
  
    [image: Grandpa and Movie Time Mind Control]
  


  
    
      Grandpa and Movie Time Mind Control

      Grandparents Enjoy Thanksgiving Incest

    

    
      
        DeeDee Zee

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: I Luv SmutBux]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Grandpa and Movie Time Mind Control

      Grandparents Enjoy Thanksgiving Incest

      Copyright © 2020 by DeeDee Zee

      

      Published by I Luv SmutBux

      All rights reserved.

      First Edition: August 2020

      

      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.

    

  


  
    Contents


    
    
      
        Preface

      

      
        Foreword

      

    

    
      
        Grandpa and Movie Time Mind Control

      

    

    
      
        Afterword

      

      
        Grandparents Enjoy Thanksgiving Incest Series

      

      
        Want More?

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            [image: Free Ebook Bundle as a gift when you join.]
          
        

      

      
        
        Receive an ebook bundle as a gift for joining.

        Visit https://ddz.iluvsmutbux.xyz/freebies/

      

      

    

  


  
    
      For a pre-meal activity on Thanksgiving, Jane is watching a movie with Grandpa. A very long movie she’s sure will be boring and put her to sleep. The movie is more stimulating than she thought it would be, getting her horny and making her want the kind of naughty orgasmic attention only Grandpa can give.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains grandfather-granddaughter incest sex, dubious consent, mind control, oral sex, masturbation, vaginal sex, and bareback creampie.
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      Thanks to Mom insisting, I had to drive across town to pick up Grandpa for Thanksgiving dinner. Except the meal wasn’t ready yet and wouldn’t be for hours. Mom had sent me over early just to hang out. I would rather be sleeping.

      “Relax, sweets. Just watch a movie with me, and then you can go on and do whatever until it’s time to head to your place to eat.”

      “Oh yeah? Which movie?” And let it be something short, please.

      “Cleopatra.”

      “Cleopatra! The one with Elizabeth Taylor?!”

      “That’s the one.”

      “Isn’t that like five hours long?”

      “Five hours and twenty minutes, yup.” Grandpa had a twinkle in his eyes and a grin on his lips.

      “By the time that finishes, it’ll be time to head back.”

      “Not necessarily. You know cooking for Thanksgiving takes a while. It’ll probably be another two hours after the movie ends before your mother calls.”

      I heaved an internal sigh before fixing a strained smile to my lips. “Sure, Grandpa. Let’s watch it.”

      “That’s my girl.” Grandpa patted my knee before getting off the couch and heading over to his entertainment cabinet that housed the TV and opened the bottom doors to reveal… VHS tapes and a VCR?!

      “Grandpa, why do you still have a VCR?”

      He chuckled as he put in a tape. “I’m surprised you even recognize it.”

      “Just because I’m eighteen doesn’t mean I don’t know what a VCR is. Dad still has one he uses from time to time to watch dirty movies.” I snickered. “He thinks having them on VHS means I won’t know what’s on them.” I waved that away. “But why are you using one? Some streaming service has to have Cleopatra. Use that.”

      “Nah. I like my copy better. It’s a little glitchy after all these years, but that’s why I like it. Brings back memories.” He returned to his seat on the couch with a big, clunky remote in his hand and pushed the Play button. “Here we go.”

      When he didn’t fast-forward through the FBI warning, I knew this would be a long, long, looooooong five hours. I started to text my friends to complain, but Grandpa snatched my phone away. “Hey!”

      “Watching the movie with me, means watching the movie, not playing on your phone.” He tossed the phone on the recliner a few feet from the couch. “Now watch.”

      “Fine.” I huffed as I sat back and stared at the TV. It glitched and went fuzzy for a few seconds where the music warped before it cleared up, making me smirk. “That’s why you should get a digital version.”

      “Just be quiet and watch. A few glitches here and there give it character. Not everything has to be perfect all the time.”

      “If you say so.” With another huff, I crossed my arms and sat back to endure.

      The glitches kept happening. Each only lasted a second or two until one glitched into static with a high-pitched squeal that made me wince as my head swam and my vision got fuzzy around the edges.

