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Penny’s Part-time Position

The soft glow of the dimmed lights played on Penny's golden curls as she gracefully balanced a tray of empty glasses on her petite, upturned palm. The small, sleepy restaurant hummed quietly with the muffled sounds of the dishwasher running in the back and the gentle ticking of the wall clock. Her blue eyes sparkled with a hint of mischief as she surveyed the nearly empty dining area; it had been a long day, and she was looking forward to closing up and heading home.

Penny's gaze lingered on the final customer who was still leisurely enjoying his meal. She knew he was close to finishing but couldn't help feeling slightly impatient. With a quick glance at her wrist, she checked her watch, which read 9:57 PM – just three minutes until closing time. A small sigh escaped her lips as she shifted her weight from one foot to the other, the impatience growing within her.

"Come on, Mr. Last Customer," Penny whispered under her breath, attempting to will him to finish his meal more quickly. Despite her impatience, she couldn't help but steal looks at this man.

Ever since he had arrived, something stirred within Penny. Sure, he was easily double her age, but his handsome rugged looks and the care-free laidback attitude he’d exuded during ordering has intrigued her.

The twenty-on-year-old waitress knew how to handle all types of customers, but there was something different about this one. He seemed to radiate an aura of confidence and intrigue that she found incredibly attractive, and she couldn't help but feel drawn to him.

"Focus, girl," she chided herself, shaking her head to clear her thoughts. "One last customer, and then you're free." With renewed determination, Penny strode across the polished wooden floor, her heels clicking softly with each step. As she approached the man's table, she could feel the heat rising in her cheeks – a telltale sign of her attraction and excitement.

"Excuse me," she said, clearing her throat and offering him a warm smile. "Is everything okay with your meal? I noticed you're still here, and it's nearly closing time."

The man looked up from his plate, his eyes meeting hers directly for the first time. A slow, easy grin spread across his face, causing Penny's heart to skip a beat as she waited for his reply.

"Ah, I'm sorry, erm Penny" He said, looking at her name tag as his voice deep and smooth like melted chocolate. "I didn't realize how late it was getting."

Penny forced a smile, biting back the urge to chastise him for taking so long. Instead, she focused on maintaining her professional demeanor. "No problem, sir. Just wanted to make sure everything is alright with your meal."

"Everything has been fantastic, thank you," he replied, his eyes lingering on Penny just long enough to send a shiver down her spine.

"Take your time, I'm not in a hurry," Penny reassured him, a playful smile tugging at her lips. She couldn't help but admire the way his suit hugged each contour of his muscular frame.

"Are you sure, Penny?" he asked, raising an eyebrow as he scrutinized her flushed cheeks and the way she fidgeted with her apron. "You look like you might have other plans."

Penny let out a soft laugh, the sound airier than she intended. "No, really, it's fine. Enjoy your meal." She glanced down at her hands, trying to quell the urge to reach out and touch him. It was as if every fiber of her being screamed for contact, yearned to feel the heat of his skin against hers.

"Alright then," he agreed, his eyes never leaving her face. "But only if you sit down and join me”

Caught off guard by the unexpected invitation, Penny blinked in surprise. She could hardly believe that this enchanting man was interested in spending more time together.

"Deal," she replied breathlessly, her words barely more than a whisper.

"Great," David said, a satisfied grin spreading across his face. "I’m David, by the way”

“Nice to meet you, David” Penny said.

She pulled out the chair opposite David and sat down, smoothing her skirt beneath her thighs as she did so. Her blue eyes locked onto his, a silent invitation for conversation and connection.

"I’ve been working here a while and never seen you” she said as he twirled spaghetti onto his fork.

“Just pass through here every so often” David smiled.

"So, what do you do for a living?" Penny asked, genuinely curious to learn more about this captivating man.

"I'm an architect," David answered, his eyes shining with pride. "I design homes and commercial buildings, mostly. There's something incredibly satisfying about taking an idea and turning it into reality."

"Wow," Penny breathed, truly impressed. "That sounds amazing. I've always had a soft spot for art and creativity." As she spoke, she couldn't help but imagine the strong, steady hands that crafted beautiful structures also gently caressing her body.

"Speaking of work," David said, directing the conversation back to Penny. "What about you? What drew you to working as a waitress?"

Penny hesitated for a moment, considering her answer. "Well, it's not my dream job, but it's helping me pay my way through college. I'm studying graphic design, and this place allows me to work flexible hours while still having time for classes."

"Ah, so you're an artist too," David mused, his brown eyes twinkling with intrigue. "That's fantastic. It's important to pursue your passions."

"Thank you," Penny replied, her cheeks flushing at his encouragement. As they continued to chat, she felt a growing sense of connection between them.

Penny twirled a strand of her long, blonde hair around her finger as she leaned in closer to David, her blue eyes sparkling with mischief. She couldn't help but feel excited by the thrill of flirting with a man so much older than her, and it only added to the rapid beating of her heart.

"Did you hear the one about the architect who could only design buildings that were perfectly square?" David asked, his eyes crinkling at the corners as he grinned.

