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      When Lydia finds out her husband is cheating on her with a much younger woman, her only option is hypnosis that makes her husband hot to sleep with their daughter. Not only sleep with their daughter but film the whole thing and send it to friends. The fallout promises to be glorious, and Lydia can’t wait to see how her revenge plays out.
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      Lydia couldn’t believe it. They confronted her with the truth, and it still seemed too surreal to comprehend. Her husband Stan of thirty years was cheating on her. That wasn’t unbelievable. He’d done it before, and she’d forgiven him. But this time, his sidepiece was an eighteen-year-old girl. And not just any eighteen-year-old girl, but their daughter Bianca’s best friend and fellow cheerleader Kelly. They were the same age!

      Kelly, who had eaten at their table and joined them at family functions. Kelly, who had decided it would be a good idea to send a video of her and Stan fucking to Lydia, probably to start the divorce proceedings. And Lydia was all too happy to get that ball rolling. There was no forgiving this.

      The surreal part was Bianca. Spoiled, Daddy’s girl Bianca, who stood with a smug smile on her cute face after imparting she’d been the one to hold the camera while Stan and Kelly fucked. Her! She’d known her father was cheating and hadn’t said a damn thing, even aided in the endeavor.

      Stan said, “What did you expect? You never put out, and when you do, it’s lackluster and stale. I’ve had better sex fucking a masturbator.”

      “But Kelly, Stan? Really? She’s your friend’s daughter. You watched her grow up.”

      He smirked lecherously. “And fill out. She’s a little hottie, and her pussy is—”

      “Stop!” Lydia turned her attention to her daughter. “And you!” She didn’t know what to say. No words could articulate her anger in this moment.

      Bianca, still smiling smugly, said, “It’s not like you were staying together after I left for college, anyway. This just speeds up the process.”

      Betrayed by the two people she loved best in this world, Lydia was devastated and beyond angry. She was also in possession of an app her friend had insisted she buy, something to spice up her and Stan’s sex life, her friend had said. Not any longer.

      Lydia took out her phone and brought up the app. She knew how it worked after watching her friend demonstrate.

      “Calling your mother to cry about how life is unfair? You’re so pathetic,” Stan said in a mocking tone.

      She raised her phone and tapped the button. A bright strobing light filled the room, causing Stan and Bianca to curse and flinch back.

      Their reactions didn’t matter because the app had already done its job in the first few seconds. It was just that effective.

      Lydia still let it finish playing out before lowering the phone and smiling slowly at the sight of her husband and her daughter staring blankly ahead with slack expressions. The app was supposed to be used to make Stan hot for her again. Now…

      “Stan, go stand in the corner facing the wall.”

      Her husband obeyed without a word, trudging to the corner and standing there.

      “Bianca, there’s a zucchini on the counter. It’s long and thick and you want to record yourself masturbating with it. Keep your uniform on, but pull out your breasts and make sure the camera can see your pussy. Be loud. Say how much you love having that vegetable inside you and how you’ll put it back so I won’t know you used it.” Lydia let a smug smile of her own curve her lips. “And when your father catches you masturbating, you’ll really, really want him to fuck you. All holes. As much cum as he can give you. Incest and protection don’t matter.”

      Lydia held up the phone and was about to tap the button again when she remembered something important. “You’re home alone. Ignore your father and me. We’re not here. And forget about the earlier confrontation. That didn’t happen. You came home and had the overwhelming urge to masturbate with the zucchini you know I’ll be using for dinner.” She tapped the button and another strobe filled the room. This time the light was blue.

      Bianca gasped and blinked quickly before looking around, glancing over Lydia and Stan without seeing them. She giggled under her breath and flounced into the kitchen with Lydia following behind her. “There it is.”

      Grasping the near foot-long zucchini sitting on the counter, Bianca brought it to her lips and kissed it. “Hi, there, handsome. You and me are gonna have some fun before Mom gets home.” She giggled as she pulled out her phone, tapped it a few times, and held it out in front of her. “I’m home all by myself, and this—” she waved the zucchini “—is tonight’s dinner. Mom is making that nasty zucchini casserole of hers. I plan to go out for pizza. But first, me and this big guy are gonna have some fun.” She made a kissing face and giggled more as she continued on to her room.

      Lydia followed but stayed by the door.

      Bianca propped the phone in a holder on her dresser. Then she backed up and snaked her lithe body in a sexy dance. She reached under her short pleated skirt and pulled down her panties, dangling them off one finger before tossing them aside. Then she lifted her shirt and bra up to her neck and shook her breasts.

      So far, so good.

