Paying Up 2

By WVN

E-mail ideas / comments to wvn3@hotmail.com  XE "Paying Up 2" 
I sent her a note a month after our first meeting I assumed she had recovered from the experience and perhaps thought that was the end of it. The note told her to expect me to arrive the next Friday, I knew hubby would be away and the daughter at school. She was to be bathed, dressed and made up, heels, tights, bra and the outer clothes the closest she had to her ‘going way’ outfit on her wedding day.

I parked away from the house and saw hubby leave, I knew he had a meeting the other side of Birmingham and would be late back or perhaps not back until the next day. A friend picked up the daughter and then I gave her an hour to prepare herself. Calling from my mobile she answered normally enough but then became very nervous when she realised it was me. Are you ready and dressed as I said, yes she was. I’ll be around then. Arriving not 2 minutes later a pulled up outside the front door and with the same hold all as last time rang the door bell. The door was answered quickly and I stepped inside. Surprisingly she had already pulled the curtains and arranged the lights, how thoughtful of her! I made my way to the sitting room and put the hold all down and then back to the kitchen, checked the rest of downstairs then upstairs and finally arrived back in the sitting room. She trailed behind me and neither of us spoke.

Well done I said. You seem to have prepared the house just the way I like it. Now lets see if you’re prepared as well. I took off my jacket, shirt, shoes, socks and trousers and stood before her in my silk boxers. My prick was semi hard and bulged the front of the boxers, I pulled the front of them down and gave of cock a few tugs and looked at her whilst doing so. Perhaps she hadn’t expected to see cock so soon, at least that was the reaction I got, she didn’t however look away. I pulled my boxers back up and asked her to get us both a whisky. Whilst she was preparing the drinks I got four Viagra tablets from my hold all. She approached me with the whisky and standing directly in front of me I showed her the tablets took two myself, washing them down with the whole tumbler full of alcohol and then I pushed the two remaining tablets into her mouth and instructed her to do the same. Now I said whilst we wait for the inevitable effect lets have a look at you. I took her hand and led her to the middle of the room and then walked around her two or three times. I kissed the back of her neck and she flinched not expecting that. So this is pretty much what you wore as your going away outfit on you wedding day I asked, she replied that it was. I stood in front of her and touched her hair, her earrings, and her lips. My hands travelled down to her jacket her blouse and then reached around and felt her backside through her skirt. Knelling in front of her I placed my hands on her shoes, 4” heels, and then slid my hands upwards, up her skirt and felt and kneaded her pussy and backside through her tights. So you didn’t wear any panties that day either I asked, she sobbed, or said of course she had. What I want you to do I said is to stand away from me and raise your skirt to your hips. I took a seat on the sofa and slid out of my boxers. She seemed at this point in some mental struggle, but whether it was me, the whisky or the tablets she gave up stood in the middle of the room and raised her skirt.

She looked like fun just standing there, nice shoes, good dress sense and well made up, and most of all holding her skirt up so that I could see her nylon encased pussy and backside. Turn around I said and she did slowly, when she was facing em again, I told her to lower her tights to her knees and to stand with her feet apart. With some difficulty she lower the tights and then stood and raising her skirt without being told to. I wanked slowly for more than 20 minutes just looking at her and then I rose and stood behind her.

I edged forward and placed my cock between the tops of hers legs so that it was brushing her cunt, then I reached around and rubbed my cock into her. Today, I whispered into her ear you will be the bride of my dreams. When we have had our first session you’ll dress in you wedding dress, all virginal white, and I’ll fuck your arse and cum over your face and a few other things I dare say and take photos of you to publish on the Internet.  We will go for a ride and you’ll publicly expose yourself when I say and to who I say. I continued to wank myself. Now I said, pull your tights up as far as you can, and she bent slightly and pulled them up until I could feel the nylon gusset of her hose against my balls. I wanked hard and pushed my cock up her pussy once or twice felling her wetness when it slipped out of her. I moved in front of her and standing as close as I could masturbated myself until my cum spurted and gushed over her pussy and dripped into the gusset of her tights. I sensed that she shuddered herself, not much but noticeable. I also I could sense that she was sobbing quietly. Stay like that I said and after wiping my cock on her tights I retrieved the digital camera from my hold all and took several photos of her. A good start I said now let’s prepare the bride and groom!

