

From Boyfriend to Wife: Part 2

Claire and I decided that we needed to go on vacation. We had promised each other a trip to Europe but hadn't really made any firm plans. It was a warm day and we were on our sunbeds next to the swimming pool. Claire had her hair tied back in a ponytail and was wearing nothing more than a sexy smile and pair of Gucci shades, topping up her all-over tan. I had my hair clipped up but was a little more modest and chose to wear a G-string bikini bottom, which really did nothing to hide my bulging cock but I loved wearing it anyway. Claire was close to me, gently rubbing my hard cock through the thin fabric of my G-string, and my hand was resting gently on her chest, slowly caressing her hard nipples. I glanced across at Claire and watched my slender fingers with elegant rings and long pink nails gently caress her beautiful breasts. Since our wedding ceremony, I never take off my engagement and wedding ring as they give my small delicate hands a truly feminine look.


"Oh Erica, that's just so relaxing" sighed Claire lazily in the morning sun. "It's so peaceful laid here" I replied, both feeling tired and dreamy from the effects of the hot sun on our bodies. "When should we spoil ourselves and go to Europe?" Claire asked. "Not right now Claire, I don't think I've got the energy" I joked. "Silly girl," she giggled "I didn't mean right now!"


It always feels good when Claire calls me Erica and refers to me as a 'girl'. I had never felt more content than at that moment and felt totally and utterly comfortable with Claire and with whom I had become. I realized I was so lucky to have met Claire in the first place and turned on my side to face her causing ringlets of my long blonde hair to cascade down over my face. As I turned I could feel my breasts tugging heavily at my chest. Even after all of this time, it is still a new and pleasurable sensation to me and never failed to arouse me.


"Claire, all of those months back when we first met, why did you pick me? How could you be so sure that we would be happy like this? There must have been others to chose from?" I asked. Claire slid off her shades and rolled on her side to face me saying, "I thought I would never find you at first, I searched and searched, never finding the right person. There were others, but they were just not right. When we first met you were all brash and self-assured, it was so obvious that all you wanted to do was get inside my panties!" "I wasn't that obvious was I!" I replied, a little shocked at that. "Yes!" she giggled, "but you soon dropped that as we got to know each other and I knew, just knew you were the one. When I first dressed you up I knew that my prayers had been answered. I was just so relieved and happy that you enjoyed it too. Not that much has changed though, you still want to get into my ski suit, but more likely to wear it now!" "Cheeky!" I said, "that's partly true, but you know I find you and that sexy body of yours irresistible!" "Only teasing" she chuckled, "anyway, what about our trip?" "There's so much to see and do, we'll have to plan it first. Do you want to go anywhere in particular?" I asked "We've got to go to Paris," said Claire "the shopping is supposed to be wonderful there" "Oh Yeah," I replied, "and Italy, they have wonderful fashions too!" "Oh, Rome, Venice, doesn't it sound exciting!" she gushed. "And don't forget London," I said, "Oh, there's just so much to do and see!" "Erica, please will you plan it for us," she asked "you're so good at organizing things like this" "I'd love to" I replied.


That sealed our trip and during the next week or so while Claire traded her stocks I spent many an hour planning and booking ahead. I had worked out a fairly loose Itinerary, allowing us time to explore and do our own thing as we traveled. What I figured is that we would initially fly to London England for a week or so, then fly to Copenhagen Sweden for a week before taking a train journey down into Germany. There we would pick up a rental car and drive around the rest of the continent at our leisure, maybe through France to Spain, across to the Mediterranean Islands and most definitely onto Italy, then a leisurely drive back through Switzerland and Austria to Germany for our flight home. I had booked flights, hotels, cottages, and villas in most places along the route and the overall trip would take us probably 2 or 3 months but would be fun. We both agreed that such a trip had to be done through the summer months to get the best of the European weather, so planned on leaving sometime around the end of May that year. 


The next few weeks flew by and the time for our trip so came. Claire and I had returned to our normal summer house on the mainland a few weeks earlier and a few days before we were due to leave we started packing. We both eagerly sorted through our joint wardrobe, picking out all of the dresses, skirts, blouses, lingerie, negligees, shoes, accessories etc that we wanted to take with us. When we had finished we had quite a large collection of things and spent a few hours neatly folding and packing them into our luggage trunks, one for each of us. We just managed to squeeze everything in and afterward felt exhausted. "Claire, do you think we have enough?" I asked, sitting back on the bed and looking at the two full trunks. "Oh, sure," she said, "don't forget we'll have lots of shopping trips over there, we're bound to bring back more than we take!" "That's true," I admitted.


We had both dressed fairly comfortably for the day, not wanting to spoil any of our good clothes. I had my long blonde tresses clipped back in a mane comb and was wearing just a little eye makeup, mascara, powder and of course some luscious pink lipstick. I had on a loose yellow silk sundress, with halter neck shoestring straps which flared out to knee length. I had a matching pair of yellow silk panties and a pair of sheer white stay-up stockings, worn without a suspender belt. My newly sculpted breasts were quite firm and they stood proudly on their own without the help of a bra, my hard nipples clearly visible through the thin silk fabric of my sundress. When I am around the house I always wear my favorite house shoes; a pair of white 3-inch satin mules, with pure white fluffy fur on the toe band. I sat on the edge of the bed swinging my legs gently back and forth which caused the hem of my silk dress to slide up and down over my legs. The sensation of the silk against my nylon-clad legs was yummy.


I watched Claire as she closed her trunk and walked over to sit beside me. Her hair was a lot longer these days, the shoulder length bob has given way to a beautiful long feathered style that cascaded down well past her shoulders, although she still has the same deep red mahogany color that I like best. She hadn't bothered to get dressed that morning and was still wearing her flimsy negligee and panty set that she had slipped on after her morning shower. She too had applied a little makeup and some lovely red lipstick and looked beautiful as she floated over towards me. As usual, my cock rose at the sight of her and instead of sitting beside me she sat on my knee, straddling my legs. She seductively slid forward until my hard cock was pressing against her slit through the material of our clothes. I pulled her tight into me and slid my hands up to massage her breasts and nipples as she slowly ground her crotch against my hard cock. Claire placed her hands on my breasts and started to massage them through the material of my dress. We both groaned together as the sensual feelings washed over us. 


"Oh Erica, I think we've forgotten something!" she said all of a sudden and jumped up to walk over to our dressing cabinet. Claire reached in and pulled out our velvet love bag. This is a large pink satin bag that Claire and I handcrafted ourselves to hold all of our sex toys. "Oh no," I gasped "how could we forget that!" Claire came back and sat next to me on the bed and opened up the bag to check that everything was in there. The bag held our two favourite 4 inch gold vibrators, the large strap-on dildo with false balls that Claire had used on me on our wedding night, a flexible 18 inch long double ended dildo with similar false balls in the middle, a general assortment of other strap-on's and vibrators ranging from small and smooth through to large and knobbly, lubrication jellies and other odd things like love eggs etc. "Claire, that was close!" I said, "I'm so glad you remembered, we couldn't have gone without these!" "I know!" gushed Claire, agreeing with me. She reached into the bag and pulled out our two special gold vibrators. "Should we?" she asked mischievously "Oh Yes!" I gasped.


Claire sat straddling my legs again, and resumed the same position as before, slowly grinding her crotch against my hard cock. She brought the two vibrators up between us and handed one to me. We both started to lick and suck on them to get them warm and slippery. "Ready?" asked Claire after a couple of minutes, "Yeah!" I replied eagerly


Claire reached behind me and pulled my dress up and over my head in one clean movement. The clip holding my hair came off as the dress went over my head, causing my long blonde tresses to tumble down over my face and shoulders making me shiver with pleasure at its soft silky touch. "You look so sexy with your hair all tousled like that" whispered Claire as she slowly pushed my hair back from my face. I untied her negligee and pulled it back over her shoulders, letting it slide gently down her back and onto the floor. She trembled with delight and the sensation caused goosebumps to stand on her skin. I lowered my head to her breasts and started to suckle at her hard nipples. "Hhhmm, that's good" she groaned.


After a few minutes, we both lay on the bed in a 69 position. Claire's sexy love box was right in front of my face and I could smell the muskiness of her love juices. I pulled Claire's white satin panties down and she opened her legs so I could see her sexy slit and butt hole. I felt Claire pull my panties down past my knees and could feel her hot breath on my now raging hard cock. I took the small vibrator, switched it on and then slowly massaged around her slit with it. I slipped my other hand around to her butt and, with my long red fingernails, started to slowly caress and tickle her tight butt hole. Claire was starting to groan louder at this dual pleasure and thrust her hips towards me. I felt her hot wet lipstick coated lips slip around the end of my cock as her hands reached out to my butt hole. She started to caress my tight hole with her fingers and long nails, the same way as I was caressing hers. The sensation was out of this world as she switched the vibrator on and pressed it to the entrance of my tight butt. I felt her push a little harder and with all of her slippery mouth juices on it, it slid easily in. As she started to slowly fuck my butt with it the tight, uncomfortable sensation quickly turned to pleasure as the buzzing filled all of my groin areas. "Oh, Claire" I gasped "that's amazing!" "Hmmm" she replied, wriggling in ecstasy as I moved my vibrator up to her butt and gently eased it all of the ways in. 


We both now had our favorite gold vibrators embedded in our butts and we sat up and faced each other again. "Sit on the edge of the bed again Erica" commanded Claire. I did as requested, which caused the mini vibrator in my butt to slip further in. "Oh Claire, I think it's gone right in!" I gasped "Cool!" said Claire as she came around and straddled me again. She reached down and massaged my cock gently with one hand and used her other hand to massage one of my breasts and suckle on the other. I put my hand down to her butt and could feel the end of the vibrator buzzing in there. I pushed on it to make sure it was firmly planted and it slipped further in. Claire then lifted up and lowered herself onto my hard cock. She slid slowly down, allowing my cock to penetrate her wet love tunnel. "Ohhhhh" she groaned as she impaled herself.


I never took my eyes off Claire's deep soulful eyes and saw them glaze over as eventually both her holes were filled. Once she was fully impaled she started to grind slowly back and forth. I gently pulled her face to mine and our lipstick coated lips met and we kissed passionately as we slowly made love to each other. Her wet mouth tasted wonderful as we played tongue hockey and swapped mouth juices between us. The sensations in my groin were electric as I could feel the double vibrator assault, one firmly embedded in my butt, and the other buzzing through the walls of Claire's love box. 


After a few minutes, Claire started to groan and pant as she neared her first orgasm. She quickened her movements and I started to drive my cock in as hard as I could. Claire kissed me harder as she rode the wave of her first orgasm, her slit becoming even hotter and wetter than normal as she orgasmed. I could feel her muscles tightly gripping my cock as she rode up and down on it. Claire eventually came slowly down from the heights of her passion and panted; "Oh Erica, my orgasms just keep getting better and better!" "Well don't stop now Claire, I can keep going as long as you want it!" I replied With that she clamped her lips back onto mine again and we carried on our slow sensual lovemaking. 


We sat kissing and screwing in that position for what felt like hours and soon my crotch and legs were soaking wet with juices from her many orgasms. By this time Claire had so many orgasms that she was really starting to look a little disheveled, her eyes were wide but I could tell she was tiring as her movements were slowing down. The vibrator's batteries were now nearly flat as the buzzing intensity was getting less and less. "How are you doing?" I asked, breaking our kiss. "Mhhmmppff" she gasped breathlessly. "I'll take that as meaning you're done in?" I replied. Claire just nodded. "Well get the ready girl, because here it comes" I breathed sexily into her ear.


I started to pump my cock a little harder into her slit and let my own orgasm build. She sensed it as I got closer and quickly got off and knelt down between my legs, taking my now throbbing cock deep into her mouth. She slowly massaged it and pulled back until just the tip was inside her pretty mouth. At the same time, she reached round to my butt, probing for the vibrator buried in there. With all of these sensations, my orgasm hit me like a steam train and I started to pump the contents of my balls into her sweet mouth. I could see her frown slightly as spurt after spurt of hot cum was pumped into her waiting mouth. When I was done she seductively slid back up to face me and opened her mouth to let me see the mouthful of hot slimy cum she had. She then put her hands behind my head and pulled my face gently to hers and we fell into our traditional and very sloppy cum swapping kiss. My cum was still hot and slimy as we swapped and played with it with our tongues. "Hmm, that was good," she said, eventually pulling away, "Erica, I love you so, I don't know what I would do without you!" she wailed. "Oh Claire, I love you too" I replied, "don't even think about me not being here, I'm here for good!" She smiled contentedly as we both collapsed on the bed and dozed off into a light sleep.


I woke sometime later and could still feel the mini vibrator buried in my butt, although it had now stopped buzzing. I squeezed on my butt muscles and it popped out onto the bed. Claire awoke as I did this and she did the same with hers. "Hi, sleepy head," I said, "feeling Ok?" "You bet," she said, "let's finish everything off now before it gets too late." "Ok" Claire made a place in her trunk for our love bag while I washed the mini vibrators and fitted new batteries ready for the next time. We finished everything off that evening, did our nails, had a little supper and crashed early as we had a long day ahead of us.


The next morning we woke bright and early and skipped off to shower together. Claire had slept naked, but I was wearing a very short baby doll night-dress. It was made from the sheerest of pink nylon with a feather style boa around the edge. "Oh girl, don't you look good!" said Claire as I followed her into the Bathroom wearing only my nightdress and 3-inch mules. My hair was all tousled after sleeping all night and was hanging down in no particular style at all. "Flatterer!" I said. "No, just truthful" she replied as she walked over to me and gave me a sexy good morning kiss.


We showered together, massaging our favorite musky shower gel into each other's private places, and then after breakfast, we got dressed for the trip. We had both picked our traveling outfits the previous day, and they were laid out waiting for us. Claire was wearing a full set of matching ivory cream satin lingerie underneath a silky leopard skin print camisole style vest and tight black leather skirt, with sheer black nylon stockings and 4-inch heeled black pumps. I had chosen to wear a shiny pink satin blouse that was tailored to fit snug around my waist and breasts. It also had long puffy sleeves that fastened in a broad tight cuff around my wrists. I had also chosen a cream thigh length box pleated skirt that fitted tight around my waist and hips but flared out from there down. I had a pair of glossy silver stockings to wear, along with cream 4-inch heeled pumps. My lingerie was a matching set of pink satin and lace. As you may have guessed, I just love satin, it's my favorite material. I think its shiny appearance and silky smooth feel is just so sensual that I wear it every chance I can get.


We both sat side by side at our dressing table, as we did each day, to fix our hair and apply our makeup. I sat back for a few minutes and watched as Claire skilfully dried her hair and styled it to perfection. Claire has the prettiest of hair and the deep mahogany color shone deeply in the light. When her hair was done she started to apply her makeup. She, first of all, applied a foundation mix to give her face a smooth tanned complexion. Then, as worked on her eyes, she noticed that I was watching and said; "Hey girl, come on, get yourself fixed up!" "I'm going to watch you first," I said. "You know it excites me so!" "That's ok then," she said, winking at me.


