how big tits jiggled when she walked and the way she swayed her ass. All those too-skimpy-to-wear-out-of-the-house outfits became a tease and an enticement.

      Not even fucking my wife, who’d enjoyed the attention, could get Amber off my mind. And then I found the site with the hypnosis technique. Now…

      Now my baby girl was spread wide and begging. Her pussy was drenched and winking at me.

      I undid my pants and shoved them down before stuffing my dick inside her.

      “Oh yes, Daddy! Fuck me!”

      “You know it, baby girl.” I used her knees to pull her close while jutting my hips forward so I went deep into her tight snatch.

      She was slick and gripping my piece tight.

      The harder I slammed into her, the louder she got.

      Her tits bounced, she twisted the sheets in tight fists, and lusty cries left her lips. She’d never gotten it this good before. Her eyes rolling back into her head told me so.

      That’s right. Only I could do her right. Me. Only I would be doing her from now on. All it would take was a few words to get her to break up with Cody and never try to get with anyone else again. Her pussy would be all mine. The way it should be.

      I jammed my dick deep and unloaded against her cervix. She wouldn’t be going anywhere once I got her knocked up. Sure, her mom would be pissed, and I would have to pretend to be upset and disappointed—like a good dad would. But I would know the baby making her belly big belonged to me.

      She would think it was Cody’s. Hell, Cody would think it was his, too. I would make sure of that. All it would take was one visit to put him under and plant the suggestion.

      Just imagining the future to come got me hard again. I slid Amber back on the bed and pushed her knees to her chest before pounding her pussy for a second time.

      “Daddy. So. Good. Yes. Fuck. Me. Daddy. Yes.” She could only get out one word at a time. That was how hard and deep I was fucking her.

      The headboard knocked against the wall and the bed creaked. I grunted as I went balls deep with each stroke. I would make damn sure I got her good and pregnant. That was why I’d picked now. I’d been monitoring her cycle.

      She was a few days from starting. This one time might be all I needed, but I planned to fuck her every night just to make sure my seed took. I planned to fuck her every night because she felt that good around my dick.

      I gave her a second load and then just stayed inside her, letting her pussy give my piece a nice massage.

      Amber panted beneath me, staring at the ceiling, her expression dazed.

      I chuckled. “That good?”

      She nodded. It appeared as if she wanted to talk but was panting too hard to get the words out, so she just kept nodding.

      I leaned into her to give her a kiss and she made the cutest squeaky noise into my mouth. Probably because my tip pressed against her cervix. Goddamn, she was going to make me hard again. Her mom never got me this worked up.

      We feasted on each other’s mouths and I palmed her tits, kneading them and tweaking her nipples so she squeaked more. In a few months, her tits would be full of milk I would enjoy drinking while I fucked her.

      But that was in a few months. Tonight wasn’t over yet. Not even close.

      I pulled out and backed off the bed. Pointing at Amber, I said, “Stay right there. I’ve got a surprise for you. Don’t move.”

      “Okay.” She grabbed her knees and held them while smiling at me.

      My dick twitched at the sight of my spunk coating her pussy. I could stare at that all night. I didn’t though. After kicking off my pants, I rushed back to my room to grab the palm-sized velvet bag and a bottle of lube out of my nightstand.

      I spared a glance for my wife. She was on her back, sprawled across the bed, and snoring. “Your daughter is a hot fuck.”

      My wife didn’t even bat an eyelash.

      I smirked as I left the room. I was going back to that hypnosis site and donating money. One hundred bucks, at least. Maybe two. Tonight was worth way more, but I wouldn’t go overboard. I had a baby on the way.

      When I returned to Amber’s room, I dangled the bag by the strings.

      “What is it?”

      I took out a two-inch thick stainless-steel butt plug that had a jeweled base.

      Amber’s eyes got big. “That’s a… No way! Not going to happen!” She started to get up but I rushed to the bed to hold her down.

      “Chill. This isn’t for your ass.”

      She stopped trying to get free and frowned. “What?”

      I touched to tip of the plug to her pussy and wiggled it. “This. Isn’t. For. Your. Ass.” With a few nudges, I got her pussy to take the plug. Now my spunk would stay right where I put it while I continued enjoying my daughter.

      Amber cooed.

      “See?” I smiled at her and rubbed my thumb over her clit.

      “Mmmmm. Yes.” She wiggled, probably clenching around the plug and getting used to the feel.

      I sat back and wagged my renewed erection at her. “How about a thank you?”

      With a giggle, Amber rolled over and crawled to me. She wrapped those pretty lips of hers around my tip and got it good and wet with her tongue swirling around it. And then she sucked me to the back of her mouth and down her throat.

      “Fuck yes, baby girl. Just like that.” I put my hand on the back of her head, but she didn’t need me to guide her.

      She gobbled down my dick easily, bobbing her head quickly without gagging. She was damn good, and I got pissed off thinking about her doing this for Cody, but that fucker couldn’t be bothered to return the favor.

      But that was in the past. Daddy was here for her now. I would be the one getting her off. Me and no one else.

      I smoothed my hand down her back, between her ass cheeks, and passed my fingers over her rim.

      Amber startled to a stop with my tip just inside her throat.

      I caressed her asshole again.

      She pulled back and lifted her head. “What are you doing, Daddy?”

      “Want me to lick it?” I flicked my tongue at her.

      Amber’s face turned bright red, and she blinked quickly. “That—”

      “You’ll like it.”

      “But—”

      “Promise.” I put my hand over my heart. “If you don’t, I’ll stop.” Except I planned to use the hypnosis if she kicked up a fuss. I didn’t think she would.

