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A NEW PRESIDENT

At forty-six, Ethan Webb was considered a ‘young’ president. Most of his predecessors were closer to their seventies so he stood out. A regime of intense workouts and a strict diet meant he was in perfect shape as he went from city to city to his rallies for re-election.

He’d initially been elected on a platform of economic change. Being a successful businessman, he’d prioritized the economy and wanted to make sure hard-working people ended up with more money in their pockets each month. On the other hand, he hated work-shy people who wanted handouts from the state. He promised a working population, not a lazy one.

During his five years in charge, the country had been through a number of changes, and his popularity had dropped from the mid-70s to high 40s. He was facing a new competitor. A younger competitor and it looked like it was going to be a tight race. Ethan felt jealous as he’d been the media darling with his handsome looks gaining plaudits during his run for president five years ago. Now the shoe was on the other foot.

He knew that his rallies were full of his supporters and as much as he loved the adulation he received, he needed to convince voters on the fence that he was the right choice. If his competitor got into power it wouldn’t just be humiliating for him, it would be terrible for the country.

She had no real experience and was only in her position due a bunch of millennials who wanted to rock the system with a protest vote. Ethan shook his head as he listened to opposition voters talk about all the changes they wanted as if they would be simple to implement. If only they understood what a budget was and how it meant that the government couldn’t give everyone a free ride their whole lives. This was something his opponent didn’t seem to get either. She was promising the world to voters and it seemed like they were buying it.

At twenty-five, Jess Wilson was potentially going to be both the first female president, as well as the youngest. She’d been thrust into the political limelight a couple of years earlier when she gave a speech at a protest rally. She had been first on the stage and the idea was that she would warm up the crowds before ‘bigger’ influencers came on later. However she stole the show and ended up speaking again later in the day to a packed stadium. Ever since then she had been catapulted to the head of the party and was now traversing the country, trying to get 51% of the vote to become president.

Her long blonde hair framed her beautiful face as she let her team do her makeup on the final night before voting began. She’d been mocked as being ‘too pretty’ and that she was probably an airhead. That certainly wasn’t true though as she’d graduated with first class honors in Law. One political website had made fun of her larger-than-average breasts and that they would distract voters. Jess certainly wasn’t afraid to use her looks to her advantage though, and when she gave an emotional interview on national TV about how it felt being mocked for her appearance, she went up fifteen points in the rankings.

Jess was going to bring change. She was going to re-direct every possible penny to help those who needed it. She was going to tax the rich and make a difference to people’s lives. She knew that her plan was ambitious but she was determined that it would work. The current president had just lined the pocket of his billionaire buddies and Jess was determined to usher in an era of new politicians. Ethan Webb was the past, she was the future.

When Ethan realized his dream of re-election was over he knew it was time to call Jess Wilson to concede. He remembered how smug he’d felt when he’d received the same call from his opponent five years earlier. This conversation was going to be a lot harder. There’d been a fair amount of mudslinging between himself and Jess over the past few days, and now he’d have to be the bigger man and listen to her jibes. He picked up the phone in his office and took a deep breath.

“Jess Wilson”

“Jess, good evening, it’s Ethan Webb here”

“Ethan, hello” she said, barely able to keep the joy out of her voice.

Ethan took a deep breath, knowing that this humiliation would be over soon. He just needed to get through the call then he could go find some privacy. He’d escape for a few months and be back with a new business venture to focus on in no time. In less than thirty seconds he’d be off the phone.

“I’m calling to congratulate you. You’re going to be the next president”

“Ethan, thanks so much. I really appreciate your call” she said, cheers erupting from behind her.

“Am I on speaker?” he snapped at her.

“Not anymore, sorry about that” she said, sounding a little guilty.

“You’ve got a lot to learn about how things work in the real world and how to behave Madam President” said Ethan.

“Ethan, this is the end for politicians like you. It’s my time now and I can’t wait to start bringing some real change to the world. I look forward to seeing you soon at my presidential ceremony”

With that, she hung up the phone and Ethan was left seething. He’d been ready to slip out of the limelight quietly and live the rest of his life in peace until that phone call. Now he had just one goal. Jess Wilson was his target. She was young and pretty, he was going to get in her in line using his own brand of discipline. Now it was just about waiting for his opportunity… 




****

Jess didn’t stop smiling throughout her presidential ceremony. From being sworn in as the new leader through to Ethan Webb having to congratulate her in front of the watching media, it was all she dreamed of and more.

“And now, as I stand here before you as your president, it’s time for change” she said to the camera as he various networks broadcasted her first speech.

“I’ve promised lots and our work on that begins tomorrow. People are going to have more money, more support, and a better chance of achieving their dreams. I’m not here for the one percent, I’m here for everyone”

With that she walked off stage and joined her team. Tomorrow was going to be the beginning of a new dawn.


FIRST DAY




The following morning Jess walked into office flanked by her two closest allies. First was Vanessa Kerr, a fellow activist who’d been voted into office during the election. She was one of Jess’s closest friends as well with the two of them having been together throughout numerous protests in the past five years. She was in her late twenties and had gained fame by having shunned the millions she was entitled to from her family inheritance, instead donating it all to charity. She was a poster-girl for the party and was hated almost as much as Jess was by her older, male counterparts in the opposition.

On her other side was Christina Cortez, an incredibly smart woman who was going to serve as Jess’ chief of finance. Her intelligence intimidated many of the men she came across during debates and she was being championed as one of the cleverest people on the planet. She was a real asset to Jess as well as being somebody incredibly reliable to have on her team. Outside of work Christina was somewhat of a livewire. She was the life and soul of any event.

“Out the way old man, we’re here now” said Christina to one of the open-mouthed opposition members as the three women walked down the corridor to the main chamber.

A cacophony of camera shutters greeted them as they took their time to walk into their first government session. Jess and her team had been put through the wringer over the last year during the election so they were going to enjoy this as much as they possibly could.

“They’re acting like this is all some joke to them” muttered Josh Peek, the man who’d acted as Ethan Webb’s vice-president.

“Oh we’re serious” said Jess, stopping to speak with the surprised man. “It’s time for change and I’m going to love seeing how uneasy that makes you” she said as she walked into the main chamber to a standing ovation from her party members.

Jess took her place at the podium at the front of the huge hall. She took a few seconds to look around and take it all in. To her left was her own party. There was a diverse range of politicians in her party representing many different backgrounds, ethnicities, and sexual orientations. To her right was the rabble of mainly old men who represented the opposition.

“I look out here today at our new government and I’m proud of what we’ve achieved, getting the support of the country through our election victory. I see in my party a bright future which truly represents the whole of our nation, not just the one percent” she said as she looked over at the opposition who were mainly rich and came from privilege.

“It’s time for the real work to begin and I’m pleased today to present my first three bills which I plan to pass within this month”

Cheers from her party greeted these words whilst the opposition fidgeted uneasily in their seats. As much as Jess was genuinely excited to introduce her new policies, she was going to enjoy seeing the opposition squirm. Her three policies today were going one-hundred percent against what the opposition believed in.

“First,” she began, looking around the hall, “We’re going to increase tax on the richest in the country so that wealth can be more evenly distributed throughout our nation. There’s no reason whatsoever that people should be struggling to put food on the table whilst others have multiple homes, private jets, and money they couldn’t even spend in fifty lifetimes”

Cheers erupted from her party and a few boos and groans accompanied by hand waving from the opposition.

“I can see that our dear friends in the opposition aren’t so keen on this. Perhaps this is why your beloved Ethan Webb is no longer president. The people are sick and tired of you and your wealthy friends having so much whilst everyone else struggles” said Jess, digging the knife in, much to the amusement of her own party.

“Secondly, we’re going to reduce maximum working hours and increase minimum salaries for everyone in the bottom 25% of society”

“Preposterous!” screamed one member of the opposition who stood up in rage.

“Oh, Kyle Smith, owner of a chain of fast food restaurants that exploits it’s workers, I thought this might be of interest to you. So, whilst you make billions a year, your frontline staff is barely making enough to scrape a living. So, you’ll be paying them more for working less going forward” said Jess, a huge smile on her face after getting such a reaction.

Jess stared at him as he went red, unable to contain his anger.

“I mean Kyle, I saw your balance sheet, you can certainly afford a few million extra a year in salaries and still have enough to buy more of those fancy suits that you seem to love” she said, her own party laughing.

“Finally” she said, interrupting the discontent form the opposition, “I have one more proposal which I hope will get unanimous agreement from everyone here”

Jess paused, trying to keep the smirk off her face as she was about to drop the biggest bomb of her speech.

“As we’ve seen in just a few minutes in here today, there’s a lot of anger in our country, as there is in the world. I don’t like that, and as such, we’re going to cut military spending by 30% and use those funds for healthcare and education to ensure people have a fairer chance at being healthy and achieving their dreams!”

The roars of her party drowned out the anger from the opposition. Jess shuffled her papers and grinned out over the sea of people. The cameras were panning between the two parties and she knew that her opening speech as president was going to go down in history as one of the most contentious ever. However, that was what she wanted. She was going to make a difference; she was going to support everyone.

At that point she had never felt better. Little did she know, that in a year’s time her world we be turned upside down and Ethan Webb was going to be heavily involved…


A NIGHT OF CELEBRATIONS




After her opening speech as president, and long before her troubles began, Jess sat down with a bottle of champagne. She was joined by Christina and Vanessa as the three friends toasted their success and looked forward to new beginnings.

“I wish Ethan Webb had been there today, I would have loved to see his face when I talked about my new main objectives” said Jess as she finished her drink.

“I can just imagine he’s trying not explode from all the rage he must be feeling” said Vanessa, a huge smile across her face.

“We don’t need to worry about him anymore, he’s just another insignificant old man” said Christina as she filled all three glasses with more champagne.

“Well, I bet he’ll drown his sorrows with a bunch of supermodels and whatever else billionaires get up to” said Jess.

“Yea, I mean those women are our age, what are they doing with a man who’s as old as their father?” questioned Vanessa.

“Well,” said Christina, smiling a little, “There’s nothing wrong with having an older man every so often”

“Christina!” exclaimed Jess, shocked at her friend.

“Come on Jess, an older, mature man wanting to wine and dine you before taking you in front of an open fire in a log cabin. Are you going to turn him down?”

“Well,” said the President, “if he really was a mature gentleman, not a billionaire playboy then I guess I could make an exception”

“You know I’ve got a few older ‘Daddies’ on speed dial for when I feel a little lonely” said Christina, the champagne making her open up more than usual.

“Like how old?” asked Vanessa, looking intrigued.

“Well, forty, fifty” said Christina.

“Oh my God Christina!” shouted Jess.

“They’re hot!” Christina responded, defending herself. “I mean I’m ready to settle down with a guy closer to my age, why shouldn’t I have a little fun with a DILF?”

“DILF?” asked Vanessa

“Dad I’d Like to Fuck!” cried Christina to laughter from the others.

“Well I guess Ethan Webb is a DILF for those women, but never for me” said Jess before raising her glass. “Here’s to real men, not fucking losers like Ethan Webb!”

“To hot older men!” shouted Christina

“God, I’m glad there’s no security or surveillance here” said Vanessa, shaking her head a little.

“Come on, give me this” said Jess, “I’m single and I think my dating opportunities are going to be rather limited for the next few years. I need these little fantasies to get me through it”

“Oh, of course madam President” said Christina, saluting Jess mockingly. “Maybe I’ll send one of those hunky security guards up to give you a full body search when I go home, or just an older man from my list!”

“Get lost” said Jess, throwing a napkin at her friend.

“Well, judging by what we’ve seen today, you might need those guards to protect you from Josh Peek. He looked so pissed!” said Vanessa, trying to change the topic.

“Yea” agreed Jess, “Something tells me he’s going to cause us all kinds of problems”

“Well, that’s for tomorrow. Tonight we celebrate” said Christina raising her glass again.

Jess knew this would the last night she could let her hair down for a while. What she didn’t realize that winning the election was the easy part, she was about to enter the toughest battle of her life.


ETHAN WEBB’S INTERVIEW




A year into her presidency, Jess was struggling. She’d found the budget didn’t stretch as far as she wanted, not enough politicians backed her bills, and the constant bickering between the political parties was driving her insane. She’d even watered down her initial three bills and they still hadn’t been passed into law.

Josh Peek had been key in that. He was like an annoying mosquito who buzzed around kicking up a shit storm. Every day he’d whine about something to the media and try to make Jess look bad. He was so stuck in his ways that Jess saw there was no way to work with this man.

Whilst she’d had some minor victories along the way, Jess felt like she hadn’t achieved much and that was backed by online sentiment. Her support levels were starting to drop and it seemed like she was going to fail to implement most of her election promises.

“We’re starting to see discontent online among our key demographics” said Christina

“Well, I guess we know what’s going to be said in that interview later tonight” the President sighed as she collapsed into her chair.

That evening the main national broadcaster had an exclusive interview with Ethan Webb where he was going to give his opinions on his successor. The network had promised fireworks and Jess was sure Ethan was going to leave no stone unturned when it came to making her look weak and inept. It was with a heavy heart that she sat down to watch the interview, knowing that she’d have to issue a retort straight after it aired.

“Welcome to a very special interview this evening with Ethan Webb, our former president” said the reporter as he sat opposite the man who Jess despised.

“Look, he already has that smarmy grin on his face” said Jess, struggling to keep her cool.

“Thanks very much for having me here this evening” said Ethan, leaning in and taking a sip of water.

“Now, I’m sure many of our viewers want to know your feelings towards President Wilson after what was a very bitter election last year”

Ethan smiled before answering, “Well, in politics I’ve learned that nothing is off limits. I gave some good shots at her and she fired back for sure. In the end, it’s all over now and I hold no real grudges against her”

“Like hell he doesn’t!” shouted Jess, “Why’s he doing this interview then?” she asked to nobody in particular.

Her office was deathly silent. Her team of aides was focusing so they could respond immediately on social media and prepare a speech for Jess to read out later.

“Well, that’s very good to hear. I’m sure you’ll be talking about some of the issues that President Wilson is involved in right now later, but surely you must feel some compassion or empathy with her right now” said the reporter.

“Oh of course” said Ethan, “I can imagine she’s probably so stressed out right now with all the inter-party bickering and drama that goes on behind the scenes. I won’t pretend that I agree with all of her policies, but the brick-wall of unhelpful politicians she’s faced is one of the main reasons that I’m not missing the job”

“Are you saying that you feel your old party should work with her on her proposed bills?” asked the reporter, sounding a little surprised.

“Listen, I think we’d get a lot more done if we were all prepared to meet in the middle, or just work together as parties. If President Wilson needs someone to breach that gap, maybe that can be me” he said, drinking some more water.

“What a douchebag!” cried Vanessa as she shook her head, “Making himself out to look like the good guy when he’s probably told all his old friends in the party to protect his old laws and block yours!”

Jess sat in silence for a moment. As much as she didn’t like Ethan Webb, he’d been right in saying that if the two parties worked together then more could be achieved. For the first time, she actually agreed with him. On the other hand, maybe it was just a sly dig at her by saying that she was unable to bring people together.

“Are you offering your services to the President?” asked the reporter.

“If she wants to call me, I’m waiting and willing to help. I took an oath to serve the country and I’m available for her whenever. If she needs me that is”

“That’s very generous of you!” said the reporter, looking surprised. “Are you also saying that you think she’s doing a good job then?”

“Well, I wouldn’t quite go that far!” Ethan said, laughing with the reporter. “I stand by what I said during the election. Her policies are flawed and she’s out of her depth. She took advantage of social media and being trendy and won the vote. I congratulate her for that. I’m sure she’s finding the job harder than she imagined though. That’s why I’m offering her my help. From one former president to the next” 

Jess sat in silence for the next half hour as Ethan Webb criticized her plans and achievements over the past year. The room erupted in rage at his claims and her aides were busy responding to his accusations. It was almost time for the show to end.

“So, any final points?” the reporter asked.

“I want this country to achieve what it can. Whilst we all might have different opinions as to what that achievement is, I’m sincere in my offer to help. I want our president to be successful; it’s in our best interests. So, President Wilson, if you ever need me, I’ll be available and everything we say will be off the record”

“Ethan Webb, that’s all we have time for today. Thank you” said the reporter as the show cut to the closing credits.

The room was a hive of activity as people ran around trying to come up with the perfect retort.

“I think we’re all good for tonight” Jess said as she got up.

“But, Madam President, we need to send out a response” said Vanessa, a note of panic in her voice. 

“I think we’re good Vanessa. Good night everyone”

With that she left the room, feeling that Ethan Webb hadn’t stuck the knife in. In fact, he’d left an impression on Jess which she felt uneasy with. She thought she may actually have to go meet him, just to see if he was bullshitting or not. 


A QUICK STOP-OFF




The days after the interview had been full of talk praising Ethan Webb for his offer of assistance. Many political commentators were adamant that there should be a meeting between the current and former presidents to see if more could be done to encourage cooperation between their political parties. President Wilson rejected the urge to contact Ethan Webb straight away though. His offer had intrigued her, but she wasn’t feeling the need to see him right now. It would seem weak if she called him so soon.

What she had taken from his speech was that she needed a few days rest before approaching her problems head on. She wasn’t ready to admit defeat just yet. Unfortunately, a vacation for a president doesn’t leave a lot of time for sitting by the pool and drinking cocktails. The only difference from a normal working day was that she had a nicer view from her office as the hotel suite faced out towards the beach.

Jess sighed and wondered just how she was going to change things around. She didn’t want to be remembered as the president who promised so much yet delivered so little. What was more, she had made promises to people during her election campaign that their lives would be better. She was going to do anything she possibly could to keep her word on that.

The night before she was going to fly back to the capital, she was on the phone with Vanessa.

