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Boss's Daughter's Secret

Ever wanted to experience your own Billionaire Daddy BDSM Fantasy?

Ever wondered what it would be like losing your virginity in a hardcore gangbang?

Want to know what it feels like to be used and humiliated by bullies?

Ever wanted to let your doctor have his way with you?

Want to feel dominated by a sugar daddy?

Ever had a crush on a teacher?

Want to feel what it’s like being a biker gangs mistress?
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I have been working continuously, filling out all the consumer-related paperwork. I stand up to give my body a much-needed stretch, and there is a series of knocks on my door. 

I spin around to find Eric, assistant to my boss, entering the room hastily. "Is this a bad time?" he asks. "No- No, Eric." 

For a second, I'm not sure whether I should sit and pretend that he did not see me stretching my body, or whether I should stand up, to be respectful. I settled on coming around the desk to shake his hand. 

"Richard," he says, holding my hand tight, "Mr. Hastings wants to see you." ''Sure." 

I walk around the office and knock at the boss' door. He is sitting at his table, and he stands up. 

“Excuse me, sir, you called for me..” 

“Yes, yes Richard! Come sit.” He signals Eric to close the door. What could it be that he wants to tell me, that is so confidential? 

He stuffs his hands into his pockets. "My daughter Angela is flying in today, from Berlin. She's been over there for a few years now, practicing some sort of music." 

I nod, though, in the back of my mind, I'm trying to remember if I've ever heard anything about him having a daughter.

"I need you to pick her up. Around one, I think. That’s when she's coming in. Maybe show her around a little bit. Take her to dinner sometime. My treat, of course." 

"Sure, sir. I'd be happy to." 

"I'm trying to convince her to move back, you see. I figure someone young like you could convince her that West Texas isn't such a boring place to be." 

"No, not at all, sir. I'd be happy to do it." 

"Thank you. It means a lot to me." 

I turn around and start walking back to my office. I am trying to figure out what just happened. Is he trying to set me up with his daughter? It's a shame, this being the second thought that comes to my mind. How ugly must she be if her dad is trying to pawn her off on one of his employees? 

But, I don't have the time to think about that. I glance at my watch and see that it's already 11:45. The airport is nearly an hour away. I grab my keys and head out to pick her up. Ugly or not, I'm about to find out first hand. 

Soon, I arrive at the airport, and I grab a large placeholder mentioning the logo of Hastings Corp, hoping Angela sees it. Sure enough, I see a beautiful, young girl walk towards me, and I instantly feel a twitch in my pants. If this is Angela, boy she is hot; a bit too hot for someone like me. 

“Are you Richard?” 

I hear a voice. Yes, this girl is talking to me. I bounce back to my senses. She has a strong European accent, and this means she can very well be Angela.

“Ye... Yes, I am Richard, are you by any chance Angela Hastings?” 

I will be honest. She is hot. Hotter than I’d have ever imagined. My eyes are wandering all over her body, as I gawp at her. Her beauty is mesmerizing and I am lost in her eyes. Her figure is perfect, and I am quite sure she has put a lot of effort into looking her best. Her body is well toned, and it is clear, her muscles have seen a gym regularly. 

“Yes, I am Angela, shall we go if you are done checking me out?” 

I laugh nervously, “Sure Ma’am, this way please!” 

I am red with embarrassment, and there is nothing I can do. Picking her luggage up, and being quiet for the rest of the way is the best I can do at this moment. 

“We are having a small party in the evening, celebrating my return. Richard, I want to see you there!” 

Angela says all of a sudden, breaking the awkward silence. My eyes wander from the road to the mirror, where I look at her. Did I hear that correctly? Is she inviting me? 

“Excuse me, Ma’am, did you say something?” 

“Angela, just call me Angela.” She laughs. “Yep! We are having a party tonight and I’d like you to be there.” 

“I... I will be there!” 

Dropping her off at her mansion, I start driving back to my place. I just can’t stop smiling. What if I can date her? My life is going to be perfect. 

I make my way back home, tired. I recall Angela’s invitation, hop in the shower, to freshen myself up. Angela’s body pops up in my mind as I am showering, and I slowly start stroking my dick, thinking of her figure. I am lost in my world of pleasure, and the alarm on my phone starts ringing. Oh shit! I am late, and this is not how my first impression should be. I quickly hop out of the shower and get dressed in my best attire. 

Quickly making my way over to the Hastings mansion, I find Alex there, standing right at the gate. 

“Hi, Rick! It’s a bit surprising to see you here. What are you doing here?” Alex is being a jerk about my presence and it’s not surprising. 

“My best wishes Alex. Angela had invited me, mentioning that there is a party and that I should be here.” 

“So, you were invited? Huh?” 

“Angela invited me when I picked her up from the airport.” 

“So you’re here to see my sister? Huh!” 

“Ye... Yes, she called me to see her.” 

“Alright, she’s back in her room over there!” He signals me with his hand, and I start walking towards Angela’s room. 

There is a powerful, intoxicating fragrance in the air, and it is getting stronger with every step I take. I am turned on by the smell, and my dick starts bulging. I can feel my dick growing in my underwear and I get this tingling feeling between my legs. I arrive at her door and knock on it a couple of times. 

“Hi Angela, it’s me, Richard. Alex told me to meet you here.” 

The door falls open, she did not lock it in the first place. Is it intentional? Weirdly, I am thinking that she is trying to subtly tease me. I take a step forward into the room, and the air feels heavy and moist. There is a feeble hum, and I turn around, to find Angela humming and moving her body in the shower. I can feel my heartbeat getting faster, and my dick is growing to its full potential, as I walk a couple of steps towards the bathroom. I know I shouldn’t but I still look at her naked body. She is lost in her world, and it is my chance to look at her all I want. Her breasts are round and firm, and her hourglass figure is making my dick go crazy. Her ass is perfectly round and firm, she is naturally so sexy. I am lost in her beauty, and I am staring at her as she is moving in the shower, subtly swaying her hips to her singing. 

I am lost in her beauty, gawping like a hungry dog. All of a sudden she turns around, and I can’t































































































































Elle Amori
d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
At BOSS’S
DAUGHTER’S

SECRET

E L L E A M O R I






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





