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Making Her Pay
by Veronica Wilde

The rhythmic thump of the flat tyre began in the darkest, most deserted stretch of the trip. No, Nadia said through gritted teeth. No, no, please not a flat tyre. She was driving from Sacramento to Lake Tahoe, a trip shed made several times, but this part of the highway was miles from anywhere, winding past dark woods that went on forever. The very worst place to have a flat.

Thump, thump, thud. She pulled over.

Dammit! she swore, slamming the ball of her hand on the steering wheel. It wasnt just the busted tyre she was cursing; it was herself, for not replacing the broken spare tyre months ago. Now shed have to be towed to a local garage, if any were still open this late at night. Or if any garages even existed out here. Once again, she cursed her boss for keeping her so late tonight at the office. On any other Friday night, she would have been with her friends hours ago at the Lake Tahoe house theyd rented. Instead her boss had dumped a pile of work on her desk just before five oclock, pleading it was an emergency, and she hadnt escaped until well after seven.

Oh well. No use fuming now. Nadia killed the engine and climbed out of the car. The night insect noises of the woods closed over her, reminding her of how utterly deserted this stretch of road was. She inspected her right front flat: hopelessly deflated. With a grimace, she pulled out her road service membership card and cell phone from her purse.

Ive got a flat, she told the service switchboard. And no spare tyre. She recited her membership number, and gave her location as best she could.

An hour later she was riding through the darkness in a tow truck, listening to more bad news. Theres a garage five miles ahead, the driver said. But I doubt hes open this late. You really should have fixed your spare.

I know, she said shortly. Didnt the driver realise what an idiot she felt like? How embarrassed and miserable she felt, riding in a tow truck in the middle of nowhere, without any realistic solution in sight? She knew she could call one of her friends at Tahoe to come pick her up, but that was a long trip, and no one would want to leave the Friday night festivities to come rescue her, then bring her back again to pick up the fixed car tomorrow.

They passed a rest stop, then drove past more dark woods. At last lights glimmered ahead, and her heart lifted. That was definitely a garage on the hill, and it looked like it was still open. Thank God. Shed pay anything at this point just to get a new tyre and be on her way. She glanced down at the grey skirt and white silk blouse shed worn to the office. Not the sexiest outfit, unfortunately, but she could still try to flirt her way into softening up the mechanic. Hopefully it would be some old guy thrilled to have a pretty 25-year-old show some leg. She loosened her long auburn hair from its ponytail and put on lip gloss.

The tow truck pulled up the sloping entrance to the garage. The door opened and a young man in a black T-shirt and jeans walked out, waving both arms in a go away gesture. Were closed, he yelled.

The tow truck driver leant out the window. Shes kind of stuck, he called back.

Nadia jumped out the passenger side in desperation. Please, she said. All I need is a tyre so I can get to Lake Tahoe tonight. I dont have a spare and I dont have anyone who can come get me. Please, Im begging you. It wont take ten minutes and Im willing to pay extra.

The young mechanics lips lifted in a smile. She tried to contain her booming heart as she studied him. Short blond hair, full lips, and indolent blue eyes: this was no grizzled old mechanic whod be eager to peep down her blouse. This guy was around her age, and way too cute to be desperate. A cocky grin crept over his face as he openly studied her legs in their black high heels, then the shape of her breasts under the blouse. Clearly he wasnt afraid to check her out and refuse to help her at the same time. Great. Arrogant and cute, the combination least likely to help her.

Please, she repeated. Ill do anything.

The words surprised even her. Shed meant to say pay anything. But now that she was standing here in the cool night, her skirt blowing around her legs, she felt as if she were on an auction block, offering herself up and not just her wallet.

OK, he said finally. I guess I can spare 15 minutes.

He jerked his chin at the tow truck driver, who began to unload her car. While the mechanic inspected it, Nadia sighed deeply with relief. This was humiliating, but at least she was getting what she wanted a new tyre and her continued journey to Lake Tahoe.

As they got the car into the garage, she checked out the way the mechanics firm ass filled his jeans. He grinned at her over his shoulder and she quickly lifted her eyes. Im Luke, he said.

Nadia. Thanks so much for doing this.

A crooked smile played over his face. He waved goodbye to the tow truck, then gestured to a towering wall of stacked tyres. She wasnt sure how the top rows were accessible until she saw the long ladder anchored to a track on the ceiling and floor. Lets see what weve got here, Luke said. Who knows, you could be stuck here all night.

