

Pleased in Her Panties: Part 5

◆◆◆

The following day, John and Abby woke up to the sound of chirping birds. Before he even opened his eyes, John could smell the perfume and other girly products that were on his body from the night before. He could also feel the smooth stockings on his shaved legs and the cool silky feeling of his nighty brushing against his sides.

“Good morning sunshine,” Abby said, planting a soft kiss on his lips.

John pushed into the kiss, “Well good morning to you too.”

The pair locked lips and John couldn’t help but slip his tongue into his wife’s mouth. Abby took her hands out from under the covers and placed them on the back of his head. The intensity of the makeout session increased and Abby noticed that John’s cock had been pushing through his nighty and firmly into her belly.

She reached a hand down, pulled up the hem of his silky nightwear and gripped it upside-down. She then began to run her warm, closed hands down it slowly to make for one complete stroke. Then another stroke. John cooed.

In between kisses she pulled back and said, “You’ve got some super morning wood today, honey. Let me help you with that so it’s a bit easier for you to get dressed. You would have a hard time tucking that engorged beast in to your panties.”

Abby slipped herself down John’s silky white gown and brought her head to his crotch under the covers. She carefully lifted up his girly nightgown and pulled his panties to the side, freeing his cock. John moaned, sounding both excited but still a bit sleepy.

Suddenly the tight, wet and warm feeling of his wife’s mouth encased his throbbing cock. She opened up the back of her throat and took the entirety of him all the way down to the base. She bobbed her head up and down, effectively forcing her pretty husband fuck her throat.

“Mmmmm good girl,” he groaned, “You’re getting a little too good at that.”

“Hrmmmm mhhmm,” she agreed, with the cock deep in her throat. She quickened the speed of her sucking and used her lips to press firmly down on the tip of him when she pulled up. She began to taste the salty precum leaking from the tip of his dick.

A cool breeze blew in from the gardens of the bed and breakfast. John could smell the fresh, floral air as it rushed across his body. The morning air was quite chilly and it caused his nipples to stiffen and push into the silky material of his gown. He felt a tingle run through his body as goosebumps began to form on his arms and legs. 

Impulsively, he reached up with his right hand and began to pinch and tweak his breasts, imagining he was a real girl. He allowed himself this fantasy without any thoughts of shame. He and Abby had learned early on in their relationship that there was nothing wrong with an open mind to sexual expression and experimentation.

The combined sensations of the morning blowjob combined with the fresh breeze and feminine clothing were putting John into a blissful state of sexual relaxation. He was excited, of course, but also found himself in a state of contented satisfaction. Life was good. Abby's intermittent, gentle moans indicated that even she was enjoying herself as she gave her dressed husband the best oral pleasure she could muster.

As the two girls wriggled and tussled, the motion had caused the blankets to fall off the side of the bed. John turned his head to the side and noticed a mirror on top of a low dresser. From this angle, he had a full view of the two of them. He noticed that Abby had reached down to play with her pussy as she sucked. It was clear that she was loving every moment of their morning fun.

This was the final straw for John. The images and sensations came to a head and he couldn't stand it any longer. He felt his entire body get stiff as a board.

He threw back his head and let out a long, girly moan as a wave of spunk exploded from his dick and down into the throat of his loving wife. His nails dug into the side of the bed as he drained the contents of his balls into her. Abby laughed, cock still in her mouth, as she greedily swallowed up the entire load that was given to her.

“An early breakfast for me,” she joked, “high in protein!”

“Indeed,” he agreed. “I suppose we should get ready and head downstairs for a real breakfast though. You neglected to share that little treat with me and I’m starving!”

The beautiful couple got out of bed, took off their nightwear and jumped into the shower. The bathroom featured a sizable stand-up shower stall with a large rain-type shower head that was mounted to the ceiling. The warm, soft water cascaded gently onto their nude bodies. They lathered each other up in feminine-smelling body wash and used pink loofah sponges to thoroughly, but sensually wash each other. They each shaved from head to toe which left the water beading up on their squeaky clean and smooth skin.

