Lenny had it good with his family, but in a rather unique way. One could say Lenny was a disciplinarian father of sorts, but instead of a belt or enforced rules, he used hypnotic media. His wife, son, and daughter each have a television in their room that has a tape with hypnotic commands for them to watch every morning. The tapes are always the same, and reinforce the family’s purpose: to be both a loving functional family but to also serve as the father’s rightful harem.
First, Lenny’s wife Carla wakes up. Lenny is already out of their room and working on something, usually knowing the time Carla normally wakes up. Carla without hesitation does the same morning routine she’s had for over a decade now and puts in the tape and turns on the television before sitting on the bed and obediently watching. The swirly colors and noises bring her into a hypnotic trance.

You love your husband Lenny.

You will always obey Lenny.

No one is sexier than Lenny.

Anytime Lenny wants sex, you are happy to let him fuck you.

Lenny deserves blowjobs anytime he asks for one.

Kids should sexually serve their father.

Lenny deserves to enjoy sex with his children.

You must always take an evening birth control pill to guarantee more future sex.

Carla absorbed the information, reinforcing what was already so well carved into her brain. After watching the short tape three times in a row, she put the tape away and began her day. The trance was gone but the commands remained. She immediately went to the kitchen to work on breakfast.

Soon after, their 17-year-old daughter Jenny woke up and also promptly put in her own tape of commands.
You love your daddy.

You think daddy is the sexiest man alive.

You get wet just at the thought of sex with daddy.

Sex or foreplay with your daddy is always the best feeling.

You must always take an evening birth control pill, but would happily have daddy’s child if he wanted one.

Jenny was a daddy’s slut for quite some time now, and she even had nude posters of her father as pinups in her room to show for it. After her three viewings of the tape she thought about the last time she had sex with her father and fingered herself in fond enjoyment.

Finally, a good thirty minutes later, their 19-year-old son Darryl woke up. He groggily put in the tape, but was wide awake as soon as the familiar glows and sounds reached his senses to put him in a trance. Darryl’s commands were worded differently yet in a way were pretty much the same.

You love your dad.

Sex with your dad is a fun father/son activity.

You think it is an honor that your dad wants to fuck you.

A good son bottoms for his father whenever his father asks.

Dad requesting to fuck you makes you horny.

As the family gathered at the breakfast table, everyone is freshly conditioned for the day. Lenny walked into the kitchen wearing a simple morning robe, first kissing his wife on the cheek before sitting down. He then gently strokes the cheek of his daughter sitting next to him and presses his lips to hers for a quick bit of tongue before patting his son’s back.
“Morning everyone,” he calmly but cheerily announced.

“Morning dear!” “Morning dad.” “Morning daddy!”

As everyone ate, Lenny was in an extra good mood because it was Saturday and he had the day off, which meant today was going to be a nice sex day. After eating the family cleaned their dishes and went into the living room, all of them knowing what their father was expecting. Lenny motioned for Darryl to sit next to him, who happily did so. Lenny put his arm around his son, eliciting a well-hidden but present blush in Darryl.
“I’d love to see a nice show from the girls,” Lenny requested. The mother and daughter smiled and began to strip in front of the men. It didn’t take long for Lenny to get erect, and Darryl wasn’t too far behind. Once the mother and daughter were fully stripped, Jenny raised a leg for her mother’s arm to hold, flashing her pussy. Carla and Jenny then began to passionately share a deep kiss. Darryl’s boner was rock hard and making a tent in his pants, with Lenny’s managing to make a tent in the robe but be perfectly in view from Darryl’s spot.

“Mmm you wanna touch Daddy’s cock?” Lenny asked. Darryl blushed more noticeably and nodded. Lenny gently guided his son’s hand to his cock, encouraging him to stroke it. “Daddy doesn’t mind sharing his cock at all.” Darryl reached across to lower his son’s pants and underwear to reveal his cock, twitching. The father and son then began stroking each other, Darryl becoming more drawn to his father’s body, sounds, and smell.

