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      He loves his daughter way more than he should, which was why he used hypnosis on her to make her his and only his. They are an affectionate family and always hugging. Except when his daughter thinks she’s getting a hug, what she’s really getting is hard-pounding sex.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter dubious consent incest sex, hypnosis mind control, masturbation, anal sex, and unprotected bareback creampie.
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      Being the single father was hard work, but I’d risen to the challenge. My ex-girlfriend had dumped Lydia directly after giving birth to her. She hadn’t wanted commitment and a kid, and only my pleading and promising to foot the bill had stopped her terminating the pregnancy.

      Eighteen years and some odd months later, my daughter was the light of my life. She was vibrant and beautiful and smarter than I ever was at her age. And I wasn’t being a typical proud dad who thought his kid was a perfect angel when they weren’t. Lydia really was. I’d never had any issues with her. We were a team. Us against the world.

      Not wanting to break up the team was the reason I’d done what I had. I wasn’t proud of myself. Who would be? But it was done, and I wasn’t taking it back.

      “Daddy, can you come zip up my dress?”

      “Sure thing, button. Be right there.” I pushed my computer chair back and went upstairs to my daughter’s room.

      My gorgeous girl stood in front of her full-length mirror with her eyes opened wide as she applied her mascara. She wore a strapless mini-dress that hugged her generous curves. The flared skirt covered her round ass just barely. If she bent over, I would see her panties for sure. I might also see her nipples since the dress had a low-cut sweetheart neckline that fit her perky tits like a bra, which I was sure she wasn’t wearing.

      Walking up behind her, I placed my hands on her slim waist and a kiss on her bare shoulder, making her smile at me in the mirror. “Don’t you look pretty?”

      “Thanks, Daddy.”

      I sighed as I gave her waist a gentle squeeze. “All grown up and breaking hearts.” Leaning close, I whispered with my lips so close to her ear that they brushed her skin. “Where did my little girl go?”

      Lydia gasped with a small shiver, pausing just a second and blinking quickly before she resumed applying her makeup. “I’m right here, Daddy. You and me against the world, right?”

      “Right.” I gave her a big smile as I smoothed my hands over her hips and down her thighs to the hem of her skirt. Grasping it with the tips of my fingers, I dragged my hands back up until my fingers brushed over the waistband of her lace panties. “Let me get that zipper.”

      “‘Kay.”

      I watched her in the mirror as I slipped her panties down to her knees, giving her shoulder another kiss. After wetting my fingers on my tongue, I caressed her damp pussy. Petting it. Enjoying the feel of my daughter’s curly bush before parting her labia and pushing two fingers into her slick channel.

      “This is a tricky zipper, isn’t it?”

      Lydia drew in a shaky breath as I pumped my fingers slowly. She continued applying her makeup, not saying a word to stop me from touching her the way no father should be touching his daughter.

      She wouldn’t because she was under my post-hypnotic suggestion not to notice I wasn’t zipping up a dress that was already zipped but instead fingering her hot pussy. Calling me to zip up her dress was one of our codes. She had several. All innocuous-sounding phrases that meant different things to a pervert like me.

      Calling me to zip up her dress meant finger fuck her pussy until she came. She was always in front of her mirror when she called me to zip up clothes that were already zipped or didn’t even have zippers. I wanted to watch her in the mirror as I got her wet and excited while she was oblivious to it all, only seeing herself putting on makeup and ignoring the trails of her pussy juices running down the insides of her thighs.

      Her cheeks flushed, and she licked her lips several times while making soft hungry needy sounds. Cute little frustrated growls that told me to add another finger because my baby girl wanted more. She always did, even if she didn’t know she was getting it.

      “Almost,” I said, grinning as I churned her pussy faster.

      I reached around her waist, snagged the neckline of her dress, and yanked it down, baring her left tit and the gold ring through her pert pink nipple.

      That’s when it had all started… with her nipples being pierced. She’d wanted to get her ears done. I’d just discovered the hypnosis then and was fucking around when I put her under and told her to get her nipples pierced at the same time. I’d signed the permission slip and made her think the whole thing was her idea from start to finish.

      It was supposed to be a joke. At least, that was what I liked to tell myself after the fact. But Lydia had gotten it done and had proudly shown me the results when I asked, not thinking it was strange to flash her tits at her father. Just like she didn’t think it was strange now that I tugged on that gold hoop, stretching her nipple and making her moan as she applied her lipstick.