“You’re not seriously thinking about doing it?” she asked, shocked at what the President had just told her.

“I don’t want to regret not at least trying” said Jess, trying to explain her rationale.

“But, you seriously think you can trust him?”

“Well, I’d say I’m a good judge of character and if it all goes badly I’ll just leave” said Jess.

“Well, it’s your choice Madam President, but be careful. Ethan Webb is a snake”

“I’ll let you know how it goes when I’m back tomorrow lunchtime” said Jess as she hung up the phone.

The decision to reach out to Ethan Webb had been humbling. She wasn’t admitting defeat, but it felt tough to ask for his assistance. Fortunately he’d been respectful when they spoke and had agreed that she could visit him at his office the following morning.

The presidential helicopter landed atop the towering skyscraper where Ethan Webb based his company. Her bodyguards had already swept the penthouse where the meeting would take place and she was quickly rushed inside where a casually dressed Ethan Webb was waiting.

“Madam President” he said, offering out his hand to shake.

“I’m not sure what to call you” admitted Jess, taking his hand.

“Ethan’s fine” he said, smiling and inviting her inside as the noise of the chopper engine filled their ears.

“I guess Jess is alright for me too then” she said, keen for this not to become too formal.

“As you wish, Jess. Drink?” he asked.

“Just a water please” she responded, taking a look around his magnificent penthouse.

“The kind of luxury you’ve been trying to stamp out, right?” he joked, handing her a bottle of mineral water and taking one for himself.

“Well, it is rather over the top for just you” she said, walking over and taking a seat on the sofa which looked out over the city skyline.

“Anyway, I’m sure you’re not here to discuss architecture with me today, and, as I remember from my time as president, I’m sure your time is short” he said, taking a seat opposite her.

“No, I’m here about your interview and to see if you really were sincere in wanting to help” she said.

“Well, Jess, I am. I’ve been watching from afar and realize that the whole system is a bit of a joke”

“I think we can agree on that” she said.

“We don’t have to have the same ideologies to agree that there is a middle ground and a lot that can be achieved” he said, leaning in a little closer.

“So, what is it you propose that we do? How’s this going to work?” asked Jess, feeling that it had been a positive start to their meeting.

“Well, I understand there’s probably some reluctance on your part to trust me, so today we’ll call this a first meeting and I’ve got something to give you. I think this is something from one president to another that you’ll appreciate” he said, reaching next to the sofa and putting a metal box, roughly the size of a shoe-box, in front of Jess.

“What’s inside it?” she asked, a little concerned.

“Don’t worry, not a bomb!” he said, bursting out laughing.

“Ok” said Jess, not sure how to respond.

“It’s a few items that I think you’ll need. Some things that might help you and others you’ll need in the future. I know the stresses and worries you’re going through, I had the same!” he said.

“Well, I can certainly agree that this job is no walk in the park!” sighed Jess as she grabbed the box and went to open it.

“Erm, maybe wait until you’re back in your room later tonight. There’s some things in there that maybe are best kept for your eyes only” he replied.

“So, what happens next?” asked Jess, aware that she needed to be back on the helicopter in a few minutes.

“You’ve got my phone number. After you’ve been through the contents of the box you can decide whether you’d like to meet again and we can start really working on things” he said, smiling a little mysteriously.

“Well, OK. I appreciate your time Ethan. I’ll be in touch”

“Take care Jess, I hope to hear from you soon” he said, walking her back to the door where the chopper was waiting.

Jess clenched the box in her hands, wondering what could possibly be inside it. Perhaps there would be secret intel on opposition members to gain an upper-hand on them, or a guide of how to lead which had been handed down from president to president.

Just as she had when she watched his TV interview, Jess still wasn’t certain she could trust him but he’d been civil. He certainly wasn’t the same vicious man he’d been during the election campaign. However, when she opened the box he gave her several hours later in the privacy of her bedroom, she was no nearer to knowing what his end-game was.


THE BOX




“So, what did he say?” asked Vanessa as she sat down with Jess for a working lunch.

“Just that he wanted us to work together but realized that it might take a while for me to trust him” replied the President.

“Several centuries before I’d trust him” scoffed Vanessa.

“Well, let’s wait and see. I don’t want to totally close the door on this” said Jess, playing with her food before eating it.

“Anyway, enough about him, we’ve got a busy afternoon” said Vanessa, going through the agenda of a meeting Jess was going to sit in on later.

It was difficult for the President to concentrate as she kept thinking about the box she had to open later. Just what had Ethan put in there and how did he know it would help her? Whilst economy briefings weren’t much fun normally, Jess was itching to get back to her private quarters as soon as possible.

“Great, thanks very much” she said as she made an early exit from the meeting.

“Madam President” the crowd said as they reacted to her leaving.

“I’m not feeling great” she said to one of the special agents who followed her everywhere, “I’m just going to go take a nap”.

“Of course Madam President” the man replied, letting her head up the private staircase to her living area.

This was the one place where Jess actually felt safe and secure. She could be herself in the few hours of down time she got. However, those hours were drastically fewer than she’d expected and she barely had time to jump into the shower before collapsing into bed each night. The only TV she got to watch was updates on news stories but at least she had a private chef who would make her anything to order. Tonight was all about the mysterious box from Ethan though. She slipped it out of her bag and put it on her bed.

She was still a little wary about what it could be. The box had passed through the line of sniffer dogs on the way back so it didn’t contain any poisons or explosives. It wasn’t particularly heavy either which suggested it wasn’t a bible of knowledge on how to be a better president. Before she could talk herself out of opening the box, Jess took off the lid and looked down to see an envelope with her name on it above a black cloth bag.

She slowly opened the envelope and a hand-written note fell out.

Madam President,

I can only guess that following our meeting today we left in a somewhat friendly manner as I’ve given you this box. We share many ideas, the main being that we want what’s best for our country. We’ve both experienced firsthand that the petty nature of many politicians slows the wheels of progress. I hope that one day we can work together to achieve much.

You may wonder why I have enclosed the gifts I have in this box. Perhaps you consider them inappropriate, but I know how little free time you have in your role, and I hope that in some way you’ll understand that these are for your benefit.  I’m also sure that they will help alleviate some of the stresses of the role and that will allow you to see that I do understand you, even if it seems we are from different backgrounds.

We share a bond in that few people have ever walked the path we have. I look forward to our future cooperation and achievements.

Best,

Ethan Webb

PS: The smaller box opens when we next meet. I think you’ll want to see what’s inside.

Jess felt a mixture of trepidation and excitement as she got to the black cloth bag. Ethan’s words had resonated with her in that they did have a shared bond and that she was facing a lot of pressure. It was also a risky move of his to put these words in writing. If she leaked his letter then it would prove that he had somewhat betrayed his party. However, why might the items in the bag be considered ‘inappropriate’? Also, what was this about a second smaller box?

She reached down to the black bag and emptied its contents onto her bed. Her heart dropped a little as she saw three items. A set of black lingerie, a small vibrator, and a box, perhaps the size a watch would come in.

Ethan Webb was trying to make a fool of her. Why on earth would he think lingerie and a vibrator were acceptable things to gift someone, especially someone in Jess’s position? These gifts seemed at juxtaposition with his words. He’s talked about corporation and understanding and here he was mocking her.

Sure, her sex life was now non-existent and she wished she had the chance to put on some sexy lingerie and have some fun every so often, but that was a sacrifice she’d had to make when she took office. High-level security had meant that she’d only been allowed to bring a few personal items with her, and that meant her sex toys remained at her condo in the city, unused for a year. In the couple of occasions she’d had enough time, and felt in the mood for it, her fingers had been her main pleasure device. She’d forgotten what it was like to have someone touch her intimately, even just to have a toy on her private parts.

She snapped herself back out of it. This toy was probably bugged in some way. Maybe it had a secret camera and if she used it, the video would be leaked, causing her embarrassment. There was no way she could possibly risk using it.

Then there was the lingerie. Sexy underwear was a very personal gift. Was Ethan saying that he wanted to see her in it, or did he just know that being alone in office was difficult and sometimes you still need to feel sexy. Both she and Ethan had been single throughout their time in office, a rarity not just in their country but around the world for elected officials. Without a partner he probably lacked sexual contact during his term as well. Maybe this was just a way to remind her to look after her own mental health.

But, maybe it was about seeing her in the lingerie. Ethan Webb did have a bit of a reputation as a player. Most weeks he was in some gossip magazine with a pretty young thing hanging off his arm. Jess wasn’t stupid and could see that he was attractive, even though he was much older than her. The idea of the two of them hooking up just seemed impossible as she knew their ideologies were so far apart. She was sat at the same table as when Christina had talked about her ‘Daddy’ fetish and that was probably why she was thinking such stupid things about Ethan. He was still the guy who had mocked her and made her life a living hell for six-months. She wouldn’t forgive him so easily.

Finally there was the box. His Post Script had said this would open the next time they met and sure enough there was a small slot for a digital key. What could possibly be inside? It was a cube, each side around three-inches long. Jess thought that the contents of this box could serve two possible purposes. Firstly, it was a final tool to humiliate her if she did agree to see him again. The other option was that there really was something inside that would help her. At this point, she wasn’t sure exactly what she wanted.

Jess knew she didn’t have to call him today. She was going to take her time and work out what to do. However, with an evening to herself, she was going to take the hint Ethan had given her. After carefully checking every inch for bugs, she slipped the lingerie on that he had given her, feeling a rush of joy as the silky material clung to her figure. She went to the bed, her fingers disappearing between her legs. She was too scared to use the vibrator, it would have to wait for another day when she’d had it verified that it was clean.

Unfortunately her internet was monitored so that meant no porn. However, her mind took charge and a man came into her room, a much older man. He was dominant and took control. The stresses of her life were gone as he got on top of her. She was submitting, finally able to be weak and give in, unlike in her job. At the final moment before she climaxed, she wasn’t the president, she was just some silly little twenty-five year old who wanted to please her older man. 


POLITICAL IMPASSE




Josh Peek was an asshole. It seemed like his main desire in life was to hold up every idea that Jess had. He was now the de-facto leader of his party and he would come up with excuse after excuse as to why he couldn’t approve any funding or support her ideas. What infuriated Jess even more was that he had some kind of power over the rest of the politicians in his party and they toed the line, following their leader in every vote.

With such a small majority, Jess needed at least a couple of votes from the other party to pass her new legislation and was growing evermore frustrated at each vote she lost. Whatever she tried, she just couldn’t muster any support from the opposition. She made concessions, offered the chance for the opposition to be involved on committees, but nothing helped. They rejected every single idea she had.

The press was having a field day with it and some had even predicted that she wouldn’t get a single one of her laws through. Secretly, Jess agreed.

That morning there was to be a debate on her proposal to cut military spending in lieu of increasing the education and healthcare budgets. She knew she was facing an uphill battle as most of the opposition was in league with, and probably getting paid by, weapons manufacturers. There was no way they’d vote to reduce spending on guns when they were benefiting from those sales financially. The whole system sucked. She had to try though, as useless as it seemed.

“I just don’t understand why there’s no room for movement on this!” said Jess, shaking her head, a mixture of rage and astonishment filling her body. “We’re not in a war, we have zero enemies, and yet you’d rather we increase military spending than invest in our health system or our children’s futures?”

Josh Peek stood up and made his way to the speaker’s podium, a smug grin on his face.

“Madam President, I think this is a case of wishful thinking on your part. Now, you weren’t there, but I certainly remember a time when hippies were talking of free love and world peace, and you’ve got the same tone here today. You’re just not capable of seeing the reality of the situation. The reason we’re not at war is because our strong military is a deterrent. If we were to cut spending like you propose then I, like many of our citizens, fear it would be a signal for other countries to invade!”

There was a standing ovation and cheers from the opposition at these words. Jess threw her papers on the floor in disgust.

“And just who in their right mind would think like that? We all know that you and your colleagues are, let’s say, very close with those people who get big, fat, juicy government contracts for military supplies. You can’t honestly say that you believe that another country would come here and take over? This isn’t the 1300s or some ancient time with countries looking to expand their empires!”

“With all due respect Madam President, we would like to table a counter legislation to increase military spending by twenty-five percent and cut back on education. It makes sense.”

The room broke into a storm of noise as the parties yelled insults at each other from across the room. Jess stood still, waiting for the room to be quiet again.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, I think we can all see the game which is being played right now. I’m sure the people on the street are as appalled by this as much as I am. I think we leave this here today”

She grabbed her bag and started walking towards the exit, knowing that any use of reason would be lost on Josh Peek. However, he moved in as she walked past and stopped her.

“I’m going to do this to every single bill you propose. The next four years are going to be hell for you, you’re getting nothing through here without my support” he said so only she could hear.

Jess could tell that he meant it. It seemed the opposition was prepared to spoil everything she had planned. Their game plan was to show her as incompetent, unable to get anything done in office. That was something Jess would never accept. Perhaps she was going to have to re-consider Ethan Webb’s offer. Maybe it was time to give him a call and see what was in that locked box.


WELCOME BACK PRESIDENT WEBB




“You’re meeting Ethan Webb again?” asked Christina, a little surprised.

“Let’s see if he really meant it. I wasn’t sure after our first meeting, but I want to see what he’ll offer” replied the President.

“Can you trust him though?” asked Christina as if she was begging Jess to reconsider.

“Well, worst case I find out he is a total rat-bag. Best case I might actually be able to get stuff done. I’m sick and tired of every one of my ideas getting shot down. I told you what Josh Peek said, right? Maybe Ethan Webb is the man who can help us, as much as I really don’t want to take help from him”

“Yea, I mean he’ll hold this over you forever. You’ll be the known as the female president who couldn’t do anything until a man helped her” chimed in Vanessa.

“Rather that than the president who sat around doing nothing and crying about failing. If he can help me get some of my ideas through then that’s better than nothing.” argued Jess.

“Well, it’s your call” said Christina in a tone which showed she thought it definitely wasn’t the best option.

Jess nodded and grabbed her cell. The phone rang four times before Ethan answered it.

“Jess, ready for another meeting?” he asked without saying hello.

“Yes I am” she replied, not wanting to give too much away at this point.

“Great, why don’t I visit you this time? I want to see what you’ve done with my office. I’ve heard it’s full of flowers and girly crap” he said.

“Well, it certainly looks a lot better now” said Jess. “I can do tomorrow at 5pm. I’m sure you know how to get here” she said before hanging up.

“Just be careful, you really can’t trust him. Remember all that crap he said about you during the election” said Vanessa.

“Right,” said Jess, not wanting to keep going in circles with the warnings.

She knew that meeting with Ethan could go either way. If all went well then it could provide her with the opportunity to get work done, if it went wrong then she may be forced out of the party in disgrace for getting played like an idiot. She was betting a lot on him but felt her friends were treating her like a fool. She had become one of the most powerful women in the world in her own right. She had shown leadership and intelligence in getting to her position. She wasn’t some stupid child who could be brainwashed by the handsome billionaire. As she fell asleep, Jess hoped that the next day would bring renewed hope and the opportunity to deliver the promises she had made to her voters.

The following morning Jess woke up with a fresh energy and eagerly awaited her early evening meeting. She sat herself at her desk and waited patiently for her predecessor to show up.

“Well, here you are President Webb, it’s great to see you again, Sir” said the security officer who led Ethan Webb into Jess’s office.

“You too Tom, send my best to your wife”

“Thank you, Sir. Madam President” he said, saluting Jess and closing the door behind him.

“Well Jess, I will admit that it smells a hell of a lot nicer in here than when this was my office. But those pictures and all those flowers, jeez, too much for me” said Ethan as he walked towards Jess and offered his hand out to her.

She took it before laughing a little.

“I told my team that it smelled pretty bad in here when I moved in but they wouldn’t believe me” she replied.

“Well, I guess the old guys who built this place never thought there’d be a woman actually working in here” he said, looking around as if trying to remember what it had looked like when he moved in.

“You say that as if it’s a bad thing” said Jess.

“Not at all, I think it’s great for our country to have a female president. I only wished it had come after I’d had enough of doing the job!”

“You miss it then?” asked Jess, taking a seat.

“Hmm,” said Ethan, sitting down opposite her, “Sometimes”

“I get that feeling” smiled Jess as she thought about how stressful the job was.

“Like I said in my letter, we’ve both been in this situation so we know what it’s like. That’s why I reached out to you”

“My team thinks I’m crazy meeting you” said Jess.

“I would hope so too. I mean it’s a rather crazy idea that the two of us might work together”

“You were the guy I hated most in the world for around six-months. That was until I met Josh Peek”

Ethan burst out laughing. “Yea, he’s a real piece of work, right”

“I always just presumed that you trained him to be like that” said Jess, smiling at Ethan.

He grinned back, “Nah, he’s always been an asshole”

“Wow, I’m sitting here in my office with Ethan Webb and I’m actually agreeing with him on something. Never thought that would happen” said Jess, feeling a little more at ease. “Thing is, I’m going to need more than words from you before I can really believe that you want to help”

“Well, the items in the box, I could tell you were probably lonely, I’m sure they helped” said Ethan, leaning in a little closer over the desk.

“I.. I” stammered Jess, not quite knowing how to reply.

“I sent them because I needed to find a release too and being single in this job isn’t easy. I can tell you there was no malice behind them. Obviously keep them private, but I hope they came in handy” he said.

“Well, you’re right that this job is lonely, especially when you’re single” agreed Jess, regaining her composure a little.

“So, you want some extra proof that I can be trusted?” asked Ethan.

“Yea, how about we start with this box. You promised you’d open it when we next met and that I’d be very interested in the contents of it” said Jess, removing the locked cube from a drawer in her desk.

“I’d be delighted to, but not here. Let’s go for a walk” said Ethan, standing up.

