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				Anne
			

			
				Anne was sure she wasn’t the only one to obsess about satin panties. Probably more males than females but she didn’t care. It started with her at a young age. Her aunt worked as a lingerie buyer for a women’s clothing chain and was always coming home with samples. Often she would give them to her niece. By the time she was 16 she had more than fifty pair.
			

			
				Even though she received many types of lingerie it was the satin undergarments that she looked forward to most. Trying on all the latest trends in sexy underwear often got Anne excited. 
			

			
				It wasn’t until shortly after her 18th birthday that she discovered masturbation. The feeling as the satin rubbed against her nethers led to her first orgasm. After that she would look forward to rubbing one off when she got her box at the end of her aunt’s purchasing trips. Often she would find that the show her aunt just went to would have videos posted online. There she could see sexy models showing off some of the types of lingerie she had just received. If she saw a particularly sexy model wearing a pair that she got she would take them out of her box and put them on. Rubbing herself wearing the same style panties that the model was wearing would get her pussy wet immediately. Of course she would fantasize she was wearing the same exact pair. Sometimes she swore the panties she received in the box had been previously worn. She thought about asking her aunt if the models got to keep the under wear or they had to give them back but couldn’t muster the courage. Thinking that they did give them back and that they ended up in her panty drawer stoked her imagination to the max.
			

			
				Even with the fun she would have by herself playing with her under thing collection, she longed for another girl to share her interest in panties with. Her big fantasy was that they could trade panties after they had wore them all day. Sure some of her boyfriends had an interest in her panties she had no interest in wearing theirs.
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				Kathy
			

			
				The first time Kathy met Anne was when she tried out for cheerleaders in tenth grade. Anne was a senior and the captain of the cheerleaders. She was the cheerleader every girl wanted to be.  She was the cheerleader that every member of the football team wanted to do. The story was she had briefly dated just about every member of the team.
			

			
				The thing about her that most of the cheerleaders was jealous of, was her underwear. The other girls would always talk about what she was wearing and Anne seemed to like giving a peek to anyone who was looking at her. It seemed she flashed her panties at every opportunity. She always had boys following her around hoping to sneak a peek. Truth be told she would often “accidentally” give them what they wanted.
			

			
				Kathy definitely liked seeing Anne model the newest fashions as she changed in the locker room after a game. As a sophomore she didn’t have any classes with Anne but she did get a chance to see her undress at cheer practice. If she had to admit it she would always try to catch Anne changing from the team underwear into her own satin panties. It was always a forbidden delight to see her hike up the satin panties to cover her bush. While not obvious that she was putting on a show Kathy harbored suspicions that Anne liked the attention her panties generated. She always found a reason to walk around in the locker room in her panties before getting fully dressed. Kathy told herself she was only interested in learning about the newest trend in undergarments and ignored the fact that she always felt a little buzz between her legs watching Anne strut around.
			

			
				Anne for her part did notice Kathy’s attention but since she was two years younger decided not to follow up with her. She could have been kicked off the cheer squad if any rumors spread.
			

			
				The first satin panties that Kathy remembered seeing Anne in, were a deep pink satin pair with a little white bow on top in the front and strips of white lace going down from it at an angle on each side. They looked so shiny and fancy she wanted to touch them right then and there.
			

			
				Her favorite was a pair she saw Anne wearing a few days later. Again they were a deep pink but they had lace around the leg holes on each side and a thinner strip of lace along the elastic band on top. Kathy even bought a pair just like them but was mostly too self conscious to wear them in public. Even under her jeans. The only time she would wear them was to model them to herself in front of the mirror. 
			

			
				Kathy was overjoyed to find out that Anne would be her mentor at her new job. Kathy’s grandmother owned a small company that made leather bracelets and necklaces. Anne was one of their top salespeople. She traveled around going to gift shows and talking with shop owners about selling their products in their store.
			

			
				Kathy imagined Anne jet-setting around the world going to fancy events. It was much more mundane than that. Usually it was setting up a table in a huge room of other salespeople and smiling at the old guys until they ordered some leather craft. Luckily for all they sold pretty well and she got reorders also. In all honesty sometimes Anne was not above using her old trick of flashing a bit of her satin panties to close a sale.
			

			
				Even back in school Anne had a certain mystique about her. There were all sorts of rumors about her. She dated college boys. She had been to Europe several times but for some reason the rumor that intrigued Kathy the most was about her underwear. The other girls and even the boys would talk about her lingerie. One rumor was that she even sold some of her panties after wearing them all day.
			

			
				It wasn’t long after Kathy started working there that became more and more obsessed with Anne. A few times Anne showed up in Kathy’s fantasies when she was masturbating. Kathy would quickly push her out of her mind when she showed up wearing some skimpy panties and matching bra.
			

			
				Anne noticed Kathy’s attention again but this time they were both adults. It was very few young women who got as flustered when she showed some silk.
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				Kathy and Anne
			

			
				Soon after Kathy started she was told she would be accompanying Anne on a trip to the Milwaukee Gift Show for two days.
			

			
				Anne had dressed very casual for the flight. She was wearing a pair of jeans that has several holes in them. Her T shirt was very thin and revealed the color and style of her undergarments. When they rode the escalator in the airport Kathy couldn’t help but notice the small square of blue satin that showed though the hole in the posterior of her jeans. She also noticed the panty lines on Anne’s butt. She could see the line around each leg hole as well as the seam at the back or the gusset that connected them. Kathy realized she must be looking pretty closely to make out the seams so she looked away. She wondered if anyone noticed her scrutiny of Anne’s ass.
			

			
				She was mortified when Anne looked around and asked “Are you looking at my butt?” Anne loved being looked at, especially by another woman.
			

			
				Kathy had been in charge of booking the room for their business trip. They were to share a room. Kathy thought she was booking separate beds when she booked a room for two. She was mortified to find out that she had booked one king size bed and the hotel had no other rooms available.
			

			
				Anne was very understanding, “I totally don’t mind sharing the bed. It is certainly big enough. I promise I wont bite.”
			

			
				“Oh thank you so much.” 
			

			
				Kathy wasn’t sure but she thought she heard Anne whisper “Well, unless you want me too.”
			

