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Hotwife’s Surprise Panty Party: My husband has been secretly selling my panties at work and now I find he’s using them as poker chips. I think it’s time to make him pay… and have some sexy fun doing it.

Excerpt:

“…have you bought a pair of my panties from my husband Dave?" I asked with a look at Dave. This was to let him know that he'd suffer for this later and to keep quiet now, if he knew what was best for him. It’s amazing what you can say with one glance.

"Er, well, erm, yes I did once,” Alan replied, “They were really lovely.”

“What did you do with them?” I asked, genuinely interested to know what a man would do with my dirty underwear.


Hotwife’s Surprise Panty Party © 2017 by Zara Lynne

Cover Design © 2017 Demurely Seductive Publishing

Cover Image © Dan Rocha

Images in text: © Mona Bergman

This is a work of fiction. Names, places, characters and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or as used fictitiously. Any resemblance to any actual persons, living or dead, organizations, events or locales is entirely coincidental.

All digital right reserved under International and Pan-American Copyright Conventions.

[image: Created with Vellum]
Created with Vellum



For Mona whose panties inspired this short tale.


Panty Poker
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I’ll raise you a white pair of panties…


Ireally wonder how many people have heard of panty sniffing. I certainly hadn’t, not until last week. Last Wednesday evening I arrived back home unexpectedly after my flight got grounded. I was supposed to be overnight in Norway, but schedules can change very rapidly in the airline industry. Until I saw it for myself that night, I would never have guessed that someone would enjoy fondling a pair of my used panties and pressing them to their nose to take in the aroma of my juices. You might think I’d be horrified, disgusted even, to see a relative stranger manhandling my intimate items. But, I have to admit, I became rather hot between my legs as I watched one of my husband’s mates from work press my red lace panties to his nose and inhale deeply. The others at the table watched attentively. In the center of the table, along with a few poker chips were what looked like three other pairs of panties - all mine, I presumed. As far as I could deduce, the guys had been raiding my laundry basket.

My husband was holding two cards and had a smug look on his face as he watched his friend ‘enjoy’ his absent wife’s panties. The room was in darkness, except for two lamps lighting up the poker table and the lamp-stand in the far corner. This meant, because I was standing in the shadows just in the small alcove by the door and also as I was still wearing my dark air hostess uniform, I was probably almost invisible. I couldn’t decide what to do. I really wanted to see what would happen next, but I also wanted to give the guys and my husband a massive shock as I caught them at their games with my underwear. I knew all but one of them, but the one I knew best, was Geoff. He and my husband Dave went back a long way and since his divorce last year Geoff seemed to spend an inordinate amount of time at our house. He also spent an inordinate amount of time trying to look up my skirt, or down my tops and always wanted a close hug and kiss when arriving or departing. Fortunately I liked him despite his laddish ways.

“Well,” Dave said, “Are you going to see me? You’ve had plenty of time to confirm how potent Mona’s panties are.”

Geoff picked up a pair of my lacy red panties and put his nose in my crotch, virtually speaking, and took a deep sniff. With a devious smile on his face, he replaced the panties on the table and riffled his chips with an upward movement of his fingers while appearing to be deep in thought.

“I’m going to see you,” he said, looking at Dave, “But if you lose, you have to show us all the photos of Mona wearing these red panties, as you promised last time, but never did.” Geoff and the others all looked pointedly at Dave.

“Well?” Geoff said.

Dave looked at his cards, then looked at the five cards on the table. “I still think you’re robbing me, by only allowing me £10 per pair in the kitty. When I sell them at work I usually get twenty or more.”

“Stop moaning,” Geoff quipped, “And give us your word.”

“All right,” my husband said, “I promise to show you the photos of Mona in those red lacy ones, but only if you guys all promise never to say a word about it, especially to Mona.”

The others all nodded and smiled at his words. I almost gave my presence away with an unexpected gasp; firstly at Dave letting slip that he was hawking my used panties at work, but also at him agreeing to flash the lads a look at one of my intimate photos. So, not only was Dave using my dirty panties to bet in his poker game, it also sounded like he was selling my unmentionables at work and now, it seemed, he was also pimping out photos he had taken of me in the bedroom.

