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My Wife Says Doing
What I Do Isn‘t Being Gay

| have been reading your publicationsfor awhile and never

thought | would bewriting to you or anyoneelse. Thisismy
first letter | have ever written to any magazine and my first
letter asking for any kind of assistance.

My wifefoundseveral of your publicationsinthetrunk of my
car wherel keepthings| don’twant her to see. Sheread them
andwasquitetakenwithwhat you sai d about women and that
they should be allowed to have sex with other men, not just
their husbands. She left the magazinesin such away that |
knew she had looked at them, and soon &fter, she started
having sex with other guys.

| always agreed with you that women should go out on their
husbands-- just aslong asit'sthe other guys’ wivesdoingit!
| never thought my wifewould doit, but sheisdoingit, and
I'mupset. | know all you have said and written about women
having the sexual freedom they deserve, but with me, it's
driving me crazy.

One evening, two months ago | found her parked in our
driveway with a guy. | didn’t recognize the car, and the
windowswere all steamed up. | snuck down the back stairs
and crawled uptothecar. What ashock | got. Shewasinthis
strange car with two guys, onewhiteand oneblack! Shewas
sucking off the black guy while being royally fucked by the
whiteguy. It went on for about twenty minutes until the guy
screwing her came and then the two switched.

She had been sucking the black guy’s penis, but now he
actually had it in her pussy and was screwing my wife! A
black guy! I never thought of myself asbeingracist, but | got
so much angrier seeing the black guy fuck her than whenthe
white guy had doneit. | had to admit | wasn't asliberal as|
thought | was and felt shamed by it. | don’t know how long
their little sucking and fucking party went on. It seemed like
hoursbefore thewhite guy camein her mouth, and the black
guy was then seated and | could see her bouncing up and
down on hisprick. | heard her telling him how good it was.
Shewastelling him, “Pump al your hot spunk into me.” He
wascalling her awhitepigand saying, “ Takeall of my black
baby-making cum, bitch!” They both screamed as he came.

| was in tears but also very surprised because | had one of the
biggest and hardest erections| haveever had! Feglingbothmiserable
and weirdly excited, | staggered back into the house and went up
into our master bedroom. My peniswas till hard, and | needed to
release the tension. When | saw one of my wife' swhite satin slips
and apair of her lavender nylon panties onthefloor, | put themon
and began fucking her pillow. | don’t know what thefuck mademe
doit; | had never done anything like that before.

Just then shewalked in. | never heard her come in the house. She
askedwhat thehell | wasdoing, andintears| confessed everything,
spying on her, getting excited and then putting on her clothes
feelingsubmissiveandlongingfor release. | criedinshame. Sheput
my hand up under her skirt, and | felt cum running down her legs.
Her pussy was soaked; gooey man juiceoozing out of it. Sheasked
if 1 enjoyed seeing other men fucking her. | tearfully confessed |
did. Then shepushed my face between her legs. | had never sucked
her pussy or any woman’ spussy before. It' ssomething | never did
all thosetimesshe hinted shewanted meto eat her cunt like her old
boyfriend used to do before we met. Being in a high state of
excitementandfeelingterribly guilty about spying onher andbeing
caught wearing her slip and panties, | didn't refuse as she began
riding my face. Shetwisted around and began sucking metoo, but
sucking my cock right through her slip and panties. | had never
sixty-nined beforeeither. Finally shetold metolieonmy back. She
mounted my throbbing dick and told me, “Except for my lover
beinginlingerie, thisishow | liketodoittowithall my mennow!”

Sherode mewith her cunt against my cock coveredin her slip and
panties. | was ready to cum, but she told me | had better hold it
becausesheneeded moresex, andif | let go, shewasgoingout again
that night and pick up another guy or two!

| was crying, begging her to let me cum and pleading with her not
to go out again that night. Finally she sat completely down on my
cock as | kept straining not to shoot off before she wanted it. She
reached behind her back, pulled on my balls and squeezed them.
She crushed my dick with her pussy and told me, “Pump your hot
dimeinto me, you sissy!”

Oh, it felt so good when shelet me cum, but shewas not donewith
me. Shesat onmy faceand mademebeher likel wasadouchebag.”

Now shebringsguyshomeandthey getintoour bed. Shehasgotten
me a big supply of my own lingerie, and | have to wear dlipsand
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panties and babydoll nightiesas | serve her and her men drinksin
bed, and douche her with my tongue and mouth after they get done
fucking her, and | have to do it right in front of these guys, who
usually laugh hysterically at me going down on her and slurping up
their hot semen!

She says | must now start wearing a garter belt and stockings too
whileserving her and her 'satisfiers,’ asshe callsthem. She saysshe
loves me and that sex is different than love. | love her too, even
though she seemsto bebringing homejust black guysnow. Shesays
it's because they have bigger penisesthan white guys, but I'm sure
she is also preying upon my racist feelings and the rage | had
foolishly told her | experienced when | had first watched her being
fucked by abig black buck.

Actually weget along nicely now with no arguments. Our marriage
isunusual, but working. She’ sextremely happy. I’ m happy too—go
figure! Butstill | feel uneasy. It' shardfor metobelieve Annereally
lovesmelike she says, especially when she putsme down, callsme
asissy and apansy all thetime and tellsthe guys she’ sfucking I’m
a hopeless panty faggot and not aman at all.

Someof theguysshefuckswork withmeat theauto assembly plant,
andit'svery embarrassing whenthey see mewearingwomen’ sslips
and panties as | serve them and then clean and powder their dicks
after Annesuckstheir meat and they fuck her. Shenow hasknocked
medown evenfurther instatus: Shebought meaFrenchmaids outfit
that | have to wear for her boyfriends, and they love to lift up my
skirtsand peek at my dick and balls hanging in my panties.

At work, they laugh at me right in my face, make fun of me and
teasingly ask mewhat color of panties|’ m wearing that day. Some
of the guystell me | can suck them off during break time because
they can’t wait until they get achance to shag my wife again.

Please help me. I’'m so confused.
John S. in Girard, Texas
Dear Sissy John,

Why areyou confused?Y ouadmit youarehappy and don’t seemtoo
upset that your wife makesyou wear lingerie and serve as her sissy
maid. She has exercised her sovereign right as aliberated wife to
satisfy her needs with extramarital lovers because you obviously
aren’t up to the task. If you were big enough, long-lasting enough,
and manly enough, shemight not need other men, but eventhat’ sno
guarantee. Shewouldstill bewithinher rightsto have sex with other
guys. Y our smart wifeknowsyou better thanyou know yourself and
has turned you into a screaming sissy! And there’ s nothing wrong
withthat. All husbandslikeyou should bedowngraded and sissified.

Listen: thereisNOTHING wrong with your wife indulging in sex
with other men (or women if shewants). It'sher right asafemale.
Wefemal eshavebeen kept under theheel sof malesfor toolong. We
are now making our move.

Inreply toyour fears, I’m sureyour wifestill lovesyou and
lovesyou evenmorethantheday shemarriedyou. Y ou, like
most males, confuse sex withlove. If sex inthemanner you
describe iswhat your wife wants and needs, it isyour duty
to help her fulfill those needs. Andif shewantsyou to wear
panties, even wearing them under your clothes to work
where other guysknow about you and teaseyou, beaproud
cuckold, do it and don’t complain!

Y ou say thefellowsat your job makefun of you and ask you
what color of pantiesyou arewearing, and they want youto
suck them off as a stopgap measure until they can sex up
your wife. Well, why don't you tell them what col or panties
you haveon?Or better yet, why don't you dropyour trousers
and show them?I'm sureal ot of other peopleyouwork with
would enjoy seeing asissy cuckold like you modeling sexy
panties. And there’s nothing wrong with downing a few
loads of man slime at work to keep these guys happy —you
know you certainly don’t want to have them upset with you
and consider you a prude for neglecting their needs!

Sotakethat |ast sissifying step, get down onyour kneesand
pay homage to the big manly cocks that fill your wife and
contributeto your happy marriage! Don’t you realize these
guys are doing you afavor? And remember, sucking cock
doesn’t meanyou aregay aslong asyou aredressed inyour
pretties, even if you are just wearing femmy nylon panties
under your clothesat work. Inyour maids' outfit, or evenin
just panties, you're a fem and sucking cock is a perfectly
normal HETEROSEXUAL thing for you to do!

Y ou neglected to tell me about your panty training. If you
truly are panty trained, you're a sissy many macho guys
would loveto use asacum receptacle. Healthy man cumis
good for you; all that protein will give you nice long nails
and a beautiful sheen to your hair, and it tastes great too!

After | received your letter, | wroteto your wife, andasl’m
sure she mentioned to you, we spoke on the phone. She
assuresmeyour letter istruthful and that your panty training
is continuing. | asked her about having you suck cock and
takedicksup your ass, and she said she hasbeen urging you
tobeasissy fagbut you areresisting. Now, listentome, you
little pansy -- after modeling your nicest panties for your
wife' shoyfriends, | want you to get off your high horse, get
down on your kneesand start downing dicks! What kind of
pantywaist are you, anyway? Giving blowjobs and being
cornholed by real men arejust the natural progression you
started all by yourself the day you jumped into your wife's
dip and panties and started jerking yourself off like a
miserably lost littlesissy. Get withthe program, nancy boy!

Andlovethat woman of yours. Cherish her. Shereally does
love you with al her heart. You realy are lucky; most
pansieslikeyounever havethewonderful setupthat youare
lucky enough to find yourself in. ¢
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My Whole Family Calls Me a Sissy

My wife, Lou, and | areinour 50s, and although | seemto have

an insatiable need for sex, shelost her desire many years ago. |
occupy myself by reading sex stories | find on the Internet,
mostly about eating pussy, which| definitely likethemost of any
sex act. Maybethat’ shecause | have abel ow-average-sizecock
and tend to cum too quickly. With oral sex, | can enjoy the
encounter andintimacy muchlonger. Plusl really enjoy bringing
womentoorgasm, and oncethey arethoroughly satisfied, | love
to just masturbate myself to a good cum. Now what woman
wouldn’t want a husband who would give her great oral sex
anytime and anywhere she wanted and not even expect a
payback in kind? Not my wife!

With our busy lives — I'm a supervisor at an orange juice
processing plant and my wife is areal estate agent — we've
never gotten to know most of our neighbors. Thisisastory of
just how much fun one of our neighbors turned out to be, and
how much I’ ve missed by not getting to know them sooner.

Our neighbor Dan Colturnis45 and of average size and shape,
except for alittlebeer belly. HiswifeMary is48 and very young
looking and attractive in a Molly Ringwald kind of way with
dlender with long legs and ameaty teardrop ass. Her physique
is the type where there's a gap between her legs at her crotch
when she standswith her legstogether that accentuatesher big-
lipped pussy. Her C-cupstitsarebeautifully shaped andfirmfor
her age. Thetotal packageisvery attractive, and shelooksmuch
younger than her age. The Colturnsusually keeptothemselves,
although Dan ofteninvitesafew friendsover towatch sportson
their big-screen TV, and he and his friends go fishing alot on
weekends. Sometimes Mary goes with them.

Asl becamefrustrated about not getting sex at home, | became
obsessedwithMary, admiring her fromafar, and started watching
her in her yard sunbathing or playing with her two big dogs,
Collie-Shepherd mixes| think.

