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Raymond’s whole body tingled, anticipation coursing through him so hard that he felt dizzy with it. Ever since he’d mentioned his fascination with women’s underwear to Zoe, it was as if every slightest thing they did together was charged with electricity.




This morning, she’d sent him out by himself specifically to pick up some panties. Whatever he thought was prettiest, those had been her instructions. And the choice had been overwhelming!




A bag knocked against his thigh, containing the two pairs of panties he’d bought. Both were pale blue, Zoe’s favorite color. Raymond hadn’t even known there would be so many different choices all in the same color!




Both pairs of panties were pretty enough to make his heart pound. Raymond didn’t know how he was going to pick between them, if Zoe asked him to. Maybe he could wear both on different days!




At the door to Zoe’s apartment, she greeted him with a soft smile, gaze darting to the bag which showed he’d successfully followed her orders.




“I did it,” he breathed in a rush. “I bought some.”




Next was actually trying them. The thought was enough to make Raymond’s cock ache.




The thrill of knowing that not only was this something that Raymond wanted but also something that Zoe wanted was overwhelming. He could never have imagined finding someone like Zoe, someone so willing to experiment and try new things. He loved her for it, along with a list of other things.




A list that definitely included the way she grinned at him, her tongue running over to wet her lips. That look was always the start of something great for Raymond.




“Come on then,” she urged, leading them through to her bedroom. Not even bothering to pretend this wasn’t exactly what she’d invited Raymond over for! “Show me what you bought,” she instructed. “But first, tell me what it felt like to go and buy them.”




The question no longer caught Raymond by surprise. Zoe was always interested in how things felt for him. It actually mattered to her, and she used whatever he told her to tailor their experiences precisely to what he wanted. It was a level of attention and care that Raymond hadn’t even known was possible before he’d met Zoe.




“Scary,” he admitted, a spot of blush touching high on each cheek. “Like, a ball of nerves sitting in my stomach. I jumped whenever someone moved close to me, in case they were going to ask me what I was doing.”




No one had asked. Zoe had promised that they wouldn’t, unless he looked like he needed something. Raymond had done his best to look like he knew exactly what he was after.




“But it was exciting, too,” he carried on. “There were so many!” Obviously, Raymond had seen the variety of Zoe’s underwear, but it had still felt amazing to see all those different cuts and styles laid out for him to choose between.




She laughed softly at that, but it was in amusement rather than mockery. Raymond grinned at her, loving that he was so confident in being able to tell the difference. Zoe wasn’t interested in mocking, even if their play did sometimes border on humiliation. Like now. The panties were sitting in the shopping bag, awaiting further instructions and actions. It made Raymond’s breath catch.




“That’s good,” she told him, reaching up to brush a hand over Raymond’s arm and up to his neck. “I’m very proud of you for doing this.” And yeah, Raymond knew that was true, too. Pride blossomed deep in his chest. He loved making Zoe feel good, especially when that feeling was because he’d done something well.




Of course, she hadn’t seen the panties yet. Glancing down at the bag, Raymond licked his lips. He wanted to show Zoe what he’d bought. Thankfully, she was very good at sensing exactly what Raymond was thinking.




“Go on, then, I want to see,” she promised.




Gently, Raymond placed the bag onto the bed, both of them facing it with eager interest in their eyes. Each pair of panties was separately wrapped in delicate tissue paper, which made pulling them out to show Zoe feel like some kind of amazingly kinky Christmas morning.




When both pairs were displayed on their open nests of frothy tissue paper, Raymond reached out a hand, brushing across the flurry of ruffles and frills.




“I didn’t know what you would like on me,” he said, swallowing hard against the lump in his throat. “They had more plain ones, but you told me to get something pretty.”




“These are very pretty.” Zoe nodded. Raymond’s heart felt like it was going to skip another beat. He could have never imagined that the idea of wearing women’s underwear would arouse him, but fuck, it really did. Knowing that this was for Zoe, that she wanted to see him in it, it was just the hottest thing ever. And to hear her praise him, to tell him he’d picked well? That made Raymon’s pride bubble over, too.




