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In the news...

Joliet Herald News - November 26, 2008

Urlacher’s son In
Cinderella panties,

pantied

moTHER UpsET | Tells

court she'll allow
visits if dad stops
‘confusing’ boy

BY JOE HOSEY
bt T o
Foothall tough guy Briam
Urlacher puts his son in lacy
pink Cinderella panties and
painds the 3-year-old boy's
ieenails pink and blue, ihe
child’s mother charged im
Will County oourt Tuesday.
The mother, Tyna Robert=
som, threatened o block
Uracher from sesing the boy
if the heefy linchacker keeps
putting their son in lacy party
pamtics and encouraging him
o be a panfywaist sissy.

Urlacher’s attormey, Anita §

Vemirelli, filed a motion try=
ing e Hiep Robenson from
keeping 3-year-old Kennedy
way from Uhrlacher

Roherison, in court for a
hearing on the motion, said
she would allow wvisitation,
&s long &s Lirlacher puts away
the mail palish and pats their
som in hoys” underwear

Afver the hearing, Roberi-
son claimed her son has be-
come confused by the fpenadl

Bears Hnebacker Brian Urlacher and Tyna Robertson, the

toenails?

9

of his 3-year-old son, are fighting in court sgain over Urlacher's
wishathon rights. | S0HeRn &, Crarpias=sun-|mEs FILE =0TES

paniing and wearing pantics

meade of mylon for little girls.
“He pulls down his pants

and says, ‘Mommy, lock at my

predt ties, ™ ahe said
I;nmanm alzo =aid linde

Kenmedy told her, “Big hoys
paint their nails,” and said he
refiased to take a bath for two
days to keep the pink polish
o his nails from washing off.

*He"d say, ‘Mommy. | dont

want to got my nails wei; |
don't want to mess them up,'
ghe said, "It took two hours
i get him to take the panitics
bie loves off and fake a bath,”

Robertson said ker pleas
bo Urlachker to get him o
cense  the ioenall pasting
and patting the boy 18 oylon
Cinderella  panties  went
usbeded.

“He said he cap do whai-
ever he wants,” Roberison
sid,  “[Urlacher said], It
doesa’t make him Feminine.
It doesn’t make him gay.'

Bhe said, *You're confusing
him, if he's a boy of o girl.”

Asked to comment on the
toengil and pantying claima,
Ventrelli shot bsck, “Typical
Tymn, falking to the press, =s
im wirally every other in-
stamce.” He declined fusbcr
oMmment,

Roherizon's lawyer, Alice
Wileon, backed Robertson's
allogations that Kennedy was
being dressed in Cinderells
panties and geiting his toe-
nzils painted, bt stopped
ghort of bisming Urlacher,

Roberison showed mo such
refuctamee. “1i's Hrian amd
his wedrd girlfrend,” she
said, “Ii's hoppened five
times, | wonder what goes on
aver at their house, Do they
have him wearing princess
dregess &hd going to bed in
frilly litte girls' babydoll
pajamas? Kennedy saya they
play dregs-up a lot but doesnt
tell me what thoy dress him in
cReipt lo say ‘nice preity
ﬂ'lin.gn.‘ After all, when he
comes home wearimg fanay
girlg' pantbes why would |
think snything less? They re
irymg to make a sisgy of him
to upset and embarrass me"
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Wonder I’'m Fucked in the
Head Over Panties!

i you were growing up what if
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With Her Panties, My Wife Taught Me
Who the Boss Is in Our Family

After | got homefromwork, | stripped down to my T-shirt and
boxersto get comfortable and then joined my wifein theliving
room to watch alittle TV before dinner. She had changed into
oneof my T-shirtsand wassitting in her favorite chair. Asl sat
down | noticed aflash of black panty under her T-shirt. (I am
alwaystryingto catch aglimpse of her (or any woman or girls)
panties, and she knowsiit.) | know what isin my wife's panty
drawer and knew she didn't have any black panties -- at least
until now! | don't recall her ever having black panties, so | kept
glancing her way hoping to see more.

Asshemoved aroundin her chair, the T-shirt rodeup and | saw
more of her black panties. They had lacearound thelegsand on
thesides. | wastransfixed until | heard alittle cough and looked
upto seeher watchingmestareat her panties. Shehadasly smile
on her face.

“1 thought these panties might get your attention,” she said.
“Y ou haven't been paying enough attention to me lately, so |

thought I'd remind you of who isin charge around here.”
“What do you mean,” | said.

“Well, why don’t you come alittle closer and take agood look
at my new panties.”

| jumped up from my chair and walked toward her. She pointed
at the ottoman in front of her chair and | sat down on it. She
slowly opened her legs; | leanedin. Shethen openedthemalittle
more and encouraged me to get closer and closer. Soon | was
staring at her aromatic panty crotch from about 6 inches away.
“Do you smell my pussy,” she asked?