"No, tell me," Penny responded, her lips curving into a playful smile.

"Turns out, he had a fear of commitment issues," David said, delivering the punchline. Penny laughed, genuinely amused by his joke, and placed her hand lightly on his forearm, feeling the heat from his skin through the fabric of his suit.

"Sounds like quite a challenge for someone in your line of work," she teased, her gaze never leaving his.

David chuckled, nodding in agreement. "You have no idea."

As their conversation flowed effortlessly, Penny found herself growing more and more enamored with David. She reveled in the way her palms grew sweaty and her stomach filled with butterflies each time he looked at her with those warm, inviting eyes. It was becoming increasingly difficult to concentrate on anything but the urge to press her lips against his.

"Tell me something, Penny," David began, his voice low and sultry. "What do you like to do for fun when you're not here, working or studying?"

"Um, well," Penny stammered, the sudden shift in tone catching her off guard. "I enjoy going out with friends, dancing, and... having fun." She emphasized the last part, hoping David would pick up on her subtle hint.

"Fun, you say?" David raised an eyebrow, a knowing smirk tugging at the corner of his mouth. "I can appreciate a woman who's open to trying new things."

Penny's heart raced, and she felt a shiver run down her spine as she realized the unspoken invitation in David's words. The possibility of exploring her desires with this older, experienced man filled her with an exhilarating mixture of excitement and nervousness.

"Life's too short not to be adventurous," Penny replied, her voice barely more than a whisper as she looked at him intently.

"Indeed," David agreed, his eyes locked on hers, the air between them charged with desire. "Perhaps we could find some new experiences to share together."

"Maybe we could," Penny breathed, her cheeks flushed with anticipation as she imagined all the deliciously forbidden possibilities that lay ahead.


Daddy desires

As Penny sat across from David in the dimly lit restaurant, she couldn't help but marvel at the rugged handsomeness of the man sitting before her.

"David, you know, it's kind of funny that you're old enough to be my dad," Penny teased with a sly grin.

"Hey now, watch it – I'm not that old!" David responded playfully, feigning offense. "I might have a few years on you, but I've still got plenty of energy to keep up."

Penny's eyes sparkled with mischief as she leaned in closer, her long blonde hair cascading over her shoulders. "Oh, I have no doubt about that, mister. In fact, I find your maturity quite… enticing."

"Is that so?" David raised an eyebrow, his voice deepening with intrigue.

"Absolutely," Penny purred, her blue eyes locked on David's. She could feel the heat of her desire building inside of her, fueled by the playful banter and the undeniable chemistry between them.

As the two continued to exchange flirtatious remarks, Penny slowly extended her leg under the table, her foot searching for David's. When she found it, she gently ran the tip of her toes along his calf, then higher, brushing against the muscular contours of his thigh. She reveled in the intimacy of this secret touch, knowing that only the two of them were aware of the sensual game they were playing.

David's mouth curved into a knowing smile as he felt the soft pressure of Penny's foot tracing its way up his leg. "Feeling a bit adventurous, are we?" David asked, his voice barely above a whisper. The teasing tone of his words matched the glint in his eyes.

Penny bit her lower lip and nodded, her foot now teasingly caressing David's inner thigh. "You could say that," she replied coyly. "There's just something about you, David… something that makes me want to explore new things with the mysterious older man I’m all alone with in the restaurant."

"Age is just a number, right?" David joked lightly, the playful banter continuing between them. "Besides, I've always had a thing for... younger women."

Penny's eyes sparkled with excitement as she considered his words. She couldn't help but push the boundaries of their conversation further. "Well, in that case," she said with a mischievous grin, "maybe you should be my Daddy, showing me how it's done."

"Is that what you want, little girl? For me to take control and teach you a lesson?" he asked, leaning closer.

Penny nodded eagerly, biting her lip seductively. "Yes, Daddy, I think I'd like that very much."

"Alright then," David replied softly, his voice dripping with authority. He stood up and gently guided Penny out of her chair. “For being so incredibly naughty, I think you need a spanking”

With a firm hand on her waist, he led her to a more secluded area of the room. There, he carefully positioned her over his knee, lifting her skirt to reveal her barely-covered bottom. Penny felt her heart racing as she gave into his ideas.

"Is this what you wanted?" he asked, his breath hot against her ear as he held her firmly in place.

"Y-yes, Daddy," she stammered, feeling the heat of embarrassment and arousal flush her cheeks.

"Good girl," he praised, before raising his hand and bringing it down with a sharp smack, causing Penny to gasp and shiver with anticipation.

“Oh, Daddy!”

As Penny felt the impact of David's hand on her skin, her mind raced with thoughts of submission and pleasure. She couldn't believe how much she enjoyed the sensation of giving herself over to him, trusting him to guide her on this erotic journey.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered, her voice trembling with desire. "I didn't know how much I needed this."

"Neither did I," David admitted, his own excitement at their newfound dynamic shining in his eyes. "But we're going to explore this together, aren't we, little one?"

"Yes, Daddy," Penny agreed, her heart swelling with affection and gratitude for the man who was willing to indulge her deepest fantasies.