      Grabbing the phone and the zucchini, Bianca took them to the bed where she attached the phone to a holder on her headboard.

      Lydia had always wondered what that was. Now she knew. Her daughter had probably filmed herself doing sexual things before now. Well, that just meant this was more of the same for her.

      Bianca laid on her back with her feet propped up on the headboard on either side of the phone and her thighs spread wide. She licked her fingers and then slipped them over her shaved pussy, petting it before slipping them in and cooing.

      Deciding she’d seen enough, Lydia returned to the entryway and her husband, who still stood in the corner. She took a moment to organize her thoughts, wanting her commands to be as succinct as possible for the best effect.

      When she was ready, she opened her mouth but Bianca’s happy squeal cut her off.

      “Oh yes! This zucchini is so fucking big! I love it!” Bianca continued praising the vegetable and moaning at the top of her lungs.

      Lydia shook her head. She’d told her daughter to be loud. “Come on, Stan.”

      She led her husband to the garage and closed the door, blocking out Bianca’s dirty talk.

      “Now then… You will forget about the confrontation of earlier. It didn’t happen. I still don’t know you’re cheating, and I’m not here. You just got home, and you’re horny. You’re thinking about calling Kelly to hook up so you can skip zucchini casserole night, using the excuse of a surprise late-night meeting to get you out of the house.”

      Lydia opened Stan’s car and took out his Bluetooth earpiece. “Put that on.”

      He took it from her and put it on.

      “Keep that earpiece in your ear. I’ll give you commands through it, and you’ll obey everything I tell you.” She smiled sweetly and patted her husband’s chest. “Since you like cheerleaders so much, there’s a horny one waiting in the house for you. It doesn’t matter that Bianca is your daughter. When you find her fucking a zucchini, she’s just a slut who needs your cock.”

      Lydia held up the phone and set off the blue strobe.

      Showtime…

      
        
        *

      

      

      Fucking zucchini casserole night. When was my wife gonna get it through her thick skull that Bianca and I hated that shit? Every time she made it, my daughter and I found excuses to not be home to eat it. I had mine ready. Since I’d been pulling overtime the last few nights, I could claim a surprise meeting came up and skip out.

      What I would really be doing was picking up Kelly, my eighteen-year-old hottie sidepiece, and taking her to dinner and a hotel to fuck her all night long. I took out my phone to text her about tonight’s plans and to remind her to wear her cheerleading outfit. I loved fucking her while she wore it. My dick was already hard just thinking about it.

      Before I could hit send, a sharp squealing moan caught my attention. The hell…?

      I entered the house from the garage and the moaning got louder.

      “Yes! Yes! Oh fuck me! Yes!” That was Bianca. Did she have a boy over?

      Not under my fucking roof, she didn’t!

      I let my eighteen-year-old daughter get away with a lot of shit, but that wasn’t one. If she was gonna fuck some asshole, she needed to do it where I didn’t know it was happening.

      The way she was moaning and carrying on, she didn’t hear me stomp to her room and throw the door open. What I saw startled me into stopping.

      Bianca, my little girl, light of my life, was on her back on her bed, knees pulled to her chest, and tits waving in the air as she stuffed a thick zucchini into her pussy. And, unless I missed my guess, that was probably the zucchini the wife planned to make casserole out of tonight.

      I couldn’t help it. I laughed. My little girl was fucking brilliant.

      She startled on the bed and whipped around to face me. “Daddy!”

      Stepping into her room, I kicked the door closed behind me and walked to the bed. “Someone is being a little slut.”

      “I—”

      “Don’t even try to pretend you’re not. You want dick. Well, I’ve got one right here.” I undid my pants and whipped out my erection, not even caring that I was showing it to my daughter.

      Right now, she wasn’t my daughter. She was a horny cheerleader slut in need of a good fucking. And I was just the one to give it to her.

      Obviously, Bianca agreed. She rolled to her knees with a sultry expression on her face and purred, “Ooooh, Daddy. What a big cock you have.” She licked her lips.

      “The better to choke you with. Come here.”

      My daughter crawled to me, wiggling her ass and waving the zucchini that was still in her pussy.

      Put her on her back so you can toy her pussy while fucking her throat.

      When Bianca was close, I grabbed her and flipped her. That set her giggling as I situated her so her head hung off the edge of the bed. “Open up, slut.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Give it to me.” Bianca opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue.

      I grabbed her big tits as I eased my tip past her lips.

      Ram it down her throat.

      At first I was gonna go easy, but I changed my mind and bucked my hips hard, going straight down my daughter’s throat and choking her like I’d said I would. Her throat convulsed around my piece as Bianca grabbed my thighs and slapped her feet against the bed.

