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Chapter One

Working for your family can be a real challenge for most people.  In my case, it turned out to be a great experience.  I don’t think I would have gotten to where I am if I had not worked for my stepdad.  He was always a kind and gentle man, but he also had an appetite I knew nothing about.  That is until I became his assistant.

Right after my eighteenth birthday, I was let go from my job at the mall.  I was devastated.  I thought for sure I was going to get moved up into management, but now all of that was gone.  I came home crying and was very upset.  My mom tried to console me with typical advice about another opportunity was just around the corner.  Well, she was right, I just didn't realize it at the time.

My stepdad was a real estate developer and had a large office in the city.  When he came home and heard about what had happened to me, he asked me if I would consider working for him.  He needed an assistant and thought it would be good for me to work in his field.  I wasn't sure I would like it, but it was a job so I agreed.

I never really considered myself one of those "it" girls in school.  I was average and had average friends.  None of us were in the popular crowd, we just sort of floated in the middle between popular and outcast.  I think my greatest asset was my tits.  They were large and round, an asset that never went unnoticed in school.

I was also a very horny girl!  I loved sex but was afraid of getting a disease, so I was very select in who I had sex with.  I also learned how to take care of myself by ordering an assortment of sex toys.  My favorite was my big dildo with a suction cup base on it.  It never failed to get me off whenever I used it.

I could mount it on my headboard or my trunk and fuck it as much as I wanted to.  Once I even took it into the shower to see how well it would stick to the wall.  That was a bad decision!  I had a hard time getting it pried off the wall due to the water and suction.  Boy, was I scared I wouldn't get it removed and someone would find it.  That would be super embarrassing!

Now that I had a new job, I had to celebrate.  Of course, that meant a nice night of self-fucking!  I got into bed with my friend and started by playing with my tits.  My nipples have always been super sensitive to touch, so brushing my palms across them almost instantly started my juices flowing.  I could feel the tingles going down my leg as a familiar twinge in my stomach let me know I was almost ready.

I moved my fingers down to my clean-shaven pussy and felt the soft skin of my lips as my fingers slid down them to my hole.  I could feel my juices seeping out of me as my finger slid between my folds.  I slid my sticky, wet fingers up and down my slit making sure to tease my clit with each stroke.  I moaned lightly as I felt my passion build.  Tonight, I was going to go missionary with my toy.  

I got my toy out and slid it up and down my slit.  I was imagining a big cock from a handsome and muscular man was rubbing me.  I pushed my dildo against my hole and slowly let it stretch me as it went deeper inside of me.  I used long, slow strokes to get myself used to the size, then pulled it out of me.  Licking the base, I attached it to my headboard and slid close making sure I could get it as deep inside of me as I could.

I rocked my body back and forth to feel the fullness of it.  I was moaning and increasing my speed as I twisted and pulled my nipples.  I lifted one of my breasts to my mouth so I could suck my nipple and lick it with my tongue.  The feel of my tongue made me jerk slightly.  I couldn't take the teasing anymore and needed to cum.  I moved one hand down to my clit and began to rub it as I fucked my fake cock.

I could feel my pressure building as I made the dick go deep.  By now, I was almost panting as my orgasm exploded.  My body was convulsing with each wave of ecstasy that swept over me.  I rubbed my clit as long as I could stand it, keeping my dildo just barely inside of my pussy.  I loved the feel of just the head of it going in and out of me.  I pushed hard and allowed my toy to go deep inside of me a few times before finally giving in and removed it from me.

I lay there for a few minutes recovering, then removed my dildo from the headboard and sucked my juices from it.  I put it away and returned to my bed, satisfied and ready for sleep.  Someday I would find a man that could do to me what I could do for myself.  I wanted a man who could take me to new heights of ecstasy.  I also wanted someone who wasn't afraid to try new things.  But most of all, I wanted a man who could take charge.

The next morning was to be my first-day helping daddy.  I called him daddy since he was the only father I had known.  My biological father had skipped out when I was really young, so I don't remember him.  We set off for the office around eight thirty and I got indoctrinated into what rush hour was.  This driving to work in the morning sucked!  but it did give us a chance to talk a bit.