My mind was racing here. Despite my initial annoyance that my husband of so many years could betray me like this, I couldn’t bring myself to put a stop to the game. I have to admit I was rather excited seeing these guys sniffing at my panties, but I became even more aroused when my darling husband agreed to show me off while wearing the rather revealing red lacy ones. I hadn’t thought of myself as an exhibitionist before, but I was definitely feeling cosily warm at the thought of all these guys seeing me in just panties. And those panties in particular that only had a transparent hinted covering of lace between my pussy and the world. But, I’d most certainly be having a stern word with Dave later. He was going to suffer for his conniving ways. I was stunned - he was selling my panties and had never told me. I often felt I was losing panties here and there, but never thought anything of it. At least now I knew why.

Seething, but also rather aroused, I stepped back as far as I could into the shadows by the door and waited. Something inside me was willing Dave to lose. Not only would Geoff be winning a pile of my dirty underwear (I wasn’t sure exactly what he intended to do with them), but Dave would have to show them all my photo. The idea was very hot, although a little voice inside was screaming at me to be sensible. Why would anyone want to see a forty-year old woman in her scanties?  The red lacy ones might look as if they’d be sexy, but they were uncomfortable to wear and not very flattering, to my mind. But they were Dave’s favorites - or rather used to be at least, supposing he lost them to Geoff.

“Well, go on then show us what you’ve got,” Geoff said to Dave.

Dave placed his two cards on the table with a flourish. “Ace high straight,“ he said with a smirk and went to grab the pot, including my panties, from the table.

“Not so fast, sunshine,” Geoff said as he placed his two cards on the table in front of him. The smirk on his face said it all. “You should have spotted there were three hearts, I’ve got a lovely flush, and I’m going to enjoy your wife’s panties tonight and we’re all going to see her sexy photos.”

I felt another sexual flutter in my pussy as Geoff spoke and knew the panties I was wearing were sopping wet.

All the guys looked at Dave now while Geoff was grabbing at the four pairs of my panties on the table and pulling the pile of poker chips towards him.

“Well, go on then, what are you waiting for,” Geoff said rather belligerently, “Time for the photos you promised.”

Dave stood up slowly looking a little dejected. “Just a sec,” he said, “They're on my iPad. I’ll go get it.”

Everyone at the table began totting up their chips while Dave was out of the room. “Aren’t you going to let us all have a pair, then, Geoff,” one of the men said. I had only seen this man from a distance at one of Dave’s works’ parties and didn’t know his name.

“No way, they’re all for me. Unless you want to give me twenty quid for a pair…” he said chuckling.

“Get stuffed. I’ll order a pair from Dave for next week, they’ll be fresher.”


Sniffers’ Delight
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My Favourite White Panties


While all this was going on, I had had an insane idea. Leaving my bag by the door I slipped outside and pulled the door closed very quietly taking the bunch of keys hanging on the inside of the door with me. I walked briskly to the back of the house and let myself in through the back door that led into our home office. This took me into the corridor where our bedroom was located. The light was off in the office, so I knew Dave must have returned to the front room with his iPad.

With my heart beating madly, I stripped off my uniform leaving on my black stockings and already soaked silky white panties. I swapped my work heels for some dangerously high black heels that drove Dave insane. My hair I left up in a scruffy yet elegant ponytail. I removed my bra and pulled on a white off-the-shoulder baby-doll that Dave adored. It came down to just below my crotch and was quite transparent, but probably not so much in the gloom in the front room. In the light, my large dark brown areolae would be easily visible through the material. My nipples hardened at the thought. I added a touch of red lipstick and then checked myself out in the full length mirror. I could almost see my heart beating through the material. My erect nipples were poking through the light material. Now to surprise Dave and his mates.

In a way, I was seeing this as a small payback for Dave ‘cheating' on me with my panties and photos. He should have at least asked me. I would probably have said no - at least initially - but I was stilling feeling a lovely buzz from seeing Geoff with my red panties at his nose.

At that moment, I heard raised voices from the front room. It was now or never for me, I thought to myself. With all the courage I possessed I strode purposefully from our bedroom and along the corridor to where the six men were. All of them were standing around Dave who was sitting at the table with his iPad in front of him. There were some rather delicious compliments coming from some of the men about the photos they were viewing. I really hoped it was my photos they were looking at or I could be making an utter fool of myself in my lingerie.. 