My throat was too dry for meto talk, | just nodded.

“Doyou liketheway it smells?’

Another nod.

“That's nice. Now, | want you to rub your nose on my pussy
through my panties. No hands. Notongue. | just want youto use
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your noseto fuck my pussy through my panties.” Sheknew that
by panty teasing melikethisshecould get meto do anything, and
seconds later | was nose fucking her panties. With my nose |
immediately felt her hard clit. The strange musky aroma
emanating from her cunt | attributed to a new perfume. It was
OK, nothing great, but when sheasked meaboutit, | told her new
perfume smelled nice. She giggled. Even though my peniswas
already hard, it got even harder. | had to havemore. So| started
to move my hands up to push aside the leg band of her satiny
panties when she said, “Uh, uh, uhhh. No hands! Just keep
givingmy clitagood nosefucking. Isyour nosegood and wet?’

| nodded.

knew her to become so moist during any sort of our sex play. |
was ableto look at her pussy through the leg holes, and it was
drooling even more of her juices. Boy, was she wet. And |
couldn't remember thelast time-- or evenif had ever -- made her
climax, so | felt good about being able to do that for her.

“Tell me how much you love the taste of my pussy.”

| cleared my throat and hemmed and hawed abit as| mentioned,
it smelled and tasted "so different” than before and told her |
thought her new musky perfumemadeit all taste different. She
told mel hadn't answered her question and asked meagaintotell

“Do you like my new panties?’
| nodded again.

“1 was doing alittle shopping and in asexy mood, so
when | saw these beautiful black panties, | said to
myself "Why not? And bought them. | wanted
something specia for alittle party | was having this
afternoon.”

"Party?" | asked, my voice muffled by my nosefull of
pantied pussy and hard at work to excite her. Her
pussy wasvery wet and her new perfume, which now
| admitted to myself | didn't care for very much, was
quitepungent and sticky, but | kept rubbing away. She
didn't answer my 'party" question, and instead put her
hand on the back of my head and redly started
humping my nose and face. From my forehead to my
chin, my whole face was now getting wet with her
juices as she rode my nose and mouth and started to
squeal. She pushed hard against my face and | could
feel her pussy muscles flexing as she hit her climax.

After amost five minuteswith my entire face coated
with her smelly juices, she relaxed, and | started to
back off, but as| did shesaid, “ Stay there. Lick all my
juices from my panties.” | did even though | wasn't
crazy about thetaste, but | wasquiteusedtotheflavor
and aroma by then. Then she said, "Sit! And close
your eyeswhile| take off my very wet panties. Keep
them closed until | tell you otherwise.”

| sat back on the ottoman with my eyesclosed and put
my handsin my lap. As| did, my hands brushed my
very hard penis, which was straining to get some
attention. “Leave that alone for now,” my wife said.
“Maybe we'll give him some attention later.”

| then felt her pull something over my head and
realized it was her panties, probably inside out with
the crotch on my mouth and nose because they were
really wet, and they werevery smelly too. | rarely ate
her pussy and hadn't doneitinalongtime, but | never

SHEER, SEAMLESS, CLING-FREE

Inside Girls Panties #9 - Page 5



her how much | loved the smell and taste. | told a fib and
reassured her | loved the smell and taste.

Thenshesaid, "WEell, that'sgreat because|'m going to haveyou
cleaning meout likethisall thetime. Y ou see, | know you love
jacking off over those pictures you took of mein just panties.
I've found them spotted all over with your sticky cum. And
you're always messing up my panty drawer. | alwaysknew you
loved my panties, but it's happening so often lately, are you
wearing my panties now too?"

| assured her | wasn't wearing her pantiesand that | would never
dothat, but | didliketotouch her pantiesand ook at the pictures
| had of her modeling panties. And | said it might be happening
morelately becausewejust never seemed to have sex anymore,
shewasalwayssotired or notinthemood, and | did havetohave
asexual outlet. Shecounteredthat sex withmewasn't any funfor
her because my dick shot off too fast for her and she never got
her jollies. Besidesshesaid sincel liked her to keep her panties
onwhilewefucked, shewasconvinced | wasasissy panty freak
and loved panties morethan | loved her. | admitted | did enjoy
her panties, but just her pantiesand no other womanor girls,' and
| loved it best when she had her panties on, that was better than
playing with her pantiesin her panty drawer or even looking at
my collection of picturesof herinpanties. | insisted that proved
| did love her more than her panties. Shejust laughed and said
| was a panty pervert and she was going to prove it to me.
Throughout thisentireconversation| still had her smelly panties
over my head and was staring at her through theleg openings of
the panties. | must have looked like a dork!

