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Alice was disappointed that she was unable to finish her tryst with her strange voyeur from two months ago. She hasn’t seen him at her window since then. She remembered how she had woken up to being tied to the bed post and a strange man that she had seen at her window several times before between her legs. She remembered the feeling of his tongue flicking her clit deliberately and she shuddered just thinking about it. Just thinking about that encounter made her wet and she longed for it to happen again. She never got to feel him inside of her though. Her husband, John, came home before the strange Voyeur could take his pants off and put his thick cock deep inside her.

Every night that John had to work late, Alice hoped that her strange voyeur would pay her a visit. She loved her husband and very much enjoyed their sex life; however, she wasn’t sure being with one man forever was something she could reasonably do anymore. She and John have only been together a little over 2 years, after all. Alice felt she was married off a little too soon. At only 20 now, she felt she was missing out on other men she could experience.

Tonight was another late work night for John. John is a detective in London. Once of London’s finest, to be precise. There have been numerous reports of a peeping tom around the city and her husband was the lead detective on the case. There had been reports of a strange man standing at bedroom windows watching as couples consummated their relationship. There had even been reports of women waking up to a strange man just watching them sleep. Alice wondered if the man in the reports was the same man that likes to come watch her and her husband fuck. She hoped it wasn’t, however, she was sure that it was. The reports were too similar to her own experiences to not be the same man.

Alice’s mind flashed to jealousy. She didn’t understand why this man found these other women so interesting. She had hoped her experience with her voyeur was unique and special. However, from what she can tell, there are not any reports of any relations with the strange man. She hoped that meant that her experience with him was actually special, but still, it’s so hard to know with the flurry of peeping tom reports.

It was getting late and she had no idea when John would be home, so Alice decided to start getting ready for bed. Since her encounter with her voyeur, Alice has begun a nightly ritual just in case her voyeur decides to make an entrance again. Like most nights when John wasn’t home by this time, she hoped that tonight would be the night her voyeur would pay her another visit. As it stands, her current ritual is to bathe nightly in a vanilla scented bubble bath and ensure she is clean shaven everywhere. Once done, on the side table next to the bed, she always places a few supplies that are handy in case her voyeur wishes to use them with her. Those supplies are always a rope to tie her hands, a blindfold in case he wants to get extra kinky with her, and a gag in case her husband happens to be downstairs during the encounter so that her moans can be muffled. She’s getting wet just thinking about the possibility. She’d love to have an encounter with the strange voyeur while her husband is busy downstairs. Maybe some day soon, she thought longingly.

Alice finished with her nightly routine and decided on the panties she would wear after her bath. Tonight was a pair of dainty little blue silk panties and nothing else. She like the way the felt against her skin and when she moved, she could feel them brush up against her clit causing a slight tingling sensation when she walked. She loved it. Alice walked over to the window to unlock it and open it a few inches for the air flow. She then thought better of it and decided to actually open the balcony door a few inches and stead. She hoped that making sure she was easily accessible that her voyeur would feel welcomed by the open entry. Maybe tonight would be the night her strange voyeur would visit her. Maybe… After opening the balcony door, she felt the cool breeze against her breasts and her nipples immediately began to pucker. She turned to the bed and got in. She proceeded to tuck herself under a single sheet and turned the light off to fall into a slumber.

What felt like only moments later, Alice began feeling someone pull sheet off her body. It gently caressed her puckered nipples as it was pulled off and she let herself feel the sensation. She wasn’t sure if she was dreaming or if her husband was home taking a good look at her before coming to bed himself so she allowed herself to believe it was a dream and didn’t open her eyes. The next thing Alice knew, someone had grabbed her by the ankles and began dragging her down the bottom of the bed. She immediately sprang up and opened her eyes. She was about to panic until she realized that it was her strange voyeur. He finally came back for her! She smiled seductively at him. He said, “you’ve been waiting for me?” She said, “of course I have been! We never finished our encounter months ago. I’ve been longing for it but I don’t even know your name. And your teeth, they’re so different.”

“My name is Lucas. And do you really want to know about my teeth?” he said. Alice replied, “no. I just want you to do me so good. I want to walk around London as if I’ve got a dirty little secret. And I want you to fuck me while my husband is downstairs not knowing what’s going on up here. In a way, I wish to be your concubine.” Lucas smirked at her response and replied, “I think I can manage to meet your demands.”

Lucas remembers that it had been 2 months since his encounter with Alice. He remembers how disappointed she looked when her husband had come home just before he was about to shove his hard manhood into her. He knew she’d be pleased once he could fuck her. Lucas has special abilities to make women’s orgasms more powerful and make them last longer. He knew she’d truly be his after he’s done with her.