"How's it looking?" she asked after a few minutes. "Looking good!" I said "There, all done," she said as she finished her lipstick, finally sitting back. "Still Ok?" she enquired. "Perfect," I said. "It must be good, look at the effect it's had on you!" she said, referring to my hard cock acting like a tent pole inside my satin wrap. "You always have that effect on me" I replied. "Come on then, it's your turn," she said, "seen as though you're sat waiting patiently can I do it for you?" "Oh Claire, yes please!" I gushed excitedly. "I thought so, just let me put my jewelry and perfume on then," she replied.


Claire slipped her rings on her fingers, her long deep red manicured nails needed no touching up as we had spent an hour or so doing our nails the previous night. She then put on her matching gold chain necklace and bracelet set, her gold Gucci watch and some 3-inch gold hoop earrings. Finally, she gave herself a squirt or two of perfume and was finished. "All done," she said. "Come over here and sit" she commanded. I needed no prompting and was soon sat ready for her delightful attentions.


Using our hairdryer and tongs Claire curled and styled my long blonde hair into the big bouncy glamorous style that she liked me to wear. My hair was now so long that it reached down well below my boobs. Claire worked meticulously at it, tonging and styling it until it was perfect. She applied a generous coat of lacquer to ensure her efforts were not wasted. I looked in the mirror to admire the really glamorous and bouncy style that Claire had achieved. "Claire, that's really big hair," I remarked, "but I do like it, you always do such a lovely job on it!" "Glad to please" she replied, "and it's not just for you, it's for me as well because you know that your glamorous look really excites me!" "Steady on girl" I joked "we've got a long day ahead of us!"


We both have our own cosmetic cases and Claire closed hers and opened mine. As she had done so with herself, she started with my foundation. She picked a lighter, daytime foundation to go with my light complexion and blonde hair and liberally applied it to my face, rubbing it all over until it produced a smooth and natural look. Claire used my eyeliner pencil to gently apply some dark lines to the rims of my eyelids. She then applied just a small amount to my eyebrows to give them a little extra shape. Next, using varying shades of pink she applied a subtle fading color to my eyelids. Claire then turned her attention to my eyelashes and, first of all, combed my naturally long lashes with an eyelash comb before applying two coats of thick black mascara to both my top and lower lashes. My eyelashes, as usual, looked very long, dark and feathery. "Oh Erica, I'm really jealous of your lashes, I really wish mine were that long!" she said as I fluttered them at her. "Yours is just perfect," I said, "you have no need to worry?" "I might try some false lashes on our trip, what do you think?" "That would be fun" I replied "as long as you let me fix them for you" "It's a deal," she said happily.


Claire finished off my face with a little powder rouge on my cheeks, and then a light powder all over. She then carefully outlined my lips with a deep pink lip liner pencil and when she was finished, filled in with a luscious pink lipstick. She finally applied a thin coat of shiny lip-gloss to my lips shine. My cock was really straining at the lease with this sensual beautification treatment from Claire. She stepped back and sang: "Ta Da, what do you think?" Still, to this day I cannot believe how sexy and glamorous I look when fully made up and said; "Claire honey, you've worked another miracle!" "Glad to please," she said doing a little curtsy for me.


Claire went off to get dressed while I just gazed at my feminine reflection in the mirror. 'Ok,' I thought to myself, snap out of it girl ' jewelry'. I put on my dangly earrings. They were double loop gold chains and nearly reached down to my shoulders, they must have been over 3 inches long. They hung very heavy on my ears, but when my hair was all glammed up this way they are perfect. I slipped on my rings and held my hand out to admire them. My long pink nails made my hands look really feminine and the gold and diamond ring perfectly accentuated the look. I put on my matching necklace and bracelet set, applied a dab or two of perfume and was finally ready to get dressed.


By now Claire was almost finished dressing. She already had her lingerie, stockings and camisole vest on and was just stepped into her leather skirt, ready to slide it up her long slender legs. The sight was really sensual, her long dark hair cascading down in front of her as she bent forward to slip each stocking clad foot into the skirt, and then slowly wriggle it up her legs. Her lacy stocking tops disappeared under the leather skirt as she pulled it onto her hips and then reached behind her to fasten the clasp and zip. The shiny black skirt pulled tight around her flat stomach as she pulled it into place and adjusted her camisole. She noticed me watching and asked; "Well, what do you think?" "I'll take a dozen!" I said "Could you really handle a dozen of me!" she said wickedly. "No, probably not" I giggled. "Erica, I'll go and double check on everything while you get dressed," she said as she slipped her feet into her 4-inch black pumps and tottered out of the room. Her perfume floated on the air as she wriggled past me and my hard cock nearly exploded. The front of my satin wrap was standing up proud as my cock strained to be free and buried in her love box. As usual, she noticed and said playfully; "Erica darling, keep him under control will you, I'm busy at the moment!" "I'll try," I said, "but you shouldn't look so good!" "I'll be back to deal with him shortly!" she replied wickedly.


I walked over to our dressing table and let my satin wrap fall to the floor. I was stood naked and looking at my reflection in the full-length mirror. The vision was truly amazing, I looked utterly and convincingly feminine apart from my hard 8-inch cock standing proud. My hair, face, breasts, body, and legs were 100% woman, the hard cock being all that was left of my former life, which was getting harder by the second as I gazed at my exquisite reflection in the mirror


I had to look away and started to sort out my clothes. First of all my bra, putting my arms through the shoulder straps and pulling it around my breasts. It was a 'Wonderbra', which when fastened really pushed my breasts up and out, producing a big and bold cleavage. I fastened it at the front and jiggled my breasts around until they were comfortable and sat perfectly. Next, I fitted my suspender belt around my slim waist and then took the new stockings from their packet. I stretched each one a little waiting in anticipation for my favorite part, which is slowly sliding the cool nylon stockings up my smooth legs. It could wait no longer and sat on the edge of the bed to put my foot into the first one. I gathered up the nylon and slowly pulled the stocking up my leg, letting it slip slowly out of my grasp as I worked my way higher and higher up my leg, being careful not to cause a ladder with my long sharp nails. The cool nylon brushed against my smooth skin as it slid into place and then firmly gripped my leg. I eventually got the first one on, and then repeated the same with the second. When I had them both on I stood to fasten them to the suspender clips dangling down from my belt. This caused them to tug a little as I moved around, but that is the fun of wearing stockings, you always know you've got them on! I then picked up my panties and slid them up my nylon clad legs until they fit snugly around my slender hips. My cock had a mind of its own by now and was just trying to tear the satin and lace fabric of my pretty panties. 


I noticed that Claire was leaning on the doorframe and had been watching me silently. "You really enjoy that bit don't you!" she remarked. "So much" I replied, "It's the best bit about getting dressed!" I was now wearing just my sexy lingerie and stood up to get the rest of my clothes. Claire noticed my hard cock bulging in my panties and said; "Ok Erica, we have just got to do something about him!" "What do you suggest?" I asked wickedly. Claire seductively walked over to me, lifted my cock out of my panties and wrapped her hands around my throbbing member. I looked down and could see her delicate hands and fingers with long red nails slowly massaging my hard cock. With her shoes on she was almost 4-inches taller than I was and I had to look up to see her pretty face. As she massaged my cock my long blonde curls were dangling down over the naked skin on my back and chest. The silky smooth hair tickled as it caressed my skin and nipples and by now I was so close to an orgasm that I had to really concentrate to hold off. "Oh Claire, that's so good" I gasped, "but I'm really close!" "That's Ok" she cooed "just let it cum" I felt my cum start to boil and didn't hold back as my orgasm hit me. Spurt after spurt flooded from the end of my cock as I emptied my load all over Claire's delicate hands and long red fingernails. When I had finished her hands were dripping with hot cum. "Oh, that was an awful lot," she said, "It's a shame we are dressed ready to go otherwise we could have had a lot of fun with it!" She was right, with all of the builds up during the morning I had delivered a very large load onto her pretty hands. Claire held them out in front of her to stop any cum from spoiling our outfits and started to rub it into her hands like hand cream. "Hmmm, that feels lovely" she gushed, as she continued to rub her cum covered hands together, "although I think I had better go and wash some of this off before it gets all over my outfit!"


Claire went to wash her hands, leaving me to finish off dressing now that my cock had been relieved. I carefully slipped the satin blouse on, pulling it around my waist and breasts. The smooth cool satin felt sensual against my skin as it slid into place and tightened around me when I fastened the buttons. I then picked my skirt from its hanger and, slipping my feet into it, pulled it up until it fits snugly around my slim waist and hips. I tucked my blouse inside and reached behind me to fasten the clasp and zip. Last, of all, I slipped my nylon clad feet into my shoes. The 4-inch heels caused my feet to arch and pulled at my calf muscles, but the sensation was really exhilarating but caused me no problems at all as I had grown accustomed to wearing them on a daily basis. I looked over at the full-length mirror and did a little twirl. My skirt flared up revealing just a glimpse of stocking top and my long hair swished gently around and fell over my face. 'Perfect' I thought to myself as I gazed at my stunning reflection. 


I walked into the other room and joined Claire as she finally checked all of our tickets and travel documentation. "I think we're all ready, we've got 45 minutes before the cab comes to collect us," she said excitedly. We decided to sit out on our deck and have a drink while we waited for the cab, so grabbed a fresh coffee each and made for the deck. Claire led the way and I watched her sexy butt encased in shiny black leather wiggle in front of me. As I walked my stockings were swishing together and my skirt kept brushing gently against my nylon clad legs causing me to tremble gently with the feelings of pleasure it caused.


I sat next to Claire in the shaded area of the deck and had a sip of my sweet black coffee. It was such a beautifully warm morning with virtually no breeze at all. Claire reached into her bag and pulled out her cigarettes. "Would you like one?" she asked, offering me one. "Sure," I said taking one from her packet. Claire lit hers first, slowly blowing out the hazy smoke which hung in the air around us. She offered me a light and I put the cigarette to my lips and inhaled as she held the flame to the end and then blew out the acrid smoke. I glanced at Claire as she sat beside me, holding her cigarette up high next to her pretty head between her delicate long fingers, the long white cigarette really complimenting her long blood red nails. The fresh smoke from our burning cigarettes gently blew around us as we sat there holding hands and enjoying each others company while we excitedly chatted about our trip. I was really getting turned on again by the vision of Claire sexily smoking beside me. I was even feeling a little excited about myself doing it! "Since you mentioned it when we first met, I now find it just as sensual as you do when I watch you smoke," said Claire. I slowly inhaled and blew the smoke over towards Claire. "Hmmm," she gasped "that's really cool!" She did the same back to me and my soft cock immediately started to get hard again. "My cock certainly appreciates it" I joked "Well don't get too excited," she said "the cab will be here in a few minutes"


We finished off our drinks and cigarettes and made our way back inside. The cab turned up and the driver loaded our luggage into the trunk while we waited. Claire and I looked the height of elegance as we stood patiently waiting. Claire had put on the long leather jacket that matched her skirt and I had a tailored cream jacket to match my skirt. We got into the back of the cab and were driven to the airport.


We had an uneventful wait at the airport, but eventually, our flight was ready for boarding and we went onboard. We were traveling first class and were shown to our two very comfortable reclining chairs on the upper deck. Claire and I settled in and quietly chatted about our adventures. After a short wait, the aircraft was soon airborne, although not many passengers were traveling first class that day, with only four of the seats having been taken, including Claire and I. The other two occupants were middle-aged businessmen who had briefcases and laptop computers with them.


After we were airborne our flight attendant fussed around us all, getting us drinks and snacks. She was a short bubbly blonde, with big blue eyes and a lovely smile. "Hi, my names Debra and I'll be looking after you on this trip," she said. "Hi Debra," said Claire and I together. After a few refreshments, we reclined our chairs and settled back for the flight. As I recline my seat my skirt rode up my legs slightly, revealing a glimpse of stocking top. I pulled it down a little and felt the electric sensation as my hand gently brushed against my nylon clad leg. I rested my hand on my leg and continued to gently caress myself, enjoying the sensations. My long shiny pink fingernails looked so elegant as they slowly stroked back and forth against my glossy nylons. Claire looked down from her magazine and noticed what I was doing. "Here, let me do that for you," she said with a sexy gleam in her eye. She put her hand on my leg and started to stroke her hand and long red nails up and down my nylon clad thigh. I quietly groaned as the pleasure increased. Debra went past and noticed what Claire was doing to me. "Would you girls like a blanket?" she asked with a knowing smile on her face. "Oh, yes please," we said.


She came back with a standard airline blanket which she spread over our legs for us. Claire immediately pushed her hand up under my skirt to my crotch area to feel for my cock. My previously soft cock was getting harder by the second as she slowly and deliberately moved her hand under my skirt, over my stocking tops until it brushed gently against my bare flesh above the tops of my stockings. "Erica, have you ever joined the mile high club?" she asked. "No, I haven't" I replied, "but I'm game if you are!" "I sure am!" she said, "let's wait a while and see if our other cabin companions decide to sleep"


We waited in anticipation for over an hour until the businessmen eventually switched off their laptops and settled back for a snooze. "Ok" whispered Claire "are you ready?" By this stage, I was more than ready "Yeah, let's do it!" I replied. "Let's sneak into the washroom compartment," she said "I'll go first and you join me in a minute or so" With that Claire slid from her chair, grabbed her bag and wriggled silently off in her heels towards the small washroom compartment. The businessmen never stirred as she silently glided past them and entered the small washroom cubicle. Debra watched Claire as she went inside a locked the door behind her. After a minute I slid the blanket from my legs, pulled my chair into an upright position and stood up. I grabbed my own bag and slowly walked towards the washroom cubicle right next to the flight attendants station. As I approached the cubicle Debra looked up at me and said: "Your friend's in there, you'll have to wait a minute or two?" "It'll be Ok" I replied as I tapped on the door to let Claire know I was there. Claire opened the door and I went to go in. Debra gave us a wry smile and said "Ok girls, If that's what you want, but be quiet, and quick!" as she nervously looked around at the other sleeping passengers. 


We both smiled at her as we closed the door behind us. There was just enough room for two of us to stand up in there. "How the hell are we going to do this?" I giggled. "Just like this," she said as she pulled up her skirt, sat on the washbasin and opened her legs for me. I moved in-between her legs and pressed my hard cock into her crotch. We looked each other in the eye and started passionately kissing while Claire reached down, lifted my skirt and freed my cock from its satin and lace panty cell. She then pulled her panties to one side allowing me to move forward and slide my cock into her hot wet slit. I was eventually fully buried in her and we both started to rock back and forth in a sexy rhythm. "Welcome to the mile high club" she breathed sexily in my ear as we slowly made love to each other. "You too" I replied. "We'd better not be too long" she whispered "Ok" I replied as I started to pump my cock a little harder into her love box.