      Grandpa said something I didn’t quite catch, as if he were speaking from across the room with his hand over his mouth instead of right next to me.

      Then the picture returned and my fuzzy vertigo went away, leaving me feeling as if I’d imagined it.

      “Something wrong, sweets?”

      “Huh? No.”

      “You’re not hot, are you?”

      I was about to tell him I was fine, but then I noticed that it was hot in the room, hotter than it had been a second ago. Fanning myself with my hand, I asked, “Did you turn up the heat?”

      “Nope. You’d probably be more comfortable without all that on.” He gestured at me, making me look down at my jeans and T-shirt. “Go ahead and get comfortable, sweets. We’re family.”

      “Yeah, we are.” I pushed to my feet as I pulled my T-shirt over my head and tossed it aside before undoing my jeans and letting them drop so I could step out of them.

      “Bra and panties too, sweets.”

      “Duh, Grandpa. You’ve got it so hot in here that being naked is the only way to cool off.”

      “It sure is.” Grandpa stared at me with a grin on his face as I removed my bra and panties next, tossing them onto the pile of clothes. “There you go. Better?”

      “Yeah. That’s a lot better.” I sat with my legs crossed in front of me, enjoying the cool air wafting against my clean-shaven pussy.

      Grandpa kept glancing at me, smiling, and then looking back at the TV.

      It was weird, but I ignored it.

      Another long glitch happened, bringing with it the fuzzy-headed vertigo and Grandpa speaking from far away again. When the picture returned, I found myself sitting against Grandpa’s side but not remembering when I moved.

      “Comfy?”

      I brought my feet up and together on the cushion with my thighs fanned open so my left leg rested against Grandpa’s thigh. Then I sucked on two fingers from my right hand before rubbing them against my clit. “Mmm. I am now.”

      “Here. This will make you even more comfortable.”

      “What?”

      Grandpa undid his pants, pulled out his long cock, and then grasped my left wrist so he could guide my hand to his erection. After I wrapped my fingers around it, he drizzled some lube from a bottle he’d had beside him over my hand and his piece. “There you go.”

      I stared at my hand as I moved it up and down his shaft. Something about this seemed off… but what? We were just watching a really long ass movie together. Nothing wrong or off about that.

      Whatever.

      I turned my attention back to the movie while stroking my clit faster. The sensation excited me to the point where a pleasured moan escaped my mouth before I could stop it.

      Grandpa just chuckled. “Enjoying the movie that much, sweets?”

      “Yeah. It’s… It’s pretty good.” I breathed out a sigh as I moved my fingers lower and slipped them into my slick channel, pumping them quickly. “So good.”

      “Don’t get lazy, sweets. You’re not the only one liking it.” Grandpa grasped my left hand, tightening my hold on his erection and guiding me to stroke it faster. “That’s it.”

      Odd as it was, I was enjoying the movie a lot more than I was a second ago. It was still long and seemed to drag, but that didn’t bother me as much now that I was finger-fucking my pussy and giving myself an orgasm that had my nipples tingling.

      I let my head fall back as I came with my mouth open, huffing soft moans.

      “Ah! Watch the movie.” Grandpa grasped the back of my head and pushed it forward so I looked at the TV right as another long glitch happened.

      The fuzzy-headed vertigo wasn’t as intense as previously, and I could make out more of what Grandpa was saying. Something about being thirsty and guzzling. What did that even mean?

      The picture cleared up, and I stopped caring about something I barely heard to focus on the movie.

      “Thirsty, sweets?”

      I licked my lips and nodded, suddenly really thirsty. “Yeah.”

      “What do you want? I’ve got water, soda, juice, or cum?”

      “Cum. Definitely cum.”

      Grandpa smirked. “I thought you would say that, sweets. Come and get it.” He used the hand on the back of my head to push me sideways so my head rested on his soft gut and my lips grazed his tip.

      I held his piece as I wrapped my lips around the head and then sucked it while stroking his shaft.

      “That’s the way, sweets. Keep going like that, and you’ll get all the cum you want.” Grandpa moved his hand from my head to under my arm so he could grasp and knead my tit.

