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    Borrowing Panties 
 
      
 
    Nicole loved getting ready to go out with the girls. She mostly liked men but she did sometimes like the softness of making love to a woman. The first time she had made love to a girl was just out of high school. She had only had the occasion a few times in the intervening years. Too bad she wouldn’t be going out with her friends tonight. She had a conference call with a business associate on the west coast.  
 
    Her two best friends were just finishing changing into new sexy underwear when Nicole let herself in to Stephanie’s apartment. Steff, statuesque Steff, was rocking her matching lacy red bra and panties. 
 
    Okay, back up a week or so. Lisa, Steff and Nicole had all gone shopping to get some new under garments. They wanted to all get a matching set of bra and panties. Steff had picked out a red bra and panties set with a black lace trim. Lisa had chosen a pink bra and panties set with pink lace trim and Nicole of course just picked up a black lace set.  
 
    Yes, Steff must be planning on Ken coming home with her tonight if she was wearing them. Either that or they would go over to Ken’s house. It was all Nicole could do not to stare at Steff’s bosom spilling out at the side of her red bra. Lisa must not have been planning on getting lucky. She hadn’t picked the new pair and was wearing yellow cotton bikini panties and a white cotton bralette instead of the pink set she had just bought. Sexy but not what you wear when you are looking to get laid. Nicole was grateful the apartment was cold so that Lisa’s nipples showed through the light cotton fabric. Since it was “just the girls” Lisa did not cover up with modesty. Steff’s bra was of necessity a heavy material to hold back her girls. What Lisa lacked in the breast department Steff more than made up for. Nicole looked down at her own breasts. She was somewhere in the middle. Nicole had caught a glimpse of Steff’s bush peeking out on the sides of her panties and knew it must be pretty thick. Wisps of her pubic hair peeked from everywhere around the black lace.  
 
    Nicole noticed both had just dropped the underwear they had been wearing on the bed. They were just lying there. Nicole kept thinking of the panties as her friends finished getting dressed. She could see a bit of a stain on the white pair that was on the bed. The other pair was pink. She was pretty sure the pink pair was Lisa’s although she didn’t see who dropped which pair. She wanted so much to pick them up and examine and maybe even sniff them but she knew it would freak her friends out.  
 
    Nicole had a key to Steff’s apartment but she told herself she wouldn’t sneak in after her friends left and sniff their panties. 
 
    Of course she was lying to herself. As soon as her friends left, she went back in for a treasure hunt. She was dismayed that the garments were not still on the bed. She checked Steff’s hamper. Bingo! Steff’s panties were in her bathroom clothes hamper. Then she found Lisa’s clothes in a bag on the floor by the door. Did she dare? Her panties started getting wet just thinking about her friends’ panties. She picked up Steff’s out of the hamper and gave them a sniff. Oh my God! Was it her imagination or did it make her feel a little light headed? Steff’s “perfume” was pretty strong on the panties. 
 
    She hadn’t sniffed a girl’s underwear since college. She’d had a short fling with her roommate right before the end of the school year. That had actually turned into a threesome with another friend of theirs one lucky night.  
 
    Somehow, during that time she had developed an obsession for sniffing other women’s underwear. It started when she and her roommate would take turns washing each other’s clothes. Every time it was her turn she would end up rubbing one off while smelling her roommate’s panties before washing them. Her friend said she did the same thing. They even gave each other a particularly perfumed pair as going away gifts when they graduated. She loved “sorting” through them and having a little pleasure fest. 
 
    She had always told herself it was just a college thing but she had thought about it often since then. Mostly when she was masturbating. She knew she would eventually find herself in bed with another woman again. Too bad both Steff and Lisa were straight. 
 
    Steff’s dirty knickers were the plain white cotton pair. Lisa’s were a light pink. Steff must have been thinking about her upcoming date with Ken as her gusset was showing the after effects of a good fantasy. She wondered how far Steff went. Did she just fantasize a bit or was it an all out finger bang! It was pretty stiff with her friend’s dried excitement. She thought about rubbing one off on Steff’s bed but she decided to bring them both home and enjoy their aroma while spending some time with herself waiting for the call. Maybe she could play with herself while on the call. That would be wicked. Her call was with Bella K, the CEO and designer of a clothing line she was creating some advertising for. That would be so hot to be smelling her two friend’s panties and masturbating while talking to Bella on the phone. She stuffed the two pairs of panties down her shorts so that they were pushing against her clitoris and walked across the hall to her own apartment. She tought about trying to find more but figured the two pairs would be enough. They ewre very fresh!  
 
    The pressure on her clit was exquisite as she walked around her apartment, enjoying the pressure of the panties against her clit. Occasionally she would reach down and rub them against herself. She had a few things to do around the apartment before she would spend some alone time waiting for the call. 
 
    Every chance she got she pushed her crotch up against something. When she was in the bathroom she nudged the counter. In the living room she rocked back and forth on the arm of her couch for a bit. After she basically dry humped her dining room table she decided she’d had enough teasing and went to her bedroom to lay down. 
 
    She pulled the panties out of her shorts and laid them on her bed. She wondered how many pairs of white panties Steff owned. Nicole had gotten rid all of her white panties a few years back when she was teased by a friend. Now she only bought colorful ones. She picked up Steff’s panties and held the crotch up between her hands, examining the stain. She brought them up while she bent down and gave them a sniff. Inhaling deeply, she pictured Steff wearing them. Heaven. 
 
    Lisa’s were pink cotton bikinis. They were not as aromatic as Steff’s. Lisa must not have had as exciting a day. Still, Nicole was excited to be holding them. She compared and contrasted Lisa and Steff’s smell. She rubbed their crotches together. “If only,” she thought about them tribbing. 
 
    From where she was standing at the foot of her bed she could see herself in the bathroom mirror. Stripping down to her own panties she looked over her shoulder to see herself in the mirror. She looked down at her panty clad butt, well she didn’t have much of one. It could be worse, she could have too much of one. It could be better too, she could have a butt like Steff’s. Pretty much every thing about Steff was perfect. Steff had a tiny waist, full breasts, beautiful thick wavy hair and a perfect ass. 
 
    And as she noticed today, a pretty furry muff. It turned her off when a woman shaved her pubic area. Nicole had always joked that if she were a man she would marry Steff. 
 
