

Pleased in Her Panties: Part 1

John was a 28-year-old electrician living in upstate New York. He was slim, but in good shape, about 5’10,165 pounds. He had soft features, but he kept fit and trim. His stomach was flat and toned. He ran on the track team in High School which gave him attractive, sculpted legs and a tight rear end. He maintained a high level of fitness as he got older. His hair was long and blonde and he normally wore it in a tasteful ponytail. He could never really grow a beard. In fact, he appeared to have minimal body hair because of its light color. John was constantly receiving attention from the opposite sex despite the fact that many of his features were androgynous. Women often compared him to Johnny Depp. Overall he was a self-assured, confident man with a fulfilling and stable life. John was married to the love of his life, Abby.

Abby was 25 and she was a bombshell. She and John had met at a mutual friend’s wedding and within 2 years they decided to tie the knot. She was originally from Tennessee but she moved to New York after college to take a job at a regional office in the tech industry. Abby was a serious business professional. In fact, she was the breadwinner of the marriage.This beautiful woman had long, chocolate brown hair that fell to her shoulders. She had dark, kind eyes that complimented her full lips and playful smile. Abby spent lots of time working on her body. She had a tight stomach, generously-sized breasts, a firm, plump ass and killer legs. Her sense of style was feminine and sexy but professional. She was not afraid to wear clothes that hugged the contours of her sleek figure. Abby’s wardrobe was abundant with skirts, dresses, yoga pants and cute blouses and tops. She preferred to wear lacy and silky lingerie which included high-quality bras and panties, negligees, corsets, and garter sets. She often wore sexy high heels on her perfectly manicured feet. She had a particular affinity to pantyhose and stockings because she knew it drove her husband wild. And indeed, John couldn’t keep his hands off her. Abby had a slight southern accent which complimented her friendly and mischievous disposition.

The pair had an extremely loving and supportive marriage. Of course, they had their spats like everyone else, but on the whole they had a great relationship with lots of open, honest communication. John and Abby shared responsibilities around the house. John would often cook and clean and Abby was competent with a hammer or a screwdriver. Overall, they were open-minded, confident individuals with joyful lives. People in their social circles considered them to have an ideal relationship.

It was early April and John and Abby were driving home from a trip to visit Abby’s family for Easter. They decided to stop at a hotel for the night, just off the interstate. They intentionally took some extra days off work for ‘recovery’ from the stress of the holiday. They were in no particular rush to get back home.

That morning John was getting out of the shower. He grabbed a towel, dried himself off, and came out of bathroom. His large, and extra clean-smelling cock bounced as he walked. Abby was propped up on the bed reading a fashion magazine. She was only wearing a short maroon negligee and a dark pink thong. The thong was barely visible to John as he nakedly approached the bed. His cock stirred. She was aware of the fact that she was putting herself on full display for her husband. She loved teasing him.

She lifted her eyebrows and peered over the top of her trendy reading glasses, admiring the specimen before her. “Hey babe, let’s get dressed.” he said “I want to grab some crappy continental breakfast before we get back on the road.” John went to grab a pair of boxer briefs that were sitting on the edge of the bed. She playfully kicked them off the bed as he grasped for them. “Whoops” she said, with a devious tone. Her gaze lowered to his cock, and a smile spread across her face. John smiled back. “I promise I’ll fuck your brains out as soon as we get home” he said “I miss our mattress at the house”. He reached down to grab his underwear from the floor. As he bent down he noticed a pair of his wife’s panties, partially hidden by the comforter. A bra was there too. Abby was wearing the set yesterday.

He jokingly picked up the panties. He pretended like he found what he was looking for, made eye contact with his wife, and smirked. Abby laughed. “I dare you to put them on” she said. “I know you won’t”. Although John was bigger than Abby, he wasn’t that much bigger. He figured they would probably fit. Also, she had challenged him. ‘Game on’, he thought. The panties were black and lacy with a hipster cut. Secure with himself and his sexuality, he slid the panties up his legs and stood proud before his wife. Abby giggled.

