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      She just found out her father has her under hypnosis to put out while her brother watches. While she can’t do anything about the hypnosis yet, she can get some back by turning this around on her lustful father with some special chocolates that put him under her control. Now he’s the one putting out for her and her brother and loving every second.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains incest sex, father-daughter, father-son, boy-on-boy, dubious consent, drugged, hypnosis, mind control, oral sex, pegging, anal sex, double penetration, sex toys, and bareback creampie.
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      Finding out my father used hypnosis on me to get me to fuck him was a huge shock. I’d been losing time since my eighteenth birthday three months ago and couldn’t figure out the cause until learning this secret.

      It was a complete accident that I stumbled across the videos on Dad’s tablet of him fucking me. He usually kept it locked and in his desk. It just happened to be unlocked when I got home and saw it sitting on the couch. I’d just wanted to look up something real quick, but was greeted with the sight of naked me when I opened the browser.

      Hitting the play button revealed a video mid-playthrough of me naked and taking Dad’s cock in doggy position. I didn’t remember this, and it was clearly me, not some doctored video of some random chick with my face mapped onto her head.

      That was me with a fucked-silly expression and begging Dad to give it to me harder. That was also my older brother Daniel standing back and watching Dad and me while he jerked off.

      Betrayed twice by the men in my lives.

      It was sick.

      After making a copy of two videos, there were dozens, I confronted Daniel about his sick, perverted behavior only to find out he hadn’t known about Dad’s hypnosis either. I’d thought he was lying to weasel out of responsibility, but it was the truth.

      Scanning back through Dad’s video stash revealed he had both Daniel and me under hypnosis—me to fuck Dad, and Daniel to watch while jerking off. Dad had recorded the entire hypnosis session of putting us under and giving us instructions.

      Seeing it didn’t tell us how to break out of his control, though. It seemed Dad had to be the one to remove it. And Daniel came up with a method to help make that happen—drugged chocolates.

      They were from a special store online. The chocolates should change a person’s perceptions after eating them, having a slight mind controlling effect. If this worked the way Daniel predicted, then we could get Dad to set us free, and he wouldn’t remember doing it.

      Of course, we tested it. Daniel ate one chocolate and then spent an hour barking like a dog on all fours because I told him to. When the chocolates wore off, he didn’t remember any of it and didn’t believe me until I showed him the video I recorded.

      The site said the effect of the chocolates lasted different lengths of time for different people depending on their metabolism. But that didn’t worry me. We’d bought a few boxes just to make sure we could implement our plan to the fullest.

      The best time to give Dad the chocolate was Valentine’s Day since it wouldn’t seem less suspicious then. Yeah, that meant waiting a week and dealing with the almost daily bouts of lost time that meant Dad had fucked me again, but I endured it.

      Finally, Valentine’s Day arrived.

      Since we hadn’t wanted Dad to be wary or on guard, Daniel had pretended to leave on a date. That left me and Dad alone in the house, and probably Dad thought he would trigger my hypnosis for a Valentine’s Day fuck. I had to get to him before that.

      The moment I saw him headed my way, I rushed to pull out the heart-shaped box of chocolates. “Happy Valentine’s Day, Dad.”

      “Well, now. What’s this? For me?”

      “Yup. I just felt like it for some reason. Don’t know why.” I smiled brightly while feeling disgusted at Dad’s knowing grin.

      “I bet.” He chuckled as he opened the box and ate a three of the chocolates. “These are really good. Thank you, babygirl.” He leaned forward and pointed to his cheek.

      I continued smiling as I stepped closer and leaned into him. Instead of kissing his cheek, I said, “On your knees, you worthless piece of shit.”

      Dad dropped to his knees, not the least bit angry over my insult.

      “You like me insulting you. It gets your hard for your little girl to treat you like the trash you are.”

      “It does,” Dad said with a nod. The front of his sweatpants tented.

      I sucked my teeth with a sneer. “You’re a deviant and disgusting waste of space who likes to put his hands on his unsuspecting daughter, aren’t you? Admit it? Confess to all the deviant shit you’ve done.”

