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      Dad has the perfect Christmas Eve outing planned for him and his son. Except Dad isn’t going with his son. This outing is for his son’s sissy alter-ego who comes out whenever Dad puts a magic Santa on his head. It’s going to be an evening of outdoor fun with his sissy-daughter who loves being pounded hard.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains paranormal dubious consent incest sex, father-son, sissification, mind control, public sex, outdoor sex, sex toys, oral sex, anal sex, exhibitionism, car sex, unprotected sex, and bareback creampie.
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      Evan was my pride. An eighteen-year-old computer genius who would probably be running the world if he would just apply himself to the task. Instead, he wasted his potential at a community college that couldn’t possibly be meeting his educational needs so he could continue living at home with his mother and me, playing video games in every moment he wasn’t studying.

      Vivi was my joy. Daddy’s little girl. She was spoiled and knew all she had to do was smile in that cute way of hers and I would give her anything. Super affectionate, she always had to sit on my lap and hug me. Not that I minded. Her entire reason for being was to look cute and make me happy. She did that really well.

      My wife didn’t know about Vivi. No one knew about Vivi. She was my secret, because she was my son. Evan and Vivi were the same person, except Evan didn’t know about his feminine side.

      A Santa hat started it all. In early November, I’d stopped by a Christmas shop to pick up decorations for my wife. She loved to get a jump on the holidays. While looking around for the stuff on her list, the clerk—some weirdo in a creepy demon-Santa costume who’d called himself Krampus—had pointed me toward a peg full of Santa hats.

      He’d told me they would control whoever I put them on, like that was something I’d asked for. But his sales pitch sold me, so I bought one. The clerk mentioned something about not overdoing it or else I would regret it. Whatever that meant. Once I got it home, I’d tested it on Evan, sneaking it on his head while he was engrossed in a game.

      The damn thing had worked. Evan had done everything I said without hesitation. When I took the hat off, he didn’t remember a thing. I did shit just to mess with him, like making him dress in drag. Except he’d looked damn good in a dress. Too good.

      Things escalated from there. First a dress. Then a wig. Some makeup followed by heels. The final straw was getting him to act girly. What started as a game suddenly got me hard. For my own son. That was sick, but I took it a step too far by actually jerking off while Vivi danced for me in a skimpy outfit.

      I’d named her Vivi after that, knowing full well that short trip down pervert lane would not be my only. Over and over, I put that hat on my son so I could play with my sissy-daughter. My sweet little girl who loved to suck my dick.

      That wasn’t all she loved to do, and tonight she would do it all in public. It was Christmas Eve and my wife was out with her friends doing caroling and some other holiday nonsense that would keep her out until late. That left me home with Evan, who had his nose stuck in a video game.

      “Come eat!” I yelled from the kitchen.

      “Be right there,” Evan yelled back.

      I sat and waited… and waited… and waited. “Evan, now!”

      “Coming!”

      “Not yet you aren’t,” I grumbled under my breath.

      My son came into the kitchen and flopped onto the seat across from me. “Pizza. Score.” He piled a few slices on his plate and stood.

      “Sit.”

      Groaning, he parked his ass on his chair and ate with an annoyed expression on his face. He knew better than to complain.

      We ate in silence.

      When Evan was close to being done, I got up and went to the fridge. I grabbed a beer and the Santa hat that I’d put in the fridge before dinner. The most annoying part about all this was how I had to sneak around to get the hat on Evan’s head. He wouldn’t just let me put it on him.

      So on my way back to my seat, I dropped it on his head, startling him.

      “What are you—”

      “Vivi’s turn.”

      Evan went from being annoyed to relaxed and smiling from one breath to the next. “Daddy!”

      “Hey there, babygirl.”

      Vivi hopped out of her seat and rushed around the table so she could sit on my lap and give me a kiss, complete with tongue. When she pulled back, she said, “I missed you, Daddy.”

      “I missed you too. It’s been a while, huh?”

      She nodded with a pout.

      “But I’m going to make up for it tonight. We’re going out.”

      “Really?”

