

From Boyfriend to Wife: Part 3


Just when I thought I had the full experience of a woman, Claire surprised me again with a crazy time in Sweden.  We had flew in from London early on a Monday afternoon. Our first stop was in Gothenburg. It was a beautiful port city with canals, cafes, shops, and a classic European sense of architecture. I found that I was already craving more lovemaking, but Claire had decided that it would be best to relax for a few days before heading back out for more sexy fun. Besides, after everything that happened; I was quite sore. We checked into a fancy hotel that offered suites. Claire made sure that we had a mini-kitchen, couch, hot tub and california king bed. We ordered room service and even had some people come in to give us massages! In the mornings we cooked each other breakfast and spent the afternoons relaxing on the couch. Somehow we avoided any sexytimes for the week. After the period of pampered relaxation, we both decided it was time to get back into our lingerie and headout looking for trouble. 


Claire dressed up in a little black dress with black nylon stockings and a pair of 5 inch stiletto heels. The dress was classic and it showed off her curves wonderfully so. She got dressed in the bathroom so I wasn’t sure what she had on underneath. She wore ruby red lipstick and she had her hair straightened and down. I was wearing a stained denim skirt and a white v-neck t-shirt with white stockings and sneakers. The skirt was super short and it showed off my long sexy nylon-clad legs. The shirt hugged the contours of my body and showed off my new tits nicely. Claire was the one that gave me the idea to wear sneakers. Normally, it was heels or nothing for me but this look helped show off a youthful sense of style which seemed appropriate for the city. Underneath, I went full on sexy. I wore a Victoria’s Secret leopard print bra and panty set with a black garter belt to hold up my stockings. The bra had a fuzzy texture and I could feel it holding up the weight of my generously sized chest. My panties were a thong cut and I could feel the elastic straps clung high on each side of my hips. The panties held back my bulge, which I had taken care to tuck back so that I wasn’t making a scene as i walked around the city. The shirt I was wearing said ‘meow’, in black lettering, which hinted toward the surprise that would be provided to anyone that was lucky enough to unwrap me. For added fun, I slipped in a tiny jewel butt plug. It wasn’t large enough to cause any discomfort, but the feeling of it gave me a gentle reminder of my naughty side as I moved around in public. I didn’t tell claire I had put it in, opting to surprise her later when she inevitably would take part in undressing me. I was both looking and feeling incredibly hot. 

As claire and I floated down the hallway, and into the elevator, we left a trail of floral feminine scent. Then the doors opened up at the main lobby, we took two older gentlemen by surprise. They couldn’t control themselves as their eyes impulsively scanned each of us from head to toe. I smiled at them and gave a playful girly giggle. The men would undoubtedly smell our delicate perfume on their way up. This excited me. As we moved through the lobby and headed toward the concierge desk, we could feel the gaze of the bellhops and other passers by. With a smile, we strode confidently, taking care to make sure we were shaking our sexy little asses to the best of our ability. As I wiggled, I could feel pressure from butt plug in my ass.

I sat down at a bench and crossed my sexy stockinged legs as claire went to the desk to arrange for a taxi to pick us up. I was sitting near the main entrance doors and there were other benches next to and across from me. The sneakers I was wearing slipped on and off easily and I impulsively slipped off one of my shoes and tangled it above the floor. My foot bounced up and down along with my shoe.

I noticed a middle-aged woman across from me and it appeared that her eyes were fixated on my bouncing foot. The woman was a gorgeous redhead with pale skin and a long fit body. She was wearing a floral print dress, black sheer stockings and strappy heels that looked to be 4 or 5 inches in height. Her face was beautiful with big green eyes that was tastefully decorated in light makeup. Her champagne colored lips had a seductive matte finish.

I let my shoe drop to the floor, exposing my toes and pink nail polish. I wiggled the toes, covered in white nylon and enjoyed the sensation of the tugging fabric and I gave myself a little foot rub. I could feel my cock stir in my leopard print panties. I was trying to be seductive and it appeared to be working. The woman across from me inadvertently made eye contact. I smiled and waved but she quickly darted her gaze the other direction.

I called out to her, “Hi there! It’s okay I don’t mind that you were looking. I often find myself staring at people in public. It comes as a compliment!” I smiled warmly as I slipped back into my sneaker.

