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Chapter One

The two of them kissed my cheek and got up to get dressed.  I watched as my two cocks were put away, still wanting more.  I finally got up and got dressed, unsure of where things were going to go from here.  Both of them kissed me, and dad and I left to go back to the hotel.  It was quiet during the ride, but dad finally broke the silence.

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked.

"Yes, I did, a lot," I replied.

He put his hand on my thigh and rubbed it gently.

"There is so much more I can show and teach you," he said.  "It's up to you to trust me to lead you."

I looked at him and stared into his gentle eyes.  I knew he would not let anything bad happen to me.

"I would like that," I said at last.

"Good girl," he said.

We made it back to the hotel and headed up to our room.  Getting undressed, I started to get into bed, but daddy stopped me.

"We have one more lesson for tonight," he told me.  "I want you to lie on your back in the entrance of the closet, between the door and frame."

I did as he instructed, and lay there wondering what he was going to do.  He pulled some rope from his bag and walked over to me.  He tied my hands together, then tied them to the bar in the closet.  He took one length and tied it to my ankle, then pulled it up and wide, attaching it to the same bar.  He did the same thing with my other ankle.  I was now spread wide open on the floor with everything tied to this bar.  I was at his mercy.

He walked over to the bed and took his belt form his pants.  Walking over to me, he wrapped the belt around his hand and knelt down in front of me.  He hit my nipples with the belt, causing pain and tingling sensations to flow down to my pussy.  Oh, my god, did that feel good!  He hit them alternately, go from one to the other as I squirmed and whimpered with pleasure.  After a few moments of this, he rubbed my nipples with his hands.  I was moaning loudly at this point.

He moved back and swung the belt, hitting my pussy lips.  I jumped and squealed as the pain of the belt smacking me sent chills down my back.  He hit me several more times before rubbing my lips, soothing the pain.  I didn't know how much I could take before I screamed for him to fuck me!  A few minutes of this, and he laid the belt down beside him.

He moved back closer, then started squeezing my nipples hard, twisting them and pulling them taut.  Ecstasy isn't a word that could describe what I was feeling.  My body was on fire with passion and my pussy was dripping wet.  I needed him inside of me!  Knowing I needed more, he untied me from the bar and led me to the bed.

He tied me spread eagle on the bed, then tied one of his ties over my eyes and gagged me with another.  Now I had no idea what he was going to do, and the thoughts that ran through my mind in anticipation was almost as good as the pain he gave me.  I lay there waiting for his next move, but nothing happened.  I began to wonder if he was still there.

I felt the bedroom and realized he was now on it.  I felt my head move a bit and knew he was near me.  I felt his cock touch my lips, so I opened my mouth to accept it.  He slid it across my mouth as I put my tongue out to lick him.  His dick was now stiff as it moved back and forth across my parted lips.  he shoved it into my mouth, gagging me as it went deep into my throat.

Removing his member from my mouth, I felt him move off the bed again.  I felt him lifting my leg as he tied it up by my wrists.  Both legs were now tied up tight, with my pussy spread wide open.  He inserted his rod inside of me and began to fuck me hard.  I could hear our skin slapping together with each hard thrust of his body.  He used his finger to rub my clit, which caused me to cum fairly quickly.

As I convulsed on the bed, he removed his cock from my pussy and moved back by my head.  I greedily sucked his cock into my mouth when he presented it to me.  I sucked him hard and fast, wanting to taste him.  He shoved his cock deep into my mouth and began to cum hard.

I could feel his hot and sticky cum hitting the back of my throat, swallowing every drop he shot into me.  With his cock now going limp, he removed it from me and set about releasing me.  He lay down beside me and pulled me to him, hugging me.

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked.

"Oh, definitely!" I replied.

"Would you like more of that?" he asked.

"Yes, please show me more," I replied.  "I am your to do as you wish with."

"That's my girl," he said as he kissed my forehead.