She reached out, stroking her finger over the material of one pair of panties. If that wasn’t the hottest thing Raymond had ever seen, he didn’t know what was. “I like both of them,” she told him. “But these ones especially. Such a lovely color, too. Did you pick blue for me?”




The spots of color returned to Raymond’s cheeks. “Yes. I wanted you to like them.” Even though Zoe had reassured him, Raymond still felt a little hesitation that she would really enjoy the sight of him in panties.




Panties were pretty, Raymond could accept that. And Zoe had proved time and time again that she found him attractive. But Raymond had never seen a man in panties and thought it was pretty. Or hot.




The ball of nerves tightened in his stomach. He didn’t want to look silly! Turning, he caught a reassuring smile as it appeared on Zoe’s face. “I trust you,” he said, reminding them both. “I know you’re not going to laugh at me.”




“I’m really not,” she agreed easily. Taking a step closer, Zoe ran a hand over the small of Raymond’s back. “I want this,” she reminded him. “Seeing you wear this soft lace, the way it’s going to curve over your ass, and knowing it’s all for me. It’s all because of me? That’s so hot. I promise I’ll let you see just how hot.” And yeah, Raymond trusted that, too.




He nodded, leaning into Zoe’s touch. With her support, Raymond could do anything. Especially when she told him how hot it made her. He wanted to please her. That included wearing panties for her.




“I want to see,” Zoe encouraged. “Please.” And yeah, fuck, that really did do it! She never asked him for things like this.




Raymond’s tongue darted out over his lips, glancing at the two pairs of panties spread across the bed. Reaching to run his fingers over the pair Zoe had preferred, he gave a sharp nod. “Yeah, Zoe. Anything for you.”




Without even hesitating, he turned, hands gripping the hem of his shirt. Zoe’s eyes darkened, her gaze following the movement as he pulled it over his head. The muscles in Raymond’s stomach flexed, almost instinctively. He tightened them further, loving the way it made him feel to see Zoe watching him.




“Shall I change here?” he asked. “Do you want to watch?”




She paused to think about that. Raymond loved that she never gave a rushed answer. Zoe took the time to decide if she did want to watch. Maybe she’d just want him to model the underwear once it was on. That, in its own right, was pretty hot. But then, so was getting naked in front of her and putting the panties on. In the end, Raymond was glad when Zoe seemed to choose both.




“I want to watch you get undressed,” she confirmed. “But then, I won’t watch as you put them on. I want you to do that in the bathroom, let yourself be the first person to see how amazing they look on you. Once you’re ready to show me, you can come out. I’ll wait for you.”




The way Zoe described it, like each step was something thrilling and sexy, made Raymond’s breath come faster and harder. “God, you make it sound amazing.” The ball of nerves had definitely shrunk, dissolved by the way Zoe looked at him.




Flicking the buttons of his pants open, Raymond pushed the fabric slowly down his hips. His cock was half-hard already, stretching out the soft cotton of his boxers. He swallowed, swaying his hips slightly as he toed off his shoes and stepped out of his pants.




Pulling his socks off, Raymond watched Zoe’s lips part slightly, her breasts rising and falling with every breath. He loved that she was staying dressed, at least for now. The contrast between her modest skirt and blouse and his increasing show of skin made him give a soft whimper in his throat.




Before long, Raymond stood in front of Zoe in nothing but his boxers. And then, even those came off. His cock stirred again, but Raymond ignored it. Instead, he gave Zoe a grin, one which she returned. She reached for the panties, holding them out to Raymond.




“Take your time,” she advised. “I’m not going to be in a rush. I want you to enjoy this but I also want you to explore it, okay? This is what I want, I promise, so don’t worry. Just... give in to it, yeah? Be good for me and do as you’re told,” she said with a smirk. And yeah, Raymond could do that. He loved being good for Zoe.




Zoe’s en-suite bathroom offered plenty of privacy, and also a big mirror. Closing the door behind him, Raymond gave his reflected image a determined nod. He was going to do this, both because he wouldn’t disappoint Zoe but also because he honestly wanted to.




The idea of himself in women’s panties was so intriguing and so naughty. Knowing that Zoe wanted this, to be a part of it, gave Raymond all the confidence he needed.




