
        
            
                
            
        

     
"Have another drink." Laura smiled. The two girls giggled as the wine filled up their glasses. They were getting quite tipsy. 
"I don't know if we should," slurred Juliette.
"It will be fine. You guys can sleep on my extra bed if you get too drunk."
All was going according to plan. The girls were getting drunk and slightly horny due to the love scene in the movie they were watching.
After a bit Laura switches the movie to a very racy yet still straight erotic movie and watches the girls squirm a bit.
“Oh this is one of my favorite scenes ever.” She then put in a scene of a young woman masturbating on a train. The girls were a bit surprised but she made nothing of it. “Where is the strangest place you have ever masturbated?” She looked at Juliette.
“Oh. I don't know.” At least she didn't deny it, thought Laura.
“Hope?” When Hope hesitated she said, “OK, I will go first.    "I was trying on a bra at a lingerie shop.  My aunt took me out shopping on my eighteenth birthday.  We went into one of those fancy lingerie shops.  I had noticed my body maturing but I had never thought of it having to do with sex, I don't know why.  The bras my mother bought wouldn't make any one think of sex.  As I tried on this little lace thing I realized that sometime in the future, I would be having sex.  I knew what it was but I never really thought about me doing it.  As I watched myself cover up my little titties in the mirror, my nipples got hard.  I rubbed the bra back and forth across my nipples, I couldn't believe how wonderful the soft material felt against them.  I fastened the bra and rubbed my titties with my fingers through the material.  I felt a warm wet sensation between my legs and pushed into myself through my jeans.  My knees almost buckled.  I sat down on a stool in the dressing room and shoved my hands into my jeans, I had my first orgasm in a matter of seconds.
     I had my aunt buy the bra with matching panties and said I was tired and wanted to go home.  I could hardly wait to get home and see what other sensations I could produce.  I was squirming all the way.  It was all I could do to keep my hands out of my jeans.  I did covertly push on my pussy and brush my hands on my little titties through my shirt a few times in the car.  I pinched one of my nipples once but I was afraid to get too carried away in the car with my aunt.
    Once home I took off my clothes and just put on my new bra, the matching panties and a cute little plaid skirt, very short.  I looked at myself in the mirror and tried to dance sexy, pulling my skirt up, flashing myself.  I would pull up my skirt and pull down my panties and look at my pubic hair in the mirror.  I had noticed  that I had hair but this was the first time that I had ever really looked at it.  I guess I thought it would be nasty to look at myself.  I still thought it was nasty but that was what was so appealing about it.  I put my hand in my panties and watched myself dance in the mirror  My nipples were pushing out through the thin material.  I rubbed them through the bra.  I couldn't believe that I never knew I could do this to myself.  I got very turned on, I felt really sexy, like I was a woman.  I pinched my nipples, feeling totally wicked.  It was a new feeling.  I liked it.  I rubbed myself against the bed post and a wave swept over me.  I laid on my bed, pulled my skirt up and started to rub myself through my panties, they were already wet.  Waves of pleasure washed over me.  I whispered the word "masturbation" to myself, I had always thought what a dirty word it was but now I liked the sound of it.  I rubbed back and forth over the lips of my vagina through my panties.  I stared bucking up against my fingers and rocking in my bed.  I put my hand inside my panties, pushing my finger just a bit into myself.  After I rested a bit I pulled off my drenched panties.  I smelled them and almost fainted.  I wanted to taste them, to taste myself but felt it would be just too wicked.
     I looked around my room for something to stick in my pussy but didn't see anything.  I thought of going to see if there was a sausage or cucumber in the refrigerator.  I thought of my family eating it after I had used it.  I came again just thinking of it.  I was too horny to get dressed and go into the kitchen though.
     I found my clitoris although I didn't know what it was and brought myself to more orgasms than I could count.  I imagined all the cute guys I knew masturbating on me as I fingered my little pussy.  I couldn't believe how fast my fantasies ran wild.
     I woke up several hours later and went at it again, I tried to think of all the nasty things I could do to myself.  I started rubbing my pussy with my right hand and started working a finger from my left into my butthole. I don't know where I got that idea from but I liked it.  It seemed like each new orgasm was more intense than the last.  I had to rest in between.
     I was sore the next day but it felt good, I walked around at school the next day thinking of what I had done.  I couldn't help going into the bathroom during my English class and bringing myself off there.  I had always thought my English teacher was cute, I imagined him in front of me in the stall masturbating on my face as I fingered my pussy.  I didn't wash my hands as I went back to class.  I wanted to somehow put them in front of my teacher's face, to have him smell me but I didn't have the guts.  I almost came every time I brought them up to my face.”
The two girls were speechless.
“OK, I told my story, now it is your turn. Juliette?”
Juliette just sat there, mortified. She thought of a time but she could never tell her two friends about it. They would think she was a pervert.
“Come on. It can't be worse than mine.” Laura smiled reassuringly. Luckily Hope came to her rescue.