      Taking pity on her, I eased back enough to let her breathe.

      She hacked and coughed and sucked in air.

      Ram her again.

      That was enough air. I shoved down Bianca’s throat again, grinning as she slapped her feet on the bed again.

      Fuck her throat and remember to use that zucchini on her. Oh, and make sure she breathes.

      Grabbing one tit with my left hand and the zucchini with my right, I pumped that thick vegetable into my daughter’s soaked pussy as I pumped my dick in and out of her throat. “Oh yeah, Bianca. Yeah. That’s the way. Just like that, babygirl.”

      Every few strokes, I pulled back enough for Bianca to take a breath or two and then I was back inside her, enjoying the way she swallowed around my piece. Chuckling between huffing breathes when she slapped at my thighs. “I know you can hold your breath longer than that, babygirl.”

      I stuffed her pussy with the zucchini, going faster and loving the schlick-schlick sound of her juices being churned. My daughter was soaked and so ready for my dick. But first, her throat deserved the first load.

      Cum in her mouth and on her face.

      Or better yet, in her mouth. I pulled back enough to spill my cum into her mouth and then pulled the rest of the way out so the last spurt hit her right between the eyes.

      Bianca sucked in air, coughed, wiped at her face, and coughed some more.

      Tell her how her throat compares to Kelly’s.

      I petted her hair. “You took that much better than Kelly, babygirl. She always chokes and pushes me away. But not you.”

      My daughter gave me a shaky smile and licked her lips. “Better than Mom too, I bet,” she rasped.

      I snorted. “Like your Ma ever sucked a dick. Not in all these years of marriage. And don’t mention her right now. You’ll kill my wood. Now turn around. That pussy needs some dick in it.”

      On her knees, head down with her ass up. You want to finger her asshole because you’re fucking her there next.

      “Even better. On your knees. I want to get that pretty ass of yours ready. It’s next.”

      Bianca rolled over like the bitch in heat she was and stuck her ass in the air. Wiggling it, she said, “Lube’s in the nightstand drawer.”

      “Of course it is. I should have known you’d be ready to take it up the ass.”

      “Does Kelly?”

      “All the time.” I grabbed the lube from the drawer and returned to the foot of the bed. “Move forward and put your head down.”

      Bianca crawled closer to the headboard and then put her cheek to the bed.

      After stripping off my suit pants and dress shirt, I joined her. My babygirl’s pussy was dripping and opened wide, begging for dick. My dick. How wrong was it that I didn’t even care that she was my daughter?

      Adjust the camera so your face is in frame.

      I glanced at the phone attached to the headboard and chuckled. “Making diddle fodder for later, huh? Let’s just make sure you get it all then.” I adjusted the camera so my face was visible along with Bianca and her upturned ass. “There we go. Perfect. And here you go.”

      One stroke took me ball’s deep into my daughter’s hot, slick pussy.

      “Daddy! Fuck yes! Yes!” Bianca pushed back to meet each thrust, making our skin clap.

      I squirted lube over her jiggling ass and then tossed the bottle aside before stuffing two fingers into her asshole. They slipped right in. “Slut.” I smacked her with my free hand.

      “Yes, Daddy! Your slut! Fuck me, Daddy!” Bianca rubbed her clit and swirled her hips while her pussy massaged my dick.

      Hold the phone for a POV shot.

      I pulled the phone off the holder and aimed it at my piece going into my daughter’s snatch. “That’s the way, babygirl. Take all of Daddy’s dick.” I laughed as I fucked her harder, faster. Goddamn she felt so fucking good.

      Be sure to come inside her and show the camera.

      “Here it comes!” I grunted as I let loose inside my daughter, not even thinking about pulling out.

      Bianca howled as she came, gushing hard and shaking. Then she was panting and giggling.

      I backed my dick out of her pussy so I could show the camera my cum dribbling out of her. When I pulled my fingers free, her asshole gaped open. “Someone is ready to have her ass fucked.”

      “Oh yes, Daddy. Fuck that asshole. Fuck it hard.” Bianca wiggled and reached back, spreading her ass cheeks.

      Pick her up. Back to your chest. Thighs spread. Let her hold the camera. And tell her to finger her pussy.

      “Take this and come here.” I handed her the phone and then grabbed Bianca and hauled her back against my chest. Holding her with my hands gripping her thighs.

      She reached down and guided my tip into her asshole while holding the phone so it caught every second of her rim stretching around my tip and swallowing it. “Ohhhh fuck yes.”

