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Daisy was horny.




Her boyfriend Caleb was at work and no matter how many nude selfies she sent him, he didn‘t seem very interested in doing anything about Daisy‘s horniness. If anything, she was pretty sure he enjoyed her torment. The most Daisy had gotten in return was Caleb telling her to just ‘enjoy herself‘. Daisy had tried, really, but it was just so boring to do it herself. Her orgasms weren‘t as fun. All she could think about was how much better it would be if Caleb touched her instead.




So Daisy formed a plan. Her plan wasn‘t very extensive or even particularly advanced. Mostly it just involved getting Caleb to fuck her. What her plan did involve was getting herself ready for him to do just that.




The buttplug in her ass shifted as Daisy pushed the button in the elevator marking the floor for Caleb‘s office. She had picked a tight black dress that made her look like one of the lawyers that Caleb worked with. Daisy looked professional. She also looked hot, she had made sure of that. The buttons across her chest were just holding on as her breasts filled the dress out nicely.




Under it, she was wearing stockings and a garter over lacy black panties. She knew Caleb would love it and that was before he discovered the buttplug sitting snugly in her ass.




The secretary was new and didn‘t recognize Daisy. That made the whole thing even better. Daisy was a good liar so when the secretary went to inform Caleb that a ‘Ms. Daisy Kane‘ was there to see him, she did so as if Daisy was an actual client.




“Mr Black,” Daisy greeted, licking her lips very demonstrably. “I was hoping to steal a moment of your time?” Oh, she was hoping for a great deal more than a minute.




Caleb looked so serious, in his sharply-tailored suit. He sat behind his big desk, barely looking up from his paperwork. Daisy wanted it to be her he spread out against the wood. She‘d be much more fun than filing.




“Thank you, Laura,” Caleb said, dismissing his secretary. He waited until she‘d closed the door behind her before he looked up. Raising one eyebrow, he swept his gaze down Daisy‘s body in a way that made her temperature rise by several degrees.




“This isn‘t what I had in mind when I told you to enjoy yourself,” he observed.




“But sir, I am enjoying myself,” Daisy responded, her tone ever so innocent. It was an innocence they both knew very well she didn‘t have. All Daisy desired was for Caleb to bend her over and explore how well she‘d set her body up for him. For his amazing cock to do whatever Caleb pleased to Daisy. If it involved him giving her a good spanking, Daisy would hardly object.




She ran a hand over her side and up to her breasts, tongue licking over her lower lip. “I‘ve been ever so naughty, sir,” she told him. “Do you think you could help me?” Without any hesitation, Daisy then dropped to her knees, certain that her breasts looked even better from this new angle she’d offered Caleb. “I would very much like to be even naughtier.”




She felt a thrill go through her when Caleb laughed, clearly in spite of his own intention to be serious. Daisy liked challenging him that way. She would make him have a little fun, even in his office and surrounded by boring legal documents.




“I should make you kneel in the corner and wait,” Caleb threatened, his tone stern. Daisy knew he wouldn‘t really. The words still went straight to her pussy. When Caleb sat back, crossing his arms across his chest, it only made her even hotter. “What are you going to do to convince me I should help you?” he asked.




“I‘m going to suck your cock, sir,” Daisy informed Caleb confidently. “I‘m going to lick it, making it so wet with my tongue first. Then I‘ll take it in my hot mouth and suck it. I‘d love it so much if you fucked my mouth, sir!” The words sent a new wave of heat through Daisy. Her pussy felt like it was made of nothing but liquid. She leaned forward to make the buttplug shift again, swallowing up a moan.




Daisy ran her hands up over her breasts, fingers teasing against the buttons. One by one she undid them, letting her breasts spill out so Caleb could see that she wasn‘t wearing a bra under the dress. “Would you like to see just how naughty I can be, sir?” Daisy asked, very much hoping the answer would be a resounding ‘yes‘.




She watched as Caleb‘s tongue darted out over his lips. It made her squirm, imagining how good it would feel against her bare skin. Slowly, Caleb got up, his eyes never leaving Daisy as he made his way to the door. The sound of the key turning in the lock felt like a physical tingle across Daisy‘s skin.