“I will go next. It was when I was on a trip with my parents. We were driving on the highway for what seemed like forever. After a while I noticed the vibration of the car. I could feel it, well I could feel it in my pussy. At first I tried to ignore it but I couldn't. I was in the back seat of the SUV so my parents could see me. I shifted around until I found a place on the seat where the vibration was the strongest. I sat there for a bit but it was taking too long so I pushed my hand between my legs and started tapping on my clitoris. Oh it felt so good. I didn't want to attract my parents attention so I just let it build slowly. It took a long time but the journey was divine. When I finally reached my orgasm I was afraid they would hear me but my dad loved to have the music up loud when he was driving so I don't think they heard. At least they never said anything about it.”
The both looked over at Juliette. 
A story came to mind immediately, a story that she could never tell them.
It was the first time she had ever done anything she considered kinky. She was hanging out at her friend Annie Brown's house and had gone in to use her mother's bathroom as Annie was in the other one.
She  had to walk through Jennie Brown's bedroom to get to the bathroom. There was one pair of underwear on the floor of the bathroom, half hidden by a blue jean skirt. As she sat on the toilet she noticed the barely visible brown stain on the crotch. She wanted to look at them, to examine them but felt it was too weird. “I am just going back out and finish my homework with Annie,” she told herself. Then, as she walked through Mrs. Brown's bedroom she saw her dirty clothes piled up in her walk in closet. There was one pair of pink panties peeking out at her. She locked the door of Mrs Brown's bedroom and searched around the pile of Jennie's dirty clothes for more underwear. Scattered among her jeans and t shirts were several pair of her panties and two bras.
She picked up the closest pair of underwear.
There she was, holding a pair of Mrs. Brown's panties! She decided she would call her Mrs Brown instead of Jennie. It added a certain extra thrill to examining her undergarments. She had always thought Annie's mother was especially sexy, not frumpy like her own mother. Annie's mother was divorced, and had boyfriends. Annie and her had talked about her mother and her sex life on occasion. Juliette had found Jennie's sex life very exciting. Annie was kind of embarrassed about it but Juliette was fascinated. A woman she knew was having sex, with different men. Although she didn't think much about it at the time she found herself thinking much more about Mrs Brown that any of the boyfriends.
And here she was, holding a pair of Mrs Brown's panties. They were a pair of blue cotton briefs. She held them up and looked at them, knowing that recently they had been pressed tightly up against Mrs Brown's pussy. 
She flipped them around to look at the back. Thinking of Mrs. Brown's butt filling them up. Feeling really naughty she looked inside at the brown stain on the gusset. She touched it, it was stiff with Mrs Brown's pussy juice. Her own pussy started throbbing as she examined the panties, wondering if the stiffness of the cotton fabric she was touching was the result of excitement or just everyday use.
As Juliette was examining the panties and imagining Mrs. Brown wearing them she went back and forth as to whether she should do what she really wanted to do. Should she smell them? 
She took a deep breath, sure, even examining another woman's underwear would be considered strange by most people but the next step, bringing the dirty undergarment up to her nose and inhaling the aroma of her sex was crossing the point of no return. So far she had just picked up the panties and looked at them, well touched them, but smelling them would be so naughty... As she thought of the naughtiness of it she knew she would take the next step, she would smell Mrs Brown's dirty underwear.
Her own pussy was already throbbing and beginning to get wet. Her breath was getting heavier. As she brought the panties up to her nose with her right hand her left pushed down into her shorts and pressed on the crotch of her own panties, pressing on her clitoris and bringing herself to a very intense orgasm. The aroma was like nothing she had ever smelled before, intoxicating, sensual, musky and sexy. As she inhaled, she closed her eyes and sank to the floor of Mrs Brown's closet.
What would Annie think? What would Mrs Brown think? Would she forbid her to see Annie again? Probably. Would Annie even want to continue to be her friend if she knew she was a pervert? Probably not.
Knowing that it was wrong, perverted and deviant behavior only made it that much more appealing to Juliette.
Once her breathing slowed down, she pulled her hand out of her shorts. They glistened with her own  juices. She brought it up to her nose, comparing her own fresh cum with Mrs Brown's juice dried on her panties.
She fantasized Mrs. Brown standing above her, wearing only these panties, her dark brown bush peeking out from the edges of her panties. Panties that she had been wearing all day. Panties that Juliette was holding against her nose. She knew she should get back before Annie came looking for her but she was in heaven fantasizing about Mrs Brown sitting in her closet, surrounded by her lingerie. 
After several powerful orgasms she started to put the panties back in the pile she couldn't bear to give them up. She might never get another chance like this. Mrs Brown would probably never notice if they were missing. People lost socks and stuff like that all the time. Yes, she was going to take them.
She stuffed them down into her shorts, they created a delicious pressure against her clit. She walked down the stairs to where Annie was waiting to finish their homework. Juliette could hardly keep her mind on her homework. Several times when Annie wasn't looking she pushed against the panties concealed in her shorts. The sensation was incredible.
She couldn't wait to get home and explore her dirty treasure further. As soon as she arrived home her mother announced that dinner was ready so she had to prolong her wait just a bit longer. After telling her mother she was tired she rushed up to her bedroom.