			
				Surely it was Kathy’s imagination. She had no indication that Anne was at all interested in other females. She always had her pick from the football team. It was going to be hard enough to sleep in the same bed with her. 
			

			
				To add to Kathy’s embarrassment she had also dumped her suitcase in the rain as she ran in to the hotel. Again Anne showed her understanding by offering to let Kathy wear some dry clothes to sleep in. Anne said she slept in her panties and a T-shirt and laid her extra clothes out on the bed for Kathy to change into. 
			

			
				“Take your pick,” Anne said gesturing to the array of under garments spread on the bed. “I know I have too many but I just love the feel of satin underwear and, truthfully, I guess I am a bit obsessed.”
			

			
				Kathy almost fainted when she saw that Anne had laid out several beautiful pairs of satin panties for her to pick to sleep in. It was not much of a problem to choose which ones to wear. The deep pink pair with white lace trim seemed to have a spotlight shining on it when Kathy looked at them. She could feel herself getting wet as soon as she put them on. She decided she would have to wash them before returning them to Anne. As they watched a little TV and got ready for bed Kathy would touch herself through the panties when she thought Anne was not looking. And Anne would not look on purpose. 
			

			
				As she watched Anne waltz around the hotel room with her blue satin undies and thin T-shirt she started thinking that maybe it was a mistake to share a room with a woman as sexy and worldly as Anne. While they talked about the next day’s appointments it was all Kathy could do to keep her eyes off of Anne’s nipples pushing through the thin T-shirt material. And the way her butt moved in the blue satin underwear as she walked back and forth was waking feelings that Kathy never knew she had. When she turned around Kathy could see a bit of Anne’s jet black pubic hair peeking from underneath the blue satin. She sat on the couch in what Kathy’s mother would call a “very unladylike position.” It answered a question Kathy didn’t know she had. Anne did not shave her mound, Kathy wondered at her relief at finding that out. She somehow was glad that Anne did not shave “down there.” It just never seemed right to Kathy for women to make themselves look like young girls.
			

			
				As Anne sashayed around the room Kathy couldn’t help admire the fact that Anne had no embarrassment walking around nude in front of another woman. She tried to tell her self it wasn’t so, but she began to believe that Anne was walking around and bending over and whatnot just to see Kathy squirm. She had to know it was turning Kathy on. She wondered if Anne might be bi-sexual or a lesbian. On purpose or not, watching Anne walk around the hotel room was driving Kathy crazy with lust. She wanted to touch Anne through her satin panties.
			

			
				As they lay down to go to sleep Kathy was obsessed with thinking of the beautiful woman laying next to her. She was so close yet so far. Kathy dared not reach over to touch her. No telling what Anne might do. She would probably try to get her fired.
			

			
				As Kathy lay there, wearing Anne’s pink satin underwear she could not help but massage her clit and slit through the satin after she thought that Anne was surely asleep. When the thought finally hit her she was surprised that she had not realized that Anne must have actually worn the same panties that she was wearing now. The piece of cloth that she was pushing against her clit had recently been pressing against Anne’s own pleasure nub. The image of Anne’s satin covered mound kept popping into her head. The thought that Anne’s pussy was only inches from her own made it impossible for her to sleep. She was worried that Anne would hear her since she was lying next to her but she just got carried away. Soon however she felt Anne’s hand on hers as Anne whispered “Here, you seem like you could use a little help with that” and started rubbing Kathy’s pussy in sync with Kathy’s own motions. Kathy didn’t have time to protest as the feeling of Anne helping her touch herself brought Kathy to an earth shattering orgasm.
			

			
				Without missing a beat Anne took Kathy’s hand and brought it over to her own snatch and said, “Now it is your turn to help me. Please?”
			

			
				Kathy could hardly say “no” after how kind Anne had been to her, helping her reach an orgasm. Anne grabbed Kathy’s hand and placed on her satin covered mound, she started moving Kathy’s hand so that it was rubbing Anne’s slit through her panties. Kathy pushed on Anne’s clit exactly the way she liked to do it when she was finger banging herself. Kathy started slow, moving up and down Anne’s pussy lips, stopping for a fraction of a second on Anne’s clit to give it the most gentle nudge. Anne’s breath slowed down and got deeper as Kathy found her rhythm. Kathy felt her own juices soak into the pair of Anne’s panties she was wearing as she felt Anne’s juices soak through the pair that Anne was wearing.
			

			
				Anne pulled her close and started kissing her on the lips. Then she moved her head and started nibbling and breathing into her ear. Kathy had never been as turned on as she was by Anne. As she pushed in to Anne’s pussy she wanted to bring her to as intense an orgasm as Anne had given her.
			

			
				It wasn’t long before Anne went over the edge, she started panting quite heavily then her whole body twitched. She grabbed Kathy’s hand and moved it away from her panties before pushing it inside her panties. Anne started moving Kathy’s fingers to her most sensitive spot and humped her hand for about a half a minute then pushed Kathy’s index as far as it would go into her pussy. She involuntarily bucked a few times. After thirty seconds of calming down she pulled Kathy’s hand out of her pussy and up to her mouth and started licking her own juices off Kathy’s hand.
			

			
				“I always like to clean up after myself.”
			

			
				After Anne caught her breath she said, “OK, now for the best part.” and dived under the blanket and started licking Kathy through her panties. Kathy was shocked. Sure once or twice Kathy had thought about a woman while she was masturbating. Never had she thought she was ever going to have another woman actually going down on her. Ever. Now, here was not only a woman who was eating her out but it was Anne. As Anne was bringing her closer to orgasm, she realized it wasn’t as much that she’d had fantasies about women, but that she’d had fantasies about Anne. The only female that had always turned her on. Before Anne, the only oral experience she had had was a rather inept try at oral sex from her first boyfriend. Anne definitely knew what she was doing. She toyed with her a bit through her satin panties before pushing the thin strip on material aside and licking her slit and clit. She started very gently at first before increasing both the rhythm and pressure of her tongue. It wasn’t long before she was pushing her tongue as far as it would go into Kathy’s pussy. Kathy was in heaven. Then she started kissing Kathy’s clitoris, sucking it slightly into her mouth then letting it go. Ever so slightly she would squeeze it with her lips.
			

			
				In high school, Kathy had always looked up to Anne and felt that she was so experienced and worldly, she never expected Anne to give her a second glance. Now she was eating her pussy. The world had definitely changed since then.
			

