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Flight Attendant in Diapers: A DDLG Story


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 uniform 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.


Nurse in Diapers: A DDLG Story


NEW NURSE

Angel had only arrived in America a few weeks earlier and this was her first time ever seeing snow. She was walking from her new apartment to the hospital where she worked and stopped every few meters to take another photo to send back to her friends and family.

It had been a difficult decision for the twenty-two-year-old to make to leave her country and move to the other side of the world. However, the comparatively higher salary and chances she would get in America made it worth it for her. With a cheerful attitude and an open-mind, Angel was really enjoying working at the new hospital. Everyone was kind, and she had already made friends with a few of the other nurses.

The cold weather was a shock to the system though, but the beautiful fluttering snowflakes made her feel like she was inside a Christmas movie. She was almost a little sad to walk into the hospital, but her shift was due to start in fifteen minutes.

Inside was Zoe, another nurse who had started at the same time as her. The two had become close friends as they’d been shadowing other nurses together.

“Hey Zoe, how are you?” asked Angel

“Good thanks but not enjoying the snow!” replied Zoe.

“Aww, it’s so pretty!” said Angel

“Well, it’s new for you!” joked Zoe. “Plus the other nurses say it’s likely that there will be more accidents as people do stupid stuff outside”

Angel nodded as she started removing the layers she’d put on to stay warm.

“You’re like of those Russian dolls, all those clothes coming off and there’s a tiny woman inside at the end!” joked Zoe.

“Stop picking on me” laughed Angel.

At five foot six, Angel was small, and her petite figure had been the cause of both jokes and adulation. She’d received so many compliments from other nurses about how adorable and cute she was. She had also noticed that many of the men took extra time to check her out. Zoe had insinuated that Angel could have had any guy she wanted in the hospital with her long black hair and perfect complexion, but Angel wasn’t looking for anything right now. She was just enjoying this new start in her life.

“I heard they had to order in tiny scrubs for you, is that true?” joked Zoe as Angel pulled out the light blue outfit she had to wear each day.

“Zoe, I’m perfectly normal” said Angel.

“You’re annoyingly cute” said Zoe as the two of them headed out onto the ward. “Even your name is special”

“Zoe, you’re beautiful too, you know that right?” said Angel seriously.

“Well, of course” smiled Zoe, “Just in a different way to you”

Zoe was a curvy woman, also twenty-two.

“I mean I’ve never seen boobies as big as yours” said Angel, feeling herself blushing a little.

“Angel, you’re a qualified nurse and you say boobies!” laughed Zoe.

“I mean, they are boobies” said Angel quietly.

“And they’re very big” agreed Zoe.

“Well, you’re very pretty” added Angel

“Just two hot nurses going to save the world!” said Zoe, grabbing Angel’s arm as the two of them walked along the corridor.

It was one of the busiest shifts Angel had worked. Zoe had been right, there was a huge increase in the number of patients who had been in accidents. Perhaps the busiest time was when a whole load of patients were brought in following a pileup on the freeway. Everyone was on the scene as ambulances rushed patients in.

“Nurse, help me!” came a voice from behind Angel.

She spun around and saw a doctor pushing a cart with a patient who was screaming out in pain.  Angel took a deep breath and run over.

“What can I do doctor?”

“Keep a check on his pulse and keep his leg raised, he’s got multiple fractures and probably internal injuries. We need to stop him from going into shock”

Angel did as she was told, her heart pounding as she raced along with the trolley, her little legs struggling to keep up. Although the patient was screaming throughout, Angel kept her cool and they were finally able to stabilize him.

“Great work there today, nurse” said the doctor as they walked out of the patient’s room, removing their gloves and throwing them in the trash can.

“Thanks Doctor” said Angel, taking a deep breath and smiling up at the man.

He was grinning back down at her and Angel instantly looked down at her feet. It was the first time she had focused on him during their time together and he was incredibly handsome. The silver fox must have been in his late forties but was the type of guy who made Angel’s knees go weak.

“I’m Stu” said the Doctor, offering out his hand.

“Angel” she replied looking up at him and shaking his hand.

It was such a firm grip as his hand dwarfed hers.

“Pleasure to meet you” he said, “Really well done today, I know you’re new here and it’s probably a big shock to the system”

“Yes, Sir” replied Angel.

“You don’t have to call me Sir” laughed Stu

“Sorry” murmured Angel.

She had always been told to be polite to her seniors and calling older men Sir was a way to do that. She was still getting used to American customs and was sure it would take her a while to change her old habits.

“But it’s nice of you. Makes me feel a bit old though!” said Stu with a smile on his face.

“Oh no, you’re not old, you look very young and….” said Angel, stopping herself.

She always ended up saying too much when she was nervous. Being around an attractive, more experienced man certainly made her feel a little inferior.

Stu smiled at her before speaking.

“You have a nice day Angel, hopefully I get to see you soon. I’ve got patients to check up on”

“Good bye Sir… er Stu” she said as the man walked down the corridor looking over his shoulder and smiling at her.

“Angel, were you flirting with the Doctor!” came a voice from behind her.

It was Zoe and she had a huge smile on her face.

“No, I was just saying goodbye after he thanked me” protested Angel.

“I know flirting when I see it and an older hottie like that certainly calls for flirting” replied Zoe.

“I was just talking, and eww, he’s like fifty or something” said Angel, trying to disguise the fact she liked him by saying he was too old.

“Who cares, Angel. If a guy like that was interested in me, I wouldn’t care how old he was. I mean just look at his body. Older hottie” said Zoe

“Well, why don’t you go after him then?” suggested Angel

“I’ve got my eyes on another Doctor. Besides, I think he likes you. I mean, who wouldn’t?” said Zoe.

“I’ve got patients to help and things to do Zoe, I haven’t got time for a man” said Angel, hoping this would put the matter to bed.

“Well, don’t forget you need a little attention too from time-to-time Angel” said Zoe, walking into a patient’s room.

As Angel jumped into the elevator on her way to her next patient she stood and thought a while. One of the strangest parts of moving to America was the openness of people when it came to sex and relationships. She’d always been a virtuous woman and was saving herself for marriage. Her husband would be the first man to have her and that just felt right. However, the constant talk of sex from her friends and the TV she’d been watching had certainly made her curious.

In the past the experience with Stu would have simply been brushed off but now she couldn’t stop thinking about the handsome Doctor and his very large hands. The thought of his tight grip and what those fingers could do to her body was extremely interesting to her. The fact that he was a powerful older man was also stirring something inside of her that she hadn’t felt before. It took a lot of willpower for her to put aside those impure ideas as she walked in to see her next patient.


SNOWSTORM

The snow got heavier the next few hours and the hospital began sending staff home as it was clear the roads were going to be blocked. Angel volunteered to stay as not only was her evening clear, but she was used to working late.

“You know you don’t have to stay” said Zoe as she walked past Angel on her way out.

“I know but it’s fine” smiled Angel.

“Are you just hoping for some quiet time with Doctor Handsome?” teased Zoe.

“Zoe, shush!” scolded Angel, not wanting anyone to overhear their conversation.

“I’m sure you could figure out a way to keep each other nice and warm during a romantic snowstorm” laughed Zoe as she left the building.

Angel felt a little flustered as she walked back to the main ER. What made it worse was that Zoe had been at least partially correct. Angel certainly wasn’t going to be upset if she did bump into Stu again during her shift.

Thankfully a rush of patients kept her from thinking about her desires for the next few hours. She hadn’t had time to check outside but guessed things must have been getting much worse with the weather. It seemed everyone was involved in car crashes or falling over on the streets.

Every time the paramedics came into the ER they were covered with snow.

“We’ve got to stop soon. We’re going at a crawl out there” said one of them to Angel

“Angel, we’re running low on bandages, can you go to the storeroom to get some more please?” asked the senior nurse.

“Of course,” replied Angel, glad for the slight respite it would bring from treating patients.

She made her way down the corridor but gasped in surprise as the lights suddenly flickered off. The snowstorm must be affecting the local power source.  She reached the storeroom and punched in the keycode to get in, however there were already others inside.

“Getting supplies?” asked a nurse who had armfuls of medical equipment.

“Yea, some bandages” replied Angel

“See you back up there” said the nurse as she left, the door closing behind her.

Angel could hear someone else in the room as she headed to where the bandages were kept. She was just ready to head back out when a huge explosion rang through the air followed by the sound of engines winding down.

“Oh my gosh!” she cried, as the emergency lighting came on.

“Are you alright?” came a familiar voice from behind.

Angel span round and saw Doctor Stu. She tried to compose herself before speaking.

“Erm, yes, just that was quite loud”

“Well, as long as you’re OK” he said, smiling at her. “Need some help?” he asked as he bent down and started picking up the boxes Angel had dropped.

“Thank you” she said, freezing again as their hands brushed against each other.

“Why don’t I get the door for you” he said.

Angel felt awkward as she waited for him. She had wanted a moment alone with him but now found she had absolutely no idea what to do or say. His hand grabbed the door but it wouldn’t budge.

“The power cut has shorted the door. It’s not opening. Guess we’re stuck here together for a while”


DOCTOR STU

Angel felt like she was at the beach as she sensed herself getting rather warm in the enclosed space with Doctor Stu. She hardly knew where to look and each of her sideways glances only made her feel more stupid that she was incapable of dealing with this situation.

“I imagine they’ll be here to fix it soon” said Stu warmly as he perched on a desk.

“What if they forget about us?” said Angel, panicking a little.

“No chance of that, I mean protocol requires a full search of the building in a case like this” said Stu calmly.

“Well, should we scream or do something?” asked Angel, leaning against the wall opposite the doctor.

“Are you claustrophobic?” asked Stu

“No, why?” said Angel

“You just seem a little… flustered”

The thought of revealing the reason why she was acting in this way was terrifying to Angel.

“Come here, I can check your pulse if you want?” suggested the doctor, a smile on his face.

“My pulse is perfectly fine” replied Angel.

“Well, dilated pupils and reddening of the skin suggests an increased pulse which, if not due to feeling claustrophobic suggests something else. Something a little more personal?”

Angel looked at the doctor, unable to control herself. Stu obviously knew that she had feelings for him. His smirk, whilst annoying, was not enough to put her off him. She was getting urges she’d never had before. She wanted to let go of her virtuous beliefs and go wild.

“I’m a good girl” was the first thing she could think to say, regretting it almost instantly.

“I can see that, Angel” said Stu as he got up off the desk and started walking towards her, “Do you always want to be good though?”

Angel gasped a little. She felt like she was in the middle of a soap opera and that this seduction was something out of a romance novel. Despite this, she felt herself wanting to give in to the older man.

“I don’t think I should be bad” Angel said, trying for the last time to shake her mind of the impure thoughts racing around inside her head.

“Not bad, just someone who knows what they want” said Stu, now just a couple of meters away from her.

He was so tall compared to her. Angel didn’t feel scared though, her thoughts were racing to what he could do to her. Was he the perfect man to submit to? Should she give into her urges?

“What do you say?” he asked, smiling down at her.

“But what if people come in through the door?” she asked nervously.

“We’ll hear them knocking or the generator will come back on” said the doctor. “So, what do you say, ready to get what you know you really want?”

Angel was panting with anticipation already. It wasn’t possible to deny herself. She looked up at him and nodded.

“Yes Doctor Stu”

The doctor was soon right against her, wrapping his strong arms around her. She’d never been held like this before. She noticed how firm his body felt against hers. He was bending down as she went on tiptoes as the two kissed.

Everything about their embrace felt right to Angel. Her initial hesitations about the situation were gone and she lost herself in the moment. This much older man was taking the lead and she found herself excited in a way her body had never felt before.

His hands were traveling slowly down her back and she moaned slightly as they found her ass. His incredibly strong fingers were just as powerful as she had imagined. Her body was already shaking in anticipation of what he was going to do to her.

Angel had imagined what sex would be like but in her wildest dreams it had never been this passionate. She also would never have guessed that it would be in this way that she’d give herself to a man. Giving in to her desires was so unlike her. However, the pleasure it was providing meant she knew it was the right thing.

“You’re so pretty, Angel” Stu gasped as their lips broke apart.

She was already blushing uncontrollably as she smiled back at him.

“Such a handsome Doctor” she said.

Without warning Stu grabbed her scrubs and ripped them off.

