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    Strange Things Happening 
 
    Sometimes the strangest things happen to me. The other day I was helping a family with some shoes at the shoe store I work at and the mother kept flashing me her panties. At first it didn’t bother me but after a few times, I began to get turned on by it. I think she got turned on too because she kept doing it. I think she may have even touched herself when her daughter was testing out the shoes. She was very discreet about it, I am sure no one else saw what she was doing. By the time she left I was so flustered I had to take matters into my own hands if you know what I mean. 
 
    Then it happened again, only this time not to me but one of my co-workers. And it was one of my co-workers who flashed her. I could tell that both Lisa, the girl that got flashed, and Zoe the girl who did the flashing both seemed to get turned on by the incident. Actually, they didn’t “seem” to get turned on by it, they definitely did. 
 
    It seems like nothing ever happened to me until I got the job at the shoe store. Of course some things happened but nothing sexual ever happened. I was twenty years old and had never really been kissed. Well, I say never, but I was kind of kissed once, but I don’t really consider it a KISS! He didn’t really know what he was doing and I think he was more nervous than I was. He just kind of pushed his lips against mine then looked away. 
 
    About me 
 
    I guess I will tell you a little bit about me. I am five foot six and weigh about 145 pounds. My hair comes a bit past my shoulders and is light brown. I guess my breasts are kind of medium to small. They are not itty bitty titties but they are not big either. I once read something that said if you can put a pencil underneath your breast and it stays there you need to wear a bra when you go out. By that criteria I guess I don’t need a bra. My nipples do stick out pretty much all the time so I wear one mostly for that reason. I don’t always want to be stared at. Just if I think the person is attractive. I have seen some girls and women parade around with their headlights on bright just to get attention. Sorry, I have a habit of going off topic. 
 
    It was when I got a job at a shoe store for the summer that things started happening. First off there were the two other girls that worked there. Zoe and Lisa were more experienced than I was. I am pretty sure neither one was a virgin. I mean both of them had long term boyfriends. That usually means not a virgin from what I have seen. I never came right out and asked them though. I just figured I could hang around with them and I would get laid by osmosis. Not really but they probably knew guys that knew what they were doing at least. 
 
    But that is when the first strange thing happened. First off, I have always liked guys, never even thought about females in that way. Of course I had never really had a boyfriend either but I was hoping that would change. 
 
    The MILF 
 
    It was just a normal day at work when this older woman came in to the shoe store and flashed me her panties. I am not sure why, but this just kind of changed things for me. She had brought in her daughter to get some shoes. I didn’t think much of it but then she flashed me her panties. At first I thought it was an accident but she looked at me and just spread her legs wider, giving me a view up her little tight skirt to her panties. I just stared for a moment and when I looked up at her face she just smiled, like she was enjoying me looking at her underwear. It just kind of shocked me. I’d heard of women that try on shoes to flash guys but she was flashing me. What do they call it, an “exhibitionist?” I guess some women like flashing other women. I didn’t mind, I didn’t really think much about it at first but when I went into the back to get some shoes for her daughter I thought about her and hoped I would get another peek of her panties. I did. It was so hot. She also put her hand right down next to the bottom of her skirt and kind of moved her finger back and forth on her panties. Like she was tickling her clit. Kind of like a scratch but more like a caress. I so much wanted her to diddle her clit for me. I was shocked at my own thoughts. 
 
    Anyway, seeing her panties again really turned me on. I fantasized that her pussy got wet while she was flashing me and her panties got damp but I really didn’t see anything. I couldn’t wait to touch myself after that. Right after she bought some shoes and left I rubbed my clit up against the counter behind the register and masturbated. I pressed myself up against it and rocked back and forth a bit. It worked. I had never done it that way but I was desperate. I wanted to cum while she was fresh in my mind. 
 
    I masturbated again that night. It is funny looking back on my first masturbation session fantasizing about a female. It was so tame compared to now. Back then, over a week ago, I had no idea what to even do with a woman. Now I do, having had sex with both Zoe and Lisa. 
 
    She had said she was going to come back and get some shoes for herself but I don’t know if she ever will. I hope she does. 
 
    Zoe and Lisa 
 
    A few days later I saw the same thing happen with Lisa and Zoe. I am pretty sure that it was an accident that time. What happened was, the store was very dead and we were all bored so Lisa was fitting Zoe with some shoes. Zoe was wearing a short skirt and Lisa looked up and got an eye full of Zoe’s pussy. She was wearing panties but when Lisa looked up and she was so close to Zoe’s pantie covered beaver, I could tell it turned her on. Zoe also got turned on when she flashed Lisa. I saw it happen and I am sure it was an accident but both of them really got turned on by the incident. As a matter of fact I found out later that Lisa went and masturbated in the bathroom fantasizing about Zoe. I also found out that when they went home both Zoe and Lisa rubbed one off fantasizing about each other. I could see them start getting the hots for each other. That night I also flicked my bean thinking about them.  
 
    What happened a few days later was even hotter. I saw them go into the store room and they started making love right in the store room. I think they both had their hand in the other one’s panties. They would have got caught by the boss but I ran interference. Since it was out in the open at that point and I figured they were going to go somewhere and fuck I managed to get myself invited. I also managed to get myself Zoe’s soiled panties that she had left on the bench before they went into the store room. 
 
    We called our little tryst “girls night.” We started out playing truth or dare then got into tasting each other’s pussies. 
 
