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Mega Corp

April was an intelligent and confident twenty-two year old woman looking to make her mark on the world. At 5'2 with long, smooth brown hair that cascaded down her back, she had a petite frame and soft, cute facial features. Her eyes were a captivating mixture of blue and green that seemed to sparkle when she smiled.

She was a business graduate who had finished top of her class and her professors often joked that she was someone not to be messed with. If April had an opinion, she'd let people know it. Her small stature often put others off guard at the lion who waited underneath.

As a bright, determined young woman who was not afraid to take risks and push herself out of her comfort zone, she was the ideal candidate to get a prestigious job as a Junior Marketing Analyst at Mega Corp, one of the biggest companies in the world. She was both excited and nervous about this new opportunity, as she knew that it would be a huge challenge but the upsides were great.

What made her even more interested in the position was the knowledge that Mega Corp had been founded by Conor Wilson. Conor, who was now in his mid-forties, was respected and admired throughout the business world as he had managed to make millions in a relatively short amount of time.

He was constantly being interview on TV and had become somewhat of a celebrity in his own right. This ability to create different revenue streams was what had helped evolve Mega Corp from a small idea Conor has started in his bedroom fifteen years previously to one of the top earning companies today. He'd also managed to become a billionaire without being universally hated, something of a rarity!

Conor's reputation certainly wasn't harmed by the fact he was tall, handsome and muscular with short dark hair peppered with flecks of grey. His green eyes showed his kindness, and his smile melted hearts. He was an all-round good guy. April knew she would have much to learn from working at his company, yet knew that due to her junior position it wasn't likely she would get any face time with him soon.

On April's first day at Mega Corp, Conor gave a speech to all the new starters in the company auditorium. April was fascinated by his words and listened intently, recording the speech on her cell phone to listen back to later. Conor described how the Junior staff get given real responsibilities and how important these roles were within the overall ecosystem of Mega Corp.

It was also the first time that April had seen Conor in the flesh and she couldn't help but be impressed with how well he stood and presence he carried.

April and the other new starters talked after the speech about how exciting it was to get real opportunities so soon out of College. It was clear that everyone in the room was passionate about making a difference, taking their dreams and turning them into reality.

April left for lunch with a renewed sense of excitement for her future at Mega Corp. She knew she would have challenges and long hours ahead of her but she also knew that working for such an inspiring man like Conor Wilson would be an experience that money could not buy.

When April returned from her lunch break, she was greeted by her new line manager Sarah. Sarah was an average-looking woman in her late twenties with blonde hair that had been scraped back into a tight pony-tail. She had a stern look on her face and the bags under her eyes betrayed the fact she looked tired and perhaps a little overwhelmed. April thought that Sarah seemed a little aggressive but when they began to talk and she smiled, it melted away some of the initial judgements April had made.

Sarah explained how she'd graduated five years ago and immediately started working at Mega Corp. She described how much she enjoyed the challenge of strategising with Conor and his senior management team - it was clear that Sarah had immense respect for him as both an entrepreneur but also a man who cared deeply about each one of his employees. When April asked what it was like to work directly with him, Sarah replied “It certainly is difficult to get face-to-face time with Conor, but he definitely rewards those who put in the extra effort. You’ve got to earn his trust, but once you have it, you’ll get to experience so much!”

April nodded solemnly in understanding - this was something that did not disappoint her; if anything it only made her more determined than ever to prove herself worthy of being part of such an elite team of professionals.

"Just don't expect to be directly involved in his meetings for the first year or two. He waits until new employees have adapted to the company culture before they get a seat at the table" smiled Sarah as she showed April her desk.

April grinned back at her boss. She was going to make sure it didn't take that long until she got a one-to-one with Conor Wilson.


Taking the Lead

It had been three months since April had started working at Mega Corp and she was feeling more confident in her role. After weeks of observing the company processes, she felt that there were areas for improvement. She decided it was time to make her move.

"Hi Sarah, I have an idea for a new customer campaign that I think could really benefit Mega Corp" April said as she dropped into her boss' office.

"Oh, really? What is it?" Sarah asked, smiling at her junior.

"Well, I noticed that there are some areas where we could improve our customer engagement, and I thought we could implement a new campaign that would address those areas. I even made a presentation with a sample template to show you how it could look." smiled April.

"That's great, April. I appreciate your initiative. Why don't you come here and pitch it to me" smiled Sarah.

April made sure that everything she said was thought through and well explained - she had even taken the time to create a working case study based on a current client. Sarah looked impressed throughout but didn't speak until April finished.

