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      Dad is playing Santa this year and gave his crossdressing son a slutty Mrs. Claus outfit. But that’s not all Dad is giving. The hypnosis is still in effect, and this time, Dad is using it to give everyone what they really want for Christmas.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-son sissy incest sex, dubious consent, hypnosis, crossdressing, exhibitionism, voyeurism, sex tape, sex toys, oral sex, anal sex, and bareback creampie.

      AUTHOR’S NOTE: This title is a sequel to His Son is a Sissy Fuck Toy: Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis.
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      Dad was in rare form this Christmas. He’d gone all out, dressing up as Santa, even growing out a beard and dyeing it and his hair white. It was temporary dye, and he planned to shave the beard after the holidays. But for now, he was Santa, a padded Santa. He had a pillow belted across his belly. No way my dad would gain weight just to be in character.

      It was just me, Mom, and Dad this year. My older sisters were spending the holidays with their respective in-laws but promised to show up for New Year’s. I’d wanted to crash at my buddy’s place, but Dad said he had something special planned for Christmas that I wouldn’t want to miss. Whatever that meant.

      At nineteen, I really shouldn’t still be so hyped for Christmas. What can I say? I love presents. My sisters had sent me gift cards to my favorite stores. My aunt—Dad’s sister—had knitted my a sweater dress, which almost made Mom hit the roof as soon as she saw it. She hated my hobby… still.

      She really should be over it by now. I’d been doing it for years. I liked crossdressing. Because I wasn’t a gay crossdresser, or even bi, Mom found the whole thing annoying. She couldn’t be the perfect supportive and accepting mother of a gay man or a transwoman. Nope, I had to disappoint her by simply liking dresses and heels and makeup, like that wasn’t enough. According to her, it wasn’t.

      Also, according to her, I should just stop it. But the huffier she got about it, the more I wanted to dress up. Dad encouraged me, even got me stuff or took me shopping. I figured he just liked pissing off Mom. Not sure what that got him, but to each their own and all that.

      “This one is for Jacob.” Santa Dad pulled a large flat box from under the tree and set it on my lap. “There you go. From me.”

      I was smiling before I got it open, already knowing it was another outfit. Only clothes came in boxes like this. I confirmed my guess when I pulled off the lid and saw the red and green dress with fur trim. “Thanks, Dad!”

      “Try it on.”

      Mom huffed and rolled her eyes. “Must he?”

      “Hush, woman,” Dad said, waving her off like a fart. He winked at me and said, “Go on. I want to make sure it fits.”

      “Sure thing. Keep going without me.” I headed to my room and changed clothes quickly.

      The red dress was strapless with a sweetheart neckline and a short skirt with fur around the hem. It had a tiny green waist apron and matching full-arm gloves, also trimmed in fur. Thankfully, the green thong with red bows was fur-free, but the fur-trimmed garter made up for it. Black patent leather stiletto heels and a Santa hat finished the look.

      I let my waist-length hair flow free, applied a light dusting of green eyeshadow, and smoothed gloss over my lips. The more dolled up I got, transforming myself from Jacob to Jasmine, the hornier I got.

      This happened every time I put on Jasmine. It hadn’t always been like this. Just in the last few months since I turned eighteen. I didn’t know what the deal was, but my dick was getting hard.

      No…

      Not my dick…

      I was Jasmine now, and Jasmine didn’t have a dick. She had a sissy-clit that was stiff and poking at the front of her skirt… my skirt. I was Jasmine, and I was horny. Very horny. I wanted… I wanted…

      My gaze landed on a bottle tucked in the bottom of my present, almost hidden by the tissue. I pulled it out and smiled at the small bottle of peppermint lube. That’s what I wanted. Shifting my thick thighs against each other, I stripped off one glove and dribbled lube over my fingers.

      Leaning over my dresser with my round ass pushed out, I aimed my lubed-up fingers for my asshole. It was already twitching and quivering, wanting my fingers. Wanting more than my fingers. But not yet. I had to be ready first. Very ready. Daddy was thick after all.

      “Mmmm. Daddy,” I cooed in my high voice as I slipped three fingers into my naughty hole.

      I stared at my aroused expression in the mirror as I pumped my fingers quickly, loosening and lubing myself for Daddy’s attention. I loved Daddy’s attention. Every time I dressed up, he gave it to me. Hard. And fast. I loved Daddy’s attention. My fingers weren’t nearly enough, but I had to get myself ready.

