

Pleased in Her Panties: Part 4

The taste of chlorinated water dripped into his mouth as John pulled himself up and out of the pool. He had been spending each morning in the aquatic room at the gym before going into work. Beyond the obvious health benefits, the daily laps in the pool gave him an excuse to shave off pretty much all of his body hair. The guys at work never questioned him.

Abby would have joined him for the early swim sessions, but the couple found it difficult to keep their hands off of each other when she put on her skimpy swimsuit. At the sight of his wife, John’s cock tended to have a mind of its own. His speedo left very little to the imagination and they decided it was best to avoid losing their membership because of ‘inappropriate behavior’.

The visit to Abby’s office dressed as a girl was still ripe in John’s mind. He found it to be very exciting to venture out into the world as a girl. He could sense that this new fetish of his was evolving because he also became very aroused when he moved through the world as a female. He had always been a risk-taker and the risk of being caught definitely did it for him.

Abby had also been thinking a lot about John’s crossdressing. She was happy because she felt like their relationship was stronger than ever. It was great that her husband was able to act out on something that was still widely considered a social taboo. She was also happy because she had always had an attraction for other women but she still considered herself to be straight. She had hooked up with some girls when she was in college but it never blossomed into full blown lesbianism. Having access to a beautiful woman that also had a dick was pretty much the ultimate scenario for her.

One morning as the couple were sitting in their kitchen eating, Abby looked at John and said, “Hey John, I think Jenna should go on a weekend trip with us. She hasn’t spent much time out of the house and I think she’d enjoy the trip.” She went onto explain that she would like to take a roadtrip into the Adirondacks and stay at a bed and breakfast.

At the thought of this, John’s cock twitched. The thought of becoming Jenna for an entire weekend was very exciting. This perfectly catered to his desire for some risky public exposure. It would also give him some incentive to practice his female mannerisms and his voice. Thanks to Abby’s instruction he had become quite good at picking out clothes and putting on makeup but for the most part, Jenna wasn’t very talkative. The furthest they had pushed this part had been at the office but it was after hours and beyond the cleaners there was basically no one around.

Images of wearing a flowery sundress and big designer sunglasses, his long hair blowing in the wind, ran through his head. As was normally the case, his brain immediately began to formulate the specific outfit in his head. In this little fantasy of his, the sundress would be his tasteful floral print dress. He’d be wearing strappy brown sandals with a modest heel. The shoes would show off his pink painted toenails beautifully. Underneath the dress, John (as Jenna) would be wearing his cute light pink bra and panty set with frilly white lace trim. The panties would be cheekies and the bra would be padded and give him a well-supported, perky pair of tits. At some point in this little fantasy, the wind would kick up and blow up his dress, giving everyone around them a little peak at his sexy little panties.

As a result of his little daydream, his cock twitched in his pants. Abby, never missing a beat picked up on this immediately and approached him and grabbed his cock through his pants and began to stroke it. She got him nice and hard and with a smile said, “So baby tell me what’s got you all worked up here.” She continued to stroke him as he described the specific details of his fantasy to her. The fact that he was so turned on got her horny as well. She grabbed him by the hand and led him to the bedroom.

“Let’s try on this little outfit of yours and give it a test run.”

He took off his shirt and she came to him and kissed him passionately. Then she moved her head down and began to suck and lick his nipples. She used her saliva to get his right nipple nice and wet and then she blew softly on it, making it cold and erect. Then she reached up and pinched it, making it even harder.

Abby put her arms above her head and he took off her shirt, exposing her favorite black lacy bra. He took off his shoes and socks, then his pants and his boxer briefs as he stood before her completely nude.

She hurried off to their closet to fetch his sexy female clothes. She shimmied off her tight jeans as she walked, exposing a little black thong. John couldn’t help but watch her ass wiggle as it consumed the material of the tiny thong. He watched her reaching up to grab the flower dress and stared at her as she bent down to go through the panty drawer and sift through the delicate items inside. After some time she found the pink panties and matching bra.