I looked up and could see my reflection in the mirror behind Claire as I rammed my cock into her. My long blonde tresses were swinging back and forth across my pink satin blouse and my breasts were rising up and down as I thrust my cock deep into her. My hands were holding onto Claire's shoulders and I could see my shiny pink nails gently gripping her as I continued to thrust forward. That vision was enough to send me over the top. "Are you ready?" I asked. "When you are" she panted. "Let's go then!" I whispered into her ear


I felt my balls tighten as my orgasm came and I started to fill her slit with my hot sticky cum. "Oh, that feels good" gasped Claire as she started to shudder with her orgasm as she felt her love box being filled with hot cum. We both relaxed as our orgasms subsided and fell into each other's arms for a passionate kiss and cuddle. "Let's get cleaned up," she said as I eventually pulled back from her and my softening cock slithered out of her wet love box. We both looked down and could see my cum dribbling out of her gaping slit and into the washbasin. "Oh, what a waste" she commented as she wiped it up with a tissue. I tidied up my own clothes and freshened my makeup before opening the door and slipping out so Claire could freshen up. Debra watched as I came out. "Well girls, was that good?" "You bet!" I replied "although it was a little cramped in there" "Well they weren't designed for that type of activity," she said cheekily. Claire came out looking as radiant as ever and stood beside me holding my hand. "Listen, girls," Debra started to say "I live in London and know some good clubs where our type frequent, can I show you around, maybe tag along with you for a while?" "Out type?" enquired Claire "Yes, you know, girls who like girls?" she replied. Claire looked at me and giggled. "Oh I see" she said, "well I'm not sure, we do have plans ourselves" "Oh that's a shame" said Debra, looking a little dejected "It could have been fun" "Ok, give us your number then," said Claire "you never know, we might have some spare time over the next few days." Debra took a piece of paper and wrote down her phone number on it, and handed it to me. "There, don't lose it!" she said as she pressed it firmly into my hand, her fingers lingering for a few seconds longer than they should have as she gazed into my eyes. "Ok, that's enough!" whispered Claire jokingly "break it up, she's my girl!"


We returned to our seats and reclined them to relax for a while. "Who'd have thought?" whispered Claire, "our Flight Attendant is a lesbian!" "And she thought we were too!" I replied, "I wonder what she would have done if she had known the truth?" "Who knows?" replied Claire "Maybe we should give her a call when we are in London and find out? What do you think?" "Its an option," I said "I could be fun, but let's not rush into it" "Agreed" 


We held hands and drifted off to a contented sleep for the rest of the flight. Debra woke us as we neared London as we had to straighten our seats up and fasten our seatbelts. "Don't lose my number!" she whispered to us as we left the aircraft once we had arrived.


London was pleasantly warm as we waited for a cab to take us to our Cottage. The sun was out but it was nowhere near as hot as home. A black cab turned up and the driver jumped out to help us with our luggage. "Right then girls, where to?" he said in a chirpy cockney accent. We gave him our address and he said "No problem darlin's, sit tight and enjoy the ride" He took off at a great speed, carving a terrifying path through the busy airport traffic, shouting and swearing at everybody who got in his way. Claire and I were sliding back and forth across the large back seat and had to hold onto the roof handle to steady ourselves. "Jeez, Is it always like this?" I asked. "Nah, not always" he grinned, "it's usually a lot busier!"


After a frightening 60 minute drive and continual cockney chatter, we made it to our country cottage deep in the Kent countryside. The cottage was on the edge of a small village, set back quite away from the main road. It looked like it had originally been a farm building or a barn that had been converted to a lovely holiday home. The driver unloaded our luggage for us and even offered to carry it inside. "I can't have two lovely ladies like you carrying these heavy bags now can I?" he said. After he had gone Claire and I collapsed on the old large leather sofa in the sitting room. "What a trip!" said Claire, "my eardrums have taken a beating, could you understand what he was saying?" "Only half of it" I replied, "he certainly knew how to talk, although I didn't think we needed to know about his sisters 'complaint' in such detail, did you!" "Not at all" laughed Claire.


The cottage came with a good kitchen and we had arranged for a stock of provisions to be there for us. We had enough food in to fix a few light meals, and bottles of wine to wash it all down. "Let's just chill tonight," said Claire "I'm tired" "Me too" I replied, "I think I'll shower and slip into something a little more comfortable" "Good idea," said Claire as she followed me up to our loft bedroom. We had a large old oak four poster bed in a very spacious bedroom that had picture windows overlooking a field full of cattle grazing in the beautiful Kent countryside. "Oh this is so comfy," she said as she sat back on the large feather bed. I slipped out of my clothes and walked into the bathroom. Claire was soon behind me and just as naked. The shower cubicle was amply large enough for both of us so we showered together. The warm water was cascading down over our heads and bodies, wetting our long hair as we started to massage each other in the warm sensual stream of water. When I turned my back to her she grabbed a handful of shower gel and started to massage the cheeks of my butt with the warm soapy suds. The sensations were extraordinary as she squeezed and kneaded them together, allowing her fingers to slip between my cheeks to find my tight bum hole. "Oh, that's sooo good" I groaned as her fingers found the spot and she slid first one, then two deep into my bum hole. I leaned forward against the shower wall with my butt pointing back towards Claire. She slowly butt fucked me with her fingers until she was thrusting the full length of her fingers inside me. My long wet hair was dripping down over my breasts, which were now swinging back and forth in the agreement with Claire's efforts. Claire withdrew her fingers and said, "don't move, I'll be right back!"


She quickly returned with our favorite strap-on dildo fastened around her, the large latex cock sticking proudly out over 8 inches in front of her. She rubbed a little shower oil over it and quickly resumed her position behind me in the shower. "Erica, arch your back a little more to push your butt back onto me" I did as she asked and could feel the cool latex cock slip between my butt cheeks. "It's all up to you girl," said Claire "I am going to stand here and you can push yourself back onto it at your own pace!" "Sounds good to me" I replied as I slowly arched my back more and pushed my butt back towards Claire. The slippery latex tip of the dildo slipped easily into my butt as my muscles relaxed to accept it. It felt huge as the head slipped inside my butt. "Oh Claire" I gasped "It's huge, but it's going in now!" "It looks so erotic from here" painted Claire "go on Erica, drive yourself onto it!" I pushed against the wall in front of me to force myself back onto the huge latex cock. It slid slowly and surely inside me, filling my butt hole to overflowing, my own cock growing harder with each inch I took. "Jeez, that's big, but its good!" I gasped as I felt my butt cheeks finally bury themselves in her groin area as I took all of it inside me.


Claire started to thrust it in and out of me, giving my aching butt the screwing of its life. She reached around me with her hands and cupped each of my breasts, massaging my hard nipples and pulling me firmly back onto her with each thrust as she buried the full 8 inches inside me. With each thrust, I had to steady myself on the shower wall in front of me. My wet hair was swinging back and forth quite hard now and my hard cock was nearly bursting with each of her deep thrusts. I reached down and started to slowly massage my own cock as I enjoyed the butt reaming I was receiving. "Erica, I'm going to cum" gasped Claire as she started to really ram it in harder and harder. "Screw me now" she gasped as she backed away and let the dildo slide out of my butt. I quickly turned around and watched as she fumbled to take off the dildo. It fell to the floor as she leaned back against the shower wall and spread her legs. I quickly moved between her legs and slipped my hard cock into her gaping wet slit. She was so hot and wet that my cock just slid easily straight into the hilt. Claire grunted as we switched roles, and I started to give her aching slit the screwing of its life. Claire quickly started to orgasm as she wrapped her arms around me and pulled my face to hers for a deep and passionate sloppy kiss. Our breasts and hard nipples were rubbing together as they were squeezed between us. Claire started to squeal like a pig as her orgasm hit her, but she didn't break the kiss, just started sucking harder on my tongue which was now buried deep in her mouth. I felt my own orgasm building and said: "I'm nearly there Claire, where do you want it?" "Just where it is now!" she gasped. I allowed my orgasm to build and emptied my load into her hot wet love box. As our orgasms subsided we just stood embracing and kissing, relishing in the afterglow as the warm shower water continued to cascade down over our bodies. "Wow, that was good!" I gasped eventually "Oh Yeah!" was all Claire replied, still glowing after her huge orgasm.


We both dried ourselves off and put on a loose satin wrap to relax for what was left of the evening. I had my short coral pink satin wrap with matching panties and Claire had her long bright red satin wrap with matching French style panties. I slipped the wrap over my arms and body. The cool fabric sliding over my warm body caused goose bumps to stand on my skin as the wrap slid into place. I fastened the belt, pulling the sensual fabric tight around my waist and breasts, and reached behind me to pull out my long hair, which was still wet. I then slid my panties up my legs, tucked my now soft cock inside them and then brushed my long wet hair until it was smooth and straight. Claire had also put on her wrap and brushed her hair, so we went back down to the main sitting room. It was quite cool in the late evening so we lit the gas fire, put on some music, opened a bottle of wine and relaxed together on the old leather sofa. We finished off the bottle between us as we chatted and relaxed. We both woke with a start in the early hours of the morning, still wrapped in each other's arms and laid on the old leather sofa, and decided we should really go to bed. We sleepily climbed the stairs and slid into the large feather bed not bothering to take off our satin wraps. The bed just sucked us in and we lay as snug as we could possibly ever hope to be, wrapped in each other's arms, and drifted off to sleep under the feather duvet.


We woke late the next morning, it was nearer lunchtime than breakfast time as we were feeling the effects of jetlag on top of a bottle of wine before bed. We had no plans for the day but did have theatre reservations for the evening, so decided to walk into the village and have a look around. We showered, ate breakfast and then went to get dressed for the day. Claire had already chosen her dress, she had picked a short cream floral dress which was skin tight on her and looked very sexy, the dress finished high up on her thighs, just covering her tight butt and panties. She also had a pair of delicate white sandals with a modest 3-inch heel which she considered her 'walking shoes'. I searched through my things until I found what I was looking for, a soft and sensual peach colored dress made from flimsy crepe-de-chine which fastened in a flattering way around my waist and bust, and has a modestly short and very flared skirt, stopping just above my knee. I loved this little dress, as the masses of soft material always brushed against my legs as it floated around when I walked, causing some very electric and erotic sensations for me. I had also picked some summary slip-on platform wedge sandals, they had a cork sole with a 4-inch heel and the main body of the shoe around 3 inches tall. They had flowery material straps across the toes, with a little clump of daisies attached where the straps crossed on the bridge of my foot. 


Claire had finished her hair, so I started to dry mine, brushing my long locks into a straight style that I could clip back for the day. When it was dry I pulled my loose hair from the sides to the back and scrunched it up with a large pink mane clip. I could feel the silky soft mane of hair brushing and tickle my back as I moved my head around. I then applied some light day makeup, a little powder, rouge, some light eyeshadow and a single coat of mascara to my upper and lower eyelashes. Even one coat of mascara makes my long lashes look whispery and my eyes look big. I then attached some large white button earrings, a white coral necklace, and bracelet and a dab or two of perfume. I finally applied a single coat of pink lipstick to compliment my nails and dress and was finally ready to get dressed. "Claire, are you wearing stockings today?" "No, I'm not Erica, not with this short dress, how about you?" "I'm not sure, what do you think?" "I think you should, I like to see your long sexy legs encased in sheer nylon!" "Oh, Ok then, if you insist!" I replied, not needing much persuasion and feeling glad she liked me to wear them as much as I do.


I let my wrap slip to the floor and stood naked and looking myself in the mirror. My firm breasts with hard nipples looked perfect as they hung heavy on my chest, complimenting my slender waist and long legs. My cock responded as normal and grew to its full and hard 8 inches at my reflection. 'Wow, just as sexy as ever' I thought to myself 'just built for sex!' Claire was already dressed and walked over to ask me to zip up her dress. She was wearing her long shiny mahogany hair down today, and as she stood in front of me I could smell her aroma and the freshness of her shampooed hair. I fumbled for the zipper and dragged it up, pulling the material tight around her sexy little body. "Hmm that's nice," I said as she wrapped a hand around my cock and massaged my bulging member in her soft hand. I buried my face in her soft silky hair, inhaling the gentle aroma of her perfume and hair and said: "Oh Claire, you smell so good". She turned to face me and we fell into a passionate kiss. My hands quickly found her breasts and I gently massaged them through the soft material of her dress. Her hand was still wrapped around my hard cock, slowly working it back and forth and her other hand found one of my breasts. She gently caressed my hard nipple and then broke our kiss and bent her head down to suckle on my other hard nipple. This three-way attention caused some intensely pleasurable sensations to quickly build up and I was soon swooning in delight and she continued to suck, caress and massage my breasts and cock. Small drops of pre-cum started to form on the tip of my cock and Claire noticed that immediately and said wickedly; "We can't let this go to waste, can we?"


She slid right down until she was kneeling in front of me and licked the drop of precum off the end. She then started to lick up and down the length of my shaft while at the same time cupping my balls with her hands. She switched her tongues attention to the end of my cock and then took the throbbing end of her hot willing mouth and started to lick and suck on it. I looked down and could see her pretty head moving back and forth as she gave me one of her sensational blowjobs. Her long hair was brushing up against my legs and around my balls as she continued to suck and lick for all she was worth, the sensations she was creating were out of this world and soon my cum started to boil.


Claire did her usual trick of humming gently while taking as much of my 8 inch monster in her mouth as she could. I started to massage my own breasts and nipples with my long pink nails, massaging at the smooth flesh and enjoying the sensations that it produced. I soon reached the point of no return and gasped; "Oh Claire, here it comes!" I felt my balls and cock twitch as I delivered the first load into he eager waiting mouth. As I filled her mouth with spurt after spurt she looked up into my eyes and I could see the pleasure she was getting written all over her face. My balls were soon empty and Claire let my softening cock slip from between her lips and stood to face me again. As usual, she had saved a mouthful of cum for us to share and quickly moved her lips onto mine to start our sloppy cum swapping kiss. As we both opened our lips I could feel my hot slimy cum dribble over her bottom lip and start to flood into my mouth. She just allowed more and more to flow into my mouth until my mouth was nearly full to overflowing. She then backed away and showed me her empty mouth. "There, you've got all that I saved, I had to swallow once otherwise I could not have held it all, good isn't it!" she said wickedly to me. I just nodded in agreement as I couldn't speak. I had to keep my lips closed to hold in the mouthful of cum I had. She looked into my pleading eyes and then put her lips back on mine as we went into our sensual cum swapping kiss again. Eventually, between us, we had eaten it all and pulled back to lick each other faces clean. "Oh Erica, that was wonderful, it's so sensual when we share it together," said Claire as we were soon all finished and sat down on the edge of the bed. "Claire, your just the best," I said, "you just seem to know what I want and like!" "That's because it’s what I want and like too" she replied, giving me a big hug.


