
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
      
 
      
 
    New Roommate’s Panties 
 
      
 
    Sunday night 
 
    Alexis was so excited. She was finally going to have her own apartment. Well, maybe not totally her own, but she would be sharing it with one of her best friends. Someone her own age. No little brothers snooping around and no parents telling her what to do. And Yvonne was a great friend. Sometimes a little naive, but very sweet. They were both twenty-one years old.  
 
    The little two bedroom was close to the Community College where they both attended part time and pretty cute. Their part time jobs weren’t too far either. The cafe where Alexis worked was within walking distance. Which was good since she didn’t have a car.  
 
    She was so excited that when she finished moving all of her clothes and furniture in, she decided to give herself a little treat.  
 
    “Yvonne, I am going to lay down for a bit. I am really tired.” 
 
    Yvonne barely looked up from her homework. “OK.” 
 
    She locked her door although she was sure Yvonne wouldn’t come in while she was enjoying her solitude. She was just happy there was no chance of her brother catching her while she diddled herself to sleep as he loved to do. She was pretty sure he would wait outside the door until he thought she was rubbing one off to come storm in to “ask” for something. Sure she locked the door but Danny knew how to open it with a screwdriver so it never kept him out. He would pocket his little tool and say it wasn’t locked. 
 
    She learned to always stay under the covers. 
 
    Alexis thought about taking out her pleasure box but didn’t want Yvonne to be startled by any buzzing noises. If they were going to be roommates she would have to bring up the subject to get it out in the open at some point but not right now. That was one of the things she was looking forward to in having her own place; to be free to diddle without worrying about being interrupted.  
 
    She took off her jeans and t shirt and threw them in the corner. There was nothing like rubbing herself off through her panties, pulling the fabric back and forth across her clit, then pulling it tight, pressing against her nub. She loved the way the soft material felt on her clit. Her new pink cotton boyshort panties were a little harder to manipulate than bikinis, but gently pinching her clit through the cotton always felt good. It reminded her of the first time her boyfriend tried foreplay. He wasn’t that great at it but Alexis was just glad to finally have someone else’s fingers on her snatch. She could just focus on the sensations. 
 
    But she did enjoy her own fingers, they knew exactly what to do. Dampness seeped through as she gently she pinched her clit for almost a full minute before shucking her sticky panties and diving into her pussy. She pictured Joseph, the dreamy guy that worked at the coffee shop as she started in, with shallow thrusts, rubbing her moisture onto her nub. Each time she delved a bit deeper into herself, pushing on her clit with each stroke. Her breaths became quicker and shorter until she gently twitched her orgasm. That was her favorite way to come, and she had tried a lot of different ways. A lot! 
 
      
 
    Monday  
 
    The two roommates had decided they would take turns making dinner for the both of them. After Yvonne made dinner and Alexis cleaned up they had a bit of time to talk. Alexis had some homework she had been putting off. Yvonne was tidying up the living room. “It is so great to be able to put things where I want to put them.” 
 
    “Yeah, and it is so nice to be away from my family. Finally some privacy.” 
 
    “But you had a room to yourself, didn’t you?” 
 
    “Didn’t matter. My brother would always come in.” 
 
    “Couldn’t you lock the door?” 
 
    “Yeah, but it didn’t do much good. My brother would always pick my bedroom door lock. Probably to see if he could catch me diddling. All it took was a toothpick!” Well that was easy. It was out in the open. 
 
    “Diddling?” Uh oh. Alexis wondered if was too early to open the can of worms. 
 
    “You know, playing with myself. Even in the bathroom wasn’t safe.” 
 
    Yvonne looked puzzled, “What were you playing?” 
 
    Alexis looked at here new roommate for a moment, not sure if she was joking or not. 
 
    “Playing with my, umm, you know, down there. Flicking the bean.” She pointed at her crotch. 
 
    Yvonne looked aghast, “You mean masturbating?” 
 
    “Of course. You mean you’ve never masturbated?” 
 
    Yvonne looked both ashamed and proud. “No. Of course not, Mom always said it was a sin.” 
 
    “I don’t think I could live without masturbating.” Alexis looked wistful for a moment. “It is just so much fun!” 
 
    “Girls don’t masturbate!” 
 
    “Umm, yes they do. Some girls do it a lot. Ask me how I know.” 
 
    “I thought it was only boys that did it.” 
 
    “Why let them have all the fun? Girls definitely do masturbate. I do it all the time. Pretty much every day. Sometimes more than once. I don’t think I could go to sleep without rubbing one off.” 
 
    Yvonne looked horrified. “You mean you ... last night?” 
 
    Alexis made a face and shook her head. “Yep. And before that too. Remember right after we got all our stuff in yesterday and I said I wanted to take a nap? That is how I celebrated our new apartment. Masturbating!” 
 
    Alexis was sure she broached the subject too early. It was too late to stop it now. 
 
    Yvonne looked like she wanted to run away. “You mean…, you…, then?” 
 
    Alexis shrugged. “Yeah. If you never tried it you should you should.” 
 
    “Uh, I don’t think so.” 
 
    “No, really it is amazing. You want me to show you how to masturbate?” 
 
    “No, no thank you. And do you have to keep using that, that word?” Yvonne flushed. 
 