Needing to add a feminine bent to my fantasies, | started
masturbating into my wife's panties as | dreamt about eating
Mary’spussy. It didn’t takelong for my wifeto discover | was
soiling her panties because | guess | didn’t cover my pecker
tracksvery well and shefound abunch of her pantiescakedwith
my dried-on cum. Shewasmad andtold mel wasasi ssy wanker
and shewasn't ever goingtohavesex withmeagain—likel was
getting any sex from her anyway! Shetold meto stop baptizing
her panties with my slime because it was creeping her out.

Then the next day she handed me agift-wrapped pink box with
adozen pairs of pink pantieswith lace onthem and in my size.
Shetold meif | wanted to jack off in panties, fine, | could do it
inmy own pantiesand not hers, but shedidaddthat if | wasgoing
to be alow-down panty wanker, she expected me to wear the
panties 24/7 as an admission of my true status.

“Besides, she added, “with your small penisit’sonly right for
youtowear panties. Y our littledick never didmuchfor me—it's
amazing you ever got me pregnant, and what the hell, panties
will surely fit you alot better than your Jockey briefsthat flop
around like an empty bag in front.”

Thepantiesdid comeinasagood releasefor my sexual tension,
and | did try them on and enjoyed how they felt —they surekept
me hard alot. What the fuck! | wasn’t getting any sex from my
wife, sol figured | might aswear the pantiesat times, especially
under my shortswhilel sat outside under our big oak or worked
ontheyard work whilespying hungrily at Mary. | finally had to
admit to myself | really did enjoy wearing nylon panties — |
mean, what guy wouldn'tif hecould only get over hishomophaobic
fears of thinking it was so gay to wear them.

Then one day after being outside for over an hour ogling Mary,
| got aclassic wakeup call when | went into the house and into
our master bedroom. My wifewas standing therein front of my
tallboy with our 27-year-old daughter and our daughter's six-
year-old twin son and daughter, and my wife was holding up
pairsof my pink pantiesand obviously showingthemandtelling
themall about me! | quickly madean exit andtook alongdrive.
Andever sincethen, our daughter, her husband and our grandkids
give me funny looks and giggle alot when I’ m around.

OnThanksgiving, | guessit got to betoo muchfor my grandson,
and after dinner heblurted out, “ Grandpa, sinceyouwear ladies
panties are you agirl now or asissy?’

| dropped my fork, everyone laughed. Lou said, “ Danny, your
grandpaisn't agirl now, just abig sissy, but westill love him.”

Ever sincethen everyonein our family callsme ' sissy’ most of
thetime-- eveninpublic. They think it sfunny and alwayslaugh
when they say it. | don't likeit, but I’'m getting used to it. And
my daughter and each of thetwinshave sought meout privately
and asked me if they could see the panties | had on at the
moment. Feeling defeated, what else could | do? So | just
unzipped my trousers or pulled down my running shorts far
enough so they could see a hit of the nylon and lace of my
panties. My daughter laughed and shook her head, and each of
the twins stared and wanted to touch them. | think of myself as
a good grandfather since | gladly do anything for those great
kids, sosure, | letthemfeel meupinthepanties. | just hopedthey
wouldn’t tell their littlefriendsor steal apair of my pantiesand
usethemfor“ Showand Tell" at school. | dreaded my lumberjack-
like son-in-law cornering me at some point and demanding to
see my panties and talk about them, but thank goodness, that
hasn’t happened -- yet.

Then one Saturday morning | was doing chores around the
house but keeping an eye on Dan and Mary’s house because
their fishing boat wasinthedriveway and threeof Dan’ sfriends
wererepeatedly goinginand out of thehouse, obviously getting
thingsready for afishingtrip. Mary wasdressed really sexy that
day in an oversized T-shirt that came down to her hips. |
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imagined shewasnaked or just in pantiesunder it, and that gave
me a good hard on.

Just after my wifeleft to spend the afternoon shopping, themen
were ready to leave and getting into the SUV, but before they
pulled out of the driveway, Mary went around to all of the
windows and kissed each man lovingly on the lips! Once they
weregone, | knew it wasagreat timeto strike up aconversation
with her and went over near her as she started tossing aball to
her two big dogs that would run and compete to retrieve it. |
somehow got the courage to say something.

Atfirst | joked with Mary about not going with the guyson the
fishing trip, leaving her home alone for the weekend and then
told her she was very attractively dressed. She smiled. | had
never said any such thing to her before.

Shecameback at meand playfully askedjust what | thought was
so attractive about her. | explained | was aways impressed by
how in-shape she was and how she kept herself looking so
young. | brazenly mentioned | was so smitten with her that |
oftenfantasized about her. Shemoved closer tome, put her cool,
pale white hand on my bare forearm and encouraged me to
explain how shefit into my fantasies. | nervously told her how
she looked so sexy to me, and then mentioned my wife had
absolutely nointerest in sex. Mary seemed to be getting mildly
excited as| talked. Sheinsisted | be more specific, and | finally
had to just come out and tell her | dreamed about sucking her
pussy to multiple orgasms with her sitting on my face. That
caused Mary to start breathing heavily, but then shegiggled and
told meeating her pussy greatly appeal ed to her but wouldn’ t be
agood ideajust then! | was so aroused | had to ask what was
wrongwith eating her pussy right thenandthere. Shesaid| could
doit, and she'd surely love me doing it, but | would haveto eat
her pussy that was presently filled to the brim with cum.

Mary explained Dan was well-endowed and always ready for
sex, and they had avery active love life. He always made sure
she was well-satisfied sexually before leaving on any of his
fishingtripswithout her. A little puzzled, | asked how shecould
have had heavy sex action that morning since | had seen Dan’s
threefriendsgoinginand out of thehouseall morninglong. She
told metotrust her that her pussy wasfull of cum, and that she
used athin panty liner to keep all of that cumin her because she
lovedthefeeling of having asloppy pussy — theknowledgeand
sensation of a pussy full of cum kept her aroused for hours.

How much could her husband have cum in her? He certainly
wasn’t superhuman. | visualized her overflowing cunt, and | was
getting so excited | could barely contain myself. | told her that
even though it would be a new experience for me, | wanted to
taste and suck her pussy so badly | didn’t careif she had some
cuminit. Intheback of my mind | wasthinkingitreally couldn’t
bethat much anyway. | asked her if Danlikedto suck her pussy,
but shesaid heisaclassic a pha-malewho expressed hisdislike
for muff diving by saying, “I don’t eat what | fuck.”

| really got her attention when | told her | was pretty much the
opposite, andsaid, “ I’ drather eat apussy thanfuck it, especially
yours.” Shesaid both sheand her husband had enjoyedreceiving
oral sexintheir previousmarriagesand hadtriedit on each other
ontheir honeymoon, but neither of themlikedto giveit. Shedid
admit they really missed receiving oral sex at times, but there
wasno tit-for-tat becausethey both hated giving oral morethan
they loved gettingit. Mary loved theideaof meeating her pussy,
but asked meif shelet medoit, if | wouldn't mind not being paid
back with ablowjob. | assured her | didn’t need her to suck me
aslong asshedidn’t mind mehaving agood wank once shewas
satisfied. “Wow,” shesaid. “From now on, | think we' regoing
to bereally good neighbors.” Once again, she wanted to make
surel didn’t mind her pussy being full of cum. | bravely told her
it wouldn’t bother me in the least. She said a man slurping up
another man’s cum from a woman's cunt was called eating a
‘creampie.’ | had never heard theterm beforeand just laughed.
Shesaidif | wasready she was ready and indicated she'd love
thefeeling of having her pussy sucked againafter all theseyears.
She admitted she was getting wildly aroused and warned she
tended to be assertive, even domineering, as she skidded from
orgasmto another. After | said | wasused to being called names
and taunted, she took my hand and led me into their house.

Oncein their bedroom, she asked me to excuse the messy bed
with the bedspread and covers stained and all in atangle. Like
| gave damn! She spread alarge towel out on the bed and then
pulled off her big T-shirt revealing her great looking boobs
pointing right at meand her pussy just coveredinasnug pair of
lime green panties. She explained the panties held her panty
liner tightly against her pussy to keep the man slime from
leaking out. Seeing her pantiessuddenly reminded meof thepair
of my pink nylon panties| had on at the very moment under my
sweatpants. | didn’t know how shewould react if she saw them,
and | didn’t want to blow thiswholegig, so | wasdetermined to
try to keep her from seeing them.

| took off my T-shirt. She climbed on the bed and | climbed on
after her, positioning myself between her legsand stared at her
sweet panties as she reached down inside them and pried the
panty shield away fromthecrotch of her panties. Then sheeased
the crotch pieceof her pale green pantiesaside but continued to
hold the shield in place against her cunny.

Shehad meliefaceup, and then climbed over meand straddled
my chest, facing the headboard of the bed, and she then scooted
forward until her kneeswere on either side of my head and her
cunt was right over my face.

Mary grabbed my hair and said “1 hope you' re ready for this,”
as sheremoved the panty shield from her cunt andimmediately
shoved her pussy up against my open mouth. Cum -- thick,
gooey cum oozed from her pussy, and | was lapping it up. The
aroma emanating from her well-fucked cunt was strong, but
pleasant, amixture of her juicesand alarge amount of cum. As
| parted her cunt lipswithmy tongue, athick river of cumflowed
into my mouth. Mary must have seen the surprised |ook on my
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faceat thevolumeof cumandthenadmitted shehad beenfucked
eighttimesinthelast two hours, twiceeach by Tomandhisthree
friends. Shedidn’twanttotell methat earlier for fear | wouldn’t
want to suck such asloppy pussy since shehad gotten so turned-
on by our conversation that she couldn’t face not having her
pussy eaten as soon as possible.

| was alittle overwhelmed by the amount of cum and had to
swallow quickly to avoid choking. The salty tastewasn’t bad, a
mixture of sweet and bitter flavors, obviously reflecting the
differences in the four men who had fucked her. The texture
varied from thin to thick, and the continued flow was proof she
had been fucked one hell of alot! She asked me how | liked
eating her big cream pie, and since my mouth wasfull, | could
only nod alittle to show her with my eyesthat | was delighted.

Asl continuedtosuck her cunt, Mary started toslowly moveher
hips forward and back, sliding her pussy across my face. Her
cunt lips were parted now covering much of my face. On the
forwardthrust, | would end up withmy noseat the bottom of her
cunt and my mouth on her asshole, which I licked and sucked.
Ontheback stroke, | would end up with her large clitorisin my
mouthwithmy chinpressedintoher pussy. Shehad afairly large
and protruding clit, about the size of thetip of my index finger,
and | focused a lot on gently teasing and sucking it. After she
became comfortable with the rhythm she had established, she
started thrusting more rapidly, and the sensation of having her
fuck my open mouth wasawesome. With my face covered with
her juices and the cum of thosefour men, | felt very submissive
under her with her using my head like a sex toy.

“1 thought you wanted to jerk off while you ate me,” she said.

| told her | would love to, but with her sitting on my chest, my
arms were a little constricted and it was difficult for me to
manipulatemyself. That’ swhen shereached behind herself and,
without looking, shoved her one hand down inside the stretchy
wai stband of my sweatpantsand instantly took hold of my cock
through my nylon panties.

“My, those are sleek under shortsyou have on. Arethey silk?’

“No, nylon,” | admitted, hoping that would end her curiosity and
prevent her from turning around to take alook!