The sound of each slap echoed through the secluded room, mingling with Penny's moans and gasps. Her body quivered under the force of David's hand, but she couldn't deny the pleasure that coursed through her veins. The stinging sensation on her skin brought a whole new level of arousal that she had never experienced before.

"Ah, Daddy... it feels so good," Penny managed to say between ragged breaths, her face flushed from the intensity of the moment.

As David continued his firm yet rhythmic spanking, he could sense Penny's submission deepening. She wriggled in his lap, pressing herself against him as if seeking comfort and encouragement from her newfound authority figure.

"Are you ready for more, little one?" David asked gently, pausing in his relentless assault on her tender flesh.

"Y-yes, Daddy, please," Penny whimpered, nodding eagerly as she bit her lip in anticipation.

David resumed the spanking with renewed vigor, his handprint soon decorating Penny's reddened behind. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, tears beginning to prick at the corners of her eyes as the pain blended into overwhelming pleasure.

"Please, Daddy... I need you," Penny cried out, her words heavy with desire and the ache for release.

"Shh, darling. I'm here," David murmured soothingly, landing a final, resounding smack to her trembling bottom.

He lifted her from his lap, cradling her in his strong arms as he pressed a tender kiss to her tear-streaked cheeks. Penny leaned into the embrace, burying her face in the crook of his neck as their breaths mingled in the heated air between them.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered, her voice filled with gratitude and love. "I never knew I could feel like this."

"Seeing you so vulnerable, so open to me... it makes me want to take care of you even more," David confessed, his eyes meeting hers in a moment of raw honesty.

Their lips met in a passionate kiss, fueled by the electricity that seemed to crackle around them. It was a connection neither had expected to find, but one they both now craved with every fiber of their being.

Penny's cheeks flushed a rosy pink as she looked back at David, her eyes wide with a mix of excitement and nervousness. The warm afterglow from their passionate kiss still lingered on her lips, reminding her of the intense connection they had just shared.

“Such a good little princess” he said. This was when an idea hit Penny, something she could do to really push him over the edge.

"Um, Daddy? I think I need to find a pacifier," she said hesitantly, fidgeting with the hem of her skirt. "I really want to try it... you know, for us."

David smiled, "Of course, baby girl. Go ahead and find one. I'll be right here waiting for you," he replied, his voice tender and reassuring.

A surge of gratitude washed over Penny as she felt a renewed sense of excitement. She bit her lip, glancing around the room for a moment before turning towards the back door. As she moved towards it, her hips swayed with an innocent grace, her long blonde hair brushing against her shoulders.

This was going to be epic.


Penny PAcified

Penny knew the restaurant kept a small selection of items in the back office such as pacifiers and that was where she headed, eager to get back to David as quickly as she could.

Her heart raced as she rummaged through the canvas bag in the dimly lit corner of the back room, her fingers brushing against the soft fabric of diapers and cloth bibs. She couldn't help but feel a mixture of curiosity and excitement as she delved deeper into the contents of the bag.

"Ah, there they are," she whispered to herself, finally discovering the packet of pacifiers nestled among the other items. “Shall I take everything?” With her cheeks flushed, Penny carefully gathered all the objects - pacifiers, diapers, cloth bibs, and bottles - before carrying them back to the table where David sat waiting. Her mind raced with anticipation as she imagined how each of these items could play a part in their evening together.

"Look what I found," she said with a playful smile, placing the items onto the table. David's eyes widened, and he looked up at her, a hint of surprise mixed with appreciation in his gaze.

"Wow, you really went all out, didn't you?" he grinned, his brown eyes sparkling with excitement. "I can see you're just as eager to try this out as I am."

Feeling emboldened by her eagerness, Penny replied, "Yes, I want to experience it all with you, Daddy."

"Fantastic!" David exclaimed, his voice brimming with excitement. He reached for a pacifier, carefully removing it from its packaging. "Let's start with this," he suggested, holding the pacifier up for Penny to see.

Penny nodded eagerly, her heart pounding in anticipation. She opened her mouth slightly, allowing David to gently place the pacifier between her lips. As she began to suck on it, she was surprised by how comforting the sensation felt. It was as if she were being transported back to a simpler time, when all her needs were taken care of by someone stronger and more capable.

"Does it feel good?" David asked, his nurturing personality shining through as he looked at her tenderly.

Penny could only nod in response, the pacifier preventing her from speaking. She noticed the joy that lit up David's face as he watched her suck on the pacifier, and it sent a shiver down her spine. The sexual tension in the room was building, and Penny knew it would only continue to grow as they explored further.

David leaned closer to Penny, his breath hot on her cheek. "You look adorable with that pacifier in your mouth," he whispered, causing her cheeks to flush with both embarrassment and arousal. "I can't wait to see you try everything else."

As the pacifier nestled securely in her mouth, Penny focused on the feelings it stirred within her. It made her feel vulnerable and submissive, yet strangely secure in David's presence. She realized that she was willing to do whatever it took to please him, to satisfy his desires and fulfill her own.

