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CHAPTER 1







As Casey slowly opened the drawer, the distinct smell of lingerie hit his nose. It was feminine, musky, and sexy. He carefully rummaged around looking for something exciting, feminine, and most of all, revealing. Liz was at work and Casey had the entire afternoon to himself.

As he rummaged through the drawer, his favorite piece stood out to him. It was a little black lace babydoll with a matching set of black see-through panties. There was no bra, but that did not bother Casey. His bare chest barely counted as tits, and his areolas weren't big enough to make a proper pair. He did have a nice and delicate pair of nipples though.

To go with the babydoll set, Casey selected a pair of silky black hold up stockings. He loved the feeling of wrapping each stocking into a small donut an sensually pulling it up his leg. They always seemed to roll a little bit until they were tight enough to stay up. Casey also loved the way the top of the stocking hugged his thigh.

Next, Casey laid out his outfit on the bed and went to the bathroom. He took off his boy clothes and hung them over the towel rack. Casey was only wearing his boxers. He reached for the panties and held them in front of his bulge. He was already starting to get excited.

Casey  took off his boxers and slid the panties up his legs and let them rest just above his hairless genitals. He was now sporting a pretty good sized boner, and the thin fabric was doing a poor job of hiding it.

He reached down and wrapped his hand around his shaft, giving it a few playful tugs. A drop of precum glistened on the tip of his now erect cock.

Casey had to force himself to stop. It would not be a good idea to ejaculate just yet. He wanted to enjoy a few hours of feminine delights.

He grabbed the babydoll top and held it up to his torso. It was very revealing. The lace was so light and thin that it was almost transparent. His small pink nipples were clearly visible.

Casey slipped the babydoll over his head and let it fall over his torso. He was already very excited and the lingerie was adding fuel to the fire.

Casey took a moment to feel the soft fabric as it brushed against his skin. It was smooth, comfortable, and a little naughty.

After a few minutes, Casey turned and walked back to the bedroom. He noticed how his cock swayed between his legs as he walked. Next were the stockings. Casey loved the way the tops of the stockings felt as they hugged his upper thighs.

Once the stockings were in place, Casey stood in front of the mirror and examined his appearance. He was pleased. He looked and felt very feminine. Next he found a pair of his wife's high heels, and slipped into them. He wobbled a bit at first, but quickly got the hang of walking in the four inch shoes.

He looked in the mirror again, and his penis was starting to get hard. He had a nice little erection forming in the skimpy panties. He examined himself from bottom to top.

"Fuck me daddy" he said to his own reflection. "I want your cum."

He turned to the side and looked at his profile. He ran his hands up his thighs and over his hips. He stopped at his tiny breasts and played with his nipples through the sheer fabric. His cock was fully hard now, and straining against the fabric.

Casey continued his little show. He turned around and bent over, showing off his round and firm butt. He gave his ass a playful spank. Casey was so horny now. He had to do something.

He knew where Liz kept her toys in the top drawer, behind her panties.

"Ooooh!" He said, as he opened the drawer and began to search for his favorite toy.

Casey pulled out a large purple vibrator. He held it up to his mouth and licked the tip. It was a nice toy. Liz knew how to choose a good dildo. Casey's favorite part was the realistic veins that covered the shaft. It was even curved like a real penis.

Casey was about to slide his panties down when he had an even better idea.

He sat on the edge of the bed and spread his legs. With his left hand, he held the vibrator and with his right, he slipped his fingers into the panties. His cock was so hard now, and the tip was peeking out the top of the panties.

With his left hand, Casey pressed the vibrator against the base of his shaft. He was careful to avoid his sensitive tip. He held the toy against the base of his cock, and felt the gentle buzzing. He let out a soft moan as he felt the pleasure coursing through his body.

"Oh fuck, that feels so good."

He moved the toy up and down the base of his shaft, slowly. He was moaning loudly now. He used his other hand to gently massage his balls. He was so worked up that he could barely take it anymore.