"So, you excited for today?" dad asked.

"Yes, I am," I replied.  "I'm also nervous about what people are going to think of me working for you."

"Don't worry about that," he said.  "They all know you are coming to work here."

"So, you already knew before I told you?" I asked.

"No, I just knew that someday you would be working for me," he replied.

I smiled as I realized he had intended on taking care of me even after school.  I had met a lot of them over the years form company picnics and holiday parties.  he really did have a nice group of employees.

"What am I going to be doing anyway?" I asked.

"Well, we will have to get you trained first, but for the most part you will be managing my schedule," he said.  "I need someone who I can trust to make sure I keep my appointments.  that also means there will be a lot of times when you have to go with me onsite.  Sometimes I travel overnight, so you'll have to get used to that as well."

I knew he traveled a bit just from our home life.  I wasn't aware I would be doing the same.  I was kind of excited at the prospect of doing some travel.  Most of the travel we had done had been for vacations.  This was going to be a lot different since it was for work.  I tried to imagine what these trips would be like as we finished our drive to the office.  He showed me where the lunch room and bathrooms were as well as the supply closet.

With all of that out of the way, he walked me to my desk and showed me how to get on the network with my computer.  My email was already set up and he showed me how to access his calendar.  There was a lot of information to take in, but I took notes and tried to stay focused.  People stopped by my desk off and on all day to welcome me and say hi.  They seemed like a great group of people to work with.


Chapter Two

Dad took me out for lunch my first day just to see how I was doing.  

"Well, what do you think so far?" he asked.

"Wow is there a lot to learn!" I replied.

"You'll get the hang of it," he said.  "Most of it is just learning the system and knowing how to book flights, rental cars, and hotels."

"Well, I just hope I don't screw up!" I replied.

"You'll be fine," he said.  "Just pay attention and take notes, ok?"

"Ok," I replied.

We went back to the office and I finished out my day a little more comfortable than when I started.  We drove home and sat down for dinner with mom.

"So?  how did the first day go?" she asked.

"She did just fine," dad replied.  "She's going to fit in perfectly."

"It was good," I said.  "There sure is a lot to keep track of though!"

"Oh, I forgot to tell you," dad said.  "Tomorrow is your first travel day.  I have to meet a client in Houston, so we'll be gone for two days."

"Seriously?!" I replied.  "Awesome!"

After dinner, I headed upstairs to get my things packed.  I wasn't too sure what sort of clothing to take, so I went to ask dad.  Not thinking, I opened the bedroom door only to see him standing there looking at me completely naked.  I couldn't help but look down at his cock before I turned away.

"Oh, god I'm sorry!" I said.  "I didn't even think to knock first."

Dad laughed before saying: "It's ok, don't worry about it."

"I needed your opinion on what sort of clothing I should bring," I said.

"You can turn around," he replied.

He had put his robe on, covering the big dick I had seen hanging between his legs.  I had never seen him nude until this point, and I have to confess it got me going!  For some reason, seeing his member like that made me horny!

"Take some business attire, and something dressy for dinner," he said as he tied his robe shut.  "And if you want to hit the pool you might want to bring a bathing suit."

"Thank you, daddy," I said.

"You're welcome," he replied.

I headed back to my room so I could look through my closet and pick out some outfits.  As I rifled through my closet, my mind kept going back to his cock.  Man was that thing big, and it wasn't even stiff!  I wondered how it would feel inside of me.  I tried to push that thought out of my mind.  He was my dad, after all.  But my mind worked itself around to justifying my lusty thoughts by telling me he wasn't my real dad.  One thing I knew was I wanted to get another look at him naked!

I finished packing and was quite pleased with the attire I had chosen. One thing I did pack was something he had never seen on me.  My thong bikini.  I bet he would look at me just like I did at him when he saw me in it!  I would love if it I could make his cock grow stiff, and I was starting to want it inside of me.  Dirty I know, but I just couldn't help myself.

