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Chapter One

I laid my head on his chest and ran my fingers through his chest hair.  We both were searching for something to say.  He spoke first.

"This is going to ruin my marriage," he said.

"Why can't we keep it our secret?" I asked.

"How long do you think we can keep this between just us?" he asked.  "At some point, we are going to make mistakes and then we'll both be up the creek."

"Well, the way I see it, we can either fess up right from the get-go or keep it going," I replied.  "I know I can keep a secret."

He rolled his head over and looked me in the eyes.

"And you're ok with being second string?" he asked.

"Yes.  All I want is to have you to myself sometimes," I replied.  "I know I'll have to share you, and I'm ok with that."

"Are you prepared to take this all the way should the need arise?" he asked.

"Yes, I am," I replied.  "All I ask is that you show me everything about sex.  I want to try as much as I can.  I want to know what kinks I like and which ones I don't.  Educate me."

"Well then, let's start right now," he said.  "Get off the bed."

I got off the bed and stood beside it as he sat up and got on the edge of the bed.

"Bend over my knee," he commanded.

Just his ordering me to do something started my juices flowing.  I got on my knees and laid my body across his lap, feeling his member against my stomach.  My tits were against his thigh, and the feeling of his warm body stirred me.

"I am going to show you what spanking is all about," he said.  "If the pain gets to be too much, just say red and I will stop, ok?"

I agreed.  I felt the first hit of his hand as I jumped from the surprise sting of it.  He hit me two more times, then rubbed the area he had hit.  The pain gave way to a strange sort of pleasure.  The heat of his hands as they caressed away the sting made my pussy tingle.  I knew I wanted more.

He smacked me three times again, then soothed my ass.  But this time his fingers slid between my folds, causing me to jump.

"Hmm.  I see you like this," he said as he raised his hand to hit me again.  "When I hit you, you say Thank you, may I have another? got it?"

"Yes," I replied.

With each smack of his hand, I thanked him and asked for another.  ten times he hit my ass before rubbing it.  My juices were running down my thighs as I longed to feel more.  I had never imagined I would like this!  he lifted me up and kissed me deeply.

"That's my good slut," he said.  "Now, suck my cock stiff."

I sucked his dick greedily into my mouth.  I sucked him quickly, taking his full length into my throat.  Once he was stiff, he stopped me and pushed me back.

"Now, get up and straddle my legs," he commanded.

I did as he instructed, allowing him to guide his rod into my hole.  I sighed as his cock went deep inside of me.  he pulled me to him and kissed me deeply as I started to bounce up and down on his rod.  I moved my hips back and forth, trying to massage his member with my pussy.  He put his hands under my ass and stood up, walking me back until I was against the wall.

"Does my whore want to cum?" he asked.

"Yes, daddy, please make me cum!" I begged.

He lifted me up and down on his dick with his hands as I hung on tightly, moaning loudly with each deep thrust.  I could feel my orgasm building the longer he fucked me, my senses screaming from his touch.  I felt my body convulse as my orgasm swept over me.  I was panting and squealing into his ear as my orgasm subsided.  My body was so sensitive at this point that the slightest touch from him made me jump.

He went back over to the bed and put me down.

"Finish me off whore," he told me.

I sucked his cock into my mouth and sucked him as hard and fast as I could.  I wanted to taste his seed and I wanted it all!  I cupped his balls with one hand while the other stroked his shaft.  My tongue was moving along the bottom of his shaft, teasing it.  I felt him start to tense up as he pushed his hips forward, exploding into an orgasm in my mouth.  He shot his cum into the back of my throat as I swallowed each drop of his cum.

With his cock going limp, I let it out of my mouth and looked up at him.

"Did I please you, daddy?" I asked.

"Yes, baby you did," he replied.

He bent over and kissed me before getting into bed beside me.  He pulled me to him and put his arm around me, hugging me and cuddling with me.

"I want you to sleep with me tonight," he said.  "I want to fuck you in the morning."

I hugged him tight knowing I had pleased him as much as he had pleased me.


Chapter Two

With the sun peeking through the drapes, Daddy rolled over and whispered good morning in my ear.

"Good morning, daddy," I replied.  "I'm ready for you."

He kissed me and slid his hands to my chest.  I loved the feel of his coarse fingers and they moved across the tips of my nipples.  I sighed with each pass he made over them, and especially when he started to twist and squeeze them.  His other hand made its way to my pussy where he was met with my flowing juices.  He lubricated his finger and set about masturbating me with it.