    New Underwear 
 
    After I went to the “girl’s night” with Zoe and Lisa I really felt sexy so I decided that I would start wearing sexier underwear. On my way home from work the next day I bought two new pairs of panties. After eating and tidying up a bit I took off all my clothes put on my new black lace bra and pantie set. They were very sheer and had some gaps in the material. I guess it is pretty sad when you dress up in your new lingerie to play with yourself. Slowly I ran my fingers all over my body, slightly scratching my skin. I paid special attention to my breasts. I pinched them through the lace of my bra. Then I rubbed my crotch through my new black lace panties. Wearing the black lace just made me feel so sexy. 
 
    I pushed two of my fingers partially under the waist band of the panties. The top of the panties had a strip of sheer lace. I stuck my finger just far enough in to feel the top of my pubic hair. I moved my fingers back and forth over my stomach then pushed my hand down to my crotch. My middle two fingers pushed into my center and my index and pinkie fingers pushed through the holes in the material so they were outside the panties. I brushed my clit before bringing my hand out of my knickers and pulling them off. I examined them a bit before casting them aside. They were a bit damp but since they were black they did not show any of my excitement. I wanted to see some of my juices on the panties but I guess cotton is better to show the dampness more. 
 
    I kind of lifted my legs up so they were sticking up in the air and looked down at my pubic patch. I was already pretty horny so I moved my hand down and stuck my finger in my slit. It was so wet my finger just slid right in. I moved it in and out a bit, bringing some of my juices up to my clit. My legs were still high in the air. I am not sure why I put my legs up it just seemed like it gave me better access to my snatch. I brought my hand out of my pussy to give myself a little sniff. I love the smell of pussy, even my own. Although truth be told I had only ever smelled two pussies besides mine, Zoe and Lisa.  
 
    Before going back to finger banging my pussy again, I took my bra off and cast it aside. My nipples got so hard in the cold air. I played with them a bit and then brought my hands back to my pussy. With my left hand I just shoved my two middle fingers into my box and with my other hand I brought it around the side of my butt and just kind of rubbed my left cheek. 
 
    Then I touched my butt hole just a bit with my middle finger from my left hand. It felt so naughty to touch myself there. I then rubbed my butt hole with my index finger and pushed it a little way into my butt. I was taking the two middle fingers from one hand and the index finger from the other hand and pushing into my two holes. I can’t even describe the feeling. It just kind of radiated up from my pelvis. I would occasionally take the two fingers out of my pussy and rub my clit and my index finger out of my butt and just massage the outside of my anus. Oh my God! 
 
    I took my finger out of my butt for a moment and just concentrated on my clit for a bit. With my hand still in my pussy, I turned over on my stomach and kind of stuck my butt in the air. I reached around from behind and started rubbing my butt hole and pussy lips before taking the plunge again into my butt hole. I can’t believe I had never discovered it before. I had heard about it but until I got dared to stick my finger into my bum I never would have done it. 
 
    I pulled my finger out and just kind of humped my other hand for a bit. Then I got up on my hands and knees and just humped my left hand some more until I came. 
 
    As I lay there, recovering from my new found obsession I had a funny thought. I will need to keep some wipes near my bed. While I love the smell of pussy, even my own, my butt, not so much! 
 
    Lisa’s bum 
 
    Zoe had been spending a lot of time with her friend Tiffany so Lisa and I hung out a few times. Since she was the one who dared me to stick my finger in my butt, I dared her to put her finger in her butt. We were at work at the time so instead of her just doing it at work behind the counter or in the bathroom or something we decided to go to her house. Since it was just the two of us and we had already kind of broken the ice so to speak as far as having sex we decided to make a night of it. 
 
    I wore the other pair of sexy underwear I bought, a red lace pantie and bra set. They weren’t really all that sexy but they were a lot sexier than the cotton panties I usually wore. I was also wearing a pink tank top and jean shorts. Of course the bra showed through the thin cotton material of the tank top but I was just going over to Lisa’s house. I wore a long sleeve shirt over it anyway. 
 
    We sat around talking for a bit. We drank a bit of wine. I guess I thought I was sophisticated, wearing fancy underwear and drinking wine. It was a bit awkward at first but after the first glass of wine we were feeling a bit less anxious and more amorous. Lisa got up to go to the bathroom and when she came back she sat down right next to me. Our legs were touching. I think she did it to get me turned on. It worked. I’m not sure why we were being shy. We had already gone down on each other and we kind of planned on getting naked and her sticking her finger in her butt. 
 
    She put her hand on my leg and rubbed it, “Your leg feels so soft.” Not the most original line but it worked. I was already horny. I was tired of beating around the bush. Pun intended. I took her hand and pulled it further up my leg so her fingers were touching my crotch. She just looked at me so I took her hand and rubbed it back and forth on my pussy. We were still fully dressed so I figured we needed to handle that impediment. I stood up and started taking off my clothes. I tried to be slinky as I did it, kind of like a strip tease. First came my shirts. I twirled each one around as I took it off and threw it to the end of the couch. My bra came next. After I added it to the pile of clothes I squeezed my titties together as much as I could. I tried to bounce them which didn’t really work so I just took my pants off. I left my panties on for a while longer. Lisa stood and took off her jeans, then her top. When she pulled down her jeans it started to pull down her panties but she pulled them back up. I guess she wanted to keep them on for a bit longer too. Her top was a sweatshirt that had an old poster for the cult movie “Faster Pussycat.”  
 
