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Chapter 1 – STORY 1 - Neighborly Advice –
The Advice Begins

 


My name’s Jim, at least that’s what people
used to call me. You’ll see what I mean. I’m an engineer, or was an
engineer, but I’m getting ahead of myself again. I like to write
stories. Erotic stories about all kinds of strange fantasies that I
have. A word to the wise! Your thoughts create your reality. Like
the old saying, “Be careful what you wish for because you just
might get it.” Well, I’m living proof of that. Not that it’s bad
but I never would have imagined it happening.

Anyway, I was your typical male that towered
about 3 and a half inches taller than his wife Beth. I have blond
hair, blue eyes and a slim build. I married my elementary school
girlfriend who is five foot one half inches tall with short jet
black hair, green eyes and a thin yet shapely body with gorgeous
boobs and ass. WooHoo! She is hot. Some guys called her a
“Spinner.” She has a face like Demi Moore and legs that won’t quit
in her tiny size 5 high heels.

We were friends and then we dated and neither
of us ever had any other partners or dates except each other. It
was automatic for us to get married since we’d always been
together. We went to college together and now we’ve been married
for two years. We have a great little house in the country with
neighbors close enough but not too close, if you know what I mean.
This is exactly where this story begins. My wife Beth was over our
neighbor Cameron’s house one Saturday while I was home doing the
laundry and cleaning the house. She hadn’t seen Cameron in a while
and wanted to say hi, I guessed. Here’s what went on.

“Cameron, you’re so savy about men and
relationships that I want to ask you some questions. You know that
Jim and I have been married a couple of years and we’re the only
partners that either of us have known so I don’t think I know as
much about men as you do. Can I ask you some questions? I’m a
little embarrassed but I don’t know who else to ask.”

Cameron took Beth by the hand into the living
room and seated her on the couch while she put her arm over the
back of it and turned sideways giving Beth her full attention .
Cameron put her hand on the thigh of Beth’s jeans and smiled.

“Beth, of course sweetie. I understand
completely. Don’t be embarrassed. I’m sure I can help with whatever
it is. Go ahead.”

“Well, it’s about guys, Jim that is. I was
doing the laundry, which is rare, ha ha Jim always does the laundry
and cleaning, he’s such a doll. Anyway, I was doing it for some
reason and I found some of my panties that I hadn’t remembered
wearing in the laundry and they were stuck together with white
flakey stuff. Like someone blew their nose in them or something but
more than you would get if you blew your nose…it was white, not
icky. Could that be a man’s semen? Do you think Jim could have
jerked off in them? I’m so afraid he might be losing interest in me
or something.” Beth looked at Cameron with a doe eyed desperate
look.

“Oh Beth! Don’t worry, that’s one of the
things men like to do, they like women’s pretty things to
masturbate with sometimes. That doesn’t mean he’s lost interest in
you. It just means he wanted to get his rocks off so he wouldn’t be
distracted by it. Do you two have sex together often?”

“Well, not much, it’s not like we’re
teenagers. I mean, we’ll have a special night sometimes where I’ll
put on a nightgown and we both take showers and, you know. We do
it. Jimmy gets on top and, and…”

“Do you cum?”

“Cum? Like orgasm cum? Uh, it feels good and
Jimmy feels good so I feel good too.”

“Oh baby, we have lots to go over with you.
You and Jimmy have a whole wide world ahead of you to explore.
First, Jimmy likes women’s panties so you need to capitalize on
that and incorporate them into your play. And maybe some other
things like a nightgown for Jimmy. Some men really like the feel of
stockings and some REALLY like to dress completely like a woman.
That can make him feel really, really nice. And with Jim’s little
body I bet he’d look hot. As for you my hot bodied, inexperienced
lady. You really never had another man?”

“Never.”

“And when you and Jimmy do it, it just feels
good. You don’t shudder and shake and have your toes curl or your
whole body tingle and vibrate?”

“Heck no! Sounds like I’d be having a heart
attack.”

“Almost! That’s why the French call an orgasm
the little death. Well, I have some solutions for you both. I’ll be
right back.”

Cameron went into her bedroom and came back
out with two packages and handed them to Beth.

“This one’s called a bullet. It takes these
batteries and you turn it on and put it on the front where your
clit is. This one can go outside or inside of any hole you want and
it vibrates too. Or, you can just use it like a dildo turned
off.”

Beth’s eyes were wide with amazement and she
started to giggle.

“I can’t use these? These are silly. Why
would I want to do this?”

“Oh baby, because it feels so good!”

