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Daddy’s Pretty Plaything Part One
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Brett: 

“Are you sure it doesn’t show off too much skin, Daddy?” Zoe asks as she stands outside the changing cubicle. 

My daughter looks at herself in the free-standing, full-length mirror, twisting this way and that as she tries to see herself from every angle. I grin to myself, admiring the way her tight little skirt clings to her ass, the material so short that I can see the underside of her ass cheeks. The shirt only has a few buttons, so even when they are all fastened, I can still see a hint of her flat stomach and a whole lot of cleavage. My dick twitches in approval. 

“Of course not, princess,” I tell her. “It’s important to make a good first impression in the business world, and when you come to the office with me on Monday, everyone will see you’re dressed for success.” 

Zoe doesn’t look convinced, but shrugs. “If you say so, Daddy. I’m just going to try on the other outfit you picked out for me.” 

“Okay. I’m going to look for some more things to buy you. I’ll be back by the time you’ve finished changing.” 

She smiles and disappears inside the changing cubicle once more. 

I walk away, heading straight to the department I need with determination in my stride. Once there, I find myself surrounded by pretty scraps of lace in all sorts of colors, and my dick hardens even more at the thought of my daughter wearing lingerie for me. 

I’d been so happy when she’d come looking for me after she turned eighteen. Due to a messy divorce and a scheming bitch of an ex-wife, I hadn’t seen my daughter for over ten years, despite my best efforts. But my ex kicked her out as soon as she turned eighteen, no longer seeing Zoe as her responsibility once she became a legal adult. So Zoe had sought me out, and as soon as I’d heard what her mother had done, I moved her in with me and offered her a job as my secretary.

As soon as I saw her on my doorstep, before I even realized she was my daughter, I wanted her. She’s got a petite, toned body and a heart-shaped face framed with long blonde hair. She’s cute as a button, but with a body to die for. I’d known then that I had to have her, and that no one else would. I was already in love with her. 

Since then, I’ve had the hardest time keeping my hands to myself. Especially now that she’s moved in with me and I’ve spent most nights with her within touching distance, smelling her scent and seeing her gorgeous smile directed at me. I’ve wanted to bend her over and claim her as mine since the moment we met. 

But I know I’m not the only one who felt the instant attraction. Over the last few days, I’ve caught her staring at me multiple times, only for her to turn away when she sees I’ve noticed. Every time I’ve got close to Zoe, I’ve heard her little whimpers. And every time my fingers have accidentally brushed against hers while passing things to one another, her face has turned the most adorable shade of red. Of course, seeing those reactions only made me do those things even more. She wants me, and even though she’s too shy to do anything about it, her reactions tell me everything I need to know.  

So now I am working on the first step of my plan - dressing her up like she’s my pretty little plaything. 

I pick up a few items from the lingerie department, including a pink thong, a matching pink bra, and a set with purple lace and ribbons. They’re all the right size for her, and I smirk, knowing she’ll never see them coming. 

When I return to the cubicle, she’s just stepping out, wearing the next outfit. This one isn’t quite as slutty, but I suppose it will do - it’s a dark gray skirt that falls halfway down her thigh, with a black blouse. Once again, I picked a blouse that would reveal a lot of cleavage, and I can’t help but grin as I devour her big, sexy tits with my eyes. Her breasts are fucking perfect, and I’m looking forward to getting my hands on them. And my mouth. I’m pretty sure a titty fuck is in my future too, if I get my way. Those big, juicy globes will feel amazing wrapped around my dick. 

I hide the lingerie behind my back, ushering her back into the cubicle and following her, closing the door and locking it behind us. 

“That looks great,” I tell her, my voice sounding husky and rough even to my own ears. It’s getting more and more difficult to hide my arousal, and I know it’s only a matter of time before I lose control. 

“Ummm, I don’t think you’re supposed to be in here, Daddy,” she says, her eyes growing wide. “This is the women’s changing room.” 

I chuckle and shake my head. “That doesn’t matter, Zoe. I want to watch you try these on.” 

I pull out the lingerie from behind my back, enjoying the little whimpers that fall from her lips when she sees what it is. 

“We’re... ummm... we’re not... uhhhh... not supposed to try those on, Daddy. It’s unhygienic.” 

A grin spreads across my face as I watch her stutter and stumble over her words. Her chest is heaving now with her heavy breaths, and I’m almost certain one of the buttons is about to pop as it fails in its task to contain her impressive tits. 

I like that she used that an as excuse not to try them on in front of me, and not the fact that we are father and daughter. If hygiene is the only thing she’s worried about, I’ll have her eating out of my hand in no time. 

“I don’t care about that, princess. I will be buying them for you anyway, so it doesn’t make a difference. Now be a good girl and start taking those clothes off. Daddy wants to see you wearing something really pretty.” 

She stares up at me with her big blue eyes, holding my gaze as her fingers begin working the buttons of her blouse open one by one. A soft growl escapes me as I drop my gaze and take in the beautiful sight of her soft pale mounds being revealed a bit at a time. 

Holy shit. Her tits are even hotter than I expected, and my hard dick is straining painfully against my pants now. 

“Isn’t this wrong, Daddy?” she asks in a small voice as she pulls the blouse off and drops it to the floor. 

I step closer and gently cup her face in my hands, trying to keep my eyes on her face rather than letting them drop down to admire the way her soft tit flesh is barely being contained by the bra she’s wearing. The scent of her arousal reaches my nostrils and I let out a soft groan. 

“No, princess. How could it be wrong when we both feel this strong attraction? I felt it as soon as I laid eyes on you, and I knew I had to make you mine. And now, that’s what I’m doing. I’m going to turn you into my good girl, and the first part of that is buying you clothes that will keep you always looking sexy for Daddy.” 

“Oh...” she gasps, practically panting now as I caress her cheek gently. 

Zoe sways towards me slightly, as if trying to close the small gap between us completely, and I’m not even sure if it’s a conscious move. Her lips are parted slightly, and the sight is too much temptation for me. 

“Fuck,” I grunt as I lower my mouth to hers, finally getting to taste the lips that have been taunting me ever since she arrived at my door. 

Her lips are warm and soft beneath mine, and they taste sweeter than anything I’ve ever experienced in my life. The moment my mouth claims hers, an explosion goes off inside me. 

My tongue thrusts into her mouth, and my hands slide around her body, pulling her tightly against me as I continue ravishing her lips. 

I grind my hard cock against her belly, showing her exactly what she does to me, and a deep groan rumbles in my chest when she moans into my mouth and wraps her arms around me, clutching at my shirt as if trying to pull me closer. 

But as much as I want to, I’m not going to fuck her here. I’m going to wait until we’re home and I can explore every inch of her sexy, nubile body at my own pace. 

That doesn’t mean I can’t start making her want me even more than she already does, though. 

I step back, untangling myself from her arms. A look of disappointment flashes across her face for a moment, before she brings her fingers to her lips and touches them gently. 

“You haven’t finished giving Daddy a fashion show yet, princess, so get the rest of those clothes off now,” I command, making sure my voice is deep and firm. A visible shudder moves through her, and she obeys without hesitation. 

Oh yes, my daughter is as submissive as can be. That much is obvious. Which just makes her even more perfect for me. I crave to dominate her completely, and it seems like she’s the type who’s dying for a confident man to take control. 

I watch hungrily as she wiggles out of her tight skirt, her full hips swaying seductively side to side. And I can’t stop the moan that comes out when she unhooks her bra, revealing those perfect tits to me for the first time. Her nipples are hard, the little nubs pointing towards me as if begging for attention. 

“God damn, princess. Your body is amazing.” 

Zoe hooks her fingers into her panties, a soft blush rising on her cheeks as she pushes the last item of clothing down her legs. 

When she stands back up, my eyes roam over her naked body, taking in every delicious inch. Her pussy is shaved completely bare, and it’s glistening with her juices. The scent of her arousal is thick in the air now, and the thought that she’s soaking wet for me is almost enough to make me come. 

She bites her lip and looks up at me lose control. 

Now it’s time for her training to begin.

*****
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Zoe: 

My heart is racing, and my knees are shaking. My dad just kissed me! 

