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				The Flash
			

			
				“I need a new pair of shoes. I am always worried about what customers think when they see the shoes I am wearing.” Sophie looked at her feet.
			

			
				Sophie was a statuesque brunette with a mane of thick brown hair. She had been working at the Mountain Hiker shoe store for a few months and loved working with her two co-workers, Lily and Lisa. Burt the assistant manager was OK and she hardly ever saw the area manager as he covered five stores. She was even beginning to enjoy hiking.
			

			
				Lily thought about saying, “Your shoes are probably the last thing customers look at when they see you. Especially the males customers.” But she didn’t. Lily did have a bit of a crush on Sophie. She had a bit of a crush on Lisa too. She also wished she looked like either one of them.
			

			
				“If you don’t work in a shoe store you probably don’t judge people by the shoes they are wearing. I mean unless you are some rich society bitch. Hiker’s might look at your shoes but are really judging how comfortable they might be,” Lisa laughed. “Very few people know anything about hiking shoes.”
			

			
				Lisa was a few inches shorter than Sophie. She was cute but not drop dead gorgeous like Sophie. Lily was a rather bookish but athletic tomboy, if they used that word to describe females anymore. Lily loved movies. Especially 1980s romantic comedies. Her vision of the world was through the lens of John Hughes, the 80s director. Well, maybe if John Hughes decided to get a bit steamier. Or a lot steamier. She was a horny tomboy.
			

			
				Usually she saw Sophie as the girl that the main character thought he was in love with at the beginning of the movie. Lisa was the cute best friend the hero would realize he was in love with at the end of the movie and Lily was the lesbian best friend he went to for advice. Only John Cusak wasn’t actually in this film. Sometimes Lily would see her chasing Sophie and ending up with Lisa or maybe she wins Sophie’s heart. Lily wasn’t really a lesbian. At least not yet. She wasn’t anything. Or maybe she was everything. She did like boys and had kissed one once. She also liked girls. She had thought about kissing a few girls but hadn’t yet. Now it was mostly fantasizing about people in her life. And since she worked with two amazing and pretty young women they were mostly who she fantasized about.
			

			
				Lily absentmindedly watched Lisa and Sophie talk about shoes. She was trying not to stare at Sophie’s beautifully long legs sticking down from her skirt. 
			

			
				 “You are probably right. The reason I haven’t got a new pair of shoes is because I am useless trying to pick out a pair for myself.” Sophie laughed.
			

			
				“If you want I will help fit you with shoes.” Lisa said, helpfully.
			

			
				“Really?” Asked Sophie. 
			

			
				“Sure, sit down. I think it is always better to have someone else help. Besides, we don’t have any customers right now.”
			

			
				“I really like the new ultra trails.”
			

			
				“Yeah, those are cool. A lot of people like them. Do you know what size you wear?” Lily cursed herself for not jumping in to fit Sophie in some new shoes. She imagined kneeling in front of Sophie with her cute little mini skirt as Lisa was preparing to do.
			

			
				“I think in those I would wear a size 8. Those usually run pretty large don’t they?”
			

			
				“Yeah, they do.” Lily said, trying to be helpful.
			

			
				Sophie sat on the try on bench. As Lisa knelt in front of Sophie and took off her right shoe she looked up at Sophie. She had noticed earlier that Sophie was wearing a short blue jean skirt but it wasn’t until she looked up, straight into Sophie’s panty clad beaver that she realized the implications of fitting Sophie with shoes when she was wearing a mini skirt. She’d helped other women in skirts with shoes before but something about seeing her coworker’s panties sent a shiver through Lisa. She was speechless for a moment. Sure she had known that Sophie was drop dead gorgeous but it hadn’t really affected her. She was straight after all. At least she was sure she was straight until looking up Sophie’s skirt. Sophie was wearing light blue and white striped cotton panties. Lisa’s face was about a foot and a half from Sophie’s pussy.
			

			
				Lily could see from where she was standing that Lisa looked straight up Sophie’s short skirt. Why couldn’t that be her?
			

			
				“Wow, I am sorry, I didn’t mean to flash you.” Sophie closed her legs. “I forgot I was wearing a skirt.”
			

			
				Lisa was still speechless. And when she did try to speak it just made things more awkward. 
			

			
				“No, ummm, I mean it’s fine. I didn’t even notice your panties. I mean, didn’t mean to look up your.... I will shut up now. I’ll go get your shoes.” Lisa was so embarrassed it was obvious that she had noticed. She was completely befuddled as a result of Sophie’s flashing her panties and carried Sophie’s shoe that she had just taken off into the back room with her. She thought of the chance to see Sophie’s panties again as she went into the stockroom to get the proper size. Lily smiled at the idea that Lisa was as enchanted with Sophie’s pussy as Lily would have been if the shoe was in her hand instead of Lisa’s.
			

			
				Often Lisa didn’t wear a bra but today she did. She was glad since getting flashed by Sophie was a bit of a turn on and she could feel her nipples harden in her bra. Lily didn’t wear a bra today and felt her nipples harden also. She crossed her arms as she watched Lisa’s reaction.
			

			
				After finding the correct size shoe and taking a moment to compose herself, Lisa came back with a size 8 and squatted down on the floor by Sophie’s feet. Sophie had crossed her legs by this time. It was easier to access her foot but she didn’t get much of a look at Sophie’s beaver again. She stayed squatting until Sophie uncrossed her legs and put her foot on the floor. Ah, a quick flash before Sophie stood up. Lisa reluctantly stood up also. She watched Sophie take a few steps in the shoe before a customer came in and put an end to the whole event. Lily wondered if it would be too weird if she volunteered to help Lisa find Sophie some shoes, or at least tie the shoe laces. She would love to help tie Sophie’s laces. Probably would be too weird.
			

			
				The customer that came in was one that bought shoes there often. His name was Zach and worked as a salesmen for beer and wine. Lily had remarked before that he must make a good bit of money to be able to afford buying so many shoes. He was a pretty avid hiker so it made sense that he wanted good shoes. Lily was pretty sure he also came in to see Sophie. She was a gorgeous woman. He always seemed to want her to wait on him. Usually the women would talk about him after he left. He was pretty hot. Last time he came in Lily had even said something about jumping his bones. But Lily was horny most of the time. She just wanted to jump anyone’s bones.
			

