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Summer Job




I was broke, and that was the only reason I’d taken the job at the store. Being on summer break from college was meant to be all about partying with friends but that just wasn’t going to happen with my bank balance. However, a month at the store meant that I’d be able to join my friends for a couple of weeks at the beach house they’d rented before heading back for the new semester.

I would have taken pretty much any job and was quite relieved to have found a position at huge super-store where I’d work the late shift. Starting at just after lunch meant I could enjoy lazy mornings which was fine by me. However, being there at the end of the day to close up at midnight wasn’t much fun. The last few hours were a bit of a drag and I mainly just had to stock shelves.

One unexpected benefit of the job was that most staff was also college students home for the summer. This meant plenty of opportunities for messing around and lots of friends to chat to during breaks. It was during one of those breaks that the talked turned to the general manager, Ben.

“He’s such a dick” said Beth as she threw down her bag on the table.

“What’s he done now?” asked Zoe

“You know, just being an ass. Someone needs to tell him this isn’t the army” replied Beth.

“Yea” I echoed, my thoughts turning to Ben.

He was probably somewhere in his mid-forties and had come out of the army a few years ago from what I’d heard. His punctuality, direct manner, willingness to serve, and smart look must have appealed to the management team and he’d become the store manager last year. From what I’d heard from the other staff they were pissed off with the way he treated them.

I’d seen him being super strict, but that was probably just the way he was used to doing things. It wasn’t his fault that he’d been trained to do things in a certain way.

“Bringing out that new rule that cell phones have to be locked away before every shift. It’s just too much” said Beth.

I’d found it a little strange that we weren’t trusted to have our cells, but I also felt that some staff would probably spend more time on their phones than working.

“I know that you’re new here Amy, but you don’t seem to get pissed off by him, how do you do it?” asked Beth.

I paused for a second, wondering whether I should let them know the real reason why I let Ben shout at me.

“Well…” I began, deciding to tell them after I’d checked the room was empty, “Don’t you guys find him a bit hot” I said.

“Amy!” cried Zoe, a look of shock on her face. “He’s old enough to be your father”

I felt myself going red. I’d always had a thing for older men. I was twenty-one but why shouldn’t I have a little fun with older guys? They just had a certain aura which turned me on like crazy.

“But, that body and the authority he has, doesn’t it make you want him?” I asked, doubling down on my feelings.

“Yea, but like maybe nice older guys, not Ben” said Beth as we looked up to see a few other staff walk into the staff canteen.

“Well, I better get back. The shelves won’t stack themselves” I said, smiling at the others.

I grabbed a cart and filled it up with diapers from the stock room.

“No slacking Amy” said a booming voice from behind me.

It was Ben, checklist in hand. Whatever the others had said, he was hot. Even though I was just there for the summer, I didn’t know whether I should make a move. I really wanted to, but he seemed like the kind to stick to rules and ‘no relationships between staff’ was posted all over the office.

“Of course, Sir” I said, smiling at him and walking back out to the store.

God, I wanted him.


Trapped Inside




I got a few funny looks from my colleagues that night. I guessed the others had blabbed about my crush on our boss. I didn’t really care though. I just kept filling up the shelves and one by one the rest of the employees left for the night.

“Just us, best get your things and we’ll head out” said Ben as he approached.

“Of course, Sir” I said, smiling at him.

“You know Amy,” he said, catching me before I headed to the staffroom to grab my bag, “I really appreciate your attitude. You’re one of the only staff who actually shows respect and works hard. You’re a real asset to the store”

His words brought a warm fuzzy feeling to my heart and a different kind of warm feeling between my legs.

“Well, I think the rest of the staff don’t appreciate you enough” I said, smiling at him.

This was my chance. I was going to shamelessly flirt with him to the point where he’d either have to pin me down and fuck me senseless, or tell me that I was being inappropriate. I just preyed it was the first option.

“That’s very nice of you to say” he replied.