She turned around and looked at him and asked, “So no stockings this time? That seems a little uncharacteristic of Jenna! Maybe a pair of nude colored hold-ups for now?”

John smiled and nodded. He loved the fact that his wife knew his biggest thrill of crossdressing came from the stockings. He hadn’t imagined them in his little daydream fantasy but for the purposes of this moment- he couldn’t wait to slide some cool nylon up his long hairless legs.

When she had gathered up all the clothing, Abby placed everything on the bed except for the stockings.She left those in her hand as she pushed John’s nude body back onto the bed. She grabbed his left leg and had him point his foot straight as she pulled the first stocking up his leg. She was eager to get Jenna to come out and play so she did away with her normal ritual of slow teasing. John was no less aroused by the feeling of the stockings and when the first one was on he rotated his ankle in circles and enjoyed the sensation of the silky material tugging gently on the upper part of his leg.

She put on the other stocking, slid on the panties, and put on the bra. She couldn’t help but force John down onto the bed again. She flipped him around so he was on his stomach and she went right for his juicy pantied ass. She mounted him, placing her mound directly on his ass and began to grind herself back and forth on him. In response, John pushed his ass up and back, matching her rhythm. He wished that she was inside of him. He was hoping to get the shit fucked out of him. He needed it.

The pair giggled, kissed, and wrestled in their bras and panties for a while but eventually Abby dismounted and continued to get him dressed. She had him put his arms up into the air and she dropped the dress over his head. The whole thing clung snugly to his sides and the feeling of the skirt swishing on his legs was heavenly as always.

He sat back on the bed and put his stockinged foot into the air. Abby walked over and grabbed his foot with both hands. She rubbed the foot, pushing her thumbs deeply into the arch of his sexy foot. Then she lightly tickled him on the bottom of his foot with her long nailed fingers.

Unexpectedly, she leaned her head in and kissed his toes. Then, continuing to rub them, she took his toes into her mouth and began to suck on the nylon toes. John had never felt this sensation before and he impulsively began to let out a girl moan. His cock was aggressively poking out of his pink panties and forming a large tent in the material of his dress. He couldn’t help but reach down and stroke himself through the soft material of the dress.

Abby moved onto the other foot, and slapped his hand away from his cock. She took his stockinged foot out of her mouth just long enough to say, “That’s mine, you leave that to me.” John was going crazy.

When she was finally done tasting his sexy toes, Abby reached over to the shoes. “Just need to put these on and throw on a bit of makeup.” She slid the shoes on to his feet and secured the buckles. His toes didn’t have polish on them, but they still looked very pretty encased in the sexy heels.

John sat up and grabbed her little makeup bag. She put on some powder, mascara and a bit of eyeshadow. When she was satisfied she grabbed some lipstick that matched the shade of John’s panties. She applied it and had him smack his lips. After a bit of attention to his hair, the transformation was complete.

As was the ritual, John stood up and sexily walked over to the full length mirror. As always, he enjoyed the sensation of his stockings rubbing together and the dress material on his legs. Before him stood a sexy young woman that looked like she was ready to go break some hearts. He kicked back a heel and ran his hands down his body, enjoying the sum total of sensations. The only thing that looked out of place was the large bulge poking out on his dress.It took a massive amount of self control to keep himself from masturbating to his own image in the mirror.

At this point, Abby approached him from the back and wrapped her arms around him. She pulled back his hair and fastened a sexy little choker around his neck. She was still wearing the sexy black bra and panties. John didn’t notice, but as he was looking at himself in the mirror she had put on a pair of black stilettos and some black sexy lipstick. Upon closer examination he saw that she had also put on some dark eyeshadow, giving herself an intimidating look.

It quickly became apparent that she was playing a dominant role when she grabbed John’s hand and brought him to the bed. She pushed him forward and put him onto his hands and knees, with his ass up in the air. She grabbed a black, vibrating dildo and ran it down his asscrack. She teased him and let the vibration linger on his cock and his balls. Everytime he went to touch himself she slapped him away.

