Robert had always feared his wife Sarah would find out about his cross dressing.  Over the years they had been married he had managed to carefully build up an impressive wardrobe of clothes, wigs and make up and was usually satisfied to wait for one his regular business trips to dress.  With the occasional opportunity when he worked from home as a bonus.  Over time however his job changed and the opportunity to travel away became gradually less frequent.  He had a choice, accept that the increasingly limited trips would be his only chance, or to take the opportunities to dress when Sarah was out, with the greater risks this meant.  

It was one such opportunity that was to change his life forever.  Sarah had arranged to watch one of her sisters perform in a show on a Saturday night.  Perfect Robert thought I can enjoy a Saturday night dressed what a bonus.  All day he thought through what he would wear that night imagining how it would feel to be able to walk round their house in complete freedom.  Finally after what seemed like an age the time came for Sarah to leave for her show.  Although the excitement was incredible Robert casually said his good byes and waited for Sarah to call to say she had safely reached her sisters.   Strangely Sarah had seemed quite keen to go and had what seemed a twinkle in her eye as she left.  Too excited, Robert didn’t think anymore about it

Happy that Sarah was definitely away from the house Robert quickly locked the house drew the curtains and retrieved his suitcase from the loft.  With growing excitement he opened the case and plucked out his favourite black bra and slipped it over his arms.  After years of practice he quickly fastened the hooks behind him and reached back in to the case to get his silicone breast forms, slipping these in to the bra added the weight and movement of natural breasts and was always the first thing he put on.  Robert then pulled on a pair of tight knickers, he had found that because they had no stretch in them they pulled him tight in to himself creating a convincing female shape.  Robert then pulled on a pair of black opaque tights further slimming knickers and finally padded knickers that added the female curve he wanted.

Dressed in his lingerie he picked out his make up and walked across to the bathroom, shaved as closely as possible and started to apply his foundation.  Robert enjoyed the experience of gradually changing from male to female, happy with the look, he finally applied a thick coat of red lipstick smiled at himself and went back in to the bedroom and picked out a tartan mini skirt, black silk camisole and tight black v-neck cardigan.  He finished his look with a pair of knee high black leather boots, these had 4-inch heels, which he had found pushed his hips forward when he walked and, with effect of the tight knickers, added a feminine sway to his walk.  Robert finished his look with a long auburn wig.  Feeling on top of the world Robert hadn’t noticed just how long it had taken him to get ready, the effect of the glasses of red wine had also added a devil may care attitude.  Enjoying himself he grabbed his glass strutted in to the kitchen made his dinner and settled down in front of the television to enjoy the night.

The wine was having a bigger effect on Robert than he realised as the night drew on he became increasingly relaxed.  Suddenly, Robert was woken by Sarah and her sisters standing in front of him.  “What do we have here then?” Sarah asked with a smile “I didn’t realise you had a pretty young lodger!” one of her sisters added.  Robert didn’t know what to do, struggling to stand up he tried to move towards the door.  Sarah was having none of it “oh no you don’t, the night is far too young to go to bed” looking at her sisters and adding  “how about a fashion show girls!”, “Yeah!” they chorused.  Sarah gently held Robert’s arm and whispered “we need to spice you up my girl and then we are going to have some fun”.  Sitting Robert down in their bedroom Sarah worked on Robert’s make up.  Aware of what was happening Robert’s mind was now racing – what was she going to do? how did she know? how do I get out of this?  The effect of the wine had left him helpless and Robert found himself agreeing to whatever she wanted.  Having finished his make up Sarah then looked through his clothes and picked out a short mini skirt and halter neck top.  Robert got undressed as asked and started to put on the top “Oh no, you are going to have to go braless” Sarah instructed “lie down on the bed”.  Straddling Robert Sarah carefully applied the adhesive she had found in his suitcase, Robert felt her push the breast forms in to position.  Ten minutes later Robert found himself standing in their bedroom with a pair of 36C breasts swaying from his chest.  Slipping the halter neck over his neck he felt the sensation of his breasts moving against the silky material. 

Having finished him Sarah hooked Robert under his arm, “let’s go have some fun” she said as she led him out of her room.  “Aaah, doesn’t she look lovely” her sisters squealed.  Robert stood there helpless but secretly enjoying the moment, “Well if you are going to look like this we can’t call you Robert can we?  What do you think girls, how about Susie” and with that Robert was told to parade in front of his wife and sisters.  