Even though we both felt the chemistry, even though I’ve been craving his touch and wanting him for the last few days, actually acting on those feelings seems crazy. 

I’d felt a spark of attraction towards him the moment we met, but it’s been growing stronger every day since. It didn’t matter how many times I told myself it was so very wrong to feel this way about him; the feelings just wouldn’t go away. 

And now, he’s telling me that he feels the same way. And I’m standing naked in front of him while my lips are still tingling from his rough kisses. 

My pussy is soaked, and I can feel the wetness leaking onto my inner thighs. I want him. Oh, how I want him. But even though I’ve fantasized about him claiming me as his, a small part of me is still terrified at the thought. 

But he doesn’t seem to have the same reservations.

He’s still fully dressed in his expensive suit, and it shows off his broad shoulders to perfection. His dark hair has some silver strands at the temples, but in my eyes, it only makes him more distinguished. He’s watching me intently, his crystal blue eyes boring into me as if he’s trying to search for something in the very depths of my soul. 

Daddy has a level of confidence that borders on arrogance, and he has a stern demeanor. But all of that only makes me want him more. He doesn’t hold back, and at least I always know exactly where I stand with him. Unlike when I was living with my mother, who constantly played mind games with me, trying to find ways to punish me and make me feel inferior. I can’t imagine Daddy ever doing that. This whole conversation is the perfect example that he is always very clear about what he wants from me. 

“Are you ready to try the lingerie on now, princess?” 

His voice is deep and husky, and it sends a thrill through me. It sounds almost predatory, and the knowledge that he is so turned on only makes my pussy wetter. 

“Y... Yes, Daddy,” I stutter, unable to say anything else. 

“Good. Then go ahead, Zoe. Let Daddy see how pretty you look in the new lingerie.” 

My hands tremble as I pick up the purple thong first, pulling it up my legs slowly and then putting the bra on. It’s pretty, with a little white bow made out of ribbon on the front of the panties. But the lace barely hides anything, and I can feel my hard nipples poking against the fabric. 

A low growl emerges from Daddy, and his eyes drop to my chest. He licks his lips and then nods approvingly. 

“Such a good girl. I think we’re going to get you a lot of these, because you look sexy as hell in them.” 

I can’t stop myself from preening a little at his compliment, a warm feeling spreading through my chest. It’s nice to know he likes how I look. He’s so powerful and so successful that it’s hard to imagine he’d want a young woman like me, but his arousal is written all over his face - and causing an impressive bulge in the front of his pants. 

Daddy steps closer, placing a hand on my hip before gliding it up my body to my breast. He cups it in his hand, giving it a gentle squeeze. My breath catches in my throat and I can’t help the whimper that falls from my lips. 

“So fucking soft,” he groans, giving the mound another firm squeeze before capturing the nipple between his thumb and forefinger. He tugs the hard little bud, which sends a flurry of tingles down between my thighs.  

“So there are three rules I want you to remember, because I will expect you to obey them, Zoe. Starting from right now.” 

I swallow loudly and nod, holding my breath as I wait to hear what Daddy expects from me. 

“Number one,” he begins. “When we are at home alone, I expect you to be naked for me at all times. I want your sexy body to always be on display, and I want to be able to use your tight little holes for my pleasure whenever I desire, with no barriers in the way. Is that understood, princess?” 

As he talks, his hand trails down from my breast to my pussy, his fingers teasing over the thin lace in a way that makes it difficult to follow his words exactly. But I pick up his meaning. He wants me naked at home so he can fuck me whenever he wants. 

“Yes, Daddy,” I answer, barely more than a whisper. 

He grins and his hand goes lower, cupping my sex. His palm presses against my clit and he gives a light push. My knees almost give way as a bolt of pleasure shoots through me, and I lean heavily against him, whimpering softly. 

“Good girl. Number two. Whenever we leave the house, you will wear whatever I choose for you to wear. And I will make sure you’re always wearing something that I find pleasing and sexy.” 

Daddy’s voice is so commanding and dominant, and hearing his words is turning me on like crazy. He’s not even asking whether I want this or not. He’s just telling me exactly what he wants. But of course I want it. Just imagining myself sitting in the office, wearing sexy clothes that my father chose for me, has my pussy throbbing with need. 

“I will, Daddy,” I reply. 

“And thirdly, you will accept that everything you do from now on will be for me and my pleasure. Whether it’s dressing sexy for me, or surrendering your body for my pleasure, or even just waiting naked with your body on display while I take care of business, you exist to please me, princess. You are going to be my pretty little plaything, and I’m going to enjoy turning you into exactly that.” 

My mind is spinning, and it’s difficult to keep up. It’s all so much, and my entire body is trembling from his words alone. 

“Do you understand, Zoe? Do you accept that you belong to me now?” 

My pussy is soaking wet, and there’s a pulsing need growing in my core. I want him. So very badly. 

“Yes, Daddy. Yes, I’ll do anything you want.” 

I can’t help myself. The words fall from my lips without hesitation. 

“Good. Good girl,” he murmurs, lowering his mouth to mine once more. 

He kisses me passionately, his tongue sweeping into my mouth and caressing mine, his teeth nipping at my bottom lip. My body melts into him, and the world fades away. All that exists is him and the burning heat flowing between us. 

But all too soon, he pulls away, leaving me gasping for air. 

“Your pretty little cunt is so wet, Zoe. So wet for Daddy.” 

He lets out a soft growl as his fingers swiftly tug the lace panties to one side, exposing my pussy lips. 

“Look at you. Gushing wet and begging to be touched. Are you a virgin, princess? Does your little pussy need a good fucking?” 

“Y... Yes, Daddy. You’ll be my first. Please... I need you,” I reply. 

Daddy smiles and nods. “Such a good girl, being honest with Daddy. We’ll take your virginity later. When we’re at home, and I can spend the time I want enjoying this perfect body. For now, I’m just going to play with your needy little pussy.” 

Without any more warning, Daddy slips his middle finger into my aching cunt, pushing it deep inside. My inner walls tighten around his thick digit, and my pussy quivers as he pumps his finger in and out. 

I’m so wet that the lewd, slick sounds of his finger fucking me fill the room, and I can’t believe how fast the pleasure is building. It feels incredible. I’ve played with myself before, but having Daddy’s hands on me is a hundred times better. 

“Does that feel good, princess?” 

“Yes,” I gasp. “So good. Ohhh... it’s so... so good.” 

“Tell Daddy what you want,” he demands, his voice so firm and confident that I instantly find myself obeying him. 

“Please... I need more, Daddy. Your finger is so big, but I want your cock. Fuck me, please.” 

A deep, rumbling chuckle fills the room, and his lips brush against my ear as he whispers his next words. 

“No, princess. Not yet. But soon. Very soon. And I can’t wait. Your tight little fuckhole is going to be sore by the time I’m finished with it when we get home. Sore and dripping with multiple loads of cum.” 

The thought is so dirty and filthy, and yet it turns me on. The image of myself sprawled across my bed with my legs spread, Daddy’s cum dripping from my pussy and down my thighs, has a shudder running through me. 

“Oh yes, you like the sound of that, don’t you? I knew you’d be the perfect little fucktoy for me. It’s always that shy ones who end up being the most depraved.” 

I whimper as he pulls his finger out of my pussy and brings it to his lips, sucking the juices off with a grin. 

“And you taste divine. Your pussy will make a great dessert later, but for now, I think we’ll leave this stall so Daddy can finish paying for your clothes and then head home. I’ve got some plans for you.” 

I stand staring at him, my mouth hanging open, unable to believe he left me on the edge like that. 

“Please, Daddy,” I whine. “You didn’t finish. I didn’t come.” 

He laughs, and it’s a wicked sound that sends a thrill through me. 

“Can you remember what rule number three is, princess?” he asks, using the wet fingers that had just been inside me to tilt my chin upwards, forcing me to meet his gaze. 

“Ummm... it’s that I’m here for your pleasure and... and nothing else.” 

“Very good. And right now, I don’t want you to come. Not yet. I want your pretty little cunt aching for my cock. I want it leaking nonstop with its need to be filled and fucked. So that when I do claim your virgin pussy, it’s going to feel so fucking heavenly.” 

