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      Ariana wanted to go to her friend’s Halloween party, but Dad talked her into staying home to attend his… somehow. She’s still not sure why she agreed. The party is boring. It’s just her father and uncles eating snacks, drinking beer, and chatting about nothing. Is this even a real party?

      Dad has Ariana under mind control so she doesn’t realize when he and his brothers are saying and doing lewd things to her. Things that get her off and fill her full of cream that she doesn’t even notice.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains incest sex, father-daughter, uncle-niece, dubious consent, mind control, Halloween, voyeurism, anal sex, vaginal sex, seeding, oral sex, sex toys, gangbang, double penetration, and bareback creampie.
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        [Ariana]

      

      

      Wearing a wet-look vinyl catsuit with a cat ears headband and a collar sporting a giant bell could be considered a lazy costume, but I didn’t feel like trying that hard for Dad’s Halloween party. How he convinced me to stay home for his party rather than going out with my friends, I still didn’t know. One moment I was refusing, because it was the stupidest idea ever to stay home with him, and the next moment, I was agreeing and canceling my plans with my friends. There was something wrong with me. But it was too late now… for some reason.

      My friend’s party was probably just starting, but I had this feeling that it was too late to go, that I would miss it if I tried to leave now. Whatever. I could hang out with my friends anytime.

      I finished zipping up the catsuit and then admired myself in the mirror. The thin vinyl hugged every curve like a second skin, not hiding anything. The barbells pierced through my nipples were easy to see. I debated switching and then changed my mind. Why should I hide them? There was nothing wrong with having pierced nipples.

      “You ready, kitten?” Dad, who wore a black shirt covered in gray paint swatches from the hardware store, entered my room without knocking and came up behind me to stare at my reflection in the full-length mirror. “Very nice.” He tapped the bell on my neck, making it ring loudly so I missed what he said.

      “What?”

      “I didn’t say anything. Let me help you with your tail.”

      “Sure.”

      Dad stepped back and tugged at the back of my suit near my tailbone. “Almost there,” he said in a rough voice, and then let out a groaning sigh. “There you go.” He patted my ass as he stepped to the side.

      I turned my back to the mirror to look at the fluffy cat tail hanging behind me. “Cute.”

      “Let me fix this.” Dad reached for the bell, ringing it again as he fiddled with the front closure above the boob window of the catsuit. “That’s better. Perfect.”

      I looked down and nodded. “Thanks.”

      “Come out. Your uncles are arriving.”

      Tamping down a groan, I gave myself one last look in the mirror and nodded at what I saw. “Looking good,” I said with a smile and a wink to myself and then followed Dad out to the living room.

      

      
        
        [Dad]

      

      

      Sexy didn’t begin to describe my eighteen-year-old daughter Ariana. The cat costume just added to her appeal. It was slinky and skin tight and covering up way too much.

      “You ready, kitten?” I entered her room without knocking and walked up behind her to stare at her reflection in the full-length mirror, my gaze dropping to her nipples and nipple rings outlined in the thin fabric. “Very nice.”

      I reached up and tapped the bell on her collar a few times, making it ring and triggering the mind control as I said, “No matter what, you will see your costume as fine and won’t realize you are undressed. I’m gonna help you put on your tail, and you won’t realize I’m doing anything but that. No matter how long I take, which you won’t think is that long, all I’m doing is putting on your tail, which will be in your asshole, not that you notice that either.”

      “What?”

      I smirked with a shrug because she hadn’t heard me, but would obey every word. “I didn’t say anything. Let me help you with your tail.”

      “Sure.” Ariana turned her back to me and stared at the mirror.

      I grasped the zipper tab above Ariana’s tailbone and tugged it open, slowly revealing her plump ass and then her shaved pussy. I had to crouch behind her to fully unzip the crotch opening that went from tailbone to navel, meant to make bathroom breaks easier. It also made it easier for me to spread her ass cheeks and run my tongue over her asshole over and over, giving that cute puckered hole a thorough tongue bath while I stuffed her pussy with two fingers.