Abby walked to the other side of the bed, keeping Jenna (John)  in position. He could hear her heels clicking on the floor as she walked. She brought the dildo to Jenna’s lips and forced him to suck it, getting it nice and wet. When it was properly lubricated, she returned to his ass, pulled aside his panties and left the tip vibrating at his entrance.

John, as Jenna, wanted it bad. He began to push back and try to get the tip of the rubber cock to enter his willing ass. Each time, she teased him by pulling away slightly. His butthole puckered, and almost seemed to be trying to suck the black dildo inside. Abby grabbed some lube and squeezed it onto his entrance. The coldness felt incredible, and he began to beg for it.

“Please fuck me. I want you to put it inside of me. I want to feel you inside of me. Can I please be your good girl?” His ass began to push back again. She didn’t pull away the cock this time. She let him impale himself. After an inch or two, she helped him out by pushing it forward, but then pulled away again. It occured to Abby that Jenna needed to be fucked hard. She hadn’t seen him this horny in some time.

She lifted his dress up, exposing his entire ass. She gave him a firm slap on the ass and then before he could react, she thrust the black rubber dildo all the way into his hungry ass. Jenna gasped and then moaned loudly. This is what he needed.

Abby started slow, but soon began to quicken the pace. She fucked his ass with one hand and used her other hand to caress and tease different parts of his body. He reacted to each spot differently, but she seemed most pleased with his reaction when she pinched his nipple.

So using one hand to thrust in and out of her husband, she used the other to pinch his nipple, almost as if she were trying to milk him. He groaned loudly and continued to push his ass back for every stroke of her pushing the dildo into him. It became obvious that he was about to cum so she managed to contort her body upside down and on her back, placing herself under Jenna. She lined up her mouth with his dick, and reached forward to continue his fuck session. She greedily wrapped her plump lips around his cock and within thirty seconds he was shooting blast after blast of hot cum down her throat. She swallowed every last drop without hesitation. After a few minutes of release, John took a deep sigh and said, “Babe.. what the actual fuck. That was the most intense orgasm i’ve ever had.”

“I know how to treat a lady and you looked like a lady that needed a hard fucking,” she said with a smile.

The pair cleaned themselves up and decided to sit down and plan out the details of their mini vacation. Abby got online and read what seemed like a million reviews and eventually they settled on a bed and breakfast in the northern part of the Catskills. Living in New York, this was a drivable trip. The property was nestled in a private forest and even had its own lake. They agreed that the pictures online were awesome so Abby called and booked for the following weekend.

The work week went very slow for John as he thought about spending the entire weekend as a woman. Each night when he got home from work he would immediately take off his work clothes, take a shower, and put on some girly clothes and high heels. He figured this would give him some good practice, as he would be expected to be able to walk in heels when he and Abby arrived at the bed and breakfast.

Thursday afternoon he got out of work early. He took the extra time to pack his bags. After a few minutes of packing it became immediately obvious that his normal suitcase wasn’t even close to big enough. Fortunately he had one of Abby’s old suitcases in the attic so he climbed up and brought it down. It was pink and extremely large, in other words, it was perfect.

John went through his girly clothes and picked out the outfits that he had been daydreaming about throughout the week. He and Abby had talked earlier in the week and decided that they were going to arrive for the weekend and pretend to be wealthy lesbian lovers. They agreed that each would choose clothing that was sexy but elegant.

He packed a classic black skirt with a few blouses that matched well. For the sake of having something more casual, he packed a short denim skirt and some cute t-shirts that showed off a lot of cleavage. He also packed three sexy dresses: one was a mid-length black dress that hugged his curves beautifully. The other dress was a flared waist beige dress that reminded him of something he’d seen cocktail waitress wear when he went to the casinos. The last dress was a long red gown with a long slit up the entire leg. It reminded him of the dress that Jessica Rabbit wore.