Oh god. Despite the frustration of being left on the brink of what was sure to be an intense orgasm, his words turn me on more than ever. I feel like I should hate what he’s doing, but I don’t. Far from it. The idea of him turning me into something that exists solely for his pleasure and gratification is insanely hot. 

I want to be his fucktoy. His pretty plaything, as he called it. I want Daddy to take complete control and take whatever he desires from me. 

“Let’s go, princess,” he says, picking up all the items I’ve tried on today. “It’s time to go home so I can show you how good it will feel to be mine.”
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Daddy’s Pretty Plaything Part Two
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Brett: 

The drive home from the mall is almost silent except for the sound of the engine roaring. I’m eager to get my daughter home so we can start her training properly. She’s already exceeded my expectations, though. The way she begged so easily for my cock in the changing room at the store had been a surprise, but a very pleasant one. Zoe might be a virgin, but she’s obviously a slut at heart, and I’m all too happy to be the one she focuses her filthy attention on. 

In fact, I’m going to demand that she does focus it all on me. I won’t have any other men touching her. If anyone does, they’re going to answer to me. I’m going to show Zoe how good it is to give herself over to her dominant father. To let him make the decisions and lead the way. It’s obvious she craves the firm hand of a confident man, and I’m going to give her exactly what she wants. 

When I pull into the garage, I shut off the engine and turn to look at Zoe. 

“I want you to go inside first and strip, then you will kneel and wait for me by my favorite armchair. Is that clear, princess?” 

“Yes, Daddy,” she whispers, her eyes wide as she stares at me. 

“Good. Now hurry up. I’ll be in shortly.” 

She scampers out of the car, her ass swaying deliciously in her tight jeans as she hurries inside. I sit for a few moments longer, taking a deep breath. 

This is the point of no return. Once I start her training, it will be impossible to go back. But I know this is what both of us need. And the knowledge that Zoe is finally going to be mine makes my dick hard. 

I head inside, stopping briefly to put the bags from the store just inside the front door, before going to the living room. And the sight that awaits me takes my breath away. 

Zoe is kneeling naked in front of my armchair, her head bowed and her hands placed demurely in her lap. Her hair has fallen forwards, covering her face, and she looks so sexy and submissive. 

Fuck. I’m going to enjoy every damn second of having her as my pretty little fucktoy. 

I walk closer, my steps heavy and loud in the silence of the room. 

“Spread your legs wider,” I command in a firm voice. “I want your wet little cunt on display at all times, princess.” 

Zoe does as she’s told, moving her legs apart, revealing the glistening pink folds of her pussy. She’s soaked. Just as I’d expected. And the sight of her dripping cunt combined with her wordless submission has my cock straining painfully against my pants. 

“You’re such a good girl, Zoe,” I say, keeping my tone low and husky. “So beautiful, and so obedient. And from now on, you’re all mine.” 

She lifts her head, and her blue eyes are wide as she stares at me. She doesn’t reply, and a smirk forms on my lips. 

“What’s rule number three?” I prompt. 

“Everything I do is for your pleasure, Daddy,” she answers. 

“That’s right. So, from now on, whenever you are naked in the house, you are to kneel like this. With your legs spread wide, showing Daddy that pretty little cunt of yours. And if you are given an order, you will follow it without question. Is that clear?” 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

Her voice is small and breathless, and she’s still looking up at me with those beautiful wide eyes. 

“Good girl. And I’ve got a reward for you for being such a quick learner.” 

I unbutton my pants, then slowly lower the zip, enjoying the way her gaze is transfixed on the bulge in the front. When I push the material down and free my cock, her eyes widen further and she lets out a little gasp. 

“Oh...” 

“Go ahead, Zoe. Touch Daddy’s cock. Show me how much you want it.” 

My daughter reaches out tentatively, wrapping her hand around the thick shaft. Her touch is light at first, but when I moan and thrust my hips forward, she grows bolder. She begins pumping her hand up and down, and it’s heaven. 

Her touch is soft and gentle, but when she leans forward and takes the head of my dick between her lips, sucking lightly, a curse falls from my lips and my hips buck involuntarily. 

“Fuck,” I groan. “Your mouth feels so good, princess. And I didn’t even have to tell you to suck my dick. What a good little slut you are.” 

Zoe hums, and the vibrations go right through me. Her lips tighten and she starts bobbing her head, taking a little more of me with each motion. She’s inexperienced, and she chokes a few times as she tries to take too much, but I can’t help but be pleased that her eagerness is leading her to try. 

“Look at you, sucking Daddy’s cock like the best little whore.” 

A small part of me expects her to pull away and scold me for calling her a slut or a whore, but the rest of me knows better. She may be a virgin, but she’s dying for me to own her and turn her into nothing but a sexy little plaything for all my desires. It’s written all over her face. 

Sure enough, her eyes roll back into her head, and she starts moaning around my shaft, making sloppy, lewd noises. She’s so turned on by the filth falling from my lips that it’s making her a messy, eager slut. 

“Do you like the taste of your Daddy’s cock, princess?” I ask. 

“Mmmm,” she hums, and the pleasure shoots through me. 

“Good, because you’re going to be sucking Daddy’s dick every day from now on. You’ll get on your knees, just like this, and wrap those pretty lips around my shaft.” 

I can’t stop the string of dirty thoughts and commands coming from my lips. It’s like once the lid has been taken off, everything I’ve held back is flowing free. 

“Do you understand, Zoe? You belong to Daddy now. You’ll do everything I say and be a perfect little slut for me.” 

Zoe nods and moans, the sounds vibrating against my dick and sending tingles right through me. It feels so fucking good that I know it won’t be long until I blow my load right down her throat. 

“That’s right, princess. Keep sucking. Keep taking more of Daddy’s big, fat cock.” 

As I talk, I grab the back of her head, tangling my fingers into her silky blonde hair. Holding her in place, I thrust my hips, pushing my cock further into her mouth. She gags and splutters, tears springing to her eyes. But when she looks up at me, there’s a heat in her gaze that tells me she’s enjoying every second. 

“That’s it, slut. Take your Daddy’s cock. Choke on it. Be a good girl and swallow every drop when I fill your mouth.” 

Her tongue swirls around my shaft, and her hand moves down to cup my balls, gently massaging them as she sucks. 

“Oh fuck, Zoe. Fuck yes. Just like that. Oh, I’m so close. Your pretty little mouth feels so good. Fuck. Yes, suck Daddy’s cock, slut. Show me how much you love swallowing my dick.” 

Zoe’s cheeks are hollowed out, and the wet, gagging noises of her sucking are turning me on like crazy. My balls tighten, and the familiar feeling of my release approaching grows. 

“Fuck. That’s it. Take it all. Swallow every drop,” I groan, thrusting deeper into her mouth and holding her there as I shoot my load straight down her throat. 

Her eyes widen, but she doesn’t fight or struggle. Instead, she swallows around my dick, and the feeling of her throat constricting around me makes my orgasm intensify. My whole body tenses and relaxes in waves, the pleasure washing through me as I empty my balls right down her throat. 

Zoe doesn’t complain. She just keeps her eyes locked on mine and keeps her lips sealed around the base of my cock, doing exactly as I’d demanded. 

“Good girl,” I murmur, loosening my hold on her head. 

She pulls away, and I let my cock slip from her mouth with a soft pop. Her lips are swollen and red, and she’s panting for air, her eyes still locked on me. 

“Did I do a good job, Daddy?” 

“You did. A very good job. In fact, I’m impressed.” 

“Thank you, Daddy.” 

Her voice is breathy and light, and her cheeks are flushed with arousal. She’s clearly loving every moment of being used for her father’s pleasure. 

“I’m glad you liked it, princess, because we’re only just getting started. There’s so much more I’m going to teach you. So many things I’m going to do to you.” 

A shiver runs through her body, and a tiny whimper escapes her. She’s so turned on, and I can’t wait to have her writhing in pleasure beneath me. But for now, I want to play with her some more. I want her dripping wet and desperate. 