      My little girl stood there staring into the mirror and just let me do it, not saying anything and not moving, patiently waiting for me to finish… which was why I took my time coaxing her asshole open so I could slip my tongue inside and wiggle it around.

      Ariana got wet. She might not be aware, but she was definitely feeling it. Her pussy pulsed around the three fingers I pumped inside her as I tongue-fucked her. When she tensed with a full-body shiver, coming on my tongue and fingers, I backed off and stood up.

      Pulling a small bottle of lube from my pocket, I undid my pants, pulled out my erection, and doused it in lube. I grasped and squeezed Ariana’s ass cheeks, spreading them as I pushed my hips forward, my tip aimed at her twitching hole. Shallow thrusts eased my piece into her tight trench until I was balls deep.

      It was hard not to compliment my little girl on how perfect her asshole felt enveloping my dick, but she would hear me. I had to stay quiet as I fucked her trench, bucking my hips quickly, biting back my appreciative noises at the way my daughter’s hot hole was working my piece for my cum.

      “Almost there,” I rasped, trying to sound normal, but it was hard because she felt so damn good.

      It was even better because she didn’t realize I was fucking her. She just stood there and took it as I emptied a hot load into her trench with a hard sigh.

      I stayed buried in her hole until my dick stopped twitching, grinning at the back of Ariana’s head because she was still just standing there, not noticing a thing. It was great. I pulled out and then quickly stuffed her asshole with the thick anal plug I pulled from my back pocket. I wanted my cum to stay right where I put it.

      Dangling from the plug was a fluffy cat tail that I stroked a few times, giving the plug a few tugs and smirking over the way my little girl clenched up to keep it inside her.

      “There you go.” I gave her ass cheek a pat and stepped aside.

      Ariana presented her back to the mirror and looked over her shoulder at her reflection with a smile. “Cute.” She wiggled her hips, wagging that tail hanging out of her asshole, not even realizing that was where it was because of the mind control.

      There was one more thing I had to fix about her costume.

      “Let me fix this.” I reached out, rang the bell again, and said, “Tonight, you will be ogled, you will be touched, you will be fucked, and you won’t realize any of it is happening. No matter what lewd things your uncles and I say or do, you won’t notice any of it while letting it happen. You also won’t notice your arousal or orgasms or any aftermath from the sex. It’s just a boring party with you, me, and your uncles.”

      I grasped the zipper tab at the top of the titty window in the catsuit and pulled it down. The tight fabric fanned open and exposed Ariana’s medium tits with her pierced nipples. I debated changing out those simple barbells for something better, but decided against because I wanted to get to the party already.

      “That’s better. Perfect.” I grasped and tugged her nipples, smiling at her lack of reaction.

      She even looked down and stared at me rubbing her nipples and nodded. “Thanks.”

      “Come out. Your uncles are arriving.” I released her and left her room with a grin on my face. Tonight would be amazing.

      

      
        
        [Ariana]

      

      

      When I got to the living room, Uncle Drew—Dad’s eldest brother—sat on the couch next to Dad with a beer in one hand, laughing at some joke. He wore a vampire costume that had to be from a party store.

      I bit back a sigh for the boring night ahead. I could already hear the questions about my plans for the future. Would I go to college or get a job? Did I have a boyfriend? What career was I looking at? Change the script already.

      I forced a smile as I walked over to the couch. “Hi, Uncle Drew.”

      He looked me over with an impressed expression on his face, letting out a long whistle. “Damn, tater tot. You look like a … kitten who wants … … … … lots of cream.”

      I rolled my eyes while hoping he was the only one who made that lame joke. “Thanks.”

      He patted his thigh. “Bring your…self over and sit … … … …. I’ve got a … treat to give you.”

      I knew wearing a costume like this would have my uncles perving on me. Whatever. It was a cheap thrill for a guy with a frigid wife. Besides, he wouldn’t do anything with Dad sitting right next to him, so I sat on his lap and asked, “What treat?”