Now as she rode my face, she jerked on my dick. She smiled
down at me and said, "l guess why you're a pussy eater; your
penisispretty small -- oh, I'm sorry, | mean kind of average, if
you don’t mind me saying.”

| could feel tears in my eyes. | redly didn't want to appear
anything lessthan areal man for her, especially at thismoment
as she was thrilling me by jacking on my prick in my panties.

Between her pulling on my pantied dick and me sucking and
eating her cunt, | wasin heaven. She didn’t stop jerking on me
but stopped wiggling her hips on my face as she paused for a

moment and said, “So, for how long have you been wearing
women'’ spanties?’

With amouthful of pussy | could only groan and look up at her
with pleading, sorrowful eyes.

“Don’tworry. | thinkit’ scuteyouwear panties. | guessyou have
to do something to entertain thislittle guy of yours since your
wifeisn'tinterested init. And panties on you make sense since
| don’t supposeyou’ retoo anxiousto show girlswhat littleyou
have down there; after all, agirl usually wantsto see what you
have before she lets you fuck her.”

| washappy when she stopped talking becauseit wasall so close
to home and making me alittle nervous, and happy she didn’t
mind my wearing panties— humiliating pantiesthat had more
lace and frills on them than the ones she had been wearing! But
it was all so nasty and perverted too, and | loved it.

Mary, sensing my submissiveness, pushed herself forward alot
more and had melick and suck her asshole and said things, like
“Suck my shit hole, panty boy!” And “No wonder you like to
suck my pussy full of mancum. Sinceyouwear lacy panties, you
must me afag. | bet you'd like to suck my husband’ s big cock
even more than you like sucking my pussy, you sick fuck.”

Shehad several small orgasmsintheprocessof fuckingmy face,
and | could tell when they were happening because she’ d slow
her thrusting and place her weight moreheavily onmy face. Her
vaginal contractions during these orgasms also caused alittle
more cum to be pushed out into my mouth, and it made me feel
likel washeingtotally envelopedin her pussy. Mary continued
fucking my face for more than 30 minutes, having many small
orgasms, but when the big one was about to come, | wasn’'t
expecting what happened. Through heavy breathing, she told
meto open my mouth aswideas| could, cover her wholepussy,
and swallow as fast and as much as | could. She hit agigantic
orgasm, yanking painfully on my pantied dick as she did, and
then she slowed the thrusting of her hips and increased the
pressure on my face. Then, | had no choice in the matter as her
orgasm subsided, and she let loose with a gush of urine, a
forceful and continued rel ease of piss! Asshewrithed aboveme,
all | could do was keep my mouth on her cunt and swallow
repeatedly to keep from gagging. L ater, she explained, having
her pussy eaten caused her to involuntarily release her pee, and
she apologized for that —with agirlish giggle—and apol ogized
for callingmeasissy, fag, pantywaist, and all theother shameful
names she had called me during her throws of excitement.

Drinking pisswas afirst for me, and although | wouldn't have
willingly drunk it under normal circumstances, in the throes of
passion, all | could think about waspleasing her. And me?1 shot
a big load (for me) into my panties, but | barely remember
releasing my spunk assherode melikebronco. | did know it all
feltwonderful! Mary, exhausted after her big orgasm, laid back
onmetorecover. | thought our funwasover, but asshelay there,
wewerethenin the 69 position, and shetook the opportunity to
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closely examinemy panties. Shemade mesquirmand twitch as
she stroked my nylon panties over my hips and penis. She
giggled while looking at my undersized dick, but regardiess, |
was getting hard again and her handling of me and brought me
toalovely orgasm. Asl shot off, sheput her mouth over my penis
through my pantiesand took my semenintoher mouth. Thenshe
scooted up to me, face to face with her lipstightly shut, and |
knew what was next. She kissed me and deposited my cuminto
my own mouth.

“You liked that didn’t you, panty boy?”’

What else could | do but agree with her!

Aswegot cleaned up and dressed, Mary wanted to know about
why | wore panties, and | told her the whole story and how my
wife bought them for me after catching me jerking off in her
panties. Mary said she had an open marriage, and shewanted to
tell Dan all about me. She said hewouldn’t mind my eating her
pussy and would probably get akick out of hearing | had eaten
her creampie full of all their juices.

Cum-Eating Pansies

Itisabout timeto clear up afew thingswithregardtowhat'sgay
and what's straight. Every day we get |ettersfrom panty sissies
insisting they are straight and not gay, and we agree with them.

We think it's awful so many panty-wearing boys have been
hornswoggled by our misguided society into thinking they are
gay ... homosexual ... faggots ... queers ... or whatever just
because they like to wear fancy lingerie. In truth, the vast
majority of men and boys who wear panties are NOT gay. Of
course, some gay boyswear pantiesand somedon’t. Being gay

| begged her not totell Danabout my panties, but sheassured me
he could handle it and not think anything less of me. Then she
told me shewanted meto come over sometime, do alittle dance
for them in just my pink panties and then give Dan ablowjob!
| was very hesitant, but then she explained her husband was bi
(and shewasto0), and that when the guyswent on their fishing
trips, they spent most of their time fucking and sucking each
other! Shesounded alittle offended that Dan would suck off his
buddies but not eat her pussy! Oh, well, | guessthere’ sachink
inevery situation! And maybethat'swhy shegobbled down my
few drops of juice.

Thiswasthestart of agreat rel ationshipwith Mary and Dan, and
| would go over to their house often —and actually got to enjoy
sucking Dan’ s huge cock —what asissy that made mefeel like!
For alongtimenow, | think my wifesuspectssomethingisgoing
onwithmeandthe Colturns, but aslongas| keep bringinghome
my paycheck to her and doing my share of babysitting the
grandchildren, fixing thingsaround the house and staying out of
her way, she doesn’t give ashit what | do. ¢

is something nature bestows
uponeachof us, not something
that happenstoaguy whenhe
putsonabraandsilky panties.

I'll go even further: So many
sissies mistakenly think that
if they suck a guy’s cock, it
means they are gay. That's
nottrue! It' serroneoustothink
that way. When apansy sissy
boy wears panties and girls
clothes — for all practical
purposes, he ISasheand she
should act and think
accordingly, like a normal
female acts and thinks. A
majority of real women and
girls love to suck cocks and
get fucked, so when a sissy
does these things, he's not
gay, he'sjust acting as hisclothing dictatesand isindulging in
these harmless and loving acts. A sissy boy is actualy a
heterosexual girl when he is wearing his girlie clothes and
sucking or being fucked by men and boys. There is no valid
argument against that fact.

However; should that same sissy boy wear male clotheswhile
performing sex actswithamal e, thenthat sissy isahomosexual .
Most any crossdresser and panty boy is disgusted at even the
thought of having a penis in his mouth or up his butt while
dressed in hismale clothes, but once heisin adress, mentally,
physically, and emotionally heisafemale, andit’ sonly natural
for him to want sex with guys. #10224
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Big, Scary Black Guys
Own My Wife and Laugh at Me

I’m best described as a poorly endowed thirty-nine-year-old
wimp, and our family consists of my thirty-six-year-old wife,
Sheila, fifteen-year-old daughter, Pam, and twelve-year-old
son, Robert. Alsolivinginour houseismy mother-in-law, fifty-
seven-year-old Ann, who we all call Mother Ann.

After my wifeand | married, we had no luck producing a baby
because | had no ahility to hold back from cumming whenever
my littledick just got near my wife'spussy. | couldn’t blameher
for being upset with me, so | dutifully relegated myself to a
submissive position and gave her the power to make all family
decisions. Wefinally wereableto conceiveour childrenthrough
artificial insemination. Our first child wasagirl, but when we
found out our second child was going to be aboy, Mother Ann,
told my wife she should abort the baby since there was a great
risk hewould turn out like me, small in stature and aweakling
compared to other men and boys-- OK characteristicsfor agirl,
but disastrous for aboy and destine him to be adisappoint -- a
disappointment like | am. Even though back then, Mother Ann
wasn’'t quite that blunt, my wife and | understood exactly what
she meant. We didn’t follow her advice and had the boy. Ever
since, Mother Ann frequently reminds us of that decision.
Robertissmall (inall departmentsphysically) and pretty much
of aweakling, but onething | can say for thelad, that unlike me,
he can stand up for himself and fight for what hethinksisright,
plushe’ sahit brash and unruly at times— qualities he probably
inherited from my wife and mother-in-law.

My mother-in-law is the supreme ruler in our house, and two
yearsago, unexpectedly, sheput asidethevibrator that had been
her basic source of sexual satisfaction (other than my slavish
pussy licking tongue) and began dating black guys. Shedidn’t
hide it from my wife, me or the children. Of course, | wasn’t
happy about that because | had to eat that old pussy all those
young black studsfucked! Every weekend she seemedto bring
home a different guy, some of them young enough to be her
grandsons. Gradually, | grew accustomedto havingtheseyoung
black meninour house. They all seemed so assertive, somanly;
| couldn’t have stood up to themiif | had wanted to. At night my
wife and | would lie in our bed listening to her mother being
fucked half to death in the room next to ours, her lustful cries
echoingintothesmall hours. | know thekidscould hear her too.

| supposeit wasinevitable my wife and daughter would follow
Mother Ann’s example. It happened so fast. One night M other
Ann came homewith two black studsand told Sheilashe could
try one of them in bed if she wanted.

WEell, my wife told me to sleep out on the porch that night and
ledtheguy upto our bedroom. Andthisall happenedinfull view
of thekids! Our daughter wasall googly-eyed and |ooked at the
younger of the two black guys with awanton look | had never
seen before on her. Our smart-al eck son sneered at the men and

wouldn’t even shake their hand until Mother Anninsisted, and
then he only did it with alook of contempt.

My wife's personality changed overnight! The next morning |
was awreck with a backache because of alack of sleep from
trying to rest on our old wooden porch swing, but Sheilawas
bouncing around like ateenager, wide-eyed and glowing with
happiness. Was that just from getting a good fuck, or two, or
three, or whatever?Well, several timesaweek after that, Mother
Annwould bring hometwo black studsand sharethem with my
wife. Soon, Sheila was going out to clubs with Mother Ann,
either stayingout all night and doing god knowswhat or coming
home as soon as shefound aguy shewanted, waking meup and
throwing me out of our bedroom so she could havethe guy fuck
her silly inour marital bed. Eventually, | just started sleeping out
on the porch whenever my wife went out to save me the
inconvenienceand humiliation of beingtoldto"getthehell out”
of my own bed by some foulmouthed black guy, who was
usualy twice my size.

Then one night my wife went out and came back early enough
that our two kids were still up. She brought home Gregory, a
black guy she had been seeing frequently. He took one look at
our daughter and whispered something to my wife.

Sheilaasked Pam, “Honey, | know you'’ ve been peeking in on
meever sincel’ vebeendating Gregory, and | know youtoldme
you think you are mature enough to have sex and anxiousto do
it. As| explained, you should have your virginity taken by an
experienced lover like Gregory, here, and not by some pimply
faced teen boy who has no idea how to properly make loveto
you, soif you'reready, Gregory ishereand morethanwilling.”

| don’t know where | found the courage to jump up and put a
handto hischest andtell him, “Innoway areyou goingto screw
my precious daughter, you big black asshole!”

Gregory smacked me upsidethe head so fast and so hard | went
flying backwards and landed on the couch.

