Renamon never knew how it kept happening. Every week no matter where she was, a man and his German shepherd found her. She would try to run but they always found a way to trap her. That dog had unnatural powers within his eyes. Every time the dog's eyes met hers, she got voices in her heads that calmed her, slowly took away her free will, and swayed her to obey. Then she would give in to the dog's lusts as the human watched. The first time she struggled greatly, the second time she struggled a bit, but less so. By the fifth time she would instantly revert to her hypnotized state.

It's been nearly an entire year of going through this. She's almost given up. She's been hypnotized and conditioned to love that dog like a lover so much that she occasionally had feelings that she truly did. Maybe that hypnotized self was the real her. She didn't know anymore. She just kept living her life and accepting that there was no escape from this.

"Hello Renamon," called the voice of the man. She never could mistake it. Even in her own private home she wasn't safe. The mere voice already brought calmness to her, her body no longer knowing any other reaction. She at first thought about running but those thoughts were quickly dismissed. She could neither run nor be able to get away. Where would she run too? She sat down, that act of submission sending minor shivers of pleasure. 
"Glad to see you're starting to realize your role,” continued the man, “You're nothing but my dog's special slut. Now you're gonna have an additional task once you look into his eyes and let your true self emerge." In a last bit of resistance, Renamon looked away. But the dog walked towards her and merely sat in front of her. She kept looking away and closing her eyes, but something drew her to him. Gosh darn it she just couldn't even look away without being under his hypnotic control.

Eventually she gave up and caught a glimpse of his eyes, enough to continue drawing her in. OBEY. Then she faced him for a full gaze. OBEY. His sapphire eyes caused her to become the slut that she truly was. OBEY, MY SLUT. She blushed at the dog. It was so...handsome...beautiful even. It was...sexy. Her pussy moistened thinking about fucking him again now. GOOD JOB, MY SLUT. Her nipples hardened. RELAX, MY SLUT She relaxed and laid back, readying herself to his desires. JUST KEEP RELAXING AND OBEY, MY SLUT.
The voices seemed less foreign and fused with her own inner thoughts quickly. She laid on her side and raised her right leg smiling. The German shepherd began fucking her, panting with delight. The human smirked and dropped his own pants.

"Be a good slut and put your spare mouth to use." he smoothly ordered as he got on his knees and displayed his cock right outside of her mouth. Renamon obeyed and licked the tip of his cock with her tongue then reached forward and lovingly lapping it. ON YOUR HANDS AND KNEES SLUT. Renamon obeyed and got into the position as the dog still fucked her. She then deepthroated the human’s cock, loving every second. Eventually the dog sped up briefly then came inside her but didn’t knot her. It wasn't time, this was just the warmup. OPEN WIDE SLUT. 
"That's right slut~" the man grunted as he shot cum out of his cock. Her open mouth took as much as it could while the rest splattered on her face. She blushed and panted as it settled warmly on her. She lovingly licked as much of it off as she could and swallowed it. Then the man sat down and had her sit on his lap, her back against his chest. He smirked and grabbed her breasts, playing with them. "Now we're gonna breed you. Since you're technically a canine you can give birth to one too." Renamon blushed redder and grinned. She couldn't wait to fulfill her canine master's wishes and carry his seed. The dog wagged its tail then mounted her missionary style. He began fucking her again while panting. Renamon moaned with pleasure and quickly got super wet between her legs.

As the dog sped up he moved in with his tongue drooping. READY YOUR MOUTH, SLUT. She lovingly quivered her tongue out to invite his end. Then they meet and exchange tongues and fluids with so much passion she can't even think of any other thought but satisfying him. Eventually she squirted out her own cum shortly before he knotted her and then squirted his seed inside her. Their mouths pulled away, both panting. It was done. She blushed knowing she'd soon have a pup of her own, thanks to her staying an obedient slut.
*
*
*
*
*

When Renamon eventually gave birth to her pup, she felt disgusted. Not only was she in a trance when she was impregnated, but now she was stuck with taking care of it. But it was still her son, she couldn't just abandon it, she loved her son like any mother would. Yet every time she saw it, it reminded her of the father who kept hypnotizing her and fucking her. What disgusted her even more was that after years of these hypnotized fucks, she secretly enjoyed them.

