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The ties held Ashley in place, I didn’t have a blindfold, so she gets to see what I’m doing to her. It’s my turn this weekend and she knows the drill. Although she’s frowning at me while I play with her. Soon, though, she’ll be arching her back and screaming. My cock rises out of the leather straps I’m wearing. I smile at her, as the desire pools in the tip of my dick. I’ll take her and then I’ll do myself. I have plans.

I love the feel of my hand smacking Ashley’s bare ass. It shimmies and she squeals, and I smile. My cock throbs. Smack. She jumps.

“Ouch! Fuck, Zane, don’t be so harsh. I don’t mind the love taps, but you’re starting to hurt me,” Ashley says as she furrows her brow.

I grin wickedly as I deliver the final slap to her smooth ass cheek. She’s facing me and unable to move. I drag my cock across her belly, leaving a trail of precum. Bending down slightly, I shove it through her muff and focus on her hardening clit. Yes, that’s it, I’m making her squirm in pleasure now. I rub my cock over it with one hand and with the other I tweak roughly a taut nipple. She moans and I precum more. I moan with her and I fear I’ll come on her clit instead of inside her soft warm and tight pussy. She thrashes, her moans turn to growls.

“Fuck me, Zane, now!”

I gladly comply as I slide my cock through her pussy and groan. She’s so fucking tight. She can’t wrap her arms around me as I pound into her. Instead, I hold a soft breast in one hand and with the other I push against the wall sliding in and out with fury. I can’t help it as I reach down and slap her ass cheek again.

“Fuck, Zane,” Ashley says.

“Shut up, I’m coming,” I growl as I pound into her hard, filling her void with my hot man juice. Finally, my cock stops as the sweat beads on my brow and a drop rolls into my eye. I pull out quickly, and my evidence oozes down her legs. I chuckle as I untie her hands and she angrily yanks away from me.

After Ashley disappears into the shower, I reach for her dark blue silk panties she left on the floor. Lying back on the bed, I place the pair crotch first over my face and take a big whiff. Ah, I love the smell of pussy. If they made a pool of pussy juices, I’d lie it in. I would! 

“What the? Gross, Zane, honestly,” Ashley says when she comes out of the shower. She reaches for her panties still on my face. I grab the pair and hold it tightly.

“Leave these for me. I want to sniff them while I rub one out in the morning,” I say.

“You’re so gross.  You know who you remind me of? You remind me of Toni. He does weird things like this.” Ashley says as she pulls on her jeans commando. She grimaces at me and dresses quickly. She doesn’t like when it’s my weekend and I make her do these things. She hates being tied up and spanked.

“Hey, at least you came too. I always make sure you do. And Toni? Toni? You're gay friend?” I  ask as I pick up my clothes and toss to the hamper, our romp is over.

“Yes, Toni, my gay friend. You and he seem to have some things in common. Next weekend is my turn and you better fucking do what I want,” she says with an angry glint in her eyes.

“I will, I always do,” I say as I smile. Her choices always include things like watching  a show or dancing at a club. Then we come to her apartment and bang one out missionary style. Yippee.

Ashley steps right up her face staring into mine. “Promise me, you will do exactly as I want to do next weekend,” she says. 

I wince. “I always do what you want to do. How hard can it be?” 

“I want to hear you promise me that you will do exactly as I want to do next weekend. Promise me,” she says, and she won't get out of my way until I answer her.

“I promise, why are you so insistent? I always do what you want to do. I promise I will do what you want to do next weekend. It's your turn,” I say.

“Good,” she says as she settles on the bed and combs her long blond hair. I love her hair.

“What did you mean by I’m like Toni exactly,” I say as I sit on the chair in front of Ashley.

She smiles and it lights my heart. “You and he have the same tendencies. Like, he enjoys a little slap and tickle, only he slaps and tickles other men, dressed in drags,” she says.

“Other men do this to their women. That doesn’t make me gay because I like to tie you up and slap and tickle you,” I say. 

“It’s that and a combination of other things. I don’t know, it’s just that he’s into wearing silk panties. You have such a fetish for mine,” she says.

I wince again. “I like your panties, I don’t like just any silk panties. Besides, I don’t wear them,” I say.

“No, but you act all fruity when you’re doing me when it’s your turn. Like you, I don’t know, flit around acting all giddy, like a school girl in a doll shop.”