I held his hand as my body began to respond to his touch.  I could feel my orgasm building as I threw my hands back and exhaled loudly.

"Fuck!" I screamed.

His finger moved along my clit quickly as I squirmed with ecstasy.  When I could no longer stand it, I pushed his hand away and grabbed onto his cock.  I stroked him hard as we kissed deeply.  I was about to suck him again when he got up and motioned for me to roll over.  I got on my knees and waited for him to penetrate me.  But it was not my pussy he had intentions of penetrating.

I felt his finger run from my wet hole to my asshole as he lubricated it.  I was scared by this as I had never tried anal before.  But I wanted to please him so I was willing to try it.  I felt the head of his member starting to slide into me as a little discomfort hit me.  He went slow, making sure it did not hurt.  I could feel his length going deeper and deeper inside of my ass with each forward thrust.  Soon I felt his stomach against my ass and knew he was deep inside of me.

He started fucking me slowly, moving the full length of his rod in and out of my ass.  It actually felt kind of good.  As he picked up his pace, I started to finger my clit which made the sensations even more intense.  Now he was full on pounding my ass hard.  I knew he was going to cum soon, and I wanted to cum with him.  I worked at my clit until I felt myself let loose with my orgasm.  The feeling of my ass convulsing apparently sent him off the deep end as I felt his cock pulsing as he filled my ass with his cum.

With his cock now going limp, he removed it from my ass and lay down beside me.

"Now THAT was a good morning fuck!" he said.

I agreed as I curled up next to him.  We just laid there for a while not saying anything, enjoying holding one another.

"Well, I guess we need to get ready and head for the airport," he said after a bit.  "Go get cleaned up and gather your stuff."

I went back to my room and took a shower before packing my things.  I saw my dildo and knew I would not need it very much in the future.  My daddy was going to give me what I wanted.  But I was not going to give up on my trusty friend, no sir.  I knew there would still be times when we would reconnect for a night of pleasure.

We made our way to the airport and boarded our flight home.  I was kind of worried we would act differently when we were around mom, so I just tried to think of this as a one night stand.  I figured that would help me pass over the emotional side I was sure would creep in.  I was nervous as we rolled into the driveway and headed into the house.  But dad walked in just like he did every other time which made me feel more comfortable.

"So, how was your first trip?" mom asked.

"It was great," I replied.  "We had dinner at this fancy restaurant and I was worried I would stick out like a sore thumb in there!"

"She was fine," dad replied.  "I even got a compliment on her manners."

"So, when is the next trip again?" she asked Dad.

"Monday," he replied.  "We have a three-day conference to go to in Denver.  Too bad it's not ski season or you try your hand at that."

We laughed and I took my luggage to my room.  Whew, got through that one.  I guess the rest is going to get easier.  I unpacked my things and made sure to put my toy away.  My pussy was a tad bit sore from the fucking we had done the night before, not to mention my ass.  But this pain only served to make me horny as I remembered what we had done.  Maybe tonight I would just cum from my clit and not use my toy.  I figured I would give my pussy a rest.

The next few days went by without incident.  Dad and I flirted at the office when I was in with him alone and with the door closed.  When Friday came along, he decided we needed a little teaser before the weekend.  He called me into his office and had me shut the door.

"Come over here and stand in front of me," he commanded.

I did as he instructed and stood in front of him.

"Lift your skirt and spread your legs," he said.

I lifted my skirt and spread my legs, revealing my white cotton thong panties to him.  he reached out and began to rub my pussy through my panties.

"I know you fuck yourself at night," he said. "You mom goes to sleep too quickly to hear you, but I hear you."

I could feel my panties getting soaked from his hand massaging me, his finger rubbing my nub.  He slid my panties to one side and inserted two fingers inside of me causing me to moan softly.

"You like that, don't you?" he asked.

"Yes," I said quietly.

My hips were now moving to his slow finger fuck as I stood there trying to keep my balance.  I felt my juices on my thigh as he teased me.

"Show me your tits," he said.

I lifted my shirt and pulled my bra up over my tits, allowing them to fall freely in front of him.  He moved his head forward and started sucking my nipples.  I wanted to fuck him right there!  All of a sudden, he stopped, pulled his fingers form me and told me to get dressed.

"Now, if I hear you fucking yourself at all this weekend, I will be punishing you on our trip, understand?' he asked.

"Yes, I understand," I replied.

"You can go now," he told me.