For lingerie, he obviously brought a selection of bras and panties and some girly socks. In addition, he packed a sexy corset that had straps that would attach to hosiery like a garter belt. He rolled up a silky white nightgown and put that in the suitcase too. After some deliberation, he decided to bring a selection of nylons as well. Stockings were added that were black, nude, and white. Also pantyhose that was black patterned, nude, and maroon to switch things up. As a pantyhose and stockings lover, he knew he couldn’t skimp in this department.

He decided it best to bring some pants as well, so he packed a pair of low-cut skinny jeans and also a pair of tight red leather pants. He thought that for the car ride and for lounging, yoga pants would be appropriate too so he brought three pairs.  For shoes, John packed four pairs of high heels of different styles and colors, as well as a pair of flats and some sneakers. Abby would take care of all of his hair and makeup needs so there was no need to pack that stuff.

John took a look at the bag and felt a deep sense of satisfaction. The clothing was neatly packed and it’s contents displayed a variety of girly colors and textures. He closed his eyes and ran his hand across the contents, enjoying the softness. His mind wandered back to the hard fucking he received a few nights ago. The bulge in his pants spoke for itself: he was excited.

His sudden arousal reminded him that there was another separate bag he needed to pack with some other necessities. He found an old red backpack in the rear of the closet that would work perfectly. In it he placed his breast forms, a selection of vibrators, dildos and some lube. He also grabbed two jewel buttplugs. He had recently got Abby to start wearing one. She knew that it drove him wild, especially when they were wearing matching plugs. Another new toy that he thought to bring was a double-ended dildo. The couple had not tried it yet, but they thought their little vacation would be the perfect excuse to test it out. He put in the bag with a smile on his face.

The last thing he threw in the bag was Abby’s strap-on dildo. The one that went inside of her too so that she could also enjoy the sensation of being fucked while she did the fucking. It had a detachable part on the end so you could attach different sizes and textures of cock. He had always preferred the normal eight inch dick with realistic mushroom tip, veins, and balls. He resisted the urge to put it in his mouth. He was finally done packing.

The rest of the evening went by quickly. After he packed, John grabbed a quick shower, did a quick maintenance shave job, and decided to get  more comfortable by letting Jenna come out to play.

After drying off, he ran his hands down his sexy hairless body. He couldn’t help but give his cock a few pumps before putting a dab of lube on his finger and inserting into his ass. He found his favorite little buttplug and slowly pushed it into himself. Then he put on a silky grey thong with a matching bra. He pulled a tight pair of yoga pants up his legs and enjoyed the sensation as he slid the waistline over his ever-growing bubble butt. The squats were starting to pay off.  He threw on a tshirt, some basic makeup, and put his hair in a ponytail. He did a cute little standing side-to-side wiggle and he could feel the plug in his ass. He felt like a woman. He was now in Jenna mode.

For the rest of the night, Jenna chilled on the couch watching tv and painting her nails. Abby got home a bit late but she came with takeout. After dinner, the couple relaxed as they watched television and took turns giving each other sensual back rubs. In a particularly relaxing moment, Abby had Jenna sit on the floor in front of the couch and gave her a gentle head rub. She played with Jenna’s hair, running her fingers down the length of it and putting it into loose braids and ponytails. Jenna was in heaven. The feeling of Abby’s long manicured nails scratching against her neck sent goosebumps down her spine. The couple nested themselves into the corner of their big couch with Abby behind and Jenna in front. Jenna was able to lay back onto Abby, feeling her breath on her neck and her lovely breasts on her back. Abby very gently ran her fingernails down Jenna’s arms until both of them fell asleep.

The following morning, Jenna woke up in Abby’s arms. She loved the fact that her senses were being overwhelmed with femininity from the moment she opened her eyes. She could feel the softness and warmth of her wife, and she smelled the residual perfumes, body wash, and sprays that each of them had used the day before. The feeling of the plus was still in her ass. She yawned loudly, and got up. Today would be her first of three days spent completely as a woman.