      “Huh?” Uncle Drew glanced at Dad and then me, appearing confused. He was red in the face and sweating all of a sudden, too. Was he drunk already?

      “You said you would give me a treat. What treat?”

      “Oh! Yeah. The treat is… … ….” He jostled me as he dug in his pocket and pulled out a mint. “Here.”

      “Ooh. Wow.” Sarcasm dripped from every syllable. “Thanks, Uncle Drew.”

      “You’re welcome.” His voice was breathy, as if he was exerting himself.

      Was I that heavy? He didn’t tell me to get up, so that wasn’t it.

      I popped the mint in my mouth and sucked on it while wondering how long I had to sit on my uncle’s lap before he was satisfied.

      The doorbell rang, offering me the perfect escape.

      “I’ll get it.” I hopped off Uncle Drew’s lap and rushed to the door.

      

      
        
        [Uncle Drew]

      

      

      It was still unbelievable. I sat on the couch listening to Johnny feeding me a load while sipping the beer he got me. Scoffing a laugh, I asked, “You really want me to think mind control is real?”

      “It is,” Johnny said. “You’ll see as soon as Ariana comes out. She thinks she’s fully dressed and won’t hear anything lewd you say. Trust me.”

      “Yeah, right.”

      “Hi, Uncle Drew.”

      I turned my attention to my niece and almost choked on air. Her pierced tits were out and pussy exposed in a tight catsuit that left her functionally nude, so she might as well not even be wearing it. My niece was a hot piece of ass fully clothed. Half undressed, she was nuclear.

      “Damn, tater tot. You look like a sex kitten who wants to wants to fuck all the dicks and gobble lots of cream.”

      Instead of smacking the taste out of my mouth, Ariana rolled her eyes in exasperation and said in a dry tone, “Thanks.”

      That wasn’t the correct reaction to what I’d just said. I glanced at Johnny, who winked.

      Mind control was fucking real?

      No way!

      I patted my thigh and said, “Bring your sexy self over here and sit on my dick. I’ve got a creamy treat to give you.”

      With a sigh that said how put upon she was, my niece crossed the room to me.

      I set aside my beer and unzipped my pants quickly, grinning in disbelief and anticipation.

      Ariana turned her back, scooped her tail out of the way, and then sat back. She aimed that luscious ass of hers for my thigh until I grabbed her hips and guided her to slide that slick pussy of hers down my dick.

      She didn’t react at all about the change in destination or that I was buried inside her hot, pulsing snatch and loving life.

      Grasping and spreading her thighs, I bounced Ariana on my dick.

      She let out breathy, clipped moans on every downstroke that let me know she was enjoying the treat of having my erection thrusting inside her. It was too bad she wasn’t more responsive. The little she gave me was enough.

      “What treat?” Ariana asked.

      “Huh?” I paused mid-stroke and looked from her to Johnny and then back to her. What the hell was she talking about? The treat was my dick. I said that.

      Ariana said in an annoyed tone, “You said you would give me a treat. What treat?”

      “Oh! Yeah. The treat is my dick.”

      Her expectant expression remained and reminded me that Johnny said she wouldn’t hear lewd shit.

      I reached under her into my pocket, digging for the mint I got earlier when I visited the bank. “Here.”

      My niece appeared unimpressed as she took it. “Ooh. Wow. Thanks, Uncle Drew.”

      “You’re welcome.” I ignored her sarcasm as I resumed fucking her, going harder because I was almost there.

      Ariana unwrapped and put the mint in her mouth, sucking on it.

      I pushed two fingers past her lips so she could suck on those too, while I filled her unprotected pussy full of my cum.

      Fuck! That was fantastic.

      I was just savoring the aftermath when the doorbell rang.

      “I’ll get it.” Ariana pulled off my dick as she bolted off my lap for the door.

      “Told you so.” Johnny patted my shoulder, then got up and followed his daughter.

      “Damn.” I grinned as I stroked my dick, already craving a second round.

      

      
        
        [Ariana]

      

      

      I opened the door to Dad’s younger twin brothers—Uncle Max dressed as party store mummy and Uncle Gavin dressed as a party store pirate… without the eyepatch.