      “What’s wrong, button? Feeling okay?” I grinned as I tugged on her ring again while pushing my fingers deep and wiggling them quickly.

      My little girl let out a cute kittenish squeak before licking her lips and saying in a breathy voice, “Nothing, Daddy.”

      “You sure? You look flushed.” Her pussy gripped my fingers as I wiggled them faster, filling the room with the sounds of her drenched pussy being churned.

      “I’m not. That’s just my makeup.”

      “Really? I don’t want you going out if you’re sick.”

      She gave me a shaky smile. “Y-You’re just saying that b-because you don’t… ahhhhh… you d-don’t want me to go ooooooooout.” Her eyelids fluttered, and she nibbled her bottom lip as she came with her knees wobbling and her pussy juice raining on the carpet.

      “Of course not. You should stay home with me and watch TV like a good girl.” I eased my fingers out of her and licked them clean, dragging my tongue over my digits nice and slow while my daughter stared at me in the mirror.

      “Daddy.” She gave me a wry look. “I love you lots, but I need a social life too.”

      “Not if you’re getting sick. Let me take your temperature.”

      “I’m not sick.” Despite saying that, she still leaned forward with her ass out.

      “And taking your temperature will prove that.” I went to my knees, pushed up her skirt, spread her ass cheeks, and admired her pink twitching asshole.

      Oblivious but still wanting it. And I gave it to her. I dragged my tongue over and over her puckered rim.

      “Daddy, why do you have to use a rectal thermometer?”

      “It’s all I have, button. Just deal with it.”

      Not like she could say no. She didn’t realize I was licking her asshole even though she was reacting to it. Panting. Arching her ass up. Widening her stance. Wiggling. Even her hole had gaped open in response to my attention. I wiggled my tongue into her trench, and my little girl moaned her pleasure.

      “Why does it always take so long?” She rasped her question before letting out another moan.

      I didn’t answer. My tongue was busy. Only when I’d made my baby girl come for a second time did I back away. “It’s an old thermometer, button. But it’s reliable.”

      Lydia had grabbed onto the mirror to steady herself and looked over her shoulder at me with heavy-lidded lust-filled eyes. “You could get an electric thermometer. One that takes my temperature from my forehead or my ear.”

      “I could but I have this.” I wiggled my tongue at her as I straightened. With a smack on her ass, I said, “You’re fine. Just excited.”

      “I am. Trent said we’re going someplace special tonight.”

      “Oh? That sounds nice.” I bent and pulled her panties up and then fixed the front of her dress. “There.”

      We stared at her reflection. I didn’t know how Lydia looked to herself, but to my eyes she appeared ready to fuck. Hungry for it. Her nipples were outlined in the fabric of her dress and her skin was flushed.

      “What time is he coming to get you?”

      “Soon, which is why I need to hurry up.” She turned from the mirror and stumbled.

      I caught her before she dropped to the floor since she didn’t realize her legs were weak from her orgasms. “Easy now. Don’t rush, button. He’ll wait for you.”

      “Thanks, Daddy. I’m such a klutz lately.” She firmed her stance and gave me a wide smile. “I’m fine.”

      “Maybe wear flats?”

      “Daddy.”

      “Just saying. I don’t want you falling and hurting yourself. Why are your heels always so high?”

      Lydia gave me a perturbed look instead of answering, but I already knew the answer.

      Me.

      Her legs were fucking hot in four-inch heels. Her ass too. All her heels were high and said ready to fuck. But my good girl wasn’t like that. Not anymore. She hadn’t been a virgin the first time I’d fucked her. That had been the day after she graduated high school. I’d missed taking her virginity by two months. Her then-boyfriend had claimed it after prom.

      But that one time was all he’d gotten. I’d used the hypnosis to make sure of it, and that was part of the reason he’d broken it off because Lydia wouldn’t put out again. Not her fault. She’d probably wanted to, but I’d put a lockdown on her libido.

      No sex with anyone but me. And the best part was that she didn’t even know we were having sex. I was her doting father and nothing more. Not the pervert who was imagining ripping the dress off her and fucking her into the mattress.

      I gave her ass a pat. “See me in the living room before you leave.”

      “‘Kay.”