"Thank you, Daddy," she thought, unable to speak the words aloud. Her desire to explore

David's eyes roamed over the remaining items on the table, settling on the diapers and bib. With a playful smirk, he looked back at Penny and asked, "Would you like to wear a diaper and a bib, baby girl?"

Penny hesitated for a moment, her heart racing with anticipation. She had never considered these things before, but in that instant, she couldn't deny the allure of surrendering herself completely to David. She nodded her agreement, the pacifier bobbing in her mouth as she did so.

"Good girl," David praised, his voice low and seductive. He picked up one of the diapers, examining it thoughtfully before holding it out to Penny. "Now, let's see if we can find one that fits you just right."

Penny took the diaper from him, frowning slightly as she assessed its size. She was petite, but she wasn't sure if the diaper would be able to accommodate her womanly curves. As she scanned the assortment of diapers on the table, her eyes widened when she spotted one significantly larger than the rest.

"That one?" she suggested hesitantly, her voice mumbled by the pacifier, pointing to the larger diaper. She could feel her cheeks growing warm as she imagined herself wearing it, completely exposed and vulnerable before David.

"Ah, yes, that looks perfect," David agreed, his gaze following hers. He picked up the oversized diaper and handed it to her, his fingertips brushing against hers in the process. The brief contact sent a jolt of electricity through Penny, heightening the sexual tension between them.

"Let's get you all dressed up, shall we?" David murmured, his eyes never leaving Penny's face as she clutched the diaper to her chest. She could tell that he was enjoying every moment of this experience just as much as she was, and that knowledge only served to fuel her desire to explore further.

"Okay, Daddy," Penny thought, the words muffled behind her pacifier.

"Stand up for me, baby girl," David commanded gently, his voice laced with authority. Penny obeyed without hesitation, her heart pounding in her chest as she rose to her feet.

As she stood before him, David wrapped his strong arms around her waist, pulling her close. He began to undress her slowly and deliberately, his fingers unbuttoning her blouse with practiced ease. Penny shivered as the cool air brushed against her now-exposed skin, but the warmth of David's body pressed against her own more than made up for it.

"Look at you," he murmured appreciatively, planting a trail of kisses along her collarbone. "So beautiful."

"Th-thank you, Daddy," Penny managed to stutter out around the pacifier still lodged firmly between her lips. She felt her cheeks flush with heat, both from the compliment and the use of the term 'Daddy.' It was empowering in its submission, a sensation she had never known she craved until now.

David continued to strip her, his hands gliding over her curves as he removed her skirt, leaving her standing before him in nothing but her underwear. His touch burned like fire on her skin, igniting a blaze of desire that threatened to consume her entirely.

"Are you ready for this?" he asked softly, giving her one last chance to back out.

Penny nodded vigorously, unable to form words as the pacifier remained nestled in her mouth. She had never been more certain of anything in her life; she needed to experience everything David had to offer.

His hands reached behind her back and her bra was on the floor. Her pert nipples were ready and waiting for attention as she saw the grin on his face.

"Good girl," David praised, his large hands cupping her breasts as he leaned in to capture her nipple in a searing kiss. The feeling of his mouth on her sent shockwaves through Penny's body, her arousal reaching new heights as she became increasingly aware of her own vulnerability and submission. She could hardly believe that this was really happening, that this incredibly dominant and sexy man was completely focused on her.

David's gaze locked onto Penny's eyes, the intensity of his stare causing her to shiver with anticipation. "Are you ready to be my little girl?" he asked, his voice low and seductive.

Penny's only response was an eager nod, her heart pounding as she sucked on the pacifier, entirely at the mercy of David's desires.

“Let’s get these panties off, you don’t need them any more” he said as his fingers dragged them down to Penny’s ankles, letting her walk out of them.

“Isn’t this pretty?” David said, his fingers gliding between Penny’s legs, her pussy already wet with anticipation.

“Mhmm” she groaned as his finger swirled against her clit.

“But, later…” he said seriously.

With a firm shove, David pushed Penny onto the table. Her bare bottom made contact with the cool wooden surface, causing her to gasp around the pacifier. She looked up at him with wide, trusting eyes as he towered over her, his dominant presence making her feel powerless and utterly submissive.

"Be a good girl for Daddy now," David commanded as he began to unfold the large diaper, his eyes never leaving Penny's. She could see the determination and authority in his gaze, only adding to her growing sense of vulnerability and desire.

Penny watched with bated breath as David positioned the diaper beneath her, expertly guiding her hips so that she was perfectly aligned with the soft, padded material. The sensation of the plush fabric against her exposed skin sent shivers down her spine, heightening her arousal even further.

"Legs up," David ordered, his voice firm yet gentle. Obediently, Penny lifted her legs, allowing him to secure the diaper snugly around her waist. With each fastening of the adhesive tapes, she felt more and more like his little girl, giving in to the intoxicating feeling of submission that washed over her.

As David finished diapering Penny, he took a step back to admire his handiwork. His eyes traveled over her body, taking in every curve and contour, before settling on her now-diapered bottom. A wicked grin spread across his face, causing Penny's heart to race with anticipation.