			
				After teasing Kathy a bit Anne pulled her own satin panties off of Kathy. First she buried her nose in the damp panties, inhaled, and looked at Kathy.
			

			
				“I am going to keep these as a memento of this day.” When she saw Kathy’s look of disappointment she said, “I can give you another pair. Maybe the ones I am wearing right now. They will have my perfume on them.”
			

			
				Kathy could only say, “Yes, please,” then close her eyes as Anne plunged her tongue into her wet pussy. The more Anne lapped up her pussy juices the more juices there were. Anne moved her tongue up and down Kathy’s slit and then did circles around her clit. Then she pushed her lips against Kathy’s nether lips and rubbed her mouth around. Kathy started breathing in short hard breaths.
			

			
				Kathy was massaging one of her breasts and Anne was massaging the other.  Soon Anne inserted one finger into Kathy’s center, moving it slowly in and out as she kissed her twat. Kathy was so wet by this time the slurping sounds were almost as loud as her breathing. Kathy involuntarily pushed her pelvis up against Anne’s face. The feeling and sound of Anne’s mouth on her pussy was too much and soon Kathy tensed and cried out “Anne, AaaaAnne… Ohhhhh!” Her body racked with orgasm.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next morning Anne woke Kathy with a kiss. It took Kathy a few seconds to remember where she was and why Anne was kissing her. She started to panic for just a second but gave in to the feeling and started kissing her back. 
			

			
				“Let’s take a shower,” Anne purred as she pulled Kathy off the bed and towards the bathroom. The bathroom had a tub with a shower at one end. They were already undressed so after the water reached an acceptable temperature they stepped into the tub and pulled the curtain closed. Anne positioned Kathy away from the shower and stepped between Kathy and the shower. She rubbed soap on a washcloth and got it sudsy, then she started washing Kathy’s breasts. It was a new experience for Kathy and she just stood there for a moment while Anne had her way with her. Anne made sure that both she and Kathy were plenty soapy and turned Kathy to face her and rubbed her own body against Kathy’s, making sure their nipples had plenty of contact. Kathy just closed her eyes and enjoyed it. Anne grabbed Kathy’s rear and pulled her against herself. She placed one leg so that they each had a leg between the other’s legs. They began moving so that their thighs were pushing up against the other woman’s nethers.
			

			
				After washing the front of Kathy, Anne turned her around and washed her back. Then she knelt down and washed her butt. Anne noticed that the rose tattoo on Kathy’s butt was very similar to her own rose tattoo. At the same time Anne noticed it Kathy remembered it. She got it as soon as she could after seeing Anne’s tattoo. Anne had turned 18 while she was still in high school and had defied the rules and gotten a tattoo. It was so close to the end of the school year the gym coach did not make a fuss about it. As soon as Kathy turned 18 she got the same tattoo. She didn’t want anyone to see it and think she had a thing for Anne so she got the tattoo on her butt. As luck would have it, the first person to ever even see it was Anne.
			

			
				“You have a tattoo on your ass just like the one I have on my stomach.”
			

			
				“Yes, when I saw yours I wanted one like it.”
			

			
				Spreading Kathy’s cheeks to make sure every thing was squeaky clean, Anne asked.
			

			
				“Have you ever had anyone tend to your butt Kathy?”
			

			
				Kathy was a bit taken aback by the question, “No.”
			

			
				Anne planted a kiss on her butt hole and said,  “Hmmn, well maybe later. We don’t have time for that now. You do have a beautiful butt. And I love the rose.”
			

			
				Kathy was both put off and intrigued by the idea. She wondered if Anne knew she got the rose because because she had a crush on her. As Anne kissed Kathy’s tush she had to admit she did have a crush on her. The whole weekend was like a dream come true.
			

			
				As they came out of the shower and after drying off Anne gave her a fresh pair of panties. She also handed her a white paper bag. “These are the panties I was wearing last night. I promised I would give them to you. This is the pair I took off of you.” Anne held up another white paper bag with Kathy’s name on it with the date. “This is my memento of last night. I will keep it in my collection.”
			

			
				“You have a collection?” Kathy was intrigued.
			

			
				“Yes, maybe I will show them to you sometime. They are panties that are special in my life.” Anne had the most mischievous smile. Kathy decided right then she wanted to see Anne’s collection of special panties.
			

			
				At the expo they subtly flirted with each other. Enough to have a bit of fun but not enough to distract each other or prospective clients from a sale.
			

			
				That night they had even more fun. Anne kept her word on exploring Kathy’s butt.
			

			
				Anne bought a bottle of wine and they’d had a glass and were starting on their second before Anne brought the subject up. They were doing a bit of smooching when Anne asked, “Are you ready to let me knock on your back door?”
			

			
				It took a minute for Kathy to grasp what she meant and even longer for her to decide she did want to try it. “Sure.”
			

			
				They sat on the couch and began kissing. It wasn’t long before they had each others tops off and they kissed and played with each other’s nipples. They laid on the couch with their legs intertwined, humping each other for a few minutes. After removing her pants Anne directed Kathy to lay face up on the bed with her legs spread. Slowly she pulled Kathy’s panties down her legs. Anne had already removed her own panties and she pushed Kathy’s pair into her cunt.
			

			
				Anne dove into Kathy’s pussy for a bit before instructing her.
			

			
				“Lift your legs up as high as you can.” As Kathy lifted them Anne licked her finger and started rubbing circles around Kathy’s anus. Bending down to Anne’s crotch, she started licking her pussy then moved down and tongued her butt hole for a few seconds. Then she licked her index finger and slowly made circles around Kathy’s anus. Then she moved it ever so slightly in and out of Kathy’s butt hole. As she continued fingering Kathy’s ass she moved it further and further in each time while at the same time licking her pussy. Soon Anne was inserting her index finger all the way into Kathy’s butt. Kathy had never had anyone attend to her ass and it brought her close to cumming almost immediately. A few licks on her clit and it was over in one extreme orgasm.
			

			
				Kathy hesitantly asked Anne “Do you want me to return the favor?”
			