Carefully, he tugged the flimsy pale blue lace up his legs. His whole body ached with desire as he stretched the fabric over the muscles of his thighs. Finally, he pulled the delicate panties over his stiff cock, somewhat obscuring it behind a layer of feminine prettiness.




Turning, he swallowed hard at the sight of his ass carefully covered in lace. Fuck. He didn’t look silly at all!




With trembling fingers, Raymond adjusted his cock, groaning at the feel of the fabric against the very evidence of his manhood. His gaze snapped to the door, wondering if Zoe had heard.




He paused, one hand on the door handle, taking in one last deep breath. Then, heart pounding wildly against his ribs, he swung it open so Zoe could see.




She turned her head towards him slowly. Despite the dim light in the room, Raymond instantly saw the way her eyes darkened. If he had worried that she might laugh, he was so far off the mark it was almost laughable in its own right. He knew that look, had seen it before when she looked at him. When she wanted him. And especially, when she got him down on his knees for her.




That was the look of pure lust.




It made Raymond’s breath catch. Fuck, having Zoe look at him like that just made him even harder, the material of the panties tugging around his cock that had gone from semi to fully hard within seconds.




“You look sexy,” Zoe told him. “Fuck, Raymond, you look really sexy. Turn around for me, baby? I want to see how amazing your ass looks in that lace.” And having already seen it in the mirror, Raymond knew that the answer was very.




Without a word, Raymond turned around. He felt almost too stunned to speak. Zoe had only been looking at him for a matter of seconds, and yet this experience was already even more intense than he had ever imagined.




He wanted Zoe to rake her nails down the hard muscles in his back, to stop at the edge of the lace that rose over the swell of his ass just to admire how the fabric clung to him.




But more than anything, he wanted to do whatever would please Zoe.




“So gorgeous,” she breathed. Raymond heard her get up from the bed. She walked over to him, her heels clicking against the floor. And then, as if she’d known, Zoe did reach out, nails light as they moved over his back. Raymond’s muscles flexed as a soft groan fell from his lips. It all felt so fucking good and he wasn’t even doing anything!




When Zoe told him to turn around again, he did, glancing down at how his hard cock pulled at the material of the panties. He had no need to touch it, feeling perfectly content to just stay hard for Zoe.




“Undress me,” she instructed. “Everything, including the shoes. Then I’ll let you see how fucking wet I am from just seeing you like this.”




Raymond’s groan moved through the air between them. He dropped instantly to his knees. “Fuck,” he breathed. “The panties hold my cock so much tighter than boxers.” Despite his sudden movement, there’d been no room for his erection to slap against his stomach the way it usually would. The difference was totally hot, reminding Raymond just how far outside his usual comfort zone he had gone.




His fingers slid softly over the leather of Zoe’s shoes, unfastening each tiny buckle in turn. That done, she lifted her feet, helping Raymond slide the shoes off. He put them carefully away, tucked under the dressing table where Zoe always left them.




Her stockings felt smooth as silk as Raymond slid his hands up the backs of her calves. Tugging, he slipped the material off, bending so he could press a kiss against each bare foot.




Somehow taking his time seemed even sexier than usual. From the way he was kneeling, Zoe could see the panties hugging his ass. Before, Raymond might have worried about how it’d make him feel insecure but now, it did nothing but empower him. Knowing that she liked it and that she was going to show him just how much, that was so hot.




The material shifted as Raymond moved. He only noticed because he was so focused on it. One of Zoe’s hands stroked over his shoulder and she gave a soft moan. “You look great,” she praised as Raymond’s fingers slid up her legs to reach for the zipper on Zoe’s skirt, breath catching when it was her panties he revealed next.




Hers were fucking sexy - far skimpier than anything Raymond would’ve bought for himself. But they suited her, making Raymond lick his lips at the thought of feeling how wet Zoe’s pussy was.




Instead of peeling them off, Raymon rose slowly to his feet. His fingers caught the bottom of Zoe’s blouse, inching each button open to reveal her taut, tanned stomach. Her bra matched the panties, material hugging her curves and revealing the hard points of Zoe’s nipples.




Raymond’s mouth watered from how much he wanted to bite down and make Zoe cry out for him. But her orders had been clear - he was to undress her, removing everything. Only when he’d finished that task would Raymond ask for permission to do more.