"I appreciate your effort and creativity, April, but I don't think this idea would work for us at this time" the older woman said.

"Oh, okay. Could you tell me why?" April asked, a little disappointed.

"We get good feedback from our customers and I think it would be foolish to move away from the current approach. But there's some good things in here. Save them for a rainy day and maybe you'll get the chance to use them" smiled Sarah.

April was downtrodden by this rejection but took comfort in the fact that Sarah hadn't said it was terrible.

"You know, I've actually got to go give a presentation myself to the board, and I was asked if someone in my team deserved the chance to come meet the top team. I think you just earned it. Wanna come?" Sarah asked.

"Like, now?" gasped April.

"Mhmm, we can't keep Conor waiting" said Sarah.

"Of course, I'm in!" said April eagerly.

Whilst her presentation hadn't had the bombshell effect she had hoped for, the fact it had led to an invitation into a room with Conor Wilson was a step in the right direction. At least she could introduce herself and become a known face.

‘Little seeds’ April told herself as she walked down the corridor to the elevator with Sarah.

In the boardroom, Sarah said that they should set up her laptop first and get everything ready for her presentation. As they began to do this, board members started to enter the room one by one. It was a steady stream of nervous energy as each person took their seat and waited for Conor Wilson to arrive.

A few minutes before the start time, Conor walked through the door with his entourage. He quickly came over and spoke with Sarah.

"And this must be, April" Conor smiled.

"It is" Sarah said before turning to April, "I messaged Conor on the way to say I'd be bringing you"

April was thrilled, and somewhat surprised, that Conor knew her name,

"Hi April, I'm Conor Wilson - it's nice to meet you."

April felt like she had just met a celebrity! She blushed a little before she collected herself enough to shake his hand and introduce herself "Hi Conor, I'm April, as you know. It’s great to meet you. An honor"

“Likewise” the older man said as he let go of April’s hand.

"April's had some good ideas and I thought she would benefit from seeing how we do things” said Sarah.

Conor nodded in approval. "It's great that you're getting recognition from your boss – it means you must be doing something right." They exchanged smiles before he headed to his chair at the head of the table.

April smiled with pride knowing she had made an impression on the most important person in Mega Corp. Even the disappointment at Sarah’s rejection of her idea earlier had been wiped from April’s mind.

Seeing Conor up close and personal also set something else in motion, she had started to see what many women had. Conor Wilson was incredibly handsome. April was a confident young woman, but the way she had spoken to him was like a love-smitten kid who was having her first crush. And when he had shaken her hand, April foolish thought of grabbing it and never letting go. She’d have to control herself.

There was also the fact that April was not the type of person to be affected by looks. She judged people on their actions. Sure, Conor was obviously a great guy, and April should focus on that rather than his handsome looks and muscly body. Besides, he was way older than her, twice her age in fact.

"That was so nice of you!" April whispered to Sarah, thinking she owed her boss.

"Don't mention it" smiled Sarah as the meeting began.

April followed along, surprised at the access she had been given. The meeting included several topics and, as much she would have loved to join in, she just listened.

"And Sarah, you've got something to preset" said Conor.

Sarah nodded and began to talk through her idea, going through her slides. She kept to her very brief outline and added a few snippets of information as she continued to impress the board.

However, Sarah was halfway through when realization slowly dawned on April - Sarah was beginning to add on ideas that she and Sarah had talked about before the meeting. They were ideas that April had suggested!

When Sarah finished, there was a pause in the room as the board diligently noted down her points. When Conor finally spoke, April looked across at Sarah, looking for some recognition. Sarah blanked her.

"Great stuff as always Sarah. Especially at the end.We definitely can improve our customer engagement"

April's anger sat like lead in her stomach. She felt empty, unappreciated and, worst of all, overlooked by someone who should have trusted and respected her work enough to acknowledge it; not just take credit for it like nothing ever happened. She didn’t say a word to her boss as the meeting ended.

"I'm sorry April," Sarah said quietly as people spilled out of the boardroom, "I didn't mention you came up with some of the points even though I should have. You put a lot of hard work into your project and I should have been a better boss - please forgive me."

April knew that she had made big strides with the company, but it felt like a huge brick wall had been dropped in her relationship with her boss. In her heart, she was still upset but she knew that Sarah wasn't going to step back and tell the board that the ideas were April’s. Instead, April decided she would use this as a lesson that she would have to stand up for herself more if she was going to get what was owed to her.