			
				“Not today. I don’t want you to do anything until you are ready. And I think we are both still a bit exhausted from last night.”
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				Brooke
			

			
				On their upcoming trip to a trade show with Brooke, Anne and Kathy decided to try to seduce her. They would be tired after their drive to Atlanta and were all sharing a room. It would have only two beds so Anne and Kathy would volunteer to share. Anne brought a selection of her own lingerie to try on, as a way to get Brooke comfortable with undressing. They would flirt with each other and Brooke with the hopes of them all hitting the sack together.
			

			
				It worked out that as soon as they got to their room Brooke went to take a shower. The other women noticed that she left her bedclothes outside the bathroom so she would have to come out into the room to get them.
			

			
				Anne and Kathy were trying on some sexy underwear that Anne had brought. They were admiring themselves in front of the mirror when Brooke come out of the bathroom after the shower.
			

			
				“Want to try out some of my new lingerie? My aunt still brings me all sorts of cool and sexy stuff.” Anne asked Brooke when she entered the room. Anne was pointing to a pile if under garments on the bed. 
			

			
				Brooke, looked at them for a minute then appeared to think “What the hell,” and let her towel drop. She picked up a bra and held it up to her chest and then put it on.
			

			
				As Brooke looked through the pile for some matching panties, Kathy pointed to the panties that Anne was wearing and said, “I want to try on those.”
			

			
				“OK,” said Anne and lifted her arms up. Kathy squatted down and removed the panties from Anne. Brooke tried not to stare but she did notice that Kathy brought her face much closer to Anne’s crotch than she had to. Was it her imagination or did Kathy sniff at Anne’s pussy when her face was close? At first she assigned it to her imagination as Anne did not even react to the fact that Kathy was sniffing her crotch. But when, Kathy stood up, she pushed the crotch of Anne’s panties into her face and took a long healthy breath. Brooke was a bit shocked but also a bit turned on at the thought of smelling another woman’s scent.
			

			
				She tried to ignore it but then Kathy lifted her arms up and Anne bent down to remove her panties. Any thought of hiding the fact that Anne inhaled the aroma of the other woman was cast aside as she pushed her face into Kathy’s pussy after she took off her panties, breathed in deeply and gave a sigh of satisfaction.  She also brought the freshly removed panties into her face. The way she breathed in made no secret that she was enjoying the aroma of Kathy’s snatch. The fact that the two coworkers sniffed each other’s panties was highlighted by the fact that both times, Anne and Kathy did it in such a nonchalant manner. It was like this was a totally normal activity.
			

			
				Immediately both girls put on the ones just taken off by the other woman. Both girls rubbed themselves through the newly donned panties and smiled. It was obvious they enjoyed not only the sensation and the thought of wearing the other girl’s freshly removed underwear but also the shock of Brooke’s reaction. Anne was checking out Brooke’s reaction as she reached over and adjusted the panties that Kathy had just put on. 
			

			
				“I guess I need to wear that bralette since it matches these panties.” Anne then reached between Kathy’s breasts and unhooked her bra. Kathy reached behind Anne to unclasp hers. They then traded bras.
			

			
				“Look, the cold air made my nipples hard.” Anne said before she put Kathy’s bra on. 
			

			
				“Ooooh, let me see.” Kathy reached and pinched Anne’s left nipple. “You are right. Now my nipples are getting hard.” Kathy turned and displayed them for Brooke.
			

			
				Then they started messing with each others under garments, being unnecessarily touchy. They moved closer to each other and started caressing each other faces. They looked like they were going to kiss but didn’t.
			

			
				Brooke tried to laugh it off, “Is there something I should know about?”
			

			
				Kathy smiled “Well, you know we just…”
			

			
				“Girls just wanna have fun.” Anne summed it up.
			

			
				“Wow,” Brooke didn’t know what to say. 
			

			
				Anne and Kathy pressed their bodies against each other in a passionate kiss. The pushed their legs between each other’s legs and rubbed their crotches against each other.
			

			
				Brooke quickly picked up the towel and wrapped herself in it. “Okay, I did not know this was going to happen.”
			

			
				Anne broke their embrace. “I’m sorry, we will stop if it makes you uncomfortable. We are just playing around” The two women separated.
			

			
				“Thanks.” After a moment she added, “I’m not anti gay or anything. It just caught me by surprise.” Despite her embarrassment, Brooke did notice that her nipples got hard at the sight of the two semi naked women still holding on to each other. She hoped that they did not also notice. She went over to her suitcase and regretfully picked up the T shirt she brought to sleep in. She wished she had brought pajamas rather than planning on sleeping in panties and a T shirt as she usually did at home. The panties were yellow cotton and were a bit on the baggy side; not too revealing.
			

			
				She had a little internal debate as to whether she should go into the bathroom to change into her own panties and the T shirt but decided she didn’t want to look like she was too conservative so she changed in front of the other two women. She was glad that they didn’t look at her as she changed. 
			

			
				Their hotel room had a part of the room that was set up to watch TV and the other half had the two double beds in it.
			

			
				They decided to watch a bit of TV and Anne produced a bottle of wine. Brooke reluctantly took the offered plastic cup with wine. After the first glass was downed Anne and Kathy had wrapped themselves together in a blanket and Brooke couldn’t help but think about what must be happening that she couldn’t see. A few knowing looks and little whimpers combined with the wine and Brooke was soon feeling a certain wetness soaking into her own panties. She hoped that the other two were caught up enough in what they were doing that they did not notice that Brooke’s hand had wandered down to the growing dampness between her legs. Halfway into the second glass of wine the other two were not bothering to hide the movements of their hands as they dived into the other girl’s honey pot,
			

			
				All three of them soon lost interest in the movie on TV. Anne and Kathy were busy pleasuring each other and Brooke couldn’t help but enjoy the show the other two were providing as they brought each other off with their hands under the blanket. She pulled a blanket over herself and pushed her own hand into her panties. She closed her eyes for a moment but then her eyes were drawn to what the other two were doing. Anne and Kathy noticed what Brooke’s hands were doing but tried not to be too obvious in their interest. Watching her watch them added to their own tingle.
			

			
				As they all were building toward orgasm Brooke said, “You gotta let me see what you are doing to each other,” as she slowly started pulling the blanket off of them.
			

			
				“I thought you didn’t want to see?” Kathy teased.
			

			
				“I changed my mind. I want to see you fingering her.”
			