John instantly felt his cock stiffen, pushing on the lacy material. He was unexpectedly super hard. His manhood formed and obvious tent in the panties. He didn’t expect this reaction but he didn’t try to resist either. The panties felt amazing.

“Woah there cowboy” Abby said, “Whatcha’ got there?” She put her magazine down on the bed stand and took off her glasses. She flipped around on the bed, putting her face near the tip of his bulge. Looking impressed, she proclaimed, “I have an idea”. She reached down under the bed and grabbed the matching bra for the panties. John hesitated, “uhhh, babe...”. “You hush!” she barked, “I want to see how you look”. He quickly surrendered. She sat up and helped him adjust the straps and slide them over his arms. She grabbed him and turned him to face the other direction. He felt her long fingernails brush against his back as she fastened the clasps. She made some minor adjustments, and gave his now panty-covered ass a firm slap. He gasped.

At this point his hard cock was poking out the side of the panties. It couldn’t be contained. She got back on her belly and turned him around again. Abby grabbed her husband’s hips and pulled him toward her face. She softly kissed the tip of his cock and used her hands to  gently massage his balls through the panties. He shuddered with delight as he enjoyed the view of Abby’s short negligee riding up her body and revealing her tight little thonged ass.The combination of the lingerie and his wife’s sexy body began to put him over the edge.

After a few minutes of teasing, Abby stood up in front of her newly-lingeried husband. They each reached out and embraced. John grabbed her and ran his hands down the length of her curvy body. She did the the same to him, but she stopped at his panty-clad ass. Using both hands she gave him a firm squeeze. Her hands lingered in this spot. They kissed deeply, and explored each other for a few moments before she pushed him onto his back on the bed.

John’s heartbeat raced as the back of his head hit the pillow. His wife was taking control and he was loving it. Abby climbed on top of him, and gently shifted her weight so the front of her pink mound slowly slid against his panty-covered manhood. He felt the elastic of the panties and the tugging sensation of the bra as his beautiful wife pushed back his hands and slowly rocked back and forth on him. She could feel his already hard cock becoming even harder. Abby leaned forward and passionately kissed him. Their tongues swirled  and their lips locked. She gently bit his lower lip and pulled it away with her mouth.

She then directed her attention to John’s neck. She nibbled and kissed as her long silky hair tickled his shoulders. John felt himself getting goosebumps and a tingling sensation traveled down his spine. His wife worked her way down to the bra strap. The bra was black, padded and lacy. The padding gave the illusion of breasts on John’s chest. She gently pulled down the bra to reveal a surprisingly hard nipple. She took her soft, wet tongue and gently lapped it across his nipple. Then she pulled away a bit and gently blew. An icy sensation caused his nipples to stiffen even more as the tingling returned to his spine. Abby pulled the bra back into place and continued down John’s torso.

He felt her hair brushing his stomach as she peppered him with kisses. When she reached his hips, Abby delicately grabbed the waistband of the panties in her mouth and pulled back slightly. Then she let go and the panties made a satisfying little snap across his skin. Abby finally moved her attention to the delicious cock before her. She slowly took the entire length of his cock into her mouth while staring directly into his eyes. She began to move her head up and down on the cock while moving her hands under John’s body. His body squirmed and shuddered uncontrollably. “I want to taste you,” he told her.

Abby reoriented herself so they were in a 69 position. Her thonged pussy was directly above his face and his cock was inches from her warm mouth. Without hesitation, he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her close. The smell of her delicious musk was soaking into her pink thong panties. John gently flicked his tongue against the soft material of her thong. She moaned in delight as he traced the contours of her sweet lips and swirled his tongue randomly around the soaked fabric. After a few minutes of the teasing, he reached up and pulled the thong to the side. He thrust his tongue deep inside of her and lapped up the sweet juices. When his tongue found her honeyed clit, she began to convulse as her first orgasm struck.