“You know,” I said, walking close to him and staring in his eyes, “I’ve got to say that the way you handle yourself and look is such a turn on for me. I just think you’re fantastic, Sir”

He knew what I was after and I could sense his mind was working overdrive to come out with a response. I was hot, blonde, and twenty-one. What wasn’t there to love about me?

“We’re all alone here” I said, “I could find a way to show you my appreciation”

He smiled down at me. I could tell I was going to win. If he hadn’t wanted this he would have shot me down already.

“You know,” began Ben, circling around me, “I don’t always play nice”

“Oh my God, I certainly don’t mind that, Sir” I said, smiling even more.

Thoughts started flashing through my mind of him pinning me up against one of the shelves or chaining me up to a shopping cart as he fucked me. I wanted him to be rough with me. I needed to see if he was as strong as he looked.

“You’ll follow orders?”

“Sir, yes Sir” I said, smirking at him.

“You’re not a soldier” he fired back, looking angry.

“Sorry, I just want to show you that you’re in charge”

He looked at me for a second before speaking again,

“Come with me, let’s go to my office”

I smiled as I tried keeping up with him as we headed to the staff area out of the main store. I felt incredibly naughty. I was about to have sex with my much older boss in his office!

We walked inside the staff area and I let the doors behind me close and they slammed shut.

“Amy!” Ben shouted as he turned around

“What?” I asked, a little surprised by his reaction.

“My keys are outside and the door auto-locks after midnight”

I looked at my watch - 12:03.

“Err, so we can just go get them” I said, twisting the door handle only to find it stuck.

“Try all you like but it’s not going to open. We’re here until the morning staff arrives unless we call someone” said Ben, shaking his head.

“Let’s wait for them, I’ve got a few ideas of what we can do” I said, looking up at him with a huge grin on my face.

“Me too Amy, me too” he replied, looking at me in a way that I knew I was in a world of trouble.


Spanked and Diapered For My Benefit




“What are you going to do to me then, Sir?” I asked, walking up to him and running my hand across his chest.

“Let’s get one thing clear first. I’m in total control” said Ben, brushing my hand away.

“Of course” I said, loving the way this was going.

“And you’re not going to call me Sir, I’m going to be your Daddy”

I looked at him and felt a thrill of pleasure run through me.

“That’s so hot Daddy!” I said, smiling up at him.

I had been turned on by him being older so why not play this little game and call him Daddy. It would only add to the fun.

“And you’ll always listen to me” he continued.

“Of course, Daddy. You know best”

“Now, sometimes Daddies need to punish their little girls if they’ve been naughty.”

“Well, I did let the door close and trap us in here” I said, wanting him to punish me more than anything. “I’ll accept whatever punishment you think I deserve Daddy”

“Amy, come here and lay across my lap” he said as he took a seat on his office chair.

“Are you going to spank me, Daddy?” I asked, smiling at him.

“Yes, and don’t you dare look so happy about it!” he ordered.

“Sorry Daddy” I replied, though not meaning it at all.

This was incredible. I loved the lengths he was going to with our role-play. I was more than happy to be his little girl as I saw it was turning him on like crazy. I wanted him to get rough with me too. I loved to receive a little pain. I was soon lying across his knee, my butt pointing up.

“Remember, I’m doing this because I care” he said as his hand crashed down on my jeans.

“Daddy!” I cried out, the spank much harder than I was expecting.

He looked down and his hand thundered against my butt once more.

“Oh Daddy!”

“I think ten should do it” he said as he kept bringing his hand down against me.

“Oh!”

“Ouch!”

“Daddy it hurts!”

Each time he spanked me I flinched which only seemed to turn him on. His strong arm was holding me in place but I wasn’t going to move. I’d never been treated like this before but I was feeling even hotter for him than before.

When his spanks stopped I looked up at him.

“I learned my lesson Daddy” I saw putting on a sad face to stare up at him.

“Amy, that was just the start” he said.

“Oh” was all I could say in response.

“Jeans and panties off, I need to give your bare butt a spank too”

“Oh my gosh, Daddy” I said as I quickly got up to remove my clothes.