      “Oh wait. You’ve got something…” I reached for the front of her dress.

      Lydia looked down quickly. “What? Where?”

      “Relax. I’m just playing.” I pushed her chin up so she looked me in the eyes as I dipped two fingers into her neckline. Snagging her nipple rings, I tugged her tits up and out of her dress. “You’re my gorgeous girl, Lydia. You know that, right?”

      “Y-Yes, Daddy.” The flush in her cheeks grew brighter and her eyes sparkled. When I twisted her rings, she gasped and let it out as a coo.

      I gave her lips a quick kiss and let her go, not bothering to fix her dress and knowing she wouldn’t either. “Living room before you leave.”

      “I know.”

      Leaving her to finish getting ready, I went to the living room. I stripped off my pants and boxers and sat on the couch stroking my erection while I waited.

      My daughter didn’t keep me waiting long. She flounced into the living room on her high heels with her tits jiggling and her gold hoops twinkling in the light of the TV. If I hadn’t already been hard, that would have done it.

      “I’m ready.” Lydia twirled with her arms out, making the skirt of her dress flare out enough to see her red lace panties. “How do I look?”

      “You know you look fantastic. You can’t help it.” I stroked my dick faster, smirking over the fact that Lydia didn’t notice I was doing it.

      She could see it. Hell, she was looking right at my piece and licking her lips. But what she was seeing wasn’t registering with the part of her that should be freaking out and calling me a sick pervert. Nope. All she saw was her father sitting on the couch, fully clothed and normal.

      “What time did you say Trent was picking you up?”

      “In a few minutes.”

      “Time?”

      “Eight.”

      I glanced at the clock on the wall. It was six-thirty. But that was just more of the hypnosis at play. Any time Lydia was going out, she would get ready well in advance but think she was cutting it close. And my reasoning for that was simple.

      Patting my thighs as I scooted forward on the couch, sitting on the edge, I said, “Come give me a hug then.”

      Lydia giggled with a shake of her head. “I’m not a little kid anymore, Daddy.”

      “What does giving me a hug have to do with you being a little kid? You could be old and gray and I would still tell you to come give me a hug. Now come here.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” She tipped over to me on those high heels and bent forward to hug my shoulders quickly. “There.”

      “What the hell was that? Give me a proper hug.” I smacked her ass, making her yelp.

      She rubbed her ass and pouted. “Daddy, Trent will be here soon.”

      “So? He can wait for you to give me a hug. Come here.” I grabbed her waist and pulled her to me.

      Lydia let out a high-pitched squeal and giggled as she fell into me. “Daddy!” She pushed at my shoulders and tried to squirm free.

      “Not letting go until you give me a proper hug.”

      “You’re such a goof, Daddy.”

      “Hug.”

      “Fine.” My baby girl straddled my thighs as she settled on my lap. She gave me a quick squeeze. “There. Happy now?”

      “That’s almost a proper hug.” I cupped her ass and pulled her closer, snugging her pussy right up against my erection. “Do it right.”

      Letting out another giggle, Lydia wrapped her arms around my shoulders and pressed her tits against my chest as she held me tight.

      “There you go.” I urged her hips up, slid the crotch of her panties to the side, and then lowered her hot, slick pussy onto my dick. “Now this is a proper hug.”

      “Mmmmm.” Lydia wiggled closer, driving my piece deep into her so my tip bumped her cervix. “Love you, Daddy.”

      “I love you too, button. Lots and lots.”

      With my hands cupping her ass, I guided her up and down my erection. My baby girl was just as oblivious as when I was fingering her. For her, this was a simple hug that would only last a moment. She thought eight o’clock was only a few minutes away, and when I finished with her, it would be.

      Until then, I fucked her. Fucked her hard and fast. Stuffing my hard dick into her pulsing pussy so our skin clapped.

      Lydia moaned into my ear as she clamped onto my piece. And when I rubbed my thumb over her clit, she lost it. Gushing and drenching my lap as she came with a happy squeal that turned into panting because I wasn’t finished yet.

      “Do I get a kiss?”

      My daughter leaned back enough to look me in my eyes before pressing her lips to mine. We kissed on the mouth. That was normal. Some families did it. Some didn’t. What wasn’t normal was the tongue I slipped her, kissing her deep, feasting on her mouth and ruining her lipstick. She would fix it later and think she smudged it doing something or other.

