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    Lesbian Mystery Panties 
 
    By Staci O

  

 
   
    My Sexuality 
 
    As much as I thought I was enigmatic, I guess my sexuality wasn’t such a secret. I had joked about it before. HR said I had to stop. By then everyone knew I was a lesbian. As if they couldn’t tell already. Now they knew I was a bit kinky. I worked in an office of about fifteen people. Twelve of them were women. I knew at least one of them ate at the Y sometimes but I didn’t know about the others. 
 
    On this particular Monday a sales rep from a tractor company had come in to the office to show Skylar Freeman their new models. The one Skylar was interested in cost enough to buy a very nice house. Very nice. Skylar called me in to ask me about it before the sales rep left. I think she just wanted me to see the rep and what she was wearing. 
 
    I had my questions about Skylar but I wasn’t sure. Blaize Knight was the sales rep. She was the daughter of the owner of the Knight Tractor and Fork Lift company. Even though she obviously got her job because her father owned the company she was a wolf. The company had almost doubled in size after she graduated from college and came to work for the company a few years ago. She knew how to sell tractors. 
 
    And she dressed for success. Her long blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders down to her breasts. Today she was wearing a white mini skirt and sweater. It just begged you to try to look up her skirt, to see if you could get a glimpse of her panties underneath. I don’t know how she knew I might be interested but she did show me her panties once or twice. She squatted down in front of me as she showed me her sales booklets. Her legs couldn’t spread that far open but the tight white skirt did ride up her thighs quite a lot. I wished I could hug her body like the skirt did. It was all I could do to force my eyes to at least look at the tractor booklet a bit. Maybe it is my imagination but I think it did turn her on. Her nipples were showing through her sweater. 
 
    Most of the companies she visited were probably made up mostly of men. I am sure she bent over and accidentally opened her legs for many prospective clients so they would hope for more than a panty flash. From my own experience I know that can work wonders for a prospective sale when the buyer is on the fence. 
 
    As I said, our office it was mostly women. She probably didn’t think her outfit would be very effective on Sky and me. It was. At first she wasn’t putting on the sex appeal but then after she noticed I was trying to get a look up her skirt she flashed me a few times and I couldn’t help but look. She gave me a few more opportunities to see her panties. I think even Sky noticed. I have always liked getting a chance to get an up-skirt flash. Even before I knew I was bi-sexual I always tried to steal an up-skirt view. I told myself that it was just that it was forbidden. Once I came to terms with my sexuality I acknowledged my desire to see some panties. I liked more than the sight of panties, I liked the aroma. 
 
    After Blaize left I commented to Sky, “I would do her laundry for a week just to sniff her panties.” Sky gave me a really weird look and I realized the door to her office must have still been open. That meant that everyone in the office probably heard me say that. At that point I was just hoping I wouldn’t hear about it from HR. 
 
    She got up and closed the door. “I noticed you were enjoying the view. I think she liked showing you the view. Her headlights came on when she noticed you looking.” 
 
    “I have no idea what you are talking about.” 
 
    “I couldn’t help but notice that she flashed you.” 
 
    “You are just jealous she didn’t flash you.” 
 
    “Well, I am the one who decides if we buy them.” 
 
    I thought about asking her if she wanted me to flash her but I was wearing pants. 

  

 
   
    What’s in the Bag? 
 
    I didn’t think much more about Blaize until after I got back from lunch. When I came back into the office I saw that my top desk drawer was a fraction of an inch open. Inside my drawer was a small brown paper bag. I took it out and opened it just a bit then closed it. There was a pair of panties in it. I knew they weren’t mine so I looked around to see if I could figure out where they came from. Who they came from. No one seemed to be looking to see my reaction but I knew that they had just been put there. I would have noticed a pair of panties in my desk before I went to lunch. Since no one was watching me I quickly removed the bag from my drawer and looked inside again. It was definitely a pair of white cotton panties. A quick look around revealed that still no one was looking to see if I had found the panties. 
 
    I sat down at my desk holding the bag. I opened it up again to see if anything else was in it. I sniffed the air above it. I thought I could smell the unmistakable smell of a woman’s passion but I could have been imagining it. The panties definitely seemed to have been used. There was a subtle but unmistakable aroma of women’s passion juices in the bag. I could feel myself producing my own passion juices as I breathed over the bag. 
 
    I squirmed just a bit, trying not to be too obvious that I was getting turned on by the contents of the bag. Still no one seemed to be watching. 
 
    I pulled them out and looked at them in my lap. I even held them up in front of the window. Then I thought of what I was doing and quickly shoved them in my pants pocket. I put the bag back in my drawer.

  

 
   
    Examining the Treasure 
 
    OK, time to visit the bathroom and examine the hidden treasure that had been placed in my desk drawer. I hoped no one would notice that as soon as I got back from lunch I went straight to the Ladies room again. After I sat down I realized that whoever had placed the panties in my drawer might have noticed that I disappeared into the bathroom. I was half expecting someone to come in right after I did to listen to see what I did. No one came in. 
 
    I did go pee right after I saw that no one had followed me. May as well get that out of the way. Then I just left my jeans pulled down. I took the gift out of my pocket. It was still just a bit damp. Who ever left them in my drawer must have just taken them off. Someone must have over heard me talking about Blaize and decided to leave them as a gift. My first guess was Skylar. I had often wondered if she swung both ways. I knew she dated guys but a few times I had gotten a bi vibe from her today. She definitely knew my preference. Even if she hadn’t known it before today, my comment in her office was to the point. The two questions I asked myself about her was, a) Did she go both ways? and b) Was she interested in me? 
 