I was standing naked from the waist down in front of him. I let my fingers slip between my legs so I could play with myself a little.

“Daddy, I’m so hot for you. You wanna feel?”

“You disgusting little girl, get back over my knee!” he demanded, pulling me down.

“Daddy!” I cried as I found myself back on his lap, looking down at his shoes as his hand struck my ass.

This time I felt the sting he left on my ass. I’d never been hit that hard.

“It hurts” I complained.

“You want me to stop?” he asked sternly.

“No, hit me harder Daddy” I begged

His hand crashed down on me again and I couldn’t help myself from screaming

“Oww! You’re so strong Daddy”

“Shut up you stupid bitch” he screamed, bringing down his palm again.

The sound echoed around his office and was followed by my squeals. Ben was certainly a strong guy and I felt myself even more eager to submit to him with each spank I received.

“Are you going to do anything else stupid tonight?” he asked, leaning in closer.

“No Daddy, I’m going to be a good girl”

“Glad to hear” he said, his hand moving from my ass to between my legs.

“Oh Daddy, that feels so good” I purred as his fingers brushed against my pussy. “I can’t wait to get your cock in me”

“Amy, I want my little girl to be polite!” he shouted, raising his other hand up and spanking me again.

“Ow, Daddy. I’m sorry, Daddy” I cried as one of his strong hands slapped me, the other gently rubbing the top of my pussy.

I couldn’t work out where I was getting more pleasure, from his spanks or the gentle playing of his fingers between my legs. All I knew was that I was in heaven, I wanted him so badly.

“I’m going to play some games with you then fuck you like crazy” he said as he leaned in close to me.

“Oh my God, Daddy” I groaned, looking up at him.

I didn’t know what he had planned but I was going to go along with it. Being spanked and calling him my Daddy had been so hot. I could have just let him take me there and then but knew the pleasure would be even greater if I let him dominate me some more first.

“Great, let me just use the restroom first” I said.

“Funny you should say that” he replied, smiling.

“What, you want me to pee on you or something?” I joked with him.

“You’re my little girl tonight, right?” he checked.

“Of course Daddy” I replied, wanting to know what he had planned for me.

“Prove it, put a diaper on” he said, throwing a pack at me.

“You’re joking?” I asked.

“If you want my dick I need you in a diaper for a bit, being my little girl” he said, looking serious.

It was a strange request but if this would make his Daddy fantasy stronger then I could do it.

“You want me to put this cute pink diaper on and pee in it?” I asked.

“Yes”

“It’ll be so terrible and I’ll need my Daddy” I replied, taking his hand.

“Do this and I’ll fuck you senseless” Ben said.

“Daddy I want that so much” I said, ripping open the pack and taking out a diaper.

I looked up at Ben and my knees went weak. I loved that he was over twice my age. I loved that he was so strict and took charge. He was a real man so it was only right that I should be his little girl.

I put the diaper on the floor and sat on it. I slowly brought the front and back together so it covered me. The sticky tabs just about stayed in place as I stood up.

Wearing a diaper felt a little strange, but the look on Ben’s face drove me wild. He was loving it.

“Do I look OK, Daddy?” I asked, as I bent over in my diaper to show him my butt.

“Fuck” was all he could say.

I could tell that he was going to destroy me. This must have been some kind of fantasy that he had wanted to try out for ages. I was glad that I could be the woman to do it for him.

“Daddy, I think I’m going to have a little accident” I said, biting my lip and crossing my legs.

“Pee yourself” he demanded.

“But Daddy it’s gross” I complained, playing up to him.

“My little girl’s going to pee herself if she wants my dick”

“Aww, Daddy” I said, “I want it”

I looked at him as I felt a hot, wet sensation between my legs.

“Oh Daddy, I’m doing it, I’m doing it!” I said, shocked at how easy it had been to let go.

“Good girl” he said, looking me in the eyes as I peed myself.

“Daddy, it’s not stopping!” I shrieked, worried that I was going to overload the diaper.

Ben was laughing at me as I panicked. Why had I agreed to do this? I reached out and grabbed onto his leg as I felt the diaper swelling to breaking point.

