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 Mona's Panties 
 
      
 
    As she waited for her college friend Mona to pick her up at the airport Jen became more excited than she wanted to be. She had never considered herself a lesbian or even bisexual but the anticipation of seeing Mona again made her just a little but aroused. Jen had assumed her little infatuation with Mona would be over. It had been more than ten years since the “panty incident” as Jen thought of it. 
 
    It was the final “party” before the end of college. It was really just a few girl friends having a get together. She thought she would be over it, but as she waited for Mona at the airport she thought about seeing Mona laying on the floor with her panties exposed as they watched an adult movie on cable TV. The scene had shifted from the “star” having sex with the stud gardener, to her introducing her new redheaded maid to the joys of lesbian sex. The lady of the house wasn't happy with the way the bed was ordered and made her maid to masturbate in front of her as punishment. She then went down on the redheaded young maid.  
 
    The combination of the wine, the sex on screen and her friend flashing her panty covered pussy made Jen very aroused. She looked at the sex scene on screen and the beaver right in front of her and she couldn't help touching herself just enough to bring her to a small orgasm. Mona was laying on her stomach facing the TV, her short skirt had ridden up to expose her butt. She was wearing pink cotton panties. A few red pubic hairs could just be seen peeking out from the thin strip of cloth. Jen wanted so much to pull Mona's pink panties down and lick her red muff right there.   
 
    Did she imagine it or was Mona squirming just a bit at the sight of the red haired maid getting her pussy licked by the lady of the house. Too soon one of the other girls at the end of year slumber party suggested changing the station to a stand up comedy show. Jen thought she saw just a bit of dampness in the gusset as she kept staring at her friend's panties. 
 
    She hoped it wasn't too obvious when she excused herself to use the bathroom right after Mona went in to get changed into her pajamas. Her wish was answered when she saw that Mona had left her pink panties in her overnight bag on the floor of the bathroom. She knew she shouldn't, but she couldn't help taking them out and examining them. They were pink cotton bikinis with a little bit of lace fringe. A small bit of the lace had separated from the gusset. There was a dark stain on the gusset and they were still damp from just being taken off. Without thinking Jen brought them to her nose and inhaled the aroma of her friend's pussy. With a very slight touch on her clitoris she came again. 
 
    She tried to put the panties back in Mona's overnight bag but she just couldn't do it. She put them in the pocket of her pajamas and went back out to the living room. She justified this to herself by thinking that the panties were old and tattered and Mona would probably be throwing them away soon anyway.  
 
    As she went back into the main room she saw that her friends had scattered out around the living room to sleep. All of the spots had been claimed so she climbed back into the recliner and tried to go to sleep. Knowing that she had Mona's panties in her pocket as her friend lay sleeping led to her taking them out and bringing them up to inhale the aroma of her friend again. She brought them down and pushed them into her pajamas and brushed them across her left nipple. Both nipples sprang to attention. A few shudders racked her body as she pinched her nipple through the thin fabric and pressed on her clitoris through her pajamas. 
 
    Jen fantasized that the shows they had been watching were responsible for the dampness on the panties. Jen imagined Mona becoming aroused at the scene with the lady of the house making love with the young red haired maid even as Jen imagined it was her making love with Mona. She looked around the room to make sure no one would see her then she brought Mona's panties up to her nose again. With her left hand she held the panties against her nose and her right slipped under the elastic of her pajamas and down to her snatch. She slowly rubbed her clitoris and inhaled her friend's perfume. She gently worked her index finger into the wetness of her pussy, fighting the urge to gasp or make a sound. She brought herself to a silent, quaking orgasm, the panties in front of her face muffled the sound. As she came down from her passion she listened to see if anyone had noticed her. She just got the panties back into her pocket before drifting off to sleep. She'd had more orgasms in a row than she had ever had. 
 
    Mona had packed up her overnight bag before Jen had the chance to sneak them back in so she decided she would keep them as a memento of the night. 
 
      
 
    “You haven't changed a bit.” Jen was brought out of her reverie to see Mona standing in front of her.  
 
    “And you too. Still as beautiful as ever.”  Jen tried in vain to keep in check the arousal she felt as she looked at her old friend. Indeed Mona was still ravishing also, her red hair fell in ringlets around her angelic face. She was wearing, as she always did a short skirt and a tight tee shirt, the tee shirt bra visible through the thin cotton fabric. 
 
    Jen gasped as Mona went in for a hug. She was glad she was wearing a sweater and a padded bra on her small breasts so her nipples that had just sprang to attention would not be obvious to her friend. 
 
    “Are you OK?” Mona noticed her reaction. 
 
    “Uh, I just missed you so much.” Jen was shocked at her reaction to the hug. 
 
    “I missed you too honey. How long will you be staying again?” 
 
