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Emily the Flight Attendant




Emily was on her knees, looking up at the captain and smiling. She’d decided to become an air stewardess to see the world, make some cash, and have an adventure. What she didn’t realize is that, at twenty-one, the thing she’d love most about the job was hooking up with the older pilots.

Sure, partying with the rest of the cabin crew in London, Milan, and New York had been fun, but now she looked forward to being spoilt by the rich men who flew the planes and could treat her to the finer things in life. They were older and it made her a little crazy knowing that she was their fantasy, and they could treat her so much differently than guys her own age.

Emily knew she was getting a bit of a reputation and some of her colleagues obviously realized what she was doing. It wasn’t uncommon for captains to come up to her before a flight and see if she was interested in hooking up after they landed. Usually, if they were handsome, she wasn’t going to say no.

Right now she was in Sydney, and the shuttle bus to take her back to the airport would be arrive in less than an hour. She’d spent an incredible night with Captain Martyn Wilson. He must have been somewhere in his late forties or early fifties, and he’d taken her out to this incredible spot overlooking the Opera House where they’d eaten incredible food before he whisked her away for a night of dancing. After that, she’d been fucked senseless then fallen asleep with him. 

They were heading back to LA and the thought of a long, boring flight had left her wanting a final bit of fun.

“Do you like it when I suck your dick?” she said, gasping as his big cock fell out of her lips.

“I fucking love it” he said, smiling down at her, “now keep going”

Emily giggled, stroking his dick from the base right to the tip several times before taking it back in her mouth. Looking up at the older man, Emily could tell just how much he was loving this. She was a pretty brunette, leggy, busty, and fun to be around. The attention she got whilst in her uniform was addictive and there was no way any man would turn her down.

This self-confidence and awareness of her own good looks meant Emily felt a thrill of delight each time she saw a young, handsome man look at her strangely as she stepped out in public with an older captain. It was as if she was telling these stereotypically handsome guys that there was no way she was getting them. She wanted older men.

“Go on, say it” the captain said, pulling his dick out.

“I fucking love your dick, Daddy!” she giggled.

Captain Wilson was her favorite captain to hook up with. Some of the other guys got a little clingy and that wasn’t what Emily was after. Not only was he extremely handsome and in great shape, but this captain was also extremely kinky. He knew exactly what to say and to do to drive her wild. She wanted crazy hot Daddy sex with him and not something boring. Martyn Wilson also had a big, fat dick and Emily had unfortunately wasted her time on small penises in the past. She wouldn’t be making that mistake again.

“Tell me again” he said, smiling down at her.

“You’ve got such a big dick, Daddy. I love it when you fuck me!” said Emily. “Maybe we have time to…” she said, winking at him and squeezing his balls. “It’s going to be such a long, boring flight, Daddy. I need something to think about while we’re up there in the air. When you’re the big boss of the plane” she said, moving in and kissing his balls.

“I’m the big boss?” he asked her.

“Uhuh, Daddy. You’re the most important man up there and I’m so proud of you” she said.

“And you’re the sexiest flight attendant by far” he replied.

“So then, am I going to get a big, hard fucking then?” Emily asked, batting her eyelashes.

“You want to try something else?” Martyn asked.

“What you got in mind?” replied Emily eagerly.

“Something a little… different” he smiled at her.

“Oh, OK” said Emily, not sure what the captain was thinking of.

“Just wait here and I’ll go grab something” he said.

Emily didn’t want to let go of his dick, she he could just fuck her. However, she’d give him the benefit of the doubt. Maybe he’d have an interesting idea for something hot the two of them could do together.

He returned a few seconds later carrying a small backpack. He put it down next to Emily.

“Is there a gift inside there for me, Daddy?” she asked.

“You could say that” he said.

Emily looked up at him and could tell the bag contained something intriguing. He was focused on her, wanting to see her reaction as she opened it. She smiled, unzipped the bag, plunged her hand in and felt something soft that made a crunching sound as she pawed at it.  Without pulling her hand out out, she looked at the captain,

“Is this what I think it is? You want me to wear it for you?” she asked.

He nodded.

“Oh, Daddy! I really hope this is what I think it is!” she said back, a huge smile on her face.

Her hands moved up and down the item, the crinkling sound filling the room. She had had this fantasy before. A strong, older man making her wear one of these. Becoming her proper Daddy. Slowly, she began pulling it out, looking at him as the white material came out of the bag.

“Daddy wants me to wear my diaper?” she said playfully, holding the diaper to her chest.

“Oh yes, he certainly does” he replied.


Everyone Will Know!




“You should have told me about this earlier” said Emily, unfolding the diaper and rubbing it over her body. “I wish we had time to play around with it before the flight” she said.

“Oh, sweetie” smiled Martyn, “This is for you to wear on the flight”

“Daddy! You’re so funny!” she laughed.

“Not joking” he said, looking stern.

“You want me to wear it whilst I’m working?” she checked.

“Correct”

“Like, for real?”

“Yes… Do I look like I’m joking?” he asked.

“Well, no…” 

“That’s settled then, on the floor, let’s get you diapered”

Emily stared at him, flabbergasted. The usually confident woman was left with her brain whirring. She’d always been fascinated by the idea of being diapered and cared for by a Daddy, but to wear it out in public whilst dressed was crazy.