"It's alright," she said softly,"Just make sure we both get credit for our ideas next time".


Elevator Pitch

From that point on, April kept her ideas hush-hush until she could find a good time to pitch them directly to Conor. She had done the research and knew the ins and outs of her idea, along with its potential profitability for the company. In order to make sure her idea was heard properly, she rehearsed an elevator pitch in order to give a quick overview of what it was she wanted to present.

Finally, two weeks later April was walking around trying to find a quiet room to work in away from the hustle and bustle of the rest of the office when she noticed Conor sitting alone in a side room. Her heart started beating rapidly as she realised this was her chance. She was going to say hello, and share her ideas. Her pitch was under two-minutes, surely Conor wouldn't refuse to hear it?

Taking a final deep breath, April composed herself, knocked on the door and walked in.

"Hi, sorry to interrupt. Do you mind if I come in?" she asked.

"April, good to see you" Conor beamed, closing his notebook and smiling at her.

April felt a familiar sense of butterflies the moment he smiled at her. He was so handsome in his suit. April shook her head, composing herself and told her to stop thinking about how hot Conor was.

“I was just thinking of the idea Sarah shared the other day in that meeting” Conor said.

Hearing this was just the fuel April needed.

"I've got a great idea that I wanted to talk to you about," she said quickly.

"Okay, shoot, but you've only got five minutes, I'm due in a meeting" said Conor, standing up and pulling a chair out for April, "Take a seat"

"Thanks," she smiled.

Her hand reached out and accidentally feel on top of Connor's as he'd left it on the chair.

"Sorry!" she gasped, turning red.

"That's Okay" he said, walking back to his chair and sitting down.

‘Keep it calm April, he's just a normal guy’ she told herself. Of course, Conor was anything other than normal.

"When you're ready" he said again.

"Right, yes" said April, trying to hide how flustered she really was.

She begun her pitch and laid out the various steps of her plan. As she continued, Conor looked interested and asked a few probing questions which April was relieved to answer accurately. When she had finished her presentation, Conor seemed impressed.

"That's a pretty neat idea" he said, looking April up and down.

‘Is he checking me out, or just weighing me up?’ April thought. She secretly hoped it was both.

"I've got a meeting, but maybe you can swing by my office and we can go through it in more detail, say two hours from now?" Conor suggested.

"Just the two of us?" gasped April.

"Unless you want Sarah to join?" Conor asked.

"No, tat’s Okay" said April calmly.

"Great, two hours then. Looking forward to it" said Conor as he got up and squeezed her shoulder.

His eyes locked onto hers, and April thought for a second that she was going to melt in her chair. She finally breathed again when he left the room. Just what did that stare and shoulder squeeze mean and why was she more excited about that than her idea getting the green light?

Now wasn't the time to focus on her feelings though. She had two hours to perfect her idea. This was it, April was about to make a name for herself.


A Proposition

April nervously walked up to Conor's office on the top floor. Her heart pounding in her chest, palms sweaty, knees shaking; she was ready to prove herself. Apprehensively, she knocked on the door and a voice said, "Come in."

When April entered Conor's office, she was mesmerised by its grandeur. The walls were filled with various awards and accolades, while the large windows provided an impressive view of the skyline.

"Nice to see you again" Conor said as he gestured for her to take a seat.

"How was your meeting?" April asked as she sat on the plush leather chair.

"Not so interesting. But I've had this appointment to look forward to" he said.

April found it difficult to concentrate as she smiled at his words. Conor Wilson was looking forward to speaking with her!

"So, tell me more about your plan" Conor asked as his gaze met hers for a few seconds too long.

April felt her heart race and quickly shook her head before beginning her pitch once more. She nervously explained her idea in much greater detail this time and how it could benefit their company if implemented correctly. In addition, she mentioned how it would help them stand out from their competition and increase profits.

Conor nodded along and asked some questions here or there but mostly let April talk uninterrupted until she had gone through every detail of her proposal a couple of times. She knew it was the nerves that made her repeat things, but she couldn’t help herself. This was pretty intimidating. Finally, she finished and smiled at Conor.

He then sat back in his seat and looked at April with approval. Again, a silence followed, and April found herself gripping the arms of the chair tightly as she awaited his approval. Those kind eyes though made her hope for a positive response.

"Would you like to work under me on this?" Conor asked abruptly.

"I can be under you!" gasped April before squirming at how awkward that sounded.

"Is that a request?" laughed Conor.