As he walked closer, Daisy could see the thick outline of Caleb‘s cock against his crisp suit trousers. Her mouth watered. She let him see the sheer desire in her eyes as she looked up at him. He stopped directly in front of her. 




“Such an impatient little slut,” he said. Daisy leaned closer as he unzipped his trousers, freeing his erection. “Go on, then,” he urged. “Get me wet so I can fuck that dirty mouth of yours.”




This was exactly what Daisy had been hoping for. She eagerly moved in closer, her tongue darting out to lick over the tip of Caleb‘s cock. He was so good at not giving anything away, but she knew he liked it. Daisy knew all the things Caleb liked. She took great pleasure in showing that to him. Her tongue wetted his cock, just as Daisy had said she would, before she parted her lips more to take him into her mouth.




Giving a soft moan around Caleb‘s cock, Daisy pressed in closer, taking the cock in as far as she could. Bobbing her head, Daisy made sure to swirl her tongue against the underside of Caleb‘s shaft just the way he loved. She wanted to show him how much she was a good slut for him.




She must have been doing well because Caleb‘s hand came up to take hold of Daisy‘s hair. His fingers tugged hard, holding her head still in just the place he wanted it to be. He moaned. Daisy loved knowing she couldn‘t move more than he would let her. His grip only tightened as he pumped his hips slowly, pushing his cock all the way to the back of Daisy‘s throat.




“God, your mouth feels good,” Caleb groaned. The head of his dick pressed Daisy‘s tongue down. She did her best to wriggle it against him, wanting to earn more noises from him. “Play with your nipples,” Caleb ordered. “I want to feel you moaning around my cock.”




Bringing her hands up, Daisy followed the instructions, tugging against her hardening nipples. She did moan, both because it felt good and because that was what Caleb had wanted. His grip was tight on her hair and Daisy pulled against it to make a twinge of pain shoot down her spine. As she rocked forward, the buttplug in her ass shifted again. Together with her tugging against her nipples, Daisy‘s cry was loud - or at least as loud as having a mouth full of cock allowed.




Caleb rocked his hips forward steadily, fucking Daisy‘s mouth exactly the way she‘d wanted. She moaned again, loving the way Caleb‘s groan vibrated through his chest in response. He sped up, snapping his hips harder but just as deep. With every thrust, Daisy could feel his cock hammer the back of her throat.




Her eyes watered from the force of it, but she could tell Caleb was getting close. He hadn‘t even undressed, which just made Daisy feel even more turned on. “You‘re going to let me come in your mouth,” Caleb ordered, “and you‘re going to swallow every drop. Understand?”




She hummed an eager yes, knowing that it wouldn‘t take much longer. Caleb‘s hips slammed forward once, twice, three times and then he came, hot seed spilling down Daisy‘s throat. She did swallow it up, almost needily. She loved giving Caleb what he asked for. She licked slowly but thoroughly, making sure no drop went to waste before she pulled back.




“What would you like me to do next, sir?” Daisy asked, rocking forward and giving a soft moan. She bit her lower lip, her fingers still playing with her nipples since Caleb hadn‘t told her to stop. “Would you like to undress me?”




Caleb looked thoughtful. When he glanced over his shoulder at his desk, Daisy thought he might really go back to work. The idea that he could just leave her there, still so horny, was a thrill. “Stand up,” Caleb ordered, and Daisy moved smoothly to her feet. The plug in her ass shifted, and she had to bite her lip to keep from crying out.




“I told you I had to work today,” Caleb said. “And you came down here anyway. I really think I should punish you for not being able to wait until I got home.” He tucked his cock away and Daisy pouted. “Bend over the desk.”




Despite the pout, though, Daisy was excited. She loved when Caleb punished her. And he was yet to discover the buttplug in her ass!




Obediently, Daisy walked over to the desk. Her breasts were still out of her dress and she didn‘t bother putting them back. Caleb hadn‘t told her to and frankly, Daisy didn‘t want to. She loved being exposed like this for him.




