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      When her parents have a fight on Valentine’s Day that leads to Mom leaving to stay at her parents’ place for the night, she steps up with some special chocolates to make Daddy feel better. The chocolates are special because they make Daddy see his daughter as his wife, who he thinks has come home to enjoy some hard-pounding make-up sex.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains father-daughter incest sex, dubious consent, drugged, mind control, masturbation, oral sex, vaginal sex, anal sex, and bareback creampie.
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      Poor Daddy wasn’t having the Valentine’s Day he thought he would. His plans went up in smoke when he and Mom had a falling out over something or other. I wasn’t paying attention to the particulars since they fought about random stuff at the drop of a hat, only to make up later and have sex. That was their pattern. Even Valentine’s Day couldn’t stop that…

      Except the blowup this time led to Mom storming off to her parents’ house while Daddy sat at home in a huff, grousing about the ruined dinner plans.

      As his loving eighteen-year-old daughter, who may or may not have lit the fuse that started the blowup in the first place, it was my duty to make him feel better. Duty, privilege, and pleasure.

      I held out a box of chocolates to my grumpy father with a smile on my face. “Happy Valentine’s Day, Daddy.”

      “Huh? Oh.” He looked at the box and then forced a smile. “Thanks, sweetheart.”

      “Have some. It’ll make you feel better.”

      “Yeah. Sure.” He opened the box in an absent-minded manner and then popped one chocolate into his mouth, barely chewing it before he swallowed and forced another smile. “Yum.”

      “Have another.”

      Daddy ate two more before setting the box aside. “I’m not very hungry. Sorry, sweetheart.”

      “It’s okay.” I gave his cheek a kiss and then patted his shoulder. “Don’t worry. Mom will be home real soon. You’ll see.”

      “Mm.” Dad continued staring at the blank TV as I left the living room, headed for the master bedroom.

      I went to Mom’s side of the closet and put on one of her dresses. A semi-fancy one that she would have worn to the candlelit dinner Daddy had prepared. And then I headed back to the living to creep up behind Daddy and cover his eyes with one hand while leaning in close to whisper in his ear, “Your loving wife is home.”

      “Angela?” Daddy pulled my hand away and faced me. He frowned and blinked his eyes quickly. “Wait… What?”

      “What’s wrong, honey?”

      He stared at me and then smiled. “For a second there, you looked like Trinity.”

      I grinned. “Well, everyone says we look like sisters instead of mother and daughter.”

      “Thanks for coming home. Let’s talk about it, okay?”

      “Let’s not.”

      “But—”

      I pressed one finger to Daddy’s lips and smiled. “Talking is no fun. We’ll just argue more. Let’s jump straight to the make-up sex.”

      Daddy grinned and wiggled his eyebrows. “I like the sound of that.”

      “And because it’s Valentine’s Day, I’ll let you do anything you want. That’s my present.”

      “Not anything-anything, right?” Dad let out a nervous chuckle while appearing hopeful.

      I circled around his chair so I could climb onto and straddle his lap. And then I guided his hands to grip my ass, nudging his fingers under my panties and between my ass cheeks to prod at my puckered rim. Looking deep into his eyes with my mouth close to his, I said in a sultry voice, “Anything, big boy.”

      Daddy’s gleefully surprised expression got me hot.

      I’d been dreaming of fucking him for years. The typical little girl crushing on her father type thing, but I was actually following through with the help of some special Valentine’s Day chocolates that warped the perceptions of whoever received them, making them susceptible to suggestion and limited mind control. Or that was what the site claimed.

      As I pushed my lips against Daddy’s and slipped my tongue into his mouth, I saw proof the claims were true.

      Daddy gripped my ass, rubbing his fingers over my rim, as he returned my kiss.

      As much as I loved the way Daddy’s tongue felt in my mouth, I didn’t want to waste time on kissing. I pushed against Daddy’s chest as I backed off his lap.

      “Angela?”