"Doyouremember | toldyouthat | wasgoingtoremindyouwho
wasin charge?’ she asked.

A nod.
“Whoisin charge,” she asked?
“Um,” | said.

“Thatiswhat | thought,” shesaid. Shehad metakeoff my T-shirt
and boxers and then said, “Stay there and don’t move. I'll be
right back.”

Withthat shewent to her dresser drawer pulled out anespecially
fancy pair of pink pantiesand cameback over to me and started
to pull them up my legs. “Hey! Don't do that. | don't wear
panties! All right, al right, youwin. You'rein charge,” | said.

“You arejust saying that; | know that you don’t meaniit. | am
goingtoprovetoyouthat | aminchargeover you, evenif | have
to make you feel likeapussy!” Asshe said that | tried to push
the panties back down that were now traveling up my legs, but
she slapped my hands away and told me to stop.

So| didlet her panty me. Once shehad them up to my thighsshe
had me stand up and pulled them up the rest of the way. These

panties were pretty big. | figured she had bought them on her
recent panty buying trip when she got those black panties that
werenow still sopping wet and still over my blushing face. She
read my thoughts, "Y es, these are new panties. | bought them
justforyou. Infact, | bought youadozen pairsof similar panties
and as you can see they are in a size to properly fit you. My
pantieswould bealittleto small onyou; besides, | don't likethe
ideaof asissy wearing my panties. When areal man seesmein
panties, | don't want to be thinking that my sissy husband had
been wearing them."

"I complained,"Oh, honey, | don'twant towear panties. Canyou
take them off me?'Y ou can take those panties back to the store,
can't you?"

"Oh, no, once you buy panties, you can't take them back for
health reasons. Now you haveadrawer full of panties, andyou'll
just haveto wear them. Besides| threw out all your boxers, and
thislast pair will begoing right into thetrashtoo, soyou'll have
to wear panties whether you want to or not. Y ou see, sincel'm
the boss, and you now admit as much, you haveto do as| say,
and | want youtowear pantiesevery day, all day, and soyouwill.
Let'shaveit be alittle reminder that I'm in charge and you are
thereal pussy inthishouse, OK ?By theway | likehow youlook
inthese pink panties; they becomeyou. Y ou do look likeafag,
of course, but what the hell, that hasto be asmall pricefor you
to pay to beabletowear beautiful pantiesnext toyour sissy dick
all day long, huh?Pantiesshouldkeepit hard, harder for alonger
time than when you try to fuck me. No, you're a panty pervert;
youmight aswell haveyour fun. But | decidedI'm goingtohave
somefuntoo. Y oudidn't even say anything about my 'real men'
comment. | guessit didn't mean anything to you, huh?"

"What do you mean about 'real men'?"

"Well, | mean getting areal man to fuck mewhenever | fedl the
need. A man who will stay hard for at least a half an hour and
bring meto multipleclimaxesbefore he shoots hisspunk up my
cunt since you're certainly not up to thejob."

"Oh, you can't mean that, honey. You really wouldn't do that
wouldyou?Y ou'rejust teasing me. Givemeanother chance; I'll
show you | can stay as hard asthe next guy and for just aslong
asyou want to really give you pleasure.”

"After five years of marriage, |'ve given you enough chances.
Y ou can't even get adecent hard on unless|'m wearing panties,
admit it, you're a panty freak. Well, as long as | can get my
pleasure wherever | may find it, you can have your panties. |
don'twantadivorce; all other partsof our lifearefine. | just want
adecent fuck oncein awhile, and | know -- and you know too
-- you can't provide mewith that, so you should be happy now."

"But, but, honey, no, no, no! Please be faithful to me; through
our entire marriage I've been faithful to you."

"Yes, yes, yes! Faithful to me? Don't make me laugh. Y ou've
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been faithful to my panties! Y ou probably don't cheat on me because another
womanwould surely laugh at you if you told her to keep her pantiesonwhile
youtriedtofuck her, and then you probably couldn't do any better job fucking
her than you did trying tofuck me. A woman wantsto cum and feel loved, not
beleft hanging and seeing the guy sheiswith drooling over her panties. And
asfor the 'faithful' bit; it'stoo late. Y ou know Jake from across the street.”

"Y eah, he'sagood guy; he did agood job when he hel ped me paint the house
last month. What about him?"

"Well, he'sbeen fucking three or four timesaweek sincethen. Hewasdoing
alot of thepainting whileyouwere at work, and when I'd have him comeinto
the house for abeak and a glass of lemonade, we got to be good friends. He
cameright out and admitted he had alwayshad the hotsfor meand | could see
hismonster cock making abig bulgein hiscoverallsashesaidit. Pretty soon
hewaspainting theinsidesof my pussy morethan hewaspaintingthehouse!"