Finally, he slid the vibrator to the top of his shaft, and pressed the tip of the vibrating dildo against his glans.

"Ahhhhhh" he moaned, as he felt a strong orgasm welling up.

With a powerful explosion, Casey ejaculated in the skimpy panties. Spurt after spurt, the white sticky semen covered the front of the panties. He continued to press the vibrator against his cock, until the final drops were gone.

He layed back on the bed, and enjoyed the post orgasm bliss. He was a mess.

He reached down and gathered some of the cum in his fingers. He brought the warm liquid to his lips and tasted his own seed.

"Thank you daddy" he said out loud in his most feminine voice he could manage.

He collapsed on the bed and dozed off like a well used slut.

After a few moments, Casey regained his strength. He stood up, removed the cum covered panties, and went to the bathroom. He washed off the toy and left it on the counter to dry.

After a few minutes, Casey returned to the bedroom, wearing only the babydoll and stockings. He decided to take a nap.

Casey crawled onto the bed, still wearing his stockings and babydoll. He stretched out and got comfortable. He could still smell the scent of the lingerie  and cum in the room. Liz wouldn't be home until later in the evening.

Before he knew it, Casey was fast asleep.

But suddenly he heard the click of the front door opening. His heart stopped.

Casey woke up and rushed to the hallway.

"Liz?"

No answer.

He quickly returned to the bedroom. He needed to hide the lingerie. But there was no time.

Footsteps approached the bedroom.

Casey froze, unsure what to do.

Just then the door swung open.

It was his wife. She looked confused.

"I thought you worked late today."

"I took the afternoon off."

She came around the corner and  was shocked to see her husband dressed as a sexy little feminine slut.

She didn't know what to say.

"I can explain..."

"What is there to explain?"

"I was just..."

"Playing dress up? I can see that. Do you always do this when I'm not home?"

"No... not always. Just sometimes."

"Why didn't you tell me you had a lingerie fetish?"

"I was afraid you would be mad. Or disgusted."

"Why would I be mad or disgusted?"

"I don't know. You just might have."

"Is this like a sex thing?"

"I guess so."

"Do you touch yourself while wearing lingerie?"

"Yes."

"That's hot."

"It is?"

"Of course it is. I think it's really hot."

"Really?"

"I would love to see you playing with yourself."

Casey's cock began to harden again."You would?"

"Yes."

"Would you like to see me in more lingerie?"

"Absolutely."

"How about a little show?"

"I'd love that."

"Good."

"Now, what would you like to see me wear?"

"Well, no offense but you've actually got the body for this kind of thing. You just need a little makeup and a wig. Hell, I could make you look like a passable woman with a little bit of effort.

Casey's imagination exploded with possibilities.

"Oh my god, I think I'd love that."

"Really?"

"Yeah, let's do it."

"Ok, we'll have to go to the store and pick out some things. But I think you'd look great. Let's start with some makeup and a wig. We can work up to the more feminine stuff."

"Wow, I can't believe this is happening."

"Yeah, well let's see what happens."

"Oh my god, I'm so excited."

"Me too."

"This is going to be so fun. But first we need to take care of your little friend there," Liz said, gesturing at Casey's tent in his panties. She got to her knees and leaned forward, kissing the tip of his cock through the silky material.

"Mmm, that feels so good. What are you going to do?"

"I'm going to make you cum."

"I can't wait."

"Now lie back and relax."

"Yes ma'am."

Liz gently peeled back the panties, exposing Casey's rock hard cock. She wrapped her lips around the tip and swirled her tongue around the head. Casey moaned softly as Liz continued to suck his cock.

"Oh god, I'm so close."

"Cum for me baby."

"Yes ma'am."

"Mmm, that's it. Cum for me."

Casey moaned loudly as he erupted in Liz's mouth.

"That's it baby. Cum for me."

"Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum."

Casey moaned as he shot his load down Liz's throat.

"That's it baby. Suck that cock. Take it all."

"Fuck yes, that's it. Suck it all down."

Casey moaned as he pumped his cum down Liz's throat.

"That's it baby, drink it all. Suck it all down. Drink it all down."

Liz swallowed every last drop.

"You taste so good."

"Thanks babe."

"Now, are you ready to become a woman?"

"Yes, I think so." Casey stammered.

"Good. Now first things first, what else excites you from my lingerie drawer?"


Chapter 2: Help from the wife

Liz instructed Casey to strip down and remove all the hair from his body. He was nervous and excited. He shaved his arms, legs, armpits, and pubic area. Once that was done, Liz took a shower with him and washed his entire body. They were both very horny by this point.

After the shower, they dried off and went back to the bedroom.

"Ok, now sit on the bed."

"Yes ma'am."

Liz began rummaging through her underwear drawer. After a few moments she had everything she needed. She laid the items out on the bed and examined her haul.

She had a pair of white lace panties, a matching bra, and a short silk robe.

"These should fit you. But if not, we can always go shopping."

"Okay."

Liz put on the panties and bra, and then handed the robe to Casey.

"Try this on."

"Okay."

Casey put on the robe and tied it around his waist.

"How does it feel?"

"Good, I think."

"It looks good."

"Thank you."

"Now, the next step is to find a wig. We need to find a style that fits your face and compliments your features. Do you have a preference?"

"No, not really. I've always been curious about long hair though."

"That's a good place to start. We'll find a good one for you."

Liz picked up a box and opened it. Inside was a long brown wig.

"This is a good starter wig. It's soft, and the color is neutral. Let's try it."

"Okay."

Liz handed the wig to Casey. He took it and  carefully placed it on his head. Liz made some adjustments and smiled.

"How does it look?"

"I think it looks great."

"Yeah, it does."

Next was makeup. Liz was a natural at applying makeup, and soon Casey's face was transformed into a pretty, feminine face.

"How do I look?"

"Beautiful."

"Really?"

"Absolutely."

"Wow, this is really exciting."

"It is, isn't it?"

"Can I see myself?"

"Of course."

Liz picked up a handheld mirror and held it up to Casey's face.

"Wow."

"What do you think?"

"I look incredible. It's like a different person."

"That's the idea."

"This is so awesome."

"Yeah, I'm really glad you're enjoying this."

Casey was still flaccid for the moment. But that would soon change. Liz instructed Casey to take off the robe. She handed him a pair of sheer black pantyhose, a denim skirt and a sleeveless white tank top.

"Let's try this."

Casey slipped into the pantyhose and pulled them up his legs. Liz watched as Casey's cock and balls were swallowed by the silky fabric. Next was the skirt and top.

"Now, how do I look?"

"Stunning."

"Really?"

"Definitely."

"Thank you."

"No problem."

Liz could see Casey's cock starting to swell through the sheer nylon. She reached over and stroked him through the pantyhose. Casey moaned softly.

"Do you like this?"

"Yes."

"Do you want me to keep going?"

"Yes, please."

Liz continued stroking Casey's cock through the pantyhose. He was fully erect now, and the tip of his cock was poking out of the top.

"Fuck, that feels good."

"Yeah, I bet it does."

Liz rubbed her finger over the tip of Casey's cock, smearing the precum around.

"Mmm, you're so wet."

"Yeah, I am."

"I want to see you cum in these pantyhose."

"Oh god, that sounds so hot."

"Do it for me."

"Yes, ma'am."

The couple stood in front of their full-length mirror and observed themselves. They began to make out and ran their hands over each other's bodies. Liz could feel the bulge in Casey's panties and gave his cock a gentle squeeze. Casey moaned into Liz's mouth.

"God, you're so fucking sexy."

"Yeah?"

"Oh yeah."