After waking up Abby, Jenna got a shower and got dressed. For the drive she decided to wear her short denim skirt with a white v-neck t shirt. She wore flats, dangle earrings, red lipstick, and she put her hair down. Underneath, she was wearing a cute pair of purple panties that hugged her hips and a white lacy bra. She also was sure to pop in her favorite little butt plug.

She took a look in the mirror and liked what she saw. As a man, she would certainly be trying to catch a glimpse of this bombshell. Her long tanned legs led up to a yummy plump ass. Her breast forms were really creating a sexy bust with lots of cleavage.  

Abby chose a pair of white short shorts and a yellow tank top. She wore tasteful makeup and put her dark curly hair down as well. She had on cute sandals and big designer sunglasses. She was quite the stunner, as always. Jenna felt even more beautiful when she was paired with her sexy wife. Once they were dressed, they made coffee, put their luggage in the car and hit the road.

For this trip, the couple decided that Abby would drive the car. In boy mode, John would typically drive the car so Abby thought it only fair to let him get the full experience of being the wife. As they cruised down the highway, Abby put on some classic rock music. They had the windows down, it was sunny and warm outside and there was very little traffic. In other words, it was the perfect day to be on the road.

Jenna took a moment to appreciate how great it felt to be a complete woman for the day. John still knew that he was a straight man, but it felt great to experience life as a woman would. His hair tickled his neck and his earrings blew in the wind. He could even feel the breeze blowing into the car and up his skirt. The sensation of the cool air against his panty-clad cock was unique and wonderful. They passed a tractor trailer, and Jenna looked up to see the driver staring down at him. He was staring right at him, took off his hat and gave him a big smile.

Jenna liked the fact that she was getting the attention of this guy, so she decided to give him a little treat. She unbuckled her seatbelt, leaned over toward Abby and put her head on her lap. As she moved she could feel the little butt plug firmly in her ass. All the while, her skirted ass was sticking straight up and she was displaying her purple panties for the man to see. She heard the truck hit the zipper lane, and Abby quickly sped away before her ‘husband’ caused an accident by flashing her panties.

Eventually they arrived at the bed and breakfast and checked in with the property owners. The place was absolutely beautiful and looked exactly like it did in the pictures. Jenna managed to keep her talking to a minimum as to not attract too much attention to herself. They didn’t expect anyone to have a problem with the fact that she was a man dressed as a woman, but part of the excitement was trying to maintain the illusion for the entire weekend. As far as anyone was concerned, they were a gorgeous married lesbian couple.

An older gentleman who was the co-owner helped them take their bags up the stairs and into their room. He laughed as he walked, “You women certainly know how to fill a suitcase to the max.”

Abby responded with a giggle, “That’s just part of being a girl!”

Once the man dropped the bags on the floor, he asked the ladies if there was anything else he could help them with. Abby noticed that the man kept checking out Jenna’s tits and and her legs. He couldn’t help himself. They said they were good and thanked him for his help. As soon as the man was out of the room, before the door was shut completely, Abby had already thrown Jenna down, and pinned her to the bed.

“I’ve wanted to eat you up ever since that last place we stopped for gas. I love the way that guys look at you. It turns me on so much!”

With that she pulled off Jennas shirt, leaving her in just her white bra and denim skirt. Her hair was splayed evenly around her head. It was almost picturesque. The look was very nineties and it drove Abby wild. She began to kiss her stomach and rub her hands up and down Jenna’s sides. She reached up to her bra and groped her as she brought her head around to kiss her hips. Jenna moaned softly with a convincing girly tone.

Abby then brought herself up to Jenna’s mouth and the pair began to make out. They flicked tounges back and forth and Jenna could taste the lipstick and smell the girly scents as she was hooking up with her lesbian lover. The pair took their time and drew out the foreplay for a longer time than they normally would, planting light kisses and nibbles across the entirety of their bodies.

Abby interrupted her kissing and said, “There’s something I want to show you, Jenna.”