“Erm, Daddy” she began, “My dress is kind of tight, might people notice?” she questioned, thinking that common sense would prevail. “You know, I’d love to play this game with you after we land”

“I don’t really want to wait. We’re going to have some down time on the plane, and I’d love to invite you to my private quarters and reward my little diaper princess” he said.

Emily gritted her teeth. She really wanted that. Really, really wanted it. But the risks were so high. A short, tight dress. A big, fat, crinkly diaper. It was a recipe for disaster.

“I’d love it too, but what if someone sees it?” she protested.

“Doing this would make me so crazy” he said, looking between her eyes and the diaper.

“Fuck” she said, throwing her fists down at the floor.

“What?” laughed the captain.

Emily couldn’t decide what to do. It sounded so great right now, but the practicalities of it were insane.

“You know, I sometimes bump into people on flights, the aisle isn’t that wide. Don’t you think it would be obvious if that happened?” she reasoned

“Why? Do you go ass first when you serve?”

“You know exactly what I mean!” the woman snapped.

“Oh, someone’s getting cranky, I definitely think diapers are needed” the captain smiled.

Emily didn’t respond. She gritted her teeth and stared at the older man. Just why hadn’t he agreed to fuck her and then they could be on their way. Instead, here they were discussing something so ludicrous and wasting their time.

“You really think I’m going to wear this under my dress?” Emily asked, unfolding the diaper and shaking her head when she saw how long and thick it was.

“Oh, you will” said Martyn.

“Why do you think that? I mean looking at it now, it’s even bigger than I first thought!” said Emily.

The woman looked from end to end of the diaper and shook her head.

“Like I said, it’s a really fun game that we can play when we land, but not on the flight” she repeated.

The captain was still quiet and Emily waited for him to make his move.

“You’ve never seen the captain’s quarters, have you?” Martyn asked.

“No”

“Well, that diaper gets you a pass to see them during my break” he said.

“Nice offer, but I’m not that interested” said Emily.

“What if I said that there would be something extremely special waiting for you if you wore that diaper, something I think you’d find very difficult to turn down. Something that would make wearing that diaper extremely worthwhile”

Emily stared at him. Sure, the captain was a kinky guy who loved setting up surprises, but just what would be there for her?

“Have you ever had two Captains at the same time?” he asked.

Emily felt her body tingling.

“Two…”

“Yes, not one, two”

Emily hated herself for being so easy to break down.

“Who?”

“I bumped into Robert Erwin the other day, seems like we have you in common” said Martyn.

Emily froze. Sure, she had fucked Robert plenty of times. He was another pilot, but he usually flew domestically.

“He’s here? But he doesn’t normally leave the country?”

“He’s on holiday. Technically he’s a passenger, but he’ll be a standby captain.” smiled Martyn.

“And you two… you talked about…me?” said Emily, feeling a little ashamed.

“Mhmm, and it seems you’re very kinky with him too”

Emily blushed.

“We like that though,” continued the pilot, “and we came up with this idea”

“You both want to see me diapered?” Emily asked.

“Very much so. What do you say? Wear the diaper, and you get us both at the same time. Two Daddies”

Emily felt herself getting extremely flustered. Two at the same time.

“How about this. Take the diaper back to your room. Put it on if you want to join us for some fun. Throw it in the trash if you don’t” said Martyn as he walked to the door.

“Well, best get ready, downstairs in ten minutes for the shuttle” he said as he beckoned for Emily to leave.

The woman walked back to her room, a million thoughts rushing through her head. Was the risk of being spotted in a diaper worth it for the reward of getting two hot, older guys at the same time. She felt incredibly turned on and realized that she was walking along the corridor holding the diaper out in the open. She quickly hid it behind her back and ran to her room.

She only had just over five minutes to get changed into her uniform and get downstairs. Perhaps it was the lack of opportunity to think things through which led to her taking off her dress, pulling down her panties, and putting the diaper on. She looked at herself briefly in the mirror and couldn’t believe what she was doing. Still, there were minutes to go before she needed to be at reception, so she quickly got her unform on.

Looking at herself in the mirror, the diaper bump wasn’t obviously evident. She sensed she was a little thicker around her waist, and her butt a little plumper, but maybe she was just being paranoid.

“What the fuck are you doing, Emily” she whispered under her breath as she started getting her things together to leave.

Emily zipped up her luggage and was putting on her heels when there was a knock on her door. She hoped it would be Martyn, calling off the whole diaper thing. However, she was greeted by the head of cabin crew, Madison.

“You’re always the last one ready. I know you’ve been ‘busy’, but that doesn’t excuse you from being late” the woman in her late thirties said.

To say the two women weren’t friends would be an understatement. Madison was head of cabin crew and had worked for the airline for well over a decade. She made it her business to know everything that was going on and looked down on Emily for what she got up to. Constant snarky digs were Madison’s go to for picking on Emily. The younger air hostess didn’t care though, she didn’t need to be friends with her boss.

“I’m never late, always right on time” answered Emily, trying to remain polite.

“Well, whatever, I just wanted to make sure you weren’t otherwise engaged. I trust dinner was nice last night” said the older woman before walking away without an answer.

Emily flipped Madison off behind her back and grabbed her luggage. Closing the door, she walked down the corridor, making sure she took the next elevator down.

The large mirror in the elevator gave Emily a final chance to check her butt and make sure nothing obvious was going on down there. She felt nervous still though as she walked into the lobby area. She was past the point of no return now.

Martyn was waiting at reception, and she nodded at him.