    Before I came out and asked her, I decided I would check out other women in the office to see if any of them might have left their panties in my drawer. Based on the size of the panties I excluded Emma and Tracey. They would not have been able to put the panties on. I also marked out Lisa and Carol. I couldn’t ever see them taking off their panties and putting them in my desk. For one thing they were incredibly Christian. Carol was also too obsessed with her husband. Being married or having a boyfriend didn’t automatically mean it wasn’t possible but I felt the panties were less likely from Carol as she just got married and was constantly talking about Brandon. 
 
    There were five men that worked in the office but I couldn’t see any of them getting a pair of soiled panties to play a trick on me by putting them in my desk. 
 
    That left Andra, Sophie, Rachelle, Angie, Karen and Tina. Other than Skylar. Then I remembered Rachelle was out of town so she was off the list. Too bad, I would love a pair of her knickers and I would like to see her wearing them. Andra and Karen are or were both married but that doesn’t necessarily exclude them. Married to guys, not to each other. They are both pretty hot though. 
 
    I made a list of those it could be and arranged it with who I thought was sexiest. Basically an ordered list of who I wanted to fuck most.  
 
    In my opinion. I have a different criteria for beautiful or cute. Beautiful is like Salma Hayek or Taylor Swift. Cute is like Goldie Hawn or Jenna Ortega. I prefer cute. 
 
    As I thought of each woman I imagined them rubbing their pussy. I came up with a different scenario for each off them. I decided to have a pleasure session dedicated to each of them.

  

 
   
    Six Suspects. 
 
    Skylar – Skylar was the sexiest woman in the office. She was about five and a half feet tall with curly long brown hair. Small to medium size breasts. I rate her as cute as opposed to beautiful. I guess she is both but her impish smile is so sexy. 
 
    Tina – I was pretty sure Tina was at least bi-curious. I had seen her in a lesbian bar called the Y Knott Bar. It was right after she started at the company. I had only seen her there that one time but she was all over one of the regulars. They were definitely ending up in bed that night. She has a couple of tattoos. One is a knife on her arm. One is a hummingbird on her other arm. She has a couple of other tattoos but she won’t say what or what they where. 
 
    Sophie – Long dirty blonde hair. I guess kind of a hippie type. She doesn’t have any tattoos but is always going to music festivals and arts and craft shows. I think she toured with Phish for a while. She ran the merchandise table. I would love to hear those stories. She is a vegetarian. I always wonder if vegetarians taste different than carnivores. I wondered if she was a vagitarian too. 
 
    Andra – Around thirty years old. Likes to surprise people with her jokes. Italian, cute little titties. She has a four year old daughter. So I guess that makes her a Milf. I think her and her husband get along pretty well but that doesn’t mean I would kick her out of bed. She is about five foot four and her breasts are very, ample, I guess that’s a good word for them. 
 
    Angie – Long curly brown hair, very dark brown eyes. She only works a few days a week. She does modeling on the other days. I have never seen any of her work. Karen said she saw a picture of her in the newspaper promoting a local women’s gym. She was working out on some machine. She has a perfect body for that. Maybe I will try out the gym to see if she goes there. I would like to see her do a work out. 
 
    Karen – I guess I have to put her in the MILF category too. She is about forty, but in really good shape. She has a daughter about twelve. She had recently gone through a nasty divorce. Her husband had been cheating on her. For a while she listened to her church and put up with it. Then she’d had enough and had an affair of her own. Her church kicked her out then. Her husband is still an upstanding member of the church.

  

 
   
    My Donation – Gray Cotton Bikinis 
 
    I examined the panties a bit closer. Did the style or design remind me of any of the women in the office in particular? Not really. They were pretty generic. Cotton bikini briefs. White with dark blue horizontal stripes. I pictured each of the women in the office wearing the panties. It didn’t clash with any of them. Although there were a few that I liked picturing in panties more than others. 
 
    I decided that since I was already in the bathroom and had the soiled panties in my hand and my panties down below my knees I would rub one off. By this time, the examining and fantasizing about the panties got me pretty worked up. My underwear was still at my ankles so I pulled up my panties and rubbed my pussy through them. They got damp soon and I got an idea. After I finger banged myself wearing my panties I would take them off and put on the mystery panties. Then I would leave my soiled panties in my drawer in exchange for the ones I had been given. I was hoping that whoever put their panties in my drawer would take mine. It really turned me on thinking that someone might take my panties and frig herself with them, like I did with the ones that were gifted to me. Hopefully there would be different pair in the drawer by the morning. Would anyone trade their panties for mine? 
 
    I was glad the panties I had worn that day were pretty new. They weren’t particularly sexy, just basic gray cotton bikini panties. When I thought of it, the mystery panties weren’t really all that sexy. Except that they had been worn and had the perfume of the mystery woman. 
 
    

  

 
   
    White Cotton With Ruffles - Tina 
 
    That night I pulled out the panties and got ready for a massive finger banging session. I figured that until I found out who it was with certainty, I would go through the list of each possibility and fantasize about each of them, while playing with the panties, and myself of course. 
 
    I was still wearing the mystery panties, the white cotton bikinis; so I wanted to leave them on as I rubbed one off.  
 
    Tina’s desk was right across the walkway to mine. I never mentioned to her that I had seen her in the lesbian club. As I started touching myself through the mystery panties, I imagined her sitting at her desk with her hands in her pants, rubbing herself to orgasm. I thought about seeing her when she was making out with the woman in the club. 
 