“Oh my gosh!” she cried, standing there in just her underwear.

She covered her breasts with her hand as she felt exposed.

“Come here” he said, pulling her in close to kiss again.

Her hands dropped once more and landed on his scrubs. She found the buttons and began slowly un-doing them. Her hands were now against his bare chest, and she found the need to explore more of him. Before she had the chance though, Stu had done some disrobing himself.

“Oh” cried Angel as she felt her bra being unclasped.

“It’s Ok” he said, kissing her neck and slowly making his way down her chest as her bra fell away.

Angel let her hands fall from her breasts and saw the top of his head disappear down her body further. His kisses were gently approaching the top of her breast. A moment of panic came across her as she realized a man was about to see her nipples. The second his lips touched them though her worries went away.

“Oh Doctor Stu” she moaned in pleasure as his lips gently nibbled on her hard nipple, “Doctor Stu”

His teeth were gently clasping her pert nipple as his tongue lashed around it. The feeling was far superior to when she had groped them before herself.

“I love it” she cried as his hand found its way to her other breast, clasping it tightly.

Instinctively she grabbed his hand, holding it in place as he began biting her nipple.

“Oh Doctor, Doctor” she moaned, her head falling back with joy etched over her face.

“Now aren’t these just perfect breasts” said Stu as he let his lips slip off her nipple.

“They’re small” said Angel, blushing once more.

“Perfect” said the doctor as he began gently pawing at them. “I could spend all day with these” he said, looking the nurse straight in the eyes.

“I’d like that” she replied, smiling up at him.

“But, I’ve got to be honest Angel, I’ve got something else in mind for you” said Stu, peering down at the younger nurse.

Angel giggled, thinking she was soon going to get to see the part of the doctor she was most interested in.

“I know you’re a good girl, but have you ever thought of being a bit naughty? A little kinky?”  he said in his strong voice.

“Oh my” said Angel, realizing that she was too nervous to talk about the naughty ideas going through her mind.

“Want me to take control?” he asked.

Angel nodded, wanting to get taken care of. She wished she could have shouted, ‘pick me up and fuck me so hard I scream like a whore!’ but that wasn’t her style. She was too timid for that.

“Angel, there’s something I want to try with you, something that you may find a little strange, at least to begin with” he said, looking down to her.

Angel stirred a little, not sure what he was going to suggest.

“Do you like that I’m older than you?” he asked.

“Uhuh, it feels a little….” Said Angel, giggling again.

“A little naughty?” he suggested

“Yea, I mean no disrespect but you must be more than twice my age but that doesn’t mean you’re not incredibly handsome and…” she said, regaining control of her mouth before she said something silly.

“I’m glad you think that. This idea I have kind of plays on that. It’s a role-play. Do you like acting out, Angel?”

“Well, I never tried that, but I guess it might be fun” she said, hoping that it would involve pulling down his pants soon.

“I want you to call me Daddy, can you do that?”

Angel paused for a second, looking up at the older doctor.

“Daddy?” she responded.

“Yes” he said sternly.

Angel thought for a second, trying to work out in her mind if it was too crazy an idea. Was it creepy to call him Daddy? It was certainly strange, but she had heard of this before. Younger women with older men she guessed.

“Come on Angel” he urged her

“I don’t know…” she said

“It’s not for real, just a little fun. Something that I always wanted to try with a beautiful young woman like you”

“Can I just call you Doctor Stu. I can be your naughty nurse”

She felt silly saying the phrase ‘naughty nurse’. She was so far outside her comfort zone already.

“Well, that’s a start. But you know, it really turns me one that a young twenty-something-year-old woman like yourself is turned on by an older guy like me” he said.

“I don’t mind that you’re older” she said, wanting him to get his hands back over her body.

“I’m much older than you” he said, his hand tracing gentle circles around her nipples.

“A Daddy?” she asked nervously.

“Uhuh” he said, moving in and kissing her deeply again.

Looking at the man before her, she could see that this was what he wanted. Perhaps it would drive him even wilder. Even making out with a guy was unusual for Angel, she was just going to roll with what he wanted.

“OK, Daddy” she said, her hands resting on his chest as she smiled up at him.

“Good girl, Angel. And just one more thing” he said, running his fingers through her hair.

“What do you want me to do, Daddy” said Angel.

She smiled, loving the incredibly intense stare he was giving her now she had submitted and agreed to call him Daddy.

“I’ll do anything to make you happy” she said

“You’re going to go around the corner and put this on. Then you’re going to come here and suck my dick” he said, handing something to Angel.

She looked down and saw she was holding a diaper. Confused, she looked back up at him.

“This will make you happy, Daddy?” she asked.

He nodded and reached between his legs. Angel saw the outline of the doctor’s massive cock.

“See how just the anticipation of you wearing this and getting on your knees is making me harder than I’ve ever been in my life, Angel”

“You want me to… you want me to use it?” she said reaching out and grabbing the diaper.

As a nurse she was no stranger to diapers. She only hoped that Doctor Stu wasn’t into messy games. She’d heard about them before and there was no way she was going to do any of that.

“No, I just want you to wear it. I think you’re going to look adorable in it” he said, biting his lip as if he was struggling to control him.

Angel paused, looking between the man and the diaper. This was turning a little weird. She wanted him to rip her panties off, not add a layer. However, he had said she’d soon be sucking his cock. Maybe she wouldn’t have sex with him. She was going to play his games, wearing a diaper for her Daddy.

“Let me get changed, Daddy. Let me put my diaper on” she said, her eyes staring between his legs.


ANGEL IN DIAPERS

She quickly moved behind a shelf and pulled down her underwear. She felt herself wetter than she’d ever been in her life. The anticipation of being with her first ever man was driving her on to do things she would never even have thought of before. Calling him Daddy was extreme, but wearing a diaper to please him would have been absurd before today. 

Angel had no idea what pleasure her being in a diaper would bring, but she happily fastened the tabs. For her it felt like wearing incredibly large, but comfortable, underwear. The main worry she had was that it would take longer for Stu to remove it before she was pleasured between her legs.

She awkwardly came out from behind the shelf and saw Stu leaning up against a table.

“Fuck” he said as he looked up at Angel.

“Am I doing it right, Daddy?” she asked, amazed at how delighted he looked.

“Oh yes, give Daddy a twirl” he said, spinning his finger.

The look of delight on Stu’s face gave Angel confidence to play her part. Some people may have thought wearing a diaper was humiliating or embarrassing. For her, it was just something to do to make her man even crazier for her. She was finally growing into her role as the submissive younger woman. 

“How about if I do this…” she said, putting her thumb in her mouth and sucking on it as she slowly spun around.

“Shit” said Stu, his teeth grinding as he struggled to stop himself from pouncing on her.

“Is this good, Daddy?” she asked as she walked over to him and bent over so her diapered butt was right in front of him.

She looked over her should and saw the doctor’s eyes transfixed on her ass.

“I need my Daddy’s big fat dick” said Angel as she turned around and rested her hands on Stu’s thighs.

She froze for a second, wondering just how those words had escaped her lips. It seemed though that they were exactly what Stu had wanted to hear.

“Do you like wearing your diaper?” he asked, his gaze stuck on her butt.

“I’m so wet inside it, I think I need it after seeing you” she said, rubbing the front of it playfully. “I think you need to help me, Daddy” she urged him.

He quickly pulled down his pants and Angel didn’t know what to say when he revealed what he was packing. As a nurse she had seen her fair shares of penises, but the magnificent shaft pointing towards her was unlike anything she could have imagined. 

“Oh my gosh!” she said, reaching out a trembling hand and wrapping It around the cock.

She slowly began moving her hand up and down it in wonder at how amazing it felt. This was the first erect penis she’d touched in her life and she could scarcely believe how hard it was. He mustn’t have been lying when he said how turned on he was.

“Good girl” said Stu as he looked down at her smiling, “Come next to me” he ordered.

Angel obeyed and his hand was soon grabbing at her diaper as she continued stroking his shaft. As her grip got tighter, she felt his breathing get deeper. She was giving him pleasure and that made her want to do more.

“I like you in that diaper Angel, you look so perfect” he said as her hand slowly gyrated on the top of his dick.

“It feels so good, Daddy. Does it make me look pretty?” she asked, fluttering her eyelashes.

“Oh yes, very much” he said, “Play with my balls whilst you do that”

Angel moved her spare hand to the base of the shaft and a finger ran over his balls. They moved slightly in time with his breathing and when she covered them all with her hand she gently squeezed. The enhanced pleasure was obvious in the doctor’s face. His hand was soon back to her nipple, squeezing her breast with such force that she gasped.

“Oh Daddy” she groaned as they leaned into each other.

“I’ve got a secret to tell you, Daddy” said Angel, feeling it was now the right time to tell him.

“What’s that?”

“This is the first time I’ve… the first time…” she said, struggling to get the last words out.

“You’re a virgin?” he asked directly.

“Yea, a twenty-two-year-old who’s never had sex or given a blowjob or anything” she said, feeling ashamed and awkward.

“Well, thanks for telling me. I’ll take care of you. Are you ready to become a cocksucker?” he asked.

Getting this kind of response made Angel feel even more at ease.

“I’d love to suck your dick, Daddy” she replied.

“Now, are you going to be a good, diapered girl and suck it deep, or are you going to disappoint me?”

Angel paused for a second, wishing she could promise him an amazing blowjob but also wondering just how such a large dick would fit in her tiny mouth.

“Daddy, your dick is so big and I’m small” she said, hoping this would take some of the pressure away.

“Angel, I want to see you choking on it” he said, looking down as she gently pulled on his shaft, “I want to see you struggle. Can you do that for me?”

“Oh my, Daddy!” she gasped, not sure how else to respond.

“Now get on the floor and wrap your lips around it” he ordered.

Angel froze. She really wanted nothing more than to suck his dick, but she just had no idea what she was doing. She was worried that she would bite it or just be terrible at giving head. Stu took this pause for something else though as he spoke again.

“Now little lady, I don’t like it when you don’t answer me, am I going to have to give you a spanking?”

“A spanking, Daddy?” she asked, seeing a hint of a smile on his face, “Have I been naughty? Are you going to teach me a lesson?”

Angel giggled, knowing that he wasn’t seriously angry with her. This was all part of the game, and she was going to play along. Besides, a spanking certainly sounded exciting. His big hands were going to get her in line before he had his way with her. The diaper and the discipline were ways for the older man to gain authority over her, the much younger, less experienced, woman.

“Get up and lay across my knee” he demanded.

“Oh Daddy” she said with a giddy smile.

The second she was over his lap she felt his firm arm locking her in place. She turned her head and looked up at him as the first spank came crashing down against her diapered butt.

The spank was much harder than she anticipated, the diaper not preventing the full force of it. She gasped and looked up at the Doctor.

“Oh my God!”

“Was that too hard, sweetie?” he asked caringly, rubbing his hand across her butt.

“No, Daddy. I was just a little… surprised. I don’t get spanked often you see”

“Well, I’m going to prescribe regular spankings for you going forward. How does that sound?”

“Harder” Angel said, knowing that was what he wanted to hear.

His hand collided with her again and she gasped, trying as hard as possible to keep quiet. The next spank intensified the pain, and she couldn’t stop herself from speaking out.

“Oww, Daddy!”

He looked her dead in the eyes before spanking her again.

“Daddy” she said, her eyes scrunched up.

He didn’t blink as the hardest spank crashed into the young nurse.

“Oww, Daddy. Please, I’ll be a good cocksucker” she said.

“You ready now” he said, running his fingers through her hair.

“Let me show you” she said, sliding to the floor so she was face to face with his cock.

“Come on then” he said, his dick twitching a little as if showing its impatience.

Angel was both incredibly nervous and excited at the same time as she gripped his dick, bringing it closer to her lips. It looked like there was no way it would fit into her mouth. She also wondered what it would taste like. The thick meaty shaft was now within touching distance, so she stuck out her tongue letting it flick against the tip.

“Don’t be scared, Angel” said Stu.

Angel paused as her tongue brushed against his cock, trying to take in every second of this new experience. His dick was slowly slipping towards her lips and she looked up at him as she took him inside her mouth.

“Good little nurse” said Stu as he began pushing forwards inside her.

Angel sensed her eyes popping as more of his shaft found its way inside her. She was shocked at just how full her mouth felt.