Pam jumped up, rushed over to Sheilaand Gregory and begged,
“Oh, yes,mom! | wantto! | wantto! Please! | saw your bigcock,
Gregory, and | want it in me—now!”

My wife laughed, and said, “ Sure, baby.”

They ignored me, sobbing on the couch and nursing my cheek
wherehehad struck methat wassuretoturnintoan ugly bruise.

Butthen Gregory saidtoour littlebut obviously not-so-innocent
Pam, “1’d love to fuck your brains out, little girl!” Then he
turned to me. “But | think it isonly proper | get your daddy’s
permissionfirst. He grabbed the front of my shirt, pulled meup
and held meface-to-facewith my feet barely touching thefloor.
“So, how about it, daddy?Y ouwant metodoit, don't you? Y ou
are going to beg meto takeyou little girl’ s cherry, right?’
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God, hewas ascary massof huge black manhood. Theterror of
the moment and the pain in my hard-slapped jaw brought tears
tomy eyesthat trickled down my cheeksas| said, “ Sure, yeah,
Mr. Gregory, please, oh, please, do make love to my only
daughter, Pammy. Please, take her virginity!” Of course, | felt
likeatotal wusssayingthat, but | wasactually infear of my life
if | had said anything in the least bit different.

Still withmein hisfirm grip, headded, “ So how about if | don’t
usearubber and giveyour little girl some of my baby juice and
make her pregnant. How would you feel about that?’

| cried at that, but said, “Oh, sure, Mr. Gregory, -- sob, sob --
whatever you want. If you want to give her your baby, | would
loveto have alittle black child running around in our house.”

Helaughed at meand threw meback down ontothecouch. Then
my wifespokeup. “Why you miserablewimp! What an asshole
you are. Gregory —and hisnameis Gregory NOT Mr. Gregory,
youstupiddork! Buttoyou, | think youshouldcall him‘ Master’

or ‘Master Gregory.” Anyway, NO, Gregory 1S going to use a
condom on hiscock onceour baby girl isdonesuckingittofull

hardness. Pam needs to finish high school and go onto college
before sheishlessed with ablack baby. | just put Gregory up to
that question sowecouldall seehow miserableof ajelly-bellied
husband you are!”

| wasaudibly crying, afully disgraced husband and father. Our
son was about to walk out of the room in disgust of me, but
Gregory said, “Hey, you little faggot, sit down and stay put!”

Robert snarled at him, and said, “Hey, jerk, I'm not fag!”

Gregory stepped over to our son and wasabout tosmitehimlike
he had done to me, but my wife stopped him and made Robert
give the big man a feeble apology for being so rude.

In the morning, | made breakfast for everyone. | think | did it
moreasan apol ogy tomy family for mebeing merather thanfor
any other reason. One after another, everyonetrickled down to
eat. | just served everything up and didn’t say anything beyond
a"good morning." Pam showed up exhausted and with puffy
eyes but with that same look of contentment and sublime
happiness my wife had on her face on mornings after she had
been given atop quality black buck fuck.

AsGregory was about to leave, Sheilatold meto thank him for
making awoman out of our daughter and taking her innocence.
Of course, | didit!

That next night, Gregory wasback and ready to further sexually
breakinour littlePammy. Hesurprised meby handingmealittle
box, saying, “Here, | bought you alittle something to thank you
for letting me take your beautiful little girl’s sweet cherry.”

| wasabit dumbfounded andjust stood there—stupidly I'msure
— until my wife and daughter urged me to open the box. And

when | did, | saw it contained a pair of old-fashioned, high-
wai sted sissy pink panties. | immediately thought they werefor
my wifeor maybefor Pammy and wasabout to handthemtoone
of them, maybehewanted meto put themonmy wifeor daughter
— | had no ideawhat he wanted me to do until he spoke up.

“Hey, listen, old man, thisnicepair of pantiesisfor youtowear!
A sissy husband like you needs to be in pink panties. So
whenever I'm here | want you to wear them! It will mark the
pecking order inthisfamily, acknowledging that you areon the
bottom rung! Now, get your clothes off and put them on. Model
them for us, fagola hubby boy.”

Robert yelled back, “Hey, man, my dad’ sashit but he’ snofag!”

| wasimpressed with my son for standing up in my defense, but
| asked Master Gregory to forgive our son and took control of
thesituationintheonly way | could: | instantly pulled off all my
clothes and stepped into the panties, which were super soft
nylon and loaded with more lace and ribbons than | had ever
seen on any pair of women’s panties. My haste in complying
with his orders | think assuaged Gregory for the moment
because he began laughing heartily at me, and I'm sure it kept
him from smacking down our smarty pants little boy.

“Hey, kid,” he said to my wiseass son, “how do you know your
daddyisn’'tafag?Y ousaw how fast hejumpedintothosefaggot
pink panties, didn’t you?’ and he laughed some more.

| stood there like ashithead. | didn’t know what to do with my
hands. | wanted to cover the little bulge my dick made in the
front of the panties, but | thought, what the hell, it's so small
anyway — besides, everyone including my kids already had a
good look at my pimple dick as| struggled into the ridiculous
pink panties — so, what was the use?

My wife said to me, “Pull out the front of your pantiesand look
at what's written on them.” | did and saw some numbers
embroidered right up by the waistband. “ Seethe date, there: 7-
10-047" | nodded, well that’ syesterday’ sdate, theday Gregory
ruptured Pammy’s cherry. Gregory told me his mother isvery
handy with needle and thread and she embroidered the date on
your panties, and she’ sthe onewho also added all the nicelace
and sassy satin ribbons. She did agreat job, huh? Gregory also
told me he is going to being you a present of a new pair of
panties, always pink ones of course, every time he fucks our
little girl, all embroidered with the date plus the added frills.
Isn’tthat niceof himand so sweet of hismother?Don’ t youthink
you should thank him for that?’

“Thank you, for these, theseunder things,” | saidinbarely more
than a mumble, standing there terrorized and half freezing in
direct line of the draft from the air-conditioning vent.

“Isthat all?" my wifesaid like she was surprised. “Now, thank
him properly for hisgift and tell himto thank his mother for all
thetroubleshehasgonethroughfor alowly sissy wimplikeyou.
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And please, call them ‘panties’ and not ‘under things!” And
whileyou areat it, describe them so we know exactly what you
arethanking him for.”

“Gees, Gregory, | mean, Master Gregory, thank you somuchfor
the, uh, pink pants, uh, | mean, nicepink panties, decorated with
all thislaceand bows ... and stuff. | think | like... no, | dolike
them alot, and be sure to thank your wonderful mother too for
all thework she put into fixing them up for me.”

That seemed to satisfy my wifeand Gregory. | was so ashamed
| didn'tlook up, andwhen| did, al | saw wasthishugeblack guy
leading our darling daughter up the stairsto her bedroom. His
club of ahand wasup the back of her skirt, and our tiny littlegirl
was actually bouncing as she walked, her own hand under her
mini skirt and surely rubbing her cunt through her pantiesin
front in hot anticipation of being fucked again al night long!

Two days later, Gregory was back again to sex up our baby
daughter, and once again he brought me another pair of pink
panties, embroidered with the date and sewn full of frills.
Gregory came over a lot after that, and now | have so many
panties no room isleft in my underwear drawer for all of them
so my wifethrew out all my men’ sunderpantsand commanded
meto start wearing my pink pantiesall thetime because it was
so much trouble for me to run up to my dresser and quickly
change from underpants and into panties the moment | got
noticehewasabouttoarrive. Many timesit had beenaclosecall,
and | barely had time to change, and after being caught afew
timesnot wearing my pink pantiesand being smacked upsidethe
head so hard my bell rang, my wifetold meto forget any hint of
masculinepridel hadleft and just start wearing my pink panties
all thetime. Itwould makemy lifeeasier and savemefrombeing
beaten up by Gregory. Of course, | did what shetold meto do.
Our sonknew all about it; heknew becausemy wifemadeapoint
totelling thekidsright infront of meafter dinner onenight, that
fromthen on, | would only wear ladies panties for underwear.
Our son slurred my manhood (?) under hisbreath. My wifetold
him to watch it or he'd be in pink panties next. He reacted by
pretty much ignoring me completely after that. But of course,
our daughter loved me pantied, alwaystelling me | was cute.

Injust over ayear somuch had changed, | wasnolonger theman
of my ownhouse, asif | ever really was, but now | wasofficially
apanty-wearing freak; everyonein our family trampled on me.
I now slept ontheporchevery night dressedinababydoll nightie
top and panties. | got up every morning as soon asthe sun came
upsol could get back into the house beforeany of theneighbors
saw mein the babydoll. My wife and Gregory thought it funny
to periodically take me shopping and add moreladies' lingerie
and garments to my collection, and now | regularly wear
stockingsand suspenders, slipsand modestly highheelsthat I'm
getting usedtowalkingin. Thehighheelsareniceinoneregard,
they makemetaller, something | doenjoy. My household duties
haveincreased, and throughout thenight I'm at thebeck and call
of Mother Ann, my wife Mistress Sheila, daughter Princess
Pam, and of course, Master Gregory. Most notably, my nightly

dutiesareasan obedient pussy cleaner for theladiesof thehouse
between their bouts of sex. | do most of the housework, trotting
and wabbling around in my heels and lingerie, much to the
continued disgust of our sonandthedelight of thethreefemales,
all three of whom have steady black boyfriends now who need
their cocks drained on most nights, and often several times a
night. They really keep mebusy going frombedroomto bedroom
and guzzling cum. | take medicine to ease my stomach.

In addition to my wife's boyfriend, Gregory, Mother Ann’s
steady isnamed L eroy, and Pammy’ shoyfriend isWayne. And
all three guys sometimes bring their friends over to share the
wealth, and the three females in this house don’t mind at al!
Sometimes, muchtomy dismay, therearetoo many cocksinthis
house leaking cum and desperately needing to be tapped, and
I’membarrassed tosay, I’ mthen called upon to givethese guys
blowjobs or —ouch! -- allow them to fuck mein the ass! More
than once our son has caught me on my kneesin the middle of
theliving room downing abig cock or having my face sprayed
with huge amounts of black man cum. Needlessto say, my son
doesn’t even look at me anymore.

Whereas | had learned to be a properly submissive servant to
superior black males, sadly, one member of our family hadn’t
learned that lesson, our insolent son, Robert. | had tried to
explaintohimthat black menareour bettersand heshould show
them the respect they deserve, but he ignored my suggestion
sinceheheld meinsuchlow regard ever sincel hadallowedthis
bunch of rough and nasty black men to take over our house.
Robert had a great disrespect for everyone in our house and
showed it with his actions. Only my wife saved him from
numerous beatings by the black men who regarded him as a
snippy little pest. Eventually, Sheila had enough and decided,
thereasonly onethingtodo: tohavel eroy, Gregory and Wayne
take our boy in hand and teach him some respect.

Thethought of thethreeblack men converging on our sassy son
and doing heaven knows what to him scared me, but | knew
enough to stay out of it that one Sunday afternoon when Sheila,
my wifetold him his constant rudeness towards the black men
had to stop immediately. He started to say something in protest,
but Gregory slapped him hard across the face and brought him
to tears. The three black monsters then quickly frog marched
him upstairs, followed by thethree cheering femal es. Ashewas
led away, he strained to plead with me for help, but | just
smoothed out my new pink satin half-slip, putonmy frilly over-
the-shoul der pink apronand minded my ownbusinessas| began
cleaning up the dirty dishes from lunch.

| had no ideawhat they had in store for our son, but | knew for
sureit was going to be something extremely humiliating. After
doing the dishes, | busied myself by starting aroast for dinner;
| knew there would be many hungry mouthsto feed.