“The one for the inside looks like a huge
version of a man’s cock.”

“Uh, huge? That’s a small one I gave you.
I’ve had men that were twice as thick and twice as long. Now that
really feels good! I take it Jimmy’s not that big.”

“They say it’s not the size that
matters!”

“They are hugely mistaken! That’s the stuff
they put out there so the guys with the little one’s don’t shoot
themselves. Fill me up and work it. That’s what I like. You will
too.”

“What do you mean I will. I can’t cheat on
Jimmy.”

“Cheat? You don’t need to cheat. He’d
probably love to watch! He’ll be begging for you to take on
multiple guys while he watches while he’s dressed in his sexy dress
and high heels and jerking off his inconsequential cock that could
never make any woman cum. He’ll have purpose in getting you laid
and giving you pleasure he never could. He’ll cum wildy seeing you
experience true sex having orgasm after orgasm while he cums into
his panties. You two will never be bored again. You know those
parties I have here every now and then? Those are swingers parties.
A bunch of adults having sex together. The mayor and his wife are
swingers and so is the judge and his wife. It’s not unusual and no
one would frown upon it that’s involved in it. It’s like being in a
gourmet cooking club or wine tasting or anything else that brings
pleasure. A group of people sharing ways to feel good.”

Beth got up and walked around the room. She
looked at all the conservative décor and felt the class that
emulated from the house and Cameron. She tried to connect this with
that and had trouble with it. She looked at Cameron dressed
impeccably in designer jean skirt and heels and a silk low cut top.
Cameron’s hair was styled beautifully around her face and her
makeup was just right. Behind her on the wall was her doctorate
degree from an east coast, Ivy League school.

“Beth, are you okay?”

“Just shocked a little I guess. Maybe you’re
right though. Jimmy and I haven’t really been exposed to much.
Maybe we should try new things.”

“Of course you should. Here, let me get you
some wine and I’ll lay out a plan for you and Jimmy, okay?”

“A glass of wine would be nice. Thanks for
your help Cameron.”

Cameron kissed Beth gently on the lips and
went to get the wine.


Chapter 2 – STORY 1 - A Little Chat

 


“Jimmy! I’m home. Cameron gave us a couple of
bottles of wine to have with dinner. Wasn’t that nice of her?”

I came around the corner lugging the vacuum
cleaner toward the closet.

“The laundry and vacuuming are done and the
bathrooms are cleaned.” I looked at Beth trying to hold each bottle
out to the side with her little arms.

“Wine! Super.”

“Yes, and Cameron gave us these steaks from
that mail order steak company and some cheese and fresh tomatoes. I
think we have dinner all selected for us.”

Beth took the steaks out of the shopping bag
to show me but I wanted to see what else was in the bag.

“Na na na sweetie. Don’t look inside. It’s a
surprise for later.”

I smiled and hugged Beth.“I can’t wait!”

“Me too! Let’s get whatever else needs doing
done so we can have the rest of the weekend to play okay?”

“Okay! Pretty much all of it is done. We have
a couple of hours before we start dinner.”

“Can we go to the mall? Maybe buy some sexy
clothes?”

“Hey that sounds like fun!”

“I’ll get ready.”

Beth put the food in the fridge and hid the
toys in the bedroom while I did a quick leaf blower act in the
yard. Beth changed into a denim mini and a low cut blouse that
normally she’d wear a camisole under but didn’t this time. She put
on some black extra high heels that she usually only wore with her
black turtleneck sweater dress. She put a pair of her panties in
her purse, put on some makeup and sprayed on the perfume her mom
had bought her for Christmas.

“Wow, you look hot!” I called out as I put
away the leaf blower. “Should I change?”

“Nope, we’re gonna get you some clothes too.
You’re fine the way you are. Let’s go!”

Beth clicked her tiny feet in the garage and
got into the car as I got in the driver’s seat. We pulled out and
headed down the road.

“Jimmy, I have to apologize, I may not have
been very exciting sexually lately and I want to make it up to you.
I promise you’ll never be bored again.”

“Who said I was bored? I’m not bored.”

“Well, I did find the panties you came in in
the laundry before and I don’t have a problem with that but I want
to be a part of the fun too!”

“Uh, uh,” I could feel my face flushing hot
red.

“You don’t have to say anything. I don’t
mind. As a matter of fact it sounds like fun to jerk you off in
some panties.”

“It does?”

“Of course! I’d love to feel you nice and
hard and throbbing in them and then see your cock shoot all over
them. It would be really exciting! Make’s me hot just thinking
about it. Ha ha ha!”