Palms flat against the desk, Daisy bent over. She spread her legs wide. The heels she was wearing shaped her form brilliantly and the dress hugged her in all the right places. Daisy knew it showed her ass off so well. She counted on that to do her many favors.




She glanced over her shoulder, loving how dark Caleb‘s eyes were as he drank her in. “You can hold on. I don‘t want you reaching to rub your ass when you realize how much this is going to hurt,” he instructed. “I think ten strokes ought to remind you to listen to me in the future.”




He paused, standing just behind Daisy. “I expect you to keep quiet,” he added. Daisy knew from previous experience how well sound-proofed Caleb‘s office really was. His order only served to remind her of the people outside, who had no idea what they were doing.




With a sudden movement, Caleb brought his palm down on Daisy‘s ass. The heel of his hand caught the buttplug, sending it deeper and harder inside her. “What the -” Caleb started, with genuine surprise in his tone.




It didn‘t last long. Daisy couldn‘t see, but she would bet good money his eyes had widened with realization. “Lift your dress up, Daisy,” he ordered.




Reaching behind her, Daisy slid her dress up slowly, revealing the stockings and then the garter before she made it up to the sheer lacy panties. Caleb would be able to see the base of the buttplug through the material. It was thrilling to think about what he would say and how he might touch her now. She was still very interested in the promise of being spanked.




“Do you like what you see, sir?” Daisy asked, turning her head so she could smirk at him. “I really am very naughty. So naughty just for you, sir.”




Caleb made a noise in his throat that was almost a growl of pure lust. It sent a shock through Daisy‘s body, making her arch her back to push her ass out more. “I like it very much,” Caleb answered, his hands moving firmly over Daisy‘s thighs. He pushed, making her spread her legs even more. She was practically helpless against his desk, and yet Daisy felt powerful.




His fingers moved over her skin, snapping the garter so that it stung sharply against Daisy‘s inner thigh. “Do you want me to spank you with a plug in your ass, Daisy?” Caleb asked, his voice low. “Do you want to feel it move inside you every time I smack you?”




That was very much what Daisy wanted. She nodded eagerly. “Yes, sir, please sir,” Daisy begged, rocking her ass from side to side. “I‘d love for you to spank me, I want you to show me how good of a slut I am for you.” And she would be. Daisy wanted to feel Caleb‘s hands on her, wanted to feel how much he wanted her. She moaned the moment he touched her again, shifting against his hand as much as she could.




“Please, sir, I‘ve been so bad. Punish me for my behavior.” Daisy did absolutely love getting punished and Caleb knew it well.




He tugged the back of Daisy‘s panties down, and she could feel the movement of air against her ass. His fingers trailed between her cheeks, gripping and twisting the plug inside her so that Daisy couldn‘t hold back a moan. Her dress was still rucked up around her waist, making everything feel urgent.




“You‘re right,” Caleb agreed, pulling Daisy‘s panties back up over her. “You‘ve been even more impatient than I thought. Ten strokes won‘t be enough.” His fingers retreated, brushing softly against the garters holding up Daisy‘s stockings. “I think ten like this,” Caleb said, taking a step back, “and then ten more once with you naked. Does that sound like what you deserve?”




“Anything you want, sir,” Daisy nodded energetically. She knew that Caleb would pick whatever punishment felt best for both of them. She trusted him fully. He was always so good at making her feel amazing. Ten strokes now and ten strokes later sounded perfect. Daisy wiggled her ass until Caleb was forced to place a hand against it to stop her from doing so.




She pushed back into his touch, moaning when it made the buttplug shift again. Daisy‘s ass felt so full and her pussy was so wet. She couldn‘t wait to see whether Caleb would decide to take the plug out and fuck her in the ass or fuck her pussy with the plug still in. The thought of either one sent a shiver down Daisy‘s spine.




Caleb didn‘t make her wait much longer. With one hand pressing her down against the desk, he lifted the other. It landed with a sharp smack against one cheek of Daisy‘s ass. The pain was quick and bright, but almost overwhelmed by the sensation of the plug shifting inside her. All of Daisy‘s nerve-endings lit up.