"I'm sorry, that sounded dirty. Shit, I didn’t mean to say that” she said, feeling incredibly awkward. “I'm a really confident person, but this is all kinda new for me. I'll be more professional" said April, wanting to take back some power.

April hated the idea of seeming like some fresh-faced intern who was hot for her boss. She was a businesswoman and wanted to be seen as one.

"There's nothing wrong with having a little fun along the way" Conor added, leaning forward.

April could see the top of Conor’s chest through his buttoned down shirt. ‘I bet he's ripped’ she thought before snapping out of that thought.

"It makes work more bearable" said Conor.

"Huh, what does?" April asked.

"Having a little fun, being less serious" said Conor.

The CEO stood up and he was now standing next to April.

"What do you say?" he asked, offering out a hand.

April looked from Conor's face to his hand. She wanted so badly to take it, but did that mean Conor was just using her?

"I...erm" April said, buying herself some more time.

He smelled so good, he looked so handsome. She couldn't resist. She took his hand.

Conor smiled and gently pulled her to her feet. April felt amazing as she stood there with him, looking into his eyes.

When their faces were only inches apart, Conor cupped his hand on the back of April's neck and pulled her closer. April closed her eyes, knowing what was about to happen next. Their lips met and she felt a sudden spark run through her body. She had never felt this before; it was an emotion she didn't want to let go of anytime soon. When they parted, they were both blushing and smiling from ear-to-ear.

"Fun and work?" Conor asked, brushing a stray hair out of April's face.

April nodded in agreement. "Fun and work" she repeated.

"And I've got something very special for our fun" smiled Conor.

"Huh, you gonna knock everything off your desk and do me right there?" April asked, her heart racing with anticipation.

"Something like that" Conor said, clearing the desk with one arm before pulling April on to it.

April felt a wave of heat wash over her as she lay on the desk, looking up at Conor. She had never been the type of woman to do something like this. Everything was normally planned and prepared well in advanced. She was going to let Conor take the lead though.

Conor leaned in and kissed April again, this time with more intensity than before. April could feel her body trembling as Conor's hands ran down her torso. He continued to kiss her neck and collarbone, working his way down until his hands unbuttoned her blouse, exposing her bra.

"Look at those" smiled Conor as he reached down and unclasped April's bra.

April gasped as Conor's lips moved across her breasts, slowly licking and kissing her nipples. She felt pleasure shoot through her body and she couldn't help but moan with delight.

"You're so beautiful" the older man said, stepping away.

"I can't believe I'm doing this with you!" gushed April.

“You wanna do it with me?” Conor asked.

“Fuck, I wanna do it all with you!” April panted, feeling the excitement between her legs growing.

Conor was walking around his desk and opened a drawer.

"You keep your condoms in there?" laughed April as she unzipped her skirt and pulled it off so she was now just wearing her panties.

"Something else, but it's for you to wear" said Conor.

"Lingerie?" she squealed with excitement.

April blushed as he pulled out a diaper from the desk drawer and placed it on the desk.

"I want to be your Daddy and I'm going to diaper you" said Conor, his eyes twinkling with desire."I'll be in complete and utter charge"

April didn't speak. She looked up at him and nodded, a sense of wonderment running through her body.

‘A Diaper. He’s going to put me in a diaper. Fuck, that’s hot!’


April in Diapers

The idea of Conor being her Daddy and in control of the power dynamic was foreign to April. She'd never experienced anything like this before nor could she have imagined something like this happening.

"Come here, and get on your knees." Conor said in a gentle but firm voice. "Put this down first, I don't want everyone seeing marks on your kneecaps after you've been in here"

"Okay" smiled April, reaching out to take the diaper.

"Okay..." said Conor, not letting go of the diaper. “You ready for this?”

“Yes” April smiled, trying to take the diaper again but Conor pulled it away from her.

“Yes, what?” Conor said, looking down sternly at April.

April smiled, "Yes, Daddy"

"Better" Conor said, letting go of the diaper and allowing April to hold it.

April looked at the diaper with wonder and curiosity, kneading her fingers on it. It was soft, white, and easily big enough for her to wear. Conor must have been seriously into this if he just had a diaper laying around in his desk. Did he do this often?

April knew she would look cute in it and couldn't help but smile as she thought about how embarrassed she'd be if anyone found out. However, she thought it must have been something to do with the age gap between the two of them which made her willing to try this. Calling Conor, Daddy was hot.

"Knees, now" said Conor, interrupting April from her thoughts.