“So pretty in that diaper, making my dick so hard” said the Doctor above her.

Angel didn’t want to disappoint him but felt her eyes watering. His dick was pushing so far into her mouth, yet she still saw plenty of it left. She gasped, pulling back and gagging a little.

“Aww, still need some practice, don’t you” laughed Stu, his hand falling to the side of her face and lifting it so he could look directly at it.

“Sorry” spluttered Angel, trying to get her breath back.

“Sorry, what?” said Stu

“Sorry, Daddy” said Angel, “You have such a big dick. It’s hard for me,” said Angel. “Can I try again?”

“Of course,” the man smiled, letting her head go and instead rubbing his cock against the side of the woman’s face, leaving a trail of saliva as it went towards her lips once more.

Angel was determined to take more this time. She wasn’t going to let him down. She opened her mouth nice and wide, encouraging him to penetrate her once more.

She was soon slowly sucking on him as her hand fell to the base of his shaft. Gently pumping him gave him pleasure but also let her retain some control. She knew that was key, especially when faced with such a massive penis.

“That’s better” he said, smiling from above her.

Angel felt a warmth of delight spread through her. She was sucking a cock and the guy was loving it. She also couldn’t believe how her crush on the older doctor had led her to this point. Letting go of her inhibitions meant she was on her knees, wearing a diaper, and sucking dick. What an incredible day!

She twisted her hand with each pump, enjoying the noises the man was making with each thrust inside her mouth.

“Oh, Daddy, I love your cock!” she gasped as she let his dick slide out of her mouth and tenderly kissed the side of the shaft.

“Suck my balls” he demanded, looking down at her sternly.

Angel giggled and kept working her way down the shaft, finding her lips next to his incredibly large balls.

“Is there lots of sperm in here for me later?” she asked, instantly regretting what she said as it sounded so cringy.

To stop herself from having to listen to the doctor’s response, she quickly opened her lips and devoured whatever she could get. The noises he made told her how tender that area must have been.

“Oh Angel” he growled, holding her head in place as she let the ball slip out of her mouth before quickly taking it back in again. “Angel, you dirty fucking cocksucker”

“Oh my God!” gasped the nurse as she looked up to see the huge penis resting against her face. “Why didn’t I do this sooner!” she screamed, feeling a little angry at herself that she had been denied this pleasure until now.

“Because you were meant to be here with me right now” said Stu, pulling away a little from her. “You were meant to be here to be diapered. You were meant to wait for a special dick like mine. Maybe you didn’t know you wanted an older man. You’re my special little thing Angel. I’m going to enjoy this” he said, rubbing his dick and motioning for Angel to get up and follow him.

Angel smiled at him, thinking of what he had said. She’d always imagined her first time being when she was married with some faceless guy. This, however, was much hotter.

“Where are we going, Daddy?” she asked, eager to know what he had planned.

“Now, I love you in that diaper, but your transformation isn’t quite complete yet” said Stu, taking her by the hand as they walked further.

Angel giggled. She knew she was acting pathetically but didn’t care. Whatever the doctor had in mind for her, she would do.

“What’s next, Daddy?” she asked curiously.

“I’m going to fuck you right here over this table, but before I do there’s something I need to give you” he said.

“Oh, Daddy! Quickly!” urged the nurse, wanting to final let a man penetrate her.

“You’re going to need this” he said, smiling as he reached into a box and pulled out something wrapped in plastic.


ANGEL TAKEN

Angel looked at the pacifier and ripped it from the packaging. She stuffed it in her mouth and looked up at Stu. The look in his eyes told her that she was making him just about ready to explode. His hand went between her legs and the nurse moaned uncontrollably as he fondled and pawed at her pussy over the diaper.

Even though his hands weren’t physically touching her private parts, Angel felt waves of pleasure between her legs. His fingers were so big and strong. She looked at him, sucking hard on the pacifier as he grinned.

“Oh yes, Angel, oh yes” he said, staring at her.

The nurse felt so pathetic, eager to tell him how great it felt but knowing she’d be in for another spanking if she removed the pacifier.

She felt her pussy sliding against the inside of the diaper. She was so turned on, his hands massaging her in a way she’d never been touched down there.

“I’m going to enjoy taking you so much” he said, his other hand twisting the nurse’s nipple.

She nodded, grunting with pleasure.

“Before I fuck you though,” he said, his hand picking up pace, “I want to know that you’ve orgasmed in there. I want you to make a wet mess in that diaper for me to check out before I screw your tight pussy”

Angel nodded again, knowing she wasn’t far away from giving the older doctor exactly what he wanted. Her legs were beginning to shake, she was struggling to process the intense sensations as his hand rubbed over her slick clit.

“You’ll cum to show me just how excited you are for this, just how badly you want my dick. Can you do that for me?” he asked.

“Mhmm” Angel managed to moan through her pacifier as the doctor’s hand went into overdrive, grabbing her pussy and rubbing it furiously.

She was staring him deep in the eyes, partly to tell him how much she was loving this, partly to feed his Daddy fantasy. Her knees were trembling, his strong hand between her legs keeping her upright.

“There we go” he said, grinning, knowing what he was doing to the nurse.

Angel was a trembling wreck as she felt herself lose control. Her first proper orgasm was building up, ready to let rip. She had no idea what was going to happen in the diaper, but she hoped whatever she left was pleasing to Stu.

Angel bit down on the silicone nipple between her lips as the pleasure began reverberating throughout her body. She was grimacing with joy as she felt her body do things which it never had before. Stu’s hand was marauding all over her clit, forcing the woman to shriek in ecstasy. 

“Oh yes!” the man shouted, seeing what he had done. “Aww, Angel, there we go!”

Angel panted as she began to regain control over her body. She tried thanking him with her eyes, pleading for him to quickly remove her diaper and get his dick deep inside her. She needed him so badly.

“Well, let’s take a peak in there then” said the doctor as his hand went to the first diaper tab.

Angel peered down as the first tab was ripped open. The second followed suit and the diaper fell to the floor.

“Pick it up and show me” the doctor demanded.

Angel smiled, sucking slowly on the pacifier as she leaned over. She inspected the diaper as she got closer but couldn’t see much with the gloomy emergency lighting. Picking it up, she passed it to the doctor.

“Mhmm, yes, I see” he said, inspecting the diaper closely.

Angel tried looking but her view was blocked.

“Someone was very excited” he said, bring the diaper down and rubbing it between Angel’s legs.

She grinned as a new wave of pleasure began growing. However, before he really got going, Stu took the diaper away and offered a hand for Angel. She took it and they were back at the table.

“Bend over so I can get a proper look at that pussy” he demanded.

She saw Stu wrap the diaper around his dick and jerk himself. Looking away, she faced down over the table, bending at the waist. Next, she felt her ass being spread, exposing her entrance to the man.

“Wow, Angel, what a perfect pussy this is” he said.

She felt herself blushing. This then turned to groans as a finger gently rubbed her clit before pushing inside her. She thought the pacifier was going to fall out of her lips as Stu’s fat finger traveled deep inside her. It felt so good as it pushed her apart. She’d never had anything this far inside her before.

“Angel, someone’s very tight back here” he said, leaning down and kissing the back of her neck.

Angel moaned uncontrollably, the pacifier muffling her a little. The delicate kisses running from her neck to her lower back were incredible, the finger drilling her faster was so intense. She’d never thought foreplay could feel this amazing.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard” he whispered in her ear.

“Mhmm” she groaned, hoping it would start soon.

“You little diaper wearing nurse” he said, ramming a second finger inside her.

Angel was panting as the extra girth felt like it was ripping her apart. Stu sped up, twisting his fingers to bring new delights to Angel. She knew she was about to get fucked for the first time when his fingers were pulled away. The tip of his cock was circling her pussy. She panted, not knowing exactly how it would feel.

The moment he entered her, Angel felt like her eyes would explode. She spat the pacifier out and screamed!

“Daddy!”

“Oh, Angel, are you Okay?” he asked, stopping and leaning over her.

“It’s so fucking big!” she groaned.

“Mhmm, it is” he agreed, “You want me to stop?”

“No, Daddy, just take it slow” Angel panted, trying to regain her composure.

She gripped the table, digging her fingers into the wood to brace herself. She felt his dick sliding inside her, opening her up for the first time.

“Oh shit, Daddy!” she gasped, unsure if she was feeling pleasure or pain.

“Good girl, what a perfect pussy” he said, his hand grabbing her hair and pulling her head up.

Angel felt like she was being ridden hard and deep but knew that probably wasn’t the case. Maybe she was taking just a few inches at a time, but it felt incredible to finally be screwed.

“Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!” she shirked, encouraging him, “Fuck me harder!”

“Whatever you say, princess” said Stu, grabbing onto her hips and thrusting in deep.

Angel felt like her pussy was going to rip. She gasped as the man repeatedly barged his manhood as far into her as possible. Each thrust drew pathetic moans from the nurse.

“Fuck! Oh shit! Daddy, I love your dick!”

“Such naughty words from a pretty lady. Perhaps you need something back in your mouth to shut you up” said Stu.

“Oh sorry, Daddy, sorry!” Angel gasped as she felt something on her cheek.

She opened her mouth and felt Stu’s fingers entering between her lips. Sucking on them deeply, imagining they were his huge dick, the nurse swirled her tongue across the man, trying to show him just how amazing he felt inside her.

“There we go, nice and quiet, isn’t that so much better?” smirked Stu.

Angel let them man attack her from behind, taking whatever he could give her. She was now past the point of pain, enjoying every ounce of joy he gave her. Closing her legs a little, she felt tightness around the shaft and added sensations as he pushed inside her.

“Such a wet pussy. I’m going to have to diaper you again afterwards to keep you dry, aren’t

I?”

“Oh fuck,” groaned the nurse, letting the fingers in her mouth slip out, “I’ll wear diapers every day to make you happy if I get your dick!” she panted, feeling like she was on the edge.

“I like the sound of that” said Stu.

“Oh fuck Daddy, I love it!” groaned the woman.

It was then she felt his member leave her. Waiting for his next assault, Angel was grabbed around the waist and spun around so she was now face to face with her older gentleman. He had a look on his face that Angel had never seen. He was so intent, so focused, and so turned on by her. She felt shy again.

“On the diaper” Stu ordered.

Angel looked to her side and saw the used diaper was sitting next to her, open. She scooted across, jumped up a little higher and put her ass on the soft material.

“I’m going to look you in the eyes whilst I fuck you, and you’re going to feel that diaper” he said.

“Oh Daddy, come fuck my pussy” said Angel, barely recognizing her own confidence.

“Mhmm, and then I’m going to cum all over you”

“Fuck yeah, Daddy!” squealed Angel.

He grabbed her legs, holding them wide apart as he looked down. He was shaking his head in disbelief before he shoved his way back in.

Staring up at the handsome silver-fox, Angel knew she wouldn’t last long. Her ass was sliding all over the diaper and the man’s dick disappearing so far down her slit that it seemed scarcely believable.

“Oh my God, Daddy, Oh my fucking God!” panted the woman, grabbing onto his legs and pulling him in deeper.

His hands were grabbing at her breasts, squeezing them hard and pulling at her nipples. She took a hand and clasped his in place.

“Argh! Angel!” grunted the man.

The nurse was no expert, but she sensed it wouldn’t take much to send him over the edge. She was nearly there and seeing him shoot his load all over her would just be the cherry on top of the cake. The sex had been so intense, but she figured she knew the key to get her man off finally.

“Daddy, this diaper feels so good on my butt! I think I’m gonnna make it so wet, my pussy is so wet!” she gasped, howling with delight as he went to town on her.

The man’s eyes were screwed up, and Angel felt her own body tensing. There were only seconds to go. Her toes were curling, her fingers digging into the man’s skin.

“Oh Daddy, Daddy!” she shrieked as her body began violently trembling. Angel felt like she was having an out-of-body experience as she climaxed. Through a haze of pleasure, she saw Stu about to finish.

“Ragh! Angel!” he cried thrusting with such power that she knew he was filling her deep.

He quickly pulled out after a couple of thrusts and a thick wad of sperm flew out the end of his dick, covering the nurses’ tummy. A smaller squirt reached her breast as the cum trailed over her nipple.

“Oh Daddy!” she purred with delight, smiling at the man.

He looked down at her, grinning as he pulled her up.

