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Chapter One

 




Held between Lissette's hands, was
her own confession of carnal escapades with her dom. Fellatio had
been another element of exploration which dom and sub experienced
together. Yet, for Lissette, it wasn't the action of a blowjob that
seared her memory with her dom. It was his choice of location to
use that mouth for his desire....

--------------------

Thursday, July 1st (6:45 pm)
-

My dom has picked me up in the
middle of the afternoon. I've been on the floor of his town car
sucking my dom's cock.

I feel very embarrassed doing this,
because I know his driver knows exactly what I'm doing in the back
of that car.

Damn, even with a partition up and
just my dom and I inside that back area of this car, I feel so
nervous. But, I think this is what makes my dom even more pleased
with me.

There I am on the floor of that car,
giving a man head. During this, all the while he is on the phone
talking to someone. I guess he is one of those people who has the
ability to compartmentalize.

He actually caressed my cheek with
one hand and has a phone in the other. The car actually hit a few
bumps along on the avenue, as I was taking his meat in and out of
my mouth.

I remember I had been wearing this
blue lace blouse with it's collar buttoned up to the neck. When I
had gotten into that car, he told me to unbutton it down to my
waist. When I did this, I didn't understand why.

But, I did, when he pushed my head
to one side, as he was about to come. It was a stream of his cum
flowing form my neck onto my bra Thank God, it was a white bra,
because a few drops made it onto my stomach.

He ran his finger from my stomach
and up to my neck. And, slowly pressed his finger against my closed
mouth. My dom told me to look at him and open my mouth. My dom fed
me his cum and I sucked his finger for a few moments. My dom then
told me to show him my tongue to make sure I swallowed all of it.
As I did so, he told me this pleased him.

He loves to inspect me,
always.

My dom told me to button up that
blouse and the car continued through traffic. He didn't need to say
another word, until the car stopped in front of my place. He kissed
me on the lips and I went inside.

We went out for dinner the next
evening and our journey went on, without the need of bringing up
what happened in that car.

As the night went on, any
nervousness or shame about what happened the day before, seemed to
fade from this sub.

(..to be continued at a later
time)

- Lissette

Sitting on that easy chair, Lissette
flipped ahead in pages of her journal; where that description in
the town car and oral sex continued....

----------------------

Thursday, July 1st (2:30 a.m.)
-

My dom loves my ass. My dom loves my
pussy. My dom loves my tits. My dom loves my mouth. My dom takes
pleasure from all of me. Not to pat myself on the back, but my dom
is intrigued with my mind, also.

While sucking my dom's cock, I felt
fortunate to be his sub and allowed to bring him pleasure anywhere
he wished me to give it to him. Even in a the back of a car on my
knees, I felt a sense of being unique. Giving a man a blowjob isn't
rocket science. Yet, pleasuring my dom and making him pop his load
on me in the back of a moving car, made me feel proud of
myself.

As a teacher, my dom is superb with
me. More over, as a friend, he has brought my femininity to it's
peak. Being his sub is such a grand adventure of maturity. For me,
being a sub isn't something that springs forth from youth. With
this dom who is wrapped beneath a fine package of a gentleman, it's
like being privileged to be in the presence of a fine bottle of
champagne. Speaking of which, my dom and I have shared many glasses
of champagne together. And, being completely honest, the finer
things in life come with age.

Being a sub has proven to me that
you needn't be a post-adolescent stick to capture the attention of
a dom of elegance. In fact, my dom has quite a respect for his sub
being a woman. I am a sub who has flesh on her bones and my dom
knows how to use me very well. A sub my age, has gone through more
than enough of life, to know how patience delivers it's own
rewards.

Before the partition went up, my dom
told me what he wanted me to do. Of course, the driver had to hear
our conversation in the back of that car. My dom could have
whispered it in my ear, but got a thrill from knowing another man
would know exactly what was about to happen behind that partition
in the back. Ironically, from your question about the driver
hitting those bumps in the road, I really didn't think about it at
the time. But, it didn't matter to me. I guess having my dom's cock
in my throat, was taking up all of this sub's attention at the
time. My dom's cock was getting harder and going further down my
throat with every motion of my hands and mouth. Maybe, it was
knowing what my dom wanted me to do, right there in that backseat,
was what pushed me a little further in giving him good
head.

Taking a man's cock in my mouth, is
one thing a sub can do without needing to be coached. Having my
pussy or asshole filled with a cock is something which comes from
the prerogative of my dom. Giving him a blowjob, this sub can
humbly take charge. In a man's realm, this what a woman can be the
controller of. I guess it is a crumb of power that a sub can have
over her dom. Yet, she knows never to be bold enough to needle or
tease her dom with that bit of information. A wise dom knows how a
well trained sub will make him pop his load with a sense of
expertise.

As that shaft is in my mouth and
working towards my awaiting throat, I know that a stiffening cock
is due because of my working on a man. That juice is coming forward
with every swallow and squeeze of shaft and balls. I've learned
that all types of men, both doms and non-doms feel the ecstasy of
having their cocks sucked.
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