"Bark!" the puppy happily said as it wagged its tail. Renamon pet her son, a feral animal like his father. The puppy nuzzled her hand and still panted, happy as ever. The puppy was growing, now 4 months old, perhaps a third of the way to being fully grown. Renamon kept thinking on what she would do once it was an adult. Could she put him up for adoption? Would she just let him go off with other feral dogs? 

MAMA?
Renamon got startled yet instinctually knew that it was a call from her son. How was that possible? Then she remembered that his father could do the same thing. She got memories on how his father kept invading her mind to brainwash her into submission by sending her thought messages. Now that her son was growing, she guessed that he could "talk" now.

MAMA!
Renamon smiled and hugged her son, the word mama admittedly warming her heart. How could she be mad at her son? He was innocent and adorable after all. But she had no idea that her son had inherited another trait from his father. Her son's thoughts could also hypnotize.

I LOVE YOU MAMA!
Renamon lovingly sighed and pat her son, not realizing that her son was hypnotically relaxing her brain, sending thoughts of warmness and love. Her puppy-son had been around several times whenever his dad came to visit and had watched his mother being fucked by his father. Watching these occurrences had imprinted on the son. The son had learned what to do to show his love for mama.

OBEY, MAMA!
Renamon's eyes briefly widened in horror. She finally realized what was going on and tried to resist, but she found herself unusually calm and couldn't muster a protest.

MAMA! OBEY, MAMA!
Renamon felt compelled to obey her son. After all she loved her son, why wouldn't she obey him? She lovingly caressed her son's head.

"Of course, son!" she finally responded, fully under her son's control. The puppy wagged its tail and licked her hand then put his paws on Renamon's stomach and licked her face. Renamon giggled, yet also felt strangely attracted to her son's tongue.

KISS ME, MAMA!
Renamon obeyed and pecked her son's cheek. Her son whined a bit and licked her face. Renamon was unsure what she did to not please her son.

KISS ME LIKE YOU KISS DADDY, MAMA!
Renamon blushed, "That kiss is only for d-daddy," She almost felt remote disgust at acknowledging his father as someone she'd love in the first place, but she was too hypnotized for that to last longer than half a second.

BUT I LOVE YOU, MAMA! I WANT A LOVE-KISS!
Renamon blushed redder. How could she act romantic with her own son? But her son insisted.

DON'T YOU LOVE ME LIKE DADDY, MAMA?
"O-of course I do," she agreed, her taboo over the idea of being romantic with her son eroding away, "You're a good boy, we should--"

Her voice and her son's thoughts united in a chorus of unison: LOVE-KISS LIKE WITH DADDY!
She closed her eyes and opened her mouth, drooping her tongue like she's a feral dog, and meeting her muzzle with her son's. They lovingly licked each other's tongues, her son acting wild and loving at having his first sensual moment, and Renamon acting seductive and slow with her tongue as if she loved her son like a long-time desired lust. Her son quickly demonstrated things he learned from his father, such as taking dominance. He pushed his muzzle forward, still licking and sensually kissing, until Renamon was laying on her back. Renamon began feeling her pussy tingle. Finally after several blissful minutes her son broke the kiss, leaving a string of shared saliva.

GOOD MAMA!
Renamon took that praise with both pride and love. She was glad she loved her son.

SPREAD YOUR LEGS, MAMA!
Renamon did so, anticipating what her incestual lover would do next. One thing that made her son different from his father was that he wanted to genuinely love her as opposed to just satisfy his needs with her. Her son scurried to between her legs, sniffing around until he found her wet pussy, and began to happily lick it.

"O-oh baby~" she muttered happily, "L-love your Mama~" She caressed her son's head, gently caressing behind his ears to urge him on. Her son began sending mental thoughts to her, but now they're images. Desires of the son in thought-imagery now being sent to Renamon's head and planting inside it to become her own desires. She saw thoughts of mating her son, having his puppy, continuing to love her son. Her juices were continually brought out by the wonderful licks from her son. He eventually finished, wagging his tail.

I LOVE YOU, MAMA!
"I love you too, baby!" she said after a loving sigh. She saw her son's cock was now hard, those desires of breeding arriving back inside her. The son moved forward again and put his paws on her stomach, wagging his tail.

LET ME LOVE YOU LIKE DADDY!
"Y-yes~" she stuttered, not from resistance but from blissful-overload, "Love me like daddy, baby. Do what daddy does!" The puppy finally pressed his hips forward, his cock entering Renamon's pussy. As if a levee broke, she finally ejaculated her pussy's juices upon feeling her son's cock pulsating back and forth. She didn't care if it wasn't as big as daddy's yet, it just felt so good to her.