I felt the heat in my face fade as I looked
over at Beth and smiled.

“Really! Well, that actually sounds kind of
fun. If you’d like it.”

Beth snatched the pair of panties out of her
purse, waving them in the air before she reached over and unzipped
my pants and slid her panties inside pulling aside my boxers and
letting her satin panties rub against my hardening cock.

“How’s that feel?”

“Mmm, nice! Your hands make it feel even better.”

“What do you like to think about when you do
it in my panties? Maybe I can help with that too? Do you think of
me? Other women? Nothing?” Beth continued to stroke me with the
panties as she looked up at me while I tried to concentrate on
driving.

“Uh, it depends. Mostly though, I think about
you coming really hard and moaning and tensing up.”

“I don’t do that though.”

“I know and I’m sorry. It’s probably my fault
too since I’m so small but I’d like to see you feel that good.”

“Well, maybe you can. I did get some toys
from Cameron that she highly recommended.”

“What did you tell her! Yeesh, she gave you
all kinds of stuff!”

“She’s a smart lady and I just opened up to
her about us a little and she taught me a lot today. She’s gonna be
our best friend I think.”

Beth kept stroking me and looked up at me. It
felt awesome having her jerk me in those silky panties. She started
telling me a story.

“Imagine that I’m on my back with stockings
and high heels and you’re sitting on the chair watching me. I’m
playing with myself and I get all hot and wet. There are voices in
the other room and a party going on. What happens next?”

“Uh, I get up and put on a rubber?”

“If you want, and then?”

“Uh, I put it in you and I cum.”

“Yup, now what?”

“Oh, I guess that wasn’t much fun for you
ha.”

“No, it felt really nice, I love feeling or
seeing you cum knowing you felt so good. Now this is a fantasy so,
what would you like to see in the fantasy.”

“Uh, I think I’d like to see a really hot
hunk ram you and pound you till you twitched and shook and
screamed. The way I can’t. But I wouldn’t want to lose you to him.
That’s the scary part.”

“Well, don’t be scared, you can’t lose me in
a fantasy can you?”

“Of course not.”

“Then enjoy it. There I am, legs spread on a
leather couch with my shaved body glistening and smelling sweet. My
five inch high heels with stockings and garter belt showing from my
dress pulled back while my boobs show from the low cut top of the
dress. You get up and go to the door. You check out the guy
standing there to make sure he’s okay and then you let him in. He
stands before me and I unzip his pants and take him in my hands and
roll it between them.”

“Oh yea Beth! Oh stop! Stop or I’ll cum!
Stop!”

Beth withdrew her hand and left the panties
there and zipped me back up just in time.

“Wow, what got into you. You are so hot!”

“So are you Jimmy! Wait till we get
home!”

Beth kissed me on the cheek as I looked ahead
to the road and turned into the mall, grinning from ear to ear.

Beth and I finished shopping at the mall then
hit the adult video store one town over for the first time.
Finally, we were in the car again and enjoyed the ride home. Beth
picked out panties and nightgowns and hosiery. She even figured out
what size women’s shoes I wore and made me buy three pairs. I
thought it was getting a little out of hand with getting shoes
since I never would imagine wearing them but she said it would make
my legs look hot and feel real sexy. When she told me she’d play
with her toys in front of me if I did what she asked, I couldn’t
resist.

We got home and unpacked all the things. Beth
insisted I take a shower and handed me a new razor like the one she
uses on her legs.

“Take off all your body hair too. I know
it’ll take a while this time but from now on it’ll go fast for
you.”

“Take off my body hair! What will people say
when I wear my shorts?”

“They’ll say, ‘Wow! What hot legs she
has!’”

“Yea, ‘SHE!’”

“Oh stop it silly. Just don’t wear shorts in
public then. No big deal. When you see how good they feel you’ll
want to stop shaving them. And remember our deal? You have to do
what I ask or I won’t play in front of you.” Beth strutted out of
the room and winked at me from over her shoulder. Is she seducing
me into shaving and wearing all these girly clothes? You bet she
is!

I got in the shower and shaved it all off.
Everywhere except my head! It actually did feel good, like a cool,
clean feeling. When I dried off I noticed Beth already laid clothes
out on the bed for me to wear. A pair of gartered stockings and a
black lace garter belt and waist cincher thing. A pair of black
spiked high heel strappy sandals with ankle straps. A black lace
bra and black lace crotchless panties with black lace and sheer
bottom panties to go over that. All topped off with a black lace
and sheer nightgown that just barely covered the tops of the
stockings.