			
				Lisa wanted to catch another glimpse of Sophie’s panties so she said, “Lily, can you get that customer? I want to make sure Sophie gets the right shoes.” It sounded fishy to Lily but she went over to help the new arrival. She thought about flirting a bit but it was obvious his attention was on Sophie in her cute blue jean mini skirt. After a realizing that Sophie probably wouldn’t be coming over to talk to him he left. Lily had a pretty philosophic look at the entire event. She noted Lisa’s befuddlement as to why she was reacting to Sophie’s panties. Lily probably would have reacted in the same way upon seeing Sophie’s panties. With the customer coming in there was the added dynamic of an attractive male thrown into the mix. She thought it was funny that none of the women who would normally notice him and want to fit him with shoes seemed interested.
			

			
				Sophie ended it all by saying, “No, I guess we should all get back to work. I can try on some shoes later.”
			

			
				Lily knew that when she went to bed that night she would have to have a fantasy consisting of the both of them. She could hardly wait, the possibilities were endless. All day long different scenarios were running through her mind. She wished that she could have gotten a glimpse of Sophie’s underwear as a starting point. She would have to make up what kind they were in her fantasy.
			

			
				Lily thought about throwing Zach into the fantasy mix but decided it would be an unnecessary distraction. She’d fantasized about him before but it would be much hotter to think about her two coworkers getting down with each other.
			

			
				For the rest of the day all that the three co-workers could think about was Lisa looking up at Sophie’s crotch. Lisa recalled with great detail everything she saw. The thin strip of blue and white striped cotton covering Sophie’s treasure box. She could remember Sophie’s mound and her dark brown pubic hairs sticking out of the gusset of her panties. Both Lily and Sophie just remembered the look on Lisa’s face as was confronted with Sophie’s beaver.
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				Lisa rubs one off in the bathroom
			

			
				After about an hour thinking about Sophie’s panties and what was behind them Lisa broke down and took a long bathroom break to release her own pent up passion. Originally she did go in there to pee but after taking care of that, she decided to take care of other needs. The pressure when she wiped the pee from her pussy in addition to the prolonged build up of thinking of Sophie was too much. She absentmindedly started rubbing herself through her panties after she pulled them up. There was no denying it, she had to rub one off. To do this properly she would have to take off her pants and panties. Trying to do it with her legs tied together would be a pain. Too bad she hadn’t worn a short skirt like Sophie. She always liked her legs spread quite wide to give her access to all of her lady parts. After she shed her pants and panties, she turned sideways in the stall and leaned up against one wall and put one leg up against the other wall to spread her legs wide. First she placed her middle finger between her legs and moved up and down, she was so wet it slipped inside immediately. Soon she had her two fingers moving up and down and in and out. She just continued to rub and before she knew it, she felt a little orgasm approaching. Now was the time to concentrate on her clit. Well, that and not making too much noise.
			

			
				Her coworkers had noticed that she stayed in the bathroom for longer than normal and guessed what she was up to. They took turns walking by the door and trying to listen to see if any sounds of passion were coming from inside. Both Lily and Sophie tried to be as nonchalant as possible so the other one would not realize that they were trying to listen for orgasm. Sophie thought she heard some slurping sound but she couldn’t be sure when she walked by. She told herself it was all in her mind, that she had mistaken Lisa’s actions. Maybe Lisa was even grossed out by Sophie’s camel toe staring her in the face. Lily noticed Sophie hovering around the bathroom but Sophie did not notice Lily.  Both girls watched Lisa as she emerged from the bathroom; she did look a little flush but again, Sophie put it up to imagination. Sophie decided she would have to do something to find out if Lisa was up for or even interested in anything. She wondered if she could flash her again without being too obvious. Lily was sure that Lisa was as turned on as she was from having seen Sophie’s beaver wide open and up close even though she did have her panties on.
			

			
				The only chance she got was when she bent over with Lisa behind her. She thought she heard a little gasp from Lisa as she did it, but again, it might have been her imagination or something else entirely. Sophie decided she couldn’t risk giving her another peek. At least not today. Tomorrow she would wear another short skirt and try to get her attention again. She did notice that Burt, the assistant manager was looking at her to see if he could get an “accidental” peek. For fun Sophie did give him a flash. His reaction cracked her up. He was more flustered than Lisa.
			

			
				After she had come out of the bathroom Sophie seemed to be hovering around her a bit. And when Sophie bent over it seemed a bit too convenient. Almost like it was on purpose. Was she doing it to torment Lisa or did she enjoy the thrill of “accidentally” flashing her coworker. Now she had two images of Sophie to remember, one looking up at her beaver when she was taking Sophie’s shoe off and the other from behind when Sophie bent over in front of her. The second time Lisa had more time to enjoy the view. Sophie was apparently busy arranging some boxes on the floor and didn’t seem to see Lisa looking at her. Lisa studied the sight, noticing the brown pubic hairs lining the side of the gusset. The most exciting aspect of the sighting was that Sophie’s gusset definitely looked a bit damp. Was Sophie enjoying the experience as mush as Lisa?
			

			
				Even at school Lisa was thinking about Sophie. She imagined Sophie sitting in one of the seats behind her. She thought of looking back and seeing up her short skirt. She thought of Sophie opening her legs on purpose to give her a good glimpse of her beaver. She thought of Sophie touching her pussy through her panties in the classroom but only she noticed. She imagined Sophie putting on a show just for her.
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				Lisa fantasizes about Sophie
			