Claire and I freshened our makeup and then she said that she was going to wait downstairs while I finished off getting dressed as I was still naked. I picked up my satin panties and slid them slowly up my long smooth legs. The cool of the satin against my hot skin was very erotic. I tugged them up around my butt and hips and tucked my soft cock into the front. I decided to wear hold-up stockings today and took a new pair of natural tan glossy nylons from the packaging. I stretched each one slightly and then rolled one up to allow me to slip it over my foot. I then very slowly and carefully slid the nylon tube up my leg, being extra careful not to cause a ladder. I soon had the cool nylon stocking on my leg, with the stay-up rubber top gripping firmly at the top part of my leg. I then did the same with the second stocking. My long blonde hair kept getting in the way as I sat on the edge of the bed leaning forward to pull the nylon stockings up my leg, and I had to flick it back behind me to stop it getting trapped in my stockings. Once I had my stockings comfortably in place I picked up my bra. It was part of a matching set with the panties and I put my arms through the shoulder straps and pulled the soft cups over my breasts. It was a front fastening bra and as I pulled the material together my boobs were forced inwards and upwards at the same time, resulting in a deep valley of a cleavage. I glanced at my reflection in the mirror and delighted in what I saw. I looked stunning, stood there in my satin lingerie and sheer nylons, my boobs pushed up and out to reveal a sumptuous hourglass figure. I immediately started to become excited at my reflection and felt my soft cock start to rise up again. I quickly shrugged this off as I knew Claire was waiting for me downstairs. 


I picked my dress from its hanger and pulled it carefully over my head so I didn't spoil my hair and makeup. One past my head I let the cool soft fabric fall gently and it slithered down over my breasts, hips and fell into place swishing over my legs. The sensation of the cool fabric brushing against my skin got me even more excited and my cock bulge in my panties. I smoothed my dress into place and reached round to zip up the back. This pulled the soft fabric tight around my boobs and waist and caused the skirt level to rise slightly to just above my knee. I was now dressed and went back over to the mirror to make some last minute adjustments to my makeup and hair, pulling back another handful of hair into my large pink mane clip. Once happy I slipped my feet into my cork sandals. The foot straps looked really pretty against my shiny stockings and I could see my toenails with bright red nail polish poking out of the end. I then walked off happily to join Claire downstairs.


"Where are you honey" I called out, not knowing where she was. "Outside" I heard her reply. I walked outside and found Claire sitting on a rope swing hanging from the branch of a large oak tree. "Push Me!" she cried. I gave her a few pushes and she was soon swinging gently back and forth. "This is fun" she giggled as she tried to make herself go faster with her legs. "You look good, I guess that you're ready now?" she enquired as she continued to swing back and forth. "Let's go, girl, you're making me dizzy on that thing!" I replied.


We grabbed our bags and started our walk into the village. The maps in the cottage said that the quickest way was a footpath across the parkland alongside our cottage. It was a warm day and not another soul was around as we walked hand in hand along the path across the lovely grassy meadow. The pathway was quite soft in places and we had to dodge some muddy puddles as we walked. It took over 30 minutes to walk to the village and all of the time my soft floaty skirt was blowing around in the gentle breeze and brushing up against my smooth nylon clad legs. My long blonde tresses were also blowing gently around, brushing softly against my skin and it was taking a superhuman effort to stop my cock from getting hard and giving me away. We walked and chatted and eventually emerged from behind a row of very old terrace houses into the quaint old high street. We ambled slowly up one side and down the next, looking in some of the shops and stores there. They were mainly antique, craft and country clothes type shops, but we still had a good time just browsing and soaking up the atmosphere of the old village. As usual, we attracted a bit of attention, although this time from a couple of old locals. The old boys seemed to be following us from shop to shop. Claire noticed and remarked that it was my dress and that each time we went outside the breeze caught it and blew it up just enough to reveal my stocking tops. The next time we went out I checked my reflection in the mirror and found she was right. The breeze was indeed lifting my skirt at the back and showing a tantalizing glimpse of stocking top. "You're right Claire, what should I do?" "Give then a full view, that should finish them off" she giggled "Ok then, are you ready?" I asked She nodded so I stopped outside of a shop window and 'accidentally' dropped my bag on the floor in front of me. 'Oh, silly me' I exclaimed loudly and bent forward from the waist, keeping my long legs straight and pointing my butt in their direction. I kept my movements really slow and felt my skirt ride up over my panties as I reached all of the way down for my bag. I then slowly straightened up, letting my skirt slide back down to my knee level again. The two old boys just started, their jaws hanging open in disbelief. They must have had a really good view of my tight butt and my long, nylon clad legs. "Come on you tease!" said Claire with a wicked gleam in her eye. She had been watching both me and the old boys every move. "Nice one Erica" she whispered as I drew alongside her, "that should do the trick!" We looked behind and the two old guys had turned and were now scurrying away at a fair old pace.


We carried on up the street giggling like schoolgirls again. "I'm hungry, shall we eat" asked Claire "Sure, there's a bar over there, I'm sure they'll do food" I replied. We went into the Pub, 'The Royal Oak' the sign said. The pub was very quiet as it was past the regular lunchtime, and only one or two other couples were in their for a late lunch and drink. We settled at a table and waited to be served. Quick as a flash nothing happened. The barman called over to us. "Do you two ladies want anything?" Claire and I got up and walked over to the bar. "Yes please, we would like to eat? Do you have a menu?" "Of course," he said handing us a lunch menu "and what can I get you to drink?" "What do you recommend?" we replied "Well we've got the normal draught beer and lager and some good guest ales. We also have house wine and of course the usual array of spirits and alcopops?" We both agreed to try a 'guest ale' called something like 'Bellringers Balls?' It was an apt name because it certainly tasted like an old bellringer had soaked his private parts in it! "Oh, that's different!" said Claire, grimacing at it. "It helps if you pinch your nose while you drink it" I replied We soon gave in an ordered a white wine spritzer each.


After we had eaten Claire took out her cigarettes. "Smoke?" she asked, offering me her packet. "No thanks, but don't let me stop you" I replied with a gleam in my eye, looking forward to the erotic site of watching Claire smoke. She lit her cigarette and gently blew out a stream of smoke which drifted all around us. I slid my hand under the table and placed it on Claire's thigh. She sat erotically smoking as I gently caressed her thigh, allowing my fingers to slip under her tight minidress and find her satin panties. I used my long nails to gently scratch at her slit through her panties and she started to quietly groan and part her legs slightly. She turned to face me and gazed deep into my eyes as she slowly inhaled on her cigarette and then blew the acrid smoke in my direction. The smoke drifted all around us both and my cock was really straining at the leash now. "Oh Claire, I need you now" I panted Claire nodded in agreement, stood up and walked towards the Ladies room. She had only smoked a bit of her cigarette and was still carrying it as I followed her in. We both went into the same cubicle but it was so small there was hardly any room to move. I turned and sat on the toilet seat, and pulled up my skirt to reveal my nylon clad legs and hard cock straining in my panties. Claire reached down and sprung my cock from its satin cell, letting it stand free. She then dangled the cigarette between her lips while she reached down and pulled up her dress and pushed her panties to one side. She sat forward and slowly impaled herself on my hard cock until she had the full 8 inches inside her and our groins were touching. She took the cigarette from her mouth and held it to my mouth for me to take a smoke as we sat there slowly grinding our hips together. I inhaled and blew the smoke at Claire as we sat slowly screwing. Not a word passed our lips as we gazed into each other's eyes and erotically shared the cigarette while silently screwing. Her smooth legs were brushing against my nylon clad legs and the only noise we could hear was the swishing sound as she continually drove herself down onto my hard member.


Claire started to thrust a little harder and I could sense she was about to have an orgasm. I nodded to her and she rolled her eyes and nodded back. I then thrust my hips as hard as I could. She shuddered and her eyes rolled back even more as she pushed herself harder down onto me. At this erotic sight, I felt my orgasm building and let it go, pumping her slit full of my hot cum. We both carried on thrusting until we had finished our orgasms and then she stood, allowing her legs to open slightly in the confined space. She let her panties slip back into place and I could see the damp patch starting to form on them as my cum started to seep out of her love box. She let her dress fall back into place and opened the door to the cubicle to allow me to straighten myself out. I joined her in front of the mirror as she was fixing her lipstick. Without saying a word she gave me a slow and sexy wink, flicked her hair back and went out of the door. I quickly applied a little more pink lipstick and walked back to join her at our table.


She was sat in a post orgasmic glow as I returned and was just staring at me and smiling as I quickly walked across the pub floor to her. My heavy breasts were bouncing up and down inside my soft flimsy dress as I clipped along, and I was getting admiring glances from the bartender. I glanced over at him, which caused my long hair to fly around, and gave him a cheeky smile. He quickly looked away and carried on polishing the glasses. I sat next to Claire and she whispered; "Erica, it just keeps getting better, I thought I was going to explode!" "You and me both" I replied, "shall we go now?" "You bet"


We left the pub and had a quick walk back to our cottage through the pretty meadow. We had theatre reservations for that evening and needed to be in central London for early evening. We planned on catching a cab all of the way into the city and back again afterward. 


Time was rolling on so when we got back we went to change for our theatre trip. Eveningwear calls for a little heavier makeup than daywear and so we needed to redo our whole appearance. Before anything else, we had to redo our nails for the evening. We filed and polished them until they were smooth and perfectly formed. Both Claire and I have long elegant nails which stick out nearly half an inch longer than our fingertips. We both applied a couple of coats of bright red nail polish, and then a topcoat of clear gloss to give a deep shine. We waited until they were fully dry before starting on the rest of our makeup. 


We then sat together as we both applied our makeup, first a medium brown foundation to produce a smooth and silky skin appearance. We then traced in our thin eyebrows with a dark eyebrow pencil to accentuate the shape. Next came our eyeliner. We both picked a dark eyeliner pencil and began using it on the rims of our eyelids. Our eyes were soon encircled by the sexy eyeliner. Next, we applied eyeshadow. Claire used shades of brown, which always compliments her dark and sultry eyes, but I chose shades of green to compliment my blonde hair and green eyes. We both worked at our eyelids to produce a perfect fading color scheme. We then applied mascara. Two coats were needed for evening wear so we both set about our lashes. I picked up an eyelash curler first and crimped both sets of lashes to make sure they swept away from my eyes. I then applied two coats of thick black mascara, allowing the first coat to dry before applying the second. My long lashes look sensational with all this attention. As I blinked I could see them and the effect really excited me. My lashes were really long and feathery and beautifully curled. Claire had also finished hers so we both then applied a soft glow to our cheekbones using some red blush powder, and then a little powder all over to lock-in our makeup and any reduce any shine. 


"Just our lipstick now Claire, what color tonight?" "Erica, Its just gotta be Red" she replied. "Oh, go on then!" I said since that was what I was intending to wear anyway, "but you've got to wear the same!" We both picked a red lip pencil, and carefully outlined our lips. We then used a tube of bright red lipstick to fill in our outlined lips. The rich red cosmetic made Claire's large sumptuous lips look really kissable. We blotted off the excess then used some strawberry lip gloss to give them a deep and glossy shine. When we had finished we had the most luscious and shiniest lips I had ever seen! "Oh, Claire" I cooed, "I could just come over there and lick all of that lipstick off, you look good enough to eat!". "Don't you dare" she giggled "well, not yet anyway, we've still got to get dressed and the cab will be here soon" She was right, so we both finished off by putting on our array of rings and the rest of our jewelry. I had chosen to wear some long drop earrings made from strands of bright red rubies with a matching ruby necklace and bracelet set, although they weren't real rubies, they still sparkled in the light. Claire had a similar set but her stones were sparkling diamonds. My cock was really hard due to all of this beautification and was really starting to strain itself.


We only had to work on our hair now then we would be ready to get dressed. "I think I'll go for the upswept glamorous look tonight, what do you think Claire? " I asked. "Oh please, that sounds good to me" she replied. I spent a few minutes with tongs and brushes, teasing my hair until I could clip it up on top, leaving the customary wisps and curls dangling down. I really liked wearing my hair this way as my sun bleached blonde color really suits this style, and it always made me feel really sexy!. Claire's hair was longer than before and for the first time, she decided to do hers in a similar style to mine. I had never seen her look as ravishing as she did at that moment, sat next to me in her satin wrap and fiddling with her long mahogany colored hair. My cock was straining at its leash again at the vision we girls presented. Claire's hair looked sensational, the ringlets cascading down around her really accentuated her slim neck. "Don't we look fine!" she said as we both gazed with longing at each other. 


Claire walked over to the bed and picked up her lingerie. I did the same and we dressed together. First of all my bra. It was a scarlet satin bra which did not have shoulder straps. I slipped out of my satin wrap and pulled the soft bra around my breasts. I fastened the catch and jiggled them about to get them comfortable. I then picked my scarlet garter belt and eagerly fastened it around me, looking forward to the next bit. I sat on the edge of the bed and opened my new pack of stockings. They were the normal ones I chose to wear for special outings 'Extra glossy, seamed, Silver Grey, 10 Denier, Lace top' it said on the package. I carefully took them out and stretched each one slightly before pulling them slowly and deliberately up each leg. The cool nylon gliding against my warm smooth skin caused the usual goosebumps to stand on my skin. When I had both stockings on I checked to make sure the seams were straight and when I was happy, attached the suspender clips to the stocking tops to hold them up. I looked over at Claire and she was finished, just pulling her panties into place, although her lingerie and stockings were jet black. I slid my crimson red panties up my legs but couldn't get them fully on due to my rock hard cock. Claire laughed at my struggled efforts to tuck it in. "Its Ok for you!" I giggled, trying desperately to squeeze it inside. "Let us give him some relief!" she gushed as she walked over and sat beside me. 


She reached down and took my throbbing cock in her small hands and slowly massaged it. I leaned back slightly, really enjoying her attention. "Wow, he's really hard and throbbing, you must have enjoyed all of this tonight," she remarked "Oh god, yes Claire," I said "it just keeps getting better time after time" Claire leaned her head on my shoulder and her hair was gently brushing against my face. Her smell was luscious and I inhaled deeply to fill my lungs with her sensual aroma while she continued to slowly massage my cock until it was nearly ready for bursting. I could see our reflections in the mirror facing us and it was so erotic that I nearly came on the spot. "Oh, Claire" I gasped "I'm cumming!" She reached out for an empty glass on her bedside cabinet and said; "Ok girl, let it go" My orgasm built up to its heights and I emptied my hot load into the waiting glass, all of the time Claire kept massaging my cock back and forth, milking it for every drop. When I was done I sat up and she showed me how much cum I had produced. The glass was nearly quarter full, certainly more than one or two mouthfuls! "I'll save this for later!" she said wickedly as she stood and carried it off in the direction of the bathroom.