Before the sensations had even begun to fade, Caleb spanked her again on the other cheek. The plug jostled back the other way and Daisy moaned. When Caleb brought his hand down again, it was right in the center of Daisy‘s ass, forcing the plug so deep inside her.




“Fuck!” Daisy cried loudly. Her pussy was so fucking wet. If she had thought she‘d been horny before it was nothing in comparison to how she felt now. Her ass was so full and Caleb‘s smacks left a tingling sensation against her cheeks. He wasn‘t gentle. Daisy loved that. She loved feeling the pain cruise through her.




Caleb didn‘t stop, making sure to smack Daisy‘s ass at the right angles for the plug to keep moving. As he drove it deeper, Daisy cried out louder. By the time the last few smacks came, tears were gathered in Daisy‘s eyes, the pain just edging towards being too much.




“Sir,” Daisy whined. “It hurts so good!”




She glanced over her shoulder, biting her lip as she saw how composed Caleb still looked. Not a hair was out of place, and if someone were to come in right now, they would hardly be able to tell how excited he was. Daisy knew, though. She could see the light in his eyes as he drank in the way she looked, bent over her desk and almost crying from how hard he‘d punished her.




He came closer, fingers brushing over Daisy‘s legs as he undid the garters holding her stockings up. “I want you to take your shoes off without getting up off this desk,” he instructed. He‘d stopped touching her, but Daisy could still feel the heat of his hand, so close. “Can you do that?”




“Yes,” Daisy answered straight away, before even really giving it a thought. She could. Hell, Daisy would‘ve tried even if she was wearing shoes with straps. As it was, her heels could somewhat easily be kicked off. She had to move in an awkward way but Daisy hardly cared, not when it meant doing as Caleb had asked of her.




Once her heels were off, she resettled with her legs spread, hands still flat against the tabletop. “What now, sir?” she asked. Her bare breasts were trapped against the desk. Daisy rocked to make the pressure against her nipples shift, pleasure shooting through her. “Do I look good for you, sir?”




Caleb‘s hands were back on her before he could answer, pushing her dress up even higher. “You look like the perfect slut,” Caleb answered, his voice low and rough. His fingers teased under the crotch of Daisy‘s panties, pulling just a little. Daisy wanted so much more, wanted to feel him slide his fingers inside her so he could know how wet she was. He‘d already moved on.




Carefully, he rolled Daisy‘s stockings down, letting her lift each leg in turn so that he could tug them off. Her bare legs prickled with goosebumps as she felt the material of his suit brush against her. Finally, after what felt like several long minutes, Caleb pulled her panties down and off, leaving her only in the garter belt and her dress.




“Are you ready for me to fuck you?” Caleb asked. “I bet you are. I bet you‘ve been ready since before you even got here.” He pressed a finger into her, and Daisy could hear the noise it made, her pussy was so wet.




“I am so ready,” Daisy confirmed, pushing back onto Caleb‘s fingers as much as she could. He was right in saying that Daisy had been ready well before she‘d even gotten to his office. Daisy had woken up horny and sending nudes to Caleb had done nothing to ease that. “Will you fuck my pussy, sir?” Daisy asked, eagerly rocking back and letting small moans fall from her lips.




If Caleb wanted he could fuck her ass. Caleb could fuck Daisy in any way he wanted and she‘d love it. He was always so good to her, giving her exactly what she wanted.




“I will,” Caleb confirmed. He added another finger, two of them plunging slowly and steadily into Daisy. With the plug in her ass, her pussy felt tight even around two fingers. She could only imagine how good it would feel when it was Caleb‘s cock filling her up. “I‘m not going to take this out, either,” Caleb told her, giving the plug a tap with his free hand. It pushed the hard silicone a little deeper. Daisy cried out eagerly.




Caleb stepped away, making Daisy whine at the loss of his fingers. He walked around the desk, standing where Daisy could easily see him as he stripped out of his suit. He didn‘t rush, giving Daisy a wonderful show as he revealed every inch of his body for her enjoyment. Each article of clothing was hung carefully over the back of his chair.




It was only once Caleb was completely naked that he walked back around to stand behind Daisy. She spread her legs even further, a silent invitation. Caleb took her up on it. His cock pressed into her pussy from behind, stretching her muscles around the thickness of it.