    “Well, I will be working at Spartan Medical Supply downtown for at least four or five weeks. I have to be back in the home office every Friday though so I will spend the weekends back in Denver. I will be flying back here on Sundays. But I don't have to stay here the whole time if you have something you need to do or get tired of me.” As she said it she didn't know if she could stand staying with her gorgeous friend. At least she would be working most of the time. 
 
    “Nonsense, you must stay at my place. We will have so much fun.”  
 
    “Not the kind of fun I want to have,” Jen thought. Mona was straight, she had never given any indication of being interested in girls. In fact she had just broken up with her long term boyfriend. 
 
    They spent the time driving back to Mona's place catching up on the past 10 years. 
 
      
 
    As they walked up to the door of Mona's apartment Jen said "I want to thank you again for letting me stay here. I get so tired of staying in hotels. I love you so much." 
 
    "I love you too. I feel better better with someone here since Jeff left."  
 
    They gave each other another hug. 
 
    “OK, so here is the grand tour,” Mona said as she opened the door and indicated to the sofa, “This makes out into a bed so you can sleep here.”  
 
    She walked down the hall and opened a door, “Here is the bathroom.” Jen looked down and saw Mona's clothes spilling out of her hamper. Right on the top of the pile, was a pair of yellow panties.  
 
    “Sorry, I don't do laundry as often as I should.” Mona said with a laugh as she caught Jen's attention on the pile of dirty clothes. She pushed her dirty clothes down in the hamper. 
 
    “That's fine. Neither do I,” Jen managed to say. 
 
    Mona led Jen into the bedroom, "This is my bed. Not much but is all I could afford." 
 
    “Oh, it is great.”  
 
    All Jen could think about as they walked back to the living room was getting the opportunity to go back in the bathroom and go through her friend's dirty clothes. She decided to wait until Mona went to bed to explore the hamper. 
 
    Jen was very fidgety as she sat through the dinner Mona had fixed for her. She was hoping Mona didn't decide to throw in a load of wash or do anything with her dirty clothes. 
 
    After dinner they watched a bit of TV before Mona said, “Well I gotta get up early in the morning so I am going off to bed. If you need anything just help yourself. Goodnight.” 
 
    “Goodnight Mona, I really appreciate you letting me stay.” 
 
    “I am glad t get a chance to see you again,” Mona said and gave her a little kiss goodnight, giving Jen a head start on her planned night of fantasies. 
 
    After Mona changed in the bathroom and brushed her teeth Jen took her cosmetic bag and went into the bathroom. 
 
    As she looked at the hamper her heart skipped a beat. There was another fresh pair of Mona's panties on top of the hamper. They were cotton with blue and white stripes. As she snatched them and brought them to her face she thought about the fact that just minutes before the panties had been pressed up against Mona's red bush. She sat on the side of the bathtub and resisted the urge to bring herself off right away. No, she wanted make the most of the gift she had just received. Setting them on the bathroom counter, she took her time brushing her teeth, giving Mona time to go to sleep. 
 
    In the full length mirror on the door she watched herself as she took off her jeans and her own underwear and bra. The nipples on her small breasts were very sensitive and poked out in the cool air. When she tickled her nipples with locks of her hair it sent waves of sexual energy down to her throbbing clit. She could see it peeking through her light brown snatch patch. Touching it now would be too much so she resisted it. That would be tended to properly in just a bit. 
 
    The tee shirt bra Mona had just removed was also on top of the clothes hamper so she picked it and examined it before putting it over her own breasts. The bra confirmed what she already knew; Mona's breasts were quite a bit bigger than her own. She hadn't really thought much about Mona's breasts before but now she felt the urge to kiss her friend's tits. Wearing her friend's bra made her desire to hold the breasts that were so recently where her breasts were now. She wanted to kiss them and wondered what they would feel like in her mouth. 
 
    Feeling like a naughty little girl, she dug down and picked out a couple of older pairs of panties, a white pair and a yellow pair. She stuffed them into the bra of Mona's she was wearing to fill in the difference between her breasts and Mona's. The blue and white ones Mona's had just removed were saved for later enjoyment. She looked at herself in the mirror again wearing Mona's bra with panties sticking out. Before putting the bra back in the hamper, she rubbed her breasts through her friend's bra and panties for a bit and pinched her nipples. She smelled both of the panties as she removed them from the bra; the crotch of the yellow ones were stiff with her friend's juices so she put them on. 
 
    After putting her pajamas on over her friend's panties and putting the fresh striped pair in her pocket, she went back in the living room and laid down on the couch. She felt like she was in college again as she reenacted her first time with Mona's panties. Jen pictured pushing her face in Mona's red bush as she rubbed her clit through the yellow panties and inhaled the fresh musky odor of the blue and white pair. It wasn't long until she brought herself off a number of times. So lost in her passion she didn't even hear the toilet flush and door open as Mona made one final visit to the bathroom before going to sleep. 
 
