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THE MISTAKE


Gary Philpott


Rob was waiting downstairs, but Suzanna had one more thing to do. She had been thinking about it all day, and was not leaving until she had done it. She opened up Rob’s section of the wardrobe and pulled four silk ties from the rack on the back of the door. He would not like using four of his best ties, but he would not dare complain as he tied them to her wrists and ankles. It was all part of Suzanna’s game, there had to be some sacrifice to keep things interesting. There had to be a price to pay.


Once the ties were secured to the bedposts, she opened her lower bedside drawer, selected her favorite pocket vibrator and placed it on the bed. Next, she laid a blindfold across the pillows.


Suzanna stood back to admire her work. It was not quite right. After turning the vibrator sideways, and pointing the ties toward it, she stood back again. “That’s better,” she said to herself. The ties and the blindfold would tell Rob she was his for the taking, but the smallest of her vibrators would say, Take me slow and gentle, I want to be pleasured for a long time.


With one last glance at the bed, Suzanna closed the bedroom door and headed downstairs. Rob was waiting in the hallway with his jacket on, and bouncing the car keys in his hand, just as he always did when they were running a little late.


He looked up at her. “You look fantastic, babe.”


“So I was worth waiting for?” She knew the answer. Rob’s taste in female attire was quite straightforward: black heels, black fishnets and a short dress did it every time.


Only on this occasion, the heels matched her navy dress and underwear.


Drops of light rain peppered the windscreen as they passed over the bridge and turned into the car park. Suzanna looked up to the sky. It was dark and uninviting, but the heavier-looking black clouds were way off in the distance. She made the decision to leave her coat on the back seat.


She squeezed Rob’s thigh. “I’m off. You’ll have to catch me if you want something special tonight.”


Suzanna scurried across the gravel car park. When she reached the pub entrance she stopped to wait for Rob, and looked down at her shoes. Not liking the cement-like wet dust that was all over the front of them, she plucked a few tissues from her handbag and set about cleaning them up.


“Have I made it in time?” asked Rob.


Suzanna’s mind had moved on. “Sorry?”


“Does this count as catching you?” He took hold of her hips and kissed her.


“I guess it does. Come on, let’s go in.”


Nigel and Felicity had secured a good table in the conservatory section of the pub. It was a good evening. The conversation flowed free and easy, just as it always did when they went out with Nigel and Felicity. As they waited for the bill, heavy rain started to pound the conservatory roof. It told Suzanna she had made a mistake. She should never have left her coat in the car.


Her second mistake came as she hurried across the car park ahead of the others. Rob’s car beeped and the indicators flashed. She quickly opened the door and slipped inside, soaked to the skin, and very annoyed with herself. It was as she clunked the car door shut that she first felt uneasy. The smell was wrong. The seat was wrong. It was the wrong car.


Just as she was reaching for the handle to get back out again, Nigel climbed in beside her.


“I don’t mind if we do,” he joked.


“Sorry, Nigel, I had my head down as I ran across the car park.”


“It was an easy mistake to make.” He smiled and patted her thigh.


“Well, they are similar.” Suzanna engaged his eyes, and then looked beyond them. Felicity was already inside Rob’s car. Nigel was turning the ignition key. It seemed that the boys were playing a little game.


Things got interesting when the two cars turned in opposite directions as they left the car park. Suzanna looked across at Nigel, looking for a chink in his unblinking eyes. He just stared through the rain-splattered windscreen, and went up through the gearbox. What was going on? Had they prearranged it? No, they couldn’t have known she would get into the wrong car. They were just playing it by ear, taking an off-the-cuff joke as far as they dared take it. Suzanna decided to play it cool. If they wanted to play games, she was more than happy to see how far they would go. She pulled the seat belt across her body and fastened herself in for the ride.
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