      “Hey, guys. Happy Halloween.”

      They stared at me in shock, making me feel self-conscious.

      I looked down at myself to make sure the zipper hadn’t slipped down to show more than it should, but everything was fine with my costume. What was with their expressions, then?

      Dad said from behind me, “Come in already.”

      Uncle Max and Uncle Gavin came in and closed the door behind them.

      “I told you this would be a fun party,” Dad said.

      What did that even mean? Uncle Max and Uncle Gavin had just gotten here, and nothing fun had happened yet. Was just showing up and staring at my costume fun? Fucking pervs.

      I wanted to go back to my room.

      Dad said, “Take your uncles to the kitchen and get them whatever they want.”

      “Sure.”

      I led my uncles to the kitchen and flipped open the cooler. “Drinks are here. There are snacks there.” I pointed at the island. “There’s also some in the living room. Pick whatever you want.”

      Uncle Gavin said, “Whatever we want, huh?”

      “Yeah.” Why was he asking like that?

      Uncle Max came up behind me and tugged my tail. “This is a cute costume, Ari.”

      “Thanks.”

      I stood between my uncles, who were standing too close, but I didn’t move.

      Both of them huffed groans and then backed up.

      What was that?

      Whatever. I was leaving.

      “Your tail,” Uncle Max said, holding up my tail.

      I looked behind me with a gasp. “Did it fall off?”

      “Yeah. Let me put it back.” Uncle Max nudged me to bend forward, probably staring at my ass as he reattached the tail. “There.” He patted my ass with a grin.

      I left him and Uncle Gavin in the kitchen to go back to the living room.

      

      
        
        [Uncle Max]

      

      

      While Johnny told me the deal before Gavin and I arrived, the proof was still fucking shocking.

      Ariana stood in the doorway with a smile on her face as she greeted Gavin and me. Her tits were out and cum dripped from her pussy. She looked at me in confusion, glancing down at herself and then back at me.

      Johnny said, “Come in already.” He came up behind his daughter and grasped her tits, kneading them as he urged her to step aside so Gavin and I could enter and close the door. With a lecherous grin on his face as he continued fondling his daughter’s tits, he said, “I told you this would be a fun party.”

      Ariana appeared confused by that statement. But if she didn’t know about the fucking, then of course she wouldn’t realize how fun the party really was.

      Johnny had her take us into the kitchen for refreshments, or that was what he told her. It was really just an excuse to set up a situation where Gavin and I could get our dicks into our sexy niece.

      My twin and I complimented Ariana as we got close to her, petting her body and putting her between us.

      Gavin lifted Ariana’s left leg to his hip as he slipped his dick into her cum-soaked pussy. He held her hips while fucking her, grinning over her shoulder at me.

      I tugged her tail plug free and replaced it with my dick, joining my twin inside her, thrusting into her hole, loving the breathy moans she let out with that blank expression on her face. It shouldn’t be hot, but it was.

      Gavin and I were going hard, pounding her pussy and her asshole so fast and deep that her tits were bouncing. Ariana’s mouth hung open, and she was even drooling a little, but otherwise she had no reaction and didn’t say anything.

      Somewhere in the middle, the doorbell rang, but we’d ignored it as we both emptied hot loads into our niece’s pulsing holes.

      When we pulled out, Ariana stepped away from us to leave the kitchen.

      “Your tail,” I said, holding it up.

      She stopped and looked behind her before looking at the tail again. “Did it fall off?”

      “Yeah. Let me put it back.” I went to her and nudged her to bend over, admiring her round ass as I slipped the plug back into her hole, only to pull it out again and then slip it in. Her rim stretched around the thick toy each time I pulled it out of her. I toyed her with it, getting her off, and then pushed it into place. “There.”

      I gave her ass a pat.

      Ariana left the kitchen.

      Gavin and I helped ourselves to snacks and beers.

