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One – Trick or Treat?
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Julian crept from his bed leaving his wife Charlotte asleep behind him.

Smiling to himself, he made her a hot breakfast, French crepes with sugar and lemon. Her favourite, served with a cup of real coffee, black.

Grabbing her present and tucking it under an arm, he returned to bed, slipping under the warm sheets next to her.

The heat from her body was seductive and he stroked her sensual curves along her waist to her breast.

“Mmm?” She murmured, turning to look over at him.

“Happy birthday, darling.” He said, proffering the plate of food.

“Oh! Thank you! That’s lovely!” Charlotte pulled herself up in bed, accepting the food and biting into the rolled-up pancake. “Mmm! Crispy edges! Perfect!”

Julian nodded, pleased. “I have a present for you, but you’ll need this first...” he said handing her a hand wipe. She took it, wiping her hands and squished the parcel, grinning.

“It feels soft!” She said, tugging the paper away. Inside a magenta pink set of underwear fell onto the duvet. “Oh my God, Juian! This stuff is mega expensive!”

Julian just smiled and kissed her, “My pleasure! Will you try it on?”

She scrambled from the bed and tore away her lifeless bedclothes, first pulling on the new panties. They were luxurious lace with ribbon embellishment running underneath.

“If you pull the ribbon...” He began, but she held up a hand, “I think I get it!” She laughed.

The matching stockings stretched up her long, perfectly smooth legs. Julian watched, feeling an erection inflate his dick.

“Wow! These are fabulous! So silky!” She exclaimed, rubbing herself. “Feel...” She took his hand and he stroked her satin smooth legs. The sensation made his pulse race! It was unbelievable such a gorgeous woman was married to him!

The corset top was lacy to match the panties and cinched around her waist, exaggerating her already beguiling curves.

Jumping up, she examined herself in the mirror. “This is amazing! I feel so sexy!” She proclaimed. Julian felt his heartbeat quicken, his desire was heating up fast. He tried to hold it in check for a little longer, until she wanted it as badly as him.

She spun around to him, returning to perch on the bed, picking up the remaining items in the wrapping.

“What’s this? Hand restraints?” She asked with an arched eyebrow.

“Well... he stammered... I dunno, I thought maybe we could experiment?” Julian shrugged.

Charlotte regarded him for a moment, “I want to experiment too... since it’s my birthday... could we try something?”

“Sure!” He blurted out, eagerly.

“Okay!!!” She clapped excitedly and dashed to her drawer pulling out a long, silk cloth. “Promise not to peek?” she asked, tying it around his eyes.

“Nooo...” He replied, jovially.

“Lay back.” She commanded. Julian felt her grab each of his ankles and wrists, using his restraints to fasten him to the bed. Tugging at them he realised that they were the real deal, not cheap trick ones he could simply pull free from.

“Now, lay there and be quiet... ok?”, he heard the door creak as she left the room.

He did so, wondering what kind of thing she had in mind. He’d always fancied trying an ice cube rubbed along his body... or a can of whipped cream squirted in sensitive, erotic areas.

After a seeming age, the door creaked again, and he felt the bed depress as she climbed on.

“Oh God...” He heard her moan. His cock began to rise up and he wished he could touch it.

“Mmmm” Charlotte was really enjoying doing something to herself.

The bed started depressing rhythmically, her groans building.

“Can I at least see you, Charlotte?”

“Shhh!!!” She hissed before moaning again, “Oh yes! Ohhh, fuck!!!”

Whatever secret activity she was doing was thrilling him, his rod was now rigid on his chest, desperately seeking attention.

There was a brief pause, Charlotte seemed to whisper to herself and he felt her climb atop him, her breasts resting against his stomach. She started pumping herself with renewed vigour with what must have been a tremendous sex toy.

“Ahhh! Shit that’s deep! Ow! OW! Ohhh!!!”

Julian smiled, “Wow! You’ve never said that to me! Must be a big one!”

“Oh GOD!!! It’s fucking HUGE! Twice as big as yours! Ahhh!!! FUCK! I’m cumming!” Her shuddering orgasm shook both of them.

He hoped she’d still want to make love again after such a massive climax.

Then he heard another voice, “RRGGG!! SHIT BABY!!! I’M GONNA CUM!!!”

Julian’s hair prickled and horror gripped him. “WHAT?!?”

A hand clamped over his mouth, “Shhh baby, I need this!!! Oh GOD! Cream in me! Please! Please! Fill me up, honey!” She sounded frantic. Desperate. For someone else’s cock!

The unseen man’s voice grunted and moaned in what was unmistakably a colossal orgasm and Julian felt his blindfold whipped away. Charlotte’s grinning face peered down at him, bucking with the man behind her thumping his last spurts into her. They slowed to a halt and she quickly shuffled forwards, positioning her knees either side of Julian’s head.

His cock jerked involuntarily as he caught sight of the sexy, luxurious panties he’d given her just a little while ago. A stomach twisting envy wrenched his insides as he saw the pretty ribbons dangling free, undone by the other man when he’d entered her.

A ballooning white blob began emerging from Charlottes twitching sex and she dropped to his face, engulfing him.

“MMMM!!” He struggled, but she held him steady between her silky, stockinged thighs. “Oh yes! Lick me... drink it in... that’s it.”

The cum poured into his mouth in a seemingly endless, gloopy river, it was either gulp it down or drown.

Charlotte rocked against his face. “Oh look! He likes it!” She proclaimed and Julian felt her hold his still stiff dick in her hand and rub his traitorous rod.

His face flushed with red hot shame. She lifted away from him, his embarrassment surged as he realised she had been watching him suck her clean. She gazed at him, grinning broadly.

The man who had given her such pleasure waved his tool at her, indicating attention and sunk it between her lips, cleaning his cock.

After the visitor had left, she collapsed onto Julian, kissing him deeply. “Thank you, Darling! That was the best!”
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Two – Feminized on Halloween
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“Is it okay?” I asked, shyly holding up the fancy dress costume. I wasn’t really asking if the outfit was acceptable.

Joanna looked at it and then at me, hesitating. I knew why; I’m a guy and where I’m from, dudes don’t wear women’s clothes.

“You wanna wear a dress for Halloween this year, Mel?” she asked incredulously.

I squirmed under the scrutiny. I did, obviously. After seeing it online, I’d finally plucked up the courage and clicked ‘purchase’. It was cheap enough that, if I changed my mind, I could give it away and not be too badly out of pocket.

“Er... I thought...” I fumbled over the words. What I really wanted to say was “GOD, YES! I would love to!” ...but with the sword of Damocles hanging over my relationship, I feared telling the truth.

What if she laughed at me? ...or told anyone? ...or dumped me?

“Well... try it on then...” was her unexpected response.

I held my relief back, half expecting the crash of my future to arrive at any moment. My heart pounded almost audibly as I unzipped it and pulled it on over my manly clothing.

Although wearing it over my bulky ordinary clothes looked ridiculous, it seemed less exposing, like I could still somehow pretend it was all just a joke if she was upset with me.

She sighed, “Take your clothes off and put it on properly!”

I felt my face blush and complied. This
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