Once in her bedroom she pulled Mrs Brown's panties from her shorts and brought them again up to her nose. It was heaven. Still holding the underwear to her nose the unzipped her shorts and let them fall to the floor. Then her own panties came off. She had to bring her prize away from her nose for a moment as she removed her t shirt and bra. She flung them to the ground. Laying down on her bed she then began to rub one off. One hand was holding the panties to her nose and the other was frantically rubbing her clitoris. A quick rub of her clit then a quick trip between her pussy lips for a bit of lubrication. And there was plenty lubrication there. She could hear the sticky noise as she removed her fingers from her twat. Usually she would use a bit of her spit for lubrication but her pussy was so wet from her excitement her juice was running down her leg onto her bed.
She slid her fingers back and forth up to her clit and then down the length of her slick pussy lips, focusing on her clit with each pass. The more she breathed on the panties the stronger the aroma. Soon she found she was licking the gusset of Mrs Brown's panties, tasting her pussy juice. At first there was not much to taste but as the crotch of the underwear became damp she could taste her friend's mother's slightly salty pussy juice. She was actually tasting Mrs Brown's pussy!
She felt nasty but she loved the feeling. Tasting another woman's panties felt so perverted. And it was her best friend's mother. She took a few more whiffs then moved the panties across her nipples. Before moving down between her legs she tweaked her nipples through the cotton fabric of the panties. Then it was going all the way, she rubbed them against her pussy, imagining it was Mrs Brown's pussy rubbing against hers. As she came she bucked her crotch up against her imaginary lover. Then as the orgasm increased she brought her knees up, writhing in passion.
She kept Mrs Brown's panties for a while, taking them out to masturbate when she was feeling especially nasty, which was almost every night. She was always afraid that her mother would find them but she never did. When she finally went away to college she decided she had to get rid of them since would be rooming with Annie Brown and would be mortified if Annie found a pair of her mother's underwear among Juliette's. The night before she threw them away, as a way of saying goodbye to them, she slept with them stuffed inside her pussy all night. Several times during the night she woke up and played with her pussy sleepily before falling back asleep. The next day she kept them inside her and wore them into work. At lunch time she had one last masturbation session and left them as a gift in the drawer of her boss's desk. He was a very attractive guy that she had fantasized about several times. In the bathroom at work the last day she thought of having a threesome with him and Mrs Brown. By that time they were almost stiff with pussy juice. She didn't worry that they would be traced back to her as they obviously wouldn't fit her.
She knew she had to tell that story but decided to abbreviate it and change the names to protect the guilty. She didn't want her friends to think she was a lesbian.
“I was over at a friend's house and I went into her parents bathroom and I saw a pair of her, of her father's underwear on the floor. I picked them up and rubbed them on myself, on my pussy and had a orgasm. My friend never knew I had a thing for her father.”
Laura was a bit disappointed that was the totality of Juliette's story, “Short but sweet I guess. Well, that is enough story telling for tonight. Come on, you guys are too drunk to drive, you can go to sleep in my spare room.”
Laura led them into the bedroom where there was a single king size bed. Laura knelt in front of Juliette unbuttoned her shorts and pulled them down. "Let me help you get ready for bed." She stared at Juliette's panties just a few inches in front of her and stole a quick smell. “Yes, my little Juliette is definitely getting turned on.” she thought. Then she pulled Juliette's tee shirt over her head and tweaked her right nipple through her bra. Juliette was taken aback.  "Here is something to watch to help you fall asleep." Laura turned on the TV to a erotic lesbian movie and turned on a small video camera next to the TV, unbeknownst to the two girls. Then she removed Hope's top and skirt.  The two girls watched the TV transfixed. Onscreen a blond and a redhead were undressing each other and taking turns kissing each others breasts.  Juliette and Hope sat, wearing only their underwear, on the edge of the bed, embarrassed but getting turned on by the show.
"Maybe we should turn this off?" Hope said after a minute, pointing to the TV.
"Yeah, I guess. If you want." Juliette was getting very horny. She rubbed her nipple where Laura pinched it. Both nipples came to attention.
"Do you want to watch it?" Hope asked, staring at Juliette's little nipples poking through the thin material of her bra.
Juliette started rubbing both nipples through her bra. "Well, it is kind of, um, different. I am a little curious what they do. That blond's tits are so... big. I wish mine were that big. I have always wondered what tits like that feel like. Mine are so small. Hers are real tits, mine are still titties."
Hope laughed and looked back at the TV, the blond is now removing the redhead's panties, uncovering a mass of curly red pubic hair. "Look how hairy she is." Juliette said, staring at the TV.  Hope looked back at Juliette still rubbing her nipples. "Let me help you with that." Hope says as she unhooked Juliette's bra and rubbed her hands over the small nubs standing at attention. "Your breasts are lovely, I have always admired them." Hope then released her own breasts from her bra. "Mine are not as big as hers but they are a bit bigger than yours if you want to, you know,  touch them to see what they feel like."
Juliette's hands quickly shot out to caress Hope's breasts. "They are beautiful, mine are so small."
Hope's hands moved back to Juliette's little titties. "I love the way your nipples stick up. Mine don't do that, not that much."