    When Mona left the bathroom she heard a strange sound coming from the living room. Before she could ask if Jen needed anything she heard the unmistakable sound of Jen's passion. She couldn't help listen for a bit as Jen brought herself to orgasm. She was amazed at how aroused the sound of her friend's passion made her. As soon as she made it back to her bed, her hand immediately found her own hot spot and she started caressing herself through her pajamas in the way she liked it. She then pushed her hand inside her pajama pants and started circling her clit. She then rubbed back and forth between her clit and her slit, moving deeper inside herself each time. It wasn't long until she had brought herself to her own orgasm. 
 
      
 
    Often during the next day Mona's thoughts found their way back to her friend's masturbation session on her couch. She felt she should be horrified that her friend had masturbated on her couch but she reluctantly acknowledged that she was more aroused than horrified by it. Jen had been traveling all day after all and she had also recently broken up with her boyfriend, and probably needed a release. Despite herself Mona found herself imagining how Jen looked as she brought herself to orgasm. She wondered if Jen liked doing the same things to herself that Mona did when she was masturbating. 
 
    Both women were nervous as they ate some pizza that Mona had delivered that night. They followed it up with a bit of TV and a bottle of wine. Mona had decided to get comfortable and changed into a pair of cotton shorts and a tee shirt with no bra. After a few glasses of wine she didn't care that her nipples were more visible the more aroused she got thinking about her friend's solo adventures the night before. The combination of Mona's nipples and the fact that her legs were wide apart much of the night flashing glimpses of her panties and pubic hair were almost too much for Jen who almost rubbed one off right in front of her friend. 
 
    The air was electric by the time they bid each other goodnight and went off to bed. Neither one knew that they both had the same plan of masturbating while fantasizing of the other. 
 
    As with the night before Jen had immediately retrieved Mona's freshly removed underwear from the hamper to inhale her friend's perfume. The fresh pair she saved for the aroma but she found the striped pair from the night before in the hamper and put them on under her pajamas. 
 
    Immediately after laying on the couch her hands dove into her pajamas and gently brushed her nipples, imagining Mona's nipples she had admired so much from dinner. 
 
    Within a few minutes Mona ventured quietly out to the living room in hopes that Jen would repeat her activities of the night before. 
 
    Jen noticed that the underwear was extra damp tonight but she didn't know it was due to her friend's anticipation of watching her masturbate again. Jen took her time building to a climax, and even began sucking on the gusset of her friend's panties. 
 
    At first, as Mona leaned up against the wall of the living room waiting to hear if Jen was in for a repeat of the night before. She thought she would be disappointed but soon enough the unmistakable sounds of building passion reached her ears. It was too dark to see her friend through the darkness so she had to be content with the sounds, heavy breathing and an ever so faint sound of a sticky finger going in and out of a slick twat. Her hands were already down in her pants and it did not take too long until Mona was well on her way to cumming.  
 
    As Jen reached the height of pleasure, fantasizing as she was about Mona's tongue licking her twat the name “Monaaaaah,” escaped her lips. When Mona heard her own name uttered during her friend's orgasm, it sent her over the edge, “Unnh unhh unnh OOOHHHH!” The sounds of her orgasm slipped out and she froze, still quaking but trying to keep as silent as possible. 
 
    Jen flipped on the living room lamp and saw Mona still quaking, with her hand deep in her pajama bottoms rubbing her vagina. Jen immediately started furiously frigging her clit and came again, loudly. Watching the other cum brought each to their biggest orgasm of the night. Mona's knees gave out and she sank to the floor. 
 
    After a moment of embarrassed silence, Jen got up and joined Mona on the floor. As if Jen wouldn't notice where it was and what it had been doing, Mona slowly removed her hand from her pajamas. 
 
    "You are so beautiful." Jen  kissed Mona softly on the forehead. Still surprised at what they had both just done Mona didn't say anything. Jen moved down and kissed her on the lips. Mona didn't kiss her back but didn't pull back either.  
 
    "You are so beautiful." 
 
    Mona just sat there still in a bit of shock at what was happening. Jen pulled Mona's pajama top off over her head and kissed her between her breasts. 
 
    "Jen, what are you doing? What are we doing?" She started to cover her breasts. Jen responded by kissing her passionately on the lips. At first Mona tried to resist then gave in and started kissing her back. As Jen kissed Mona she pulled off her own top and brushed her nipples on Mona's. Mona's nipples were big, soft and pink whereas Jen's were dark brown and pointy. Jen started rubbing them against Mona's and then moved down to kiss her friend's left nipple. Mona closed her eyes and sighed as her nipples swelled in Jen's mouth. Jen moved her hand down to the well lubricated red bush and started gently rubbing between Mona's legs. It felt different than her own pussy, Mona's lips were bigger and Mona's clitoris was much larger. She circled her friend's clit a few times then slowly pushed her finger between Mona's labia. 
 
    Mona pushed Jen's fingers further into her pussy, pressing Jen's hand against her own clit. 
 