"Good, because I'm about to cum."

"Me too."

Casey's breathing became labored as he got closer and closer to climax. Liz's hand moved faster, rubbing the fabric of the pantyhose against his cock. Casey groaned as he came, spurting his seed into the silky nylon. Liz smiled as she watched him shudder with pleasure.

"Holy shit, that was intense."

"Yeah, it was."

Liz got down low and used her mouth to lap up the sweet, sticky cum.

"Mmm, that's a good boy. You taste so fucking good."

"God, that's so hot."

"Now, it's my turn."

Liz laid down on the bed and pulled down her panties. She spread her legs and beckoned Casey over.

"Come here and eat my pussy."

Casey crawled over and buried his face in her pussy. He licked and sucked her wet slit.

"That's it, baby. Eat my pussy."

Liz moaned and squirmed as Casey ate her pussy. She grabbed the back of his head and pushed his face deeper into her folds.

"Oh god, I'm gonna cum."

"Mmm, that's it. Cum for me."

Casey kept eating her pussy, even as she came.

"Ahhhh!"

"Mmm, you taste so fucking good."

"Fuck, that was amazing."

"I'm not done yet."

Liz rolled over and presented her ass to Casey.

"Eat my asshole."

Casey licked her puckered asshole. Liz moaned as his tongue probed her tight hole.

"Oh god, yes. Eat my ass."

Casey buried his face in her ass and licked her tight hole. Liz moaned and writhed as Casey ate her ass.

"Mmm, that's it. Fuck my ass with your tongue."

Casey stuck his tongue deep inside her ass.

"Oh god, I'm gonna cum again!"

Casey kept eating her ass as she came.

"Ooooh! Oh, fuck! Ahhhhhh!"

Liz came hard, squirting her juices all over Casey's face.

"Oh god, that was incredible."

"Yeah, it was."

The couple laid there, basking in the afterglow.

As the couple sat in their living room, Casey suddenly had an idea. He jumped up and disappeared into the kitchen.

A few moments later, he returned with a tray of sliced fruits.

"Oh my goodness, what a treat!"

Casey poured them both a glass of wine and offered her a plate of fruit.

"Thank you, sweetie."

"You're welcome."

The two sat and enjoyed the snacks. Casey had never felt more feminine. The way his wig framed his face and the softness of the pantyhose on his legs. It was an amazing experience.

But there was one thing missing.

"Sweetie, can you grab my purse for me?"

"Sure."

Casey brought her purse into the living room. Liz opened it and pulled out a small box.

"What's that?"

"This is a treat for you."

Liz pulled out a small bullet vibrator.

"Oh my god, that's so naughty."

"Yes, it is."

She handed him the vibrator.

"Show me how you like to use it."

"Oh, I can't believe you're asking me to do this."

"Go on, show me."

Casey slipped his hand under the hem of his skirt. He pressed the vibrator against his cock, which was now hard.

"Ahhhh."

"That's it, sweetie. Use the vibrator."

"Mmm, this is so hot."

Casey pressed the vibrator against his cock, moving it up and down the shaft. He could feel the pleasure building inside him.

"Fuck, I'm close."

"Do it, cum for me."

Casey came in his pantyhose again.

"Fuck, that was incredible."

"Oh, baby, you have a bit of a mess on your pantyhose." She took a strawberry slice and used it to lap up all of the cum on Casey's pantyhose. Then she kissed him and shared the special treat with him.

"That was the hottest thing ever."

"You think so?"

"Oh yeah."

"I'm glad you liked it."

"I loved it."

"So did I."

Casey sat there, a sticky mess in his pantyhose.

"We should probably get you cleaned up."

"Yeah, that would be a good idea."

Liz led him to the bathroom.

"Get naked and stand in the shower."

"Yes, ma'am."

Casey stripped and stepped into the shower. Liz turned on the water and adjusted the temperature.

"Close your eyes."

"Yes, ma'am."