“You want to clean my cock?”

“Oh yes!” smiled Angel, getting to her knees and groaning as she got her first taste of cum.

“Good girl” said the doctor, running his fingers through Angel’s long hair.

She smiled up at him as she slurped the last of his load. Just why had she decided to wait this long to get laid?

A clunking sound from above caused Angel to dive under the table with fear. For a second she had thought it was the door opening. However, a few seconds later, the main lights came back on and a few other loud noises were followed by the gentle hum of the heating system, the computers switching on, and machines beeping.

“Think we need you back in scrubs” said Stu, offering his hand to pull the woman up.

“Can I put my diaper back on first?” Angel asked, looking down at the limp dick between the doctor’s legs.

“I think we should diaper you, yes” he agreed. “but someone might come in at any second. It might be risky” he added.

“I don’t care, Daddy!” Angel replied.

“I like the sound of that” the man said, grabbing the diaper from the table.

Angel was on her back, legs spread, as she was diapered by the doctor. She giggled as he stroked her pussy before enclosing her midsection.

“Are we going to do this every shift?” she asked as she picked her scrubs up and put them back on.

“Of course” smiled Stu as the door opened and a nurse walked in.

“Gosh! You two were stuck in here?” she asked. “Is everything alright?”

“Yes. Glad the power’s back!” said Stu, “Have a good evening” he said, turning to Angel before walking out.

“You too!” she said, heading back to finish her shift, her diaper crinkling all the while to remind her of what she had done. She certainly wasn’t going to be shy anymore.


Diapered in the Store

A DDLG STORY


Summer Job

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

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

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

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

“What’s he done now?” asked Zoe

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

God, I wanted him.


Trapped Inside

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“You’ll follow orders?”

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

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

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

He looked at me for a second before speaking again, “Come with me, let’s go to my office”

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

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

“Amy!” Ben shouted as he turned around

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

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

I looked at my watch - 12:03.

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

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

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

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


Spanked and Diapered For My Benefit

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Of course, Daddy. You know best”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh Daddy!”

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

“Oh!”

“Ouch!”

“Daddy it hurts!”

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

When his spanks stopped I looked up at him.

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

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

“Oh” was all I could say in response.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“It hurts” I complained.

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

“No, hit me harder Daddy” I begged

His hand crashed down on me again and I couldn’t help myself from screaming, “Oww! You’re so strong Daddy”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“You’re joking?” I asked.

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

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

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

“Yes”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Fuck” was all he could say.

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

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

“Pee yourself” he demanded.

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

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

“Aww, Daddy” I said, “I want it”

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Feel good in there?” he asked.

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

“Take off your top” he said.

“Huh”

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

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

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

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

“Nice little breasts on my little girl”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


Take Me Daddy!

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!” I cried.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“No?” he replied, echoing me.

“No Daddy, I want more!”

He smiled as he put the phone back down.

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

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

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


Businesswoman in Diapers: A DDLG Story


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. Shesighed 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!”


Waitress in Diapers: A DDLG Story


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.


Pleasing Penny

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.


Pacifying Penny

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.


Pounding Penny

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.


Maid in Diapers: A DDLG Story


Adrianna’s First Day

The sun peeked through the curtains as Adrianna awoke with a mix of excitement and nervousness for her first day as a maid. She couldn't believe she'd finally landed a job in the bustling city, and though it wasn't glamorous, it was a start.

She stood in front of her full-length mirror, examining her appearance. Her cuteness radiated from her youthful face, with soft brown eyes that sparkled with innocence and plump lips that curled into a shy smile. Her petite figure was emphasized by the natural curve of her hips and waist, giving her an air of grace and femininity.

"Okay, Adrianna, let's do this," she said nervously, giving herself a small pep talk. As her gaze traveled down her body, she couldn't help but notice her small breasts, which she sometimes wished were larger, but they suited her frame well. Her sexy legs, toned from years of dance classes, were one of her favorite assets.

Adrianna  pulled out the traditional black maid's outfit from her closet that her agency had sent over. The fabric was smooth and shiny, with white frills around the collar and cuffs. As she slipped into it, she couldn't help but feel a sense of discomfort. The skirt was shorter than she would have liked, barely covering her thighs, and the tightness of the bodice accentuated her small breasts.

"Ugh, why does it have to be so revealing?" Adrianna thought, adjusting her uniform for the hundredth time in the mirror. She knew the outfit would attract attention from men, something she wasn't particularly comfortable with, but it was a requirement for her new job. With a final sigh, she grabbed her purse and headed out the door.

As Adrianna descended the stairs to the subway station, she noticed the eyes of several men lingering on her. She tried her best to ignore them, focusing instead on the excitement of starting her new job. "Just keep walking, Adrianna," she told herself, quickening her pace.

"Excuse me, miss, do you need any help?" A middle-aged man offered as she struggled with the turnstile.

"Uh, no thank you, I've got it," Adrianna replied politely, feeling her cheeks grow warm from both his gaze and her own embarrassment.

Once on the train, Adrianna found a seat next to an elderly woman. In an attempt to avoid any further unwanted attention, she kept her legs pressed tightly together and her purse on her lap. She stared out the window, watching the cityscape pass by as the subway sped towards her destination.

"First day on the job?" The elderly woman asked kindly, having noticed Adrianna's tense posture and nervous expression.

"Y-yes, ma'am," Adrianna stammered, giving her a weak smile.

"Ah, I remember my first job," the woman said nostalgically. "Such an exciting time. Just remember to try enjoy it as best you can. Good luck, dear."

"Thank you," Adrianna replied gratefully, taking the woman's words to heart.

As the train pulled into her stop, Adrianna felt a mix of excitement and nerves. This was it – her new beginning in the bustling city. She took a deep breath as she stepped off the train and onto the platform, determined to make the most of this opportunity.

Following the crowd of people onto the sidewalk, Adrianna could tell this part of the city was where the rich and famous lived. The streets were wide and tree-lined and the streets clean and well-organised.

The agency was paying her well, and she was sure her customer was going to be some rich family. The agency had reasoned that the traditional maid's outfit was required as this was what the customers would be expecting.

Adrianna hesitated at the entrance of the grand townhouse where she would be working, her heart pounding against her chest. She glanced at the address she had scribbled on a piece of paper and double-checked it against the brass plaque next to the door. This was it – her new employer's home.

As she raised her hand to ring the doorbell, the door swung open, revealing a tall, handsome man with slightly greying hair. His strong jawline and piercing blue eyes exuded confidence, and his athletic physique suggested he was no stranger to physical activity.

"Ah, you must be Adrianna," he said with a warm smile, extending his hand for a handshake. "I'm David. Welcome to my home."

"Thank you, sir," Adrianna replied, her voice barely above a whisper. As she shook his hand, she felt a shiver run down her spine, struck by the electricity that seemed to pass between them.

"Please, call me David," he insisted, ushering her inside the house.

As they walked through the elegant hallway, Adrianna couldn't help but feel self-conscious in her maid's outfit. The way it clung to her petite frame left little to the imagination, and she could sense David's gaze lingering on her legs, creating an almost palpable tension in the air.

"Your uniform is quite… formal," David commented casually, though the corner of his mouth hinted at a playful smirk.

"Y-yes, it's required by the agency, sir—I mean, David," Adrianna stammered, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment.

"Ah, I see," he said, nodding in understanding. "Well, I'm sure you'll do an excellent job here. And, if you'd prefer, you can wear something else next time"

"Thank you, David," she replied, her voice barely audible. She appreciated his kindness.

"Well, let me show you around first" he announced, smiling deeply.

"That would be great" Adrianna grinned back.

As they continued their walk through the house, Adrianna tried to focus on her surroundings, but her mind kept drifting back to the attractive older man beside her. She knew she should be concentrating on her new job, but the intensity of his gaze and his overwhelming presence made it difficult to think of anything else.

"Adrianna?" David's voice brought her back to reality, and she realized she had been standing there, lost in thought. Her cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she worried he might have noticed her distraction.

"Y-yes, David?" she stammered, trying to regain her composure.

"Is there something on your mind? You seem quite distracted," he said, his eyes searching hers with genuine concern.

"Um, no, I was just wondering... What exactly are your cleaning expectations for me?" she asked, desperate to change the subject and prove that she was focused on her job.

"Ah, well, I expect the usual: dusting, vacuuming, and general tidying up," he explained, his eyes never leaving hers. "I also have quite a few delicate art pieces, so I'll need someone who can handle them with care."

"Of course, I'll be very careful," Adrianna assured him, her heart racing at the prospect of being entrusted with such precious items.

"Good," David replied, his voice softening. "I appreciate your attention to detail and dedication to your work." His gaze lingered on her for a moment longer before he turned away, leaving her feeling both relieved and strangely disappointed.

As they continued their tour of the house, Adrianna tried to focus on her surroundings and mentally prepare herself for the tasks ahead. She needed this job and was going to do her utmost to keep it.

David gestured to the grand living room, its high ceilings and ornate furnishings creating a sense of opulence. "This is where I entertain guests, so it's important that everything is kept clean and presentable at all times," he explained, his voice authoritative yet patient.

"Of course, David," Adrianna replied, her eyes flitting across the room as she took in the sheer scale of the task ahead.

As they moved through the house, David pointed out specific areas that required extra attention, such as the delicate antique vases that adorned the fireplace mantel and the polished marble floors. He demonstrated the correct techniques for dusting and polishing, his strong hands deftly handling each object with care. Adrianna watched him closely, eager to learn from his expertise and absorb every detail.

"Remember," David said, his gaze fixed on Adrianna, "it's imperative that you maintain a gentle touch when handling these precious items."

"Understood, David," she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper as she committed his instructions to memory.

"Good," he said, nodding approvingly. "Now, let's move on to the kitchen."

The day progressed quickly, with Adrianna finding herself lost in the rhythm of her work. The satisfaction of seeing each room transform under her meticulous care filled her with a sense of accomplishment and happiness. Her small, nimble fingers worked tirelessly, scrubbing and shining every surface until it gleamed like new.

As the afternoon sun began to wane, casting golden rays through the windows, Adrianna felt a surge of pride in her work. She had successfully navigated her first day as a maid, and the house was spotless. David had been nothing but kind and understanding, his presence both comforting and exhilarating.

"Adrianna," he called from the hallway, his voice deep and commanding. "Can you come here for a moment?"

"Coming, David!" she responded, wiping her hands on her apron and hurrying to his side.

"Great job today, Adrianna," David praised her, his smile warm and genuine. "I'll be in my studio finishing up some work if you need me."

"Oh, you're an artist?" Adrianna asked, trying to peer through the room he had walked out of which had previously been closed on their tour of the house. "Do you need me to clean it?"

"No, that's Okay, I think it would take several days to make it presentable!" David joked. "You know, you should really stay out of the studio at all times"

"Oh, I see" Adrianna said, a little disappointed she couldn't see his work.

"I don't like people seeing my work until it's finished" David smiled. "Oh, wait, I forgot, I've got to grab some stuff from the office. Right, well, you've done incredibly today, don't stay too late"

"Thank you, David," she replied shyly, her heart swelling with pride at his compliment. As he walked away, her curiosity piqued. "I won't be much longer til I'm finished today"

"Come see me before you leave though" David said before he disappeared around the corner.

Adrianna hesitated in the hallway, torn between her duties and her burning curiosity.

Surely one quick glance into the studio wouldn't harm anyone, would it?

She glanced around, ensuring David was nowhere in sight before slipping down the corridor towards the studio door. Her heart raced, palms clammy as she tentatively reached for the doorknob. With a deep breath, she turned it slowly and stepped inside.

The room was bathed in the soft glow of the late afternoon sun, which illuminated an array of paintings and sculptures.

"Wow" she said softly under her breath.

She wandered further into the studio, her eyes wide with admiration as they swept over each masterpiece. The sheer brilliance of his talent took her breath away, leaving her awestruck.

In the center of the room stood an easel draped with a cloth, hiding its contents from view. Adrianna felt an irresistible urge to unveil the hidden piece, her fingers twitching with anticipation. Glancing back towards the door one last time, she carefully lifted the cloth, revealing David's latest work in progress.