“Good morning, Emily, everything Okay?” he asked.

“Yes, thank you” she smiled, trying to act like this was a normal situation.

“Also, First Officer Butler is not feeling well, and luckily we have a ready-made replacement” said Martyn as he gestured at a man who had his back to the group.

“Oh, Robert!” said Emily, feigning her surprise at seeing him, “What are you doing here?”

“I was on holiday, luckily really as they need me today to fly with Martyn here”

“Very lucky” said Emily, smiling to both men. Martyn must have known about the change in flight crew before setting up the whole diaper situation up in the room.

Seeing them both standing there in their uniforms made Emily feel incredibly naughty though. The thought of both of them getting her later on board was driving her wild.

“Well, I best go check in with Madison” Emily said, before whispering, “I’m wearing it”

She glided away, and joined the rest of the group, listening to their stories of what they’d been up to in Sydney. She was wondering why they were waiting when Madison came up to her. 

“Emily, there’s a new Second Officer today. Actually, here he is now” she said, motioning at the man who had just walked out of the restrooms. He was wearing his pilot’s unfirom and looked a little nervous.

“Oh, right, yes” replied Emily, taking in the new man. “What’s his name?” she asked, adjusting her name badge.

“Tyler. Not that I guess it’s important. He’s far too young for you” said Madison before she turned around and walked off to the shuttle, “Come on everyone, time to go!”

Emily adjusted her dress one final time and followed the rest of the crew to the waiting bus.


Welcome On Board




Emily sat with the other flight attendants on the shuttle bus and tried to keep as still as possible. Every time the vehicle hit a bump she swore she could hear the rustling of her diaper. Her hands were clamped down on the edge of the seat, trying to hold herself in place.

She was feeling incredibly apprehensive right now and was beginning to regret the rash decision to wear the diaper. However good the reward would be, she didn’t fancy explaining her way out of things if anyone, especially Madison, found out what was going on.

The pilots were sitting together and she caught Martyn and Robert grinning at her every so often. She could sense how excited they were too about the whole situation. Their combined ages must have been well over ninety which was a thrill to the twenty-one-year-old.

Her legs were clamped tightly shut and she just prayed that her modesty would stay in check. Even when she got up, she made sure she was the last off the bus in case her diaper secret was revealed.

As she walked through the airport, she was glad that her heels clicked so loudly on the floor that they covered any possible sound her diaper was making. Usually she loved the idea of people checking out her ass as she walked past them, not today though.

Perhaps one of the best perks of being a member of the flight crew was getting to use the private security lane and skipping the massive lines. One-by-one, the team deposited their bags into the scanner and walked through the metal detector. Emily was about to follow suit when a female officer walked up to her,

“Ma’am would you mind walking through the body scanner?” asked the security staff.

“Erm… Okay…” Emily asked, scared at being exposed by the machine that gave a full picture of her body.

She wanted more than anything to think of an excuse for not going into the machine but knew how suspicious that would look. Begrudgingly, she walked into the circular contraption and let out a deep sigh of foreboding panic. She was about to be busted for wearing a diaper and it was all her stupid, horny fault.

Emily raised her hands in the air as shown by the diagram in the scanner and looked out to see the rest of the cabin crew waiting for her. She glanced at the man behind the computer and hoped that somehow her diaper wouldn’t show up. However, when he called a colleague over, she knew she was in trouble.

Emily tried keeping her cool, shrugging her shoulders as the rest of the group gave her puzzled looks. Inside though, Emily was panicking. Of course they were going to think she was smuggling something, why else would they see something big and fluffy show up on their screens.

The woman who had shown her to the scanner walked over and stuck her head inside.

“You wearing a diaper?” she asked quietly.

Emily was mortified. The woman and the man at the screen knew. However, she knew better than to lie to these people, so she nodded.

The woman walked back to the man and said something in his ear. He nodded and and pointed at the screen. Emily heard the woman say something as she began walking back over,

“Nothing in there?”

Emily felt her heart beat racing and didn’t know what was going to happen.

“Okay” said the woman who nodded as she approached. “Have a good flight”

Emily walked out, a huge wave of relief rushing over her body.

“What was that about?” another air stewardess asked.

“She said the machine was messing around” Emily lied.

With her heart still pounding, Emily joined the rest of the group as they made their way through the gate and onto the aircraft.

“Heard they pulled you over for a body scan” said Martyn as Emily walked past the open cockpit.

Emily frowned at him and the huge smile on his face. He must have known that the diaper would lead to questions. It was only by luck that she hadn’t been pulled to one side to explain in detail what was going on under her dress. Thankfully the female security had been understanding.

The commotion to get everything ready before the passengers boarded meant Emily had to focus on something other than what was between her legs. Every now and then, she bumped up against something which gave her a reminder of the hidden object under her dress.

All the rushing around did bring one very unwanted side effect. Emily was getting rather warm down below. The thick, fluffy diaper certainly wasn’t conducive to letting air flow around. She wasn’t at the stage of sweating but was a little concerned that sixteen hours in it might lead to a little stink building up.

“Passengers in five minutes” came Madison’s voice over the PA system.

Preparing a flight was second nature for Emily, she knew exactly where she had to be. At the front of the plane, she greeted the business class passengers and showed them to their seats. However, pouring them champagne meant bending over a little and she was aware that any pervy passengers might be able to get a little view up her dress.

