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      His daughter tells him everything, mostly because she doesn’t have a choice in the matter, but she’d never told him about the boyfriend she brought home to Thanksgiving. Dad thinks there’s something more going on, and the best way to find out what is to make his daughter confess. She can try to lie, but that’ll only lead her to putting on another sensual show before all her holes are creamed.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter and brothers-sister incest sex, gangbang, dubious consent, double penetration, hypnosis, mind control, exhibitionism, voyeurism, anal sex, oral sex, sex toys, and bareback creampie.

      AUTHOR’S NOTE: This title is a sequel to Gangbang Daughter for Breaking Curfew: Daddy Still Loves Hypnosis.
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      Planning the perfect Thanksgiving took lots of effort and determination. It also took family, which mine had tried to skip out on me. Last minute, my twenty-year-old son Connor had decided he wanted to spend the holiday with his mother. I’d changed his mind.

      Mark, my twenty-one-year-old son, had thought it would great to go on a road trip with his buddies. I’d changed his mind too.

      And then there was Sara, my youngest at eighteen. She’d come to me batting her eyes and smiling sweet to ask if she could spend the holiday with her boyfriend’s family. Boyfriend. She’d had one and I hadn’t known, which was damn impossible considering I grilled her about her life every single day.

      She couldn’t lie to me. She would try, but lying led to giving her brothers and me a show. A slutty show full of moaning, because every lie that left her mouth made her hornier and hornier until she was making herself come squirting.

      Boyfriend.

      That had slipped by me, which was sloppy. But I knew how to fix it. Instead of letting her go to his house, I’d had her invite him to ours. My daughter balked at first, but like her brothers, I’d changed her mind.

      Now we sat around the table, smiling at each other, the picture of family togetherness. The only thing missing was the turkey sitting on the center of the table.

      I stood and said, “Before I bring out the feast, let’s do a round of what we’re thankful for.”

      Rolled eyes and groans from my children.

      David, Sara’s boyfriend, sat with a forced smile on his face, clearly uncomfortable but trying because of Sara. How sweet.

      “I’ll go first. I’m thankful for family. Even though mine tried to ditch me this Thanksgiving…” I paused to give each of my children a pointed look that had them fidgeting. “I am still thankful for you and the joy you bring into my life.”

      “That’s sweet, Dad.” Sara toasted me with her glass.

      I sat and gestured to David. “How about our guest goes next? What are you thankful for, David?”

      “Oh. Me. Um.” He blinked quickly, and a blush rose to his cheeks. “Just… uh… Thankful for the holiday and a break from classes.”

      “I second that,” Mark said. “My senior year is kicking my ass. I’ll be thankful when it’s over.”

      I snorted. “Then you’ll have to get a job and contribute to the bills around here… that is, if you plan to stay.”

      Mark groaned.

      Connor said, “I’m thankful Mom didn’t give me much shit when I told her I was staying here after all. She was kind of pissed, but I told her I would be there for Christmas.” He looked at me with a question in his eyes.

      I inclined my head. “Of course, you will. Christmas is a long holiday, which makes it the best time to travel all that way. Thanksgiving just didn’t make sense.”

      “Yeah.” Connor frowned and stared into his drink.

      He must still be annoyed about me changing his mind, which meant he’d really wanted to go. I needed to watch that or else there would be consequences. It shouldn’t be a problem today though. Pretty soon, he would have a huge distraction to take his mind off his annoyance.

      Sara raised her glass. “I’m thankful for—”

      “Hold on,” I said.

      “Dad.”

      “Just…” I took out my phone and placed it beside my plate on the glass-top table.

      My kids said in unison, “No phones at the table.”

      “Yeah, yeah. Give me a second. Damn.” It would have been amusing if it hadn’t been so annoying. I pulled up the hypnosis app and tapped the button.

      The sound of calling birds with a flute in the background filled the dining room.

      Sara gasped in wonder. “Birdies!”

      Slow smiles spread across Connor’s and Mark’s faces as their little sister’s exclamation triggered their hypnosis. It was a domino effect situation I’d orchestrated just because. It would have been easy enough to give them all the same trigger, but where was the fun in that?

      I stuffed the phone back into my pocket and said, “Now you can tell us what you’re thankful for, Sara. I bet it’s David, right? That’s the cute thing to say. Since he is your boyfriend.”