As I got ready for bed that night, I knew I just had to relieve my sexual tension from seeing daddy's cock.  I rubbed my nipples to get my juices flowing, imagining daddy's hands rubbing over them as I cooed with pleasure.  My fingers ran down my lips, but just lightly on the outside.  I wanted to feel the smoothness of my pink flesh just as he would.  I felt the moisture from my pre-cum as my fingers slid near my hole.

I was now moaning softly as I slid my dildo down my slit, separating my folds.  I imagined his stiff dick sliding along my clit as I moved my toy down to my hole.  I pushed it inside of me, arching my back as it slid deep inside of me.  I started fucking myself fast and hard with it, not even bothering to attach it to anything.  I needed to be filled, and I didn't want to wait or use my body to pleasure myself.  I wanted my hands to control the speed of my penetration.

My legs were now up to my shoulders as I widened my pussy as far as I could.  I wanted this dildo to go as deep inside of me as I could get it.  I was slamming it hard into me as I started to rub my clit.  I could almost feel the heat from his dick fucking me hard and deep.  I came with a powerful surge as I struggled to keep the huge rod sliding in and out of me.  When my orgasm died down, I sucked my toy clean and put it safely into my suitcase.  I needed a backup plan to satisfy myself in the event daddy failed to fuck me.

We arrived at the airport and wound our way through the security line, trying to get our gate.  I think they paid a bit too much attention to me since I was young and fit, but that may have just been my imagination.  We made it to our gate just as they announced boarding.  Daddy had booked us in first class, so we were able to get right on without waiting.  I'm not so sure first class was any better than the other seats since our plane was so small, but at least we would be the first off it when we landed.

The flight was fairly quiet, and I spent most of my time pretending to get some sleep as I kept stealing looks at his crotch.  I could see his bulge and see it shift in his pants every time he moved in his seat.  God, I wanted to fuck that thing!  I was getting myself worked up like usual, but there was no way I was going to masturbate on this small plane!  I had to wait until later.

Our flight lasted about two and a half hours before we finally set down in Houston.  We grabbed our baggage and headed for the Hertz rental counter.  With our car assigned, we headed down the road to our hotel.  It was a very nice hotel, and I noted how clean the lobby was as we checked in.  Our rooms were adjoining, which was nice since it was my first business trip.  We got settled in our rooms and met back in the lobby.

"We are supposed to have lunch and then go over some numbers," dad told me.  "We should be wrapped up by early afternoon."

"Sounds good," I told him.

We met his contact at the hotel restaurant and ordered some lunch as we made small talk.  Dad introduced me as his assistant and told them I was new to all of this.  the gentleman understood and promised to let me take notes properly.  He really was a pleasant and thoughtful man.  We ate lunch, then the real business began.  they talked about the new prospect for a couple of hours before agreeing to meet at the site around ten the following morning.  We said our goodbyes and headed back to our rooms.

"Well, that's about it for today," dad said.  "Why don't you hit the pool?  I'll come down and keep you company.  I have some work I need to get done, but I can do that on my laptop."

"Ok, I'll let you know when I am ready," I replied.


Chapter Three

I was excited to wear my new bikini in front of him to show off my body.  I just knew it would turn him on!  I got dressed and knocked on his door to let him know I was ready.  Of course, I wore my robe so as to not let him see me until it was too late to do anything about it.  We went to the pool and dad sat down and opened his laptop.  I was ready for the show.  I dropped my robe and bent over in front of him to pick it up, giving him a perfect view of my triangle.

I stood back up and put my robe on the chair, and looked at him.  He averted my eyes, which told me he had seen me.  I knew he liked what he saw since he never said a word.  My juices were starting to flow as I knew he was watching my body with every move I made.  I made sure I walked quickly so my tits would bounce for him, looking like they were going to come out of my top at any time.

As for my pussy, I either stood facing him or bent over with my legs slightly apart.  He needed to see what I had so he could start fantasizing about me.  Just the thought of him getting hard thinking about me was getting me turned on.  I needed to see if his cock was having a reaction to me.  I walked over to the chair, grabbed my towel and started drying myself off.  As I stood up from drying my legs, I looked at his crotch and saw a larger than normal bulge.  Yep, he was excited by me!