    One more look at her own butt and she took off her shorts and her light blue pair of panties and put on Lisa’s. She took off her Tee shirt in case she wanted a little nipple action. She decided she would rub one off wearing Lisa’s panties while enjoying Steff’s musky aroma. She leaned back and placed Steff’s underwear over her nose. As the humidity of her breath dampened Steff’s panties the muskiness increased. One hand went to rub Lisa’s panties into her crotch while the other one gently massaged her left nipple. She closed her eyes and breathed in the scent from Steff’s white panties. She pictured Steff and her boyfriend going at it for a few minutes until Jeff was replaced by Nicole, scissoring Steff and kissing her. Then she imagined Lisa and Steff kissing each other. Then she fantasized about them having oral sex, sixty-nine style. Soon Nicole was bucking her hand and then spasmed into orgasm. She relaxed for a moment and almost dozed off until her phone chime reminded her of her upcoming conference call. 
 
    Since it was just a conference call and not a Zoom call she didn’t get dressed. She felt so naughty wearing Lisa’s used panties. She kept Steff’s white cotton pair to hand for a quick sniff every once in a while. What Bella didn’t know wouldn't hurt her. 
 
    After the conference call she poured herself a glass of wine and started over again. This time she put on Steff’s and sniffed the combined aroma’s of herself and Lisa. She imagined it smelled like the two of them had engaged in some hanky panky since their perfumes were mixed. She stuck her hand in the borrowed panties and drew circles around her clit. It wasn’t long before she was arching her back to meet her finger. Her circles grew faster and faster until she climaxed in a sweating mess. 
 
      
 
    Steff had had it with men. She had drunkenly decided that she was swearing off them. That is how she and her friend Lisa found themselves in a sex toy shop. They were walking down the street after coming out of a bar. Their dates had gotten way too drunk and made asses out of themselves for the last time. The guys were flirting with the waitress right in front of them so Steff and Lisa told them that they were going to the ladies room but just left instead. They were ignoring their calls. Or they would ignore them when they did call. And they would call when they realized the women were missing and had never come back from the bathroom. 
 
    “I’m done with men. Seems like I am always just getting fucked.” She giggled.  
 
    “Me too. Well sometimes. Come to think of it not enough of the time.” giggled her friend Lisa. “but I do kind of like it.” She really laughed at that one. 
 
    “I am just getting a dildo. Then I can at least fuck myself. Why can’t I do the fucking every once in a while?” Steff giggled again. 
 
    As luck would have it, they were just passing Wild Tymes Erotic Bookstore and Accessories. 
 
    Lisa opened the door to the sex shop as a sort of joke. 
 
    “Well, here you go. Pick one out.” 
 
    “You think I won’t? I don’t need a man. Why do the men always get to do the fucking?” She giggled again. 
 
    They walked around the store, picking up various models and joking about the size, shape or color before putting them back down. Up until this point it was still just joking. 
 
    Just then Lisa came across a strap on dildo. She held it up and waved it around. “This is what you need. If you want to do the fucking, get this then you could fuck me!” She said it as a joke but then they both looked at the device and back at each other. 
 
    “It would solve a lot of problems.” Steff became serious for a minute. Sure she had thought about what it would be like to have sex with a woman but had never actually followed through. She had even flirted with a woman a bit once in a bar before chickening out. Once or twice she even masturbated after seeing Black Swan. Truth be told, she used that movie quite often to get “in the mood” to masturbate. 
 
    “Do you mean it?” asked Lisa. “I am so horny I just want to get fucked.” 
 
    “Sure, if you’ll let me use it on you, I’ll buy it.” Steff replied, looking her up and down like a man. It was an “I want to fuck you” look. Lisa was strangely turned on by the look. 
 
    They quickly made their purchase and left the store. Luckily there several cabs outside so finding a ride home wasn’t a problem. 
 
      
 
    Steff had been thinking, well fantasizing about the strap on all the way home and she would say anything to get to stick it in her friend. 
 
    They were sitting quite close to each other in the back of the cab. The cab driver probably knew what was going on but they were too drunk and horny to care. 
 
    When Steff started lightly touching Lisa’s snatch through her panties it was all Lisa could do not to take them off right there. 
 
    “If you get to fuck me then I get to fuck you.” Lisa whispered in Steff’s ear. 
 
    “Sure. Let me fuck you and you can fuck me. I get to go first though. I bought the dick.” She didn’t usually even talk dirty this much but somehow it seemed right if she was going to get nasty with another woman. And she was in the mood to get nasty. 
 
    Walking up the stairs at Steff’s apartment Lisa got a great look at Steff’s ass. She had lacy red panties under her short black skirt. Lisa had always known Steff was beautiful but watching her walk up the stairs made her realize just how beautiful she was. The panty flash definitely drove home how sexy she was. Steff was about 5’6” and perfectly proportioned. Lisa knew she worked out several times a week and it showed. Her breasts were larger than Lisa’s. Lisa had always been a bit jealous of Steff’s body but now she was going to actually have sex with it.  
 
      
 
    As soon as they walked in the door of Steff’s apartment Lisa started taking off her clothes, leaving a trail into Steff’s bedroom of shoes, stockings, her skirt and top then her bra. She had been thinking of Steff driving the fake penis into her snatch the whole the way to her house.  
 
    “OK.” By the time they got to the bed, Lisa only had on her panties. “No, wait. You gotta take my panties off.” Lisa looked at the toy they had just bought and sighed. “And you gotta lick me and get me good and wet. I am not going to put out just because you snap your fingers. That thing is big.” 
 
    It took a while for Steff to take off her own clothes and figure out how to put the contraption on. Lisa started touching herself through her panties while she was waiting. She knew she was plenty wet with all the talk and expectations but she loved oral sex and really wanted her friend to go down on her, to feel Steff’s tongue licking upi and down on her pussy. Something Lisa had felt for a long time was confirmed. Steff’s jet black hair was the result of a bottle. As Lisa watched Steff pull her silky red panties down she could see that her bush was not quite as dark as the hair on her head. Watching her pull them down was so sexy, if she wasn’t already ready to let her friend fuck her, that would have clinched the deal. 
 