      “Okay. But only a little. And I’m not kissing you after.”

      “Fair enough.” I laid back and beckoned to her. “Bring that beautiful ass over here.”

      She straddled my chest while facing my dick and backed up until her pussy was over my head.

      I guided her hips down until I could get to her asshole and started licking her rim.

      Amber was moaning in seconds. My baby girl liked it, even if she’d thought she wouldn’t. No hypnosis needed. My technique was enough.

      All I had to do was rub her clit and my baby girl was moaning around my dick and coming so hard that she almost pushed the plug out of her pussy. I nudged it back in and held it while I continued licking her asshole.

      I made her come a few times, getting her good and relaxed and used to the sensation of getting pleasure from her asshole so she didn’t even protest when I slipped one finger into her trench. It was a tight fit but some lube and more attention to her clit helped me out.

      Amber liked it so much that she forgot to suck my dick. Not that I minded. I wanted my next load to go in her ass. For that I had to get her ready.

      We changed positions so she was ass up with her head down and I was kneeling behind her. I rubbed her clit with one hand while fingering her ass with the other.

      “Feel good, baby girl?”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. Yes. Ohhhh yes.”

      “That’s what I like to hear.” I pressed a kiss to her left ass cheek as I eased a second finger into her hole.

      I worked her up to three fingers, making her come over and over. Making her want it. That was when I lubed up my dick and slipped in.

      Amber reared up, but she didn’t fight me. She let out clipped moans of pleasure as I penetrated into her trench.

      Slow in. Slow out.

      I took my time. No rush. She was tight and squeezing the shit out of my piece but I held it together. I wouldn’t blow just yet.

      Some more lube allowed me to move a little faster. I went back to rubbing Amber’s clit and soon she was pushing back to meet me.

      I stopped moving and let her fuck me, driving her asshole onto my dick, taking me balls deep. This was her first time with this hole, but she knew how to work it.

      She clenched while circling her hips and that did it.

      I filled her trench with my cum, groaning at how good it felt to claim this hole too.

      Amber was giggling.

      “What’s so funny?”

      “It tickles, Daddy. Mmmm. And it’s so hot.”

      “I told you, you would like it.” I pulled out and watched my spunk dribble out of her hole and over the jewel plugging her pussy to drip to the sheets. Why hadn’t I brought my camera?

      But that was okay. I would get to see this sight again and again for the rest of the week.

      After climbing off the bed and putting on my pants, I leaned down and tapped my chin. “I’m leaving. Give me a kiss.”

      Amber wrinkled her nose and started to say something but stopped. With a wiggle of her ass, she pressed her lips to mine and kissed me deep. “I love you, Daddy.”

      “I love you, too.” I snapped my fingers.

      Amber froze.

      I looked into her eyes and said, “Cody left. You want to take a shower before going to bed. The plug was your contraceptive. Lick it clean and put it in your nightstand for next time. The cum in your pussy and ass is normal and nothing to worry about.” I gave her another kiss. “And break up with Cody next time he calls.”

      With a smirk, I left her room. Right before closing the door, I snapped my fingers.
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      Boyfriend (01)

      When he snap his fingers, his daughter sees Daddy as her boyfriend. It’s all thanks to a site he found that taught him hypnosis. Now he gets to enjoy all the perks of dating.

      

      Bath Time (02)

      His daughter hums when she gets out of the shower. That’s his cue to step in with his hypnosis app. Once she’s under, bath time with Daddy starts.

      

      Teddy Bear (03)

      He hypnotized his daughter into thinking he’s a giant anatomically correct teddy bear sex toy. And she loves to play with him.

      

      Daddy Loves Hypnosis 3-Pack Vol. 1

      3-in-1 bundle containing titles: Boyfriend, Bath Time, and Teddy Bear.

      

      Dessert (04)

      Thanks to an app, his bratty daughter’s favorite dessert is creampie pussy. She begs him for it until she gets it. At the rate he’s going, there’s going to be a new addition to the family in a few months.

      

      Good Doggy (05)

      His daughter is a disrespectful brat. Or she was. After bribing her into watching a hypnosis app, she’s now Daddy’s obedient bitch.

      

      Massage (06)

      He’s used his hypnotherapy skills on his daughter. She is hardworking and needs Daddy’s special deep-tissue massage to relax.

      

      Daddy Loves Hypnosis 3-Pack Vol. 2

      3-in-1 bundle containing titles: Dessert, Good Doggy, and Massage.

      

      Poke Her (07)

      Poker night with his daughter is something he always look forward to. Even more now that Daddy has hypnotized her into betting sex.

      

      Newlyweds (08)

      With hypnosis, Daddy has his daughter believing they just got married, and she wants this special night to be dedicated to conceiving their baby.

      

      Cologne (09)

      Post-hypnotic suggestion makes his daughter horny as hell when she smells Daddy’s cologne. She needs his big D in all holes to calm down again.

      

      Daddy Loves Hypnosis 3-Pack Vol. 3

      3-in-1 bundle containing titles: Poke Her, Newlyweds, and Cologne.

      

      Oblivious (10)

      Two daughters under hypnosis means twice the baby-making fun for Daddy during family TV time.

      

      Sickness (11)

      Post-hypnotic suggestion has his daughter thinking Daddy’s hard-on is caused by a terminal disease she can cure by having sex with him.

      

      Photogenic (12)

      Daddy borrowed a buddy’s camera and pressed a button that put his daughter in a hypnotic trance. Of course he took advantage of the situation.

