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      Dad got his son a sexy Mrs. Claus outfit so he could take advantage of the magic that makes the wearer crave incest sex. It’s easy to get his son in the dress. Then his son turned sissy-daughter is begging for everything Dad wants to give her.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-son incest sex, dubious consent, mind control, paranormal, forced feminization, sissification, oral sex, anal sex, hidden camera, sex tape, and bareback creampie.
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      According to the store clerk, the sexy Mrs. Claus dress that made the wearer suddenly want sex with the first blood relative they saw on Christmas day would work on a man the same as it would a woman. He hadn’t acted the least bit surprised or judgmental as he explained what all would happen, which was everything I’d hoped for and more.

      Getting my eighteen-year-old son Vance to wear the dress was easy enough. He was pledging a frat at the college he commuted to, hoping to stay in their house so he could get out of mine, and they’d already made him do some crazy shit. I’d sneaked a peek at his phone and seen the pictures.

      Some of those pictures were the reason I’d come up with this plan, so really, he only had himself to blame for putting ideas in my head.

      I sat on the couch in the dark living room staring at the pictures I’d transferred off his phone without him knowing. Truly, the boy was stupid to leave them on there. If someone ever scrolled through his photos, they would find the same as I had—Vance in a sundress, bent over with his cotton panties around his ankles, ass cheeks rosy from being spanked, and not a single hair on him. His balls, his crotch, his legs, his pits—all of it had been shaved clean.

      That picture made me hard. I was a little ashamed to admit that, but not very. Sissy porn was my kink, and here was my son indulging in it with his would-be brothers.

      Had they done more than spank his ass?

      I wanted to ask him. I would ask him, just as soon as he was under the power of the dress. All I had to do was wait up for him to roll in from partying. He’d gone out with friends on Christmas Eve and said he wouldn’t be back until after midnight, which was perfect for everything I had planned.

      The lock clicking as it opened made me put away my phone and sit back into the couch, relaxing like I hadn’t just been imagining my son the way no father should.

      “Van, come in here.”

      Vance squeaked and then entered the living room appearing nervous. “Dad?”

      “What’s wrong with you, boy? Guilty of something?”

      “N-No.” His cheeks turned bright red. Definitely guilty about something.

      I gestured to the large flat box sitting on the coffee table. “That got delivered for you with some cryptic message about you knowing what to do. What’s that about?”

      Vance rushed forward, grabbed the box, and then ran out of the room like his ass was on fire.

      I chuckled and waited, a little surprised that vagueness worked. But frats were secretive like that.

      About half an hour later, Vance came rushing down the stairs, clicking all the way. He said in a rushed jumble, “Gotta go. See you later.”

      “Hold the hell up!” I got up and faced where he’d gone. “Vance! Get your ass in here.”

      My son groaned but came to the living room, his high heels clicking the whole way. “Dad, I have to go.”

      “It’s Christmas.”

      “I’ll be back in time to open presents. I promise.” He clutched the long coat he wore tightly. With a bit of his bare legs showing underneath it, he resembled a pervert ready to flash someone.

      I gave him a suspicious look. “Are you wearing makeup?”

      “Uhhh... No?”

      “Come here.” I beckoned him to me and switched on the lamp.

      Vance inched closer. Sure enough, he had on makeup and had done a good job applying it. His angled features appeared feminine and soft now.

      “For the frat?”

      My son nodded.

      “Is what you got under the coat for the frat too?”

      “Dad, this—”

      “Show me.”

      “Dad,” he whined, face turning red all the way out to his ears.

      “Now.” I crossed my arms and put on my best stern father expression.

      Vance groaned and pouted as he took off the coat.

      “Hmm.” I looked him over with appreciation I didn’t show.

      The red spaghetti-strapped slip dress with fur trim around the sweetheart neckline and hem, which reached mid-thigh, looked good on his slim figure. Damn good.

      “Aren’t you cute?”

      “It’s just a pledge thing,” he mumbled.

      “Uh-huh. Pledging this frat has you going out dressed like that. What kind of frat is this?”