"And hold out your hands."

Casey closed his eyes and held out his hands. Liz placed the soap and a washcloth in his hands.

"Here, use this to clean yourself."

Casey rubbed the bar of soap against the washcloth, making a nice lather. He rubbed the cloth over his body, cleaning himself.

"That's it, clean yourself nice and good."

"Yes, ma'am."

He scrubbed his arms, legs, and chest. He was especially careful with his cock and balls.

"You're doing a good job."

"Thank you, ma'am."

After washing his body, Casey moved on to his hair.

"What about the wig?"

"Just leave it in the shower."

"Yes, ma'am."

"Now rinse off and get out of the shower."

"Yes, ma'am."

Casey rinsed off the suds and stepped out of the shower. Liz handed him a towel.

"Here, dry yourself off."

"Yes, ma'am."

After Casey was dried off, Liz handed him a fresh pair of panties and a t-shirt.

"Put these on."

"Yes, ma'am."

He put on the underwear and shirt.

"There, now you're all clean."

"Yes, ma'am, thank you."

"Good, now go get ready for bed. I'll join you soon."

"Yes, ma'am, but can I ask you something first?"

"Sure, what is it?"

"How do you feel about me dressing up like this?"

"I think it's very sexy. And I'm glad you enjoy it. It's a lot of fun. Now, get ready for bed. I'll join you in a few minutes."

"Yes, ma'am."

They headed to their bedroom, Casey feeling fulfilled and happy.

He couldn't wait for tomorrow.

Casey was laying in bed, thinking about the previous night. He could not believe how much fun he had, dressing up in lingerie and being his wife's little slut. He drifted off to sleep.


Chapter 3: Going Out

"Good morning."

He looked over to see his wife smiling at him.

"Hey babe, how did you sleep?"

"I slept great. How about you?"

"I slept really well."

"Good, I'm glad."

"So, did you like the lingerie last night?"

"I did, a lot."

"Good, because I want to take you shopping for more."

"Really? That would be amazing."

"Great. So, how do you feel about wearing women's underwear and clothes when we go out?"

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, I want you to wear panties, stockings, and a bra when we go out. You don't have to dress completely feminine, but I'd like to see you in a skirt, top, and a nice pair of heels."

"That would be so hot. But what if people know?"

"Don't worry, they won't. Everything will be under your clothes."

"Okay, I guess I can do that."

"Perfect. Now, go ahead and get ready, we have a busy day ahead of us."

Casey got dressed in a pair of pink hipster panties, white bra and nude colored stockings. He wore them under a pair of baggy jeans and a hoodie. He felt the soft nylon on his legs and it was incredibly exciting. He had to hide his erection before going downstairs.

"Wow, you look amazing."

"Thank you."

"Are you excited about our trip today?"

"I am."

"Good. I can't wait to see you in some new outfits."

The couple piled into the car and drove to the mall. They parked and went inside.

"So, where should we go first?"

"I have an idea."

"Lead the way."

Casey followed his wife to a women's clothing store. He was excited and nervous.

"Welcome, how can I help you today?"

"Hi, we're looking for a new outfit for my husband."

"Of course. Let me show you around."

The saleswoman flashed a knowing grin at Casey. He knew she was on to him.

"I'd like to see him in some lingerie."

"We have a wonderful selection. Why don't we start with some bras?"

"Yes, let's."

The saleswoman led them to the lingerie section. She showed them a wide variety of bras, ranging from simple to extravagant.

"I think he'd look great in this one."

She held up a white lacy bra.

"It's perfect. He'll look so sexy in it."

"What size are you?"

"He's a medium."

"Perfect. Let's try it on and see how it fits."

Casey was starting to blush. The saleswoman was so friendly and familiar. She clearly knew what was going on.

"Come on, let's see how it looks."

Liz led Casey into the changing room.

"Now, why don't you take off your hoodie and jeans and put this on."