    "Oh God..." Mona gasped. "I can't believe I am doing this." 
 
    Grabbing a pillow off the sofa putting it on the floor behind Mona, Jen pushed her gently back onto it. Jen pulled Mona's pajamas all the way off. She brought them up to her face and inhaled deeply the crotch. Jen closed her eyes and almost seemed like she was going to faint. She opened her eyes and looked at Mona, taking in her luscious naked body. Her bush was incredibly thick, much thicker than her own. Her breasts were fuller also. A mass of red curls framed her face angelically. "You are so beautiful," Jen breathed, unable to stop looking at her. 
 
    "You think so?" Mona said, looking down at her naked body.  "I always thought it was too hairy. I sometimes trim it, when I am dating someone but I wasn't really thinking anyone would see it anytime soon." Mona laughed and pulled at her mat of red pubic hair, it was very long. 
 
    "No, I love how hairy you are down there. I want to bury my face in you." Jen rubbed her face in Mona's bush then started furiously licking Mona's pussy lips. She nibbled on her clit. "Mmmmmm. You smell so good." 
 
    "Oh. Oh my. This feels so good." Mona grabbed Jen's head and pulled her face into her snatch. "It oh, oh. Aahhhh." Jen started flicking Mona's clitoris with her tongue. Mona bucked so hard when she came, it was hard for Jen to keep her tongue in place. 
 
    "Oh wow. That was amazing. I can't believe we just did it but amazing." Mona said as she calmed down. 
 
    Jen moved up and laid down beside Mona, looking into her eyes. 
 
    Mona kissed Jen's face. Then she licked Jen's lips and cheek, tasting her own pussy juices on the other woman's face. "Hmmn, the first time I taste a woman's... uhmn, a woman's...a... well a woman's pussy juice and it is my own." 
 
    "You have never had anyone, you know, do that to you?" 
 
    "Yeah, I have but I never wanted to kiss them after. And it was never like that. And since it was a woman, since it was you, I wanted to taste, you know, what you were tasting." 
 
    "I can't tell you how long I have wanted to do that to you." Jen said. 
 
    "What? Really? You mean a woman in general or me?" 
 
    "You. Definitely you. You are probably going to think I am silly but I have had a crush on you for years. You are so beautiful,  I have fantasized about you many nights. I never thought you would be interested so I never said anything." Jen looked away. 
 
    "Wow. I never knew. I never even thought about it. I always thought you were pretty but, I never really thought about you, or really any girl in that way." Mona paused, "But that was very nice. Very nice." 
 
    Mona brought Jen to face her and kissed her on the lips. "You have fantasized about me?" 
 
    "Yes, I have." 
 
    "You mean you..., you touched yourself?" 
 
    "Yes, I touched myself, I have masturbated many times thinking about making love to you. Thinking about kissing you, kissing and licking your pussy, imagining you playing with your pussy. I was just fantasizing about you. Fantasizing about you masturbating. Thinking of how you might do it. Wondering what you looked like when you had an orgasm. I can't tell you how many times I have cum thinking about you." Jen looked at Mona then looked away.  
 
    Mona was surprised, "Wow. That's wild. I never even suspected you liked women." 
 
    "I don't like women, I like you. I have never even kissed another woman until just now. I have always been in love with you, since I first met you.  I probably shouldn't tell you this, but remember when we had that slumber party over at Samantha's house and we watched those dirty movies on cable?" 
 
    "Yes," Mona remembered. 
 
    "Remember the one with the lesbians. We all laughed about it. Right before we turned it off there was scene where the maid masturbated through her pink cotton panties." 
 
    "I remember watching some movies with girls in them." 
 
    "You probably don't remember this but you were laying on the floor in front of me wearing a short skirt as usual and I could see you were wearing pink cotton panties. I was watching the girl on the TV fingering herself and she has red hair and she was wearing the same kind of underwear and I just found myself imagining you up there. I imagined you were the maid and I was your boss and you were masturbating for me. I just got so turned on, more turned on than I have ever been before.” 
 
    “Oh yeah, I remember that. I was kind of embarrassed that the maid kind of looked like me.” 
 
    “Remember that you lost your pair of pink cotton panties that night?" 
 
    "Uhh, yeah, kind of." 
 
    "Well, I took them." Jen blushed and looked away. 
 
    "Really? Why?" 
 
    "Because you had worn them. I saw them in your little overnight bag in the bathroom after you had put on your pajamas. They were kind of sticking out.   I smelled them and put them back but I just kept thinking about them lying in your bag. You had just taken them off and they were still warm and damp and the smelled of you, your pussy. When we went to bed I started playing with myself and got so turned on thinking of you and your panties that I had to get them. I tried to sleep but I kept thinking of them, that they had so recently been right next to your pussy. Your smell was on them. 
 