I stepped into the room and stood with my hands on my waist, one foot slightly in front of the other looking directly at the backs of the group of men. I was still about ten steps from the table. None of the men had noticed me yet as they were too intent on ogling the photo on the iPad.

“How about a pic of Mona topless?” one of the guys said to Dave, “I’d love to see what her tits are like in the flesh."

Before Dave had time to answer,  with my heart pumping so hard and fast I thought they could all hear it even at this distance, I loudly exclaimed, “What're you doing, guys?”  

Six sets of eyes instantly looked up in my direction. It was like watching in slow motion as they turned and their mouths dropped open in surprise. Dave’s face was a picture as he looked up from his iPad and turned in his seat. 

“I thought perhaps you might like to see and smell the real thing…" I quipped with a smile and gave them a slow twirl, ending up facing them all again.

Geoff in typical Geoff fashion let out a loud wolf whistle. "Mona," he said huskily, "You look delicious." Geoff's whistle awoke Dave from his shock.

“Mona, Mona, my god it's you” Dave said as he jumped up from his chair, almost trying to hide the iPad and moving a couple of steps towards me. “What are you doing home? He stammered, nervously. "We were just finishing our game of poker,” he said, making a sweeping gesture with his hand. "And, how come you’re dressed like that?"

I moved towards the table with a model’s strut and the six men all staring intently at me. All eyes were following me. Dave was rooted to the spot like all the others. He looked worried and unsure how to react.

“I thought you might prefer to see my body in the flesh, so to speak, rather than in photos..."

Geoff was eyeing me up and down without a hint of embarrassment. "You know I've always wanted to get a close look at the real thing, Mona," he said with a lascivious laugh, "No offense, mate," he said looking at Dave. "You know we all fancy her." The others just nodded., before I continued, "As I said, see me in the flesh and have the chance to sniff a fresh pair of my panties - like these for example,” As I spoke I lifted the edge of the baby-doll slightly to reveal my white panties. I was so wet, I wouldn’t have been surprised if the guys could see the leakage staining my panties despite the weak light in the room.

"You don't mind if the lads have a quick sniff do you, Dave? I asked in my sweetest rather sarcastic voice.

Dave had no idea how to answer, it seemed. I was thoroughly enjoying myself and still had no idea where this might lead.

"Who wants first sniff, then? I asked looking each one in the eye in turn, but ignoring Geoff who opened his mouth to speak, but closed it again as I passed him by. Or would you rather see my tits?" I asked, pulling the top of the baby-doll down slightly to show more of my cleavage while looking at the guy who had wanted to see a topless pic.

"Cat got your tongue, has it?" I quipped when he didn't say a word. "Okay, I'm rather tired after a long day, I'll be off to bed." I said and turned as if I meant to start walking back towards our bedroom.

"Please Mona, we'd all love to see your luscious body," the guy I didn't know said, And, I know I'd love to be able to smell your juices. You're really hot."

I turned at his words to see the others were nodding vigorously as he spoke. Geoff had moved to stand next to Dave, who was the closest to me. I strode past Dave and Geoff and taking the speaker by the hand, led him to the center of the room in front of Dave and Geoff.

"I don't think we've been introduced," I said to him as I took his hand.

"Sorry," he said, "I'm Alan. I work in Dave's department."

"And have you bought a pair of my panties from Dave?" I asked with a look at Dave. This was to let him know that he'd suffer for this later and to keep quiet now, if he knew what was best for him. It’s amazing what you can say with one glance.

"Er, well, erm, yes I did once," Alan replied, "They were really lovely."

"What did you do with them?" I asked, genuinely interested to know what a man would do with my dirty underwear.

Alan had his back to the rest of the men. I could see his eyes wandering down to peek at my large nipples plainly visible under the transparent white material of the babydoll. I glanced at the other men to see where they were looking too while waiting for his reply.

As Alan began to speak I looked back at him. "Well, I, er, sniffed them," he said, having difficulty looking me in the eye and only daring to glance for microseconds at my breasts.

"Is that all?"