"There you go, baby girl," he murmured, running his fingers along the edge of the diaper. "Doesn't that feel nice?"

Penny couldn't help but moan softly in agreement, the sensation of the diaper pressing against her most intimate areas making her feel both vulnerable and protected at the same time.

"Look at you, my pretty little girl," David said softly, his eyes filled with admiration as he gazed at Penny in her diaper. He gently stroked her cheek with the back of his hand, making her blush and feel even more doted upon.

"Thank you, Daddy," Penny murmured, looking up at him with wide, innocent blue eyes. It was a new experience for her, but she couldn't deny that it felt good to be so cared for by the dominant man.

"Let's put this on you," David said, picking up the soft cloth bib from the table. He draped it around Penny's neck and secured it in place, completing her transformation into his submissive baby girl. She felt cherished and protected under his loving gaze.

"Here, I have an idea for later," David said with a mischievous grin, holding up a baby bottle. "But first, let's have some fun."

Penny's curiosity was piqued, but she obediently nodded as David walked over to another table and picked up a coloring sheet and crayons. "Sit down, baby girl, and draw me something while I watch," he instructed.

As Penny took her seat and began to color, she could feel David's strong hands roaming her body, caressing her shoulders and running through her long blonde hair. The sensation sent shivers down her spine, her body responding eagerly to his touch.

"Your skin feels so soft, Penny," David whispered into her ear, his breath warm and enticing. His fingers traced delicate patterns along her arms and down the curve of her waist, making her squirm with pleasure in her seat.

"Th-thank you, Daddy," she stammered, feeling her cheeks redden once again as she continued to work on her drawing. She found it increasingly difficult to concentrate on her task, her mind filled with thoughts of what David had planned for them.

"Are you enjoying this, baby girl?" he asked, his voice deep and husky. Penny nodded, her heart fluttering in her chest as she sucked on the pacifier, unable to form words.

"Good," David murmured, his hands continuing their sensual exploration of her body. "Because I want to make you feel as good as you make me feel."

Penny could sense the building sexual tension between them, her body aching for more of David's touch. He was so strong, so big, so dominant.

As Penny tried to focus on her drawing, the colors of the crayons seemed to blur together under the weight of her mounting arousal. Her hand shook slightly as she attempted to color within the lines, but her mind was too preoccupied with David's strong hands, which never ceased in their exploration of her body. She could feel the heat radiating from his touch, making her skin tingle and her pulse quicken.

"Your drawing is coming along nicely, baby girl," David complimented, his voice low and sultry. He leaned in closer, letting his stubble brush against her cheek, causing her to shiver in anticipation.

"Thank you, Daddy," Penny managed to whisper, her breath hitching as she felt one of David's hands slide up her thigh, stopping just short of her diaper. The gentle pressure of his fingers against the soft material ignited a fire within her, and she couldn't help but squirm in her seat.

"Is someone getting excited?" David teased, his lips brushing against her earlobe. Penny could only nod, her eyes fluttering shut as his hand continued its slow ascent, making her crave more of his dominating touch.

"Tell me, baby girl, do you want to touch me too?" David asked, a hint of mischief in his tone. Penny hesitated for a moment, trying to process his words through the haze of lust clouding her thoughts. Finally, she nodded again, her blue eyes locking onto his as she sought permission to proceed.

"Go ahead, then," David encouraged, giving her a reassuring smile. Penny hesitantly reached out, her hand slipping between their bodies as she searched for what she knew would be there. When her fingers finally found David's firm erection straining against the confines of his pants, she gasped, feeling a surge of desire flood through her at the discovery.

"Wow, Daddy," she murmured, her grip tightening around his impressive length. "You're so...hard."

"Only for you, baby girl," David replied with a grin. "And soon, I'm going to fuck you hard and show you just how much I want you."

Penny's heart pounded in her chest at the promise of what was to come, her body already trembling with anticipation. She couldn't help but squeeze his erection once more before letting her hand drift away, her eyes sparkling with equal parts excitement and submission.

"Can't wait, Daddy," she whispered, a coy smile dancing on her lips as she returned to her coloring, knowing full well that it would only be a matter of time before their desires would finally be satisfied.


Penny Pounded

Penny sat on the floor, her legs spread wide as she focused intently on her coloring book. The thick diaper crinkled between her thighs with every slight movement. Her other hand reached out to grip David's firm erection, stroking it gently in time with her pacifier bobbing in her mouth.

"Can't believe I'm doing this," Penny thought as she glanced down at the bib fastened around her neck, the words “Little Princess" printed on it in bright pink lettering.

David stood tall over her, his muscular frame casting a shadow on the pages of her coloring book. He watched her, smirking as he reached out to ruffle her long blonde hair.

"Aw, look at my little girl, so focused on her coloring," he teased, chuckling lightly. "You're so cute when you're like this."

Penny blushed, feeling a mix of embarrassment and arousal from his mocking words. She squeezed his dick a bit harder in response, causing him to let out a low groan.

"Is that how you want to play, baby girl?" David taunted, his voice taking on a more dominant tone.