      Dad took a breath and said, “I put you and your brother under hypnosis. Once under, I fucked you in front of your brother repeatedly and enjoyed having him watch and jerk off to you coming on my dick.” He grinned and gave his hips a buck.

      Daniel entered the house and walked over to stand next to me. “I take it from this—” he waved at Dad “—that he’s under?”

      “Yeah.” I kicked Dad’s thigh. “Keep confessing, asshole.”

      “I recorded us fucking to use as wank fodder in between sessions. I made Daniel dress like a girl and fucked him once just to try it.”

      “Fucking what?!” Daniel turned red in the face. “Did you record it?”

      “Yeah, but I deleted it because meh.” Dad shrugged. “It was as disappointing on the re-watch as it had been doing it.”

      “You son of a—”

      I caught Daniel before he could punch Dad, thinking that might wake him from the chocolate’s influence. “Calm down.” To Dad I said, “Eat another chocolate.”

      “Okay.” He popped a chocolate into his mouth.

      Daniel took a few deep breaths and then said, “Take the hypnosis off us.”

      Dad didn’t respond.

      “Looks like I have to say,” I said.

      “Then say it!”

      “Don’t snap at me.”

      “Sorry. Just… Sorry.” Daniel waved me forward.

      “Dad, take the hypnosis off of me. Permanently off. And I don’t want to remember anything we did.”

      “Sure. … … … … …”

      A familiar lightheaded feeling hit me. And then a sharp snap made me gasp and blink quickly as I looked from Dad to Daniel in confusion. “What happened?”

      “He took it off. Me next.”

      I didn’t feel different, but if Daniel said it was gone, then I had to believe him. “Remove Daniel’s hypnosis too. Same as mine. Permanently off and no memories of what happened while under hypnosis.”

      “All righty.” Dad looked at Daniel and said, “Aces maces cases laces spaces.”

      Daniel went blank-faced, staring at nothing and blinking slowly, as if he would fall asleep any moment.

      “Daniel, from now on the trigger phrase no longer works. You won’t remember anything that happened while you were under hypnosis, not even this. When I snap my fingers, you’ll wake up and my hypnotic control won’t work any longer.” Dad snapped his fingers.

      Daniel startled and looked around. “Huh?”

      “You’re out.” I said to Dad, “Eat another chocolate.”

      He happily popped another into his mouth.

      “Now what?”

      Daniel glared at Dad. “Meh, my ass.” He jerked his pants open and pulled out his cock. “Make him suck me off.”

      “What? For real?”

      “He fucked my ass. I bet he never touched my dick, did you, Dad?”

      “Hell no. I’m not into dick,” Dad said with a sneer.

      I smiled slowly. “You’re into dick now, Dad. You love dick, specifically Daniel’s dick. You want to guzzle his cum more than you ever wanted to fuck me.”

      Just like that, Dad’s expression changed from disgust to sensual hunger as he stared at my older brother’s cock. He dropped the box of chocolates and lurched forward with his mouth open, grabbing Daniel’s thighs and sucking Daniel’s piece into his mouth with a loud slurp.

      “Whoa! Shit! Damn, Dad. Calm down.” Daniel pushed against Dad’s forehead. Not to push him off, but holding him back a little.

      Despite Dad saying he didn’t like cock, his technique was good enough to get Daniel hard and panting. Dad bobbed on Daniel’s erection and then licked it from base to tip a few times. He even sucked Daniel’s balls.

      “Keep that up, Dad. I’ll be right back.” I trotted off to my room, grinning the entire way.

      Daniel had the right idea. This was the best type of revenge to have on Dad. And I had something that would make it better.

      I went through my toy box and unearthed my dildo harness. I used to use it on my teddy bears, strapping them in it and then riding them. That was before I’d started losing time along with the inclination to masturbate. Now that I knew Dad had been fucking me, I realized why.