    “You don’t know what you are missing. But I can use other words. How about ‘Petting the cat?’ or ‘Hittin’ the kitten?’ ‘Dialing the rotary phone?” 
 
    “I don’t even know what all that means.” 
 
    Alexis made a circular motion with a finger, “See you can rub your finger in a circle around… your vagina. It feels great. And petting the cat…” She raised her eyebrows and waited for Yvonne to get the reference. 
 
    Yvonne sat there for a couple of uncomfortable minutes then said “I think I am just going to go to bed. And I am not going to do... that!” It was rather early but she was too embarrassed to stay and have to try to continue THIS conversation. Yvonne was mortified that she would now probably think of Alexis “doing that” every night. 
 
    “Okay suit yourself. I have to finish my homework but I won’t make any noise.” 
 
    Alexis was a bit scared she had gone too far. Well, maybe she won’t mention it again. At least it isn’t a secret. 
 
    Yvonne was determined not to think about it, but sex was all she could think about. She tried to slow her breathing and think about other things but it didn’t work. Yvonne was so distracted she put on her pajamas without removing her bra and panties like she usually did. As she got into bed she kept thinking about guys. About guys masturbating. She basically knew how guys did it as she had seen guys making an up and down motion with their fingers in a circle. She tried not to think of guys she knew going up and down on their penis. Especially Drake. She always had a crush on Drake. She wondered if he ever masturbated. And then she thought about guys touching her! About her touching a guy. About her touching a guy’s penis. What did a penis even feel like? Then she thought about her touching herself. About her friend Alexis touching herself. Worst of all, she thought about Alexis touching her! Alexis had offered to teach her to masturbate. Would Alexis have to tough her “down there” to teach her? She didn’t think most girls really masturbated and they certainly did not teach other girls how to do it! The very thought of being instructed on how to touch herself by Alexis was so foreign.  
 
    She tried not to imagine Alexis being in her bedroom masturbating right then. How did girls even masturbate? OK, she should think about something else. She would think about a book she read. Twilight. No, probably NOT Twilight. How about Harry Potter, that should be safe. 
 
    OK, now Alexis had a head full of very curly blond hair. Yvonne wondered what her hair down there looked like? Was it curlier than the hair on her head? It was probably darker. At least that is what she had heard was generally the case. Her own hair down there was a bit darker and curlier than the hair in her head. A lot curlier. Did Alexis have a lot of hair down there like she did? OK, think about something else. A movie. 
 
    She had seen movies where the actress showed down there. She couldn’t imagine appearing without clothes in a movie. She didn’t even like PE for that reason. 
 
    When she had to change clothes in PE some of the girls showered in front of everyone. Yvonne could never bring herself to take off her panties in front of anyone, even if they were other girls.  
 
    She knew that some women had a lot of hair and some not so much. Some even shaved. That was weird to her. Did Alexis shave? It would be so weird to shave. OK, think about something else. Wonder how much the electric bill is going to be? What did Alexis mean she wouldn’t make any noise? Did she make noise when she masturbated. Was she masturbating now? Was she going to? She didn’t hear anything last night. What kind of noises would she make? And luckily she didn’t hear anything now. 
 
    There was a growing sensation in her nether regions she had never felt before, or never allowed herself to feel. She tentatively touched herself. It did kind of feel good so she stopped herself. She felt a little wet down there so she put her fingers in her panties. She was wet! She didn’t feel like she peed but she was a little bit wet. 
 
    She finally gave in and got up to see what, if anything, Alexis was actually doing. Yvonne was a bit disappointed to see that she was still working on her homework and not… doing anything else. 
 
    Alexis closed her book. “Finally.” She looked over at Yvonne and got a mischievous smile. “Couldn’t sleep? You know what helps me sleep? As a matter of fact, I think I’ll… Sorry I couldn’t resist. I won’t talk about it again. Well at least for tonight.” She smiled mischievously. 
 
    She paused as she looked at Yvonne. Yvonne looked embarrassed, like she had something she wanted to say. 
 
    When Yvonne didn’t say anything Alexis encouraged her “Yes…?” She was kind of afraid Yvonne would want to move out. 
 
    “Well, I was thinking, well, you know... Were you serious when you offered, um...” Yvonne couldn’t bring herself to say the words. 
 
    Alexis waited for a moment then it dawned on her. Her eyes lit up. “You want me to show you how to mastur… to tickle your fancy?” 
 
    Yvonne nodded. “Tickle my? Oh, no, no!” She paused then continued, “Well, maybe. Yes.” 
 
    “Okay. There is nothing wrong with it. Let’s go in your room, lay down on your bed.” 
 
    Yvonne was glad she didn’t have to say the word. She went back to her room and laid down on her bed. 
 
    “OK, take your pajama pants off.” 
 
    “Panties too?” 
 
    “Not yet. Just the pajamas for now. And your T shirt. Lay back on the bed.” 
 
    Alexis had never been attracted to girls but seeing her best friend taking off her pajama bottoms, laying back on her bed wearing just her underwear, getting ready to play with herself, really turned Alexis on. Her panties were a bit on the conservative side but not granny panties at least. They were cotton, kind of peach colored with a white band at the waist and thin black horizontal stripes. “And take off your top. You have a very nice body. I can’t believe you have never been with a guy.”  
 
