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Daddy’s Domination

VOLUME I


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.


Daddy’s Domination

VOLUME II


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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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.
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