      It didn’t matter how much I’d appeared to enjoy it in the video. It was fucked up that Dad had done that to me. Since turnabout was fair play, it was his turn. I put on the strap-on, grabbed a bottle of lube, and returned to Daniel and Dad just in time to see Daniel come with his hand gripping Dad’s hair, and Dad gobbling Daniel’s cum like it was ambrosia.

      “Eat a chocolate, Dad.”

      Dad pulled off Daniel’s cock to eat a chocolate.

      “Back to sucking. Daniel’s got more to give.”

      “Wait,” Daniel croaked. “Hold up. Shit!” My older brother stumbled back against the wall behind him as Dad latched onto his semi-erect cock and went for round two. “How the fuck is he so good at this?”

      I shrugged, not knowing and not caring. My focus was on Dad’s ass. I said, “You want your ass fucked, Dad. It’ll make Daniel’s cock taste better.”

      Dad reached back with one hand and shoved at his sweatpants, pushing them down his thighs while not letting up on sucking off Daniel. With his ass bared, he arched his hips up and wiggled.

      Laughter bubbled up my throat at the sight of my overbearing, macho father acting like a bitch in heat. It fit him so well. I loved it.

      I rubbed a generous amount of lube on the dildo and over Dad’s rim, which twitched and opened just a little when I touched it. Slipping in one finger was easy enough. Two was a little tight, but I worked Dad’s hole until he could take them. “Eat another chocolate, Dad, and then relax and enjoy having your ass fucked.”

      Dad ate a chocolate before resuming sucking off Daniel.

      I positioned the tip of the dildo against Dad’s puckered rim and then nudged it forward little by little, not rushing. Even though I wanted to punish Dad, I didn’t want to hurt him. At least not physically. His pride was fair game. I wanted to stomp that shit into the ground. Making him take this dildo was the best way to do that.

      He took every inch. His asshole needed a little coaxing, but it accepted that entire dildo to the base. When I pulled back and pushed in again, the trip was much smoother. The third time made Dad moan around Daniel’s cock.

      Daniel snorted a laugh, “I think he likes it. Fuck him harder, Casey.”

      “That’s the plan. Eat another chocolate, Dad.”

      He did. When he would have resumed sucking Daniel’s cock, Daniel directed him to his balls instead. Dad didn’t seem to mind the change and wrapped his tongue around my older brother’s balls, licking them and sucking them while moaning like a slut as I fucked his asshole.

      “Yeah, Dad. Love it. Those balls and this dildo in your ass. You love them both. Together they are the greatest pleasure, even better than my pussy.”

      “Ungh!” Dad tensed up and came, shooting his load on the carpet and panting hard and then coming again, having a dry orgasm that left him shaking and gulping air.

      “He must have really loved your pussy.”

      “Shut up, Daniel.”

      “Move over. I’ll show you how it’s done.” Daniel stepped back and pushed at Dad’s forehead to keep him away. “Tell him to eat your twat.”

      “What? No.”

      “I bet you he never did.”

      That gave me pause. Had he? I’d only skimmed the videos. “Dad, did you ever go down on me?”

      Dad panted and licked his lips before he said in a husky voice, “Not once.”

      “Did I suck you off?”

      Dad chuckled. “Oh so many times. Your mouth—”

      “Shut up.”

      Daniel gestured to Dad. “See? Make him do it now. He’s good with his mouth. It would be a shame to miss out.”

      I had to agree. I pulled out, took off the harness, and then pushed off my yoga pants and panties. “Eat a chocolate and then turn around so you can eat my pussy while Daniel fucks your ass, which are both things you love and want.”

      “I do. I really do,” Dad said after eating another chocolate. The box was almost empty, but there was another in my room.

      Though apprehensive, I spread my legs and let Dad push his face against my snatch. The first swipe of his tongue made me shiver in revulsion as I remembered what I saw in those videos. I’d told him I didn’t want to remember, but what all had he made me do and had he done to me? During all that, he’d never eaten my pussy once after making me suck him off multiple times?

      Asshole.