“Here you are, Sir” she said, holding the champagne bottle a little higher than usual to pour so she didn’t have to arch her back too far. “Oh, gosh, sorry!” she gasped as some of the champagne fizzed over the glass.

“Not a problem” the passenger smiled as he wiped up the mess with a napkin.

Emily smiled as she walked over to serve another passenger. Just the thought of exposing her diaper was putting her off her game. Serving drinks was something any air hostess could do without problems.

Streams of passengers were boarding now and Emily smiled as she greeted them,

“Welcome on board, Sir”

A couple of middle-aged men walked past her and she heard them talking quietly

“Look at her”

“Yeah, but check out her ass, what’s going on there?”

“Fuck”

Emily felt mortified and moved back into the corner to hide her backside. She felt her heart racing again as it became apparent that her diaper was obvious to those checking her out. She tried conspicuously readjusting her diapers and smoothing things out but didn’t want to draw attention to herself. She’d done some idiotic things in her life, giving in to the captains’ desires may well have been the most stupid. 

“Excuse, me, can you help me close the locker, I’m not as tall as you” a woman asked as Emily walked down the aisle.

“Of course, Ma’am” the air hostess responded, taking care to try and close it as quickly as possible as the tightness of her dress when stretching would make her diaper stand out like a sore thumb.

Heading further down the aisle, Emily saw a passenger walking towards the restrooms. Emily hated it when passengers didn’t follow rules and thought they could just stroll around the plane whenever they wanted.

“Excuse me, Ma’am, you need to take your seat please, we’re going to be taking off soon”

“Do you have a diaper?” she asked, staring at Emily.

“A….” the air stewardess said, frozen in shock.

“A diaper, you know…” the woman said.

“I…”

Emily clenched her butt cheeks, thinking by making herself look thinner, she could explain away the situation to the woman.

“Well…?” the passenger asked.

“We have diapers, yes, Ma’am” said Madison as she approached the scene.

“Great, I don’t know if I brought enough for the flight” the woman responded.

Emily saw the woman was carrying a diaper bag and felt a sudden wave of relief. The passenger wasn’t talking about her at all.

“Of course, Emily here will bring some over for you once we’ve taken off” said Madison

“Thank you” answered the passenger before she walked off.

“What’s wrong with you Emily?” Madison asked, looking suspicious.

“Sorry, I just misheard her for a second” Emily replied. 

“Well, you better get going, we’ve got the safety briefing in a few seconds” ordered Madison.

Emily tried calming down as she made her way to her mark and picked out the equipment, she’d need for the safety briefing. She had thought that wearing the diaper would be challenging, but so far it had been much worse than she could have possibly imagined. It seemed like every few minutes there was some scenario where someone noticed something, or she thought her secret would be revealed.

She managed to get through the safety briefing and took her seat as the plane taxied out to the runway. As the plane reached cruising altitude, she made her decision.


Captain’s Cockpit Command




Emily had had enough. The diaper was getting on her nerves and there was only so far her luck would run. She’d jump into the restroom, take it off, leave it in the trash and explain to Martyn that it just wasn’t possible. Perhaps he’d still appreciate her effort and invite her for a mid-flight make out session with him and Robert.

However, she ran into Madison as she was walking down the aisle.

“Emily, they want you in the cockpit for a second” she said.

“I’m just going to the bathroom, can it wait?” she asked.

“Don’t think so, sounded urgent” said Madison.

“Uh, why me?” said Emily, grumpily.

“Because you’re their favorite” said Madison with a knowing smile.

Emily scrunched her face up in annoyance at her colleague and headed off to the cockpit. She couldn’t stand her colleagues being all bitchy to her just because she fooled around with some of the captains. It didn’t make her any less professional at her job or a worse flight attendant. She knocked on the cockpit door and waited to gain entrance.

The door opened and it was the younger Second Officer who greeted her. She walked into the cockpit, closing the door behind her as per protocol and looked at the group.

“How can I help?” she asked, trying to sound as confident as possible despite two men being there that she’d fucked.

“We thought we should just have a quick chat about things” said Martyn

“Okay” Emily replied, unsure of what that meant.

“You don’t mind if we fill in Tyler here, right Emily?” Martyn asked.

Whilst most people would have been aghast at their sexual secrets being revealed, Emily found it a little hot that the rookie Second Officer would find out what she got up to. In fact, she was going to play up to it.

“You trust him?” Emily asked.

“I think so, and we’d love to tell him some stories on his first long haul flight” said Robert.

“Daddy! Don’t tell him all my nasty sexy secrets!” Emily said, feigning a lock of shock on her face.

“Daddy?” repeated Tyler, confusion all over his face.

“Yes, Tyler. This young lady loves nothing more that traveling the world, fucking pilots” said Robert.

Emily saw Tyler do a small double-take. She felt a little turned on at the awkward guy who now couldn’t look her in the eye.

“Especially ones much older than her, isn’t that right?” added Martyn. “So you’re twenty-seven so you might have to wait a few years, Tyler!”

“Oh yes, I love older Daddies!” Emily said proudly.

“And she’s into a lot of interesting things” said Martyn.

Emily could see him looking at her diaper bulge. That was too far.

“Don’t you dare tell him about that!” she snapped.

“Oh, I won’t. But Tyler, she’s into some pretty kinky shit. Maybe she has a different kink for every Captain?” suggested Martyn.

“Do you mind if we share?” Robert asked.