With that, while keeping herself on top of Jenna, she flipped around and put her crotch above her face. She reached down, unbuttoned her little white shorts, and shimmied them off, exposing a lacy white thong. Jenna could smell the musty wetness coming from her wife’s lovebox.

Abby threw the shorts to the floor, pulled off her shirt and her bra, and put the thin strip of material that was covering her ass directly above Jenna’s face.

“And now for the surprise,” she said, as she pulled her thong to the side.

Now revealed was Abby’s dripping wet pussy, but above it was the shiny glimmer of a butt plug. Abby had worn it for the entire car ride! What’s more is that it was a larger plug than she had started with. She had originally been hesitant to embrace ass play, but with John and Jenna’s encouragement, she was beginning to crave it.

And crave it she did in this very moment. Before Jenna could respond, Abby planted her pussy directly on her face. John, as Jenna, was completely consumed in the sweet taste and smell of delicious, sweet pussy. She eagerly lapped it up with her tongue, enjoying the flavor and smoothness of Abby’s wax job. This of course brought her cock to full attention.

Before he knew it, Abby was pulling up the skirt and pulling the sexy purple panties to the side, exposing the large hard cock. She had thrust the cock into her mouth and bobbed her head up and down on it. Jenna loved the feeling of being pinned down as her sexy wife sucked her off and rode her face. She could feel her wife’s curls falling softly across her smooth legs and shaved crotch. They ate each other out for some time before Abby pulled away and walked to the luggage.

She took off the rest of her clothes letting them fall to the growing pile on the floor, and instructed Jenna to take off her skirt and panties. With a big smile on her face, Abby pulled out the big red double sided dildo.

“I think it’s time we try this thing out.”

Jenna moaned, “Oh yes baby”.

Jenna slowly pulled out her butt plug and laid it on the nightstand. She grabbed the container of lubricant and applied the cool liquid to her asshole. Abby took Jenna’s hand and brought her over to a loveseat near the window in their room. She propped up pillows on either side and sat down on one side. Jenna sat on the other side so they were face to face, hard cock pointing to the ceiling.

With that, Abby took the double ended dildo and slowly inserted it into her pussy. She moaned softly as she gently fucked herself with it to get herself ready. Jenna then slid forward and presented her craving ass. She placed the head of the dildo at her entrance and ran it up and down, teasing herself. After a point, she couldn’t take it anymore and she pulled it deep into her ass. Her butt swallowed it up and Jenna could feel an incredible fullness. The dildo was angled such that it was hitting her prostate in the perfect spot.

The girls began to rock back and forth gently at first, moaning and staring into each other’s eyes. Eventually their pace quickened, and Abby reached out and grabbed Jenna’s cock and began to jerk it. They fucked harder and harder, faster and faster.

The image of the two girls, combined with the wonderful feeling in her ass was driving Jenna wild. She squealed with delight as Abby pushed herself all the way forward and held it there, joining them by ass and pussy. It was a unique feeling for both of them.

When Jenna could take it no more, she screamed, “Abby, I’m going to cum!”

As soon as Abby heard this, she pulled out the dildo of both of them, and pushed herself forward up and onto Jenna’s hard dick. She wrapped her legs around as tightly as she could, and without any fucking, she clenched herself around Jenna and took the entire load of cum deep inside of her. She loved the feeling of hot cum inside her.

When Jenna was finally done expelling semen, Abby pulled herself off the dick, and pulled herself on top of Jenna’s face. The hot sticky creampie dripped slowly from her pussy and into Jenna’s mouth. Jenna devoured it without hesitation. Then Abby came in for a cummy kiss.

The pair embraced like this, covered in cum and sweat. They were silent for a while and enjoyed the sensations still pulsing in their bodies. After some time, they cleaned up and began to plan the rest of their day.

Bed and Breakfast Adventures will be continued in part 5...

Search for Erica Smooth in the Amazon Kindle store for more crossdressing erotica similar to this!
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