"Well," he continued, "when I'd sniffed out all your odor, I, er… well you probably don't want to know."

"Yes, I do," I said, "I really do."

"Well," he took a deep breath and his face reddened considerably, "I used them to jerk off in; I wrapped my dick in them and thought about you as I jerked off.”

He seemed to lose some of his inhibitions as he unloaded his confession and was now looking me in the eye with more boldness.

"I've never met you, but you've seen me around have you?" I asked.

"Yes, yes I have. When you've called on Dave at work, mostly. But I've also seen some photos of you too - nothing naughty, mind - but you look so sexy in your uniform and, your accent, it's really, well you know…"

"So you've fantasized about me, have you? And what do you think now that I'm standing in front of you?"

"I think you're even sexier than I'd imagined," he said, looking directly in my eyes for the first time as he spoke, but almost immediately averted his gaze.

"Did my panties smell good, Alan?" I asked, looking to see how the others were all reacting.

None of them had moved.

"Oh heavens, Mona, they smelt divine," he said with a massive smile on his face. The others were all nodding in unison at Alan's words.

"Mona," Dave began, "I…"

"Quiet, Dave. It'll be your turn soon enough. So, have you all sniffed my panties? I looked at each of Dave's friends in turn. "Perhaps I should take these off and pass them round," I quipped while running my hands over my silky whites.

As I expected, Geoff piped up.

"Mona, I'm sure I speak for all of us when I say we'd love you to remove your panties and let us pass them round. If that's what you'd like. I'd also like a chance to worship your pussy and savor your juices." He managed to sound like a genuinely sincere gentlemen, despite the lewdness of his suggestion.

"Mona," Dave started again, "You…"

"Please, Dave, I think you've done enough. Not another word. Go sit on the sofa while I talk with the others."

Dave seemed to resign himself to his fate, hung his head and ambled past me to do exactly as I had told him, finally plonking himself down on the sofa behind me.

As he ambled past, I finally decided what I wanted to do.

"I will remove my panties for you, here and now" I said, once again rubbing my hands over my crotch and seeing the men's eyes follow my movements greedily. "But, you have to do something for me."

"Anything," Alan and a couple of others responded almost immediately. "We'd do anything you ask, you know that," said Geoff as the self-appointed spokesperson of the group.

I turned my head to look at Dave on the sofa. He looked as forlorn as ever.

"Well, we're going to have a little competition and this is how it will work. When I tell you, each of you will take a pair of my panties from the table."

Geoff stated to speak…

"I don't care if you just won them, Geoff, they're mine. And I want you each to have a pair in your hand."

There was a buzz of expectancy in the group at my words.

"At my word, you will each begin to jerk off for me."

A couple of mouths dropped open.

"That's right, I want to see all of you cumming into my panties."

"Here? Now?" Dave said from the sofa.

"Yes, Dave, here and now, in front of me. And, the one who comes first will get a prize. Are you all in"

"Oh, fuck yes," Alan said.

Geoff remained aloof. "Depends on the prize," he said with a leer at the others.

"The winner gets to smell, taste and enjoy my juices hot from the source." I said standing arms akimbo looking at them.

"Fuuuuuck, you mean I can lick your cunt, when I win," Geoff said, "I'm definitely in."

Ignoring Geoff, I asked again, "Are you all in?"

"Fuck, yes," they almost all said in unison and they all went to grab a pair of panties off the table. Geoff took his favorite red lace, I noticed. Alan was left without.

As you all jumped the gun and left Alan here without; he is going to remove the panties I'm wearing and use them."

"That's not fair," Geoff sounded like a spoilt schoolboy. "I want the warm and wet ones."

Alan's face had broken into a massive smile and he seemed to grow in stature.

"Shut up Geoff, you got your favorite red lace pair. Alan, come and do the honors."

As Alan moved in front of me I clasped my hands behind my head, causing the baby-doll to rise up above my panties. Tentatively Alan looked at me as if asking for permission.

"Go on," I said, "Take them off me."

Alan put his thumbs on either side of the panties and slowly pulled them down my legs, crouching down as he did so to slide them off each foot as I lifted first the left and the right. The panties got stuck on the left heel for a moment, but Alan was soon standing proudly with my soaking wet panties in his hand. He immediately crushed them into his nose and inhaled deeply.