“Daddy will definitely make sure you get to enjoy his cock,” Lenny promised, “Oh Jenny, why don’t you and Darryl team up for a nice taste?” Jenny and Darryl got on their knees in front of their father, practically hypnotized by the cock in front of them after all the years of conditioned worship. The two offspring then began licking up and down their father’s cock and balls, already well trained on how to give the perfect fellatio. Lenny stroked Darryl’s ears, indicating he was the one who should swallow the load. Jenny lowered herself to just worshipping her father’s balls as Darryl sucked the whole member.

“Good boy~” Lenny praised before grunting as he shot his seed down his son’s throat. “Very good, son.” Darryl swallowed, blushing and wagging his tail wildly, his cock still rock hard. Lenny noticed his wife masturbating to the scene. Lenny got a strange idea in his head. As he was getting older he thought about grandchildren, but didn’t want to give up his own children. Then a simple solution came to mind.
“Darryl you deserve a special treat for being such a good son for so long,” Lenny began, “I think it’s about time we expanded this family. Carla, Jenny, don’t take your birth control pills today. Darryl, go and fuck your mother and let it all out. Give her your child. Carla, be sure to let Darryl enjoy you all over.”

Darryl felt overwhelmed with not only lust but pride at such a reward. His mother spread her legs to invite her son in a missionary embrace. Darryl quickly got in between them and began passionately fucking his mother, the two moaning together.

“As for you Jenny, it’s time you got your first pregnancy as well.”

Jenny blushed so red she was speechless, “D-do you really mean it daddy?”

“Yes Jenny, now come give your daddy a ride.”

Jenny prepared her pussy above her father’s lap, his beautiful cock just an inch away. The warmth of their two bodies able to feel the other’s. Lenny then put his hands on his daughter’s hips to guide her down, enjoying the moans she let out. She practically had hearts in her eyes now that she knew this fuck was going to breed her.

“Excited to be Daddy’s breeding slut?” Lenny asked as he enjoyed his daughter’s ride.

“Yessss!” she moaned, “I want your child so bad! Use me daddy!” The thought that this time the incestuous fuck would have consequences gave Lenny a thrill he had never experienced before, and it made the sex fell so much better. Lenny picked his daughter up and laid her on the ottoman footstool so he could just passionately plow her.
“That’s right you slut,” Lenny grunted as the sex felt hotter and hotter, “You’re always daddy’s fucktoy breeding whore. You’ll give me daughters that’ll be sluts just like you, or maybe a son who I can use to give you even more kids.” The daughter felt hotter with each dominated fantasy her father laid out for her, loving all of it. She squirted in an intense orgasm at the thought of breeding whole generations for her father. This was enough for Lenny to finally howl as he shot string after string of his seed up her daughter’s womb. The daughter upon recovering felt drunk off of the euphoric bliss she was feeling.

“Th-thaaank you daddy~” she giggled as she was recovering. Soon after Lenny saw Darryl come inside his mother a huge load.

“Atta boy!” Lenny complimented as the two recovered. Unlike his daughter, Lenny saw his son not so much as a slut but someone he wanted to treat more gently and almost romantically. Lenny walked over and stroked his son’s panting cheek. “Daddy’s so proud of you.” Darryl blushed, happy he made his father proud, and still wanting to have more fun with his father. Lenny placed his lips on his son’s, starting with a normal kiss. But soon the normal kiss expanded into a deeper tongue kiss, something way more intimate than any normal father would share with his son. He then caressed his son’s body, almost admiring how toned and adult it was now. Darryl caressed his father’s back, one hand on his cock and the other on his chest, happy to share all of his love with his father.
“Go ahead and lay down, son,” Lenny deep-voiced in Darryl’s ear. Darryl laid on the ottoman and used a pillow to lift his ass, displaying it happily and longingly. Lenny’s cock was still soaked from his orgasm and his daughter’s orgasm, and with it was easily able to begin passionately fucking his son.

“F-fuck dad~” Darryl moaned, “You feel so good~” Lenny smiled warmly as he kept up his rhythm, eventually causing Darryl to orgasm again, landing all over his chest. Lenny smirked and soon finished inside his son. Lenny upon seeing his family he love and lusted so much practically passed out from their sexual bliss gave him more lustful ideas. But those would wait for another day.
