Jenny the jaguar was sitting alone at home in her apartment. She was enjoying her day off and about to watch a movie when she heard a knock at her door. She sighed to herself then opened the door to see her stag neighbor Jim. Admittedly of all neighbors she was glad it was him. She moved to this apartment just a week ago right as she was starting college and he was the only one of her neighbors kind enough to help her move her stuff in.

“Howdy Jen!" Jim said with a friendly smile, “Sorry to bother you but I was gonna make some cookies for a party and I ran out of sugar. Wondering if I could borrow a cup." Well considering what he had done to help her, a cup of sugar was the least she could do. Borrowing a cup of sugar was literally the stereotypical neighborly thing she would see in older movies and television shows, so it admittedly amused her she was finally a part of her own little neighborhood.
“Sure thing Jim come on in," she said as she let him in. She went to look through her pantry for some sugar. Jim took a seat on her couch, a devious smile appearing on his face now that she was out of view. He took his ring he was wearing and spun it until there was a click. Suddenly the ring had a slight glow. He reclined in the chair and relaxed. Jenny came out emptyhanded.

“Sorry Jim, I’m actually all out too," she saw the ring and the glow begun to attract her attention. “S-so… I guess you'll have to get some at the…store."

“No worries hon," Jim said, “Your daddy needs to relax anyway." Jenny took in those words hypnotically, the ring gently forcing her mind to alter its memories to them.

“D-daddy...?" she said confused. They were neighbors not father and daughter. But then again, maybe they were. She couldn't quite remember.

“Yes silly, your father," Jim raised an amused eyebrow as he pretended to be confused why Jenny would question that, knowing it helped the hypnotic process. The ring finally helped Jenny to remember: Jim was her father.

“Of course, silly me," Jenny giggled, the very idea of her not knowing her own father. Jim smiled and then begun to mold her mind with more false memories.

“Don't worry, I know you love me so much that you'd never forget me," he laughed. Jenny laughed too. Of course she loved her father! “In fact, I don't know if you remember, but when you were younger, we even had a special kiss."

“Really?" asked Jenny, believing it, “What was it?"

“You said you loved me so much you wanted to kiss me like the actors in those romance movies we'd watch together," he said, “You always enjoyed watching raunchy stuff with me as a kid no matter how dirty. You saw the way they kissed and said 'Daddy I wanna kiss you like that!' and I said 'Well sweetie that's a romantic kiss not a family kiss' and you said 'But I do love you so surely it's ok'. You were so cute and eager so I said 'well ok but only for you' and we kissed like that for a few years before it just stopped. Not sure why, you loved kissing me like that."

The false memories were forming in her mind, and anyone not in a trance would have figured out what kind of kiss he was talking about, but she couldn't quite remember.

“I still don't remember the kiss, daddy," she giggled. Jim smirked and motioned her over with his finger. Jenny smiled and got on her knees beside her father in the recliner. She puckered her lips and closed her eyes to get ready. Jim kept his mouth open and his tongue out as he pressed against her face to french kiss her. Now Jenny’s false memories had their gaps filled as she now falsely remembered the moments of romantically kissing her father as a child. Now in the present she loved the kiss just as much. Eventually they pulled away, a string between them, and both were sexually charged.

“You also wanted to make love like in those movies with me," Jim lied again, “Imagine that, sex with your ol’ man. However as much as you wanted to, I had to say no because you were too young." Jenny now had those false memories too, now wanting badly to fuck her father.

“Well," Jenny blushed, “I am a grown adult now. I'd still love to love you, daddy~" Jim grinned lustfully.

“Well then," Jim said, “Show daddy how beautiful you've grown~" Jim slipped off his clothes as Jenny did the same. Jim got a throbbing erection upon seeing Jenny naked, truly a sexy beauty to behold. Jenny also blushed at seeing how muscular and handsome her father truly was.

“Stunning~" Jim complimented, “Now sit on daddy’s lap~" Jenny giggled then positioned her pussy right over his cock's tip as she stood above where he sat, both eagerly anticipating the first touch. Jenny then slipped onto his cock, eliciting a loving moan. Jim drooped his tongue and felt Jenny's ass. Jenny then begun to ride her father, enjoying every inch of his cock.

“Oh daddy, it feels wonderful~" Jenny moaned, tranced to incestuously love someone who wasn't even her real father. “F-fuck~"

“Y-yeah~" Jim grunted pleasurably, “Just like those movies. You're being such a good slutty girl~"

“Thanks daddy~" she panted, not slowing down. Jim eventually got close to finishing, ready to cum inside her.

“Alrighty kiddo," Jim panted, “I'm gonna give you the kids we’ve always wanted." Sure enough, Jenny was now convinced she had always wanted to be bred by her own father, wanting inbred offspring. She was filled with delight over her newly-placed dreams coming true.
“P-please fill me daddy~" Jenny moaned louder, so close to climaxing. The two then came at around the same time, letting out harmonious cries of euphoria. The two panted, Jenny eventually relaxing in his arms. “Thank you, daddy~"

“You're welcome, sweetie," Jim said, “Daddy’s so proud of you.”