“Oh God!” Daisy cried out. Having Caleb‘s cock inside her and the plug at the same time felt so good. She felt so full and he hadn‘t even done anything yet. Daisy loved Caleb‘s cock, loved how thick it was inside her. He always filled her up so well, but especially now when her ass was full, too. “Please, sir, please fuck me,” Daisy begged.




When Caleb shifted, she moaned loudly. “As fast and hard as you want, sir, please. I can take it, I promise.” Not only could she promise that but Daisy wanted that, wanted him to fuck her hard and fast. Her pussy was so hot around him, so needy. “Please, sir, show me how well your cock can fuck me.”




She felt Caleb‘s hands on her. One pressed her hip down against the desk, the other fisted in her dress and pushed it even further up her back. He drew his cock out so slowly, making Daisy whimper with how much she needed more. 




“I love the sounds you make,” Caleb said and then slammed his cock into her, forcing an even louder moan than Daisy had made before. He ground his hips against her ass, the plug twisting inside her.




When he pulled back, Daisy braced her hands against the desk. She‘d been right to. Caleb‘s next thrust almost lifted her off her feet. Daisy still did her best to rock back against him. The big hand on her hip held her, but she could wiggle, enticing Caleb to fuck her again, and harder.




He knew just how she liked it, too, knew how willing Daisy was to take it hard. She absolutely loved how forcefully Caleb could fuck her. He didn‘t hold back. The thrusts made the whole desk rock, and Daisy moaned louder and louder. At some point, the cries would be so loud the secretary could hear them. If Caleb minded that, he could always gag Daisy.




“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted, not actually pushing back but just letting Caleb fuck her harder and harder. Each time he slammed into her, the plug in her ass pushed deeper, too, making Daisy feel like she was being fucked in both of her holes. Caleb didn‘t slow down. The speed was making more and more pleasure pool in Daisy‘s belly. “May I come, sir, please may I come?” Daisy begged.




Caleb didn‘t respond. He just kept fucking Daisy, his hips slapping noisily against her ass. His grip on her hip tightened, pulling her towards him. Daisy went willingly, rocking back as much as she could to meet his thrusts. “You can come, if you can come just from this,” he decided.




If anything, he thrust even harder and faster after that. It was like he was trying to make sure Daisy did come, and from his cock alone.




Or at least from his cock and the plug in her ass that slammed into her every time Caleb did. She was so sure she would come from just this because it felt amazing. Her orgasm was already building. Now that Daisy had Caleb‘s permission, she didn‘t try to stop it. As he continued to fuck her hard, Daisy‘s orgasm crashed over her and she screamed, a loud primal sound.




She felt her pussy muscles tighten around Caleb‘s cock and knew he could tell, too. His breath caught and his fingers tightened against her. He didn‘t slow down, fucking her even harder. She loved it, the way her whole body shook.




And then, abruptly, he did stop. Daisy could feel him leaning over her, his breath hot against the back of her neck. The muscles of his chest were hard against her spine, and Daisy did her best to push back. She could feel him everywhere, his hand gentle against her hip and his hard cock still deep inside her.




“Are you satisfied now, Daisy?” he asked. She recognized the tone of his voice, and it sent a shudder through her. When Caleb talked like that, it only meant good things for them both. “Do you still want more?” he pushed.




She always wanted more and he knew it well.




“You said you‘d spank me when I was naked, sir,” Daisy reminded. He had said that. Daisy wasn‘t even naked yet. “I would love to strip for you,” she added. Not that there was a lot left for her to strip. Daisy would still be more than keen to strip for Caleb. She wanted to see the lust in his eyes, wanted him to see just how obedient she was for him.




Daisy did rock back again, moaning at the feeling of his cock inside her. She didn‘t demand he fuck her harder the way she knew she could. Instead, she waited to see what Caleb would tell her how to do. Daisy did love following his instructions.




“So I did,” Caleb noted. He gave one last rock of his hips, then pulled back, leaving Daisy empty. As if he could sense that, Caleb ran his hand soothingly over Daisy‘s lower back. “Stand up then, and strip for me,” he urged.




