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Chapter 1: Saturday Night Playtime

 


It was Saturday night and my wife Jenna and I
had cleaned the house and gotten all our tasks done that day. We
were going to do our usual Saturday night thing. I always got
excited thinking about it. She’d usually have a new mini dress or
some kind of sexy outfit she’d bought online, or at a store if she
had time, for our special evening.

Jenna and I had showered and dressed for
dinner. She was in a black, sheer overlay, mini dress with a deep
V-neck. It fit her five foot one, one hundred and five pound body
beautifully, hugging her curves, then flaring out following the
angle of her hips. It floated around her thighs as she walked in
her strappy Italian leather five-inch heel shoes. Her breasts
swayed slightly in her thirty-two C push up bra with her walk from
the dining room table to the kitchen. Her short, jet black, gelled
hair, stayed firmly in place in the layers she emphasized with the
gel.

I smelled Jenna’s fragrance now as she
brushed against me while we loaded the dishwasher. I had seen her
spray that fragrance over her body as she stood in her garter belt
and stockings before she slid into the dress. I looked into her
bright blue eyes with the perfect black ring around the iris and
the dramatic eyeliner and shadow as she leaned down to put the wine
glasses into the machine. I couldn’t resist putting my hand on her
bottom and feeling it’s firm yet fleshy feel.

She purred at me. “Mmm, I AM SOO horny
tonight!” She turned and wrapped her arms around me looking down
slightly at me. “Jessie, I’m a little taller than you are in these
five inch heels and it feels good.” She kissed me deeply on the
lips running one of her long fingernailed hands through my hair
below the ponytail. Then she pulled it while the other hand rubbed
the front of my black silk dress pants.

Jenna leaned back pushing against my crotch
with her thigh and looked into my eyes. “Ready for a drink? You
look very handsome tonight in all black like that. With that blond
hair in the ponytail with the waves on your back it’s uh, mmm.
Those silver blue eyes. Mmm, and I love the feel of the silk pants
and shirt.”

“Yea, they do feel nice. Probably cost as
much to dry-clean them as they cost to buy though. Yea, I think
I’ll have a gin and tonic. You?”

“Don’t be worrying about what it costs. We
make plenty! Gin and tonic sounds good.”

She released me and I turned to get the gin
out and mix the drinks. “You’re the one making more than three
times what I make so it feels like you’re the one paying for them.
I guess it’s just another of my insecurities.”

She put her hands around my waist as I poured
the gin into the tall crystal glasses over the ice. “Honey, you
make great money as our number one programmer! So what if I make
more. You wouldn’t want to do what I do anyway.”

“I know, it just feels weird having you be so
far up the ladder at work and me being where I am.”

“It’s just our natures that’s all. It’s easy
for me to be aggressive and determined whereas for you it’s about
creativity and logic, a strange blend but one that makes you the
best at what you do. I couldn’t do what you do and not many others
could. It just doesn’t pay as well as being a bitch does. Ha ha
ha.” She took her drink from my hand and turned to go into the
great room. I followed her watching the dance her round, apple
bottom did shifting back and forth beneath the fabric of the sheer
dress as she walked in minced steps in those super high heels. My
God she was gorgeous. How did I ever deserve her?

Jenna sat on the black leather love seat,
adjusting her dress on her thigh to cover the top on her sheer
black stockings. She patted the seat for me to join her as she
bounced the foot of her crossed leg. “Sit down baby and stop
worrying. We’re so lucky to have jobs at the company we’re at with
the 30 hour work weeks, no dress code, progressive policies on
earning extra time off when we work later and on and on.”

“Yea, policies you drove into place. I know,
it’s good but I always feel so, uh, so insignificant sometimes. You
always get whatever you set after no matter how difficult it may
be. A truly powerful woman.”

Jenna slugged down half of her drink and then
opened her purse taking out a blue pill. She cracked it in half
with her long pink fingernailed fingers and put the other half back
into her purse. She handed me the one half. “Take this baby and
let’s not fuss about things. I want to see you come hard
tonight.”

I took the E.D. pill, not because I needed it
but because it felt so good, and it made me as big as I could get.
I got excited thinking about how I’d be feeling in a little bit. I
felt myself throb in my slick, nylon missile thong Jenna bought me.
The fabric of the thong slipped against the smooth silk of the
pants. Jenna ran her hand over my crotch. “Mmm, see, this is going
to be nice.”