She didnt entirely like his dirty grin when he said that. But she definitely liked the way he scaled the ladder, that sculpted bottom of his moving rhythmically up the rungs. He found the right tyre and returned with nimble ease to the floor. Then he leant against her car, resting the tyre on the cement floor of the garage.

So, he said. Lets talk payment.

Her mouth went dry but she maintained a cool expression. Right. How much is the tyre?

His blond eyebrows lifted. The tyre? I was referring to payment for making me stay late on a Friday night to help you out. I mean, I was just locking up and ready to head out. Had all kinds of plans. But He shrugged. Here I am, helping you. Missing out. So Im thinking maybe youll make it up to me.

Smartass, she thought. But his meaning was clear and the insolent smirk in his blue eyes as he lounged against her car made her nipples tighten.

Well, of course, she said. Like I said, Ill do anything. There it was again. Do anything.

He picked up a towel and cleaned his hands off. Anything? His languid eyes ran up and down her body.

She felt her cheeks flush. Shed never expected to find herself in this position, offering herself up in return for a favour and shed certainly never expected it to feel so thrillingly, nervously exciting. Yes  anything.

His eyes drifted up from her black high heels all the way to her face. I dont know, he said. Ive already got enough money.

Her throat was so tight she could barely get the words out. I wasnt offering money.

He stepped up close to her, making her shiver. Then lets see what you are offering.

Oh God. This was really going to happen. She thought for sure Luke would stop, find an excuse to back down, but instead he unbuttoned her white silk top. His fingers deftly undid the material until both sides fell back from her pink lace bra. Luke lightly traced the stiff points of her nipples through the lace, until they were hard and aching. Without taking his eyes from her swelling breasts, he pulled down the cups of her bra until her entire breasts were exposed.

Nice. He pulled lightly on each light pink nipple until she bit her lip with desire.

It was all she could do to stand still as he inspected her tits, cupping and squeezing them softly. He stepped up even closer, close enough to kiss her, and she felt his light breath on her neck as he reached around her and unzipped her skirt. He tugged it down her hips with insistent force until it fell to the garage floor. She took a deep breath as he studied her skimpy black thong.

Your panties dont match your bra, he said.

It was a silly thing to be embarrassed by, but she was. I was at work, she said. I didnt think anyone was going to see my underwear.

Or that youd get a flat and pay for it by letting a stranger take your clothes off?

Her annoyance was clearly visible and he laughed.

Hey, listen, he said. You could have granny panties on for all I could care. Since he slipped his hand between her legs and stroked her through the silk theyre coming off.

Her skin burned hot. She couldnt believe she was really doing this, letting a strange mechanic strip her naked in a garage with oil-stained concrete, surrounded by auto parts and tyres. Yet there was no denying that Luke knew exactly where to tickle and tease her as his fingers played with her pussy. She opened her thighs with a soft moan, desperate for him to keep touching her. Instead he pulled her panties down to just above her knees and ran one teasing finger over her slit. She blushed, knowing how wet he was finding her entrance.

OK, he said. I accept the terms of your offer.

Without another word, he pulled off her bra and panties, her blouse too, until all she wore were the high heels. Her cheeks flooded with heat. Luke was backing her up toward the wall of tyres with that naughty smile, and all she could think about were feeling his hands on her again. A small voice in her head reminded her that he hadnt actually fixed her tyre yet, that he could have sex with her right now and leave her still stranded, but as he fondled her breasts again, his fingers tweaking her nipples were so exciting that she couldnt bring herself to stop him.

Suddenly he stepped back. I guess you want that tyre fixed.

Right

Shouldnt take long. But you have to give me something to look at while I work.

Huh? She frowned, not understanding as he positioned her against the ladder. He lifted up her arms, leaning against her, and the weight of him felt so good on her body that it took a moment to notice he was tying her wrists to a ladder rung over her head.

Hey! she protested. You didnt say anything about tying me up!

He laughed. Gotta make sure you dont welch, right? I fix that tyre, you could hop in the car and drive out without keeping up your end of the bargain.

Im not going to welch! The truth was that she was so turned on she was incapable of driving out of here without some kind of sexual release. Not to mention Im kind of at your mercy.

Oh, come on now, he said. I may be an opportunist, but Im still a gentleman.