As Daisy straightened up and stepped away from the desk, Caleb took her place. He propped his hip on the wood, completely unconcerned with his own nudity. He looked so good. Daisy almost wanted to get on her knees again and beg him to let her suck his cock.




“Take your dress off and turn around for me,” Caleb reminded her. “I want to see all of you.”




Daisy followed the instructions, pushing her dress down and discarding it to one side. She gave Caleb a grin before spinning around. She unfastened the garter belt, letting it fall to the floor at her feet. Running her hands up over her sides and to her breasts, Daisy moaned. She bent over, exposing both her ass and the plug in it to Caleb. Rocking back, Daisy moaned even louder.




“Do you like what you see, sir? Do I look good for you?” she asked, pulling herself back up and turning around, fast enough to make her breasts bounce. “I‘m so horny for you, sir,” Daisy told him. “Would you like me to suck your cock again?” she asked, on the off-chance that he‘d say yes. She‘d love to go on her knees for him again. Daisy would also love that spanking he had promised.




“So many questions,” Caleb teased. He got up, giving Daisy a push towards the desk. “Bend over,” he ordered. Daisy obeyed. It showed off her ass and the plug again. This time, Caleb ran his hands over her, his fingers toying with the base of the plug, making it shift and twist. “I‘m going to spank you again, and then I‘m going to fuck you until I come. Does that answer all your questions?”




“It does,” Daisy confirmed with an eager nod. She moaned louder when Caleb moved the toy in her ass again. She couldn‘t wait for him to fuck her. She was also very much looking forward to the spanking he was going to provide. Caleb‘s touch was always firm, but never too firm. Daisy loved it so much, the way his fingers slid over her already sensitive skin. She knew that the second dose of punishment would hurt all the more because of it. Even that Daisy was looking forward to.




She pressed back against Caleb‘s touch more, giving another soft cry at the feeling. “Please, sir, I will take the punishment so well. I always do.” She wanted to hear his agreement, his praise of how good she could be for him. Caleb would know that that‘s what she wanted and Daisy was so keen to hear him say it.




“You do,” he agreed, and the hand against her ass was almost soft. “You always take my punishment so well. So loudly.” She couldn‘t see it, but Daisy knew he had smirked. “I‘m not going to gag you. I want to hear it.” He cupped her ass, fingers digging hard into one of the cheeks. The sensation was almost overwhelming.




Then it was gone. Before Daisy could adjust, Caleb had brought his hand down in a smart slap against her ass. The pain of it blossomed out across Daisy‘s skin, only getting more and more intense when Caleb followed it with two more smacks right in the same place.




Tears sprung to her eyes before he‘d even gotten to the fifth slap. She wanted to beg him to go more softly, but Daisy also wanted that sting to carry on. Caleb, of course, seemed to know that. He moved to deliver the slaps on her other cheek. Daisy knew the ache would stay with her for hours after. So did Caleb, she was sure.




“Sir, please,” she cried loudly. Daisy didn‘t want him to stop, but she knew he‘d enjoy hearing her beg for him to. “It hurts, sir,” Daisy whined.




“Yes,” Caleb agreed. “It‘s supposed to. How else will you remember in the future how I want you to behave?” They both knew Daisy would continue to behave badly. She wanted Caleb to punish her. He wanted it, too. Daisy knew he was loving it just as much as she was. Even without being able to feel it, she was sure he was still hard just from repeatedly smacking her ass.




He counted the remaining strokes. The ninth was so hard Daisy knew it would bruise. That only made her pussy feel wetter. The plug was still nestled between her cheeks, filling her up and making every touch so much more intense. “Last one,” Caleb promised.




Whether to save her or to remind her that he could, the last smack was almost tender. Daisy moaned just at the difference of it. The slap still stung but mostly because of how sore her ass was already. “Thank you, sir,” Daisy said. She was certain that he‘d enjoy that, and Daisy felt like thanking him. He was so good at punishing her, there was a reason why Daisy absolutely loved setting herself up for discipline.