“Stand up, princess. Put your hands behind your head and arch your back. Show me how beautiful your sexy little body is.” 

Zoe does as she’s instructed, rising to her feet and placing her hands behind her head. Her eyes are still locked on mine, and the trust and desire shining there makes my cock harden again. 

She’s so gorgeous. So sexy. And the sight of her like this, all submissive and obedient, is making my heart race. I’ve waited so long for this. I’d almost given up hope of finding someone like Zoe. 

“You’re such a good girl. Always the sweetest, most innocent little thing. So obedient. So eager to please. But you’ve got a dirty, filthy side too, haven’t you, princess?” 

She nods, her cheeks reddening further. 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

“And I can’t wait to teach you how good it feels to be fucked by your Daddy. I’m going to claim that tight, virgin cunt and show you exactly what a good girl does. She gets on her back and spreads her legs wide for her Daddy.” 

A soft moan escapes her, and I grin while cupping her pussy with my hand. As expected, my palm is instantly soaked with the evidence of her arousal. 

“You’re so wet, princess. All that time sucking on Daddy’s cock has got your horny little pussy gushing.” 

“Yes, Daddy. Please... can you make me come?” 

One corner of my lip tugs upward into a smirk. “You won’t be coming until I’m ten inches deep inside you, princess. Then you can come on my cock.” 

“Oh god, please, Daddy. Please fuck me, Daddy.” 

There’s a desperation in her voice that’s got my dick rock hard all over again. 

Without another word, I pick her up easily and throw her over my shoulder, stalking towards the stairs with a ruthless determination. 

It’s time for me to show my daughter exactly what it means to be my needy little plaything.

*****
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Zoe: 

I can’t believe how fast this is all happening, and yet the idea of slowing things down doesn’t even cross my mind. I’m so desperate for Daddy. His filthy words and the way he’d taken complete control had turned me on so much. And now I want him. More than I’ve ever wanted anything in my life. 

“I’ve never seen anyone as beautiful as you, princess,” he says, his voice a deep rumble in his chest. 

I’m laid on his bed, on my back, with my legs spread. He’s staring at me like a wolf eyeing his prey, and the look is sending a shudder through me. 

“I’m going to fuck you so hard and deep, you’ll never forget the first time your Daddy claimed you. You’ll never forget the feeling of his thick cock inside your tight little cunt. You’re going to remember this forever, princess.” 

He’s leaning over me, his gaze roaming over my naked body, and his eyes are dark and filled with a burning hunger. 

“I know I will, Daddy. I can’t wait.” 

“Good girl.” 

Daddy’s lips press against mine, and his hand finds my breast, squeezing the sensitive flesh. The kiss is just as demanding and rough as his hand on my tit, and I have a feeling Daddy doesn’t know how to do anything any other way. He’s a man who likes to take charge, and I can’t wait to be taken. 

His tongue pushes between my lips and explores my mouth. I’m powerless to resist him. Not that I want to. His touch sets my skin on fire, and the taste of him is making my head spin. 

The kiss goes on for several long, blissful moments before he finally breaks away, leaving me gasping for air. 

“You’re so pretty, princess. So perfect,” he murmurs, his mouth trailing along my jaw, then down the column of my neck. 

I sigh and let my head fall to the side, giving him better access to my throat. Daddy’s tongue traces the contours of my collar bone before his lips latch onto my skin, kissing and nipping at the flesh. 

“I can’t wait to be inside you,” he groans against my skin. “But first, you need another lesson on what it means to be Daddy’s pretty toy.” 

He takes a step back from the bed, and a disappointed little whining sound emerges from me. Every inch of my body aches for his touch, and his absence is almost painful. 

“Turn over, princess. Get on your hands and knees and present yourself to me.” 

I’m quick to do as he commands. It’s not just that I don’t want to risk punishment. No, there’s an eagerness growing inside me. A need to show him how good I can be. How I can do anything and everything he wants. 

As soon as I’m on my hands and knees, I stick my ass in the air, just like I’ve seen so many women in porn videos do, wiggling my hips seductively from side to side. And judging by the pleased sound Daddy makes, I’ve done well. 

“That’s it, slut. Look how well you can already take instruction. Such a good little toy.” 

My eyes close, and I bask in the praise. It fills me with a warm, glowing feeling. And yet, at the same time, the words send a shiver of arousal through me. I’ve never thought about myself as being a toy, but now that Daddy’s saying it, it feels right. I want to be nothing but an object for his pleasure. Something he can use however he likes. 

“Now, lower your head down onto the pillow, Zoe, so you’ve got both hands free. I want you to reach beneath your body and spread those pretty pussy lips for me with one hand, and with the other, I want you teasing your clit. But don’t you dare come, princess. This is for my viewing pleasure only.” 

My face burns, and my heart is racing as I obey. I’ve masturbated before, of course, but never in front of anyone else. Never like this. But Daddy’s orders are impossible to resist. They’re a challenge, and I want to impress him. 

I reach down and spread my labia with two fingers of one hand, revealing the pink flesh within, and he lets out a low whistle. After a moment, I feel the bed dip slightly as he sits down behind me. 

“Look at you, so fucking hot and needy for me.” 

I can only imagine the view Daddy must have, my virgin pussy literally dripping with arousal. But I know I’m only going to get wetter once I start touching myself properly for him. 

With my other hand, I graze a fingertip against my clit, whimpering at how sensitive the swollen bud is after so much teasing today. It feels like I’ve been on the edge for so long, and now every single nerve ending is heightened, ready for an explosive release. 

“Oh god, Daddy,” I moan. “It feels so good.” 

“Yes, it does, princess. Keep going. Show Daddy what a good girl you are and play with that pretty pussy.” 

His words are accompanied by the sound of a zipper being lowered, and I wonder if he’s stroking his dick. I wonder what he’s thinking as he watches me. 

Even though I ache for something inside me, filling my aching cunt, Daddy only gave me permission to play with my clit. So I rub it a little more firmly, circling one fingertip over my sensitive button. It sends sparks of pleasure through me, and I can’t stop the moans that keep escaping me. 

“That’s it. Show me how good you can be. You know Daddy owns this wet little cunt now, don’t you, princess?” 

“Yes, Daddy. I’m all yours. My pussy belongs to you. You can do whatever you want with it.” 

I know I should feel ashamed by the words. Embarrassed. And yet, I don’t. There’s no room for any other feelings except the intense arousal coursing through me. 

“Yes, it does. And I don’t think I can wait any longer to claim it, Zoe. I’m going to fuck your tight little virgin pussy and fill it with a big load of my cum. That will be your reward for being so good on your first day of training.” 

“Oh god, thank you, Daddy,” I moan. 

Behind me, I hear the rustle of clothing as Daddy no doubt gets undressed. I keep playing with my clit though, rubbing it in teasing circles while my pussy spasms with its need to be filled by Daddy’s big cock. 

Then, suddenly, Daddy’s strong hands are on my waist, and I find myself being lifted from the bed for a split second before being thrown down on my back once more. In a heartbeat, Daddy is on top of me, pinning me in place, and his lips crash against mine. 

His kiss is demanding and fierce, and his hard cock is pressing insistently against my thigh. The knowledge that it’s going to be inside me, taking my virginity, and claiming my cunt, has a moan of excitement bubbling up from within me. 

I can’t believe this is finally happening. Daddy’s going to fuck me. He’s going to show me what it’s like to have a man’s thick, hard cock inside my pussy. 

His lips break away from mine, and a trail of hot, wet kisses is pressed along the line of my jaw, and then down my neck. His cock rubs against the inside of my thigh, and a desperate whine escapes me. 

“Please, Daddy. Please fuck me,” I beg. 

“Soon, princess. Soon.” 

I know he’s enjoying drawing this out, making me squirm. But every second is agonising. My whole body is a mass of need and desire. Every part of me is desperate to have him inside me, and the teasing is torture. 

“You’re so sexy when you’re desperate, princess,” he growls, and the vibrations of his voice go right through me. “I think I should keep you this needy forever. So you’ll never stop begging for my cock.” 

“Oh god. Oh yes. Anything. Anything you want, Daddy. Just please, fuck me.” 