“I’d love you to” said Emily, playing up to the two older men and seeing how shocked Tyler looked. “As long as you’re good at keeping secrets, Tyler?”

“Um, yes” he said, looking like he could scarcely believe what was happening.

“Yea, with me, apart from the Daddy stuff, she loves to be collared and walked around the room before doing crazy stuff” said Robert.

Emily felt herself blush. Even Martyn had his eyebrows raised at that. Tyler had a huge smile across his face.

“Emily, what have you been doing?” smirked Martyn, a curious look on his face.

“Daddy Robert puts a collar around me, and I walk around on all fours” began Emily, loving the attention she was getting. She knew what she was about to reveal would shock most people, but these guys would be turned on.

“When he walks me, he calls me all kinds of horrible names. Slut, skank, whore!” she repeated. He makes me feel so bad, so worthless” she said, looking between all three men with big puppy dog eyes.

“I see, then what happens?” Martyn asked.

Emily saw Robert had a huge smile on his face. Tyler was leaning in, eager to hear more.

“Is this all being recorded on the black box?” she asked.

“You’re an exhibitionist, I know you’d love for everyone to hear what you’ve been doing” said Robert.

“Well, that’s Okay, I guess they won’t listen to it unless we crash and I trust you two, my Daddies” smiled Emily.

“Come on then” urged Martyn.

“After I’m all tired out, he sits down, and I lick his toes. I go all over them, gently, licking them, sucking them. And then, he makes me lick other places” said Emily. “After that he…”

“I think they get the picture” said Robert, motioning for Emily to come sit on his lap.

She did so, her hand resting on his leg.

“Are all the cabin crew like this?” Tyler asked.

“Oh no. This young lady is very special. As much as she likes to be humiliated, we have to treat her specially. But I’d like to hear more about collaring her” Martyn said, looking at Robert.

“Maybe I can tell you when young Tyler isn’t here. Perhaps Emily you’d like to take him somewhere a little quiet?” suggested Robert. “Maybe he can show you the captain’s quarters?”

“I’m sure I can give him a little reward for starting his new job, if you’d like that Tyler?” said Emily, batting her eyelashes.

Tyler looked at the other two pilots as if he thought he was being pranked.

“Go on,” said Martyn.

“You’re lucky, she doesn’t normally like guys born in the same decade as her!” laughed Robert.

“Lead the way, Tyler” said Emily before she turned around and looked at the two older pilots. “I’m doing this for you two!” she winked. “I can’t wait for my treat later!”

Emily followed Tyler down a set of stairs and was intrigued when she saw the Captain’s quarters. They were much larger than those for the cabin crew.

“So, did you imagine your first flight would be like this?” said Emily as she pounced on Tyler, wrapping one arm around him, the other going between his legs.

“Erm, no” he said, gulping.

“Well, no need to be so serious, Captain. You’re a very important man, and I want to show you how much I appreciate you”

His dick was already hard and the air hostess smiled as she felt him getting stiffer.

“Someone is very excited” she purred.

Emily slid down so she was on her knees and unbuckled the belt she was now at eye-level with. She could sense Tyler was stuck between being nervous and turned on. She would take the lead now as she would be the submissive slut later when her Daddies had their turn on her.

“I love sucking dick, and I got a feeling yours is going to be special” she said, pulling his slacks down and staring at his boxers.

There was a little cum stain already visible on the soft cotton underwear.

“Oh my!” gasped Emily, her finger running over the pool of excitement.

“I’m, sorry, shit!” said Tyler.

“Oh no, it shows how much you want this” said Emily, bringing her finger back to her lips and licking it, a small taste of semen in her mouth, “Yummy!”

She yanked down his underwear, his hard dick springing up.

“Tyler, this is very big” she said, reaching out and grabbing the base of his shaft.

“Oh shit!” he groaned as Emily began slowly pumping.

“We’re going to be very good friends, would you like that?” asked Emily, staring up at him and cupping his balls.

“Fuck, yeah!” he gasped as she squeezed his testicles tightly.

“Good, now, let me get to work, I’m sure those guys have lots to teach you about flying up there” she said. “I don’t want to keep you away too long”

Emily leant in and kissed the shaft, her tongue going down to his balls and circling over them. She heard Tyler groaning and slipped her way up to his head, circling it gently with her tongue. She’d tease him a little, show him exactly what she could do. Quick flicks across the head gave her a taste of him, he was leaking already. This pilot would be firing his load at lightspeed.

“Oh Tyler” she gasped as she held his dick level with her lips.

Emily took him whole in one, gagging a little as he bashed against the back of her throat.

“Shit, fuck, shit!” he groaned.

Emily looked up at him and saw a look of bliss on his face. She moved up and down his pole, taking him completely each time. Her tongue flicked up and down, drawing patterns on his shaft. The feeling of sucking him off driving her on. She knew this was a test from her two Daddies, and she wasn’t going to let them down.

“Emily!” gasped Tyler as she pulled away.

“Oh, you were about to cum?” she asked.

“Erm…” he said, looking embarrassed.

“Worried about being caught? Afraid of being down here too long?” Emily said.

“Well, kind of. It’s my first flight” said Tyler.

“All the cabin crew know I’m very slutty” smiled Emily, looking up at Tyler, “They know I love fucking pilots. And they get all mean and bitchy to me. So don’t worry if they catch us, you won’t get any of the heat. And you’re the boss, if my captain wants to cum, then he gets to cum”

Emily wrapped her lips around Tyler’s length once more and went into overdrive. Her hand was furiously grasping his balls and her mouth giving oral relief as quickly as it could. She could hear groans from above and it was less than thirty seconds when a huge load fired deep down her throat.