      

      Daddy Loves Hypnosis 3-Pack Vol. 4

      3-in-1 bundle containing titles: Oblivious, Sickness, and Photogenic.

      

      Daddy Loves Hypnosis Mega-Bundle

      All 12 Daddy Loves Hypnosis Series titles in one box set: Boyfriend, Bath Time, Teddy Bear, Dessert, Good Doggy, Massage, Poke Her, Newlyweds, Cologne, Oblivious, Sickness, and Photogenic.

      

      Daddy Loves Sleep Sex & Hypnosis Double Mega-Bundle

      24 Daddy-daughter dubious consent incest titles, featuring the titles of the Daddy Loves Sleep Sex Series and the titles of the Daddy Loves Hypnosis Series.

      

      Daddy Loves DubCon Incest Sex 40-Story Bundle

      Collecting the titles of the Daddy Loves Hypnosis, Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts, Daddy Loves Sleep Sex, and Daddy Loves Taking Advantage series.
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      My daughter Sierra is my bitch. I trained her and now she’s obedient and does whatever Daddy wants her to do. That includes walking in a park at the end of a leash wearing nothing but pasties, backless panties, and an anal tail plug. She’s self-conscious about the whole thing, but I know she’s only anxious because she’s craving a special kind of attention from me and my three dogs. And we're not waiting until we get home to give it to her.
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      The woman who passed me gave an indignant gasp.

      I smiled at her in return. “Morning.”

      While she got huffy, her husband grinned with his eyes glued on my eighteen-year-old daughter’s perky tits and the heart-shaped pasties covering her nipples. “Good morning.”

      His wife rushed him and their dog away.

      I shrugged and kept going down the path, admiring how the bushy tail plugging my daughter’s ass swayed. Her jiggling plump ass got my attention too. The backless panties had been a good choice. I’d thought about the Y-back thong, but backless was best.

      Sierra walked in front of me on a leash, just like the three Huskies walking with her. I’d put a pair of dog ears on her head and a tail in her ass. The coloring of both matched the Huskies. I wanted everyone we passed to know she was a bitch.

      My bitch.

      “Daddy.” Sierra’s voice had a tremble in it. “People are staring at me.”

      I looked around at the sparse crowd in the park. Only dog owners and joggers were out this early. A few glanced our way, but most hadn’t noticed. “No one is staring.”

      “But, Daddy—”

      “We’re not going back to the car, Sierra. Not until you do your business.”

      She squeezed her thighs together as she walked, wiggling her hips.

      I knew she had to piss. Before packing up her and the dogs to bring them to the park, I’d made her drink a liter of water.

      “W-We’ll get in trouble.” Sierra continued looking around, maybe searching for cops or something.

      “Why? Dogs piss in this park all the time. You’ll fit right in.”

      “But, I’m not—”

      I jerked her leash, yanking her to a halt and the dogs stopped with her. “What?”

      “S-Sorry, Da—”

      “Sit!”

      The dogs sat on their haunches with their ears perked, panting happily.

      Sierra went to her knees with her one hand on the ground in front of her and the other between her legs, rubbing her pussy through her panties. She shivered and pressed her knees together, but she didn’t stop rubbing. And she wouldn’t. Not unless she wanted to be punished.

      I stood there and watched her struggling not to piss herself. She got herself excited and I smiled at the passing people, who appeared equal parts interested and disgusted. Letting them see my daughter masturbating didn’t bother me in the least.

      “Daddy—”

      “Did I say you could speak?”

      She shook her head and nibbled her bottom lip while rubbing her thighs against each other.

      “What are you?”

      “Your bitch,” she whispered in a strained voice.

      “I didn’t hear you.”

      “Your bitch.”

      “Louder! What are you?”

      “Your bitch!” She said it nice and loud so her voice carried, drawing the attention of the few people who hadn’t noticed her yet.

      I grinned and tugged her leash. “They’re looking at you. They’ll see you piss yourself as you come. Won’t they?” I tugged her leash more. “Go on. I know you’re close. The second you come you’ll pee. You won’t stop until your bladder is empty and you’re sitting in a large warm puddle.”

      Sierra squeezed her eyes closed and shook her head.

      “You know what else happens when you pee.” I glanced at Finn, who had a doggy grin on his face, probably because he knew what was coming. “Everyone will watch while it happens.”

      “No. No. No. Please, Daddy. Please, no. I’m sorry. I’m your bitch. I am. Please.” She was shaking now. Hard. Whimpering too. Tears sparkled in the corners of her eyes.

      From time to time, I had to remind her what she was. She didn’t need it often, not since I’d finished breaking her. Two weeks of keeping her locked in a kennel in the basement with dog food and lots of water had made her very obedient. I’d knocked her off her high horse. Now she sat on her knees rubbing her pussy in the middle of the park, two seconds from pissing herself.

      Why?

      Because I’d told her to. Also because my wife wasn’t there to stop me. She and my son had packed up and gone to visit her family a few states away. They wouldn’t return until a week before school started. My wife had left Sierra behind to get a job and prepare for her first year of college.

      I had better uses for Sierra’s time. Watching her rub her pussy the way I’d trained her while trying not to come topped the list.

      “Daddy. Please.”

      Just a bit more.

      “Daddy.” She sniffed and a single tear ran down her cheek.

      Finn nosed around her, nudging her and wagging his tail hard.

      I pulled on her leash. “Get up.”

      On shaky legs, Sierra got to her feet with her thighs pressed together hard and her hands clenched in front of her. “I-I have to pee, Daddy.”

      “You said that earlier, and you didn’t.”