He chuckles, the sound low and menacing, and then his hands slide up from my waist, cupping my breasts. He pinches and tugs at the sensitive peaks, and it’s enough to have me squirming and bucking beneath him, trying to get some kind of friction. 

“So desperate,” he growls again. “But it’s time, princess. It’s time for you to take my big, thick cock and become mine. I’m going to claim your sweet little cunt, Zoe, and you’re going to be screaming and begging the whole time. And you’re not going to hold back. Do you understand?” 

“Yes, Daddy. I understand. Please...” 

I’m so beyond the point of caring about what’s right and wrong. All I can think about is the overwhelming need for him to fuck me. For him to own and possess me in the most primal way possible. 

Daddy’s fingers release my nipple and he slides that hand down between us, gripping his cock so he can press the head against my slick pussy lips. 

There’s a burning anticipation within me, and it feels like I’m going to explode at any moment. My heart is pounding so hard I feel sure Daddy must be able to hear it, and I’m breathless with need. 

He begins pushing his hips forward, the tip of his dick forcing its way into my tight virgin hole. A soft, strangled whimper escapes me. It feels so good, and yet the burning, stretching pain is almost too much. 

“That’s it, princess,” Daddy groans. “Take my cock like a good little fucktoy. God, you’re so damn tight, Zoe. This cunt was made for me. Made to take my dick.” 

He lets out a grunt, and he pushes forward further, sinking inch after inch of his thick shaft deep into my cunt. 

I can feel my walls stretching around him, and the pressure is so intense, but the pleasure is quickly taking over. Each little movement of his hips has his cock dragging against my sensitive inner walls, and sparks of pleasure are shooting through me. 

“Daddy... oh, Daddy,” I whimper, unable to stop the needy noises. 

“Yes, baby. It’s Daddy. And you’re all mine now, princess. Your virgin pussy belongs to me.” 

“Yours, Daddy. I’m yours.” 

“Yes, you are. And it’s time for me to give you the fucking you’re so desperately craving. You’re going to have a big, fat creampie, Zoe, because that’s what good girls get.” 

His words send a thrill through me, and the last shred of hesitation or worry melts away. There’s no stopping this now, and I wouldn’t want to, anyway. 

His hips pull back, and he starts thrusting into me. Slowly at first, letting me adjust to his size, but each thrust goes deeper, until he’s buried balls-deep inside me. 

I can’t help the sounds of pleasure. Soft moans and little whimpers escape me with every thrust, and I can feel my pussy spasming around his thick shaft. It’s so intense, but in the best way. 

Daddy’s pace quickens, and he pounds into me relentlessly, the sound of our flesh smacking together echoing around the room. He slides a hand beneath my ass, tilting my hips so that he can push even deeper inside me. So deep that it’s hard to catch my breath. 

“Oh god. Daddy. Daddy. Oh, please. Don’t stop. Fuck me harder. Faster. Oh god. Oh, Daddy!” 

The words come from a place of pure lust and desire. There’s no stopping them, and they’re only turning me on more. 

“Such a dirty mouth,” he groans. “But such a good, slutty girl.” 

I’m too far gone to even try to be ashamed or embarrassed. I’m a mess of moans and need, and my pussy is pulsing around him, desperate for the release that’s been building since the first time he touched me in the changing room. 

The bed is rocking beneath us, and the headboard is slamming against the wall. The sound of wood hitting plaster fills the room, along with the vulgar wet sounds coming from my pussy each time Daddy rams his cock into it. 

I’ve never experienced anything like this, and it’s taking me over. His rough, hard thrusts have me on the verge of a mind-blowing orgasm, and the knowledge that I’m about to come, while Daddy fucks me hard and deep, is intoxicating. 

“Oh fuck, Zoe. You feel so good. Your cunt is perfect. So tight and hot and wet.” 

Daddy’s pace picks up, and his thrusts somehow get even deeper and harder. He’s lost in the pleasure, and the thought that I’m giving him so much satisfaction has me reeling. 

“Please, Daddy. Fuck me. Oh god, Daddy. Please.” 

“Come for me, princess. Come on my cock and show me how much you love it. Come while I fill your pussy with my seed.” 

It only takes a few more of his brutal thrusts for my body to obey his command, and the orgasm crashes over me, taking away any semblance of control I might have had. 

My vision blurs and my mind goes blank, and all I can feel is the pleasure as wave after wave washes through me. It’s so intense, so mind-blowingly good. And the entire time, Daddy is pounding into me, his hips slapping against mine as he fucks me through my orgasm. 

I’m still trembling when he finally lets out a grunt and his dick pulses, shooting hot spurts of cum deep inside me. I can feel him filling me, and the feeling is so amazing, so intensely satisfying, that I let out another moan. 

It’s the first time I’ve ever had a man’s seed inside me, and there’s a primal, animalistic thrill running through me. Daddy has just marked me as his. Claimed me. Owned me. I’m not on birth control, and he could have got me pregnant. In fact, I hope he has. Surely there is no better display of his ownership than carrying his baby inside my womb? 

He collapses on top of me, breathing hard, and his lips find mine, pressing a gentle, tender kiss against them. 

“You did so well, princess. You took Daddy’s cock like such a good girl. Now you’re really mine. No one else will ever have you. No one else will ever even touch you.” 

His possessiveness brings a smile to my lips, and I wrap my arms around his neck, pulling him in closer. 

“Yes, Daddy. Only you.” 

Daddy lets out a satisfied grunt, then rolls off me, pulling me into his arms. His fingers gently stroke my hair, and he holds me tight, as if he’s afraid someone will try to steal me away. 

And for the first time in years, I feel safe. Secure. Like everything will be okay. 

“I’ve got so much to teach you, princess,” he whispers against my hair. “And tomorrow will be your first day working for me as my secretary. There will be plenty of lessons in how to please me there, too. Everyone in my office will be jealous of my pretty little plaything.” 

A shiver runs through me, and the idea of working for him and serving him in the office has heat pooling in my stomach. 

I can’t wait for another opportunity to show Daddy that I can be the most obedient toy ever.
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Daddy’s Pretty Plaything Part Three
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Brett: 

“Good morning, everyone,” I say, looking out at all the men sitting around the large table. There must be twelve of them in total, and while they usually never seem pleased to be at the regular Monday morning meeting, they suddenly seem a lot more interested today. “I hope you all had a good weekend?” 

The room fills with the sounds of indistinct mutterings, which I assume to mean everyone had a great time. And I don’t really care enough to make sure my assumption is true. 

“As you can see, we have a new member of the team today.” 

I stand back and gesture towards Zoe, who is sitting in the chair beside mine at the head of the table. She’s no doubt the reason for the sudden buzz in the meeting. I made sure to dress her up in a way that would make all my employees want her. 

She’s wearing a tight white shirt that’s see-through enough to show off the slutty red bra she’s got on underneath it. I commanded her to leave enough buttons open so that everyone will see a hint of the red lace peeking out, as well as getting a good look at the delicious cleavage produced by the push-up bra. Her tits genuinely look mouth-watering, and I haven’t been able to take my eyes off them since we arrived at the office thirty minutes ago. 

What my employees can’t currently see while she’s seated is that she’s wearing a tiny black skirt. One that is short enough to show off the lace tops of her stockings. The black heels make her sexy, toned legs look as if they go on for miles, and I have no doubt that once the men in the room see them, they’ll be imagining those long limbs wrapped around their waists. Or maybe even around their necks. Because god knows my daughter has a body worthy of such worship. 

But what the men don’t know is that she’s my pretty little fucktoy, and none of them will ever lay a finger on her. 

“Zoe is my new secretary, and it’s her first day today, so I hope you’ll make her feel very welcome.” 

I purposely don’t mention the fact that we’re related. Mainly because I can’t guarantee some of them won’t be witness to acts that should never happen between father and daughter. 

Again, their loud mutterings fill the room as they offer Zoe a collective welcome. As I glance around the room, it’s pretty obvious they are all enamored of her already, and there are several pairs of eyes transfixed on her stunning tits. And I can’t say I blame them. I spent most of last night with my hands and mouth all over them. They truly are sensual works of art. 