Before her was a stunning portrait, capturing the delicate beauty and raw sensuality of a woman caught in the throes of passion. The intricate brushstrokes and vibrant colors seemed to bring the scene to life, as if the woman's moans were echoing through the studio. Adrianna found herself entranced by the painting, her mind consumed with thoughts of how it would feel to be the subject of such a passionate piece.

"Adrianna," David's voice echoed through the studio, startling her back to reality.

Adrianna froze, knowing that she was about to be in a whole world of trouble. She'd disobeyed her employer's orders mere seconds after receiving them. She knew in her job there was a duty of care towards the privacy of her clients. The sinking feeling in her stomach grew as she slowly began to turn, expecting to see a look of anger on David's face.

"It seems that you have ventured where you shouldn't have."

Her breath hitched as she struggled to find the right words, fear coursing through her veins. "I-I'm sorry, David. I was just... curious."

"Curiosity can be a dangerous thing, Adrianna." His voice was low and controlled, but there was an underlying intensity that made her tremble.

"Please forgive me," she whispered, her eyes pooling with tears. "I promise it won't happen again."

"Come here," he commanded, his tone firm yet not unkind.

With trepidation, she took a few shaky steps towards him, her pulse racing as she wondered what fate awaited her. As she approached, David's hand reached out, gently wiping away a stray tear from her cheek with his thumb.

"Tell me, Adrianna," he began, his voice softer now, "what did you feel when you looked at my painting?"

She hesitated, unsure of how to articulate the whirlwind of emotions swirling within her. "I... I felt a deep admiration for your talent, and... and an overwhelming desire to... to experience what the woman in the painting was experiencing."

He studied her face for a moment, his gaze intense yet not unkind. "Is that something you truly want, Adrianna?"

She found herself unable to speak, her heart pounding in her chest as she searched his eyes for some indication of his intentions. The intensity of his gaze sent a shiver down her spine, and she nodded slowly, her breath catching in her throat.

"Very well," he said softly, "Come back tomorrow, and you better wear this uniform again" , his hand cupping her cheek before he slowly turned and left the room, leaving Adrianna standing there with a mixture of fear and exhilaration coursing through her veins.

As the door closed behind him, she couldn't help but wonder what would happen next between them.


Mischievous Maid

Adrianna had spent the night tossing and turning, wondering exactly what David had planned for her the following day. She was unsure whether she was still in trouble, or if David was going to take her to a place the woman in the painting had been taken to. She prayed it was the latter.

The journey to David's house was a blur and as she entered the hall he was standing there.

"Adrianna," David said warmly, his slightly greying hair catching the sunlight just so, making him appear even more handsome and confident than she remembered. He was tall, athletically built, and had an air of self-assuredness that both intimidated and intrigued her.

"David," she replied softly, her eyes darting around the room, avoiding meeting his piercing gaze. She felt a familiar warmth rise within her chest, the mere presence of this man awakening her submissive tendencies.

"Come in," David instructed, gesturing towards the plush sofa in the center of the living room.

"David," Adrianna began, her voice barely above a whisper, "I... I wanted to apologize for going into your studio yesterday without permission. It was wrong of me, and I feel terrible about it."

David's eyes locked onto hers, and she could see a mixture of understanding and something else – a glint of excitement, perhaps – simmering beneath the surface. His lips curved into a small smile, and it was then that Adrianna realized he was not angry with her, at least not in the way she had feared.

"Apology accepted, Adrianna," he said softly, the sound of her name on his lips sending a shiver down her spine. "But I think we both know that your curiosity has consequences."

Adrianna's breath hitched in her throat, her eyes widening as she tried to decipher the meaning behind his words. Her fingers nervously played with the hem of her skirt as she leaned in closer and nodded.

He patted the empty spot on the sofa next to him, his fingers drumming against the plush fabric. "Come, sit closer, Adrianna," he instructed, his voice low and smooth, like warm chocolate.

Adrianna hesitated for a moment, feeling her heart race as she contemplated the implications of sitting so close to him. Part of her wanted something to happen, yet there was a pang of guilt at feeling so attracted to this much older artist.

"Please," he added softly, the single word carrying a weight that seemed to pull at her very soul.

Unable to resist any longer, Adrianna crossed the few steps between them and gingerly lowered herself onto the sofa. The cushions seemed to swallow her petite frame, making her feel even smaller than usual in comparison to David's broad shoulders and strong, athletic build. She glanced over at him, taking in the faint silver threads that peppered his slightly greying hair and the confident, almost predatory look in his eyes.

"Thank you," she replied.

As she sat there, trying to maintain some semblance of composure, Adrianna couldn't help but take note of the way David's leg brushed against hers, the warmth radiating from his body. She allowed herself a brief, stolen glance at the strong planes of his face, her eyes lingering on the curve of his lips and the way they seemed to promise both pleasure and punishment in equal measure.

"Adrianna," David murmured, drawing her attention back to his eyes, which were now darkened with an intensity that made her breath catch in her throat. "Do you know why I asked you here today?"

"Um... well...n-no, not exactly" she stammered, biting her lip as she tried to quell the tremors of anticipation that shot through her body.

David's gaze was unwavering as it locked onto Adrianna's. "While I appreciate your apology, I believe something more is required."

Adrianna blinked, her heart racing. The room seemed to close in around her, the air thick with tension and unspoken desire. "What do you mean?" she asked hesitantly, her voice barely a whisper.

"Actions speak louder than words, my dear," David replied, his tone measured and authoritative. "I need proof that you understand the consequences of invading my privacy."

Her breath hitched as her mind raced with possibilities. "Do you... do you want me to be punished?"

"Maybe." He leaned back on the sofa, taking in her flushed cheeks, her wide eyes, and the way her hands trembled in her lap. "The idea intrigues you, doesn't it?"

Adrianna swallowed hard, unable to deny the truth of his words. Her body betrayed her – the heat pooling between her thighs, the shiver of anticipation coursing through her veins. She felt alive and vulnerable in a way she had never experienced before. "Yes," she admitted softly, her voice barely audible.

"Tell me, Adrianna, what form of punishment do you think would be appropriate?" David asked, his eyes boring into hers, seemingly able to read her deepest thoughts and desires.

"Um..." She hesitated, unsure of how to voice her fantasies – the images that had haunted her dreams and left her feeling ashamed and exhilarated in equal measure. "Perhaps... a spanking?"

"Interesting," David mused, a slow smile spreading across his face. "And do you truly believe that would teach you a lesson?"

Adrianna felt the blush deepen on her cheeks, but she held his gaze, the vulnerability and honesty in her expression palpable. "I think so," she whispered, her heart pounding in her chest. "I would... I would like that."

"Very well," David agreed, his warm smile sending butterflies of anticipation fluttering in Adrianna's stomach. "From now on, I want you to call me Daddy."

"D-Daddy?" Adrianna stammered, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment and desire. Despite the uncharted territory she found herself in, a wicked thrill coursed through her body at the thought of addressing him in such an intimate manner.

"Exactly," David confirmed, his voice authoritative yet gentle, a testament to his natural dominance. "Now, come here and lay across my lap."

Adrianna hesitated for just a moment but took a deep breath as she made her way to David. She had no choice but to trust him, to put herself in his capable hands.

"Good girl," David praised as Adrianna draped herself over his knee, her petite form fitting perfectly against him. As she settled into position, she could feel the heat of his thigh beneath her, warming her body and igniting a fire within her soul that couldn't be extinguished.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered, her voice barely audible, as if speaking louder might shatter the delicate balance they had established.

As David's hand reached down to lift her dress, Adrianna couldn't help but hold her breath in anticipation. The sensation of the cool air brushing against her exposed skin sent shivers down her spine, and she marveled at how something so simple could make her feel so incredibly vulnerable.

"Are you ready, Adrianna?" David asked, his tender tone providing comfort in the face of the unknown.

"Y-yes, Daddy," she replied, her voice quivering with equal parts fear and excitement. The act of submission was almost intoxicating, filling her with a heady mix of desire and surrender that threatened to overwhelm her senses.

"Good," David said, his words a reassuring balm as he prepared to guide Adrianna further into the realm of submission. "Now, let's begin."

The moment hung in the air like a delicate thread, poised to snap at any second. Adrianna's heart pounded thunderously in her chest as the first spank connected with her exposed flesh. The sound echoed through the living room, and she couldn't help but gasp at the sensation that coursed through her body.

"Ah! Daddy!" she managed to stutter out, feeling both exhilarated and deeply humiliated by her new role. The world felt as if it had been turned on its head, and yet, the thrill of submitting to David was intoxicating.

"Good girl," he murmured, his voice rich with approval. "You're taking your punishment so well."

Adrianna didn't know whether to feel proud or ashamed, but as each spank landed, she found herself sinking deeper into the complex tapestry of emotions that David was weaving. Her arousal mounted with every slap of his hand against her tender skin, and she couldn't deny the pleasure that started to overtake her.

"Please, Daddy, more," she whispered, surprised by the desperation in her own voice. She could feel the heat building within her, a searing blend of pain and ecstasy that threatened to consume her whole.

"Of course, my dear," David replied, his tone both gentle and commanding. He continued to spank her, his strong hands delivering precise blows that left her trembling and moaning beneath him.

As the minutes stretched on, Adrianna felt herself becoming more and more lost in the sensations. Each strike pulled her further away from reality, leaving only the raw, primal connection between her and David. It was as if they were dancing upon the edge of a precipice, teetering between pain and pleasure, dominance and submission.

"Please, Daddy, I-I can't take much more," she eventually whimpered, her voice thick with tears that threatened to spill down her cheeks. She felt so small and pathetic, and yet, she couldn't deny the allure of her newfound vulnerability.

"Shh, it's alright," David reassured her, his hand momentarily pausing in its relentless assault. "You've done well, Adrianna. I'm proud of you." His words washed over her like a soothing salve, calming the storm that raged within her heart.

David's fingers traced circles around the reddened flesh, soothing the tender areas even as his palm came down again, eliciting another soft cry from Adrianna. The duality of his actions - the tenderness mixed with punishment - only heightened the emotional intensity of the moment. It was a dance of power and vulnerability, and Adrianna felt herself drawn deeper and deeper into its embrace.

"Is this what you wanted, little one?" David asked, his voice low and commanding. "To be punished like this, to feel my hand on your ass?"

"Y-yes, Daddy," Adrianna stammered, tears pricking at the corners of her eyes. She couldn't look at him, but she could sense the weight of his gaze upon her, evaluating her every response. Her heart hammered frantically in her chest, a wild thing desperate for release.

"Good girl," David murmured, his words both a reward and an admonishment. He landed one final, resounding spank, causing Adrianna to inhale sharply at the sudden intensity of the pain. Then, his fingers slipped beneath the waistband of her black panties, slowly drawing them down her shapely legs as he continued to rub her now-exposed ass.

"Your skin is so warm and red, Adrianna," David whispered against her ear, his breath hot on her neck. "Does it feel good?"

"Y-yes, Daddy," she admitted, her face flushing with shame even as a renewed spark of arousal flared deep within her belly. The sensation of his fingers gliding across her sensitized flesh sent shivers racing down her spine, each nerve ending alight with anticipation for what might come next.

Adrianna wanted to stop herself from speaking. The desire for her revelation was burning inside and she needed to let him know, but it was impossible for her to put it in words that didn't make her sound immature and needy.

"Please, Daddy," Adrianna whimpered, the sensation of his fingers caressing her tender flesh making her burn with need. "I want you... I need you inside me. Please"

David's eyes locked onto hers, "You think you've earned that privilege, sweet girl?" he asked, his voice a low growl that sent shivers down her spine.

"Y-yes, Daddy," she stammered, desperation lending her voice an edge of urgency that she couldn't quite suppress. Her body hummed with arousal, every nerve ending alight with desire, and all she could think about was feeling him pressed against her, filling her completely. "I've learned my lesson and I want...you"

"Ah, but your punishment isn't over yet, my dear," David informed her with a devilish smile. His hand left her burning cheek to trace a tantalizing line down her back, causing goosebumps to rise in its wake. "There's still so much more for you to learn."

Adrianna gazed up at him, wide-eyed and breathless, her heart pounding wildly in her chest. Confusion and curiosity warred within her as she tried to fathom what he meant. What more could there be? But despite her uncertainty, she found herself eager for whatever he had in store, willing to submit herself fully to his desires.