Casey hesitated, but then did as he was told. He slipped off his hoodie and jeans. He was left standing there in his pink panties, stockings, and white bra.

"My, what a pretty girl. I bet the guys can't keep their eyes off of you."

"I'm not interested in guys."

"Well, I'm sure the girls can't resist either."

Casey blushed.

"Alright, let's see how the bra fits."

She helped Casey into the bra and adjusted it.

"Mmm, it looks so good on you."

"Thank you."

"What do you think?"

"It's perfect. It's so comfortable and feels so good."

"I'm glad. Now, let's get you a matching pair of panties."

"Okay."

Liz and the saleswoman helped him pick out a matching pair of white lacy panties.

"I can't wait to see you in these."

They took the items to the cashier and paid.

"Alright, what's next?"

"Now, I'd like to see you in a pair of leggings or a cute skirt."

"Okay."

"Let's see what we can find."

They searched the racks for a pair of leggings or a skirt.

"Oh, what about this?"

Liz held up a pair of black leggings.

"They're perfect. I can't wait to see you in them. Why don't you try them on?"

"Okay."

The saleswoman helped Casey change into the leggings.

"Ooh, those look so good on you. What do you think?"

"I love them. They're so soft and comfortable."

"Good. Let's get a few pairs."

They bought a few pairs of the leggings and some skirts.

"Now, we just need some tops and shoes."

"Okay."

"Let's check out this store. They have some cute tops and some good selection in heels."

They walked into the shoe store and were greeted by a friendly saleswoman.

"Hi, how can I help you?"

"Hi, I'm looking for a nice pair of heels for my husband."

"Excellent. What size are you?"

"He's a seven."

"That's great. Let me show you our selection."

She showed them a wide variety of heels. They were all very cute and stylish.

"Oh my gosh, they're all so pretty."

"I'm glad you like them. Which ones do you think he should try on?"

"Hmm, I think I like the black ones with the heels. Oh, and that silver one too."

"Good choices. Why don't you come to the fitting room and we'll try them on."

Casey and the saleswoman went to the fitting room.

"Alright, try on the black ones first."

He slipped on the heels and stood in the mirror.

"Oh my god, they're perfect. What do you think?"

"I absolutely love them. What about the silver ones?"

He took off the black ones and put on the silver ones.

"Mmm, I knew you'd look great in them. Let's get these."

They took the shoes up to the counter and paid.

"Thanks so much for your help. I'm really excited to get home and try on all of my new clothes."

Casey was amazed. He didn't feel any shame. He was simply shopping for the first time in a women's store with his wife. It was as if all of his worries and fears had been completely washed away. The whole experience was so normal and natural, like it was meant to be.

They arrived at home and began sorting through the clothes they had just bought.

"Ooh, this is gonna be so much fun!"

Casey went to his room and changed into a bra and panties. He was still getting used to the lingerie and the feeling of the nylon on his skin. He was also discovering that it was extremely erotic and his cock was hard from the combination of excitement and the caressing fabric.

He was so absorbed in his dress up session that he lost track of Liz. She emerged from the bathroom wearing a white sleeveless shirt and  pair of his boxer briefs. Looking down, Casey noticed a bulge at her crotch. She was wearing a strap on. He had a feeling they were going to take things to the next level.

Liz wasted no time, hopping onto the bed and straddling him. She reached under his panties and stroked his cock while attacking his neck with kisses. He could feel her breath on his neck and her hardness against him. It was such a turn on.

His senses were heightened. He felt every kiss and lick as she made her way down his body. Liz pulled down the panties, exposing his rock hard cock. She hungrily took it into her mouth and began sucking. He was so close to cumming, but she wasn't going to let him.

She used a deep voice and said, "Get on your knees."

She waited for him to comply, as he got up and turned over. Then she slid the dildo out from the hole in the boxers and guided it to Casey's opening mouth.