      “Fingers in pussy, babygirl.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Bianca held the phone out with her left hand and pumped the fingers of her right hand into her wet snatch.

      I bounced her on my lap, letting gravity drive my dick into her hot trench. “You are so fucking tight, babygirl.”

      “Tighter than Kelly?”

      “So much. Better too. Oh fuck.” I growled and bounced her faster. “I should have been fucking you instead of her.”

      “Daddy! Daddy!”

      My daughter was squeezing me so damn good. It was hard not to blow my wad.

      Come in her pussy.

      Between one stroke and the next, I slipped out of her asshole and into her pussy.

      “Oh!” Bianca clamped down and squirted as she came.

      I gave her two more strokes before I was coming too, filling her unprotected pussy with another load of spunk.

      She needs to clean your dick while you hold the phone.

      Taking the phone from Bianca, I dumped her onto the bed. “Come here and clean up your mess, young lady.” I smirked as she looked back at me.

      In a coquettish tone, she said, “Yes, Daddy.” My daughter turned on the spot and slid to me on her belly. With her head between my legs, she licked her way up my length several times, purring her satisfaction.

      I held the phone close enough to get every detail of her licking and sucking my dick. Her mouth was almost as good as her throat. Her hot tongue coaxed another erection out of me when I’d thought I was tapped out. “How do you want it, babygirl? Throat? Ass? Pussy?”

      “Pussy. Definitely pussy.” She wiggled her ass.

      Let her ride you. And put the phone back in the holder.

      I held out the phone to Bianca. “Put that back up.” While she replaced the phone in the holder, I got on my back with my head propped on the pillows and a grin on my face. “Saddle up, babygirl.”

      “Oh. I love playing horsey with you, Daddy.” She sat astride my stomach and then lowered her hips, taking my renewed erection into her slick pussy. “Mmmm. So good.”

      I smacked her ass. “Get moving.”

      She yipped and rocked her hips.

      “Faster.” I gave her ass another smack.

      “Oh!”

      “Like being spanked, huh? Faster, slut.” I smacked her ass again and again.

      Bianca rode my dick like she was trying to win a race. Her tits bounced. She moaned her pleasure to the ceiling. “Oh God, Daddy! Your cock is so good!”

      “Better than all the others?”

      “The best! Fucking yes! Yes!” She stopped moving and shivered on top of me, panting hard as an orgasm hit her.

      I grabbed her hips and bucked hard, loving the happy squeal that pulled from her. A few strokes later, I was coming into her pussy again. Was Bianca on anything? Better question—did it matter?

      It was her fault I fucked her. If she hadn’t been toying herself with that damn zucchini, I would have never had the urge to put my dick into her. I should have been fucking Kelly right now. But, I had to admit raw with my daughter beat condoms with Kelly every day of the damn week.

      Kiss her with lots of tongue.

      I slipped my hand behind Bianca’s head and pulled her down to my lips. My tongue slipped into her mouth and tangled with hers while my dick was still snug in her cunt.

      Best feeling ever.

      Turn off the camera. Get cleaned up. Your wife will be home soon.

      Only one thought interrupted my bliss. I pulled Bianca back and asked, “What time is it?”

      She pulled the phone out of the holder, ended the recording, and checked the time. “Almost five. Shit! Mom will be home soon.” She scrambled off me.

      I rolled off the bed, grabbed my shit, and jogged to my room, leaving Bianca to clean our mess. While I might not need to make a date with Kelly any longer, I still needed to get the hell out of the house to avoid zucchini casserole night. I called over my shoulder, “Put that fucking zucchini back.”

      “I know,” Bianca yelled back.

      
        
        *

      

      

      Lydia stood off to the side of her daughter’s doorway, watching her frantically clean up everything and then rush to the bathroom. With a smirk, she walked to the kitchen to wait.

      When Bianca, fresh out of the shower, trotted into the kitchen to return the zucchini, Lydia set off the hypnosis strobe. Bianca froze in place with a startled yip then relaxed with a slack expression.

      “The video of you playing with the zucchini and the video of you fucking your father are two different files. Send the zucchini video to Kelly and tell her you had fun before dinner.” Lydia paused as she had a better idea. “No. Tell her you’ll be doing this before dinner from now on, and she should be jealous. After you send it, post the video of Kelly and your father fucking to a porno site. Make sure her name and his are in the description. And when your father asks why you would send the video of the two of you fucking to Kelly, tell him you thought it was two separate videos, not one long one.”

      Lydia let an evil smile curve her lips. “Oh, and I’ll be home soon. You can see me then.”