    Understandably, Steff was a bit clumsy trying to strap the contraption on. Lisa laughed as she struggled to clasp the buckle only for the whole thing to collapse to her ankles when she let go to admire her “member.” She pulled it back up and tightened it again. She pulled on it to make sure it was truly attached properly. The friction to her already excited clit made her knees a bit weak. 
 
    As Steff crawled up on the bed the rubber penis caught on the side of the mattress.  
 
    “How do guys even manage with these things? It gets in the way.” They both started laughing. Lisa’s panties were white cotton and had little bumps that looked like white flowers on them with a stretchy band of elastic lace at the top. Steff slowly pulled off Lisa’s panties, getting an intimate, close-up look at another woman’s sex for the first time in her life.  
 
    When she looked at her friend’s muff and smelled the enticing aroma Stedd thought it was one of the most beautiful things she had ever seen. That might have been a combination of the alcohol and arousal. She wasn’t sure where to start but she just dove in, tongue first, licking a little bit then nuzzling Lisa’s clitoris. Lisa was obviously enjoying her attention as she began rubbing her sex against Steff’s mouth. Steff moved her face back and forth against Lisa’s crotch. 
 
    As much as she loved foreplay and getting her snatch licked she was so looking forward to her friend pounding her with their new toy.  
 
    “OK, that is fine, I’m wet. Just stick it in. And kiss me.” Lisa wanted to taste her own pussy on Steff’s lips and pulled Steff’s face up toward her own. Steff did make a stop to nibble Lisa’s little nipples. 
 
    Steff rubbed the dildo up and down on Lisa’s pussy lips for a moment before, ever so gently pushing in.  
 
    “Oh my God. Ok, ok, slow. Now, fuck me.” It felt strange to Lisa to have a “dick” being pushed into her while at the same time having breasts dangling against hers. Steff grabbed the dildo and rubbed the tip up and down against Lisa’s pussy lips before moving it slowly a bit further in. She let up, then pushed again, inserting just the tip before pulling it out. She did this a few more times then the head just slipped all the way in.  
 
    Lisa let out a gasp then a moan so Steff started pushing into it. Lisa made a face so Steff slowed down, making sure she was ready for each thrust. They slowly got into a rhythm as Lisa got used to the plastic penis going in and out. 
 
    Steff and Lisa looked down, between Steff’s hanging breasts to watch the plastic dick move in and out of Lisa’s gash. Then, planting a big kiss on Lisa’s lips she moved her body against Lisa’s, pressing against her with each thrust. Steff’s tits were about twice as big as Lisa’s. It felt nice having them pushed against her, although if felt strange to have a dick moving in and out of her while having breasts pushed against her at the same time. 
 
    Steff slowly built up speed, trying to gauge how Lisa would like to be screwed. She tried to make the strap on grind against her own clitoris too. She was definitely feeling some friction. It felt good. 
 
    It didn’t take long for Lisa to reach a crescendo and it was obvious when she did. She thrashed, she moaned and let out a string of “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” 
 
    Now it was Lisa’s turn to fuck Steff. She couldn’t resist a few licks as Steff attached the strap on to Lisa. Steff even took the plastic dildo in her mouth a bit to taste Lisa’s juices on it. As Steff laid back on the bed Lisa climbed up between her legs and licked her pussy, nibbling a bit on her clit. 
 
    “As much as I love oral sex and you licking my pussy, I want you inside me.” She brought Lisa’s face up to taste herself on Lisa’s lips. 
 
    Steff surprised Lisa by turning over and presenting her butt to her.  
 
    “You want it in your ass?” 
 
    “No, doggy style, in my pussy.” 
 
    With that Lisa climbed up behind her and positioned the member between Steff’s pussy lips. Soon Steff was bucking against Lisa with wild abandon. It didn’t take too long for Steff to like a wild woman. She had been building up all night and using the strap on to penetrate Lisa was incredibly arousing. 
 
      
 
    The knocking was loud. It sounded extra loud to Steff as she slowly came awake. Steff groggily got out of bed and answered the door without thinking. She knew by the knock it was her neighbor Nicole. Without thinking she opened the door and Nicole stormed in. As she was reaching the door knob she realized the ecen Nicole would be walking into. 
 
    “Hey, got a bit of a hangover? I don’t see Ken’s car outside. Did he already leave?” Something was off. Steff was looking sheepish and she definitely looked like she had had a night of sex. Nicole looked around the room. She saw some of the clothes that Steff was wearing last night strewn around the room. Then she saw Lisa’s top on the back of the couch. Then she saw Lisa’s shoes just inside the front door, her skirt laying on the bedroom doorway and her panties just inside the bedroom door. 
 
    Steff tried to head her off but she made it to the bedroom door before Steff. 
 
    Lisa was still asleep on the bed. The sheet only covered about half of her body so it was obvious that she was naked. There wear lipstick smears on the back of her leg and the back of her butt.. 
 
    Her eyes opened in revelation. “Oh my God – you fucked Lisa!” Then she saw the strap on that had been thrown on the floor when Lisa removed it after screwing Steff with it.”Or did Lisa fuck you?” 
 
    Steff sheepishly admitted, “Both.” 
 
    “Oh my fucking God! You really did fuck Lisa.” She reached down and picked it up and looked at it in awe. “I have never seen one of these in real life.” 
 
    She slowly sat on the bed next to the still sleeping Lisa and wiggled the strap on around. She looked at it closer and sniffed it. Steff was shocked at what she did next. She gave the device, still sticky with both Steff and Lisa’s juices, a lick. 
 
    “Oh my God! This is amazing.” She looked at Steff. “I want to get fucked with this.” 
 
    As tempting as it was, Steff said, “Not this morning. I feel like shit.” 
 
    Nicole sniffed the strap on again. “I guess I will have to fuck myself then.” Then as if to explain, “It still has your juices on it. That is so hot.” She sat it down on the foot of the bed and pulled her pants and panties down to her knees. She pushed the tip of the fake penis up against her clitoris and rubbed it for a bit. She dripped a bit of saliva onto the tip for lubrication and rubbed a bit more against her snatch. She was obviously starting to enjoy herself as little moans began to escape her lips. 
 
    “We have some coconut oil there beside the bed if you want.” Steff seemed to be enjoying the sight of her friend pleasuring herself despite her hangover. 
 
