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         Finally, I had plucked up enough courage and was going to fulfil one of my innermost dreams. If I was going to break free from this obsession, I had to do it now. I wanted to stand in front of another man - in women’s clothes. The rush of pleasure I felt from wearing women’s undies started developing when I was working on board one of those supertankers, where there were long periods of time between contact with the opposite sex. It all began when I secretly bought a pair of panties, wearing them during my off-duty hours on board. 

         Apart from the occasional visit to a prostitute, this was the only contact I had with femininity in three years. I later discovered that I had been looking for a counterbalance to the highly masculine environment in which I was living on board ship. My interest in women’s undies just grew and grew, and by the time I’d completed my final tour, I’d developed a lifestyle that I felt very comfortable with. I took any opportunity to wear women’s undies. That was my big secret. I’ve recently developed a desire to show myself off dressed only in lace underwear - I wanted someone to see me... This became a massive obsession, and now I decided to turn my dream into a reality.

         

The plan was ready. I would take the sleeper train to Bergen, booking a place in a twin berth cabin. Plan conceived and implemented. I was hesitant. I had butterflies in my stomach when I boarded the train and made my way to my cabin. I’d brought a small suitcase with me that was packed full of beautiful underwear, and I wanted to place it open in the cabin so that my fellow passenger could see the stash of delicious treasure I had at my disposal. The plan was that he would get an eyeful of the sexy undies, perhaps stimulating his natural curiosity and creating a talking point. The rest was up to me. I was tense, thinking about who would come to sleep in the cabin, and was relieved when a young man suddenly turned up, opened the door and walked in. From my position in the corridor, I said hello, a smile breaking across my face. He nodded slightly and mumbled a response. I said that I would come in and lie on my bunk a little later, so he should get settled first. With a friendly ‘thank you’, the guy closed the cabin door. The train started to pull out of the station and my body started to tense up again. Soon now...

         

After about half an hour, I knocked on the door and walked in. I headed to the toilet to check that my newly-bought nylon stockings were still intact and that they were sitting correctly in the suspender belt. I sprayed my body with a light dusting of heavy perfume. The small G-string panties were a perfect fit, and matched the gossamer bra that hung over my shoulders on delicate spaghetti straps. There was no turning back now.

         

I said hello and saw at once that someone had gone through the contents of my suitcase. A good sign. The man had taken the top bunk and was lying there reading a newspaper. His eyes followed me furtively as I started to sort through the underwear in my suitcase. Smiling, I waved a hand towards the suitcase and lied through my teeth, saying that was a lingerie salesman.  This clearly captured his attention. We started some vapid small talk whilst I slowly began getting undressed. After taking off my coat, just the trousers and shirt I had on were left. Dizzy from excitement, I lowered my trousers, pulling them over my feet. I consciously turned my back to the man so that he could get a good view of me from behind. Below my short shirt-tail, he could now see my legs, which were clad in a pair of exquisite nylon stockings. I quickly took off my shirt and felt a sensation of pleasure that I had never experienced before. I guess the sight of the suspender belt that was attached to the stockings by floral straps, the G-string panties and the gossamer bra must have been a surprise to the man. The cabin fell silent. I knew that he was lying there and staring at me, and the feeling was absolutely fantastic. It was the first time I presented myself as a woman. A victory! The feeling of confidence streamed through my entire body.

         

A muffled and uncertain voice cautiously asked if I used the garments I sold. Suitably emboldened by my new-found sense of self-confidence, I replied in the affirmative. Hadn’t he tried women’s undies? I did a twirl, letting him see me in all my glory. The scent of heavy perfume hung in the air. He cautiously gave a positive answer to my question: “Once.” To break down that final barrier of embarrassment between us, I asked if he thought seeing me like this bothered him. Whispering, he said he thought it was sexy. My whole body lit up like a candle. I quickly pulled out a pair of panties from the case and placed them in his hand. He slowly brought the garment up to his nose and took a hesitant sniff. To my great delight, I could see a bulge in the thin blanket covering the man. He was clearly aroused by the whole situation. This emboldened me even more, and I moved around the cabin in a feminine manner - the experience was delicious. The events of that night so far had given me a raging hard-on inside my tight panties. The head of my cock was now clearly visible over the waistband. I stood directly in front of the man so that he could see my now huge boner. Calmly, I stretched out a hand and lifted away the blanket covering his body. His dick was standing to attention and was now enveloped in the tiny pair of panties I had given him. He breathed heavily. My body was overcome by a wave of pure, unbridled horniness. I had finally shown myself to another man and suddenly wanted to feel like a complete woman. I wanted to make out with this stranger. I wanted to feel a throbbing cock inside my body.
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