    Then, in my imagination, I brought her into my bedroom. It was a little distracting to fantasize about her at work when I was at home. If I got the opportunity to have sex with a co worker at work I would probably take it but I would rather do it at home. 
 
    Tina was wearing a dark brown top and a dark plaid skirt that day so I started there. In my fantasy she kind of modeled the skirt to me. She put her foot up on a chair and looked over her shoulder at me and pulled up her skirt, showing a little bit of her panties. I imagined her wearing the gray pair of cotton panties. The same gray pair of panties I had left in my desk for my mystery donation. The concept of a beautiful woman fingering herself wearing a soiled pair of my panties really got my juices flowing. 
 
    She kind of did a few flourishes flashing her panties, giving me a little glimpse from different angles then she laid on my bed on her back. She pulled up her skirt to give a great view of her modeling of my panties. 
 
    I relished the thought of those being the same panties I had masturbated wearing earlier in the day. I imagined that she was very hairy and her dark brown pubic hair was sticking out all around my underwear. She took off the panties and spread her legs on my bed with her open beaver facing me. I pictured her looking down her body as she laid on the bed. I was at the foot of the bed. She was looking across her breasts which were still in her bra but she had removed the panties. I could see her open pussy lips begging for my finger or tongue. She sat up a bit and took off her bra before reaching down toward her pussy. She played with her nipples before she circled her nether lips. I reached into the mystery panties I was wearing to touch my own pussy. 
 
    She slowly began entering her pussy with two of her fingers. She would rub around her lower lips a few times before plunging into her slit. I could almost hear her moans and smell her perfume until I realized it was my moaning and passionate aroma. 
 
    I mimicked the same actions as I was fantasizing that she was doing. I rubbed circles around my pussy and stuck my fingers inside myself. 
 
    As I got closer to coming I imagined her getting up and showing me her butt. She stood with her back to me as she spread her butt cheeks to give a full view of her anus. Then she crawled up on the bed and pushed her ass up in the air so I could see it. She reached one hand between her legs and massaged her clit and pussy lips. Next she moved up so she was laying across the bed on the pillow. She lifted a leg and held it with one hand as she used the other hand to move her fingers in and out of her cunt. She started with one finger then added another. Her moans were getting louder in my dream. She progressed up to three fingers before increasing her passion and frantically bringing herself to an amazing orgasm. I came at the same time I imagined her coming. 
 
    I closed my eyes and woke up a few hours later with my hand still in the gifted panties. I pulled my hand out and went back to sleep. 
 
    When I woke up on Tuesday, I was still in the white panties I had been given the day before. I pulled off the panties and jumped into the shower. I played with myself a little bit in the bathroom but didn’t have time for an orgasm. I got dressed for work and put the mystery panties in a drawer in my dresser. I wanted to keep them for a bit longer. I didn’t know if I would try to return them to the original owner or keep them as a memento. 
 
    I wished I had a freshly soiled pair of panties to put in my desk but I figured I would just wear a fresh pair and diddle myself during the day before putting them back in the bag in my desk before I went home. That is if my panties from yesterday weren’t there. I hoped that the pair I put in my desk yesterday had been switched out with someone else’s freshly used panties. I laughed when I thought of a “fresh pair of soiled panties.” 
 
    When I got to work I realized in my excitement I hadn’t got my daily coffee at the Corner Grind coffee shop so I planned to go down the street to get it after I put my briefcase on my desk.  
 
    I looked in my desk and the bag I had put there yesterday, with my panties in it, were still in the drawer. I was just a bit crestfallen. I had hoped the exchange would continue. 
 
    I ran down to the coffee shop and ordered my coffee. I hurried back to the office. When I go there I noticed there was part of the brown paper bag sticking out of the desk drawer. It wasn’t like that when I left. My heart started fluttering as I opened the drawer, as I knew I had fully shut the drawer when I left. Another part of me fluttered when I looked inside the bag to see another pair of panties. The panties were not my soiled ones I had put in there yesterday. I quickly put the bag back in the drawer and closed it while I thought about the situation. Someone had switched another pair of panties in the bag while I went to get a cup of coffee. It looked like all of the women who worked in the office were there today. Even Rachelle, who was out yesterday was there today. 
 
    For the rest of the day I kept a close eye on all of the other women in the office.

  

 
   
    Visiting Skylar 
 
    During the day my thoughts kept coming back to Skylar. I don’t know why I didn’t dream-fuck her the night before. She was the obvious first suspect of who could have put the panties in my drawer. Could or would she take off her panties to put them in my desk drawer? I wished I had seen what she was wearing yesterday. 
 
    Definitely seems like something she could do but I wasn’t sure that she did do it. She probably could have taken off her panties in her office with no one seeing her as she had a big desk and curtains on her windows. She could have just slipped them off put them in a bag and then into my drawer. She was more or less my boss so it wouldn’t have seemed unusual if she came to my desk while I wasn’t there. She wasn’t my boss officially but I usually went to her to see which project I should be working on or if I had a question. 
 
    I stopped by to talk to her to see if I could read between the lines. It didn’t take too long for the subject of our conversation to go back to my comment the day before. It was kind of walking on a ledge to even talk about it. Neither one of us would want to get called in to HR and get talked to about sexual harassment. So when I came in I pulled the door closed. 
 
    Anyway, she did bring it up. “Did you mean that about doing Blaize’s laundry?” 
 
    “Uh, what?” This definitely was flirting with disaster even if both of us wanted to flirt. 
 