I tried my best to compose myself and left his office.  How was I going to go all weekend without cumming after he wound me up like that?  Didn't he realize I needed to be fucked, that I needed to cum?  This was going to be torture!  And what punishment was he going to give me if I did cum?  Another spanking?  I could handle more of that!

I left the office with him and drove home.

"You see, Kelly, the key to sexual ecstasy is to heighten the senses," he said.  "To bring one's self to a high level of sexual desire before getting your release will make your orgasms the most intense you can have."

"I don't know if I can handle that long of a teasing," I replied.  "I'm so fucking horny right now that sex is all I can think of!"

"Trust me, you'll get through it and thank me when I do let you cum."


Chapter Three

That weekend was the most brutal weekend I have had to endure.  Everything reminded me of sex.  All I wanted to do was get my dildo and fuck it until I was unconscious!  I tried to keep myself busy so I wouldn't think about it, but it was very difficult.  I was relieved when Monday finally arrived.

"All ready for the trip?" mom asked.

"Yep, I think I am all set," I replied.  "I'm really excited to see what Denver has in store for me."

Of course, she had no clue what I was referring to, which was a good thing.  Dad finally came downstairs and kissed mom goodbye.  We got into the car and headed for the airport.

"I see you managed to follow my instructions," he said.

"I did, but it wasn't easy," I replied.  "I hope we get to do something when we check into the hotel!"

Our flight was long and I fell asleep for a part of it.  We got our rental car and headed for the hotel.  I was so ready for him to take me that I think I left a wet spot on the car seat!  After we checked in, we both went to his room and never used mine.  After setting our luggage down I went to him and hugged him tightly, kissing him deeply.  I needed to feel him, to taste him.

"We can have a quickie, but then we have to go to the meeting across town," dad told me.

"Anything we can do," I replied.

He kissed me and pulled my top off, then undid my bra, letting it fall to the floor.  He caressed my tits and slid his hand down inside my waistband, slipping his fingers over my panties.  I unzipped his pants and let his cock out, stroking it hard.  He pulled my pants down and turned me around, bending me over the edge of the bed.  I felt his dick pushing against my hole as I started to moan.

He stretched me wide as he pushed himself deep inside of me, making me squirm with pleasure.  He started pumping me hard and fast as he reached around and fondled my tits.  I had my hands out in front of my head as I grabbed at the sheets and panted with his thrusts.

"Oh shit, oh shit, oh god," I wailed.  "Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me hard, daddy!"

He shoved his rod into me really hard one last time then exploded his cum deep inside of me.  The pulsing of his cock inside of me made me scream with delight as I bucked against him.  With his member going limp, he removed it from me, lifted me up and turned me around.  He kissed me again and pushed me to my knees.

"Clean me off," he commanded.

I sucked his limp cock into my mouth and sucked our juices from it until it was clean.  Standing up, he hugged me tightly and told me we needed to get changed.  I was satisfied for now, but I still needed to cum.  I was looking forward to a long evening alone with him.  I wondered if he had any new ideas for us tonight.

After changing, we headed across town to a large house that was situated behind some gates.  After announcing who we were into the intercom, the gate slowly opened and we proceeded to the front of the house.  It was a gorgeous house with tall pillars adorning the front porch.  The steps fanned out from the porch down to the driveway.  I could only imagine how fancy the inside was.

We knocked on the door and as it opened, I saw the most beautiful foyer I had ever seen.  Marbled floors with a crystal chandelier hanging down from the ceiling.  Paintings adorned the walls, and several red velvet covered chairs lined the walls.  The staircase wound up to the second floor, which had a balcony on three sides.  It was so grand I felt like I was in a small castle!

A door on the opposite side of the foyer opened, and a tall, handsome man with broad shoulders and wavy blonde hair appeared.  he walked over to us and shook my dad's hand.

"How was the trip, Dan?" he asked.

"Just fine," dad replied.  "This is Kelly, my assistant.  Kelly, this is Cal, an old friend of mine."

"Nice to meet you," I said as I held out my hand.

"The pleasure is all mine," he replied, taking my hand and kissing it.

I got all weak in the knees when he did that.  He seemed so regal, so gentlemanly that it made my stomach tingle.

"Come on in," he said as he lifted his hand to show us to the room where he had come from.

We walked into a very large room which I assumed was a library.  The walls were lined from floor to ceiling with books, some fancy chairs, a fireplace, and a very grand desk.

"Please, sit," he said motioning us to the chairs.  "Drinks?"