			
				“What, you think I am fingering her?”
			

			
				“I know you are.”
			

			
				Anne moved their blanket off of them. “OK. Move your blanket so we can see what you are doing too.” Kathy said.
			

			
				Openly watching each other’s show pushed them all quickly to orgasm. As Kathy and Anne reached their finger banging crescendo Anne fell on top of Kathy so they could grind their orgasms together. Brooke pushed two fingers into her snatch, moving them in and out while pushing against her clit with her thumb. She was bucking into orgasm in no time.
			

			
				After they had a moment to catch their breath Anne smiled mischievously, “Do you want me to finger you?”
			

			
				She pulled off her panties which was beginning to get a pretty big wet spot and breathed, “Yes,” all the while thinking “I want you to put those same fingers that are in Kathy into me.” She was somewhat shocked at the words coming from her mouth. 
			

			
				Kathy slid over so Brooke could sit between them. Before Anne went to work on Brooke she put her fingers under Brooke’s nose.
			

			
				“This is what Kathy’s orgasm smells like.”
			

			
				Brooke closed her eyes and inhaled. “Oooh, use those same fingers to make me cum.”
			

			
				As Anne slid her hand between Brooke’s legs she started kissing her. Kathy lifted Brooke’s T shirt and began kissing her nipple. All three women took a break and pulled off what clothes they had remaining. As Brooke sat back on the couch Anne slipped two of her fingers into her cunt and started moving them in and out. Every time she buried her fingers she flicked Brooke’s clit with her thumb. Anne then spread Brooke’s legs and put her tongue where her fingers had just been. They continued in this manner for a few minutes until Anne took control and directed Brooke onto one of the beds. Brooke laid back on the bed against the pillows and Anne crawled between her legs again. Spreading Brooke’s pussy lips with her fingers, Anne started licking Brooke’s clit. Brooke put her hands on Anne’s head and tousled her hair as her hips gyrated against her tongue.
			

			
				Not wanting to let a good snatch go unlicked, Kathy came up from behind and stuck her tongue into Anne’s slit. As she nibbled Anne’s clit her nose went into her slit and her eyes looked directly into Anne’s butt hole, noticing the little hairs that surrounded it. Sometimes she ended up rubbing her nose in Anne’s bum hole while licking her slit. Alternating between nuzzling with her lips and licking Brooke’s clit, Anne brought Brooke to an amazing orgasm. Anne came pretty fast while her tongue was in Brooke and Kathy’s was in her.
			

			
				When Anne’s breathing slowed down, she said “Wait a minute, someone didn’t get eaten.” Kathy looked over looking sad and neglected. “Brooke, I guess you owe Kathy a good licking!” 
			

			
				As she lay back on the bed, Kathy smiled. Brooke somewhat reluctantly tasted her first pussy. She could hardly refuse at this point. 
			

			
				Tentatively she stuck her tongue on Kathy’s slit. She moved it back and forth a few times. When she flicked Kathy’s clitoris with her tongue Kathy had a small spasm and gasped. This automatic response  encouraged Brooke to try some other actions. Soon she started getting into it, Anne coached her along. “OK, lick from her clit all the way up to her butt hole.” When she saw Brooke’s reaction to the word “butt hole” she added “You don’t actually have to lick her butt hole. How is that Kathy?”
			

			
				“It’s, it’s good. Can we try doing a 69? I would love to have my face in Brooke’s snatch while she eats me out.”
			

			
				“Does that work for you Brooke?”
			

			
				“Sounds great. I get licked too.”
			

			
				“OK, Brooke why don’t you lay here and Kathy you climb on top of her. Put your butt here and go down to her tongue. Can you reach her Brooke?”
			

			
				“Mmmm…” Brooke mumbled affirmatively as she put her mouth on Kathy’s pussy lips.
			

			
				“And you lean down and start lapping Brooke’s pussy.”
			

			
				It was a bit hard for Kathy to concentrate on licking Brooke’s slit with Brooke licking hers but she did try. Until Anne decided to join in the party by sticking her tongue in Kathy’s butt hole.
			

			
				“Ooh, tongue, my God that feels…” The double teaming of Brooke and Anne’s tongues sent Kathy to heaven. She could hardly speak. “You like that Kathy? I told you would like to have a tongue in your tail.” Anne laughed as much as she could while trying to stick her tongue far as she could into Kathy’s anus.
			

			
				“Oh yeah, tongue, stick it in… Brooke, Brooke, nibble my clit. Oh yeah. Oh yeah. I’m… Fuck! Fuck! FuckAnne! I’m cumming!” It didn’t take long at all for her to cum again, covering Brooke’s face in her juices.
			

			
				Finally all three collapsed into a heaving sweaty mess. After a bit Anne pulled up a sheet and covered them as they slowly dozed off. 
			

			
				As Brooke woke up, sticky and a bit sore the other two were already dressing.
			

			
				“Kathy said “Well, about time sleepy head. We got a plane to catch. Did we tire you out?”
			

			
				As memories of the night before slowly entered Brooke’s head she looked a little confused and panicked.
			

			
				Anne looked over at her and smiled, “Don’t worry, what happens on the road stays on the road. If the front office knew the antics we get up to on the road they might want to put a stop to it. Or send Travis along. No way I am playing with Travis.” 
			

			
				Kathy made a face. “As long as we get the business we got it made.”
			

			
				“Mrs Hood thinks it is because we flirt with the prospects and that keeps them happy. If she only knew it is because we flirt with ourselves and keep ourselves happy.”
			

			
				On their flight home they had one last hoorah since they all three sat on the same row on the plane. They put a blanket across their laps and took turns quietly diddling each other.
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				The Collection
			

			
				After they came back home from the trade show Kathy drove Anne to her apartment.
			

			
				Anne invited her up. “Do you want to see my panty collection? I have a pretty big collection of special panties. I guess I have what you call a panty fetish. I just love them. Clean or dirty.” 
			

			
				“I’d love to see your collection. I must have a panty fetish too. I have always admired your taste in panties and I loved when I got a glimpse of your panties. I would love a guided tour.”
			

			
				“First let’s have some wine and relax.” Anne brought out a bottle and poured some glasses. She was happy to finally share her love of panties with another woman. She wanted to savor the moment. She was pretty sure Kathy would enjoy the presentation. She felt like it was a representation of her life. Or at least her sex life.
			

