Robert & Sarah Part 2


All the tops were short sleeved, lightweight and see through, and although most could be classed as “shirts” were clearly a feminine style and cut.  Robert struggled to pick out a selection of tops and pants that would get him through the week but eventually settled on 5 tops, two pants with matching jackets and two pairs of low heel court shoes.  “I’ll need to keep my jacket on otherwise everyone will definitely see my underwear.” Robert complained “Your choice honey” Sarah calmly answered as she hung up the clothes in the wardrobe.  “Talking of underwear I’ve got rid of your socks as well – far too hot for the summer – there’s a selection of stay-up stockings you can pick from instead”

Monday came round and Robert got dressed in his new clothes, even with his jacket on it was going to be very difficult to hide his underwear let alone his stockings.  Walking in to the office he was obviously attracting more than a second glance.  At midday he escaped to a nearby park to try and relax and have his lunch.  “Hi there”  Robert froze, it was Mandy, one of his team, “do you mind if I sit down with you” she added “sure” he replied.  “Do you mind if I ask something” Mandy carried on, “Not at all” Robert replied fearing the worst.  “Where did you get that blouse, I’ve got the same suit but I’m really struggling to find a top to go with it” Robert’s jaw dropped  “Oh come on, you’ve been wearing a camisole for ages now and I’ve been dying to ask you about it”  “Does anyone else know?” Robert squirmed  “I don’t think the girls have noticed yet, but they might have done if I’d worn the same suit!  Let’s have a look at the label to see where you got this top from”  Mandy and Robert spent the rest of the lunch hour chatting and walked back to the office together.  “I tell you what, we’ve got the summer party coming up on Saturday, you could let yourself go and dress up properly, what do you think?”  “Oh, I don’t know, it’s taking a bit of a chance, isn’t it?”  “Not with you dressing like this already” Mandy laughed “anyway I insist!” she said pointedly.

When Robert got home he explained to Sarah what had happened with Mandy “Good for you Susie, you go ahead girl, I could do with an early night in”.  The next day in work Mandy popped her head in to Robert’s office “Hi there, nice top again” she smiled “any more thoughts about Saturday?”  Robert looked up sheepishly “Yes, I’ll do it” “Great!” Mandy squealed “You can come round to mine to get ready if you like” “Okay, I’ll see you at 6.30” Robert suggested “Better make that 5.30, we want to look our best don’t we?”  Mandy called as she left.

Saturday came and Robert started his chores as usual “As you’ve got the party coming up I’ve arranged for a hairdresser to visit, your hair certainly needs some tidying up it hasn’t been cut in ages” Sarah mentioned over breakfast.  Robert had to agree as he looked in the mirror, his hair was down to his shoulders and was longer now than it had ever been.

In the afternoon the hairdresser arrived, Robert had been careful to wear pants and as unisex a top as he could find.  “go and wash you hair while I get the hairdresser set up love” Sarah called to him.  When Robert came down Sarah had helped set everything up in the kitchen.  “I’ve had a chat Joanne and asked her to tidy up your hair” with that Sarah left Joanne to it.  Joanne worked away on Robert’s hair but there didn’t seem to be too much hair falling to the floor.  Robert was itching to see what it was like but there was no mirror in the kitchen.  “Right I just need to put this cap on your head for the finishing touch” Joanne suddenly announced.  Eventually Joanne had finished drying and styling and called Sarah through.  “Wow, you look beautiful!” she exclaimed as she walked in to the kitchen.  Robert dashed through to the living room mirror to see his hair had been layered and shaped in to the latest female shoulder length style with different colour blonde streaks added to finish the look.  He was stunned “I think you look lovely and it is just like the photo you had picked out and given to Sarah.  I’ll need to keep trimming this style every 3-4 weeks.  Do you want to arrange another date?” Joanne asked “That would be great” Sarah replied before Robert could say a word.