"Wh-what do you mean, Daddy?" Adrianna finally managed to stammer, biting her lower lip nervously as she awaited his response. She could feel the heat radiating from her body, a mix of embarrassment and anticipation making her shiver slightly.

"Come, let's go somewhere more comfortable," David replied cryptically, taking her small hand in his, gently pulling her up from her submissive position. As they stood, she felt his fingers intertwine with hers, the reassuring warmth sending a wave of excitement through her. Adrianna blinked back at him, curiosity winning out over her initial fear.

"Y-yes, Daddy," she whispered, her voice wavering with barely contained desire.

"Good girl," he praised, his low voice washing over her like a caress, sending shivers down her spine. With every fiber of her being tingling with anticipation, she allowed herself to be led by her dominant lover.

They moved slowly through the living room, their footsteps muffled by the lush carpet beneath them. Adrianna glanced around, noting the discarded panties left behind on the floor – a symbol of her submission to David. The thought only served to heighten her arousal, causing a warm flush to color her cheeks.

"Focus on me, little one," David instructed softly, sensing her wandering thoughts. His grip tightened ever so slightly, reminding her of the bond they shared. Adrianna nodded, her eyes returning to his face, drinking in the handsome features that had been etched into her memory since their first meeting.

As they approached the bedroom door, Adrianna's heart began to race once more. What awaited her beyond the threshold? She knew that whatever it was, she would willingly submit to his desires, eager to please him and learn the depths of her own submission under his guidance.

"Are you ready, Adrianna?" David asked, pausing before opening the door. His eyes bore into hers, searching for any hint of reluctance or uncertainty.

"Yes, Daddy," she replied, her voice barely audible but filled with conviction. "I'm ready."

"Good," he murmured, a smile tugging at the corners of his lips as he pushed open the door to reveal the dimly lit bedroom beyond.


Diapered Maid

Adrianna hesitated at the door of David's bedroom, her heart pounding in her chest. She could feel the heat radiating off her body, a mix of anticipation and desire coursing through her veins. Her eyes met David's, and he gave her a reassuring smile. Taking a deep breath, she stepped into the room.

"Come here," David whispered softly, his voice like velvet. Adrianna crossed the room, her legs shaking slightly as she approached him. He reached out to her, gently brushing a strand of hair from her face. "You're so beautiful, Adrianna."

"Thank you, Daddy," she murmured, her cheeks flushing with pride at his compliment. Despite her nervousness, she felt an undeniable thrill at being the center of David's attention.

David's fingers traced a delicate path down her collarbone, then lingered over the first button of her maid's uniform. His eyes never left hers as he slowly undid it, revealing a hint of her soft skin beneath. He continued to unbutton her dress, taking his time to appreciate each new inch of her exposed flesh.

Adrianna's breathing grew heavier with each passing moment, her arousal intensifying as David continued to undress her. She had never been so vulnerable before anyone, but there was something about this man, this artist, that made her want to surrender herself completely to him.

"Raise your arms," David instructed, and Adrianna complied without hesitation. He carefully lifted the dress over her head, leaving her standing before him in nothing but her bra.

"Let me take this off" he said, his arms wrapping around her and unclasping her bra, letting it fall to the floor.

"Daddy," she whispered, uncertain of what to say or do next. It was clear that David appreciated her naked form, but the intensity of his gaze made her feel both desired and exposed.

"Shhh," David hushed her gently, placing a finger on her lips. "Let me look at you." Adrianna remained still, her chest rising and falling with each rapid breath as David's eyes roamed over her body. She felt a curious mix of innocence and arousal under his gaze, knowing that she was completely at his mercy.

"Your skin is like satin," David murmured, stepping closer to run his fingertips along the curve of her hip. "And your breasts... they're perfect." He cupped them gently in his hands, his thumbs brushing over her nipples before he bent down to kiss them softly. A small gasp escaped Adrianna's lips as pleasure shot through her, David's touch igniting a fire within her that she had never experienced before.

As David continued to explore her body, Adrianna couldn't help but think about how much control he had over her in this moment. It both scared and excited her, the thought of giving herself so fully to another person. But there was something undeniably intoxicating about the way David made her feel – desired, cherished, and utterly submissive.

"Relax, Adrianna," David whispered, sensing her unease. His words were soothing, and she felt a strange sense of security in his presence.

"Wait here," David instructed, walking to the side of the bed. Adrianna couldn't help but watch him, her heart pounding in her chest as she wondered what would come next. She shivered, feeling both excited and vulnerable, as she stood naked before him.

David opened a drawer and pulled out a diaper, which caught Adrianna completely off guard. Her eyes widened in surprise, and she couldn't help but wonder what this new development meant for their encounter. However, despite her confusion, she didn't dare question David's intentions. She knew that part of submitting to him meant accepting whatever he had in store for her.

"Daddy," she began hesitantly, her voice barely more than a whisper, "Is...is that part of my punishment?" Her wide, innocent eyes searched his face for any hint of understanding or explanation.

David's lips curved into a tantalizing smile, his eyes never leaving hers. "My dear Adrianna, you are so eager to learn, aren't you?" He held the diaper up, letting it unfold with a gentle rustle. "Yes, this is part of your punishment, but also part of your journey to explore new depths of submission."

Adrianna's pulse quickened at his words, feeling a flutter in the pit of her stomach. She had never imagined herself in a situation like this, and yet, something about it intrigued her. She could sense David's dominance and control, and it stirred within her a desire to submit further to him.

"Wh-why a diaper?" Adrianna asked, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment at the seemingly bizarre question.

"Because," David replied, stepping closer to her, his voice low and commanding, "I want you to experience vulnerability and trust in a way you've never felt before. This is not just about what I do to you, but how you let yourself become completely open to me." He slowly traced a finger down her shoulder, sending shivers down her spine. "You will give me control over your body, over your most intimate moments."

Adrianna swallowed hard, feeling an odd combination of fear and excitement. She had never been so exposed, so utterly at someone else's mercy. And yet, she couldn't deny the allure of David's words, of the promise of a new and thrilling experience.

"Will you trust me, Adrianna?" David asked, his eyes locked on hers, as if he could see straight into her soul.

Adrianna hesitated before nodding slowly, her heart pounding in her chest. "Yes...I trust you."

"Good," David replied, satisfaction evident in his voice. "Now, let's begin. On the bed."

Adrianna took a deep breath, feeling her nervousness flutter like butterflies in her stomach. She obediently climbed onto the bed, the soft sheets cool against her skin. Her heart pounded as she slowly spread her legs, allowing herself to be vulnerable and open to David's intent gaze.

"Very good, Adrianna," David said, his voice smooth and reassuring. He moved to stand between her legs, his tall frame casting a shadow over her petite body. The contrast of their positions only heightened the sense of submission that flowed through her veins.

"Thank you, Daddy" Adrianna whispered, her cheeks flushing with a mix of embarrassment and pride. She had never been so exposed before, but something about it made her feel exhilarated and alive.

"Are you ready, my dear?" David asked, his eyes filled with a mixture of authority and tenderness.

"Yes...Daddy," Adrianna replied, her voice barely audible as she braced herself for what was to come.

David slowly picked up the diaper, unfolding it with deliberate precision. He brought it closer to Adrianna's body, his movements careful and controlled. With each action, his dominance was evident, and Adrianna found herself both in awe of him and eager to please him.

"Raise your hips for me, Adrianna," he instructed, his voice firm yet gentle.

Trembling slightly, Adrianna did as she was told, her hands gripping the edge of the bed for support. David slid the diaper beneath her, its padded material cool against her warm skin. He then began to fasten the tapes, one by one, his actions meticulous and unhurried.

"Almost done," he murmured, a hint of satisfaction in his tone. "You're doing so well, my sweet girl."

"Thank you, Daddy," Adrianna responded, her heart swelling with pride at his praise. She focused on the sensations around her, the soft crinkling of the diaper, the way David's fingers brushed her inner thighs as he adjusted the fit. She felt strangely safe and cherished, despite her vulnerable position.

"Perfect," David declared, his gaze sweeping over Adrianna's diapered form with approval. "You look so innocent like this." He smiled softly, and Adrianna could see the genuine affection in his eyes.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered again, her cheeks burning with a mix of embarrassment and arousal. As she lay there, she realized that she had never felt so close to someone before, both physically and emotionally. In submitting herself completely, she had allowed David to see a side of her that no one else had ever glimpsed.

"Are you comfortable?" David asked, concern lacing his voice.

"Yes, Daddy," Adrianna confirmed, feeling oddly secure in her new attire. It was as if the diaper symbolized not only her submission, but also David's care and protection.

Adrianna blushed deeply as David's gaze roamed over her diapered form, feeling a mixture of silliness and arousal. She could sense the desire in him, that this at of diapering her was a power-play that the older man wanted so badly. And here she was, his willing diaper-girl. She felt a warmth between her legs at submitting like this and hoped it wouldn't be long until he ravaged her.

As Adrianna's anticipation for sex grew, she couldn't help but squirm on the bed, her eyes pleading with David to take her. But instead of satisfying her growing desire, he walked over to the bedside table, returning to her side with something unexpected - a pacifier.

"Open your mouth, my sweet girl," David instructed gently, holding the pacifier before her lips.

Adrianna hesitated, a flash of confusion crossing her face as she tried to understand the significance of this new item. But as she gazed into David's eyes, she saw only love and devotion. Trusting him completely, she opened her mouth and allowed him to place the pacifier between her lips.

She sucked tentatively on the pacifier, her mind racing with questions and mixed emotions. Is this part of my punishment? she wondered, her innocence shining through her uncertainty. Or is it another step in my submission to him?

Through it all, David watched her with an unwavering gaze, his dominance clear in every movement and word. The power dynamic between them was palpable, and Adrianna found herself craving more.

"Daddy," Adrianna mumbled around the pacifier, her voice barely audible, "please... I need you."

David leaned over her, placing a soft kiss on her forehead. "Patience, my beautiful baby girl," he whispered. "We have all night to explore our desires."

The sensation of the pacifier between her lips was unfamiliar, yet strangely comforting. Adrianna found herself taking delight in its presence, her tongue softly caressing the silicone nipple as she sucked on it. The world around her seemed to fade, leaving only her and David, locked in a dance of submission and dominance.

"Are you enjoying that, baby girl?" David asked, his voice laced with affectionate authority. His gaze never left her eyes, and even though she felt vulnerable and exposed, there was an undeniable warmth in his expression.

Adrianna's cheeks flushed at his words, but she couldn't deny the truth. She nodded slightly, the pacifier still firmly within her mouth. There was something about this entire experience that resonated deep within her – a part of herself she'd never been aware of until now. It was a heady mix of innocence and desire, and it made her feel alive in a way she'd never experienced before.

"Are you ready to fully embrace your role as my baby girl?" David questioned, his tone gentle yet commanding. Adrianna could sense the importance of this moment, as if her answer would determine not just the course of their evening, but the very nature of their relationship.

She hesitated for a moment, her mind awash with conflicting emotions. It was one thing to submit to him physically, but another entirely to surrender so completely to his will. Yet as she looked into his eyes, she saw nothing but love and understanding, and she knew in her heart that she wanted this – needed this – more than anything else in the world.

Her response came out as a soft giggle, muffled by the pacifier. She nodded her consent, feeling a surge of excitement course through her body. In that instant, she knew she was irrevocably changed, transformed by the power of their connection.

"Good girl," David murmured, his words sending a shiver down her spine. "You've made me very proud, Adrianna."

As he spoke, Adrianna felt the last of her doubts and fears dissipate, replaced by an overwhelming sense of trust and devotion. She was no longer just David's submissive – she was his baby girl, ready and eager to explore the depths of their newfound dynamic.

"Are you ready, baby girl?" David asked softly, his voice laced with tenderness and authority.

"Yes, Daddy" Adrianna whispered, the pacifier making her words sound almost babyish. She couldn't help but feel a shiver run down her spine at the delicious vulnerability she felt in that moment.

"Good," he said, a gentle smile playing on his lips. "Now, I want you to close your eyes and relax."

Adrianna obeyed without hesitation, feeling the weight of her eyelids press down upon her as she surrendered herself completely to his guidance. She focused on her breathing, each slow inhale and exhale helping to quiet her racing thoughts and heighten her senses.

"Good girl," David praised, his voice a soothing balm to her frayed nerves. "Now, I'm going to introduce you to some new... activities – ones that you might find... surprising."