      Smiling, I lowered to my knees and undid Daddy’s pants.

      “Hold up, baby. Trinity is still home.”

      “No, she’s not. I gave her my keys and some money and told her to have fun. She’s not here. It’s just you, me, and this big boy.” I pulled his erection out of his pants, cooing at how big and hard he already was. “Look at him begging for attention.”

      “Yeah, baby. He sure is.” Daddy put one hand on my head and urged me down.

      I kissed his tip and then licked around it before closing my lips around it and sucking like a pacifier.

      “Oh shit, baby. Yeah. Just like that.”

      With one hand fisting Daddy’s piece as I bobbed my head, I put the other hand down the front of my panties to finger-fuck my wet pussy. The schlurp-schlurp of my mouth and schlick-schlick of my pussy juices being churned mingled with Daddy’s heavy breathing as I showed him just what his little girl could do… not that he realized I was his daughter right now.

      He might not be so eager to tangle his hand in my hair and push on the back of my head so I took more of his cock into my mouth if he realized who I was really was. If only he were as much of a deviant pervert as me, I wouldn’t have had to resort to mind-altering chocolates to get with him.

      It was what it was. I felt no guilt as I bobbed on Daddy’s cock and massaged his balls.

      He gripped my hair and gave a little tug. “Coming, baby. Coming.”

      I sucked harder on his piece.

      “Angela, hold up. I’m gonna blow.” He tugged a little more.

      My guess was Mom didn’t like him coming in her mouth. But I wasn’t Mom. I stayed on his piece until he flooded my mouth with his yummy cum, and then I swallowed every drop while still sucking to get anymore he cared to give.

      Daddy sighed hard and sagged against the chair, breathing hard with a dazed grin on his face.

      I sucked my way off his erection and then licked my lips. “Yummy.”

      “You don’t usually swallow.”

      “Happy Valentine’s Day.”

      “Goddamn, I love you.” Daddy leaned forward for a tongue-tangling kiss while bringing me back onto his lap. He tugged aside the crotch of my panties and rubbed at my clit. “You shaved.”

      “Mm. Less talking.” I pulled him back into the kiss while grinding against his fingers, so close to coming and just needing a little bit more.

      Daddy hooked his fingers inside my pussy and beckoned quickly, setting off my orgasm.

      I keened into his mouth while squirming on his lap. I was coming because of Daddy. My father was making me come. I couldn’t be happier if I tried.

      And then Daddy guided his renewed erection into my channel, and I realized happiness had no upper limit.

      A swirl of my hips ushered him balls’ deep into my depths so his tip kissed my cervix. I tossed my head back with a lusty moan, rocking my hips quickly, loving the way Daddy gripped my ass cheeks with one finger penetrating my puckered hole.

      “Oh yes, Daddy!”

      “Daddy?”

      Oops! Shit!

      I stilled on the upstroke as a sense of panic flowed through me. Would this break the mind control? Would Daddy wake up and see I was his daughter and not Mom?

      “You haven’t called me that in years, baby.” He grinned and squeezed my ass. “Do it again.”

      “Daddy.”

      “Yeah, baby. That’s right. I’m your daddy.” He punctuated that declaration with a thrust of his hips that had me keening with delight as I resumed my sensual ride.

      Who knew Mom used to call him daddy? Not me. But I was glad she had since that covered for my slip. Now I didn’t have to worry about other slips. I could let go and truly enjoy this deviant father-daughter bonding moment.

      And just to be on the safe side, I fed Daddy two more pieces of chocolate. I didn’t know when the stuff would wear off. The site had been vague, saying the effects lasted different intervals for different people based on their metabolisms. Since there was no chance of overdose, I would just keep feeding them to him and reminding him that I’m Mom so the suggestion stuck.

      Those two pieces of chocolate seemed to make Daddy hornier. He let out a rumbling man-purr as he gripped my waist and stood up.