She came back empty-handed and finally, we were ready for our dresses. Claire had chosen to wear a three-quarter length black chiffon cocktail dress with a long sexy slit up the back. It had halterneck straps that crossed at the back and had a deep plunging neckline to reveal her sexy cleavage. She slipped the dress over her head and let it slide into place. I zipped up the back of her and it fitted really snugly, highlighting all of her feminine curves. As she walked away I could see her long sexy legs and just the faintest glimpse of her stocking tops through the split of her dress. She went to get her shoes while I turned to put my dress on. I had chosen a crimson red satin cocktail dress. It also had shoestring shoulder straps but also had a large loose ruffle of material across the bust, which hung loosely to reveal the top of my breasts. It was just short of being the three-quarter length and the shiny material was cut in a subtle flare from the waist down. It had a sort of fishtail effect at the back, where the material had been gathered but finished longer than the normal hemline. I slipped the dress over my head being careful not to spoil my beautiful face and hair, and let it slither slowly into place, causing me to tremble as the cool satin slid against my warm skin Claire had her black patent 4 inch spiked platform sandals on and walked over to zip me up at the back. The dress was pulled tightly around my waist stomach and breasts as she slowly slid the zip up. 


"Claire, we both look especially elegant tonight," I remarked "I know just what you mean" she replied as we both gazed at our reflections in the full-length mirror. Claire was a good 4 inches taller than me since she had her shoes on, but we both looked so slim, sexy and elegant that I struggled to drag my eyes away. 
"Come on girl, get your shoes on!" she cried "I'll go and book us a cab"


I picked my shoes from the trunk. I had a matching red pair of 4-inch spiked platform sandals which I slipped my nylon clad feet into and fastened the ankle straps, making sure my seams and heels were straight. I finally stood and looked again at my reflection in the mirror. As I turned my head I could feel the large heavy drop earrings bumping against my neck and my hair ringlets gently caressing and teasing my skin and the nape of my neck and my cock started to stir again. 'yes, perfect!' I thought to myself.


I joined Claire downstairs just as she was finishing her call for a cab. "It'll be here in five minutes," she said. We both grabbed our bags and chiffon wraps and walked outside into the night air. It was a warm, balmy night, just perfect to be outdoors. Claire reached into her bag for her cigarettes and offered me one. I accepted and held it to my lips while she lit it for me. I inhaled the acrid smoke and blew it gently out into the night air. Claire was doing the same and I moved up to her side, cuddling with her and resting my head on her shoulder while we stood there erotically smoking and waiting for the cab. She put her arm around me and cuddled me even tighter into her and I just felt so happy and content at that moment. We saw the lights of the cab coming down the track so we put out our cigarettes and walked to meet it.


The cab driver held the door open for us and Claire slid in first. As she climbed in the split in her dress showed off all of her sexy legs encased in the sheer black nylon and even slipped up far enough to show her stocking tops and a small amount of creamy white flesh above it. The cab driver was staring right at her leg as I bent forward to climb in. I felt him place his gentle hand on my butt as I struggled to get in next to Claire, his fingers gently stroked me through the soft satin material. "Excuse me!" I hissed. "Sorry Miss," he said "it was an accident" 'Like hell!' I thought to myself as I eventually got in next to Claire. "What'd he do?" she asked, "The dirty old weasel just fingered my butt!" I hissed. "Oh well, it comes with the territory" she giggled. The cab took us all of the way into the city, dropping us outside of the theatre. I waited on the sidewalk while Claire paid. "Jeez, cabs are expensive here, there must be another way of getting home?" "I guess the trains run late? the village we are staying in has a small station, we could try that later on?" "Yeah, Ok" she agreed.


We had a wonderful time at the theatre, We had our own secluded box in the upper gallery and discretely held hands all of the way through the show. During the interval, we went outside to have a cigarette and tottered over and stood next to 2 guys who had been also outside for a smoke. We chatted idly while we smoked and it turned out that they were with their wives who were waiting inside. After all of the grooming by Claire over the past two years, I now have no worries at all when chatting with men. My voice and appearance are totally feminine, the only thing that could give me away is the large bulge in my satin panties, and since I don't generally let men get that close, I don't have a problem. The guys were totally captivated by us as we could tell when their idle chit-chat turned into obvious flirtation. They both noticed that we were wearing engagement and wedding rings and asked where our husbands were. "Oh, we left them back at the hotel" I replied. "Yeah, they aren't into theatre trips," said Claire "It's a crime to leave two such beautiful ladies on their own," they said and then gave us their phone numbers, asking us to call them if we fancied a night out. Claire took the cards, winking sexily at me. "Oh, I'm not sure," she said "Our husbands wouldn't approve" "Nether would our wives, but who's to know?" they replied. "Well, we can't promise anything, but you never know your luck" I replied. With that Claire and I stubbed out our cigarettes, linked arm in arm and slowly walked off, making sure we wiggling our sexy butts at them as we left. "Tease!" she whispered to me as we walked back into the theatre. I just gave her a playful nudge with my elbow as we walked in.


After the show, we both felt really hungry so decided to eat. We chose a small restaurant near to the theatre which specialized in Thai food. We were shown to a table near the window which had a fantastic view of the multitude of people walking along the busy street. We ordered some food, a bottle of wine and sat back sipping our wine, relaxing and chatting while waiting for the food. "Oh, look who's coming down the street," said Claire I looked around and saw the 2 guys walking towards our little restaurant with their wives. "Should we?" I asked devilishly "But of course!" Claire replied. As they all walked past we stood and made a great effort to wave and attract their attention. When they all looked at us we blew sexy kisses to the men who immediately looked away in embarrassment. Their wives looked furious, one of the ladies whacked her husband with her clutch bag and started to shout at him. The other lady just looked at her husband in disgust and took off up the street. The guys looked thoroughly devastated and ran after their wives trying to explain it all away. "I'd like to hear that explanation!" giggled Claire "Me too" I replied, "That serves the right for trying to hit on us when they are already married doesn't it!" Just then our food arrived and we sat down to eat. We ordered another bottle of wine and by the end of our meal, we had nearly drunk all of that one as well. "Claire, I feel a little tipsy," I said "Me too" she agreed "although we should after nearly a full bottle of wine each!" We paid and asked the restaurant to call a cab for us. It soon turned up and took us to the mainline station so we could get the train back to our village.


The train was a lot cheaper than the cab fare but we were both felt a little overdressed for it. It was still a warm balmy night and when we arrived at our destination we both staggered off into the station building to call the cab company for a ride home. "Sorry love, can't do you for 50 minutes," said the voice "it's chucking out time" "What's that?" I asked. "Pubs are closing darlin," he said "50 minutes Claire?" I asked. "No way!" she shouted, "Its warm, let's walk, it's not that far!" I agreed and we linked arms and set off walking in the warm night air. "It's a long way in these shoes, but well be Ok" she cooed. We set off at a gentle pace, both of us staggering slightly from the effects of the wine and tottering along on our 4-inch heels.


Walking in these shoes comes naturally to me now and I noticed that as I swung my hips and wiggled my butt my skirt brushed continually against my nylon clad legs and my stocking tops swished together making a very erotic sound. 'Mmm, this feels good' I thought to myself. Claire decided to have a cigarette while we walked but I didn't want one. She lit up and blew the smoke out as we carried on walking. The fresh pungent smoke drifted up around us as we slowly tottered along. We chatted constantly about our night and adventures so far and after a few minutes, we reached the high street where we had been earlier that day.


"Is that rain I can feel?" I asked "I think so," said Claire. As we walked farther up the high street the rain got heavier and we had to dive into a store's doorway to shelter. As we dived in the heavens opened and it started to rain really heavily. "Oh, that's just typical!" screamed Claire as she looked up into the night sky. I was giggling by this time. There we were, two elegant ladies, dressed in out finery but stuck at least a 40-minute walk from home. There were quite a few people making their way home after an evening out, but most of them had raincoats or umbrellas to shelter under. We watched from the doorway as they all scurried home and after a few minutes everybody had gone, there was only the occasional car still driving out.


I leaned up against the wall in the shop doorway and watched as Claire paced impatiently back and forth. She eventually relaxed and came over to cuddle into me. She leaned forward against me and put her head down to rest on my breasts. "We can wait a while?" she said. "Sure, there's no rush" I replied. Claire lifted her head to smoke her cigarette and I reminded her of the last time we were stood in a doorway like this. "Yes, I remember" she replied, "that was the first night we dressed you up wasn't it?" "It sure was. We've come a long way since then, who'd have thought that night that we would be here, two years later with me living as a fine lady, and your girlfriend!" "Well I prayed and hoped for it!" said Claire as she inhaled on her cigarette again and blew the smoke sexily at me. "Claire, you know that's going to get you into trouble!" I said. "If it's the trouble I think you mean then I'll take any amount of it" she giggled as she finished off the last of her cigarette.


She cuddled back into me and then turned her head to mine for a deep and passionate kiss. Our lipstick covered lips met and slid together as we started playing tongue hockey. I could taste her sweet mouth and the acrid smoke as we kissed, our tongues entwined together. I felt her hand find my breasts and start to massage my nipples through the slippery fabric of my dress. My cock sprung up hard in my panties and, without breaking our kiss, I dropped my hand to her breast and returned the favor. Claire pulled her head away and I could see our crimson red lipstick smudged all over her lips and chin. I guessed mine would be the same. 


As we gently caressed each other breasts we both looked out into the night. It was still warm and the rain was still coming down heavily. "Erica, I need to feel you inside me" she gasped passionately, "but not here, shall we make for home?" "I'm game if you are" I replied, "but we'll get a bit wet!" "That'll be fun" she giggled as she stood up and took my hand. "Shall we run or walk?" I asked "Erica, we can't run far in these shoes" she giggled as she started to walk out of the doorway, pulling me gently along behind her "let's just walk in the rain together!"


As soon as we cleared the shop the warm rain started to hit us. We both used our chiffon wraps as head covers, holding them above our heads to protect ourselves, but the thin material did nothing to stop the rain and we soon realized that we were wasting our time. We put our wraps back over our shoulders and cuddled into each other as we walked, the rain starting to wet our beautiful hair and soak into our elegant dresses. We carried on walking up the high street, giggling as the rain seemed to get even heavier. We soon neared the pathway back through the park where we had been earlier in the day. We walked under a street lamp and I could see that Claire's beautiful hair was starting to get ruined. Water was running in streams down her ringlets and her perfect face makeup was also starting to run. I looked down at her chest and could see a little trickle of water drip from one of her hair ringlets right down her cleavage. She gasped as it trickled down saying "Oh, that's cold!"


We stopped at the entrance to the pathway under another street lamp and started to laugh louder when we saw the wet and soggy state that each other was in. Claire's hair was now flat to her head, her sexy style was ruined and her curly ringlets were now wet and sticking to her head. Her dress was stuck to her all over with rivers of water running down it and onto her stockings and shoes, and her once elegant makeup was well and truly smudged. I was fairing no better. My once perfect hair was also totally soaked and flat to my head and my elegant dress was soaking wet and sticking to my body as I moved, instead of swishing around my legs I could feel the wet heavy fabric bumping and sticking to my legs. Water was cascading down from my dress and running in rivers down my nylon clad legs and all over my shoes. My chiffon wrap was soaked through and I took it off and folded it up under my arm. The rain continued to fall and I could feel it splashing against my bare shoulders and start to trickle down my cleavage. I shuddered too when I felt how cold it was, slowly dribbling all of the way down to my panty line. "Cold for you too?" laughed Claire as she felt me shudder. "You bet," I said. "Well we're both soaked to the skin now, we might as well carry on to the cottage" giggled Claire.


We set off walking across the parkland and from the park-lights could see how the rain had created even larger puddles on the path. We carried on walking in the heavy downpour, the water was now seeping through my dress and into my panties and I could feel the trickles of cold water working there way around my cock. The whole sensation was new to me and it felt kinda exciting. My cock started to get hard at the sensual feel of the wet clothes I was wearing. As we approached the first big puddle Claire ran off and jumped straight into it shouting "Weeeeee" She landed with a big splash and the water covered her shoes up to her ankles. "Come on Erica!" she cried playfully I did the same and landed right next to her, grabbing hold of her to steady myself as I landed on my 4-inch heels, and causing a huge splash of water to run up her legs and over her dress. My white sandals and stockings were covered in muddy water as we stood side by side in the muddy puddle giggling. "Claire, this is fun, I haven't done this for years" I laughed. "Me neither" she agreed.


We walked out of the puddle and I looked down to see my white sandals and nylon clad legs still dripping in muddy water. "Look at me!" I laughed. At that Claire walked in the next big puddle and kicked a huge wave of muddy water at me. It hit me right in the stomach and trickled down my dress and legs, covering my beautiful red satin dress, stockings and shoes in even more mud. "Right, I'll get you for that" I screamed and jumped into the puddle, kicking waves of water at Claire. She didn't move as I kicked wave after wave at her. When I had finished she was covered with even more muddy water than I was. She even had muddy splashes on her face. Rather than being annoyed she was just laughing uncontrollably. I started to laugh and we fell into each other's arms in the biggest fit of giggles we'd ever had. "This is a ball!" she cried as we set off walking down the path again, linking arm in arm in the heavy rain.


By this stage, we couldn't have been any wetter, and we just strolled along giggling, chatting and enjoying the experience. We approached another puddle and this one looked a lot bigger and deeper than the previous ones. Claire ran in front and jumped in again. It was certainly a lot deeper than the last two and she stood in the middle with muddy water all of the up to her shins, her shoes completed covered and muddy water running down her legs from the splash. I ran in and kicked a huge wave at her. She must have known what I was going to do because this time she sidestepped at the same time as kicking a huge wave of mud and water at me. It caught me bang in the chest and face and I could feel the cool mud dripping off my chin and oozing down my cleavage. "Ohhh!" I gasped! "that's cold but it feels kinda sexy!" Claire was laughing uncontrollably at me so I bent down into the muddy water and picked a huge dollop of slimy mud from the bottom of the puddle. I walked over and slapped it right onto her chest. It too started to slither and ooze down her cleavage. At that she shivered and laughed even more, saying; "Wow, I see what you mean!" 


We were both laughing so hard and loud at this stage that it was all we could do just to stand. We both fell into each other's arms in a huge fit of giggles. We felt weak with laughter and our knees just buckled and we both fell down together landing in the dirty puddle. I could feel the muddy water quickly soak into my panties as be both sat there, cuddling and laughing. Claire started to wriggle around and tried to cross her legs. "What's the matter?" I laughed. "I'm laughing so hard, I think I going to pee myself!" she howled That did it for me, and I started to laugh even harder. "Ooohhh don't!" she screamed in my ear as she fidgeted around, trying to stop herself but all of the time shaking harder and harder with laughter. I felt her shudder in my arms and put my hands between her legs to pull her wet and muddy dress up. The dress slithered up her legs and I could see little squirts of pee starting to squirt through her lacy panties and form around her slit each time she laughed. "Ooh Erica, I can't stop it!" she cried "Well don't then, just let it go!" I replied. With that, she started to pee and I could see the trickle in her panties turn into a raging torrent. I was transfixed by the sight and immediately pulled her face to mine and kissed her passionately and hard and put my other hand down into the hot wet stream, massaging her slit through her panties and letting her hot pee run all over my hand. That really did it for me and my already hard cock nearly exploded in my panties. The act of Claire wetting her panties had really turned me on, especially the feeling of her warm pee running all over my hand and long red nails.