			
				Lisa got home late from school so her mother didn’t think it odd that she went straight to bed. As Lisa was getting ready to lay down to go to sleep she kept seeing Sophie’s panties. Once in bed, she imagined watching Sophie’s finger rubbing her clit through her panties, massaging the gusset and pushing it aside to caress her slit, delving deep into her inner folds. Lisa felt her own pussy get wet with the fantasy. It wasn’t long until Lisa started doing the things she was imagining Sophie doing. She rubbed her clit through her panties. She pushed the gusset of her panties as deep inside her pussy as it could go before pushing it aside sticking her finger into her already sopping pussy. It had been wet almost all day. The more she thought of Sophie the wetter she got. She thought of Sophie, sitting above her in the shoe store, spreading her legs wide and rubbing her pussy until she came. Lisa remembered her face less than two feet from Sophie’s snatch. She wished she hadn’t panicked and she’d had time to enjoy the view. She wasn’t gay but she had to admit Sophie was gorgeous. And anyone would want to look at her pussy. After fantasizing about Sophie masturbating while Lisa did the same things for a bit Lisa’s imagination grew more daring. She saw herself moving closer to Sophie’s panties, close enough to smell her passion as she stroked her clit. Then she pushed her face into Sophie’s cotton clad twat and started licking, pulling the gusset aside to gain access to Sophie’s clit and slit. Now Lisa’s finger was deep in her own pussy, pushing and rubbing her clit, it didn’t take long before she was cumming. She pulled her panties off and looked at them, reveling in how damp they were. She couldn’t help but bring them to her face and inhale her own passion, imagining it was Sophie’s.
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				Sophie fantasizes about Lisa
			

			
				Sophie was also turned on by the experience. When Lisa looked her crotch and was so visibly shaken and turned on Sophie also felt an electric shock in her pussy. It seemed like she could feel Lisa’s gaze on her snatch. It felt warm and very soon felt wet also. She thought about Lisa’s eyes, the way they lit up when she followed Sophie’s legs up to where they met at the crotch of her panties. She touched herself several times during the day. It was so easy since she was wearing a skirt. She wished it was Lisa touching her. Or even Lily for that matter. Lily seemed to have a strong interest in what was happening between her two coworkers. Maybe they could both touch her at the same time. She couldn’t believe where her fantasies had gone. She had never been touched there by a girl. She had never even kissed a girl. Now she wanted to so bad.
			

			
				When Sophie finally was alone in her apartment she went into the bathroom and grabbed the little mirror she used to put on make up. She brought it into her bedroom. She crawled on the bed still wearing her blue jean mini skirt. She placed the mirror near her right foot to give her an unobstructed view up her skirt so she could see what Lisa saw. Her panties did look sexy. She pulled the hem up of her skirt and looked at her panties.  They were a bit stained from her excitement all day. As she thought about fondling her pussy it got even wetter. She rubbed her thighs and brought both hands to meet in the center, on her waiting pussy. She touched her clit through her panties. It felt so good. She imagined Lisa watching her as she drew one leg up and rubbed her left foot with her left hand. Her right hand was busy stroking her snatch through her underwear. She pulled her foot with her hand until her left knee was almost touching her shoulder. She closed her eyes for a moment, enjoying her fingers caressing her clit. She looked down at her sopping wet panties in the mirror and slowly pulled them down and rolled them down her legs. After she removed them she examined them and noticed how wet they were. The aroma from her excitement wafted up to her and she was tempted to sniff them but thought that would be too kinky, smelling her own musk. Still thinking of Lisa looking straight into her beaver she tossed the soiled panties aside. She brushed against her clit as she pushed her fingers into her box. Of course she imagined that it was Lisa’s fingers plunging into her gash. No, she took fingers out and caressed up and down her slit, imagining it was Lisa’s tongue. Up and down, she flicked her clit as she passed. She thought about licking her fingers to add some moisture but she knew that was just an excuse to taste herself. Her pussy was very wet already.
			

			
				She turned over, still wearing her blue jean mini skirt.
			

			
				Laying on her stomach she reached under her stomach to touch her cunt, rubbing her lower lips up and down. Slowly her hips began to move against her fingers, humping her hand. She continued humping her hands and moaning. She called Lisa’s name. She was almost surprised that it was her name she called out. It felt so decadent to say her name as she was fingering herself. She looked down over her butt, when she was lifting her butt she couldn’t see in the mirror but as she moved her butt down, pressing against her fingers, she could see her pussy in the mirror at the foot of her bed. As she moved her butt up again it blocked the mirror from her sight. It was like playing hide and seek with her pussy. She imagined Lisa watching her fuck her fingers, “Mmmm, Lisa, Lisa, Mmmm.” She turned back over and sat up in her bed. She pinched her nipples through her Tee shirt. She pulled at them a bit and pulled her Tee shirt off over her head.  She pinched and pulled at her nipples a few more times. Then rubbed her pussy a few times then retrieved her vibrator from under her pillow. She turned it on and made a few passes over her nipples before moving down to her crotch. She made a few circles around her pussy lips then touched her clit a few times. She placed her vibrator on her bed and sat on it, the vibrator positioned directly under her slit. She humped her vibrator for a bit until she climaxed. Sitting up again she applied the vibrator to her clit with her left hand and shoved the fingers of her right hand into her cunt. After bucking against her hand and the vibrator a few times she lay back on the bed. She muttered “Lisa, Lisa,” a few more times then reached down and turned the vibrator off and laid back down, sighing. Her vibrator was still laying beside her pussy as she drifted off to sleep.
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				Lily fantasizing about Lisa and Sophie
			

			
				Lily imagined that Lisa and Sophie were laying in her bed, with her sitting in a chair looking at them. Since she didn’t get a chance to see Sophie’s panties she decided to just create a whole scenario. Before when she had fantasized about one or the other it was just one of them masturbating. She didn’t really see herself in the action at all. This time she wasn’t in on the  action but the fantasy included both Sophie and Lisa. After shedding all her clothes but her panties she started with imagining them on her bed just wearing panties and a top. Sophie was wearing red lace panties and a red lace bustier. Lisa was dressed a bit more colorful with multi color knee high socks, blue cotton panties and a pink tank top. Lily started playing with her own titties as she imagined Lisa’s nipples peeking through the thin material of the top. Lily pictured Sophie and Lisa making out on Lily’s bed, kissing and rubbing all over each others bodies. In Lily’s fantasy, Lisa pulled Sophie’s bustier off and started kissing her tits, pulling Sophie’s whole nipple into her mouth and sucking it with a slurping noise. Lisa kissed all the way from Sophie’s lips, across her breasts and belly down to her panties. She kissed Sophie’s pussy lips through her red lace panties, nibbled on her clit then back across her belly and titties to her mouth. Lily could imagine Sophie breathing “Mmmmm.”
			