    I asked her once if she had ever seen the movie and she didn’t know it was even a movie, she just liked the shirt. Sorry, going off topic again. She was wearing a tan sports bra underneath. Since I had already taken off my shorts by this time I helped her take off her bra. It gave me an excuse to rub up against her. 
 
    We started kissing bare chested. It was nice to kiss and rub our titties together. I rubbed my nipples back and forth against hers and we kissed again. 
 
    “Should we go into the bedroom?” 
 
    “Good idea, but you will have to excuse it, it is messy.” 
 
    “Oh, I was definitely planning on judging you by how dirty your bed room is.” I laughed. 
 
    I knew the first thing I would notice, would be if there any dirty panties laying on the floor. There weren’t. Probably in her bathroom. I would have to check later. 
 
    We both climbed on the bed and looked at each other and started giggling. It just seemed funny that in a moment or two we would start kissing and it would end up with her finger in her butt. We started kissing. It was the first time I had been alone with a girl. We could just concentrate on each other. Not that we didn’t concentrate on each other the first time but this time we wouldn’t have Zoe watching us. 
 
    We both leaned toward each other and our lips met in the middle. We just kissed and rubbed each other’s pussies through our panties for a while. As I rubbed her panties I kept thinking about taking them home to smell and masturbate. I almost laughed at myself when I realized here I was actually making love with a beautiful girl and I was thinking about going home and finger banging myself while smelling her panties. We were getting pretty worked up and I was almost ready to suggest it was time to finger her butt when she broke our embrace. 
 
    “How about we try 69 first then I will stick my finger in my ass. That is if you really want me to.” 
 
    “Oh, I really want you to. I think you will love it. It was your idea in the first place. But we can definitely do 69 first.” 
 
    I pulled my panties off and threw them in the corner. Lisa took hers off and threw them on top of mine. I made a note of that. I pushed her back on her bed and straddled her in the 69 position. I really didn’t know what I was doing but I did the best I could. I was on top so I lowered my mouth to her cunt and started licking. She lifted her face to meet my pussy and we started licking each other. I think we were both about as good as each other which is to say not very good but just having our pussies licked was enough to satisfy us. We were both so turned on already it didn’t take long for us both to reach a pretty amazing orgasm. 
 
    After a few minutes I said, “Do you want me to lick your pussy while you do the dirty deed?” 
 
    “This is really important to you isn’t it?” 
 
    “Kind of. I just have really started to enjoy fingering my butt and I think you will too. I also want to see you with your finger in your butt. You can put your finger in my butt if you want to. I wouldn’t mind doing you after you do it.” 
 
    “This is getting kind of weird.” 
 
    “Getting? The whole Zoe flashing you and everyone getting turned on and you telling me to finger my butt and playing truth or dare is all kind of odd.” 
 
    “Yeah. I guess you are right. Okay, how about I get on you like we were when we were eating each other out and you lick my pussy and you can see me do it?” 
 
    “Okay, let me lick your butt hole a bit first to lubricate it.” 
 
    “Sure why not.” 
 
    I put one hand on each of her butt cheeks and spread them apart slightly. I wanted to get a close up look at her ass hole. I had never really thought of referring to a butt hole as cute but they kind of are. Or maybe I was just horny. Once I started licking her butt I kind of spit on it too. I just got a bit of spit on my tongue and put it in her butt with my tongue. I’ll admit it, I watched a video online on anal sex and that is what they did. Then when she started rubbing her butt hole, she really got into it. She was rubbing circles around it and moaning for a little while before she worked up the courage to take the plunge. I had a ring side seat watching the hole show. I know, bad joke, I couldn’t resist. Watching her do it was very sexy. 
 
    She started moving her finger in and out while I tried to match her motions with my tongue. Her second orgasm of the night was bigger than her first. She rolled off of me and just laid there for a moment.  
 
    “Thank you. That was incredible. Thanks for insisting. I would never have experienced that if you hadn’t insisted. I would have never gotten up the courage to put a finger in my ass without your encouragement.” 
 
    “Just returning the favor. I have kind of gotten obsessed with my butt since you dared me the other day.” 
 
    We rested a bit but I didn’t want to call it a night without getting the chance to put my finger in her butt. 
 
    “I know your butt has been through a lot tonight but I was wondering if I could finger your butt. I loved watching you do it to yourself but I kind of want to do it myself. I have never fingered another girl’s butt.” 
 
    “Yeah, sure. I want you to finger my butt, I am shocked by how much I liked it. Just let me rest a little bit. How about we get a bit to eat then we go at it again. Truthfully, I want to finger your ass too. We could cook a frozen pizza. I don’t have a lot of stuff in my fridge.” 
 
    We took a little break and made a pizza. We didn’t even get dressed. It was so lovely watching her walk around in the buff with her butt wiggling. I just kept thinking that soon I would be sticking my finger in it. The pizza was okay. I made her put some extra cheese on it. We let it digest for a few minutes but I could hardly keep my mind off her butt. 
 
    “Okay, I know you are trying to be patient. I am ready.” I followed her into her bed room and she crawled up o her bed. 
 
    “How do you want to do this?” 
 
    I had her get on the bed and her hands and knees and I knelt beside her, facing her bum. Leaning over the side of her back, I licked my finger and started doing circles around her anus. I spit on my finger for lubrication. She started moaning immediately. 
 