      “Yup.” I gave her ass a smack, making her giggle and wiggle. “Up you go. I’ve got an early Christmas present for you.”

      Vivi got up quickly and followed me to the guest bedroom where I’d laid out an outfit I’d bought just for her at the same shop where I’d gotten the hat. It was a slutty Mrs. Claus costume—red, frilly short skirt, low-cut neckline, black fishnet thigh highs, and shiny black high heels.

      “Ohh! Pretty!”

      “Put it on.”

      Vivi wasted no time stripping out of her sweats—Evan’s outfit of choice when at home. I was happy to get them off her, and not just because I got to see her bare ass. Okay, it was because I got to see her bare ass. I even pinched it, making her yip in surprise.

      “Daddy!”

      “Sorry,” I said in an unapologetic tone.

      She giggled and wagged her finger at me before turning her attention back to the clothes. After getting dressed, she did a little twirl that made her short skirt flare up, showing off her sissy-clit and ass. She wasn’t wearing panties because I hadn’t gotten her any. They would just get in the way.

      “Very pretty. You know what would make it even prettier?”

      “What?”

      I went to the nightstand and pulled out a plastic cock cage and a thick candy-cane stripped butt plug, holding them up so Vivi could see them.

      She cooed and bounced on her heels.

      “You want it?”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. Please.”

      All I had to do was point at the bed and Vivi was on it, laying back with her knees pulled to her chest and her thighs spread, letting me see her everything. Her limp sissy-clit and her twitching asshole, already opening wide after weeks of working her it so she was gaped and ready for it each time I felt like fucking her.

      I was already hard just thinking about it, but fucking had to wait. I had a special night planned. After grabbing the lube, I went to the bed and made quick work of locking Vivi in the cage. “There you go. All nice and pretty now that your clitty can’t get hard. Good girls don’t get hard, do they?”

      “No, Daddy.”

      “Are you a good girl?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      “I know you are.” I placed a kiss on the tip of her sissy-clit at the same time I tickled my fingers against her rim.

      Vivi gasped in delight and pulled her knees closer to her chest while licking her lips.

      I spread lube on my fingers and teased her more, stroking her rim and just inside. Not full penetration. Not yet. This was to get her excited, make her hungry for my dick. And my Vivi was always hungry for it. My perfect little cum-slut.

      She panted and licked her lips over and over as I continued teasing her. In a breathy voice, she said, “Daddy, please. I want it.”

      “What do you want, babygirl?”

      “Your cock, Daddy. Please. Please.”

      “You sure you don’t want the plug instead.”

      She shook her head quickly. “No, I want your cock. I always want your cock. It feels so good when you fuck me.”

      I smirked, loving to hear her talk dirty. After unzipping and pulling out my erection, I nudged her gaped hole with my tip. “Is this what you want?”

      “Yes, Daddy! Please!” Vivi rocked her hips up, trying to take more of me but I made sure all she got was my tip. “Daddy, don’t tease me.”

      “But I like teasing you, Vivi. You act so cute when I do.” I dipped my tip into her twitching hole over and over. Just the tip. Just enough to get her panting and whining before I stuffed her trench with the plug.

      “No! Daddy, no!”

      “Yes.” I pointed at her when she would have kept on.

      Vivi pouted prettily with her bottom lip pushed way out.

      “Keep that up and I won’t let you suck me off.”

      She sucked her lip back in and sat up quickly.

      I wagged my dick in her face. “You want it?”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. May I?”

      “On your knees like a good girl.”

      Vivi slid off the bed onto her knees in front of me, staring up at me with love in her eyes.

      “Here you go.” I jutted my hips forward, pushing my tip against her lips.

      She opened wide and took my entire length into her mouth and down her throat. My Vivi was a good little cock sucker, because I’d trained her to be.

      Evan was all about pussy. But when he turned into Vivi, dick was his favorite thing in the world. He couldn’t get enough and sucked dick better than anyone else I knew.