      Daniel smacked Dad’s ass. “Come on, old man. Eat that pussy like you want to fuck it. Tell him, Casey. He’s slacking.”

      I nodded, pushing away the thoughts of disgust to get the most out of this that I could in order to get my revenge. “What Daniel said. Eat it like you want to fuck it.”

      Dad’s technique changed between one lick to the next. He pushed his mouth against my slit and wiggled his tongue between my labia, giving me an intimate kiss that made me gasp in delight while grasping behind me for a handhold.

      “There you go. That’s the way. Do that, old man.” Daniel gave Dad’s ass cheeks a few more smacks while driving into his trench. “I’ll show you fucking meh, you old fuck. I’ll meh all up in your ass. Take it, bitch. Take it.”

      Because of the influence of the chocolate, Dad was moaning his pleasure while sucking my clit, mingling his sounds of satisfaction with mine.

      I didn’t want to like it, but I couldn’t help feeling pleasure from Dad’s attention.

      He laved my clit in so much attention that I squirted on his face, which didn’t slow him down. After lifting my left foot to his shoulder, he bowed his back and pushed his face up to stuff his tongue into my channel, thrusting it, fucking me with it, getting me off.

      I was quaking with orgasm with my head back, trying hard to stay on my feet and failing. I dropped to the floor, which only gave Dad better access.

      He shoved me so I toppled back and then pushed my knees apart, spreading and exposing my pussy to his questing mouth. His attention was only interrupted by the intermittent gasps and moans as Daniel made him have a few dry orgasms in a row.

      “Chocolate,” Daniel said.

      That brought me a little back to reality. I nodded and rasped, “Chocolate, Dad.”

      Dad snatched the last one in the box and swallowed it whole before returning to my pussy and my pleasure, making me come from a sharp suck to my clit.

      I squirted again, panting hard and letting out happy moans. As much as I hated to admit it, Dad had a talented mouth. He’d probably been good with his cock too. And maybe, just maybe, if he’d tried something a little less intrusive, this could have been a mutual thing.

      Then again, maybe not.

      I wasn’t a deviant like him, pegging and cunnilingus to the contrary.

      Once Daniel came, that would be the end of it. We would have had our revenge, and Dad would never know it happened. As well, he wouldn’t know why the hypnosis was gone, only that it was.

      
        
        *

        [A Week Later]

      

      

      The slurping noises as soon as I came in the house were a big tip off that Casey was getting oral attention from Dad again. Not that I blamed her. The old man was really, really good with his mouth. Scarily good.

      We’d thought it was some hidden history that Dad was ashamed about, but nope. As it turned out, he just had a naturally talented tongue.

      I went to the living room and peeked in.

      Casey was on the couch with her legs spread, and Dad going down on her pussy like it was his first meal after starving for weeks.

      “Hey.”

      “Mm.” Casey looked at me with eyes glazed with lust.

      “Send him my way when you’re done with him.”

      My little sister gave me a thumbs up sign before letting out a lustful moan as she climaxed.

      I headed to my room to wait my turn.

      After Valentine’s Day and all the chocolates were gone, Casey and I couldn’t forget the fun we’d had.

      Dad hadn’t remembered any of it, just as the chocolates advertised. He got super pissed when he realized the hypnosis no longer worked and couldn’t figure out why. Him searching for a solution led Casey and me to the site he used to put us under.

      With that information, we’d turned the tables on him yet again and used the hypnosis on him. Now Dad was the one losing time and putting out. Sometimes I wondered if he recognized the symptoms that said he was under someone’s control, but then I reminded myself that I didn’t care because there was nothing he could do about it.

      A knock on my door drew my attention to the old man himself.

      I grinned at him as I undid my pants and pulled out my dick. “Come suck this bone, bitch.”

      “Yes, Master.” Dad got on all fours and crawled over to slurp up my dick with a happy moan, sucking greedily because the hypnosis made him think my dick was his second favorite thing for his mouth after Casey’s pussy.

      The only reason I was second was because Dad owed her more than me. It was a debt he would pay for a good long while.
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