      

      
        
        [Ariana]

      

      

      Finding Uncle Curtis, the youngest of Dad’s brothers, in the living room with Dad and Uncle Drew was a surprise. I hadn’t heard the doorbell ring. He wore jeans and a T-shirt that said Serial Killers Look like You and Me.

      Lame.

      “Hey, Uncle Curtis.”

      “Hey yourself.” He looked me over with a creepy uncle expression. “Looking good. Like a … … kitten who got … … … full of cream.”

      “Yeah. Yeah. I’ve heard that already. Get new material.”

      Uncle Drew snorted a laugh.

      “Sure, sure. I arrived late and last, so of course you’ve heard it all already. Come here. Let me get a better look at your costume.” He held out his hand to me.

      I bit back a groan as I took it and let him bring me closer for a twirl that faced me away from him.

      “Such a nice costume.”

      “Thanks.” I started to move away since I was getting sick of my uncles using flimsy excuses to stare at my ass, but I stopped and bent over the couch instead… for some reason.

      I stayed bent over the couch for a while, watching my uncles eat snacks and drink beer. No matter how boring I found it, I didn’t move from that spot.

      

      
        
        [Uncle Curtis]

      

      

      I arrived to the sounds of Gavin and Max fucking our niece while she stood between them with an oblivious expression on her face. That was all the proof I needed to believe Johnny’s declaration that he had his daughter under mind control.

      Since Gavin and Max were already busy with Ariana, I went to the living room to wait my turn.

      I chatted with Drew and tried to get the secret of the mind control out of Johnny, but he was playing cagey.

      Ariana walked in and startled when she saw me before giving me an eye roll after reading my shirt. “Hey, Uncle Curtis.”

      “Hey yourself.” I grinned at the mix of pussy juices and cum coating the shiny vinyl of her thighs. It was dripping out of her, too. “Looking good. Like a fuckably hot kitten who got two dicks full of cream.”

      “Yeah. Yeah. I’ve heard that already. Get new material.”

      Drew snorted a laugh.

      “Sure, sure. I arrived late and last, so of course you’ve heard it all already. Come here. Let me get a better look at your costume.” I held out my hand and thought for a moment that Ariana wouldn’t come to me.

      She appeared resigned as she took my hand.

      I pulled her closer and gave her a twirl so she faced away from me, giving me a perfect view of her plump ass with a cat tail dangling from it. “Such a cute costume.”

      “Thanks.” When she would have stepped away, I grabbed onto her left tit, which made her freeze in place.

      With a grin, I undid my pants and nudged her feet apart so I could guide my erection into her hot, slick depths, which had already been thoroughly creamed, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t add to it. Grabbing hold of Ariana’s tits, I urged her to bend forward with her hands on the back of the couch as I fucked her pussy.

      I tugged the barbell piercings, stretching her nipples until she squeaked.

      Drew came over and reached under her, rubbing her clit while grinning at the back of her head, helping me get her off hard enough for her to squirt with her thighs quivering.

      That hot pussy of hers sucked on my piece until I gave it what it wanted—a fat load of cum right up against her cervix, flooding her unprotected pussy.

      But one load wasn’t enough. I stayed inside her until I recovered and then went another round.

      I couldn’t get in a third, because Drew pushed me aside to take a round in her asshole.

      By the time he finished, Gavin and Max had come out of the kitchen to take their turns.

      Johnny just sat back and watched us fucking his daughter, filling her with load after load of spunk.

      Best Halloween party ever.

      

      
        
        [Ariana]

      

      

      Most boring Halloween party ever.

      All I’d done was stand around while Dad and my uncles chitchatted, and yet I was exhausted like I’d done an intensive round at the gym. I didn’t even remember getting to eat any of the snacks. By the time I realized I hadn’t eaten anything, the snacks were gone.

      Lame.

      After eating up everything and wasting an entire evening chatting, my uncles left. Each thanked Dad for inviting them to an awesome party and hoped he had another soon. Fucking why? Was this what old guys liked? Eating snacks, drinking beer, and wasting hours of their lives doing nothing?

      There hadn’t even been music.