We left the pool and I got a shower as I prepared for him to take me to dinner.  I had packed a tight fitting mini dress along with some spiked heels that I thought would make me sexy.  I made sure my makeup was done properly and stood admiring myself in the mirror.  I looked sexy and, in my opinion, a lot older.  Confident in my look, I knocked on dad's door to see if he was ready.

He opened the door and stood there looking at me. I could tell he liked what he saw, and I knew for the first time he saw me as a woman, and not a little girl.

"You look beautiful," he said.

"Thank you," I replied blushing a bit.

He gave me his arm, and together we walked down to the lobby to get our ride to the restaurant.  I could tell men and women were looking at us as we walked through the lobby.  I'm sure they were wondering how this older guy got this young woman.  I don;t say that out of conceit, but rather just form observation.  Dad opened the car door and I slid in, ready for dinner.

We arrived at the restaurant and were shown to a table where another older gentleman was seated.

"Frank, this is Kelly, my new assistant," dad said.

The man stood up and shook my hand saying: "Pleased to meet you.  You must be pretty good for Dan to hire you."

"I try," I replied.  "But it sure is a lot to keep up with!"

"I'm sure you'll do just fine," he replied.

We ate dinner as the two of them talked business.  I took notes and tried to follow the conversation.  It was amazing to watch dad work the deal.  Soon, dinner was over and we all parted ways, with dad and I heading back to the hotel.  About halfway back, I got brave enough to ask dad if I could have some wine.

"Can I ask a favor?" I said.

"Sure, baby, what is it?" he replied.

"Well, since we are on a business trip, do you think I could have some wine?" I asked.

"I don't know about that," he replied.  "If your mother ever found out I gave you wine, I would have hell to pay."

"I won't say anything, I promise," I replied.  "Please daddy?"

He looked at me for a bit, then shook his head as if indicating he was giving in.

"I suppose I could order some for room service," he said at last.  "But one word to your mother and this will be the last time, understand?"

"Thank you, daddy!" I said.

I kissed him on the cheek and smiled.  Of course, my real motive was to get him feeling good so I could make my move.  I had been drinking before, so I knew I could handle a little wine.  The driver dropped us off at the hotel, and we made our way to our rooms.

"I'm going to get comfortable," I told him.  "I'll be over as soon as I change."

"Ok, sound good," he replied.

I looked for something a little bit revealing but didn't really have much.  I hadn't thought of this situation, so I didn't exactly have the right attire.  I finally settled on wearing my robe with nothing under it.  I figured I could use it to strategically expose myself to him.  Maybe that would be enough to get him to make a move on me.

I knocked on his door and entered his room.  He was sitting on the balcony on a pair of gym shorts and a t-shirt, his normal relaxing attire.  A bottle of wine was in an ice bucket with two glasses sitting beside it.  I made my way to my chair and sat down.  Daddy poured the wine for both of us, then lifted his glass in a toast.

"Here's to more successful business trips," he said.

"Successful trips," I echoed.

We drink the first bottle of wine, then dad ordered one more.  He told me this was all; he didn't want me having a hangover for the trip home.  As I sat there, I let my robe become loose, exposing my tits.  Not fully, but it didn't leave much to the imagination.  He did look a few times, so I knew he was interested.  I crossed my legs on the chair knowing full well it was exposing my clean-shaven pussy to him.  I looked over at one point and noticed a slight rise in his shorts.  I knew he was aroused.

We talked a bit and eventually drifted to an awkward silence as the last of the wine was consumed.  I did a fake yawn and announced I was going to bed.  I got up and walked over to him, bending over to kiss him on the cheek.  Just as I did, my robe flew open from a breeze blowing into it, and I just stopped right there.  I looked at him and saw his eyes take in my fully naked body.

He looked into my eyes, and I went for it not knowing how he would respond.  I kissed him on the lips once, pulled back and waited for a response.  He just kind of looked at me.  I kissed him again, but this time he kissed me back.  His hand went straight to my chest as he started to massage my tits.  I moaned slightly as his hand brushed across the end of my nipples.