They both just sat for a moment massaging each others breasts, rolling the nipples gently in their fingers. Moans of pleasure escaped from each of them.
They looked at each other, not sure what to do next. Juliette looked down at Hope's tits for a moment then into her eyes. She licked her lips. "Do you want me..., I mean can I..." Hope grabbed Juliette's head and brought it to her chest and Juliette awkwardly started licking and nibbling her nipples. Hope closed her eyes and sighed. Hope moved Juliette's head up to kiss her on the lips. She stuck her tongue as far into Juliette's mouth as she could. Then she nibbled at her ear for a bit before bending down to suck on Juliette's nipples. Juliette gasped and fell back on the bed. Hope followed her, still greedily sucking on her little nipples. She then started moving down Juliette's flat belly, spending some time licking her belly button. Juliette's put her hands on Hope's head and guides Hope down a bit further. Hope got the idea and kissed Juliette's clit through her light blue cotton panties. She sniffed Juliette's crotch. "I have always wondered what another girl smelled like. You smell so good." She licked Juliette's clit through the thin cloth. Juliette gave a deep gasp, pulling Hope's head closer to her pussy. Hope pulled the panties down, exposing the dark bushy triangle.
"Do you want me to kiss you, down here?" Hope said tentatively.
"Yes. Yes I do. I want you to lick me, I want you to lick my pussy, I want you to eat me out,  stick our tongue in my pussy as far as you can, I want you to finger me. I want you to make me cum like I have never cummed before. Then I want you to kiss me on the mouth so I can taste my pussy juice on your lips. Then I want to do the same to you." Not believing her own dirty language, Juliette pulled Hope's face and buried it in her mound. Hope combed the pubic hair aside and started licking her slit. Then she pulled her head away and started rubbing Juliette's pussy lips. She looked at them closely. "I have never seen a girl so close before. You are so beautiful." Hope gently spreads Juliette's lips. She rubs a finger along Juliette's slit and pushes it inside. Juliette moaned. Hope started moving her finger in and out of Juliette's pussy, each time going a little deeper making quiet sticky noises and occasionally giving her clit a lick and nibble. Juliette is in heaven. When Hope sensed that Juliette was ready to cum Hope started sucking on her clit.
As Juliette went over the edge she had a thought of Mrs Brown licking her pussy and screamed "Oh God, fuck, lick, lick my pussy, Hope, lick my pussy good, I am cumming. I am cumming in your mouth. Lick my pussy, suck it. Stick your tongue in my pussy. It feels so good. Your mouth feels so good on my pussy. Oh, oh God, Hope."
Hope finally stopped and Juliette's quaking subsided. She laid panting for a few seconds then pulled Hope up and kissed her lips, licking Hope's face. Tasting herself on Hope's face, she pulled one of her own pubic hairs out of her mouth. She touched her own swollen pussy and quaked a few more times. Juliette pushed Hope back on the bed and started kissing Hope's breasts. "Your breasts are so big. They are bigger then mine. I have always wanted to feel your breasts. Did you ever notice I accidentally brushed your titties all the time?"
"Kind of. I always thought it was an accident but I liked it. I liked it when you touched my tits. I always wanted it to be on purpose. I love it when you touch them and kiss them now. Pinch them. Not too hard, just a little bit."
Juliette pinched them a bit then nibbled on them ever so slightly. She pulled on the nipple of the left breast then the right one. Then she took as much of Hope's right breast as she could into her mouth and pulled her mouth away still sucking on them so that they kind of popped out of her mouth. She then did the same to the left breast. She then kissed her way down to Hope's belly button, giving Hope's navel the same attention that Hope gave hers. Moving down a bit further Juliette found herself face to face to another woman's pussy filled panties for the first time. She hesitated just a moment to take in the sight of another woman's sex right in front of her face. She noticed the curly hairs sticking out from the crotch of Hope's panties. She then moved a bit further down and runs her fingers around the top elastic of Hope's white panties. She does the same thing with the leg holes of the panties, lightly brushing Hope's pussy. Hope's panties began to show a dark spot where her pussy juice soaked through the crotch.  Hope whimpered a bit as Juliette rubbed her clitoris through her panties. She ran her finger along Hope's pussy lips, pushing the fabric into the slick opening. Then she nibbled Hope's button through the thin white fabric. She then slowly pulled Hope's panties down her legs, caressing them as she goes. When she removed them she brought them up and gave them a sniff with a mischievous look. She then slowly stuffs the panties up into Hope's dripping pussy. 
Juliette then moved up and puts one leg in front of Hope and one behind and began slowly grinding her pussy against Hope's snatch. The girls slowly build in steam as they started bucking against each other, both of them screaming in ecstasy together as they cum. After they calm down they lay still in each others arms. They slowly drift off to sleep. 
Hope awoke several hours later as Juliette started licking her clitoris again and slowly removed Hope's soaking panties from inside her pussy. Juliette pushed the wet panties into her face and breathed in Hope's aroma..
She closed her eyes and says, "I want these as a memory of tonight. I want your flavor soaked in. Every night I will masturbate smelling your flavor and remembering your pussy in my face." With that, Juliette continued licking Hope's pussy.