    She had a matching bra, they were both made from a light stretchy cotton. Alexis could see Yvonne’s nipples getting hard through the material. She could see her pubic hair peeking out from behind her panties. She couldn’t wait to see her totally naked with her fingers in the pie. 
 
    “Well, I have kissed Will and he wanted to touch me, you know, down there, but I never let him.” 
 
    “You don’t know what you are missing. It feels great when a guy touches your pussy.” 
 
    Yvonne looked horrified. “Do you have to call it that?” 
 
    Alexis smiled. “If you are going to the doctor you can call it a vagina, if you are going to diddle, call it a pussy. Or maybe snatch or twat. Or cunt!” Yvonne laughed. 
 
    Yvonne rolled her eyes and giggled, “Diddle. Well I guess that is a better word than masturbate. Where do I touch?” She started to reach for her pussy. 
 
    “No, not yet. Just lay back.” Alexis could feel her own nipples harden against her T shirt. She rarely wore a bra at home. 
 
    Alexis continued, “OK, just lay back and close your eyes. Picture a guy you think is hot and just lightly touch your nipples. Rub back and forth over your nipples.” Alexis took off her own jeans and T shirt, just in case she needed to show Yvonne something. She stripped down to her red bikinis and nothing else. They had lace trim and black spots. Her nipples hardened in the air conditioned apartment. Watching her friend start to learn her own body didn’t hurt. 
 
    “That’s it, just back and forth over your nipples through your bras. Now push your fingers inside you bra and rub your nipples. Gently. Ready to take your bra off?” 
 
    “Yes,” breathed Yvonne. 
 
    “OK, take it off. Good, now lick your fingers a little bit and rub your nipples.” 
 
    Alexis started doing the same thing to show her but Yvonne was already getting too caught up in her own explorations to notice. Alexis wet her own fingers and pinched her nipples. They were already so hard. “Now do this,” showing Yvonne how she gently pinched her nipples. Yvonne lightly pinched her own nipples. 
 
    “When ever you feel like you are ready, go ahead and rub your pussy lips, or we can call them your labia if you want to be more technical. Rub them through your panties. Back and forth, up and down. Yeah, like that.” Alexis saw that Yvonne’s panties were already getting a bit moist. She wanted to lean down and smell her friend’s excitement but didn’t want to spoil her first time. 
 
    Once Yvonne got started touching herself she seemed to need little instruction, she just did what felt right and brought her the most pleasure. Slowly, Yvonne closed her eyes and began to softly moan. 
 
    It was too much for Alexis and she ripped off her own panties and started rubbing her clit frantically She barely had time to sit down on the floor before her knees buckled. She tried to explain to Yvonne what she was doing but after her words got swallowed up in her growing orgasm she gave up. 
 
    After a few spasms she looked up at Yvonne who apparently had followed her lead and was madly rubbing her own clit to orgasm through her panties. Neither spoke for a moment, out of a mixture of passion and embarrassment. 
 
    Both of them trembled as the waves took over their bodies. 
 
    “Wow. I can’t believe I have never done that before. It would be worth going to Hell for.” 
 
    “Okay, well, glad you enjoyed it,” said Alexis. “Let’s take a little break. I am going to get some water.” 
 
    Yvonne reached for her pajama pants, “No, we are not done yet.” She wanted to enjoy seeing her friend walk around their new apartment with just her panties on. Her damp panties. Her soaking wet panties. Alexis made up her mind that soon she would take a whiff of her friend’s musty underwear. Either before or after she took them off. She had never thought about girls in that way but with her nubile friend ready to start exploring her own body Alexis wanted to explore it with her. She felt incredibly sexy as she walked, naked into the kitchen with her roommate. As they stood in the kitchen drinking the water it was all she could do not to stare at Yvonne’s panty clad snatch. Her panties were so damp she could see her light brown bush through the fabric and peeking out the side of her panties. She knew Yvonne was looking at her bare bottom and bush also. 
 
    After a drink of water she grabbed Yvonne’s hand, “Now for round two.” She didn’t give her a chance to resist. 
 
    She grabbed the pillows from her own bed and positioned them on the end of Yvonne’s bed so that they could see each other’s bodies while they explored their own. 
 
    “You lay there and I will lay here.” 
 
    Yvonne lay down on top of the bed and Alexis laid down at the bottom. 
 
    “OK, move your hips over, I want to see what you are doing. Make sure you are doing it right.” 
 
    Yvonne still had her panties on. The crotch was definitely showing signs of her excitement and her  pubic hair was still peeking around the gusset but showing signs of damp with excitement. She spread her legs and started rubbing her lower lips through her panties. Alexis watched the damp spot slowly grow with her friend’s excitement. It was too much of a tease. Alexis wanted to see Yvonne’s pussy in all her glory. 
 
    “Great. Now it is time to take your panties off. Just give them to me.” Alexis couldn’t believe she had asked for her friend’s soiled panties. What was she going to do with them? Yvonne complied. Alexis brought the damp panties up to her nose and inhaled, trying to do it without her friend noticing. The aroma was indescribable and she had a minor spasm twixt her legs. She wondered if it was an orgasm but she forgot that thought soon enough as she looked back at Yvonne, clumsily stroking her twat. 
 