“Erm, OK” said Jess, taken by surprise that they’d be changing venues.

“Worried about being seen with me?” asked Ethan.

“Well, we’re supposed to be enemies” said Jess.

“Let’s start changing that idea then” said Ethan as he motioned towards the door, showing that he was ready to leave the office.

Jess sped up to walk side by side with him through the corridor. She knew if anyone saw her following behind him it would make it look like he had the power. As they walked together Ethan said hello to each of the security team as well as several other staff.

“Guess they actually liked you” said Jess quietly to him as they walked outside on their way through to the main building.

“I wasn’t an asshole to everyone” joked Ethan

“Talking of assholes” muttered Jess as Josh Peek walked out of an office.

“President Webb” he said, obviously shocked to see him walking with Jess. “What are you doing here…with her?”

“I’m your president” said Jess.

Josh ignored her and looked at Ethan. Jess noticed that he was like a man waiting instructions. Ethan must have some sort of hold over him, either that or he was Josh Peek’s idol.

“Just here to discuss a few things with our president, Josh” said Ethan, smiling politely.

“Oh” said Josh chuckling a little, “Here to tell how ridiculous her ideas are and that she should just hand you back the reins?”

“No” said Ethan with a straight face, “I’m here to talk with her about getting guys like you in line”

Josh’s face dropped as if he had been kicked in the balls. It certainly wasn’t the answer he was expecting. He quickly recovered though and turned to Jess.

“Well, whatever stupid scheme you think you’ve got going, there’s no way we’re going to agree to any of your terms”

“Josh, I urge you to change your mind and be a little more open-minded to President Wilson’s ideas” said Ethan.

“What’s wrong with you?” asked Josh.

“Nothing, I’m just fed up with your bullshit” said Ethan.

Jess appreciated that Ethan was standing up for her and that this conversation would probably get him in a whole world of trouble with his party. However, words were hardly going to convince Josh to change his tune and suddenly start working with her. This was just another mud-slinging fight.

“Well, President Webb, unfortunately you’re not the one in charge anymore so I think we’ll just keep stonewalling all these ridiculous ideas that President Wilson keeps coming up with” said Josh, sneering a little. “I hate to say it, but I think you’re done with politics after I tell everyone about this little conversation”

“Josh, I thought you knew me better” began Ethan, a smile across his face. “I still have it, in fact, I’ve even given President Wilson a copy of it” he said, pointing to the box Jess was holding.

“But.. but…” stammered Josh.

“Yea, sorry, didn’t delete it. So, are you still going to continue with your stupid games or can we get some real work done?” asked Ethan.

Jesse looked up in amazement at what she was hearing. It seemed Ethan had something on Josh which had the politician worried.

“You asshole” whispered Josh, his face turning red.

“So, what do you say?” asked Ethan again.

“This isn’t the last of this” said Josh as he spun around started walking away. 

“Military spending cut discussion tomorrow, bring your team to meet with President Wilson” said Ethan to Josh.

“Of course President Webb” said Josh as he hurried back to his office.

“I’ve really got to see what you’ve got in here” said Jess, staring at the box. “Why don’t we go to my quarters as I guess this is something that needs to stay private?”

“Lead the way madam President” smiled Ethan.


A NEW ALLIANCE




“I see you’ve not done so much in here” said Ethan as he looked around the living area of the presidential apartment.

“I think I spent all my energy making that office habitable” joked Jess as she fetched two bottles of water from the fridge and joined Ethan at the dining table.

“Just as well, I still like this place. It’s an oasis of quiet, a place to hide” said Ethan.

“So, what the hell was that with Josh Peek?” asked Jess, eager to finally know what secret the box held.

“Well, you’ve probably heard that knowledge is power, and I just so happen to know a big secret he has” said Ethan, smiling a little.

“Want to tell me what it is?” asked Jess.

“Not today, no.”

“Then what the hell are we doing?” questioned Jess, feeling a little pissed off.

“Just because I know his secret, doesn’t mean you should” said Ethan.

“So you just come in and get all the plaudits for getting Josh to work with me but I don’t find out why?” asked Jess.

“What do you care more about, getting him to work with you, or knowing what he did in the past?” asked Ethan, smiling at Jess.

Jess looked at him and grinned. Sure it would be great to know the kind of crap that Josh had been up to, but just getting him to work with her was more than enough for now.

“You’re right” she admitted, “I want him to work with me. I want the chance for my laws to come to pass” said Jess.

“Well, that’s good to hear. And, it’s true that this box does contain a copy of all the secrets I hold, and not just on Josh Peek either” said Ethan.

“Really, what else do you have in there?” asked Jess, thinking that she had quite possibly the most powerful tool in the whole country in the palm of her hand.

“In good time Jess. I need to know I can trust you first before you can see everything”

He reached into his pocket and brought out a metallic key. On one side it was engraved with markings that looked like tiny computer chips. He took the box from Jess, inserted the key and the lid of the box slid open.

Jess eagerly leant in and saw a USB stick on top of what looked like another compartment. She had a team of tech wizards and guessed they could get inside the USB by brute force, but Ethan was a step ahead.

“Before you get too excited, yes it is password protected and it will automatically wipe itself if you try and use any type of software to crack the password” said Ethan, reading Jess’s mind.

“I can keep it though?” asked Jess.

“Of course” replied Ethan.

“And under what circumstances could I get the password to open it?” she asked, keen to know how to get her hands on the information inside.

“Now, I’m beginning to think you’re only interested in me for my information” said Ethan, smiling at her.

For some reason this hurt Jess. She didn’t want him to think that she was using him. She was unbelievably excited that it seemed she was going to get some cooperation from the opposition and that meant the world to her.

“No, Ethan, you’ve helped so much” she said, her hand brushing up against his. “Oh, sorry” she said, moving her fingers back and blushing a little.

“That’s cute” he said, standing up and moving closer to her.

“Ethan” she said, her heart racing.

“Yes” he replied, smiling down at her, his fingers running through her long blonde hair.

She dragged him down and kissed him deeply. She couldn’t help herself, she wanted him to take her. She just wanted to be the silly young woman who gave into her urges. He had been the president before, she felt safe with him. Just as he had said, they shared a connection.

Jess lost her thoughts and let Ethan take over. Her hands found their way to his firm abs and she was soon being dragged over to the sofa.

“Ethan” she moaned again as he leaned over her.

She’d forgotten how good a real man smelt. She was giddy as her hands grabbed at him, loving the affection she was receiving. She also felt dirty that she was giving herself to the man who had spent six months taunting her during the election campaign. She was almost half his age and that made her feel naughty. She’d never been with a guy more than a few years older than her, but this felt incredible. A year’s worth sexual tension was trying to work its way out of her body. She needed to get naked.

“Fuck me Ethan” she moaned, just able to take her lips away from his for a second.

“Of course Madam President” said Ethan as he got up, his hands unbuttoning his pants.

Jess felt a wave of tension leave her body. Here was a man who was treating her like a normal human being. She was one of the most powerful women in the world but at this point she wanted nothing more than to submit and be taken care of. She had urges just like any woman.

“How’s this Madam President?” asked Ethan as he pulled down his pants.

“Oh my God” moaned Jess as she leaned in and grabbed the massive bulge on show in his white cotton boxers. “I’ve missed this” she cried as she yanked down his underwear, a huge ten-inch dick flying out.

“Shit” she muttered as she took his length in her hand.

“Good girl Jess” moaned Ethan from above as her and glided up and down his length. “I can see you need this Madam President. You need a good, hard fucking”

“I do” groaned Jess as she leaned in and kissed his balls, her hand still pumping away.

She did need this. Her eyes were glued to his magnificent cock as she let her tongue run wild across his balls. She’d forgotten how yummy dick smelt as her nose bashed against the base of his shaft.

“You’re so pretty” he whispered, his hands digging gently into the back of her head.

Jess giggled, it had been a long time since anyone had talked to her this way. She’d missed it.

“I really wanna suck your big cock” she whispered, looking up at Ethan as his shaft rested on her face.

“Come on then” he said, grabbing the base of his dick and lowering it down to Jess’s lips.

She opened wide and was soon taking him deeply in her mouth.

“Madam President” moaned Ethan as he looked down, smiling at Jess. “You’re a great cock-sucker”

She nodded as her mouth bobbed up and down his length. She struggled to take what he had, gagging every few seconds. Jess didn’t mind though, she’d missed this. She was just a normal adult right now, enjoying a little care-free sex.

“To the bedroom?” asked Ethan as Jess kept sucking on his cock.

She nodded, letting his dick slip out of her mouth before grabbing it in her hand and leading him to her bed. She wasn’t going to let go of him until she’d gotten everything she needed.

“I think we need to make you a little more comfortable” Ethan said, his hand reaching to the top of her blouse and unbuttoning it slowly.

“Uhuh” she moaned, feeling herself ready to pounce on him.

“Why, these are quite special” he said as Jess was soon standing in front of him in just her bra.

“You like them?” she asked, squeezing her breasts together to make them look even bigger than they were.

“Oh yes” he said as he leaned in to kiss her again, his fingers gently unclasping her bra. “Oh my!” he said as he moved back to look at her exposed breasts.

Ethan moved at such a pace that Jess was taken by surprise. Perhaps it was just that it had been so long since she’d last had sex, but she was shocked at how quick and powerful he was, especially for a man his age. Then again, she had nothing to compare that too.

He was on top of her on the bed, kissing the side of her neck, his hand fondling her, reaching for her nipples.

“I love it” she gasped, feeling herself trembling with each of his soft kisses.

“You’re so beautiful” he said as he looked up from her breasts before leaning in and flicking her nipple with his tongue.

Jess squeezed him, not wanting him to move before he’d fully explored her chest. The sensation of his gentle bites and licks on her erect nipples was driving her wild. His strong hands were pawing at her boobs and she’d never felt so turned on by someone playing with them.

“Ethan, that’s incredible” she cried, digging her fingers into his back and scratching them all the way down to his ass.

Ethan was soon moving down her body and Jess knew where he was heading. She’d not been touched between her legs by someone else for way too long. It almost felt as if she was going to orgasm before even being touched, so strong was the anticipation. His fingers gently pulled down the zip on her skirt and she wiggled her hips to help the garment slide off.

“How about I give you a little kiss down here?” smiled Ethan as he reached down and let his tongue rest on her panties, right above her pussy.

Jess didn’t wait for an answer and reached down, pulling her underwear off and exposing herself to him.

“Why, Madam President I do believe you have a very pretty pussy” growled Ethan before he dived between her legs.

“Oh, Ethan, Ethan, Aww” Jess moaned, writhing in pleasure as his tongue drew shapes over her intimate parts.

It was almost too much for Jess as she felt his tongue press in against her clit, flicking at it roughly. Her hands didn’t know what to do so she gripped the bed sheets as tight as possible, using her legs to lock him in place.

Several times she thought she was about to climax but Ethan slowed. He was teasing her.

“Come sit on my face and suck my dick” he said as he came up for air.

Jess quickly jumped up as Ethan lay down on the bed. His massive cock was poking up, begging to be sucked. She got in place above him and opened wide, taking his dick as deeply as possible. At the same time, Ethan’s fingers opened up her ass and he was rimming her.

Jess groaned as she sucked his dick. She’d never been touched there before but felt incredible sensations as his tongue danced over her ass. It was different to being eaten out, but she loved it all the same.

“Such a delicious ass” Ethan groaned.

Jess couldn’t respond, her mouth full of his dick. She felt his finger reach up between her legs and slowly gyrate the top of her pussy. The pressure grew and Jess knew she wouldn’t last long. She thought about telling him to stop, that she wanted to climax with his dick inside her, but it had been so long. She could wait for that.

Without warning Jess felt her body shake. Ethan’s tongue was back to her pussy, licking it tenderly. It was too much for her, she erupted in a way that she’d never before. The whole situation getting to her. The cock in her mouth fell out but she kept pumping it with her hand.

“Oh, Ethan, Ethan, Yes, Yes, Yes!” she shouted as she viciously orgamsed, her legs thrashing around uncontrollably.

“Oh Madam President” said Ethan, looking up at her from between her legs.

“Cum in my mouth” she said back to him.

“You don’t want to fuck?” he asked.

“Later, but now I want you to cum in my mouth. That’s an order”

“Yes Ma’am” smiled Ethan as Jess was soon sucking his cock again.

Around thirty seconds later, she felt his body tense below her. She was still feeling buzzed from her own climax and the sensation of cum traveling through his huge shaft and firing into her mouth drove Jess wild. She wasn’t the president, she was just a girl having fun.

After four big spurts, Jess moved away from his cock, showing Ethan what she’d collected before swallowing it.

“That’s hot” he said, dragging her down and holding her tight.

“I’ve been waiting for that for a long time” admitted Jess, turning a little red.

“Don’t be embarrassed, we shouldn’t be ashamed of our sexual needs and desires” said Ethan, squeezing her breast.

“You know, you’re right. I mean, there’s nothing wrong with wanting to fuck a hot, older man” smiled Jess.

“Haha, oh, Daddy fantasy?” asked Ethan.

“Someone put the seed in my mind a while ago about older men, yea” admitted Jess.

“So, how did I compare to those younger men you’ve slept with in the past?” asked Ethan, a smile on his face.

“Well, we didn’t actually fuck yet, so guess we’ll have to see. So far so good though” she added.

“Great” smiled Ethan, leaning in to kiss her on the forehead.

“How about you? I mean, from what I’ve seen, twenty-five year old blondes is hardly something new for you.” Said Jess, wanting to know what his fantasy was.

“You really want to know what I’d love to try?’ said Ethan, looking a little serious now.

“Erm, do I?” Jess responded, not sure if she was going to hear something truly terrible.

“Do you like the idea of submitting Jess?” he asked, grabbing hold of her wrist and pinning it to the bed.

“Oh, I think I can go for handcuffs and spanking” she said, guessing that was what he meant.

Ethan just smiled.

“I like being the older man. I like being the Daddy. Just maybe we do things slightly differently” Ethan said.

“You mean, like role-play or something?” asked Jess, a little confused. “I mean if you want me to dress up in a uniform or something I’m up for that”

“Oh dressing up is what I want” said Ethan, smiling again. “But I need to know that you’re discreet. I need to know how far you’re willing to go”

Jess paused for a second before answering.

“Not like sacrifice and killing?” she joked, trying to lighten the mood.

“No, nothing like that. It’s just, my fantasy would see you submitting to me in a way you never thought you would. I just need to know that you’re open minded and willing to keep my secret”

“Well I guess we aren’t going to share what happened here tonight so your secrets are safe with me. I think we can trust each other now”

“Great, well I’ve got to be going. Next time I’ll tell you what I like, and what’s hidden at the bottom of that box the USB came in” he said, smiling and getting up.

“You’re leaving already?” she asked.

“We don’t want people talking, do we?” said Ethan. “Let me know how your meeting goes tomorrow”

With that, Ethan was out of the door and Jess was left feeling satisfied and curious about their next meeting.  She still couldn’t believe that she’d sucked Ethan Webb’s dick, but the thought of it made her smile. Christina was right, Daddies were hot.

She was already thinking about their next meeting and how she wasn’t going to let him leave without fucking. That was when her hand hit something hard under the covers. She took the box that the USB came in and looked at the final compartment which had a fingerprint scanner on it. Just what could be in there that was even more secretive than the information on the USB stick?

That mystery filled her mind as she fell asleep, all the while thinking of Ethan Webb.


JOSH PEEK’S SURPRISE




The next morning, Jess, Vanessa, and Christina walked into one of the main meeting rooms full of confidence. Whilst her two friends didn’t know exactly what had happened when Ethan Webb had met Josh Peek the previous night, they were beginning to believe Jess when she said her predecessor wanted to help.

“Well, I didn’t expect to be having this meeting today” said Christina as she took a seat next to Jess.

“Don’t look so smug” said Josh as he reached into his briefcase and pulled out a brown envelope.

“What’s that?” asked Jess.

“This, Madam President, is the legal papers I’m going to be filing today against Ethan Webb”

“What?” asked Jess, surprised at this turn of events.

“Blackmail, extortion, defamation. I think these claims will take several years to be heard, all the while he’ll be gagged from releasing whatever information he has on that USB stick which I’m guessing is now in your possession?”

“Jess?” asked Vanessa, confused at what was going on.

“Oh, isn’t this great!” laughed Josh, “She didn’t tell you the reason that this meeting is taking place was because her new friend is trying to blackmail me”

“Is this true?” Christina asked, looking over at Jess.

“Well, I don’t think its blackmail. He just said something to you and then it appeared that you agreed to meet me this morning to talk about cutting the defense budget” said Jess, trying to retain her composure.

“Bullshit” spat Josh. “I’m not scared of Ethan Webb and if he knows what’s best, he’ll be writing to me to apologize and destroy whatever may or may not be on that USB”

“Anyway, we’ll leave a copy of these with you to look through and we look forward to not working with you over the coming years” said the man to Josh’s left.

With that, the three opposition members left the room and Jess was left crestfallen.

“Just what have you gotten yourself into?” asked Vanessa as the three of them were left alone in the meeting room.

“He just said he had knowledge over these people and that he would spill some secrets if Josh didn’t start working with me” spluttered Jess, not sure how the morning had turned to sour so quickly.

“Sounds like blackmail to me” said Christina, Vanessa nodding in agreement.

“He’s played you for a fool, can’t you see it?” asked Vanessa.

“But, he wants to help” said Jess

“This was probably Ethan’s plan the whole time. He’s probably waiting for Josh to go see him so they can laugh at our expense.”

“No” protested Jess, not fully able to believe that Ethan would do this to her. He’d seemed so sincere. He’d changed.