Adrianna nodded, sucking on the soother. Just what was her Daddy going to do to her next?


Adrianna Teased

Adrianna found herself sitting on the edge of the king-sized bed, her petite frame swallowed by the luxurious sheets. Her heart raced in anticipation, and she nervously sucked on her pacifier, the taste of the rubber calming her racing mind.

"Adrianna," David's commanding voice broke the silence. "I want you to crawl around the room for me."

Her dark eyes widened at his words, but she felt a surge of determination well up within her, eager to please him. She had never been in a situation like this before, but she knew that her submissive nature thrived under David's dominance. She took a deep breath, removing the pacifier from her mouth and placing it on the bedside table.

"Okay, Daddy," she whispered, her voice trembling with a mix of fear and excitement.

As Adrianna got down on all fours, she felt the diaper hugging her hips, its crinkling sound an ever-present reminder of the vulnerable position David had placed her in. The sensation of the soft padding against her skin, coupled with the knowledge that David was watching her every move, sent a shiver down her spine.

"Good girl," David praised, a hint of satisfaction in his tone. "Now, wiggle your butt for me as you crawl. Show me how much you want to be my little plaything."

Adrianna hesitated for a moment, feeling a flush of embarrassment coloring her cheeks. She chastised herself internally, pushing aside her insecurities. She began to move, crawling slowly across the floor while deliberately swaying her hips, putting on a show for the man who held her desires captive.

"Very nice, my sweet Adrianna," David said approvingly. "Your obedience is so enticing. Keep going, and let me see just how eager you are to please me."

As Adrianna continued her seductive crawl around the room, she couldn't help but feel a growing sense of pride in her actions. Despite her initial shyness, she found herself embracing her newfound role with enthusiasm. Each praise from David only further fueled her determination to follow his orders and fully immerse herself in her submissive role. And as she wiggled her diapered butt, she knew that she was giving him exactly what he desired.

"That butt" he said, his eyes never leaving her ass.

Adrianna felt herself blushing once more, but knew this excitement was going to translate into the most kind-blowing sex of her life later.

"Adrianna, stop," David commanded suddenly, his voice firm and authoritative. She immediately halted her movements, looking up at him with a mix of curiosity and eagerness.

"Come here and lay down on the bed, face-up," he instructed, gesturing toward the luxurious sheets. Adrianna complied without hesitation, her petite body moving gracefully as she climbed onto the bed. Her dark eyes never left his, conveying her desire and willingness to obey.

"Like this, sir?" she asked softly, her voice trembling with anticipation. She felt a pang of vulnerability, exposed and on display in such a submissive position. Yet, she couldn't deny the thrill it gave her to be so completely under David's control.

"Perfect," he said, his gaze sweeping over her body appreciatively. "You're doing so well, my sweet girl." His praise warmed her from the inside out, filling her with a sense of pride and accomplishment.

"Thank you, Daddy," Adrianna whispered, her cheeks flushing with pleasure at his approval. She couldn't help but squirm slightly, feeling the crinkling of her diaper beneath her and the weight of his stare upon her.

"Stay still now," David ordered, his eyes never leaving hers. "I want to take a moment to admire you like this."

Adrianna obeyed, her breath catching in her throat as she held his gaze. It was as if he was looking straight into her soul, seeing all of her vulnerabilities and insecurities laid bare before him. And yet, rather than feeling exposed or ashamed, she found herself reveling in the sensation, basking in the attention.

"Daddy," she whispered hesitantly, "what are you going to do to me?" Her heart pounded in her chest, a mix of anxiety and excitement coursing through her veins at the thought of what might come next.

"Adrianna, I want you to watch me," David commanded, his voice authoritative yet seductive. "Watch as I undress, and let your eyes take in every detail."

Obediently, she focused on him as he slowly began to strip off his clothes, piece by piece. Her eyes followed his movements, taking in the strong lines of his broad shoulders, the defined contours of his chest and abdomen, and finally the muscular legs that supported his tall, athletic frame.

"Daddy, you're so… perfect," she murmured, her words barely audible even to herself.

"Thank you, my dear," David replied, his tone dripping with satisfaction. "Now, let me show you something that I think you'll like even more."

With that, he slid down his boxers, revealing his fully erect, nine-inch penis. Adrianna's eyes widened at the sight, her breath hitching in her throat as a rush of both awe and desire washed over her. She had never seen anything quite like it before – not that she had much experience to compare it to – and she found herself unable to tear her gaze away.

"Is this what you want, Adrianna?" David asked, his voice low and husky. "Do you want me to touch you with this?"

"Y-yes, Daddy," she stammered, her cheeks flushing a deep shade of crimson. "Please… I need it."

"Good girl," he praised, stepping closer to the bed. "But first, I want you to tell me how much you want it. Describe to me exactly what you want me to do."

"Daddy, I…" Adrianna hesitated, feeling a sudden surge of shyness at the thought of voicing her desires aloud. But as she looked into David's eyes, seeing the dominance and desire that burned within them, she found herself unable to resist. "I want you to touch me, Daddy. To run your hands over me, teasing me until I can't take it anymore. And then… I want you to use your… your c-cock to fill me up, to fuck me hard."

"Very well," David replied with a predatory grin. "As you wish."

As David's muscular body settled atop her, Adrianna felt the pressure of his throbbing length pressed against the front of her diaper, running along its surface and teasing her sensitive folds beneath. The barrier between them only served to heighten her anticipation, and she couldn't help but squirm beneath him, seeking out the friction that would bring her closer to the release she craved.

"Please, Daddy," she whimpered, her voice barely more than a whisper. "Touch me… "

"Patience, my little one," David murmured, his lips brushing against her earlobe as he spoke. "You'll get what you want soon enough."

Adrianna closed her eyes, focusing on the sensations that coursed through her. She took note of each point where their bodies connected; the hardness of his chest against her small breasts, the heat of his thighs nestled between her own, and, most powerfully, the unyielding presence of his erection as it teased her through the thin material of her diaper.

"Daddy," she gasped, a mixture of frustration and need lacing her tone. "I can't take it anymore. I need you… inside me."

"Are you sure, Adrianna?" David asked, his voice a low growl that sent shivers down her spine. "Once we cross this threshold, there's no going back. You'll be mine, completely and utterly."

In response, she met his gaze with determination shining in her eyes. "Yes, Daddy," she affirmed, her voice steady despite the quiver of anticipation that raced through her. "I want this. I want to belong to you."

"Your submission is a beautiful gift, Adrianna," David replied, nipping gently at her earlobe. "And I plan to cherish it, just as I shall cherish every part of you."

As David continued to tease her nipples, alternating between gentle pinches and featherlight caresses, Adrianna found her hands moving of their own accord. They trailed up his strong arms, over the broad expanse of his shoulders, and finally came to rest on his muscular back. Her fingers dug into his flesh, the sheer intensity of the sensations he was eliciting driving her to desperation.

"Daddy," she gasped, her nails leaving faint red marks on his skin. "Please, I need more. Take off my diaper!"

For a moment, David paused, his fingers stilling on her breasts.

"Not yet, I think you need your pacifier again" he said, reaching to the bedside table and offering the silicone nipple to Adrianna, "Daddy is in charge here".

She reluctantly took it, feeling like it was another obstacle to getting David's dick.

"Oh, someone looks moody" he mocked, kissing Adrianna on the forehead.

Adrianna nodded, feeling for the first time that she wanted these silly diaper games to be over. Perhaps David could sense her discontent.

"Look at me," David commanded, his voice firm yet gentle. The authority in his tone sent a shiver down Adrianna's spine, igniting a fire within her belly that seemed to grow hotter with every passing moment.

Obediently, she met his gaze, her eyes wide and filled with a mixture of longing and anticipation. The connection between them felt almost tangible, like an electric charge that hummed through the air, drawing them closer together.

"You'll get exactly what you want, but only when I say it's time, Okay?" David asked.

Adrianna nodded, sucking slowly on her pacifier.

"Good girl," he praised, his thumb moving to gently pry the pacifier from her lips. With a soft pop, it left her mouth.

The moment their mouths connected, Adrianna felt as though she had been swept away by a tidal wave of sensation. David's lips were firm and demanding, yet somehow impossibly gentle as they coaxed her own into submission. She responded eagerly, her tongue tentatively meeting his in a dance that felt both new and thrillingly familiar.

This much older man had diapered her, made her submit, and turned her into a complete submissive yet here she was feeling heat she had never experienced before. Adrianna felt like her diaper must be full of her wetness. Perhaps David sensed this too as his hands ran down her torso.

As David's fingers teased at the edges of her diaper, Adrianna couldn't help but tremble with anticipation. This was it – the moment she had been waiting for, when she would finally surrender herself to him, and in doing so, find the freedom she had always craved.

"Adrianna," David whispered, his breath hot against her ear. "Are you ready to fuck?"

"Y-yes, Daddy," she moaned, unable to contain her desire any longer. "Please, I need you inside me."

As David leaned down to capture her lips once more, Adrianna became hyper-aware of every point of contact between their bodies: the heat of his chest pressing against her sensitive breasts, the hardness of his erection nestled against the soft, damp padding of her diaper, and the insistent pressure of his fingers poised at the edge of her most intimate barrier.

She knew that being David's diaper-girl had been a huge thrill for both, but now, she needed to spread her legs and get his big, fat Daddy-dick inside her.


Adrianna and Daddy

Adrianna's heart raced as she stared at David's impressive erection, her eyes wide in a mix of surprise and excitement.

"Go ahead, touch it," David urged gently, his voice firm but reassuring. Adrianna hesitated for a moment, then reached out with her delicate hand, trembling slightly as she wrapped her fingers around his throbbing member. It felt hot and heavy in her grasp, sending a shiver up her spine.

"Good girl," David praised, his eyes locked onto hers. "Now, give it a little kiss."

She blushed but obeyed, leaning forward to press her soft lips against the head of his dick. The taste was unfamiliar, yet oddly intoxicating, and it only seemed to fuel her growing desire. Swallowing her nerves, Adrianna took him into her mouth, slowly sucking on him while her tongue explored his length.

"Ah, yes," David moaned, his fingers tangling into her medium-length hair as he guided her movements. "Just like that."

As Adrianna continued to suck, she couldn't help but gag when David pushed himself deeper into her throat. It was a new sensation for her, but somehow, it only made her want more. She couldn't believe how much pleasure she was getting from submitting to this older, powerful man.

"Such a pretty thing you are," David whispered, his gaze never leaving her face. Adrianna flushed crimson at the compliment, feeling both vulnerable and incredibly turned on by his words. She wanted nothing more than to please him, to show him just how grateful she was for his attention.

"Would you like to try a little sixty-nine, my diaper girl?" David asked, his tone teasing but inviting. Her eyes widened, but she found herself nodding eagerly, ready to experience whatever he had in store for her.

As she moved to remove the diaper, David's strong hand stopped her. "No, leave it on," he commanded, his eyes dark with desire. Adrianna hesitated but ultimately relented, trusting him completely in this intimate moment.

With a gentle push from David, Adrianna positioned herself on top of him, their bodies aligned so she could continue sucking his dick while he explored her diaper-clad form. As his hands roamed over the soft material, she couldn't help but feel a rush of excitement at the taboo nature of their encounter.

"Such a good girl," he murmured, and Adrianna's heart swelled with pride as she redoubled her efforts to please him.

She could feel David's hands gliding over the diaper, his fingers pressing against the material, teasing her most intimate area. The sensation was unlike anything she'd ever experienced, and she found herself groaning with pleasure around his dick.

"Such a naughty girl," David murmured, his voice husky and filled with lust. His hands moved from the front of the diaper to squeeze her ass, making her gasp and choke on his dick momentarily. "You like that, don't you?"

"Oh yes, Daddy" Adrianna managed to reply, her voice muffled by his throbbing member. She loved how he treated her, but she wanted more; she longed for the touch of his fingers and body on her bare, exposed skin.

"Ready for me to take this off?" David asked, a wicked grin playing on his lips as he traced the hem of the diaper with a fingertip.

"Please," Adrianna whispered, her eyes pleading as she made her request. With an approving nod, David delicately removed the diaper from her body, revealing her wet and eager pussy. The feeling of the cool air hitting her sensitive flesh sent shivers down her spine, and she couldn't help but moan with anticipation.