      “He is.” Sara smiled at David, who gave her a forced smile back. At the same time, she spread her knees, causing her short tight skirt to roll up to her thighs and almost show her panties.

      Almost.

      “Cute. When did you two meet?” I sipped my water and waited for the fun to start.

      “We have a class together.” Sara rubbed her left hand over her panty-clad slit, startling and looking down before her jerking her gaze back up to me. “Dad!”

      “What’s wrong, Sara?”

      “You… You…” She darted her gaze to David, appearing worried, then turned pleading eyes to me. “I’m not on the table.”

      “Do you want to be?”

      “No!” Sara yipped as she pressed her fingers against her pussy.

      David stared down at her hand between her legs with wide eyes and a deep blush on his face.

      Connor said, “Looks like yes.”

      “Shut up!” Sara trembled, probably already feeling it from that little bit of rubbing. “Please, Daddy.”

      She was so cute when she called me Daddy, and she only did it when she got like this. But I had no sympathy. I’d just found out my daughter was lying to me. That wasn’t such a revelation since my nickname for her was Lying Slut, but her sessions on the Table of Confession usually led to the truth. So how had a boyfriend slipped by me?

      I said, “Get on the table if you want.”

      “I don’t want!” Sara gasped with her cheeks turning bright red as she moved her panties aside to touch her pussy directly.

      “Sara!” David jerked his gaze up to me, appearing spooked.

      “Calm down, David. This is normal. It’s what happens when Sara lies. Did she tell you she’s a lying slut?” I gestured at her with my glass. “Every time she lies, she can’t help but touch herself. See, watch.” I jerked my head toward her.

      Mark asked quickly, “Is David really your boyfriend?”

      Sara folded her lips into her mouth, but not talking was lying by omission, so she slipped a single finger into her pussy.

      “Ha! I knew it.” Mark high-fived with Connor. “He looks too damn clean-cut for her. Who is he?”

      “A friend,” David said quickly.

      My daughter tugged at her blouse until her pert tits were on display. Her nipples were hard and rosy.

      David’s mouth fell open.

      I said, “You lying for her won’t help her situation, David. Valiant effort.”

      “This… This… Why are you doing this? She’s your daughter, right? This is disgusting!” David stood up.

      “Sit.”

      He dropped back onto his seat, appearing confused.

      Unlike my darling children, the hypnosis I’d put on David was simple. It had to be. I’d only got him alone for a few minutes, just enough to get him under the control of the hypnosis app but not enough to do more than make him obedient to my commands. Later on, I would make him forget all this and overwrite with the memory of a typical Thanksgiving meal. Until then…

      I said, “David, since you’re the talkative sort, why don’t you tell me how you and Sara met? Keep in mind, every lie will make her do more.” When he took a breath to start, I said over him, “Oh, Sara, get your ass on the table.”

      “Daddy, please.”

      “Go on. I know you want to be up there.”

      My little girl trembled as she got to her feet, edged her plate and utensils aside and then crawled onto the table.

      “Face me.”

      Sara whimpered as she shuffled around on her knees until her back was to me and then bent forward, resting her left hand on the table for balance.

      I got a perfect view of her finger-fucking her drenched pussy.

      My boys scooted their chairs around so they could sit behind me and see the view as well.

      I said, “Go for it, David. Tell us about you and Sara.”

      He said, “There is no me and Sara.”

      “Oh?”

      “David, shut up!” Sara spread her knees wider with her ass arched up.

      “Why don’t you want him to talk, Sara? Could it be you have more to hide?” I asked, knowing full well she did.

      “No!” She stuffed four fingers into her pussy and then wiggled in her thumb before fucking herself with her entire right hand. The schlick-schlick of juices churning filled the room along with her pleasured moans. She shook her hips, rocking so her tits swayed beneath her.

      To go from two fingers to her entire hand meant she’d just told a huge lie.

      I nudged Connor. “Go get the platter out of the kitchen.”

      “You want to eat now?”

      “Go already.”

      Connor sucked his teeth but went into the kitchen. When he came out, he was carrying the platter I’d sent him for and grinning ear to ear. He set the platter on the table right next to Sara. “Looks damn good, Dad.”

      The platter was full of sex toys. Thick ones.

      I reached for the massive dildo and slammed it onto the table so the suction would hold it upright. After dousing it with lube, I said, “David, tell me about how you and Sara aren’t dating.”