Jenna kissed me on the lips with her painted,
pouty mouth and sucked my tongue. She pulled back from me and
opened her purse once more to light a cigarette and drink her
drink. She woke the laptop up with the remote and turned on the
television selecting the auxiliary feed from the computer. “I found
some new porn baby. I think you’ll like it. The guys are all shaved
smooth and hung like donkeys and the girls are tiny and built.”
Jenna put her lipstick stained smoke in the ashtray, which gave me
another throb. For some reason, seeing lipstick on the filter of a
cigarette was erotic to me.

“Built as good as you? Haven’t seen one of
them yet”

“Thanks sweetie! Na, not as good as me I
guess, but the cocks are incredible!”

“Yea, huge four inchers, an inch and a half
across, like mine right?”

“Oh silly, you have a cute cock. I love it.
It’s so smooth and silky. Now don’t take this wrong but it doesn’t
look mean and tough like most guys with thick throbbing veins and a
big purple helmet. It’s nice and cute and pretty.”

“Yea pretty, thanks for being nice baby.” I
ran my hand over her stockinged leg and wondered how long I could
last if I put my monster inside of her tight wetness. I might last
maybe a second or two? I felt myself get rock hard now, the blue
pill doing its job.

The digital media loaded and started up. The
guys on the previews looked like the guys Jenna worked out with at
the gym. Built like rocks with big mean looking cocks. It made me
hot as I thought about how hot Jenna will get tonight watching the
videos and how hard she’ll come imagining the toy inside her was
the guy on the video.

“Could you get me the bag of toys and another
drink sweetie? And could you put on your short black robe and take
the pants and shirt off? I want to see that gorgeous shaved body of
yours and I want to be able to see you come for me.”

“Okay baby.” I went and refilled our drinks,
brought them back and put them on the tables. I went upstairs,
changed into my robe and left on only my missile thong and put on
the black satin robe. I grabbed the bag of Jenna’s toys from the
closet and brought them down stairs.

Jenna was now watching the video intently.
She rubbed herself through the front of her dress, her hand between
her legs. She sipped her drink using the other hand. She looked at
me as I entered. “Thanks Jessie, you are a sweetie.” She took the
bag from my hand and took out a bullet vibrator and placed it on
her clit through the dress. She purred like the vibrator now did.
”Mmm. Gorgeous fucking cock isn’t it?” She looked at the TV again
as the ‘gorgeous fucking cock’ spread the woman’s wetness and
forced its way in slowly as the female porn star rolled her eyes
back in her head as she felt the cock go in.

“Imagine feeling that Jenna. How good that
must feel huh?”

“Oh yea baby. Hand me the middle size
cock.”

I handed her the flesh-like cock and balls
that were about twice my size in length and girth and watched as
Jenna lifted her dress hem and slipped it into her. Her now exposed
garter belt, stockings and crotchless panties framed her wetness as
the cock parted her and stretched her open.

“Better get me a towel Jessie. I’m so
wet!”

I grabbed a towel from the bathroom, slipped
it under her then sat beside her. My cock was throbbing in the air
already and leaking precum. I drank my drink and watched the movie
as the gorgeous hunk fucked the little hot babe’s brain out. Jenna
kept her penetrations in time with his cock entering and pounding
the woman in the video.

Jenna came at the same time the woman in the
movie did and then kept coming until the guy in the film shot his
load inside of her. They showed it coming out around his cock as he
grunted in his deep deep voice pulling the woman’s hair as he did.
Jenna came hard and yelled out, “Fuck yea! Like that! Fuck me!
Ungh!” She came on the dildo stuffed deep inside of her as she
pulled my head to her breast and had me pull down the fabric. I
sucked her nipple, her body spasmed and clenched. I came
uncontrollably and excessively on my thigh as she came, letting out
a quiet moan as I did, giving myself away.

“You came already? Aww Jessie, I wanted to
see it. Oh well, you’ll come again. Now lick up all that come. We
don’t want to waste any since it will keep you horny with all the
testosterone in it.”

I flopped back on the couch spent from the
orgasm and took a few deep breaths. I wiped the come off my thigh
with my finger and ate it. “I wouldn’t come so fast the first time
if you’d let me jerk off without you. Whenever you have your
period, you won’t let me come and then, when you do, I can’t help
it. But, yea, I’ll come again. No problem. You are so hot Jeanna. I
love you.”