“The best we can hope for is that Josh lets this go without saying anything and we’re back to where we were yesterday”

“He’s bluffing, I mean he can’t be serious about this” said Jess, clutching at straws a little.

“Jess, I hope you realize what you’ve done. Your little plan might just have thoroughly prevented us from doing anything these next few years and, who knows, we might end up in jail if it turns out you’ve been blackmailing him” said Vanessa, getting up and walking out of the room.

“Christina, I…I” stammered Jess.

“Jess, I think you’ve got to go do a little soul-searching and think what it is you’ve done. You might just have ruined everything” said Christina as she got up to walk out of the room.

“I thought Ethan wanted to help”

“Jess, you should probably know that people saw him leaving your apartment last night. I really hope you know what you’re doing” said Christina as she closed the door behind her.

Jess was sat on her own, totally defeated. Even her friends had left her. Had she been played by Ethan or did Josh Peek have bigger balls than either of them had thought? Whatever the answer, she was in a bad situation. She’d been full of hope that morning and now that had been taken away. It also seemed that she was the topic of the ultimate office gossip and had possibly ruined her political career. What was worse, Vanessa’s talk about going to jail didn’t seem absurd now she thought of it. Jess was in a whole world of trouble. 

Jess quickly hurried through the corridors, ignoring the countless people who tried to talk to her. They were probably just saying hello but she didn’t care. She needed to get back to the sanctum of her apartment to try work out what had just happened. She was fighting to keep her tears at bay and didn’t want anyone to see her like this.

She pushed through the door to her living area and collapsed against it. She got out her cell and sent Ethan a message.

Come here now.

She needed to look him in the eye and find out the truth, however much it may hurt. If he had set her up then there might be the chance to fix everything before Josh took further action. She still had Ethan’s note and that might be something she could release if things went south. However, if this whole mess hadn’t been of Ethan’s making then he was probably best placed to help her solve it. Luckily he replied almost instantly.

There in thirty minutes. I just heard from Josh.


A SURPISING TURN OF EVENTS




Jess paced around her living room for twenty minutes when she heard a knock at her door.

“Madam President” it was one of her security team, “President Webb here for you”

“Yes, send him in” said Jess, taking a seat at the dining table to wait for him.

Ethan walked in and shut the door behind him.

“Jess, I’m sorry about what happened, but it’s all sorted, believe me”

“Believe you?” shouted Jess, “Everyone thinks you’ve played me for a fool, I’m not just going to take your word for it”

Ethan sighed and took out his cell phone. He tapped a couple of numbers and put the phone on speaker as it dialed. Jess looked at the screen and saw the caller ID: Josh Peek.

“President Webb”

“Josh, how are you?” asked Ethan

“I’m OK thanks”

“I trust you just got off the phone with party leadership?”

“Yes” replied Josh, sounding a little defeated.

“And the little incident last night between us and the things you brought up with President Wilson this morning?” asked Ethan.

“All water under the bridge. I won’t be pressing any charges and we’ll be looking to work with her”

“Great, glad we could sort that out” said Ethan as he hung up.

“What just happened there?” asked Jess, surprised at the second dramatic change in an hour.

“Josh was told that it wasn’t in his best interest to sue an ex-president and that all this inter-party fighting was painting him in a very bad light if he wants to go up against you to be elected in four years time. I guess he decided to let things go” smiled Ethan.

“And you got them to say this. You’ve got information on them too?”

“Well, on everyone really” smiled Ethan, “But I promised not to use it. That’s where I had to compromise. The password is in a safe third party’s hands”

Jess smiled, feeling a little relieved.

“I’ve got to go find Christina and Vanessa and let them know that everything’s OK”

“Plenty of time for that later. I’ve just saved the day, don’t you think I deserve a little reward from my president?” asked Ethan, walking over to her and kissing her deeply.

“Well, I seem to remember you were going to tell me about a certain little fantasy you’ve got. I’m sure it’s within my power to grant you that” smiled Jess, reaching down and grabbing between his legs. “Oh, and it feels like you’re excited by the prospect of getting to do whatever you want with me”

Ethan smiled before he started speaking. “I want to be your Daddy. I want you to be my bratty little baby girl. I’m going to control you, humiliate you and fuck you” he said, looking at her seriously.

Jess smiled back up at him. “You man you want me to call you ‘Daddy’ and act like a spoiled rich kid and you can give me a spanking before you screw me?” she asked, “Because I can certainly do that, Daddy” she purred, stroking his dick.

“Not quite” said Ethan. “I want total control. I’m going to dress you, feed you and you’re going to do whatever I say”

“Erm,” began Jess, sounding a little worried, “Like a baby?”

“Exactly. Diapered, bottle-fed and humiliated” said Ethan.

“That’s… a little strange” said Jess, moving her hand away from him.

“It’s just role-play. You’re not an actual baby. You’re just fully submitting to me. You’re giving in to me and letting me have total and utter control. I’m going to dominate and you’re going to not have a care in the world. I thought that would be perfect for a woman in your position” he said.

“Well, having no worries or concerns sure sounds nice, but diapered and bottle-fed. What’s that all about?”

“It’s all part of submitting. It’s about you admitting you need me to do everything for you in order to submit. It’s about being my cute little girl who wants nothing more than to serve her Daddy”

“Well, I can get a cute little uniform and shriek ‘Daddy!’ when you spank me, is that not enough?” asked Jess, getting a little concerned now.

“I need you in a diaper, wearing cute little outfits and drinking from your bottle. I need complete submission. That’s my fantasy” said Ethan.

“Erm, wow, I don’t know what to say. I mean it all sounds a little creepy”

“You don’t get it Jess, it’s not creepy, and it’ll bring us closer together. It’s just a way of defining our relationship”

“I kinda wish I hadn’t asked” said Jess, thinking that wearing a diaper and drinking from a bottle went way beyond submission.

“You do get that it’s not real? I’m not asking you to do this 24/7?” asked Ethan.

“I get that. I mean if you had said it was like that and I’d never be able to be myself then I’d have already kicked you out” said Jess, starting to worry how this conversation was going to end.

This seemed like a big thing for Ethan. She’d never heard of this kink before. She could kind of see how it was linked to submitting, but the diaper part of it seemed too far. It was all a little gross for her liking. The name calling and spanking she could live with. The humiliation of wearing a diaper she couldn’t. Hopefully this was just something he could drop and they could go back and have regular hot sex.

“I can see that this has put you in a rather awkward situation” said Ethan.

“Yea, I want some hot sex and of course, I get that means playing around and stuff. It’s just that I think your ideas take that too far. Maybe we can just do the name calling?” she offered again.

“I just feel that you’re looking at me in a strange way” said Ethan. “This kind of fantasy I have is something I very rarely share because I know it can ruin relationships”

“Well, let me just say right now that we’re not in a relationship” said Jess, wanting to get that perfectly clear.

“Of course, I meant like friends with benefit kinda things…” nodded Ethan, “But what I mean is that now you know what I’d like to do, you’re probably thinking of ways to end this conversation and pretend we never talked about it, right?”

“Well, I kinda wish we hadn’t” agreed Jess.

“There you go. My help isn’t just based on getting to fool around with you Jess. I really want to help, and I think we’ve made some great progress” said Ethan sincerely.

“We have” said Jess, “and I really appreciate everything, I really do Ethan”

“But maybe this fooling around isn’t meant to be” he smiled, reaching out and brushing the side of her face.

“I.. well…” said Jess, mixed emotions running through her.

Ethan had been the first person she’d been able to have a close, physical relationship with in the past couple of years. He was also probably one of the very few people in the world who truly understood what she was going through. However, what he was asking of her, she wasn’t prepared to do.

“Ethan, I can’t do that stuff and now everything feels awkward. Maybe we should just keep things professional, you know president to president?”

“If that’s how you feel then OK, but I think this is a mistake Jess. I think you would love being my little girl”

The slight cringe she made at hearing those words was the final sign that Ethan needed to see that things weren’t going to work.

“Well, guess I’ll see you around and best of luck with your new policies. I’m always there to help if you need me. Take good care of the USB and box, you’ll probably need it soon” he said as he made to leave the room.

“Ethan…” she gasped as he reached the door, a small tear traveling down her face.

“You’ll be great Jess, see you around sometime” he said, smiling at her.

The moment the door closed Jess felt like she was alone once more.


SUCCESS AT A COST




It had been several days since Jess had spoken to Ethan and she felt like she was going through a breakup. It was like a tornado was tearing through her brain when she got a few seconds to sit down and think about what he’d proposed. They’d been enemies but for a brief few days it looked like they could work together and that had blossomed into a steamy session in her bedroom. Perhaps that had been a huge mistake though. It had led to a can of worms being opened when she found out what he was really into.

That still didn’t stop her though from thinking about that evening they’d spent together. She’d never felt like that with a man before, and they hadn’t even had sex. Not getting screwed by him felt like a huge regret to Jess. If only she hadn’t brought up fantasies again so quickly.

“Jess, hello, you there?” asked a voice from her side.

Jess shook her head a little to see Vanessa waving her hand.

“Sorry, just a little out of it this morning” she said, smiling at Vanessa.

“Erm, no problems, I think we all feel a little dazed with the progress we’ve made in the last few days” said Vanessa, clicking onto the final page of her presentation.

“So, the opposition has agreed to a 25% cut in military spending and I think that although that’s not what we initially aimed for, it’s a fantastic start” concluded Vanessa.

“Yes,” chimed in Christina, “I think we can take this as a success and hopefully this signals that we can get things done and that more of our bills we be heading into law soon too”

“Great news” agreed Jess, “Thanks for getting this done so quickly”

“You know,” began Vanessa, looking a little sheepish, “I think we owe you an apology, Jess. We were both pretty shitty when it looked like the chips were down. Sorry”

“Yea, I mean we should have stuck with you because you made everything alright in the end” agreed Christina. “Sorry we doubted you”

“That’s OK, things looked bad for a while. I understand why you had doubts about Ethan Webb” said Jess

“Talking about Ethan Webb, are you going to tell us what he was doing in your apartment?”

“Christina!” exclaimed Jess, her face turning red.

“Nobody’s here, if you had a little ‘Daddy’ experiment then I’d understand. He’s a good guy now and he is prime Daddy material” said Christina.

“Jesus, you’re obsessed” said Jess, trying to keep her cool. “We just spoke about things away from prying eyes and ears”

“Well, I hope you did get a bit of him” smiled Christina as she packed her bag.

“Listen, we’re going to get dinner, you want to come?” Vanessa asked.

“Maybe later, I’ve got a few more things to do here in the office” said Jess.

“No problems, don’t work too hard. Come celebrate with us when you’ve finished” said Christina.

Jess was left alone, looking through the huge pile of documents which had stacked up on her desk. It was probably going to be a long night but the positive stories in the press the next day about achieving her aim of military spending cuts would make her feel better. It was approaching midnight when there was a knock on her door.

“Madam President, Major Coyne here to see you” said the security guard.

Jess sighed. The Major had probably heard about the impending military cuts coming his way and was here to try and persuade you that he and his colleagues needed new guns or boats.

“Send him in” said Jess, wanting to get this conversation over with.

“Madam President” said Major Coyne, saluting her.

“Major, please take a seat” she replied, pointing to the chair opposite her. “But please know that I’m not going to back down from military cuts and I’m tired so I think this is going to be a very short conversation”

“I can assure you this has nothing to do with military cuts. I’m here to check if President Webb has transferred the keycard to you yet?”

Jess stared at the Major for a second, “Do you mean the USB?” she asked.

“No, keycard Ma’am” he repeated.

“No I’ve not received a keycard from him, I don’t think so anyway”

“It’s in a little box about the size a watch would come in.” said the general, “Inside the box is a finger scanner which requires President Webb to open. Does that ring any bells?”

Jess stared at him for a second. So the box contained a keycard and somehow this Major, who she had never met before, knew about it.

“I can assure you that I’m not trying to steal anything but if you don’t have access to the keycard then I think we’re going to have to get President Webb here right away”

Jess shuffled awkwardly in her seat. She’d not thought about the box Ethan had left since they’d last met face to face, her feelings about him being more important than her curiosity. However, now she knew that it contained a keycard and that her military officials knew of it, she was intrigued. It was going to mean seeing Ethan Webb again much sooner than she’d hoped to though.

“I guess you better call him in then Major” said Jess as she unlocked her desk where the box was kept.

***

With a cup of coffee in her hand, Jess waited in her office with Major Coyne until just after 1am when there was another knock on her door. She took a deep breath and tried to look friendly as Ethan approached.

“President Webb, Ma’am” said the security officer as Ethan walked in.

“President Webb” said the major, standing up to salute the ex-President.

“Major” he replied, tipping his head in acknowledgment before turning to Jess.

“President Wilson” he said, smiling at her.

Jess’s voice was stuck. Seeing him made her feel happy, but there was just a constant noise like an alarm in her head – he wants you to wear a diaper, he wants you to wear a diaper, he wants you to wear a diaper.

“Ethan” she said, nodding her head. “Care to tell me what this all about?”

“Major, can we have five minutes? My predecessor told me this in private and I’d like to do the same with President Wilson if that’s OK?”

“Of course President Webb, I’ll wait outside. Come find me when you’re both ready to go” said the major as he walked out the door, saluting them both.

“Ready to go?” Jess asked, turning back to Ethan.

“Sit down Jess, I’ve got something important to tell you and you’re probably going to need to pour us a drink.”


PRESIDENTIAL SECRET




“What’s going on Ethan?” asked Jess, more confused than she’d ever been.

“Guess you’re not going to make me that drink then” said Ethan as he walked over and took a seat, putting out a hand to show Jess that she should do the same. “Do you have the box?”

“Yes, here. The Major said something about a keycard?” said Jess, handing the box to Ethan.

He put his finger inside and Jess heard a small beep which she guessed came from the finger scanner.

“This keycard” began Ethan, pulling out a white rectangular card, similar to those used in hotels, “gives you access to a secret base. A base where a lot of classified work is carried out on a strictly need-to-know basis”

“And why am I just hearing about this now?” asked Jess.

She’d expected to find out a lot more secret intel as soon as she became president but nothing interesting had been revealed. She was certain that there must be secret operations and bases which were kept quiet and had felt angry that she hadn’t been briefed on them.

“Jess, it’s a tradition that every president is only informed of this location after a year in office. The same happened to me” responded Ethan, trying to calm her down.

“Why a year?” asked Jess.

“So we can tell if the current president has the right temperament to know these secrets and keep them, well, secret” said Ethan.

“And who is this ‘we’?”

“You’ll find out when we go there Jess” said Ethan, “I don’t want to discuss it here, we need to go somewhere more private”

“The idea of secret bases doesn’t really freak me out, so why the whole ‘you’ll need a drink’ crap?” snapped Jess, still not sure of how she felt seeing Ethan again.

“Without saying too much here, this base contains a lot of information which the average person shouldn’t know about. We’re talking big picture things here Jess. I’m sure you can guess the kind of things I’m talking about”

“It’s full of little green men, the origins of life, and a couple of dinosaurs that survived the comet?” mocked Jess.

“I think you need to see. It’s just that something urgent has come up in the last few hours and you’re needed” said Ethan. “I only just got briefed myself on the way here”

“And why the hell are you still involved with this?” she asked, “You’re not president anymore”

“With the one year period before each new president is approved access to the base, their predecessor is kept in the loop” said Ethan. “And as I hadn’t passed on the keycard to you yet, I was called. I’d told the Major I had planned to give you the keycard a few days ago but hadn’t told him that erm, something else had come up which had prevented that”

Jess stared at him. She was angry at him. He’d messed things up between them with his stupid diaper domination kink and now he was here pestering her with nonsense about secret bases and not telling her everything.

“Listen, I’m sorry about what happened with us, I wish I never told you that stuff, believe me. I’ve been kicking myself the last few days. But, this is bigger than us. We’ve got to get going” Ethan pleaded, looking serious.

“You haven’t really left me a choice, have you?” sighed Jess.

“We’ll be back before sunrise” said Ethan as he smiled. “And, although what you find out there is going to be shocking, you’re gonna want to see this place”

“How do I know this isn’t some attempt at a coup?” asked Jess

“I think my fantasy has distorted your view of me. I hope that I’ve at least proved myself honest and trustworthy these last few weeks” said Ethan.

Jess nodded before grabbing her bag. Whatever kind of freaky shit he was into in the bedroom, she did feel that she could trust him.

“Lead the way then Ethan”


THE END OF THE WORLD




The waiting chopper took off and within minutes the city was out of sight.

“How long is this going to take, Major?” Jess asked.

“Not long Madam President. We should be there in around ten minutes”

Jess smiled,  thinking that at least if the base was near the capital then it couldn’t be too big as the whole area was surrounded by houses and there’d be no way to hide a huge military compound.

“These people are going to be pissed that we woke them up at this time of night” she said as they started to descend.

“This neighborhood is actually not real. The houses are all empty. Perfect cover Ma’am” said Major Coyne.

The three of them left the helicopter and a line of troops ushered them into an inconspicuous looking house in the middle of what looked like a normal residential street. Jess still didn’t really understand how this place could possibly be a secret military base.

“Please swipe your keycard here Madam President and scan your fingers on the pad next to it” said Major Coyne as the front door closed behind them.

Jess looked around at the seemingly normal living room she found herself in. It looked a little like the house where she had grown up. It seemed absurd that this was the entrance to what was being billed as the most secure base in the world.

“Jess, we’re waiting” said Ethan as he tapped her on her shoulder.

Jess walked over to the Major who had removed a painting which was at the side of the TV to reveal a small sensor with a blinking red light. She held the keycard to it and it turned green. She then took her index fingers to a pad and saw a green light run from the top to the bottom of the unit.  The sudden sound of machines whirring caused Jess to gasp. That’s when she felt the floor rumble and they started going down.