"Sorry, Daddy" she said.

April complied and got on her knees, the soft material of the diaper crinkling beneath her.

Conor then pulled his pants down slowly and showed her his ten-inch manhood. April's eyes widened at the sight of it and she couldn't help but feel aroused by such an incredible member.

"Oh Daddy, that's a big one!" she gasped.

A smile crept across Conor's lips as he gazed upon April in appreciation. He moved closer to her and lightly put his hands under April's chin as he kissed her. She felt a wave of pleasure pass throughout her body as they kissed passionately.

"Want to give your Daddy a blowjob?" Conor spoke in a soft, soothing voice as he kissed down to her neck.

"Yes, Daddy!" she giggled, feeling so utterly lost in herself. The confident businesswoman had turned lovesick.

Her hand reached out and grabbed the magnificent dick, stroking it gently. She’d never been with a guy this big before. Her fingers were just about able to wrap around the shaft and it seemed impossibly long.

“So freaking big, Daddy!” she said, smiling up at him. “And these!” she gasped, cupping his balls.

Conor was so hung that April was surprised a real penis could be this big. ‘It’s gonna hurt me so much, but I want it so badly’

April slowly opened her mouth and began to lick and suck Conor's shaft. She let her tongue swirl around the head of the penis before further delving inside and taking as much as she could. She felt its smooth texture on her tongue, causing an intensity of pleasure that was almost too much for April to bear.

"Good girl!" Conor purred as he leaned back against his desk.

"Oh, I love it, Daddy" she beamed, grabbing his cock and pumping it.

Her hand grabbed the base of the shaft and her tongue trailed a line of saliva from his tip to his balls. Taking her time to tickle his testicles with her tongue, April looked up at the dick from the bottom and giggled with delight.

“I’ve never seen anything so beautiful in all my life” she smiled.

“I’m thinking just the same” smiled Conor.

She continued feasting on the big dick until Conor started breathing heavily and his body started trembling from the intense sensations April was providing. His grip on April's head grew firmer as he drew closer and closer to climaxing, urging her ever onward with deep moans of pleasure escaping his lips every now and again. However, April stopped abruptly,

"Don't cum Daddy, I need you to fuck me!" she begged.

"On the floor" Conor said.

April smiled, sitting down and then laying on the floor. What was he going to do next?

His fingers reached to her panties and ripped them down. She was exposed on the floor and looked up at Conor nervously, hoping he liked her pussy.

“Wow” he said, smiling. “Wow, wow, wow”

“You like it, Daddy?” April asked.

“Oh yes!” he replied.

Conor quickly moved between April's legs and started pleasuring her with his tongue. He licked lightly at first, teasing her clitoris before delving deeper and giving her long, gentle strokes that lit up all the pleasure points between her legs.

"Oh, fuck Daddy, it feels so good, I love it so much!" April groaned, digging her fingers into Conor's hair.

His tongue was working magic on her and causing sensations she had never experienced before, sending electric shocks through her body and making every cell jump. She could feel herself becoming wetter and wetter as his tongue ravished her.

"Oh my god, this feels amazing, Daddy!" April exclaimed as waves of pleasure washed over her body.

She let go and surrendered herself to her Daddy completely. Her body shook violently as pleasure surged through it while Conor continued to bring passion to April like no one else ever had before.

“Oh fuck!” April growled. “Daddy, I think I’m gonna… I think I’m gonna”

April’s mind took her to what was happening. She was with Conor, she was naked and he was eating her out, she’d sucked his huge dick, and she was about to be diapered whilst calling him Daddy. It was too much. Her toes curled and she climaxed, a shaking mess on the floor.

“Oh shit, fuck, Mhmm, Daddy, right there!” she screamed as she lost control of her senses.

"You ready for your diaper?" Conor asked when April had eventually calmed a little and was able to open her eyes. .

"Uhuh Daddy" groaned April, not caring what he did to her. She was his to control.

Her body responded to Conor's touch as he placed the diaper onto her body and began fastening it around her waist with Velcro straps.

"You're gonna look so pretty" said Conor.

"Oh Daddy, Daddy" panted the woman as the older man's fingers danced on her clit.

Conor leaned down and whispered in April's ear "I'm your Daddy now", sending chills down April's spine as he said it with such tenderness.

April took a second to try regain her composure and looked down at the diaper that was now encasing her body. It felt strange, but she also felt incredibly aroused knowing that Conor wanted to take care of her like this.

"You look gorgeous my princess" Conor said as he leaned in to kiss April.