“Hi, everyone,” Zoe says, her sweet voice ringing out through the room. 

But there’s a breathless quality to her words, almost like a whimper, and while most people would think the flush on her cheeks and her slight squirm are due to having twelve men staring at her, I know better. Inside her wet little cunt is a remote-controlled vibrator, which I plan on using to tease her pretty little fuckhole throughout the day. At the moment, I’ve left it on the lowest setting so I can concentrate on the meeting - just enough to create a pleasant, warm buzz between her thighs, but not enough that she’ll get the orgasm she craves from it. 

By the end of the meeting, her soaked pussy will be ripe for fucking. Just how I want it to be at all times of the day. 

The way everyone is staring at her has got my dick rock hard, and I can’t wait for this to be over so I can use my daughter to get some relief. 

“Right, let’s get to it,” I say, and usually it would bother me that not a single pair of eyes turned to me. But not today. Today I’m enjoying the hungry looks on their faces as they stare at my pretty toy. 

“First up on the agenda is finance and budgeting. Mark, tell us where we are for the month so far and any adjustments we might need to make.” 

I have to hold back a laugh as Mark jumps upright in his seat, blinking rapidly as he tries to tear his gaze away from my daughter’s sexy cleavage. He’s obviously not ready for the question. No doubt too much blood is rushing to his little head for his brain to be able to think clearly. 

While he searches through the papers in front of him, I step closer to Zoe, one hand brushing her hair back while the other caresses the side of her neck. It’s an intimate touch, only made more so by the way she tilts her head to the side and lets out a little moan. 

Now all eyes are on me, and nobody can hide the shocked expression on their faces. While looking at each man in turn, I continue to caress the slender column of her neck before placing my hands possessively on her shoulders. 

“Mark? Are you ready?” I ask, enjoying the way he looks so flustered now. 

Well, this is an unexpected bonus. I’d expected to spend the day teasing my sexy daughter, but it turns out that seeing her and me together is going to be a tease for my employees, too. 

That’s definitely something I can have fun with later, and I have no doubt I’ll enjoy every damn moment of it.

*****
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Zoe: 

It felt like the meeting lasted forever, when in reality, it was probably only thirty minutes. 

By the time the men are filing out of the boardroom, my pussy is dripping wet, tingling incessantly from the low vibrations coming from the toy hidden within. It didn’t help that all the men were staring at me like a piece of meat. I should have hated that. It should have been demeaning and humiliating. But all I could think was that there were all these hot, successful older men who wanted to fuck me. It turned me on so much to think about them all wanting me that I couldn’t stop squirming in my chair. 

And, on top of all that, Daddy had been touching me with a possessive hand during the entire time, making sure all the other men in the room knew I belonged to him. His territorial nature, combined with the fact that he’s obviously the most powerful man in the room, had sent my hormones into overdrive. I’m so turned on that I can barely think straight, and I don’t think I wrote an entire note during the entire meeting. 

I think I’m going to suck at being Daddy’s secretary. But hopefully, he’ll find me pleasing in other ways. In all kinds of filthy ways. 

As the last man leaves the room, Daddy’s hands slip down my front while he stands behind me, his prominent erection digging between my shoulder blades. He cups my breasts, and out of the corner of my eye, I spot all the men who are leaving pause to watch us through the glass wall of the boardroom. 

I know it should be embarrassing, or shameful, but instead, it turns me on even more. Especially when Daddy starts playing with my nipples through my clothes, running his nails over the hard little buds, and sending jolts of pleasure through my body. 

“Oh, Daddy,” I moan, trying not to writhe too much on the chair. 

“They’re all watching us, princess. All the men are outside staring at you. Staring at your sexy little body and wishing they could be the ones to make you moan and whimper like that. But they’ll never have the chance, because you belong to Daddy, and I’m the only man who will ever have you.” 

His words send a thrill through me, and heat pools inside me. 

“Yes, Daddy,” I pant, as he slides his hands inside the front of my shirt, his fingers pinching my nipples roughly. 

I can feel my clit pulsing, the need for attention becoming almost unbearable. 

“Daddy... oh, Daddy,” I whine. 

“Yes, princess. I know exactly what you want. You’re desperate to come, aren’t you?” 

“Yes, please. Please let me come. Oh, Daddy, please.” 

“Not yet, princess. I’m going to wait until you’re absolutely desperate, and then you can beg and plead and show me just how much you want it.” 

“Oh god.” 

I’m on the verge of tears, the frustration and need almost too much. But there’s nothing I can do. I’m not the one in control here. Daddy is. 

He lets go of my tits and takes a step back, and I turn around in the chair, desperate to look at him. My eyes land on his crotch, and the thick outline of his dick straining against his pants. 

“Take off your shirt and bra, Zoe,” he commands, his voice low and husky. “Then get down on your knees like a good little slut.” 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

My hands are shaking as I unbutton my shirt, letting it fall open, and then sliding it and the bra off. Once the cool air hits my nipples, I realize just how hot and bothered I’ve been, and a shiver runs through me. 

Daddy’s eyes are dark with lust as he watches me, and his hands are resting on his belt buckle, ready to free his cock and give me the treat I so desperately crave. 

I quickly kick off my shoes and slide out of the chair, sinking to my knees on the soft carpet and waiting for his next command. 

But he doesn’t say anything yet. Instead, he reaches into his pocket to pull out his phone. While he begins pressing buttons and scrolling, I turn to look at the men who are lining up outside the boardroom, all of them watching with eager eyes. 

I’m half-naked, my tits on full display, and the thought of them all staring at me has me biting my lip and squeezing my thighs together. I’m so wet and turned on right now that I feel like a live wire. A spark could set me off, and the need to come is consuming every cell of my being. 

A cry of surprise escapes me as the vibrator tucked inside my pussy begins vibrating at a more intense pace. It feels so damn good, and I let out a loud moan. I thought he must have been reading emails or something, but apparently he was playing with the settings on the little toy. 

“Please, Daddy,” I whimper. 

“I love seeing you like this,” he growls. “You’re so fucking sexy when you’re desperate and horny. Now, pull your skirt up around your waist. Let my employees see that your ass is just as hot as your tits.” 

My face is burning when I do as I’m told. I never expected Daddy to want to show me off at the office this much. I’d thought that the sexy outfits would be enough for him. But apparently not. They were only the very start, it seems. 

I send a quick glance over to the glass wall, whimpering, when I notice several of the men are palming their hard cocks through their clothes. Their excitement makes me feel bolder and I arch my back, pushing out my bare ass for them to see better. 

“That’s a good girl. Show them what a pretty little fucktoy you are, princess. Show them what Daddy owns.” 

Perhaps if I’m a really good girl, Daddy will let me have the orgasm I’m desperate for. So I wiggle my ass and cup my tits together in my hands, giving them the perfect side view of my body. The faint sound of a few cheers reaches me, but as soon as I hear Daddy’s zipper being lowered, my attention snaps back to him. 

He’s pulling out his cock, stroking his hard shaft as he watches me. There’s no doubt about it. I’m the luckiest girl alive to have a man like this. Powerful and dominant and so damn sexy. I don’t care if he is my father. He’s the perfect man.

“Come here, Zoe.” 

My pussy is soaking wet, and there’s a throbbing ache deep inside me. The vibrator has been teasing me all day, and I’m so desperate to come. So I do as he says, getting on my hands and knees to crawl to him. 

Once I’m close enough for him to reach, he grabs my hair in his free hand and roughly tugs me up into a high kneel. 

“Squeeze your tits together for me, princess. Daddy wants to see how good they feel wrapped around his hard cock.” 

I’m barely even aware of the men watching us now as I focus all my attention on Daddy, looking up into his handsome face as I cup my breasts in my hands and push them together. Soft flesh spills out between my fingers, and the sight of him positioning his big, throbbing cock between my tits has me licking my lips. 

“Now squeeze them together and let me use your pretty tits to jerk off. Daddy needs some relief.” 

His hand is still gripping my hair tightly, and his eyes are dark with lust as I obey, squeezing the soft flesh around his dick and letting him thrust into the warm valley. 