Penny didn't dare respond verbally, instead opting to suck on her pacifier more fervently while continuing to color and stroke David's throbbing member. Inside her head, she battled conflicting emotions. Part of her wanted to assert her confidence and independence, while another part relished the submissive role she found herself in.

"Keep going, princess. We both know how much you love being Daddy's little girl, don't we?" David continued to tease, his strong hand guiding hers as she colored in the lines of the cartoon character on the page.

As Penny obeyed his command, the room filled with the sound of rustling paper, her soft moans muffled by the pacifier, and the rhythmic stroking of David's hardness. The scent of their arousal hung heavy in the air, adding to the intensity of the moment.

"Maybe I do love this," Penny admitted to herself.

"Is my little princess wet in her diaper?" David asked with a chuckle, his fingers playfully poking at the front of Penny's diaper. She felt heat rush to her face as she blushed furiously, but her body betrayed her excitement with a growing warmth between her legs.

"Stop that," Penny scolded half-heartedly, trying to focus on her coloring and not on the sensations coursing through her body. David simply smirked, his teasing gaze never leaving her face.

"Aw, don't be shy, baby girl. Daddy just wants to make sure you're well taken care of," he cooed, his fingers continuing their gentle exploration of her diaper.

Penny couldn't help but think about how big David's dick was, even as she tried to concentrate on her coloring. She could feel it pulsing in her grasp, and she longed for him to take control and show her what it could do to her trembling body. She looked up at him imploringly, her blue eyes silently begging him to satiate her desires.

"Can't wait any longer, huh?" David teased, sensing her unspoken need. "Well, if you really want it, I'm going to fuck you hard, princess," he growled, his voice commanding and sexy all at once.

"Please, Daddy," Penny whimpered, finally giving in to her lustful cravings. The prospect of submitting fully to David sent shivers down her spine – equal parts vulnerable and exhilarating. An intoxicating cocktail of fear and desire swirled within her, pushing her further into the realm of the unknown.

"Good girl," David praised, his tone dripping with satisfaction at her surrender.

"Please, Daddy, I want you so bad," Penny panted, her cheeks flushed with desire as she eagerly submitted to David's dominance.

David chuckled darkly at her submission and let his fingers trace the soft outline of her diaper. "Well then, let's see how much my little princess likes this," he murmured, pressing his hand firmly against the front of her diaper.

“Oh god” Penny groaned, feeling his palm against her pussy as it circled.

"Tell me, princess," David began, his voice soft yet commanding, "do you enjoy wearing this diaper?"

Penny hesitated for a moment, considering the question. A part of her felt embarrassed, but another part – the part that longed for submission and being taken care of – found unexpected pleasure in it. "Yes, Daddy," she whispered, her eyes downcast, "it makes me feel... like your baby girl."

"Good," David cooed approvingly, his fingers continuing to tease her through the diaper. He watched as Penny squirmed under his touch, her breath coming in short gasps, her hands gripping the coloring book she had been working on earlier. The sight of her so vulnerable and turned on only fueled his own desires.

"Does my baby girl like it when Daddy touches her like this?" he asked, ramping up the pressure on her sensitive mound.

"Uh-huh," Penny moaned softly, unable to form words as David's skilled fingers worked their magic on her. Her heart raced, pounding furiously against her ribcage, as she surrendered completely to the sensations coursing through her body.

"Such a good girl for me," David praised, his voice low and velvety as he continued to explore Penny's quivering form. "You're going to make Daddy very happy, won't you?"

"Y-yes, Daddy," Penny stammered, her breath hitching as David's fingers finally found their way to her clit. "Please, Daddy," she whispered, her cheeks flushed with arousal, "take off my diaper and make love to me."

David grinned, his eyes glittering with dark desire. "Of course, baby girl. But first, I want you to see just how much I want you too."

With that, he unbuttoned his pants and slowly pulled them down, revealing his sizable erection straining against the fabric of his boxers. Penny couldn't help but stare, feeling both intimidated by its size and excited at the thought of having it inside her. She bit her lip nervously, wondering if she could handle it.

"Are you ready for this?" David asked, his voice gentle yet commanding.

"Y-yes, Daddy," Penny stammered, trying to sound confident despite her nerves. David smiled reassuringly and leaned down to tenderly kiss her forehead.

"Good girl," he murmured as he skillfully removed Penny's diaper, leaving her completely exposed before him.

Penny felt a shiver run down her spine as the cool air hit her bare skin, making her even more aware of her own vulnerability. Her hands instinctively moved to cover herself, but David gently grabbed her wrists, pinning them above her head.

"Let me see all of you, baby girl," he ordered softly, his gaze roaming over her body appreciatively.

Penny swallowed hard and nodded, her chest heaving with each shallow breath. She felt butterflies in her stomach as she watched David eye her naked form, taking in every curve and crevice. It was terrifying, but also exhilarating, to be so exposed and wanted.

"Such a beautiful girl," David whispered, his fingertips grazing the sensitive skin of her inner thighs. "Are you ready for me, baby?"