The colour in her face deepened. Having her arms tied over her head forced her to arch her back and thrust out her breasts as if inviting Luke to play with them. Instead he stepped back, regarded her critically, then nodded with satisfaction. One last thing

He took out his phone. Realising he intended to snap her picture, she quickly shook her long hair across her face just before the phone camera clicked. Enraged, she jerked against her bonds, regretting the way it made her breasts bounce. Hey! You are not putting that online!

Relax. Its just a memento. You cant even see your face in it anyhow.

He set the phone down and began to jack up the car as if it were just another job. She struggled to stay composed. No one had ever put her on display like this naked in high heels with her arms tied over her head. Anyone who drove up to the garage right now would get an eyeful. Which was imminently possible even at this late hour, since any passing cars would see the lights on.

Keep it cool, Nadia, she told herself. She attempted to focus her thoughts by watching Luke. He was fitting on the new tyre like the pro he was, hard forearms flexed as he tightened the nuts. She couldnt help noting the whole thing was taking less than five minutes hardly the infringement on his night as hed insinuated. For this Im prostituting myself out, she thought, then blushed. That was a harsh term for letting someone as sexy as Luke undress her and have his way with her. Barter was perhaps more appropriate.

And she couldnt deny that watching him work was nearly as arousing as him toying with her clit. He seemed so confident, so impudently sexy, so easy in his skin compared to the stuffy corporate executives she worked with. She closed her eyes, refusing to show how eager she was for her imminent ravishing. The garages air-conditioning sent cool streams of air over her flushed and sensitive folds, making her desperate for stimulation. Her nipples longed to be sucked. What if perish the thought Luke decided that he actually was a gentleman and sent her off without any sex at all?

All done. He dropped the bolt, which fell to the floor with a clank, then headed over to the sink to wash up.

Nadia shifted restlessly against her bonds, the ladder pressing into the soft swell of her bottom. Half of her wanted Luke to untie her so she could run her hands all over his hard young body and part of her wanted him to take her just like this, helpless and bound.

He walked up to her with a frown, studying her body as if she was a painting on the wall hed mounted. Lightly he slapped her breasts, watching them bounce, then ran light fingertips over her nipples, still achingly hard.

Please, she begged finally.

His brows lifted. Please? I hope you mean youre going to please me. Because that was the term of our agreement.

She nodded meekly.

He roughly unzipped his jeans, eyes hot with urgency. The game was over; Luke had fixed her tyre and now he was intent on using her body however he pleased and making her pay in full. She was breathless with anticipation of his cock pushing into her.

Instead he jumped onto the ladder, climbing the first few rungs with a foot on each side of her. What was he doing? She couldnt take her eyes from his thick, swollen cock, coming closer to her face with every rung.

He stopped, his silky erection in front of her mouth, and she understood exactly what he wanted.

Nadia took a deep breath. So he was serious about her pleasing him. OK, she could do this as long as it wasnt the only thing on the menu. Obediently she opened her lips. Luke pushed his swollen crown into her mouth. A salty-sweet drop of precome laced her tongue. So Luke was just as excited as she was, despite his insouciant attitude. With a surge of confidence, Nadia closed her lips over him, licking his head and teasing his most sensitive skin. He groaned, withdrawing slightly before pushing his shaft further into her mouth.

Nadia knew what to do. She turned her lips and tongue into a tight, wet tunnel as he began to thrust in and out of her mouth. From his rapid breathing, she could tell he was close to coming. Please touch me, she thought. Normally she liked to play with her clit when she gave a man head, but with her hands tied to the ladder, she was helpless to satisfy herself. It stoked the fire in her ever higher, her pussy aching to be fucked, as Luke enjoyed her mouth. He wouldnt really come like this, would he? Surely if he was a gentleman as he claimed, he would be sensitive enough to satisfy her

His warm, salty come washed into her mouth. He had really done it, he had used her mouth to pay for the tyre without one thought for her own needs. That bastard.

He sighed deeply and stroked her auburn hair. Damn, that was good. He jumped to the floor and untied her hands.

Nadia leant back against the tyres, rubbing her wrists. Her inner thighs were still wet with excitement and her breasts were so filled with heat that she was of a mind to put his hands on her and beg him for release. But of course, that hadnt been part of the agreement. Damn him. Fighting for control, she began to pick up her blouse, skirt, and underwear.

Hold on a minute, Luke said. Did I say you were paid up yet?