“Wow we actually managed to keep our hands off each other for once,” Abby teased.

“Well it goes without saying that the hosts will be expecting us at the breakfast table before too long. It is called a Bed and Breakfast after all,” John pointed out with a wink. His wet, shapely, and smooth legs glistened. He rubbed them together and closed his eyes, enjoying the sensations. Moments later he felt Abby's bare breasts pushing against his smooth chest. The couple embraced and softly kissed, holding each other tightly. John's cock began to rise.

Abby felt the something poking her, realized what was happening, and pulled back. “Sorry honey, I'm going to have to stop you there.”

John sighed and decided to show some self control. He slid open the shower door. A cloud of perfumed steam rushed into the bathroom and collected on the mirror. He briefly glanced into the mirror and noticed the two sexy, feminine shapes that were obscured by the condensation. The foggy mirror hid the fact that John had a penis and flat chest. But the figure before him was still mimicking his movements, perpetuating the illusion that he was indeed a sexy woman. With the image before him and the inclusion of his ‘lesbian’ wife, he easily began to mentally take on the role of his female self, Jenna. It was perfect timing because once they went downstairs for breakfast he would again be expected to act the part of a sexy woman.

The weather was expected to be on the cool side so the girls decided they would dress accordingly. John picked out a dark red, flared skater dress. It had a fitted waist and it fell well above the knee, showing off his long sexy legs. He decided to pair it with a grey, heathered cardigan, sheer black pantyhose and a pair of modest black pumps. He picked out a cute pink thong with a matching bra for lingerie.

John enjoyed the sensation of sliding the delicate thong up his smooth legs. The softness of the material pressing snugly against his rosebud was pleasantly sexy. He put on the bra, which fastened in the front, and then slid into the pantyhose. He employed Abby's method of rolling each leg of nylon into a donut, placing his red painted toes into them before sliding them up his long legs. John couldn't help but shudder; it was one of his favorite parts of being a woman. He took a minute to admire himself in the mirror, running his hands down his silky legs.

“Well hey there good looking!” Abby called from the bathroom. She caught him checking himself out in his bra, panties and pantyhose.

John retorted, “You shush!”

After adjusting his nylons, John was pleased. He put on the dress, cardigan, and pumps before joining Abby in the bathroom to put on makeup. He went with a darker look than normal that brought out his pretty blue eyes. After some thought, he decided to leave his hair down. He teased it into shape, gave himself a kiss and a wink into the mirror and then decided to help dress his wife.

Abby had put on her makeup first but she was having trouble deciding what to wear. After some back and forth, she decided to go with a white midi dress. She paired it with a black, long-sleeved cardigan that showed off her feminine arms. She also wore sheer black leggings and light brown ankle wedges. Abby also left her hair down, which really complimented her look. She applied some light makeup and pink lipstick, grabbed her purse, and joined ‘Jenna’ as they headed out the door. John knew that these next moments would set the tone for the rest of their visit.

As the girls walked into the dining room, there were already half a dozen guests seated at the long wooden table. Instinctually, their eyes all turned as the two lovely ladies entered the room. John noticed a man's eyebrows raise as he stared at Jenna's long, nylon-clad legs and plump ass. The man's wife immediately picked up on her husband's obvious arousal so she gently slapped his thigh; which snapped him back into reality.

A woman in a plaid shirt dress sitting across the table picked up on the exchange. John noticed a grin spread across her face before the pair of them traded seemingly-flirtatious glances. His interest was piqued and he got the impression that her's was too.

Abby didn't notice the exchange between the woman and John. She smiled, making brief eye contact with each other person in the room and greeted them warmly, “Good morning everyone! I'm Abby and this is my wife, Jenna.”

“Pleasure to meet you all,” John said, softly. No one in the room seemed to react strangely to him speaking and the husband's ‘shameless gaze’ indicated to John that he had passed the visual test. John concluded that as far as the group were concerned, he and Jenna were a beautiful lesbian couple on a vacation. The thought relaxed him because there would be no stress in trying to pass. But it also excited him because he knew he could spend the entire trip living as a sexy woman.