Caleb hummed his appreciation, his hands smoothing over Daisy‘s back in big sweeps. “You‘re very welcome,” he breathed, bringing his lips down to her ear. Daisy could feel his cock, still hard, against her thigh. Before she could say anything, Caleb pulled back. “God I want to be inside you,” he breathed. Now that the punishment was over he could be less strict in what he said.




His fingers closed around the plug, easing it so slowly out of Daisy‘s ass. Despite the care he took, Daisy whimpered. She‘d gotten so used to it inside her that having it taken away felt strange. “You won‘t need this anymore,” Caleb said softly. He rubbed his fingers around her hole, still stretched open from wearing the plug for so long. “How do you feel?” he asked.




“Empty,” Daisy answered. “And horny.” It felt like she‘d never not be horny. Having Caleb fuck her would definitely help. Especially since she assumed he‘d now fuck her ass. Daisy loved knowing that he would‘ve been in both of her holes. Caleb‘s cock felt so good. Daisy couldn‘t wait to have it inside her again. She rocked back, enjoying how it made Caleb give an unexpected grunt.




“I‘ll fill you up,” Caleb promised. He squeezed her ass, reminding Daisy of just how sore she was from his spanking. Even so, she wanted him to fuck her. She knew just how it would send pain through her entire body. She could hardly wait. “Such an eager little slut,” Caleb teased. He slid a finger inside her, tugging against the rim of her asshole. Daisy rocked back, wanting to take more, take him deeper.




She felt the moment his cock nudged against her hole, his finger drawing back to make way. Caleb‘s cock was thick, even thicker than the plug. He pushed steadily forward, making Daisy take him. “You fucking love this, don‘t you?” he asked, giving her ass a light slap with one hand. “Love that I‘ve fucked you every possible way since you got to my office.”




“I do, fuck, I really do!” Daisy nodded eagerly. She was so glad she had stretched her ass out for him and that Caleb was taking her up on it. This was what she had been imagining, except even better. The way he pressed into her made Daisy‘s ass sting from the spanking. It sent such a mix of pain and pleasure down her spine that she couldn‘t help but moan.




Caleb had told her that he wanted her to be loud, so Daisy didn‘t hold back. When he began to thrust into her, Daisy‘s moans increased, falling from her lips louder and louder. Every thrust made her cry out until her screams were echoing around the office. Even with the soundproofing, Daisy was sure Caleb‘s secretary would hear them. That just made her body heat up even more.




Caleb‘s hands were strong against Daisy‘s hips, hauling her body back against him as he hammered his cock into her. Even so, Daisy tried to rock back. She wanted to meet Caleb‘s thrusts, show him how much she loved being fucked like this.




“Fuuuck,” Caleb groaned. “God, you‘re so tight, Daisy. Your ass is so tight and so hot. You‘re made for this.” His grunts grew louder as he pounded into her. He leaned forward, his weight pinning Daisy to the desk. The wood scraped against her nipples, sending jolts of sensation everywhere across her body.




Caleb kept thrusting, until Daisy could tell he was close. “Want me to come in you?” he asked, his chest so hot against Daisy‘s back.




Pushing back as much as she could, Daisy nodded. “I do! Please, sir! Please come in me!” She definitely did want that, wanted to feel Caleb fill her up. She squeezed her muscles around him as much as she could to encourage Caleb to come. Daisy wanted to feel it, she wanted to be good for him and have him fuck him until he no longer could.




The desk under Daisy creaked from the force of Caleb‘s thrusts. It was all she could do to hang on tight. Caleb leaned more of his weight on her, his skin so hot against Daisy‘s bare back. His hips smacked against her ass once, twice, three times. Daisy felt it before she heard it. Caleb‘s grip on her went bruisingly tight and his whole body seemed to thrum with tension.




He cried out her name as he came, a drawn-out moan that made Daisy shiver deliciously. His hips ground against her ass, pushing his cock as deep as it would go. She could feel his cum, so hot inside her.




Caleb didn‘t pull out. Bracing one arm on either side of Daisy‘s body, he pressed a line of kisses down her spine. “I hope you‘re satisfied now, Daisy,” he teased.