      “Ooh!” I grabbed his shoulders and then squeaked as he half-dropped me onto the couch and then cupped and spread my knees.

      Daddy held me opened wide as he pounded away at my pussy, making grunting noises while grinning down at me. “Take it, baby. Take that dick.”

      “Yes, Daddy! Yes! Give it to me! Fuck that pussy! Fuck it!” I tugged at the top of my dress to bare by tits and then rubbed and tugged my nipples while moaning my pleasure and staring into Daddy’s eyes as he fucked a hot load of cum into my snatch.

      I came on his throbbing cock, pushing my tits into the air and letting out a moan of pleasure that had to fill the house. Maybe the neighbors heard it too.

      “Fuck yeah.” Daddy pulled out and tapped his cock on my mons a few times. “Stay right there. Don’t move.”

      “Huh?”

      Daddy half-jogged away. When he returned, he had a bottle of lube in one hand, drizzling the viscous fluid over his erection and stroking it to spread it around.

      I cooed as I pulled my knees to my chest and arched my hips up.

      My father stared at my asshole while licking his lips. “You sure, baby? You said you hated anal.”

      “That was just so you wouldn’t keep bugging me about it, Daddy. You know I love the way you fuck me. Do it.” I wiggled my hips.

      “Yes, ma’am.” He drizzled lube over my asshole, tossed aside the bottle, and then slipped one finger into my hole with no resistance. He pulled it out and added a second finger.

      My asshole accepted the penetration easily.

      A third finger was the same. Daddy appeared amazed and pleased as he pumped three fingers in and out of my hole. “Damn, baby.”

      “I came prepared, Daddy. Now give your baby that big cock.”

      He let out a wolfish chuckle as he pulled his fingers free and guided his tip to my puckered hole. With his hands on my hips and a grin on his face, Daddy said, “Here it comes.” He slammed his hips forward.

      One stroke buried him balls’ deep into my trench, pulling a thrilled cry from my lips with my head back while clawing at the couch for something to grip to keep me in reality when pleasure wanted to suck me under.

      “Daddy! Daddy, yes! Fuck yes! Fuck your baby!”

      “Yeah, you like that dick, don’t you, baby? You love it. Take it.” Daddy pushed on the underside of my knees, folding me in half more and then pumping his hips faster. “Fucking hell, baby. Your ass feels so damn good.”

      He pushed forward to his base before letting loose a load of cum that warmed me inside.

      Feeling his throbbing piece inside me set off my own orgasm. My first time coming from anal alone was with my father. I loved it.

      But the night was still young.

      I nudged Daddy back, feeling proud of how out of breath he was. After retrieving the box of chocolates, I fed him two more.

      Daddy gobbled them down and then grunted in surprise before grinning as he stroked his renewed erection. “I love these fucking chocolates. My recovery time has never been this quick before.”

      “Sugar helps.” I gave him a quick kiss before setting the chocolates aside and then crawling onto the couch and wiggling my ass at him. “My pussy is lonely, Daddy. Can your big boy come in and play?”

      “He sure can, baby.” Daddy laughed as he moved behind me, grabbed my hips, and slammed into my pussy in a single stroke. “Yeah, baby. Play with that dick.” He smacked my left ass cheek, making my pussy clamp onto his piece from the sensual sting.

      “Ooh! Daddy, more!”

      Daddy swatted my right ass cheek and then my left again before squeezing them both. “I love your ass, baby.” He gave me a few more swats.

      I was in heaven. I moaned and cried out and came and moaned some more. Thanks to the chocolates giving Daddy staying power, I wrung several loads of cum out of him before the night ended. Most of those loads ended up in my pussy. My fertile pussy.

      Valentine’s Day landed on my peak fertility day. I used my pussy to thoroughly milk Daddy’s cock so he could give me the ultimate Valentine’s Day gift. Soon the little bun he hopefully planted in my oven would grow big. I couldn’t wait to see Daddy cooing over the grandchild he didn’t know was really his child.
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