“Feels like a Sci-Fi movie” she said in awe.

The three of them stood in silence for what seemed like almost a minute until the wall in front of them slid to the side to reveal a massive room full of people.

“Welcome to The Hub Madam President” said Major Coyne as he walked out into what looked like the lair of an evil villain.

“Ethan, what?” was all she could say as she looked around the room which was probably the same size as a running track.

“This is just the beginning” he said as he led the way through a group of people working at computer terminals.

None of them looked up as she passed them. They were all busy working away, each of them in identical white lab-coats.

“Who are all these people?” she asked, surprised that for a secret base there were so many people inside.

“They’ve all been vetted and passed security. Many only leave the base a couple of days a month. They’re the best of the best. The brightest minds we have working on our problems.”

“And what is this big problem?” asked Jess, fearing that this could be even more shocking than hearing Ethan’s fantasy.

“This way and we’ll tell you” said Major Coyne, opening a door to a small meeting room where a man in a white coat was waiting.

“This is Dr. Price, he’s been leading the project and I’ll let him explain what’s going on”

“Madam President, thank you for coming here so quickly. There’s a lot I need to share” said the doctor.

Jess sat down and for the next thirty minutes listened to the scientist explain what was potentially about to happen. A lot of the information bypassed her as she struggled to accept what he was saying. Certain phrases stuck in her mind though.

“Potential extermination event”

“Mass casualties at best”

“Not sure what it’s made of, probably not a comet though”

“Sometime in the next few months”

What made things worse were the pictures of a blurry object somewhere in deep space and a diagram showing it on course to hit Earth. Jess shook her head, thinking that this must be some terrible dream.

“Do you have any questions at this point President Wilson?” asked the scientist.

“Err. No.” she said, her brain unable to come up with anything.

Jess kept looking at the slides the doctor had prepared and just shook her head in disbelief.

“This can’t be real” she muttered.

“Unfortunately it is” replied the doctor solemnly.

“How about we take you back home and we’ll discuss this tomorrow. It’s a lot to take in” said Ethan as he offered out a hand which Jess took.

She was out of her chair but didn’t let go of his hand as they walked back through the main room of the base.

“We’ll brief you again in a few days once you’ve had time to take all this in” said Major Coyne. “I understand it’s a lot to process. However, we need you to step up Madam President. The World needs you”

“I’ll escort her back home” said Ethan, squeezing Jess’s hand.

Jess felt numb as they rode back together on the chopper. If what the scientist had revealed was true, then every hurdle she’d faced before would pale into insignificance compared to what she was about to face.

“Can you stay with me tonight, I don’t want to be alone after hearing that” she said, turning to Ethan.

“Sure” he replied wrapping his arm around her and holding her tight.

His embrace made her feel safer. Right now she needed him.


THE MORNING AFTER




Jess’s alarm woke her up at 6am. She wriggled around in bed; the two hours of sleep she’d managed not nearly enough.

“Morning, I thought you might need something to eat” said Ethan as he walked in with a tray of food.

Jess rubbed her eyes a couple of times before looking up at him.

“It wasn’t a nightmare I’m afraid” he said, handing her some toast which she slowly nibbled on.

He sat down on the bed and squeezed her leg through the duvet.

“Get some food in you and let’s talk when you’ve eaten. I’ll go clean up in there”

Jess took a gulp of orange juice and tried to eat some toast. Her mouth still felt incredibly dry and it was almost impossible to swallow. She felt tense as flashbacks took her to the room where Dr. Price talked about the potential end of the world.

“Ethan!” she shouted

“What!” he gasped, running back into the bedroom.

“It’s all real?” she asked.

“Afraid so” he replied solemnly.

“We could all die?”

“It’s possible but we’re trying to work on a few ideas” he said, trying to reassure her.

“I’m going to need you with me to work through this” she said, grabbing his hand.

“I’m with you all the way Jess. I always will be”

“Ethan, after what we heard last night, something silly like wearing a diaper isn’t an issue for me. I don’t want to miss out on whatever time we may have left. I’ll do it. I mean it can’t be that bad, right?”

“Oh” he said, looking a little surprised but smiling. “Well, I imagine we won’t have much time for that what with a certain something traveling through space…”

“I think we’ll be spending a lot of time together if we’re going to save the world” smiled Jess, leaning in and kissing him.

“I missed this” he said as their lips broke apart.

“Meet me in my office later this morning. Go get everything you need from your place. We’ve got a lot of work to do” said Jess as she got out of bed and went to the bathroom.

*****

Jess walked out of the shower and quickly got dressed. She knew this was going to be one of the toughest days of her life. She still had so much to process. When she had decided to become president, she certainly wasn’t thinking about dealing with an event like this. However, this was her chance to show strong, decisive leadership.

She put on a smile as she greeted her staff on the way to her office. She needed to put on a front as if anyone suspected something was wrong, there’d be trouble. Jess had seen enough from her briefings that people didn’t need to know everything as they often panicked. This was one of those cases where the fewer people who knew what was happening, the better.

Closing the door behind her, Jess took a deep breath and sat down at her desk. She attempted to go through the massive stack of papers that had built up over the past few days. The problem was she couldn’t focus and spent ten minutes re-reading the first paragraph of a memo about building more solar power farms. She eventually gave up and decided to just wait for Ethan.

When he entered the room thirty minutes later he was carrying a sports bag, wearing a backpack, and also had a briefcase.

“Here for a while?” she asked him

“Well, I brought a lot of stuff as I don’t think this is a one-day thing” he replied.

“Yea” said Jess, her voice falling a little.

“Ethan, I’ve got duties, appointments, and meetings coming up. How am I going to do all that stuff whilst this is hanging over me?” she blurted out.

“Well, Major Coyne and I spoke about that whilst I was traveling back here. I think we’re going to have to get a couple of other members of your team to cover, and that means telling them what’s happening” said Ethan as he took a seat. “Do you have anyone in mind, people you can trust?”

Jess knew that Vanessa and Christina would do anything for her. She guessed the secret was going to come out at some point so they may as well find out now.

“Yea, let me call them in”

Ten minutes later, the two women were in her office. The silence was awkward as they obviously didn’t fully trust Ethan still.

“Listen,” began Jess, addressing the elephant in the room, “I know that there’s a lot of bad blood between the four of us. And I know that you two probably don’t trust Ethan” she said, looking at Christina and Vanessa.

“Well, I guess he helped us with Josh Peek” said Vanessa, trying to be diplomatic.

“Yes, he did” said Jess, “And he’s brought something else to my attention. Something that I need help with”

“OK…” said Christina

“This is something that once you hear, can firstly never leave this office and secondly is something which you’ll need to commit to” said Ethan, sternly. “If you think you don’t want to hear this, or can’t get on board with secrecy then let us know and you can leave”

The two women looked at Jess as if wanting clarification. She nodded to show that what Ethan said was true.

“I’m in” said Vanessa.

“Of course, anything to help” said Christina.

Ethan got up and made sure the doors and windows were firmly shut.

“This is something serious?” asked Vanessa, sounding a little nervous.

“I’m afraid so” said Jess. “Ethan, why don’t you tell them”

Jess sat and listened as Ethan talked about the unknown object making its way towards Earth and how if it hit it could cause the end of the world. The two women looked just as shocked as Jess had felt the previous night. Christina was silent which was a rarity and Vanessa eyes looked like they were going to pop out of her skull.

Jess felt a little calmer after having heard the information for a second time. She took in more, such as that there was a team of people working on ways to divert the object and that it was traveling at inconsistent speeds which meant having a specific impact date was nearly impossible to predict.

“So, we’re talking a UFO?” asked Christina when Ethan had finished.

“Nobody knows. But from our best guess we believe it’s not a comet made of rock” replied Ethan.

“And what about the international community? Who else knows about this?” asked Vanessa.

Jess looked over at Ethan. She’d been in no position to question Dr. Price the night before, but now it seemed like an obvious question to ask.

“Right now, only three others know about it as not many nations have the technology to see that far out into space. We predict it’ll be at least another couple of months before it’s visible to most people with a decent telescope” replied Ethan.

“So, what can we do?” asked Vanessa.

“You guys are here to support me” said Jess. “I’m going to have to divert almost all my time towards this but I don’t want people to know that I’m not focused on my daily duties. You’ll be attending meetings and functions on my behalf”

“Of course, Jess” said Christina.

“I expect they’ll need to come with us to The Hub next time we go there?” Jess asked Ethan.

“Yes, we’ll take them early next week” he replied.

“The Hub?” questioned Vanessa.

“The secret base where operations are being run from” said Jess.

The room was silent for a while as the four of them were left to their own thoughts. Jess felt a lot of pride that her friends had accepted this responsibility without question. They’d stuck with her through the tough times, and this was going to be the hardest.

“Thank you, both of you” she said as she smiled at the two women, “This is going to be tough but I’m sure we’ll find a way through it”

“Now,” said Ethan, looking at Christina and Vanessa, “I can’t stress enough that this needs to stay quiet. Nobody can know for now”

They both nodded at him.

“I think I need some time with Ethan” said Jess

“Of course, we’ll talk later, work out a plan on how we can help you” said Vanessa as she and Christina left the office.

“Those are two of the strongest people I know and they looked horrified when you told them. Just imagine what the public are going to say when they find out about this!” sighed Jess as she collapsed on the floor in front of her desk.

“One step at a time. We’ll come up with a way to tell them” promised Ethan as he slid down to sit next to her. “Right now we’ve got something important to do”


PRESIDENT IN DIAPERS




They spent the rest of the day brainstorming ideas and coming to terms with what was happening. To their credit, Vanessa and Christina stood up and deflected everything away from Jess. Avoiding daily briefings and being locked in her office all day must have seemed suspicious, but she left with Ethan just after dinner and they headed back to her apartment.

“Madam President” said the guard who greeted her at the entrance.

She walked in, Ethan behind, and they practically ran up the stairs, Ethan dumping his bags on the floor before wrapping his arms around her.

“They’re going to realize what we’re up to soon” he said, smiling down at Jess as he kissed her.

“Who gives a shit, the world might be about to end. What’s the worst that could happen if a few people gossip about us?”

“Eventually they’ll see that you’re not doing your normal duties and they’ll either think you’ve given up or that something really bad is about to happen” he replied.

“Are you saying I should go back to doing my normal appointments and meetings whilst I know that something terrible is coming towards us?” she asked.

“Well, perhaps a little, just to keep up appearances. Major Coyne says we should know more by early next week. Perhaps then we can decide the next steps and where your time should be focused then?” he suggested.

“Fine” sighed Jess as she grabbed his hand and pulled him down to the sofa, “But tonight, we’re going to do your little fantasy. I hope there’s something in that big sports bag for me?”

“Oh, yes” he said, getting up and bringing the bag closer to them.

Jess’ heart was racing. Recent events had made her more open to trying this, but it wasn’t something she was totally comfortable with. Now that it was about to happen she was certainly nervous.

“Don’t worry my little baby Jess, Daddy’s here to look after you now” said Ethan.

“OK Daddy” she replied, not knowing what to do. “Do you want me to get dressed and we can see how things go”

“Be quite little girl, let me take care of everything. You just be a good girl and listen to me”

“OK Daddy” she smiled, still not completely able to relax yet.

Jess closed her eyes and took a few deep breaths. She’d tried meditation in the past and maybe that would help her here. She felt his hands behind her back as he unbuttoned her dress. He was so strong that he effortlessly lifted her up and pulled the dress over her head.

“Hmm, what’s my little girl doing with a bra on?” he asked, shaking her head as Jess looked up at him.

She was shaking a little.

“Aww, come here Jessie, let’s give you a nice big hug” he said as his huge arms wrapped around her.

It was just what she needed. The hug told her that he knew she was struggling a little. It gave her an inner peace to know that he was looking after her. She felt safe, just as she did the previous night when he had held her hand and stayed with her overnight. She felt his hands move a little and her bra was falling off.

“That’s much better. Now I think we better get those big-girl panties off. I need my baby in a diaper, what do you think Jess?”

“Uhuh, yes Daddy” she replied, feeling it was best to get this done whilst she was feeling confident.

Of all the things that he’d mentioned to her, wearing the diaper was the most concerning. Being bratty, playing with toys, and acting all silly and innocent weren’t a big deal for her. She didn’t take herself seriously and could live with playing up to him, but wearing a diaper was something else. It symbolized losing control of everything. She’d spent the past few years fighting for power; it was difficult for her to accept giving in totally to him.

“I’m scared” she whispered

“Aww, Jess I’m going to be right here and everything’s going to be fine. I won’t let anything bad happen to you” he said, brushing her hair out of her face with his finger.

“OK Daddy” she smiled up at him.

“Lift that little butt up then and let’s get your underwear off” he said, his hands running up and down her thighs.

She smiled up at him, loving the feeling of his strong hands on her legs. When her underwear was around her ankles she felt his hand resting between her legs.

“I can’t wait to fuck you later” he said, looking up at her with a wild look in his eyes.

“Fuck me now, Daddy!” she begged, wanting to be taken there and then.

“Oh Jess” he said, his look turning to disappointment. “Jess, Jess, Jess… You’ve got to earn it. You’ve got to fully submit and then I’ll decide if you get my dick” he said.

Jess felt herself blushing.

“Sorry” she mumbled.

“Shall we continue?” he asked.

“Yes Daddy” she said, promising herself that she wouldn’t be too eager again. He was in charge.

She was now naked on the sofa and her heart was racing.

“You just stay there and I’ll get a few things ready” Ethan said as he got off the sofa and grabbed his bag.

Jess wanted nothing more than to join him on the floor to see what he was preparing. She had to forcibly stop herself from doing that as she knew that would make him unhappy. She was going to try everything in her power to please him as that meant she’d get his dick as a reward.

“Here we go, a nice diaper for my little princess” he said.

Jess looked over at the pink diaper and forced herself to smile. She was just going to let him do this and then see how things went. The more she thought about it, the worse she felt.

“And I need that butt back up in the air please” he said, grabbing her legs and lifting her up again.

When Jess went back down she felt her butt on the soft diaper material.

“You’re so sexy” he said, pulling down his pants and grabbing his hard cock in his hand, slowly jerking off.

“Am I Daddy?” Jess asked innocently, biting her lip gently and looking at his massive dick.

“Oh yes you are” he said, staring down between her legs.

“Maybe you can rub some cream over me before you put my diaper on, you know make it nice a soft?” asked Jess.

“Just what I was thinking” he said as his hand disappeared back into his bag, pulling out a tub of cream.

“I like this Daddy” smiled Jess as she watched him dip his fingers into the tub before bringing them between her legs.

“Good girl” he purred as his fingers went past her pussy, deep into her groins.

Jess tossed her head back and let him work away, his fingers digging in deep and grasping her ass. “Daddy” she moaned quietly.

“Now, I don’t want you getting too excited, let’s get this diaper on” he said, bending over and fastening the straps.

Jess looked down and sighed. She was one of the most powerful women in the world, and here she was wearing a diaper.

“Aww, that grumpy face makes me happy” said Ethan.

“I feel stupid!” she said, wishing she could rip the diaper off right away.

“The President is in her diaper and she’s getting moody!” laughed Ethan, still stroking his dick.

“I’m not moody!” Jess shouted back at him.

“Oh Jess. Jessie, Jessie, Jess. You’ve just overstepped the mark” he said, shaking his head in disappointment.

“Huh?” she replied.

“I don’t mind my little girl being a bit grumpy and bitchy, but shouting? Oh, no, I can’t be having that” he said, sitting down on the sofa next to her.

Jess frowned at him.

“Over my knee, I think someone needs to learn her lesson” said Ethan

“You’re going to spank me?” said Jess, feeling a little better.

“Oh, not so moody anymore?” asked Ethan

“Well, I guess I should listen to you, Daddy” she said, crawling over and laying across his lap.

“Fuck, your butt in that diaper is so hot. I’m going to enjoy ripping it off soon” he said.

Jess smiled up at him. She knew she’d only have to wear the diaper a little longer and then she’d get what she really wanted, his dick!

His hand came thundering down and the sound it made against the diaper caused Jess to gasp.

“Oh, that’s so loud Daddy!”

“Shut up Jess” he warned her, spanking her even harder.

“Oh!” she moaned, trying to keep quiet.

Another spank crashed against her and she let out a scream.

“Daddy, it hurts!”

“Good”, he said, leaning down and kissing her on her cheek.

Jess lay there as his hand crashed against her time and time again.

“Daddy!

“Ouch, Daddy!”

“You learned your lesson yet? Are you going to be a good girl in your diaper?” Ethan asked as his hand rested on her diapered-butt.

“Daddy, I’m going to be a good girl” promised Jess.

“God, you annoy me when you talk” he said, getting up and heading back to the bag.

“Sorry, Daddy” said Jess, feeling a little sad.

“Open wide” he said as he turned around.

Jess looked and saw he had a pacifier in his hand.

“You want me to use that?” she asked, a little surprised.

“Oh yes, I’m going to fuck you whilst you suck on your pacifier like a good little girl” he said.

“Daddy, that’s cute” said Jess, opening her mouth.

She felt surprised at how open she was to sucking on a pacifier. She was getting into her role and even the diaper now felt more comfortable than awkward. The constant glances at Ethan’s rock-hard dick also showed her that he loved it, and she wanted him to enjoy his fantasy.

She wrapped her lips around the silicone nipple of the pacifier and it instantly made her feel giddy. She was seductively sucking on it and could see that was driving Ethan wild. Not being able to speak meant she was even more reliant on him than before. It finally felt good to let go.

“Now, on the floor and crawl around” Ethan ordered her.

Jess smiled as she got on her and hands and knees and crawled around in a circle. When she got in front of him she lifted her butt up so he could get a good view of her diapered ass.