When Laura came into the bedroom the next morning, Hope was laying on the bed with Juliette's face between her legs moaning. Juliette's pink-pantied ass was sticking up. Juliette hears her come in but doesn't waver in her attention to Hope. Laura crawled up behind her and licks her pussy through her panties. She then rubbed her pussy and asshole, pushing the thin pink cloth into the twin holes just a bit. Laura then pulls Juliette's panties down and spreads her cheeks and gave her asshole a little lick. She then spits on Juliette's anus and massages it with her index finger. 
"Have you ever been fucked in the ass little Juliette?"
Juliette comes up for air and breathes "No."
"Ever thought about it?"
"A few times when I was masturbating. I stuck my finger in there a few times. Just a little bit." 
"Sounds like fun. Today is your lucky day, I think I will do the same." Laura says as she works her finger a little ways into Juliette's puckered little hole. Juliette stops licking and gasped at the sublime mix pf pleasure and pain.  Laura pushes her finger in further. "Ooooh!" Juliette gasped again.
"Oh, so you do like it. Do the same thing to Hope. Stick your finger in her ass." Laura orders as she pulled her finger out of Juliette's ass and puts it into her own mouth.
Juliette looked up at Hope, who kind of shrugs. "I have kind of wondered what it would feel like," says Hope. Juliette licks her finger and starts drawing circles around Hope's tight little hole like Laura did to her. 
"Spit on her ass. Use your spit as lubrication." Laura orders.
Juliette spit on Hope's anus. She gently wiggled the very tip of her finger into the opening. Hope gasps, "Uuuunnnhhh." Juliette stuck the tip of her finger into Hope's asshole halfway up to her first knuckle and then pulls it out. She puts it in up to her first knuckle.
"Ohhhh." 
"You OK?" Juliette asked as she pulled her finger out of Hope's butt.
"Oh, God yes. Your finger feels good in my ass. It burns so good."
Juliette licked her finger again and pushed it a little further in this time, moving it in and out up to her second knuckle.
"Oh God!"
Laura smiles, "I think little Hope likes it when you shove your finger in her little bung hole. Shove it in further."
Hope looks at Laura and then at Juliette. "I love your finger in my ass. Shove it on in as far as you can."
"I need some more lubrication." Juliette takes her finger out of Hope's ass and puts it in her mouth. Then she puts it back in Hope'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." Hope pants and starts rubbing her clit frantically and screaming.
"OH GOD!!!"
After she calms down she looks at Juliette and gives her a big kiss. "You gotta let me do that for you." Juliette starts to position her ass so that Hope has access.  Hope spits on Juliette's ass and starts massaging  the wrinkled skin around the opening. She pushes her finger just a bit on the center and Juliette gasps. She slowly works her index finger further and further inside Juliette's ass. Juliette starts fingering her own pussy frantically, pushing three fingers far inside herself. Juliette cums very nosily, soaking Hope's lap with her pussy juices. Hope continues to work her finger in and out of Juliette's ass, until Juliette almost passes out.
"Clean up the mess you made on Hope's lap." Laura orders, Juliette greedily licks her own pussy juices off Hope's lap. She doesn't stop there, pushing Hope back and spreading her legs so that she has access to Hope's pussy again. It doesn't take long before Hope is cumming again.
"That got me really hot. Hope, I want to see how good you are at licking pussy." Laura pulls down her own panties and lets them drop to the floor. She stands in front of Hope and lifts one of her legs and puts it beside Hope on the bed, open to Hope, who starts licking Laura's furry snatch.
"Hope, I want you to stick your finger in my ass. Lick your finger first. 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."
 
Juliette's mind was racing. She had been invited to spend the summer at Annie's house. Not only would it save her a summer's worth of rent but she would be staying with too gorgeous, single women. While at college she had often fantasized about making out with Annie, but before that she had fantasized about getting in Annie's mother's panties. Annie's mother Jennie, was a lot like her daughter but more mature, more voluptuous. Although Juliette loved Annie's titties she could also admire Jennie's tits. Even though she had all summer to enjoy the mother and daughter, she wanted to hasten things along so she would get more enjoyment out of the situation.
Juliette had hinted that she “did something with some girls” to Annie after her night with Laura and Hope at college so Annie knew she was bisexual but Juliette didn't think Annie's mother did. Annie had even flirted with her just a bit while they were at college.
Things were beginning to work out perfectly for Juliette. The staggered schedules of the three women allowed her to be home alone with Annie and separately with her mother and some time to be by herself. Juliette could hardly wait for her first chance to be alone in the house. Ever since she knew she was to be staying with them than she began fantasizing about snooping in their rooms and seeing what she could uncover.  She wondered if she would find toys or erotica or other clues to the sexy side of her new roommates. She also let her mind wander as to the type of undergarments they preferred.  She couldn't wait to discover what she would find in their dirty clothes hamper. 
Since she would be sharing a room, even a bed with Annie she decided to start with Mrs Brown.
