

Dressed Like Her: Part 2

It had been several weeks since Kate had caught me dressing up in her clothes. I never would have expected her to be so welcoming of the whole thing. After our first outing to the shopping mall, I had spent each of the following weekends dressed up at home. Every occasion I dressed was inevitably followed by some sexy, girly playtime in the bedroom. We were living the dream: we had found a kink that got us both going. I hadn’t ventured out into the world again in girl mode but Kate seemed interested in making it happen.

“Hey darling, what do you think about going on a little trip next weekend?” she asked.

“Yeah, that could be fun, but it’s supposed to be freezing cold isn’t it?” It was the middle of February.

She nodded, “Yep, but they’re having that festival I was telling you about with all the ice sculptures. It’s upstate, but I think it would be fun to drive up and check it out.” She hesitated for a moment and continued playfully, “Aaand also I was thinking maybe that girl you know could join us. You know, the one that spends time with us on the weekends, what’s her name?”

My eyebrows raised and I smiled, “She doesn’t have a name.”

“Well maybe you should give her one.”

I thought for a moment and then I blurted out the first name that popped into my head, “Rachel. Her name is Rachel, and I think she would love to come.”

“Great!” Kate said, “And I don’t know Rob. I really like Rachel. Maybe you should just stay home. I could use some girl time.”

“That can probably be arranged,” I laughed.

So it was settled. I was going to go away for the weekend as Rachel. Kate and I decided that we would present ourselves as a lesbian couple. We each found the idea of going out in public as two beautiful women to be very arousing.

So after an exceptionally long week at work, Friday came and I began my transformation. I jumped into the shower and used hair removal cream on my entire body. Since it was the middle of winter I didn’t have to worry about the guys at work seeing my shaved legs.

When I got out of the shower, the sensation of smoothness across my entire body was incredible. Kate instructed me to put lotion all over myself after I dried off, which made my skin feel even smoother and softer.

It was winter, but I didn’t want to let the cold stop me from wearing dresses and skirts. I figured I would need to wear hosiery to keep myself a bit warmer. I was already familiar with the wonders of pantyhose and I was eager to slide another pair up my legs. I read about a little trick on the internet that suggested crossdressing men cut a slit into the cotton part of the pantyhose so you can put your manhood through. I liked the idea because it meant you could still put your dick into warm places while enjoying the clingy feeling of pantyhose on your ass and crotch. Bearing all of this in mind, I went to the closet and picked out an outfit.

I slipped into a black silk thong with lace trim and a matching black bra. I used false breasts inserts to create a decent amount of cleavage. I decided to wear a green pleated dress that fell to the knee along with a pair of black pantyhose with the crotch cut out. I picked out a pair of black leather high heeled boots. They came just below my knee and they were surprisingly easy to walk in. I put on makeup, fixed my hair, accessorized with some jewelry (including a black patterned choker), and went to the mirror. As always, I was amazed to see a woman staring back at me. The image of myself made my cock poke through my thong and into my dress.

Kate walked in as I was checking myself out and she immediately noticed my erection. “I see you’ve got yourself all worked up again. I suppose I could help you with that,” she said with a devilish smile.

She walked over to me, lifted up the hem of my skirt, through my pantyhose, pulled my panties to the side and grabbed my cock. As we stood there, she jerked me off. She leaned in for a kiss and the two of us began to make out with my cock in her skilled hands. After a few minutes of this I couldn’t hold back anymore and I suddenly announced my orgasm. Kate already knew I was about to cum, so she had swiftly lowered herself to the floor and got on her knees. She put her head under my dress just in time to swallow up my cum explosions. She ran her hands up my nylon clad legs, all the way to my ass and grabbed my butt cheeks as she received spurt after spurt of hot cum.

Now that my erection was put at bay, we cleaned ourselves up and packed our bags. I overpacked because I wanted to make sure I had every conceivable type of girly clothing on hand for whatever occasion presented itself.

It went without saying that I packed dresses, skirts, blouses, shoes and every kind of lingerie imaginable. I knew that when I dressed up in lingerie it excited Kate as much as it excited me.

“Hey Rachel, we can’t forget to bring these,” she said, dangling a pair of pink fuzzy handcuffs in front of her face.

“Oh, baby… are those for me or for you?” I asked her.

“I guess you’ll find out, won’t you?” she replied facetiously, “Oh and I took the liberty of ordering one of these…”

In her hands, Kate held a large, flesh colored strap-on. The dick on it was realistic rubber and even had a set of false balls. There was a strap that would wrap around her waist, but it also featured an inward facing dildo that would go inside her, so when she pushed into me, she would also be fucking herself too. And as if that wasn’t enough, Kate showed me there was a little reservoir inside the balls that could be filled up. When you squeezed the balls, the substance inside would run up through a tube in the shaft and cause the dick to ejaculate.

“You could put pretty much anything in there,” Kate said, putting emphasis on the word, ‘anything’, “whipped cream, pudding, sour cream, maybe even jizz.”