    Nicole dipped a bit of the coconut oil onto her finger and applied it to her pussy. She sniffed at the strap on again, closing her eyes to fully enjoy her own scent mixed with that of her two friends. 
 
    She threw her panties on Lisa, who was still oblivious to the world. 
 
    She licked her fingers and brought them down to rub her slit while bringing the strap on to her mouth. She rubbed a bit of the oil on the end of the rubber penis, brought it down to her snatch and started rubbing the tip against her lips. Steff was just standing there, trying to process what was happening. She probably would have been a bit thrown off that she woke up in bed with one of her best friends but that another close friend was masturbating in front of her on her bed was even more surreal. And Lisa was sleeping beside her. 
 
    Even in her hungover state Steff was getting turned on with Nicole shoving the strap on into her pussy right in front of her. Nicole started moving the rubber dildo slowly at first then building speed. Both her eyes and Steff’s seem transfixed on it moving in and out of her pussy. With her increasingly loud breathing and moaning, Lisa awoke to Nicole’s orgasm. Steff was still standing watching. It must have been too much for Lisa to process; she just closed her eyes and went back to sleep. For Nicole it was an amazing orgasm, fucking herself with a dildo that both Lisa and Steff had used sent her to the moon. She loved that Steff was watching and Lisa was watching too for a moment. 
 
      
 
    Lisa and Steff didn’t know for sure what Nicole had in mind. They figured it would probably involve sex. Much of what Nicole did seemed to involve sex. But that part of her life usually did not also involve them. 
 
    All Nicole would say was that they were going to all do a “girl’s night” on Saturday. She planned after found out that Lisa and Steff had made love she just wouldn’t take no for an answer. The fact that they had bought a strap on only made her that much insistent. Lisa and Steff had not really talked about their night of passion. They weren’t really sure if they would ever do it again. Nicole had gone home and Steff was asleep when Lisa woke up so she just left. Lisa kind of hoped that they just wouldn’t talk about it but she knew that they would. It was too much passion to just forget about. She vaguely remembered Nicole showing up the next morning but wasn’t sure if she actually remembered it or if it was a dream. She remembered only waking up and seeing Nicole bringing herself off with the strap on the had bought. The strap on they had used. Several times. Lisa decided she wouldn’t bring it up again with Steff. At least not for a while. But Nicole had other ideas. 
 
    She called Lisa, “Let’s have a girl’s night in this weekend.” When Lisa started to object she stopped her, “I am not taking no for an answer. Friday night. At Steff’s. Bring some wine.” 
 
    “But...” 
 
    “Just be there. It will be fun.” Lisa wondered if it had anything to do with her night with Steff, but how could it? 
 
    Steff was pretty sure what Nicole’s plan was. She wasn’t exactly sure if she approved of it or not. She thoroughly enjoyed her time with Lisa and she liked watching Nicole bring herself off so she wasn’t sure why she felt so trepidatious. She decided she would play dumb with Lisa though. If she was going to go through with Nicole’s plan then she wanted Lisa there also. 
 
    “I don’t know what Nicole is planning. Maybe she has some news from her job.” 
 
    “You don’t think it has anything to do with, well with the other night do you?” 
 
    “You mean when we bought that toy?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “How would it?” 
 
    “Well, I know this is going to sound silly but I think I had a dream that night.” 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    “I dreamed that I woke up and Nicole was in your bedroom. Playing with... our new toy.” 
 
    “Wow. That is interesting.” 
 
    “I know, it is silly. Never mind.” 
 
    “Wow. Have you ever fantasized about Nikki before?” 
 
    “No, it wasn’t like that. I wasn’t fantasizing.” Lisa’s face turned red. “I said never mind.” 
 
    “Sounds like a fantasy to me.” 
 
    “I said never mind.” 
 
    Steff was glad that Lisa dropped the subject and she didn’t have to answer one way or another. The more she thought about it, the more she began looking forward to whatever Nicole might have in store for them. That was the only mention that either of them made to their night of passion. They hadn’t apologized or made any excuses but they hadn’t scheduled another night together either. 
 
    Nicole decided she needed a few more toys. Just to make sure everyone got satisfied. She had a few but they wouldn’t do. Even the strap on that Steff and Lisa bought was lacking.  
 
    Nicole wasn’t sure how to divulge her plans but she did know it had a much higher chance of actually happening if they all had a glass of wine or two before she brought it up. 
 
      
 
    Nicole was a bit late to arrive at Steff’s which was on purpose. She knew they would open the bottle of wine before she got there and she wanted them to be a bit buzzed. 
 
    She brought a second bottle of wine just in case they needed more. 
 
    They all sat on the couch with Nicole between her two friends. It wasn’t too long before Nicole brought up the subject of sex. First she mentioned the new guy that had moved into the apartments. 
 
    Nicole was getting horny thinking of what might transpire and couldn’t help “accidentally” touching Lisa’s bare legs. Lisa had worn shorts and a baggy shirt, she was kind of surprised that Nicole had seemed to go out of her way to look sexy since it was going to be a girl’s night. Steff had on a tank top and some old jeans. Nicole was wearing a short skirt and thin T-shirt with no bra. Her nipples stayed hard from the moment she came in the room. 
 
    Lisa hardly noticed the bag she sat in the corner. “I got some stuff to show you later.” 
 
    It didn’t take too long before Nicole brought up the subject. 
 
    “Let’s play truth or dare. Lisa, have you ever kissed a girl?”  
 
    Lisa didn’t know what to say. By this time she was pretty sure Nicole knew. 
 
    Nicole was pretty certain Lisa had kissed a girl. Just the other day in fact. In this very apartment. She let her squirm for a second then continued, “Well, I have and I liked it.” Nicole had her hand on Lisa’s bare leg, moving it up her thigh. Again Lisa was speechless.  
 
    Nicole grew even bolder. “Can I kiss you?” 
 
    Without waiting for an answer she leaned over and gave Lisa a kiss, moving her hand to Lisa’s crotch at the same time. The wine, Nicole’s hand on her thigh and the sudden kiss was too much for Lisa. She melted into Nicole’s lips, pulling her friend forward until Nicole was almost on top of her, Nicole’s tongue inside Lisa’s mouth. 
 
    “So I guess that is a yes?” Nicole managed to say between kisses. Steff just sat there for a moment before clearing her throat. They looked to be in for an interesting night. 
 