Juliette waited for a few minutes after Jennie left for work. Annie had left about an hour ago and Juliette was counting the minutes until she could be alone in the house. After giving Jennie a few minutes she went into Jennie's bedroom and looked around. Nervous and excited she looked around the room. She thought about seeing if she could find anything erotic in Jennie's dresser drawers but decided she would go for instant gratification by looking for a different sort of drawers. She headed straight to the hamper. Her heart gave a jump as she saw that it had apparently been about a week since Mrs Brown had done her laundry. There were seven pairs of underwear in her dirty clothes. She sifted through until she found all of them. She laid them out on the floor with the crotch facing up, so she could see them all.  Two pair were white, one was light blue, one was pink, one was yellow and two had patterns. The light blue pair had a pubic hair stuck in the dried pussy juice on the crotch. She set it aside to enjoy later.
She smelled each of the others in turn, trying to figure out which one was freshest. She new she had hit the jackpot when she picked up the pink pair. The crotch was stiff and had a very strong aroma of female excitement. Juliette imagined that either Jennie had somehow become very excited while wearing them, or, dare she dream, had actually masturbated while wearing them. Juliette sat back and pictured Jennie rubbing herself while wearing the panties that Juliette had in her hand, the very pair she was sniffing. It only took a slight bit of pressure on the crotch of her jeans before Juliette had a small orgasm. The first of several she had while sitting on the floor of Jennie's closet.
Next she picked up all the underwear and buried her face in them. She closed her eyes and inhaled Jennie's aroma. She then put them down and arranged them by how strong their scent was. Then Juliette took off her own clothes. She sat naked in Mrs Brown's closet surrounded by her panties. She took her panties and one of Mrs Browns and put together with their crotches touching. She rubbed them together, imagining it was her pussy rubbing against Mrs Brown's. Then she put on a pair of Mrs Brown's panties. She pushed the cotton strip into her twat, reveling in the fact that it had very recently been pushed up against Mrs Brown's pussy. She grabbed one of Mrs Brown's bras and put it on. She looked at herself in the mirror. She felt like a little girl wearing her mothers clothes, except they were not her mother's, they were Annie's mother's underwear. The panties were just a little bit too big and hung loosely over waist pussy. The bra was way too big, dwarfing Juliette's little titties. She looked down at her breasts, filling maybe one quarter of Mrs Brown's brassiere. She had to hold up the older woman's panties so they wouldn't fall down. She pulled them up tight, the pressure felt good on her clit. She moved it back and forth a few times. She had to sit down as she came closer and closer to orgasm. This one was powerful as she imagined Mrs Brown pleasuring herself while wearing these exact panties.
If only Laura could see her now, what would she think. Would she enjoy the panty buffet along with her? Juliette thought she probably would. She imagined Laura in there with her, sitting on the floor of the closet frantically frigging her pussy as she smelled Mrs Brown's panties.
Juliette couldn't help but wonder if Mrs Brown ever had made love to a woman. She never gave Juliette any indication of being interested in women but she probably wouldn't since she was a friend of her daughter's.
She grew suspicious when she came home one day to find Mrs Brown acting a bit funny. Jennie was sitting in front of the computer when Juliette walked in and she seemed to immediately close the window she was viewing. The computer screen was facing away from Juliette so she couldn't see what she was looking at but she seemed to be kind of flushed. Juliette fantasized that she was in the middle of masturbating when Juliette walked in. She had her answer when she went sniffing through Mrs Brown's panties the next day. The pair on top was definitely more aromatic that the rest. She had definitely been turned on, very turned on! The dried pussy juice had made Mrs Brown's panties absolutely stiff. After rubbing one off with the panties Juliette got the idea to see if she could see what had made Jennie's panties so wet.
Checking the history of the web browser she was dumbstruck to see that someone had been looking at lesbian erotica. And even more surprising, several videos had been viewed that were about an older woman making love to a younger woman and one was even about an older woman being seduced by a friend of her daughter's! From the history on the browser Juliette saw that the video had been viewed at the exact time that Juliette had come home.
Juliette sat back with the news. It seemed that Mrs Brown had been lusting after HER! The last video had an actress that looked very similar to Juliette, very small breasts and brown hair.
As exciting as the news was Juliette couldn't help but worry there was some other explanation as to the browsing history she discovered. What if she made a pass at Mrs Brown and it was all a misunderstanding. She risked getting kicked out of the house and losing her best friend. She needed a plan of action. First she decided that she would do some subtle research to see Mrs Brown's reaction. A flash here, a accidental touch there, that should tell Juliette if Mrs Brown was interested.
That night Juliette put her plan into action. They normally would dress for bed as they watched a final TV show before heading off to sleep. Juliette wore a short night dress, leaving her plenty of opportunity to “accidentally” flash her panties at Mrs Brown a few times. Mrs Brown tried not too be obvious when she stole a few glances at Juliette's sexy young body. Juliette knew the older woman was staring at her but she didn't want to give away her game just yet so she pretended not to see. She felt so powerful teasing an older, more experienced woman. Juliette noticed Mrs Brown shifting in her seat, the same way that she did when she was getting aroused. Juliette wondered if Annie picked up anything.