      Vivi’s cheeks hollowed as she bobbed back and forth on my erection. She gripped my thighs and stared up at me. The pom-pom on the Santa hat bounced against the back of her head, making the bell inside jingle. I loved that sound because it meant Vivi was working hard to make me come.

      I pulled her close when I let loose, flooding my spunk down her throat as she swallowed around my piece, coaxing out every drop. “That’s my good girl.”

      When I pulled out, she smiled up at me as she licked her lips.

      “Good?”

      She nodded. “Thank you, Daddy.”

      “Bend over. Show me that pretty ass of yours.”

      Vivi got to her feet with a happy yip and bent over the bed, pushing her ass towards me, probably thinking I would fuck her now.

      Instead, I attached two big bells to the bottom of her cock cage so they hung in front of her sac. “Stand up and walk.”

      Appearing confused, Vivi did as I said. She took a few steps. Her eyes got wide when the bells jingled. She hurried to the door and back, putting an exaggerated swing in her hips so the bells jingled louder.

      “Okay. Okay. Let’s get your wig on so we can go out.”

      Vivi rushed to sit at the vanity and watched me in the mirror.

      This was the tricky part. I had to take the Santa hat off her head to put her wig on. There was a thirty-second window between taking the hat off and Evan returning. I’d learned to be quick so my son wouldn’t ruin my fun with his feminine side.

      I got the wig ready first. “Close your eyes, Vivi.”

      She did, and I plucked the hat off her head.

      Quickly, I positioned the wig on her head, made sure it was secure, and then replaced the Santa hat. “There you go.”

      Vivi opened her eyes and smiled. “I like being blonde.”

      “I know you do. That’s why I picked it. Now fix your hair. I’m gonna get dressed.” I gave her shoulder a pat and left her to it while I went to my room.

      I didn’t have to worry about Vivi taking the hat off or even knocking it off. The same thing that made the hat turn Evan into Vivi kept anyone from removing it except me. I’d tested that with my wife and she hadn’t realized what I was doing and thought it was some trick Evan and I had been pulling on her.

      Since I put it on Vivi, only I could take it off, which meant only I could end my fun and that wouldn’t happen for a few hours.

      I put on the dark green suit I’d bought for the occasion, grabbed two coats, and then headed back to Vivi, who stood in the bedroom doorway swaying her hips so her bells jingled. Holding her coat open, I said, “In you go.”

      She slipped her arms into the sleeves and then stood still as I buttoned the coat closed and pulled the hood up over her head, covering her face.

      “I can’t see, Daddy.”

      “You don’t need to see anything yet.” I put on my own coat and then led her to the garage and helped her into the passenger seat, which I reclined so no one would see her in the car with me. As I was pulling out of the garage, I said, “Leave that hood on until I say you can take it off or else.”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      Once we were on the highway, I let Vivi put her seat up. She sat silent like a good girl with her hands in her lap as I drove us out of town.

      I planned to have a lot of fun with Vivi, and I didn’t want anyone I knew seeing us. No one would recognize Evan in his Vivi persona, so I wasn’t worried about that. He may be a plain boy, but he was a gorgeous girl. Beyond gorgeous. My dick was hard and throbbing, wanting to be inside her tight ass.

      Not yet.

      Our destination was two towns over at the public tree-lighting ceremony. I parked in the back of the lot and smiled at Vivi. “We’re here. You can put the hood back.”

      Vivi pushed away the hood and looked around. “Where’s here?”

      “You’ll see. Come on. Leave the coat.”

      “I’ll be cold.”

      “No, you won’t.” I got out of the car and waited for her near the trunk.

      She shrugged off her coat and got out, hugging her arms and shivering. “Daddy, I’m cold.”

      I popped the trunk and pulled out a blanket, wrapped it around myself, and then held my arms open.

      Vivi rushed over to me and hugged me tight.

      “Still cold?”

      “Mmmm.” She hugged me tighter.

      After slamming the trunk closed, I moved her to my side, still wrapped in the blanket, and we walked across the parking lot and into the park where the crowd was already gathered to see the tree and the concert that went along with the tree lighting.