So he carried on, hands soft as they slid over her back in search of the clasp of her bra. He undid it as slowly as he’d opened each of the buttons on her blouse, before shrugging the material off Zoe. It left her in nothing but panties. Raymond paused, taking a moment to look at her. Both of them in such beautiful lace made his breath catch again.




“Carry on,” Zoe urged. Raymond dropped back down to his knees so he could slide the material off her. His mouth watered from how much he wanted to put it on her. The way Zoe’s hand came to his hair, tugging slightly, he was sure she knew it, too. “Let me sit down,” she instructed. Raymond did just that, shuffling back.




She resettled on the bed, parting her legs. “Now you can taste just how wet you’ve made me already. And I can enjoy your beautiful ass in that blue lace.”




Raymond groaned, crawling forward on his hands and knees. The lace moved so differently than the men’s underwear he was used to, making him more aware of every movement. Electricity danced inside him, zinging all the way along his spine and making the hair at the nape of his neck stand on end.




His hands steadied Zoe’s legs, guiding her thighs even further open. She shuddered as the cool air moved across her hot pussy. And when Raymond brought his mouth to her, she cried out. Her moan mixed with the taste of her across his tongue, making Raymond’s cock ache behind the pretty lace.




She really was as wet as she’d told him he’d find her. That seemed to solidify it in Raymond’s head. Zoe truly loved seeing him wear the panties. It made it so much hotter, to feel just how wet she was because of him. Because of how sexy she thought he looked in the lacy material.




Raymond’s tongue explored Zoe’s pussy, teasing over her clit before it slid lower so he could lick inside her. “Ahh, fuck, yes,” she moaned deeply, the grip on Raymond’s hair tightening but not so much that it’d hurt. “Yes, yes, fuck, lap it all up, baby,” she encouraged.




Raymond drove to do exactly that, pushing his tongue deeper and harder inside Zoe to reach every drop of her wetness. His heart pounded, pulse throbbing in his wrists and chest and cock. Despite the ache, he kept his hands on Zoe’s thighs, obediently lapping.




Zoe’s moan sent a shiver over Raymond’s skin. He wanted more of that, wanted to make Zoe fall apart above him. The rush of being able to make her come even while wearing panties made Raymond feel masculine and powerful and pretty all at once!




His fingers teased higher, not quite touching Zoe’s pussy, not until she told him he was allowed to use his hands.




But Raymond knew just how to get her to the point where she demanded he use his fingers. Putting all of his effort into it, Raymond’s tongue returned to Zoe’s clit, swirling around it until her hips bucked up, grinding against Raymond’s face. It made him groan. He loved when Zoe fucked herself against his mouth.




“I want your fingers!” she demanded. That was precisely what Raymond had wanted. He sucked lightly, making Zoe moan before two of his fingers slid inside her wetness. She was soaked, welcoming him in so very easily.




He fucked her slowly, at first, picking up the pace every time she gasped, every time he felt her pussy squeeze tight around his fingers. Before long, Raymond was fingering her with quick, forceful strokes, perfectly matching the rhythm of Zoe’s hips.




The mattress bounced from the force of Raymond’s fingers, filling his head with images of how good it would feel to get his cock into Zoe’s pussy to fuck her properly. Even the thought of it made his erection twitch behind the pale blue lace, painting a smear of precum against the inside of the material.




Hearing how loudly Zoe moaned, though, made it impossible not to do that. Her cries increased as Raymond worked hard to bring her closer and closer to that sweet edge. When she finally fell over it, screaming loudly, he felt it all the way through his body! Zoe’s pussy squeezed around his fingers. Raymond kept licking at her clit, until she had to push him back.




“Fuck,” Zoe moaned. “Fuuuck. That felt amazing,” she sighed as Raymond’s fingers returned to fucking her slowly. He didn’t stop, but he did pull his mouth away, not wanting to leave her too sensitive. Zoe grinned down at him, stroking his hair more gently. She let him finger her longer, giving soft gentle moans every so often in response.




When she did speak again, it was a little breathless. “I want you to fuck me,” she told him. “But I want you to keep the panties on. Just pull your cock out. Do you think that you could do that for me?”