    “Remember, you said you would do her laundry to be able to sniff her panties.” 
 
    “I mean it was a joke but I would sniff her panties if I had the opportunity. Why?” 
 
    “Well, I need my laundry done.” 
 
    I probably should have dove into the subject more but I just kind of backed off. I would love to have a basket of her dirty panties but I didn’t want to get in trouble with HR again. “You want me to do your laundry?” 
 
    She backed off too. She just laughed, “No, I am just kidding. I have a service I use to wash my clothes.” 
 
    We both just stood there for an uncomfortable few seconds then I said, “Uh, well I better get back to work.” She laughed and I walked back to my desk. I think both of us wanted to pursue the subject but wanted the other person to be the one who stuck their neck out. 
 
    I looked over to Tina’s desk to see if she had any reaction to what she might have heard in Sky’s office. Either she didn’t hear anything or the subject was not something she wanted to talk about. Throughout the day I stole some glances her way to see if she looked my way. Either she didn’t or it was just not when I was looking over at her. She was kind of squirming a bit more than usual I thought.

  

 
   
    Leopard Spotted Knickers - Sky 
 
    The new pair of mystery panties had a leopard spot design. They were cotton also. They also must have been worn when the wearer rubbed herself to at least one orgasm. It didn’t look like she had just removed them earlier in the day but they had been worn recently.  
 
    At the end of the day I went into the bathroom and took off my panties. I had worn a cotton dress so it would be easier to take off and put on a pair of panties if I wanted to. I wanted them somewhat fresh and aromatic when I exchanged them so I left my panties on until the very end of the day. I brought my panties up to my nose and gave them a sniff before I traded them away. After being worn all day with a lot of nasty thoughts they definitely smelled like a woman. I took out the soiled panties left for me and put my used underwear in the bag. 
 
    I thought about the suspects. I could actually see any of the women in the office wearing that type of underwear. I wished I could see them wearing them in real life. I settled on a fantasy with Sky that night as I sniffed today’s pair of mystery panties. 
 
    I just let my fantasy go wild with her. I saw her on a bed with a furry duvet covering it. She was sitting on the bed with her knees under her. She was wearing the leopard print panties with a matching bralette. She lifted herself so she was kneeling and pulled her panties halfway down to her knees, exposing a furry bush. Then she pulled down her bralette to show me her little titties. She turned around and showed me her butt before laying down on the bed. I remembered seeing that she didn’t shave her armpits so she had under arm tufts in my fantasy. 
 
    She lifted her legs up in the air and spread them before putting them back together and pulling her panties off her ass. As she pulled them down I could see her pussy juice stain on the crotch of her panties. I pulled the panties in my hand up to my nose so I could add a bit of reality to the fantasy. 
 
    She lifted her butt up a bit and spread her butt cheeks to give my a close up of her ass hole. I wanted to stick my finger in it but it wouldn’t be the same since it was all my imagination. 
 
    Then she sat up and pulled her bralette down to show me her left titty. She pulled both side of her bra down and rubbed her titties. Her panties were still halfway down her thighs. She smiled at me as she caressed her breasts. I could tell she was excited as her nipples were poking between her fingers. 
 
    Then she laid on her side with her butt on my side. She grabbed each side of her buttocks and spread her butt and pussy lips. She rubbed her pussy a bit before turning onto her belly and fingering herself with one hand in front of her and the other one running circles around her butt. After bringing her fingers up to her mouth to lick them and put some saliva on them she brought it back down and rubbed her spit around her butt hole. She flicked her clitoris with one hand and tickled the outside of her anus with the other. Soon she was plunging her fingers from one hand into her pussy and fingers of her other hand entered her butt, gasping and moaning with each stroke. For some reason in my fantasy she was whispering “See me finger my pussy? See me fuck myself? You like me fucking myself don’t you? You wish these were your fingers don’t you? Don’t you wish it was your finger in my ass?” 
 
    I don’t even remember talking dirty being that sexy but my imagination just went off the deep end. Sometimes I don’t even know why I dreamt what I dreamt. It was hot though. I did have a pretty intense orgasm thinking of her fucking her ass. 
 
    I couldn’t help but finger my own butt. It wasn’t a thing I did often but I had done it a few times. When I thought about Skylar doing it I had to join her. 
 
    The next day at work all I thought about was her putting her finger in her butt as she came. I put a new item on my bucket list. I had to have my finer in her butt!

  

 
   
    Red Lacey Bikinis - Karen 
 
    The next day at work there was another pair of panties in my desk drawer. It was a red lacy pair. I was so busy I didn’t think about them much all day. 
 
    Toward the end of the day when I went to the bathroom and brought the red pair of panties with me. I imagined Karen sitting in the stall next to the one I was sitting in with her panties down to her feet and moving her finger index finger from her right hand in and out of her twat. In my fantasy she was sniffing my panties and fingering herself. She was holding my panties to her nose with her left hand. 
 
    Karen was one of the oldest women in the office. Well, the oldest one I fantasized about. There were two older women but they were not fantasy material. At least not for me. Karen had recently turned forty. She had been very religious most of her life. She divorced her husband when he had an affair and her church did not approve of divorce. The church wanted her to stay married. They took his side in any conflict she had with him. Of course it was only a hundred years or so since they allowed men to have more than one wife. They looked the other way when he cheated and blamed her for their marital problems. She had two children but totally embodied the MILF image. She kept her body in great shape and had shoulder length brown hair. I would gladly jump into bed with her. 
 