    “Oh, sorry. Didn’t mean to leave you out. Why don’t you come over here too.” Nicole got up and grabbed Steff’s hand to pull her over. They all three kissed together for a moment. 
 
    Nicole broke contact. “Actually I have some toys we can play with.”  
 
    She emptied out the bag she had brought in on the floor. There were two double headed dildos, two strap on dildos and several vibrators and a few thing neither Steff nor Lisa recognized. All of the devices that needed batteries had been filled.  
 
    “So you did have something planned. I knew it.” Lisa said. 
 
    Steff sat down next to the pile of sex toys and said, “Where do we start.” 
 
    “I never said I was gonna start.” Lisa protested. 
 
    “You are going to start. It will be fun and you will love it.” Nicole asserted. 
 
    She turned to Steff. “Go get your big boy.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Don’t play coy. I saw it the other morning.” 
 
    Steff got up and went into her bedroom. 
 
    “I knew it wasn’t a dream. You did use our, I mean the, toy.” Lisa said. 
 
    Nicole smiled, “Maybe.” 
 
    Steff came out and added the strap on to the pile. No one else seemed to want to get the ball rolling so Nicole decided to just start. She hoped they would join in. From the look of Steff’s bedroom the morning she came over she was pretty sure they would.  
 
    She first removed her skirt, leaving her panties on. They were light blue cotton bikinis that went high over the hips and dipped under her belly button. Picking up a light blue vibrator to match her panties, she turned it on and lightly touched her clit through her panties. As she leaned back she closed her eyes. At first her friends just watched. They had never watched a woman get herself off in front of them. Pleasuring herself in front of her friends was a bit distracting but it was also pretty exciting. She pinched her nipples through her Tee shirt before removing it altogether. 
 
    It didn’t take long for her panties to get quite slick. After a small orgasm she slowly she peeled them off and threw them at Lisa, who quickly threw them at Steff like a hot potato. Steff however, was more interested in the underwear, obviously damp with her friend’s excitement. She spread them out in her hands and took a closer look at the gusset. Watching her friend examining her cum soaked panties gave Nicole her another tremor of what she hoped would be a night filled with them. 
 
    Steff brought Nicole’s panties up to her nose, closed her eyes and breathed deeply. Then she stood up and removed her own jeans and panties. Nicole noticed she was wearing another pair of plain white cotton undies but this pair had a strip of white lace on the top and around each leg. Steff then threw her soiled panties at Lisa who held onto them and watched her as she continue to examine Nicole’s blue pair. 
 
    Lisa was surprised at Steff’s interest in Nicole’s panties. She looked around the room and noticed that Nicole had partially shaved her mound. Lisa had not seen many women’s genitalia close up. Actually only Steff’s and her bush was quite full. It was obvious that Steff didn’t shave or even trim her pubic hair except what would be exposed by a bikini. Lisa didn’t shave either, but her bush was not as hairy as Steff’s. Nicole on the other hand obviously trimmed her mound. There was only a patch of hair about an inch and a half square above her slit. Judging from the tuft that she left remaining, her pubic hair must have been as thick at Steff’s before she trimmed it. 
 
    Steff had already selected a toy and was rubbing it up and down along her pussy lips. Her choice was a glass shaft with progressively larger rings around it. As Steff continued to rub the glass dildo on her pussy she brought Nicole’s panties up to her nose and inhaled with obvious pleasure.  
 
    It was finally too much for Lisa and she stood up and unbuttoned and unzipped her shorts and allowed them to fall to the ground. Still holding Steff’s panties and wearing her own, Lisa walked over and offered her snatch to Nicole.  
 
    “Pull my panties down.” Her panties were also cotton briefs but had a flowery print design. 
 
    Not wasting a minute, Nicole abandoned her own clitoris and briefly inhaled Lisa’s aroma before she dove into her offered muff. She nuzzled Lisa cootch for a bit through her panties before pulling them down. She did examine the panties for a moment before throwing them at Steff who was too caught up in her own activities to notice. Lisa’s panties landed on Steff’s left tit. Lisa then threw Steff’s panties back at her so that she ended up with all three panties. Steff had Nicole’s in her hand and was smelling them but Lisa’s stayed on her rather large left breast and her own had ended up on her belly. 
 
    Pushing her face forward, Nicole parted Lisa’s labia with her thumbs and tentatively licked her clitoris. Lisa had apparently been enjoying the show because her nethers were moist with excitement. 
 
    It didn’t take long before Lisa was squirming on Nicole’s tongue, pulling her friend’s face into her crotch, tilting her pelvis to give Nicole better access. Nicole alternated between licking and sucking Lisa’s clitoris. Nicole’s attentions sent Lisa racing toward an incredibly intense orgasm. Of course watching Steff ram a dildo into herself while covered with their panties didn’t hurt. 
 
    As for Steff, watching her two friends engaged in cunnilingus while ramming the ribbed dildo into her pussy, had her quickly following Lisa over the edge. 
 
    After Lisa and Steff climaxed at more less at the same time, Nicole outlined her plan for the evening. As Lisa was still standing in front of her in her tee shirt and nothing else she couldn’t resist touching Lisa’s rock hard nipples. 
 
    “This is my idea. We each get to orchestrate our own scenario. I’ll go first if you don’t mind.” she said as she removed her own tee shirt. Steff had already taked her top and bra off so Lisa did the same 
 
    When neither woman voiced an objection, Nicole continued as she massaged her titties a bit. Lisa also rubbed her tits. 
 
    She held out Steff’s strap on to Lisa “OK, put this on.” She picked up a smaller one and it gave to Steff. “This is for you.” 
 
    As they both strapped on the equipment Nicole started directing the action. She spread a sheet on the couch and directed Lisa to sit on it. 
 
    “Ok, I will sit on your lap and then Steff will bring up the rear if you know what I mean.” Nicole produced a jar of coconut oil that neither of the others had noticed. She scooped some out and rubbed it on both plastic penises that were attached to her two friends, then applied a bit to her butt. She closed her eyes as she massaged some of the coconut oil into her butt hole with her index finger. Then she sat on Lisa’s lap, directing Lisa’s strap on into her pussy. Her snatch was well lubricated from all the excitement so it went in quite easily. She moved up and down a few times then looked back at Steff, who was looking at her expectantly. 
 