			
				As they continued kissing on the mouth Sophie lifted Lisa’s top off and threw it on the floor. Lisa then pushed Sophie back on the bed and climbed on top of her, kissing and rubbing her body. Then Lisa intertwined their legs so that each had one leg between the other’s legs. They started humping against each other so that their crotches were smashed against the other girl’s thigh. They ground their pussies against each other like this for a bit almost grunting with pleasure. Lily’s rubbing of her own cunt grew more frantic, her fingers were slick with her own juices. She could feel it starting to run down her thighs.
			

			
				Sophie moved down and pulled Lisa’s panties down her legs and off. She threw them aside. Lisa was a bit more creative in Lily’s fantasy. When she pulled Sophie’s panties off of her Lisa gave them a little sniff before she pushed them up under Sophie’s nose so she could smell her own perfume. Sophie nibbled a bit on her own panties before Lisa pushed them aside to kiss her.
			

			
				Lily imagined that Lisa kissed her way down to Sophie’s box and started licking her slit. With each lick she looked at Sophie like she did when she first looked at Sophie’s panties. Sophie just kept repeating “Oh Lisa, oh Lisa.” Lisa licked her finger and stuck it into Sophie’s pussy while she was licking her clit. This drove Sophie wild. Soon Sophie was pushing her hips up in the air, against Lisa’s tongue and finger saying, “Lisa, yes, yes, yes, oh! Oh! Fuck yes! Ohhhh!” 
			

			
				After Lisa brought Sophie off with her tongue and finger, Lisa climbed up the bed and straddled Sophie’s face and Sophie went to town on Lisa’s pussy. Lisa was moving her slit back and forth on Sophie’s tongue. Sophie brought her hands up and parted Lisa’s lower lips to gain access to her clitoris. Sophie’s tongue worked magic on Lisa’s pussy as she started breathing heavy and calling Sophie’s name.
			

			
				Finally, Lisa started bucking her hips against Sophie’s mouth, “I’m coming, oh Sophie I’m coming!” Once she was spent Lisa slid off Sophie’s face and laid down on the bed.
			

			
				While Lily imagined Lisa coming, she herself came with a tremendous orgasm and just lay on her bed panting. 
			

			
				As she brought her fingers up to smell them all she said was “Wow!”
			

			
				If only she could arrange such a party in real life.
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				Day two
			

			
				Lisa decided to wear a short skirt the next day also. She wanted to see if she would get the opportunity to flash Sophie like Sophie had done her. She just happened to have a blue and white striped pair of cotton panties that she put on, but after thinking about it, she changed into a light yellow pair. It was a bit more revealing and she didn’t want Sophie to think she was obsessing about her and wearing the same clothes. Even though she might have been just a bit.
			

			
				She was pleasantly surprised when she saw that Sophie had also chosen to wear a short skirt for the second day in a row. Maybe she’d get a chance to see another flash of Sophie’s panties. What if they both saw each other’s panties at the same time. How could she arrange it.
			

			
				When Sophie saw that Lisa had also chosen a short skirt to wear today, Sophie figured that Lisa had wore the skirt for Sophie’s benefit. That opened all sorts of possibilities. Sophie wanted to immediately pull her skirt up to show her white panties with red hearts. She almost second guessed herself, thinking the hearts might be too much but she figured, in for a penny, in for a pound. Whatever that meant.
			

			
				Sophie decided she might have to be more assertive and obvious in her actions. She wasn’t sure how she would manage it but it had to happen. The chance presented itself much sooner that Sophie had expected.
			

			
				Luckily Lily was also there and she was out in the store and Sophie was in the back putting some shoes back on the shelf. Lisa was out front also, almost afraid to be alone with Sophie. Lily was wearing jeans and a tee shirt as usual. She smiled and asked Lisa to get a pair of shoes from the storeroom. It seemed like Lily wanted Lisa to be alone with Sophie.
			

			
				Lily was beside herself with excitement when she saw that both Sophie and Lisa had chosen to wear short skirts. That confirmed her suspicion that they were lusting for each other. She was looking forward to see how it played out.
			

			
				As Lisa went back into the store room with Sophie, Lily patted her clitoris a few times through her jeans. She went back to her favorite corner of the register desk. It was the perfect height to stand and innocently rub her pussy against it to rub one off with no hands. Sometimes she did it with Sophie or Lisa standing nearby none the wiser. 
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				Lily meets a MILF
			

			
				She had only rubbed one off on her favorite corner a few times. The first time was right after she had caught a pantie flash from a mother that had come in to get shoes for her teen age daughter. Lily was pretty sure the woman knew she was getting a great view of her panties but they both played it cool. That had happened just a few days before the Lisa and Sophie flash event.
			

			
				When Lily had first looked over at the woman she gave Lily a sexy smile and spread her legs wide which left very little to the imagination. Several times the woman, who said her name was Stephanie, reached down to scratch her thigh which pulled her skirt up higher.
			

			
				The woman was quite a bit older than Lily, probably old enough to be her mother since her daughter was only about five years younger than Lily. She was incredibly pretty. She had long black hair. Probably dyed but still very striking. She was about the same height as Lily, with large breasts and a small butt. She was wearing a tight skirt that she’d hiked up a bit when she sat down. Her panties were black lace and very sheer. Lily was pretty sure she could see her mass of pubic hair behind the lace. It was all Lily could do to keep from staring. Lily’s predicament seemed to amuse Stephanie. Lily was sure she did it on purpose and enjoyed her reaction.
			

			
				Stephanie ended up getting two pairs for her daughter. “I will have to come back when I have more time and have you fit me with some shoes. I want to get into trying more athletic things.”
			

			
				Lily almost gave the woman her schedule in hopes of setting up a time for her to come back in. Lily felt her panties get wet as she imagined holding the beautiful woman’s foot in her hand as she stared up at the pussy. She was pretty sure the woman would be wearing a skirt or dress when she came back in.
			

			
				Lily told herself the woman was not flirting with her but that night she imagined trying some athletic things with the woman. She got quite a workout thinking of exercising with the woman.
			