As the night wore on and everyone got gradually more drunk Robert relaxed in to his role as Susie and thought he may as well make the most of it.  He was sure that come the morning when Sarah had sobered up and thought more about this she would never let this happen again.  Eventually the night drew to a close, Sarah’s sisters left and a very drunk Robert and Sarah went to bed.

In the morning, although he couldn’t remember too much about the later part of the night, Robert was fairly sure that nothing too much more had happened.  He quickly got dressed and started the usual Saturday routine making sure that he had the chores finished and a full breakfast ready for Sarah when she eventually woke.  Throughout the day Robert did everything he could to keep Sarah happy waiting on her hand and foot in the hope that this would help make the revelations of last night some how more acceptable.

In return Sarah said very little and was obviously deep in thought.  “Give her time,” thought Robert and she’ll talk about it when she is ready.  

“Do you think you can keep this going if I let you carry on with your dressing?” Sarah suddenly asked.  “Yes” Robert replied sheepishly.  “And how far do you want this to go?”  Not sure how to reply Robert said “as far as you want it to, my love”.  Sarah looked at him “Okay, we’ll see”.  The rest of the day passed as normal with Sarah going shopping and Robert making an extra effort to finish all the jobs he had long promised to get done.

When she arrived home in the early evening Sarah was clearly surprised by the amount of work Robert had managed to do.  “Well done... Susie” she teased as she looked round, Robert had hoped she hadn’t remembered that from the night before.  The following morning Robert got up early and started to dress “hold it there” Sarah muttered from the bed and handed Robert a small shopping bag, “as a treat for all the work you did yesterday you can wear these today”.  Robert opened the bag to find a pair of silky panties and matching camisole.  “People might see” he stuttered “rubbish you can’t tell under your clothes and anyway it’s Sunday so we can pretty much stay in”  adding “and you know you want to”.  Robert thought about this and agreed it would safe to.

Robert washed and shaved then started to put the knickers and camisole on “hang on” Sarah muttered looking at Robert “you’re going to have to lose that hair on your chest to make the most of that camisole, come on”.  Robert followed her in to the bathroom where Sarah smeared shaving gel over his chest, shoulders and arms.  “You can’t shave all of this, people will notice” he protested and unsure where this was going.  “Don’t be silly, you wear long sleeve shirts at work so no one will know” Sarah smiled.  Before Robert could say anything she started to shave his arms.  When finished Robert was very aware of how feminine his body looked.  “That’s better” Sarah nodded “right of you go, get dressed and get the kettle, there’s a good girl”.  Robert pulled on the camisole and knickers and noticed they were a size smaller than his own clothes.  “A bit tight but I thought it would be a good idea for us both to lose a bit of weight” Sarah said, seeing Robert’s look.

Robert put on a shirt and jeans and noticed the slightly feminine shape wearing the knickers gave him.  As asked he made Sarah’s breakfast and brought it to her in bed.  “Can you do me a favour and get the papers and while you’re at it get this film processed at the supermarket for me” she asked.  Robert started to change “What are you doing?  You don’t need to do that, no-one will notice your underwear, go on of you go and get it done” Sarah sighed.  “Okay, as long as you are sure” Robert quickly got in to the car and drove to the local supermarket.  Although he thought he was getting a few second looks Robert put it down to his paranoia, he was pretty sure however that the girl at the film counter had given him a big smile.  “I’m home” he shouted as he got back “great, let’s see the photos” Sarah called back “come and sit down and see how pretty you looked the other night!”  Robert was stunned “what do you mean?”  “Oh, I took a few photos of your fashion show, just as insurance” “what do you mean insurance?” Robert asked nervously.  “Well you did say you would go as far as I want it to, didn’t you” Sarah reminded him, “Yes, but...”  “No buts, this is just to make sure that you do as you are told, otherwise I can’t promise I can keep Susie secret”.  “As long as you are good girl, then you’ve nothing to worry about, have you?”  “I suppose not” Robert agreed not knowing what to do.  “Wow, you look really cute in this one, and very sexy – you little tart – in this one!!”  Robert could not remember a thing but the photos left no doubt that he was trapped.