    “OK. Steff, slowly start knocking at my back door.” Steff smiled a bit at Nicole’s choice of language but straddled Lisa’s legs to get a good angle on Nicole’s anus. After a few tries Nicole stopped and scooped a bit more coconut oil and pushed it into her ass and rubbed some along the shaft that was trying to penetrate her butt. 
 
    After a few more tries, going a bit further each time, Steff’s member was most of the way in her butt. Nicole started rocking back and forth, moving her pelvis as she did so. Lisa and Steff let Nicole find her own rhythm and they slowly joined in. It wasn’t long at all before she began building to an intense orgasm, with all manner of panting, faces and squeals along the way. Finally she stiffened for a moment then and said “Fuck fuck fuuuck!” After resting for a bit she lifted herself to disengage from the double assault and fell sideways, breathing heavily. 
 
    Steff and Lisa just watched her for a bit then Steff leaned forward to kiss Lisa. It was incredibly awkward with the two of them still wearing the strap ons. She then moved down and kissed Lisa’s fight nipple. Then she got off of Lisa and sat next to her. 
 
    After a bit of a break for some wine Nicole asked, “Who wants to go next?” 
 
    Steff looked over at Lisa then said, “I will.” 
 
    “Your wish is our command. What do you want us to do?” Nicole asked. 
 
    Steff stood in the middle of the room. “OK, Lisa, I want you to kneel before me.” 
 
    “Wow, you are really taking this to heart.” Lisa laughed as she complied with the request. 
 
    Steff stepped forward to bring her crotch up to Lisa’s mouth. “Nicole, kneel behind me.” 
 
    Nicole did. “I see where this is going and I like it.” 
 
    “Ladies, start licking.” 
 
    Lisa and Nicole did as instructed. Lisa spread Steff’s lower lips and started licking her clit while Nicole spread her friend’s cheeks and licked her ass hole. Steff started rocking back and forth against the two tongues. Her tempo got faster and faster as she quickly approached her moment of bliss. Once the dueling tongues brought her off she sat down to catch her breath.  
 
    After a bit Steff looked at Nicole and said, “I know you might think this is nasty, but…” with that she moved over kissed Nicole on the mouth. “I just had to taste my ass on another woman’s lips.” 
 
    “Hey, I will be the last person to judge your kinks. But now, it is your turn.” Nicole looked over at Lisa. 
 
    “OK, I still want my turn, but maybe, to give us a moment to catch our breath, how about we tell the story of the first time we masturbated. Since this is more or less your deal, you go first.” Lisa looked over at Nicole. 
 
    “OK, the first time I masturbated was more or less my first encounter with sex. I had heard about it but didn’t really know much about it. I somehow accidentally came in on my older brother watching some porn on the computer. He didn’t know anyone else was home I guess. Of course he was playing with himself. I wasn’t really interested in what he was doing. I mean he was my brother after all but I could see the porno he was watching and it caught my interest. It was a woman playing with her pussy. She had her eyes closed and really seemed to be enjoying herself. I was too shocked to say anything and I don’t think he even knew I was there. I felt kind of tingly down there and pushed my hand in my underpants. I realized I didn’t want to get caught with my hand in my panties looking at my brother so I just went to my bedroom and tried to figure out what was happening. I absent-mindedly started diddling myself but stopped. I mean good girls didn’t do that. What ever ‘that’ was that I was doing. 
 
    “It was all I could think about and a few days later I was at home alone and I decided to see if I could find out what he was watching that was so exciting. He didn’t know to try to erase the history I guess so I found what he was watching pretty easily. It was a lot of videos of women masturbating. I was kind of shocked that there were that many women that would let themselves be filmed doing such a thing. 
 
    “There was one woman that looked kind of like Mona, one of my best friends so I watched that. I guess she looked like she could be Mona’s older sister. I imagined it was Mona finger banging herself. She did look like she was having fun so I tried what she was doing. It was fun. It was some pretty standard rubbing the clit kind of action but there were some other videos I watched as well. It felt good and all but I don’t think I had an orgasm until the forth or fifth time I tried it. 
 
    “Next time I saw Mona it was kind of weird. I kind of fantasized about her masturbating. Wondering IF she masturbated and how she did it.” 
 
    “I eventually watched videos about all kinds of stuff I could to do alone.” 
 
    “What kind of stuff?” Lisa asked. 
 
    “Sticking stuff inside me, putting my finger up my butt. I even put a pen up my butt once. Rubbing up against things. I took playing with my toys to a whole new level. 
 
    “I really only watched women alone. Just to see what to do. I didn’t really think of doing anything with another girl until I got to college. Now that I think of it when I was pleasuring myself I always fantasized about women pleasuring themselves. 
 
    “One of my favorite ways is to stand up with one leg hoisted up on something like a chair or the like. It kind of spreads my lips apart and I just move my finger back and forth on my clit and pussy lips. I sometimes think of old boy friends, or girl friends, other friends of mine or pretty women I just met sitting in front of me watching. Usually I think about them playing with themselves too.” 
 
    Steff was intrigued. “Have you ever thought about me watching you?” 
 
    “Oh yeah. Many times. And Lisa too. Sometimes both of you together.” 
 
    “I probably would have been freaked out if I had heard about it before but now it kind of turns me on.” said Lisa. 
 
    Nicole wanted to hear more, “OK, Steff, how about you?” 
 
    “I know it is a bit cliché but my first orgasm was while riding my horse.” 
 
    “You had a horse?” asked Lisa. 
 
    “Well, it wasn’t mine but I would ride him all the time. I rode for quite a while before I happened to hit the right way to ride that would result in an orgasm. Right after that first time I was kind of scared and embarrassed and didn’t want to try it again. But of course my desire got the better of me and if I was riding where I wouldn’t be seen I would move back and forth while riding and ‘Oh my God,’ it was great. I called it ‘bucking the bronco.’ My family used to go riding quite often one summer so I had a lot of fun. I think my brother caught on to what was happening because he made a joke about it. I was afraid to do it anymore because I didn’t want to get caught. It was fun while it lasted. 
 
    “We should all go riding some day.” 
 
    “OK, your turn Lisa.” Nicole always was the one wanting more. 
 