    “After everyone was asleep I took them out of your bag and that was the first time I masturbated with them. I was sleeping on the chair and you were sleeping on the couch. I could hear you breathing. I wore your underwear over my face so that the crotch was covering my nose. It smelled so good. It was so exciting to be smelling your pussy and you were sleeping so close to me. I was so scared you would wake up but I couldn't resist. I had one of the best orgasms I had ever had. I guess you had gotten turned on watching the movies because your smell was really on them. I thought about you playing with your pussy like the girl in the movie.” 
 
    “I was going to put them back after I had finished  but I couldn't give them up. I masturbated while smelling your pussy for weeks. I found a few red curly hairs on them. I kept them in a locket. When your perfume had finally mostly faded I wore them to school. I was so turned on to be wearing your panties, panties that you had worn and still had a bit of your smell. I must have masturbated ten times that day. I went to the bathroom a lot.” 
 
    “I even came one time in Professor Richardson's class. You sat in front of me and I just pushed my clit while I was watching you and I had an amazing orgasm. You were wearing a very cute and short little plaid skirt. You were so beautiful. I almost came just looking at you, knowing I was wearing panties that you had worn, that still had a bit of your smell. It was always the high point of my day if I got a flash of your panties in Professor Richardson's class. Once, I know, you probably think I am deranged, that I am so obsessed with you but once, you were wearing these white lace underwear and you reached for something and I got the most wonderful shot of your beaver, I could see your red bush poking out on each side, when the cloth crept up into your slit. Oh God, you probably think I am so weird." Jen looked at Mona hopefully. 
 
    Mona looked at Jen for a moment then kissed her. "That is really kind of weird. Weird and spooky. Even a little creepy."  
 
    Jen looked away and almost started crying. Mona continued. "But so hot, that makes me so horny. Wow, you masturbated smelling my panties. Thinking of that really turns me on. I mean you came thinking of me. I think if you touched my clit right now, I would cum all over you. You stole my panties and masturbated with them. Wow, I can't believe how much that turns me on. When I think of you masturbating smelling my panties..." Mona's hand moved down to her own bare crotch and touches her clitoris. "Wow. Give me your panties. Right now, take them off and give them to me." 
 
    “Well, to tell you the truth, I am wearing your underwear that I took from your clothes hamper.” 
 
    “What? Oh God. Give them to me now.” Moan started frigging her clit quickly and breathing heavy. 
 
    She quickly peeled off the underwear and gave them to Mona. They were soaked with both women's smell. Mona put them up to her face and inhaled. "Oh god, you smell so good. Oh GOD!!!." She started rubbing her pussy frantically and moaning. Jen starts rubbing her pussy also, running her finger along her slit, pushing slowly inside herself. Mona rubbed her own pussy with her underwear and came again in a quaking orgasm. The panties are almost dripping with the both the women's juices.  
 
    "Wow. I can't believe how good that felt. Lay down, I want to smell your pussy. I gotta lick you. I gotta lick your pussy. I want to eat you out, eat your pussy. Now lay down, spread your legs. You are so beautiful. Your pussy is gorgeous. Spread your legs more so I can see you. I never realized how pretty a woman's pussy could be." 
 
    Mona pulled back Jen's pussy lips and tentatively licked at Jen's slit. Jen moaned and Mona licked more. 
 
    "Lick my pussy Mona, nibble  my clitoris, there, yes, that's it, oh Mona, Mona, Mona. I love saying your name. Oh my God, you are licking my pussy. Oh my God, Mona, yes." Mona started becoming more aggressive in her task. Jen closed her eyes and abandoned herself to her fantasy come true.  
 
    With her left hand Mona rubs her soaked panties on her pussy. She starts clumsily pushing them into her pussy, not wanting to interrupt licking Jen's pussy. Both women call out each others name and cum at the same time and collapse into a heap. They each caress the other slowly and fall asleep. 
 
      
 
    Mona was anxiously waiting for Jen to arrive. They had made plans last Thursday for Jen to start spending the weeks at Moan's apartment while Jen was working in town. They had not expressly agreed that they would be sharing Mona's bed but Mona was now hoping she would. She smiled at how much her life and outlook had changed since she and Jen had introduced each other to the pleasures of lesbian sex. 
 
    Before last week she hadn't ever thought of another woman in that way, now it was all she could think of. Jen's body was all she could think of today as she busied herself around the apartment, all week at work she looked forward to Sunday night and seeing her college friend again. She looked at herself again in the mirror. She was still in good shape for a woman in her thirties. Jen was too; very good shape. 
 
    She smoothed her short skirt as she looked in the mirror. She turned around and looked at the butt in the mirror. She faced the mirror and slowly pulled up her short skirt to reveal her white cotton panties, trying to look sexy. She looked at her panties in the mirror again and smiled impishly. She pulled down her panties and looked at her fire red pubic hair. She had an idea. She pulled her underwear back up and started rubbing her slit through her panties. After focusing on her clit for a minute she slowly removed her panties. She felt very wicked as she sniffed her own aroma for a moment. Then she sat down and pushed her panties up into her pussy. She had just finished pushing them all the way in and started circling her clit with her finger when a knock on the door interrupted her. 
 