"No shit! That lousy son of abitch!"

"Now, just hold on there, panty wearing pussy boy! | advanced on him even
more than he did toward me. And honestly, it's the best sex I've had since
beforewe were married. Infact, Jake fucks me better than any man ever has.
Y ou couldn't compete with himin any way even if you took ten Viagrapills.
He's fucked me so many times now that I've lost count, and he's going to
continuetofuck mewhether youlikeit or not. Katie, hiswifeisaninvalidand
shecan'tgivehimsex. Besides, it'sOK withher if hehassexwithme. Shelikes
meand fully approves. Sheevenlikestoliveabit vicariously. Several times,
she's come over and watched aswe did it."

"Y ou're shitting me!"

"No, I'm not 'shitting' you. She wants her man to be happy and seeing him
happy sexing me makes her happy. Now, | want you to bejust as egalitarian.
Get used towearing your panties, jack off all youwant, and you canevenjoin
uswhen Jake and K atie comeover. |'vetold them how much of apanty freak
you areand they think that'spretty funny. | toldthem | bought you pantiesand
how | would be making you wear them, so they can't wait to see you pantied
and submissive.

"By theway, I'm glad you liked my new pussy perfume. But | should tell you
that wasno perfume, that was Jake'scumfilling my pussy and panties. Hewas
just over here fucking mefor over an hour and ahalf, and heleft out the back
door just as we heard you pull into the garage. He came in me twice and |
struggledtokeepasmuch of itinsideof my pussy aspossibleuntil | could feed
it toyou. So, I'm thrilled you like the smell and taste of Jake's cum so much
because I'm going to be feeding you alot of it from my pussy from now on."

I immediately began retching, coughing, spitting out theflecksof hiscum till
inmy mouth and struggling torip her pantiesoff my head. Shegavemeahard
dlap on my |eft cheeks and followed that with abackhand to my other cheek.
She had never hit me before and they were surprisingly stinging blows that
momentarily shook me.

"Stopit! Leave my pantieson your face. Y ou'veaready drunk abunch of his
cum along withmy pussy juicesand admitted you loveit, sojust keep sucking
on my panties and swallowing. It'stoo late to pretend you don't like it.

ﬁE?.OdY Cremes
3 FOR $24

"Now, one more thing, | do have one fantasy: |
wanttoseeyousuck cock, and Jakeagreedhe'dl et
you suck him off onceinawhile, hesaid it would
bekind of acommissionfor letting himfuck meso
often, and sinceyou lovethetaste of hiscum, you
can now haveit directly from the source. What a
treat for you, huh? | alwaysthought youwereabit
of afaggot, not very manly to start with, not into
sports, with a stamp collection and love of
Broadway musicals-- all pretty faggy stuff, huh?
So go withit. I'm glad you now admit that I'min
charge. It makesall thisthat much easier. Welcome
home, panty boy! Oh, you are alucky boy!"

“So now, dear panty boy, do you understand the
power of the pussy?’

| nodded.
“Whoisin charge?’
“Youare” | said.

“1 thought so. Now go take ashower and put on a
fresh pair of the frilly pantiesin your underwear
drawer, then comeback downinjust your panties
and dinner will be ready. After that we can talk
more about the way things are going to be and
make some plans with Jake and Katie, OK,
pantywaist cocksucker?"' ¢
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"Uncle Bob, did you leave these lacy,
old-fashioned, pink panties in my
room? Mom told me she always
used to catch you playing with

her panties when you were Kids,

so | figured it was you. And

that bump in your shorts,

tells me you like how

| look in them."
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Cousin Laika - the Girl Who
Panty Fucked My Brain

After | graduated from eighth
grade, my cousin Laika came
from Romaniato stay with us
for the summer. Compared to
my conservative upbringing,
) Laikawas from a Bohemian
family that was very liberal on
many issues, especially sex.
She had no qualms about
nudity, which of course, |
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found amazingly exciting, but what | soon found

even more stimulating was seeing her partially

clothed. She'd sit with her skirt up around her

waist, complaining that Florida was always so

hot. And she never closed her bedroom door.

J My bedroom was directly across from hers and
when I'd look from my room to hers, she never
closed the door when dressing or undressing. It
didn't take her long to notice my interest, and
she boldly came right out and said, "Conrad, |
think you like looking at my panties." | went
red in the face being tagged like that, but then
she stunned me when she said, "Would you
like agood look and afeel of my panties?’ |
nearly blew awad in my shorts at that very
moment. | did take her up on her offer, and
she guided my hand to her pantied tummy

and let me rub her nylon panties as much as

| wanted. She said, "I think you're one of

those boys who likes panties more than

the girlsinside them." | assured her that

wasn't the case, but she teased me some

more and then offered me a pair of her

lacy white nylon panties to keep, |

accepted them. She then joked that

if 1 got them dirty with my boy
juices to give them back to her;
she would wash them and give
me clean pantiesto play with.
Can you blame me for turning
into alifelong panty freak? ¢
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Mother Made Me Wear Panties

Here is a true story about my childhood. My parents were
divorced, so | lived aone with my mother, and she was the
center of my world. I'm not sure how it started, but in my early
teenageyears, | discovered my mother’ slingeriedrawer. | was
fascinated by her panties, and while shewas at work and | was
home alone, | often spent time playing with her lingerie.