    I was kind of leaning on her and massaging her butt hole with the index finger from my right hand and tried to bring my left hand around her body to tickle her clitoris and finger her but I couldn’t quite manage it. I had seen it done on a video but it wasn’t as easy as it seemed. I brought my left hand up from underneath on the side I was on and I could reach her. I started moving my finger up and down her slit with one hand and pushing slowly into her butt with the other. Since my face was only a few inches from the action I could see the whole thing. I could feel my juices start to run down my inner thigh I was so excited. My fingers started getting tired but luckily the double teaming on her two openings brought her to paradise quickly. She collapsed on the bed quaking, and I fell on top of her. I rolled off after a bit and we just lay there until we drifted off to sleep. When I woke it was the middle of the night. Someone had pulled a sheet over us. I don’t know if she did it or I did it. 
 
    The next morning we both had to go to work so we didn’t have much time to talk. She made us some toast and coffee and I left. She waited a few minutes before leaving so it wasn’t too obvious we were together. 
 
    As I was leaving I stopped, “Um, can I, uh…” 
 
    “Take my panties?” 
 
    I sheepishly nodded. 
 
    “I wondered if you would ask or just take them. I remember how much you wanted Zoe’s panties when she left them on the bench at work. Here they are.” 
 
    She handed me a little plastic sandwich bag with her panties in it. 
 
    “Maybe you can have it for lunch.” She laughed. 
 
    Return of the MILF 
 
    When Stephanie came back into the store, I almost fainted. Did I mention her name was Stephanie? I had been hoping she would return, but had kind of given up. I didn’t know it but apparently she had come in the day before and looked around but didn’t see me so she left. She came in the next day and I was near the back of the store. She started looking at some hiking shoes. Zoe went over to her but she said she wanted to work with me. I came over and she pointed out a few styles she wanted to try on. She sat on the bench facing the wall so only I could see her as she tried on the different shoes. She was wearing a short sun dress that flounced as she walked. Just watching her walk started my juices flowing. She sat trying on several styles of shoes. Every so often when I was putting a new shoe on her foot she would actually put her hand under her dress and touch her panties. She would just kind of flick her bean as she smiled at me trying to maintain my composure. It was very hard. And I don’t just mean my nipples. She was just rubbing her finger around her clit through her panties. She was wearing light pink cotton underwear this time and it was obvious that she was getting as turned on as I was since her panties were visibly damp. I was working with her for quite a while before she selected a style she liked. Of course we did not have that style in her size so we had to order it. As she got up she slipped her panties down her legs and stepped out of them and pushed them under the seat. 
 
    “For you.” she said as she motioned to her soiled panties on the floor. “I can’t wait to hear from you when you get them in.” She then paid for the shoes and walked out. This time as she walked out the door I knew she was not wearing any panties. I couldn’t help it, I picked up her panties and told Zoe I had to take a bath room break. They had been peeking at us the whole time from behind a shelf. 
 
    “Sure no problem,” said Lisa. 
 
    “Let us see what treat she left you.” said Zoe. 
 
    I held them up and Zoe reached for them. 
 
    “No.” 
 
    “I just wanted a better look at them. Are they damp?” 
 
    “Yes, they are a bit damp and no you can’t hold them. They are mine.” 
 
    Zoe ad Lisa both laughed as I walked into the bathroom.  
 
    I didn’t even have time to lock the door before my hand was in my pants and her panties were under my nose. I just started rubbing my index finger on my clit and came in about thirty seconds. I put her panties into my pocket. I was looking forward to some uninterrupted time with Stephanie’s panties once I got home. 
 
    Fantasizing about Stephanie 
 
    When I got home I threw Stephanie’s underwear on my pillow and went about my nightly activities. After I took a shower and ate I crawled into bed naked. I lay with my face near the panties. I could smell her aroma. It was intoxicating. I could feel my nipples harden and my pussy get wet. I decided I would not bring them to my nose until I was almost ready to cum.  
 
    Tonight I would fantasize about her and finish it off with breathing in her aroma as I reached orgasm. The fantasy went into a Gothic direction for some reason. In the fantasy she lived in a big mansion. I envisioned walking up to her door and it opened mysteriously. I walked in to find her standing naked in front of a fireplace. The room was adorned with candles. I wasn’t sure which way I wanted it to go. 
 
     She said “Kneel in front of me, girl.” 
 
    “Yes, mistress.” 
 
    “Lick my vessel to see if you are worthy of drawing forth my nectar.” I am not sure where that came from. I haven’t really watched any S & M or domination videos. 
 
    “Yes, mistress.” 
 
    I licked her pussy and her cum started flowing over me. I brought her panties up to my nose to get the smell of her pussy.  
 
    “You are bringing forth the nectar and are therefore the chosen one.” 
 
    I was frigging my cunt pretty hard at this point but I got bored with the whole fantasy thing so I went in another direction. 
 
    This fantasy started with me in front of the same house. The door opened and when I came in the house she got down on her hands and knees. Her butt was facing toward me. I just needed a few more sexy images to bring myself off. 
 
    “Please, can you please finger my butt?” 
 
    No, that was a bit much also. I decided I would tone down my fantasy with her so when and if I did ever have sex with her I wouldn’t be disappointed that it didn’t live up to my fantasies. So I just fantasized her fingering herself on her bed. Just your basic, run of the mill masturbation. While she was flicking her bean she was pinching her titties. I just did the same things and it didn’t take too long until we came together. 
 