“Fuck” he moaned, stroking his dick slowly.

Jess giggled and took time to finally appreciate what it was like to wear a diaper. It actually felt kind of comfortable as she made her way around the room. It rubbed against her legs and was a little loud as the material crinkled. However, she felt playful as she rolled on the floor at Ethan’s feet.

“Let’s get this diaper off you” he said, leaning down and undoing the straps. “Look at that pussy, are you ready for my dick?”

Jess nodded up at him, hoping her eyes showed him how desperate she was to get him inside her. She needed that big cock and being his little girl had made her even hotter for him than before.

He was on top of her now.

“My good little baby Jess, my sexy little princess” he purred. “You’re going to make your Daddy so happy”

Jess sucked on her soother faster, hoping he would realize she was begging him to hurry up. His cock was rubbing against her pussy, teasing her. She wanted to spit out her pacifier and shout at him, but knew that would just piss him off. Her arms wrapped around him, holding him close. She knew the moment was close.

The instant he pushed inside her Jess bit down on the silicone nipple in her mouth, the pleasure devouring her. Her fingers dug into his back as he slowly went further.

“Aww, that’s good Jess, so fucking sexy” he said, leaning in and kissing her neck tenderly.

Perhaps as it had been so long since she’d last had sex, but it felt incredible, so much better than any she’d had before. His body was pressing into her and the feeling of his cock grinding inside her made her pant. She felt so full, but her pacifier stopped her from shouting out loud.

“Good girl, good girl” he whispered in her ear as he started picking up pace.

His hand reached down and grabbed onto her breast as he moved back, towering above her. Jess felt utterly pathetic. She had been diapered and now was sucking on a pacifier as this much older Daddy was fucking her. She’d found the courage to totally given in to him. Submitting to the man who’d spent years mocking her felt incredible now that the two of them had built a special connection. She wanted this every night. She wanted to be his little girl forever.

His strong arms reached beneath her legs and pulled them up to his shoulders.

“Such a pretty girl” he said as he forcefully slammed into her. “Such a pretty girl with her pacifier”

Jess felt herself getting out of breath. The whole experience was exhilarating. She spat out the pacifier and screamed at him,

“Daddy! I fucking love it Daddy. Fuck me Daddy!”

“Now, now little Jess, pacifier back in” he said as he picked it up. “But wait a second”

He pulled out of her and ran the soother up and down the length of his shaft. “I think you’re going to enjoy this more now”

“Daddy, give it to me!” begged Jess as she opened her mouth, needing the dick-covered pacifier back in-between her lips.

Getting a taste of his cock in her mouth drove her wild. It was so yummy as she wildly sucked on it.

“I’m gonna cum all over that pretty little face” said Ethan as he pushed back inside her.

Jess felt lost in the sensations that were traveling through her body. She was breathing heavily again in seconds. Ethan was an experienced man and he knew his way around a woman’s body. Christina had been right, Daddy sex was special.

His cock felt unbelievable as it thrusted in and out of her. His thick head was rubbing up inside her, and she was back at his mercy again. After getting a taste of his cock on her pacifier, she wanted his load in her mouth so badly.

“You’re so pretty down there” he said, gasping a little as he picked up speed again.

She looked up at him, using her eyes to beg him for everything he had. Her toes were curling up, the heat between them building. She knew she was going to climax soon. She only hoped it was before he did.

He was gripping her wrists, pinning her against the sofa. She was stuck there as he drove deep and fast inside her. She managed to squeeze his arm as she lost control of her body, thrashing wild as she came.

His monster cock was pulling out and she just about regained her senses to see his dick inches from her face.

“Jess, you fucking beautiful girl!” he cried as he began firing.

The pacifier dropped out of her mouth as she opened wide.

“Daddy! Please Daddy!” she cried

“Argh!” he moaned as he kept firing across the President’s beautiful face.

“Daddy, I love it!” she moaned as cum dripped down her face.

“Good girl, now let’s get you in the bath and then I’m putting you to bed”

Jess smiled. She took his hand as he led the way. If this was what she got from wearing diapers, she would do it every day for him!


CRISIS UPDATE




It had been almost a week since Jess had found out about the potential extinction event. After initially freezing, her mind had begun shooting ideas ever since Ethan had helped calm her down. That was why she was eager to get back to The Hub and share some of her ideas with the team there.

This time she was joined by Christina and Vanessa as well as Ethan. Jess couldn’t help but laugh a little at their reactions as the floor of the fake house started to descend and they arrived in the main room of The Hub.

“This is crazy” said Christina as she span in circles, trying to take everything in.

“This way ladies” motioned Ethan as Jess looked up to see Dr. Price pacing around outside his office.

“Dr. Price, Vanessa and Christina” introduced Jess.

“Ok, nice to meet you but let’s hurry Madam President, there’s been a development in the last couple of hours I need to share with you”

From what Jess remembered, Dr. Price had seemed relatively calm when she first met him. Seeing him in this flustered state meant something bad was obviously going on.

“Well, go on then” demanded Ethan once everyone had taken a seat and door was closed.

“I’m afraid I’ve received bad news” began Dr. Price, pacing up and down the meeting room. “A few hours ago we received an email from a group who have somehow obtained images of the object flying towards us and they’re threatening to release the information to the public”

Jess slumped back into her chair. This was exactly the kind of scenario she was hoping to avoid. If people found out, there would be chaos. Obviously, the public had a right to know at some point, but not this soon.

“Is there anything we can do to stop this coming out?” she asked.

“Yes, well, in their ‘generosity’ the group have said that if we agree to their demands they’ll keep everything secret until we choose to divulge it”

“How much do they want?” asked Vanessa.

“They don’t want money. They want a promise that if the world survives this event that all governments will be dissolved and that we go back to a system of all resources being shared equally. They want their organization to confiscate all wealth, lands, and titles before distributing them”

“That’s not going to work” said Jess, knowing that it was probably just a power grab. “How credible is the threat?” she asked.

“They’ve got everything. Everything” said Dr. Price as he finally collapsed into a chair.

Jess looked around the table and noticed everyone shared the same look of fear. It was down to her to make the biggest decision of her presidency. She took a deep breath before speaking.

“Vanessa, very quietly go back and prepare our media team. It looks like I’m going to have to address the world tonight”


THAT’S SO HOT!




Vanessa rushed off instantly, leaving Jess to discuss the contents of her speech with Ethan and Christina.

“How much are you going to reveal?” asked Christina

“I get the feeling that anything I leave out, this organization are going to leak anyway. So, everything” said Jess, chills running through her body.

They’d discussed trying to call the bluff of this organization, but it didn’t sit well with Jess. She wanted the truth out there. Perhaps it might open the floor up for other ideas her scientists hadn’t thought of yet. However, the thought of addressing not just her country, but the whole planet, was incredibly frightening. Jess was already nervously fidgeting.

“Hey, you doing OK?” asked Ethan when they had the room alone for a minute.

“I’m starting to freak out a little” Jess admitted, grabbing his hand under the table.

“Come on, we’ll get you through this. I can even give you your pacifier when we’re back, maybe that’ll help”

“Yeah” sighed Jess.

The two of them quickly jumped apart as Christina walked into the room.

“God, you two! I’m not an idiot, I can see something’s going on, don’t freak out about holding hands under the table in front of me!” she laughed.

Ethan smirked and Jess smiled over at her friend.

“I’ll just pop to the restroom, I’ll be back in a few minutes” said Ethan.

Christina instantly turned to Jess as the door closed behind Ethan.

“You’re fucking him, aren’t you!” she said excitedly.

“You can’t tell anyone!” snapped Jess, not wanting her sexual relationship with Ethan Webb to be leaked.

“God Jess, I’m not going to, I just want to know if he’s good in bed!”

“Christina!”

“Well, is he?”

“Well, yes, he is. And very sweet too. He’s really helped me since this whole shit storm started” said Jess.

“I told you to get an older Daddy!” said Christina.

“Yea, you were right. He makes me feel all relaxed and he’s got me into some interesting things”

“Oh my God! Tell me!” demanded Christina.

“It’s my sex-life, I’m not going to tell you everything!” said Jess, feeling a little shy.

“Well, just tell me one kinky thing and I’ll leave you alone” said Christina.

Jess looked over at her friend. It wasn’t that she didn’t trust her, it’s just it was hard to know what would be enough to tell her without revealing something too embarrassing. Diapers were off the table, she’d have to go with something else.

“Well,” began Jess, struggling to look Christina in the eye, “the other day, we were doing some roleplaying and he made me use a pacifier as he fucked me”

“Oh my God! That’s so hot!” said Christina! “Did he make you call him Daddy?” she asked.

“Yes” said Jess, smiling a little now.

“So hot Jess, I’ve gotta try that!”

“Alright, shut up, he’s coming back, don’t you dare tell him you know that!” warned Jess.

“Sorry about that,” said Ethan as he took his seat, “Let’s get working on that speech”

*****

Jess sat in her office, taking deep breaths to try and control herself. Billions of people were about to hear her describe an unthinkable event. Luckily the scientists had told her of their plans so she at least had a couple of possible actions she could inform people of. The idea of leaving people believing there was no hope was not an option.

A knock on the door was followed by the camera crew arriving and setting up. Jess’ office had usually been pretty quiet, so she was a little annoyed that people were now coming and going at will. Looking through her notes, she decided she needed some fresh air to keep calm.

The garden outside her office was dimly lit by the fading summer sky but she took her time to stop at every tree and bush, admiring the flowers, fruit and smells they provided. She didn’t get a lot of time to be outdoors these days and it helped remind her of everything that could be lost.

“Getting some peace and quiet?” asked a voice from behind her.

She looked around and saw Ethan. He was slowly walking towards her, a smile on his face.

“Just trying to clear my head before doing this” she said.

“Don’t worry, just the whole population of the planet are going to be watching you talk about the most important event to ever happen” he said, joking with her.

“Great” said Jess, the nerves coming back to her.

“You know, maybe we can find a way to make you less serious right now” he said, reaching over and grabbing her hand.

“I don’t think we have time for sex” she said, looking up at him.

“Oh no, I’m going to do something else to you” he said, leading her towards a small shed on the edge of the garden.

“OK, Sir” purred Jess, thinking they would quickly make out for a bit in privacy.

The shed was around the size of a tennis court and was packed with tools and bags of fertilizer.

“You take me to all the best places” joked Jess as she wrapped her arms around him, kissing him deeply.

“Listen, I’ve got an idea” said Ethan, breaking away from her.

“What…” said Jess suspiciously, wondering what was going through his mind.

“I want you to wear this during your speech” he said, reaching in his bag and pulling out a diaper.

“Ethan!” she snapped, scarcely believing what he was suggesting.

“It would make me so hot knowing that you’d been wearing it whilst addressing the world. I’d do crazy things to you after” he said, reaching round and squeezing her butt.

“Can’t you just do crazy things to me anyway?” she asked.

“Jess, the world might be ending, let’s have some fun!” he said, letting his fingers come around her body to between her legs.

She gasped a little as she felt his fingers slowly rubbing against her.

“But all those people in my office. I know that diaper makes noises when I move in it. They’re going to realize somethings up!” protested Jess.

“I think most people are too distracted by the whole end of the world thing to notice a couple of little noises coming from you” said Ethan, his hands moving down to lift up her skirt.

“And you can see my skirt’s kinda short, what if anyone were to accidently see it up it!” she said.

“If you’re so against this, then why is your pussy wet?” he asked as his finger ran inside her panties.

“Oh my God! Because it’s kinda hot. There, I said it. The idea of maybe getting caught in a diaper is hot! And that’s fucking crazy for me to say. My brain is telling me it’s a stupid thing to do, but my body really wants it.” She said, sounding annoyed at herself.

“OK, well let’s take these off then” said Ethan as he slid her panties down her legs. “Why don’t you lie down on this table and I’ll get your diaper on” he said.

“Ok Daddy” she said playfully as she followed his orders.

The mindset she felt when acting like a baby helped her to relax. She could be immature and forget about all the problems she faced.  As she lay on the table, her legs spread wide, she felt a little better. When all this end of the world stuff was over, she was going to spend a lot more time like this with Ethan.

“And there we go, one pretty little diapered girl!”

“Thank you Daddy!” she squealed, getting up and looking at her pink diaper. “I like this color”

“Pink diaper for a cute girl. Now you go back and kick some ass, then I’m going to fuck you like crazy!”

“OK Daddy!” she said as she walked back towards the shed door.

She stopped, the sound of the diaper crunching filled her ears.

“What’s wrong?” asked Ethan, a knowing smile on his face.

“It’s so loud!” she complained, feeling that agreeing to wear the diaper had been a huge mistake.

“Well, you need your diaper, so you better walk nice and slowly back to your office” he said, walking ahead and opening the door for her.

Jess sighed and walked out, thinking she could walk quickly until she got back inside where she’d have to slow down. As she headed back, she looked down and saw that her skirt looked a little strange. The diaper was much bigger than her underwear and it was noticeable that her waistline had changed. Rather than being tight-fitting, it now looked like the skirt was a couple of sizes too small.

“Daddy, it looks stupid, everyone’s going to see I’m wearing a diaper. I’ve gotta take it off!” she whispered to him.

“You’re going to be fine, besides I left your underwear in the shed”

“Daddy!” moaned Jess, starting to well up.

This whole diaper thing was beginning to feel like a mistake. She’d given in to her desires to submit to Ethan when really she should have been focusing on her speech. There’d be plenty of time for her to dress up for Ethan later, she’d just tell him that. She needed to be sensible and serious right now.

“No crying missy!” he ordered her, sensing that Jess was having a change of thought.

She was about to respond when she heard footsteps approaching. She looked up and saw the one person she least wanted knowing her diaper secret.

“What is this I hear about some broadcast you’re about to do? Just what have you two been concocting together?” asked an angry-looking Josh Peek.

Jess froze, unwilling to move or speak in case it made her diaper rustle.

“Josh, come with me, I’ll fill you in. Best of luck with your speech Madam President” said Ethan as he put an arm around Josh and walked him back towards the building.

Jess was left with a choice. She could secretly take off her diaper and go commando, or keep it on and hope nobody would notice. She was fearful of being caught, but knew that Ethan would reward her like crazy if she managed to pull wearing it during her speech off. There was also the fact that wearing it did sooth her. It made her feel at ease, like she had fewer worries. It was going to stay on, she’d just have to be careful.

She made it back to her office with five minutes to spare. Jess knew that everyone was looking at her as she was about to give a speech, but she couldn’t shake the thought that it was because they knew she was in a diaper. She started sweating a little, angry at herself for going along with wearing it. It was too late now though, she couldn’t possibly get it off.

“Excuse, me, could I have a minute with just Vanessa and Christina?” Jess asked, a few minutes before she was due to go live.

“Of course Ma’am” said the TV team as they left, closing the door behind them.

“You ready for this?” Vanessa asked, walking over and squeezing Jess’ hand for support.

“I think so. The speech is ready and I only hope that people take it in the best possible way” she said, sighing a little.

“Well, it’s full of positive reinforcement and ideas. It gives hope. That’s the important thing” said Christina as she pulled back the chair for Jess to sit in.

“Let’s just see how you look” said Christina as she walked behind the camera to take a look.

“Oh my God Jess, I never thought you’d wear bright pink panties!” cried Christina.

“What! You can see up my skirt!” shouted Jess, feeling mortified and clamping her legs as tightly together as possible, the diaper making it much harder than normal.

“Much better now” giggled Christina.

Jess felt awful. Christina knew about the pacifier, did she now know another embarrassing secret?

“Let me check” said Vanessa as she walked over. “Yea, everything looking good”

Christina walked back over to Jess, “I really hope this goes well, I know you can do this!”

“Thanks Christina” replied Jess, smiling up at her friend.

Christina leaned in a little closer before speaking again, “He’s got you wearing diapers too! That’s so hot! We’ve gotta talk about this after the speech!”

“Christina, don’t you dare tell anyone about this!” growled Jess through gritted teeth.

“Oh no, just you and me, but I want to know everything! Good luck Madam President!”

Jess groaned a little as the camera crew came back in. Her diaper secret was no longer a private thing between her and Ethan. However, at least Christina didn’t think she was some weirdo. Those thoughts were driven from her mind when the lighting rigs were switched on and she found herself in the spotlight.

“Ten seconds, Madam President” said a man who started counting down to zero on his fingers.

“Ladies and Gentlemen around the world. I speak to you today with news which impacts each and every one of us,” she began, trying to breathe, “I have no easy way of saying this, so I’m just going to give you the facts”

Jess looked around the room and saw Ethan nodding encouragingly at her. She was about to reveal the scariest secret in the world. She wriggled a little and felt her diaper tight against her body. For some reason it calmed her a little and she was able to continue.

“A short time ago we became aware of an object heading towards our planet which we believe is large enough to carry out significant damage, perhaps enough to destroy Earth.”

There was a tense atmosphere in the room as Jess went through everything she knew. She could only imagine how people around the world were reacting to the news as she read it out. She had reached the last couple of lines of her speech and was glad it was coming to an end.

“I see this as a time for us to come together and show our best. It’s only by doing so that we can be ready and give ourselves the best chance of living. I can promise you that we’re doing everything possible and will keep you all updated. Take some time to be with your loved ones and we’ll face this together as humans, one world united. Good night”

The cameras were off and the room remained in stunned silence for several seconds.

“This way madam President, I think we’ll call an emergency session tonight to discuss this further” said Vanessa, rushing over to take Jess away from the group.

It wasn’t until the early hours of the morning that Jess finally managed to head to her bedroom, still diapered. However, when she arrived, there was someone waiting for her.


JESS’ REWARD




“Ethan!” she said, surprised to see him sitting on the end of the bed.