“I love you too Jessie but you know I don’t
like when you come without me. It seems so, so, I don’t know.”
Jenna said as she adjusted herself on the couch, the dildo still
inside her with her legs crossed and one high heel bouncing across
her other leg. She sipped her drink and lit a cigarette puffing on
it as she continued bouncing her leg squeezing her thighs against
the cock inside of her.

I felt myself start to harden again as I
sipped my drink and watched Jenna. I rubbed myself against her
stockinged thigh sliding my nylon-encapsulated dick against
her.

“Ah, nice, I feel that. You got hard quick
baby. Now don’t come until I can watch okay?”

I pulled away and I took off the missile
thong. I put it on the floor then I stroked myself with two fingers
and a thumb watching Jenna.

She fast-forwarded to where the new guy,
equally built and hung as the first, is pushing the girls legs
behind her ears and pounding her hard and fast. Jenna got in time
with her dildo and then turned to me. “Can you get me the big one
baby? I’m ready for it.”

I handed her the big ten inch one that was
about two and a half inches across. The big balls at the bottom
felt like real balls as they slipped in the sacks, the flesh felt
firm, hard and silky. I took the other one from her and went to
wash it off then I put it back into the bag ready for next time.
Jenna always liked me to have all her toys ready to go at a
moment’s notice.

I knelt next to Jenna facing her on the
couch. I watched as she spread her legs and forced that hunk of
meat into her as she watched the video. She got in time again and
she started coming over and over again.

Jenna ran out of steam after from what I
could tell was about three long comes. She shut off the television
and turned to me smiling.

“That was incredible baby. I take it that it
was good for you too? You came real nice that first time even if it
was too fast. Think you might have another one in there?”

“Uh, maybe in a little bit. You?”

“I’m not so sure. I’m kinda blissful feeling.
But I wouldn’t mind helping you come again. How about we have a
drink and a smoke and then I suck your cock.” She smiled wickedly
knowing it wouldn’t take me long to come with that.”

Jenna stood and adjusted her dress and
stockings. She pulled her garter straps tight, and pushed her boobs
into the dress adjusting her cleavage. She got us each another
drink and we had a couple of smokes watching the weather channel.
The weather lady was wearing some super high heels tonight and she
looked pretty hot.

“I’ll bet she’s at her horny time of the
month now. She’s dressing hot tonight,” Jenna said laughingly.

“Yea, hot like you are all the time
Jenna!”

Jenna came back with the drinks and we sipped
and watched the weather lady walk back and forth on the screen.
Jenna slid her stockinged leg over mine and stroked my cock with
two of her fingers and a thumb. She ran the thumb over the tip and
made me shudder.

I grew to full size and Jenna dropped to her
knees in front of me and took me in her mouth. She flicked the tip
with her tongue and then ran it around the shaft as she looked up
at me with her made up eyes. Her lipstick left a ring around the
very base of my cock and she bobbed her head up and down.

She felt me tense up and I grabbed her head
holding her tight while I thrust into her hot wet mouth as I came.
I shot her mouth full as she caught it all. When I finished she
hurried up and kissed me with it in her mouth passing it all to me
to swallow.

“Mmm, I love sucking cock baby. I love giving
you the come too since I know how it has all that testosterone in
it and will help to keep you horny for me.”

“Mmm.” I drank the rest of my drink and put
my head back on the couch. I fell asleep.

 


 


 



Chapter 2: Friendly Advice

 


“Jessie really is the most wonderful
husband,” I thought to myself as I drove to the gym. Jessie had
made us breakfast and I was out to my usual Sunday workout while he
did things at home. My usual Sunday watching the hunks work out
while I ran on the treadmills, did the stair climber and did some
weights. While I was running, Cole ran along side of me as we
normally did and we talked.

“How was your Saturday night Jessie? Did you
satisfy yourself as usual? You always have that look on Sundays
here.”

“Of course, we had a great night! We always
do! Why do you keep bugging me about that?”

“Because I know a guy that is five foot four
doesn’t usually have much to offer a gal. You know, guys like that
really like to watch their wives more than they like to do them.
Sometimes their called cuckolds and some of them really dress up
nice like women.”

“Oh Cole! Cut it out. What in the world is a
cuckold!?”

I looked at my heart monitor and it had risen
up from the thought of having Jessie watch a hunk and me.

“A cuckold is a guy that feels insignificant
as a sexual partner and would rather see his wife pleased by
someone that can make her crazy. He may not be small and he may not
be insignificant either but he loves seeing his wife pleased.