      Why had I ditched my friends for this bullshit?

      Whatever.

      Halloween was over.

      All I wanted to do was get out of my costume, shower, and go to sleep.

      I accomplished the first two, but had to wait on the third as Dad was waiting in my room when I returned from my shower. “What’s up?”

      He held up the bell from my costume and rang it before tossing it aside. Then he said, “Let’s go to bed.”

      “Sure.” I dropped my towel and took Dad’s hand, following him to the master bedroom and crawling into bed beside him, cuddling close, suddenly more tired than I was a moment ago. “‘Night, Dad.”

      “Night, kitten.” He rubbed my back as I fell asleep.

      

      
        
        [Dad]

      

      

      I waited for Ariana in her bedroom when she went to take a shower. The party was over, but I wasn’t done with her yet. I’d let my brothers have all the fun with her earlier since I’d held the part for them. I could have Ariana any time, so there was no need for me to join the fun.

      Ariana entered her room wrapped in a towel. “What’s up?”

      I held up the bell from her costume, rang it, and said, “You’re sleeping with me tonight and every night from now on. Naked. That’s totally normal. It’s also totally normal for us to fuck before going to sleep, not that you’ll notice. You’ll simply get in position—which ever position you like—and be oblivious to me fucking you even if you come. Afterward, you’ll cuddle up with me and sleep.”

      I tossed the bell onto her dresser and held out my hand. “Let’s go to bed.”

      “Sure.” Ariana dropped her towel, showing me her freshly washed body.

      I led her to the master bedroom and then waited as she crawled onto the bed, spread her knees wider, and lowered her tits onto the bed.

      She was head down, ass up, and waiting for me.

      Nice.

      I spread lube on my erection and then moved behind her to fuck her asshole. Her pussy had seen plenty of action already. So much that I should probably be worried about her getting knocked up. Then again, it didn’t matter if she did. I could just use the bell to make her think it belonged to some random guy from a wild party.

      That convenient excuse that was too easy not to use made me pull out of her asshole and stuff my dick into her pussy when I was ready to come, giving her my load right up against her unprotected cervix and then another load after that and one more just because I wanted to be sure.

      My little girl came on my dick a few times, milking it for every drop of cum, like the greedy sex kitten she was.

      When I pulled out, Ariana moved beneath the covers, totally ignoring the cum dripping out of her.

      I joined her and grinned as she cuddled against my side and fell asleep to me rubbing her back. I moved my hand down to her ass and gripped it. She was mine from now on.
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            Want More?

          

          Also by DeeDee Zee

        

      

    

    
      Want more Halloween incest series?

      

      Daddy Loves Halloween Sluts Series

      It’s Daddy-daughter incest with a paranormal twist. Demons, ghosts, magical spells, and possession—these dads know all the ways to get their rocks off.

      

      Tricked into Halloween Incest Series

      Halloween is a time for tricks and treats. These families are all about tricking each other into putting out.

      

      Fucked by a Halloween Curse Series

      It’s Halloween and these girls have been cursed to be horny for nothing but hot incestuous sex.

      

      How about more of the same kinks?

      •	Tricked

      •	Mind Control

      •	Bimbo

      •	Age Play

      

      Want everything at a major discount?

      Check out the All-in-One Bundles for 2016, 2017, 2018, 2019, and 2020.

      (The all-in-one bundle for 2021 will be released in late December 2021.)

      

      Or maybe you just want to see what’s available and coming soon?

      Visit DeeDee Zee’s website and browse through the 30 series (over 250 shorts) and 10+ novellas for something else you might like.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About the Author

          

        

      

    

    
      DeeDee Zee is a Romance author who has decided to slum it in Smut for a while. And really the naughty side of the tracks is the place to be. She’s all about hardcore cream-filled taboo shorts that are sure to get you hot and bothered and wanting more.

      
        
        Find DeeDee online:

        http://ddz.iluvsmutbux.xyz

      

        

      
        Let DeeDee know what you liked and want more of:

        https://ddz.iluvsmutbux.xyz/feedback/
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