“I’d do anything for you.” The words slipped out before Raymond even had time to think. But they were true. Anything Zoe wanted of him, Raymond would try his best to do. And this didn’t sound that difficult!




“Will you lie back on the bed?” he asked, careful to phrase it as a question. Zoe nodded, pulling her legs up so she could lay back among the pillows. Getting to his feet, Raymond groaned at the sight of her, naked and still glowing from her orgasm.




Carefully, he crawled on the bed between her legs. After a moment’s thought, he pulled the front of the panties down, tucking the hem under his balls. The back of the panties stayed up, curving and clinging over his ass.




“Like this?”




“Mmm,” Zoe moaned. “Just like that.” Her tongue darted out to wet her lips and she held a hand out for Raymond to join her. He leaned down to kiss her, retracing where her tongue had been and letting her taste herself on his lips. They both moaned into the kiss as Raymond pushed forward, teasing his cock against Zoe’s pussy but not entering. She hadn’t told him to.




With the panties clinging tightly to him, every sensation felt enhanced. He loved knowing that she wanted him like this, the sexy panties still on but his cock ready for her use. Reaching between them, Zoe brushed her fingers over the material before wrapping them around Raymond’s cock and leading him to her pussy.




“Fuck me hard,” she instructed. “But don’t come. I don’t want you to come just yet.”




As he thrust forward, a loud cry spilled from Raymond’s lips. His toes curled against the blankets, his whole body shaking with desire. Zoe’s pussy felt even better around his cock than he’d imagined! Her hands clasped around his arms, nails digging into his skin with bright flares of pain. The added sensation only made the pleasure even sweeter as it rolled over Raymond in waves.




Zoe’s pussy was soaked, her wetness dripping down onto the panties where they were wadded under Raymond’s balls. Being able to feel it, the dripping and the material clinging to him, made every thrust that much more exquisite.




“Fuck, Zoe,” Raymond panted. “You feel so good. So hot!”




“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted as he pounded into her. Raymond tried to fuck her as hard as she demanded, a bead of sweat sliding down his spine. His focus was all on Zoe, driving his cock deep inside her. She was so tight, so perfect, rocking back to meet him with almost as much gusto as he was pouring into fucking her.




One of her hands moved to his back, nails scratching over the hot skin and going lower. Raymond had to groan when he felt her fingers against the lace of his panties. Knowing that not only did he have them on while fucking her but that she was touching them made pleasure spiral through him. But he wasn’t to come, had been told not to come.




His grunts became louder. Raymond had to focus on Zoe, had to focus on making her cries louder otherwise, he really wouldn’t last.




“Fuck, baby, you’re so good,” Zoe moaned. “I love your cock so much, and your pretty little ass. Fuck, slow down, fuck me slower, I don’t want you to come. Not yet.” Raymond was thankful for that, because he couldn’t carry on much longer without coming. When he did slow, it was so their bodies could meet in an almost gentle way.




Zoe rose up to meet him, her breasts brushing against his chest. With one hand on her hip, Raymond groaned, his breath hot against her neck. “Zoe!” he whined. “Please. Can I suck your nipples? They feel so good against me.” Her fingers tightened in his hair, drawing his head down between the round curves of her breasts.




Her nod was all the agreement Raymond needed. He closed his mouth around one nipple, sucking hard and running his tongue in circles around the tight nub. Zoe’s gasp rang through him, bringing Raymond’s nerves to life as if the sound was a physical caress.




He plunged his cock into Zoe’s soaking pussy, feeling her legs lift to wrap around his thighs.




Her heels dug into the material of the panties, the lace harsh against Raymond’s ass. It was an amazing feeling, especially when Zoe rubbed her foot, making the material so much more noticeable. Raymond groaned against her breast, thrusting forward in slow but steady motions.




The speed let his climax build slowly, keeping him close but never quite enough to come without being allowed to. His tongue worked to tease over Zoe’s nipple before he gave it a light bite, loving the sounds she gave in return.




“Fuck, yes,” she breathed. “Mmm, Ray, that’s so fucking good, you’re such a good boy for me.” And fuck, that made him groan again. Being told he was good for Zoe always made Raymond feel so amazing! “Come on, suck the other one, too,” she encouraged.