In response, Abby took the entirety of John’s dick into her mouth. She pulled his panties to the side and brought her lips to the base of his shaft. She kept it there for a moment and made a low humming sound. The humming caused a steady vibration on his cock, which in return, caused him to moan deeply onto her clitoris. She began to bob her head up and down on his rod and tasted a bit of his precum. He was about to explode.

John was overwhelmed with pleasure as his beautiful wife made sweet oral love to him whilst he was dressed up in her sexy bra and panties. The combination of sensations finally came to a head. John felt himself tense up shortly before he exploded into his wife’s mouth. Streams of white, sticky cum shot inside of her. She loved the taste of her husband’s seed and willingly collected it in her mouth. After what seemed like minutes of spasms, Abby pulled her mouth away from his cock and turned herself around so she and John were face-to-face. With a devious smile, she opened her mouth to show him the cum inside. “Jesus Christ,” he said. “That was insane.”

An idea struck her before she swallowed. After a moment of hesitation, she moved her head toward his. She pressed her lips to his mouth and slowly parted them. She pushed her tongue slowly into his mouth, which brought a glob of cum with it. He didn’t resist. Their mouths opened wider and they began to playfully swap ropey streams of semen back and forth. This continued for a while when Abby noticed something poking at her leg. It was John’s cock. He was getting hard again already!

They each swallowed their mouthfuls of cum and flipped to their sides, facing each other. They began to make out again, the taste of John’s load still fresh in their mouths. She pulled away. “You little whore,” Abby said, “You’re really enjoying this aren’t you?”. John was still recovering from the orgasm, but the feeling of wearing his wife’s lingerie while swallowing cum was turning him on again. “Yeah, is that okay?” he asked. “Absolutely!” she said, pulling him close. Her hands moved up and down his body, paying special attention to his bra and panties. She ran her finger around the waistline of the black panties. His fingers were gently playing with her pussy.

Abby slowly took one of her manicured fingernails and traced it down his spine. She then reached around with the other hand and slowly moved it from the back of his neck to the top of his asscrack. She applied a slight amount of pressure as she continued to move her fingers down the crevice until she reached his asshole. She moved her mouth to the side of his head and  softly whispered, “Do you want it?” before she nibbled on his lobes and breathed sexily into his ear. “Yes,” he said, as his cock noticeably stiffened between them. She removed her hand, brought it to her mouth, and sucked on her middle finger. A stream of saliva clung to the red nail polish as she pulled her hand away from her face. Then she reached around and placed it back at the opening of his willing hole. John gasped as she slowly pushed her finger inside of him. She got to the first joint and then slowly removed it. His pushed his ass back on her hand. This prompted her to start gently fucking him with her fingers. The pace quickened, and he reciprocated by finger fucking her vagina. The two of them, intertwined had reached a new level of intimacy in their relationship. After many minutes of bliss, Abby whispered, “I need you inside of me”.

Without hesitation, John sat up and flipped his wife onto her belly. The soaked pink thong clinging tightly to her juicy bottom was a beautiful sight. She brought her knees forward and lifted her ass into the air. He grasped her hips and pulled her back to his cock, which was bulging out the side of his panties. He teased the opening of her pussy for a moment before he thrust into her. She eagerly pushed back onto him and lost herself as he fucked her into oblivion. In the corner of his eye, John noticed a mirror. He looked over to see himself clad in sexy black bra and panties while fucking the shit out of the goddess before him. His asshole was tingling from penetration and his breath smelled of cum. It was enough to trigger his last, and most intense orgasm. As he began to unload inside of Abby, she too began to cum. After minutes of incredible spasms and pleasure, the duo collapsed in each others’ arms and fell asleep.

The sound of knocking at the door, followed by a woman announcing,”Housekeeping!” jolted them awake. They looked at one another, and began to laugh. They both knew this was just the beginning of a whole new chapter in their sex lives.
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