She looked up at Tyler, her eyes begging him for me, telling him she was ready for everything he could give her.

“Oh shit, fuck, shit!” he gasped as he face-fucked her.

“Oh my God!” gasped Emily as she pulled him out, grabbing the base of his dick so he couldn’t get away, “My, that was a very big load. Did you enjoy that?”

“That was incredible” Tyler gasped.

“Well, let me make sure you’re all nice and clean” said Emily, using her tongue on Tyler’s cock.

“Fuck” he groaned.

“Why don’t you sort yourself out, I think we better get back to the cockpit” said Emily as she got off her knees. “Lead the way” she encouraged him.

They were soon back at the cockpit door and Emily saw Madison looking on pissed off,

“Emily, what’s going on, lunch service is in two minutes!”

“Sorry, still needed” she said, shrugging her shoulders and walking into the cockpit behind Tyler.

Emily knew that Madison would have to pick up the slack from her not being able to serve lunch to the passengers which gave her a lot of joy. The door was closed, and Emily smiled at the three pilots now that they had privacy from Madison.

“She’s good, right?” Robert said slapping Tyler on the back.

“Yeah” he gasped, shaking his head in apparent disbelief.

“Didn’t take too long!” laughed Martyn.

“Aww, don’t be mean to him!” laughed Emily, “I’m pretty skilled at getting things going quickly”

“True” admitted Robert.

“So, I think the three of us have something to do” said Emily, getting a little impatient for her big reward.

“We do, we do” said Martyn before he turned to Robert. “In here?”

“Yeah, I think so, we can’t leave Tyler on his own” agreed Robert.

“Oh, is he going to watch?” gasped Emily, a huge smile on his face, “I hope he does!”

“Watch, huh? What?” asked Tyler.

“Tyler, I’ve been waiting for these two Daddies to get their hands on me” said Emily as she walked to them, an arm draping over both. “Why don’t you lift my dress up and show Tyler what I’ve been wearing”

Emily looked at the younger pilot and saw the shocked look on his face when her diaper was revealed.

She felt both Martyn and Robert grabbing at her butt, rubbing her private parts through her diaper.

“They’re going to fuck me so hard as a reward for wearing my diaper. And I want you to stay and watch”


Destroyed by Daddies




“You’re… wearing a diaper?” Tyler stammered.

“Uhuh. Do you think it looks good on me?” she asked, bending over so all three men got a good view of her ass.

“Well…” said Tyler.

“It’s about getting her to submit” explained Robert.

“Exactly, I bet it’s been quite the challenge wearing it” said Martyn.

Emily smiled as she sat on his lap,

“Well, actually, the lady at security found out, and I’m sure other people knew what was going on. Some passenger said I had a big butt, and the diaper made so much noise whenever I moved”

“Did that make you feel ashamed?” Robert asked, reaching over and grabbing her breast.

“Oh yes, I was so angry and pissed at myself for going along with your silly plan” she said.

“But…”

“Well, I get this experience, so I guess it’s worth it” she said, standing up and unbuttoning her dress.

“Right here in the cockpit?” Tyler asked, looking to his two senior colleagues.

“We’ve got autopilot on. What do you say, Emily?” Martyn asked.

“Wherever you say” she smiled, “I mean, I can put my clothes back on if you prefer, Tyler?”

The man shook his head as she let her dress fall to the floor, carefully stepping out of it. Standing in her heels, diaper, and bra, she reached around her back so she was topless.

The young pilot looked like the shocked look would never leave his face. Instead, Emily turned round to face the two more important men. Both were smiling as she began rubbing her breasts together. She was going to put on a sexy show for the captains first, get them all wound up so they’d be forced to take out their sexual angst on her.

“Am I going to get to suck both your dicks at the same time?” she asked, seductively sucking on her finger.

“Oh yes” said Martyn as he stood up.

“I love that” smiled Emily as she reached out to the captain.

However, Martyn walked past her, opening a locker by the entrance to the cockpit, and pulled out a small bag.

“What’s in there?” Emily asked curiously.

“We got you some gifts to give you for wearing that diaper” said Robert.

“Oh, a new handbag, heels?” ask Emily eagerly.

She loved getting showered with gifts from the older captains she screwed.

“Not this time” Martyn said as he opened the bag and handed Emily something soft and white.

Unfolding the gift, it became clear that it was a T-shirt. She held it open and smiled when she saw the logo and writing on the front.

‘I love Daddies’

“Oh, I guess I’m going to be wearing this right now?” Emily asked, holding it up to her chest and giggling a little.

“Yes, you are” smiled Robert as Emily lifted her arms and slipped into the T-shirt.

“Very pretty” smiled Martyn.

“Are you ready for me to show you just how much I love Daddies?” said Emily.

“I think so” said Robert, also standing up and motioning for Emily to get to her knees.

The woman was faced with both the older captains unzipping their slacks and pulling them down. She stared in wonder as she was faced with two big dicks to play with. Both were still a little limp, so she grabbed one in each hand and began slowly stroking.

“This is so hot” she gasped, staring up at the two men.

She felt both members hardening so she gripped tighter, enjoying the slight groans from above.