      “I really do this time.” She glanced to one side and then the other. “Not here. Please, Daddy? We’ll get in trouble.”

      She wasn’t wrong about that, and I’d had no intention of making her piss in public. Outdoors—yes. Public—no. The threat had made her docile again though.

      “Come on.” I led her and the dogs toward the trees, walking fast because Sierra was going slow. “Hurry up.”

      Yanking on her leash made her stumble and stop walking with stifled moan.

      “Gonna piss yourself?”

      She shook her head and continued walking.

      Finn stayed behind her, sniffing at her ass and trying to push his nose between her legs. He pulled back when Sierra swatted at him but continued doing it once she moved her hand away.

      I led my dogs into the trees until the sights and sounds of the park couldn’t be heard, which meant they wouldn’t hear us. After setting aside the thermos I’d brought with us, I faced Sierra and unhooked her leash. “Show me.”

      Her legs shook as she widened her stance.

      Finn stuffed his nose against her pussy, making Sierra squeak.

      I snapped my fingers. “Finn! Down!”

      The dog whined, but he backed up, casting mournful glances my way.

      “Sit.” I pointed at him until he obeyed.

      Ace and Boomer appeared to be laughing at him until I looked at them too. They sat immediately.

      Turning my attention back to Sierra, I stared at the wet crotch of her panties. Soaked was more like it. She hadn’t pissed herself, but it almost appeared that way. “Someone’s horny.”

      “T-That’s because—”

      “Did I ask for your opinion?”

      “Sorry.”

      “Shut it. Bitches don’t talk. You’re being damn mouthy since we’re out of the house. Like you think I won’t do anything to you.” I stuffed my hand down the front of her panties and rubbed her clit.

      “Oh!” Sierra grabbed my wrist and closed her legs, shaking harder and bouncing in place while gasping.

      “Open your legs.” When she didn’t obey fast enough, I pinched her clit.

      She cried out.

      “I said open.”

      Sierra whimpered as she spread her thighs.

      “Piss on my hand and I’ll beat your ass. You hear me?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “Who said you could talk?” I pinched and tugged on her clit.

      Sierra grabbed onto the front of my shirt, shaking like a leaf and moaning.

      “Bitches don’t talk. I keep saying that and you keep doing it. One more word out of you and I’ll stake your ass out in the middle of this park for anyone to fuck. Understand me?”

      She nodded quickly with her lips folded into her mouth.

      “Better.” I backed up and put my wet hand in front of her face.

      Without prompting, she licked my fingers.

      I didn’t move my hand until she’d gotten every drop of her moisture off of me. “Good girl.” I patted her head. “Stop making me punish you.”

      She stared at me with pleading eyes.

      “Panties.”

      Sierra got out of her panties in record time, giving the damp article to me with a needy whine.

      “Plug.”

      She slowly pulled out the large anal plug tail, breathing hard and whining. The same muscles that kept her from peeing were keeping the plug in her ass. She couldn’t relax one without the other, which meant her asshole was nice and tight as she tried to pull the plug free.

      That was why I wanted it. Test her control. Everything I did was to push her to the edge. If she went over it, I would laugh in her face as I punished her.

      But she pulled the plug out without pissing herself and handed it to me.

      “Wanna pee?”

      She nodded so hard I thought her head would roll off.

      “Down.”

      Dropping into a crouch, Sierra opened her thighs wide and spread her labia with one hand. She stared up at me, waiting.

      Before I could give her the go ahead, Finn got between her legs and licked her pussy.

      “Fucking pervert dog.” Shaking my head, I had to laugh. “Whatever. Go on.”

      Sierra sighed as she relaxed.

      Finn pulled back the second her piss hit his nose, but only for a moment before he was right there lapping it up.

      Ace and Boomer inched forward with whines and looked from me to Sierra and back. They weren’t as willful as Finn. They would wait until I gave them permission. But they weren’t as used to licking her pussy as Finn was.

      Sierra had started that on her own. A few days after her eighteenth birthday, right after she’d graduated high school, I’d walked into her room without knocking—it was my fucking house so why should I?—and caught her spread wide with Finn licking her pussy. She’d been into too. I’d stood there watching for a good five minutes—maybe ten—before she noticed me and freaked out.

      Instead of getting mad, I’d simply used the information to blackmail her into being the perfect daughter. And when her mother and brother left on their trip, I’d used the information to turn Sierra into my bitch.

      Now she pissed in the woods while wearing nothing but pasties with a dog licking her pussy because I told her to. I owned her plump ass. What’s more, she knew that.

      And the piss-drinking wasn’t something I’d trained Finn or her to do. Maybe Sierra had trained him. Or maybe Finn just liked doing it. Either way, he trailed Sierra around the house, waiting for her to pee so he could be front and center to lap it up.

      Still… Watching her water one of my dogs had a certain appeal. I unzipped my pants and pulled out my erection.

      Sierra licked her lips when she saw it.

      Wagging my piece at her, I asked, “Hungry?”

      She nodded and opened her mouth wide.

      Moving beside her, I shoved my dick into her mouth and held her head as I fucked her throat. “That’s right, you dirty bitch. You like Daddy’s dick. You like getting your throat stuffed while a dog drinks your piss and licks your pussy. And that’s not all you like.” I whistled.

      Ace and Boomer barked and rushed forward. Ace went for Sierra’s ass while Boomer vied for space at her pussy with Finn.

      Sierra moaned around my dick. She massaged her tits and rocked her hips.

      “Horny bitch. Fucking pervert. Getting hot from some dogs licking you.” I fucked her throat faster. When it came time to unload, I shoved balls deep and emptied my cum into her belly.