      “It’s a normal one. They’re just—” He gasped with his eyes wide, trembling and then panting. His eyes got heavy-lidded and glazed over as he stared at me.

      “Van?” I watched him closely, hoping this was it.

      My son stumbled toward me, pressed himself against my front, and said in a breathy sultry voice that was several octaves higher than his normal, “Daddy.”

      Bingo!

      I pushed the coat off his shoulders and let it fall to the floor. “Just so you know, the dress wasn’t from your frat. It’s from me. And everything you’re feeling right now was is part of the present. Merry Christmas, Vanna.”

      Instead of getting mad, my son—now my sissy daughter—circled her arms around my shoulders and said, “Thank you, Daddy.” Then she slanted her mouth across mine, pushing her tongue into my mouth.

      I returned the kiss with my hands gripping her ass under the dress. Her firm, round ass that had a thong string between her cheeks. The thong I’d gotten to complement the dress, which I wanted to see.

      Pulling back from the kiss, I nudged my sissy-girl back and then lifted the skirt of her dress, making her coo.

      The thong she wore cradled her sac while leaving her stiff clitty bare. Very stiff and drooling. The dress had her aroused enough that she shot off the moment I slid a finger up the length of her clitty.

      Vanna keened her delight and trembled. “Daddy. More. Fuck me, Daddy.”

      “Not yet, my girl.” I grinned as I undid my pants and pulled out my erection. “Suck on this first.”

      “Oooh.” Vanna dropped to her knees and grasped my dick before sucking it into her mouth like a greedy slut.

      My greedy slut.

      The store clerk had said the dress would make the wearer single-mindedly horny, overriding their normal personality in pursuit of sex, sex, and more sex.

      From the way Vanna was slurping on my piece and moaning in her throat, I would say the store clerk had been right. My son would never do this, act like this, but Vanna wasn’t my son.

      Vanna was a cum-hungry sissy who gobbled every spurt of cum I gave her when I popped off with a satisfied groan. She didn’t stop licking and sucking, going for every drop and then getting me hard again.

      I pushed her back with my hand on my forehead, smirking at the way she kept her mouth open with her tongue out, just waiting for me to stuff my dick in it again. “Show me that pretty ass, Vanna.”

      My sissy-girl cooed before rushing to her knees and then bending over the couch with her feet wide apart and her ass arched toward me.

      I flipped up her skirt and saw her round ass firsthand. It was better than in the picture. Even better was that now I could spread her cheeks and see whether that frat my son was pledging had been playing with his hole.

      Vance wasn’t gay, so far as I knew. Not bi either. But, I didn’t doubt he would let the frat do things to his ass all in the name of getting in.

      Cheeks held spread apart with the thong string off to the side, I stared at her puckered hole. It twitched as my sissy-girl panted with excitement. I kneeled behind her and leaned in close so my breath feathered over her asshole.

      “Daddy. Daddy. Please, Daddy.” Vanna wiggled her ass and shuffled her feet apart wider.

      “Did they play with your ass, Vanna? Tell the truth, and I’ll give you a kiss.”

      “Yes, Daddy! They played with it so much.”

      I pressed a kiss to her twitching rim. “How did they play?”

      “Beer bottle.”

      I gave her another kiss.

      Vanna panted. “A vibrator.”

      “Nice.” Another kiss.

      “A plug.”

      One more kiss before I licked her rim and stuffed my tongue in her hole, egged on by her happy moans and begging for more. I didn’t stop until Vanna’s knees were shaking as she tried not to fall to the floor, then I asked, “A dick?”

      “No. Daddy, I want a dick. Fuck my boi-pussy. Please. Please.”

      “I plan to, pretty girl. But first. You need to get ready for me.” I got to my feet, pulled out a jar of lube from the coffee table drawer, and smeared a dollop over Vanna’s asshole. “There you go. Show me how ready you are to take my dick.”

      “I am, Daddy. Please, please, fuck me.” My sissy-girl reached back and stuffed two fingers into her hole with a breathy moan. She’d barely pumped them a few times before she added a third.

      I chuckled as I watched her take those fingers easily. “Just how big was that plug?”