    Sex with Stephanie 
 
    When Stephanie’s shoes finally came in I called her up. She insisted that I come deliver them myself. I could feel myself getting wet while talking to her. She said that she would make it worth my while. I wasn’t sure if she was going to give a money tip or an experience. I wanted the experience! 
 
    Stephanie lived in a kind of average house near the store. I went home and put on some jean shorts and a blue top that left a good bit of my belly uncovered. I had chosen some green cotton bikinis with white spots and no bra.  
 
    Her house was nothing like the one I had imagined. Stephanie answered the door in a white cotton robe. Not much more than a big button down shirt. 
 
    “Oh, I forgot that you were coming over today. Thank you so much for bringing them by. Come on in and I will try then on.” 
 
    I followed her into her living room. She sat on the couch and her robe fell open. It didn’t expose her breasts as her robe was just opened a few inches in the middle. It did expose the only thing she was wearing underneath, a pair of white cotton panties. 
 
    “Sorry for my attire. I was just getting ready to take a shower. My daughter is over at her father’s house for the night.” 
 
    She put one of her feet up on the big light gray hassock in front of the couch.  
 
    Always the professional I asked, “Do you have some socks? To try them on?” 
 
    “Oh yes, I will be right back.” She smiled. 
 
    She came back with the socks and sat down on the couch. I was sitting on the hassock and she put her right foot between my legs. I was sitting far enough back that she didn’t touch my crotch. Slowly I put the sock on her foot, taking the opportunity of caressing her legs as I smoothed it out. 
 
    Stephanie closed her eyes. “Mmmm. Your hands feel so nice on my calf.” She spread her legs a bit more, showing me that her panties were getting a bit moist as I could see a dark spot in the gusset. 
 
    I took a shoe out of the box and put it on her foot. I fit well. I put the other sock and shoe on her and she walked around the house for a bit. She looked very sexy. 
 
    “What do you think?” 
 
    “You look, I mean they look good. But normally you wouldn’t wear a robe when you are hiking.” I was still trying to be professional. 
 
    She laughed. “Should I take it off?” She let the robe drop off her shoulders and onto the floor. 
 
    I couldn’t think of anything to say. I just wanted to kiss her and rub my hands all over her body. Stepping forward she kissed me full on the lips and brought her head back to judge my reaction. She must have seen the lust in my eyes as she grabbed my hand and led me into her bedroom. She pushed me back on the bed and kicked off her new shoes. 
 
    My legs were parted slightly as I lay on her bed and she crawled up between, kissing my left thigh as she came. Coming up the rest f the way she kissed me on the lips again, rubbing my thigh with her right hand. 
 
    “You are so pretty.” She moved her right leg to the other side of my left leg so she was straddling it. She kissed my neck and breast through my top. She was much more experienced and confident than Zoe or Lisa. She knew what she was doing. She pulled on my lower lip with her lips as we kissed. I started rubbing her bare butt. It felt so smooth. 
 
    Pulling me up into a sitting position we kissed some more. I wanted to kiss her breasts, right in front of me but chickened out I guess. She pulled off my top and kissed my breasts. Then she pushed her bare titties into mine. 
 
    “Do you want to kiss my breasts? I think they want to be kissed.” 
 
    “Um, yes.” I leaned forward and kissed each nipple. 
 
    Pushing me back on the bed she pulled off my shorts, kissing around my panties as she did it. Next, she kissed and licked my clitoris and slit through my panties with loud slurping noises. 
 
    She crawled up to my face and kissed me some more. Our tits were rubbing against each other and she pushed her crotch into mine, kind of thrusting like she was fucking me. She must have sensed that I was close to cumming as she leaned back and just looked at me. I don’t think I have ever been looked at like that, like she wanted to devour me. 
 
    Grabbing both side of my panties, she pulled them off. She pushed them into her face and made this guttural kind of moan. Throwing them aside she attacked my pussy with licks and kisses. 
 
    It was amazing looking down and seeing this woman, twice my age, with my cunt in her mouth. She put some spit on her fingers and rubbed my pussy for a bit then licked some more. She knew what she was doing with her tongue. She spread my pussy lips with her fingers and licked my clit. I grabbed my own tit and massaged it as she licked. She also made these “Mmmm,” sounds as she slurped. It was like her mouth was a vibrator! I grabbed her head and pulled her into me as I came. 
 
    Then she laid back and I guess I was supposed to reciprocate. I felt a little in awe of her, she was so good but I pulled her panties down and kissed her thighs like she did mine. She must have trimmed her pubic hair. It looked like she shaved between her legs and just left a little tuft above her clit, a triangle about two inches tall. She played with her clit as I kissed her thighs. I could smell her excitement as I got closer to her treasure. She was very vocal as I went down on her. 
 
    “Oh, my God, yes. Yes, yes, yes. Oh fuck. Fuck me with your tongue.” I tried to use all the tricks she used on me and I guess it worked because she seemed to have a pretty massive orgasm. 
 
    I might have ruined it at the end when I asked if I could stick my finger in her butt.  
 
    She just said “No!” A minute later she was all, “Well, I have a bunch of things I have to accomplish so…” I guess that was my clue to leave. 
 
    Meeting Elizabeth 
 
    I was kind of sad that it seemed like whatever I had with Stephanie was over. I guess that was all she wanted was a quick fuck. I knew it would never be a long term relationship. I didn’t mind but I would have liked to have a bit more fun with her. 
 