    First she went into the stall with my panties. Then she examined my panties, looking at the gusset which was a bit stiff with my dried pussy juice. At first I didn’t have her know I was sitting in the next stall, but after a minute or so I wanted her to know so she could listen to me pleasuring myself and to put on a bit of a show for me. After pulling down her pants and panties, she brought my panties up to her nose and sniffed them. She breathed on them which caused the aroma of the panties to permeate the stall. She licked my dried juices and sucked on the gusset of my soiled panties. Her finger started rubbing her pussy lips which were already getting slick from the aroma of my panties. After rubbing her labia for a few seconds she brought her finger up and smelled her own excitement. After licking her finger she moved it back down to her lower lips, She slipped her finger between her pussy lips then pushed it into her pussy. As she started fucking herself with her fingers she closed her eyes and moaned. She moved her fingers faster and faster in and out of her sopping wet cunt. 
 
    “Ahh, ahhh, ahhhh!  Ohh, ohhh! Fuuuuck!” She probably didn’t make such noise in real life when she banged herself off but a girl has to dream. Since it was still my fantasy she had an amazing orgasm enhanced by her use of my panties. 
 
    For fun I fantasized her stuffing my soiled panties into her abused pussy. When she was done and going back to work she still had it inside. The rest of the day I imagined her with my underwear stuffed into her vagina. 
 
    While I imagined her pleasuring herself of course I was pleasuring myself. I pulled my panties halfway down my thighs and rubbed my lower lips up and down. I did that while thinking of Karen doing her own bang, As I got more into it I started pushing two fingers into my cunt and got quicker and quicker. I had the red lacy panties held up to my nose so I could smell the mystery pussy while I dove my fingers into my slit. As I got closer to coming I concentrated on rubbing my clit. 
 
    Even though I was alone in the women’s room I tried to be as quiet as I could be. I didn’t want anyone to hear me outside the bathroom. It was rather close to Carol’s desk. She was one of the religious women who I was sure would not understand anyone flicking their bean in a bathroom stall. 
 
    When I was done with my afternoon delight I pushed the red panties into my pussy as far as I could then pulled up my panties. 
 
    At the end of the day again I put the panties I was wearing into the bag to exchange them for the pair I had inside me. I was wearing a short skirt so about an hour before I left I slowly pulled them down my legs as I sat at my desk, It took me almost thirty minutes to get them off without drawing too much attention to my endeavor. I wanted to see if I could remove them at my desk without anyone finding out. Finally I got them low enough to drop them to the floor. I picked them up and exchanged them for the pair in the bag in my desk. 
 
    That night I had part two of the fantasy.  
 
    As I was laying in bed that night, trying to go to sleep my mind kept going back to Karen. I imagined her coming into my bed room wearing the same clothes she was wearing earlier in the day. She walked over to my bed and pulled down her pants, showing me my panties, still stuffed between her legs. I leaned over and pulled her pants all the way off. Her panties were almost down to her knees. My panties were still hanging out of her pussy a bit and I slowly removed them from her twat with my teeth. She climbed on top of me and straddled my face. I licked her pussy lips up and down as she sat on my face. Then she lifted up and I nibbled on her clit. She came as she was fucking my tongue. 
 
    “Oh my God baby, that was wonderful.” 
 
    Then she fell over on her side for a moment before going down on my cunt. I was still wearing the panties I had picked up that day. She took turns licking my lower lips and nibbling my clit through the panties. After I came on her face we kissed and licked each other’s face. 
 
    I then pulled off the panties and fucked myself with the fingers of my right hand. I started with one finger then added them one at a time until I was pushing all four of them into my sopping wet slit. My left hand was focused on my clitoris, pressing down on it and moving my hand left to right. 
 
    As we cuddled a bit afterward she said, “That was the best orgasm of my life.” Even in my fantasies I gotta have some compliments.

  

 
   
    Cotton Floral - Andra 
 
    When I got to work on I saw Andra sitting in her car for some reason, She came in a few minutes later. She had a loose white blouse with a red tank top underneath. I was pretty sure that was all she was wearing on top. No bra. She was wearing white slacks and I am pretty sure white panties. Her panties didn’t show up through her slacks. Well I could see the panty lines but no colors showed through. As she walked around I could see her butt moving underneath. It was so sexy. 
 
    I almost forgot to check for today’s panties. They were a pair of floral cotton, very sexy. 
 
    I went to see her in her office for a bit to see if I could get any indication that if was her that gave me the mystery panties. They would have fit her and I could see her wearing that type of panties but I didn’t get any sign that there was any more than a co-worker type relationship between us. 
 
    As we were talking she opened her drawer. I got a bit of a flutter as I thought she might bring out a bag with panties in them but she only took out a bottle of hand lotion. Of course with my nasty imagination I fantasized about her having other uses of the lotion bottle. It was kind of shaped like a dick. What made me even bring it into the fantasy the way she held it, maybe it was just my dirty mind but it seemed kind of like she held it like a dildo. It was about an inch and a half around and six inches tall.  
 
    That night I imagined her laying on my bed with a little red lacy tank top with her white top unbuttoned. In my dream she was only wearing some matching red lace panties. I remembered when Andra used her lotion, I remembered the dildo shaped small bottle. That was more like the dicks I had seen in real life, not the kind I had seen in a porno. Any way the lid was round, so it looked even more like a dick. I don’t know if it was supposed to look like a dick or if that was just the way it turned out. A couple of times I had seen it in Andra’s office I kind of thought it looked like a dick or a dildo. 
 