      “So big, Daddy. My boi-pussy was gaped open so wide. Ohhh, Daddy, I’m ready. Fuck me, Daddy.”

      I went to the recliner, sat, and then patted my thighs.

      Vanna was in front of me in a moment. When I twirled my finger, she spun so her back was to me. Then she squeaked as I grabbed her waist and guided her back.

      My eager sissy-girl let out hungry puppy whines the moment my tip touched her entrance. Then she was panting and moaning as I slid into her pulsing hole. “Daddy! Yes, Daddy! Give me that dick, Daddy!”

      I pulled her to me and then smoothed my hands under her soft thighs to her knees, lifting them up and spreading them. “Hold your dress in your mouth, Vanna.”

      “Mm.” She obeyed quickly, stuffing the hem in her mouth.

      “Good girl.” I kissed her shoulder and then picked up the remote and turned on the TV.

      Vanna squeaked with her eyes wide because she was on the TV.

      I had a camera set up to capture this moment for later. The angle was such that I wasn’t visible. Just my dick inside Vanna’s beautiful hole and her face flushed with lust.

      With a rough chuckle, I bucked beneath her.

      “Daddy!”

      I did it again and again, bouncing my sissy-girl on my piece, watching her clitty flop on the TV. When this was all over and Vance returned, this video would be how I got to enjoy this fun again and again. Only he and I would know that the person fucking him in the video was me.

      Not even calling out Daddy really pointed the finger at me, since he could mean Sugar Daddy. My plan was perfect and working exactly as I wanted.

      I fucked my sissy-girl hard and fast, enjoying her excited squeaks and moans as I hit that special spot inside her that made her clitty drool cum. She even had a few dry orgasms while begging me to fuck her harder.

      This was better than I’d thought it could be. So much better. Sissy sex was the best. Sissy sex with my son was beyond the best. It was the incest that added a level that made me come hard enough that I almost pulled something, filling my sissy-girl’s depths with spurt after spurt of cum.

      I sat back with a sigh and flipped off the TV. Then I patted Vanna’s back. “Off.”

      “But, Daddy. I want more.” She wiggled and swirled her hips, rubbing and massaging my piece.

      “You’ll get more as soon as you suck it out of me.”

      “Ooh.” Vanna pulled off my dick and dropped to her knees in front of me, slurping up my piece and then working it quickly. She kneaded my balls and hollowed her cheeks—a champion dick-sucker.

      With my hand on her head, I asked, “Did they make you suck dick too?”

      She shook her head and then pulled off to say, “Dildo.”

      “Uh-huh. Practice for the real thing, I bet. You’ll pass too, my girl. Take my word for it.”

      Vanna smiled up at me before licking my piece from base to shaft and then sucking on it.

      I smiled at the top of her head as I urged her to take my dick faster and deeper. Not quite into her throat, but we would work on that. The boys at her frat would be surprised if she could throat a dick. They would be sure to let her in.

      Then again, I didn’t want anyone else experiencing that. She would only do that for me while dressed in a cute outfit and making hungry puppy noises that said she wanted a dick in her boi-pussy again.

      She would. Vance would. The video I’d just recorded would ensure that. Then again, with everything his frat had him doing, I wasn’t sure that video would be enough.

      I grabbed my phone and recorded Vanna sucking my dick.

      She looked up and smiled around my dick. After I unloaded in her mouth, she opened wide to show me all I’d given her. Then she swallowed and said in a cutesy voice, “Fuck me, Daddy. I want your dick in my naughty boi-pussy. Please, Daddy, fuck me.”

      “Perfect.” I set my phone aside and held out my arms.

      Vanna squeaked in delight as she hopped up and straddled my lap, guiding my dick into her depths once more and then riding hard.

      Behind her, I turned on the TV camera again. There was no such thing as too much blackmail material.

      Later on, when the magic wore off and I confronted Vance with the videos, he readily agreed to put out while dressed as a sissy whenever I wanted. It helped that he remembered everything and seemed to want more. With just us in my house, more could be had any time we wanted.
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