The woman took a moment to judge my intentions and replied, “Yes I suppose so. Normally I don’t get called out. You have very beautiful legs and feet.” The woman had a delicate British accent combined with a bit of Irish. She put her hands in her lap and I noticed she had long beautiful nails with french tips. My mind immediately thought about her running her nails down my nylon legs and tickling the bottom of my feet. The thought created the usual bulge in my panties, which fortunately was properly tucked. For a brief moment I was lost in my thoughts but then replied, “Thank you, but I must admit, I wish my legs were as long and beautiful as yours!” 

She smiled and looked down at her legs, “Not to toot my own horn, but yes I agree they are quite nice, aren’t they! My name is Gina. What’s yours?”

“Erica,” I replied. “Pleasure to meet you Gina. Where are you headed tonight?”

“Wherever the wind blows me, I suppose.” Gina said, “I’m in town for a business trip but the conference I was to attend was cancelled. I have the next few days to do whatever I want. For tonight I was thinking of finding a fun club or disco. How about you?”

“The same actually. My wife and I are looking for some fun.” Gina perked up when I said the word wife. Dirty scenarios played out in my mind. With this, Claire walked over and sat next to me and interjected, “Making new friends, are we?”  “Indeed I am, Claire, this is Gina,” I  said, “She’s also going out tonight.” “Pleased to meet you Gina! Perhaps Gina would like to hit the town with us,” Claire replied, “What do you think?”

“Yes, I’d love to!” Gina said with enthusiasm. Her accent was adorable, “I love making new friends. Also, please let me compliment you both for your openness about your partnership. I think it is a beautiful thing to see two women openly embracing their marriage.”

“We love to surround ourselves with beauty,” I teased, “That’s why I decided to strike up a conversation with you. And I should point out that we both have an appreciation for certain parts of the female anatomy,” I said, looking down to my legs and running my hand down my stockings. Gina blushed and said,. “Yes indeed! Very well, shall we head out?”

“Yes, I think it’s that us three ladies go have some fun!” Claire replied, “I ordered a taxi and it should be here soon.”

So the three of us headed out into the town. We decided to cast a wide net so we went to many different bars to have one cocktail and leave. Ironically, the drinks were making me thirsty for a different kind of cock, and perhaps some tail too. The three of us were constantly attracting the attention of men wherever we went. The minute we entered a room we could feel the attention of the room turn toward us. I even noticed some women looking at us with their bedroom eyes. Europe is a wonderful place! We didn’t have to pay for our own drinks for the entirety of the night. The only price to pay was the occasional ass slap or hip grab, but we enjoyed the attention so it was a win-win situation. Once we were feeling the effects of the fruity cocktails we all agreed that it was time to find a club and do some dancing. Gina found a place called ‘Sticky Fingers’ on her phone, which sounded perfectly suited to our collective tastes. It was at this point I was glad to be wearing sneakers!

I noticed as the evening progressed and the alcohol lowered inhibitions, Gina and Claire became more and more handsy with one another. As we sat in the taxi, Gina sat between us. Before she could protest, Claire had grabbed her by the back of her head and began to kiss her deeply. Claire ran her hands down Gina’s body and groped her medium-sized breasts with fervor. As the two of them made out, I decided that I needed to join in on the fun. I put one arm around the pair, and the other arm up Gina’s dress, landing on her upper thigh. I rubbed my fingers slowly up and down her black stockings. This prompted her to slowly open up her legs, giving me entrance to the warm, musty treasures inside. She then turned away from Claire and to me and began to kiss me. Claire took point and brushed away Gina’s fiery red hair and nibbled on her milky white neck. As I swirled my tongue in her mouth she moaned softly. We closed our eyes and continued like this for most of the ride to the club. The tipsy effect from the alcohol combined with the sensory experience of being a woman had me in a magnificent state of mind. It hadn’t occurred to us that there was a man driving the taxi, mere feet away. As we departed and gave him a tip, Claire slyly pointed out the bulge in his pants. Who could blame him?