      I didn’t even care. I had my hot-as-fuck daughter on my dick. Her pussy was all mine, and I staked my claim the old-fashioned way. I came inside her. Filled her unprotected cunt full of my spunk while my tip was jammed right up against her cervix. And she hugged me tighter with a needy whimper in thanks.

      Leaning back against the couch, I caught my breath. “Now that’s a proper hug.”

      Lydia nodded, sucking in air just as fast as me. “I… I… I have to…” She swallowed and wet her lips. “I have to go, Daddy.”

      “Uh-huh.”

      She lifted her hips up and the act of her sliding that slick pussy of hers off my piece made it hard again.

      I grabbed her hips and forced her back on it, driving deep in a single stroke, pulling a surprised and excited cry from her lips. “One more hug.”

      “Daddy!”

      “I love you, button.”

      Lydia gave me a humoring look. “I love you too, Daddy.” She hugged my shoulders again, holding on tight as I fucked another load into her.

      After the second round, we both sat there catching our breath and staring at each other. Goddamn my little girl was so fucking hot with her hair mussed and her glistening skin flushed.

      “Okay?” Lydia wiggled a little while watching me. “Can I go now?”

      “Sure.” I opened my arms and grinned as she backed up.

      She watched me, expecting me to grab her again.

      I didn’t. I let her pull off my dick and stand up, admiring the way her pussy drooled my spunk before the crotch of her panties slipped back into place and trapped my seed, keeping it where it belonged.

      But eight o’clock was still a ways off and my dick was getting hard again. I stood up with my dick grasped in my fist. “I’ll walk you to the door.”

      “You don’t have to.”

      “But a gentleman should.” With my hand resting on the top of her ass, I ushered her to the front door, knowing full well she wouldn’t be going through it.

      Before Lydia could peek out the curtain and see that Trent wasn’t here yet because it wasn’t time for their date, I hugged her from behind with my hands cupping her tits. “Daddy!”

      “I’m not letting you go. Stay home and watch TV with me. Huh?” I pinched and rubbed her nipples and tugged at her rings while pressing kisses to her neck.

      “You know that’s not going to… mmmm… going to happen. Stop being so silly and let go.”

      “Can I have another hug before you go?”

      Lydia heaved a sigh. “Aren’t you already hugging me?”

      “A proper hug, button. You never know what can happen out there.”

      She patted my hands, which I captured against her tits, making her fondle them with me. “I’ll be fine. You don’t have to worry.”

      “I do. I worry a lot. Give me a hug to make me feel better.”

      Giggling, she shook her head. “Hugs. Hugs. Hugs. You always want hugs.”

      “I do.” I guided her right hand down her body and into her panties, urging two of her fingers into her cum-filled pussy before I slid her panties down her legs. A tap to her ankle made her step out of them.

      Crowding her close to the door, I snagged the bottle of lube off the table next to the door, doused my dick and her asshole, and then nudged into her puckered hole.

      “Ohhhhhhh. Mmmmmm.” Lydia wiggled and fingered her pussy fast and hard enough that I could hear how sloppy wet she was.

      “Just one more hug and then you can go, button.” I pushed into her trench to my base, squishing her between me and the door.

      And then I pulled back until my only my tip was inside her. With a soft grunt, I slammed my hips forward.

      “Ah!”

      My baby girl’s startled cry of pleasure made my dick harder. I gave her another hard stroke and another. I lifted her left knee and held her spread as I pounded her ass. The door knocked on it’s frame. Lydia howled her pleasure, sounding so much like a slut that I couldn’t help lifting her other leg, holding her against the door as I bounced her on my dick.

      “D-D-Da-Daddy, I… I… have tooooooohh… oh… ohhhhh… g-go. Mmmmmm… Mmmmy d-d-da—”

      “Shhhhh. It’s just a quick hug, button. You love my hugs.” I buried my dick deep and ground my hips, letting her feel every inch of me. “You love me.”

      “I… I… I…”

      “Don’t you?” I drew back and shoved into her. “Don’t you, button?” I gave her another deep stroke. “Say you love me.” And another and another, going faster while I waited for her to answer me. “Say it.”

      “L-L-Love you, Daddy. I do. I… I… Ahhhh!” Lydia came with her fingers stuffed into her pussy and her trench clamping my piece.