Her son panted, whining in pleasure as he kept thrusting, now able to do it faster after Renamon came. Renamon kept her legs obediently spread as her son bred her, accepting that she was rightfully his breeding slut. Eventually he puppy-howled as he ejaculated his seed inside her. He was still too small to knot her and be unable to slip out, but Renamon obediently stayed in place anyway to continue making her son feel proud. He eventually pulled out and went up to lick Renamon's cheek.

GOOD SLUT! GOOD MAMA!
If this was the father, he would have left and the trance would have ended. But with her son staying with her, this trance wasn't ending. The longer she remained in his trance, the stronger it would stay in place and have problems wearing off. But Renamon didn't care. She just couldn't wait to have her son's puppy. Her son then stood, his cock still erect and with semen all over it, wagging his tail. Renamon was overcome with such familial and lustful love that without being ordered she felt compelled to suck her son's cock. Her son continued to pant and wag his tail, placing a single paw on her head as his mother sucked her clean and then eventually taking another shot of his seed.

GOOD MAMA!
*
*
*
*
*

Renamon once again grew pregnant and once again had a pup. Renamon's incestuous pup, her simultaneous daughter and granddaughter, grew quickly into a teenage puppy. She was given the name Daisy. Naturally, her son, Daisy’s father, had grown up as well. Renamon at this point was permanently hypnotized, in love with her son, and her son's father. Every once in a while, she oaccasionally needed more insistent commands, but her resistance had long gone. She had pride for her son and daughter. She pat both, her two offspring panting away.

Rex, being a father, had matured up yet thanks to his unusual upbringing in incest had his own perverted ideas that to his doggy mind were normal. He noticed his daughter was now able to bare puppies. He figured that if a mother could love and have puppies with her son, then the daughter could do the same with her father. He figured it was around time to continue the tradition. Rex walked to his daughter and nosed her.

For rex's whole life, he used his hypnotizing gaze on his mom just like his father did and knew nothing wrong in it. For his own daughter he decided to do the same. He gazed into his daughter's eyes and gave her mental commands. Being his daughter, she had less reason to resist in the first place and easily fell into the trance.

OBEY YOUR DADDY, DAISY.
YES, DADDY, she ceased panting and focused on her father's command.

Renamon simply watched, knowing what was about to happen and feeling proud of her daughter. Her son deserved to give his daughter pups. She also anticipated seeing the sexy son she loved in action, biting her lower lip slightly and resting her finger along her pussy in waiting.

I LOVE YOU, DAUGHTER.
I LOVE YOU TOO, DADDY, Daisy answered honestly.

I NOW WISH TO LOVE YOU LIKE MAMA.
Daisy tilted her head to the side in confusion briefly.

I WANT TO GIVE YOU PUPS WITH MY LOVE, JUST LIKE WITH MAMA.
The command entered his daughter's mind. She wagged her tail and blushed, now feeling lustful desires for her father in addition to her feelings of obedience. Rex sent her the same visions he originally sent Renamon when they first bred, but with Daisy in her place. Daisy was now sharing desires with her father as they were mentally sent to her across their shared thoughts. She saw visions of submitting to her father, mating with him, having his pups.

Just like when he got through with Renamon, he and his daughter echoed the same desire at the same time: I WANT TO LOVE YOU LIKE MAMA.
Unlike Renamon, Daisy needed little direction and quickly turned around to submit her pussy to her father. Rex then quickly got a hard cock and began breeding his daughter. Both of them lovingly panted while Renamon masturbated at the scene.

"Good job, sweetie~" encouraged Renamon, "Love your daddy~"

I LOVE MY DADDY~ she echoed, I WANT MY DADDY’S PUPS~ Eventually the two dogs orgasmed, completing the ritualistic process. The cycle of incestuous bestial madness continued. Renamon finished her masturbation then felt more pride for her daughter.

“You did such a wonderful job Daisy,” Renamon said as he nosed her daughter, “Here’s a love-kiss I love sharing with daddy.” Renamon then eagerly pressed her open muzzle to Daisy, the two quickly exchanging tongues. Renamon was rewarded for her obedience and encouragement as her son began licking her pussy.
“T-thank you Rex!” she panted. Rex then mounted her, happy to impregnate his mother again. Renamon on all fours enjoyed every second, now even panting like a true bitch in heat.

GOOD MAMA!