Swiftly, Raymond kissed his way across her chest, tongue flicking over her nipple to make her suck in a sharp breath. He closed his eyes, focusing on the sensations that thundered through him. The lace scratched across his ass, Zoe’s warm breast rose and fell against his cheek and her wet, hot pussy clung around his cock.




Pleasure rose and rose inside him, filling him up until he could hardly take one drop more. He pulled back, eyes blinking open to gaze at Zoe’s flushed face and parted lips. “Fuck, Zoe,” he groaned. “Please.” But he didn’t ask to be allowed to come. That should be Zoe’s decision. Raymond would hold out for as long as he could, as long as she wanted.




“How much longer?” If he knew, he could hold out. Maybe.




“Just a little bit,” she promised, rocking her body up to meet his. “You can fuck me harder again, come on.” The words were all it took before Raymond fucked into her deeper, faster. The bed shook under them as Zoe used her legs to draw Raymond even closer. Her heels were still pressed against his ass, the material of the panties so tight as it clung to Raymond.




He groaned, hardly managing to stop himself, especially when he felt Zoe’s pussy tighten, her orgasm exploding through her. “Fuuuck! Yesss,” she cried. “Come on, baby, fill me up. Be a good boy, let me feel you come, such a naughty boy wearing those panties for me!” The words shot through Raymond like heat, pushing him that one last bit.




He tumbled over the edge into freefall, pleasure sweeping up to meet him until it was all Raymond could feel. He gave a cry, wordless and guttural. Zoe’s pussy clung to him, milking every drop of come. Raymond’s chest heaved, breath hard and fast even as his hips began to slow.




Groaning, he fucked into Zoe for as long as he could. Finally, he felt the strength drain out of him. Gently, he pressed forward, catching himself so he wouldn’t crush Zoe beneath his weight.




His whole body glowed with the force of his orgasm. He could feel it tingling through him to the very tips of his fingers.




And the panties, still tight across his ass, were soaked with the mess of their fucking. “Zoe,” he breathed. “That was amazing.”




She grinned at him, a hand against Raymond’s chest making him roll back and settle on his back. “It was,” she agreed, stroking a hand over his chest. She walked her fingers lower, until she could reach the material of the panties tucked under his balls still. “You’re so pretty,” she praised and then untucked the panties, making them snap back over Raymond’s soft cock.




He groaned at the sudden sensation, especially with the panties still wet. Nothing they’d done before had felt like this! All of it had been pretty amazing. Raymond licked his lips, glancing down at himself. The pale blue was slightly darker now with their fluids covering it but it was still very much soft lace.




“You know what else is going to feel really amazing?” Zoe asked, turning on her side so she could look at him better. Raymond turned to her, certain that the grin on her lips was going to lead him somewhere he hadn’t even known he wanted to be. “A plug in your ass, covered by the other pair of panties.”




His eyes widened instantly, a flush creeping down his chest. He hadn’t given the second pair of panties a single thought, not since he’d put this pair on. The fact that Zoe had thought about them, had carefully stowed them away somewhere so that she could bring them out for a second adventure made Raymond feel like he was burning up with lust.




“Yes, fuck, Zoe,” he agreed, the words tumbling from his lips. “God, I want that!” Raymond’s body was heavy with satisfaction, his cock still soft despite the sudden tide of desire. He licked his lips, torn between the desire to make Zoe’s prediction come true instantly and worry that he might not have the energy to satisfy her again right now.




He would leave it up to her. That was what Raymond loved to do in all things.




“We’ll regain our strength first,” she told him. Raymond smiled. Zoe always knew what was good for him, whether it was more play or a bit of rest. Knowing that made it so much easier to rest. His eyes already felt heavy. “I’m going to get these panties off you before you sleep,” she added moving down the bed.




Raymond wanted to object but seeing her peel the material off him was so fucking amazing that he could hardly get the words together. Once they were off, Zoe discarded them to one side. Raymond was certain that, once washed, they would make another appearance.




Now all he had to do was just think about the second pair and what sort of fun they’d have with those!
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