I felt the steady stream coming out of me slowing down and I could finally breathe again.

“Feel good in there?” he asked.

“No, it’s so soggy and hot” I complained.

“Take off your top” he said.

“Huh”

“Your top, take it off, I want to see what you’ve got under there”

“Oh Daddy, of course” I said, slowly taking off my work shirt.

I had a nice pair of boobs and I hoped he would enjoy them soon enough. I reached around to unclasp my bra and was soon topless in front of him.

“Do you like them Daddy?” I asked as I looked up innocently at him.

“Nice little breasts on my little girl”

“They’re not that little” I said, a little affronted.

“Don’t have a tantrum or no dick for you” he threatened.

“Sorry Daddy” I mumbled, looking down at my diaper. “You want me to take this off?”

“Yea, let me see what you did in there” Ben said.

I was curious too. Was it going to be super gross in my diaper? I knew I’d peed a lot and I guessed I was going to be a little shy to reveal that to Ben. Perhaps my embarrassment was what turned him on the most though.

I got on the floor and spread my legs wide to make sure he got a full view of everything. I felt liquid moving around a little as I pulled the tabs gently apart from the diaper. My hands were shaking a little and I got my first glance inside.

“Wow, look at that” Ben said as he leaned in closer to get a proper look.

“Daddy, it’s so gross!” I said, finally having the diaper fully open.

“Clean yourself up then” he replied, handing me a pack of wipes.

I felt relief as I took the diaper away and cleaned myself. Sure, this would have all been humiliating if done in public, but I knew this would just stay between the two of us. It was his way of testing me and I thought that I’d just passed. I’d been scared of it, but seeing the intense look in Ben’s eyes, I knew he was ready to pounce on me.


Take Me Daddy!




“Can I get your dick now Daddy?” I asked, desperate to get my hands on his hot body.

He looked at me and lifted his arms off to take off his shirt. His firm, hairy chest greeted me.

“Oh my God, that’s so hot Daddy” I cried as I walked over to him and ran my hand up and down his body. “Can I see your cock?” I pleaded.

“Sure, you’ve earned it” he said as his hands fell down to his pants and he slowly pulled them down.

“Fuck, Daddy, you’ve got a massive penis” I gasped as I saw a huge bulge in his boxers.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard” he said as he revealed himself.

“Oh my!” I gasped as my hand covered my mouth in surprise at his enormous dick. “I’m gonna suck your big Daddy dick!”

I was on my knees and my lips around his cock in a flash. I couldn’t believe how blessed he was. His cock tasted so yummy as I greedily took it deep between my lips. I looked up to see him smiling at me as I bobbed backwards and forwards sucking his dick.

“Good little girl” he said, grabbing my head and forcing me to take more of his length.

I gasped for air as I gagged, not used to sucking such big dick.

“I love your cock, Daddy. It’s perfect” I said, panting a little before going back in for more.

“You look good down there Amy” he said as he began face-fucking me again.

At that time I just thought of how stupid everyone else I worked with was. How had they thought Ben was an asshole? He was a hot Daddy who needed to fuck a submissive younger woman and I was the lucky one. They just didn’t understand that dominant men fuck so much better than other guys.

Ben pulled his dick out and I knew he was about to fuck me.

“You look hot with something in your mouth, put one of these in whilst I fuck you” he said, throwing something at me.

I closed my eyes and felt something small hit my stomach. I opened my eyes and saw something which made me gasp. A pacifier.

“Oh Daddy, that’s hot” I said, taking the silicone nipple between my lips.

Not being able to talk and acting so cute with the soother was incredibly liberating. I knew that my moans were going to be muffled but I could pretend I was sucking his dick as he screwed me.

“Here” he shouted, dragging me up off the floor and bending me over his desk.

I was pinned against the hard wooden table and there was nowhere else in the world I wanted to be right then. My older man was about to take me from behind and I’d be his little girl. My legs were shaking in anticipation as I waited for him to thrust inside me.