The raging stream soon turned back into a trickle then stopped. All of the time we never broke our kiss. We must have looked an amusing sight. We were both dressed in elegant cocktail dresses, stockings and sexy high heeled shoes, soaking wet to the skin, covered in mud, kissing and peeing in the middle of a muddy puddle in the pouring rain! Claire was a little embarrassed and said coyly; "I'm sorry Erica, I just couldn't help it" "It's fine" I replied, "In fact, it's more than fine, feel what effect it's had on me!" She put her hand down into my wet crotch and found my hard cock and immediately started to massage it through the satin of my panties. "Did you really enjoy it?" she asked "You bet," I said, "it was really erotic, I've never experienced anything like that before, it didn't feel dirty, just sexy!" "I'm so pleased. t was kinda sexy, wasn't it! It's really had an effect on me too!" she gushed, sounding a lot happier. "Claire, I've got to have you right here, right now," I said "I'm going to explode otherwise" "Yeah, me too" she whispered. We looked up and saw one of the park seats just a few yards away. "Not here in the puddle," she said "let's go over there on that seat" We both stood, the wet muddy water dripping off our messy dresses, down our nylon covered legs, over our shoes and back into the puddle. The rain was still coming down in torrents as we walked to the seat, but we were now so wet and messy that we couldn't have cared less! 


We sat beside each other on the seat and nuzzled up to each other, kissing passionately as the rain streamed over our heads and ran down our clothes and our cleavages. Claire still had her hand wrapped around my cock and started to massage it even harder. "Oh, Claire" I gasped "that's good, but this whole thing has me so excited, I can't hold back much longer." With that, she stood up, turned around and knelt on the seat. She put her hands on the seat backrest and pushed her sexy butt back towards me "Take me from behind" she commanded. I didn't need to be asked twice. I pulled her wet and muddy dress up and dropped the now heavy material in a pile on her back and then slipped my hand between her legs. I rubbed her slit through her warm pee covered panties and she was soon groaning with delight. I pulled at her panties and she gasped in anticipation as I slid them down her wet legs. The warm rain was still falling heavily and it was running over her wet and muddy butt in streams as I pushed my face into it and pulled her cheeks apart. I slid my hand around to her slit and could feel her hot juices already dribbling out and started to kiss and lick her butt hole and all the way down to her sexy slit. As I got closer to her slit I could smell her musky aroma and taste drops of her pee. I pushed my tongue deep into her slit and could feel her open herself to me, allowing a mouthful of pent-up love juice to run out onto my tongue. I sucked and lapped at her love box as she ground herself back onto me. The rain was still falling washing over my head and all over my back as I kept my head buried between her legs. "Erica, stick it in me!" she cried


I stood up and positioned myself behind her. Her spiked heels were pushing against my nylon clad legs and causing ladders in my stocking as I came in close behind her, but I was past caring now. My 4-inch heels helped me to reach up and I pushed forward and drove my hard cock deep into her. She threw her head back in ecstasy as she took the full 8 inches in one go. "Aaahh, that's it, girl, screw me hard!" she screamed as I leaned forward and grabbed her breasts, using them to pull her back onto my thrusting cock. I was struggling to keep my balance in my thin 4 inch heels as I rammed her love box as hard as I could. I was so close to cumming so shouted; "Claire, here it comes!" With that, I felt my cock explode its torrent of cum deep inside her. She must have felt each spurt because she started to orgasm too and twisted her head back to kiss me as we both orgasmed together. As we finished I left my cock buried deep inside her as I pulled her in close to me and she twisted around to kiss me. The rain was still streaming down over us as we kissed and fondled each other on the park seat. "Wow, Claire, that was amazing!" I gasped. "Oh yeah!" she agreed "but it must have been one of the quickest we've ever had!" "Its this whole situation" I replied, "it was such a big turn on for me, I just never knew!" "Yeah, me too" she replied a little puzzled "who'd have thought it?" "Well now we know we'll have to remember for another day won't we," I said "How could we forger sex like that?!" she replied.


Claire slipped of her pee soaked panties and threw them into the bushes saying "I don't think they'll be of any use now!" We put the rest of our clothes straight and started to walk back down the path towards our cottage. We didn't have that far to go now and walked arm in arm, fully contented with our heads tilted back to let the warm rain stream over them and down our lovely clothes. As we sauntered along our shoes were squelching through the deepening mud and we really didn't have a worry in the world. When we reached home I opened my bag, dug out the keys, opened up and went inside. 


When we switched on the light and saw the muddy mess we just howled with laughter. Claire's hair and face were splattered with mud and running with water. Her once beautiful makeup looked as if a two-year-old had applied it, and her elegant cocktail dress was oozing with mud and rainwater. Her sexy nylon covered legs were also caked in mud and you couldn't even see what color her shoes were! I looked at myself in the mirror and was just as bad!. My beautiful blonde hair was caked in mud and my elegant pink dress was no longer pink with all of the mud running on it. My long nylon clad legs were covered in mud splatters and my beautiful white shoes seemed to have been replaced by 4-inch heeled clumps of mud! "My my girl, you've got to take better care of your clothes!" Claire teased. We really looked a mess, but the whole episode felt really sensual and my cock started to harden again, even though we had made love only 15 minutes earlier. As it started to harden Claire noticed it immediately as my wet and muddy dress was clinging to me all over and the rising bump could be clearly seen. "Well, he's ready again already!" she commented "It's seeing us like this," I said, "In a funny way I'm finding it really erotic, I don't know about you?" "I know!" replied Claire in agreement "It's weird isn't it!" "I don't know about weird, but is fun!" I replied as I walked over and grabbed her.


We stood in the entrance hall kissing and fondling each other through our muddy mess. The mud and water were dripping off us onto the floor and forming a pool around our feet. We slowly and seductively started to undress each other, piece by piece, letting the wet and muddy clothes fall into a pile on the floor around us. Soon we were both only left with our stockings and shoes on. My hard cock was pointing straight at Claire's love box as we faced each other, gently kissing and caressing each others wet, muddy and naked flesh. We both sat down together and sat on the cold muddy pile of clothes while we unfastened the ankle straps on our shoes and slipped them off our feet. I leaned forward and slowly tugged at Claire's stockings, pulling each one down her wet legs. The wet nylon slithered easily off and Claire then returned the favor for me. I shivered as the muddy stockings slithered down my legs and eventually off my feet. We both stood, completely naked and I led Claire by the hand up to the bathroom, leaving our pile of muddy clothes and shoes until the next morning.


Claire turned on the shower and we both stepped inside. We stood close together and the warm water felt luxurious against our skin as it blasted away the mud and grime from our night's games. Claire took a handful of musk shower gel and washed me all over but finished with my cock, cupping her soapy hands around it and slowly massaging it between her fingers. I took a handful of gel and did the same to her, finishing with her breasts, allowing my fingers to gently rub her hard nipples through the soft bubbles. Claire lowered her head to my large breasts and licked and sucked on my hard nipples. The sensation was thrilling as she slowly massaged my cock and sucked on my large breasts at the same time. I lowered my head to her neck and nuzzled into her soft skin, nibbling and kissing all around and up to her earlobes. She stood back up straight and said huskily; "Let's go to bed!"


I followed her out of the shower and we dried each other with large soft bath towels. Claire then led me into the bedroom, pulling me gently along by my cock. I had to take short quick steps to keep up with her causing my boobs to bounce up and down quire alarmingly! We reached the bed and Claire pushed me down onto my back and climbed on top of me. She lowered herself straight onto my hard cock without waiting, impaling herself on it and groaning with pleasure as it slowly filled her hot wet slit. She then sat, driving it deep into her slit when she pushed down. Claire looked ravishing, her breasts bouncing up and down as she rammed up and down on my hard cock. Her face was contorted in a look of pure ecstasy as she got quicker and quicker. She quickly reached orgasm and her hard-driving movements started to slow. I still had not cum but could feel myself nearing the point of no return. Claire lifted herself off me and walked off to the bathroom. "Don't move, I'll be right back!" she gasped as she walked away.


I didn't move but did feel down to massage my own cock as I watched her sexy naked butt wiggle into the bathroom. My cock was all slimy from Claire's love juices and my hand slid easily up and down the full length of my shaft. Claire returned with our velvet bag full of love toys. I guessed what was coming next and panted in eager anticipation. She sat next to me, reached in and pulled out our two favorite gold vibrators and our special double ended dildo with large false balls in the middle separating the 8-inch long latex ends. She looked at me wickedly and said; "Are you ready?" I just nodded in eager anticipation.


Claire sat next to me and handed me one of the small gold vibrators. I took it from her and licked it to wet it. She handed me the long double ended dildo then laid back on the bed saying wickedly; "You know where that has to go!" I spun around on the bed so we were in a 69 position and opened her legs to look straight into her dripping wet love box. I pushed my head in and lapped up her musky juices. I then took the large double ended dildo bent it at the middle until it was in a sort of V shape and worked one half into her love box until it was embedded all of the way into the false balls. I took the small gold vibrator and slowly worked it around her butt hole. I could feel her doing the same to me, the buzzing against my butt hole was driving me crazy with desire as she slowly made circles around it and all of the way around to my balls. I felt her mouth slip around the end of my cock as she eventually stopped teasing me and pushed the small vibrator into my butt hole. The pain immediately gave way to pleasure as it slid slowly in. I returned the favor to Claire, pushing the gold vibrator into her waiting butt. We were both groaning with pleasure, Claire with the vibrator buzzing away in her butt and the large dildo fully penetrating her slit, and me with a similar vibrator buzzing away in my tight butt and Claire's eager mouth sucking on my hard shaft. 


Claire took the lead and pushed me onto my back, positioning herself on top of me, but never taking my cock from her mouth. I was now looking directly up at the large 8-inch dildo protruding from her slit. Its pink color made it look just as though she had a real cock, even though I knew she had the other 8 inches buried in her love box, in a way it was just like looking up at a real man! I used one hand to slowly work the gold vibrator in and out of Claire's sexy butt, and the other hand to guide the large dildo into my mouth. The soft latex dildo slid easily into my wet mouth and I took as much in as I could until the soft false balls were just inches above my face. Claire started to slowly pump the dildo up and down, screwing my mouth as she drove it up and down, in and out. She was still sucking like crazy on my hard cock and working her small gold vibrator in and out of my tight butt. The multitude of sensations was mind-boggling and I could feel my cum immediately start to boil up. "Hmmf hmmfhm" I gasped with a mouthful of latex cock.


Claire sensed what I meant and started to bob her head up and down even faster on my cock and ram the small vibrator harder into my butt. She reached back with her spare hand and gripped the shaft and false balls of the dildo as she drove it deeper and harder into my mouth. I felt my orgasm building and eventually, it exploded in her mouth. I heard her choking and gasping for breath as my first spurt fired right down her throat. As soon as that happened she squeezed on the false balls of the dildo which was buried half in her slit and half in my mouth. A huge jet of cum came blasting from the end of it into my mouth and down my throat. I couldn't back off as she was pinning my head to the bed with the large dildo, and every time I delivered a load into her eager mouth she would squeeze the false balls and do likewise to me. Eventually, my mouth was overflowing and cum started to trickle out from the corners of my mouth around the dildo and I had to swallow not to waste any. I had finished my orgasm now but Claire kept sucking hard on my cock and squeezing the false balls on the dildo until they were empty. She then lifted up, pulling the dildo from my mouth and quickly spun round to face me. We sat up and both had full mouthfuls of cum and as we fell into a cum swapping kiss. There was so much of it around that it oozed out from between our lips and dribbled down onto our heaving breasts. As we kissed and played with the cum our breasts slowly became covered in the sticky slimy goo and I reached my hand up to massage Claire's cum covered breast. Eventually, we had eaten as much as we could and Claire dropped her head to my breasts to lick it off. I watched as she licked and sucked on my nipples and also noticed that my hand and beautiful red nails were also covered in gooey white cum as it had dribbled down from our mouths. The sensation was wonderful as I relaxed in my post-orgasmic state and Claire licked my hard nipples and breasts not wanting to waste any cum. When she had finished I bent my head to her breasts and cleaned them and also my hands and nails with my tongue. By this stage, we were both completely exhausted and collapsed back on the bed cuddling each other. "Thank you" I whispered. "Hmmmmm" was all she replied as we drifted off to a dreamy sleep wrapped in each other's arms.


We spent a further 6 fun-filled days in London. We did the tourist thing and went sightseeing in and around the capital and also visited some of the wonderful restaurants around town. We spent a few days shopping as we had to replace our shoes and clothes from the mudlark that we had. When we had got up the next morning they were all ruined, completely stained with the dark wet mud. On our last day in London we had no real plans and while we were chatting we remembered Debra from the aircraft. "Should we call her?" I asked. "I think we should, it could be fun" replied Claire. I picked up the phone and called the number she had left for us and a young female voice answered. "Hi, I'm looking for Debra," I said "This is Debra, who's that?" came the reply. "Hi Debra, this is Erica from the aircraft a few days ago, I'm the blonde, do you remember?" "Hi!" she gushed "How could I forget. Are you still in town?" "We leave tomorrow," I said, "are you doing anything this evening?" "I was, but not now that you've called, I'll cancel my previous plans!" "Are you sure, we don't want to put you to any trouble" "No, I insist" she replied, "are you coming into the city?" "Well, we can?" I replied. "That's wonderful" she gushed "I'll take you out to a club!" She gave me her address and I said we'd be over at around eight.


Claire and I spent the afternoon getting ready and picking out some clothes for our date. We decided to dress a little raunchy and both started to rummage through our temporary wardrobe for something to wear. I eventually picked out my bright red PVC suit. The skirt was short, about mid-thigh length, and the tailored jacket was cut to fit tight around my breasts, and waist. "I think I'll wear this, what do you think Claire?" "Oh yes," she replied, "that looks really hot on you!" "Do you think?" I replied "Most definitely!" she said. I then looked through for a top, eventually settling on a translucent blouse made from shimmering pink chiffon. Underneath I planned to wear my lacy red bra and panty set, with some glossy stockings. I felt really excited and couldn't wait to get dressed. Claire had picked a pure white and very tight latex mini dress and some clear plastic high heeled platform sandals. The dress stretched tightly around her breasts, hips, and stomach showing every little curve of her body. From my experience, I have found that I have to wear dresses and skirts with a loose material fit around my hips and groin area because the tight fitting material always shows of the telltale bulge in my panties. I get quite jealous with Claire as she can wear her dresses really short and tight. When she wore that dress she always went without a bra and wore a G string in place of panties and was always having to pull the dress back down as when she walked, the tight rubber material working its way slowly up and flashing glimpses of her butt cheeks to anyone who happened to be looking! "Claire, how should I wear my hair tonight?" "With that outfit its got to be down," she said, "Just straight or big and bouncy?" "Well, the 'raunchy' look calls for it to be as big and bouncy as you can get!" she cooed.


