                                                    The Foot Stop
     It was a swank little shop along an avenue, or Main Street type shopping mall and the selection of shoes was very nice.  The shoe person, Joe, was a medium aged man of about thirty eight.  Joe had been in the business a while as the owners could trust him to open and close the store and always keep the cash till almost perfect for counting. It seemed most of the time Joe ran the store pretty much by himself with occasional visits from the owner and his wife.

       Most of Joe’s clientele were young teen girls  and women about 20-30 years of age, most of them  from fairly well to do families as the  shoes were a bit pricey  for the average women that would  shop for shoes.  On Rare occasions he would sell a few men’s shoes as well, but the women’s shoes were the key  product, From High end tennis shoes to low high heels he had a wonderful selection and maybe a few stilettos thrown in for good measure.    

    Joe never though of himself as anything but an average guy, with average tastes and not really a fetish kind of person, though he found his job intriguing when it came to trying on the women’s shoes as he would hold their legs, and fit their feet into those shoes and sometimes he would even get a nice panty shot while putting on the shoes.
The ladies young and old trusted him to find “just the right shoes” to make their outfits look good.   So Joe had a small change room installed so they could try on their new wears and try to match the feet to the outfits. 

       This made his life , oh so much more interesting, as many ladies and especially the girls would come in and change right there to model the outfits for Joe , to help him visualize the right shoes, and other visions would occasionally run through his mind as well.  Sitting on his little bench waiting for the female to come out in whatever outfit they would come out in left his mind going in all sorts of directions.  

        One afternoon, the store was rather slow, Joe had just taken the order back to the stockroom and put things away when he heard the familiar doorbell sound of the front door to the shop. So he put down the stuff in his hands and walked to the dividing curtain, looking out into the shop, he saw her.  There stood a girl of about 20, tall , about 5’8” and the nice long slender legs in her shorts, she had very silky looking  auburn hair don to the middle of her back and the deepest green eyes Joe had seen in a while. He looked at her up and down a couple of times taking in her slim figure and soaking up the glitter from her hair and eyes..   

      He came out of the back room and smiled, saying, “Can I help you?” He almost had trouble speaking as he felt his heart beat in his throat.   The young lady looked up at him and smiled with a bright flash of white, She said , “Hello, I am Wendy and I thought, perhaps  you could fit me in some shoes  to fit my new outfit.”  Joe smiled back at her pretty smile and said , “Well if I can’t, no one can!”   He slowly strolled towards her and casually said , “so what does this outfit look like?”  Wendy looked at him and said, “it’s in the bag.”   Joe immediately offered her to try it on in his little dressing room, to which Wendy was agreeable and proceeded to go into the small fitting area.

      Joe watched as her tennis shoes were removed, no socks, then her top went over the top of the stall and then her shorts hit the floor, he was rather impressed when her blue panties hit her feet  and wondering how far she would go as the bra went over the top on the dressing room door. He was thinking, Geez, just a door between me and a very gorgeous naked babe right now, but he remained in his spot waiting for the next gesture.
Wendy said< “I’ll just be a few more moments. “ as he heard the rustle of the bag and some deep red thongs went over her feet and up they went, no bra was seen but the  deep black  skirt  went on and then a really tight tube top came down over her slim arms.
     Joe was practically salivating when she began to open the door to the stall, and this vision came out looking even younger than she went in.   She had pulled her hair into a ponytail to go with the outfit and looked like a school girl.  She wanted to know what he thought and he informed her that she looked like a school girl and really looked hot.  She gave him a great big flashy smile once again and proceeded to sit on the chair waiting for Joe to bring out some shoes for her.  

      Joe left the room to go into the back and came out with a stack of different shoes including a pair of saddle type shoes like the fifties.   He chose to leave them for last as he knew they would likely fit the look she was after.  He set the boxes down in front of Wendy and pulled his fitting stool over and asked her to put her left foot up on the stool so he could measure and make sure his guess was right on the size. Wendy  placed her foot up on the arch with no hesitation and Joe was treated to a firm look at her leg all the way up to her red thongs, not much left to the imagination there!  Joe took a fairly deep breath and began to size her foot by gently putting his hand on the back of her calf and raising the foot to the measuring tool. He moved the foot and leg like an old pro, barely touching the leg and gliding it here and there like a painter’s brush.  Gently he placed the foot back on the arch of the stool. Looking up to Wendy’s eyes, he was happy to announce he had guessed the size precisely.   
    Joe opened the first box, and pulled out a pair of dark brown pumps, he carefully lifted her leg in the palm of his hand again and put the shoe on easily.  As he lifted the foot he glanced up to look at her red thong again and felt the familiar twinge in his pants. He then reached for the other leg and she gladly gave it to him, he placed his hand on the calf and maneuvered it into the other shoe. As he moved his hand gently to place the other foot back on the stool arch he glanced up to Wendy. She had a great smile and said, “you know, you should think about massage with your gentle touch. That felt good on my calves!”   Joe could only smile back and nod his response, looking at the floor again.   He told her to stand and try them out. Wendy knew immediately she didn’t like them and told him to try something else.