"Look at how beautiful you are," David said, admiration lacing his voice as he took in the sight of her naked form. It wasn't long before his tongue danced over her clit, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her. Adrianna couldn't help but erupt with joy at the sensation of his skilled tongue working its magic on her.

"Daddy," she managed to gasp between deep-throats and gags on his dick. "It feels... incredible." Her pleasure continued to build, threatening to overwhelm her completely. She could feel her entire body trembling with need, eager for more of David's touch.

"Keep going, baby," he encouraged, his hands gripping her thighs as he continued to lavish attention on her clit. "You're doing so well."

The mix of his praise and the sensations he was eliciting from her pushed Adrianna further into a realm of ecstasy she'd never known before. With each stroke of his tongue, every caress of his hands, she felt herself slipping deeper under his spell, reveling in her submission to him. And as the pleasure began to crest, she found herself wanting nothing more than to give herself over to him completely, to let him take her wherever he chose to lead her in this passionate dance of desire.

"Oh Daddy, I love it so much!" the younger woman groaned, chocking on his erection and spluttering a little. "Make me cum, Daddy!"

Just as the tidal wave of pleasure threatened to crash over her, David pulled away from Adrianna, leaving her on the brink of orgasm. Her eyes opened wide in surprise, and she stared up at him, her chest heaving with each rapid breath.

"Come here," David murmured, pulling her into a searing kiss, their tongues intertwining as they tasted each other's desire. He then reached for the pacifier that had been discarded earlier, placing it gently between Adrianna's soft lips. She accepted it willingly, joyfully sucking on it like an obedient little diaper-girl, eager to please her Daddy.

"Isn't my baby girl just adorable?" David teased, his voice filled with affectionate mockery. "Are you ready to be fucked now?"

Adrianna could only nod, her wide eyes locked onto his as she continued to suck on the pacifier. She wanted this more than anything – to be taken by him, to submit herself entirely to his will.

"Good girl," David praised her, positioning himself between her legs. The anticipation made her heart race, and she found herself holding her breath as he guided his throbbing dick to her entrance.

As he pushed inside her, Adrianna felt her world expand, her body accommodating his considerable girth. The sensation was unlike anything she'd ever experienced before – a delicious mix of pain and pleasure that made her feel truly alive. It was as if every nerve ending in her body was singing in harmony, each note blending together to create the most exquisite symphony.

"Daddy... oh, God..." she groaned around the pacifier, struggling to find words to express what she was feeling. Her mind was awash with submissive thoughts, reveling in the knowledge that this powerful, experienced man was claiming her so completely.

He began to thrust harder and faster, each movement driving her closer to the edge. With each forceful plunge, Adrianna found herself losing more and more control, her world narrowing down to the exquisite sensations he was eliciting from her body.

"Please, Daddy... it feels so good..." she whimpered, her voice muffled by the pacifier as tears of pleasure pricked at her eyes. She could feel him inside her, filling her up in a way she'd never thought possible.

"Such a sweet girl," David cooed, his voice a soothing balm to her frayed nerves.

As his thrusts continued, Adrianna couldn't help but marvel at how this much older man could make her feel so cherished and protected, even as he dominated her.

"Take it all, my baby," David urged her, his pace relentless. "Show Daddy how much you can take."

And as Adrianna felt herself spiraling towards that elusive peak once more, she knew without a doubt that she would do anything – give anything – to please her Daddy.

"Your breasts are so perfect," David murmured appreciatively as he leaned down to kiss her neck, his hand cupping one of her small, pert breasts. He squeezed gently, teasing her sensitive nipple between his thumb and forefinger.

"Ah!" she gasped, feeling a jolt of pleasure shoot through her body.

Determined to enhance her pleasure even further, Adrianna pushed back against him, meeting his thrusts with equal force. The friction was intoxicating, and she felt her arousal quickly building once more.

"Keep going, baby," David encouraged her, his voice husky. "You're doing so well."

Adrianna's thoughts swirled, caught in a whirlwind of lust and submission. She wanted to please him, to show him how much she appreciated his guidance and control.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered around the pacifier, her eyes locked onto his.

Suddenly, David's arms wrapped around her, lifting her up and turning her over so that she was now on top, straddling him. She clung to him as she adjusted to the new position, her legs shaking slightly from the effort.

"Ride me, baby girl," David urged her, his hands gripping her hips. "Show Daddy what you can do."

With a deep breath, Adrianna began to move her thighs, using them to help her ride his dick. She gyrated slowly and deeply, eager to take all of him inside her. As she moaned around the silicone nipple of the pacifier, she reached down to grab his chest for support.

"Such a good girl," David praised her, his eyes filled with lust as he watched her lithe body move above him. "Take your time, enjoy every inch."

"Such a big dick, Daddy, I love it!" the woman groaned, throwing her head back with delight.

Adrianna focused on the sensation of him filling her completely, marveling at how perfectly they fit together. She felt so exposed in this position, and yet so powerful – as if she were finally embracing her inner strength and sexuality.

Adrianna's heart pounded in her chest as she picked up speed, riding David with increasing intensity. The sound of their bodies colliding filled the room, creating a symphony of passion that echoed off the walls. Her gaze locked onto his, the lust in his eyes fueling her desire to push herself even further.

"God, you feel amazing," Adrianna panted, her thoughts racing as she tried to articulate the overwhelming pleasure coursing through her body. "This... this is the best sex I've ever had."

David grinned up at her, his strong hands gripping her hips, guiding her motions. "I told you, baby girl. Trusting Daddy leads to good things." His voice was deep and commanding, yet somehow tender – a testament to his dominance and his care for her.

As she continued to ride him, Adrianna couldn't help but think back on her decision to defy his orders and explore his art studio. It was an act of rebellion that had led her here, into the arms of this incredible man who had shown her unimaginable pleasure. And despite the lingering fear of potential consequences, she couldn't help but feel grateful for her defiance.

"You looked incredibly sexy in that diaper earlier." His words sent a shiver down her spine, the thought of their earlier foreplay sending a fresh wave of heat through her body.

"Really?" Adrianna asked, blushing at the compliment. "Would you... would you want to do it again sometime?"

"Absolutely," he grinned, his eyes twinkling with mischief. "But for now, I have another idea." With surprising swiftness, David gripped her hips and turned her over, positioning her on all fours in front of him. His large hands spanked her ass, eliciting a gasp from Adrianna as a pleasurable sting radiated through her.

"Ready for more, baby girl?" David asked, his voice thick with desire.

Adrianna nodded, anticipation coursing through her veins as she braced herself for what was to come.

"Yes, Daddy," she whispered, her voice trembling with excitement. "I'm ready."

Adrianna's body trembled with the force of David's thrusts, each one sending her closer and closer to the edge. Her fingers gripped the sheets as he pounded into her from behind, the sound of their skin slapping together echoing throughout the room. She felt so exposed, so vulnerable in this position, yet she couldn't deny the thrill that coursed through her veins.

She bit into the silicone nipple of her pacifier, keen to transfer some of the pleasure into the soother.

"God, you're such a good girl," David growled, his hand gripping her hip tightly as he continued to drive himself into her. The praise sent warmth spreading through Adrianna's chest, bolstering her confidence and fueling her desire for more.

"Thank you, Daddy," she whispered, her voice breathless. Despite her inexperience, she knew she wanted to please him – to give herself over to him completely. With trembling fingers, Adrianna reached between her legs, seeking out her clit and rubbing it gently.

"Oh, yes!" she whimpered, the combined sensations of her own touch and David's relentless rhythm pushing her ever closer to the brink. "Daddy, it feels so good!"

"Let me hear you, baby girl," David urged, his breathing heavy with exertion. He reached around and pulled the pacifier from her mouth, freeing her to fully express her pleasure.

"Ah, Daddy, I love getting fucked by you!" Adrianna cried out, her voice filled with passion. The words tasted sweet on her lips, even as they shattered the last remnants of her innocence.

Hearing her lustful declaration, David slowed for a moment, then turned Adrianna onto her back once more. His eyes locked onto hers, filled with an intensity that left her breathless. As he resumed his thrusts, now at a different angle, Adrianna felt a new surge of pleasure course through her.

"Please, Daddy, don't stop!" she begged, her nails digging into his shoulders as she wrapped her legs around his hips. As he pounded into her relentlessly, she felt her body tighten, the pressure building inside her until she could no longer contain it.

"Daddy... Daddy.. Daddy I love your dick, I love it so fucking much!" she cried, her body tensing as her climax came closer.

"My diaper girl going to cum?" David asked.

"Oh Daddy, fuck me with your big dick!" Adrianna groaned, knowing it wouldn't be long until she was screaming with the ultimate pleasure.

His dick was ramming deep inside her as she was thrown around the bed. The jarring sensation was relentless and she grabbed a breast, squeezing it tight as her pleasure built up. This time, there was no stopping what was to come.

"Ah, Daddy! I'm coming!" Adrianna screamed, her back arching off the bed as her climax washed over her in waves of ecstasy. She clung to David, desperate for some anchor amid the storm of pleasure that threatened to tear her apart.

"Daddy! Fuck me Daddy!" she groaned.

"Good girl, Daddy's good girl" David said, not backing off but screwing Adrianna harder and deeper.

"Daddy! Oh fuck, shit, fuck, Daddy!" she groaned, her words failing her as she shook with pleasure.

As she rode out the last tremors of her orgasm, Adrianna knew she would never forget this moment – the way David had made her feel, the depths of her own submission, and the endless possibilities that lay ahead. This was a turning point in her life, and she couldn't wait to see where it would lead them next.

"Oh fuck, Adrianna, fuck!" David gasped.

She looked up and saw the look on his face that meant he was about to fill her with his load.

"Daddy, cum for me Daddy, cum for me!"

"Baby girl!" the older man groaned, gripping her tight.

Adrianna felt the sudden warmth surge deep within her as David finally reached his own climax. He grunted, his thrusts growing more erratic before he stilled completely, filling her with his load. The sensation of being filled by him sent a shudder through her body, and she couldn't help but wrap her arms around him as they both panted heavily.

"Adrianna," David whispered between breaths, his voice rough with passion. "You're amazing."

"Thank you, Daddy," she replied, feeling a flush of pride at his praise. Their bodies still pressed together, slick with sweat, they shared a deep, hungry kiss that seemed to carry all the intensity and emotion of their lovemaking.

Finally, as their breathing began to return to normal, David rolled off her and collapsed onto the bed beside her. Adrianna couldn't help but smile as she caught her breath, her heart still pounding with the aftershocks of her orgasm. She had never experienced anything so powerful, so intimate, and it left her feeling both exhilarated and vulnerable at the same time.

"Wow, that was...incredible," she murmured, turning her head to look at David. His eyes met hers, full of warmth and affection.

"It truly was, my sweet girl," he agreed, his hand reaching out to gently stroke her cheek.

"Me too, Daddy," she whispered, feeling tears prick at the corners of her eyes. She blinked them away, unwilling to let anything mar this perfect moment.

After a few minutes of silence, Adrianna glanced down at the rumpled bedsheets beneath them, now stained with the evidence of their passion. A small frown creased her brow as she considered what to do next.

"Um, Daddy?" she ventured hesitantly, not wanting to break the spell but knowing that reality couldn't be ignored forever. "Do you want me to clean the bed?"

David laughed, a deep, rich sound that sent a shiver down her spine. "Yes, Adrianna, I think that would be a good idea." He leaned in for another lingering kiss, then gently disentangled himself from her embrace. "Why don't you take care of that while I go work on my painting?"

"Okay, Daddy," she agreed, her heart swelling devotion for this man who had shown her a whole new world of pleasure. As she watched him rise from the bed and pull on his robe, she felt a sudden surge of determination. "I'll make sure everything is perfect for you, Daddy. And maybe, later...we can do this again?" She bit her lip, a hint of mischief in her eyes as she recalled the way he had treated her like his little diaper-girl.

David's smile held a promise as he nodded. "I would like that very much, Adrianna."

"Then it's a deal, Daddy," she said softly, her eyes shining as she watched him leave the room. With renewed energy, she set about cleaning up the aftermath of their passionate encounter.

Looking at the diaper on the floor, Adrianna picked it up and put it back on. Looking at herself in the mirror she grinned, whispering quietly, "I'm a Daddy's girl!"
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