    On my lunch break the next day I went next door to a yogurt shop. The person that served me was named Elizabeth. She had worked there a few weeks but I didn’t go in there very often and she was always working in the back when I came in. She had the most amazing smile and long light brown hair. She had it in two braids. Beautiful blue eyes. Only thing is, I kept noticing her butt. I mean I kept looking at it. Okay, I will admit my butt is a little big, not fat, just a little big. Her butt is a little bit bigger. Not too big but a bit bigger than mine. It is a cute butt and I kept thinking about it as I sat talking to her. She was moving around working behind the counter and I was sitting at the counter having my yogurt so I was watching her walk around and bend over and such. She was very friendly. 
 
    I kind of immediately got a crush on her.  She was walking with her butt cheeks going up and down, kind of wobbling. I wanted so much to spread her cheeks and look at her butt hole and maybe stick my finger in it. I know, you probably think I am a pervert. Watching her butt as she walked really turned me on. She was wearing some cotton slacks. Tight enough to hug her cheeks but not too tight that there was no room for imagination. I didn’t see any pantie lines just her butt moving under her pants. 
 
    I thought about her panties. I wondered what kind she was wearing. Probably a thong or some other sort of no show underwear. They would be a bit big for me and she probably wouldn’t be able to wear mine. Kind of like what would happen if I tried to put on Lisa and Zoe’s. They could wear mine but I couldn’t wear theirs. I wanted to know what kind and color her panties were. I was hoping for a glimpse but no luck. Unfortunately she didn’t seem at all like she was gay or bisexual. I got so turned on just watching her walk around and work. 
 
    I asked her about her boyfriend but she just said she didn’t have one. 
 
    She said she went to a different high school than I did, one across town. Her family had moved to the area when she was in eighth grade from Idaho. 
 
    “I don’t think I have ever met anyone from Idaho.” 
 
    “Not too many people have. Unless they live in Idaho,” she laughed. It really lit up her blue eyes. 
 
    “Are all the girls as pretty as you?” I couldn’t believe I asked that. Did I think I could pick up this lovely girl from Idaho? 
 
    She just looked at me like she was trying to figure out my game. “I am one of the uglier ones.” 
 
    “Sorry, that came out weird. It was supposed to be a compliment.” 
 
    “If you were a guy I would think it was a pick up line.” 
 
    Well, I put my foot in my mouth again. 
 
    “No, I just… Sorry. What is it like in Idaho?” 
 
    “Big and snowy is what I remember. Lots of space.” 
 
    “Sounds nice.” What was I thinking? I looked at my phone and said, “Oh, it is time for me to go back to work. Bye.” And I rushed out the door. I felt like a fool, getting tongue-tied when I met a pretty girl. 
 
    Fantasizing About Elizabeth 
 
    Of course I fantasized about Elizabeth. All day in fact. I was mostly just vague thinking about her body, what she would look like naked, what her panties looked like. But when I got home it was some serious fantasies. 
 
    I thought of us sitting on my couch. I had just invited her over to talk, as friends. We were sitting next to each other. Close to each other. She was telling me about some of the customers at work that had upset her so I put my are around her. We were both wearing short skirts, something I hardly ever wear but I dressed up for the fantasy. She put her hand on my bare leg. She pulled it back and rested it on her own leg so I patted her hand while it was resting on her leg which meant I had my hand on her leg also. We talked a bit about how it was going at her work and if I could help at all. I picked up her hand and brought it to my mouth and kissed it. Then I kissed her on the cheek. She didn’t resist at all so I leaned back into the corner of the couch and pulled her against me, her back pushing against my breasts. I kissed her neck and moved up to her mouth, my hands massaging her breasts through her top. 
 
    She kissed me back but then protested just a bit, “I can’t believe we are doing this.” 
 
    I kissed her reluctance away. I massaged her breasts a bit more before I moved down and put my hand on her panties under her skirt. Her pussy began to soak her cotton panties as I rubbed her clit. We pulled her top off then mine. My breasts pushing against her back and my hands caressing her bare little titties, her nipples felt wonderful in my hands. I wasn’t sure if she shaved her mound or not but in my fantasy her bush was full. I parted her pussy lips and delved deep in her womanhood. She moaned as I continued to pump my finger in and out of her cunt. My finger quickly grew slick and made loud slurping noises as I fucked her with my fingers. 
 
    After I brought her off she turned around and pulled my panties down my legs and started licking my already sopping pussy. My fingers mimicked the motions I imagined her tongue made on my cunt. I pushed my hips against my fingers as I thought about bucking against her face as she licked. I quickly brought myself off as I fantasized her sticking her tongue deep in my treasure box. 
 
    After I came I took Stephanie’s panties and sniffed them, imagining I was sniffing Elizabeth’s knickers as she sniffed and licked mine. I played with my box lazily for a few minutes then decided I was ready for another round of Elizabeth fantasy. 
 
    I continued flicking my bean while I imagined her on her hands and knees on my couch and me licking her slit while I looked at her butt hole. I thought about sticking my finger in her while I massaged my own butt hole. As I neared another orgasm I changed the fantasy and wet my fingers with my saliva and fantasized her madly licking my cunt to explosion. 
 
    Making the Moves on Elizabeth 
 
    I came back in the next day, which was my day off wearing a dress. I don’t have many of them and it felt a bit drafty but I wanted to see what would happen if I flashed her my panties. I sat at one of the tables near the window. I was facing into the shop so no one outside could see what I was doing. The shop was empty except for her and I. I put one of my legs up on the chair next to me which totally opened my beaver for her perusal. 
 