My cock reacted positively. Kate and I had swapped my cum a few times in the past and it drove me absolutely wild. I remembered the first night that she had caught me dressing, the cum kiss spilled from our mouths and stained the black dress I was wearing. She could conceivably put some of my cum in there and give me a taste of the real thing. The thought aroused me beyond belief.

I enjoyed allowing myself fall into the fantasy that we were both dirty little cum hungry sluts. She could use the new toy to explode in my mouth and afterwards I could explode in hers. I had no intention of sucking off a dude, but it was fun to roleplay with my wife.

So when we were all packed up we loaded up the car and headed out. The drive was beautiful and it was thrilling to be out in public as a woman again.

We stopped for fuel and a snack. I wanted to head into the the gas station by myself because I found it to be thrilling. Before I could walk away, Kate stopped me and handed me a small drawstring pouch with something bulbous inside, “Here, make sure you stop in the ladies room and put this in. It’ll help you enjoy the rest of the car ride.” She winked at me and I headed toward the shop.

It was very cold outside so I was wearing one of Kate’s winter coats. It was black, hugged my waist tightly and fell to about my knees. There was fur lining the collar. I caught a glimpse of myself in the glass reflection of the door to the gas station. I was smoking hot. I used the opportunity of a full length reflective surface to practice my girly gait. I made some minor adjustments, taking extra care to swap my hips and ass back and forth.

When I finally walked inside the building my high heeled boots clicked loudly and confidently on the shiny tiled floor. I brought attention to myself from both men and women. I loved feeling their eyes on me so I dished out some flirtatious glances and even a subtle flick of my hair. I never felt this confident when I was in boy mode.

Before I bought some snacks, I slipped into the ladies room. I sat down in the last stall and pulled out the little bag that Kate had handed me. I already knew what was inside by the shape. I pulled a black little rubber butt plug out of the bag. It had a small rind on the end so you could pull it out easier. The only problem was that I didn’t have any lube. Kate must have considered this already and she knew what I would have to do. I took the plug in my hands and brought it up to my mouth. I produced some saliva, and wrapped my girly lips around it, effectively lubricating the entire thing. I stooped down, pulled my pantyhose and panties down and exposed my tight little rosebud. It was slightly difficult to balance myself in the heels as I kneeled down and I could feel the muscles in my thighs and calves engaging. I reached around and brought the plug to my ass. I pushed it in slowly but firmly and enjoyed the sensation as my butt accepted it and swallowed it up. When it was all the way in, I felt a pleasant fullness that spread from my ass to my balls. My butt clenched around the plug and the resulting tightness on my prostate sent a signal to my dick. I was getting quite hard. I grabbed some food and headed back to the car.

When I got back to the car Kate teased me, “Geez Rachel, I saw quite a few dudes checking you out as you were walking inside.”

“Yeah well they cant have me. I’m taken,” I said, walking over to her and giving her a big kiss right on the lips. I pushed her into the side of the car a bit. She fell back in a submissive way. I enjoyed the fact that we could still switch roles. Considering we were in public, I resisted the urge to grab her ass- but the damage was done.

Kate brought her head to my ear and whispered, “Did you put it in?” I smirked deviously and nodded.

My cock was once again straining in my panties. I kind of liked the feeling of wanting. It was exciting to edge myself, and the little dildo that was now in my ass helped carry this out. We got back into the car and continued the trip.

When we finally arrived, we found our hotel, parked and checked in. The hotel was in the center of the town and was set up like an old english pub. Downstairs was the bar and restaurant area that featured large cozy fireplaces and warm dark wood decor throughout. Upstairs was our room. A young bellhop that couldn’t keep his eyes off us, helped us with our bags. I winked at him and made sure to brush my nails on his hand a bit as I handed him a five dollar bill for a tip. He thanked us and scurried away, probably off to tell his co-workers about ‘the two hot lesbians staying upstairs.’ I was okay with that.

We checked out our room and before I could take three steps toward the window, Kate had already grabbed me and started kissing me passionately. This continued  for a few minutes, but then we decided to restrain ourselves. Just for the time being tough, so we would still have time to walk around the town before it got dark. We had to fix up our makeup and straighten out our hair before heading out.

The town itself was a small village with large trees lining the streets and nice little stores and restaurants everywhere. We walked arm in arm, passing each storefront and peered inside. It was just dark enough outside that the warm light began to emanate from each little shop. Each business had an ice sculpture on display for the festival. We received many hungry stares from people passing by. I loved being the center of attention as our heels clicked on the sidewalk.

After some shopping, Kate and I stopped at a local brewery for dinner. We sat at a small table that was set back into a wall in the rear of the dining room. There was a long blue tablecloth draped over the table, obscuring our bottom halves. As we sat and enjoyed a flight of beers, I felt Kate’s foot rubbing up against my boot.

She was wearing a grey sweater dress with a thick fashionable collar. She paired it with a pair of black opaque pantyhose and a sturdy pair of mary jane high heels with a buckled ankle strap. She had taken off her shoe and her pantyhose clad foot traveled up my boot and to my knee. She rubbed her foot all over my leg and I enjoyed the feeling of nylon on nylon.