My first glimpse of what was happening to our son occurred
whenthey brought Robert back downstairs, and | saw thehandy
work of my wifeand her mom. Standing now before mewasmy
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poor defeated son, hisfacered with shame, dressed only inblack
stockings, suspenders, little high heels and pink satin panties
with rows and rows of rufflesand lace across his butt, the kind
of panties tiny little girls wear under their party dresses that
horny boys and perverted old men love to peek at. Around his
neck he wore adog collar, and he was being led around by his
grandmother. | knew the redness on hisface wasn’t makeup. |
knew he had been slapped around quite a bit.

I'd never seen my Robert looking so down and ashamed, but
what really caught my eye was Mother Ann holding his leash
with one hand and jerking him off through his pantieswith her
other hand while my wife and daughter snapped his panty
elastics and rubbed the ruffles and nylon of his panties against
him to agitate him to distraction. The poor kid was crying,
wobbling on his heels and panting like a beaten sissy. Mother
Anntold methey wantedto show metheprogressthey had made
in such a short time and now wanted me to be present as they
completed his‘retraining’ as shetermed it.

That’ swhen, Wayne, Pammy’ syoung boyfriend steppedforward
with his swollen black meat in hand. Robert was shoved down
tohiskneesinfront of Wayne and forced to open hismouth and
start sucking upon hisfat black monster cock. My little boy was
choking and coughing but trying his best to comply with
Wayne's demand to suck and suck him off well, or he'd be
beatentoashit. L ookingupat me, my son’ shattered facelooked
apicture as he paid homage to Wayne' sten-incher ballooning
up and getting ready to shoot, and he did shoot but not before
pulling out of Robert’ s mouth at thelast moment and baptizing
my son’s face with huge globs of black boy cum. While our
daughter laughed, my wife and mother-in-law and their black
boyfriends cheered our now no-longer-sassy Robert ashe gave
that mean black bastard the best head job hecould. It ended like
a porn movie with Wayne spewing copious gobs of spunk all
over our son’s beet red face.

The three females took turns licking the cum off Robert, and
then the other two men took turns fucking hisface. Everybody
then left our son in a messy, sticky heap and took a break. |
served drinks, and then a half hour later, the three black guys
took turns taking down my boy's panties and mounting him as
they introduced hisassholeto their rip-roaring big black dicks.
Onething wasfor sure, my son’slifewould never bethe same.

As a finish, they had a gift-opening ceremony, like it was
Christmas for Robert as they had him sit in the middle of the
living roomfloor in hiscum-stained lingerieand open astack of
boxes al filled with girlie clothes, mostly styles designed for
very littlegirlswith oodlesof laceandfrills. I’ msure Gregory’s
mother had been sewing up many of thoseclotheswith extralace
and sissy decorationslike shedid to every pair of my sissy pink
panties. Sheilathentol d our sonhewould beunder my wing, and
it wasup to metoteach him how to beaproper, respectful sissy
boy and for him to work with me and learn how to do the
housework and servicetheir every need. | cried for him, but he
didn't even cry; he was way beyond crying. ¢

I’'m 3 Sucker for Black Cock

Being named Randy, my wifeawaysjokesabout how sexually
randy | am all thetime. I'm completely in love with my trophy
wife and willing to do most anything she wants. She wanted to
goto aswap party once, and we got lucky with another couple.
Sheilaissuchastunning beauty shecan get most any guy to bend
to her will in exchange for a crack at her crack. We went to
several more swap parties after that and she sought out couples
who were bi, and even though I'm not gay, she once got me to
suck another guy’s cock. Then she had me do it several more
times. Next, she advanced my submissiveness by having me
crossdressinlingeriebeforegiving guyshead. Soonafter Sheila
began forcing meinto my new role asapantied cocksucker, she
fully realized how much sheloved her power over me. | think she
spent most of her time thinking up new ways to control and
humiliate me, and now, the more she pushes me into being
subservient to her, the more shelikesit.

One day she bought me some of my own nylon dlips, bras and
panties, and when | opened my underwear drawer, saw them
next to my regular underwear and asked what they were doing
there, and she just said, “I thought it was about time you had
some of your own pretty lingerie. When you wear my things,
you' retoo hard on them and pull them all out of shape. So | got
you your own. Now, aren’'t you the lucky one?’

Thenevery timel opened my underwear drawer, ashaming chill
runup my spine. It wasastab at my masculinity seeing my own
dlips, brasand pantiesneatly stackedinthere. And sheencouraged
metowear them around thehouseand at timesunder my clothes
whenwewent out. It seemed likeshewasalwaysupping theante
and planning new ways to humble me.

She suspected our friends, Steve and Jennifer, a great black
couple, would go along with anideashe had because they were
alwayshraggingabout their raucoussex life. Steveworkedwith
me at my insurance company’ s corporate office, and we palled
around ahbit because our wivesgot along quite well. And when
thetwo of themgot together, likemost women, they tal ked about
their husbands and sex, and Jennifer was always saying how
much cum Steve would shoot and how she hated to swallow it.

So one day when Sheila was out shopping with Jennifer, she
asked her if shethought her husband would et another guy suck
him off, and if Jennifer would like to see that. Jennifer replied
enthusiastically shewould |oveto see another guy take Steve's
“huge gobs of cum” and thought he would go along with it
because she mentioned Steve had admitted to her he had been
sexually adventurous with other guys in the military when he
had been stationed at aremote outpost in Alaska.

So Sheila put her plan into action one Friday night when | got
home late from abusinesstrip, she had dinner onthetableas|
came in the door, and while we ate, she informed me that
Jennifer and Steve were coming over to play Trivial Pursuit,
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which | love to play because | usualy win! She said she had
really missed mewhilel wasaway andsinceitwasstill early, she
told metotakeashower and get ready for aloving blowjob. She
doesn’t give me blowjobs often, so | jumped at the chance.

As| went into the bathroom, Sheilasaid it would makeit extra
exciting for her if after my shower, | would put onthe new dlip,
braand panties she had just bought for me and had laid out on
thebathroom vanity. Hey, whatever my wifewants, she usually
gets, so after | dried off, | put on the pale pink braand panties
and covered themwith thewhitesatinfull slipwith aton of lace
around the bottom edge, an ol d-fashioned dlip like my grandma
used towear. | affectionately remember how shewould always
walk around with about five inches of the lacy bottom edge of
her gleaming white slip blatantly peeking out below the hem of
her housedresses.

Sheilacontinued to buy melingerieand now | had more panties
than | had under shorts — but | wasn't about to quibble, so |
blushed as | looked at myself inthe mirror and cheerfully wore
thelingeriein anticipation of agreat blowjob. | cameout of the
master bath and saw Sheilaonthebedfetchingly attiredinalight
blue babydoll nightie like ateenage girl would wear.

Asl approached the bed, shetold meto stop and asked, “ Honey,
stand there for aminute so | can get agood |ook at you in your
new white slip. ... Now, may | see your new pantiestoo?”’

| coquettishly raised the slip and gave her a quick peek at my
pink panties.

“Why you littletease! | barely got agood look. I'm your wife,
not someguy you' reteasing soyou cansuck hiscock! Y oumust
be ashamed to be a panty-wearing, cocksucking faggot?’

“Uh, yeah, honey. |’mashamed about that.” | didn’tknow where
this conversation was going, but | played along, knowing she
liked to jerk me around a bit and hoping this meaningless talk
wouldendsoonand| would get her pretty lipsaround my aching
dick that was swelling quickly to full size within my crisp,
ticklishly new nylon panties.

“So, are you my sweet little cocksucking panty boy?’
“Oh, yes, baby! Can, you do me, now, baby?’

“Inaminute, first, tell me, baby, tell meyouliketosuck cock for
me. Tell meyou would really loveto suck abig black cock for
me right now.”

| didn't know why she wanted me to say it at this precise
moment, but | wason my way to gettinghead from her, sol said,
“Oh, yeah, baby, I'm your cocksucking panty boy! And sure,
baby, | want to suck a big black cock for you.”

“Oh, I loveit whenyoutell me how muchyouloveto giveguys
blowjobs. And now that | know you want to suck off abig black

guy, maybel canarrangeit. Now doalittledancefor melikethe
sissy fag you are before you come over here and collect your
reward,” shesaid asshepushed the button on our CD player and
a Cher dance tune came on.

My cock waslike asteel flagpole standing up against my belly
in the panties. It was good the panties were the ol d-fashioned
high-wai sted styleof pantiesthat completely covered my seven-
inch cock evenwhenit wasfully hard. The pantiesfelt so-0-0-0
good! | held may pantied cock and gaveit afew teasing strokes
as| started to swing my hipslike agay sissy boy doing a sexy
little dance. My wife smiled and | really got into it, and when |
did alittle spin | amost fell down because Steve and Jennifer
wereinour bedroom; | hadn’t seenthem standing off tothe side
in just their underwear. | nearly leaped out of my skin diving
under the blankets as | yelled, “Hey, guys, what's going on?”

Sheilasaid, “Well, honey, | told Jennifer you're my queer little
cocksucker and shesaid shewanted towatch, so | told her if she
got Stevetoagreetoletyoudoit, you'ddoit. And herethey are!”

Jennifer added, “ Y eah, Randy, | dwaysfiguredyouwerealittle
different, but | didn’t suspect ... until your wifetoldmeyouwere
apansy and aqueer, areal skin flute player. My, my ...”

Steve' s cock wasthrobbing in hisboxersand threatening torip
them open; heinterrupted hiswifeand said, “Sowhendo | get
that blowjob, dude? | hear you like to swallow cum and your
assholeistight,” helaughed.

| looked at Sheilaand shebegantalkinginasternvoice. “ Randy,
getyour assout of thisbed, get over there, and service Stevelike
thepantywai st cocksuckingwhoreyouare. Andmakehimreally
happy so he deposits down your throat one of those huge loads
of cum he dishes out, and Jennifer and | want to see the whole
thing, up close and personal!”

She pushed me out of the bed. | was stunned and shamed at the
sametime. | felt horribleinthelingerieinfront of my buddy and
coworker. It was much more humiliating than appearing
crossdressedinfront of total strangerslikewemet at swap clubs.

As| stood up, Sheilacommanded, “ Crawl, Randy. Y ou’ re not
man enough to have your head at the same level as Steve's.
Y ou’ re the cocksucker and he’ sthe cocksuckee!”

| crawled out of bed, and Steve pulled me by my ear into the
center of our bedroom while Jennifer and Sheila situated
themselves on the nearby loveseat.

| was ashamed of myself but my cock was rock hard. Jennifer
saw it and whispered to my wifethat it confirmed | wasnot just
acrossdresser but apanty boy faggot. Here | was about to suck
cock againfor my lovely wifesimply because shetold meto do
it, but now | was doing it to afriend with hiswife watching!

| crawled over to Steve and looked at Sheilafor instructions.
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“Y es, queer boy, now take down his shorts.”

As | dowly pulled his underwear down and off, | tried not to
touch his hard cock any sooner than | had to.