That summer following my introduction to lingerie love, our
neighborswere going on vacation for two weeks and asked my
mother if | would walk their dog twice a day and water their
plants while they were away. Mother asked me and | agreed,
especially once she said they were going to pay me. Then, as
they wereleaving, Mr. Tousalin gave me $50 in advance and a
key to their house.

They had ateenagedaughter, Lisa, who| thought wasbeautiful,
so | wasexcited about the opportunity to get apeek in her panty
drawer. | was knew well my mother’ sfairly plain and mostly
white nylon panties but wasin for a nice surprise when | went
panty hunting at the neighbors' house during my first visit to
walk their dog later that day. Lisahad abig drawerful of panties,
onepair fancier and morecol orful thanthenext. | beganstealing
them and wearing them at night in bed. They fit me much better
than my mom'spanties, which | didlovebut werebigonmeand
awaysfalling down. Needlessto say, | didn't do much sleeping
each night in Lisa's panties; | masturbated myself practically
nonstop. | couldn't get enough of her panties! And | found that
if | woretwo pairs at the sametime| could lie on my stomach
and hump myself agai nst my bed and createafabul oussensation.
Atthetimel didn’'t know that | wassimulating sliding my penis
in and out of a pussy.

Over the next few days of my dog walking and plant watering
duties, | had stolen eight pairsof Lisa's. | had checked out Mrs.
Tousalin's panty drawer too, and she had some nice ones that
weresmaller thanmy mom'spantiesandfit mepretty well. | had
taken two pairsof her pantiestoo. | found that my bed humping
in panties was even better if | first wore apair of Lisa' panties,
apair of her mom's panties over them, and then a pair of my
mom'spantiesover theother two. Each succeeding pair of larger
panties made for an exciting sliding of looser panties over the
pair beneath and had me pumping cum like | was a slave boy
cummachine!

All of my stolen panties | kept stashed behind a big console
stereo in my bedroom. One day when | got home from school,
| wenttomy roomandfoundall my stolen pantiesneatly stacked
ontop of thestereo. Had | carelessly |eft themthere over night?
Had mother seenthem?Oh, shit! What had happened?1 quickly
hid them behind the stereo again. | was so scared that | went to
bed early after dinner, but was wide awake. | had developed
suchastrong panty habit that | wasunableto sleepwithout them
on. | quickly got out of bed, picked out apair of Lisa's panties,

alight blue pair with flowers on them and put them on. | was
lying in bed under the coversand lightly stoking my hard penis
through the pantieswhen mother cameinto my room and sat on
thesideof my bed. Sheaskedif | felt OK. | saidyesand wasjust
alittletiredandwantedtogotosleepearly. Shesaid OK but then
asked if | knew anything about some panties she had found
behind my stereo while shewas cleaning. | froze and my penis
shrank to about half an inch. | said “no.” She said, “They are
right there,” as sheturned and pointed at my stereo. Shelooked
around and said, “Well, | had left them right here on top of your
stereo. Are you sure you don’t know anything about them?” |
knew | was caught but said “no” anyway. She pulled out my
stereo and found them stashed there. (Boy was | stupid to put
them back inthesameplace!) Shepulled out the stack of panties
andsaid, “How intheworld did these get back behind the stereo
again?’ | just stared back at her, scared to death.

She started flipping through the panties looking at them. |
couldn’t believe shewasjust standing thereleafing through my
panties. | didn’t know what she could possibly be doing. Soon
she said, “If you don’t know about these, | wonder where they
came from and what they are doing here.” Dumbly | said,
“Maybe they were stuck in the back of the stereo when we got
it?” Shesaid. “I don't think so. Asamatter of fact, | think one
pairismissing.” It hit melikealightning bolt since | waslying
inbed wearing that pair. Oh, my God! | wasso scared. Shesaid,
“Itwasareally cutelight bluepair withflowersonthem. Doyou
know wherethey are?’ “N-0-0-0,” | said. Shesaid, “L et melook
around and seeif | can find them.” She made a big deal about
looking behind the stereo again, under my bed and behind the
drapes. She said, “| can’t seem to find them, would you get out
of bedandhelpme?’ Oh, my God! “No,” | said. Shesaid, “Why
not? Y ou’ ve always been such ahelpful boy. Maybeyou don’t
want meto see something?’ She came back over to my bed and
sat down. Sheslowly started pulling down my covers. | just lay
therefrozen <tiff assheinched downthecovers. Assheuncovered
the waistband and a hit of the pale blue nylon panties, she
stopped and nodded her head a little and slowly caressed the
elastic waistband and nylon fabric between her thumb and
finger. She pulled the covers down another inch or two and
rubbed her hand over thefront of the sleek panties. | wasscared
ashell and | don’t know why but | started getting hard again. She
dlid her hand under the blanket and down thefront of the panties
until shetouched my hardening cock; | gasped and shedid, too.