I felt the head of his cock rubbing against my exposed lips and knew he was just teasing me. I’d never been so turned on, but even so I knew he was going to fill me in a way no other man ever had. The moment he entered me I screamed out loud and my pacifier fell onto the desk.

“Oh Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!” I cried.

“Amy, soother in!” he shouted, pausing.

“Sorry Daddy, fuck me Daddy!” I moaned as I reached down and put the pacifier back in.

“Mmm, Mhmm, Mhmm” I moaned as he began thrusting inside me.

His cock was unlike anything I’d ever felt before. It was so thick inside me and I was pinned down under his body weight so I couldn’t move. The pressure I was feeling was so intense that I was already quivering. I went into overdrive on the pacifier, showing it the type of love I was feeling in my private parts.

“You’re a fucking dirty slut Amy. Playing my little games and wetting your diaper just to screw an older man” he said, bending over me and fucking me roughly.

Every word was true. It was a compliment though. I was a dirty whore for him. He was my Daddy and I’d do anything I could to get his cock.

My moans kept coming as he held me down and took me. It was for this reason that I’d chosen a dominant man to be with. The fact that he was older made it all the naughtier. I knew he was enjoying my body, and that he wouldn’t get to fuck women like me too often.

“Turn over I want to see your face as I fuck you” he demanded, pulling out and lifting me to my feet.

I jumped up onto the table and leaned back with my legs hanging over the edge. He was centimeters from my face as he pushed back inside.

“Oh shit, I like that” he said, growling down at me as my eyes popped open.

His cock was huge and I’d never been fucked like this before. I kept sucking on the pacifier, trying to show him how much I was loving this without words.

His body was so sexy as I reached up to grab his chest.

“So, pathetic” he said, reaching down and pulling the pacifier out of my mouth.

“Oh Daddy! Oh Daddy! It feels so good!” I moaned, finally able to speak to him again.

“How about this” he said, pulling out and rubbing the pacifier against his dick.

“Daddy! Please, pretty please let me suck it” I begged, needing to get the dick scented pacifier back in my mouth before he screwed me again.

“Open wide little girl” he said as he flew the soother back to me.

I gobbled it up and purred in delight as I tasted his dick on the pacifier. It was so yummy! I felt his big hands on my hips again and was in heaven as he began screwing me again.

My hands fell to my breasts, groping them hard. Being so turned on had made my nipples incredibly sensitive.

“Take it!” he screamed as he began pumping me harder.

My whole body was jarring on the table. He was throwing me around as if I were a feather. My Daddy was incredible and I wanted nothing more than for him to shoot his huge load deep inside me.

“You stupid slut!” he cried as I felt him tense up.

It was time, he couldn’t last any longer and neither could I.

My toes were curling. My hands were like vices on my breasts. I was biting down on the pacifier. An orgasm of epic proportions was building inside me.

“Argh!” he screamed as he started firing inside me.

I tried to resist but the flow of pleasure throughout my body meant I couldn’t keep the pacifier in any longer. I spat it out as I screamed in pleasure,

“Daddy! Oh Daddy! Yes Daddy!”

My hands reached up to wrap around him as I shook violently. I was a little scared at how physical my climax was. I’d never experienced one as intense before.

“Good little girl, good little girl” he panted as I felt him inside me, depositing the last of his seed.

“Oh Daddy” I moaned, my voice going high and squeaky.

I couldn’t control myself. I was shaking as if I had gone through some traumatic experience, but this had been quite the opposite. It had been the most epic sexual experience of my life. My older man humiliating me, diapering me, dominating me. I was just lucky enough to get him.

I almost cried when he pulled his cock out. I just didn’t want it to end.

“Guess I’ll call the team to come let us out” he said, looking down at me.

“No!” I screamed sitting up on the desk.

“No?” he replied, echoing me.

“No Daddy, I want more!”

He smiled as he put the phone back down.

“You better put your diaper back on then” he said, throwing the pack to me.

“Of course Daddy” I said, smiling back at him.

Maybe I could postpone my trip to the beach house for a little while!
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