“I wish we did this sooner” she purred, pulling the men closer and taking the first dick between her lips.

“There we go” came a deep voice from above.

Emily took the cock deeply between her lips, feeling her nose bump into a body. The one in her hand received ample attention as her palm twisted over it, gripping at different strengths.

“See how unashamed she is, Tyler?”

“God, she’s something else” the younger captain responded.

Emily loved putting on the show and swapped dicks, making sure to get them as hard and wet as possible. She gagged, spitting it out and looked at the two glistening manhoods in front of her.

“Can I suck you both at the same time?” she asked, hoping they wouldn’t mind.

“Of course” said Robert.

Emily smiled with delight and brought both dicks together, letting them rub against each other before flicking her tongue across both. She flexed her jaw before opening wide and taking each head inside.

The moment she felt the two dicks pass through her lips, Emily let out a moan of pleasure, imagining just what it would have looked like. She reached out with her hands, cupping each man’s balls and slowly fondling them.

She heard the men above talking, and felt fingers running through her hair, but she chose to focus all her energy on enjoying the treat in her mouth. Just knowing the two men were filling her and thrusting down her throat was driving Emily wild. She gagged as the girth of the two combined penises stretched her unlike anything else had ever done before.

Her eyes watered as the two men pulled out. It took the air hostess a few seconds to catch her breath. She was still spluttering a little as saliva dribbled down her chin.

“Emily, hello…” came Martyn’s voice.

She wiped her eyes and focused in on the two men.

“I think she enjoyed that” said Robert.

“Oh fuck it was good” the young woman moaned.

“Now, Tyler, do you know what happens if the black box picks up loud screams?” Robert asked.

“Yes it…” the young pilot said before pausing, “it trips an alarm to alert authorities who have to check in”

“Exactly, nice to see they trained you properly at flight school” said Martyn. “And if Emily here has one cock in her ass and one in her pussy, do you think she’ll scream loud enough to trip the alarm?”

“Oh, fuck yeah I will!” the woman interrupted.

“Way to ruin the learning opportunity” said Robert, slapping his cock on her face playfully.

“Sorry, Daddy. It’s just, is that really what we’re going to do?”

Emily had never been taken in both holes at the same time. She’d done anal a lot, but the thought of two of her favorite Daddies working away at her at the same time was incredible. Martyn spoke again, but not to Emily.

“So, how do you think we should solve this problem, Tyler?”

“Well, you can’t turn off the system, that would trigger the alarm anyway. I guess you need to find a way to keep her quiet”

“Exactly!” said Martyn. “And I’ve got just the thing to do that!”

Emily looked as Martyn went back through his bag and she felt a little giddy when she saw him holding a pacifier.

“You’re going to make her use that!” laughed Tyler.

“Oh yes,” said Robert matter-of-factly. “You don’t mind, do you Emily?”

“Oh no, that’s hot!” she replied, opening her mouth wide for the pacifier.

“Not just yet though” said Martyn. “We’re going to fuck you a little first without it. I want to hear those cute little noises before we really get going and we need this” he said, putting the pacifier on the side. “But first, let’s get that diaper off”

Emily smiled as her hands reached for the tabs and slowly pulled them apart. She let the diaper fall down,

“Oopsie” she said, kicking it to the side.

She sensed all eyes on her as she bent over and spread her cheeks, giving a full show to all three men.

“Tyler, maybe you can get her warmed up a little” said Robert.

Emily walked up to him and spun around so she was facing away. She looked over at her two Daddies and focused on their dicks.

“I can’t wait to get them both inside me”

She sensed a finger rubbing against her clit and she let out a little groan of delight,

“Yes, Tyler, I like that” she purred, grabbing at her breasts through her T-shirt, “I like that a lot”

The younger pilot added a second finger and Emily felt herself getting a little flustered.

“He’s good” she panted.

“Stick a finger in her ass” said Robert.

Emily smiled and stared at the two men so they could see her reaction as she was penetrated.

“Oh shit, mhmm” she panted, pushing back to get more of Tyler’s finger.

“Fuck” she heard the man from behind her say.

“Good view back there, Tyler?” laughed Martyn.

“Fucking awesome”

“He’s getting me all excited for the big event” said Emily, feeling her breathing getting more rapid.

Her lips were pursed together and she tensed her ass, making it grip tighter to the finger inside.

“Ready to get fucked?” Robert asked.

“Oh yes, Daddy!” Emily squealed with excitement.

Martyn got down on the floor and beckoned for Emily to follow. His dick was pointing up and she knew exactly what he wanted. She hovered over his big erection, facing away from him, and let it slip into her ass.

“Oh fuck, Daddy!” she groaned.

“Emily!” he snapped at her, annoyed at her loud gasp.

“Oh, sorry” she whispered, turning to look at him, “But your dick feels so good in my ass”

She began bouncing on the pole and looked at the other two men. Robert was greasing his shaft, keeping it hard. She knew it would soon be fucking her pussy. Tyler was staring on, focusing on the air hostess as she bounced faster.

The dick in her ass was filling her, and it was so hard not to scream out. Instead, she panted softly, trying to keep her voice down,

“Oh Daddy, fuck, mhmm, right there in my butt”

Her breasts were bouncing as she stared at the other men, wanting to see their reactions.

“Good girl, what a good girl” purred Martyn as the woman picked up speed, gyrating on her way down to try and enhance his pleasure.