    Alexis had always known that Yvonne was pretty, but looking at her, caressing her own pussy for the first time, Alexis appreciated just how gorgeous she really was. She had long light brown hair. It just reached her belly button when she was standing but was now splayed all about her as she writhed on the bed. Her thick pubic curls were only slightly darker than the hair on her head. Her breasts were average size, slightly bigger than Alexis’ own titties, and beautiful. Her nipples stood at attention surrounded by large light brown areolas. Yvonne’s milky titties stood out against the summer tan of the rest of her body. Alexis wanted to kiss them, to nibble on Yvonne’s nipples, work her way down to her bush and smell her pussy. Yes, maybe even lick her pussy. Definitely lick her friend’s pussy! Alexis was surprised at her thoughts, she had never really admired breasts or any part of a woman’s body as she now did Yvonne’s. Yvonne’s was a perfect 19-year-old body. 
 
    “Umm, OK. How is this?” Yvonne loved that Alexis was looking at her. She wanted to ask Alexis to touch her but was too embarrassed. What if she said “no?” What if Alexis thought she was a lesbian! What if she was? Was Alexis a lesbian? All that was too much to contemplate now, all she could think about was looking at Alexis’ body and the feeling building between her own legs. 
 
    “How does it feel? Do you like it?” Alexis tried to resume the idea that her interest in watching Yvonne bring herself to orgasm was purely for the education of Yvonne. 
 
    “Oh my God.” Yvonne cried out as she increased the tempo of her rubbing. She started bucking and Alexis soon joined her, both of them reaching orgasm at about the same time. Alexis stole a few sniffs of Yvonne’s panties as she was cumming. 
 
    As Yvonne’s breathing slowed Alexis gave in to her urge to crawl over and smell Yvonne’s orgasm. Once there she wanted so much to taste it and it was all she could do to stop herself from kissing and licking Yvonne’s labia. She moved up and “accidentally” brushed her friend’s clitoris, bringing her to another small orgasm. As she moved up to lay beside Yvonne she did kiss one of Yvonne’s nipples but she barely got the chance to nibble on the delectable nipple before coming up to lay beside her on the bed. 
 
    “You are so beautiful. That was so beautiful.” 
 
    Yvonne was speechless and could do nothing but give a tired, satisfied smile before closing her eyes in bliss. 
 
    Tuesday morning 
 
    Alexis awoke, still in Yvonne’s bed to Yvonne staring at her.  
 
    “Yvonne, I don’t know what came over me. I am so sorry, I...” 
 
    “No. No, don’t be. I know I should feel different, repulsed or something but I don’t. I can’t think of what we did as anything other than beautiful. Thank you for teaching me.” 
 
    Then Yvonne closed her eyes for just a minute and when she woke up she was alone in her bed. “Had she dreamed it all?” she wondered. But no, she was totally naked and she always slept in pajamas and panties. And her nether regions were feeling the after effects of being abused. 
 
    She smiled when she saw her panties on her lamp shade. She looked on the floor to see if Alexis’s red bikinis were still on the floor but was disappointed to see that Alexis must have picked them up. 
 
    As she lay there thinking of getting up she was aware of her throbbing vagina. Her pussy. It was definitely a bit raw from her self abuse. When she got up and took her shower she noticed that the soap stung as she washed down there. She would have tried to bring herself off by herself but she was a bit sore. 
 
      
 
    Wednesday night 
 
    Yvonne felt silly that she was so excited to “go solo.” Her first time masturbating without Alexis’ help and guidance. Alexis was out of the house, at work, so she wasn’t worried about her walking in or hearing her. Not that it would matter, she would probably just join in, but she wanted to bring herself to orgasm all by herself. It made her feel like an adult woman. So sexy. 
 
    She hadn’t really even seen Alexis all day yesterday. Alexis was at work when she woke up and was asleep when she got home from work. Yvonne was so tired she went right to bed and to sleep. No hitting the cat or dialing the phone. 
 
    But this morning she was raring to go, she decided to follow Alexis advice and start out with her panties on. There was still a bit of stinging as she gently caressed herself but she didn’t care. Tracing the gusset of her panties she stroked from her anus to just past her clit, slowly moving up and down. She pushed down a bit at the end of each stroke, on her clit and on her anus. She didn’t know why, it just felt good. After several moments she removed her panties. Remembering when Alexis had whiffed her panties, she brought her underwear up to her nose and breathed in her own aroma, wondering what Alexis’s pussy and panties would smell like. She smiled when she realized she had thought the word. 
 
    “Pussy,” she said out loud, “Pussy, pussy, pussy!” 
 
    Then she thought, why not find out what Alexis smelled like. It intrigued her that Alexis had smelled her panties when she took them off and handed them to her. Alexis had just had a shower before she went off to work, her panties were probably in her laundry hamper. Reaching for her robe she changed her mind; she would walk through her apartment naked. She felt sexy and dangerous. 
 