April melted into his embrace, feeling completely content in the moment as they kissed lovingly. She couldn’t help but feel proud of herself for having the courage to follow through with something so out of her comfort zone. For Conor, she was willing.

Conor leaned back, eyes shining with lust, before asking, "Now, you wanna suck Daddy's dick again?"

April nodded eagerly, desperate to pleasure him as much as he had just done for her.

She got into position and started by licking the head of his dick slowly, savoring the taste of his shaft before taking it into her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down in perfect rhythm, careful not to my too hard but still wanting to drive Conor wild with pleasure. Her tongue lapped at his manhood while her hands gently caressed his shaft from base to tip.

"Fuck, that feels great" the man moaned.

April loved giving head usually, but this situation took it to a whole other level. She’d always prided herself on taking a dick all the way, but this was impossible. There were a good three of four inches she was unable to swallow.

She was gagging as she desperately tried to take him.

“Oh yes, that’s a pretty sound” Conor said as April choked a little.

“Argh! Fuck, Daddy, it’s too big! I can’t take it all, I’m sorry!” she gasped, saliva falling over her lips down to her chin.

“That’s alright, you’ll get better at it with more training” Conor smiled.

“We can do this again?” April grinned.

“Oh yes!” he added.

April gripped her hand tighter around Conor’s shaft and pumped hard and faster, gleaning moans of delight from the older man.

"Look at you in that diaper" said Conor as he stared at April's midsection.

"Do you like it, Daddy?" said April as she slowly twisted her hand up and down Conor's length.

"Oh yes" he said.

"You want me to go pee-pee in my diaper?" April asked, turning red with embarrassment as soon as she's said it.

"No" smiled Conor. "Maybe you can make use of this though" he said, walking over to his desk and pulling out a pink pacifier. "Open up"

April was ready to take it in a flash. Anything to stop herself from saying anything else cringy. Why on earth would she ask Conor is she should pee?

She began playfully sucking on the pacifier and saw how much Conor loved it. She was going to pretend it was his big, fat, daddy dick.

"Look at that" he said, walking up and rubbing his hand between April's legs.

The woman moaned a little as she felt him rubbing against her clit through the diaper.

"You making a wet mess in that diaper?" mocked Conor as his fingers ran across April's face.

She nodded as he hand applied more force between her legs.

"Now, I like to give out a little punishment before pleasure. You feel like getting a spanking?" Conor asked.

April's eyes lit up as she nodded.

"Good girl," he said, pointing towards the desk. "Bend over and I'll give you a good seeing to."

April eagerly obliged and bent over the desk, presenting her diaper clad ass for Conor's pleasure. He wasted no time in smacking it hard with his open palm. The sound was loud as it echoed through the room. April felt a combination of pain and pleasure. She bit into her pacifier harder to absorb the jolts of electricity that the spanking sent through her body.

The intensity increased as Conor's hand kept coming down on April's tender ass, alternating between light taps to heavier slaps that felt amazing even through the thickness of the diaper fabric.

"Your Daddy's good girl, aren't you?" Conor said as April looked round to see his serious face.

"Mhmm" she groaned through her pacifier.

"You read to get pounded by Daddy's big dick?"

"Mhmm" the woman moaned, hoping Conor knew just how much she needed it.

With the strength of a much younger man, Conor picked April up and dropped her on the desk. April was about to squeal with joy when the phone rang.

"Fuck" grunted Conor. "I gotta get this"

He answered the call and started talking. April was confused and wondered what on earth could be so important that it interrupted their fun.


Diaper Dash

"I gotta join this online meeting. I'll explain later" said Conor, switching his attention back to April briefly.

"Erm, so I should?" said April, feeling a little crestfallen.

"Get dressed, hmm, yeah" said Conor. "Can you be back here in a half hour and we can pick things up again?"

“Can I not wait here?” she asked.

“I like to walk around when I take video calls, I think it’s impossible to keep you hidden” he answered.

“But, we’ll you know, finish this?” she asked, going up and stroking his dick.

“Oh yes, give me half an hour”

April felt like a fool but agreed. She put her fingers over the velcro tabs of the diaper but Conor stopped her.

"Leave it on. It'll drive me mad when I see you in it, knowing what we were about to do" he said, pecking her cheek before getting on the phone again.

"I'm going to get caught!" she mouthed to Conor as she stood in front of him in her diaper, the pacifier in her hand.

"So fucking hot" mouthed Conor. "You'll be fine" he added.