“More like a horny boy in front of a beautiful naked woman. Big difference. I am giddy when my cock is stiff and you’re naked. It doesn’t mean I’m acting like a gay man,” I say.

“Okay, okay, whatever you say, Zane,” Ashley says. She hops up and grabs her shoes.

“No cuddling tonight?” I ask as I pout.

“No, remember you want to masturbate in the morning with my panties,” she says and gives me a disgusted look.

I follow her to the front of the house. She pauses at the door and turns to me. “Remember, next weekend, my pick, you do it,” she says.

“Yes, I remember. I’ll do it. I always do,” I say. I yawn, the night’s activities have worn me out.

“See you,” Ashley says and makes her way to the front door. Our date is over and I’m ready to sleep. She doesn’t like sleeping with me after I tie her up and spank her. She says it makes her weary of me. I really don’t spank her hard, but that’s okay. I enjoy some alone time and besides I have her dirty panties.

I lean in to kiss her at the door. She offers just a peck, nothing tongue chasing. With a wave of her hand she’s off and I shut the door.

Smiling, I grab the panties she left behind and crawl back into bed. It gives me a zinger in my dinger to think I’m doing something naughty that she doesn’t know. She does know I have her panties and she knows what I plan to do with them in the morning. But she doesn’t know what I plan to do during the day and the idea came from her gay friend, Toni.

I love Sunday mornings. It’s a time I relish while I lie in bed and slowly awaken. My cock is always standing at acute attention when I wake up. On work days I ignore it because I don’t have time to rub one out. If the cock is extra hard, I’ll rub it out in the shower with soapy hands just to be able to focus on getting ready. My damn cock can be so demanding at times.

My hand moves to my hard cock. I’m naked still in bed, the soft sheets feel nice against my skin. Wait, the panties. I reach for the pair bunched up on the other side of the bed. Placing it on my face, crotch side down I groan. Sniffing hard, I breathe in Ashley’s essence. Her pussy is so soft and tight. I imagine pounding her hard as my hand rubs against my cock. It doesn’t take long, and I lurch forward, spewing the contents of my balls all over the top sheet and my lap. 

Time to do laundry and take a shower. I’m a mess as I step into the steamy hot water and let it roll over my body. Ah, it feels so good. The remainder of the day I clean my place, making sure it’s ready for the work week.

Monday morning, I step out of the shower and reach for my jockeys. But my eyes move to the chest of drawers in my bedroom where I’ve placed Ashley’s panties. They are still dirty. I smile as I pull the pair over my body. Yes, they feel wonderful. Maybe Toni is onto something here. The man has good taste.

At first, I feel bound up in the silk panties. I'm larger than Ashley, of course, I’m a slim man too though. I go to work at the ceramics shop, detailing the works. I use my art degree in a wonderful way making the ceramics dinnerware and decor that is sent all over the country. I smile at the receptionist as I walk through the office area and head to the back to the workrooms. My cock rubs against the soft panties and by the time I reach my work room my cock is growing long. I can't help but thinking about Ashley's essence up against my cock. 

I settle at my work station and grab the paint brush and dip it in the water. The pieces have been glazed and are ready for the second coat of the decorative paint. I run the brush around the edge making the beautiful lines on the pieces. Every time I shift on my stool, my cock reminds me that I'm wearing the silk panties. I wonder if Toni feels this way? It's not a question that I can ask the man. He's not even my friend, he's Ashley’s friend. And he's gay and I'm not gay. 

Elsa, the receptionist, calls to me right at lunch time. I pick up the phone. “Hello, What's up?” I ask.

“Ashley is here to see you,” Elsa says.

“Be right there.”

I put away my things and whistle as I walk around. I feel so good in her panties I can't believe it. Why haven’t I tried this before? I whistle as I walk up the hall towards the front office and there is Ashley, wearing her sexy business outfit. She smiles at me sweetly.  

“Hey, thought I'd stop by and take you to lunch,” Ashley says as she steps forward. 

I love greeting her with a kiss. And every move I make my cock whispers to me that it's hard and needs some attention. We head out to the car as she drives me to the little Mexican dive across town. They promise to serve a fast lunch and we've only got an hour. I contemplate having her do a quickie, but then I realize I can't because I'm wearing her panties. I don't know what she would think of me if she knew I was wearing her panties right now. She would probably think I was more like Toni than I care to admit. 

“So, I've been making plans for this weekend
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