    She walked into her friend’s room naked and found her dirty clothes piled in her closet. After rummaging through she found a couple of pair of used panties. She saw the red bikinis that Alexis had on when she gave her the first masturbation lesson. Another one of them, white cotton with blue flowers around the legs and a little bow on the top in the middle, had definitely just been removed; it was still damp. She brought it up to her nose and inhaled. Quickly she gathered the red bikinis, the white cotton pair, and another pair of panties, a pair of boyshorts and went back to her room. The fresh pair she brought back up to her nose and relished the aroma of her roommate’s excitement. The other pair intrigued her, the pink boy shorts. She had never worn boy shorts. Apparently Alexis did. Before she put on the boy shorts, she examined them closely, feeling very naughty. The crotch of the underwear were stiff with Alex’s own dried pussy juice. She put them on and pulled them tight against her snatch, rubbing back and forth on her pussy, imagining them pressed right up against Alexis’s pussy. While it was nice to touch herself through her panties, it was better touching herself through someone else’s panties. She imagined that Alexis had masturbated in the panties she had on while she smelled the pair that she watched Alexis was wearing while she played with herself. 
 
    She relished the feel of the stiff gusset of the boy shorts on her crotch. The fact that they a bit stiff because they had been worn by Alexis excited Yvonne all the more. She could feel Alexis’ dried pussy residue as she pushed into her clit a few times. As she caressed herself through Alexis’s boy shorts Yvonne wondered what Alexis had done when she was wearing them. Did she get turned on at all? Had she ever touched herself through these panties like Yvonne was doing? Had Alexis “rubbed one off” as she liked to say wearing these panties? 
 
    Wearing Alexis’ panties, it didn’t take long for Yvonne to feel something building in her center. Without Alexis there to distract her she focused on the sensations. She felt it all buzzy in her pelvic area, especially her “pussy.” She still couldn’t even think the word with out feeling funny. “I’m rubbing my pussy with a pair of panties that another girl has had on her pussy,” she thought. What a difference a few days made. The thought of what her mother would say very briefly crossed her mind but the overpowering feeling moving up from her crotch pushed any thoughts except bringing herself to orgasm out of her mind. 
 
    Afterwards she thought about what her mother would say. Not only was she masturbating but she was engaging in lesbian fantasies while doing it. It was at that moment that Yvonne realized that her mother was probably wrong about a great many things. 
 
    As soon as Alexis came home Yvonne told her about her adventure exploring herself. 
 
    “My little girl masturbated by herself. I am so proud!” 
 
    “I still can’t get used to that word.” 
 
    “Should I say something else? How about ‘rubbin the nubbin’ or ‘flicking the bean’ or my sister’s favorite, ‘taking the self guided tour.’” 
 
    “Where do you get all those names?” 
 
    “Just learned them over the years. Actually I was doing research on ‘exploring the Bermuda Triangle’ the other day and learned a bunch more. How about ‘diddle the skiddle’ or ‘tickling the taco’ ‘double clicking’ or ‘paddling the pink canoe’ and my favorite right now, ‘doing some finger fun!’” 
 
    “I am not sure I understand all of them but I kind of like the one you used the other day, ‘tickling my fancy.’” 
 
      
 
    Thursday evening 
 
    “Have you been looking through my dirty clothes? A pair of my panties is missing.” 
 
    Busted. Yvonne immediately turned red. She almost looked like she was going to cry. 
 
    “Look, I don’t care. I am just surprised.” 
 
    “Well, when you sniffed my panties the other day I kind of wanted to smell yours. I thought, well that you wouldn’t mind. I put them on when I tickled my fancy yesterday.” 
 
    “You tickled your fancy huh? Well I don’t mind, actually I am kind of flattered. And turned on. Do you want to see what I am wearing now?” 
 
    “no,” she said at first. Then she had to admit it, “Well, I guess if you want to show me.” 
 
    Alexis smiled, “Say please.” 
 
    Yvonne had to admit that she really wanted to see Alex’s panties. She actually wanted to take them off of Alex. 
 
    Alexis pulled up her work skirt to show Yvonne her underwear. They were white cotton bikinis with red hearts printed all over and a thin strip of red lace on the waist and leg holes. 
 
    She put her skirt back down. “Now you show me yours.” 
 
    Yvonne flushed a bit but pulled down her shorts. She was still wearing the boy shorts she had “borrowed” from Alexis’ dirty clothes hamper. Quickly, she pulled them back up. 
 
    “Wow! That is so hot. Did you smell them?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Did you diddle yourself?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    Alexis pulled her skirt up again, pushing her crotch forward. “Do you want a sniff?” 
 
    Without saying anything Yvonne got up and walked over. She went down on her knees in front of Alexis and buried her nose in Alexis’ crotch, breathing in deeply.  
 
    Alexis pulled the gusset aside and said, “Wanna lick?”  
 
    As Yvonne looked at the clitoris beginning to throb in front of her, she was shocked. Shocked that her friend would ask that and shocked that there was no question in her mind that there was nothing she would like to do more than to taste her friend’s crotch. 
 
    Yvonne tentatively put her tongue against Alexis’ slit and wiggled it around. Alexis wiggled too. 
 
    “Ooh, let’s go into my bedroom.” said Alexis as she took her roommate’s hand and led her to her room. 
 