      Just when I was close to an orgasm, I pulled my fingers free. Smiling at my reflection, I said, “You naughty girl. Santa will punish you if you do more.”

      After wiping the lube off my fingers, I slipped on my glove and then headed for the door. I stopped with my hand on the knob as a naughty thought crept into my head. Stepping back, I shimmied out of my thong and then stuffed it into my asshole with only a little bit showing, just enough to make it obvious they were in my ass.

      Ready and eager for Daddy to see me in his present, I sashayed to the living room, heels clicking on the hardwood.

      Mom was cooing over the camera Daddy had gotten her when I walked in. The moment she saw me, her smile dropped, and she scoffed. “Of course, you dressed him like slutty Mrs. Claus.”

      “She, honey. When Jacob puts his face on, she is Jasmine.”

      “He’s not a girl! And that dress is obscene!”

      “I think she’s gorgeous. Give us a twirl, princess.”

      “Don’t call him that!”

      I said with a sweet smile, “Yes, Daddy.” Then I twirled quickly enough for my skirt to flare, showing off my lack of panties.

      Mom sputtered and pointed. “You… You… Where are your shorts, young man?”

      Daddy grinned with his eyes twinkling. “Yes, princess. Where’s the thong I got to go with that outfit, not that I don’t like the display, because I did?”

      I giggled, getting hotter and hornier thanks to Daddy’s praise. Not even caring that Mom would see, I bent over the low coffee table and spread my legs with my ass pushed out. The short skirt covered nothing.

      Mom’s dismayed screech mingled with Daddy’s appreciative rumble.

      He smoothed one rough hand over my right ass cheek before giving the thong a tug, not enough to pull it out. “Very nice.”

      “Don’t touch him like that! What are you even doing?!”

      Daddy barked with a snap of his fingers, “Quiet, woman.”

      That should have pissed off Mom more. Instead, she clamped her mouth shut while appearing indignant.

      “You’re gonna sit there with your trap closed.” He snapped his fingers again.

      Mom huffed through her nose and appeared ready to kill Daddy, but she didn’t move, and she didn’t curse him out either. What the hell?

      Daddy turned his attention back to me, petting my ass and rubbing the bulge in his pants between my cheeks. “I knew you would look good in this, princess. So pretty.”

      “Thank you, Daddy,” I said in a breathy voice.

      “Did you use the lube?”

      “Yes, Daddy.” I wiggled my hips, rubbing against him more, wanting that thick meat buried inside me. “I’m ready for you. Give it to me, Daddy.”

      He chuckled as he jutted his hips, teasing my rim with the rough fabric of his slacks. “Just like that, huh? No foreplay. Nothing. Just shove it in.”

      I licked my lips and glanced over my shoulder at him. “Daddy, please.” I wiggled more, knowing how much he loved that.

      “Don’t you want the other present?”

      “There’s more?”

      “Just one more thing.” Daddy stepped away, leaving me to shiver at the loss of his heat.

      I straightened and glanced at Mom, who darted her gaze away and fixed a huffy expression on her face the moment I looked at her.

      “Since you want something in that pretty ass of yours, try this.” Daddy handed me a heavy box.

      When I opened it, I gasped at the thick jewel-base anal plug sitting in the box. It was black with a red jewel. “Daddy, it’s so pretty. Put it in. Put it in.”

      “No. You put it in.” Daddy looked at Mom and said with a snap of his fingers, “Record this.”

      I didn’t understand why Mom was letting him order her around like that. Normally, she would have yelled and threatened to brain him with the iron skillet.

      Mom just lifted the camera she’d gotten and aimed it at me.

      “Go on, princess. Put it in. Show us how pretty it looks stretching that cute boi pussy.” Daddy walked over and patted the couch. “On your back right here. Give your mother a great shot of you stuffing your hole.”

      My gaze flitted to Mom and then back to Daddy as nervous energy coursed through me. “B-But, Daddy.”

      “Don’t want to?” Daddy cupped the bulge in his pants, giving it a squeeze.

      My sissy-clit twitched and throbbed. In a breathy voice, I said, “Yes, Daddy.”

      I flounced to the couch and sat before leaning back and sliding down until my ass was on the edge of the cushion.

      “That’s my girl. So pretty. Look at you. Already hard and dripping like a little slut.” Daddy nudged one finger against the tip of my stiff clitty, pulling a wanting moan from me. “You like that, don’t you? Acting like a slut just because your mother is here filming you.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Oh yes.” I pulled my knees closer to my chest. “More, Daddy. Please. Put it in, Daddy. Please. Please.”