    Mona answered the door to let Jen in. She brought a small suitcase. 
 
    "Hi, Baby." Mona kissed Jen on the cheek. She wondered if Jen could smell her excitement. It was all she could do not to thrust her tongue down Jen's throat. Would things be different after a week to think about what had happened. 
 
    "It was so nice of you to invite me to stay at your apartment. I have been crazy traveling so much." Jen seems a little nervous too, not knowing how her relationship with Mona would be after their lovemaking marathon the week before. 
 
    Mona combs a strand of hair out of Jen's face. "I am so happy you agreed to stay. I have really been looking forward to seeing you again after, umn, getting to know you so much better last week." 
 
    "Oh, I am so relieved. I kept thinking that you would regret it and not want to see me again.  
 
    "No, no. I definitely want to see you again. I want to see all of you again." Mona hesitates then decides to go for it, "I gotta tell you, I have been thinking about what you said, about you fantasizing about me. Really I have been fantasizing about you fantasizing about me. About you coming while sniffing my underwear. It makes me so hot. I have to see you do it." Mona stood and pulled her short skirt up. "Can you remove my panties?" 
 
    Jen looked down at Mona's red muff. 
 
    "You are not wearing any, Love." 
 
    "Here they are." Mona says as she spreads her legs, revealing a bit of white cotton peeking out between her pussy lips. 
 
    Kneeling down, Jen slowly pulls the underwear from Mona's pussy with her teeth, stopping to breathe in the heady aroma of Mona's excitement and giving the occasional lick to Mona's clit. After she had the damp panties in her hand she looked up at Mona. 
 
    "You want me to masturbate?" 
 
    "Would you please?" 
 
    Jen looked at Mona's panties in her hand, sniffed them and smiled. "Oh Honey. I would love to. Your perfume is heavenly. How do you want me to do it." 
 
    Jen moved her hand between her legs and started rubbing her crotch through her jeans. 
 
    "However you used to do it. I want to see you masturbate like you did before." 
 
    "I just usually laid on my bed." 
 
    "OK, lets go in my bedroom." Mona grabbed Jen's hand and led her into the bedroom. They both stood there and looked at each other for a minute. 
 
    "Is this too weird for you? Now that I think of it, you just get here and I immediately ask you to go masturbate for me. Sorry, its just, I don't know, it is like you just opened up something in me. Is it too weird? I have been thinking of this, of you all week." 
 
    "Well, it is weird, but in a thrilling kind of way. Never in my wildest dreams did I imagine that you would be asking me to masturbate for you in YOUR OWN bed smelling your panties. It really is a fantasy come true. I have to just take it in for a minute. Make sure I am not dreaming. OK. This is so exciting." Jen starts undressing and sits on Mona's bed. "Pinch me to make sure I am not dreaming. Right here." Jen offers her left nipple for Mona to pinch. Mona pinches Jen's nipple a bit: it hardens immediately. Then Mona leans in and kisses it. She takes most of Jen's small breast into her mouth and sucks on it. 
 
    "Hmmn, I have never sucked on a woman's breast before. I love the way your nipple gets so hard." Mona kisses it again, "Your breast feels so good in my mouth." 
 
    "I like it too. It is getting me going. I am getting so wet. I will probably come in like thirty seconds." 
 
    "No, you gotta last longer than that girl. I want more than thirty seconds for my money." 
 
    "OK, I will see how long I can last but I am not guaranteeing anything. I am so turned on right now. You don't know how many times I have fantasized about this." Jen put Mona's panties on her face, wearing them with the crotch covering her mouth and nose. "I used to put them like this sometimes, if I wanted to use both hands for... for something. Your smell is so fresh." 
 
    Jen closed her eyes and got quiet for a few minutes, just concentrated on the job at hand. It didn't take long for Jen to start breathing heavy.  With one hand she pushed Mona's underwear up to her nose and breathed in the musky aroma. With her other hand she rubbed her pussy slit from one end to the other. She concentrated on her clit for a minute then rubbed her slit. Then she plunged two fingers into her pussy as far as they would go. She let a little gasp. Mona's right hand found its way down to her own pussy and started doing the same actions that Jen was doing. Keeping her eyes on Jen's fingers, Mona arranged a few pillows at the foot of her bed. Mona then laid down on the bed with her head on the pillows so that she had a clear view of Jen's fingers moving in and out of her dripping cunt. Mona continued doing the same thing to her pussy that Jen was doing to hers. Jen turned over to put her face in the pillow, burying her face in Mona's damp underwear. She continued rubbing her clit with her left hand from the front then took her right hand and put two fingers into her pussy from behind. Just as she was starting to cum Jen brought her right hand up to her right nipple and began pulling on it as her left hand continued frantically rubbing her clit. Mona noticed how, as she bucked in her orgasm, Jen's little ass hole seemed to wink at her. Mona had a few nasty thoughts until she too was lost in the throes of orgasm.  
 