I fell asleep more satisfied than I had ever been.  My wildest fantasies were coming true, all at the hands of my daddy.  He was showing me things I had only read about and fantasized about.  I was his completely and was ready to do whatever he wanted.  Little did I know what that entailed.  My education had only just begun.


Chapter Two

The next day we did some sightseeing and enjoyed each other’s company.  But through it all, my mind kept thinking about mom.  What would she do if she ever found out about us?  What would she think of her daughter being a sex slave?  The only thing I could do was to try and keep it from her, but I was curious about one thing.

"Daddy, can I ask you something?" I said.

"Sure, baby, anything," he replied.

"Is mom into this stuff as well?" I asked.

"Not really," he replied.  "Some of the mild stuff she'll do, but nothing like what we did last night."

"So, how long have you been into this sort of thing?" I asked.

"Well, I got introduced to it at a very young age," he started.  "I had a very sexually charged babysitter when I was twelve.  She loved to be dominated and tied up.  She made me her master, and I did anything I wanted to her.  Some things she guided me on how to do them, but a lot of it was just stuff I made up."

"So how have you satisfied your kink of mom wasn't into it?" I asked.

"One thing your mom does understand is my need to do this," he said.  "She allows me to have my special nights every so often, provided I never talk about them.  I get what I want and she gets what she wants."

"Pretty much an open marriage then?" I asked.

"Pretty much," he replied.

"Do you think she has any clue about us?" I asked.

"No," he replied.  "I don't think that would ever enter her mind.  I knew I could have you just from hearing your masturbation sessions at night.  I had hoped you would be accepting of my domination, and I was right."

I was good with his explanations as we wrapped up our day of sightseeing.  I wondered what was in store for me tonight.

"Are we going to see Cal again?" I asked.

"Yep, we are going over for dinner tonight," he replied.  "We have something special planned for you."

My pussy started getting wet just thinking of what could be waiting for me.  We made our way back to the hotel and went to our room.  I took a shower and was starting to get dressed when daddy called me to the room.  I walked in and stood beside him, completely naked.  He opened a small case, revealing all sorts of small objects.

"I am going to put clamps on your nipples," he said.  "This will heighten your sensitivity and prepare you for tonight."

He pulled a small object from the case that looked like a miniature turkey baster.  He put small black rings on the end of it then reached for my tits.  he rubbed my nipples until they were standing up stiff, then placed the opening of the baster over my nipple.  He released the bulb which caused my nipple to be stretched inside of the tube.  he rolled the black band off then removed the baster.  He did both nipples like this.

All I can say is WOW!  The sensation of those bands squeezing my nipples was pure ecstasy for me.  He instructed me to finish getting dressed and told me not to wear a bra.  Once I was dressed, I looked in the mirror and could see my erect nipples plain as day poking out from my shirt.  Everyone was going to see them!  I was a little nervous about going out like this in public, but with dad's confidence, I went along with it.

We went down to the front of the hotel to catch our ride to Cal's house.  I feel the eyes of men and some women staring at me as I walked proudly down the halls and lobby, my tits standing out for all to see.  To be honest, all that attention, and knowing my tits were causing it, really turned me on.  I was wet before we even sat down in the car.

We drove to Cal's house and was once again greeted in the foyer.  Cal kissed me as I walked up to him, making sure my chest was pushed out.  he looked at my nipples and smiled.

"I see we are prepared for the evening's pleasures?" he said.

"Yes," I replied.

"Shall we?" he said as he stepped aside and motioned to the den.

We walked into the den and found drinks already poured for us.  I sat on the sofa as Cal brought me my rum and coke.

"Are you ready for this evening my dear?" he asked.

"Yes, yes, I am," I replied.

"She has been primed, and has agreed to submit to us," daddy said.

"Excellent," Cal replied.  "Let's start the evening off properly, shall we?  Kelly, I want you to open your blouse, but do not remove it.  Just let it sit to the side of your tits."

I did as he commanded, and sat there with my tits hanging out sipping my drink.  The two of them conversed as if I was sitting there fully clothed.  Of course, my pussy was tingling as I wondered what the evening would bring.  Cal paused his conversation with dad long enough to tell me something else.