“Are you ready for me?” came Robert’s voice as he got closer.

“Oh yes!” she said, squirming with pleasure at the anticipation of what was to come.

His fingers worked her clit for a few seconds as he stared at the dick pounding her ass.

“I’m going to enjoy this so much” Robert said, slipping a finger inside her.

Emily locked eyes with him, willing him on.

“I need your big dick in my pussy, Daddy!” she gasped.

“Keep quiet, Emily” said Robert as he rubbed his end against her entrance. “Quiet”

Emily’s back arched and her head fell backwards as she was taken in her second hole. The different strokes inside her melted her mind. The pleasure was unlike anything else she’d ever felt. It was like being on a rollercoaster as her body was thrown around.

“Oh fuck” she said, reaching out with her hands and grabbing onto any flesh she could reach. Her fingernails were digging into someone’s thighs as she tried her hardest not to scream in ecstasy. “Fuck, oh my God, shit!” she growled, the sound unlike anything she had ever released.

“Tyler, would you mind, I think our little diaper girl needs her pacifier” said Martyn from below.

Emily opened wide and clamped on to the pacifier, finally feeling she could let out a little more of the pleasure. She bit into the silicone nipple, sucking deeply on it as she tried to transfer some of her pleasure to the gag.

“Mhmm, Aww, Mhmm, Ohh!” she shrieked, random noises of pleasure coming from within.

Huge waves of delight were stirring inside. The two men were now able to go full steam ahead and she felt herself being pounded harder and faster. The sound of their bodies slamming into her filled the cockpit. 

“Look at her face, I wish you could see it, Martyn” said Robert as the airhostess looked and saw the older pilot a few inches from her. “She fucking loves being a dirty whore for older men, don’t you Emily?”

“Mhmm, Mhmm!” she responded, nodding her head and reaching out to grab his arm, supporting herself.

“Let’s swap” came the voice from under her.

Emily groaned and panted as she felt both men pull out. She barely had a few seconds to recover and take in the scene when she felt Robert’s strong arms pulling her over and above him.

“Shit, look at what you did to her ass, it’s so stretched” he laughed before plunging inside the air stewardess.

Emily winced as she was taken again. The dick was so fat that it felt like it was going to get stuck inside her. She looked up pathetically at Martyn who had started all of this with his diaper desires in his room earlier.

“Aww, look at little Emily. You ready for my big dick?” he asked, stroking himself and getting in position over her.

Emily nodded, “Mhmm”

Her arms wrapped around him as he pushed in.  “One dick in your ass, and another in your pussy, what a slut, Emily”

She nodded emphatically, feeling like a total whore. That didn’t matter though, the pleasure was all she wanted. Her two older guys were servicing her in a way she’d never experienced before.

“You love Daddies?” asked Martyn, teasing her.

Emily nodded, gripping his arms tighter.

“Oww, Mhmm, Aww!” she gasped, trying with all her energy to stop herself from spitting out the pacifier and howling as she really wanted.

“You want a big fat load in your ass?” asked Robert from below.

“Mhmm” Emily panted.

“Good” the man below her panted.

Emily felt like she wasn’t really in control. She was ready to let these men do whatever they wanted to her. She began to feel her body shake. Her toes were curling, her fingers clasping hard. Her breathing was erratic, and she knew what was about to happen. She looked Martyn in the eyes as she began climaxing. Muffled noises were caught in the pacifier as she bit down hard on the nipple.

She was pulsating as she heard Robert growl from below.

“Emily, fuck, yes, fuck!”

She felt him ramming in deep and hard inside her ass. She could only imagine how deep his load was going.

“My turn” growled Martyn as he began pumping faster.

Emily knew she must have looked like a hot mess. She felt her hair sticking to her face as her pussy got pounded. It took only a few thrusts before Emily saw the look on Martyn’s face that meant he was going to shoot.

He stared at her, looking like he wanted nothing more than to give her absolutely everything he had.

“Emily” he panted as he jarred deep inside her. She let out a groan with every thrust.

She found herself rolling on the cockpit floor as the two men pulled out. She spat out the pacifier and gasped.

“Fuck, that was the best, thank you Daddies! Thank you!”

“Shit” gasped Martyn, looking down between Emily’s legs and surveying the scene. “It’s leaking out of both holes”

“Tyler,” came Robert’s voice, “help her back into her diaper”

Emily looked over at Robert,

“Daddy, I don’t think I need it anymore”

“You do, we can’t have you making a mess on the floor. Quick Tyler”

Emily grinned as the young pilot brought her diaper back over fastened it shut.

“Just think of all the cum in there” smiled Martyn.

“I know, that’s kinda hot. You want me to wear it all the flight?” Emily giggled, feeling turned on by the idea.

“I thought you said it wasn’t fun?” asked Martyn.

“Well, yeah, but, if it means more of that…” smiled Emily, pulling her dress back up.

“I think you missed the food service. You better think of a good excuse, I don’t want Madison coming in here complaining” said Robert.

“Ah that bitch!” snarled Emily.

“Perhaps you can leave that dirty diaper somewhere for her to clean up later in the flight?” suggested Tyler.

“Oh! I like the sound of that” smiled Emily.

“Right, off you go then” said Martyn, walking over and opening the cockpit door. “Enjoy the rest of the flight” he added, slapping her ass and grabbing hold of her diaper.

“Thank you, Daddy” she smiled as she adjusted her hair and walked back to resume service.
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