    “Stand right here.” Turning to face Yvonne, Alexis pulled her roommate’s T shirt over her head. She kissed her then leaned back to look at her bra. She leaned forward and reached behind to undo the clasp and pulled it off, pushing her own chest into Yvonne’s. First she kissed her neck then moved down and lightly kissed each of Yvonne’s nipples. They were at full attention. She unbuttoned Yvonne’s shorts and let them fall to the floor then stepped back to allow Yvonne to do the same for her. Alexis had on a white button down blouse from her work as a waitress. Yvonne slowly unbuttoned it, taking care to accidentally brush against her nipples through her white lace bra a few times. Alexis’s bra unclasped at the front. Yvonne undid it and let it fall. Alexis leaned forward and brushed their nipples together a few times. Both sets of nipples were hard as a rock.  
 
    “My nipples have never been this hard.” Alexis rubbed her own tits and pinched her nipples. Yvonne did the same thing before bending over and sucking on the two erect nipples in front of her. 
 
    Alexis pushed Yvonne back on her bed and climbed atop her. She brushed her crotch against Yvonne’s thigh and rubbed her thigh against Yvonne. They continued doing that for a few minutes until they both started breathing heavy and moaning just a bit. Alexis got up and put one knee between Yvonne’s legs and one knee up next to her hip. She rubbed her clit up against Yvonne’s as best she could, her panties getting slick with her fluids. Yvonne seemed to like it too. They built their rhythm up until they both came at about the same time. Alexis fell back off Yvonne, breathing heavily, in unison with her. 
 
    Yvonne brushed a curl, damp with sweat from Alexis’ forehead. “Oh my God, that was amazing.” 
 
    Alexis reached down to feel the come soaking her panties. She could feel Yvonne’s juices drying on her thigh. She rubbed her clit to get an after shock. Yvonne giggled when she spasmed. 
 
    Yvonne brought her hand down to Alexis’s panties. “Wow, you are so wet. Do all girls get that wet?” 
 
    “I don’t know. You are the only other girl I have seen come but I don’t think so. I get really wet. Maybe that is why I enjoy diddling so much.” 
 
    Yvonne smelled Alexis’s come on her hand. 
 
    “I’ve got lots more where that came from.” She giggled, “Came from, get it? Have you ever heard of 69?” 
 
    “69? I have heard people say it but I don’t really know what it means.” 
 
    “It’s when two people perform oral sex on each other at the same time. Like a 6 and a 9.” 
 
    Yvonne thought for a minute then said “Ohhh.” 
 
    “Yvonne, what am I going to do with you?” 
 
    “Teach me how to 69?” 
 
    “I haven’t really done it much. Never with a girl. My ex boyfriend went down on me a few times and I tried to give him a blow job once. I don’t think I was very good at it.” 
 
    “Well, we could practice on each other.” 
 
    “Sure. Let’s take those panties off.” Alexis peeled her sticky panties off. 
 
    “Wow. Are my lips that big?” 
 
    “No. Mine are pretty big I think. Especially when I have been diddling. They get a bit bigger when I am excited. Yours probably do too. Let’s see.” She moved over to be able to see between Yvonne’s legs better. As she caressed Yvonne’s lips they did seem to react. She rubbed up and down on her lips. 
 
    “Does that feel good? Are your lady parts getting all engorged and tingly?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Oh, sorry. That is from an old TV show.” Alexis licked her fingers and massaged Yvonne some more. “I think they are getting a bit bigger.” She bent down and licked Yvonne’s pussy. Yvonne pushed forward toward Alexis’s mouth. After a few licks she said, “OK, lets see if we can get this 69 thing figured out. I’ll lay back here and you get on top. Put your hips here.” Alexis laid back and gestured over her face. “Put your face, well, you know where. So you can get access to my, to me.” It still seemed odd for Alexis to be directing another girl to put her face in her snatch. 
 
    Yvonne got in position. Alexis pulled Yvonne’s hips toward her waiting tongue. As her tongue found Yvonne’s slit Yvonne’s tongue tentatively found Alexis’s. Alexis knew she liked gentle attention to her clit so she began softly licking Yvonne’s. Yvonne, though inexperienced in lovemaking, was a fast student. She evidently liked what Alexis was doing to her because she mimicked the actions on Alexis. It didn’t take long for Yvonne to come to a pretty intense orgasm and as she moaned into Alexis’s pussy the vibrations pushed Alex over the edge too. Yvonne fell off her roommate and just lay for a moment panting. 
 
      
 
    Saturday night 
 
    After one of their marathon sex session, Yvonne was very talkative. “I started getting hair down there I think about 11 or 12. Mom wasn’t comfortable at all talking about puberty or anything related with being a woman. She gave me a booklet, I think she got from church. It said something like I had to be careful when I was putting in a tampon or washing, even going to the bathroom so I wouldn’t stir up any sinful thoughts. I love having the sinful thoughts now. I can’t believe it took so long to figure out it was all bullshit. Man, it’s like I missed seven years of enjoyment. Maybe I should tell her.” 
 
    Alex was skeptical. “Umm, I don’t know...” 
 
    “No, you are right.” Yvonne laughed. “She would freak. She’d try to make me move out from the apartment. She’d say you were evil and corrupting me. That is the last thing I want to do. I feel like I am really starting to live my own life. I mean I don’t think she was trying to be mean or anything. She just doesn’t know.”  
 
    After a bit of silence, Yvonne asked, “When was the first time you masturbated? How did you even think if it?” 
 