    “You must not be used to wearing a dress because you keep exposing your underwear.” 
 
    Busted, all I could say was, “Oh. Sorry.” 
 
    “I don’t care, wait a minute, are you doing that on purpose?” 
 
    I didn’t say anything for a minute then I decided to lay my cards on the table. I had to be honest with her. 
 
    “Umm, yeah.” 
 
    She looked at me with a kind of puzzled look on her face, “Why?” 
 
    It was now or never. “Truthfully, I am trying to seduce you.” I couldn’t believe I said that. 
 
    She just looked at me for a moment. “Wow, you were trying to seduce me? Does that ever work? Flashing your panties? With females, I mean?” 
 
    “I don’t know, I have never tried it before.” 
 
    “Does it work on guys?” 
 
    “I don’t know. I have never tried that before either.” 
 
    “So, I am the first person you have tried seducing like this?” 
 
    I shook my head sadly, “Yes. I have never tried to seduce anyone before. I just saw it happen once before.” 
 
    “Wow. Okay.” 
 
    I looked up at her, unsure what she was saying. 
 
    She shook her head more positively this time. “Okay.” 
 
    “Okay?” 
 
    “Yes, you can seduce me.” 
 
    “You mean that?” 
 
    “Sure.” She looked me up and down. “That could be fun.” 
 
    I couldn’t think of anything to say. 
 
    She then tilted her head. “Who did you see try it this way before?” 
 
    “Try what?” 
 
    “Flashing their panties to seduce someone?” 
 
    “A woman that came into the shoe store. She kept flashing me as she tried on shoes.” 
 
    “What did she look like?” 
 
    “Older, pretty. Long black hair.” 
 
    “Really, I think she might have came in here the other day.” 
 
    “Really, did she tried to seduce you?” 
 
    “No, she tried to seduce Gina. She probably did seduce Gina. I haven’t talked to Gina since then. So she tried to seduce you?” 
 
    Again, I didn’t say anything. 
 
    “Wow, she did. Hmmn! Did it work?” 
 
    “Yeah, I guess. I went over to her house and we played around a little.” 
 
    “Wow! Okay, how do you want to do this?” 
 
    I was still in shock that it had worked. “Do this?” 
 
    “Yeah, you want to have sex with me right? When? Where? How?” 
 
    “I’m open. Anytime.” I hadn’t really thought this through. 
 
    “Okay, well I get off at 6:00. I can come over to your house around 8:00 or you can come to my place. Can we do it then?” 
 
    I was shocked that she was so matter of fact and direct about it. I hoped she wasn’t playing a trick on me. 
 
    “Sure, you want to come over to my apartment? My room mate won’t be there.” 
 
    We finalized what time she would come over and I told her where I lived. I went home to make sure my room mate was gone. She was almost always over at her boyfriend’s house. 
 
    Sex with Elizabeth 
 
    I was so nervous waiting for her to get to my house. At first I wore my sexy black lace bra and panties but I just decided to forego the fancy bra and panties and wear cotton underwear, a pair of jean shorts and a tank top with no bra. When she came over she was wearing jeans and a tee shirt with no bra. Her nipples were just slightly visible which probably made mine even more visible. As she walked into my apartment she had some questions. 
 
    “So have you ever really had sex with a girl?” 
 
    “Yes, a few times.” I didn’t want to seem totally inexperienced. 
 
    Her face brightened, “Oh, right, it was the woman that flashed you.” 
 
    “Yeah. But not just her.” I regretted it as soon as I said it. She had a way of zeroing in on me. 
 
    “Oh, I see, who else was it?” 
 
    When I didn’t say anything she asked “Was it one of the girls you work with?” 
 
    I decided at this point the less I said the better. 
 
    “Wow, it was. Was it Zoe, Lisa or the new girl?” 
 
    When I didn’t answer right away she said, “Well? Which one was it?” 
 
    I knew she would eventually find out so I said, “All three.” 
 
    She was flabbergasted. “All three? At once?”  
 
    “Yeah. I mean we had a party after work one day. Actually a couple of parties. I have done at least something with each of them. Either I have gone down on them or they went down on me.” 
 
    “Wow, I want to work over there.” 
 
    “That could be fun.” 
 
    ”Yeah, but let’s have fun tonight.” She looked at me like what do we do first so I kissed her. It started out sort of lame, kind of nibbling each other’s lips. I think we were both kind of scared to commit to what we were planning on doing but soon we were using our tongue and squeezing each other’s bodies. I grabbed her tits through her shirt could feel her nipples get hard as mine did. She was fondling my breasts also. I kissed her neck then reached down and pulled her tee shirt off. Her titties were so cute. They were a bit smaller than mine with the nipple right in the middle. I would say they were itty bitty titties. I loved them. I started kissing them and ever so slightly nibbling on them. This caused Elizabeth to sigh. We sat down on my couch and I pulled her back against me so we were both facing the same way. Grinding my titties into her back I pulled her against me and started pinching her nipples and grabbing her tits. I squeezed her breasts and kissed her neck from behind for quite a while. Neither her nor I were in any hurry. I ran my hands over her breasts, down her stomach and dipped my fingers into the waist of her jeans as a tease of what was to come. I was happy to feel the top of her bush. I didn’t want her to be shaved. That just seemed weird. 
 