      I startled and grabbed his wrist, pulling his hand away as I backed off his cock so I could sit up and glare at him. “What the hell, Grandpa?!”

      “What? What’s wrong?”

      “You can’t just touch my boob and then ask what’s wrong. And don’t even lie and say your hand slipped.”

      “Sorry, sweets. That was… I was just curious.”

      “You were just being a creeper. I’m your granddaughter. Don’t be sick, or I’m leaving and telling Mom.”

      “Okay. No need to get upset. I’m sorry. I won’t do it again.”

      “You better not.”

      “I won’t. Sorry. Okay? Sorry.” He smiled and gestured to his erection. “You haven’t gotten your cum yet. You’re still thirsty, right?”

      “Yeah. Just don’t touch my boobs again.”

      “I won’t.”

      I glared at him again before settling onto my side again with my head on his belly so I could resume sucking the head of his cock.

      “Jane?”

      “Hm?”

      “Where can I put my hand so you don’t freak out again?”

      I released his cock and stroked it with my hand while I said, “I wasn’t freaking out. You were being pervy.”

      “Okay. Okay. I was in the wrong. I don’t want to do it again. So I’m asking where I should put my hand. Putting it on the back of the couch hurts after a while.”

      Heaving a sigh, I grabbed his wrist and jerked his hand down as I lifted my right knee, spreading my thighs. I positioned his hand against my slick pussy and then let him go. “There. You can put your hand right there.”

      “You sure?”

      “Yes.”

      “So this is okay?” He petted my slit, rubbing his fingers down to my channel entrance and back up to my clit over and over.

      “Yeah, it’s fine.”

      “And this?” Grandpa focused his fingers on making quick circles around my clit.

      “F-Fine.” I huffed squirmed, getting excited from Grandpa’s fingers.

      “What about this? Is this okay too?” He pushed two thick fingers into my channel and pumped them quickly enough that my pussy made obscene schlick-schlick noises as he churned my juices.

      I tightened my fist around his erection and moaned my pleasure.

      “Tell me, sweets. Is this okay?”

      “Yes! Oh yes, Grandpa! Yes!” I lifted my right foot up to the back of the couch and used the position to help me buck my hips so I drove Grandpa’s fingers deeper.

      “You sure this isn’t being pervy?”

      “It’s not. It’s so not. More, Grandpa. Faster.”

      He pushed his fingers into my channel and then wiggled them quickly.

      “Oh! Oh fuck!” I jutted my hips up as I came, body quaking and panting excited moans.

      When the orgasm ebbed, Grandpa pulled his fingers free and put them in front of my face, brushing my juices over my lips before slipping his fingers between them for me to suck on, tasting my own tang and liking it.

      He chuckled as he petted my tongue, moving his fingers in and out of my mouth. “I won’t tell your momma about the foul language you just used.”

      I pulled his fingers from my mouth and said, “Good. Then I won’t have to tell Mom you groped my boob.”

      Grandpa barked a laugh as he moved his hand back to my pussy and rubbed at my clit. “My cum is waiting, sweets. Coming like that had to make you even thirstier than you were before.”

      “Yeah. So thirsty.” I twisted around enough to suck on his cock head while keeping my legs spread so he could rub and finger my pussy again.

      “Hold on.”

      “Hm?”

      Grandpa sat forward, urging me to sit up. “You shouldn’t drink like that. You’re liable to choke. Come kneel in front of me.”

      “Sure, but then I can’t see the movie.”

      “I’ll pause it.” He aimed the remote at the TV and paused the movie while I slid off the couch and shuffled on my knees between his legs. “Now you can enjoy my hot load of cum without worrying about missing the movie.”

      “Yup.”

      Except I didn’t want him to pause the movie. That would make it last longer. But I didn’t say that because I was really thirsty for his cum. I sucked my way onto his erection, taking him almost to my throat and then bobbed while kneading and fondling his ball sac.

      “Damn, sweets. You’re really good at this. I bet you’ve sucked many, many dicks to get this good.”

      I glared up at him and backed off long enough to say, “Don’t be gross, Grandpa. My sex life has nothing to do with you.”

      “Sorry.”