“Sometimes, they really get off on dressing
as women too, then they can partake in the guy as well without
feeling gay. Then it’s like they’re two girlfriends and not husband
and wife. They act like a woman and feel like a woman and then it
doesn’t feel bad to watch their wives or, even suck a cock. Or even
have a guy fuck them in the bottom. Not all the guys are as lucky
as your husband to have a body that would dress up well either.
Some look like truckers in a skirt. Jessie would look incredible.
I’m amazed someone as educated as you wouldn’t be aware of those
things. A doctorate in psychiatry?”

My heart monitor was increasing some more. I
slowed down my running pace some and looked at Cole. His white
teeth flashed. I looked over his body seeing his maleness push
against his shorts with each jog he took. “So these cockolds__”

“CUCKolds.” He flashed his white teeth at me
with a big grin.

“So, cuck-olds, not cock olds. Yea,
psychiatry but my emphasis was not on sexual issues by the way.
Okay, so these, cuckolds, these guys actually enjoy watching their
wives and some of them actually like dressing up because you say it
takes away the guilt? Doesn’t matter if they have a body to dress
as a woman well or not but some of them like to just look and feel
like women anyway. So then, it feels to them like it’s two girls
together. If they’re crossdressed then they don’t feel like it’s
the husband watching the wife. And some just like to watch and not
dress like women. They can be big or small and some like to dress
just to dress and don’t care if they watch their wives but you
think Jessie will do both huh?”

“Yea, that’s it. Good job doctor.”

“Well, Jessie is too manly to do that. Either
of them! Never mind both.”

“Ha ha ha, manly yea right.”

“Not physically maybe but mentally.”

“Trust me, he can be converted. Just get him
to like silky things first. Don’t let him come without them.
Introduce more and more women’s things. Have him shave his
body.”

“He does already. I like it smooth and silky.
He likes it now too. He had so little body hair anyway it was easy
for him. He also likes the silky dress pants and shirts I’ve been
getting him.”

“See, he’s on the way and you didn’t even
know it. Now just keep it going.”

Cole looked at me and smiled a wide grin.

“Cole, that doesn’t mean you’re gonna get to
do me you know! I love my Jessie and would never do anything to
hurt him.”

“If you love him, you’ll help him to feel
good about himself by helping him become your girlfriend. Trust
me.”

“Yea right!”

I hopped off the treadmill and did my weights
where Cole couldn’t be near me enough to talk. He did his weights
and I looked over to the side from time to time. I saw his bulging
biceps lift the weight as his flat abs tensed and showed the
six-pack beneath his tight tank top. His powerful thighs clenched
as he pushed. Thighs I could imagine sitting on as I rode him. I
finished my sets and went into the showers. When I came out Cole
was toweling his thick black hair.

“Trust me. He’d love it. You could even help
him make a few bucks turning tricks with the guys that frequent
this place. A lot of them would pay dearly for a gal like
Jessie.”

I looked at Cole with a shocked look and my
mouth open and tossed the gym bag over my shoulder. I walked out
fishing my keys out of the side pocket. I drove home thinking about
whether Jessie would really get into such a thing but I decided he
probably wouldn’t so I wouldn’t push it. If it was true and these
were things he wanted deep inside it would make him much happier
and content with himself. I should have studied sexual problems
more in school.

I pulled up our driveway to our secluded love
nest. No one could see in our windows or see us in the yard or see
us on the deck or anywhere on our property. Every time I pulled in
I felt relaxed. As I approached, Jessie was in the driveway in his
shorts bent over as he washed the bottom of the door of his Aston
Martin DB9. A true gentlemen’s car. Four hundred eighty horsepower
but rides like a cloud. The James Bond car.

His bottom, as he bent over like that, struck
me that it could be that of a thin woman’s. His shapely legs were
tanned and smooth. He turned to face me now with his bare chest
showing his muscle tone. He didn’t work out or anything but he got
plenty of exercise around the house just doing things. He was
always doing things and he stayed in good shape. Not huge muscles
at all but firm and lean.

His long blond hair was now down across his
shoulders with no ponytail to contain it. Any woman would envy the
flow of his shiny waves. The sun sparkled off the silver studs in
each of his ears. We were lucky to work where we did where people
didn’t care about guys wearing hair like that, or earrings either.
He came over to me as I rolled down my window and smiled with his
soft lips, smooth skin and white teeth.