“Good, my little pansy,” Sheila cooed. “Now, get up on your
haunches and suck Steve's beautiful black cock!”

“Sheila, please don’t make me do this. Thisisso humiliating.”

Steve slapped meonthefaceandyelled, “Hey, fag, | just heard
you say youwanted to suck abig black cock, well, hereitis. I’'m
waiting and I’ m ready, asyou can see. Y our wife promised me
aGrade A blowjob tonight, so am | going to get it fromyou, or
do | get it from your wife and then fuck you in the ass!”

“Oh, no,” Sheilasaid. “Randy, you know | don't like to suck
cock, soyoubetter doitfor me, honey. Besides, | know youwant
todoitwithall your heart; youjust need alittleencouragement.”

“But, honey, you had promisedto givemeabl owjobtonight, not
this!” | complained.

“Randy, | promised you no suchthing! Y ou must not have been
listening. | told you to get ready for ablowjob. | didn’t tell you
| was going to giveyou one! Do you ever listentowhat | say?”’

Steve was getting anxious and he raised his hand like he was
going to hit me again, so | reached out, grabbed his velvety,
warm cock and gently stroked it to assuage him for themoment.

“Now, Randy,” Sheila continued, “I thought you'd genuinely
enjoy sucking off your close friend. And it will be your first
black cock — I think. | mean, | don’t know what you do on all
thosebusinesstripsof yours. | wouldn’t doubtitif youhavebeen
downinglotsof cocks, evenlotsof black cocksonthesly. | seem
toremember you liked sucking cock. Now, you' renot alittlebit
of aracist, areyou? Not wanting to suck aniceblack cock?Y ou
didn't complain that night at the swap club when you were
‘Queenfor aDay’ and weredowning cocksand slugging down
man creamlikeit wastheonly liquidleft onearth. And | thought
youlikeditwhenthemenweregivingit toyouupyour asstoo.”

“Honey, that wasdifferent, | won, uh, | mean, | lost thedrawing
and wasforced to bethe queenthat night. | hatedit. | got sick to
my stomach and threw up after | had been forced to gobble up
all that cum, and my asshol ebledlikecrazy and hurt for aweek!”

“Well, you could have fooled me. All | know isyou shot your
wad in your pantiesrepeatedly. Didn't you go through three or
four pairs of clean pantiesthat night?’

“Sheila, | told youthat wasabad night for me. Y ouknow | don’t
want to go to that club again. |, uh ...”

Stevehad grownweary and anxious. |nmid-sentencehegrabbed

my hair and pulled my face up to hiscrotch. “Openup, fag. I'm
tired of all thisbabbling onlikeacock-teasingteenageqirl. Start
sucking or I'll rapeyour wifeand still come back and rape your
mouth and your asstoo!”

As | put my lips around his mean-looking cock, Sheila said,
“That's it, Steve, don’t let my little nancy boy fool you and
pretend hedoesn’ twantitor likedoingit. He' scapableof giving
a$1,000 blowjob; don’t accept anything less from him.”

By thesound of her voice, | couldtell Steve'swife, Jennifer, was
excited asshe said, “ Y eah, oh, yeah, thisis super! | never saw
afaginactionin person. Wow! Randy, | want to see you suck
my man off to completion and swallow hishig load.”

| couldfeel hiscock getting warmer and bigger upin my mouth.

“Randy, make sure you play with Steve's ballstoo,” Jennifer
added. “Hereally likesthat.”

“Y eah, Randy, play withthem?’ my wifeyelled. “ Takeabreak
fromslurping hiscock and put your sexy mouth downthereand
suck on Steve' shalls. Right now, bitch!” Sheilacommanded.

| leaned forward and took one of Steve’ sballsin my mouth and
began sucking and licking it gently. Then | worked on hisother
nut. He let go of my hair, moaned and put his hands on his
rocking hips. | wanted todoagoodjob. They wereall expecting
it,andif | didn’t, Stevemight beangry enoughto beat meup, and
my wife wouldn’t let me forget how much | had let her down.
After doing what | thought was agreat job of stroking and ball
licking, I moved up and took the head of Steve's cock into my
mouth again. Steve moaned and Jennifer et out asoft “m-m-m-
m.” With a sideways glance, | saw Sheila with her hands in
Jennifer’ spanties, onehandinfront diddling her twat, her other
hand in back fingerfucking her asshole, but that didn’t stop her
fromdoingalittlenarrating. “ See, youtwo; | told you Randy was
aqueer. He' sagreat cocksucker, and | know that deep down he
really likesit. You like sucking cock don’t you, Randy?’

“Uh, huh, m-m-m,” | said. With my mouth full of Steve’ scock,
what goodwouldit dotoprotest now andtell them| really didn’t
like sucking dick!

“No, no, my littlecumdlut, tell usall how youlovesucking cock
and why!” Sheilasaid.

It seemed likewhen | beganto get comfortablewith my current
level of humiliation Sheilaturned the heat up another notch. |
took my mouth off Steve’'s manly cock long enough to say, “I
love sucking cock because Sheilamakesmedoit.”

“ Aw-w-w, Randy, you know that’ snot true. Y ou know thereal
reason is that you just love the taste of hot cum and can't get
enough of it, right? Why else do you suck your own cum out of
your panties after every time you jack off in them?”’

The Pantied Cuckold #1 - Page 14




That is another of our little secrets our friends didn’t need to
know. Thetruthisl only suck my cumout of my pantiesbecause
Sheila considers it high entertainment to watch me trash my
masculinity practically every night as she laughs and watches
me jack off in my panties and then lick them clean.

I had my mouth full of cock again and couldn’t argue back that
she made me suck up my own cum and not that | wanted to do
it like she had made it sound. My head was now under Steve's
full control. On each side of my head, he had afirm handful of
my hair with theends of my long hair sticking out of the ends of
hisfists. It probably looked like | had each side of my hair done
upinlittlegirls ponytailsthat hewasusing like handlesto jerk
my head up and down his big black dick.

Hewas breathing faster and faster. | could tell Steve was about
to cum. So could thegirls. Jennifer squealed, “Oh, my god, I've
never seen anything likeit! | loveit. | loveit. Get ready for my
husband’ sbig load of slime, you pantywaist dick lover.”

My wife tuned in, “Good boy, Randy, you cocksucking fag. |
know how much you want to take Steve' shig load and swallow
itall for yourself, butinstead, when he cums, | want you to keep
it in your mouth and then come over here.”

| could only moan amuffled agreement as Steve was painfully
yankingonmy hair and moving my headfaster and faster upand
down his ever-swelling shaft.

Jennifer said, “ Steve, honey, give him one of your hugeloads.”
“Y eah, fuck hisface good, Steve,” Sheila added.

With Steve holding onto me like adrowning man clinging to a
life preserver, no way could | have pulled away to avoid his
oncomingload. Ashiscock started to swell toitsfull sizeinmy
mouth, he said, “ Takethis, you cocksuckingfairy; it' sreal man
cum. Not the pussy boy juice you suck out of your panties!”

Heslimed my mouth. It wasan astounding amount. Jennifer was
right. Steve came in gobs and gobs. My mouth quickly filled
with his hot sticky spunk. | couldn’t hold it all and it began to
seep out of both sidesof my mouth. Steve pulled hiscock out of
my mouth and gave methelast shot across my face, shooting it
into my eyes and some even went up into my nostrils.

“Now get over here, my little pansy boy,” Sheilayelled. “And
don’t swallow. Put your mouth on my pussy lips and use your
tongue to stuff Steve's cum into me. Do it now!”

Asl crawled over to Sheila sspread legsand put my cum-filled
mouth to her pussy, my cock was so hard | thought it was going
toexplode, yet | wasamid the heaviest sexual humiliation | had
ever experienced. | used my handtowidely open Sheila spussy.
| could see how wet she was. As | bent down and opened my
mouthto plant my lipson her cunny lips, | felt Steve’ scum spill
from my mouth and into my wife and mix with her juices.

“That's right; push it in with your tongue, cum slut,” Sheila
demanded as Jennifer and Steve were watching with smileson
their faces. “That’ s good enough, panty slave boy. Now lie on
your back ... good. What abig hard onyou havethere. | betyou'd
liketo jerk off in your panties, wouldn’t you?”

“Yes, honey, | would love that very much,” | said.

“Well, go ahead and do it. Wedon't want towait all night for a
fool likeyou. And remember how you finish up once you shoot
your measly little thimble full of cum into your panties.”

For the shame of it all, my wife talking to me like that was so
demeaning but also so exciting that | couldn’t believe myself;
the more she humbled me, the more | loved her and loved the
nasty things she made me do.

| jerked off quickly. | was more than ready.

Then | dlid off my wet panties and made a big show of licking
out my slimeand dancedaroundlikeafairy whilel didit. | knew
that would pleasemy wife, and | didit amidtheflashesfromher
camerathat blinded my eyes. Click. Click. | had been in such
shocked, stymied state throughout thiswhole experiencethat it
wasn't until that very moment | recalled Sheilahad beentaking
photos of me every inch of the way — or should | say while
downing every inch of Steve' sbig cock! Therealization made
me stop for amoment.

“Oh, don’t stop, now! Lookslike you missed aspot. Go get the
stripe of cum on the side of your panties. That’sit, panty boy.”

Click. Click.

“Hey, sissy, since you love gooey man cum so much, I’ ve got
somemoreforyouright here,” Sheilasaid pointingto her pussy.
She held her hand over her cunt to keep it in, pointed for meto
lieback onthefloor, andthensaid, “ Openwide, my littlepantied
cuckold,” asshesguatted over my faceand let the cold slimein
her pussy flow back into my mouth. | knew | was supposed to
swallow, and | did.”

Click. Click.

“Oh, wow. Gees. Ugh,” Jennifer moaned in delight.

| guess | made her day — made all their days!

“See, Randy isjustacumslut. Aren’ t you, babe?’ my wifesaid.
Click, flash.

Laughing happily, they all went tothelivingroomfor acocktail,
leaving me to clean myself up. | took along, hot shower, and

wondered what my scheming wifewould think up thenext time
she wanted to advance my homosexuality and cuckoldry. ¢

The Pantied Cuckold #1 - Page 15




The Man Who Fucks My Girl
Buys Me Panties

“Wow! What a surprise!” Mandy screamed from the open
doorway |ooking down at meonthemattress. Shehad caught me
and discovered thesecret | had kept from her. | struggledto pull
away, but Nathanwouldn’t let go. Hemust have heard her open
thedoor but decided it wastime shefound out about mewearing
lacy pantiesand sucking hisblack dick. I struggledto crank my
neck around to see Mandy’s face, but Nathan held my head
tightly, slowly thrusting his cock into my mouth with long
strokes. | was humiliated at having my girl see me like this.
Nathanis 38, amuscular farm-boy type. Mandy walked around
the bed, sat down next to me, and started rubbing my back.

| had been having torrid sex with Mandy for over ayear -- | love
really young girls. Shewas 15 with big brown eyes and a sexy
thin body that made every guy hunger for her. She had lost her
mother at agethree. Her father wasalwayson theroad and gave
her over to her sex-addicted aunt. Mandy was on the way to
becoming the town whore, but | rescued her from that life with
my voracious appetitefor sex. | wasn't ‘“amanly hunk’ -- quite
the oppositewithmy long hair and slight build, but | knew how
tokeep her sexually satisfied. Shelovedtheway | ateher pussy.
Sheknew about my fetishfor fancy 1950sstylepanties, as| had
bought many pairsfor her andloved her wearingthemwhenever
wehad sex— but shedidn’ t know my fetishfor pantiesextended
tomy wearingthemtoo— but shedid now! | triedtopull my lips
off Nathan' s cock, but Mandy told meto continue sucking asit
excited her, andasl sucked, sheasked himtheobviousquestion,
"How long hasthisbeen going on?' He groaned, “ Oh, acouple
of months. He's downed my cum about a dozen times so far.”

| struggled to get out of hisgrip, but he was much stronger and
wasn'tlettingmego. | didn’tlikehimtelling her all about us, but
heseemed anxioustotell her. Sheaskedif | wasgivinghimhead
willingly, and hesaid. “Usually, but now, he'sresisting. Maybe
‘causeyou’re here.”