    She stood up and unbuttoned her jeans and I helped her pull them half way down. She was wearing white cotton bikinis. So cute! I reached from behind and started rubbing her clit through her panties. She made these luscious little “Ah” sounds. So hot! Soon I could feel her juices soaking through the gusset on her panties. I wanted to get them good and soaked. One reason was that I wanted her to cum over and over again so she would want to do it again and two, I wanted to keep her soiled panties to add to my collection. I already had Zoe’s panties, Stephanie’s panties, Lisa’s panties, and now I wanted her panties. Maybe I would see if I could get Tiffany’s nickers too. 
 
    She turned around and reached under my tank top to grab my titties and kissed them through my shirt. Then pulled the arm hole of my tank top aside and kissed and licked my left tit. She must have really liked doing it because she was devouring it. The slurping sounds she was making was so sexy. Then she pulled off my top and tossed it aside. Together we pulled off my shorts and finished removing her jeans. All we had on now was our cotton panties. Mine were as soaked as hers were. 
 
    “Let’s go into my bedroom. I would die if Sarah came home and caught us. I mean I don’t really care if people know I just don’t want to be caught with my pants down!” 
 
    Walking into my bedroom I let her go first as I wanted to see the cheeks of her butt in her panties. I just wanted to jerk them down and put my finger in her butt hole. Maybe I was becoming a bit of an anal fetish. Then I watched her butt as she crawled up on my bed. A few pubic hairs peeked from her gusset. When I followed her I kind of knelt on the bed and she sat in front of me with her legs on either side of me. Her legs were spread and I got a great look at her panty covered beaver. Her bush seemed pretty full behind her panties. I leaned forward and we kissed. It was so nice to rub my titties against hers. I rubbed my nipples against hers, back and forth a few times, “Sword fight,” I said. 
 
    She laughed, “Are you seriously having a sword fight with our nipples?” 
 
    I just laughed and pushed her back on my bed. I scooched down so my face was near her belly. As I kissed her belly button I looked up into her eyes. Her eyes were so beautiful, I couldn’t believe she was actually going to let me lick her pussy. I pulled her panties to one side and licked her slit. She started moaning. It was so sexy.  I licked up and down on her slit and flicked her clit a bit. She loved it. I pulled her underwear off and put one hand on the inside of each thigh, my thumb from my right hand touched her butt hole. She seemed to like it so I touched it a few more times, just barely grazing it. I kept that up and it wasn’t long before she started bucking against my face. After she calmed down I kissed her snatch a few times then kissed my way up to her face. I wasn’t sure she would kiss me with her juices on my tongue but she seemed to like it. 
 
    “Can I taste you?” she asked softly. 
 
    “Of course,” I answered. 
 
    “I am going to get some water first.”  
 
    She went into the kitchen and grabbed a bottle of water and brought me one too. Watching her bare butt as she walked was heavenly, It made me want to spread her cheeks and stick my tongue inside her. I just loved her butt.  
 
    When she came back we switched places. She pulled my panties off and stared at my crotch for almost a full minute before touching my clit gingerly.  
 
    “You are so beautiful.” Slowly she put her tongue on my clit and moved it back and forth.  
 
    It felt heavenly. I don’t know which was more exciting her tongue on my clit or seeing her tongue on my clit. After a few flicks on my clit she grew more adventurous and started licking up and down my slit. It felt wonderful. After a bit she was sucking on my clit and that sent me over the edge. 
 
    We were laying on the bed and I guess we were both thinking of when I touched her butt. I was thinking of how to mention it to see if she was interested in exploring it more. 
 
    “I liked it when you touched my butt.” I guess she wanted to know if I did it by accident or on purpose. 
 
    “Yeah, a friend of mine dared me to put my finger in my butt and it opened up a whole new world to me.” As soon as I said it I regretted it thinking I probably said too much but she wasn’t freaked out. 
 
    “I wouldn’t mind if you stuck it in my butt. I always wanted to try it but my old boyfriend thought it was only for gay guys so he wouldn’t try it even on me. He was probably afraid he was gay.” She laughed. 
 
    “You know, sometimes I think I might be a lesbian. Or at least bisexual.” I laughed. 
 
    “Really? Then maybe I am too. We should explore the subject more.” I liked her sense of humor. 
 
    “Okay, let’s start exploring. Turn over and let me see your butt. I have been admiring it for days.” 
 
    “Really?”  
 
    “Oh yeah. Beautiful.” 
 
    She turned over on her stomach, giving me access to her bum. Parting her cheeks I looked at her butt hole for a minute. Then I licked my finger and did circles around her anus. Her moans were so sexy. If I wasn’t already turned on I would have been than. I spit on her butt hole like I had seen in some porn videos and rubbed her butt some more. She reached underneath her stomach to touch her clit, rubbing it as I rubbed her butt hole. I tentatively licked her a few times and she moaned in response. Then I started slowly pushing my index finger into her hole. When I was about a half inch in she gasped. 
 
    “Are you okay?” 
 
    “Oh yeah. Definitely. You can go all the way in.” 
 
    When I pushed my whole finger in her hole, she kind of did this staccato breathing thing. 
 
    “Lily, fuck, fuck, Lily fuck me. Fuck my ass. Lily fuck me.”  
 
    I guess she liked it. I loved hearing her say those words. She started rubbing her pussy frantically so I started fucking her ass faster. Soon she just curled up in a ball and lets the waves wash over her. I haven’t seen that many orgasms but that was definitely the most amazing. She was shaking.  
 
    When she finally slowed her breathing she said, “I am. In love. With your finger. In my butt.” 
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