“Hi sweetie! Leave your car out and I’ll wash
it for you while you make lunch. How’s that for a deal!” Jessie
said happily in a voice I now realized would also pass as a
woman’s. I couldn’t stop thinking about seeing him that way
now.

“Good deal baby. I’ll make us something
yummy.” I couldn’t help stopping to look back at him and think
about how he’d look dressed as a woman. Na! He’d hate the idea. It
would kill his ego altogether. His ego was the key as it most
always is in psychiatric issues. I had to take care of his ego.
He’d be much happier for it and then, maybe, just maybe, I could
get to feel some man cock in me like in the movies. It would be
worth a try that’s for sure! I’m always willing to try and take a
risk. Heck, how else do you get anything you want?

 


 


 



Chapter 3:
Breeching The Subject

 


Jenna had gotten back from the gym and I
finished washing her Audi R8. A powerful woman’s car. Men love it
too but it fits her well. Powerful, fast, gorgeous, just like her.
We had it good. I put both cars into the garage and went
inside.

Jenna had lunch ready. She changed into her
pink satin tank and short shorts. Her perky breasts pushed against
the fabric and her nipples showed hard like they always did after
her workout day. I think the exercise helped get her aroused since
she was every time she came home from the gym on Sundays.

She stood holding my chair for me. “Here you
go Jessie! Chilled cracked crab, avocado and mango. Mmm.”

I sat at the table as she pushed in my chair.
“Thanks sweetie! What’s with holding my chair?”

“Oh, ha, I didn’t even think about it. Just
being nice I guess. Why, don’t you like that?”

“Well, it kinda made me feel like I was the
gal and you the guy.”

“Oh, sorry.”

Jenna was kind of quiet as we ate. The meal
was awesome and perfect for a comfortable summers day. We ate,
cleaned up and took some fresh lemonade out on the deck with us.
The next part of the Sunday routine was something else I loved.
Jenna laid a beach towel on the lounge chair and aimed it for the
sun to be on her straight on. She peeled off her shorts and top and
slipped out of her panties. She positioned herself on the lounge
chair and held her hands out to me while she smiled, her long nails
aching to be in my hair.

I knelt down on a towel before her, stripped
myself naked to catch the sun on my back. I lowered my head between
her legs and had my desert as she wrapped her fingers in my hair
and held my head tight as I ate. I flicked her and ran circles
around her and dove my tongue inside tasting her sweet smelling
nectar. She writhed in pleasure and I throbbed in my shorts as she
did. Jenna had orgasm after orgasm. I counted seven this time
before she pulled my head up and licked my face clean then kissed
me deeply. She rolled over on her belly and I lay down on the
lounge chair beside her on my back.

We sunned for another half an hour listening
to the big woodpeckers yapping away and the hawks screeching above
as they circled. Jenna kissed me on the head and got me up so I
wouldn’t burn. We went in the shade on the couch swing and sat down
and drank our lemonade.

“That was incredible as usual Jessie. Thank
you!”

“You’re welcome! My pleasure, trust me!”

“You like to see me pleased don’t you.”

“Love it more than anything Jenna.”

“I love you and I love to see you pleased
too. Do you like the new silky clothes and missile thong I got
you?”

“Oh yea, those feel good.”

“I think you should try on some women’s
clothes sometimes for me. I think you’d look really sexy in
them.”

“Really!? Na, I couldn’t do that. I’d feel
like an idiot.”

“Why? Who would know, tell me.”

“Well, no one really, but I’d know and then
I’d feel really stupid and insignificant.”

“What if I said I’d never think you were
stupid or insignificant and I’d like to see if you liked it? I
think it’s just your male ego getting in the way of you
experiencing something not many men would be man enough to
experience.”

“Jessie, I think I’d feel silly. As a matter
of fact, I’ve been thinking about cutting my hair again. About like
your length, but a guys cut. I think it would make me more
masculine looking and maybe look taller too.”

“Cut your hair! Oh no please Jessie! I love
it! Not many men can have hair as nice as yours. It’s thick and
blond and shiny and healthy looking. You look like a god with that
hair!”

“It’s a lot of work!”

“I know it is but please don’t get rid of it.
Your earrings wouldn’t look as good if you did either.”

“I was thinking of not wearing them
either.”

Jenna gave me her pouty lip and doe eyes. I
couldn







cover.jpg
A Wife
Twrng Her
Husbond






tmp_8c95dd39c88d6298ff4f291ad127eeb1_8H0DZV_html_m52db1dc5.jpg
A Wife
Tuwrny Her
Husbond,