      My bitch swallowed around my dick while wiggling her tongue along my shaft. She sucked my tip when I pulled back, going after every last drop of cum.

      If I let her, she would suck me hard again. I wanted her mouth elsewhere, so I pushed her off my dick by her forehead. “Balls.”

      Sierra ducked her head and sucked on my balls, purring as she licked them one at a time and then tried to fit them both in her mouth without using her hands.

      “Knees.”

      She didn’t let go of my balls as she rolled forward to her knees and put her ass in the air.

      Finn and Boomer had to dodge out of the way.

      Ace wasted no time mounting her and shoving his erection into her wet pussy. He pounded her hard with his tail wagging.

      Finn and Boomer prowled around, sniffing and grumbling, waiting their turns. They knew better than to fight. I would take away their turns if they did. My bitch had enough pussy for all of us. And she loved getting it stuffed.

      The way she balanced on one hand so she could rub her clit and the happy moans coming from her gave her away. Even though I had to punish her on the odd occasion, Sierra loved this shit. All of it. I swore she’d gotten mouthy earlier just so I would punish her.

      Being a bitch was what she loved best.

      Ace relinquished his spot to Boomer, who had body-checked Finn out of the way to get his turn. A few test humps were all he needed to find the right spot and then he was humping my bitch like a jackhammer.

      Sierra dropped her head to the ground with a happy moan.

      I grabbed her by the hair and yanked her back up. “Who said you could stop licking?”

      She dropped her mouth open with her tongue out.

      “Figures you want me to do all the work.” I held her head and fucked her throat again.

      My horny bitch climaxed with me down her throat and Boomer in her snatch. And he left her pussy dripping his milky cum.

      Finn finally got his turn. He licked Sierra’s pussy first, getting her nice and clean before he shoved it in. He grinned at me while he fucked my daughter, happy as hell to be doing it.

      Yup. My dogs loved fucking my bitch. I loved watching them fuck my bitch, watching her expression go stupid as pleasure robbed her of higher brain function. She was nothing but a cum receptacle now, and it was time for me to make a deposit.

      I pulled my stiff dick out of her mouth so I could shove it in her ass.

      Except… Finn was already in it. He’d gone anal, the fucker. And he’d tied. His knot was buried in my daughter’s trench and his sac was twitching. No wonder he’d appeared so fucking pleased with himself.

      “Whatever. A hole’s a hole.” I lifted Finn’s legs and stuffed my piece into Sierra’s pussy. She was hot and drenched. This wasn’t the first time I’d fucked her after the dogs had had a turn. Their spunk only made her slicker.

      Since I was in her pussy, she latched her mouth onto the nearest dog’s dick—Ace—and sucked him off.

      Ace rolled onto his back with a happy groan.

      Boomer rolled over too, whining and wagging his tail.

      Sierra grabbed his erection and pumped it. She sucked him a little and then Ace, going back and forth, getting my dogs off the way I’d trained her.

      I went as deep as I could with Finn blocking my way and shot my load into my daughter’s hungry snatch. Her pussy milked me for every drop. I’d trained her to do that too.

      She was the perfect bitch, and she was mine. Going away to college wasn’t in her future. She’d already done the paperwork to be admitted to a college close to home. I’d set her up with an apartment off campus where me and the dogs could play with her at our leisure. Starting college didn’t mean she would get to forget who she was.

      Sierra was a cum-loving bitch. My cum. Dog cum. She wanted it all.

      I pulled my dick out and presented it to her. Dog spunk, my cum, and her juices covered my piece.

      She licked me clean and acted as if she was tasting ambrosia. While she licked me, Finn got loose and Ace took another turn.

      After Boomer had another go, I backed the dogs off her and got Sierra to her feet.

      She was shaking again, but from orgasm-induced exhaustion this time.

      “Over.”

      Bending over with her ass facing me, she spread her ass cheeks. Her hole gaped at me like a fish.

      Instead of putting her plug in, I stuffed in three of my fingers.

      Sierra yipped as she rocked her hips. “Mmmm.”

      “Faster.” I smacked her ass.

      She rode my fingers faster while rubbing her clit.

      Watching her got me hard again. I pulled my fingers out and shoved my dick in. With another smack to her ass, I said, “Faster.”

      Sierra touched her fingertips to the ground and twerked her ass on my dick. Her hot trench gripped my erection, massaging it and coaxing my cum to the surface.

      Finn ducked under her and licked her pussy.

      “Ah!” Sierra gushed as she came, moving faster and moaning louder.

      I grabbed her hips and yanked her back so I was balls deep when I emptied my load inside her. “There.”

      After pulling out, I plugged her ass, not giving my cum a chance to drip out. I took a clean pair of panties out of my back pocket. These were crotchless with an open back. That kind of crotchless that resembled a normal thong until the chick bent over. They gave the illusion Sierra had something covering her pussy.

      I put them on her and grinned as cum—mine and the dogs’—trailed down her legs. That was what I wanted to see. My dogs and I had ridden my bitch hard and left her dripping. I wanted everyone in the park to know it.

      “Last thing.” I picked up and held out the large thermos I’d brought with me. It was full of water. Forty-eight ounces worth.

      Sierra took it and drank. Small sips.

      “All of it.”

      She gave a nod and tipped her head back so she got it all. When she finished, she handed it back.

      “Good girl.” I patted her head before taking the thermos. “Let’s go.” I snapped her leash back into place, got the dogs calmed down so I could put leashes on them, and then led her and the dogs back to the park.