"Sure," dad replied.  "I'll have my usual."

"And for you, Kelly?" he asked.

I looked at dad for approval before saying anything.  He nodded yes, so I asked for a rum and coke.  Cal brought us our drinks, then sat down beside dad.

"So, the new development is going well then?" he asked Dad.

"As well as can be expected," dad replied.  "We've had a few hiccups, but so far we are on schedule."

"Excellent," he replied.  "You know, Kelly, Dan and I have been doing deals for quite some time now.  He has never failed to provide me with anything less than what I expect.  A true gentleman."

"Thanks," Dad replied.  "But it's the money I make you that is the real sweetheart!"

They both laughed and clinked their glasses together.  They talked for a while about personal stuff, then moved on to business.  I made sure to take notes with my tablet as I sat there and listened to them wheel and deal.  It was no wonder dad was so successful.  He knew how to leverage his business, and how to manage his finances to get the right deals.  I was starting to learn a lot about how business really worked.

The meeting went on for quite a while, and I was starting to get a little hungry.  I think Cal sensed this as he invited us to stay for dinner.

"Please join me for dinner, won't you?" he asked.  "I don't get a lot of company, so this would be a treat for me."

We agreed, and conversation returned to chit-chat.  The drinks were flowing pretty well and I was starting to get a slight buzz.  I don't know if it was the alcohol or his presence, but I was soon fantasizing about him.  I started to imagine him fucking me in one of these grand rooms, pounding me hard as the sounds of our sex echoed all around us.

Then my mind took a real turn towards something new.  I imagined being fucked by both of them!  Now wouldn't that be a treat!  I could suck one cock while the other one filled me.  Just the thought of it started making tingles go down my body.  I felt my nipples harden and I tried to keep them from noticing.  I don't think it worked very well.  Cal looked at me several times, and I caught him looking at my chest. Just knowing he was looking at my tits turned me on!

Dinner was announced, s we made our way to the dining room.  It was large with a huge table that seated twelve people.  Our table settings were very formal and a cold bottle of red wine was chilling off to the side of the head chair.  I assumed that was where Cal sat.  It was a delicious four-course meal, topped off with a very tasty creme brulee.  The wine was a little dry for my tastes, but it did go down easy.


Chapter Four

After dinner, Cal invited us to his den for some cigars.  Of course, I didn't smoke, but I went along anyway just for the company.  By now I was feeling really good, and my mind was fixated on sex.  All of the tension from the weekend and the quickie at the hotel had taken its toll on me.  It was all I could do to sit there and not masturbate right in the middle of his den!

"If you'll excuse me, I need to visit the men's room," dad said.

He got up and left the room, closing the door behind him.  Cal sat on the sofa next to me and started a conversation.

"So, what makes Kelly tick?" he asked.

"Oh, that depends on the situation," I replied.  "Most of the time it's good food, good company, and fun."

"Does tonight qualify?" he asked.

"I would say yes, it does qualify," I replied.

"If you don't mind me saying so, you are a very attractive woman," he told me.  "I would be remiss if I didn't compliment your body as well."

I blushed slightly as he complimented me, feeling a rush of tingles going down to my pussy.

"Well, I think you are a very handsome man," I replied.

Under normal circumstances, I don't think I would have gone any further with this.  But given my current state, anything was possible.  Cal leaned over and kissed me lightly on the lips, then pulled back to see my response.  I couldn't help myself, and I leaned into him and kissed him passionately.  I felt his hand move to my chest as he rubbed my tits through my shirt and bra.  Oh, how I wanted to feel his bare hands on me.

But then I remembered that Dad was here, and he could walk in at any moment.  I pulled back and tried to gather myself.

"Was I wrong to do that?" he asked me.

"No, it's just that I, well, it's complicated," I replied.

I really wanted him but was too afraid of getting caught by dad.  I think he knew that as he leaned in again and kissed me deeply, his tongue probing mine.  I felt his hand slide to my thigh, and instinctively I spread my legs for him.  I was breathing heavily and moaning lightly as he kissed my neck, causing me to lose myself in ecstasy.  My thoughts of dad went right out the window.  I was focused on Cal, and right now nothing else mattered.

I heard the door handle click, and I sat up straight and pushed Cal away from me, trying to appear innocent.  Dad walked back into the room and sat down, none the wiser of what I had been doing.  It was all I could do to stay focused on the conversations of the evening.  I needed to be fucked, and right now I didn't particularly care who did it!