She looked up in disbelief. Hed already come; what more did he want? But he was leaning against her car with that smug grin, utterly in control.

He opened the door to her back seat. Climb in, he told her. Sit on the edge of the seat and open your legs and show me your pussy.

Weakly she did as he commanded. This was even worse torture, spreading her legs for him and knowing no stiff cock was going to slide between them. Still Luke seemed to enjoy studying her wet, tingling lips.

Play with yourself, he said. You know youre dying to.

True, she had been dying to a few minutes ago when her wrists were bound, but that had just been as an aperitif for the main course  his hard cock inside her. Now that Luke was watching, it seemed more of a performance for him. Face burning with embarrassment, she began to stroke her clit.

Nice, he said. But dont stop there.

Nadia sighed, succumbing to the spell of her own fingers tickling her clit and the delicious naughtiness of being watched. She spread her legs wider, showing him everything she had as her fingertips disappeared into her pink slit and worked past her initial tightness to stroke the most sensitive flesh of her cunt. She was drowning in delirious sensations of ecstasy, moaning so deeply that she didnt notice Luke was hard again until she felt him suddenly on top of her, pushing her on to the backseat.

Without a word, he pinned her arms down and drove his cock deep inside her.

A raw cry of pleasure and greed escaped from Nadias throat. Never had being entered felt so intense, so feverish, her blood going incandescent as he worked every inch into her pulsing core. Luke held her down against the upholstery with primal ferocity, hips working agilely as he pounded her higher and higher into giddy, thrilling ecstasy. He knew exactly how to use his cock inside her, pushing against every sensitive inch of her. This was the naughty backseat sex shed always craved but never dared to have. Her high heels fell from her feet as he fucked her, her breasts bouncing wildly with every thrust.

Luke grunted. Turn over.

She was too dizzy to understand at first. What?

He pulled out of her, making her protest with disappointment. Roughly but efficiently, he rolled her on to all fours. Taking her hips in his hands, he positioned his cock directly against her tingling slit. Then he waited.

Nadia wiggled her hips impatiently. Luke only stroked his swollen crown up and down her wet folds.

Please, she begged. She felt as if she would die if he didnt push back inside her. Please, Luke.

Please what?

Despite being naked on all fours in her backseat, despite knowing he had already seen and penetrated every inch of her pussy, her face burned at saying the words. Fuck me. Please. I cant stand it.

His cock drove deep inside her, the cool, silky skin of his balls slapping against her inflamed flesh as he fucked her. Nadia groaned, rocking her hips back to meet his as he leant forward and cupped her tits. They were really fucking now, wild and hot and wet, her breasts jiggling against his palms. It had been years, maybe for ever, since a man had possessed her with this kind of unbridled, passionate mastery.

Dont stop, she cried hoarsely. Oh God.

As Luke speared in and out of her, her long auburn hair hung in her face, clinging to her damp cheeks. A pulsing whirlpool of bliss was growing between her thighs and she couldnt speak as her nipples filled with heat. An intense shiver went through her body and then her orgasm burst like a hurricane in wet, euphoric throbs.

Luke groaned desperately and held her against him as his hips worked rapidly in the throes of his climax. Gradually she became aware that he was smiling down at her and stroking her hair.

Self-consciousness stole over her as he slid out of the backseat and helped her out. She felt more than a little embarrassed as she collected her clothes from the garage floor and began to dress. Her white silk blouse was dirty and there was a smudge of oil on her bra. Her legs were shaking almost too hard to step back into her heels. She pushed her hair back with a foolish smile and collected her purse.

Luke tossed her the car keys. There you go, he said. Enjoy Lake Tahoe.

I will, she said. Um, so about the tyre

Free. You earned it.

Nadia smiled and slid behind the wheel. As she began to back out, Luke leant in the window.

One more thing, he said. Your rear left tyre is looking a little worn. If you want to replace it, you just stop in and see me on the way back Sunday.

She grinned. I just might do that.

She set off into the cool California night, lowering the windows to let the breeze in her hair. Putting her favourite CD on the car stereo, she couldnt stop smiling. Yes, she had learned her lesson. She would definitely be taking care of that left rear tyre.






End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   


OPS/images/9781908766854.jpg
\

AN

a collection of five erotic stories
cite edited by Elizabeth Coidwell





OPS/styles/page-template.xpgt
 

   

   
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





OPS/images/xcite.jpg