    After they calmed down a bit Jen turned over and moved over to where Mona lay. She brought her face next to Mona's and nuzzled her, still wearing Mona's panties on her face. Mona pulled the crotch of her panties to the side and french kissed Jen passionately. Jen took off Mona's underwear from her face and threw them aside. 
 
    "Who needs these when I have the real thing?"  she said as she moved down to kiss Mona's throbbing mound, stopping briefly to kiss Mona's stomach. Jen licked up Mona's flowing juice from her pussy. Then Jen licked a few circles around Mona's clit, quickly bringing Mona to another orgasm. 
 
    Mona licked her own taste off of Jen's face. 
 
      
 
    "Have you ever had anal sex, Jen?" 
 
    "No." 
 
    "Ever thought about it?" 
 
    "Well, yeah, I guess. A few times. Once when I was masturbating, I stuck my finger in there. Just a little bit."  
 
    "Did you like it?" 
 
    "Yeah, it was a pretty amazing orgasm. I always felt kind of weird after. It was like I never could tell anyone. I had a boyfriend that wanted to do it to me in my ass but I never let him. I kind of wanted to let him but it just seemed to weird. I didn't want him to think I was a pervert. Have you?" 
 
    "No. I thought about it but not much. I had a boyfriend that wanted to do it too. I just thought 'Oh no, that is too nasty.' So I just put it out of my mind." 
 
    "Why did you ask?” 
 
    “Oh, I don't know.” 
 
    Jen gives her a look, “You must have some reason." 
 
    "Well, lately, I have been thinking about it. I was watching your little asshole last night when you were laying on your stomach and masturbating and I just wanted to stick my finger in your asshole. Then I kept thinking about it, what it would feel like to stick my finger in your ass and what it would feel like if you stuck your finger in mine." 
 
    "It wouldn't be 'too nasty?'" Jen teases. 
 
    "I guess it would but that doesn't mean I wouldn't want to try it. I almost stuck my finger in my ass today. I started thinking about it and got so horny I went into the bathroom and rubbed one off. I wanted to save it for you." 
 
    "You saved your virgin ass for me? How sweet. So you want to try it? Stick our fingers in each other's ass?" 
 
    "No. I mean, not at the same time. If we do it I want to be able to focus on it, either way, if I am doing it to you or if you are doing it to me, if you are sticking your finger up my ass. Oooh, it kind of turns me on just to say it. I want you to stick your finger up my ass." 
 
    "I guess that is decided then. OK, how do we want to do this?" 
 
    "You don't have to do it if you don't want to." 
 
    "Oh no, I want to do it. I have thought about it sometimes. How do we start?" 
 
    "I don't know. Lets take our clothes off first." 
 
    "Good start. You can go first since you saved your little asshole for me." 
 
    They both remove their clothes. As she is removing her panties Mona turns and shakes her butt at Jen. Jen laughs and slaps it then rubs where she slapped. 
 
    "I guess I will lay on the bed like this, that way you can have access to my ass and I can rub my pussy." 
 
    Jen moves over and sits next to Mona on the bed. She caresses Mona's ass, spreading her cheeks and looks at Mona's ass hole. Mona starts rubbing her clit. 
 
    "Oh yes, let me at your little butt hole. It is so cute."  Jen says as she massages Mona's puckered little hole. She rubs her finger around the outside. "Ooooh!" Mona says. Jen pushes her finger in a little bit. "Oh God!" Mona gasps. 
 
    "Oh, so you do like it. You like my finger in your ass?" Jen asks as she pulls her finger out of Mona's ass and puts it into her own mouth. 
 
    Jen licks her finger and then starts drawing circles around Mona's tight little hole.  
 
    "Spit on my ass. Use your spit as lubrication." Mona says. 
 
    Jen spits on Mona's anus. She gently wiggles the very tip of her finger into the opening. Mona gasps, "Uuuunnnhhh." Jen sticks the tip of her finger into Mona's asshole halfway up to her first knuckle and then pulls it out and spits on it. She moves it in and out a few times then puts it in up to her first knuckle. 
 
    "Ohhhh."  
 
    "You OK?" Jen asks. 
 
    "Oh, God yes. Your finger feels good in my ass. It burns but if feels good." 
 
    Jen licks her finger again and pushes it a little further in this time, moving it in and out up to her second knuckle. 
 
    "Oh God!" 
 
    Jen smiles, "It seems that you like it when I shove my finger in your little bung hole. Want me to shove it in further? Tell me you want me to stick my finger up your ass." 
 
    Mona looked at Jen. "Stick it in my ass, I love your finger in my ass. Stick your finger in my ass, shove it on in as far as you can." 
 