During those 2 months, it had come to his attention that her husband, John, was the lead detective on the peeping tom cases. He thought it was risky to go back to her knowing that her husband could notice him at any moment during their fuck fests. However, tonight, he knew John was out following up on interviews while trying to track the peeping tom down. Lucas was the peeping tom everyone made reports about. However, Alice never filed a report and always seemed elated to see him at their window. Lucas felt sure he could trust her, so he decided to pay her another visit.

Noticing the props on Alice’s side table, Lucas let go of her ankles and walked over to pick up the rope and blindfold. He looked at Alice and smiled. He then looked at the ceiling and noticed a low hanging chandelier in the room. He had an idea. He pulled Alice from the bed to just under the chandelier. He threw one end of the rope around the chandelier and secured it tightly and then tied the other end of the rope around Alice’s wrists while pulling tightly to lift her off the floor. Alice didn’t know what to think. She could barely touch the floor with her toes now. Her breasts were swelling with anticipation as she looked up at her tight wrists. For all intended purposes, she was completely helpless and couldn’t fight Lucas off even if she wanted to. Not knowing what to expect, she asked, “what are you going to do next?” “You’ll see,” he said.

With that, Lucas walked around behind her and put the blindfold over her eyes. Alice couldn’t see a thing but she could feel Lucas’ light touches. He walked around to stand in front of her again to admire her body. Lucas reached around a hand to grab the back of Alice’s hair and smashed his lips against hers. Their tongues intermingled and he sucked her bottom lip, slightly cutting it with once of his fangs as he did so. Lucas tasted her sweet blood and wanted her even more than he did before. He couldn’t take her like that though. She was his favorite play thing and if he took her blood, he’d not longer have her.

Lucas lightly touched Alice’s breasts, toying with the skin around her nipples, then lightly running his fingers across the bottom of her breasts an area that John doesn’t pay enough attention to, in his opinion. He heard Alice take in a long breath. Her sense of feeling was stronger now that she was blindfolded and hanging from the ceiling. Lucas took his clothes off. He wanted to feel her warm body against his. After doing so, he grabbed Alice’s legs and made her wrap them around his waist which his thick cock erect. She could feel it caressing the outside of her panties as her firm thighs held his muscular chilled waist. She’s surprised how cool his skin is to touch. She waits in anticipation for what comes next. Lucas then grabs her erect perky breasts and pushes them together. Both of her nipples are touching and he takes them both into his mouth to begin flicking with his tongue. Alice lets out a soft moan and grips his waist with her legs even harder.

Lucas decides to focus on her right nipple while holding it with his left hand. He moves his right now down the Alice’s panties covering her wet pussy. He can feel though her panties that she’s soaking wet and practically dripping. Sliding her panties to the side, he shoves two of his fingers inside her tight pussy and begins moving his fingers from front to back being sure to push hard on the inside of her pelvis. Sucking and flicking her nipples while hand fucking her, Alice begins bucking her hips and panting. She pants, “god, that’s good. Do it more!” Lucas can feel Alice’s pussy begin to tighten around his fingers and her body is beginning to tremble. She’s about to come. Before she’s able to, his pulls his fingers out of her tight pussy and immediately stops sucking her right nipple.

Frustrated, Alice whines, “noo… why?” just before Lucas takes her left puckered nipple into his mouth to begin flicking it with his tongue. He then moves the thumb of his right hand down to caress her clit over her panties. He wants to get her almost to coming again before backing off. Faster and faster he rubs her clit with his thumb. Faster and faster he flicks her nipple. Her body begins to shake a little as her breathing becomes quicker. Her body is just starting to shudder again. She's… almost… there. And Lucas stops abruptly. Alice screams, “not again! No! I need it! Please don’t stop!”

At that, Lucas rips her blue lace panties off and throw them to the floor. He moves Alice’s legs from his waist to his shoulders and begins blowing on her clit to bring her off the edge a little more before taking her swollen bean into his mouth for a good tongue flicking. She lets out a series of soft moans as he rolls her clit over his tongue slowly. Her legs begin to shake and tighten around his shoulders to push his face harder into her. She pants out, “yes! Right there! Yes!” She’s about to come, Lucas can feel it. He abruptly stops again and Alice moans in frustration. She’s dripping and he can smell her aroma. It’s intoxicating to him.