    “Well I don’t guess it is as exciting as yours but I remember one day it was really cold. My hands were very cold so I put them between my legs, near my crotch. I was rubbing them between my legs to warm them up. You know, create some friction. Well, it also caused some friction against my clitoris. I noticed it started feeling good, so I kept doing it. Warmed my self up in no time. I had to be careful because I was at school and I knew enough not to let anyone see what I was doing. 
 
    “Then later, when I went to bed I tried it with just my panties on. Even though I was already warm. It wasn’t long before I started trembling. I moved my fingers in different ways to get the right sensation. I didn’t know what happened but I knew it felt nice. So I did it almost every night for a while. Well, I guess about twelve years now. 
 
    That has always been my favorite way to come. I tried a lot of other ways to bring myself off but I always come back to that one.”  
 
    Stephanie had a mischievous look in her eye. “OK, I have a question now. What is your favorite way to masturbate?” 
 
    Lisa was kind of smug. “Well, I just told you mine.” 
 
    “OK, then for you it is your second favorite.” 
 
    “Sure, I will go first then. I like to rub up against things. Just fully clothed. I just push my crotch up and very slightly move back and forth. I can do it in public and no one knows unless I get too carried away. I don’t always have to come, it just feels good to have pressure and movement. 
 
    “I used to do it a lot when I had to go to the laundromat, leaning up against the washer to fold my clothes. It felt so wicked since no one would know what I was doing. If there happened to be a cute guy there that I could watch while I did it, so much the better.” 
 
    “Wow, did you ever get caught?” 
 
    “No, I don’t think so. I was very sneaky. How about you?” 
 
    “I like my pillow. I put it between my legs and just move back and forth, rubbing up against it. How about you Nicole?” 
 
    “I still like porn but I already told you about that. Well if I am really going to go to town I usually put a finger in my butt while I rub my clit. I put my finger in at the last minute and it usually gives me a pretty good orgasm.” 
 
    “OK, so my turn for a question. What is the freakiest thing you have ever done when you masturbated?” 
 
    “Of course you would ask that.” Steff commented. “Let me think. Oh. I guess I have to tell you this. I was over at my grandmother’s house for Christmas one year. It was a few days before the big day and everyone was out getting more presents. My grandmother had this weird cross thing. Not a crucifix, it didn’t have Jesus on it but it was a kind of big, heavy cross with rounded edges. The more I looked at it the more it looked like a penis. I started rubbing it against my crotch and actually brought myself off with it. It wasn’t because it was a cross, it was just the shape of the thing kind of looked like it could be used for that.” 
 
    “I think someone needs to go to confession” Nicole teased. “OK, your turn Lisa.” 
 
    “You don’t think humping a washing machine in a crowded laundromat is enough?” She laughed. “I do have one. 
 
      
 
    “OK, Nicole, your turn. I know you got something that will beat ours.” 
 
    “Well, maybe. You know I have been with women before, right? Well I have really started to enjoy smelling other women’s used panties while I rub one off. In college my roommate and I would take turns doing the washing. I really enjoyed doing hers because I would always rub one off while smelling her dirty panties.” 
 
    Steff said, “OK, who are we to judge.” 
 
    “Well, there is a bit more. The other night, when I stayed home and you guys went out?” 
 
    “Our ladies night out?” Lisa laughed. 
 
    “Yeah. I didn’t know you were going to end up doing that but right after you left I went into Steff’s apartment and borrowed both of your panties and rubbed a few off while sniffing your panties. I was actually trying to sneak them back in when I saw that you two had spent the night together.” 
 
    “Wow, I don’t know what to think about that. I don’t guess I can be too upset in light of all the has happened.” said Steff. “It is getting late, so Lisa, what is your fantasy?” 
 
    “I don’t know. I mean I didn’t really have time to plan anything. OK, I want to masturbate while smelling your panties while you to sixty-nine each other.” Lisa got up from next to Steff and sat on the chair. 
 
    “Sounds good to me,” Nicole pushed Steff into a prone position on the couch and straddled her. She bent down and started licking her bush. It didn’t take long at all for all three to get their rocks off.  
 
    Steff stood up. “I am exhausted and I am going to bed if any body wants to join me. To sleep!” 
 
      
 
    One week later. 
 
    Stephanie couldn’t wait to tell her friends what happened at work. 
 
    “Have I ever mentioned Emily at work? She is one of the other nurse practitioners.” 
 
    “I don’t think so,” said Nicole. 
 
    “Maybe,” Lisa offered, trying to be helpful. “What about her?” 
 
    “Did you fuck her?” Leave it to Nicole to jump in the deep end. 
 
    “Well, kind of. Let me tell the story. It kind of came up what we all did the other day. I knew she had had some flings with girls so I figured I could tell her. Then she started kind of flirting with me. Maybe she was doing it all along and I just never noticed. But she started brushing up against me and smiling. She’d say ‘Oh, sorry.’ but I knew she did it on purpose. She wasn’t really hiding it. Well, anyway, after a while we were closing the clinic and cleaning up. It was only her and me. She must have worked it all out. First she talked about the doctors and how they always acted like they were so important.  
 
    “I said ‘Yeah, they are so full of themselves.’ 
 
    “Then she was like, ‘I can do anything a doctor can do. Want me to show you? Wanna play doctor?’ I mean how could I resist?” 
 
    “And what does she look like?” Nicole was never one to beat around the bush. Speaking of which her hand was in her own panties by this time. 
 
    “Oh, I didn’t mention that. Really cute. Petite with strawberry blonde. Bush too. Ask me how I know?” 
 
    “We get the picture. Tell us what happened.” 
 
    “So I took off my clothes and put on a hospital gown and I got up on the table. I had left my panties on so she kind of sternly said to take them off. I wasn’t sure where the little fantasy would go but I played along. It was so hot. She listened to various parts of my body with a stethoscope; my breasts, my nipples, my belly, down there. That cold stethoscope really got my nipples standing at attention. That cold metal on my pussy was a bit bracing. She even put a thermometer in my vagina. 
 
    “After that, she put on some rubber gloves and slowly started closely examining my vagina, asking questions like how often I had sex and what positions I liked. That sort of thing.  
 