      There were more people. They stared at Sierra in shock and some with disgust. My bitch didn’t seem to notice.

      She walked happily at the end of her leash with the dogs. The cum trailing down the insides of her thighs glistened in the morning sunlight.

      I jiggled her leash to get her attention.

      She glanced back at me.

      “One more piss break and then we’re headed home. Be good and I’ll let you have play time with that dildo you like so much.”

      My daughter gave me the biggest, brightest smile and nodded. She continued down the path with a new spring in her step that made her plump ass jiggle and her tail sway.

      I would be taking my bitch and my dogs for walkies more often.
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          Cum Slut for Daddy and His Dogs Series

        

      

    

    
      Walkies (01)

      His daughter is his bitch. Daddy trained her and now she’s obedient and does whatever he wants her to do. That includes his dogs.

      

      Mounting (02)

      Why waste money on a fake when Daddy’s dogs are always ready for a romp?

      

      Playing (03)

      His wife thinks their daughter is out playing with the dogs. Bound and gagged, his daughter loves letting the dogs take turns.

      

      Friendly (04)

      The dogs missed his daughter when she went away to college. Now that she’s back for a visit, they are trying to mount her every chance they get.

      

      Cum Slut for Daddy and His Dogs 4-Pack Vol. 1

      4-in-1 bundle that includes Walkies, Mounting, Playing, and Friendly.

      

      Treats (05)

      His daughter wants to enjoy the same deviant pleasure as her mother and is willing to do everything Daddy says to get it.

      

      Begging (06)

      She’s willing to do anything Daddy wants to get him to say yes, including letting his horny dogs mount her.

      

      Heat (07)

      He got his daughter hooked on masturbating so she would be more willing to let his dogs and Daddy join the fun.

      

      Muzzled (08)

      Daddy shouldn’t have caught her screwing the dogs off camera. Since he did, it’s time to bring out the chastity belt for an attitude adjustment that will take a few days.

      

      Cum Slut for Daddy and His Dogs 4-Pack Vol. 2

      4-in-1 bundle that includes Treats, Begging, Heat, and Muzzled.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Relay Race aka Done by Daddy & Brother Then Munching Her Sister’s Creampie

        

        (Going for Gold 1)

      

    

    
      My buddies had the best idea ever — our own version of the summer games that involves sex, sex, and more sex and an Internet audience paying to watch us “compete.” Getting my mind controlled twin daughters to play along is easy. And their older brother was good to go the moment I mentioned it. Our event is the relay race, otherwise known as creampie munching, and my girls are going for gold.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter, sister-sister, and brother-sister incest mind control sex, oral sex, vaginal and anal penetration, exhibitionism, and bareback creampie group sex.
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          Relay Race aka Done by Daddy & Brother Then Munching Her Sister’s Creampie

        

        (Going for Gold 1)

      

    

    
      I couldn’t believe this shit was really happening. When my buddies Rio and Joe had told me their idea on how to offset the cost of college, I’d been all ears. Having eighteen-year-old twin girls—Riley and Jayda—headed to college in a few days was making finances tight. Every time I turned around there was something else that needed to be paid off or bought.

      And I wasn’t the only one going through this. Rio and Joe were in the same boat with their daughters headed off to college soon. That was why we gathered in Rio’s basement with Joe holding a mic, one of his sons holding a camera, and the other manning the computer sitting against the wall.

      We were having our own version of the summer games. A version that involved us dads fucking our daughters for the viewing pleasure of the paying Internet public.

      And the best part of it was our daughters were all for it. They were eager to compete. That had a lot to do with the mind control they were under thanks to Rio. Start of summer, he’d discovered a site that taught mind control. Any person, any time, doing anything I wanted. Of course, I’d rushed to use it on my daughters.

      The girls thought they were representing the United States in a world competition. They each wore open crotch, open chest zentai suits done up in the good old stars and stripes. Their open mouth hoods had a single star over one eye to tell them apart since their hair was tucked away.

      Riley had the yellow star and Jayda had the green. I had to say, seeing my princesses dressed like that with their big perky tits and round bare asses jiggling made me feel damn patriotic. I was already saluting.

      Out of the corner of my left eye, I saw my son Hunter adjusting his dick. He was staring at his sisters and grinning.

      If he hadn’t come home early from work a few weeks back, he wouldn’t be here now. He’d caught me balls deep in Jayda while Riley licked her sister’s asshole. I’d thought he would beat my ass for touching his precious little sisters. Hunter was four years older than them and had always been overly protective. That was why it shocked the hell out of me when he’d given me a pass so long as I let him in on the fun.

      The apple didn’t fall far from the tree after all.

      Now we were in Rio’s basement. Minutes away from showing my friends and the Internet how my son and I could make my daughters come screaming.

      “We’re live soon, people. Masks on,” Joe said, as he pulled on a full-face purple zentai mask to match the purple star on his daughter’s mask.

      The rest of us followed suit. Hunter’s and my masks were yellow and green—half and half—to show Riley and Jayda were with us. Everyone else had on purple. The color-coding thing had been Rio’s idea.

      Joe’s son Glenn, who wore a purple mask like his father, stood with a camera pointed at Joe. He held up his free hand and counted down with his fingers.

      When Glenn made a fist, Joe put a mic in front of his face and said in a boisterous voice, “And here we are, ladies and gentlemen. The summer games event you’ve all been waiting for—the pussy games.”

      Everyone in the basement and the people on the Internet cheered and clapped. Some hollered. A few chimes sounded, indicating people were already paying. I hoped to hear a whole lot more of that sound as the night went on.