After Joanne had finished her hair and left Sarah found Robert sitting on their bed.  “This is getting crazy, I may as well be Susie full time” he protested but thinking Sarah would reassure him.  “Now don’t go jumping the gun, let’s see where this ends up.  I’m enjoying having Susie around, and not just because of all the chores she does.  She is really good company when she relaxes.”  This was not the answer Robert had expected “I was joking” he muttered.  “I wasn’t, now we know it is up to me, but you need to remember to relax and enjoy life when you are Susie.  Now, come on, I got you some new underwear so that should cheer you up, get yourself changed, packed and I’ll drop you off at Mandy’s”  “Oh and you are going to have to wear a skirt because all the pants need a wash.”  Robert picked out his new push up bra, it was a smaller B cup size than he had been wearing with his breast forms.  When he fastened it in place he was a little surprised to find that he was nearly filling the cups and he now had a cleavage.  Sarah saw him looking in the mirror “coming along nicely”, she whispered to herself.  Robert picked out a denim skirt and gypsy style blouse that showed off just a hint of his new cleavage.  Sarah called him over and applied a light coloured lipstick and mascara, “there you go that is all you need with your new hair.”  Robert looked in the mirror and found the combination of pierced ears, shaped eyebrows and new hair meant he was now finding it harder to look like a man than he did to look like a woman.  “Come on Susie lets get going” Sarah grabbed the keys as Robert got his bag put on some casual boots and followed her out to the car.

Mandy was waiting for them when they arrived “I love your hair”, “she got it done this morning, just in time for tonight” Sarah answered as Robert blushed.  “Now Susie, make sure you and Mandy behave yourself tonight”, “Oh we will” Mandy called back as they walked in to her house.  “Well Susie that answers my first question – what to call you” she giggled.  “I’m really nervous about this” Robert answered.  “No need you’ll look lovely and when we’re finished no one will ever know it is you.  You can be my cousin for the night”

“Let’s get stripped off and get our faces on” Robert stripped down to his bra and knickers.  “Susie, take your bra off for a minute and come in to the bathroom, I’ve got some body glitter for us.”  Robert walked through in just his knickers “Wow, you’ve got some boobs that’s great, you won’t have to worry about padding your bra.”  “Sarah says it’s because I’m wearing a bra every night.”  “Does she, and do your nipples feel really sensitive and have they always been that size?” Mandy asked with a sideways glance.  “You know that’s what I don’t understand, do you think it is something more than Sarah reckons?”  “Probably not” Mandy reassured him “I’ll have a chat with Sarah when she picks you up.  Right come here and let’s get you looking sexy!” she added quickly changing the subject.

After the body glitter Mandy carefully worked away on Robert’s face and then styled his hair in to shape “right you can go and get dressed Susie.  Then you can get a couple more drinks for us, the bottle is in the kitchen.”  Robert put his bra back on and picked out a pair of sheer black stockings, black soft leather skirt and colourful stretch blouse and got dressed, his look was finished off by a pair of4” heeled black strappy sandals.  Looking in the mirror he was surprised just how good-looking he was, Mandy had curled his eyelashes which added to the dramatic look she had given him.  He then walked through to the kitchen and filled up the glasses while Mandy finished getting ready.  As he walked back to the bedroom he noticed that these days his hips swayed even without the padding he didn’t seemed to need anymore.

“You look great Susie, we’re going to knock them dead tonight” she smiled “Come over here I just need to make one more adjustment” she added as she undid Robert’s blouse and tightened his push up bra to exaggerate his boobs and cleavage.  “There we are, very sexy, you can leave one more button undone as well.”  The party was in full swing by the time Robert and Mandy arrived so Mandy made a point of taking Robert round everyone to introduce him as her cousin.  He smiled to himself as he noticed most of the men struggled to take their eyes of his cleavage.  “You’ll get that all night” Mandy giggled to him “lets have a dance.”  As the night wore on Robert found himself relaxing with the other girls, on the dance floor he found he was getting more than his share of men coming over to dance with him.  At first he made his excuses but after a bit of coaxing from the other girls gave in and started dancing with a few.  As the effect of the music, alcohol and night took over he started flirting more and more letting some of the men run their hands over his hips and bum.  As they pulled him against their groin he could feel how excited some were getting and giggled at the effect he was having on them.  Suddenly the lights turned down low and the music slowed, it was the end of the party and he had been caught on the dance floor with his boss Jack for the last dance.  Before he could do anything Jack had pulled him close and wrapped his arms around his waist.  Realising he had no escape Robert put his arms around Jack’s neck and kept his head down knowing what he would try and do.  As the music continued Jack started to squeeze his bum and pull him tighter.  He them whispered something in to his ear, as Robert lifted his head to ask what he said Jack kissed him long and hard on the lips his hot tongue shooting in to Robert’s mouth.  After what seemed an age the lights started to come back and Jack eventually pulled his lips away.  Blushing madly and heart racing Robert quickly made his excuses and slipped off to the toilets to repair his make up and calm down.  Mandy followed her straight in “You naughty girl, fancy kissing your boss.  Wait till I tell Sarah” she teased.  “I couldn’t do anything” protested Robert “promise you won’t tell her” he pleaded.  Mandy smiled at him “I’ll try not to”