      “You’ve got one more time to do or say something else pervy, and I’m leaving and you can ask someone else to drive you to Thanksgiving dinner. Just stop it.”

      “Sorry, sweets. I’ll shut up.”

      “You better.” I glared at him a little longer before returning my mouth to his stiff cock and sucking at it quickly, hollowing my cheeks as I worked to get him off so he would give me the cum I wanted. I was so thirsty right now. So, so thirsty.

      Grandpa groaned as his head fell back. He rested one hand on my head, just petting my hair and kneading my scalp. And then he grunted at the same time his cock jumped.

      A hot flood of cum filled my mouth, making me purr in satisfaction as I gulped it down, quenching my thirst at last. It was so good. I stayed on Grandpa’s cock, sucking his head and stroking his shaft to get every drop he had to give.

      “That’s good, sweets. I’m tapped.”

      I pulled off his piece with a pop of my lips and smiled. “Yummy. Thanks, Grandpa.”

      “Uh-huh. Let’s continue the movie.” He patted the cushion next to him.

      I wiped the sides of my mouth as I pushed to my feet and then sat beside him, cuddling close to his side with one hand grasping and stroking his cock while the other rubbed my pussy.

      The movie went on for a good long while before another glitch happened. I was just enjoying a soft orgasm with three fingers stuffed into my channel when the glitch happened. The fuzzy-headed vertigo hit me but wasn’t as dizzying or disorienting as before.

      Grandpa spoke, and I could hear him this time. He said, “The best way to watch this movie is sitting on my dick, Jane. So long as the movie is going, you want my dick inside you, fucking you, making you come. You don’t even have to ask. Just climb on and ride, Jane.”

      What was he even saying right now?

      That was sick and wrong and I would tell him so if I could move or make any kind of sound. For some reason, my body was numb and unresponsive. I just sat there, blinking slowly and listening to Grandpa say this sick incestuous shit that was totally untrue and would never happen.

      Then the glitch passed, and I came out of the fuzzy-headedness with the overwhelming need to sit on Grandpa’s lap.

      He stared at the TV and didn’t say a word as I crawled over his lap and straddled his thighs with my back to him. Grandpa just leaned slightly to the side to see around me as I guided his erection to my pussy entrance.

      For just the briefest moment, I had a twinge of something being wrong. But what? The feeling made no sense, so I ignored it as I lowered onto Grandpa’s cock, sighing as I took him deep into my channel while settling with my back against his chest.

      “Comfy?”

      I nodded and swirled my hips, loving the way his piece rubbed me inside. With my fingertips pressing into Grandpa’s thighs, I rolled my body so I rocked in a sensual motion that had his erection moving in and out of me, bringing a lusty moan to my lips as I rode him.

      Grandpa put his hands on my hips, but I didn’t want them there.

      I grabbed his hands and brought them up to my tits.

      “Hey now, sweets. You got pissed off when I touched your tits earlier.”

      “It’s fine now,” I said in a breathy voice before letting out an excited squeak and riding his cock faster. “Touch them. Squeeze them. I don’t care. Just fuck me, Grandpa. Fuck me.”

      “You’re sure?”

      “Yes! Yes! Please, yes!”

      “Okay. But only because you said to do it. I’m not a pervert.” Grandpa chuckled as he grasped and squeezed my nipples while tugging them.

      That set me off. I bowed my back and came trembling and panting. But Grandpa was still hard, still inside me. I caught my breath and then moved again, huffing and moaning my pleasure as I watched this long ass movie that was so much better now that I was riding Grandpa’s cock.

      His hard, long cock that was making me come again. I’d never been so sensitive before, but just a few strokes had me climaxing with a pleasured cry.

      Grandpa kissed and licked my neck while teasing and tugging my nipples. He sucked on my earlobe, breathing his hot breath into my ear, which normally would bother me, but not now.

      I loved it. I even leaned back and turned my head so I could give him a kiss… with tongue. Lots of tongue. Another twinge of something being wrong tickled the back of my mind, but an orgasm swept it away. Everything was so right.