"Now I want you to remove your skirt and panties," he said.  "Then sit with your legs spread wide open."

I did as he ordered and sat there feeling super horny.  I was wanting one or both of them to take me, to touch me, to make me cum!  But they just sat there talking and glancing over at me every once in a while.  It was driving me crazy!  This time dad talked to me.

"Remove your blouse and then rub the ends of your nipples," he commanded.

I did as he instructed, watching the two of them as I moaned softly.  God did my tits feel awesome!  I started to move my hand down to my aching pussy, but I was told sternly to stop.

"You will not do anything unless we command it, is that clear?" dad said.

"Yes," I said.

"And from now on, when one of us asks you a question, you will respond with sir at the end," he told me.

"Yes, sir," I replied.


Chapter Three

They went back to talking and looking at me from time to time.  My drink was almost empty, so Cal refilled it for me.  As he handed me my drink, he smacked my tits a couple of times, then rubbed my pussy.  I grabbed his arm as his fingers went between my folds, wanting to hold them there.  he stood back up and returned to his chair.

What kind of torture was this?  Couldn't they see what I needed?  Didn't they see how horny I was?  I was going crazy as I sat there in ecstasy jail.  My body was craving an orgasm, but they were refusing to let me have one.  My senses were so alive, I swear I could hear ants eating from fifty yards away!

"Well, shall we have dinner now?" Cal asked rising from his chair.

Dinner?  How the fuck can you even think about eating?  You needed to fuck me!  That was my only thoughts as we walked to the dining room, me still wearing nothing but my unbuttoned blouse.  At this point, I didn't care who saw me.  I was so fucking horny that if a stiff breeze had blown across my clit I would have cum!

We sat down to dinner and ate our meal with light conversation.  As I ate, my mind kept wandering to what they could have in store for me next.  how long were they going to tease me?  Soon the table was cleared, and we got up from the table.  Dad walked over to me and kissed me.

"Please get on the table," he said.

"Yes, sir," I replied remembering my instructions.

"Now, lie down on your back and spread yourself out," he commanded.

I did as I was told and watched as Cal tied my arms and legs to the table.  He reached into a box by the far wall and removed something that jingled.  As he walked up to me I could see an object that was round with a metal circle attached to one side.  He removed the black bands, then placed the round object over my nipples, then turned a small screw causing this device to crush my nipples.  I moaned loudly as he squeezed them tight, sending tingles down to my toes.

Finished with that, he got some small rope and tied a piece to each of these little clamps.  Standing on the table, he pulled them up to the ceiling where there were two hooks.  He pulled the rope tight, stretching my nipples tight, then tied off the rope.  Here I was stretched wide open, with my nipples being pulled towards the ceiling.

Daddy put a blindfold over my eyes as I lay there, vulnerable to their whims.  My pussy was aching to feel something inside of it, and I was not disappointed.  I heard a loud thud, then felt something pushing against my hole.  I felt a dildo sliding inside of me as I moaned loudly, loving the feel of something inside of me at last.  I heard a click and the dildo started moving in and out of me.  Somehow this thing was fucking me.

I was squealing with pleasure as the speed of the dildo increased, sending me into a passionate frenzy.  I felt a cock touch my lips, and I sucked it into my mouth.  I sucked hard as my pussy was feeling the penetration.  The cock was removed, then one from the other side went into my mouth.  Both of them were putting their members into my mouth, one at a time, making me suck them.

Another click and the dildo stopped fucking me.  It was removed from inside of me and I felt my legs being released.  My legs were lifted up as I was tied to the ceiling.  Now my legs were in the air, spread wide.  I felt something large pushing against my hole, stretching me wide.  Whatever it was, it was cold and large!  It spread me wider than I had ever been stretched before and went real deep, bottoming out inside of me.