She rocked once, twice against Caleb before answering. “For now.” Her tone was as teasing as his. At the same time, Daisy was sure she would be very ready for another round by the time Caleb got home. “Will you put the plug back in?” she asked. Daisy would take it out again once she got home, but she figured the easiest way to transport it would be up her ass. Besides, she very much enjoyed knowing it was there as her Uber hit bumps on the road.




Caleb laughed against her skin. Daisy could feel the rumble of his chest, and she half-turned over her shoulder to smile. “Such an energetic slut,” he teased. He did pull out carefully, making Daisy whine at the loss. Before she could really feel too empty, the tip of the plug brushed against her hole. Caleb pushed it inside her, twisting it before patting Daisy‘s ass.




“I don‘t know how I‘m going to focus on work now,” Caleb admitted, offering Daisy a hand to help her stand up. He pulled her body against his, kissing her deeply as his hands moved over her breasts and her waist. “Maybe I‘ll come home early tonight. Do you think you‘ll be ready for me?”




Daisy wanted to just say that of course she‘d be ready for him, but it wasn‘t something she could guarantee. “Text me when you leave work, I‘ll be ready for you when you get home.” It‘d give her half an hour. Daisy could definitely get herself ready in that amount of time.




She pressed another kiss against Caleb‘s lips, this one much softer. Her hands roamed over his body, enjoying how close they were. Heat radiated off them both. Daisy was excited to see how horny Caleb would be by the time he got home - because he would be thinking about how great this had been.




Walking over to get her underwear and redress, Daisy grinned at Caleb as he did the same. She loved that he‘d gotten naked for this, like he had to give her his all. “I love you, sir,” Daisy said, her tone playful as she gave him a wink. She really, really did love Caleb.




Caleb‘s smile in response was soft and warm, nothing like the strict and severe expression he wore when he was punishing her. “I love you, too, Daisy,” he replied. She smirked as she watched him straighten his tie.




“Are you going to be alright walking out past Laura?” Caleb asked. “She definitely heard what we got up to.” It was sweet that he asked. Daisy knew that if she wanted him to, he‘d walk out with her, so that she wouldn‘t have to face it alone.




Looking up from reattaching her stockings to the garter, Daisy gave Caleb a smile. “I‘m hardly ashamed to get fucked hard.” She shrugged, reaching for her dress. “Besides, I‘m sure she‘s imagined just how well you fuck anyway.” Of that Daisy was certain. Caleb was so good looking and so authoritative. Any woman - and plenty of men - would want him to use that authority on them, especially while naked.




Once she was in her dress, Daisy turned her back to Caleb so he‘d come and help her with the zip. “Will you be okay? Shall I tell Laura I seduced you?” Daisy asked teasingly. She was very sure that Caleb would be more than fine. She did enjoy the idea of telling Laura that anyway.




Crossing the distance between them, Caleb shook his head. “Not on my account,” he assured. His fingers were soft against Daisy‘s back as he pulled the zip up, like he wanted to make the most of this last opportunity to touch her. He straightened her dress, then pressed a kiss against her shoulder.




“Really,” he said, his tone thoughtful, “if you do tell her, I think I‘ll have to punish you again. And you won‘t want that.” He stepped in front of Daisy, raising a challenging eyebrow.




Daisy laughed. They both knew very, very well that she loved being punished by Caleb. Still, perhaps she‘d let Caleb‘s secretary imagine what the two of them had gotten up to for Daisy to be so loud.




Turning around in Caleb‘s arms, Daisy pressed one more kiss against his lips. “Perhaps I‘ll find some other reason for you to punish me,” she teased before moving to put her shoes back on. Her hair no doubt looked like she had just had a good pounding. Daisy was more than happy to leave it like that.




“I‘ll see you at home, sir,” Daisy said blowing a kiss at Caleb. She unlocked the door, giving Laura a wide smile when the woman looked up at her. Her cheeks were red enough to tell Daisy that she definitely had heard at least some of it. Rather than being shy about it, Daisy gave the other woman a wink.




Without another word, she walked out, grinning at how the plug in her ass reminded her of the good fuck she‘d just had.
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