“Oh, fuck. Your tits feel so fucking good. Such a perfect little toy for Daddy.” 

His words send a jolt of desire through me, and I lean down to swipe my tongue over the head of his cock as it emerges from the soft flesh surrounding it. 

“God, Zoe. Yes. Just like that.” 

I keep licking and sucking the tip each time it peeks out, and Daddy’s hips buck harder, thrusting his dick between my tits. It’s such an incredibly sexy sight, and knowing that he’s using me to get himself off has me panting with need. 

I’m so desperate for an orgasm. For the release that only Daddy can provide. And I don’t care if all his employees are watching. They can see just how badly I want to come, and how much Daddy loves my body. 

“Fuck, princess. You’re so fucking sexy.” 

His grunts fill the room as he thrusts between my tits, and I keep sucking the tip of his cock and swiping my tongue across it each time it appears. 

“Daddy’s going to come,” he growls, his hips bucking wildly. 

I open my mouth in preparation, and the first splash of cum lands on my tongue. I moan loudly, loving the salty taste, and I’m rewarded with more and more spurts. The creamy white liquid coats my tongue and splatters onto my lips and cheeks; and it’s such an amazing feeling. I wait until he’s finished before closing my mouth and gratefully swallowing his entire load. 

“Thank you, Daddy.” 

“Fuck,” he hisses. “Your pretty little fuckhole is soaking wet, isn’t it, Zoe?” 

“Yes, Daddy. So wet and desperate. Please, will you fuck me and let me come on your cock?” 

He chuckles and picks up his phone again, switching off the vibrator entirely. Frustration fills me, and I have to bite back the whine that’s threatening to escape. 

“Soon, princess. Soon. And I’m going to fuck you while everyone watches, so they will all know you are mine.”
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Daddy’s Pretty Plaything Part Four
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Brett: 

I stare down at my daughter, enjoying the sight of her on her knees, her bare breasts on display while she whines and begs for my dick. If I were a few years younger, it would be enough to get me hard again instantly, but I doubt it will be long before I’m recovered and ready to fuck her hot little cunt in front of all my employees. 

To make sure they don’t disappear before the main act, I’ll have to keep them entertained with my pretty fuckdoll. I want them to see me claiming her body as mine, so they’ll know to keep their hands off her. 

I reach down, grabbing Zoe’s arm firmly, and helping her to her feet. She’s a little unsteady, so I keep my hold on her until she’s managed to regain her balance. Then I turn her around and walk her over to the clear wall, where we still have an audience. With her front pushed up against the glass, she can’t help but see the way all the men are staring at her, leering at her big tits as the soft mounds squash against the glass. 

They all take a step back, though, as if they know I won’t even tolerate them pretending to touch her through the wall. 

“Look at the way they are all staring at you, princess,” I growl, as I begin tugging her skirt down, helping her to step out of it once it’s around her ankles. “They all want to fuck you, but you don’t want to fuck them, do you?” 

“No, Daddy,” she moans, as I bring a hand underneath her, cupping her sex briefly before pulling the vibrator out of her pussy. I let it drop to the floor and quickly fill her soaked hole with my fingers instead. Her slick walls clench around the digits, trying to suck them in even deeper. 

“Whose dick do you crave to have inside you, Zoe?” I ask, my lips close to her ear as I press myself against her back, pinning her even more firmly against the glass. 

“Yours, Daddy. I only want your cock.” 

“Good girl. Because that’s exactly what you’re going to get.” 

As soon as the words leave my mouth, I can feel her pussy gushing around my fingers. Fuck, she’s a little slut for me. She gets so turned on by the thought of being used. And I can’t wait to show her off to the world. 

“Spread your legs a little wider,” I tell her, and she does as she’s told without hesitation. 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

The glass is already fogging up where her body is pressed against it, and I can imagine the image of her naked body squished against the glass is a beautiful sight for all the men watching with wide eyes. My dick is already twitching back to life at the way my daughter is acting like such a wanton whore for me in front of all my employees. I’ll soon be ready to use her again, and this time, I’ll be filling her womb with a big load of my seed. 

I pull my fingers from her cunt, bringing them to her mouth and making her suck them clean. She takes them eagerly, and the feeling of her tongue swirling around the digits and lapping up her own juices has me biting back a groan. 

“Are you ready for Daddy’s cock, princess?” 

“Yes, please, Daddy.” 

She’s already spreading her legs wider for me, arching her back to stick out her ass. The needy little slut is desperate for it, and her pussy is dripping, leaving a wet spot on the carpet beneath her. 

I grab her hip with one hand, pulling her ass back towards me, while my other hand keeps her head pinned against the glass wall. In this position, she’s bent over slightly, her heavy tits hanging down beneath her body. Then I position my hard dick against her slit, but I don’t give her what she craves yet. Not just yet. 

Instead, I slide the head up and down, coating it in her arousal. Each time it glides over her engorged clit, she lets out a little mewling sound. It’s so sexy, and the way her ass is sticking out, ready for me to claim her, has my balls aching. 

“Beg, Zoe,” I demand. “Tell me exactly what you want.” 

“I want your cock, Daddy. I want you to fill my pussy with it. To fuck me hard and deep. To fill me with your come. I want it so badly.” 

“Such a naughty girl.” 

I slide my cock back down to her slit, pressing the tip into her entrance. Her muscles clench around it, trying to draw me in. But I’m not ready to give in just yet. 

“Please, Daddy. Please fuck me.” 

Her voice is so desperate, and I can tell the anticipation is killing her. So it’s time to give her exactly what she’s begging for. 

I thrust my hips forward, driving my cock inside her tight hole in one swift movement. She lets out a strangled cry, and her pussy flutters around my shaft, her inner walls squeezing me tightly. 

“Oh god, Daddy.” 

She’s panting, and I know she’s right on the edge. But I don’t intend to let her come just yet. This is all for my pleasure. I’m going to fuck her like the filthy little fucktoy she is, and then fill her with my seed. 

“You’re not allowed to come until I give you permission, princess,” I tell her, gripping her hips firmly. “Daddy’s not done playing with his fuckdoll yet.” 

“Yes, Daddy.” 

Her words are breathless and she’s struggling not to let the pleasure overwhelm her. She’s so fucking tight around my dick, her juices dribbling down the shaft and over my balls. The sound of our skin slapping together fills the room, and the scent of sex is heavy in the air. 

I can feel every little shift of her body against the glass as I slam into her. The way her breasts are bouncing with each thrust. The way her legs are quivering with the effort of keeping them spread apart. And the way her hot, wet pussy is milking me. 

She’s a vision of sex and sin, and it’s almost impossible to hold back the urge to spill my seed inside her. But somehow, I do. I want to enjoy her cunt gripping my dick for as long as possible. 

My employees are all lined up, watching, with most of them jerking off now. They all look so envious, and they’d better damn well be. She’s my daughter. My sexy little fucktoy. Mine, and mine alone. 

“That’s a good girl. Keep your legs spread wide and your tight little pussy available for Daddy. This is what you were made for, after all.” 

“Yes, Daddy,” she gasps, her fingers scrabbling against the glass. “Oh god. I can’t hold on. I’m going to come. Please. Oh god, please, Daddy. I’m begging you. Please.” 

“Fuck. You’re a dirty little slut, aren’t you? Begging for permission to come while I’m fucking you in front of all these people.” 

“Yes, please, Daddy. I can’t hold it back. Please, let me come.” 

Her entire body is trembling, and her pussy is spasming around my shaft. I know she’s not lying. If I don’t give her permission to come, then she’s going to do it, anyway. She’s far too wound up. 

“Fine, slut. You can come for Daddy. Come on his cock while all the other men watch. Show them who you belong to.” 

It only takes a few more thrusts before her cunt is clamping down on my shaft and her legs are quivering uncontrollably. A cry is ripped from her lips, and her entire body goes rigid as she gives in to the pleasure. 

“Oh god. Daddy, yes!” 

Her juices are dripping down my balls, and her cunt is milking me so fucking good. The pressure is building, and my release is rushing towards me. 