"Please, Daddy," Penny whimpered, her desire nearly unbearable as she spread her legs in invitation. "I need you so badly."

“Well, come suck Daddy’s dick” he said, pulling down his boxers and revealing himself.

Penny gasped at the impressive cock, grinning as she let the pacifier fall from her lips.

“Daddy, I love it!”

“Suck it” he repeated.

As Penny looked up at David, his dominant presence towering over her, she felt a newfound sense of submission wash over her. The intimidating length of his penis only served to heighten her arousal as she obediently bent down to take him into her mouth. Her hands trembled slightly with anticipation as she wrapped her fingers around the base of his shaft.

"Good girl," David praised as Penny slowly began to suck on him, swirling her tongue around the head of his cock. She could feel his strength in every vein, every ridge, and it only fueled her desire to please him.

"Such a cute little princess," David cooed as his fingers tangled in her long blonde hair, guiding her mouth up and down his penis. "Look at you sucking on Daddy's dick, all dressed up in your bib. How does that make you feel, baby girl?"

Penny paused for a brief moment, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment. But the truth was, she loved being dressed like this for her Daddy. It made her feel so small, so vulnerable, and yet so cherished by him. "I... I like it, Daddy," she admitted shyly, her blue eyes gazing up at him through thick lashes.

"Of course you do," David grinned, gently pushing her head back down onto his cock. "You're my little princess, and you love making Daddy happy, don't you?"

"Yes, Daddy," Penny murmured, her voice muffled by the thickness of his member. She focused on taking him deeper into her throat, feeling a surge of pride when she managed to swallow more of his length.

As she continued to suck on him, Penny reveled in the sensations: the taste of his pre-cum, the soft moans escaping his lips, and the way he gripped her hair a bit tighter each time she took him deeper. Every touch, every sound, only served to confirm that she was fulfilling her role as his submissive.

"Such a good girl," David breathed, his voice strained with pleasure. "Keep going, baby. You're doing so well for Daddy."

Penny's heart swelled at his praise, and she doubled her efforts, desperate to bring him the same level of satisfaction he had given her. As his breathing became more ragged, she knew he was close, and she couldn't help but feel a sense of triumph at the thought of making her Daddy cum.

"Almost there, princess," David encouraged, his grip on her hair tightening even further. "Make Daddy proud."

With renewed determination, Penny sucked harder, her cheeks hollowing as she took him in as deep as she could.

“Oh fuck, yes!” he growled. “Just like that”

Penny stared at him, grabbing his balls and squeezing them, telling her Daddy it was fine for him to fire his load.

“Fuck, yes, little princess!” he growled as she saw a look of pure bliss come across his face.

Penny flinched as she felt each spurt hit the back of her throat and pool in her mouth. She opened wide when he had finished, showing him his cum before swallowing it.

"Good girl," David murmured, gently stroking her hair as she swallowed every last drop. "You've made Daddy very happy."

David's eyes smoldered with lust as he gazed at Penny, her cheeks flushed and lips wet from pleasuring him. She hoped he could see the need in her eyes.

"Such a sweet little girl," he whispered, his voice thick with authority. "But it's time for Daddy to take care of you."

He scooped her up effortlessly in his strong arms, making her feel weightless and secure, and carried her over to the table where her coloring books and crayons lay forgotten. As he gently set her down, she was acutely aware of the setting they were going to fuck in.

"Open wide, princess," David commanded as he held out the pacifier to her. Penny obeyed without hesitation, parting her lips and letting him slip the silicone nipple back into her mouth. She looked up at him submissively, sucking on it softly, needing his guidance and control.

"Good girl," he praised, running his fingers through her tousled blonde hair. The sexual tension between them was electric, causing her skin to tingle with anticipation. She knew the moment she had been craving was close at hand.

"Such a pretty little pussy," David murmured approvingly, his breath hot against her sensitive skin. "But it needs some attention, don't you think?"

Before she could respond, he lowered his head, his tongue darting out to taste her. Penny's hips bucked involuntarily, her body begging for more of his touch. She groaned around the pacifier, struggling to keep it in place as the pleasure built inside her.

"Please, Daddy," she whimpered, her hands gripping the edges of the table. "More… I need more."

"Patience, princess," he chided gently, his tongue continuing its slow, torturous exploration of her folds. "Daddy's going to take good care of you."

Just as Penny felt the familiar tingling sensation of her impending orgasm, David lifted his head from between her legs and grinned at her mischievously. "Not so fast, princess," he said, his voice husky with desire. "Daddy wants to feel you first."

Penny's eyes widened when she saw David positioning himself between her thighs, his rock-hard erection rubbing tantalizingly against her slick entrance. The anticipation was almost too much to bear, but she focused her attention on the pacifier lodged between her lips, biting into the silicone nipple to stifle a moan.

"Are you ready for this, baby girl?" David asked teasingly, his hand coming up to play with the frilly edge of her bib. He seemed to delight in emphasizing her vulnerable state, knowing that it only served to heighten her arousal.

"Y-yes, Daddy," Penny managed to choke out around the pacifier, her blue eyes locked onto his, pleading for the release she craved so desperately.