Mandy calmly stroked my back, said it was OK and told meto
relax and enjoy it. She urged meto do agood job. When | saw
how excited shewas, | stopped struggling. Nathan eased up. He
seemed to want to make it last. When she asked him how it
started, heslowed even moreandtold her about Bobby, amutual
friend, who after afew too many drinksat abar onenight had let
itslipto Nathanthat | had given him ablowjob. Hetold Mandy
that | first had sex with Bobby after losing $140tohiminapoker
gamethat | couldn't pay back. But Bobby said if | sucked him
off, he would forget the debt, so | told him | would do it.

| have ahugefetish for old-fashioned girlie panties and Bobby
found my stash of pantiesoncewhileat my house and got meto
admit thetruth. Then ontheday | wasto give him that blowjob,
he surprised me by giving me a beautiful pair of high-waisted
panties like | love. He had guessed right; | had agonized over
giving him head, but the pantiesdid makeit alot easier for me.

| put on the panties and sucked him off and found it not as
unpleasant doing it whilewearing the panties. It keyed into my
fantasy of givingaguy oral sex that | had fromthetimel wasten
yearsold whenmy crazy UncleRal phforced meto put onapair
of hisdaughter'snylon pantiesand suck hissmelly cock. | hated
it at thetime, but it evolved into afantasy ever since.

After | gave Bobby that blowjob, hedemanded | doit moreand
more, and each time he'd buy me agreat pair of fancy panties.
| had such anastounding panty fetishthat | didn't mind servicing
him. Then onenight after boozing it up, Bobby told Nathan, and
now Nathan wastelling my girlfriend how he then tracked me
downinabar andintroduced himself asafriend of Bobby’s. He
toldmeheknew all about what | had donefor Bobby andwanted
sometoo since hegot akick out of sissy fags downing hiscum.
| toldhim| wasn't asissy fagand didn't dothat, but Nathan knew
toomuch, includingwherel worked. Hesaid he' dvisit my office
and expose my panty habit and surely get mefiredif | didn’t do
him. Then heopened abagand pulled out alovely pair of yellow
satin ol d-fashioned pantieswith white lace down each side and
four big satinbows— Bobby had obviously toldhimEXACTLY
the kind of panties | loved; they were about the most beautiful
pair of panties| had ever seen. He smiled when | drooled over
thosepanties. Nathanthensaid, “ Boy, if youwant these panties,
you'll putthemonandtakecareof this,” asherubbed hiscrotch.
Like a pathetic wimp, | said OK, providing it would be just a
onetimething, but | knew even as he handed methe pantiesand
told meto changeinto them in therestroom that it would befar
morethan aonetimedeal. | wasacarelesssissy as| stoodinthe
middle of therestroom, the panty pervert in me made meapull
off my clothesinfull view of two drunksstanding at the urinals
pissing away their beer. | stepped into the fabulous yellow
pantiesand pulled them up wiggling my hipslikeawhore. The
two assholes were probably pissing on their shoes as they
gawkedat me, likel gaveashit! Itfelt sogreat towear thoselacy
nylon pantiesthat | just had to finger my hardlittlecockieinthe
crispnew satin. | got dressed andwent for aridewith Nathanand
ended up in afar corner of a Wamart parking lot. He had me
lower my jeans so he could see my pantiesand laugh heartily at
meas | jerked on myself through the panties while giving him
that blowjob. That onetime quickly turned into more and more
times. He was smart enough to always have a lovely pair of
pantieswith him, knowingthat'sall it took. I'd then suck hishig
black monster without complaint. He kept my secret, so |
continued to do as he wanted, but lately | was giving him
blowjobsinmy apartment becauseit wasmorecomfortabl ethan
in the back seat of his car. That brought us to my present
predicament. With glee, Mandy told me shewassurprised | had
kept such abig secret from her but then added, “Now show me
just how well you suck aguy off.”

With that, Nathan and | both relaxed into our usual routine,
except he seemed to be getting off dominating me in front of
Mandy. She had known about the blowjob | had been forced to
give Bobby because | had told her, but she thought it had only
happened once. But | had lied to her about it being a onetime
thing as well as how | wore panties most of the time when |
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wasn't with her. But now as | knelt before her pantied and
humiliated, she said, “Tommy, I’'m going to make you wear
panties 24/7, not just when you’ re sucking cock!”

Mandy asked meif | wanted alittle help, knowing | once had
expressed a desire to watch her suck another guy off. | nodded
my head. | assumedwewouldtaketurnsdanglingfromNathan's
dick; andit would make mefeel lesshumiliated. Unfortunately,
she didn’t mean to help me out in that way; instead she said,
“OK,” and pulled her top of f. Shewasn’ t wearing abra. Shehad
perfect but tiny tits, upturned and tight likeabudding little girl,
titsthat could till fit into ababyish A cup.

Sherubbed her nipplesagainst Nathan’ sand started kissinghim
with me still just in the new pink panties he had given me that
day. Hetook to Mandy’ sadvances, welcoming the extraaction
frommy girl. Hewasmarried but said hiswifewasatotal bitch,
probably thereasonfor hisregular need for my lipson hisprick.
So when Mandy offered herself to him, hetook to it like adog
tomeat. Instantly, | felt hiscock grow even harder in my mouth.
Despitewantingto seeMandy doanother guy, | wasnow jealous
as Nathan made out with her, and she was enjoying herself.

Finally, my head was released so he could rub her tits. | pulled
off hiscock and not knowingwhat to say after all this, | spouted,
“Come on, thisisn't the deal we have.”

Mandy pulled away from hisbig lipsand said how shewasjust
tryingtoexcitehimalittlemoreto speed thingsup. Then shegot
awicked sensual look in her eye and said, “Now get back to
work, cocksucker, and jerk yourself off in the nice new panties
Nathan got for you. And don’t speak another word until he
shootshiscumdownyour queer boy throat.” Shethenwent back
to frenching him and rubbing her hard, pert nipplesagainst his
bare chest whilelooking down every onceinawhiletolaugh at
meandtell mel lookedlikeasilly littlefreak wearinglacy girls
panti esand sucking cock. Shereached ahand down and snapped
the waist elastic of my panties. She giggled and snarled,
“Pantywaist faggot! Fucking sissy! Panty-wearing pansy!” |
jumped, but | liked her making fun of me. She grabbed afistful
of my hair and started to accentuate the bobbing of my head on
hiscock asshemuttered, “Com’ n, panty boy, you candobetter.”

Nathan’ scock isabout seven plusincheslong, very thick and it
getsvery rigid. Hiscock | consider the best | have ever sucked
since | was akid sucking off my uncle. As Nathan always did,
hewasmoaning, audibly enjoying himself |ooking downonme
sucking on him andlaughing at mein the pantieshehad brought
me. Mandy dropped her jeans. Shecouldn’ ttakeher eyesoff me,
and | had to strain to see, but | couldn’t take my eyes off her
because she had on alovely pair of sissy pink pantieswith alot
of girly-girly frills. With Mandy now gleefully humping her
pantied cunt against his leg while he fucked my mouth, |
wondered if she might be involved with Nathan and mein the
future. | got jealousof Nathan moving into my territory. | loved
my sex with her. Before now she hadn’t known anything about
me sucking cock or wearing panties. She knew | liked panties

but thought that only extended to how shel ooked wearing them.
Sonow, withagiggleandawiggle, assheplayfully asked, "Hey,
fag, doyouwant togetinto her panties?" | nodded"yes' and she
laughed and said, "Well, then, you'll have to wait until I'm
finished wearing them!" She laughed at her own joke.

Mandy told Nathan she didn’t like the taste of cum, but then
bragged how great she was at deep-throating a cock because
then she could swallow his slop right down her throat without
barely evenhavingtotasteit. Shesaidit wasso much better than
having a mouthful of the icky, nasty flavored slime sloshing
around in her mouth and gagging trying toforce herself todrink
it all down.

After boasting about her ability to deep-throat, sheaskedif | had
ever swallowed Nathan's cum before. And even though | had
many times, Nathan said henever forced meto. | shook my head
violently, as| really didn’t want her to see me humiliated that
way infront of her. | agreed with her. | didn’t like swallowing
unlessl wasgivennochoice. Thenshesaid, “Nathan, | wantyou
to force feed him your entire load and make him swallow it.”

| started to protest, but both of them commanded meto get back
towork on Nathan’ scock. Helay back onthemattress, and | got
jealouswhen Mandy snuggled up beside him asthey continued
their tongue dance and pet each other. | wasgetting mad asthey
teased meabout how muchthey wereenjoying making out while
| sucked hiscock. | paused, but he grabbed my hair and told me
hewasn'tfinishedyet. | toldhim| didn’t careto seehimplaying
withmy girl whilel didthisfor him and hereminded mel could
stop at anytimeif | didn’t mind being outed at my officeandin
theneighborhood asthebiggest cocksucker intown. | put alook
of hatred on my face and went back down on him. Mandy took
off her wet pantiesand stroked my head through aglove shehad
made out of them, rubbing her pussy-soaked, silky panties on
my face and over my nose as| sucked away on Nathan’s cock.
She called me a good gay boy in my new panties and then
resumed tending to Nathan and whispering instructionsto him
about how shewanted him to violate me for the big cum finish,
telling him to push his cock faster and deeper into my mouth.
When | started gagging, shetold meto relax andlet himto keep
going at me like that, and | would learn to handle the gagging
reflex. | became worried when she said maybe ‘ next time' she
wouldfurther my lessonsin deep-throating him. My eyesdarted
tohersindisbelief hearing herimply shehad already decided on
doing thisagain. | struggled to stop and tried in vain to get off
his cock, but he was getting ready to cum; her words had given
him all the permission he needed to fully assault my mouth
anyway hewanted. Hewas pushing into medeeply and inlong
strokes. | felt his legs stiffen and knew he was ready to cum.
Normally he would withdraw a little, shoot his load into my
mouth and | would spit it out when hewasfinished. | had grown
tolikehislittleuncontrolled jerks ashe camein my mouth. But
thistime hewasin meway too deeply and Mandy was coaxing
himto‘feedme’ aproper meal for beingagood littlecocksucker.
Hishold onmy head and hair wasunrelentingandthen | felt him
cumming. | struggled like hell to get hiscock out of me. Mandy
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kept egging him on, and he didn’t release me until he was
finished shooting. | wasready to passout fromalack of air when
hefinally pulled out and said, “ That isthebest sucking you have
ever givenme. We' regoing to need Mandy around moreoften.”
| said, “No fucking way; thedeal isover.” | wasn't going to let
him fuck my girl or give him any more blowjobs.