My blindfold was released and I saw a huge gourd going in and out of me.  They were fucking me with a gourd!  But God did it feel good!  The gourd was removed, and Cal stepped forward with something that looked like a whip with lots of leads hanging from it.  He started to hit my pussy with it, making me cry out.  My hips jumped at every single hit of this thing, and yet it made me feel horny.  I was loving this!

I was untied and allowed to get up from the table.  My body was wanting more!  I was led to another room where there were devices and objects all around the room.  I was taken over to a spot in the room where there were hooks in the ceiling.  My hands were tied behind my back, and I was made to bend over.  My arms were tied to one of the hooks in the ceiling, preventing me from straightening up.  

Some sort of leather shackle was placed on each of my ankles, then a long bar was placed between them, keeping my legs spread wide.  Cal walked up behind me and inserted his fat cock into me and started to fuck me.  Daddy stood in front of me and put his cock into my mouth and started fucking my face.  I was getting it from both ends!  

Soon they changed positions, and I was once again being fucked at both ends.  I loved having all of this cock in me!  As daddy pounded me from behind, I felt the familiar building of my orgasm.  I let loose and started to cum all over his thick rod.  I was wailing with ecstasy as my pussy pulsed against his member.  Cal removed his cock from my mouth and got down between my legs and started to lick my clit as daddy fucked me from behind.  

His tongue felt so smooth against my clit, and soon I was coming again!  Daddy removed himself from me, then pushed his dick into my ass and started to fuck me hard.  Carl was still licking my super sensitive clit and I felt my orgasm building once again.  How was this possible?  How could I cum so many times?  I didn't know the answer to that, but I was enjoying it!  Each orgasm built on the last one and hit me harder each time.

I felt daddy tense up as his orgasm hit him, his cum filling my ass.  I could feel his pulses as each hot and sticky load filled my ass.  Daddy pulled himself out of my ass and traded places with Cal.

"Please, no more," I begged.  "I can't take another orgasm."

But they were deaf to my pleas.  Cal started to fuck my pussy deep and hard, his rod filling me.  My hole was getting raw from all of the fucking it was getting, but daddy licking my clit just made me forget about it.  I started to cum yet again, and I screamed loudly when it hit me.  Just about that time, Cal exploded his orgasm into my canal, both of us pulsing against one another.

When he pulled himself from me, daddy stopped licking me and untied my arms.  The bar was removed from my legs, and they helped me over to a chair on the far side of the room.  I was worn out from all of the orgasms that I could hardly walk.  I was more than satisfied.  I was fulfilled!  Once I was able to stand up again, I asked for the bathroom, to which Cal pointed the way.  I cleaned myself from all of the cum, then returned to the room.

I sat on the sofa still breathing heavily as they both came and sat beside me.

"Was that more like it?" daddy asked.

"More than adequate," I replied.  

My body was still having tremors from my orgasms, and I think they delighted in seeing me spasm occasionally.  How could anything top this night?

"There is so much more we can teach you," Cal said after a long pause.  "But are you ready to experience it?"

"How could anything be better than what I just had?" I asked.

"Trust me," Cal replied.  "There is more."

"The question is, do you want it?" Daddy asked me.

"I think I need to sleep on that," I replied.  "I need to see how my body responds after a night like this."

"Take your time," daddy said.

"Why don't you two stay here tonight," Cal said.  "We can talk about this in the morning."

I agreed and let him show me to my room.  Daddy and he were going to stay up and talk a bit before he came to bed.  I lay in the room by myself revisiting my evening.  I had never dreamed that such ecstasy and passion was possible.  My whole body was sensitive from the top of my head to the tips of my toes.  how could anything be better than this?

As I lay there, I wondered what it would be like to live this life full time.  I knew there were people who did that, but I just thought they were weird.  Now, here I was in their shoes and wondering if I could do it.  Was that what they were talking about?  Was I going to become their sex slave?  I pondered the question and weighed out my options.  But the toll the sex had taken on me soon gave way to sleep.


Chapter Four

I awoke in the morning with daddy snuggled up against me, his arm laid across my body.  I hugged him tight, pleased to feel his body next to mine.  I knew he would take care of me, and I was grateful to him for enlightening me into this new level of sexuality.  I felt him stirring as I lay there smiling to myself.