Shethen pulleddownthecoversall theway andtherel waslying
on the bed in the light blue pair of Lisa's panties with flower
appliqués and my boner sticking up in front of my mother. She
said, “| thought you may have been goinginto my panty drawer
in recent months, but | didn’t know what to do about it. | don’t
know where you got these panties, but my guessisyou must be
stealing them and that hasto stop. Stand up and |et me see how
these sissy frilly pantieslook on you.”

| wasin adaze but stood up anyway. Sheturned me around and
felt my bottom and front. Shelooked at thetag and said, “ They
look good onyou, but not quiteyour size; | think youneedagirls
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size12 or 13 or aladies size 5. Theseareasize 6. Now, | have
aproposal for you: If youwill stop stealing panties, I'll buy you
some nice panties of your very own. All | ask isthat you model
themfor me; I'dliketo seehow youlook inpanties| buy for you.
| can understand why you appreciate pretty panties, evenif you
are a hit of a sissy for wanting to wear them. | never could
understand how men canwear their ugly, bulky cottonunderwear
anyway. Satin and nylon are so much more comfortable. If you
want to wear girls panties, it's fine with me, but alot of these
panties you have are quite soiled. | guess they get you pretty
excited. Yes, | know all about teenage boys and how they have
to havethereregular release or they are just impossibleto deal
with, so | don't mind you dirtying your panties, | only ask that
you put theminthelaundry whenthey aredirty, and I'll launder
them for you and put them neatly back in your underwear
drawer, not hidden behind your stereo. | want youwearing clean
pantiesall thetimeand not | eaving dirty pantiesaround to smell
up your room. That's how | found your hiding place with the
panties. | could smell themwhen| cameintoyour room, andthat
made meinvestigate where the smell was coming from.

Y ou can wear them whenever youwant, but | don’t think itisa
good idea to wear them to school, so we'll keep afew pairs of
your old boys' underwear for school. Somehow you havegotten
apanty fetish. | know enough about such things that you will
probably be hooked on girls pantiesfor life; it's something that
happensto some boysand they never get over it. But I'mavery
understanding mom, and your secret is safe with me.”

Shethenleft my roomwith mejust standingtherein my panties.
| was still standing there when | heard something coming from
mother’ sroom. When | looked downthehall | saw her bedroom
door open and heard a buzzing and her moaning loudly. So |
slowly walked to her door and peered in. | had heard moaning
from her room before, but she always kept her door closed at
suchtimes, likeshewastryingtobequiet. Thistimethemoaning
was loud and uninhibited. The bright light on her dresser near
theend of her bedwasonanditlit uptheroom. Mother waslying
on her bed with her legs spread alittle, her head back and eyes
closed. All she had onwasalight blue pair of panties, plain but
similar to the ones | had on and with a dark wet spot over her
pussy. Her fingers were moving slowly on the outside of the
crotch of her panties; shewas stroking herself with alittle stick
that was buzzing. | just stood there mesmerized. My peniswas
ashardasit had ever been. Shewasjust movingthebuzzing stick
over her panty front and moaning. Soon she was moving the
buzzer fast and harder against herself and her moaning and
breathing became louder and faster. She bent her knees and
moved her legs wide apart. | could not believe how wide she
spread her legs. Thecrotch panel wastight against her. Shecried
out a little and moved her hand away from the crotch and
switched off thebuzzer. Her panty crotchwassowet it wasstuck
to her skinand | could see her pussy twitching underneath. Her
breathing then slowed; she opened her eyesand looked straight
at mein her doorway. | didn’'t realizeit but | had been stroking
myself and at that point | had shot abig plug of cumintomy pale
bluepanties. | just stood therel ooking at mother and shel ooking

back at me asthe cum soaking the front of my pantiesran down
to my balls and trickled on down my legs. We shared a weak
smile, and | then turned and went back to my room.

