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By
A.H. Scott
Lissette always prided herself on being polite. It was a trait, which led her into a journey of self-discovery.
Men of a certain persuasion were always drawn to the charming Lissette. One of which would change her life forever.
When Lissette received a telephone call from the hospital that Sunday morning, she knew the news wouldn't be good. Having just returned home from visiting a patient within the last hour, a sudden sense of relief came over her.
Finishing the phone call, Lissette placed the receiver down slowly. She sighed and ran those manicured fingers through her auburn mane.
Her slender frame walked over to an oak table and opened a drawer. Picking out a small handful of items, she thought about him.
Twenty years her senior, this man of distinction and élan transformed a gentlewoman into a poised object of perfection.
When they first met, he was the one who saw the potential within her. His gray hair always reminded this younger lover of a fluffy cloud of snow.
Yet, even though this man was years older than Lissette, his capabilities were parallel to men many decades his junior.
Lissette sat on a dark blue easy chair in the corner of her apartment, cradling a sienna colored journal. Slowly opening it, she gave a winsome smile over the past moments spent in her beloved's presence.
Words she'd written to herself captured those lovely blue eyes of Lissette. Events that had been so vivid in the past, seemed to envelope Lissette in the present moment.....
Saturday, June 12th -
My dom was planning to take me to an art exhibit one evening. When he came to my place to pick me up, he was not pleased with what I was wearing.
Oddly enough, he allowed me to wear that dress for the evening. Yet, as we were at this gallery, he whispered to me that I would be punished at a later time.
I actually had a hint of anticipation over what my dom's punishment for me would be. We went around the art gallery and all the other members of the public for about almost two hours more.
My dom's words made this sub's mind race at what a masterful man like him would have planned for me.
The best doms that I have known always have had this ability to get inside this sub's mind and body. I've been captured and captivated by the scenarios that have been set in motion for me.
My dom that night had a surprise for me. Since he was still disturbed by my disobeying his wishes, he did not take me back to my place. We went to his home that night.
He told me to get undressed. I did and waited for further instructions. My dom walked into another room next to the living room. It was a small home office. I could hear him moving things around, but did not move a muscle. I wanted to be a good sub for him.
It was thrilling, what happened next. He called me into that other room. He grabbed me by the hand and turned off the lights.
So, there I was, in a dark office inside of my dom's home.
My dom began whispering about how I displeased him.
My dom took me by the hand, over to his oak desk. I thought he was going to fuck me. But, instead of fucking me, he turned me around to face the curtains at the window. He told me to stand there and not move.
He walked over to the light switch and began to tell me that he could turn it on, so that the light would make my naked body quite visible to anyone walking along that street.
My dom teased my mind with the threat of anyone walking by to see me naked. I am not a bad sub, but I was actually afraid to agree to what my dom wanted me to do.
I wanted to run from his place, but did as he wished. I held my hands in front of myself to cover my bush and breasts. My dom ordered my arms at my sides. I could hear him doing something behind me. But, I could not turn around. After a couple of minutes (I guess 10 or 15), he pressed himself behind me. I thought my punishment was over.
It was only beginning.
He told me to close my eyes and place my right index finger out. When I did, I touched the tip of something long and smooth. Damn, my dom sometimes loves to play head games with me. And, this moment was not different.
My dom whispered in my left ear and told me to keep my fingers still. Suddenly, he turned on this object and I thought it was a vibrator. But, this sub was surprised by the light breeze I felt on my face.
It was gently blowing my hair around my shoulders. He permitted me to open my eyes. My dom had a fuchsia colored, mini-fan turned on in his left hand.
With him behind me, his right hand cupped my right breast.
At first it felt light to the touch. But, this sub knew there had to be something more to this. And, it was. My dom's right hand started smacking my right breast. I yelped. Gee, I know my dom hates it, when I protest anything he does to me.
My dom started squeezing my tit really hard. And, then he held my soft flesh onto the palm of his hand. It was sore and he whispered to me not to say a word. My dom moved that tiny fan towards my right nipple. It was a plastic fan, which was quite pliable. Damn, it almost tickled as those small plastic fan blades revolved around my nipple. My dom realized this action was giving me pleasure. He then told me he was going to open those curtains to let the whole world see his sub.
I know my dom wasn't a man who made idle chatter. In fact, he turned off that fan and told me to remain still.
There I was, completely naked and silent in my dom's world.
He placed the fan onto his desk and then stood between the curtains and myself. My dom had me close my eyes and remain silent.
My dom gave me a choice. Either get down on my knees and suck him dry. Or, allow him to let those outside on the street see his trophy naked.
I was relieved to be given a choice. My dom is such an accommodating master. But, he warned me, as I got down on my knees, that I had to do a good job.
On my knees to my dom, I sucked his cock as if it were a prize. My mouth was his tunnel of temptation and he needn't say a word while I sucked his cock. And, believe you me, this dom's cum was like champagne that night. My dom is one of the most exciting people I have ever met.
My dom is a man who enjoys testing this sub. And, I am proud to say it, but I am a lucky sub who passes this great man's challenges.
- Lissette
Although gone, Lissette's dom was never far from her heart, mind and soul....
...to be continued....
- A.H. Scott