"Good morning, baby," he said quietly into my ear.

"Good morning, daddy," I replied.

"I love you, baby," he said as he kissed my shoulder.  "I want to take care of you."

I rolled over and looked into his eyes.  I could tell he was being sincere, but I wondered what that all meant.  Was he saying what I thought he was saying?  Was I to become a house sex slave, there to be used and abused by him and Cal whenever their sexual needs arose?  I could only imagine what he meant.

"How is that?" I asked.

"We want you to be our house sex toy," he replied.  "We would take care of every single need you could have.  Your sexual appetite will be satisfied beyond your wildest dreams."

"Would I live here, or back home?" I asked.

"You would live here, with Cal," he replied.  "He is willing to set you up for life, provided you agree to this arrangement."

"What are the specifics?" I asked.

I really was curious.  What could I offer him besides my body?  What else could there be for him?  Why me?  So many questions rolled through my mind.

"You would be married to him as a convenience and for public appearance purposes," he said.  "Your life would change forever in ways could have never dreamed possible.  You just have to submit to being his sex slave for as long as he wants you.  Should that desire ever leave, you would be given a nice sum of money to live out the rest of your life in comfort."

I didn't tell him I would have done it just for the sexual satisfaction they gave me.  But adding in the financial incentive made me want this more than anything.  How could I refuse all of this luxury?  I mean, after all, wives were paid whores in one form or fashion anyway.  Why shouldn't I benefit from this the best way I can?

"I'll think about it," I replied.

But in my mind, I knew the answer.  Hell, the fuck yes!  I just wanted them to beg a bit for it first.  We got out of bed and made our way downstairs where breakfast was waiting for us on the back patio.  We sat at the table and talked a bit about the role I would have, should I accept his offer.  Satisfied with the arrangements, I agreed to go along with it, with the understanding that should I become uncomfortable with it or deem any activity to be too brutal, I could cancel the contract.

We all agreed, and Cal said he would have the papers ready by lunch.  Daddy had to go back to the hotel, so he said he would grab my luggage and bring it back to the house.  Cal and I needed some time alone to learn about each other.  I really needed to know the full scope of what I was in for as well as learning the layout of this huge house.

I said goodbye to daddy and returned to the house with Cal.

"Let me show you around," he said.  "I'm pleased you agreed to this.  I think you are an exceptionally sexy and beautiful woman.  I look forward to a long and fulfilling arrangement."

"Why did you choose me?" I asked.

"There was something about you that I picked up on the first day I met you," he said.  "I knew you had the submissive slave trait buried onside of you.  I also knew you had become sexually frustrated and needed that itch to be scratched."

"How could you possibly know all of that?" I asked.

"I'm a quick study of people," he replied.  "When you have the wealth I have, you have to know how to read people.  you were fairly easy."

"Interesting," I replied.  "And the whole time you knew Dan was my stepdad?"

"Yes," he replied.  "In fact, it was Dan who notified me that he thought you might be a good fit for me.  You see, I have been searching for a long time to find a woman who could handle my sexual demands.  It's not something you advertise for online.  Last night was the test to see if you could handle it or not."

"And, I assume since you are making your offer that I did," I replied.

"With flying colors," he laughed.  "Your dad will be returning home without you.  You will remain with me, and start fulfilling your contract immediately."

"What about mom?" I said.  "I need to tell her."

"She will be flying out here in two weeks to see you," he replied.  "She knows me to some extent, and I think she will be pleased to know you are marrying me."

We made our way around the house, from top to bottom as I talked to Cal, learning all about him and how he got to where he was.  Dad finally returned and hung with us for a couple of hours before heading to the airport.

"Will we have sex again?" I asked him.

"Yes, baby we will," he assured me.

He kissed me deeply, said goodbye to Cal and left for the airport.  I stood there and watched his car disappear.  I was a little nervous being alone with Cal since I did not know him very well, but his arm on my shoulder made me forget all about that.