As the party started to finish a number of men came over to Robert, Mandy and the other girls asking if they fancied moving on to a club to carry the night on.  “Come on Susie, we’re all having fun, lets join them” Mandy pleaded with a glint in her eye.  “Yeah why not, I deserve it” Robert agreed linking arms with Mandy.  Once they were in the club Mandy took one of the blokes on to the dance floor.  “How about another dance Susie?” Jack whispered in to Robert’s ear slipping his arms around his waist from behind “my feet are too tired at the moment” Robert quickly replied spinning around.  “No problem lets get a drink and sit down” Jack smiled, planting a quick kiss on his lips, and leading Robert over to a booth.  Robert was finding it more and more difficult to escape from Jack’s attentions and Mandy was more and more interested in her own bloke.  Jack smiled and passed him his drink, Robert smiled nervously and sipped away at his drink trying to think how he could keep control of the situation.  Before he realised it the drink had taken away all his cares and he found himself again with Jack on the dance floor.  This time they were both rubbing their hands over each other as Jack’s groin pushed hard against him.  Robert found himself running his fingers through Jack’s hair and pulling his lips against his again Jack’s tongue worked around his mouth but this time Robert encouraged him further.  “Come on let’s get some fresh air” Jack whispered as he pulled him out of the club and down a quiet side street.

Robert felt like he was in a strange dream Jack’s hand was now in his bra and was tweaking and rubbing his erect nipples.  This sent a shudder through his body he had not felt before and he melted back in to his feelings encouraging Jack to suck and bite his nipples.  In return Jack guided his hand down his pants and around his hard cock.  Robert started to slowly work his hand up and down Jack’s shaft increasing the force and speed.  Jack was now moving from his breasts to his knickers and pushing his legs apart at the same time.  “Hang on love” Robert pushed back, Jack was having none of it “You can’t stop now” he demanded.  “It’s the wrong time of the month, I’m sorry”, Jack was still not convinced “I don’t care, I’m still having you.”  “Let me show what I can do instead” he dropped to his knees and started to unzip Jack’s pants.  Jack’s hard cock pushed out as his pants fell to his ankles Robert locked his lips around Jack’s stiff cock.  Slowly he ran his tongue around Jack and nibbled the end of his cock.  Jack grabbed him by his hair and pushed him down on his cock and slowly moved him up and down.  Robert felt he was going to choke on Jack’s huge cock and but kept working his tongue around to bring him to a climax.  Within a minute he could feel the tell-tale signs as Jack started to shudder.  Just as he tried to pull away Jack pulled him down hard and came in his mouth.  Robert could taste the salty cum and was forced to swallow before Jack would let him go.

“That was terrific” Jack muttered as he stepped away.  Robert got to his feet fixed his bra, buttoned up his blouse and straightened his skirt.  Jack fixed himself and as they walked back to the club they met Mandy also walking back to the club.  “So that was you two” the other bloke smiled at Jack “I only got to first base, you lucky dog!”  Mandy shot Robert a stunned look Robert kept this head down and headed for the toilets.  Inside the toilets Mandy wanted to know everything “I saw what you did, what were you thinking of!”  “I don’t know I didn’t know what was happening”  “Okay, whatever the reason we are going home and you can give me all the graphic detail”

Back at her home Mandy pushed Robert on to her bed.  “Right girl, I deserve some reason why I shouldn’t tell Sarah you have just given a blow job to Jack”  “Anything you want” Robert smiled drunkenly.  “Well your dick is completely useless so you can put this one on, I’ve always fancied some lesbian love” she said strapping on to Robert a large dildo.  Kneeling in front of her Robert started to caress her breasts gently pulling at her nipples and kissing her full on the lips.  Mandy pulled his hand down to her already wet clit, again he gently rubbed her slowly increasing the speed and force as she started to move her body against him.  “Get inside me” she gasped, Robert rolled on top of her and moved his dildo in to her.  “I bet you would love this wouldn’t you” she sighed as she licked her fingers, caressed his bum and pushed two of her fingers in to his arse.  Robert gasped and arched his back as she moved her fingers in and out.  As he did Mandy pulled and tweaked his now erect nipples “oh you do then” she teased.  Robert pushed hard in to her as Mandy did the same to him.  In a rush they both came to a shuddering orgasm.  “We will definitely do that again” Mandy sighed as they drifted off to sleep.

to be continued...