    “She asked a lot of questions about orgasms. Like if it was better when I was masturbating, or having sex. If I had to have penetration. If I liked putting things in my butt. If I had ever engaged in sex with more then one partner at a time. Did I like pornography. I don’t know where she got all the questions. She was very professional sounding.” Steff laughed. 
 
    “Out of no where she produced some coconut oil and put some on her finger and just kind of went to town on my pussy, acting all professional and stuff. First, she just rubbed the lips and spread them before touching my clit then she started pushing her fingers into my pussy. First she fucked me with one finger then slowly added another until all four were sliding in and out of my pussy. I gotta tell you that those rubber gloves were both a turn on and turn off at the same time. Next, she smelled her fingers and kind of frowned. 
 
    “‘I will need to do a further examination. The newest research say the best way to do a thorough checkup is to do a personal taste test.’” I tell you, I was down for that. 
 
    “With that, she bent down and licked my pussy. Oh my God that girl knows what works. She did little flicking movements on my clit that were amazing. Then she started sucking on my clit, all the time with her finger moving in and out of my snatch. 
 
    “At some point, I don’t remember when, she started working the thermometer up my butt while she licked my twat. I know, kinda weird but sexy somehow. 
 
    “After pronouncing me healthy she said that it had been more than six months since her last examination and could I give her a checkup too? I know right? Mixing doctor and confessional fantasies. 
 
    “She was up on the table in no time. She said, ‘Don’t get dressed. I prefer to be examined by a naked nurse.’ 
 
    “I didn’t really know where to begin so I just dove in so to speak. I pushed on her legs to get a better view and said ‘Let’s have a look at your vagina.’” 
 
    “Vagina...” Nicole laughed. 
 
    “I was being a nurse so that’s what I called it. I spread her pussy lips and really looked at her clitoris. I realized even though I had licked both of you down there I never really looked at a clitoris close up. I touched it and she kind of shuddered. She was already pretty excited and I imagine her clit was swollen. It was pretty big. I rubbed my finger around it.” 
 
    “She said ‘I think you need to do an oral examination.’” 
 
    “I told her I was the expert here and I would in good time. With that comment I decided to tease her more. I listened to her heartbeat with the stethoscope, which was for some reason elevated.” Steff smiled. “The cold made her nipples even harder like it did mine when she was examining me. I put my ear up against her chest to listen to her heart. My mouth was right next to her breast and I was breathing on her nipple. I could tell that it was having the desired effect because her breath changed. It was all I could do to keep from licking her nipple.”
Why didn’t you?” asked Lisa. 
 
    “I don’t know. I guess I was still being professional. Then I went back to her vagina. I rubbed my finger along her pussy lips. She kind of squirmed around a bit. It was different than with you guys because with you I was always in the heat of the moment and didn’t really observe what was happening. Since she was on the examination table I had more a chance of observing her. Watching her excitement. It was cool. I pushed my finger inside her a bit and she arched her hips toward my hand. She was pretty well lubricated so I slipped my finger in. I moved it in and out a bit. I could hear the slurping sound of my finger moving in and out and her breathing became even deeper.” 
 
    “Then she said, ‘I think you need… I think you need more than one finger’ so I obliged.” Steff mimicked her breathy request with a smile. 
 
    “I pushed three fingers in and out a few times and she came. Boy did she cum!” 
 
    “We set an ‘appointment’ to do a followup ‘exam’ in two weeks.” 
 
    Lisa was just listening raptly but Nicole was rubbing her crotch by this time. “I wish I was there. Even just to watch.” 
 
    “Maybe next time. We could invite her over sometime if you want. Do you want to accompany me on my next appointment?” 
 
    “I want, I want,” breathed Nicole. They both looked over at Lisa. 
 
    “Sure. Sounds like fun.” 
 
    Nicole looked back at Steff, “What happened next. I am all tingly with anticipation.” 
 
    “Then I brought my finger up to my nose to smell her excitement. It made me want to taste her so I bent down and licked her clit and lips. She just moaned and laid back on the table. I started doing the same things to her that she had done to me. I figured she would like it and she did. She started rocking back and forth against my tongue. I sucked her clit and she went over the edge. She grabbed my head and pushed it against her crotch and said ‘Don’t forget to take my temperature with the thermometer.’ It was sitting right there so I managed to get it in her butt from where I was. I was kind of scared it might break but it didn’t. It wasn’t too long before she was thrashing so much I couldn’t keep my tongue in her snatch so I just let her alone. It is funny because she put her hands between her legs and just kind of rolled up into the fetal position to finish herself off. I am not sure what exactly her fingers were doing. I reached over and took the thermometer out of her butt. I think my lips were kind of bruised from her pushing my face against her twat.” 
 
    Steff stopped with her story since Nicole was obviously about to come. “Need some help?” 
 
    Nicole gasped, “Can you examine my vagina like you did hers?”  
 
    Nicole stopped diddling herself as Steff moved over and started administering to Nicole’s pussy. After examining her labia and clitoris, she inserted her fingers into Nicole’s cunt. After she moved them in and out several times slowly she inserted her index finger into Nicole’s anus. This brought her to a most powerful orgasm. 
 
    Nicole looked at her friends and said, through lidded eyes, “Let’s all cuddle and take a nap.” 
 
    Lisa and Steff both shook their heads. “Just because you came doesn’t mean anyone else did.” Said Lisa. Steff added, “I know, you bring both of us off at the same time.” 
 
    “How?” 
 
    “Anyway you like. We have dildoes, strap ons, you can use your fingers, your tongue. What ever you like.” 
 
    “OK, I’m game. Get naked and sit next to each other on the couch.”  
 
    When they were sitting bare-assed, Nicole took two vibrators and applied them to her friends pussies. She used the low setting on both of them until she got them both pretty hot and bothered. Then she went back and forth licking their clits while fingering them.  
 
    “Now lay back on the couch. You on this end and you on that end. Scoot down, pussies facing each other.” She them grabbed a double headed dildo and put the two ends into the two women’s snatches. 
 
    “OK, scoot closer together. Great. Now move back and forth and fuck the dildo.” She took turns licking each of the women’s clit as they quickly built up to orgasm. Lisa came first closely followed by Steff. They ended up grinding their clits against each other with the two headed dildo crammed way up their pussies. 
 
    After they both had recovered Steff said, “Now it is time to cuddle.” 
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