"Tonight, I want to be gentle and loving with you," he said.  "Your time here will not be all bondage and pain.  I like to mix the passionate and gentle with the hard and brutal."

"I'd like that very much," I replied.

We talked most of the day, me learning about him and him learning about me.  From an outsiders look, he seemed like any other normal man.  But being a billionaire came with challenges.  Women came out of the woodwork trying to get hitched with his money.  He needed someone who was going to be there for him and not his money.  I fit the bill perfectly.  I was here for the awesome sex!  Money was just the icing on the cake for me.

When evening rolled around, he took my hand and led me to his bedroom.  He stood in front of me and started to slowly undress me, taking delicate care to remove my clothing.  Once I was naked, he removed his clothing and pulled me close to him.  He kissed me passionately for the first time as he gently slid his hands to my breasts.

He hands gently brushed across my nipples, eliciting a light moan from me.  I cooed as he kissed and licked my neck, shoulders and finally my nipples.  I could feel the stirring in my belly as he caressed me with his hands.  he moved them lightly across my whole body causing me to get goosebumps.  He dropped to his knees, pushed my legs apart and kissed me from my belly button all the way down.

I had never felt such a gentle touch that was so focused on my senses.  My body was responding to his gentle touch, my pussy starting to get wet from the passion he was building in me.  He stood up and took my hand, leading me over to the bed.  I lay on my back and pulled him to me.  he got on top of me and kissed me deeply.  I loved the feel of his strong arms as my hands slid down them.

My hands caressed his ass as he started to grind against my pussy.  I pushed him up and rolled him onto his back, then straddled him.  I guided his cock int my pussy and slowly lowered myself down onto his shaft.  I started moving my hips back and forth as I fucked his rod.  I pulled his hands to my tits and had him caress my nipples as I continued to fuck him.  Tonight, I was in control.

I used my fingers to rub my clit so that I could cum before he did.  I wanted to have him shoot his cum into my mouth so I could taste him and swallow his seed.  I started going faster as I felt my orgasm building, wanting to let go.  I felt my orgasm hit as I moaned out loud and shook with the spasms of my orgasm.  I dropped forward and lay on his chest as my convulsions started to subside.  I kissed him deeply, rolling my tongue in his mouth, then got off his member and slid down his body.

I sucked his dick into my mouth and started to slowly suck him.  I went slowly and gently played with his balls.  He started to push his cock into my mouth, which let me know he was close to orgasm.  I sucked harder just as he started to shoot his cum into my mouth.  I sucked as much of him into my mouth as I could, then released his now limp member.  I moved back up to his side and rested my head on his muscular chest.

We lay there just holding each other.  This had been almost as good as the rough sex we had the night before.

"As long as we can have some of these once in a while, I will be more than happy to provide the others," I told him.  

He hugged me tightly, knowing I was going to please him for a long time to come.  Over the next few months, my mother and dad visited at various times.  When daddy came alone, we would have some awesome threesomes!  When mom came, we dialed back on our sexual escapades and made like a happy couple.  Of course, we were happy. each of us getting what we wanted.  But we made it look like the perfect marriage.

As time wore on, our sexual encounters grew less frequent.  It was more of him getting older and not having the drive he once had as a young man.  I stayed with him despite not having as much sex.  Having shared a wonderful life together for so long, I guess we eventually started loving one another as husband and wife.  I got to where I couldn't imagine being with anyone else.


Check out my other titillating titles on Amazon for even more hot erotica!

Daddy’s Princess

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075365NLK

Daddy’s Angel

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0755958LY

Daddy’s Brat

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07575N3Q3

Daddy’s Present

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0752S8Z19

Daddy’s Baby

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075J4KN85

Daddy’s Big Surprise

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FFXDR5

Daddy’s Little Lover

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075FJZ9PL

Naughty Stepmother

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075DCZHGD


I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases, giveaways, and contests.

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

cover.jpeg
Marissa Scott