      It got better when Grandpa let loose his hot load while his tip was pressed against my cervix, flooding my unprotected pussy with his seed.

      “Yes, Grandpa! Yes! Give it to me! Give me every drop of your yummy cum!”

      “All for you, sweets.” He jutted his hips up and gave me another few spurts before sighing hard. “So good. Better than your momma.”

      “Mom? What does—”

      “Never you mind about that. You just have fun fucking yourself on my dick, sweets. I’ve got plenty cum to stuff into you. You’re thirsty, right?”

      I wasn’t and then I was. “Yes. So thirsty. Really thirsty. Give me your cum, Grandpa. I need it.”

      “I know you do, sweets.” Grandpa squeezed my tits and then kneaded them. “Then drink all you want. I’ve got plenty for you.”

      “Yes, Grandpa. Thank you. Thank you. Yes. Give it to me.” I bounced on his cock, rode it, rocked on it, swirled my hips and more, getting myself off multiple times before Grandpa gave me another hot load that had me coming again with my eyes rolled back into my head.

      When the movie finally ended, Grandpa urged me off his lap, letting me drop to my knees in front of him.

      I bent over the coffee table to catch my breath while cum gushed from my pussy. Every few breaths, an euphoric giggle would escape me. “So good. So much cum.”

      “Yeah, it was. Not as much as I used to give, but I’ve gotten old.” He patted my back and then threaded his hands in my hair and pulled my head up so I looked at the TV.

      The movie was over but it was glitching again. Instead of the fuzzy-headed vertigo of before, a pleasant floaty feeling washed over me.

      Grandpa said close to my ear in a low, rumbling voice, “Nothing sexual happened, Jane. All we did was watch a movie you enjoyed immensely. So much so that you want to make a habit of watching long movies with me every Sunday.”

      “Mmm.” I couldn’t speak, but that didn’t matter because I agreed with every word Grandpa said.

      “When I let you out, you’ll get dressed, sit on the couch, and ignore any strange feelings as being nothing to worry about. You especially won’t notice the cum in your pussy.”

      “Mmm.”

      “That’s my sweets.” He bent down, kissed my cheek, and then backed off and let me go.

      The glitch on the TV ended.

      I pushed to my feet and put on my clothes in a kind of mechanical, sleepwalking manner. I was awake, but still out of it. It wasn’t until I sat on the couch that I woke up fully, blinking and looking around. “Huh?”

      “Movie so good it put you in a trance, huh?”

      “Yeah, I guess.” I stretched and then squeaked as my body hummed with afterglow from good sex. No, not good. Fantastic sex. But, I’d just been watching a movie this entire time, so why did I even feel as if I’d been fucking?

      Actually, it didn’t matter, so I ignored those after-sex sensations, especially the squishy feeling in my pussy like there was cum sliding out of me to pool in my panties. I stood up on shaky legs that had partially fallen asleep after sitting on the couch for over five hours straight and then faced Grandpa with a smile.

      “It was fun, Grandpa. We should do this again next Sunday.”

      “Yes, we should. I’ve got Ben-Hur and The Ten Commandments and a few other movies on VHS that I haven’t pulled out in a while.”

      “Sounds fun. I’ll definitely be here.” I leaned down and gave his cheek a kiss. Actually, I thought I aimed for his cheek, but my lips ended up on his with his tongue slipping into my mouth for a deep kiss I returned while Grandpa slipped one hand down the back of my jeans to squeeze my ass with one finger wiggling against my sensitive pussy.

      I squirmed and even mewled a little with the need to feel his fingers inside me, but didn’t stop him, because why would I? This was normal with Grandpa. He was just really affectionate.

      When I pulled back, he winked at me and gave my ass another squeeze before sitting back with a satisfied expression on his face. His glistening cock was limp against his thigh, which was when I noticed Grandpa was naked.

      Weird.

      Whatever.

      “Can I take a nap in the guest room until Mom calls?”

      “Sure you can.”

      “Thanks, Grandpa.” I headed for the guest room, really tired after that movie.

      It hadn’t been as boring as I’d thought. The other movies he’d named might not be boring either. I was already looking forward to watching them, so much so that my clit twitched.
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