Everyone greeted them in return and the pair had their breakfast. The bed and breakfast owners were extremely friendly and sociable, making a point to bring everyone into the conversation. Abby began to strike up a conversation with the woman in the shirt dress.

John’s mind briefly wondered as he imagined what his co-worker guy friends would think, seeing him like this. He assumed that they wouldn't ever expect such behavior from him. John was a confident, masculine man. He firmly believed that the exploration of femininity made him more secure with his masculinity. Both Abby and John believed that everyone had feminine and masculine traits. For them, the ability to experiment with gender roles was not only natural, but healthy too.

With this in mind, he waltzed over to the serving table in his heels and grabbed two cups of coffee for he and his wife. He bent down a bit lower than necessary to reach for the cream and sugar, putting on a little show for the men in the room. He could feel the eyes on his body. Jenna loved the attention. He came back to the table with the coffee, placed the cups on the table, and carefully smoothed out the hem of his dress before sitting down next to Abby. He was careful not to expose too much skin to his little audience. Again, he noticed that the young woman Abby was talking with noticed his little show. They again each smiled.

Abby introduced Jenna to her new friend Marissa. As it turned out, Marissa was visiting the bed and breakfast by herself. She and her ex-boyfriend were supposed to visit but they ended up splitting before the trip. She had already paid for everything so she decided to go by herself and make the most out of it. She explained to Jenna and Abby that it was her intention to meet some new people and perhaps have a little bit of fun. This last part was left intentionally vague, but John knew exactly what she had in mind.

The newly-formed trio ended up going out together for the day. First they visited some of the shops in a touristy downtown area near the bed and breakfast. They also visited a local winery, and rented mopeds for a ride into the nearby mountain summit.

Throughout the day, Marissa got to know Jenna and Abby very well. As it turned out, Marissa already knew that Jenna was a guy. John suspected as much. Marissa explained that she was a makeup artist by trade. She had done some film work where she was sometimes required to transform men into beautiful women. Because of this, she had a discerning eye for such illusions. She even offered to share some tips with John and perhaps even give him a professional makeover if he were interested.

John was thrilled at the prospect of professional makeup services so he sheepishly suggested that perhaps she would be interested in visiting their room that evening for a drink. Not surprisingly, Marissa agreed. An air of sexual tension took over in the room. She seemed eager to spend more time with the girls, share her makeup skills, and maybe even see what was under that short skirt of Jenna's.

That evening, after picking up a few bottles of wine, the girls retreated to John and Abby's room on the second floor of the bed and breakfast. It didn't take long for things to get steamy. Before the door had time to close behind them, Abby had grabbed her feminized husband in a deep, lustful embrace and then a passionate kiss. Their hands began to explore each other's bodies and they pulled closer and became more aggressive with one another. Marissa didn’t hesitate to pour herself a glass of wine and then proceeded to sit down on the edge of the bed, watching the two sexy girls intently.

After a minute of making out, Abby gently pulled away from Jenna and with a devilish grin, proclaimed, “I have an idea.” She approached Marissa, which exposed John’s growing erection under his skirt and lingerie. The girls whispered to one another and giggled. John wondered what they had in store for him. “Go into the bathroom and get undressed,” Abby directed. “And when you’re completely naked, go ahead and take off your makeup too.”

John was a bit confused and disappointed, but he did as he was instructed to do. He walked into the bathroom, leaving the door open. Once inside he took off his shoes, and then his jewelry. He took one last look in the mirror at the beautiful woman before him. Her slender legs and feminine figure was encased in delicate fabrics. John slid his nylon-clad legs together softly which sent electricity up his legs and right into his hardening cock. The prospect of a little strip show in the bathroom mirror had him aroused too. He unzipped his black dress and slowly stepped out of it. Now in front of him stood a hottie wearing nothing but her panties, bra and stockings. His cock twitched and pushed further into his panties, creating a noticeable tent.

“Quit staring at yourself!” Marissa jokingly yelled from the other room. “We can tell you’re getting a bit excited in there,” she said, glancing at his crotch. “You’ve got to hold out for us for a bit longer!” The two girls exchanged devious glances as John continued to undress.