      I found a spot in the back and put Vivi in front of me. “Here. Hold the blanket.”

      She grabbed the edges and cuddled back against me so it wrapped around her, just the way I wanted.

      With my hands now free, I lifted the back of her skirt and rubbed her ass.

      “Daddy!” Vivi startled with a squeak.

      “Shhh,” I said near her ear. “You want everyone to know.”

      She shook her head.

      “Good girl. Now behave and let me have my fun. Just look at the pretty tree.” I gave her neck a kiss as I squeezed and kneaded her ass cheeks.

      Vivi swallowed loud enough for me to hear and turned her attention back to the tree.

      I pulled her plug free and pocketed it before before slipping two fingers into her hot hole.

      She gasped and wiggled, making the bells between her legs jingle.

      A few people glanced around, probably searching for the source of the sound.

      I grinned as I added a third finger, stretching my sissy-daughter’s hole and making her wiggle more.

      “Daddy,” she whispered.

      “Want me to stop?”

      She shook her head quickly.

      “What do you want?”

      Licking her lips, she whispered, “Your cock.”

      “Where?”

      “Where your fingers are.”

      “And where is that?”

      “My asshole. Daddy, please. Please. I want it.” She pushed against my fingers with a needy whine.

      I chuckled. “So hungry for it, even with all these people around.”

      “Don’t care. Please, Daddy. Please give it to me.”

      After quickly unzipping, I did just that. One thrust of my hips stuffed my erection into her slick trench to my base.

      Vivi gasped and then slapped her hands over her mouth. She trembled in front of me as I pumped my dick into her hole. Over and over. Short strokes so no one could tell what we were doing… I hoped. But really I didn’t care because Vivi felt so damn good.

      I loved fucking Vivi. No hole felt as good as hers. The hole I’d trained for my pleasure and only mine.

      People milled around us, talking and oblivious to the fact that I was fucking my sissy-daughter’s asshole right in front of them. The blanket and the darkness helped to hide what we were doing. But every stroke made Vivi’s bells jingle and at one point a couple glanced our way, probably figuring out where the sound was coming from.

      I smiled at them as I stroked into Vivi and ground my hips against her ass as I came. Right there in public with someone looking right at me, I creamed my sissy-daughter’s asshole.

      She trembled in my arms, trying to muffle her pleasured moans in the blanket she had balled into her mouth.

      After I pulled out and zipped up, I plugged her asshole and then stepped back, pulling the blanket off her and revealing her to anyone looking. Her skirt fell into place, covering her ass and hiding her naughty secrets.

      Now that she was on display, Vivi caught the attention of a few of the guys in the crowd. Poor saps didn’t know they were eyeing up a man in drag, but that was just how good Vivi looked.

      I put my arm around her waist and led her through the crowd, closer to the tree. The more people noticed her, the more I wanted to put her on display. I led her to a bench, sat down, and pulled her astride my lap with my hands cupping her ass. The position hiked her skirt up so anyone looking got a nice view of her ass.

      Vivi blushed and hid her face against my neck. “Daddy, people can see.”

      “Let them. You’re beautiful, babygirl. Especially here.” I nudged her butt plug and then tugged on it, smiling when she gasped. “Should I show them what I gave you?”

      My sissy-daughter gripped my shoulders but didn’t object.

      “Hm?” I tugged harder on the plug, chuckling as she clenched around it.

      We had several people’s attention. Mostly men. Men who probably wouldn’t be so into this if they could see Vivi’s sissy-clit and balls. But her position kept them a secret. She looked like any other horny slut getting her jollies in public.

      I played at pulling her plug free and showing everyone all the cum I’d already stuffed inside her because doing that made her squirm on my lap, getting me hard.

      Vivi panted in my ear. She was ready to fucked again. But then, she was always ready to be fucked. Just more so now.

      In her ear, I whispered, “Let’s go back to the car.”

      Vivi nodded and climbed off my lap.

      A few people appeared disappointed when we walked away hand in hand.

      I led Vivi back to the car, opened the trunk, and bent her over it. After pulling her plug free, I filled her asshole with my renewed erection. Since we didn’t have an audience, I didn’t have to go slow.