Then she had another idea. She would watch some of the videos see if she could reenact one of them. The in one video an older woman found the young girl's diary where the young girl confessed that she lusted after the older woman. She thought about getting a diary for Mrs Brown to find but what if the wrong person found the diary or if she left it for Mrs Brown and it was Annie that had watched the video. She would try another video. Besides, the first thing erotic that happened in that video was the older woman stuck her finger in the younger woman's ass. Although Juliette wouldn't rule that out, it wasn't the first thing she wanted to do with Mrs Brown. The first thing on the agenda is for her to get to lick Mrs Brown's pussy.
In another video that Mrs Brown had watched, an older woman was baking some muffins when a friend of her daughter came over. It was called “MILF bakes muffins with her daughter's lesbian friend.” Juliette liked that because she sure wanted to fuck Mrs Brown. There was so much she wanted to do to Mrs Brown. In the video they started baking the muffins together and it led to them making love together. Juliette got so turned on she had to masturbate while she watched it. She was really turned on thinking that Mrs Brown had probably masturbated watching the same video thinking of HER!
There was a line that the younger girl said that Juliette was dying to say to Mrs Brown. “I can't wait to taste your muffin.” And it was true, she definitely wanted to taste Mrs Brown's muffin.
She just had to set it up where they would get a chance to make muffins when Annie was at work.
The first step was to make sure there was some muffin mix in the house. She checked and there wasn't any in the cupboards. She would have to get some. She knew Mrs Brown loved lemon so she bought some of lemon muffin mix.
She made sure that Mrs Brown was home when she brought it out of the bag.
“Do you like muffins Mrs Brown?” she asked innocently, showing the mix box to her.
“Yes, lemon muffins are my favorite kind.” She looked at Juliette a bit inquisitively, like she was having deja vu.
“Maybe we could make some muffins sometime.” 
This surprised Mrs Brown. “Umm, sure.”
She wasn't sure if Juliette was coming on to her or if I twas just a coincidence. No, it had to be a coincidence. Surely Juliette hadn't watched the video. No way was she coming on to her! Then Juliette said something that totally threw her for a loop.
“Yeah, I was watching a video the other day on how to make muffins and I thought I would like to try making some muffins with you.” She didn't look at Mrs Brown or do anything to lead her to think she was flirting but the coincidence was too much to ignore.
Then Juliette added, “Maybe we could do it tomorrow to keep us busy while Anne is at work.”
Mrs Brown's heart started beating faster. It was too much to be a coincidence but it was too much to believe that Juliette would be interested in her, she was young enough to be her daughter, in fact she was two months younger than her daughter.
“Yes, that would be great.” Mrs Brown stared at Juliette to see if there was any hidden meaning in her words but if there was, the girl was playing it cool.
 It turned Juliette on to be able to create that effect on her friend's mother but was torture for both of them waiting until tomorrow to see if their fantasy would be coming true. Both of them diddled themselves to sleep thinking of what tomorrow might bring. Juliette had to be careful not to wake up Annie.
Juliette slept in, giving Annie time to go to work before going to face Mrs Brown. She was nervous but decided she would go through with her plans to try to seduce Mrs Brown no matter what. All she could hope for was that Mrs Brown felt the same way that she did and was looking forward to “cooking” with Juliette.
Juliette knew just what she would wear, a tight white T shirt with no bra and her blue jean skirt, just like the girl in the video. She had to buy a pair of red lace underwear to make her attire complete. She even trimmed her bush just a bit to match the young porn actress's snatch.
When Mrs Brown first saw her she gave a little gasp. She could not believe her eyes. It couldn't be a coincidence that she was dressed so similarly to the young woman in the video she had watched the other day. She wanted to just rip Juliette's clothes right off her but she still had the slightest bit of doubt that it was all innocent and Juliette wasn't coming on to her. She had been thinking of licking the young girl's pussy all night.
Juliette wished she had learned more of the script from the video but she was sure the line she did remember would leave no doubt in Mrs Brown's mind.
They just looked at each other for a moment, neither wanting to make the first move in case they were wrong. Juliette started taking cooking utensils out of the cabinet.
“You said you saw on video on making muffins? Maybe we can watch that first to get us started.”
That took Juliette by surprise. That wasn't what she was expecting.
“I was watching a video about making muffins the other day.” Mrs Brown continued, “Maybe that was the one you saw.” She walked over to the computer and found the video.
As the video started Juliette finally blurted out the line she had been dying to say; “I can't wait to taste your muffin Mrs Brown.”
As Mrs Brown turned around Juliette saw the lust in her eyes and immediately went down to her knees. The started tugging on her friend's mother's shorts.
In front of her was the treasure she had fantasized about for over a year now, Mrs Brown's snatch. Beautiful brown pubic hair was peeking from inside lavender bikini panties. She had seen them before in Mrs Brown's closet. She had even masturbated with them. And here they were in front of her with Mrs Brown's pussy inside! She inhaled Mrs Brown's arousal. It was heavenly. She kissed at the bottom of Mrs Brown's panties and massaged them a bit. She was rewarded with a very appealing gasp from above.