"You better fuck me so hard!" growled April under her breath to which Conor nodded.

April felt more than a little concerned but excited at the same time. She pulled her dress back up and snuck her way out of Conor's office, eager to get back in thirty minutes.

April felt like a crab as she walked sideways through the corridor, back to the wall, in case someone approached. Her diaper defiantly wasn't subtle and if anyone saw her midsection they'd know something was up.

April tried to reduce the panic that was rising in her chest as she slowly made her way to the restroom, thinking it the best place to hide out. ‘I’ll get inside, play on my cell, and be back before I know it’

April silently opened the restroom door and stepped inside. She quickly ran to the back corner stall, shut the door and locked it. She sighed in relief as she put her back against the door, feeling somewhat safe from prying eyes.

Her relief was short-lived however, as people began to stream in and out of the restroom for some time. April tried hard to keep quiet but her heart pounded hard against her chest as every minute ticked by. Just what if one of these people wanted to use the stall, or what if they tried opening the door and the lock malfunctioned?

Finally after what felt like an eternity, a voice from outside shouted, "Time to close the restroom of the day. I know you’ve been in there for a while"

April released a gasp of panic and looked round desperately for somewhere else to hide; there was nowhere else for her to go!

"Just a second" April said.

Expecting footsteps or banging on her stall at any moment, April slowly crouched down in order to make herself invisible if someone came over and peered through underneath - so they wouldn't see her diaper clad ass!

Her butt was so big in the diaper, there was no chance she'd get out unnoticed if she left the stall. She thought about saying she was ill or something to get rid of the cleaner.

"Come on, I really got to shut the restroom down. I'm sick and tired of always doing things on you fancy businesspeople's time" said the voice of the restroom attendant.

"Sorry, I'll be like, thirty seconds" said April.

She was going to have to run for it. It was her only chance. Taking a deep breath, April dashed from the stall and kept her eyes on the floor to avoid seeing the attendant.

"And you're not even washing your hands. Disgusting" April heard the woman say as she bolted out the door.

Not knowing how long it had been, April knew her only chance was to head to Conor's office and hang low there. She didn't even knock on the door, instead barging in.


April's Reward

Conor looked up as April stood at the entrance, slowly closing the door behind herself. Conor held up a finger to show he'd be done in a minute.

April nodded but felt scared and annoyed at herself for both falling for Conor and agreeing to wear a diaper for him. She thought about taking off the diaper and leaving, but when Conor pulled out his big dick she had a sudden change of mind. She couldn't leave without getting screwed.

"Right... right. next Monday?... See you then" said Conor putting the phone down."Where were we?"

"I've had a crappy half an hour hiding in the restroom" said April.

"Enough of the potty mouth, pacifier back in" said Conor, picking up the soother and holding it to April's lips.

She gave him a scathing look but eventually took it back in her mouth. Sucking on the silicone nipple actually made her calmer.

Conor chuckled, and April held back the feeling to kick him in the shin. He leaned in closer and slowly pulled April's skirt down to rub April's pussy through the diaper. Gently but firmly he rubbed circles against her until a loud moan escaped her lips.

He then took his time to slowly build April up through her diaper. She was soon standing in just her diaper and felt embarrassed at first, but when Conor smiled at her and ran his fingers across her waist and up to cup her breasts she couldn't help but relax a little bit more.

“You are just perfect” Conor moaned as he looked April in the eyes.

“Oh, Daddy!” she blushed, speaking through the side of her mouth.

She let Conor take it further as his hands travelled further down - exploring every inch of skin along the way until he was stroking the inside of her thighs with great tenderness. His fingers kept massaging whilst she felt herself getting wetter by the second. She couldn’t be mad at him any longer.

"When I rip that diaper off, I'm gonna fuck you so hard" Conor whispered in her ear as he placed April back on the desk and lay her down.

April felt her excitement boil over as Conor moved to one side of the desk and placed his hand on the diaper tab. "Hold still" he commanded in a voice so low it almost made April weak down to her knees.

With one swift motion, Conor took off April's diaper, exposing her completely to him - soft, wet and ready for whatever came next. April blushed at the realization that she was aroused by the sight of being exposed to him.

Conor stood back and looked at April with such admiration that it made her feel more comfortable than ever before.

"Look at that pretty pussy and the wet mess you've made in your diaper" Conor smiled, running his fingers across the material where her private parts had been. "But so pretty" he repeated, his fingers running over April's pussy.