I lay in bed in my soaking wet panties and thought of mother in
her room with her soaking wet panty crotch. | fell asleep that
way. When | woke up | went to the bathroom, put the pantiesin
the hamper and took ashower. At breakfast we had our normal
morning conversation and | went to school. When | got homel
found my light blue pantieswashed and folded on my bed along
with all of my other panties, all freshly laundered.

| changed out of my school clothes, put onapeach pair of Lisa's
panties with beige lace and then put on my jeans and went out
to play. The next day, | came home to find mother had bought
me three pairs of panties in my size. Pretty panties in pink,
yellow and blue, each with lace and ribbon bows. She appeared
at my door and asked meif | likedthem, | told her | did, and then
shewanted meto uphold my end of the bargain and model each
pair for her, which | did. A little sheepishly at first, | started to
strut around in girlie pantiesin front of her, but | got over my
initial blushing hesitation and enjoyed doing it as she enjoyed
looking me over and touching my panties all over to check the
fit and tease me a hit.

After that, every onceinawhilel would comehometo find new
panties on my bed. That night | would always model them for
mother, and even though we never had another mutual
masturbation session, | would sometimes hear the buzzing and
moaning noises coming from her room at night.

That following Christmas mother gave me six more pairs of
nylon panties in assorted colors to add to my ever growing
collection, shea so gavemeapal epink training bra, somewhite
thigh-high stockingswithlacy scallopedtopsandalongblonde/
pale brown wig. She said she knew | liked to look at myself in
my big bedroom mirror while playing with myself and
masturbating in my panties and thought I’ d enjoy wearing the
wig to look even more girly. She said | could wear the bra,
stockings and wig around the house whenever | liked but
especially wanted meto wear them whenever shewould get me
new pantiesand | would model themfor her. Shehad mechange
out of the panties| waswearing and put onanew bluepair (with
flowersonthem like Lisa'sthat | had pretty well worn out), the
bra, stockings and wig, and then she took pictures of me!

Asl grew older, | wasembarrassed being apanty-wearing sissy
and wanted to be more like my peer group. | wanted to start
dating girls too. | couldn’t go out with girls while wearing
panties, so | tried to make mother believe | was over my panty
fetish and wasn't going to wear panties anymore. She became
very angry and stormed out of my room. The next day when |
came home | went to changeinto play clothes and saw that my
bed was stacked with a dozen pairs of new panties in styles
ranging from grownup ladies' panties with sexy lace and see
through panelstolittlegirls' pantieswith wide rowsof laceand
rufflesaround thelegsand ontheback. | went to my dresser and
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will wear panties. If you refuse, I'll show
al of your friends your panties and the
many pictures | have taken of you over
theyears. | will tell every girl you try to
datethat you areapanty freak. But, if you
play along, your secret will remain safe
with mefor therest of my life.”

That night she left her door ajar and |
could hear her masturbating for hours.
Thenew pantiesbecameapart of my life
and many times | am sure people knew |
was wearing panties.

| would wear a solid color brief when
goingtothedoctor inhopesthey wouldn't
notice. In gym class at school | would
aways change in one of thetoilet stalls.
From that time on until | moved out and
went to college | wore panties 24/7, and
whenever | came home from college for
a visit, mother always had some fresh
panties laid out for me to change into
immediately.

Y ears later, after | had been married for
six months, mother came for her first
weekend visit. When we were sitting
having cocktails before dinner mother
reached into her bag and brought out a
pink box. “I brought a little present for
my boy,” she said to my wife and me.

I washorrified. Would shereally?“ Open
it,” my wife said. “Uh, maybe after
dinner,” | replied. “No, open it now,”
mother said. | slowly untied the ribbon
andremovedthewrappingpaper. | opened
the box and pulled back the tissue paper
to discover alight blue pair of panties
with flower appliqués on each hip inthe
front. | just stared at theminmy lap. They

were my favorite pair of panties at thetime and thefirst pair of

saw she had taken all of my boys underwear away! | heard a
noise at the door and turned and looked and mother was there.
“Brian, you hurt my feelingsyesterday. | thought you liked all
of thenice panties| alwaysbought for you. And you know how
much | like seeing you in panties. Why do you want to stop?’

“I-1-1 don’'t know, Mother,” | said.

panties mother had ever seen me in -- they were that pair of
panties | had stolen from Lisa, next door.

“Pick them up and show them to your wife,” mother said. |
handed them to my wife.

“Thesearecute!” shesaid. Asshelooked at thetag she said, “|

don't getit. Theseareasize 6. That isalittle small for me, and

“Well | thought about it last night and decided that for all that |
dofor you, you can do thisfor me. | know you have afetish for
panties, and | guess| dotoo - afetish for seeing youinthem. So
hereisthedeal. If | haveto blackmail you, | will. | have saved
all of your old pantiesin asafe place and have thrown away all
of your boys underwear, and aslong asyouliveinthishouseyou

they look worn.”