He pulled me down onto his lap and slid his hands along my thigh as he started to kiss my neck.  I had shivers going up and down my body as my pussy started to tingle.  I guided his hand between my legs and pushed his fingers between my folds.  I sighed loudly as I moved my legs wider to give him better access.

His warm, strong hand felt so good against my outer lips.  I felt his finger slide down to my hole as he lubricated it and started to slide it up and down my slit.  I moved my hand to his shorts and pulled his cock out.  I started to stroke it with my hands, attempting to get it hard.  My hips were moving back and forth in rhythm with his fingers.

He lifted me up, then walked me to the room, closing the blinds behind us.  He pulled me close, then kissed me deeply and passionately.  He moved the robe from my shoulders, allowing it to fall to the floor around my feet.  I lifted his shirt off, then pulled his shorts down as I went to my knees.  I just had to taste him.

I stroked his cock as I admired his length and girth.  I sucked him into my mouth as he put his hands on the back of my head.  I worked slowly, sucking and licking the underside of his shaft, making love to it with my mouth.  I loved the feel of his soft, yet stiff dick moving in and out of my mouth.

He pulled me up, then pushed me back onto the bed.  he pushed my legs up and wide, then moved his head in between my legs.  I shuddered as his tongue started behind my knees and licked down to the edge of my lips.  He moved to the other side, repeating his torturous licks.  Now it was my turn to put my hands on his head.  He was licking the spot between my thigh and my lips, causing me to moan loudly and squirm with delight.

I sucked my breath in and arched my back when his tongue finally found my slit.  His warm tongue felt so good as he pushed it inside of my hole.  he fucked me with his tongue for a bit before moving up to my clit.  I jumped a few times as his tongue hit my sensitive spot.  now that he was full on licking me, I started twisting and flicking my nipples, adding to the intensity.  I was now moaning loudly as my orgasm started to build.  I knew it wouldn't be long now!

My orgasm let loose as I shuddered and screamed out loud.

"Oh, fuck, oh shit, oh yeah!" I wailed.  "Lick my pussy, daddy!  Shit, shit, shit!  Oh, fuck YESSSS!!!"

As my orgasm subsided, he pulled me up to him, kissed me, then had me bend over the bed with my face and chest pushed into the mattress.  He slid his cock up and down my slit, then up across my ass.  My hands were clenching the sheets as I moaned loudly.  I felt the head of his member pushing against my hole, and I squealed when he penetrated me the first time.  I could feel my pussy stretching to accommodate his dick.  He felt so good filling me as he started fucking me slowly.

His speed picked up until he was ramming me hard.  I loved the feel of his balls slapping against my clit!  The sound of our bodies slapping skin against one another aroused me even more.  His rod was slamming hard inside of me with each thrust of his powerful body.  My head was buried in the mattress to try and stifle my cries of passion.  And yet I still found a way to scream out to him.

"Fuck me, daddy, fuck me!" I screamed.  "Oh, yeah!  Fuck me HARD!"

He was now pounding me as hard as he could with that fat rod of his as I wailed with delight.

"I'm going to cum again!" I yelled.  "Oh, god, here it comes!  FUUUUUCKKK!!"

My pussy pulsing on his cock must have sent him over the edge.  I started to feel his cock pulse as he rammed it into me hard and deep one last time, letting out a huge breath as he came.

"Fuck yeah, fill me with your cum, daddy!" I screamed.  "I want ALL of your cum inside of me!"

I felt his pulsing stop, then he pulled his member out of me and kissed my back.  I got goosebumps all down my body as his soft lips pressed against my flesh.  I got on the bed and laid down, as he joined me.  I had never been fucked like that before!  But now my thoughts turned to mom.  What if she found out about us?  I didn't want to hurt her, but I just had to have my daddy.  Besides, if he was good enough to fuck her, then he should be good enough to fuck me.

I knew I had to figure out how to act once we got home, but for now, I just wanted to enjoy daddy.  I wanted to lay with him as he held me, satisfied like never before.  I felt loved and safe in his strong arms.
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