After school the next day, Buster was talking with The Brain.

“That tape was so hot dude,” The Brain blushed, trying to avoid getting a boner in public, “I’m so glad the device worked. I got to reprogram my parents last night and while I’m not quite as kinky as you, I basically turned us into a three person poly group.”

“Cool!” Buster smiled, “Did you give anyone else a device?”

“I gave Arthur one and I’m gonna be going to his house to help set it up,” The Brain answered, “Speaking of which, I see his mom’s car. See ya!”
“Bye!” Buster waved before looking around for the two people he planned to include in his new family harem. Eventually he found them: Molly MacDonald and her younger brother James. Buster had a crush on Molly and he figured she and James could become his “kids” for the new family. When the two sat down waiting for their ride, Buster locked the programming device’s remote on them to put them both in a trance. He then took out his laptop and input a simple command: Buster was going to their house to work on a school project. Once he finished, he walked to them.

“Oh hey Buster,” Molly grunted neutrally, “Let’s get this dumb project out of the way as soon as possible.”

“Oh we will,” Buster answered. When the family car pulled up, both of their parents were in. Perfect.

“Hey you two! Who’s your friend?” the mother greeted warmly.

“Oh, this is Buster,” Molly answered, “He needs to come over so we can do a quick school project.”

“Not a problem at all!” the father nodded, “Hop in, Buster!”
“Thanks!” Buster smiled as he got in. However he quickly used the device to put all four of them in a trance. He quickly used the laptop to instruct the father to drive them to his house and for all four of them to follow Buster to his room without question. When they arrived, Buster saw his mom wasn’t home from work yet. The five of them went to his room and Buster began a bunch of reprogramming.

From now on, Molly and James MacDonald were now Molly and James Baxter, the children of Bitzi and Buster Baxter. The parents would for now simply be obedient servants who will go back to their home and deliver their former children’s things to Buster’s house.

“Alright, go and get their things while I finish reprogramming my new children,” Buster ordered. The parents without a word or emotion on their face did so. Buster then focused on Molly, his crush who was now his daughter despite being a year older than her new father. He’d already programmed her to see Buster as her father and Bitzi as her mother, but it was time to get more devious. He began typing:

[Your father Buster Baxter is hot]

[You fantasize fucking your father]

[You love it when your father touches you]

[You love your father’s cock]

[It is normal to see your father fucking your mother]
[It is normal to fuck family members]
Buster essentially made his new daughter a part of his harem, someone to fuck whenever he pleased. Buster then turned to the 4-year-old James, who wasn’t what he had in mind for his harem. But Buster did want to be a father figure and he had plenty of ways he could derive some entertainment from his new son.

James would still love and participate in sexual activities with the family, but he would especially love fucking his sister. He’d enjoy dominating his older sister, who’d happily play along like a good sibling. He would also look up to Buster and enjoy watching Buster fuck his mom or sister. He’d also enjoy doing chores, since Buster wanted to spend as much time with his harem as possible.

Suddenly, Buster heard the garage door. His mom was home. Buster grinned and quickly ran to greet her, leaving the two new family members in a trance.

“Hey mom!”

“Hey sweetie!” Bitzi greeted as she hugged Buster tight. The two then had a deep and passionate kiss. Once their tongues parted, Bitzi continued: “Have a good day?”

“Yeah!” Buster nodded while caressing his mother’s ass, “Also, real quick…” Buster took out the remote and put his mother in a trance. He then brought his mom to her room so he could set up some family dynamics.

Firstly, Bitzi would now believe that Molly and James were always their kids they conceived together. Secondly, while she would primarily lust after Buster, she would also enjoy sexual activities with Molly and James and treat them like any other family activity. She’d also in the future take time to teach Molly lesbian activities.
“Alright…now time to input some family rules.” Buster chuckled excitedly, ready to send commands to all three of his family members.

[When home, it is normal, polite, and fun to greet your family members with a quick french kiss as a good morning, good night, or welcome home.]

[Kids are to be encouraged to feel free and touch anywhere on their mother’s body whenever they feel like it.]

[A good daughter lets her family touch her body anywhere they want whenever they feel like it.]

[The father always gets first dibs on fucking a family member.]

[It is rude to turn down sex unless it will cause you to be late for school or work.]
[Sundays are always family orgy day.]

[Dirty talk during sex is encouraged.]

[The women of the family will take birth control pills regularly unless there is a plan to make a child.]

[Only the father can impregnate a family member unless otherwise given permission.]

Soon Buster had a whole family dynamic ready. He hit enter and the commands were loaded. Buster kept them in a trance until Molly and James’ former parents arrived back with their things. Buster and the hypnotized parents rearranged things: his old room would be Molly and James’ room while Buster would now share a room with his mother, or he supposed now his wife.
The MacDonalds were sent home and ordered to live out their lives normally, but if Buster asked them for something they’d always obey. He then ended their trance and walked out with Bitzi into the hall.
“You know Buster I feel tired again just like from the night before.” Bitzi yawned.

“Work been busy?” Buster asked, groping his mother’s ass.

“I guess so!” she giggled.

“Well, I’ll put the kids to bed tonight then. Go ahead and get ready for bed and I’ll join you soon.” The two had a brief french kiss before Bitzi went to her room. Buster opened up his—er—Molly and James’ room and saw James pushing Molly’s head to his cock.

“Th-that’s it Molly~” James panted, “Just like that~” Buster smiled and watched Molly happily service her younger brother’s cock.

“That’s my girl!” Buster called out.

“Hi dad!” James smiled. Molly pulled off of James’ cock.

“Hey daddy!” Molly echoed, “I’m guessing it’s bed time?”

“Yeah, your mother is feeling tired so it’s just me tonight,” Buster nodded, feeling weird using the language a parent would use. He quickly went to James’ bed to give him a hug and then went to Molly’s bed and sat next to her. He began caressing his daughter’s body, causing her to blush and smile. Buster wasn’t used to seeing smiles on Molly’s face, but he could get used to it.
“Want a quicky before bed?~” Buster asked, reaching down Molly’s pants to feel her tingling pussy. 

“Yes daddy~” she shuddered in pleasure as she enjoyed her new father’s fingers explore her pussy.

“Atta girl~” Buster grinned, “Hey James, did you finish your blowjob earlier?”

“No,” James answered.

“Come here then,” Buster motioned, “Daddy’s gonna teach you what a spitroast is.” James smiled and got up, taking off his pajamas and eager to see what his father had planned. “A spitroast is when a girl is being fucked and giving a blowjob at the same time. I’m gonna fuck your sister and you get in bed in front of her so she can finish blowing you like a good girl.”

“Yay!” James grinned and got into his sister’s bed while Molly repositioned herself on her hands and knees. She happily got back to work sucking her brother’s tiny cock and then gave a muffled moan once Buster began fucking her from behind.

“Oh wow your pussy is so tight~” Buster panted as he kept thrusting. Eventually James came inside his sister’s mouth and pulled out to let her breathe. Molly breathed heavily with moans as she caught her breath. Molly then pulled in James for a nice and loving french kiss. Being so young, James was a bit sloppy with his side of it while Molly was a bit better, but they’d have plenty of practice later on. Buster thought it was super hot regardless, and came inside Molly’s pussy, causing her to cum like programmed.
“Thanks daddy~” Molly panted then gave her new father his turn with her tongue. Buster happily made out with his new daughter, rubbing her ass and back as James dutifully grabbed some wipes and began cleaning him and Molly up.

“Alrighty clean up then go to bed, you two. Night!”

“Night!” his two children called in unison as Buster went to his new room to sleep.