"Oh, fuck you smell so wonderful," he said, smiling at me. "Thank you, thank you."

"Out of the way, you fuckwit," Geoff screamed, "You're blocking our view."

"Sorry, guys," Alan said and moved back next to the other guys now lined up next to Geoff.

I stood with my hands still clasped behind my neck, my legs slightly open, with the full glory of my shaved slit on view to five sets of greedy eyes. I could feel my juices flowing and was sure my labia would already be puffy and red.

"This is the prize," I said, slightly thrusting my pussy forward. They all grasped what I meant. "The first one to ejaculate into a pair of my panties gets to sniff and lick my pussy for five minutes."

Without waiting for an answer, I called out, "Ready, go!".


Hot Retribution
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The Notorious Red Lace Panties



I don't think I've seen a group of men drop their trousers and underpants so rapidly. Geoff was the first to wrap my panties around his rather long and thick dick and begin pumping furiously. Alan wasn't far behind. His dick wasn't as long as Geoff's, but was extremely thick. Ben, a big man, who rarely spoke, was sniffing my panties while rubbing his prick. Dave's other two mates in the line-up, Alex and James were slow to get started, but soon reached a frenetic rhythm.

I could feel Dave's eyes burning into my back from the sofa, but didn't turn to look at him. I was too enthralled by the jerking off activity in front of me.

I moved my hands from behind my head and took hold of the top of my baby-doll, ready to pull it down and over my breasts.

"Here's an extra incentive, if you're interested," I said huskily, and pulled the top of the baby-doll down to reveal my tits.

Several of the guys groaned with lust as my nipples and tits were freed.

I took one breast in each hand and squeezed and fondled it, and pulled on my rock hard nipples.

Almost immediately there was a loud cry from Alan. He was pumping his fist at a rapid rate and suddenly bent double, no doubt filling my panties with his cum. Geoff and Ben began grunting loudly within seconds of Alan.

It was Alan who stepped forward first to proudly present me with my now even more sodden panties. His load must have been huge. My panties were covered in a deep puddle of gooey spunk.

Geoff tried to push him out of the way and thrust his offerings forward, but I took the panties from Alan and declared him the winner, James came just as I raised Alan's hand, Alex, seemed to have given up.

"I came a close second," Geoff moaned, "Can't I at least have a suck on your tits?"

"Sorry, Geoff, perhaps another time," I said winking at him and pulling my baby-doll back up to cover my swollen nipples and breasts once more.

"Pass me a couple of pillows, Dave," I said. He handed them over without saying a word and I placed them on the floor. One for my head and the other to put under me to give Alan better access. I got myself comfortably into position with my knees up.

"Get comfortable, guys, Alan is about to enjoy his prize."

Geoff pulled off his trousers and underpants and crouched down about a foot from my left side, no doubt to get a better look, with his dick still quite stiff. Ben, James and Alex pulled up their trousers and sat on chairs by the table. Alan too, pulled up and fastened his trousers, but remained standing looking down at me.

With my arms over my head and utter silence in the room, I slowly, so slowly began to spread my knees until they were touching the floor and my engorged pussy was fully revealed to Dave's mates. I don't think I had ever been so turned on as I was at that moment.

"Start timing, Dave." I said, and looking up at Alan, who hadn't taken his eyes off my pink gash, I simply said, "My cunt is all yours. Remember, lips and mouth only."

I expected him to dive in and start devouring me, but he didn't. He got down between my legs and began kissing the inside of my thighs ever so lightly, moving closer and closer to my throbbing pussy, first one thigh then the other. As he reached the top of a thigh, his tongue began tracing the outline of my pussy, without actually touching my labia. I was in ecstasy. I lay prostrate with my eyes closed, oblivious to everything in the room except Alan's delicious tongue and lips.

Alan's tongue moved up one side, across my mons and down the other side. And then in reverse. Alan did this several times, occasionally swapping tongue movement for little kisses with his lips. I could feel myself moving closer to orgasm, even though he hadn't even touched my labia or clitoris.

Suddenly he lifted his mouth from me and asked, presumably of Dave. "Are you sure this is all right with you?"