Begrudgingly, John stripped out of his bra, panties, and sexy lingerie, leaving him completely exposed to the girls. They giggled at him a bit, but he didn’t feel overly self-conscious. Now the mirror showed nothing but a skinny androgynous male body topped with a gorgeous female head.

“You’re going to have to take off your makeup too!” Abby said with some authority. John noticed that Marissa had brought a large bag with her. She pulled out some makeup brushes and some brushes. At this point he thought he had a pretty good idea about what the girls were planning to do to him.

He grabbed some makeup removal cream and washed his face. The girls then directed him to jump in the shower and shave any remaining body hair.

“I’d like to start with a clean slate,” Marissa declared. John followed her instructions, taking special care to shave every last whisker off his body. He washed up with a lavender body wash that smelled ultra-feminine. The smell combined with the prospect of more dress up fun was putting him in a trance.

He emerged from the shower completely void of any dirt, makeup, soap, clothing or any other products on his body. He was also hairless and ultra smooth. He could feel his wet legs rubbing together as he exited the shower. The sensation was incredible and even more blood flowed into his hardening cock.

“Now go ahead and put on some of this softening lotion,” Marissa instructed. “We want to get your skin nice and hydrated so you can get the full experience.”

John put a few pumps of the sweet smelling lotion into his delicate hands. The lotion was cool, but it reminded him of cum. For some reason the thought of having his hands covered in cum was extremely arousing. He covered his legs first and then sensually ran his hands up the rest of his smooth and petite body. He noticed that he could see his pulse through his erection.

Once smooth, the girls gave John a silky pink bathrobe and sat him down in a chair in front of a small vanity that was in the room. “Okay Marissa, work your magic!” Abby said with enthusiasm. John was starting to suspect that she was getting aroused as well. She always seemed to get off on the idea of her husband as a pretty lady.

Marissa started with concealer and blended it in with foundation and powder. Her skills were immediately obvious to John. She had a steady hand and seemed expert at bringing out his best features. She then turned her attention to his eyes, applying eyeliner and contour powder. Some curling and some mascara did a fantastic job bringing out his long lashes. Finally she ended with some blush and a liberal amount of ruby red lipstick.

As Marissa put on the finishing touches, he felt Abby reach her hand down and gently stroke his cock through the material of the silky robe. He moaned softly and let the girls pamper him to their heart’s content.

Last were the clothes. Abby pulled away from her girlie husband’s cock and began rifling through Marissa’s bag. She first pulled out a pair of black cheeky cut panties with lots of lace and bows on them. There was also a matching bra that went with the sexy little panties. John expected that his plump ass would spill out of the panties. The thought of the delicate material rubbing on his crotch was driving him wild.

Along with the panties she pulled out a pair of nude crotchless pantyhose. They kind of reminded John of a garter set, but they were much less complicated. He noticed Abby grinning as she ran the sheer and delicate material through her fingers. The hosiery appeared to be of the finest quality. They matched Jenna’s skin tone so it would be hard to tell she was wearing them unless you were looking for it.

Next she took out a super sleek blue dress and a black cardigan. The dress seemed like something an office secretary would wear. It fell a few inches above the knee line and would leave very little to the imagination.

The last item in the bag was a  pair of black stiletto heels that screamed sexy. Abby admired them closely and seemed pleased with all of the clothing laid before her. She approached John again and started with the bra and panties. Marissa stepped away as Abby slid the panties up John’s legs and helped him into the bra. She put some little falsies into the boobs to really fill him out. John could feel the weight of the breasts being supported by the sexy black bra that clasped in the front.

Next were the pantyhose. The feeling of the premium grade nylon sliding up his smooth legs was intoxicating. John could help but let out a girly little squeal as the fabric worked its way up the length of his long shapely legs. His cock was hard as a rock and strained against the panties. Abby, still trying to get John transformed completely into Jenna, took notice.

“Marissa, can you help Jenna with that before we put on the dress?” Abby asked politely, glancing at her husband’s bulge.