Slowly Mrs Brown hitched a thumb on each side of the waistband and started pulling them down her lovely tan legs. As her pussy was unveiled to Juliette she just gasped, breathing in the heady aroma. When they were pulled down far enough they dropped to the floor and she stepped out of them.
She could see Mrs Brown's clitoris beneath the tangled mat of brown hair. It was bigger then any she had seen. Not that she had seen that many close up. She had examined her own in the mirror and she had seen Laura and Hope up close down there. She had seen a few other girls naked, including Annie, but had never seen a clitoris sticking so far out from the bush. She leaned in and kissed it. Mrs Brown groaned and gently grabbed the side of Juliette's head, ever so slightly pulling it toward her sex. Juliette pulled the clit inside her mouth, sucking it very carefully as she didn't know how sensitive it was. The way Mrs Brown reacted, she must have been doing something right.
From the spasms Juliette could tell that Mrs Brown had a small orgasm immediately.
“Oh girl, come up here and give me a kiss.” Mrs Brown pulled Juliette to her feet and gave her a passionate kiss. Then she pushed Juliette back and pulled off her T shirt, exposing her little titties.
“Oh they are so lovely.” she said as she bent down to take a large nipple in her mouth. It was Juliette's turn to moan. What her breasts lacked in size they made up for in sensitivity.
“I know they made love on the kitchen counter in the video but let's go in my bedroom.” Mrs Brown laughed and grabbed her hand and pulled her toward the back of the house.
Her view of Mrs Brown's butt as they walked up the stairs to the bedroom made her wonder if Mrs Brown had ever had anal sex. Juliette just wanted to lick her all over and do so many things with her.
Once they arrived in the bedroom Mrs Brown pulled her shirt off, freeing her breasts. The cool air in the bedroom brought her nipples even more to attention. They were about the same size as Juliette's nipples but they crowned Mrs Brown's rather large breasts. When Juliette just stood there looking at her best friend's mother naked Mrs Brown said “I think it is time for you to shed your skirt.”
Juliette unzipped her skirt and let it drop to the floor. When Mrs Brown saw the red lace panties she said “You had this all planned out all along didn't you naughty little girl?”
Juliette wasn't sure where she wanted to start, what with the buffet of Mrs Brown's body standing in front of her. She had only briefly tasted the snatch she had lusted after for so long but the luscious breasts staring at her seemed to be begging to be kissed. She buried her face between them before moving to first one then the other nipple. They were much bigger then Laura or Hope's tits.
Mrs Brown pulled her onto the bed with her. She spent a minute with her head resting in the soft valley between Jennie's breasts. Then she remembered what she was here for. She kissed her way down to the furry treasure she had dreamed of. She could smell Mrs Brown's arousal as she kissed her belly button. Moving past the mat of pubic hair she found the clitoris and concentrated on it for moment before pushing her tongue as for as it would go into Mrs Brown's pussy. She thought about all the dicks that had been there before her. She had met two of Mrs Brown's boyfriends and the thought that they had penetrated the pussy she was now probing with her tongue brought her almost to the point of cumming. She thought about their dicks fucking Mrs Brown, thrusting into the pussy that she was now licking as she reached down and flicked her own clit a few times to coincide her own orgasm with Mrs Brown's. As Mrs Brown screamed her name she imagined her tongue was a dick fucking Mrs Brown. It sent her over the edge too. Mrs Brown grabbed Juliette's head and pushed her face against her pussy as her last spasms of passion died down.
Juliette was satisfied for now but Mrs Brown apparently was not. “Thank you but it is past time we got these things off,” she said as she yanked off Juliette's new red lace panties. She then dove in nose first, spreading Juliette's legs and licking her labia from top to bottom. Then she parted Juliette's lips and flicked her tongue on Juliette's clitoris. Finally acting out her fantasy with Mrs Brown helped bring her to orgasm in seconds.
Jennie's expertise in pussy lapping belied the fact that she had never even kissed a girl before, let alone tasted her muff. 
Later, while they were basking in afterglow Juliette asked, “Have you ever, umm, done it with a girl, a woman before?”
Juliette was a little bit surprised when she said “No, never. I thought about it. I thought about it a lot and I wanted to but, no. I did do a lot of research watching videos on the subject.” She smiled impishly,  “A lot of research videos. Have you ever made love to a girl before Juliette?”
“Well, yeah. Once. With two girls actually. At college.”
“With Annie?” Talk about an embarrassing question, being asked by the woman you have just made love to if you have ever made love to her daughter.
“No, I haven't.”
“Do you want to?”
Juliette didn't answer right away.
“Look, I don't mind if you want to...” Mrs Brown paused, wanting to find the right word then settled for the obvious, “I don't mind if you want to fuck her, she is cute and I can tell by the way you look at her and she looks at you that it is bound to happen. I would never expect us to be a couple. We can just find pleasure with each other ever so often. Quite often I hope. But I am not looking for a girl friend.”
“OK,” was all Juliette said. She didn't talk about a few nights before when they virtually made love in their sleep. She was glad that her fling with Annie's mother wouldn't hinder her plans to get in Annie's pants. And she did have plans for getting in little Annie's pants very soon.
But that would be another story.
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