Dave must have nodded or made another sign of acquiescence, because there was no vocal answer and the very next second the soft touch of a tongue moved upwards along my sodden gash lightly brushing my clit too. He repeated the movement a few times, very softly. I was already moaning in pleasure and when Alan's tongue pushed roughly between my labia, deep into me I squealed and cried out, "Yes, oh yes."

He continued fucking me with his tongue for at least a dozen thrusts before beginning to flick my engorged clitoris very rapidly with the tip of his tongue. As he did so I arched my back and my moans became louder. At one point I realized somebody's fingers were roughly squeezing my nipples. I was too far gone to care.

The rapid flicking from Alan continued and in combination with the manhandling of my nipples, my first orgasm hit me. My body shook and I probably screamed rather loudly. As it subsided I expected Alan to ease off, but, in fact, he placed his lips over my clit and began sucking. My body began to convulse again. My moans and breathing came in short spasms. I bucked my pussy up and down as my second and possibly third orgasm sent shockwaves through my body. Incredibly Alan managed to hang on with his mouth and held it in place until my convulsions subsided. As my breathing gradually returned to normal he gently removed his lips and pressed down on my pussy with his hand. Every few seconds my body spasmed as the waves of orgasm flowed through me.

As I regained full consciousness I saw Geoff remove his hands from my breasts and Alan stood up between my splayed legs as Dave began shooing his mates out of the door.

I could hear the hoots and shrieks in our driveway after Dave had closed the front door.

When Dave came back into our living room I still hadn't moved. Dave approached me with his trousers and boxers already round his ankles and a rock-hard erection pointing straight at me. He set himself between my legs and as he placed his lips on mine for a passionate kiss he thrust his cock deep inside my cunt.

I flung my arms around him and kissed him back feeling the full force of his powerful thrusts deep inside me. Within less than 30 seconds still kissing passionately, my husband began to climax. If felt his cum spurt forcefully deep inside and as it hit my cervix I couldn't help but fling back my head and tighten my legs around his back as yet another powerful orgasm tore through my body. I screamed in absolute ecstasy matching Dave who was grunting as he pumped more and more cum into me.

Dave collapsed on top of me and we lay there totally spent for several minutes as we both caught our breath and our hearts began to beat more or less normally.

Finally Dave broke the silence.

"You little minx," he said, "I never thought you'd actually do what you threatened."

"Was it too much?" I replied somewhat sheepishly, feeling the guilt wash over me in the aftermath or orgasmic bliss.

"Hell no, I loved it. I knew you intended to get your revenge, but I didn’t expect that.”

“Well, I didn’t know it was going to be tonight,” I said, giving him a kiss, “But, I had said I wouldn’t warn you in advance, so the flight being canceled was perfect. You certainly deserved it," I said laughing." for not telling me you were selling my panties. At one point I even believed you were actually cowering on the sofa in fear of your little wife."

“I was a little. You are quite fierce when you use your air hostess voice. But they loved you. I reckon we'll sell way more of your panties now."

"That wasn't really the idea, you know,” I said, giving him a playful slap, “I was punishing you for selling them in the first place. But it seems you enjoyed the punishment too much. Perhaps I should have let Geoff fuck me, like he's been trying to do for the last 10 years."

I kissed Dave on the lips and as he pulled away he said, "I love you so much, you're amazing."

"I love you too. But talking of Geoff, I noticed he managed to cop a feel of my tits."

"That's not all, didn't you feel it?"

"What?" I looked at Dave quizzically.

"He came all over your tits when you were having your massive second orgasm."

Dave lifted himself off me and I could see the dried globules of spunk on my tits and nipples.

"The little bastard. Are you mad?"

"Not at all, it was so hot watching five men drool over you."

"Did I go too far letting Alan do what he did?"

"I would have stopped it, if I hadn't liked it," Dave said, "You know my fantasies about other men and you."

"So, would you have stopped everything if I'd let him fuck me?" I asked looking straight at him.

He hesitated, for a second only, but that was enough time to let me know I could have let all five of them fuck me and he wouldn't have said a word. I was already thinking about Dave's next poker night and what other surprises I could conjure up.


Afterword
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