			
				When Stephanie and her daughter left, Lily accidentally leaned up against the corner of the counter and in her aroused state felt a wave of electricity in her twat. Lily couldn’t help but rub her clit back and forth a few times.
			

			
				That night Lily fantasized about Stephanie coming back in to get some shoes wearing an even shorter dress. At first when Lily thought of her she was wearing some very sheer white lace panties which accentuated her black pubic hair. As Lily started working her pussy she imagined that the panties were gone and she had a clear view of Stephanie’s black bush. She started running her hands up Stephanie’s legs and rubbing her pussy. Lily barely imagined touching before she abandoned the fantasy and just finished rubbing her clit to orgasm. She started referring to her as her MILF. She never thought she would ever use that term.
			

			
				She looked forward to Stephanie coming back to get some shoes. Lily was not sure how anything else could happen but she hoped it would.
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				Lisa and Sophie in the store room
			

			
				Back in the store room Sophie heard the request and went over to stand in front of the shelf that housed that brand of shoes. When Lisa came back to the store room Sophie was standing in front of the shelf that Lisa would have to reach to get the shoe. When Sophie did not move out of the way Lisa stood in front of her and reached up to get the shoes. This necessitated pressing her body against Sophie’s. In fact Lisa moved one leg on each side of Sophie’s right leg to where she was almost straddling Sophie’s leg. Sophie made the most of this situation by moving her leg up against Lisa’s crotch. Soon the were practically humping each other in the storeroom. Lisa moved her left leg up against Sophie’s panties too. It was all seemingly innocent but they both took advantage of the position to crush their pussies against the other woman’s leg for a moment. After rubbing their bodies against each other for a bit, Lisa grabbed the box she was looking for sooner than she wanted to but she could only look for it for so long before Lily would want to know what was taking so long. Before moving her leg away from Sophie’s snatch she looked her dead in the eyes. Sophie took this opportunity to give her a little kiss before Lisa had to bring Lily the shoes she had asked for. As they parted Sophie reached under Lisa’s skirt and gently touched her pussy. She noticed that Lisa’s panties were soaked. They were somewhat reluctant to move apart but there was no denying what had happened between them. What would happen next was uncertain. As Lisa brought the shoe box to the front of the store she noticed that her thigh felt a little damp from rubbing against Sophie’s pussy.
			

			
				As luck would have it they could not continue what they started that day. The store got busy and they really didn’t have a chance to even talk about it. Lisa had to leave to attend a class at the Community College shortly after lunch. She did make a point to say goodbye.
			

			
				Several times through the day Sophie brought her hand up to inhale Lisa’s aroma. If only they’d had more time. If only she could have pushed her finger deeper into Lisa’s gash to capture more of her perfume. If only...
			

			
				“Hey Sophie, I gotta go to class but it was great working with you today. Are you working tomorrow?” Lisa had checked the schedule and knew Sophie was working the next day but she wanted to let Sophie know that she was looking forward to seeing her tomorrow.
			

			
				“Yes, I come in at 10:00.”
			

			
				“Great, I come in then too. I guess it is you and me opening tomorrow.”
			

			
				“OK, yeah, see you tomorrow.” There was a lot unsaid as they said goodbye. Sophie wasn’t sure but it looked kind of like Lisa stuck her tongue out at her as she was leaving.
			

			
				Lily noticed the electricity in the air but didn’t say anything. She was opening tomorrow also. For now she would have to be content to be a voyeur in her co-workers’ budding relationship. She was content with that. For now. Her plan was to be a fly on the wall. If what she saw was half as good as what she had imagined the night before she would be in heaven.
			

			
				On the drive to school Lisa couldn’t help but put her finger under her skirt and continue what Sophie had started. Sophie had just barely touched her, not even a tickle, but it felt like so much more to Lisa. She ever so gently rubbed her finger on her nub through her panties. She had to do it in short periods of time when she stopped at stoplights as she sure didn’t want to have to explain to a policeman, “I am sorry officer, I didn’t notice that car because I had my hand in my panties. I was thinking of a girl from work and had to stick my finger in my cunt. You understand.” 
			

			
				No, she was very careful only to touch herself when she was stopped. She did a quick finger bang in the school parking lot after making sure there was no one around. She was so excited that it only took a couple of thrust of her finger in her slit before she came. She took a napkin out of her glove box to wipe her finger but she knew she must smell like sex as she went to class. She made sure to sit in the back of the class. There was only one other girl sitting back there and she was pretty sure the girl never noticed the aroma as she was concentrating on her phone and not letting the professor see that she was using it.
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				Sophie gets interrupted
			

			
				Sophie tried to steal away for a finger bang when the store slowed down in the middle of the afternoon. She did manage to stick her finger in her twat but was interrupted by the bell on the door that jingled anytime someone came on the door. It rang several times so Sophie knew there was probably a few customers in the store She pulled her finger out of her pussy and sure enough there were three families looking for shoes. She didn’t have a chance to wash her hands and she was sure her finger smelled like pussy but no one noticed. Or at least no one said anything. She wondered if Lily had noticed anything. Lily was pretty observant.
			

			
				They sent each other a few texts. Noting too provocative but they wanted to let the other know they were not sorry about what had happened.
			

			
				Sophie went out on a limb, “Thinking of you and our fun day at work.” It didn’t say anything sexual but Lisa would have to know what she was talking about.
			

			
				“Yes, I have been thinking of you too. I am sure I will think of you tonight. Sweet dreams.”
			

			
				“Yes, sweet dreams. Mmmm, tonight.”
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				Lisa fantasizes about Sophie again
			

			
				When Lisa got home from school she decided to go to bed early again. She told her mother she was tired from work and school.
			

			
				She was still electrified by the events of the day. She wanted so badly to call Sophie and maybe have phone sex. That would be hot. But what if Sophie had cooled off? What if after thinking about it she was embarrassed or just not interested? What if it was just a game she was playing? Lisa decided she would face Sophie tomorrow but tonight she would let her fantasies run wild. She would at least have one night of passion. Even if it was only in her own mind.
			

			
				Even though it had been several hours she could still feel Sophie’s finger on her pussy from when she briefly touched her after their, for lack of a better word, embrace. If only she didn’t have to bring Lily the shoes, if only they weren’t at work. If only she wasn’t here right now.
			