Once we had both settled on our outfits we filed and applied new polish to our nails. Blood Red was the only color to go for tonight so we both used the same nail polish, spending a little time to redo our toenails in the same color. After our nails had dried we started on our hair and makeup. I tongued, brushed, teased, combed and styled my hair until my arms were aching. The result was amazing. My long sun-bleached blonde hair was styled in a really big and glamorous style. I was so pleased with the results, and so was Claire. "Oh Erica, what a good job, I couldn't have done it better myself!" "Why thank you!" I gushed. Claire had gone for the straight and sleek look that really suits her hair color. The deep mahogany color was shimmering in the light as she finished brushing it. "I do love your hair, Claire, it's so smooth and shiny, I wish I could get mine that nice!" "Yours is perfect the way it is" she replied, "don't you go changing a thing!"


We then turned our attention to makeup. Claire searched through her makeup box and came out with some false eyelashes. "When did you get them!" I asked "Oh, when we were shopping the other day" she replied, "will you do them for me?" "I'd love to" I replied. I looked at them in the pack before opening them. The lashes were huge, each one probably well over an inch long. "Jeez, they're long" I remarked "That's why I bought them" she replied "they're the longest ones I could find that didn't have silver glitter or anything else on them" I opened the pack and took each lash in turn, applying a little of the adhesive to the sticky strip. "Ok Claire, tilt your head back and close your eye," I asked I delicately applied the lash to the eyelid and the lash stuck firmly in place. I then used my eyelash comb to blend her natural lashes with the false ones. "Ok, how does that feel?" I asked She opened her eye and blinked. "Oh that's so cool!" she gushed "I can see my lashes fanning around as I blink!" "That's just like me," I said, "I can always see mine, I thought that was normal?" "Sometimes, when I wear a lot of mascara" she replied, "but not normally, this is just so cool!" I asked her to get ready for the second one and stuck that one firmly in place, again combing her lashes with my eyelash comb. "Let me put some mascara on for you Claire," I said "Sure" she replied not opening her eyes. I took her thick black mascara and carefully applied the first coat. Her lashes really thickened up and looked extra long with just one coat on. "That's the first coat Claire I said "just keep still while I apply a second" I then took the mascara brush and applied a second coat over the top of the first. The second coat made her long dark lashes look amazing. They looked so thick, long and dark that it looked like a big black spider with long hairy legs was sitting on her eyelid dangling his legs down!


"Oh Claire, they look so good!" I gushed, "but they also look so heavy, I hope you can open your eyes!" She slowly opened her eyes and giggled with delight as she fluttered her eyes open and closed. "Oh Wow," she gasped "I love them!" They had certainly changed her normal appearance and made her soulful eyes look really dark, sultry and very very sexy! My cock really appreciated them and was acting like a tent pole in my satin wrap.


We both then started to apply our own makeup. As we were going for a raunchy look I chose some dark brown foundation to a dark, smooth appearance. We then used a dark eyebrow pencil to pencil in our eyebrows, using a lot more cosmetic than usual. We picked a black eyeliner pencil and began using it on the rims of our eyelids. Our eyes were soon encircled by thick black eyeliner. Claire used shades of charcoal and black eyeshadow to match her dark and sultry eyes and huge eyelashes. I chose browns and oranges to compliment my green eyes but give me a darker look for the evening. Claire already had her eyelashes finished but I needed to fix mine. At least three coats were needed for our trashy look so applied each coat of thick black mascara in turn, allowing each to dry before applying the next. My long lashes look amazing with all this attention. As I fluttered them I too could see them opening and closing. We both finished off our faces with a deep red blush. Finally, we were ready for lipstick. For the look we were going for this evening it just had to be crimson red, nothing else would do!


We both applied some bright red lip pencil, carefully outlining our fleshy lips. We then took some bright red liquid style lipstick and used the applicator tip to paint in our outlined lips. The bright red cosmetic slid easily on and the liquid style made our lips look as if they were oozing red lipstick!. We blotted off just a small bit of the excess then applied some clear lip gloss to give them a deep and glossy shine, and to stop the liquid lipstick from smudging. By the time the lip gloss had dried to a deep glossy shine our lips looked perfect and the resulting heavy makeup look was certainly just bordering on 'trashy'. "Perfect!" said Claire as she gazed at our reflections in the mirror. I couldn't have agreed more and still to this day I am amazed at how sexy I look when fully made up. My cock was already hard from the beatification treatment, but the vision of us girls sat there, obviously made up for sex, blew my mind!


We each dabbed on some of our favorite perfume and then put on our jewelry. Claire chose a white necklace made from a string of large white plastic balls, which had a matching bracelet. She chose three pairs of gold hoop earrings, the first pair were 4-inch hoops, the second pair 3 inch and the third 2-inch hoops. She fitted them in her pierced holes to produce a stunning effect. I fitted my selection of rings then searched for some suitable jewelry. I finally settled on a large heavy diamante effect necklace with stings of cascading jewels and some matching large dangly earrings, a large gold clasp bracelet and lots and lots of thin bangles. The look that Claire and I now had was pure sex! Our whole appearance; eyelashes, makeup, lipstick, and jewelry just screamed 'Fuck Me!'


I walked over to the bed, slipped off my satin wrap and picked up my lingerie. The bra, panty and suspender belt set were made from thin red lace. I slipped the bra around my breasts and fastened the clasp. My heavy breasts were pulled in tight and pushed up to produce a really sexy cleavage. As the thin lacy fabric was see-through it gave a tantalizing glimpse of my dark nipples through it. 'Perfect' I thought. I fastened the suspender belt around me and adjusted it until the dangling suspender clips were positioned correctly. I then took my stockings from the packet. This pair was the sheerest of nylon and a glossy silver color. I gathered up the nylon and slowly pulled the first stocking up my leg, letting it slip slowly out of my grasp as I worked my way higher and higher up my leg. I had to be really careful as the very sheer material was so thin that it threatened to tear as I pulled it tightly up my smooth leg, the lace top gripping my thigh lightly as I finally got it fully on. I then repeated the same with the second stocking. When I had them both on I stood up and fastened them to the suspender clips dangling down from my belt, adjusting the straps for comfort. I then picked up my lacy panties and slid them up my nylon clad legs until they fit snugly around my slender hips. I struggled to get my raging hard cock inside the lace and eventually had to settle for it protruding over the top of my panties!


I took my chiffon top and slipped it on, the light wispy fabric slid easily into place as I pulled it tight to fasten the buttons. The translucent effect was just perfect and my lacy red bra and dark nipples were in plain view. I gathered my PVC skirt and stood to slip my feet into it. I pulled it up my legs, all of the way over my hips and onto my waist. I tucked my chiffon top into the waistband and then pulled the shiny PVC tight around me as I fastened the clasp and pulled up the zipper. My cock was still sticking out hard and proud and the PVC skirt gave me away a little, with a small tell-tale bump in the front. 'I must sort that out' I thought to myself.


I had decided to wear the highest heels that I could, and the red platform shoes that I had chosen had a huge 6-inch spiked heel! I sat on the edge of the bed and leaned forward to slip them on. When I had them on my feet I fastened the strap around my slender ankles and stood up. My feet were arched in such a steep angle and the heels forced me to stand more on my tip toes than normal. I swayed a little as I balanced and practiced walking in them. I walked slowly forward, swaying my hips and butt as I brought each foot forward, directly in front of me. I made sure that my feet followed the same path, as though I was walking on a painted line on the floor. This caused my butt and hip wiggle to become really exaggerated. I watched myself in the full-length mirror as I gracefully glided across the floor, the 6-inch heels causing my thigh muscles to stretch giving my legs even more shape than normal. The image was truly breathtaking and my hard cock nearly exploded right there and then. I practiced my walk while Claire finished getting ready. She had already dressed in her minimal lingerie and was now ready for her dress. "Erica, I'll need a hand with this," she asked. "Ok, I'm coming" I replied I walked slowly over to her and held her tight latex dress while she got ready to slip it over her head. The cool shiny white latex stretched as I pulled it wide to allow her to slip her head and arms up through it. We both tugged and pulled it tightly down over her naked breasts and hips until it was finally in place. "Phew, that's tight!" she gasped as she wriggled around, tugging and pulling until she was comfortable. "It looks really sexy!" I gasped "you can see all of your gorgeous curves wiggling around inside it!" "Flatterer" she gushed.


She sat on the bed and slipped her 4-inch spiked heeled platform sandals on and finally we were both ready. We looked ravishing! The sight of Claire in her skin tight dress and makeup was so hot that my poor cock didn't know what to do. It had been so hard for so long that it was starting to get painful! As I looked away from her I glanced in the mirror and gazed at myself. I looked stunning. My short red PVC skirt just covered my stocking tops and looked sensational against my long sleek nylon clad legs, but the best part for me was my 6-inch bright red heels. They really did cause my legs to have a lot sexier shape than normal. Claire noticed this too and gasped; "Erica!, those shoes! Wow!, look at the difference they make!" The vision of us girls had finally pushed me over the top and I could feel my cum start to boil up with no external help at all. "Oh, Claire" I gasped, "I think I'm going to cum!" "Oh shit!" she cried as she quickly knelt in front of me, pulled up my skirt and took my throbbing member from my panties and slipped it deep into her mouth. She was just in time because as soon as my cock slipped past her lips it erupted in a blast of cum so powerful that I could see her nearly choke as it sprayed straight down her throat. She held her lips tight around and sucked hard as jet after jet exploded from the tip. I looked down and could see a bright crimson lipstick rim forming around my cock as she gripped it with her sexy lips and drained me for every drop. When I eventually finished she carried on sucking and eating cum until it was all gone. No cum sharing this time! "Jeez girl!" she said when she finally let it slip from between her lips and stood up, "you've gotta give me more warning next time!" "Sorry" I replied meekly as I tucked my softening cock back into my panties and pulled my skirt down "It was just the sight of us dressed like this. God, I needed to screw us both, right there and then! We look so Hot!" "That's the plan!" she giggled as she leaned forward and kissed me passionately on the lips. I could smell my cum on her breath and taste it in her mouth as we kissed and hugged each other. We both fixed our lipstick and went downstairs to call a cab. With these heels, the stairs were a real struggle so I let Claire go first as I carefully tackled each step. When I finally made it down Claire had already called for a cab and told me it would be here in five minutes.


We fixed our evening bags to make sure we had lipstick, perfume, smokes and our other personal things and walked outside to wait for the cab. We linked arms as we stood and it soon arrived. We could feel the cab drivers stare as he approached. The vision that we presented must have blown his mind. We were clearly dressed very raunchily and oozed sex! He stopped his cab and scurried round to open the doors for us. He was only a young guy, probably in his early twenties and quite good looking, not like the sleaze-ball we had earlier in the week. I slipped in first and he held the door while Claire squeezed in. When she bent forward to put her head inside the cab we both knew her dress would ride up over her butt and give the cab driver a good glimpse of her creamy butt cheeks. She winked at me as she did it and made sure that he got a long hard look. I could see him staring straight down at her butt as she wriggled her way into his cab. As she sat she finally pulled her dress down. Claire giggled and pointed out the bulge in the front of his pants as he walked back around to the driver's door.


"Ok, Where to tonight girls, Wait, Nah don't tell me, you must be going Clubbing', I'd guess Stringfellows?" "Then you'd be wrong," said Claire and read out Debra's address. "Ok, darlin, nice part of town that," he said He whisked us into the city but spent more time looking in his rear view mirror than at the road. We chatted with him as he drove and apparently he was a student, studying at the local Uni, but needed extra cash and resorted to driving a cab a couple of nights a week. "Do you mind if we smoke?" asked Claire "Nah, here, please have one of mine?" he said handing us his packet of Marlboro's "Look, the same blend as us Erica?" she said. All three of us took a cigarette and casually smoked while we drove along and chatted. "So, you girls over here on holiday?" he asked. "Kinda," I replied "we've got a tour of Europe ahead of us, London is our first leg" "Sounds exciting!" he replied. Claire and I cuddled close together and I slid my arm around her shoulders as we watched each other erotically smoking, and the idle chit-chat soon turned into flirtation. He turned out to be a regular nice guy, even with the letching in the rearview mirror, but who could blame him as we did both look very screwable! He said that we were nearly there and asked; "I've just got to know girls, are you two a couple or just very friendly!" "Well what do you think?" said Claire as she pulled my face to hers and we slipped into a passionate kiss in the back of his cab. "Oh God!" he groaned. "What? do you like that?" I asked. "Oh Shit!" he groaned again as Claire started to massage my breasts through my thin chiffon top. We both blew a kiss to him in his rearview mirror and then kissed again. "Fuck!" he gasped as he watched us.


He drove his cab into the car park of a large tower block of apartments and pulled it to a stop. Claire and I were sat cuddling and fondling each other breasts when he turned round to watch. I'm sure he couldn't believe his eyes as we fondled each other and winked sexily at him. "Christ, you two are nympho's!" he gasped. "Do you think you could handle us both?" asked Claire "Oh Fuck!" he groaned, just at the thought of it. "Well are you going to open the door for us?" asked Claire. "Oh Sorry" he gasped as he jumped out and walked round to my door. As he walked round Claire whispered to me; "Erica what do you think? He's cute, should we do him!?" "How'd you mean?" I whispered back. "Well we could blow him or just jack him off, something like that!" she whispered. "Oh Claire, I don't know!" I replied. I couldn't believe her! There we were in a car park in a fairly busy part of town and she wanted to do the cab driver! "Let's blow him!" she whispered as he opened my door.


I didn't have any option as by this stage Claire had moved alongside me, reached out and pulled him towards us by his belt. He was now standing in the open doorway with his groin right in front of me, although we couldn't see his face as he was stood in the opening and his chest, head and shoulders were above the roof level. I tugged at his zipper and it slid easily down. Claire reached inside and pulled his hard cock out. He was around 4 or 5 inches long and very very hard. Claire quickly took his cock in her mouth. I could hear him groan as her wet lips slid down his shaft until her they were buried in his pubic hair. She bobbed her head back and forth and I could see lipstick rings on his cock where she had been sucking and licking. After a minute she backed away and said: "Ok, Erica, your turn". I leaned forward, opened my lips and sucked at the end of his cock. I could hear him groan louder as it slid into my mouth and I licked and sucked the full length of his shaft. For only the second time in my life, I was sucking a man's cock, the first being when we hired the escorts for the evening over a year ago. I relished the taste and greedily sucked and licked it. I could see more lipstick rings on his cock where I had been sucking and licking, as they joined those from Claire's sexy lips. He started to groan louder and I could feel his hips start to pump forwards and taste drops of pre-cum forming on the tip. He grunted and made one hard trust, burying the full length of it in my mouth as I felt a spurt of hot cum hit the back of my mouth. I slipped the pulsating cock back a little until I had only half of it in my mouth as he continued to cum, filling my mouth and coating my tongue and throat with his hot slimy cum. As I took the full load my cock went from soft to hard in two seconds flat, and I had to lean forward so it didn't show. "Oh, Erica! You got it!" Claire cried as she watched me take his load in my mouth. "Hmmmff" was all I said as I milked his cock, trying to get the last drops out of it. I let his softening cock slip from my mouth and then swallowed. The hot slimy cum ran down the back of my throat as I swallowed two or three times to force it all down. "That's it girl, swallow it all!" gasped Claire "Jeez, it looks so cool and erotic when you do that!" The cab driver had stood back slightly, I guess to see which one of us had swallowed and groaned as he watched me swallow his load. "Oh, I'm glad it was you Blondie" he panted. "Nothing against you darlin," he said to Claire "but I've got a thing for blondes!" "My pleasure" I breathed sexily at him, "you've got nice hot cum!" "Fuck. You girls!" he groaned again as he watched us climb out of his cab, giving him flashes of my stockings and Claire's creamy butt. "Thanks for the ride," we said as we tottered away, wiggling our butts at him as we walked. "No. Thank you!" he shouted after us. "Claire, we got away without paying!" I said as we walked towards the apartment building. "Oh, I think we gave him payment in kind, don't you?" she replied cheekily "I guess so!"