“Ha ha! Don’t look so scared Jimmy!”

“What the hell am I supposed to do with all
this, Beth?” I don’t even know how it works!” Did I hear panic in
my voice?

Beth giggled, “Oh come on baby, let me help
you. You won’t regret it!”

I allowed Beth to slowly dress me, giving me
instructions on how to put on each item. She made sure everything
fit, which it all did except the panties that hardly fit over my
raging hard on. She was patient as can be but all of a sudden
sprang up.

“It’s my turn to get ready. Why don’t you
start dinner. I’ll be down in a sec.”

Beth showered and dressed in an outfit
identical to mine. She was gorgeous as she sauntered into the
kitchen to oversee my cooking. She had on a sensual smelling
perfume and had a bottle in her hand of another, which she sprayed
on my thighs and wrists and neck.

“There, now you even smell pretty!”

“Mmmm so do you!” I said as I squeezed her
next to me and looked down into her made up eyes. I nuzzled her
neck and rubbed my satin and lace covered self against her silky
stockinged leg.

“See how nice the stockings and everything
feels?”

“I know, it’s gonna be hard to keep from
coming just walking around.”

I poured some wine and we had a wonderful
dinner thanks to Cameron. I could feel my legs slip against each
other as I crossed and uncrossed them. The heels made me mince my
steps and I loved getting up to get things and cleaning off the
table and doing the dishes while Beth watched me, smiling and
jiggling her foot over her knee.

“I think I’m going to enjoy this. It’s much
more fun watching you clean dressed like this than normal. I think
you should dress this way anytime your home!” Beth chimed happily
with a big ear to ear smile.

“It does feel better but I don’t know about
dressing this way all the time. That sounds pretty wacky.”

“You decide. We’ll see what you do. You can
if you want as far as I’m concerned.”

I finished cleaning up and we both had some
coffee and a smoke and then went into the great room to watch our
new hot movies with fresh drinks.

“My mom says these adult movies have no plot
and bad acting,” Beth said as she loaded the first one into the
player. “But she never told me about having good sex either…body
shaking sex that is. Not like Dr. Wentgate did, Cameron that is.
She’s the psychiatrist so she should know what’s good.”

“She said to get the videos and do all
this?”

“Yup! So feel safe that a doctor recommends
it! Ha ha ha.”

We had a couple of drinks sitting along side
each other while we watched, sliding our hands over each other’s
silky legs and petting all over.

“Jimmy, which ones do you like best?”

“I like it best when the woman cums really
hard and it’s real. Not just screaming, but when you can see her
shudder. That’s how I want to see you cum but I’ve never been able
to do it myself.”

Beth touched my face and kissed me on the
lips.

“That’s okay hun, I love you. It’s not your
fault. You’ll get to see me cum hard. I’ll use the toys and I’ll
bet they work like Cameron said.”

“The toys will be great to see! But I still
like the fantasy of watching you really get it.”

“We can keep that fantasy alive don’t worry
baby.”

Beth turned on the bullet and rubbed her clit
with it while we watched a woman with her legs pushed back behind
her head by a guy holding the heels of her high heels and ramming
his huge cock into her. At the same time another guy was jerking
off watching them. Beth got really hot and came so fast, jerking
and holding my leg with her other hand.

“Back that one up Jimmy. I want to watch that
over and over while I put this other one inside of me.”

I did as she asked and I was as hot watching
her and them as she was. I had to stop touching myself or I’d cum.
I watched Beth cum eleven times in just a few minutes watching that
scene. She had to stop to catch her breath.

“OH MY GOD! That was awesome! I never came
like that!!”

“I know! You were hot! And that scene was
what we talked about! Just exactly the fantasy!”

“That’s why baby. Your fantasy made me hot
thinking of you getting all excited like that watching me.”

Beth slipped my panties under my balls and
stroked my cock with the nightgown while we watched a few more.
Then she talked to me about some ideas she had for us.

“I think you should never cum alone again
because I want to watch and help. So every morning before we get
out of bed I’ll make you cum. Then at lunch when we get home you
put on some sexy clothes and heels and I help you cum. Then before
dinner and then before we go to sleep. Four times a day. How does
that sound!”

“I don’t think I have that many in me!?”

“Don’t worry. Cameron recommended some
herbals I can pick up that will increase the amount of semen and
the hardness of your erection and your libido so you’ll probably
want to cum even more and if you do, as long as I’m around, you
will. I want to have you be the most satisfied husband in the
world! The sexiest too of course! Never without something sexy and
pretty on or being used okay?”