When we arrived at the club, I insisted that we take a selfie in front of the large, red neon sign that said ‘Sticky Fingers’. With a smile and a nod, the bouncer let us in, bypassing the line of people that wrapped around the city block. There were many perks to being a woman. Inside the heavy pulse of the music immediately put us into a trance. The atmosphere, smells, feelings and amazing visuals took a hold of me as I moved on the dance floor. I lifted my skinny, girlish arms into the air as multiple men approached me. Without hesitation I grinded my ass into their crotches. I could feel their hard cocks up against the denim of my skirt and sexy panties. A very handsome, younger guy grabbed me from behind,reached his arms around and groped me while we swayed to the music. He gently kissed my neck and ran his firm hands down the length of my body. As we practically dry humped each other, I noticed that Claire and Gina were arm in arm. I made eye contact with Claire and she winked at me. He ran his hands up my stockings from my thighs up to my ass. His made an audible gasp when he realized I was wearing a garter belt.

“Dirty girl,” he said in my ear, “why don’t we get out of here?”

He clearly didn’t know that I used to be a man and I was rocking a penis in my panties. I decided it would be best to tame him. I reached my hand behind me and brought his face close to mine. “I’ve got a better idea,” I told him. Using my other hand, I went for his crotch and wiggled my ass some more. “Come here,” I told him as I grabbed his hand and led him to the ladies room.

We crashed into the last stall kissing and grabbing, and I immediately undid his belt buckle and his pants. I pulled down his jeans, exposing a grey pair of white boxer briefs. I got down on my knees, put my face in front of the huge bulge in front of me. Before I pulled down his underwear, I looked up and smiled, “Let’s taste this big cock of yours!”

I yanked down his briefs to reveal a monster, 8 incher. I slowly slid my lips down until I had half of the 8 inches in my mouth then readied myself to take a bit more. I placed my hands on his ass and started to bob my head up and down. Saliva dripped down my shirt as I tried to get the entire 8 inches down my throat. I swallowed and took another inch before I gagged and pulled back. This was a huge cock and I was determined. I took a little more and kept pushing further, a half-inch at a time. 


"Oh, that's so good!" he moaned "but do you think you can take it all?”


I nodded and continued to shove the entire length down my throat. I could feel my hard cock, encased in panties trying to escape. Sucking this stranger’s cock had me super hard. I used one hand to jerk him off and measure my depth, and I used the other hand to massage my breasts. This clearly was doing it for him, as I felt him start to spasm in my throat.  His pleasure turned me on to an extreme and I was now really close to an orgasm myself. 


"I can't hold back much longer," he gasped at me. 


"Mm-hmm" I grunted with a mouthful of cock as I again let it slide into my opened throat. As hard as I tried, I just couldn’t do it. At the best, I got about three quarters of the monster dick down my throat. 

"Oh god baby, that amazing!" he said as I continued to hold him deep in my mouth. I began to push my head back and forth on him, and he began to fuck my face with fervor. The feeling of having a cock in me while dressed as a woman was starting to make my cum boil too.  He shot his first huge spurt directly down my throat. Then he pulled out a bit and began to fill my mouth with his seed. The feeling of a mouthful of cum made me feel like a complete whore and I suddenly began to cum too. My ass clenched around the butt plug as I spurted into my panties. When he was completely spent, I pulled off of him and looked up. I opened my mouth, showing him his cum inside, and then I greedily swallowed it. 


"That was absolutely incredible!" he said to me. With a grin, I opened my mouth to show him I had swallowed everything. “Thank you,” I said, “Now I best find my girlfriends before they leave without me.” I kissed him on the cheek, quickly fixed myself up in the mirror and headed back into the main part of the club. I didn’t want him to see the cum that was still dripping from my skirt and down my stockings. As it turned out, I never saw the guy again. 

When I walked back into the club it did not take long to find Claire and Gina. The pair were in the center of a group of party-goers switching between passionately making making out and grinding on each other. There were a few guys that were trying to work their way into the coupling but it didn’t appear as if they were having any success. I was able to break my way in and suggest that we head back to the hotel. The girls both seemed eager at the suggestion.

“Where have you been all night,” asked Claire, “You’ve been missing out on all the fun”.

“Oh don’t you worry,” I replied, wondering if she could smell the cum on me, “I’ve been having some fun of my own but now i’m ready for some entertainment of a different variety!”