      She left long enough to fix it so Stan would see her when he came out and then went to the garage door. She set off the blue strobe, waited a few seconds, and then entered the kitchen. “What are you doing with that zucchini?”

      Bianca startled, looked at the zucchini she held, and then looked at Lydia. She put it down quickly and said, “Nothing. You’re making casserole, aren’t you?”

      “No. I’m ordering pizza.”

      “You are? Then why did you buy the zucchini?”

      “I had planned to make a casserole, but I don’t feel like it. I’ll take it to work tomorrow. Someone will want it.”

      “Oh.” Bianca eyed the zucchini.

      “Something wrong?”

      “Nothing,” she snapped and rushed out of the kitchen.

      Stan came in next, adjusting his tie. “I have a late-night meeting I can’t miss so I’ll be skipping dinner.”

      “Okay. I’ll save some pizza for you.”

      “Pizza?”

      “Yup.” Lydia tamped down the urge to laugh at her husband’s confusion. “Have fun at your meeting.”

      “Uh… yeah.” Stan frowned. “You… uh… Did you get any texts today?”

      “Several. Why?”

      “Did any of them have videos?”

      “One did, but I haven’t watched it yet. Why? Should I watch it now? I think it was from Kelly.” Lydia took out her phone, but Stan snatched it from her.

      “No! It’s not important. It’s a virus. You should delete it. She… uh… Bianca said Kelly’s phone was hijacked or something.”

      “Oh. Okay.” Lydia held out her hand for her phone.

      Stan hesitated before giving it to her. “Just delete it. You don’t want your phone corrupted.”

      “I sure don’t. You better get to your meeting, honey.”

      “Uh… yeah. My meeting. Maybe I—”

      Bianca’s scream cut him off. “That bitch!”

      Lydia put her hands on her hips. “Language, young lady.”

      “Fuck my language,” Bianca snapped. “Kelly posted my video on a sex tube site.”

      “What?!” Stan yelled.

      At the same time, Lydia asked, “You have video that can be posted on a sex tube site? Bianca!”

      Before Bianca could defend herself, Stan yelled, “Why the fuck would you send her the video of us fucking?”

      “Daddy!” Bianca’s eyes got big as she stared at Lydia, who tried her best to appear shocked despite wanting to laugh her ass off.

      Stan choked and said, “Fuck! I mean… That’s not… What I meant to say is—”

      Lydia’s phone chimed a text message.

      In unison, Stan and Bianca yelled, “Don’t answer that!”

      Lydia dodged away from them so they couldn’t grab her phone and opened a text from Kelly. The message read, Your husband and daughter are freaks! Fast-forward to middle to see. The attached video was Bianca with the zucchini, and the sound filled the kitchen.

      Bianca paled, and Stan swallowed.

      Taking great glee in making her family suffer, Lydia skipped to the middle of the video and made sure the sound on her phone was all the way up.

      Bianca in the video screamed, “Daddy! Fuck yes! Yes!”

      Stan in the video said, “Slut.” And then he smacked her ass.

      Video-Bianca yelled, “Yes, Daddy! Your slut! Fuck me, Daddy!”

      Stan—the one standing in the kitchen sweating bullets—snatched the phone from Lydia and stabbed at it, turning off the video. “That’s not—”

      “Not what it looks like? You’re fucking our daughter, Stan. How could that not be what it looks like?” Lydia snatched back her phone. “And what about this other video Kelly sent. Is that more of you fucking Bianca?” She opened it as if she didn’t already know what it was and smiled sardonically. “Nope. This one is you fucking Kelly.”

      Before Stan could say anything to defend himself, the doorbell rang rapidly followed by pounding on the door. A man bellowed, “I know you’re in there, you daughter-fucking son of a bitch! You put hands on my daughter and then posted that shit online! I’mma fucking kill you!”

      Lydia covered her mouth to smother her manic giggle. This was working out better than she’d hoped. Sure sex tapes of Kelly and Bianca were now plastered over the internet, but that was their own faults for recording it in the first place. Stuff like that always got out.

      And now that the videos were out, Kelly’s father—Stan’s long-time friend—was ready to kill Stan. If Stan made it out alive, both videos would make great evidence in the upcoming divorce proceedings to take him for every penny.

      “Open this fucking door, Stan! Open it, or I’ll break this shit down! Open this fucking door!” The pounding and yelling got louder.

      In the background there was faint crying, probably Kelly.

      Bianca stood in the kitchen crying too.

      Stan resembled a cornered animal.

      “Who’s pathetic now?” Lydia asked in a smug tone.
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