    "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 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 wasn’t wearing my bra yet. 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 sexiest panties I had 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 was growing 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 and 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 guess I will have to check out all our vegetables.” Yvonne laughed. 
 
    “Maybe we can explore them together. So anyway, I finally 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 pussy. I couldn't believe how fast my fantasies ran wild. 
 
    When I woke up several hours later I 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 butt-hole. 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.” 
 
    “You put your finger in your butt? How do you think of these things?” 
 
    “Must have heard about it somewhere. 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. Oh , wait a minute, You had Mr Lofton didn’t you?” 
 
    “Yeah. He was pretty cute. You actually fantasized about him?” 
 
    “Oh, yeah, I imagined him in front of me in the stall masturbating on my face as I fingered my pussy.” 
 
    “Really? I am not sure if I even knew boys ejaculated back then. I guess I knew it from health class but I never thought about it.” 
 
    “I guess I have always been a bit of a perv but I thought about him a lot. I didn't wash my hands as I went back to class. I wanted to somehow wave them in front of Mr Lofton'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.” 
 
    I thought about looking up some porn on the computer but the only one we had was in the den and everyone used it. My brother, who was fifteen at the time got caught looking at some picture of naked women on the computer. I didn’t know if my dad would be able to see what I had been looking at but I figured he probably could. If I had been caught I couldn’t tease him about it. After I had learned about it I realized that he must have been doing it for a while. They did have some books in the library that talked about “sexual awakening” that I looked at. I would sneak them to the back of the library.” 
 
    “The library at school?” 
 
    “Oh no. I would never have the courage to do that. I don’t know if they had any of those kind of books. This was the county library over behind Griffith Park. Hardly anyone from school went there. One of them said it was natural for your boys and girls to explore their bodies.” 
 
    “I remember you going to the library a lot.” 
 
    “Yeah, they also had a book called “Delta of Venus. It was great. I have since bought a copy. We could read it together.” 
 
      
 
    Monday night - late 
 
    It was a very busy day so they didn’t get to spend much time together. They finally sat down on the couch after both of them worked all day. 
 
    “I am too tired to do anything tonight but let’s make up some sexy rules for our apartment.” 
 
    “Uhh, rules? Like what rules?” Yvonne was suspicious. 
 
    “OK. Like if we are home, like at night, and no one is coming over, we can only wear underwear.” 
 
    Yvonne thought about it for a bit. “Sure.” She did like seeing her roommate in her panties and bra. And she sure felt sexy when Alexis looked at her with lust in her eyes. 
 
    “Now you think of one.” 
 
    Yvonne thought for a few minutes. “On Sundays we take turns cooking dinner for the other one in the nude. We could be their their slave for the night.” 
 
    “Wow. I have created a monster. I love it. I have one, kind of a reward for getting good grades. If we make an A in one of our college classes the other one has to fulfill a fantasy of ours.” 
 
    “Yeah, that sounds cool. Sounds like a win win situation. I like trying to fulfill your fantasies anyway.” 
 
    A few minutes later Yvonne announced that she was sleepy and was going to bed. Alexis watched Yvonne’s butt as she walked away. Her butt was so cute through her tight pink panties. Alexis loved cotton panties. She liked to wear them but she liked looking at Yvonne wearing them even more. And watching Yvonne’s panty covered butt walk away really turned her on. She had seen Yvonne’s pussy up close but she hadn’t really seen her butt that close. She wanted to. She had never really looked at a butt up close. The more she thought of it the more turned on she got. Since the first time she masturbated she hadn’t really explored her own ass too much. It seemed a bit too nasty but when Yvonne had asked her about it she started wanting to explore Yvonne’s butt. Her boyfriend had given her a rim job once and she loved it. It was so naughty. She wondered if Yvonne would enjoy it. She wanted to see. 
 
      
 
    Friday night 
 
    Since Alex had made an A on a test it was her fantasy night. She asked, “Do you trust me?” 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    “Really trust me. Can I do anything to you?” 
 
    “I am yours for the night. Have your way with me.” Yvonne was scared but she did trust Alexis. And it turned her on to just give Yvonne total control. 
 
    “Okay, lay down. On your stomach.” 
 
    Yvonne laid down. Alexis removed her panties. She examined the crotch to see how excited Yvonne had been. She looked back at Yvonne laying down in front of here. More or less at her mercy. 
 
    “Diddle yourself.” Yvonne loved Alexis’s cute way of saying masturbation. She slowly started rubbing her index finger up and down the length of her slit. Her breathing started to get louder. 
 
    Alexis let her slowly play with herself for quite a while. Just looking at her and slowly caressing her own pussy lips. Yvonne took a deep breath when Alexis gently started kissing her ass. She started on the cheeks but worked her way toward her anus. Then, and Yvonne found it hard to believe, she started going deep in her ass hole, kissing and licking. Alexis spread her cheeks apart and stuck her tongue as deep as it was go. The whole thing put Yvonne over the edge. She couldn’t believe her best friend was licking her ass. She couldn’t believe how good it felt. She started pressing hard against her clit harder as Alexis plunged her tongue as deep as it would go into her butt hole. She felt a wave over take her as she spasmed an orgasm like she had never had before. 
 