      I gripped my sissy-daughter’s hips and pounded into her trench so hard the car rocked. “Yeah, Vivi. Take it.”

      Her bells jingled loudly, calling the attention of anyone nearby. And if that didn’t do it, Vivi called, “Daddy! Yes! Fuck me!”

      I glanced around, but didn’t see anyone. Not that I would have cared if I had. Nothing would stop me from fucking my little sissy-girl.

      She was hot and slick and clamping tight around my dick. So fucking tight.

      I groaned my pleasure as I came inside her, giving her a fat load and then pulling out to rest my spent dick on her tailbone.

      Vivi panted in front of me. When I backed up, she turned around and dropped to a crouch. No prompting needed for her to suck my dick. She knew the routine.

      She worked my dick with one hand while bobbing on it. Her other hand was between her legs, fingering her hole, getting herself off. I didn’t have to see it to know her sissy-clit was drooling cum. Every time Vivi got excited, she couldn’t help leaking. That was all she could do with the cage in place. And that was good enough for her.

      Vivi panted and moaned around my dick, coming and sucking harder.

      I gave her another load for doing such a good job. Not a big one. But it was enough to get her smiling up at me. I patted her head. “Time to head home.”

      She nodded, pushed to her feet, and bent over the trunk once more, presenting her ass.

      I plugged her hole and gave her left ass cheek a squeeze, smiling at her surprised yip. “Let’s go.”

      We got in the car and I drove us home. Near the exit, Vivi reclined her seat and covered herself with the blanket. After I pulled into the garage, she got out and headed for the guest room to bend over the bed and wait for me to unplug and uncage her. Once she was free, she headed for the shower. Again, no prompting needed from me.

      When she came out, she was in Evan’s sweats again. I hated seeing her dressed like that. But that was the point. I wasn’t lusting after my son. That was fucking sick. Vivi was who I wanted.

      I followed her to Evan’s room and watched her climb into bed. Once she closed her eyes, I pulled the Santa hat off her head and left. When Evan came back to himself, he would think he’d taken a long nap.

      Meanwhile, I tucked the Santa hat into the back of my sock drawer to wait for next time.

      The next morning was Christmas. My wife and Evan were already in the living room ready to open presents when I woke up. “I’m here. I’m here. Let’s get started.”

      There was smiling and laughter and all the usual Christmas stuff. After opening the presents, after my wife was cleaning up, Evan handed me one last small, flat box.

      “What’s this?”

      “Open it.” He glanced up at his mother, who hustled out of the room with an armload of wrapping paper. “And hurry up. You don’t want Mom to see it, believe me.”

      Now I was intrigued. I opened the box and found pictures of last night. Me with Vivi. “What?”

      I flipped through the pictures quickly. None of them showed Vivi’s face. Thank God. “Where did you get these?”

      “A friend saw you leave last night and followed you. I’ve got more. Lots more. I even have video from the cameras I set up in the guest room.”

      His meaning slowly crept into my brain. He knew about Vivi, knew what I’d done with her, had watched it all. “Shit.”

      “Yeah. Bullshit. Lots of it.” He tapped the pictures. “You owe me, old man. You owe me big. And you will pay or else Mom gets a copy of all this. The cops too.”

      “Okay. What do you want?”

      “Living here rent-free and hassle-free, a car with gas and insurance included, and a bigger allowance—all of that for as long as I feel like getting it.”

      He had me. We both knew that, so I just nodded, not bothering to fight.

      “I want that hat.”

      “What are you going to do with it?”

      “Burn it. I hope you enjoyed last night. It’s not happening ever again.”

      I had enjoyed last night, but not fucking enough. Not if it was going to be the last time. Shit. Shit. Shit.

      Evan smirked. “Or maybe I’ll just use it on you to create Vivi Sr. What do you think?” He chuckled. “Not that it matters since you won’t know if I do or not.”

      In my mind, a raspy voice laughed and said, “I warned you. Now you’re being punished.”
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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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