The tablecloth was still blocking everything as she slid her pantyhosed foot even further until her toes were touching my hard cock. I looked her in the eye and said, “Mmmm you like to torture me, don’t you?”

“Well I have absolutely no clue what you’re talking about,” she replied as she began to rub her toes over my panties and toes, directly on the tip of my penis. When our food came, I tried to enjoy my meal as best as I could. Occasionally I would look down and see her foot gently rubbing back and forth under my dress.

As we ate I noticed that kate had a crazy smile on her face. She moved her entire foot, clad in pantyhose, forward and into my balls. I squirmed and I could feel my ass clench on the plug in my ass. Her webbed toes felt incredible as my cock stiffened and she ran the length of her foot up and down on my shaft. The sole of her foot seemed to conform to me and create a warm friction against the smooth material encasing my crotch.

I had to put my fork down and use both hands to stabilize myself on the table. “Babe, your face is turning red,” Kate said with a innocent tone. She knew exactly what she was doing and it was driving me wild. I felt her straighten her toes out as the pace of her movements quickened. I picked up the glass of English Barleywine I was drinking and took a sip, enjoying the roasty flavor as I savored the warm smooth motion under the table.

I saw her reach down and take off her other shoe. She moved the other foot forward so both of her stockinged feet were on my skirted lap. I grabbed her feet and massaged them, taking care that my long fingernails didn’t cause a rip or ladder to form on her pantyhose. Kate moaned as I pressed my thumbs firmly into the bottom of her foot. She was clearly enjoying herself.

After some time she moved her feet back under my dress and found my cock. I could feel her nylon toes begin to move up and down the length of my throbbing dick.  I reached down, and pulled my panties to the side and then carefully pushed my rod through the hole in my pantyhose. My dick was free and she quickly seized the moment. She slid her foot sideways across me as if she were playing a string instrument.  Her soles were smooth and warm and I was in a moment of ecstasy as she ran them across my now-exposed cock. My cum boiled and I grabbed the table again. I was ready to cum.

When Kate detected I was about to explode, she took both feet and pushed them together harder with my cock in between. She was creating pressure and she started to run her feet up and down quickly on my rod. The sensation of the nylon was incredible and so was the devious look on her face. I was now bouncing up and down in my seat- which drove the butt plug further into my ass and put me over the edge.

Spurt after spurt of hot cum began to erupt from my dick, covering her soft toes. Kate jerked me and rubbed me with her toes until I had finally caught my breath and the entire load was on her nylon feet. She breathed heavily, also turned on by the nature of our encounter. I could feel some residual cum on my cock and reached down to feel her cum-soaked feet. I ran a nail down the side of her foot, collecting some of my sperm, then I slowly brought my finger to my pretty mouth and ate up the salty sperm. Then, without hesitation, Kate reached down and put her feet back into her shoes.

“Rachel, I can still feel your hot seed between my toes,” she said, taking another bite of her food. Her casual disposition and naughty smirk were absolutely delightful.

Later that night, when we got back to the hotel I noticed that my own panties were soaked through with semen from the footjob I had been given earlier. That was certainly one of the more erotic experienced I had ever had in public. 


After the experience at dinner, I decided it was time to return the favor. I had been wanting to eat her out and this was the perfect opportunity. She pulled off her dress to expose her garters, stockings and panties. I aggressively pulled down her panties as I pushed her back on the bed. 

I instructed her to get comfortable, and then she slowly opened her legs and presented her sexy warm pussy to me. I moved forward and kissed the lips slowly as if I were kissing her on the mouth. Her first impulse was to tense up but I felt her let go and relax as the pleasure began to wash over her. I stuck out my tongue and tasted her sweet juices and in response she moaned and pushed herself forward. The taste of her musky vagina was making me hard in my panties so I impulsively reached down and began to stroke my cock.

I tongue fucked her and she grabbed the back of my head and pulled me into her while screaming, “Oh Rachel, Rachel, eat me, please, lower, don’t stop!”

I felt her tense up and begin to cum. I moved my attention to her clit, running my tongue in small circles and figure eights on her bead. I moved my hands up and began to finger fuck her as I ate her out.

The feeling and taste of my wife combined with the sensations of my feminine clothing, smooth skin, and inserted butt plug had me throbbing yet again. When I sensed that she was about to have a third orgasm, i pulled away, sat up, positioned my dick at her entrance, and plunged into.

After a dozen hard, deep thrusts, I felt Kate’s pussy tense up and squeeze tightly around me. Finally, I released, moaning and convulsing as I emptied the last bits of cum deep inside of her. She wrapped her legs tightly around be, practically sucking out every last drop. I could feel it pulling up inside of her.

In this moment of pure bliss, I released every muscle in my body, closed my eyes and fell asleep, still inside of her. That night I would dream about the big dildo that Kate had packed. Little did I know that my dreams would become an even better reality.
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