The girl’s caught my drift and brought me into their handsy makeout session for the entire taxi ride back to the hotel. Gina seemed particularly obsessed with our legs and our feet. She couldn’t keep her hands off them. I was perfectly okay with this. The feeling of getting my nylon-clad legs touched was one of my favorite things about being a woman. The overall feeling of stockings and pantyhose always got me hard. Gina had been focused on my knees and thighs but she was getting dangerously close to my crotch. With the ever-increasing bulge that was forming, I thought it was time to interject.

I still had not revealed to her that I had a penis underneath my skirt and panties so I crossed my legs, pulled down my skirt and said, “Gina there’s something that Claire and I have not revealed to you yet. I think I should let you know so it doesn’t get too weird.” I saw the taxi driver look up into his rearview mirror. You’d think the three beautiful women in the back of his cab would be enough, but this statement really got his attention.

“Is it the fact that you have a penis?” she asked. I heard the taxi driver mutter to himself, “woah.” Gina continued,  “I already figured that one out for myself. I noticed your bulge when I was checking you out on the bench in the hotel. I’ve never been with a girl like you before, but frankly, it kind of caters to the fact that i’m bisexual. Sometimes I crave the sensual embrace of a woman, but other times I just want to get fucked silly! I feel like I hit the jackpot with you two tonight.”

Claire robbed a kiss from her and then chimed in, “Plus there is the fact that she asked me about it in the club and I divulged your little secret. We wanted to see how long it would take for you to come clean.”

With a sigh of relief, I said, “Great, I’m glad the cat is out of the bag. Now let’s stop somewhere and pick up some wine before we head back!”

The two gorgeous women agreed, and our curious taxi driver made a pit stop at a convenience mart before driving us back. The three of us walking into a small store looking classy and sexy as hell really raised a lot of eyebrows but we relished the attention. This was going to be an epically fun night.

When we got back to the hotel room, Claire was intent on immediately heading into the tiny kitchen to procure some wine glasses. She poured us each a full serving and raised her glass, “To a great night with two lovely women,” she declared, “Let us drink to the fact that we’re enjoying life to its fullest!” We raised our glasses as well whilst Claire chugged down the entire glass of wine in seconds. I thought to myself, smirking, I guess my wife’s inhibitions will be gone tonight. I wonder what we’ll be able to get away with. Gina’s knowing glance at me indicated that she felt the same.

Gina, the beautiful redhead before me was driving me wild. Her long, fiery red hair fell delicately on her milky white neck and shoulders. The contrast of the two colors would assuredly inspire art and poetry. Her long torso and legs were accentuated by the clothing she was wearing. Her dress, which was a good 6-inches above her knee, had a dark floral pattern. The dress hugged her curves in all the right places but it flared out at the bottom; making it a very effeminate piece of clothing.

Claire approached me, seductively, in her little black dress, black nylons and stilettos. “I’ve missed you tonight baby,” she told me with a peck on the lips, “I don’t want you to think i’ve been neglecting you.”

With that, she cleared away the pillows and pulled me onto the sofa. Claire then pushed me back so my head was resting on the arm and straddled me. She hiked up her skirt and began to grind on me.

At this point Gina politely chimed in, “You two continue to have your fun, I’m just going to slip into the bathroom for a moment.” She walked out of the room as both Claire and I turned our heads to watch her ass wiggle away.

When Gina was gone, she shut the bathroom door behind her and Claire turned her attentions back to me. She placed her mouth on mine and thrust her tongue inside my willing mouth. It only took her a second to realize what I had been up to. She stopped, pulled away, and exclaimed, “Erica you naughty girl! I can taste cum in your mouth! That was one lucky guy you were dancing with.” She then wanted me to describe to her the entire process of him grabbing me and ultimately getting me to swallow his cum. She touched herself as I gave her the details of my encounter with the guy in the stall of the women’s restroom. I could feel her dress and stockings rubbing against mine as she played with herself. At this point I finally freed my cock from its pantied cell. Claire impulsively grabbed me and began to jerk me off. The sight and feeling of the fabric from my skirt going up and down was incredible. The thought of her pretty nails gripping my shaven tool was starting to put me over the edge. I hiked up her dress and put my manicured hand down the front of her black panties. I quickly found her little clit and began to make tiny and gentle circles with the tip of my finger. We kissed and moaned, still fully clothed, for five minutes or so. The sight of us girls playing on the couch was certainly a sight to behold. Suddenly I heard the bathroom door open and Gina stepped out. Claire and I couldn’t help but stop and stare.