"This is what you want, isn't it?" Liz smiled at him.

"Yes," he replied, taking the phallus into his mouth.

"Go ahead, take it. This is what you've always wanted. Suck my cock like a good little slut."

Casey took more of her phallus into his mouth, and hollowed his cheeks as he moved his head. Liz hissed in pleasure, putting her hand on the back of Casey's head to guide him. His jaw was starting to ache from the exertion, but he ignored it, focused only on pleasing her.

"That's a good slut, taking all of that cock in your throat. You want more?"

Casey nodded, trying to communicate that yes, he could take more.

"Good."

Liz thrust the strap on deeper into Casey's mouth and held it there, his nose touching her crotch. He heard her gasp as the dildo hit the back of his throat.

Casey coughed, his reflexes kicking in. Liz pulled back, letting him take a breath before thrusting back into him again.

She was ruthless, burying her strap on to the hilt in Casey's mouth. He felt like he was going to choke, but instead, he kept swallowing, his throat working to accommodate her thick length.

"Now flip over," she said again with the deep voice. "I'm going to fuck your ass."

Casey moved again, getting on his hands and knees. His mouth was still open, drool dripping from his lips. She grabbed his hair and pulled him closer, positioning the head of the dildo at his entrance.

She leaned over him and hissed, "This is what you've always wanted, isn't it?"

"Yes," Casey moaned, arching his back to take more of her inside of him.

"To be filled up and fucked by a big cock? Is that what you need, slut?"

"Yes," he moaned again, his hands gripping the sheets as she pushed into him.

She started off with slow, deep thrusts, going all the way in before pulling out until only the tip was inside him. He moaned in ecstasy, her strap on brushing up against his prostate.

"So fucking tight," she gasped, her hand gripping his hair tighter as she kept fucking him.

Casey lost track of time, only aware of the delicious friction between his ass and her strap on, the pressure against his prostate driving him wild. It was unlike anything he had ever felt before, and he was shocked how much he was enjoying it.

After what seemed like hours, she picked up her pace, pounding into him with abandon. He moaned and cried out, begging her to keep going. The coil of pleasure in the pit of his stomach tightened, and he knew he was going to come soon.

She leaned forward, draping her body over his. Her breasts rubbed against his back as she continued her relentless thrusting.

"That's right, slut. Take it. Take it all. Come for me."

And with that, he exploded, his cum splattering onto the bed beneath him. She didn't stop, fucking him through his orgasm, extending his pleasure for what seemed like an eternity.

Finally, she pulled out, collapsing next to him on the bed. They laid there for a moment, catching their breath, before breaking into fits of laughter.

"That was incredible," she giggled, running a finger down his chest.

"I can't believe I came like that," he replied, shaking his head in disbelief.

"You were amazing," she whispered, giving him a soft kiss.

They laid there for a bit, enjoying each other's company, before she got up and started getting dressed.

"I've gotta run, but I'll see you later."

"I can't wait," he replied, giving her a wink.

They shared a final kiss, and then she was gone, leaving Casey alone with his thoughts and the lingering sensation of their encounter.

He spent the rest of the afternoon alone in his room. Casey rummaged through his new purchases. Some cute tops, a few miniskirts, and a pair of sky high heels. He tried them all on in front of the mirror and quickly discovered that the clothes actually gave him a sense of pleasure. He felt soft and delicate, the material gliding over his skin like silk. He also loved the way his legs looked in the tights.




As Casey lay on the bed, naked and used, he couldn't help but think about the crazy whirlwind of experiences he'd had. From dressing up as a sexy and naughty little slut, to dressing up as a pretty and feminine lady. It was all such a surreal and incredible dream.

He could only hope that his relationship with Liz would continue to grow and deepen. And who knows, maybe he'd even go out in public with her one day, walking arm in arm, fully dressed up and out in the world.

It was a special thing, a very private and personal experience. And he couldn't wait to do it again.
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