With a wicked grin, David slowly pushed his thick length inside her, stretching her in a way she had never experienced before. Penny gasped, her body instinctively arching up to meet his thrusts, the sensation of fullness both overwhelming and intoxicating.

"Such a tight little pussy," David murmured approvingly, his fingers continuing to toy with her bib as he began to pick up the pace, driving deeper and harder with each stroke. "You're doing so well, princess. Just let go and enjoy it."

Penny's mind swirled with pleasure, her body responding eagerly to David's dominant touch. As he fucked her with relentless purpose, she could feel her control slipping away, replaced by an all-consuming need to surrender completely to him.

"Please, Daddy," she thought, her chest tightening with emotion. "Make me yours…”

Penny's body trembled with each powerful thrust from David, his strong hands gripping her hips tightly as he drove himself deeper inside her. She could feel the primal urge to grab at herself, needing some sense of control over her own pleasure. With trembling fingers, she reached up and grasped her own breasts, tugging and pulling at the sensitive flesh.

"Harder, Daddy!" Penny cried out, her voice muffled by the pacifier still clenched between her teeth. The sensation of him filling her so completely was overwhelming, leaving her feeling as if she were teetering on the edge of an abyss, desperate for release.

David smirked down at her, his eyes dark with desire. "You want this, princess?" he asked, yanking the pacifier from her mouth and tossing it aside.

"Y-yes, Daddy! Please, fuck me harder!" Penny gasped, her face flushed with need as she arched her back, offering herself to him even more.

"Such a greedy little girl," David teased, wrapping one hand around her wrist and applying gentle pressure as he picked up the pace, slamming into her with more force than before. Penny's cries grew louder, the room filled with the sounds of their bodies colliding and her breathy moans.

"God, Daddy... I'm so close!" Penny panted, her nails digging into her own flesh as she clung to the edge of ecstasy. David's grip tightened around her arm, his other hand reaching down to rub at her nipple, sending jolts of pleasure shooting through her entire body.

"Let go, princess," David commanded, his voice low and rough in her ear. "Cum for your Daddy."

“Aww, yes, yes, Daddy, right there! Fuck me hard Daddy” she groaned, reach the crest of the wave.

“Show me how much you love it” David said, squeezing her breast. “Show me how much you loved being diapered, sucking on your pacifier, wearing your bib for Daddy”

“Oh, fuck, fuck, yes!” she screamed, past the point of no return.

The thought of what she had done for David and how she been turned into his little girl was enough for Penny to grab his arms and shriek with pleasure.

“Fuck, yes, I’m gonna cum, Daddy, I’m gonna cum!”

And with that, Penny exploded, her body convulsing in a whirlwind of pleasure as she screamed out her thanks and adoration.

“There we go, good girl, good girl. Let it all out” he said, staring into her eyes.

"Thank you, Daddy! Oh, God, thank you!" Penny panted, her body jarring with pleasure.

David continued to pound into her, his face a mask of concentration as he chased his own climax. Penny lay there, panting and spent, her body still trembling from the aftershocks of her orgasm.

“I need your cum, Daddy, give it to me!” she growled, wanting him to receive his pleasure once more.

Penny's heart pounded in her chest, the heat of their bodies radiating as David continued to thrust into her. His deep, powerful strokes filled her with a sense of submission and pleasure she hadn't known she craved.

"Please, Daddy," she whispered, her voice trembling, "I want you to cum, too."

David looked down at her, a wicked grin spreading across his face. He increased his pace, his muscular body pushing Penny further into the realm of blissful submission. She could see the hunger in his eyes as he approached his own release.

“Daddy, oh, Daddy!” Penny gasped.

With a final groan, David pulled out just in time, grabbing the previously opened bottle from the table. His hot, sticky seed filled the container as he shuddered with satisfaction. Penny watched, transfixed by the sight, her cheeks burning with arousal.

"Here you go, princess," David said, handing her the bottle filled with his essence. "Something for you to enjoy later."

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered, accepting the gift with a shy smile. “It looks so yummy”

David leaned down, planting a tender kiss on her lips. Their mouths danced together, exploring each other one last time before he stepped back and began gathering his clothes.

“I really enjoyed this” he said, smiling down at Penny who was still panting.

“It was the best” the young woman sighed as she began looking for her panties.

“Here you are. Don’t want the diaper?” David laughed.

“I’m going to buy some more tonight on the way home, Daddy” Penny grinned.

“Good, get in training” David smiled.

“Just for you, Daddy”

"I have to go now, princess," he murmured, buttoning his shirt. "But I hope we can play again soon."

Penny felt sad but knew they wouldn’t be able to stay all night in the restaurant.

"Definitely," Penny agreed, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. "I promise I'll be ready for more diaper games next time."

"Good girl," David praised, giving her one final lingering look before stepping out of the door.

Alone in the room, Penny stared at the bottle in her hand, the warmth of its contents a testament to the intense experience she had just shared with David. With her heart still racing, she raised it to her lips.

"That was the fucking hottest sex ever," she thought as she drank down the rich, salty taste of David's cum.
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