The Supermarket

Sm01

A story by Andrea and Stew in 14 parts

Sophie always liked to dress nicely, even if it was only a run to the supermarket. She had put on her
makeup and dressed in brown stockings, suspenders, Vanity Fair pink knickers and brown and pink
lacy bra. Aubrey Hepburn used to say that a lady always should always wear stockings when she
went out, Sophie kept to that maxim, and she just loved wearing sheer fully fashioned stockings.
Although she had only just turned 30, and was still single, stockings and silky vintage nylon lingerie
always made her feel like a lady, but perhaps an “old” lady now in the eyes of some cheeky
youngsters
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She started to rummage around in her wardrobe, looking for something different to wear. Her eyes
lighted on an old black pleated midi skirt, right at the back. She had not worn it for what, 2 or
maybe even 3 years, not since the big annual IT conference had been held in Birmingham. She
smiled at the memory of how that had ended with the discovery of Alan, yet another slip lover. She
was still in contact with Alan via Flikr, often swapping stories and photos. But what she couldn’t
remember was why the skirt had been shoved to the back of her wardrobe.
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Sophie found a blouse to go with
the skirt and finished dressing.
She stopped to look in the mirror
and realised that she really ought
to wear a slip with the skirt as she
could see her panties and
stocking tops through the thin
skirt. The lacy pink and brown
bra also showed through the
sheer peach blouse. She did
wonder if she should wear a pink
camisole but decided against it as
she liked the effect of seeing her
lacy bra would have on men
when it was on show.
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A pink half-slip seemed to fit the bill and she just loved wearing silky slips. They were so sensual to

wear. She felt so feminine when had a slip on under her skirt, even if the skirt was lined. And she
loved to flash a little lace through a skirt with a split. Why hadn’t she thought of it earlier as this skirt
had a long rear split? Sophie vaguely remembered making the split even longer. She tried one long
pink slip, it was very pretty and had a little bit of lace but she decided she would want to flash more
lace in the walking split at the rear of the skirt. A shorter pink slip with no split and lashing of lace
was much better. Sophie loved the feeling of sliding the shorter nylon slip over her sheer stockings,
it was so sexy and was she starting to get aroused. Perhaps you, dear reader, are as well?
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She picked up her shopping list and car keys for the trip down the road to the local Sainsbury and
headed out of the door
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Although the traffic was quiet in mid morning Sophie could not help glancing down to admire the

pretty wide lacy hem of her pink slip that could be seen through the thin black skirt. She wondered
if she would find any more slip admirers at the shops.
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“Why do they always put things on such low shelves?” thought Sophie as she crouched down to pick
up some Maryland cookies. The young man who had just filled the low shelves could not believe his
luck. He had an instant bonner after hitting the jackpot with the view of a customer crouching to
pick up some cookies, just he had hoped but did not expect to actually happen. It was all his
birthdays rolled into one. His girlfriend never wore stockings and silky nylon panties like this old lady
flashing her lingerie at him. Did she know how much she was showing? Did she know he had
“borrowed” his Mum’s white panties from the laundry basket in the bathroom to stroke his
rampant young cock whilst he was running a bath? Did she know the effect she was having on him?
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Only moments later Sophie had the opposite problem as she had to reach for yoghurt on the top
shelf. It was a bit of a stretch but as she reached up she felt her skirt give way and slid straight down
her silky slip.
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It was at that moment Sophie remembered why the skirt had been at the back of her wardrobe. The
catch was a little loose and not only had she lengthened the split she had also removed the lining.
She looked down at her skirt puddled on the floor.

“Oh well, I might as well try and fix it. Thank goodness | wore a slip today to cover up my stockings
and panties,” Sophie thought to herself, “at least none will see my stocking tops”.

9|Page



Smi10

The young man, with the uncomfortable boner, hoping for a break soon, could not believe it when
the older lady walked back towards him carrying her skirt over her arm. His boner got even bigger as
he realised she was wearing a very pretty pink slip. As she got closer he realised he could see her
panties, suspenders and stocking tops through the slip. Did she not realise?
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“Excuse me young man, can you tell me where the
toilets are?” Sophie had been shopping in this store
almost every week for the last three years but she

could recognise a lingerie admirer at 50 paces.

Although she had not set out on a fishing trip the fish
was on the hook. The young man squirmed
uncomfortably but managed to point in the right
direction as he was speechless. As the lady walked
away from him he realised that she was wearing
seamed stockings and he had a beautiful view of her
pantied arse under the nylon slip. He wondered if his
Mum had any silky thin slips or even stockings and
suspenders, like this old lady. He would have to have
a longer look through her lingerie draw next time she
was at work.

As Sophie headed for the ladies it did not escape her
attention that several men were giving her furtive
looks, trying hard to look at her pink lingerie and
seams without being too obvious. One middle aged
man with a beard, openly staring at her slip, was
suddenly dragged away by his wife, who then glared
at Sophie. Perhaps she ought to try wearing slips and
stockings, her husband was obviously interested but
probably hadn’t seen a woman wearing a slip for
years, pity. The bearded man would probably have a
wank or two about when he got the chance.
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She sat on the toilet in the ladies trying to fix the catch of her skirt. She managed to sew the catch
back together with her emergency sewing kit. she kept in her handbag. Although the skirt falling
down was a little embarrassing at first she was beginning to really enjoy the effect the show of her
lingerie was having on some admirers. She decided to take her slip off before she put the black
skirt back on, well aware of how see through the skirt was without the slip. Although Sophie would
not admit it she was an exhibitionist at heart and knew the effect showing her lingerie had on other
people.
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As Sophie walked back into the shop there
seemed to be several men hanging around the
tills near the exit of the toilets. She hoped they
enjoyed the view of her stockings, suspenders
and panties through her thin skirt as she
resumed her shopping.

A
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Mike, the 18 year old young man
from Sainsbury, who had stacked
the cookies so low, did explore his
Mum'’s lingerie draw the next day
when he was off shift and his Mum
was out at work. He was delighted,
and not a little surprised, to find
that his Mum did have some very
pretty and silky nylon lingerie that
he had never seen before. He took
his time but chose a lovely set of
cream French knickers, a silky grey
bra, cream suspenders, sheer black
stockings and a beautiful pink nylon
half-slip. He took the exquisite
lingerie back to his own bedroom to
dress

His hands were shaking as he tried
on his Mum’s hidden delights. He
lay down on the bed to massage his
stonking erection. It was not his
rather dull girl-friend he thought
about (who only ever wore thick
black opaque tights and shorts that
showed nothing) as he plunged his
hand inside the silky cream panties,
but the pretty older lady who had
flashed her nylon slip and stockings
the previous day in the store. His
hand slid up and down on his full
erection with the nylon panties
sliding over the back of his hand.
Within a couple of minutes he had
flooded his Mum’s panties with a
stream of sticky white cum. What
an outcome, he had never felt so
good; he was definitely hooked on
lingerie. Although Sophie never
knew, but may have suspected, she

had created another slip lover.
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Bonus material

Other photo stories are at
http://www.software04.uk/

Please use the contact form for comments, positive
‘ feed-back and ideas for future stories
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http://www.software04.uk/contact.html
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