The following morning Robert got up as usual for work, shaved, showered and went back in to the bedroom to get dressed.  “You can wear your new lingerie today” Sarah called through to him “I’ve put enough in your drawer for the week”, “this is crazy, people will definitely notice”.  “Not with those thicker shirts you’ve got, anyway I hope you are not being a naughty girl!?”  “No love” he replied meekly.  Robert slipped on his camisole and knickers and put on the rest of his work clothes making sure he picked out the thickest shirt he could find.  As he walked in to work he was sure everyone could see the outline of his camisole, as the day drew on and no comments were made he started to enjoy the feeling of wearing his silky underwear.  Waking in to the house at the end of the day Sarah called out “well, everything okay to day then?”, “yes, although I was worried to start with” replied Robert.  “Right enough of this messing around” Sarah added “I want you to get our meals ready first thing in the morning and as soon as you get in from work.  I’ve set out the diets we are both on, those camisoles are a size smaller for you so you’ll need to get your weight down”.  “I’m not wasting good money on clothes that don’t fit properly!”  “You can take my vitamin pills to help you as well” she added.  Robert set about getting the tea ready.  Each morning Robert brought Sarah her breakfast in bed and took the vitamin pill she gave him, got dressed and went to work.  Although he had got used to wearing his new lingerie he was aware that he was running out of thicker shirts that could hide his underwear, complaining to Sarah he received little sympathy.  “You’re the one who enjoys all this, so don’t come crying to me when you’ve got a problem.  Now get dressed and get to work” she snapped, adding “I’ll see you later”.  Robert got dressed and walking in to work was now sure that some people could see the outline of his camisole.  Again no one said anything and he got through the day without any comment.  

Sarah was waiting for him however when he got home, “Right get yourself dressed, I’ve put some clothes on our bed”.  Robert went in to their bedroom and found a skirt, tight top, and bra waiting for him, “When you get home I want you dressed in only female clothes okay?” Sarah said standing behind him “Now get stripped, you need a good defuzz”.  Robert got undressed and followed her in to the bathroom, as he stood in the bath Sarah covered him in a cream and told him to stay there while she went back in to the bedroom.  After a while she returned and showered off his body, as she did all his body hair washed away leaving his body completely hairless.  “That’s much better” she smiled now rub this body cream in and get dressed.  Robert did as he was told and went back in to the bedroom to get dressed.  He noticed how different his tights felt as he pulled them over his hairless legs and how much slimmer his body felt.  As he slipped on his clothes he also noticed how looser they felt, although for some reason not as much round his chest or hips.  Each night Robert dressed as soon as he got home and prepared their evening meals.

“I’ve got a girls night on Saturday” Sarah announced as Robert arrived home on Friday, “okay” he replied “I’lll relax in front of the tv”.  “Oh no, my sisters want to see Susie again, so it’s you and me love”.  When are they coming round” Robert asked apprehensively.  “Oh we’re going to theirs!” Sarah answered, “you can get ready here and we’ll drive round”.  “You’re joking, right?” “No, no one will recognise you when I’ve finished with you, don’t you worry” she added.

Robert said no more about it but worried about what Sarah had in mind, when Saturday night came he found out!  “Right, get yourself a stiff drink I need to get you ready” she demanded.  Robert knocked back some dutch courage poured himself another drink and went upstairs to Sarah.  “Right you, get yourself showered and make sure you use the cream to get rid of any stubble on your body”.  Robert did as he was told, showered, defuzzed, dried off and returned to the bedroom.  Sarah was sat on the bed, drink in hand, waiting for him “hurry up, I’ve had two of these waiting for you” she smiled, “right, on your back I feel like a bit of fun!”  With that she shaved and trimmed Robert’s pubic hair in to a neat, short, small triangle and then kneeled on his chest and told him to close his eyes “I’m just going to tidy up your eyebrows”.  Robert lay there as Sarah got to work, after what seemed quite a while she was finished.  “Beautiful” she smiled  “Now sit yourself up and we’ll get your make up on”.  Robert glanced over at the mirror and noticed a new slightly feminine arc to his eyebrows.  Sarah worked away applying his make up, curling his eyelashes and finishing off with a few sprays of perfume.

“Right lie back again and we’ll sort out your body now”, again Robert lay there as Sarah applied the adhesive and held his silicone breasts in place until they were firmly set.  Robert stood enjoying the weight of his breasts pulling on his chest.  “Nip downstairs and get us a couple more drinks” Sarah said throwing her robe at him, Robert slipped it on and did as he was told.  “I’ve got another treat for you” Sarah announced holding up what looked like a pair of knickers “step in to these” Robert pulled them on and found them incredibly tight.  Sarah walked round behind him grabbed his cock and balls, pulled them back sharply and at the same moment pulled up the knickers.  Robert looked down and was amazed at the smooth feminine shape he now had “Perfect” Sarah laughed “You look the complete woman!”