April was getting touched by possibly the most attractive man she'd ever seen, feeling embarrassed but excited all at once. She began groaning into her pacifier as Conor's fingers drew pretty shapes on her clit.

Conor leaned in, his lips lingering close to her ear and whispered; "You are so beautiful. I can't wait to fuck you so hard that you'll be screaming for more”

April felt herself become a puddle at this statement. She was trembling from Conor's touch and from the anticipation of what would come next.

"Oh Daddy, fuck me hard!" she gasped, the pacifier falling from her lips.

"I want this in a little longer" smiled Conor, giving the soother back.

He mounted the table and April knew she was about to be fucked by her older boss.

He grabbed her legs, holding them up and sinking into her slowly. April felt like the walls were going to cave in as Conor pushed his massive member inside her. She felt relieved but also in agony from how big it was. Her face was screwed up in pain but it felt so good.

"Does it hurt too much? Want me to stop?" he asked, slowing down

She shook her head.

"Harder, faster?" he asked, gripping her thighs.

She nodded. She wanted it so bad. Conor had such a big dick, of course it would hurt a little. April also knew it would give her such an awesome orgasm though.

Conor complied, thrusting harder and deeper until April couldn't bare it anymore. She spat out the pacifier and screamed,

"Oh Daddy! Fuck me hard Daddy!"

She knew how pathetic it must have sounded, but that didn't matter. She needed to cum and she wanted him inside when she did. Then he could give her everything.

April screamed, but Conor didn't slow, her body quivering with pleasure even though she couldn't quite reach orgasm yet. She kept repeating "Daddy, I love your dick Daddy, I love it, Daddy. Harder, Daddy!"

She looked up at him, his rugged, handsome face just above hers. His chiseled, toned body bouncing off hers. She needed this so badly, she wanted him so much. His dick was perfect as she finally got used to his girth.

Conor slowed a little and pulled out, leaving April frustrated. She was panting uncontrollably, her desire on edge as she looked at him, awaiting orders.

"On all fours" he demanded.

“Oh, Daddy, fuck me” April crooned as she looked over her shoulder and saw him grabbing his shaft, “I’m so wet for you, Daddy” she giggled.

Conor grabbed her hips and really pulled off, thrusting all the way inside of her over and over again until April felt like she'd be broken in two from the sheer pleasure. She could barely take it anymore as he pounded away at her soft core.

“Daddy! Your dick’s so big, so big, so fucking big!” she wailed.

She felt a strong hand come under her body and grab her breast as the sound of his body exploding against her ass filled the room. She looked up and saw her reflection in the window. She was a hot mess, her hair across her face and a look of delight unknown previously to her. Her Daddy had done this to her.

Her toes were curling, she knew what was about to happen.

"Daddy, I'm gonna, I'm gonna..."

"Cum for me, cum for, Daddy!"

Finally she let out a scream that was part pain, part pleasure - an orgasm so intense it shook through every inch of her body, causing her to collapse in a satisfied heap on the table.

"Now it's Daddy's turn" said Conor as April looked up to see him jerking off above her.

Her heart was racing at the intense experience. Conor Wilson had diapered and fucked her. She was his girl, and he was her Daddy. April wished she could go again for more, but she knew Conor deserved to cum, she owed him that. She got on her knees and perched below him, waiting patiently for her reward.

“Argh, April!” he screamed

“Daddy!” she panted, “Give it to me, Daddy, give me your cum!”

Conor reached his peak and released a huge load of cum, coating April's face with his hotness. It felt so good as it hit her skin, the warmth running all over her body. Without hesitation, April opened her mouth and sucked Conor's dick to get every last drop out of him. She savored the taste of his load as she swallowed it down.

“Fuck” groaned Conor as he got down next to April, kissing her softly.

“Fuck” she echoed, squeezing his arm.

April lay there for a few moments, panting from the exertion and pleasure that had just taken place. Finally she looked up at Conor and smiled - this was everything she'd expected in a session with a Daddy and more!

"I think we're going to have to schedule regular meetings" said Conor as he came down next to April.

"I hope so Daddy!" she smiled. “And lots more diaper time!”
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Emily is a twenty-one-year-old air hostess who loves spending her time with older pilots when she arrives at her destination. They spoil her rotten and she has a huge thing for more experienced men.

Today's Emily's with a captain in his late forties who offers her the chance to live out one of her fantasies. There's just one catch, she's going to have to wear a diaper under her tight-fitting cabin crew uniform. Will Emily take the risk and live out her dream, or are diapers a step too far for her?
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