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E-mail ideas / comments to wvn3@hotmail.com  XE "Dressed & Wanked 2" 
Two weeks later, just after 09:30 when I had just about got over the male intruder there was a knock on the front door. I answered it innocently and had flash backs to the last time as I was pushed backwards into the house. He stood before me again, well dressed although informally this time. I told you I’d call again, you know the score, get upstairs and in the shower. There was little point in arguing so a turned and headed for the bathroom. I looked down from the landing and saw him lock the door and then enter each room and it darken as the curtains were pulled and lights lit. I was stepping into the shower when I heard a car arrive and the front door open and close. I’d hadn’t been in the shower 5 minutes when a tube of hair remover was thrown over the top and he told me to turn the water off and paste myself. I did as I was told and then rinsed myself off, not a trace of body hair remained. He then threw me some moisturising shower crème and after this had been applied and rinse I stepped from the shower with a skin so smooth and silky it was incredible. He sat and watched from the bathroom chair and motioned me to stand before him. I stood knee to knee with him and he cupped my balls and prick in his hands, he pulled and worked my prick until it was hard and then he started to wan me, as before he gripped me hard and then wanked the tip. He pulled sharply down on my balls and I groaned at the pain. He pushed me away and taking my hand led me to the bedroom. On the bedroom chair sat a woman of about 35 years, very smartly dressed in a business suit, grey jacket, white blouse, knee length skirt and black tights I suppose they could have been stockings, high patent heels. She had shoulder length dark hair and was well made up. So this is sissy she remarked, not talking to me at all. Let’s get him worked up shall we. She stood before me and opened her small handbag and proceeded to feed me a couple of tablets, swallow them and he then passed me a tumbler of whiskey. I swallowed not knowing what drugs they were forcing me to take but to my surprise she then took two of the same tablets washed down with whiskey and so did he. I felt some relief the tablets may not kill me then. She sat back down and he stood beside her, I gathered she was in control now. Put the tights and shoes on that are on the bed she commanded, I gathered the tan coloured sheer tights and pulled them up my silky legs and over my prick and backside, as before the sensation was amazing and my prick immediate got hard. I slipped in to the shoes that had a 4-inch heel. Turning back to the for further instructions she bid me to the vanity chair and the proceeded to apply a wig and makeup to me. It took her best part of half an hour and I guess it was the drugs that then kicked in. My prick was so hard it felt it would burst and she laughed when she saw my discomfort. Look at sissy she said to him who came over to stand beside her. She unzipped his fly and released a cock that was every bit as hard as mine and then she wanked him hard right in front of my face. I’ll give you one chance sissy she said, and the told me to take his cock as far down my throat as I could and to leave a lipstick ring at the cock base, carefully I took the cock into my mouth and then tried to work down its length, when I was nearly at its base she placed a hand on the back of my head and pushed me hard into him, I though I would choke and was unable to breath. I made sure I left a red lipstick ring to prove how far I had got and then struggled to free myself and breath. Well done she exclaimed now a little reward. I was laid across the bed her standing at my head and him holding my heels, my tights were pulled to just below my prick and he started to wank me slowly but hard. She lifted her skirt and I was presented with an upturned view of a panty less, hair less pussy that was dripping wet, her pussy framed by stockings. She opened her legs and straddled my head and I licked and tongued her whilst he continued to wank me. I could hear her moaning and groaning and thought she may cum but she stood turned round and presented me with her anal ring to lick and tongue. I had nearly had enough when they both stopped and I was instructed to roll my legs over my head in some perverse gymnast’s position. She then climbed on to the bed and by pushing my hips backwards I was presented with my hard prick inches from my own mouth. Reaching between my legs she then wanked me whilst he squirted baby oil on to her hand the stimulation was incredible and the sight even more so. I lay with my legs over my head, tan tights pulled down and a painful hardon inches from my mouth being wanked using baby oil by a 35 year old woman I hadn’t seen before, he stood at one side taking photos. Before long I was ready to spill me seed and she expertly directed a torrent of cum all over my face and into my mouth. She continued to wank me until I could produce no more and then got off the bed and I felt relief as my legs resumed a more normal position. He click away with the camera ensuring my cum covered face was in the frame. Go and shower and be quick about it were her words and I made my way to the bathroom for the second time that morning, the strange thing was my prick was as hard, maybe even harder than ever, it had never gone down, the tablets were I assumed Viagra and I sensed a 6 to 8 hour hardon despite the cum that could be extracted.      

After a time in the shower the females voice told me to get a move on and so I completed washing and stepped out of the shower to dry myself, my cock was still rock hard. She was seated on the bathroom chair and when I was nearly dry she took my hand and pulled me towards her. She raised her skirt so that the tops of her stocking and her panties could be seen and then parted her legs. Turning me around she pulled me backwards so that I stood facing away from her but I could feel her stocking clad legs on the outside of mine. I felt her hand between my legs and she pulled and played with my balls for quite a while, Then she moved on to my prick and grasped it tightly and began to wank me, pulling my cock down so that it pointed at the floor. She called to the male and he entered the bathroom, he was dressed in a short dress, black nylons, high heels and had a very good makeup job and wig to complete his dressing. Look what I’ve got for you she said as she continued to wank me, why don’t you give it a little sucking? He knielt in front of me and opened his mouth and then moving forward she placed my cock in his mouth. I could feel him sucking gently and was getting excited, she stopped wankoing me so the only sensation I could feel was being sucked. I felt her part my arse cheeks and she thrust a finger up my arse which made me push my cock deeper into the sucking mouth. Get up she told my sucker which he did and he also moved backwards. Now boys, your to change places, reluctantly I moved from between hers legs and he moved to take my place. On yours knees and lick those lips she said to me. I knelt in front of him, a foot or so away from the front of his dress. Slowly she slid her hands up his dress and I could make out much fondling and caresseing of his arse, balls and prick. Hold your dress up sweety she said and he lifted the dress so that it was around his waist. He had pantyhose on, black sheer pantyhose that stretched across his large erect prick that was held upward by red panties and by the hose. Whilst he held his dress around his waist, she slowly lowered the pantyhose and panties and his prick fell free, with his hose and panties lowerd to just under his balls she reached forwrad to me and guided my head forward so that I had little option but to take his cock in my mouth.     