			
				“Let’s go in here. I have never shown these to anyone. I think we should strip down to our own panties. I know, I am weird but I am so excited to show you.”
			

			
				Kathy wasn’t sure what would happen but decided to go along. Anne had seen her in much less than this. She walked into her bedroom and knelt down by her bed. She pulled out a white plastic box full of small plastic bags. Anne then opened the tote and showed her an assortment of panties in plastic bags.
			

			
				After sorting through and finding a zip lock bag with a white cotton pair of panties inside. “This is the first one I decided to keep.” she pulled them out and held it up to her nose. She closed her eyes and breathed in. “It was after the first time I had sex with a boy. I guess it wasn’t technically sex. I didn’t lose my virginity. But he did make me cum through my panties. Then I let him finger me. I wore them home and put them in this baggy to remember the experience by. I thought I was in love. I also have the ones he was wearing when I dry humped him until he squirted in them. I don’t have many guys briefs. Weird I know.” She held up another pair. “These belonged to the first girl I made out with. The first pussy I touched. I rubbed her off through the panties and then I put my hands in her panties. When I touched her clitoris and pushed my finger into her slit I was just dizzy with excitement. Then I traded panties with her.” 
			

			
				Anne picked up another pair, and held them up for Kathy to see. “Do you remember these? These were the pair I let you wear the day when I seduced you.” 
			

			
				“You had it all planned?” Kathy smiled, she remembered them all too well. She also remembered the pair that Anne had given her to bring home. She hadn’t washed that pair she got from Anne. She had masturbated with them several times since then, sometimes wearing them and sometimes pushing them into her face to smell her own scent.
			

			
				“I have taken them out of the package several times since I brought them home.” She smiled impishly.
			

			
				Kathy picked up a couple of bags and inspected them. She did not feel like she should take any out of their baggies.
			

			
				“Now, we will create a special pair for each other. Look through that drawer and pick out a pair you want to remember me by.”
			

			
				Kathy looked at her questioningly. Anne pulled out the elastic of the panties she was wearing. “Or you can choose these. I wore cotton.”
			

			
				“Um, yeah, those will do.” She still wasn’t sure what was going to happen.
			

			
				“Now you, let me get another look at what you are wearing.”
			

			
				“What are we going to do?” Kathy asked as Anne examined the panties she was wearing. 
			

			
				“We are going to soak them in our cum then trade with each other. The ones you are wearing are good. My favorite is cotton anyway for perfumed undies.”
			

			
				Anne started kissing Kathy and rubbing her thigh against Kathy’s crotch and her own crotch against Kathy’s thigh.
			

			
				Anne fell onto her bed, bringing Kathy with her. She moved one leg over Kathy’s and continued rubbing her crotch against Kathy’s thigh and her thigh against Kathy. After tribbing for a bit their panties got very slick.
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				Mia and Jenny
			

			
				Anne invited Jenny and Mia over to try out her new camera. Since Anne had a big collection of lingerie she suggested that they do some photos using some of her underwear. She brought Jenny and Mia into her bedroom to let them choose what they wanted to model after each had picked out a couple of samples they took turns going into the bathroom to change.  Mia's breasts were much smaller than Anne's and the bra she chose had a lot of extra room. Jenny's breasts were just slightly larger than Anne’s.  Jenny adjusted it so that they did fit in nicely.  Mia was wearing a T shirt and a long skirt when she came over so she put it back on over the lingerie. Jenny had a button down white cotton top and jeans which she put back on. 
			

			
				Anne just took some shots of the women standing, leaning against the wall. Then she had them put their arms around each other and took some more pictures. She had them stand next to each other and put their arms around each other.
			

			
				Once Jenny and Mia felt more at ease with the pictures Anne had Mia stand behind Jenny and put her hands on Jenny's stomach. Anne suggested that Mia kiss Jenny on the cheek. Then Anne said why don't you unbutton Jenny's top when Mia looked a bit scared Anne said “It will be fine it's just for fun.” Anne took a shot of her undoing each button.
			

			
				“OK, Mia pull Jenny's shirt open to show the bra she picked out.” When Mia hesitated Anne asked “Is that OK Jenny?” Jenny nodded. “If there is ever anything you guys don’t feel comfortable doing just tell me. I promise these shots are just for fun, I will never show them to anyone without your permission.”
			

			
				Slowly Mia opened Jenny’s shirt. Once Em got over the surprise she seemed to enjoy exhibiting Jenny’s breasts. Her breasts were very full inside the slightly too small bra. The bra had a flower design with lace around the edges. 
			

			
				“Oh you know it would look cool,” said Anne. “If you just put your hands a little bit down into Jenny's jeans,” again Mia looked a bit shocked. Anne asked Jenny if it was okay Jenny said “I suppose. It's just for fun right?” so Mia pushed her hands slightly down into Jenny's jeans. “OK, now you'll need to smile a little bit act like you're having fun,” said Anne. “Give her a little kiss on the neck Mia. That looks great. You'll love these. OK just bring your hands up and kind of cup her bra.”
			

			
				This was getting to be too much for Mia, who said, “No I'm not... I don't think so. I'm not really comfortable with that. I don’t think Jenny wants my hands on her tits.” Mia was actually getting a bit excited by this point and her reluctance was more for Jenny's benefit.
			

			
				Anne looked at Jenny, “Is that OK, Jenny. I don’t want you to do anything if you are not comfortable with.”
			

			
				“No, that is fine. To be honest, I kind of like it.” Jenny was enjoying it. Having someone else caress her breasts was always good in her opinion even if it was another girl.
			

			
				“Well, what do you say Mia. Do you mind some shots with your hands on Jenny’s breasts?”
			

			
				“No, I guess not.”
			

			
				Mia had to admit to herself she was kind of enjoying it too. It was interesting to feel some fuller breasts than her own. As she cupped Jenny’s breasts she kind of imagined that they were hers. She squeezed herself against Jenny’s back and pulled Jenny’s tits toward her while pushing her breasts into Jenny’s back. Even though she was still wearing her T shirt and bra, she loved the feeling of her titties pressing against Jenny’s back. She was also looking forward to the inevitable part where Jenny started caressing her breasts.
			

