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This morning was just as good as any other I had for the last year. I woke up in my big comfortable bed, enjoying the pleasant feeling of expensive sheets on my skin and smiling. It was past noon and I felt relaxed and well-rested. As I opened my eyes I looked outside the big floor-to-ceiling windows of the penthouse. The sun was shining through, making me smile. As I stretched my arms up I looked at my phone, scrolling through notifications and messages until I found the one I was looking for. 

“Go and buy yourself something nice. See you later” I smiled wider on a message. It's not like I needed permission to go and buy myself something, not with my sugar daddy's credit card always at my disposal, but it still felt special when he told me to go and spoil myself. That meant I was doing something right. 

Me and Steven met at the party in one of my friend's houses. It was never hard for me to win the affection of the right people – I was beautiful and looked nice in the background of their Instagram photos, so if there was a good party I was always invited. Unlike me, Steven didn't attend those often, being too serious of a man to have even a moment of fun that wasn't scheduled. If you'd ask, I'd say that it was a faith that we met. After all, what comes together better than pretty twenty-year-old girls and billionaires? 

Despite popular belief, it wasn't money that attracted me to him. Yes, it was a nice, very nice bonus, but when we meet all I could think about is how hot he was. Steven was in great shape for his age and I just couldn't pass an opportunity to hook up with him. And, oh boy, was it the right decision. The things he did to me that first time were still sending shivers down my spine every time I thought about it. He proud himself of being good at everything he does and I knew that statement was true. 

I didn't lay around too long after that, going into the shower and starting my usual routine. When you don't need to do much you can truly enjoy what life has to offer. After doing my make-up and dressing up I went downstairs, to the car that was already waiting for me outside. It was black and classy, nothing too flashy. 

Just as Steven said, I went shopping around, hoping to find something that we both could enjoy. While doing that I sent him a couple of messages saying how much I miss him and how I need him to get home early today. He didn't respond, but I wasn't worried. He wasn't in a habit of answering my messages while he had business meetings. 

I knew exactly what kind of thing I needed to buy for today, so I went to my favorite lingerie shop. What says “I love you” more than a good pair of bra and panties that Steven can tear off me later? 

“Are you searching for something special?” a girl with a bright smile asked me as I was looking around the place. 

“Maybe,” I said slowly. “My boyfriend likes classical things, so nothing over the top. And even better if it's black or white” 

“I think I have a few options for you” she smiled, walking me down between the rows. 

As I was choosing between two sets I made pictures, sending them to Steven. He must've been free already, so I was waiting for a response that never came. 

“What do you want to see on me, Daddy?” my message was still the last one on the screen and I was starting to get irritated. 

“I'll get both of them,” I said, finally ready to admit that he wouldn't respond. The saleswoman happily packed my purchase as I was starting to fume. 

I sent a couple more messages, asking about Steven's day and about what he wanted to do later, but not only he didn't respond, he made things even worse. He left me on “read”. Maybe I needed to remind him that I wasn't any less important than his business. 

I got back to the penthouse and moments later I was already wearing my new lingerie set. I chose black, the lace looking delicate against my creamy-white skin. I smiled, looking at myself in the mirror. If I was a man I would've fucked myself then and there. Standing in front of the mirror I took a couple of pictures: leaning to the side and showing my curves, with my bra tugged down to show my breasts and one with my legs spread apart and my hand inside my panties. 

Smiling at myself, I sent Steven the first picture. 

“You need to stop this. I'm in the meeting” was his response. I frowned, not buying any of that. If he can answer then he can pay attention to me. So I sent him the second one. 

“Rose, you need to stop right now” I could almost imagine hearing him say that in a stern tone, looking at me with seriousness. 

“Or what, Daddy? You're going to punish me?” I smiled as I sent him that, quickly followed by the next picture. 

This time he didn't answer right away, making me think our little play was over, but I was wrong. 

“Get into my office. Now” 

I didn't know if I should feel excited or terrified. At least Steven was finally paying me attention which was a win in my book. Maybe he just wanted to see my new underwear up close and personal. With that thought making me smile I left the apartment heading to the town. 

The office building was almost empty at that late hour, so I didn't meet any curious passersby as I went straight to Steven's office. His secretary was still in her place, but she learned
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