			
				Lisa thought about that. What would she want to do if Sophie was with her right now. She lay on the bed, imagining Sophie standing at the foot of her bed, putting on a show for her. Sophie would slowly lift her skirt and show Lisa her panties. She then imagined Sophie reaching down and rubbing her clit, closing her eyes and moving her finger back and forth. Like the night before Lisa mimicked the actions she was fantasizing Sophie doing.
			

			
				She stripped down to her tank top undershirt and panties. Laying on her bed she imagined that Sophie was watching her. She moved her hands from top to bottom, brushing her nipples through her this undershirt. She marveled at how hard her nipples got, sticking up like skinny thimbles through her top. Then across her belly and across her panties to her slit. She imagined Sophie’s finger touching her again, remembering the pressure of it through her panties. After massaging it for about thirty seconds her hands moved back up across her belly and up to her nipples. Each hand took one nipple in its fingers and pinched them a bit. With her left hand she pulled down her tank and cupped her titty, tweaking the nipple again. Bringing her right leg up she ran her right hand the length of it then reached around and lightly caressed her pussy lips. With her left hand she reached down and pressing on her clit for a few seconds. Grabbing each side of her panties with her hands she pulled the material up so it smashed against her pussy, she pulled the gusset back and forth a few times, then let go and plunged her right hand inside her panties to rub her pussy lips. Her left hand slowly moved across her belly and under her tank top to her right nipple, brushing it slightly, then up to her shoulder as her right hand kept rubbing her cunt. As her left hand came down from her shoulder her right hand came up from her crotch and both massaged her breasts. She pulled off her tank top, her nipples rock hard in the cold air. They deserved one more pass as her right hand went back down to her pussy, rubbing her lower lips and clit through her now soaked panties. She brought both hands up to her mouth and lick them both, spitting a bit of saliva on them. She moved her right hand back down inside her panties to her cunt and plunges two fingers as deep inside as she can, she gasps quietly. Continuing to push deep into her cunt, her left hand massaged her naked breasts with her moistened fingers. 
			

			
				She peels her panties off and uses them to rub her pussy. She rubs her pussy lips and clit for a while then slowly starts pushing her panties into her slit while rubbing her clit and moaning. It takes her a bit but she stuffs most of her panties into her pussy while rubbing her clit. She the panties are mostly inside her cunt she concentrates on her clit, rubbing her clit faster and faster until she cums. She pulls her panties out and gently sniffs them before closing her eyes and settling back for the night.
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				Sophie fantasizes about Lisa again
			

			
				In her apartment Sophie was undertaking a similar adventure. She looked at her finger, the finger that hours earlier had been pressed up against Lisa’s soaking wet pussy. She wished she hadn’t had to wash her hands so she could smell her friend’s juices. She still fantasized about performing for Lisa; teasing her while touching herself through her panties. She stood up in front of her bed, imagining Lisa laying on watching her. She pulled up her skirt, flashing her co worker on the bed. She reached under her skirt and rubbed her pussy through the soft, thin cloth of her panties. Dampness seeped through. She pulled the cloth of her panties tight so that she could see the outline of her clit. She pulled her panties back and forth over her clit. Sophie rubbed her pussy lips, coating her finger before bringing it up to her nose. It seemed so decadent smelling her own perfume that she felt a bit dizzy as she sniffed her finger.
			

			
				She pulled off her tee shirt and threw it on the bed. She grabbed the cups of her bra and squeezed her tits. Pulling the cups down she pinched each nipple, pulling on them for a second before letting go and pulling her bra around to undo the clasp. She threw the bra down and again cupped her breasts, squeezing her nipples. She licked her fingers and rubbed around her nipples. She pulled her mane of hair around and covered both breasts. She shook her hair and enjoyed as her hair brushed her nipples. She took a bunch of hair in her hands and brushed her nipples. It felt so wonderful, sending shivers throughout her body, she wondered why she had never tried it before. She closed her eyes and just brushed her nipples with her hair. It felt like feathers.
			

			
				She then took off her skirt and sat on the bed and imagined Lisa sitting in a chair watching her. She spread her legs wide open and started massaging her clit through her slick panties. She brought her fingers up to her mouth and licked them although she was already pretty wet. It wasn’t to taste her own juice, she told herself. Reaching down with her left hand she rubbed herself again. She leaned back and rubbed her breasts again with her right hand while moving her hips up and down in the bed. Then she licked her fingers again and massaged her slit, slowly she started pushing her index finger into her slit, further and further. She pulled her finger out and circles her nipples, coating them in her own pussy juice. When she brought her hand back to her pussy she added another finger to her thrusting. She moved her fingers in and out of her pussy as her pussy moved back and forth against them. She pulled her sticky fingers out of her cunt and looked at them. As she licked them again she imagined showing them to Lisa and Lisa licking her juices off of her fingers.
			

			
				She started whispering “Oh, Lisa, Lisaaaa.” She was surprised how much it increased her excitement to imagine her co-worker watching her bring herself off.
			

			
				Turning over face down on the bed she pulled her fingers out and concentrated on her clit, building to a tremendous orgasm. At the last minute she shoved her fingers back in her gash and felt her pussy walls spasm in ecstasy shouting “Lisaaaaa!”
			

			
				She hoped she hadn’t screamed Lisa’s name too loudly. The neighbors probably thought she was weird enough already.
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				Day three
			

			
				The next day at work Sophie decided to recreate the moment when she first accidentally flashed Lisa. The store was not yet opened and she sat on the seat waiting for Lisa to come out of the back room.
			

			
				“I need to try on some shoes. Can you take off my shoe?”
			

			
				Lisa got on her knees in front of Sophie. Lisa noticed that Sophie was wearing the same skirt and even the same underwear she had worn the first time Lisa helped her try on shoes. She lovingly removed Sophie’s right shoe. She caressed her foot as she did.
			

			
				Sophie pointed to a shoe on display. “Can you get me one of those in a size 8?”
			

			
				“Sure.”
			

			
				Lisa disappeared into the store room to get the size 8s. Sophie quickly removed her panties and stashed them behind her. When Lisa came out and put the shoe on Sophie’s foot Sophie had her legs spread wide so that when Lisa looked up she looked straight into Sophie’s cootch. 
			