			
				“OK, just cup them in her bra. Looks great. Now both of you look at me. Smile. Let me see that bra. Oh good you picked a bra that has the clasp at the front Jenny. Jenny, put your hands on Mia's hands on your breasts then Mia unhook her bra. Great. Take the ends of the clasp and slowly open the bra. Show us your tits. Flash me baby!” Anne laughed. “Now both of you put your hands on Jenny's breasts.” Mia was hesitant but Jenny directed Mia's hands to cover her own breasts. Jenny closed her eyes at this point to just enjoy the experience. “Perfect. Now spread your fingers so Jenny’s nipples show through your fingers. Jenny turn and kiss Mia on the lips.” At this point both girls decided to just abandon propriety and enjoy the experience. Jenny turned toward Mia and kissed her all the while Anne was taking picture after picture. Jenny still had on her bra and shirt but they were open in the front. Jenny’s bare breasts pushed up against Mia’s T shirt.  Their smooching grew pretty passionate and Jenny’s nipples were standing at attention.
			

			
				“You want to give Jenny’s nipples a little pinch don’t you Mia? I know I want to. Go ahead. Is that OK Jenny?”
			

			
				“Oh yeah. Please do.”
			

			
				Mia raised both hand and took each nipple between her fingers and gave them a little pinch.
			

			
				“Now Jenny you get behind Mia and bring your hands up under her T shirt so you expose Mia's bra.”
			

			
				“But they don't even fill it.” said Mia. “I am definitely a member of the itty bitty titty committee.”
			

			
				“It's fine. Your itty bitty titties are beautiful. It will be sexy I guarantee it.” Jenny pulled Mia’s T shirt up.
			

			
				“Now Jenny, take her T shirt off,” Mia started to cover her breasts but Anne said, “No they're beautiful I love your breasts. Take her bra off now Jenny. Oh that looks great. Now face each other. Mia take Jenny's shirt and bra off. Push your breasts up against each other and give a little kiss. That looks so good. OK Jenny get behind Mia and put your hands on her breasts. Ohh that looks great. Put your fingers on each side of her nipples so that they peek through. Now slowly move your hands down and put them inside the waistband of Mia's skirt reach down to where you're cupping her crotch oh that looks so cool now take your hands out and pull up her skirt to expose her panties. Now just pull down her skirt over her legs. Leave her panties on. I don't know about you guys but I'm getting a little bit turned on.” It was obvious that both women were very excited. 
			

			
				“OK Mia, turn sideways and Jenny get down on your knees in front of Mia. Great, put your face close to her panties and slowly pull them down. Mia, step out of your panties. Jenny, pick them up and give them a sniff.” Mia's pussy was very hairy and she didn't shave her legs. “Great Jenny, now bury your face in her crotch. Oh that looks so sexy. Take a breath and enjoy her perfume. OK Jenny, stand up and Mia get behind her and slide your hands into her jeans push your hands down where you're cupping her crotch. Massage her pussy a bit through her panties. I love the way you close your eyes Jenny. Just enjoy it. OK, now undo the button of her jeans and slowly pull them down but leave her panties on. Mia, get down on your knees and look at me from behind Jenny’s butt. Like you are peeking out. Now turn sideways Mia and face Jenny. Bury your face in her crotch and slowly pull down her panties. OK, Mia give me Jenny’s panties.”
			

			
				Anne took a break to take in Jenny’s womanly perfume. She looked the two women’s pussies. Mia had never took a razor to hers but Jenny's pussy was obviously trimmed,  “Breathe in her perfume Mia, push your face into her and kiss her clitoris. Wow. OK now I think we need to lay down. Let's go in my bedroom and have another glass of wine. I will take my clothes off so you guys don't feel shy. Can you two help me?” Both women undressed Anne. Jenny caressed Anne's right breast and Mia caressed her left as they took off her bra. Both women knelt down to pull down Anne's jeans, leaving her panties on. The pair Anne was wearing was obviously expensive. They were made of yellow satin and had black seams around the gusset and a one inch strip of black lace at the waist band.
			

			
				Mia said “Let's take off her panties with our teeth.”
			

			
				“Can I?” asked Jenny, “I really want to.”
			

			
				“Sure.”
			

			
				Eager to try the panty pull down, Jenny pushed her teeth out and pulled her lips back to try to get a grip. It took her several times to get a good bite of the band of Anne’s panties. First the left side then the right. And it took her several times going from side to side to get the panties a few inches down on each side. Once she got each side a bit down she turned Anne around and grabbed the back of Anne’s underwear with her mouth and brought them over her tush. Anne gasped a bit as Jenny’s nose traveled the length of her butt crack. Once Jenny got the panties clear of the crotch she finished pulling them down with her hands.
			

			
				Before she tossed Anne’s panties away she stole a quick sniff. Mia reached for them and gave them a sniff also.
			

			
				“Okay now lay down on my bed,” said Anne as she picked her camera back up. “Just kiss each other. Whatever comes natural.” Jenny brought her knee between Mia's legs and they started rubbing against each other. Anne just let them give in to their instincts at this point as they started humping and grinding against each other's legs. They slowly built up in intensity until they both were moaning and reached an orgasm.
			

			
				After they calmed down a bit Mia looked a little bit embarrassed. Anne said “oh that was so beautiful.”
			

			
				“Were you taking pictures of us when we came?”
			

			
				“Of course. It was so beautiful I had to. I will show them to you and if you don't like them we can delete them or I'll just give you a copy and I will delete mine if you want me to. It was such a beautiful moment.”
			

			
				“I want to see my face when I cum.” Said Mia.
			

			
				“Me too. You should let us take some pictures of you. Do you have a vibrator? I want to take some pictures of you masturbating.”
			

			
				“Okay sure. I owe you that.” 
			

			
				With that Anne went over and picked out her favorite vibrator out of her toy drawer. It was blue and kind of like a small cactus with no needles. There was one main part that stuck straight up and one smaller part branching off at the side. “This ones my favorite,” she said. “I never have trouble reaching orgasm with this. It’s called a rabbit. This part you stick inside you and this part plays with your love button.” With a flourish she went over and laid on her bed and closed her eyes.  She then took some lubricant out of her drawer and rubbed it onto her snatch.  After turning it on she put the vibrator between her legs and started slow rubbing up and down on her slit. She lingered just a minute on her clit, then put the big part inside and pushed the clitoris stimulator into position. It wasn’t long before she started breathing heavily and rocking back and forth against her vibrator. Her orgasm came so quickly Mia enjoyed the show so much she almost forgot to take pictures but she did get some good shots. 
			