    I was pretty horny so I figured I would give it a go. I had a small little dildo about the same size as Andra’s lotion bottle. I took it and licked the end and rubbed it around on the gusset of my panties. I didn’t stick it in right away, I just rubbed my clit through my panties. It felt pretty good. From my licking the end of the dildo, to my natural moisture, my panties were getting damp between my legs. It was feeling good too. I put the dildo down and reached down to the front of my panties to rub mys clit and lips through my slick panties. Next I turned on to my side and reached behind me to rub myself through my panties. I rubbed all the way from my clit to my butt hole. Rubbing slowly and gently. I pushed my panties a little bit into my slit and a little bit into my anus. I imagined Andra doing the same thing but with her fingers, also watching me. 
 
    Then I pulled my panties aside so I could stick my finger inside me. I moved in and out quite a few times before introducing the tip of the dildo to my pussy. I brought it out and licked the end several times and put a bit of spit on it. I decided to put a little dab of lube on the end of the dildo just to make sure I got the most pleasure I could. It was pretty slick now so it slipped into me easily. I gradually pushed further and further in. Soon I was pushing it almost all the way in. Then I was just fucking away. 
 
    While I was fucking myself I was thinking of Andra doing the same thing. She was wearing the floral cotton pair. Soon I could hear the slurp and sloshy sounds of the dildo slipping inside me. I imagined the sloshy sounds were also coming from Andra as she was fucking herself with her dildo bottle. The more I got turned on the more she did in my fantasy. Then I decided I wanted her wilder so I fantasized of her just fucking herself like crazy with the lotion bottle. Then she reached behind herself and started sticking her finger in her butt. I had never really been interested in anal but recently I had thought of it a lot. I wanted to experience it, both giving and receiving. I did touch my butt while I was thinking of Andra but I didn’t go in very far. I wanted to do it with someone else. Having someone else finger your butt just seemed better than sticking your own finger in your ass. Or it could be their tongue. Who knows, I might even try a dick! 
 
    As I was getting closer to coming I started rubbing my clit with one hand while I fucked myself with the dildo in my other hand. Sometimes I would focus on my clit and sometimes I would focus on fucking myself until the end when I focused on both. I also brought my hand from my pussy up to my titties and tweaked them. I rubbed some of my juices on my nipples. I wish I could lick them myself but they are too little. Having my pussy juice kind of drying on my titties was nice. It is a weird thing, very subtle I guess and knowing it is my pussy juice really turns me on. I like it better when it is another woman’s passion juice but I didn’t have access to that. 
 
    When I was fucking myself I would spend some time fucking myself, just going in and out a few times then I would push the dildo in and move it in circle around my cunt. I have always liked a lot of variation in sex. I have met some women who just do the same action until they come but I can do about thirty seconds until I have to do something else. I think it takes me longer to come but it is much better, much more intense!

  

 
   
    Blue and Red Bikinis - Sophie 
 
    When I went into work to check the mystery bag. Inside was a pair of blue cotton bikinis with a red edge around the waist and around the leg holes. I was going to leave them in all day and just switch them out with mine at the end of the day but the more I thought about them and the more I watched Sophie walk around in the office the hornier I got. Since I already decided I was going to fantasize about fucking her that night I watched her walking around and tried to picture with no clothes on. 
 
    Sophie was wearing some white jeans and a pink sweater today. She was taking lunch at the same time I was. She has been on a health kick recently and was just eating some raw veggies and some yogurt with a bit of honey in it. I watched her walk around a bit. Getting her lunch from out of the fridge. Her jeans really accentuated her butt. I wanted to just pull those jeans down and look to see what kind of panties she had on and then pull them down and look at her butt. And then turn her around to look at her pussy. And then… Well you get the idea. 
 
    As she was eating the carrot I couldn’t help but get nasty thoughts about her and the carrot. I don’t know if it was my imagination or not but I seem to remember her moving the carrot in and out of her mouth before eating it. I thought of her for the rest of the day.  
 
    I didn’t know what her bed looked like so I imagined her laying on my bed rubbing between her thighs. She was rubbing her pussy underneath her jeans on my bed. 
 
    Then she put her hands inside her jeans and rubbed herself through her panties. She rubbed her pussy a little bit then wet her fingers in her mouth and pushed them in her jeans and started rubbing between her legs again. again. After a few stroke in her jeans she pulled them down and rubbed herself for a few minutes through her panties. In my fantasy she was wearing the purple bikinis that had shown up in my drawer. Then she pushed her panties down and rubbed directly on her pussy lips. She was laying on my bed with her jeans and her panties pushed about halfway down to her knees. She moved her hand up and down on her pussy lips and clitoris for a bit then finished taking off her pants and panties. She left her pink sweater on for a bit and just rubbed her pussy. Every so often she brought her hand up to lick her fingers for more lubrication. She focused on her clit and a little bit on her lips for a while. Then she changed and started plunging two fingers into her slit. 
 
    I decided to go to the next level in her finger banging when I remembered the carrot she had eaten earlier in the day. I pictured her taking a carrot out that she licked, then she rubbed the end of the carrot around her labia before gently inserting it into her sopping wet cunt. She moaned with each push as she went deeper and deeper. A few times while enjoying the carrot she brought it up to her mouth and licked it to make it a bit slicker. Or maybe just to enjoy the taste and aroma. After about half a minute she took the carrot out of her twat and nibbled on the end. I imagined that her carrot banging work out made her hungry. I wanted to nibble on it also. Next time she brings in a carrot in for lunch I think I will ask for a nibble. It probably won’t have been used like in my imagination but even thinking that it might have been is pretty hot. 
 