			
				Since Lisa was kneeling in front of her, Sophie started caressing Lisa’s thigh with her foot. Sophie’s foot came all the way to Lisa’s panties, her toe pushing into Lisa’s slit through her panties. Lisa grabbed her foot and rubbed Sophie’s toe back and forth on her crotch. After a few minutes Sophie removed her foot from under Lisa’s skirt and spread her legs, an invitation for Lisa to explore. Her right foot was still on the floor but she put her left foot on the bench with her knee bent. And pointing up. Lisa gasped and slowly started caressing Sophie’s legs, moving her hands farther and farther up Sophie’s legs. As she reached Sophie’s crotch with her fingers she starts kissing Sophie’s right leg. There was no one in the store except Lily who was in the back rearranging the shoes. Lisa had gotten as far as Sophie’s thigh, a few inches from her pussy when she heard a gasp from behind. It was Lily. Sophie and Lisa both froze. Lisa tried to get up and fell backwards with her legs spread wide. Both Lily and Sophie could see that here was a big wet spot in her crotch where Sophie’s toe had been.
			

			
				“If you guys want to go into the back room I can handle it out here.” Sophie and Lisa were shocked but Lisa grabbed Sophie’s hand and lead her into the store room.
			

			
				As Lily walked to the front of the store she noticed that Sophie had left her panties on the bench. She walked over and picked them up and sniffed Sophie’s soiled panties, smelling Sophie’s excitement. After examining the damp spot on Sophie’s soiled panties for a moment, she rubbed the damp gusset of the panties on her upper lips so she could smell Sophie’s passion. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath and smiled. She pushed them down into the front of her jeans next to her clit. Just having it there and the pressure on her clit was causing her to get turned on. She rubbed herself through her jeans a bit.
			

			
				For a little while she stood near the door to the back room to hear Sophie and Lisa’s activities but then she went to the front of the store by the register. While she was watching the front of the store she nonchalantly pushed her crotch up and down against the counter to create more pressure on it. Inhaling the aroma and knowing the pressure on her clit was Sophie’s panties added to the thrill of rubbing one off in full view of anyone coming in the store got her extra excited. 
			

			
				Imagining Sophie licking her pussy behind the counter, she closed her eyes, inhaled and just went for it. In less than a minute the combination of seeing and hearing her coworkers having sex, the thrill of being discovered and Sophie’s panties in her jeans brought her to an orgasm. She sat on the floor for a minute to recover. Luckily no one came in.
			

			
				Lily thought about locking the door but if the area manager or Burt came they would all get fired. Lily had often fantasized about being with a woman and had occasionally watched lesbian porn videos online but this was the first time she had seen two girls kiss each other in real life. She wanted to ensure Sophie and Lisa didn’t get caught because she imagined that maybe she could join them in the future. Or at least experience lesbian sex vicariously. Lily went to the back of the store to see if she could hear Sophie and Lisa having fun right now.
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				Sophie and Lisa in the store room
			

			
				In the store room Lisa had pushed Sophie up against the wall and kissed her passionately on the lips, her right hand came up under her skirt and rubbed Sophie’s bare clit, moving behind it to her slit and coating her finger in Sophie’s gash before bringing it forward to coat Sophie’s clit with her own lubrication. Sophie closed her eyes and pushed her sex against Lisa’s fingers, rocking her pelvis back and forth to create the friction she so badly needed.
			

			
				Finally, after two days of wanting each other, they were fulfilling their desires. Sophie had her finger on Lisa’s panties, rubbing her nub through the thin cotton material. She pushed the gusset of Lisa’s panties aside and rubbed her index finger along Lisa’s slit, finding it as wet as her own. She rubbed Lisa’s juices up to coat her clit. Standing, pressed up against each other, they rubbed each others clits while exploring each others mouths with their tongues. Lisa removed her hand from Sophie’s box and unzipped her skirt and let it fall. Sophie then removed her hands from Lisa long enough to unzip her skirt and let it fall to the floor. Lisa kicked it aside. They took a break from kissing to back up and look at each other. They both removed their own tops at the same time. They had both wore their sexiest bra they owned. Lisa was wearing black and red floral lace bra and matching bikini panties. By this time Sophie was only wearing her black lace bra.
			

			
				Lisa peeled off her panties and bra while Sophie took her bra off. Still staring at each other, they leaned toward each other and rubbed their nipples together. 
			

			
				Lisa laughed then Sophie did the same. “This is so weird. I never in my wildest dreams would have imagined I would be doing this.” She leaned back and grazed Sophie’s nipples with her own.
			

			
				Sophie kind of go ta dreamy look in her eyes, “I know. I would never have thought it. Well, until two days ago.” She laughed.
			

			
				Lisa added, “Yeah, but I am glad.”
			

			
				Sophie nodded and closed her eyes then Lisa did the same. They just wanted to immerse themselves into the experience. After rubbing nipples they embraced, smashing their titties into each other and kissed, pushing their tongues deep inside each other. Sophie was surprised that as she stuck her tongue deep into Lisa’s mouth, she was thinking of pushing her tongue deep into Lisa’s pussy.
			

			
				By the time Lisa and Sophie had removed their clothes Lily was finished with her own orgasm and had gone back to listen at the door to her co worker’s passion. She cracked the door open slightly in time to see Sophie and Lisa rubbing nipples. They had been talking but stopped to concentrate on pleasure. Lily couldn’t help but push her hand back into her jeans as Lisa and Sophie embraced. Her hand was still on the outside of her panties between her jeans and her panties. She could not see what they were doing with their hands but from the sounds she could imagine. Her own finger pushed aside the gusset of her panties and entered her own cunt as Sophie’s finger entered Lisa’s. Then she saw Sophie break the embrace and move down to face Lisa’s titties.
			

			
				Lily was watching one of her fantasies play out right in front of her. She looked over at the door and pulled her hand up a bit to shove it into her panties. Her index finger slid right in to her pussy. As she worked her finger in and out in her cunt her left hand reached up and pinched her right nipple through her shirt and bra. She closed her eyes and started pumping her hand furiously in her pussy. She brought her finger out of her drenched slit and frantically started rubbing her clit. She knew she only had a short time before she would be interrupted. Either by someone coming in or Lisa coming. She started breathing fast, at first she was worried that the sound of her puffing would distract Sophie and Lisa but they were too far along to notice.
			