      Joe said, “The T&A squad from the United States is looking damn delicious. Especially this cutie right here.” He grabbed his daughter’s ass and squeezed, making her giggle and swat at him. “And what event will you be doing?”

      “I’m doing the marathon, Daddy.”

      “That you are.” Joe smiled at the camera. “Just so you folks at home know. This lovely piece of ass—” he smacked his daughter’s ass “—is really my daughter. Blood related and everything. No steps. No adoption. No BDSM nicknames. I knocked up her mother and out popped her. Every team in here is blood related. Fathers and daughters. Brothers and sisters. Uncles and nieces.”

      The chiming increased.

      “I knew you all would like that. Remember to show how much you like it by hitting that gold button.”

      A few more chimes.

      “But that’s enough yammering from me. You all came to see these lovelies get pounded hard by their daddies, right?”

      Cheering sounded.

      “So let’s get to the first event—the relay race. Miss Yellow and Miss Green will be accompanied by their father and older brother. For those unfamiliar with this event, don’t worry about it. You’ll catch on real quick.”

      Riley and Jayda waved to the camera with big smiles on their faces.

      I unzipped, let my pants drop, and stepped out of them. While keeping my eyes on my girls, I stroked my dick in a loose fist. “Time to warm up, girls.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” Riley and Jayda chorused together.

      Riley came to me, and Jayda went to Hunter. The girls knelt before us and licked and sucked our dicks.

      Glenn got in close with camera, and the computer chimed like crazy. But this was just the warm-up. The real fun was about to begin soon.

      I let Riley get me good and hard with her hot tongue.

      She purred and fingered her pussy while licking my piece.

      Hunter grabbed the back of Jayda’s head and pulled her close so she downed his dick. Grinning and pumping his hips, he fucked her throat.

      “Hey, hey,” I said. “Don’t jump the gun.” Though I wasn’t too upset since his antics got more chimes.

      “I got this, old man. I’m just helping to loosen up her jaw.” He let his sister go after two more thrusts.

      Jayda smiled up at him. In her mind, this was all part of the summer games. We’d been training non-stop since Rio and Joe had dropped their idea on us. Now everyone got to see what we’d practiced.

      “You ready, baby?” I cupped Riley’s cheek.

      She nodded. “Yes, Daddy.”

      “Get in position then.” I got on my back and grinned as Riley straddled my waist.

      She bent over me. Her pussy hovered just above my tip, drooling on it. She was hungry for it.

      Joe said, “On your mark.”

      Riley pulled in a breath and leaned into me more.

      “Go!”

      My daughter dropped her hot pussy onto my dick with a happy cry. But she didn’t let pleasure slow her down. With her hands braced on my chest, Riley slammed her wet snatch onto my dick over and over as fast she could. She huffed and whimpered.

      I just laid back and let her have fun.

      “Come on, Yellow. Fuck that dick faster,” Jayda yelled.

      Riley nodded and pressed her tits against my chest so she could move her hips faster.

      Her friends cheered her on. The people on the Internet cheered her on with whistling, clapping, and payment chimes.

      Still, I held out. By a thin thread but I held it. I wasn’t in a hurry to give up my daughter’s liquid silk snatch. Not when she was slamming it down on my piece hard enough that I hit her cervix each time.

      She was whimpering and huffing and trying her damndest to make me come. “Daddy,” she rasped. “Daddy, please. Fill me up. I want it.”

      That broke me. I flooded her pussy with my spunk, letting out a hard sigh.

      “Yes!” Riley jerked her hips.

      I sat up in time to see Jayda go face first against her twin sister’s ass.

      Jayda lifted Riley’s right leg and slurped loud as she went after every single drop of cum I’d just give her twin. And from the look of dazed pleasure on Riley’s face, Jayda was doing a damn good job.

      Riley shivered as she came.

      Jayda paused long enough to moan and huff. She wasn’t anywhere near finished eating out her sister, but Hunter stuffing her pussy hard and fast was making it more difficult for her.

      My son had his sister’s hips gripped tight and went balls deep with each thrust. He had a shit-eating grin on his face, and I knew he was going to make this last, the same way I had.

      Jayda couldn’t take her mouth off Riley’s pussy until Hunter creamed her.

      Hunter showed no signs of coming.

      Since I had nothing else better to do, I played with Riley’s taut pink nipples.

      “Daddy! Oh!” Riley pressed her tits into my hands while shaking her ass. She was coming again.

      Jayda was coming too. She must have clamped down because Hunter bit out a curse before blowing his wad. Jayda lifted her head and yelled, “Got it!”

      Hunter sucked his teeth as he backed up.

      With perfect timing, Jayda pushed upright at the same time Riley pulled away from me and flopped onto her back with her head between Jayda’s legs.

      Jayda dropped her pussy onto Riley’s open mouth. Two seconds later she let out a lustful moan and circled her hips.

      It was Riley’s turn to enjoy a pussy creampie.

      And while she was eating, I spread her legs, lifted her knees, and held them up so Jayda could grab them.

      Jayda pulled her sister’s knees close until Riley’s ass was pointed in the air.

      That opened Riley up for the lube I squirted onto her asshole, which made her yip. I started with one finger. Slipping it into her puckered hole, I got my daughter loose for the second part of the relay.

      I enjoyed making her squirm and moan against Jayda’s pussy while I worked her up to three fingers. The Internet audience enjoyed it too, if the chimes were any indication.

      Once I had her good and loose, I stuffed my renewed erection into her trench to my base.

      Riley came squirting and crying out with her orgasm.

      Jayda echoed her—albeit not as loudly—as she came too.