And at that, he’s the one that can’t take the wait anymore. Lucas grabs a knife from his pants on the floor and cuts the rope tying Alice to the chandelier. He throws her onto the bed with her wrists still tied and eyes still blindfolded and shoves his throbbing cock deep inside her pussy. She screams in surprise and then pleasure. Lucas lets a soft moan leave his own lips. Holding Alice’s hips tight, he begins to pump his thick dick in and out of her. He starts off gently and gradually picks up the pace. Alice is moaning loud guttural moans. She has no control and she loves it. He’s fucking her so hard. She can hear his pelvis slapping against her ass as hard as he can. Her plump tits are bouncing with each pump and she places her hands above her head. She likes the way her body feels when she’s restrained, and she’s become accustomed to her husband’s restraint preferences as well.

Between moans, Alice is beginning to pant as her legs begin to shake. She’s about to finally come. Fourth time’s a charm! Maybe Lucas will finally let her finish this time. Alice concentrated on the sounds coming from Lucas. He’s moaning with each pump in and out of her as well. A hot wave rolls over her body and she begins screaming with ecstasy. Alice feels her pussy tighten and relax repeatedly around Lucas’ thick rod. Alice begins to notice her orgasm is lasting longer than normal. There’s nothing she can do. It’s amazing and she doesn’t want it to stop so she just lets it continue taking over her body. She can vaguely still hear Lucas grunting over her ecstasy screams. She’s still coming and shaking and she feel’s like she’s about to lose her mind. She doesn’t know if she can take it anymore. It feels so good she can’t stand it. Finally, Alice felt Lucas’s breath on her right ear as he pumps one final time into her before pushing as deep as he can and letting out one final moan. She knew he just filled her up with his cum. God, she loves it! Lucas let his body collapse over Alice’s before rolling off her to lay on the bed beside her.

Both Alice and Lucas lay on the bed out of breath while their bodies continued to shake from the residual pleasure. Alice had never felt anything so amazing. Nothing in her wildest dreams compared. And to think, her husband could come home any minute! It was all so exhilarating, and she wanted to keep taking such a chance! Alice has no idea what her husband would say or do if he caught her with her strange voyeur, the peeping tom running lose around London that he’s been trying to catch all this time. She didn’t care, she wanted to keep meeting with Lucas. Alice turned to Lucas to see him dressing his strong muscular body again. His skin was so pale, and his arms looked so strong. She asked, “you plan to come back so we can do this again, right? This was amazing! I want my husband to be home the next time. It’s exciting to think I could be so close to being caught while experiencing such pleasure!” Lucas looked at her with a smirk and said, “we’ll see how that works out. I’ll be back soon for you. You’re my favorite and I can’t let you go that easily.”

With that, Lucas walked out the balcony door and left Alice on the bed alone with her wrists still tied. She laid back down and let the residual pleasure reside more before hearing the front door downstairs open. Her husband called out to her to let her know he was home. Alice just continued to lay on the bed. She couldn’t untie her own wrists and she was naked. Her heart began to race. She wasn’t ready to be accused of being with someone else. Panic was setting in as she heard his footsteps near the bedroom she was in. Alice sat up quickly and tried to look as seductively as she could. Maybe she could convince John she’s been waiting for him to get home and take full advantage of her sexuality. She fixed her hair and scooted to the end of the bed.

John opened the bedroom door to find Alice sitting gingerly on the edge of the bed. Her long brown hair was draped over her left shoulder. She looked as radiant as ever and happy to see him. He looked to her wrist and furrowed his brow in confusion before he heard her say, “I’ve been waiting for you to get home. What took you so long?” John relaxed and apologized, “sorry. It’s been a long night at the office. That peeping tom has been busier than we thought. Lots of women to interview and get statements from. We’ll catch the guy soon, I’m sure of it. Thankfully, he hasn’t hurt anyone.” Alice felt her heart sink. She worried that she wasn’t Lucas’ favorite after all. She couldn’t think about that right now. She needed to continue to pretend that she had been waiting for her husband to get home. Alice smiled and replied, “why don’t you come over here and blow off some steam. You look like you could use it.”

John smiled and walked over the Alice on the bed. He stood in front of her rubbing his hands across her face and lips. He put his finger in Alice’s mouth and told her to suck. Alice complied eagerly. She knew what he wanted. John unzipped his pants and pulled his hard dick out. He stroked it a couple times and put his right hand on the back of Alice’s neck. Alice slid off the bed and onto her knees happy to comply if it meant keeping her secret. She took John’s dick into her mouth and tried to pretend it was Lucas’ dick so she could hang onto the moments they shared a little longer. He promised he’d be back for her again. She hoped it was soon.

If you enjoyed this short story, you might also like:

Alice's Unexpected Tryst with Her Voyeur - https://www.amazon.com/dp/B093WY46XM

Karen's Evening Delight With Her Sex Robot - https://www.amazon.com/dp/B093WLZ85X
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