      “I… We…” He stared at Sara, who shook her head quickly.

      “Sara, you better let him talk unless you want to be riding this monster.” I flicked my finger against the glistening tip of the dildo.

      My daughter glanced at it. Her breath caught, and her eyes sparkled with lust. She wanted on it. Maybe that was why she didn’t want David to talk, giving her an excuse to get on it.

      “Go on, David.”

      “I’m her—”

      “Friend! He’s just a friend!” Sara pulled her hand free and inched sideways enough to position her pussy over the dildo.

      “Ass,” I said and took a sip of my water.

      My daughter gasped and looked over her shoulder at me, eyes wide.

      “You heard me.”

      She sat up on her knees and yanked her panties to the side as she lowered her ass to the dildo. A pleasured yip left her lips followed by a contented sigh that gave away her enjoyment of wiggling that thick toy into her asshole and then sliding down all thirteen inches of it to the fake balls at the base.

      David gaped like a disbelieving fish. The erection tenting his pants was leaving a wet spot next to his zipper.

      I said, “Tell me again how he’s just a friend.”

      Sara shook her head then pushed up and lowered herself back down the toy.

      “Are you a friend, David?”

      “No, I barely know her,” he rasped, gaze glued to the way my daughter took that toy into her trench over and over.

      “How about you tell me the truth, and I’ll let you fuck her ass? Deal?”

      David turned his stunned expression to me. “For real?”

      “I wouldn’t have invited you to join us for this meal if I didn’t plan to let you have any.”

      A smile that resembled the ones on my sons’ faces curved David’s lips, which he licked as he looked over Sara. He tugged his tie loose. “We’re totally friends.”

      Sara squeaked as she moved on the dildo faster. “David! What are you doing?”

      “Best friends.”

      “David, stop!”

      I nudged Mark, who snatched up the dildo ball gag off the platter and put it on his sister, silencing her with a fake dick in her mouth. Then he cuffed her wrists behind her back so she couldn’t take it off.

      With a gesture and knowing smirk, I said, “Go on. Tell us more.”

      David eyed the toys on the platter. “We’re really close. Like very. Like so close. We hang out all the time. Practically inseparable.”

      By now Sara had paused long enough to change to a crouched position so she could bounce quickly on the dildo, moaning around the gag with her head thrown back. Her pussy drooled on the table.

      “Inseparable, huh?”

      “Yup.”

      Sara shook her head as she rode the dildo faster.

      “How come I’ve never heard of you before?”

      David shrugged as he skimmed his hand over the platter. He paused at the massager and looked at me.

      “Go on.”

      With a grin, he snatched it up, turned it on high, and then applied it to Sara’s clit.

      She came with a scream, squirting hard, and toppling back.

      Her brothers caught her before she fell on me. Mark took the massager from David and rubbed it against Sara’s pussy while he smiled in her face. “Like that, don’t you, you lying slut?”

      She started to shake her head and then nodded quickly while huffing around the gag and shaking. She pushed her hips up against the massager, still sliding her asshole up and down that dildo, which remained stuck to the table despite the odd angle it was bent at to stay inside her.

      Connor picked up two bullets off the platter, dialed them up to high, and then applied them to Sara’s hard nipples.

      She arched her tits up and writhed, whether to get away or just squirming because of pleasure, I couldn’t tell. Either way, she was hot as fuck.

      David stared at her with his right hand working his erection.

      “Good, huh?”

      “Real good,” David said, nodding quickly. “The best Thanksgiving ever.”

      “I do put on a decent spread.”

      “Yes, you do, sir. Thanks for letting me come.”

      “Anything for Sara’s friend.”

      “I am, sir. A really, really fantastic friend. She’s always depending on me for everything.”

      Sara bucked her hips faster while shaking her head and trying to talk around the gag. When the dildo pulled free of the table, her brothers had to set aside the toys and sit her up. They re-stuck the dildo and then freed her hands.

      Instead of going for the gag, my daughter braced her hands on the table and slammed down on the dildo over and over. Each time she went fake-balls deep on the toy, she moaned her pleasure.

      David held out the G-spot vibrator. “Here you go, bestest friend in the whole wide world.”

      Sara snatched it from him and stuffed it in her pussy, coming on penetration.

      Connor said in amusement, “I like this guy.”