    I thought about getting a carrot to join her in my fantasies but the thought of using a cold carrot to fuck myself kind of turned me off. I just used my fingers. I then imagined her squatting on my bed as she moved up and down on the carrot.

  

 
   
    Orange Cotton Bikinis - Angie 
 
    Today’s panties were a reddish orange pair of cotton bikinis. I guess my mystery woman liked cotton bikinis. Which is fine as I like them also. To wear and see being worn. Again I kind fantasized all day and switched out the panties at the end of the day.  
 
    Right before the end of the day I saw Angie go into the ladies room. As luck would have it today was Angie’s turn to be my fantasy. She had gone into the ladies room to change her clothes. She was wearing a pair of black slacks and a pink sweater all day. When she came out of the ladies room she was wearing a red tube top and some very short blue jean cut offs. I don’t know where she was going but I kind of wanted to follow her. If for no other reason than to watch her butt in those cut offs. 
 
    I looked at them before I put them on and decided not to wear them. My mystery woman must have really went to town with her fantasies because they were very stiff with dried juices. I went home commando. I wondered if the owner of the panties in my hand would put on mine or is going commando also. 
 
    When I thought about Angie, I decided to go right home and think of her some more. I imagined her laying on my couch. I liked her cut offs so much I decided to let her keep them on. The strip of cloth between her legs, almost covering her cunt was so thin she could stick her finger in from both sides and diddle herself. I pictured her laying on her stomach with both of her hands between her legs. One from the front and one from behind. Fingers from each hand were rubbing her crotch as she moved her butt up and down.

  

 
   
    Pink Cotton Briefs – Mystery Woman 
 
    So I finally found out who really gave me that first pair of panties. When I came into work on Friday morning I looked into my desk drawer right away. I almost came when not only did I see a freshly soiled pair of panties but there was a folded piece of paper wrapped inside the underwear. The panties were pink cotton briefs. I unwrapped the panties and read the note. The note said, “Are you ready to meet IRL? If so kiss this note and leave some lip stick on the paper and put it back in the drawer. I will visit you at your house before midnight. If you don’t want a visit throw the paper away in the break room.” 
 
    I told myself I wasn’t sure if I should do it or not but I knew I would. I had never done anything as spur of the moment like this before. I told myself it was like a blind date but it was more like a blind fuck. I am sure whoever showed up, was expecting a fuck. I know I was. 
 
    It was all I could do not to rub one off as I waited. I took a shower and put on my sexiest lingerie. It was a light pink baby doll negligee. I didn’t have anything that really matched the baby doll so I chose the pink cotton briefs I had gotten today. They were just a little bit lighter than the baby doll. 
 
    Then I waited. 
 
    I had to tap my clit a few times but I did manage to keep from finger banging myself. I so felt like finger fucking myself crazy. Finally there was a knock on my door. I looked out the peephole but it was so dark that I couldn’t tell who it was. I did make sure there was only one person outside my door. I tried to figure out who it would be but I couldn’t even decide who I wanted it to be. I would be happy if it was any of the women from the office. 
 
    I slowly opened the door. The person outside the door was wearing a trench coat and a hat so when they just stormed their way inside I still didn’t know who it was. Their hat was big and covered their face. The first thing they did was remove their coat. Underneath the long gray coat, she was just wearing some jean cut offs and a tank top. I could see that she had on some blue panties underneath the cut offs. The thing I noticed most of all was that the underwear didn’t match. I just felt if I was to go to a woman’s house to take her to bed I would have worn matching under garments. What she was wearing was a thin white tank top and some blue bikini panties. There was obviously no bra under the tank top. She walked in, threw down her coat and sat on my couch with her head still down so I couldn’t tell for sure who it was. I pulled off her hat and saw that it was Skylar. I sat down next to her. I was at a loss as to what to do. 
 
    “Was that you that left their panties in my desk drawer?” 
 
    “You know it was.” I guess by then Skylar was done with beating around the bush. She was ready to lick it. She put her hands on my shoulders and pushed me down. She pushed her face in my crotch, with her nose sniffing my private parts. She licked my pussy beneath my panties. She also pushed my baby doll to the side and kissed my nipples. I was so turned on they were hard and pointy. I pushed her back and pushed her tank top to the side to kiss her nipples. We were both so excited we were tickling each other and she brought up her knee between my legs and I rubbed my twat on her knee. Then I moved down and kissed her twat. She was still wearing her cut offs but I tried to stick my tongue inside them. We just kind of went crazy trying to do everything all at once. I was kissing her on the lips, then kissing her titties, she was kissing me all over and we were taking off clothes and having a blast. Finally she managed to get off my baby doll and I had removed her tank top and her cut offs. 
 
    She pulled my panties up so they were tight on my clit and nibble through my panties. Then she rubbed my clitoris through my panties. From my juices and her saliva my panties were getting very slick. She really focused on my clit and it was amazing. She kept attacking my clit without taking off my panties. I think she was trying to get them soaked and then take them home. Next she pushed the strip of my panties that covered my pussy lips and clit aside and fucked my pussy with one then two fingers. I think I was just saying “Ahh, ahh, ahh, yeah, ahh,” and more gibberish as I approached coming. She kept rubbing my clit with one hand and fucking my pussy with the other hand until I couldn’t stop myself. I screamed, “Fuck fuck  fuck fuck fuck,” and then rolled up in a ball around her hands. 
 