			
				Sophie took a break from kissing Lisa on her mouth and started working her way down to her cunt. She knew she had to make a stop at her breasts. Lisa’s titties were perfect. A little more than a handful with erect nipples just begging to be kissed. And nibbled. And sucked. She first kissed and very gently bit Lisa’ right nipple before moving over to her left. Nibble then gently bite. Then kiss again and suck. From the way Lisa was moaning and huffing she must be doing something right.
			

			
				Sophie kissed Lisa’s inner thigh on both side and inhaled before taking her first taste of another woman’s pussy. She was exhilarated with the whole experience, the taste, the smell, the feeling of her tongue touching another woman in such an intimate way. She could feel her juices dripping down her won legs as Lisa’s were dripping down hers. She wanted to put her finger between her own legs, not only to finger herself but to gather some of her own pussy juice to taste. She wondered how her own juices tasted as compared to Lisa’s. But right now she was focused on Lisa. As she stuck her tongue into Lisa’s snatch she wanted to make sure she did it right. Sophie moved her tongue in and out of Lisa’s pussy. She tried to flick her tongue on Lisa’s clit as she passed it each time. She wanted to make sure that Lisa would want to do it again. She at least hoped Lisa would want to go down on her like she did Lisa. Fair is fair.
			

			
				Lisa’s moaning told Sophie she was doing it right. In no time Lisa was bucking her hips against Sophie’s mouth. As Sophie continued licking and sucking on Lisa’s clit and slit, Lisa’s moaning increased, her breathing got heavier. It wasn’t long before Sophie’s tongue brought Lisa to orgasm, she grabbed Sophie’s head and pulled it into her crotch and Sophie could feel her thighs tightening on her head.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck fuck fuck, Zoooeeee!” Lisa came.
			

			
				Lily was so caught up in watching the action she didn’t notice Burt, the assistant manager, walking by the window in front of the store. It wasn’t until the bell on the door rang when he entered that she looked up. Whether the ring just happened to coincide with her reaching orgasm or the excitement of possible getting caught sent her over the edge she wasn’t sure. Luckily Burt was inspecting the front of the store to make sure the correct signs were up, floor was swept, etc.
			

			
				“Burt just came in the front door. Get dressed. Hurry.” Lily warned the other two girls. She pulled her finger out of her pants and walked toward the front. Lily was sure her headlights were on high beam but if Burt noticed at all he would not think that it was anything other than the air conditioning. As Burt came around the register Lily walked up and asked Burt a question about if a particular shoe was on sale to slow him down. Burt loved knowing the answer so it was not too hard to keep him talking.
			

			
				“I noticed the Ultra Trails are selling like pancakes. Will we be getting more in?”
			

			
				“Let me see.” Burt stopped walking to the back of the store and logged in to the computer behind the register desk. “Doesn’t look like it. I will check with the ordering department. Yeah, our inventory is getting kind of low. I think we will be all right until the end of the month, though.”
			

			
				“We have the five K over in Wilsonville in three weeks. We always sell a lot before a race.” Lily was anxious to keep him talking.
			

			
				“I don’t know that we will be able to get any in by then anyway.”
			

			
				“Can we get some transferred from Warren City?” Lily was just saying anything to keep Burt from going to the back of the store yet.
			

			
				Lisa and Sophie scrambled to put on all their clothes and made sure they didn’t look too disheveled. Lily hoped when Burt finally made it back to the store room Sophie would have everything in order. 
			

			
				As Sophie looked out the stock room door she said, “I hope he doesn’t come back here right away. This room smells like sex.” She sprayed the room with air freshener.
			

			
				“I don’t think he will notice. I don’t think he knows what a woman smells like.” Lisa laughed.
			

			
				“Oh, Jeez. I left my panties on the bench!”
			

			
				Lisa picked up a couple of shoe boxes to look busy when she came out. When Lisa came out of the back room Lily stopped trying to distract him. 
			

			
				Sophie grabbed a shoe box and walked quickly out of the store room. As they walked by the bench they looked for the errant underwear, trying not to be too obvious.
			

			
				“Oh, hi Burt.”
			

			
				“Hi Burt.”
			

			
				“Hello, ladies.”
			

			
				When Burt went into the back room both girls looked at Lily and mouthed “Thank you.”
			

			
				Sophie looked at Lily kind of sheepishly, “Did you see my panties?”
			

			
				“Yes, I picked them up.”
			

			
				Both Lisa and Sophie looked at her expecting her to hand Sophie her panties.
			

			
				After a minute Sophie asked, “Can I have them back?”
			

			
				Lily shook her head and said, “No, I am keeping them as a consolation prize since I wasn’t invited to participate in the main event.”
			

			
				Sophie was surprised at her comment. “It kind of just happened.”
			

			
				“We didn’t think you would be interested. Sorry.” added Lisa.
			

			
				“And, you owe me, big time.” Lily crossed her arms.
			

			
				“We do owe you. Anything.” Sophie said without thinking.
			

			
				Lily smiled and pointed at Lisa, “I’ll have what she had.”
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				Further Reading
			

			
				 
			

			
				Thanks for reading. As a struggling writer, reviews are important for my work. If you enjoyed this book please leave a review. 
			

			
				Also, if you enjoyed reading about Sophie, Lisa and Lily, their story continue in “Flash of Panties at the Shoe Store (part two).” To tell you the truth, I fell in love with Lily while writing these stories so her adventures continue in “Lily Loves Panties” and “The Firefighter’s Panties.”
			

			
				If you love Lily as much as I do let me know and I will tell more of her adventures!
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Staci O. 
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				About Staci O
			

			
				Staci O writes her fantasies in the Blue Ridge Mountains. She loves steamy stories about women's first experiences with other women, especially if they are only wearing panties. 
			

			
				Staci day dreams a lot and loves getting inspiration from people she meets and places she visits. Like the shoe store, New Orleans, and the gym.
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