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Sissy Mistress

 


So one
Saturday, I stop in to see my buddy—Drew—who had recently married.
He and I had grown up the best of friends and I was even his best
man at the wedding. After the honeymoon, I helped them move into a
little two-bedroom rental and kind of disappeared for a while to
give the two of them some time.

Six months had passed and I was bored as fuck,
so I decided to drop by and see how things were going for the
newlyweds.

It was late summer and I walked up
to the door I cargo shorts and a pair of ratty sneakers with my toe
poking out. Nothing fancy, just a stopping
by to say hello kind of thing.

Cindy—my buddy’s wife—answers the door in a
tiny lace panty and tight, cropped tank. The outfit left nothing to
the imagination. She leaned in the doorway behind the
screen.

One thing about Drew’s wife—Cindy—she had a
body to die for. Her face was a little rough and she wore thick
glasses, but she was a fucking knockout otherwise. At twenty-one,
she wasn’t very bright, but who was at that age and she had those
big tits and nice ass going for her anyway.

“Hi, Jensen,” she said, biting her
lip. “Are you here to see Drew?”

“Well, yeah,” I replied. I couldn’t
tell her that I was okay with seeing her in panties and little
else. “I was close and thought I’d stop by to see how you guys were
doing, say hi, you know?”

She smiled, stepping back from the doorway.
“Come on in. Drew is around here somewhere?”

The last time that I’d seen the small rental,
it was all boxes and second-hand furniture. They had done the place
up nice and I told her so.

“Wow,” I said, getting a look
around. “You’ve really made this place home, haven’t
you?”
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