“I’m going to fill you with my seed, princess,” I growl, gripping her hips firmly as my own thrusts become erratic. “I’m going to breed your pretty little pussy. Because your body is mine to do with as I please. And I want to see your stomach growing big and round with my baby, princess.” 

“Yes, Daddy,” she whimpers, her face flushed and her chest heaving. “Breed me, Daddy. Fill me with your cum.” 

My cock twitches, and the first spurt of cum erupts from the tip, filling her womb. I let out a loud roar while I claim my daughter’s womb with my seed, and my nails dig into her hips as I empty my balls inside her. 

She’s such a dirty little slut. The perfect toy for me. And I can’t wait to make her pregnant. To see her belly growing and her tits swelling with milk. 

But for now, all I can do is stand here, slumped over her as we both pant heavily. 

“Such a good girl,” I murmur, running my fingers through her hair gently. 

“Thank you, Daddy,” she whispers, leaning back into my touch. 

While I pet Zoe and cover her face in kisses, giving her all the adoring attention that a good girl like her deserves, I glance over at the men watching us. Most of them have finished, with white stains on their suits, while others are just reaching that precipice. I grin to myself, enjoying the fact that they’ve all been watching me breed my daughter. That they’ve all jerked off at the sight. 

It’s the ultimate power trip. To know that every single one of them is jealous. That they all wish they were the ones fucking her and filling her with their seed. 

“It’s time to get dressed, princess, and then we’re going back to my office. They’ve seen enough for now. I want some time alone with you so I can fill your womb with more of my seed.” 

She lets out a soft gasp. “You really meant it about breeding me, Daddy?” 

“Of course I did, Zoe. I want you carrying my child as soon as possible.” 

“Oh, god. Yes, Daddy. I can’t wait.” 

“Good. Then let’s go.” 

I’m not willing to leave her for a moment, and I scoop her up into my arms, carrying her to the table to gather her clothes. But as soon as she’s dressed, I carry her out of the room, her head tucked against my neck as I walk down the corridor, heading for the elevator. 

Everyone we pass is staring, but no one dares speak a word. Instead, they step aside to let me through. 

My precious little slut is snuggled up in my arms, and the thought of making her mine completely and irrevocably is all I can think about. 

She’s mine. My pretty plaything. And I plan on keeping her forever.

*****
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Zoe: 

Six months later: 

I run a hand over my swollen belly as I kneel quietly beside Daddy’s desk and wait for him to finish on his call. Despite the fact that the office is kept warm enough that I can be naked at all times when I’m at work, my nipples are still pebbled into stiff peaks, aching for some of Daddy’s attention. 

Unable to resist, I reach out and run a hand along his thigh, gliding it up slowly towards the bulge at the crotch. I whimper as my fingers brush against his hard flesh through his pants, and when I glance up at Daddy, he’s watching me with dark eyes. 

Seeing as he hasn’t stopped me, I open his pants and pull out his cock, biting my lip on a moan as I wrap my fingers around the fat shaft. It still amazes me that he’s so big, and I lick my lips at the thought of sucking that monster and being fed with Daddy’s cum. 

Daddy finishes the call and turns his chair around to face me, while spreading his legs a little wider, making space for me between them. Without needing to be told what to do, I shuffle closer on my knees and slide my lips down over the head, suckling greedily on the tip while I continue to stroke the rest of his hard length. 

“That’s a good girl,” he murmurs, running his fingers through my hair. “Such a well trained little toy. Always wanting to please Daddy.” 

The praise causes me to moan around him, and the vibrations make his cock twitch in my mouth. My inner thighs are slick with my arousal, and I crave to feel him pounding my needy little pussy. But the hunger I feel for him right now is too intense to be ignored. 

Daddy leans back in his chair and pets me gently while I focus on my task, and my heart flutters inside my chest. I know I’m his pretty little plaything, but over the last few months, he’s become so loving, too, which only makes me even more desperate to give him everything he could ever desire. I’m crazy about him, and I’ll do anything for him. 

“You’re so sexy like this, princess,” he groans. “With your mouth full of my cock and your big belly all swollen. Knowing that you’re carrying my baby makes me so damn happy.” 

“Mmm,” I mumble around him, and he lets out a groan. 

A knock at his door interrupts us, and Daddy places a hand on the back of my head to make sure I don’t stop. 

As if I would. 

“Come in,” Daddy calls out. 

When the door opens, I don’t even slow my pace, bobbing my head up and down on his shaft and taking him deeper and deeper each time. He’s so damn thick, and I love the stretch of my lips as I struggle to fit his huge cock into my mouth. 

“Sir. We’ve found some more information regarding the acquisition you were asking us to look into.” 

I can’t see who’s come into the office, but judging by the voice, it sounds like one of the interns. 

“Excellent. Place the files on the desk. And you’re free to go.” 

There’s a pause, and I can only imagine the way the intern is gaping at the sight of me on my knees, servicing Daddy like the little fucktoy that I am. The thought of it has a moan slipping from my lips, and I hollow my cheeks around his shaft, sucking so damn hungrily.

All the staff are so used to seeing me being used by now that most of them aren’t even shocked anymore. But this guy must be new, and I get a little thrill that maybe this is the first time he’s seen me naked and pleasuring my Daddy.

“Well, what are you waiting for?” Daddy demands. 

“Nothing, sir. Sorry, sir.” 

I hear the sound of files dropping onto the desk, and the intern hurries from the room. The second the door closes, Daddy’s hands are on me, gripping my hair firmly as he bucks his hips, driving his dick deep into my throat. 

I gag around him, and a trickle of saliva leaks from the corner of my mouth. I don’t even try to stop it. Daddy loves to see me like this. Completely out of control and desperate for him. 

“Such a good little toy,” he moans. “Now, swallow all of Daddy’s cum. Show me how much you love it.” 

“Mmm,” I whimper, bobbing my head even faster and sucking him harder, the way I know he likes. 

It doesn’t take long before his shaft is pulsing inside my mouth, and the hot jets of his release are spurting down my throat. I gulp it down greedily, enjoying the taste and the sensation of having my mouth filled. 

As soon as he’s finished, he pulls me off his dick and drags me into his lap, pressing a gentle kiss to my forehead. 

“That’s a good girl,” he says, stroking my hair. 

“Thank you, Daddy,” I murmur, snuggling into him. 

He runs a hand over my swollen stomach, caressing the bump gently, and I let out a contented sigh. I can’t wait to meet our baby. To see the little life we’ve created. 

And to know that Daddy has bred me is the sexiest thing I can think of. He’s the man of my dreams. The best daddy in the whole world. 

And now that I have him, nothing could make me happier.

*****
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Daddy told me I had to stay a virgin until my wedding night. But I'm nineteen, I don't even have a boyfriend yet, and I keep getting these insatiable urges that are only getting stronger.

So I visit the glory hole regularly, getting down on my knees and using my mouth to pleasure as many strangers as I can. At least this way I can still claim to be pure when I walk down the aisle in a few years’ time.

But one night, I get curious about a well-hung newcomer to the glory hole, and after I've pleasured him, I peek to see who it is. Nothing can prepare me for the shock of seeing my Daddy on the other side of the partition. And when he realises that I'm the young woman he's just used, understanding that I have uncontrollable urges, he decides to put me out of my misery and give me everything I need.
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	      Did you love Daddy's Pretty Plaything: The Full Series? Then you should read
              
                Keeping Daddy Satisfied Part One by Willow Watkins!
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        When Mommy comes to tell me that she needs my help to keep Daddy satisfied so soon after the birth of their baby, I think she just wants me to help more in the kitchen. But then she reminds me that I'm eighteen now, and old enough to help with his more carnal cravings.
 
While the thought of it causes an ache between my thighs more intense than anything I've ever felt before, I don't understand how I am going to please Daddy in the way Mommy wants. After all, I might be an adult, but I'm still a virgin.
 
Luckily she offers to help train me in all the ways I need to please him...


    
    

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





cover.jpeg
. ITI-\I,E FULL SERIES
Pretty Playtthing
WILLOW WATKINS





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/teaser_1403585_image.jpg
DA
SATISFIED
WILLOW WATKINS






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
v
ThsGrg e
IO W AT RINS|





d2d_images/scene_break.png