    Next she crawled up and sat on my face for a bit. I licked and nibbled through her panties for a minute or two before she crawled off and I crawled up behind and started rubbing on her pussy. We were both still wearing our panties which were getting sopping wet with our come and saliva. She had this one spot between her legs that when I touched it with my tongue caused her to twitch her butt. It was so hot. She pushed me back and took off my panties. She pulled them up to her nose and started inhaling my perfume from my panties. Then she leaned forward and kissed me while holding my panties right next to our noses. Then I pulled her panties off and held them next to our noses as we kissed. I moved down and tried to push her panties into her pussy. She still held my panties up to her face and breathed through them. I got her panties about halfway pushed into her pussy and started licking and nibbling on her clit again. She reached down and tried to stuff my panties into my pussy. For a while we just rubbed and pushed each other’s panties onto and in each other’s pussies. Eventually we stopped with the panty stuffing and just kissed and made out, leaving the panties stuffed inside us. Skylar pinched my titties and moved her head right in front of my cunt and rubbed my clitoris. She licked me a few times and I had a couple little orgasms. She then switched places with me. She was laying on her back as I rubbed her clit. Her panties were still sticking out of her cunt. I laid down next to her so I could see her face as I rubbed her into orgasms. She smiled so much as she was coming. I don’t think I have ever known anyone who looked like they had that much fun having sex! She was so beautiful to watch in her throes of passion. As I rubbed her or licked her sometimes her whole body would twitch or spasm. I wished I could take some pictures as she came or better yet get some video of her orgasm. We took turns rubbing her clit as I pulled the panties I had pushed in her slowly out. We traded our panties back and forth, each of us getting a sniff before passing them to the other one or rubbing them against out titties or pussy. 
 
    We climbed into a sixty nine position to attend to each other’s womanhood. Although sometimes we just rubbed and fingered each other instead of licking. Eventually we got too tired and sore and just cuddled up and fell asleep. I woke up in the night and Sky’s panties were stuck in my cunt. I didn’t remember if they were there when I fell asleep or not. I had Skylar’s panties in my hand so I pushed them slightly into her pussy. I was surprised it didn’t wake her but both of us were exhausted. 
 
    The next morning when we woke up we just cuddled a bit. She suggested that we take a shower together. I thought that would be a lot of fun. I realized I had never taken a shower with another woman. I had, in the past take a shower with a guy a few times and that was a lot of fun but when Sky and I got in the shower we had a blast. We really made a mess in my bathroom though. 
 
    So we turned on the water and got in a little bit too soon. It was a bit to hot so Sky tried to turn it down a little bit. Unfortunately for her she was right in front of the shower head and it got very cold. She actually screamed when the cold water came out. I was mostly out of the way but she really got froze. I kind of liked it because her nipples got so hard. I couldn’t resist licking them and sucking on her nipples. They were so hard but once we turned to water up a bit and with my sucking she warmed up and her nipples softened up a bit. 
 
    After we got the water the perfect temperature we soaped each other’s bodies. I had a bottle of body wash which made it so much easier to wash each other. We squeezed way too much of the body wash and rubbed each other a lot to suds each other up. After we got all sudsy and rinsed it off she got down on her knees in front of me and did the best she could licking my twat. I mean she did do a great job it was just a little tricky since I was standing up trying to make room for her to put her head so she could actually get her tongue in my twat. It was nice but it wasn’t the best oral sex I have had. After a bit of her licking me, I licked her for a bit then we washed each other’s hair. Then we dried off and got back in the bed. Again we cuddled a bit then just held each other. That is nice just to cuddle sometimes. I actually almost dozed off then Sky got me up because she was getting hungry. We tried to make breakfast in the nude. I was a little worried since we decided on pancakes and I was afraid the butter would pop and burn us. It was fine since I did have some aprons. Sky was so sexy cooking pancakes just wearing an apron. After we cooked up a few we put on some of my panties and some tank tops and sat down to eat. I took off my tank top and “accidentally” spilled a little syrup on my nipple and she had to lick it off. She liked that idea and took off her top. So I “accidentally” spilled some syrup on her tittie and licked it off. Then some got on our bellies. I couldn’t believe how long I had to lick it to get all the syrup off. As a bonus we got off as well. Of course after breakfast we were so sticky we jumped back in the shower. We didn’t wash our hair again but we did soap down each other’s bodies. Again I was so happy I had a bottle of liquid soap so we could easily wash each other. The first bath was pretty sexual so the second bath was more chill. We dried each other off again and we actually helped dress each other. It was interesting. I gave her another pair of my panties to wear. 
 
    Now we make a game of hiding our soiled panties around for the other person to find. We have lost a few pair so we are much more careful where we hide them. I always wonder what the person that did find them thinks about finding some dirty panties in a hiding place at work. We stopped doing that because we don’t want to get called in to HR.

  

 
   
    Synopsis 
 
    It was a normal day at work when a mystery pair of panties showed up in Elena’s desk drawer. Who could have put their soiled panties in her desk drawer and why? As Elena examined the dirty panties she got a bit turned on. The more she examined them the more turned on she got. The panties must have come from someone who worked in her office. As she thought about each of the women at her work she fantasized about each one. The more she fantasized the more panties showed up. Would she finally find out whose panties she had been sniffing?
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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! If you liked my story, I would be ever so thrilled if you could please take a moment to write a five star review on Amazon. 
 
    If you like reading about women like Elena and Skylar and their adventures, read the whole series of books about women who love women and panties. And please give me a rating if you have the time. 
 
      
 
    Staci O.
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    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.  
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