As Robert walked downstairs he noticed the knickers caused him to sway his hips, he smiled to himself made the drinks and went back to the bedroom.  “Right Susie, lets sort out your hair and clothes.  Your hair will need some work before you can lose the wig.  Get these clothes on and then your wig.”  Sarah had picked out a bra which pulled his chest together to create a realistic cleavage, sheer blackstockings, lacy v-neck black top, leather skirt and black sandals.  Robert got dressed then added a dark auburn wig and brushed this into shape.  In the meantime Sarah had got dressed in to a similar style outfit.  “We’re all sisters tonight” she laughed.  Robert smiled nervously still worried about going out.

Sarah grabbed the car keys “right out you go” pushing Robert out of the house.  She seemed to take on age locking the door and then slowly walked round to the car.  “Hurry up” Robert whispered “Oh I’m just teasing you” Sarah smiled as she unlocked the car.  As they drove to her sisters Sarah suddenly pulled over at a row of shops.  “What are we stopping for?” Robert asked “we need to get some wine, be a good girl and get a few bottles of white will you”.  “You’re joking, right!” Robert replied.  “Well it’s here or we go to the local for a few when we get there, now get in there” Sarah snapped.  Robert took the cash from Sarah got out of the car and nervously walked over the shop.  He could feel the night breeze run all the way up his legs and the rap of heels on the pavement as he walked.  Opening the door he walked in to the bright shop, keeping his head down he quickly found the wine shelves and picked out 4 bottles of wine.  He walked over to the till and put the bottles on the counter.  “You like you’re in for a good night love” the man smiled “you know you get 2 free with every 4”  Robert said nothing while the man packed his wine “here let me get the door for you”, “thanks” Robert whispered as he left the shop.  Sarah grinned at him as he got back in to the car “wait till I tell my sisters about you, you big flirt!”  “I didn’t do anything” Robert complained but Sarah wasn’t having it she teased him all the way to her sisters.

“We’ve got a great initiation ceremony for Susie” Sarah’s sisters announced when they arrived.  As the night wore on and the drink flowed Robert worried less and less what they had in store for him.  After all they couldn’t do anything permanent could they, he thought.  “Right,Susie lets get you down to your bra and knickers” the girls suddenly announced stripping, “you need to take this pill, it will help you relax so you don’t feel any pain”  “what are going to do to me” Robert shouted struggling to get up  “just stuff like belly button piercing, you softy”  Robert gave them a sideways look and took the pill they had been holding out to him

“Come on wake up Susie.”  Robert opened his eyes “go and have look, see what you think” sure enough he now had a belly button piercing, he also had two ear piercings in each ear.  There was something else that looked different, he then realised that they had plucked his eyebrows in to very feminine arches.  “How the hell am I going to explain this!” he yelled from the bathroom.  “You’ll just have to wear your hair with a fringe” Susie smiled as she stood at the door.  “What are you doing to me Sarah?”  Robert asked “I haven’t decided yet, but don’t forget you started this and it is up to me where we finish it”

Over the following weeks Robert and Sarah kept the same routine with Susie, as Robert was now called at home, doing the chores.  As summer approached the weather started to warm  “Susie, we need to get some summer clothes, I’ll get to the shops while you get the dinner ready” Sarah said one morning.  Robert had just finished making dinner when Sarah arrived home.  “I got some great clothes Susie we can try them on after dinner”  As part of their diet Robert had made a light salad, he had lost a stone in weight and his camisole and knickers now fitted properly.  To the point that he seemed to be gaining weight around his hips and even seemed to be growing breasts.  He had mentioned this to Sarah and that his nipples were getting more sensitive, she had told him he was being silly and that it was probably because he wore a bra every evening.  And anyway didn’t he enjoy his nipples getting tender (he had had to admit he did enjoy that part).

“Right, you’ve been a really good girl over the last month or so, so I’ve bought a complete summer wardrobe for us to share” Sarah said as they walked in to the bedroom.  Laid out on the bed was a range of work, casual, and more dressy summer clothes.  “I can’t wear these to work” Robert stuttered, “well it’s these or nothing, I gave your old ones to the charity shop.  Anyway I’ve picked out some nice pants and tops which look quite unisex and they’ll fit better with your body shape.  Get yourself undressed and lets figure out what you are going to wear to the office each day.

(to be continued...)