			
				“OK let's just put the camera away for a bit and have some fun with just the three of us,” Anne said.
			

			
				Mia asked, “Can you use the vibrator on me Anne? I guess I've never used a vibrator with someone else before. I have only used one a few times. I found Ellie’s right before she moved off to college. But then she took it with her. I haven’t used one since.” Mia looked wistful at the memory.
			

			
				“Sure, I would love to. Do you want to use this one or pick out another one to use on you? I do recommend this one. It has brought me to a lot of orgasms.”
			

			
				“Sure. If you like it that much I am sure I will like it.”
			

			
				“Great. You won’t be disappointed. Jenny, I have a few other ones if you want to pick one out to use while I spend some time with Mia.”
			

			
				Jenny said “That sounds like a great idea. First time I watch lesbian porn and it's live.” She laughed.
			

			
				“They are in that same drawer. Take your pick.”
			

			
				There were so many choices in the toy drawer Jenny was a bit intimidated. “I don’t even know how all these work. How does this work?” She waved a pink thing shaped like a small yellow squash.
			

			
				“That one’s better with two people. It has a remote control. We can get to that later. Here try this one.” Anne handed her a pink one like the one she had used on herself. “Put this inside and this part next to your clit,” pointing to the parts as she spoke. “This turns it on and this controls the speed of the vibration.” Jenny took the device from Anne and started looking at it and exploring the buttons.
			

			
				Anne put a pillow on the top of her bed, “Just lay down here, Mia. Spread your legs a little bit,” and she climbed up between Mia’s legs and licked her pussy. She wanted a taste so badly she couldn't wait. After a few licks she said, “Oh I guess you're plenty juicy already.” With that she moved the vibrator up and down between Mia's legs. 
			

			
				Jenny was just standing there with the vibrator she had picked out. She had managed to get it turned on and was moving it into position between her legs, so Anne motioned to the chair she had in the corner “Oh, no. You do not want to be standing up when you use that. If you want to bring that chair over and sit there, you can get a better view of the action.”
			

			
				Jenny grabbed the chair and brought it over next to the bed she sat down and brought her knees up with her feet sitting on the seat of the chair. She licked it a few times then turned it on and brought it up to the outside of her pussy. There was an immediate shudder and Jenny was glad she was sitting down. After applying it to her slit she started getting the slightest of tremors in her abdomen. Jenny was torn between wanting to focus on herself and enjoying the show of Anne and Mia. She turned the device off and inserted the long part into her cunt and rubbed her nubbin with the other part, moving it in and out a few times before turning it on. She turned it back off right away as it was a bit too intense for her in her state of heightened arousal. After that she just flicked it on and off to give her a little pulse of vibration every few thrusts. It was all she needed. 
			

			
				As Anne worked on Mia her bare butt was sticking up a bit. Her gash was sticky slick with her cum. Jenny took a break to rub her hand between Anne's legs and then rubbed Anne's juices under her nose and breathed in deeply. Then she went back to administering to her own needs. Anne circled Mia's slit several times and then briefly brushed against her clitoris with the vibrator end. She could tell it was having the desired effect on Mia. As Mia started bucking and breathing heavy Anne paid more and more attention to Mia's snatch as she built up toward her orgasm. It wasn't long before Mia grabbed the vibrator from Anne and pushed it into herself and turned it on. As she pushed the vibrator against her snatch she arched her back to push back against it. After a moment she fell on her side. She turned of the device but let it remain inside her. Anne laid down next to her with her face a few inches away from her cunt. She just wanted to look at it glistening with Mia’s juices.
			

			
				Jenny had already climaxed several times by then. Just before Mia was finished Jenny managed to take a few pictures of Anne and Mia together.  Jenny then crawled over climbed on the bed and they all snuggled for a bit and basked in the afterglow. 
			

			
				Finally Anne got up and said “Wow that was amazing!”
			

			
				She then collected up all three pairs of soiled panties saying “these all get a place of honor. Oh, I have a collection of panties. OK, I know I am a bit kinky about panties.” She then put them in a baggie together. She wrote the names and the date on it. “I think I will remember who's is who's.”  
			

			
				She took a few more shots of Mia and Jenny snuggling in bed. “Give me your email addresses and I will send you these pictures. Actually I think I have too many and emailing them might not be a good idea anyway. I will put them all on a thumb drive for each of you. Now they are just for us do not share them with any one. But when you do look at them while you're alone, or even if you are both together, I would love for you to tell me how it comes out for you.”  Anne added with a mischievous smile.
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				Note from author
			

			
				 
			

			
				I hope you enjoyed reading this story as much as I enjoyed writing it for you.  And I did enjoy writing it! I would be ever so thrilled if you enjoyed my story, please take a moment to write a review on Amazon. If your panties got a bit damp while you were reading it, I would love to hear about it.
			

			
				Be on the look out for the next books in the series: “Flash of Panties in the Shoe Store” Parts I and II.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Staci O
			

			
				Somewhere in the mountains of Western North Carolina.
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				Copyright 2023
			

			
				All rights reserved. 
			

			
				This story a work of fiction. All characters, names, locations, and incidents are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual people, places, or things is a  coincidence. This work is for mature audiences and contains explicit lesbian sexual content that is suitable for adults. All characters are over 18 years old.
			

			
				 
			

			
				No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. This work contains explicit sexual content that is only suitable for adults and its intended for mature adult audiences only.
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				About Staci
			

			
				Staci O. lives her fairy tale in the Blue Ridge Mountains among flying squirrels, chipmunks and other woodland creatures.
			

			
				She loves writing about women exploring being women. When she is not in her cabin drinking coffee and writing she is traveling, getting inspiration for more stories and drinking coffee in small little cafes.
			

			
				Staci loves steamy stories about women's first experiences with other women, especially if they are only wearing panties. 
			

		

	OceanofPDF.com

images/00002.jpeg
SIANETIN /
PANIDISR






images/00001.jpeg