      “So spoiled.”

      “Please.”

      “Fine.” Daddy yanked the pillow out of his jacket, tossed it aside, shoved his pants down to his knees and positioned the tip of his thick dick against my rim. “Come get a good angle of this.” He snapped his fingers again.

      Why did he keep snapping his fingers?

      And why did Mom hop off the chair and rush around the back of the couch, obeying Daddy like a trained dog? She didn’t say a word of protest. She just aimed the camera and stared with rapt fascination as Daddy slowly pulled the thong out my hole and then slipped in his dick. Inch by delicious, thick inch.

      I couldn’t help the lusty moan that left my lips as Daddy filled me. My thighs trembled at how good he felt stretching my hole and pushing balls deep. I was full of Daddy and loved it, loved him. I was Daddy’s sissy-girl, after all. “More, Daddy. More. I want it. Give it to me, Daddy.”

      “You sound like a naughty girl, princess. Naughty girls have to be punished.”

      “Yes, Daddy. Yes. I’m so naughty. Punish my ass.”

      “Ah!” He wagged a finger in my face. “Say that again.”

      I blinked quickly, trying to figure out why he got upset. Then it clicked. Smiling with a wiggle of my hips that rubbed his stiff erection inside my trench, I said in a cutesy tone, “Punish my naughty boi pussy, Daddy.”

      “That’s better. A little sissy like you doesn’t have an asshole. This—” Daddy pulled back and jammed his hips forward, pulling a delighted gasp from me as he rammed home “—is a boi pussy. Only good for taking my dick while I rub your sissy-clit.” He gripped and jerked my stiff clitty as he pounded my ass… no… my boi pussy.

      “Oh God, Daddy! Yes! Fuck me!”

      “That’s what I’m doing, princess. I’m fucking you. Say you love it.”

      “I love it, Daddy. More. Harder.”

      Daddy let out a rough laugh as he grabbed my knees, spread my legs more, and fucked me faster. “Say you’re my fuck toy. Tell your momma how much you love being my fuck toy.”

      I tilted my head back and stared into the camera my mother held. “I love being Daddy’s fuck toy. Love it so much.” A lusty moan left my lips as I got closer to coming.

      When I would have stroked my clitty to bring on my orgasm faster, Daddy sucked his teeth. I froze.

      “Nipples.”

      That one word heated my skin and made me clamp down on Daddy’s piece. He slowed for a few strokes as I tugged down on my sweetheart neckline, exposing my hard nipples. They were super sensitive. A single grazing touch had me moaning loudly.

      “Harder, princess. Play with them like I would.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” I didn’t want to touch them like that. It was too much because of how sensitive they were, but I did it because Daddy wanted me to.

      I pinched my taut nipples and my entire body tensed, straightening my legs so my ankles rested on the back of the couch.

      “Oh yeah, princess. So fucking tight. Keep playing your nipples. I love the way your boi pussy sucks my dick.” Daddy pushed in deep, ground his hips against mine, pulled back, and then did it all over again.

      Again and again.

      Driving me crazy the way only he could.

      Then he squeezed my clitty at the same time he shoved balls deep with a hard grunt. His hot spunk filled my trench, setting off my orgasm, making my clitty cream as I screamed my pleasure.

      “That’s what naughty sissy-girls get.” Daddy chuckled as he pulled out.

      Afterglow wrapped me in a blissful haze. My boi pussy gaped open and drooled cum. Daddy’s cum. He’d given me a lot.

      “So cute all open and twitching like that. But this is cuter.” He slipped the anal plug into my hole.

      The cool glass caused me to clench around it, holding it tight and shivering at how good it felt to have that bit of coolness after Daddy’s heat.

      “Up you go.” Daddy helped me sit up and straighten my dress. “There.” He stepped back and pulled up his pants, making me frown.

      “Don’t you want me to suck your dick, Daddy. You always want me to suck you off after.”

      “In a minute.” He reached over me and took the camera from Mom. “Thank you. Go sit down.” He snapped his fingers.

      Mom returned to the recliner and sat.

      Daddy fiddled with the camera for a moment before my image appeared on the TV. “Perfect.” Then he faced me and said, “Jasmine is just a costume you wear.”

      What did that mean?

      And why was I sitting in the living room when I’d been in my room just a minute ago?

      “You okay?” Dad waved his hand in front of my face.