At that stage of my life, I had been living as a girl for over two years. I slept, woke, dressed, walked, talked, ate and I hope even though like a girl. Claire had taught me well and any remnants of my previous male existence had gone. It really felt normal to have sex with guys. Still to this day I have no inclination whatsoever to revert to my former life and would completely and utterly hate having to go back to living as a male. I feel 110% comfortable with being a girl, and especially being Claire's girl! I do not consider myself bisexual or homosexual, living as a girl it just feels normal to have sex with guys, although there must be some male genes left alive inside me as I still find girls more much more attractive than guys. I guess I am exactly like Claire, the only difference being the 8-inch cock and balls I carry between my legs! I would never consider having a sex change and becoming completely female, I love my cock too much, and so does Claire!


We entered the apartment building and buzzed at Debra's number. "Hi, who is it?" "Claire and Erica," we both said together. "Come on up girls!" she said. We used the elevator, and as we exited we saw Debra waiting for us in her open doorway. She was dressed completely different to the last time we saw her when she was wearing her businesslike flight attendants uniform; a sensible skirt, matching jacket, thin blouse and sensible shoes. This time she looked so much different. She had a pair of tight black leather pants, a skin-tight bright yellow lycra top, her hair swept back in a tight ponytail, and wearing black shiny spike-heeled ankle boots. She saw us tottering down the corridor and exclaimed; "Christ girls! where have you been dressed like that!" "Just on our way here" I replied, "why, are we overdressed?" "No, you look amazing, but the girls in the club will be swarming around you like bees around a honey pot tonight! I hope you're ready for it!" Claire giggled saying, "They've NO chance!" "They can be quite persistent, just be careful!" she replied "anyway, come in, sit down, let's have a drink"


We went in, took off our jackets and sat on her sofa. My PVC skirt slid up and my lacy stocking tops were showing. I thought 'what the hell' and just left it where it was. Claire was having her usual struggle and had to tug at her dress to cover her panties as she sat next to me. Debra came back with a glass of wine for each of us and sat opposite on her other sofa. "Well, it's nice to see you" she said "You certainly brightened up a dull flight that day" "Thanks" said Claire "We were so pleased you were so obliging, we realised it could have gotten all of us into trouble" "You've no idea how many people try it on" she said "flight attendants have a difficult time enough without having to act as chaperones, but sometimes we turn a blind eye, especially on a quiet flight like that one, anyway how could I refuse two such beautiful girls!" "Why thank you ma'am" I replied.


We chatted casually while we drank our wine, Debra being quick to keep our glasses topped up. Debra offered us both one of her cigarettes which we accepted. I found my lighter first and lit all three. Claire and I cuddled back on the sofa and she slipped her arm around my shoulder and pulled me in close as we erotically smoked, both knowing the effect it was having on the other. My cock started to get hard as I watched Claire smoke and I really struggled to stop it showing as a bump in my skirt. Claire saw me shuffling around and giggled at my efforts. "Debra, do you have a girlfriend?" Claire asked, attracting her attention away from me. "Yes, she's a flight attendant too but she has a stopover in Japan at the moment. She mainly works for the far east flights while I cover the transatlantic ones. 


We sat chatting, drinking and smoking for an hour or so and my poor cock was really suffering, it needed some relief, and quick! "Claire, I've got a big problem!" I whispered, looking down at my crotch. She knew what the problem was and whispered "Ok, let's go to the bathroom" "Are you Ok, what's the problem?" asked Debra, looking a little concerned. "Can we use your Bathroom?" I asked. "Sure, it's down there, second on the left" she replied, pointing down the corridor. Claire and I stood as gracefully as we could, she was struggling with her dress and I was struggling to hide my raging hard cock. Debra was not stupid and she guessed something was wrong when she noticed me trying to cover the very large bulge in my groin area with my bag and said. "Erica, you're a Transvestite aren't you! Oh my gosh, I can't believe it!" Claire and I knew our cover had been blown and we both sat back on the sofa just giggling and not even attempting to cover the bulge in my skirt. "Sorry to lead you on Debra," said Claire "I suppose we've got some explaining to do" "Damn right you have!" she shouted, looking a little annoyed.


Claire and I spent the next hour telling her our life story, who we were before we met, how we met and how Claire slowly changed me into what I am today. Debra listened in silence as we both told a part of the story, each taking our turn, building it up as we went. Finally, we were finished. Debra was still sat in silence and just watching us as we cuddled each other on the sofa. "Do you want us to leave?" I asked. "No," she said when she finally spoke. "That really is a beautiful story, it's not as dirty and sordid as I first thought it would be, and now I've heard it I'm fascinated by you. What's is really like?" "Are you gay or bi?" asked Claire. "Well, I guess I'm mostly gay, but maybe a little bias I've had boyfriends before" "Well, imagine your prettiest girlfriend," said Claire. "Then imagine the fun you could have if she had a cock instead of a pussy!" "Hmmm, I'm not convinced" replied Debra. "Well just look at Erica here, if you hadn't have seen her bulge, would you think she was female?" "Oh, totally, 100%, no question. She, or is it He? is one of the prettiest girls I've seen! But I'm still not sure?" "Erica, shall we show her? Are you up for it?" asked Claire "Always" I replied as we fell into a sloppy kiss and started to fondle each other's breasts. We kissed and played tongue hockey while Debra watched us from across the room. "Debra, do you mind?" asked Claire "I'm sure we can convince you!" "Please go ahead," she said, "I'm looking forward to watching this!"


Claire and I stood and faced each other while we kissed and fondled each other all over. Claire unbuttoned my top and pulled it slowly off, letting it fall to the floor. She then unfastened my lacy bra and also let that fall to the floor. I was now naked from the waist up and Claire dropped her head to lick and suckle at my nipples and large breasts. I gasped with delight as her tongue found my hard nipple and she sucked greedily on it. Debra was sat mesmerized, watching us slowly start to make love to each other. I reached down and got hold of the hem of Claire's latex dress. "This has got to come off!" I breathed sexily in her ear. She allowed me to slide it up her body and carefully over her head. Claire looked amazing as she stood seductively in front of me in just her clear spiked sandals and her white G string. 


Debra was starting to fidget on the sofa and we could tell she was getting aroused. I bent my head down to Claire's breasts and slowly licked all of the way around each one in turn until I reached her hard nipples. She shuddered with delight as I took a nipple in my mouth and gently nibble at it with my teeth. "Oh Erica!" she gasped as I slid my perfectly manicured hand down to massage her slit. Claire reached behind me and unfastened my PVC skirt. It immediately slid down to the floor and my cock, still encased in my lacy panties sprang out leaving me standing in just my nylon stockings, panties, and 6-inch heels. We heard Debra gasp really loud as this happened, and we could see that she had a hand buried between her legs, rubbing at her crotch through her leather pants.


Claire and I stood straight and she gazed straight into my eyes, her long and sexy false lashing making her already beautiful eyes look stunning, never breaking eye contact as we kissed passionately and she put her hand down to my cock to massage it for me. "Ohh!" I gasped as her hand touched my hard cock. It had been longing for somebody to touch it for over an hour now, and the sensation felt like a lightning bolt as she wrapped her hand around it. Claire then slid down until she was kneeling in front of me. She slid my lace panties down my leg and then licked her lips before slowly slipping them over the end of my hard cock. Claire started to slide my cock in and out of her hot wet mouth and the sensation and pleasures I was receiving nearly blew my mind. She then slipped her hand around to my butt and tickled and massaged my butt hole until it was ready to accept her finger. She slid it very slowly all of the way in, then pulled it out and replaced it with two of her fingers, then three. My butt was stretching to accept her 3 finger fuck and my knees started to shake as I struggled to stand in my 6-inch heels. I knew I had to hold back, so made a superhuman effort to control my cum which, by now, was more than ready to boil over.


Without breaking any contact Claire motioned me to sit back on the sofa. I slowly sat until she was knelt between my legs, continuing to suck greedily on my shaft and 3 fingers fucking my butt. I could hear myself groaning with the intense pleasure and knew I needed a break otherwise I was going to cum. "Your turn Claire" I panted. She moved away, letting my hard cock escape from her mouth with a large slurp and pulled he fingers from my butt. I could see her lipstick smothered all over my cock and it looked so erotic. She sat next to me on the sofa and before we went any further we both looked over at Debra. She was clearly enjoying it and was now rubbing her crotch really hard and massaging her breast with her other hand. "Good so far?" I asked "Oh Yes, don't stop girls!" she pleaded. I think we're winning her over" I gasped as I moved round to position myself between Claire's legs and pulled them apart gazing right into her love box.


I pulled her G string down her legs and as I buried my head in her slit my long blonde hair tumbled in the way. I backed off and could see my hair sticking to her slit and as I pulled back it glistened with all of her juices dripping down it. "Oh look, do you want to lick this off for me?" I asked Debra. She just nodded and came quickly over. She held out her hands to grasp my long hair, pulling the sticky mess into her mouth and sucking greedily at my juice covered locks. When she was done I said "Thank you Debra" and buried my head in Claire's love box again. My tongue darted out, finding her moist love channel and clit. She wailed with pleasure as I licked and nibbled at her clit and tongue fucked her. I then lifted her legs high and let my tongue lick all of the way around to her butt hole. I gently teased her hole until she was gasping and wailing so loud that I just buried it in there. 


I tongue fucked her tight hole as she drove her butt down onto my face harder and harder. I could sense she was going to orgasm so did my best to fuck her butt harder and deeper with each trust. As she shuddered and rode her orgasm she slowed and I licked back round to her slit to lap up the juices that were flowing there. I felt Debra try to force her way in saying; "Let me please!"


Claire opened her legs wide enough so we could both get our heads between them at the same time and Debra and I licked and slurped at her love box together. Claire soon had another orgasm as we both licked and sucked at her wet slit. Occasionally our tongues would meet and after one of these times we started to kiss each other, her wet slimy tongue darting into my mouth as we kissed. Debra then stood up walked from the room. She soon returned and was completely naked. "Do you mind if I join you, I'm converted!" she asked wickedly, holding up a large vibrator and wearing a strap-on dildo. Debra came and sat on the sofa and Claire jumped up and straddled her legs, impaling herself on the dildo. Her creamy butt was pointing up in the air as Debra pumped the dildo in and out of her. "Erica, stick it in my butt!" Claire hissed.


I didn't need to be asked twice and quickly positioned myself behind her and slid my cock into her tight butt. She squealed with delight and her third orgasm as she was fucked in both holes at the same time. "Debra, you've just got to feel what this is like" she gasped. "Oh, yes please!" cried Debra.


Claire and Debra quickly changed places and it was now Claire laying on the sofa wearing a strap-on dildo and Debra impaling herself on it. Debra groaned as she slid all of the way down the shaft until she had it all inside "Debra, have you had your butt fucked before?" I asked "Not with anything that big" she gasped, "only with a small vibrator" "Well this might hurt a little at first," I said as I positioned myself behind her. I pushed my cock into her butt crevice and wiggled it around, struggling to find her tight hole. I tried to push my cock in but she was too dry and tense. "Aaahh!" she cried "it won't go in!" Don't worry, I know what to do" I replied "Go on Erica, give her one of your special butt lickings!" cried Claire as she pounded the dildo in and out of Debra's pussy.


I put my head between her butt cheeks and started to lick all around her butt hole. "Oh Jesus, that's good!" she groaned as I started to lick directly into her butt hole and push my tongue into it. She groaned in intense pleasure as I tongue fucked her butt until she was relaxed and slippery. I then stood and pushed my cock back into her butt crevice again. This time I found her wet slippery hole a lot easier and the tip of my cock started to slide in. "Oohh" she gasped "I can feel it now!" I pushed a little harder and her butt stretched wide to accept the tip of my cock. "Aahh!" she cried again "It's huge, I'm going to split in two! Please go slow" I did as she asked and slowly slid my cock into her tight butt, just a bit at a time. Eventually, she was grunting with desire as the movements from her pussy fucking also forced her back onto my cock. I was soon fully inside and then started to slide back and forth, getting into a steady rhythm with Claire and fucking Debra's tight butt. Debra orgasmed more or less straight away as she was ravaged in both holes. "Oh Shit, Oh Shit" she cried as she pushed back onto me harder and harder. Claire and I slowed down and pulled out of her. Debra lifted herself off the dildo and fell back onto the sofa in her post-orgasmic state. 


Claire and Debra were sat back on the sofa just glowing and panting. I was still stood, wobbling on my 6-inch heels and massaging my own cock, which was now crying out for relief. Claire saw what I was doing and sat forward. She reached out and pulled me towards her and took my cock in her mouth again. She greedily licked and sucked on it and then pulled back saying; "Debra, have you ever tasted cum?" "Oh no," she grimaced "no thank you!" "You don't know what your missing!" said Claire as she returned to lick and suck my aching cock. As soon as she had it in her mouth again she looked up at me, nodded and started to hum. I let go and my orgasm washed over me like a tidal wave. My cock twitched and started to fill Claire's pretty mouth with what felt like gallons of hot slimy cum. Claire just continued to suck on me as I squirted more and more cum into her. As I finished I knelt down and we fell into our favorite cum swapping kiss. Sam was watching us with fascination and she soon moved over and joined us, forcing her head in between ours and joining Claire and I in a three-way cum swapping kiss. "Wow" gasped Debra as we all sat back "I never knew it could be so good, you girls have really got this whole thing worked out to perfection haven't you!" We just had to agree with her! 


We never did go out that night. One session led to another, then another, and another! Eventually, all three of us had been screwed in every possible hole in every way possible and by the early hours of the morning we were completely worn out and rather sore!. We crashed at Debra's that night and early the next morning caught a cab back to our cottage. She cried as we left "You have a convert" she sobbed "I'm going to look for myself a shemale, just like you Erica! Promise you'll keep in touch!" which agreed to do.


The rest of the day was uneventful and we were soon on the next leg of our trip, Sweden! We had a wonderful time in England and met a new and special friend in Debra. 
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