Dad got up and walked over to my side and sat down.  He put his arm around me as if to indicate I was his.  I was flattered, but also a tad uncomfortable.  I wasn't sure he should be doing that in front of his client and friend.  I felt his other hand go to my thigh as he started to rub it.  It was turning me on, but also made me self-conscious.  What was Cal going to think of this?  Did he even notice?

"So, what do you think of Kelly?" Dad asked him.  "Isn't she beautiful and sexy?"

I was sort of shocked that he said that, but at the same time it pleased me.

"I really love her nice, firm tits," he said as he started to rub them.

Now I was really confused.  Why was he doing this?  I didn't stop him, mainly because I was sort of in a state of shock that he would do this in front of Cal.

"Why don't you show Cal your tits?" he said to me.

I looked at him with a sort of shocked look, not sure what to do.

"It's ok," dad reassured me.

I removed my blouse and my bra, revealing my naked tits to them both.  I have to admit, at this point, I was moving past the shock and into horny!  I had never shown myself like this and it was extremely exciting!  Dad moved his hand to my nipple and began to rub it.  I moaned as his touch made me shiver and tingle all over.

"See?" he said looking at Cal.  "Want to see more?"

"Yes," Cal replied watching me.

I could see his cock starting to grow in his pants, and now I wanted to see it.  I wanted to touch it and taste it.  But most of all, I wanted to fuck it!

"Stand up and strip," dad commanded me.

"Yes, daddy," I said without even thinking.

I stood up and removed both my shorts and my panties, standing naked in front of the two of them.  I could feel my juices starting to flow down my inner thigh as I stood there getting hornier by the minute.  Dad leaned forward on the sofa and put his hand between my legs.

"I see you are willing," he said.  "Cal?"

Cal walked over to me and started caressing my breasts.  I leaned my head back as his mouth sucked my nipples.  I could feel the pressure of his sucking as his tongue teased the ends of my nipples.  the combination of dad rubbing my pussy, and Cal sucking my nipples was driving me crazy.  At this point, I lost all of my inhibitions.  Sex was the only thing on my mind.

Dad lifted one leg and put my foot on the edge of the sofa, spreading my pussy.  Cal got on his knees and started to lick me as Dad moved to my tits, sucking on them.  I was in heaven right now!  Two men pleasing me was driving my senses crazy.  Was this really happening to me?  I wanted both of them, and I think they both knew it.

Cal stood up and removed his clothes while dad did the same.  now all three of us were standing naked in his den.  Cal was about as big as dad was, and I longed to see him stiff.  I dropped to my knees as sucked his cock into my mouth.  I started moving my mouth up and down his shaft, sucking it hard.  Dad moved to my side and pushed his cock towards my face.

I let Cal's rod out of my mouth and sucked dad's in while stroking Cal.  I alternated between sucking each one of them until dad pulled me up by my arms.  I stood up and watched as dad sat on the couch.

"Sit on my cock," he told me.

I put one leg on each side of him and lowered myself down onto his member, moaning loudly as he penetrated me.  I bounced up and down on him a few times as Cal moved behind me.  He pushed me forward and down onto dad, then felt his finger lubricating my ass.  His dick pushed against my asshole as he started to penetrate it.  I was moaning loudly and whimpering with delight as his cock slid deep into my ass.

I now had two men fucking me at the same time.  Having two big dicks inside of me just drove me crazy!  I started to cum hard, thrashing and convulsing with ecstasy.  The two of them continued to fuck me hard, each one going inside of me as deep as they could.  I came again even harder than the first time.  I had never felt ecstasy like this before, and I was loving it!  My body was being used and it was the best feeling I could imagine.

Cal withdrew his rod, and dad told me to get up.  I got off him as he stood up and told me to lie on my back.  I did as he instructed, then lay there watching as the two of them masturbated over top of me.  Soon, the two of them started to cum as they shot their load all over my body.  I loved the feel of their hot, sticky cum on my body, and licked some of it from my fingers.

I had just had my first threesome, and I wanted more.  How could I ever go back to just one man?  Having two cocks inside of me was heaven, and I wanted to feel it again.  The two of them sat beside me on the couch as I recovered from my sexual experience.  None of us said a word but just sat there.  Each of them was holding me as I held their arms.  These two men had given me something that I had never thought I would have.  A sexual completeness that made me want to please them.  

I was changing in that moment, and even though this experience was awesome, I knew there was more to learn and feel.  I just needed them to show me everything that was possible.  But would they do that, or keep me for themselves?
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