      “Huh?” I forced my eyes to focus on him. “What?”

      “I asked if you were okay, princess.”

      “Um… yeah.”

      “You like the present?” Dad gestured at me.

      I glanced down at the dress and smiled. “Yeah. Thanks, Dad. It looks great. A little shorter than I usually wear but very cute.” I shifted the skirt to cover more of my thighs and froze.

      Something was in my ass!

      I clenched my muscles just to be sure. Something thick and hard was in my ass, but what? Where had it come from? Where the fuck were my panties? And why were my nipples and dick so fucking sensitive? Like after-sex sensitive?

      Dad didn’t seem to notice my internal panicking. He wore a huge grin on his face as he said, “I’ve got one more present for the both of you. It’s a joint gift that will solve a lot of the strife we’ve been having for the last few months.”

      I glanced at Mom, who appeared as confused as me.

      Pointing at the TV, Dad said, “Merry Christmas!”

      I watched in horrified fascination as the playback showed Dad pulled my thong out of my asshole—how the fuck had it gotten in there?—and stuffed in his dick. I bounded to my feet almost slipping on my stiletto heels. “What the shit?!”

      “Sit!” Dad followed that up with a snap of his fingers.

      “I’m not—” Except I was. I sat down quickly, jostling the thing in my ass. No matter how hard I tried to stand, I couldn’t. “Dad—”

      “Hush and watch.” He snapped his fingers again.

      I clamped my mouth shut and stared at the TV, no matter that I wanted to look away and not see my own father fucking my asshole while I begged him to do it. And then I found out what the thing in my ass was. An anal plug! A thick one! I’d actually cooed when Dad put it in me.

      What the fuck?!

      The playback finished, and Dad said, “Merry Christmas, honey. You get what you want. Jasmine loves dick. She’s not just a boy in drag any longer. She’s a sissy slut who loves her daddy’s dick.”

      I looked at Mom, waiting for her to lose her shit.

      Instead, she appeared… happy?

      The fuck!?

      She actually had tears in her eyes and hid her smile behind her lips. “Oh, thank you.”

      “What?!” Suddenly I could talk again. “Mom! What the fuck?! Dad just showed you a video of us fucking, and that’s your reaction? To thank him?”

      Mom gave a small shrug. “It’s not right, yeah. But it’s not like you can get pregnant, baby. And you really liked it. And it beats your father cheating on me with some girl. And…” She blushed. “Watching you take your father’s big cock was kind of hot.”

      “Mom!”

      “P-Plus, I was right.” Mom’s expression got smug. “You are gay. You wouldn’t be fucking your father if you weren’t.”

      “Mom!”

      Dad snorted a laugh. “She left off the best part. Now that she knows, we don’t have to hide it any longer. Do we, Jasmine?”

      “Hide it! I wasn’t hiding shit! I didn’t know anything about this! I don’t know what you did to me to make me say that but I’m not—”

      “Aren’t you?” Dad’s pointed look made me swallow.

      “I’m not—”

      “You love having my dick inside you. You come every time. That’s all you, princess. Admit it.”

      “That’s because—”

      Dad shoved his pants down far enough to uncover his erection. His thick erection. The tip was still glistening with lube from fucking my boi pussy.

      No!

      The fuck?!

      I wasn’t… My trench sucked on the plug, making me pull in a shuddering breath.

      Maybe I was.

      I’d always loved when Dad called me princess and complimented me on my outfits. I’d gotten more and more girly the more he praised me.

      “You want to suck it, don’t you, princess?” Dad wagged his dick.

      I couldn’t stop myself from licking my lips. I didn’t know how I knew his piece would feel good sliding in and out of my throat, but I did. When had I done that to know such a thing? I was strictly girls only. I liked to crossdress, but that was all.

      The plug in my asshole said otherwise.

      “Come to Daddy, princess.” He held up a sprig of plastic mistletoe over his erection.

      “Daddy,” I whispered, letting the truth wash over me as I lowered to my hands and knees and crawled to him mouth first.

      I wanted this. I wanted him. My Daddy. I was his sissy fuck toy, and now that Mom knew that too, we didn’t have to hide any longer. “Thank you, Daddy.”

      “You’re welcome, princess.” He put his hand on the back of my head and guided my mouth to his stiff member.

      Mom cooed behind me.

      Soft Christmas music played in the background as I hollowed my cheeks sucking on Daddy’s dick, hoping he saved enough to fuck my boi pussy again.
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