   Joe tired to other shoes and they didn’t go well either, but Wendy was enjoying the attention she was getting as Joe took off the second pair.   He had to move to adjust to his groin being a bit tight as he reached for the next pair of shoes, these were tennis shoes , designers and as he began to lift Wendy’s calf once more, she sighed a little  and smiled at him, she had noticed his uncomforting but tried to hide her interest with it. Wendy wondered how much more excitement she could inflict on this poor guy.   Joe continued to move her foot up to place the first tennis shoe on it.
     As he slipped the shoe on , she moved briefly to put her other foot up and set it right at his groin, her toes moved a little and Joe moved again to adjust, as he moved, he glanced up to her smiling face and his eyes  went right back down to the nice view of her crotch that was now displayed to him.  Her toes could feel the stiffness in his pants and she was moving her toes a little more, Joe could only assume that she wanted to play, so he grabbed her leg and lifted the other foot back up and removed the shoe, quickly placing her toes at his lips, kissing each toe and around the ball of the foot, then he took each toe in and sucked on it, moving his tongue carefully over them as his hand massaged her calf. Wendy now moaned a little and really allowed her foot to play at Joe’s hardening cock, sliding it up and down slowly as they both groaned now.

       Joe pulled back and said to give him a few seconds as he went to the front of the store and placed the closed sign and then went back to his stool just out of view from the front.  He carefully lifted her foot back up and began to caress and suckle her toes as her other foot went to work on his crotch..  After several minutes of this action , Joe began to lick and kiss up her leg to the calf that he was massaging and Wendy began to sigh again.  His other hand and fingers began to follow the leg that was caressing his now hard cock and as his fingers reached her inner thigh, Wendy trembled a little.  He moved her foot at his crotch down and began to kiss in earnest  up her leg until his kisses were at her thighs, Wendy could no longer sit still as he ran his tongue all over the inside of her hot thighs.
Little gasps left her lips as he rimmed around her thong outline and bagan to kiss her belly button and exposed areas on her stomach.

     Wendy now moved her hands to pull the bottom of her tube top up over her breasts, and then put her fingers in Joe’s hair as he kissed all over her stomach and she pulled his hair lightly to pull him up to her nice stiff tits.  Her nipples were already hard and waiting for his tongue and lips. As he began to suck on her tits , back and forth, She moaned and reached to feel the hardness in his pants. He continued upward kissing her neck and ears on both sides as she began to undo his belt and pants.  Joe was full kissing on her lips by the time she had his pants started down his buttocks, he moved his hand to his pants and moved them downward trying to kick them down without interfering the kissing and groping.

    Joe felt like a kid again stealing feels and trying to score with the girls from school.

His hands moved all over her breasts and around her back and grabbing at her buttocks which were now raising of the chair.   He grabbed the bottom of the tube top and pulled it anxiously over her head., then began kissing downward again to the top of her short skirt 
She raised up as he pulled the zipper down and then removed her skirt easily.  He then proceed to go back to kissing back down to the outline of her thong, carefully going slow over the front and all around the edges of her pussy lips. Wendy was now moving all about on the chair, as Joe tired to remove the thong.

    Wendy’s fingers were now on Joes cock and moving up and down the length of it  as he worked diligently to remove the thong, she raised her butt one more time to negotiate the thong of her thighs and then kicked them off as his tongue worked on the lips of her  pussy.   Joes tongue reached the center and  went across her clit several times before he sucked it in his mouth.  Wendy, now moved her butt on the chair rocking with the suction on her clit, moans steady coming form her mouth, eyes rolled back, and her fingers still moving on his cock as he brought her closer and closer to a crescendo.

    Wendy let out a few more louder moans and then her body went totally rigid raising her up off the chair, pushing her clit even deeper in Joe’s lips and she let out a long a heavy sigh as she tightened up and then slowly as the air went out of her and the long sigh she began to lower the arch of her body. Her one hand had fingers tightly clutching Joe’s hair as not to let him slip out of her pussy. The heat in her groin had Joe’s head nice and sweaty as he waited for her to let loose of his hair and head which was trapped between her thighs still.
     IT was some time as Joe occasionally licked the clit and the inner lips of her pussy, each time , making her flinch with the little shudders he sent through her.  Wendy pulled his hair more and clamped her legs around his head tightly. So Joe decided to suckle the clit one more time, this sent more throes of orgasm through Wendy as she tensed once again letting out another shriek.  She pulled him up her body and said, “ I want you in me , NOW!” 

   Who was Joe to argue at this point, as she pulled him up to her face and his body aligned with hers, his cock lined up with her hot wet pussy and as he moved forward his cock slid easily into the nice lubricated hole. Joe now sighed as his cock slid in so nice and deep his balls hit the crack of her ass.   He didn’t want to just pump and come, so he took a couple of really nice long strokes and slowly began a motion he would drive deeply and than pull almost all the way out. This slow and deep stroking and almost pulling out was really getting too Wendy, as she groaned with each stroke.   Joe took his time to make it last, the hot wet tunnel felt like a warm wet glove to his nice big dick.

       Wendy was beginning to push up at the in stroke and Joe was enjoying how reactive she was. He felt like he could fuck her forever, but he knew it wouldn’t last that long. He kept the same pace until Wendy began to hump up faster and wrapped her legs behind his back and began pulling him in faster and harder.   Wendy was moaning again and feeling that familiar feeling, Joe began to feel his balls swell and that urgent feel that comes with a really good  orgasm, He held back as long as he could and then started to pump fast , deep and hard as Wendy let out another shrill sigh and stiffened, Joe began to groan with the last few pumps and then he stiffened too, he could feel the very walls of her pussy pulling and sucking the juice form hi cock and he held tight as he remained buried to the hilt.. His juices poured into her suckling cunt.  Wendy just lay there feeling the hot cum pouring into her hot pussy.  They both kissed deeply and then stay like that for a while.
      Later, Joe tried on the other pairs of shoes knowing full well that she would take the saddle shoes and she gave him a huge tip when she paid.  Wendy told him she would not shop anywhere else for shoes ever…  Joe just smiled!