Mandy told him to forget about me for the time being; that she
would talk to me. Mandy held my chin up and told me to open
my mouth. | did and she stated, “Wow, you did swallow every
drop. Such agood blowjob. | should be angry with you for not
holding it in your mouth so we could watch you do a slow
swallow, but since | had Nathan ramrodding your throat as he
shot off, | guess| couldn’t expect you to do that. But next time,

| want you to hold it all in your mouth so | can have you open
your lipsso | canit. ThenI'll haveyouto sloshit aroundinyour
mouth before you let it slowly go down your throat with little
swallowing motions. That will get youtolearntolovethetaste
of it.  wanttoseeyoudoitright, likeagood little panty boy. I'll
haveyoudoit that way next time, and then after that, I’ Il go back
to teaching you more about deep-throating.”

Mandy then started making out with him again as| sat back and
watched. It was obvious sheliked thishig old black guy. Being
caught by her wasbad, havingto swallow hisload of cuminfront
of her and at her direction wasworse, but seeing her making out
withhimwasthemost painful offense. | loved her somuch; | was
hoping thishad beenaonetimething, anditwouldn’ t changeour
relationship. But | knew things surely would change!

Mandy finally pulled away from Nathan, | couldtell shewanted
to fuck him, but instead, gave his cock asweet tug and told him
hehadtoleaveso shecouldtalk withme. Hegot dressed, | ooked
at meand said hewould see mearound. All | could dowasshoot
him a pissed-off look.

Assoon asthedoor closed behind him, | blurted, “Mandy, how
could you do that with him? | thought you loved me.”

Withdisbelief, sheresponded how | could question her lovefor
meafter she had caught me doing what | wasdoing and keeping
it asecret from her. We both took a deep breath and backed of f
and tried to relax. Then shegiggled and said, “ It wasreally hot
watching you servicehiminyour silly little girlie pink panties.
Doyourealy think he'll just walk away from aguy who gives
him head asgreat asyoujust did?’ | wasstill steamed. “ Didyou
enjoy yourself egging him on and getting him to make me
swallow hiscum?That wasdisgusting and embarrassing having
to do that, especially in front of you!”

Mandy said when shefirst saw me sucking onhim, beforel had
seen her, it was obvious | was enjoying it and not being forced
to do it. She added, “You can’t stop blowing him? He'll tell
everyoneyouwear girls pantiesand suck cock?’ | said I’dlive
with it somehow.

Butshesaid,“I couldn’t ... asmuchasl loveyou, | couldn’t stay
with you if everyone knew you wear |ace panties and suck off
guys. It’ sobviousyoulovewearing your sissy pantiesand don’t
mind giving him head, especially since he bringsyou such fine
panties, so continue sucking him off, and I' [ fuck with him as
much ashewants, but | can’'t have anyoneknow | haveafag for
a boyfriend. No, you continue sucking and indulge in your
childish little fetish; keep on jerking off in your panties. It'sa
good deal for al of us." | shook my head no.

Shesaid, “What' sthe big deal ? It takes you only afew minutes
todoit, right? Andif all the panties he buysyou are as pretty as
these ...” she said as she flicked the waist elastic of my silky
panties, “you must have alovely collection. Let me see them.”
| begged, "Please, don't tease me, Mandy.”

“Now, if Nathan, Bobby and all theother boysyou’ vesucked of f
have been giving you pantiesfor however long, you must have
quiteapanty collection. | want to seeall your panties. Comeon,
show me. Nathanbuysyouanew pair every time, right?Hesays
that’ sthepriceyou’ vealwayscharged boysfor somehead, huh?
C'mon, let me seethem.”

| said, “Please, Mandy, no, it's so embarrassing, you catching
melikethis. Y ouknow, he' sgoingtowant more. Plushe' || want
to fuck you. I’m not going to have him fucking my girlfriend.”

Mandy countered, “Isit asking too much to keep ustogether?|
can put up with youwearing lacy panties. Now, how many girls
would put up with that? Most girls don’t want a panty-wearing
faggot for aboyfriend, butit’ sfinewithme. | evenlovetheidea,
as long as no one else knows. Y ou look so cute in pink nylon
panties, especially whenyou' rewearing nothing but your shiny
new pantiesand choking down abig cock. It doesn’t bother me,
andyouknow | woulddoanythingfor youaslongasit’ sasecret.
Keepdoing Nathan and he' Il keep quiet. Don’t takeachanceon
him telling people and getting you fired, being run out of town
and losing me. Just do it, and have fun doing it, OK?’

It wastimefor her go homefor supper. Just before sheleft, she
turned, pulled me close and kissed me. Shesaid, “Y ou have no
choice; you have to keep sucking him off because if he tells
anyone I'll have to break up with you. That would kill me, so
please, just find someway tokeep doingit, OK? And remember,
| want youwearing pantiesall thetimenow, fancy panties, sissy
panties, themost girliepantiesimaginable. Y ou’ renow our little
cocksucking sissy panty boy! And the next timel’m over, you
haveto show meyour panty collection, and model themfor me!”

That night | saw Mandy at her houseandwetalked. At onepoint,
shereached down my jeansand stroked my hard on through the
pink panties| had on. Then she pulled her hand out of my pants
and brought abig handful of thewai st el asticand nylon panty up
sothey stuck out way abovemy jeans. Then shejust sat thereand
toyed with the panty nylon and waistband, stroking, snapping
and lovingly rubbing my panties as we continued to talk. She
assured me | was the one she loved and she would never leave
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me for another guy, even if he were a better fuck. She went on
to say, “Hell, thisisn't that big of a deal. Please, be my little
panty boy and just keep sucking him off. Surel’ll fuck him, but
I'll love you, and I’'m willing to help you any way | can!”

| told her | would continue for now, but couldn’t promise
anything. Then she floored me. She said, “Y ou know about a
month agowhenwetal ked about how sex had nothingtodowith
love?| wasso happy youfeltthat way because. .. youremember
that night that you thought my pussy tasted funny?I had hitched
arideover toyour place. Theguy wasso suave hehad talked me
into aquick fuck on the side of the road on the way into town.
The reason | tasted so different was that you were ... really
tasting hiscum. | felt alittle guilty, but now | find you’ ve been
downing man cum for months, and | didn’t even know!”

| was stunned! We had talked about how sex with othersreally
wasn't cheating, but we were each thinking of our own hidden
episodesat thetime. Aslongaswedidn’tfall inlovewithanyone
else, we agreed it wouldn’t be cheating. | didn’t know what to
say and just left to go home, change my clothes and then go to
my night job at the Ryder shipping office.

Atmy place, Nathan wasparked out front. Hetold meto hopin.
Not feeling like | had achoice, | did. He told me that day had
been awild fucking time, wanted to do it more and promised to
keep my secret. | hadn’t expected him to want another blowjob
s0 soon, but when | saw hishand goto hiscrotch, | knew hewas
horny. He drove around looking for aquiet spot to take me but
ended up right in front of Mandy’s house. He pulled over and
insisted | go get her. He said we should al take aride and talk.
Reluctantly | went and got her. She jumped into the back seat.

| suggested we go to arestaurant to talk, but he said, “But you
probably don’t want to suck my cock in public, do you?’

| looked at Mandy, and she had a giddy smile on her face but
dropped the smile when she saw | wasn’t in the mood to blow
him at that moment. She rubbed my head and said just make
believeshewasn’t there, and |’ d befine. To make mefeel better
shetold Nathan shewasn't going to fuck him - ever! Hewould
simply haveto appreciatethebl owjobs| waswillingtogivehim.
Nathan said that was cool, but he had two hands to keep busy
while | sucked away at him. She stared at me and answered,
“OK, you can mess around with me, but no fucking. Agreed?’

Hesaidthat wasOK if it had to bethat way ashedroveto anold
picnic areaand had us all get out. It was normal for meto suck
him off inhiswhenit wasdark but it wasn’t dark yet. Hehanded
me a silver paper bag. Inside, as expected, was a new pair of
frilly panties, beautiful pink panties with a very wide band of
lacearound thelegsand morewidelace down each side. | knew
| was going to love wearing these saucy panties. So he said for
me to put them on. | dropped my clothes on the spot and
luxuriated inthefeel of the pantiesas| pulled them up my legs.
| didn’t mind it when Mandy laughed as | wiggled my hipsto
settle the pantiesinto place high on my waist.

Nathan said, “OK, my little panty boy, stop admiring yourself
and get down hereand get to work onmy cock.” Hetold Mandy
to get close and watch her boyfriend give him another blowjob.
Asheleaned against the car door, | got down on my kneesand
started to open his pants. Nathan told her to get down close so
she could direct the action and tell me what to do.

That's when she said she wasn’t ever going to suck him off
either. “That’shisjob,” she stated, and in almost a proud tone,
she announced | was the only cocksucker in this arrangement.
Nathan surprised mewhenhesaid that hewouldloveto suck and
fuck Mandy, but he had been having so much fun cumming in
my mouth that he now preferred my blowjobsto girls, most of
whom, hesaid, didn'treally enjoy it. Hesaid | wasgood because
| loved slurping up his hot sperm. So he said no fucking or
sucking with Mandy was OK as long as he could get me to
service himwith regularity. So Mandy told meto hurry up and
start working on him. Shekept telling melittlethingsto do, and
as| looked up past the cock in my mouth and at her, she peeled
off her blouse. The lust in her eyes showed she was extremely
horny, and since all the sex that day had only involved me; she
hadn’t gotten off. Sheopened her slacks, pushed her handinand
played with herself through afresh pair of white nylon panties
with daisieson them. She gave me ordersas Nathan rubbed her
tits. Sheasked meif | wasready to hold hiscuminmy mouthand
do aslow swallow, and | shook my head "no."

Nathan said | was being a poor sport and asked Mandy if she
thought | should swallow hiscumagain. Asl stared up at her she
got awicked smileon her faceand statedinapositivetone, “It's
not a real blowjob unless he swallows, right, hun?’ | felt
betrayed again but understood her watching mehumiliatemysel f
excited her as she rubbed herself off through her panties.

Sheordered meto suck hishallsfor awhile and then go back to
nibbling onhiscock asshefrantically jerked her handinand out
of the unzippered V-front opening of her slacks, moaning and
kissing with Nathan between excited gaspsand orders hollered
out to me. Nathan was squeezing her titsand nippleswildly. His
legsjerked, signaling meto get ready. He held metightly and
unloaded himself. | tried not to chokeand gag as| dutifully held
itinmy mouth. Mandy’ sfacewasfull of lust, and she cooed her
delight as| opened my yap and showed her the pool of slimein
my mouth, swished it around likemouthwash and thentilted my
head back and swallowed it with openmouth, just kind of letting
it slide down my throat. She cheered, “Great job, you slutty,
cum-sucking panty boy!”

OnceNathanrecovered, hesaid, “ Now, listen, bitch. Whenever
I wantyour girlfriend, I' [l just takeand fuck her, and neither she
nor youwill haveanythingto say aboutit. Y ousee, | wenttoone
of those spy stores today and bought myself one of those tiny
video camerasthat worksoff my car battery, and our wholelittle
sex bout here on the picnic table | just captured on video. So,
smile, becauseboth of youaregoingtogivemeall thesex | want
or thisvideo will be thistown’s next feature attraction! ¢
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