“Wow, quite a deal Beth. I guess I can agree
to that. Or at least try to.”

Beth then told me to look at her as she
pushed that vibrator in and out of her. She handed me a small
plastic container.

“This container is to save all your cum since
Cameron says it’s loaded with protein and testosterone which is a
libido enhancer for men and women. We put it in the freezer after
every deposit to keep it fresh. She gave me a recipe to use it in
when we get enough.”

I came like I never did, three times that
night, in that silly container while dressed in women’s clothing
watching my wife cum over and over while we both imagined her
getting fucked by a huge cock and we started our journey.


Chapter 3 – STORY 1 - Every Day and
Night

 


It was four weeks from when we started our
antics and we did just as Beth had said. Morning, lunch, before
dinner, and after dinner. I never saw my wife cum so much or so
hard and neither did I. She made sure I was dressed appropriately
all those times as well and had increased my wardrobe from just
night gowns to dresses and miniskirts. She even bought me silicone
boobs and a couple wigs from on-line stores. She taught me how to
do my makeup and I shaved my whole body regularly.

I was taking all the supplements the doctor
recommended and putting some skin cream she gave us on my chest
area which seemed to be getting softer and silkier and a little
more shapely. I learned to get up early to shave in the shower
before I made breakfast for her. Every morning before we ate, I
went into the bedroom and either Beth jerked me off or, I jerked
myself off while she told me to imagine her getting banged and I’d
cum in that container. Sometimes, if I asked nice, Beth would let
me lie next to her, either at night or in the morning, (as long as
I was dressed correctly) and she’d hold her hand to the side so I
could pump into it while she had her legs back by her ears like she
was getting banged good and she’d use her vibrators. If I came by
accident in her hand I had to scrape it into the plastic container,
which was getting quite full now and looked like a white
gelato.

Beth even got me clothes to wear to work
under my man clothes to keep me feeling nice during the day. I
hated my men’s shoes now and they actually made my feet hurt with
the low heel.

The men’s clothes were boring too. I didn’t
know if I could even cum anymore without the women’s clothes to
make me feel sexy. It was so much better! How do they say it? “Life
is good!” Yea!!!


Chapter 4 – STORY 1 - More Neighborly
Advice

 


“Hi Beth! How is it going!? Are you and Jimmy
having fun?”

“Oh my GOD Yes! It has been wonderful. Jimmy
is coming four and sometimes five times a day and I am too. Well,
not always that many, but enough.

“Have you followed my instructions with the
clothing? Is he associating women’s things with pleasure?”

“Oh yea, I never let him cum without them and
he’s fallen in love with it. It’s so cute seeing him in those
things getting all excited and coming in his plastic container.
Those toys you gave me are fabulous. Jimmy love’s watching me cum
with them.”

“Good, he’s probably pretty close by now to
wanting to see you get hammered by a big hunk.”

“He definitely is, that’s the fantasy we’ve
been playing out and he cums watching videos of that.”

“Ready for the real thing?”

“I think so, and I think Jimmy is ready to do
exactly what you said he would. He’ll love standing there in a
dress and jerking off while I get slammed multiple times. That
sounds so rude and uncouth!”

“Ah yes, but imagine how it will feel!”

Cameron seated Beth, poured some wine and
they continued their conversation about all the details of making
sure Jimmy still only came with women’s clothing on, collecting his
semen for the next step, and getting Jimmy ready to beg for more.
Cameron ran her hands over Beth’s stockinged legs and felt her
breasts as they perked on the shelf bra. Cameron lifted one out and
suckled the nipple while Beth rolled her eyes back in her head.
They kissed and fell into the couch together, hands between each
other’s legs. After a few minutes of heavy play, Cameron got up and
went to the bedroom and strapped on a huge pink cock. She pounded
into the wide eyed Beth making her cum over and over while Cameron
came until she fell on top of Beth and they caught their
breath.

“Wait till you feel what a real one feels
like honey!”

“I can’t wait! Jimmy is sweet but he doesn’t
have a much of a cock.”

“That’s why we need to give him purpose dear.
We need to have him able to satisfy a man in many ways since he’ll
never be able to fully satisfy a woman. We need to make him want to
and to be able to. We need to have him see you getting satisfied
and him feeling it’s because of his help that you are getting so
fulfilled. That will let him know he’s taking care of you and not
leaving you unfulfilled. Between those two things then he’ll be
complete and you’ll both have a happy fulfilling sex life.”

“I’ll do whatever it takes doctor. Jimmy
deserves to have a fulfilling sex life. I love being able to
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