
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Babysitter gets Tied and Teased

Conner Hayden


The Babysitter gets Tied and Teased

Connie felt the silk ties tightening around her wrists and ankles and her excitement ran wild. She couldn’t believe it was happening and only a couple of hours previously, her fantasy of being tied and played with had been nothing more than that, a vivid and explicit fantasy that often played out in her head. The wine had changed all that and Connie’s mind raced through the evening’s event that had led to her fantasy becoming a reality.

She had arrived at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Young, as usual, at seven o’clock on Friday evening. It was date night for the couple and she had been working as their babysitter for around two months. Their son was seven and a nice boy and Connie enjoyed being his sitter, as well as enjoying the money she made from the job. Mrs. Young liked to dress up for her nights out and always looked immaculate when she answered the door to let Connie in. On this particular evening though, she had opened the door wearing jeans and a t-shirt.

“Is your phone working?” Mrs. Young asked straight away. “I’ve been trying to reach you for hours.”

Connie looked in her bag and immediately realized why she hadn’t heard the phone. She had switched it off when she turned up for softball practice and hadn’t switched it back on when she had finished. She held up the phone, showing Mrs. Young the blank screen. “Sorry,” she said. “I forgot to turn it back on after a softball training session. Why were you trying to contact me?”

Mrs. Young laughed. “To tell you not to come,” she said. “My husband got called to a meeting and won’t be home until around nine o’clock, so date night has been cancelled.”

“Oh,” giggled Connie. “Wish I had switched my phone back on now. I’ve made a wasted journey.”

“Come on in anyway,” said Mrs. Young. “If you wait for my husband to get here, I’ll tell him to give you a ride home.”

Connie grinned. “Thanks,” she said and followed the older woman into the lounge. Mrs. Young’s son was sitting watching television and Connie said hello.

“Do you like wine?” asked Mrs. Young and lifted the bottle that was sitting on the coffee table. “I decided to have a glass to relax.”

“I have been known to enjoy the odd glass or two,” giggled Connie. “So I wouldn’t say no if some is on offer.”

Mrs. Young smiled and went over to the drinks cabinet to fetch another glass. She poured Connie some wine and the two of them sat chatting. Mrs. Young’s son was packed off to bed at 8.30pm and once he was asleep, the wine drinking continued. Connie started to feel a little tipsy as the alcohol rushed to her head and when she looked at Mrs. Young, realized she must be feeling the same. The chat got a little more personal as the wine continued to flow.

“Do you have a boyfriend?” Mrs. Young asked.
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