At this point in the evening, rules for the play session hadn’t been explicitly stated. John wasn’t quite sure what was allowed and what wasn’t allowed so he let Abby set the pace. He certainly didn’t want to upset his wife by being overly intimate with another woman. But he had to admit that the prospect of getting a blowjob from such a pretty and talented girl was driving him wild. Before he could think another thought, he felt his panties pulled to the side as his cock was engulfed into Marissa’s warm and tight mouth.

“Mmm hmm,” Marissa hummed in agreement with Jenna’s cock now deep in her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down and expertly worked the cock with just her lips, tongue and mouth while rubbing her hands up and down John’s nylon-clad legs. Within minutes John felt himself hit the point of no return. Marissa must have sensed this because she began to bob her head up and down his shaft with a fury. He began to squirt gob after gob of hot sticky cum down her throat.

When he finally stopped cumming he watched Marissa pull her head away and approach Abby  The two of them swapped the jizz back and forth with their tongues until they eventually swallowed.

“Thanks for taking care of that Marissa,” Abby said with a wink. “It wouldn’t be proper for an elegant lady to be sporting an erection like that.”

“Oh it was my pleasure,” Marissa replied. “Now let's get that dress on and fix her hair.

Marissa grabbed the dress from Abby and pulled the back zipper all the way down. She held it out and Jenna stepped into it. Abby then pulled the zipper all the way up. As the zipper slowly raised up his back, John could feel the fabric begin to cling tightly to his body. The dress perfectly clung to his feminine curves and hugged his tight little ass. The feeling was sensational.

Jenna’s hair had become naturally long over the past months. John had been taking care to condition it regularly so it was also quite healthy. Marissa grabbed a brush, a hair dryer and some hairspray. She quickly teased it into a sexy over-the-shoulder style that was simple and elegant.

“Good product always makes life easier,” she proclaimed. “Same goes for the makeup. You’d never catch me buying products in a drugstore!”

Next came the heels. John sat down on the edge of the bed and adjusted the toe seam of his pantyhose before Marissa approached and helped him slide his delicate feet into the shoes. The feeling of the tight shoe and the sound of the nylon rubbing against the fake leather sent a shiver up John’s legs. He stood up and felt the slight tension in his calves from being raised up a couple inches. His butt was more pronounced and his movements became naturally more feminine as a result of the stilettos.

John thought he was done, but then Marissa came to him with some jewelry. She put some cute gold bracelets around his wrists and some dangly gold earrings. Finally, she came from behind him and fastened a black choker necklace with a star charm on the front. It was tight against John’s throat but it didn’t actually choke him. On the contrary, it made him feel quite sexy and submissive.

“All done!” Marissa exclaimed. “Why don’t you take a look?”

John approached the full length mirror in the room and was floored by the image before him. The girl in the mirror was both sophisticated and sexy. She had an adorable face that looked extremely feminine. In particular, her ruby lips and their sly grin caught his attention. The curves of her body were perfectly accentuated by the sexy blue dress. John’s long sexy legs were encased in nylons that were barely visible. The only reason he was aware of them was because of the delicious feeling of his legs rubbing together. The high heels and sexy jewelry also caught his eye. This woman was incredibly sexy and it excited John because he was this woman. It occured to John that Marissa was definitely a professional.

As he stood there transformed into the newly made-over Jenna, Abby and Marissa approached from the sides. They were still dressed in the sexy dresses from earlier. The three women looking back in the mirror were quite a sight.

Abby then turned to Marissa and pulled her dress off, over her head. Marissa wasn’t wearing a bra so her milky white torso and perky breasts were exposed. She grabbed her, pulled her close and passionately kissed her. "I’m so glad you decided to join us and help my lady you beautiful girl!”


Marissa smiled and ran her hand across Abby’s face,  "I’m so glad to be here. Let’s see how much pleasure we can give Jenna." 

With that, she pulled down her panties and exposed her bald, glistening pussy lips. It was obvious that she was already very wet. She walked over to the married couple and began to caress both of them softly.