“Sorry, did I surprise you?” he asked, getting up.

“Yea, I thought you’d be asleep by now” said Jess, leaning into him and letting him wrap his arms around her.

“Well, I thought you might want to do something to relax after all that” said Ethan as he looked down at her. “You must be about ready to take that diaper off”

“Yea, I just wanna crawl into bed” said Jess, stifling a yawn.

“Well, before that, I’ve drawn you a bath and I’d like to get you all clean before you wear this to bed”

Ethan held up a pink sleeper which had been at the side of the bed.

“Oh Daddy, that’s cute” said Jess, immediately feeling a little more energy.

“So, what do you say? Bath time?” asked Ethan.

“Sure thing, Daddy!” said Jess, reaching out to take his hand.

She walked into the bathroom and Ethan sat her down on the floor.

“Now, stay nice and still whilst I get the bath ready for you. We don’t want it too hot” said Ethan as he twisted the taps and water started flowing into the tub.

Jess smiled up at him as she played with her hair. She had been ready to collapse into bed, but the idea of getting scrubbed clean was too good to turn down. This was going to be like a sexy spa experience for her.

“Now, let’s get you out of those clothes” said Ethan as he came down and slowly unbuttoned the blouse Jess was wearing.

“I’m so dirty, Daddy!” said Jess as he slipped off her bra.

“Oh, I know. I’m going to have to spend a lot of time getting you squeaky clean” he replied, looking serious.

“Will I get to wash you too, Daddy?” she asked, hoping to get her hands on him.

“Not tonight, it’s way past your bedtime. We need you asleep” he said, shaking his head.

Jess felt a little disappointed. She wanted to get him in the bath with her.

“But I want to suck your dick!” she protested.

“See, you’re having a tantrum and being moody because it’s so late. I think you need this” said Ethan, pulling a pacifier out of a bag.

Jess looked at him and frowned.

“I love it when you look all pissed off” said Ethan.

Jess smiled back at him.

“Maybe we’ll save this for when you sleep” said Ethan, putting the soother away.

Ethan put his hand in the water and swirled it around. He smiled as he reached up to turn off the taps.

“OK, let’s get that diaper off and get my little girl in the water” he said, reaching down to unfasten the diaper tabs.

Jess was now naked on the floor and she held up her arms so Ethan could help her into the tub. She dipped her toe in and quickly got into the water when she felt it wasn’t too warm. As she sat down she saw that the water barely covered her legs.

“It needs more water Daddy” she said, reaching over to touch the taps.

“No!” he scolded her, “Those are dangerous”

“Sorry” Jess mumbled, splashing the water over her legs.

“And don’t get any of that water out of the tub” 

“I’m not stupid, Daddy.” Said Jess, shaking her head.

“Wow, you are cranky. Come here, I’ve got something for you”

Ethan reached down into his bag and pulled out a yellow plastic duck and put it down on the water between Jess’ legs. She smiled and grabbed it.

“Quack quack” she said as she smiled up at Ethan.

“Now, you play with the duck, and I’m going to give you a big wash, OK?”

“Sure, Daddy” said Jess, going back to making the duck swim around the tub.

Jess heard the sound of a bottle opening and bath gel being squeezed out onto a scrub. Ethan was soon working it over her back and she closed her eyes in pleasure.

“Oh, that’s good, I like that!” she said, groaning in pleasure.

It had been ages since Jess had been pampered. The feeling of someone else doing this for her made her so relaxed. The scent of the gel filled her nostrils and she just wished she had a glass of wine to make everything perfect.

“Now, I’m going to clean your dirty butt. You’ve been in that diaper all night, I need to make you nice and clean down there before we put on a new one for bedtime” said Ethan as he turned Jess over.

“OK Daddy” she said playfully, lifting her butt out of the water for him.

His strong fingers held her cheeks apart as the scrub went around her ass. The feeling of being held there and opening herself up to him made Jess feel awesome. She just wished that he’d jump in the water and take her there and then.

“Now, for your front” he said, running his fingers between her legs.

“Is this OK?” asked Jess as she opened her legs wide for him.

“Good girl” he said, patting her on the head.

His fingers were playing with her intimate area. Jess tossed her head back into the water as she felt herself writhing away. Despite the low water level, Jess heard some of it splash out of the tub.

“Oh Daddy” she purred as she gripped onto the side of the tub to support herself. “Just like that, Daddy” she cried as he pressed down harder on her.

Jess was grabbing furiously onto her breasts as Ethan’s thick fingers gyrated away between her legs. She couldn’t help but climax within a couple of minutes.

“Daddy! Daddy!” she cried, exploding with pleasure.

“Good girl” he said again, running his fingers down the side of her face. “Ready for bed?”

“Uhuh” she said, taking his hand as he helped her out of the bath.

She was soaking wet and smiled as he wrapped her in a soft fluffy white towel.

“There’s something new I want to try” said Ethan as he went back to his bag again, “Something to help you sleep better”

“Sure Daddy” smiled Jess, feeling totally at peace.

She looked over and saw him pull out a bottle of milk from the bag. The bottle was small with a clear silicone nipple.

“Some nice warm milk before you sleep” said Ethan.

“Daddy, I’m too old for that” protested Jess.

She looked at the bottle and felt a little awkward. Sure, it was something Ethan had brought up before, but she thought that the diapers and outfits were enough for him. She didn’t need to drink milk It just looked a little silly.

“How about this. You drink from your bottle and I’m going to jerk off. Would you like to see that?” asked Ethan

“That is kinda hot” admitted Jess.

She certainly wanted to see him play with himself. She also guessed that drinking from her bottle was going to seriously turn him on. She’d already climaxed, it was only fair that he did too.

“I’m ready for my bottle, Daddy” she said, reaching out for it.

Ethan was soon pulling off his slacks and was playing with himself. His massive erection egged Jess on. She looked at her bottle, feeling a little strange too about the silicone nipple, and took it to her lips.

“Good girl, drink it” Ethan urged her, his breathing becoming a little heavier.

Jess wrapped her lips around the nipple and titled the bottle back. She nervously waited for the first drops of milk as she tried to focus on Ethan’s cock at the same time. She gasped a little as the first trickle came into her mouth. The silicone nipple was restricting the flow and she only got little spurts at a time.

“Fuck, that’s so hot” said Ethan as her moved his hand up and down his dick faster. “Do you like it?”

“Mhmm” mumbled Jess, the nipple stopping her from answering properly.

After her first couple of gulps, Jess had gotten used to the flow of milk. It tasted pretty good and it was kind of fun drinking it from the bottle. She could tell as well that Ethan found it incredibly exciting. She played up to him, her eyes going wide with delighted and letting out constant groans of delight.

“You’re such a good girl, Jess” said Ethan as he started panting. “Wearing you diaper, getting dressed up, drinking your milk”

“Mhmm”

“I’m going to get you drinking like this all the time” he continued, his breaths even faster.

Jess had finished around half the bottle when she reached out her foot and slowly massaged Ethan’s balls with it.

“Oh fuck!” he cried as his dick exploded, a huge fountain of cum spraying out into the air.

“Yay, Daddy!” cried Jess as she took the bottle from her mouth.

“Ahh fuck” moaned Ethan as he regained his composure.

Jess took the bottle back in her mouth again and kept drinking whilst Ethan cleaned himself up.

“Now let’s get you into this onesie” said Ethan as he took her arms and legs one by one and got her dressed for bed.

Jess was still drinking her milk as she was diapered again before Ethan popped the buttons on her sleeper closed.

“And, pacifier for bed when you’ve finished your milk” said Ethan as he picked Jess up and carried her to bed.

It had been an incredible day. Jess had told the world about a possible doomsday scenario and then had done something incredibly hot afterwards. She was ready for bed though and as soon as the pacifier was between her lips she dozed off.


A NOSY FRIEND




It had been a crazy forty-eight hours since Jess had addressed the world and informed them of what was happening. She’d received praise from many for actually revealing what was going on, and the hacker group had gone silent.

“I think this is the best we could have hoped for” said Jess to her team as they sat down for their daily catch up.

Ethan was now part of the official response committee. Jess had told them, truthfully, that he was aware of the object hurtling towards Earth before she was and that it was vital that he remain involved. Christina knew otherwise though and that there was more than an operational need for Ethan to stick close by Jess.

As much as impending doom may have been speeding towards them, Jess was happier than she’d ever been. In Ethan, she’d found someone who truly understood her and didn’t judge her. The fact that they’d held the same position made things much easier, and then there was the nature of their other shared activity.

Jess was loving that she could mess around as Ethan’s little baby in the evenings when things got too stressful. Playing with dolls, pretending to be a princess, and then getting bathed by him helped her. She was enjoying submitting to him and wished she hadn’t dismissed the idea of getting diapered the first time he’d raised it.

The meeting was drawing to a close and Jess was looking forward to trying on a new outfit that Ethan had bought her that night.

“I think we’re going to head out” said Jess as she was left alone with Ethan, Christina, and Vanessa.

“Oh, Jess!” cried Christina, jumping up from her seat, “I need to talk with you about something” she said, grinning at the President.

Jess knew exactly what her friend wanted. She was going to bring up the diaper she’d seen before Jess’ speech. She wanted to avoid this conversation at all costs,

“Actually, I think Ethan needs me to help with some paperwork, isn’t that right?” Jess asked him.

“No, nothing else we need to do tonight” he replied, putting some papers in his bag.

“Ethan, could I have a moment with Jess, I want to ask her something about this guy I’m trying to fuck”

Ethan froze, looking a little awkward.

“Well, guess I better give you two a little space. Take your time Jess” he said, walking out of the room before Jess had a chance to try to find another way out of this conversation.

Jess stared at her friend and shook her head, trying to prevent the line of questioning which she knew was coming. Sure, Christina knew about her using a pacifier, but that was far less humiliating than her friend knowing that she was wearing a diaper for her older man.

“Don’t you dare ask me about what I think you want to ask me about!” warned Jess.

“You mean that big pink diaper!” giggled Christina.

“Shut up!” cried Jess, nervously checking to make sure there wasn’t an open door where sound could travel out.

“You going to try avoid me for the rest of your life or shall we have this conversation now and get it over with?” asked Christina, taking a seat back down at the table.

“I hate you Christina. It’s a good job you’re my friend or I’d send you to jail or something” said Jess as she took a seat. “Let’s just get this done”

“Jess, don’t look ashamed. This is quite possibly the hottest thing any of my friends have ever done! I just want to congratulate you”

“And you want to be nosy and find out what I’ve been doing!” laughed Jess.

“Well yeah, how else am I going to know what to ask the next handsome Daddy I fuck to do with me!”

“Are you saying that I’m starting a new trend?” asked Jess, smiling.

“Yea, I can see being diapered, spanked and played with by older men as a new hot type of foreplay” said Christina, leaning over the table a little bit. “So, go on, tell me everything! Is it strange at first, how did he ask you?”

Jess sighed and told the story of how Ethan first mentioned he wanted to diaper her and how that had led to an argument and the two of them not speaking for a while. Then, after that the whole ‘end of the world’ scenario made her change her views.

“So, yea, at first it was strange, but it felt quite comfy when I actually wore one for the first time. Then the other stuff just kinda came from there” said Jess, not feeling as awkward as she thought she would, telling her friend what she had been up to.

“So, apart from the diapers and pacifiers, anything else?” asked Christina eagerly.

“You won’t tell anyone?” asked Jess, checking over her shoulder again to make sure they were definitely alone.

“On my honor, I won’t tell a soul” said Christina.

“I drink from bottles, wear sleepers, play with dolls, and act all bratty so he has to come and discipline me” said Jess quickly.

“Oh my god! That’s so fucking hot Jess. You’re a probably little submissive whore!”

“Shut up!”

“No, I bet that drives him crazy. Is the sex amazing?”

“Oh yea. He’s got such a huge…”

The two women started laughing. Jess felt great sharing with Christina. She’d been afraid that her friend would think that she was just weird, but actually Christina sounded really into it.

“I need to find a guy to do that with me. Get me all dressed up, take care of me, and then fuck me to shut me up when I have a tantrum!”

“Have you, you know, used the diaper for what it’s meant for?” Christina asked.

“You mean, pee in it? No!” said Jess, cringing a little at the idea, “That’s just gross”

“Just think though, he walks in after you’ve had a little accident, makes you all clean and the fucks you. That’s hot babe!” said Christina.

“Well, if you think so, why don’t you do that!” said Jess.

“I’m going straight online when I get home to find a guy to try it with!” she said.

“OK, is that the interrogation over with?” asked Jess, “It’s just that I have a nice new little outfit to try on tonight and I can’t wait”

“Maybe I can borrow one from you?” asked Christina

“Sure, why not” laughed Jess, “You seem like you’re way more into this than I was before even trying it”

“I told you Jess,” began Christina, “I love older men. Any way I can be bratty and submit to them before getting fucked I’m gonna do! Maybe tomorrow give me that outfit and a diaper. I wanna try it!”

Jess could only laugh as she saw her friend daydreaming about being diapered.

“No problems Christina. No, excuse me, I’m going to go get fucked by my Daddy”


JESS’ TRUE FEELINGS




“We believe this is the exact time and date of predicted impact” said Dr. Price during one of his weekly updates with Jess.

“Just after 3am?” she questioned. “That’ll be a sleepless night for the whole world”

“Well, yes but we feel we’ve done as much as we can” said Dr. Price.

“How is the military operation  going?” Ethan asked Major Coyne.

“We’ve drawn up plans with other nations and will follow their command. I’m confident to say that we couldn’t have done any more and I’ll keep you both updated on this over the coming days”

“Thanks Major” said Jess to the soldier.

“We’ll see you back here tomorrow to talk about how and when to tell the public about this latest update” said the doctor.

“Until next time” said Jess, standing up and heading out of the room.

The weekly meetings at The Hub hardly filled her with joy. She had hoped that the scientists would have made a discovery or calculated that the object had changed path. However there had been pretty much no new information for weeks. She shared her concerns about this with Ethan on the chopper ride back.

“I just worry that people will become more agitated if there isn’t an update”

“Well, just be truthful with them. I can honestly say that people are thankful for knowing what is going on” said Ethan, grabbing her hand as the helicopter shook a little. “It’s something I really admire about you and it’s made me proud to see you’ve handled this whole thing so well”

It was at that moment that Jess knew that she felt more for him than as just a guy she was screwing. She was totally at ease in his presence and felt they had built an incredible connection. She loved him and needed a way to show him that. Whilst she could have just told him there and then, she had an idea that would make it all the more special.

*****

Online shopping is something most of us take for granted, but for the president, it’s no easy task. The layers of security and monitoring that she was subjected to meant that Jess had to get the help of Christina to order the special item she was after. It was until a couple of days before the mysterious object in the sky would arrive that Christina smuggled the bag in to Jess’ office.

“Jess, this was like some ridiculous mission getting this in” said Christina as she quickly handed over the bag.

“Thanks, Christina” smiled Jess as she took a peek inside the bag.

“So, I guess you love him” said Christina as she took a seat next to Jess, wrapping her arm around her friend.

“Yea, I thought this would be a nice way to show him” said Jess as she put the bag in her lap.

“Oh yea, I can see that” replied Christina. “So,” she continued, “any interesting plans over the next couple of days?”

“Just the potential end of the world, telling my guy that I love him, and having to do a broadcast to billions of people around the world. You know, usual stuff” joked Jess.

“Jeez Jess, I never thought we’d be doing any of this stuff when we arrived here” said Christina, sounding serious for once.

“I know, mysterious objects in space and actually finding out that Ethan Webb isn’t a dick. Crazy, right?” said Jess.

The two of them sat in silence for a few seconds before Christina spoke again.

“Jess, I hope everything turns out well”

“Yea, me too” said Jess, looking out the window.

“Anyway, I’ve got a little meeting with this hot biker guy in half an hour. Best be going” said Christina

“Well, whilst we’ve got a few hours spare I’m off to meet my own older guy” said Jess as she got up.

“Have fun with that” Christina said, looking down at the bag.

*****

Jess made her excuses to leave the meeting early as she had to prepare to surprise Ethan later that night.

“I’ll see you upstairs when I’ve finished” said Ethan as he sat back down.

She squeezed his shoulder and left the room. Her heart was already racing. She was about to tell someone that she loved them for the first time in her life. On one hand she was incredibly excited to share her feelings, but on the other she felt tremendously nervous. It has taken a lot to let Ethan into her life and she knew that their relationship would cause shock and gossip throughout the world when it became public. However, her time with him had shown Jess how much she could rely and trust in Ethan.

She walked into her bedroom and found the bag which she’d hidden at the back of her closet. She looked along the railings and saw the range of sleepers and cute little outfits that Ethan had brought her recently. As adorable as they were, she was sure that he was going to love what she’d ordered even more.

Jess looked in the mirror as she slipped the sleeper on over her diaper. Looking at herself in the mirror, she knew he’d get the idea. She fetched a bottle of milk from the fridge and sat on the bed, waiting for her man to come back.

Around twenty minutes later she heard the door creak open and Ethan shouting out to her.

“Hey, sorry about that. Those guys are just a joke, they just kept going on and on…” he froze as he walked into the bedroom, his eyes locked on Jess.

His eyes looked her up and down and he smiled at her as came to sit next to her.

“I love Daddy” he said, tracing the words on her sleeper with his finger.

Jess nodded and smiled up at him.

“Do you really mean that?” he asked, his hand grabbing hers.

“I love you so much” she said, using her adult voice to show him that this wasn’t a game.

Ethan looked at her, and Jess wasn’t sure what was going to come out of his mouth. He hadn’t spoken after a few seconds. She was just about to run to the bathroom when she felt his hand grip tighter to hers.