    "I need some lubrication." Jen takes her finger out of Mona's ass and puts it in Mona's mouth. Mona seems to relish sucking on it. "Is that nasty enough for you? Licking my finger when it has been in your ass?" Then she puts it back in Mona's ass and slowly pushes it as far as she can, moving it in and out. 
 
    "Oh God, oh God. Stick it in, stick it all the way in. I love your finger in my ass. Fuck my ass with your finger." Mona pants and starts rubbing her clit frantically and screaming. 
 
    "OH GOD!!!" Mona cums, bucking against her own hand on her pussy and Jen's finger in her ass. 
 
    After she calms down she looks at Jen and gives her a big kiss. "You gotta let me do that for you." Jen lays across Mona's lap and positions her ass so that Mona has access.  Mona spits on Jen's ass and starts massaging  the wrinkled skin around the opening. She pushes her finger just a bit on the center and Jen gasps. She slowly works her index finger further and further inside Jen's ass.  
 
    "I want you to finger my ass.  Then move it very slowly in and out of my ass. Oooh, that's good, stick your finger in my ass. A little slower, in my ass, oh yeah, it feels good. I love your finger in my ass." 
 
    Jen starts fingering her own pussy frantically, pushing three fingers far inside herself while pressing on her clitoris. Jen cums very nosily, soaking Mona's lap with her pussy juices. Mona continues to work her finger in and out of Jen's ass, until Jen almost passes out. 
 
    After a bit Jen looks up at Mona and smiles. She smells her wet fingers then holds them up to Mona's nose to inhale. 
 
    "Mmmm, smells good. But who's going to clean up the mess you made on my lap?" Mona asks.  Jen greedily licks her own pussy juices off Mona's lap. She doesn't stop there, pushing Mona back and spreading her legs so that she has access to Mona's pussy again. It doesn't take long before Mona is cumming again. 
 
      
 
    Mona snuggled up to Jen and kissed her on the face. They both were wearing a t shirt and underwear. Mona is on her back and Jen is on her stomach. Mona puts one hand down Jen's panties and one hand down her own.  
 
    "I was thinking. I guess you kind of opened up a whole new world for me." Mona closes her eyes as she slowly inserts one finger into herself and one finger into Jen. She continues,  "I enjoyed sex before but with you sex is just so much more, I don't know, powerful. I guess it is because before there was always so much else going on. I always worried about, everything. I worried about what he would think, if I was being too slutty, if I would get pregnant, if my pussy smelled too much. Just everything. With you, although I love you very much, with you it is about the sex and pleasure. I am not worried about what you think of me." 
 
    "Yeah, I agree. I've had sex with boyfriends but it was always kind of pointing out that I wasn't making love with you. Now it is all about giving you pleasure. And since I know you want me to have pleasure, I can have, and do have, the most amazing orgasms of my life. I guess I can just be me. And I know that if I do the things to you that I want done to me you will enjoy it. And so do I." 
 
    "Exactly. And since we both will probably enjoy the same things I was thinking. Well, now it sounds silly. It's embarrassing me." 
 
    "No, tell me." 
 
    "Well, how about if we trade off? Each week belongs to one of us, and we get to live our fantasies. One weekend we do whatever your heart desires, and the next, it is my choice." 
 
    "OK, sounds cool. Wow, sounds great actually. My mind is going wild with the possibilities.” 
 
    “I can't wait until next week!” 
 
   


  
 

 Summary 
 
    Just before leaving college Jen stole a pair of Mona's panties on a whim. Long since discarded, the panties have fueled Jen's fantasies for over ten years. When chance puts Jen and Mona back in touch, Jen wonders if she can keep her feelings for her redhead friend in check, or if she even needs to. Mona's Panties is an erotic story about two women featuring masturbation, oral and anal play and oh yes, a lesbian panty fetish. Warning: Contains sexual content. For adults only! 
 
   


  
 

 Note from author 
 
      
 
    I hope you enjoyed reading this story as much as I enjoyed writing it for you.  And I did enjoy writing it! I would be eve so thrilled if you enjoyed my story, please take a moment to write a review on Amazon. 
 
    Be on the look out for the next in the series: “Her Satin Panties.” 
 
      
 
    Staci O 
 
   


  
 

 Series: If These Panties Could Talk by Staci O 
 
    Mona’s Panties 
 
    Mrs Brown’s Panties 
 
    Borrowing Her Panties 
 
    The Babysitter Stole My Panties 
 
    New Roommate’s Panties 
 
    Her Satin Panties 
 
    The Nicole’s Panties 
 
    Swapping Panties in the Big Easy 
 
    Flash of Panties at the Shoe Store (part one) 
 
    Flash of Panties at the Shoe Store (part two) 
 
    Dancing in Panties 
 
    Lily Likes Panties 
 
    Juliette Wears Andi’s Panties 
 
  
  
 images/00002.jpeg





images/00001.jpeg