Mother said, “ They were hisfavoriteswhen hewasaboy. And
they were well worn! | had to wash out that pair at |east three
timesaweek. Hewas quite...”
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“MOTHER!” | yelled, “ That’s enough!”

“Y ou think that Cheryl doesn’t know about your panty fetish?’
mother asked. “Women are very intuitive. She hasto know by
now; don’'t you, Cheryl?’

“Well thisisquiteaninteresting conversationto be having with
my mother-in-law,” Cheryl replied. Turning to me she said,
“Y ou mean these were yours as a boy?’

| nodded.
“Y ou wore panties as aboy?’
Another nod from me.

M other then handed her aphoto of measaboy wearing thepale
blue panties and the blonde wig.

“Very interesting. Now some things make sense. | guess since
we are having such a forthright conversation, | did think it
strange originally that he would alwayswant me to masturbate
in front of him while wearing panties.” She said in mother’s
direction as | groaned. “And I've noticed that sometimes my
panties have been rearranged in my panty drawer.” To me she
said, “Have you been wearing my panties?’

“Uh, sometimes,” | replied.

Mother had abig smile on her face. Cheryl stared at mefor the
longest time, and then finally said, “ So, you have been wearing
my panties?’

| nodded sheepishly.

“Often?’

| pursed my lips and nodded again.
“When?’ she asked.

“Whenyou aren’t home mostly. | put them on and walk around
the house. Sometimes I'll put some on when | get home from
work and havethem on under my trouserswhen you get home.”
| gulped, “ Sometimes | masturbate while wearing them.”

Shewasstaringintomy eyes. “| waswonderingwhy weweren’t
making love as much lately,” she said, “Why do you like
wearing them?’

“Thereisnorational reason, really. | feel sexy, horny, feminine,
special, and ahundred other thingswhen | am wearing panties.
| also like the way my penis looks and feels in panties. It's
residual from my childhood.”

“Do you like other men?’ she whispered.

“No. Not at al. I’'m not interested in men in any way, shape, or
form. | just like panties.” | answered.

“What kind of panties do you like?’ she asked.

“Alwaysnylon or satin, sexy, frilly and black or pale pastels. |
especialy likepink, lacy panties. But at times, | likejust plain,
smooth nylon satininsolid colors. I’ veworn all of your panties
at one time or another.”

“Doyou want to wear them always, now?’ Sheasked, smiling.

“Yes. No. | don't know.” | hadn't planned to have this
conversation today or ever, so | wasn't prepared with answers.

“I"ll be back inaminute,” Cheryl said as she left the room.

Oh, my gosh! | will soon bein pantiesin front of my wife and
mother with their consent. My heart was pounding.

Shecameback withvery sexy light bluesatinpair withwidelace
on the legs and lace insets on the sides. “Here, put these on, |
want to see how my sissy husband looks in panties,” she said.

Mother had a huge smile on her face. | stood up, turned away
from my wife and mother and removed my pantsand my white
boxers. My penis was standing at attention. | took the panties
and quickly slidthemupuntil thehighwai stbandwasin position
and the panties cupped by balls, very hard penis and buitt.

| wasextremely embarrassed, but excited. Cheryl walked upand
felt my dick through the panties, turned me around and rubbed
my ass. Then sheturned meback around, stepped back and said,
“1 haveto admit. They do look good on you. Much sexier than
your boxers. And, your penisis harder than | have ever seenit;
that shows how much you like them. | think | like them, too.
What do you think, Mother?’

Mother replied, “I have always thought he was much cuter in
pantiesthan anything else. And, you know what?If you let him
havepanties, he'll alwaysdowhat youwant. Won't youBrian?”’

| nodded sheepishly.

Mother said, “Why don’t you go put on your white gauze pants
that you wore in the tropics. | saw you wearing them on your
honeymoon. Put them on and ashirt and | will takethethree of
usout for aquiet dinner.”

“With these panties on underneath?’ | asked. “ They will show
right through the thin pants.”

“Of course, silly, that isthe point,” mother said. “I think evena
little of the lace may show through, and since they’re low cut,
your panty waist elastic will surely peek out above them. It's
time for you to come out of the closet and show the world that
you' re apanty boy.”
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run her hand up under your shirt to snap your panty waist elastic
Cheryl said, “ Since we will both be wearing pantiesfromnow  while we are around other people. Then she'll probably enjoy
on, after dinner weshould all go panty shopping soyoucanpick  dliding her hand downtheback of your pantstofeel your pantied
out a supply of fancy panties of your own." ass and tickle your bottom through your panties.”

"Oh, by theway," mother added, "leaveyour shirt hangingout. My wifegiggledandsaid, "l cantell I'mgoingtolikethis. Good
| think Cheryl will find it funtodowhat | usedtodotoyouand for youthat | don't mind having a panty boy for a husband!" ¢
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