“I love you so much Jess. I really can’t believe how lucky I’ve been with you. You’re perfect and I just want you to know that I couldn’t be prouder of you”

Jess felt tears of joy slowly tracking their way down her face. It was just the reaction she was hoping for.

“I love you” she sobbed as she buried herself in his body.

“I love you Jess” he said, gripping her tightly and pulling her down to lie on the bed next to him.

Before she knew it, they were kissing. Her tears had stopped as her heart filled with joy. She’d never smiled so much as her hands pressed against his chest. She was locked in his embrace but there was nowhere else that she would have rather been.

They didn’t exchange a word as Ethan’s hands ran down Jess’ body, un-popping the buttons on her sleeper and ripping her diaper off. He was on top of her, his body pinning her down. She wrapped her arms around him as she willed him inside. This was a type of passion that she’d never experienced before. She felt together with him and bit down on his shoulder as he penetrated her.

Still they both stayed wordless as they exchanged pants and groans of pleasure. Jess tried to express her love for him by digging her fingers in to him and nibbling gently anywhere she could reach on his toned body. Letting Ethan know that she loved him allowed her to open up even more, enjoying the connection they shared.

He stayed on top of her and slowly picked up speed until they had both climaxed. It had been just regular sex, but Jess needed that. Tonight was all about showing her love for him, and his for her. There would be time ahead for kinkier nights.

“I love you” whispered Jess as she fell asleep in his arms, feeling the best she had in a long time.


FINAL 24 HOURS




Jess had been giving weekly updates to the world and was now feeling more confident when she sat down in front of the cameras. She’d remained as positive as possible during these interviews, but now the clock was ticking down to the final day before the scientists believed the object would reach Earth. This meant it was time for Jess to give her final speech, at least for now.

Only a small team remained at her office which helped keep everyone calm. Jess had insisted that as many people as possible went home to spend time with their friends and family, just in case something terrible was to happen.

Although there was a potential awful event happening in the sky above them, Jess was proud with how everyone had reacted. On the whole people had been peaceful and had chosen to unite over this event rather than rampage the streets, looting and taking anything they wanted. This meant that the armies of the world had been able to focus on their plans. Another world leader would take charge of the armed assault, something which Jess was glad of. She wasn’t a fighter.

“OK Ma’am, live in two minutes” said the man behind the camera.

“Thanks” replied Jess, walking over to her desk and taking a seat.

Following the success of her first televised address, Jess had worn a diaper every time she’d spoke to the world. It had helped her feel relaxed when delivering shocking news.

“You’ll do great” smiled Ethan from the corner of the room as the light shone brightly in Jess’ face.

“Three, two, one…”

Jess took a deep breath before looking up at the camera and starting to speak,

“Ladies and Gentlemen, we’ve reached the final twenty-four hours before we expect the object in space to reach our atmosphere. As of ten minutes ago, we are no nearer knowing what exactly it is. I’m sorry that I can’t give you any more information than that. What I can assure you is that we’re prepared for any eventuality”

Jess paused for a second, thinking of the world-wide military operation which was running. Nations around the world had united to come together and be ready to launch a counter-attack on whatever came into the earth’s atmosphere if needed. Hopefully it wouldn’t come to that though.

“I urge you all to keep believing in humanity and to spend this time with loved ones. I can say that I’m extremely proud how we’ve come together and dealt with this threat. I feel confident that we couldn’t have done more. It’s with this that I will wish you all farewell for now. Like many of you, I’m praying that tomorrow will be a bright day and that we will use this moment as a chance to change our planet. I look forward to speaking with you then”

“And that’s a wrap” said the director as he flipped a switch at the side of his camera.

“Thanks everyone. Now go home and be with your friends and family” said Jess as she got out of her seat.

The room slowly emptied and Jess was finally left with Christina, Vanessa, and Ethan.

“The four of us at the end of the world. Who’d have thought that would happen!” said Christina, smiling at the others.

“This isn’t the end” said Jess, trying to keep positive.

“I hope you’re right” said Vanessa.

“You two should get back to your families” said Ethan as he wrapped an arm around Jess.

“We’ll see each other tomorrow, I’m sure” smiled Jess as she moved in and hugged her two friends.

“This sucks” said Christina as she hugged Ethan.

“Yea, it does, but this just can’t be the end” he said, letting go of her and moving over to hug Vanessa.

“Love you both” said Jess as they walked out of the room.

“And I love you too Ethan” said Jess, holding out her hand for him to take.

“I’m so glad I get to spend the night with you too Jess, I love you so much”

“So, what did you plan to do with me tonight?” asked Jess, smiling up at him.

“You know, I’ve been thinking about this for a while,” said Ethan as he walked over to the door and locked it, “You know, we’ve never had sex in here”

“Well, it would be rude not to, just in case we don’t make it through the night” said Jess as she walked over to him, “You going to take care of me, Daddy?”

“I’m going to make you howl and then take you up to bed” he said, walking over to the door and locking it.

“Aww, Daddy. That’s perfect!” said Jess as she got to her knees.

If this was the last night she’d be alive, then there was nowhere better to be than with Ethan. She was going to suck his huge cock and let him fuck her. Falling asleep in his arms would give her the courage to make it through the night. If her eyes never opened again, then at least she’d have had an incredible last night.

His slacks were soon down and Jess grabbed onto his cock, sliding her hands up and down his thick pole.

“Good girl” said Ethan, smiling from above.

“You’ve got the most perfect penis in the world” said Jess as she leaned in and ran her tongue up and down his whole length.

“Ahh, fuck” he moaned softly above her, his hands reaching down and holding her head in place.

Jess looked up at him as the tip of his dick rested on her tongue. She was waiting for his approval before she took him inside her lips. Her heart was beating incredibly quickly. She realized where she was, inside one of the most important rooms in the world and she was about to get fucked.

“Suck my dick” Ethan ordered from above.

Jess smiled and leaned in, devouring his massive member. She was gagging as she bobbed backwards and forwards, taking as much of him as possible.

“Fuck, that’s amazing” he moaned from above.

Jess had learned that giving pleasure brought her great satisfaction. Of course she loved getting screwed, but knowing that she was driving Ethan wild was an enormous turn on for her.

She reached out a hand to the base of his shaft and slowly tugged away. Every few strokes her hand would drop down and squeeze his balls tightly. She felt his dick flick up every time she fondled him. She could play games with his cock all night. However, tonight she wanted his cock inside her immediately. She wasn’t going to wait long.

“Fuck, I can’t wait. Fuck me Daddy!” she gasped as his cock pulled out of her mouth.

“Bend over, let me see that diaper first” ordered Ethan.

Jess walked over to her desk and bent over so Ethan could see up her skirt. She looked over her shoulder, looking as sweet as she possibly could,

“Can you see it Daddy?”

“I can Jess. I can’t tell you how hot that is, wearing that diaper every time you speak to the world”

Jess smiled at him, pleased that he was happy.

He was gently running his hand up and down his cock as he reached out and spanked her. Jess felt her highs crash into the side of the desk.

“Ouch! Daddy!” she moaned as his hand came down again.

Before she could say anything else, he reached out to the bottom of her skirt and ripped it wide open from the bottom to the top. She was just standing in front of him in only her diaper.

“Oh my gosh, Daddy! You’re so strong!” she said, feeling delighted that he’d be using that brute force to fuck her in a minute.

“Take that blouse off” he demanded, moving in closer, his hand grabbing at her ass through the diaper she was wearing.

Jess felt her pulse racing. She knew she was about to be taken right there. This room had been a serious place, but now she was going to submit to her man there. She quickly slipped out of her blouse and felt his hands unclasp her bra from behind. Now it was just her diaper protecting her modesty.

“I’ve been so proud of you these last few months” he whispered in her ear as his hand reached around to squeeze her breast. “You’ve been so strong for the world, and yet so submissive to me”

“Oh Daddy” she gasped, clasping his hand to her so he could play with her nipple.

“And now, I’m going to fuck you right here. Right on your desk”

“Please, Daddy” she begged, feeling her legs already going weak in anticipation.

Jess gripped the desk as she felt Ethan’s strong hands move down to her diaper. He slowly unfastened the tabs and she felt a wave of freshness between her legs as she was finally naked before him. The second his hand reached her private parts, Jess started to quiver.

“Oh” she moaned as his fingers split her pussy, pushing deep inside her.

Jess reached her hand behind her back to grab onto Ethan. She wanted his dick.

“Fuck me Daddy!” she begged him as she split her legs even wider.

The second she felt his cock rubbing against her pussy, Jess squealed with delight.

“Now! Please!”

He thrust inside deeply and didn’t hold back as he slammed into the President. Jess gasped with pain as her thighs bashed into the hard wooden desk with each of Ethan’s thrusts. However, the pain was masked by the pleasure she felt. This was one of the most important rooms in the world and here she was getting taken by her man.

“Yes!” she screamed as she gripped tighter onto the other end of the desk so she wouldn’t be thrown across it.

All the hours she’d spent at this desk working on reports and reading briefings seemed inconsequential as she took his massive dick.

“Take it Madam President” cried Ethan as he barged inside her.

“Oh Daddy!” she yelled, hoping the soundproofing would keep her screams private.

Jess was at the point where Ethan was keeping her on her feet. She felt exhausted as she kept being fired into the desk with each of his forays inside her. Perhaps it was her body going limp that gave him the idea to pick her up, turn her around, and lay her facing upwards on the desk.

“Look at that red face” said Ethan as he looked down at Jess.

“Fuck me!” she purred, reaching out to get him back inside her.

He didn’t refuse her. Jess was soon howling again as papers went flying off the desk. She couldn’t grip onto anything and was being thrown around the desk. Ethan’s strong hands were gripping her thighs so she couldn’t escape him though. She loved being held this way and not having any control over what was happening to her.

Jess grabbed her breasts and squeezed them tightly as she felt her body tensing up. Ethan had a way which made her climax so easily. Perhaps she’d just never been with a man who was as sexually advanced as him.

“Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!” she yelled as she orgasmed.

“Oh Jess” he moaned, spurred on by the pathetic look on her face.

“You fucking little whore” he screamed as his fingers clenched her thighs.

“Argh!” he screamed as he fired everything he had inside her before collapsing on top of Jess.

“Oh my God” panted Jess as she tried to get her breath back.

“Come on, we’ll get you bathed and then we’re going again” said Ethan, pulling her off the desk.

“Fuck me like there’s no tomorrow Daddy” she said, smiling wryly at him.

“Don’t worry, I will” he said, trying not to laugh at her joke.


THE NEW BEGINNING




Jess stirred nervously, a strong arm wrapped around her. She felt a little warm in her sleeper and her pacifier had fallen out. She reached around for it and put it back in her mouth. It was then her eyes bolted open and she realized it was morning.

She spat out the soother again before rolling over and shaking Ethan, “Wake up, wake up!” she cried.

“Ergh” he moaned as he sleepily opened his eyes.

“It’s morning and we’re still here!” screamed Jess excitedly.

“Yes” replied Ethan, rubbing his eyes.

“You don’t sound so excited” said Jess, a little annoyed.

“Well, we don’t know what’s happened yet” he said, getting up and reaching from his cell. “Still got signal though”

He was on the phone to Major Coyne within seconds, “OK, we’ll be there as soon as possible”

“What!” gasped Jess as Ethan ended his call.

“A chopper will be here in five minutes. We’re going to The Hub, the Major has an update for us”

“Well, did he say it was good news?”

“I’m not sure, but the fact that communications are still up and we’ve not been obliterated into millions of tiny pieces is a good sign” said Ethan as he rolled out of bed.

“Shit, let me get dressed” said Jess as she ripped off her sleeper and diaper.

“God, I hope I get to see you in that again” said Ethan as he walked up to Jess and kissed her.

“Me too” she said, “I never slept better than I did last night Daddy”

“Quick then, we gotta be out of here in two minutes” he said, reaching down to pull on a pair of jeans.

Jess had never got dressed so quickly in her life. It seemed as though there was going to be positive news at The Hub. She imagined that when she went to sleep she may never wake up again. There was hope now.

“Let’s go” she said as she joined Ethan in the living room a few minutes later.

They ran down the stairs where Christina and Vanessa were standing together, looking at their cells for news.

“Jess!” Christina shouted, “what’s happened? Is everything alright?”

“News reports are saying that the object seems to have vanished. Did it crash into earth?” asked Vanessa.

“Come with us, we’re going to The Hub to find out” said Jess.

The four of them ran through the corridors, the sound of a helicopter engine growing louder. They ran outside and were airborne within minutes. From their aerial vantage point, Jess looked around, looking for signs of damage and destruction, but everything looked normal. In fact, as they flew over a park, she saw people.

“Everything looks OK!” she shouted excitedly.

“Let’s see, maybe just this area is alright” said Vanessa.

They sat in silence, checking news reports on their cells until the helicopter landed five minutes later. The ride down to The Hub seemed to drag on and Jess ran from the entrance to the meeting room where Dr. Price and Major Coyne were standing together.

“Madam President” saluted the Major as she ran in, the others following closely behind.

“What happened?” she demanded. “Are we safe? Did we get attacked?”

“Take a seat, this is one hell of a story” said the Doctor.

“Are we safe?” repeated Jess.

“Yes, now sit down. You’re going to want to hear this” said the Major.

Jess felt a surge of relief that it seemed the world hadn’t ended. The group sat down and looked over at the Major, eager to get the exact details.

“Oh, this is a story for the Doctor to tell, not me” said Major Coyne.

“What, nothing happened with the military?” gasped Vanessa.

“Well, they helped indeed, but it turned into a night for science” said Dr. Price as he smiled at the group.

“Go on then” said Ethan.

“Well, as you know, we predicted the object would reach our atmosphere at around 3am and that turned out to be correct. The thing is, when it reached the outer part of the atmosphere it stopped”

“Stopped?” asked Jess, “So it was a visitor from another planet? Where are they?”

“Well, madam President,” continued the doctor, “I’ve got something incredible to tell you. I can imagine that as this is probably the most technologically advanced building in the world, we were contacted around thirty seconds after the object came to a standstill”

“What!” gasped Christina.

“We received, communication in the form of, well, I’m not exactly sure what form, but our software managed to find a way of decoding it into an audio file”

“Aliens spoke to us!” cried Jess, not believing what she had heard.

“Well, communicated, yes” said the doctor.

“How do you know it was them?” asked Ethan skeptically, “I mean someone hacked this base before, it could have happened again?”

“Well, that’s true, but after this message the object started traveling away from us, so I think we can say without doubt that it came from them” said the doctor.

“Traveled away! What did they say!” interrupted Jess.

“Here, let me play the file” said Dr. Price, moving over to his computer.

The room was silent and Jess found her hand clasped in Ethan’s. This was a message from another world. Jess had never listened more intently to anything in her life.

“We know you have been tracking us and we have finally arrived.” began the recording in a computerized voice, “We can see now that the time is not right to meet you. We will be back to check on you again soon, just as we have done throughout your history. One day we will meet and we look forward to that time”

The room remained silent for several seconds.

“That’s it?” asked Jess, desperate to hear more.

“I’m afraid so” said Major Coyne. “I get that we’d like to know more about who they are, why they want to come here, and when they’ll be back, but I’m just happy that the world is safe for another day”

“But we can learn so much from this. We aren’t alone!” said Vanessa excitedly.

“And it seems they don’t want to harm us” added Ethan.

Jess let out a sigh of relief. After everything they’d been through, there’d been nothing to fear.

“What do we do with this?” asked Jess, confused as to what her next action should be.

She knew she’d have to make another address as right now the only people who knew what had really happened were in The Hub. Others had probably seen the object disappear, but the World would want to know exactly what had happened.

“I think you just tell the truth” said Ethan, smiling at her.

“Yea, there’s no problem with that, is there?” she asked the doctor.

“You’re the president Ma’am, you can do whatever you like! I think it’s safe to reveal though. I mean I guess it’s not a secret that we’re not alone anymore, is it!”

“I think being honest is the way to go here” she said, “I’m going to need a copy of that audio file”

********

A couple of weeks later and the world was beginning to head back to normality. The days after Jess had revealed the message that had been sent had been full of wild tales, speculation, and excitement. However, people wanted their lives back after all this time wondering what was going to happen when the mysterious object from space arrived.

“I need a break after all this, Daddy” said Jess as she looked up at Ethan from the crib he had brought her for afternoon naps in her office.

“I agree, somewhere quiet!”

“You know, a year ago I hated you more than anyone on this planet, but now I couldn’t imagine spending a second here without you” she said.

“Come here my little girl” said Ethan as he reached down and hugged her.

“I mean it Daddy, I couldn’t have done this without you. I love you so much!” smiled Jess.

“I love you too” he said, squeezing her tightly.

“So, now that we’re not in danger, are you going to stick around?” she asked, a little concerned that she might not see as much of him as before.

“Well, you’ve still got a half of your term left, how about I take a position as an advisor or something?” he suggested.

“By advisor, you mean a guy who’ll get me dressed up and then fuck me every day?” she asked, reaching down and massaging his dick.

“Oh, certainly” he replied. “But, we’re going to have to be careful, the rest of the staff are due back in tomorrow”

“I know, we’ll have to save all this until we’re somewhere more private” sighed Jess.

She’d gotten used to being diapered and fucked in her office whilst most of the staff had been away. The chance to do her stressful job in a relaxing environment had really helped her over the past few weeks.

“Maybe I can set up a little playroom for you at my place and we’ll spend the weekend there?” offered Ethan.

“I’d like that. Anyway, why don’t you take me upstairs Daddy, I want your dick before I have to deal with so much shit tomorrow”

“Come on then little princess, let’s go” he said as he lifted her out of the crib.

The two of them walked hand in hand through the corridors, just as they would do for the rest of their lives.

THE END
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