      Both my daughters moaned their pleasure as I pounded Riley’s tight asshole. And I wasn’t in a hurry either. Why should I be? It was a timed event sure, but there were no other competitors. Gold was decided by the viewers and how much they paid.

      Besides, having an audience had upped my stamina. It must have been the adrenaline. Whatever the case, Riley’s trench was tight silk gripping my piece, and I was going to enjoy it.

      “Hurry up, old man,” Hunter grumbled.

      I flipped him off and went harder.

      Riley squirted again with another climax. Her sister’s pussy had to be spotless by now, but still she licked and sucked at Jayda’s snatch because those were the “rules.”

      “Ah!” Jayda’s cry brought my attention to her.

      Hunter had already started fingering her asshole.

      Smart boy.

      Jayda rocked her hips, rubbing her pussy over her sister’s face. “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

      Her friends cheered louder.

      The chimes got faster.

      “Fuck yeah!” I jammed my dick in as far as it would go and unloaded deep inside Riley, guaranteeing Jayda would have to work hard to get it out of her. I pulled out.

      Jayda dropped her sister’s knees and fell forward with her mouth aimed at Riley’s asshole. She licked Riley’s rim quickly and then coaxed her tongue inside, going after the cum she probably wouldn’t be able to reach. But at least she was trying.

      Hunter spread Jayda’s ass cheeks and drove into her trench. “Finally.”

      The force of his thrust set off an orgasm that made Jayda drench Riley’s face. But Riley was too busy moaning to care, it seemed.

      I stroked my piece while I watched my twin daughters. I’d seen this same scene play out multiple times because of practicing for this fucked up summer games, but it still got a rise out of me. The best part was coming.

      Hunter hammered into his sister’s asshole. He even smacked her ass a few times, pulling excited yips from her. When he finally came, he pulled out enough to coat Jayda’s rim and pussy with his spunk. No digging deep for Riley. All she had to do was clean up the mess Hunter had made.

      Hunter backed off.

      We all watched my twin daughters in a sixty-nine, eating each other’s asses while their friends urged them to go faster.

      “Come on, Yellow. You can do it.”

      “That’s it, Green. Eat her ass just like that.”

      I had to laugh. I couldn’t help it. Mind control was fucking amazing.

      My daughters were coming and munching and coming some more.

      Joe glanced my way with a raised eyebrow, asking when we should stop them.

      I shrugged. During practice, I’d just let them go until they were both too tired to continue. I couldn’t do that now since we’d been first, and we needed to vacate the floor for the other events.

      Leaning over to Hunter, I asked in a low voice, “You think that’s enough?”

      Hunter glanced toward the computer.

      Matt, Joe’s other son who had been manning the computer, gave a thumbs up.

      I passed that gesture along to Joe.

      “Time!” Joe clapped along with everyone else.

      Riley let her head drop and Jayda sprawled on top of her. Both were panting and twitching from their multiple orgasms. Damn they looked hot stacked like that. I just wanted to triple dip them both—ass to pussy to mouth and then back again.

      Joe said, “Their time was great folks, but the other competitors were close too.”

      I snorted and shook my head. Other competitors. Yeah right.

      More chimes sounded before Joe said, “Gold!”

      The announcement reenergized my daughters. They jumped their feet and hugged each other, bouncing and kissing.

      It was enough to get my dick hard again.

      Hunter’s too.

      I exchanged a glance with my son. “Jayda.”

      “Riley.”

      We both nodded.

      I held my arms open. “Girls.”

      My daughters looked my way and then ran to me. Both hugged me tight before I passed Riley off to her brother. I pulled Jayda over to the loveseat pushed against the wall, sat down, and guided her to straddle my lap. “You did good, baby.”

      “Thank you, Daddy. Thank you.” She lowered her hot pussy onto my dick. “Oh, Daddy.” She snaked her body, rocking her slick snatch over my piece and purring as she did it.

      I just sat back and held her ass, letting her move the way she wanted. The “competition” was over. No more need to be frantic. We could take our time.

      On the recliner next to us, Hunter had Riley bent over with one leg draped over his arm while he pounded into her pussy. He wasn’t taking it slow. But then he never did. But he was young. I was content to sit back, enjoy a leisurely fuck, and watch the rest of the games.
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          Going for Gold Series

        

      

    

    
      Relay Race aka Done by Daddy & Brother Then Munching Her Sister’s Creampie (01)

      Our event is the relay race, otherwise known as creampie munching, and my girls are going for gold.

      

      Floor Show aka Gangbang Flexi Sex with Her Daddy and Uncles (02)

      Mind control has made my princess really believe she's competing for gold, so she's doing her best while her uncles and I do her.

      

      Marathon aka Gangbang Creampie Train with Her Daddy, Brothers & Uncles (03)

      Her event is the marathon, and her uncles, brothers and I will ensure she goes the distance.

      

      Going for Gold Bundle aka Family Gangbang Camgirls Under Mind Control Box Set

      - All 3 Going for Gold shorts in one box set

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Thanks for Subscribing!

        

      

    

    
      Dear Reader,

      Thanks for subscribing. I can’t say it enough. I hope you enjoyed this starter library and decide to pick up the rest of the titles I have to offer. Let’s face it. These things are like chips. You can’t stop at just one.

      My titles are currently available at B&N, Smashwords, and Excitica.

      

      Enjoy the smut,

      ~ DeeDee
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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.

      

      Brother Loves Banging Idiot Sister Series

      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 Series

      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.

      

      Going for Gold Series

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

      

      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.
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DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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