Abby took of her dress and her bra so both of the girls were now topless. She couldn’t help but reach up and touch Marissa’s soft breasts. As she caressed them, she began to play with her own hard nipples. “Mmm, these feel great,” she said. “Maybe you should taste them,” Marissa replied.

Abby had John hike up his dress and sit down on a chair. She impaled herself on his cock, which was rock hard again. As she sat on the stiff cock, she began to ride John up and down again taking Marissa’s breast into her mouth. She sucked and licked as John plunged deep inside of her.

Marissa let out a moan as Abby reached out and slid her hand between her legs and started to play with her clit. Then she grabbed John’s hand and placed it over Marissa’s pussy, effectively giving him permission. It was smooth and dripping wet. He finger fucked her as Abby rode him hard. He could feel her pussy clenching down on him as a wave of orgasm began to hit her. Abby closed her eyes and clamped her teeth into John’s sexy neck as she rode and squirmed with each spasm.

When she finally caught up her breath, Abby  insisted that Marissa take her place on John’s cock. Marissa straddled him, leaned down to kiss him and then moved forward and down so the entire length of his cock was swallowed up inside of her.  She was tight, wet and warm. John felt like she was clenching her pussy down on top of him and it was incredible. As they fucked John could smell her sweet perfume mixed with Jenna’s and the smell of her girly sweat. She brought her pink lips to his ruby red, glossy lips and they passionately kissed as he drove himself into her with an increasing pace. She started to moan with the rhythm.

Abby got behind John and began to give him a deep tissue massage on his shoulders. The feeling of fucking while getting rubbed was strangely relaxing and arousing at the same time for John. As she massaged him, Marissa reached around and put a finger deep inside of Abby, finger fucking her with skill.

John reached around and dragged his long fingernails down Marissa’s back, leaving long red lines. She reached around to his back and unzipped his dress. It fell to his sides and then she unfastened his bra. The motion of their fucking caused the bra to fall free, exposing his tiny but beautiful pair of tits. Marissa quickly gave her full attention to them, groping one while sucking on the other. John was in heaven.

He rammed his cock into Rose with a fiery passion. His long tresses of hair were swinging wildly from the motion of their lovemaking. He could feel it running across his shoulders and his breasts as it sent a shiver down my body. John’s boobs were rising up and down as he buried his cock deep inside of her.

John’s delicate hands were clinging to Marissa’s shoulders and he could see his shiny red fingernails gripping her as he thrust forward continuously. The sum of all the sensations was enough to put him over the edge.. "Are you two ready?" he whispered to them. "Yes, give it to us," Abby panted. "Here it comes," he whispered into Marissa’s ear.


H felt his dick tense up as his orgasm came suddenly. He started to fill Marissa’s slit with his hot sticky cream. 

"Oh god I can feel it in me!" Marissa gasped. “It’s so hot, and there's so much!” She began to shudder as an orgasm hit her hard.

At the same time, Abby started to cum too, triggered from the two of them. Marissa’s fingers were still inside Abby’s pussy.

After all three of them came, Marissa sat them down and instructed Jenna to suck the cum out of her vagina. He did so eagerly. After taking it in his mouth, he stood up and shared the sweet cum with both of the girls.

“Mmm, I guess you don’t always need me to play with your butt,” Abby said, “You still produced quite the load!”

At that point, they decided it was best to get themselves cleaned up before one of the other houseguests decided to complain about the noise. They got dressed, and Marissa sneaked out of the room and back to her own before anyone became suspicious. John could feel his ass sticking out of his black lace panties. His smooth, nylon legs had a few drops of warm love juices on them. The smells and feelings of femininity were absolutely delicious. 

After taking a shower and getting into their nightgowns, Abby and John slipped into bed. John loved the feeling of the cool sheets against his smooth shaven skin. Just before they fell asleep, they heard a quiet knock at the door.

Abby got up to see who it was. She cracked the door open and there was Marissa.

“I was wondering if you girls had room for one more,” she said.

Abby smiled and opened the door. “Absolutely.”

So Marissa cuddled herself between John and his wife and the three of them drifted off to sleep.
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