      I had to agree with a nod.

      Whoever David really was to my daughter paled in comparison to wanting to see her toy-stuffed and coming. And I couldn’t fault him.

      My daughter was damn hot riding and coming on those toys.

      But enough side dishes. Time for the main course.

      I unzipped my pants and scooted my chair back. “Bring that pussy over her, lying slut.”

      Sara paused and looked over her shoulder at me. Her gaze dropped to my erection, and she purred. Dropping the vibrator and lifting off the dildo, my little girl shuffled toward me and then climbed off the table and onto my dick.

      Her eyelids fluttered as I lowered her slick pussy down my shaft.

      “Holy fuck!” David stared in surprise. “She’s your daughter, man!”

      I winked at him. “That’s what makes her pussy so damn good.” With my hands on Sara’s ass, I guided her to ride my dick fast enough that her tits bounced. “No pussy feels better than your daughter’s pussy. Remember that, boys.”

      Connor, Mark, and David all nodded.

      Even after the hypnosis ended, that statement would live in their subconsciouses, probably to resurface when they had daughters of their own.

      “Just make sure she’s legal first,” I added that just so I didn’t make my boys into criminals.

      They chuckled.

      I grabbed Sara’s ass and spread her cheeks as I pushed further away from the table. “Don’t let me enjoy this bird all on my own. Plenty to go around.”

      Connor had his dick out and was behind Sara first. He pushed into her asshole with a satisfied grunt then held her hips as he pounded into her.

      Mark took off her gag and pulled her to the side so he could stuff her mouth full of his erection, going down her throat.

      This was normal for us—triple penetrating my daughter. Just a typical thing once the hypnosis activated. But having David there jerking off while he watched us incest-fuck made it special.

      I jutted my hips up, jamming my tip against Sara’s cervix as I unloaded inside her unprotected pussy. I hadn’t knocked her up yet, but this time felt like it might be a winner.

      Connor and Mark came soon after, filling their sister while groaning their pleasure.

      David popped off, spurting onto the table top and still jerking.

      When my sons backed off, I lifted Sara back onto the table and then turned her so her creampied pussy faced David. Bending close, I said near her ear, “Tell me the truth, and I’ll have David munch the cum out of you.” I kissed her cheek. “Pussy and ass.”

      “What?!” David stopped jerking and looked at me. “You just spunked inside her. I’m n—”

      “Shut it.”

      He clamped his mouth shut while still trying to talk, appearing surprised and confused.

      “Well?” I tweaked my daughter’s rosy nipple.

      She giggled and cooed. After licking her lips, she said, “He’s a pledge from the frat where my would-be boyfriend is president.”

      “Would-be boyfriend?”

      She pouted up at me. “You’re always making me come home after classes. We don’t have time to hang out, Daddy. How can we date when you won’t let me have free time?”

      “That’s the point, slut. You’ve got enough dick at home. You don’t need anymore.” I regarded David. “So, to get into your pants, your would-be boyfriend lent you a clean-cut frat pledge to pretend to be him so I would give my consent on your relationship, freeing you to go out. Is that right?”

      “Yes, Daddy.”

      When Sara didn’t immediately start masturbating, I knew she was telling the truth.

      “You are such a lying little slut.” I pinched both her nipples, smiling at her excited yip. “But you’re my lying slut. Tell you what. You bring the actual boy home to meet me, and I’ll think about letting you fuck him. Okay?”

      “Thank you, Daddy.”

      “Good. Now, David.”

      He stared at me with wide eyes.

      “My daughter told me the truth, so that means you have to eat the cum out of her.” I gave a lopsided shrug.

      David shook his head as he lowered his mouth to Sara’s pussy. Once his mouth was on her, he slurped loudly and sucked up the cum like it was his favorite treat.

      My daughter pulled her knees to her chest and moaned with delight. “Oh! There! Yes, David! Eat that pussy! Eat it!”

      “Ass too, David,” I said, putting my dick back into my pants and sitting down. I glanced at my boys. “I’m hungry. You hungry?”

      “Hell yeah,” Connor said. “I’ve been hungry.”

      “Get the food and let’s eat.”

      My sons brought the food out of the kitchen and we ate while watching David made a meal of my daughter. When this was all over, I would make them all forget. For right now, this was my idea of a perfect Thanksgiving.
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