      I forced my way deep into her tight hole and gave her my hot load with a hard sigh into her hair.

      We stayed like that—me holding Lydia with her thighs spread and her pinned to the door with my dick—for a good long while. Long enough for my dick to get hard again. That always happened with my baby girl. I couldn’t get enough of her. Especially when I knew she was going out with another man who would want to do the same things I had.

      “One more hug.”

      “Da—Ah!”

      I fucked her tight asshole again, going just as hard and just as fast as before. Making my little girl come twice before I finally gave her another fat load.

      Now I was spent. I lowered my daughter’s feet to the floor and then pulled out of her. Before my spunk could leak out, I snagged the anal plug I kept on the table next to the lube and nudged the thick toy into her hole.

      Lydia giggled. “Tickles.”

      “Yum yum,” I whispered near her ear, setting off one of her triggers.

      She lifted her cum-covered fingers to her lips and sucked them clean before dipping them into her pussy again to get more of my spunk. Turning to face me, she smiled as she dipped and licked the cum out of her pussy.

      When she’d gotten most of it, I tapped her nose. “You’re so cute when you smile like that, button.”

      She rolled her eyes. “Whatever, Daddy. Can I go now? Trent is waiting.”

      No, he wasn’t because it still wasn’t time yet. I snapped my fingers.

      Lydia froze with her fingers in her mouth and her gaze turned glassy.

      “You need to take a shower and get ready for your date.” Dropping to my knees, I slipped off her shoes so she wouldn’t wonder why she was wearing them if she needed to get ready still. “Don’t touch the plug.”

      I straightened and snapped my fingers again.

      My daughter startled and blinked quickly. “Hey, Daddy. I have to get ready for my date.”

      “And you better hurry. It’s almost eight.”

      “Oh!” Lydia rushed past me and up the stairs.

      I picked up her panties and brought them to my nose, sniffing them as I walked back to the living room. My sweet little girl. Only mine from now on. I’d made sure of that.

      After putting on my pants, I lounged on the couch and waited.

      A few minutes later, my sweet baby girl called, “Daddy, can you come zip up my dress?”

      “Coming, button.” I grinned as I got off the couch. Time to give my daughter a quick finger fuck before her date. I adjusted my renewed erection and contemplated giving her another hug as well.
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      What she believes is a simple hug from her father is really hard-pounding sex.

      

      Playing Her Pussy for the Camera (02)

      His daughter is his very own porn star in the comfort of his home, but she wants more than toys to be satisfied.

      

      Fucking Daughter at Family Dinner (03)

      She invited her boyfriend over for dinner with her folks, but forgot to tell him Daddy would make her the main course.

      

      Sharing His Fuck Doll Daughter (04)

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

      

      Toying Daughter Until She Squirts (05)

      It’s family game night. He and his wife are competing with their daughter as the game board to see which of them can make her squirt first.

      

      Showing Off His Slut Daughter (06)

      A mind control app has his daughter doing everything and anything he wants… in public… where anyone can see her… and she loves it.

      

      Curing Horny Daughter with His Dick (07)

      He’s the cure to his daughter’s horniness, but he wants to watch her and his wife enjoy each other first.

      

      Milking and Seeding His Fertile Daughter (08)

      After having a baby, his daughter has two things he loves and absolutely must have—milk and a body ripe to be knocked up again.

      

      Breeding His Social Media Slut Daughter (09)

      Her face is always glued to her phone, which is a good thing because now she won’t notice Dad getting her pregnant.

      

      Daughter’s Choice: Slut or Fuck Doll? (10)

      Daddy has been using hypnosis up until now, but now he’s giving his daughter a choice. She can admit she likes it or he’ll make her into a living sex toy.

      

      Daddy’s Sweet Little Cum Dump (11)

      He’s got the best of both worlds: the perfect daughter and the perfect slut.

      

      Gamer Geek Cum-Slut (12)

      His daughter likes it hardcore while she’s gaming, and she doesn’t even realize.

      

      More Coming Soon

      Stay tuned…

    

  

OceanofPDF.com


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Also by DeeDee Zee

          

        

      

    

    
      Big Game Day Pussy Series

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

      

      Breaking in His Sister Serial

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

      

      Brother Loves Banging Idiot Sister

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

      

      Brother Loves Sleep Sex
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      Fucked by a Halloween Curse Series
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"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
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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