Before us stood a tall, almost Amazonian-sized piece of pure sexuality. Gina had taken off her dress to reveal a lacy, gold-colored bra and panty set. The was the type that clasped in the front and it held up a pair of absolutely perfect globes. Seeing Gina’s midsection made me water at the mouth. Below her huge breasts was a extensive torso with a flat tummy and hourglass curves. Her skin was a creamy milky color with no visible blemishes. Her panties were thong cut with a lacy band of material that rode high on her well-defined hips. Her ass was full and plump and all I could think about was having her sit on my face. Of course, the best feature was below her waist. Gina’s long, shapely legs were covered in sheer black hold-up stockings of the finest quality. The nylon accentuated her thigh and calf muscles in a delightful fashion. She left her strappy black high heels on to complete the look. This woman radiated with an ironic blend of purity and sex. I needed her. One look at Clair told me she was feeling the same way.

We got up and headed to the bed. I slid off my shirt and let it slide to the floor, enjoying the silky sensations as it fell. I then unbuttoned my skirt and let it glide down my legs. Gina walked over to Claire and pulled her dress over her head. She let it slither down her arms and onto the floor. I unhooked her bra and let that fall to the floor as well. Gina approached me and gently swept the mass of blonde curls back over my shoulders until they cascaded down my back. The feeling of my hair brushing delicately against my naked flesh gave me goosebumps on my skin. I was now standing there in my leopard print bra and panties, garter belt, stockings, and heels. The three of us laid down on the bed and began to explore each others’ bodies.

All of this activity had my cock standing at full attention in my panties. I reached over to Gina’s bra and unhooked it. It fell to the floor, joining the pile of sexy clothing on the floor.  Gina and I took off our bras as well, leaving the three of us wearing just our panties, stocking and heels. We grinded into one another and kissed passionately.  I positioned myself at the foot of the bed and opened Gina’s legs. Using my mouth, I grabbed the waistband of her panties and pulled them down her legs. Then I slid my head back up her legs and to her pussy.  I could feel her shivering as she opened her legs more to give me full access. The juices were flowing and glistening in her love-box.  I didn’t want to waste any of this nectar so I greedily inserted my tongue to her pussy and lapped it up. She moaned and thrust and grabbed the back of my head. I then slid my head up her creamy torso and let her taste herself.

While I had my way with Gina I could feel claire playing with my dick. She stroked it gently at first and increased the grip and speed as she went. I then felt her pull my panties to the side and lower her mouth onto my cock and suck for everything she was worth. I screamed in delight as I went back to Gina’s delicious pussy. The feeling of my wife’s hot mouth on my cock and the taste of Gina’s juices had my cum boiling again.

Claire must have been in a giving mood. She reached under the bed to her suitcase and pulled out her ‘Feeldoe’ strapon. It was a strapless strap-on, ironically, that she slipped inside herself with ease. The three of us put our heads on the pillows and started to form a three-way spoon situation. I felt Claire’s new ‘cock’ pressing at my entrance. She groped me with one hand and pulled out my butt plug with the other. In return, I was rubbing my cock at Gina’s ass, and she was pushing back to accept me inside of her.  I couldn’t take it anymore. I pushed myself back and felt my ass slowly accept Clair’s strap-on as I felt myself enter Gina’s pussy. The feeling was absolutely out of this world. I was fucking and being fucked by beautiful women while I was dressed in slutty lingerie too. Our stockings all rubbed together, my breasts pushed into Gina’s back while Claire’s pushed into me. We fucked and moaned and each of the girls came at least twice. I felt Claire reach past me and grope Gina. She pulled tightly, making me the center of a sexy feminine sandwich. No matter which way i moved, I could feel myself thrusting into, or have something thrust into me. This was the most pleasurable experience I had ever had and my cock was about to explode. When each of the girl’s sensed my coming orgasm they pumped into and out of me harder and faster. I almost blacked out as I quickly pulled out, straddled the girls, and sprayed load after load of hot cum onto their faces. They wasted no time, and started to swap my semen back and forth. Gina pulled me in and the three of us shared the sweet seed. Then, we each swallowed. Moments later, we reversed the spoon order, cuddled and fell asleep in each other’s arms.

This was it. I could die happy. This would be tough to beat. Little did I know.

Part 4… coming soon. 
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