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Baby-sitter

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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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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Daddy’s Secret Scandal Forbidden Romance

Well we got married quite early and soon enough we had kids, well 3 of them, a pair of 3 year old twins and a year old daughter. It was the same old story, we were pretty drunk so a rubber was out of the question and it was some party back in the school days and boom, she got pregnant. I thought we’d both agree to drop the fetus but oh boy, as you can tell that didn’t happen. So I kinda ended up marrying Lucy when I was considerably young and naive. 

Don’t get me wrong, it’s not that I don't like her, I do like her and love her. But the decision to spend your whole life with someone was a kinda big one and my decision may have been influenced by her wishes and society. The first couple of years were great, we had great sex, great communication, everything seemed to fit just right in. Now that we had a load of responsibilities, things changed. Lucy seemed off pretty much all the time, lost her shape and spent the whole day in her room smoking or opening up scotch. 

It was to a point she stopped looking over the kids and since I can’t look after them the whole time due to the office, it was in the best interests of the kids that I hired a babysitter. “I’d take her on a trip for starters and maybe it’d repair our relations as a couple too”, I thought. So I asked some of my friends if they knew any and asked them to send her to my place. ..... The doorbell rang and I went to the door to open it. 

"Hello there! Mr. Palmer, I suppose?" 

"You must be Brie," I said. 

I gasped as I stood on the door admiring the babysitter. The moment I saw this little babysitter, my dick sprang to life. Brie was petite and short, about 5 feet tall. Her body was compact and athletic, and I wondered if she was a swimmer or a dancer based on her shapely thighs and strong calves. Her shape was incredibly lean, her eyes were hazel colored, and she had beautiful red hair. I tried not to look at her oversized breasts, which stood high on her petite body, wrapped in a tight tank top with visible bra straps. I was a jerk. I'm not very good at estimating bra sizes, so she had to be a C or D at the very least. 

Her top was low-cut enough that the tops of her massive tits were visible, and the soft flesh jiggled a little with her movements. I soon discovered that she jumped a lot, jumping up and down while talking and skipping instead of walking... She needed to know how it all affected her. 

"Please come in," I said. "Right now, we're just getting ready to go." 

Brie burst into the room, and the kids dashed over to greet their new babysitter.

"Hey! How are you all?" she exclaimed as she knelt down to stroke their hair and learn their names. She was playing with them in the back room in a matter of minutes. They were no longer crying or fighting over petty issues; they were just playing and laughing. So she did possess magical abilities. 

Lucy emerged from the back, clutching her handbag. She pressed me for a response and asked if I was ready. 

"Would you not like to meet our new babysitter?" 

She replied, "No, not really." 

I just shrugged. "Why not?" you might ask. 

"I'm not sure, Alex." 

"All right," I said, "then we can just go. Let me go tell her some things first”. 

As I entered the playroom, I was greeted by my babysitter's tight, perfect butt. She knelt and bent over, demonstrating something to the children. They were enthralled. I was in the same boat. She was fucking hot. I could see her glorious thighs from the back as she bent over. 

I couldn't see her underwear, but I'm sure I could if I knelt down as well. I didn't do it. Instead, I swallowed my saliva and cleared my throat. I was curious if she made a conscious effort to flaunt her body. 

"Hey, Brie," I said, "just a couple of things." Brie leapt to her feet and ran toward me, her massive tits jumping up and down in her tiny tank top. I made an effort not to look. 

"Yeah?" she responded. Her voice was enchanting, innocent, and seductive. Her puffy, pink lips were slightly parted as she looked up at me. 

"I'm sorry. By 9 p.m., the kids should be in bed. The phone numbers for an emergency are posted on the refrigerator. We'll arrive around 11 p.m. We will take you back to your house." 

"Okay, that's it! Mr. Palmer, thank you! We'll talk again soon!" 

My dick starts to swell in my boxers as I check her out, her gorgeous curvy shape. Then, suddenly she turns back around, staring directly at my manhood, and then looking directly at me. She curled her brow and gave me a sly smile. She knew. She sent the children to the living room and told them she’d join them soon. She moved closer to me and gently whispered in my ears, “Mr. Palmer , well I’m flattered.” She gave me a smile and went into the living room. With a flushed face I quickly took leave and took my wife to the movies leaving the babysitter in charge. 

Brie had put on a windbreaker and curled up watching television when we got home.
Lucy said, "Hello Brie." "I apologize for not saying hello sooner." 

Brie leapt to her feet and said hello. Her smile was unbelievable. She resembled a young Alexandra Daddario with her large lips and bright white teeth. Lucy agreed to drive Brie home after a brief conversation of how she got along with the kids. I exhaled as I leaned on the sofa. Lucy climbed into bed with me when she returned, and I wrapped my arm around her warm, doughy body. She pushed her butt into my groin, but I took a while to warm up. It took me until I remembered our babysitter's tight ass and big tits. I imagined her lips encircling my dick and her blue eyes staring up at me. Then I became tough. Lucy and I were having our best sex in five years. 

For a while, things were going well between us, until I bumped into Brie at the gym one day. At first, I didn't know it was her. On the cross trainer, I was admiring the curves of a redhead girl in front of me. She was lifting weights above her head on one of those machines where you sit with your legs spread out on either side of a small table. Her boobs were so big that I could see them from behind on both sides of her body. On the bench, her tight butt was spread out. I licked my lips, wondering if I'd be able to see her pussy's lips through her tight workout shorts. It was only when she got off the computer and turned around that I knew it was her. 

She began rubbing the weight machine with her towel. Her boobs swayed back and forth, jiggling and jiggling. I was completely enthralled. 

"Brie!" I
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