    Alexis wasn’t done with her. As Yvonne reached the edge Alexis licked her index finger and pushed it into Yvonne’s ass. It was exquisite. It felt so naughty but, oh so good.  
 
    Yvonne rubbed her clit frantically as Alexis pushed her finger deeper in and out of her asshole. She felt like she might pass out but just gave in to waves of pleasure as they washed over her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    After Yvonne’s anal experience she became a bit obsessed with her own bum. At work the next day she squirmed a bit as she thought about sticking her own finger in her asshole while rubbing her clit. It had been such an extreme orgasm. They had some coconut oil in the pantry and she decided she would use that. She didn’t want to hurt herself. Her butt had been pretty wet with Alex’s saliva when Alex put her finger in there. She couldn’t very well lick her own bum. She did start thinking of licking Alex’s. The thought both excited and repulsed her. If she could give Alex the kind of orgasm that she had received then she would do it.  
 
      
 
    Saturday night 
 
    Before Yvonne got the chance to explore her own bum, Alexis had a surprise for her. When Yvonne got home Alex had a present for her. She was sitting in the living room with a bathrobe on. She stood up when Yvonne walked in and looked at her.  
 
    “I have something special for you.” Alex opened her robe to reveal she was naked except a pair of men’s boxer shorts. But what elicited a gasp from Yvonne was that sticking out from the fly of the boxers was a flesh colored dildo bouncing up and down.  
 
    “Oh my God, you bought a strap on.” Yvonne was surprised at how easily the word came out of her mouth. A short time before she didn’t even know what one was and would have never said the word out loud. Now she wanted it between her legs. She wanted Alexis to take her virginity with it. She wanted Alexis to fuck her. 
 
    Alex didn’t say anything she just walked over and kissed Yvonne. The strap on went between Yvonne’s legs. Alex moved her hips back and forth, causing the plastic penis to rub against Yvonne’s crotch. 
 
    “OK, before this gets too far in the living room, let’s go to your bed.” 
 
    Alex led Yvonne into her bedroom. She had placed a quilt on the bed and a few candles around the room.  
 
    She kissed her again and pushed her onto the bed. They both helped to shed Yvonne’s shirt and Alex moved aside her bra to nibble on Yvonne’s nipples. Yvonne pushed Alex away for a moment so she could return the favor by kissing Alex’s rock hard nipples, going from right breast to left breast. Alex then unbuttoned Yvonne’s jeans and pulled them down her legs as Yvonne removed her bra.  
 
    Alex stepped back a bit and Yvonne eyed the plastic shaft sticking out from the opening in the front of the boxers. 
 
    “It was actually the smallest they had. I wanted it to be nice for our first time.” 
 
    Yvonne touched it, “I’m sure it will be great.” 
 
    “I have some coconut oil to make it go in smoother. Plus I will do what I can to get you nice and wet before we...” 
 
    Yvonne didn’t let her finish, she started kissing her passionately. Alex then moved down and nuzzled her panties for a bit before removing them also. She smothered Yvonne’s pussy with wet sloppy kisses then moved up to position the strap on between her legs. She grabbed the shaft and rubbed the head back and forth along Yvonne’s pussy lips. Yvonne closed her eyes and concentrated on the feeling. Alex put a bit of the coconut oil on the tip of the plastic cock and rubbed it against Yvonne’s pussy, pushing the tip a bit inside. After a few passes Alex pushed just a bit more into Yvonne’s lips, getting her used to the entry.  
 
    “OK, lay back and spread your legs.” 
 
    Alex sat between Yvonne’s legs, facing her. She grabbed the penis and rubbed it again against the swollen lips of her friend’s cunt, slowly rocking a bit back and forth. Alex felt a bit awkward being on the giving end of the penis as opposed to the receiving end. With each rock she pushed just a little bit more into her friend. She could tell when she was pushing against Yvonne’s cherry. After a few pushes Yvonne took matters into her own hands and pushed her crotch onto the plastic cock. She stifled a little scream and it was done. Yvonne was no longer a virgin.  
 
    After a short moment to let it sink in, Yvonne started moving. Alex let Yvonne set the pace as she rocked back and forth, eventually taking the full length of the shaft into her pussy. They fell into a slow pace for a bit then Alex could tell her friend was building to an orgasm. She started moving faster and faster until she was bucking hard against the strap on. Although Alex had not had sex with boys that many times it felt weird to be thrusting into a girl as opposed to be being thrust into by a boy. Even when she masturbated and fantasized about having sex it was always her being on the receiving end. She did like thrusting into Yvonne. 
 
    “Oh fuck. Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!” 
 
    Even in the heat of the moment Alexis was surprised at Yvonne’s use of what seemed to be her new favorite word. 
 
    When the orgasm hit Yvonne’s body stiffened for a moment and relaxed.  
 
    Yvonne moved her hand to her clit and with a few slow strokes her body spasmed a few more times and then relaxed. Alex rested with the dildo still inside her friend before she slowly backed away and the dildo slid from Yvonne’s pussy, causing another quake and gasp from her. 
 
    Alex stood up and started wiping off “her” penis. She found if she grabbed it and moved it back and forth, the strap pushed against her clit and felt pretty good. 
 
    “If you give me a minute I will return the favor,” Yvonne said, slowly opening her eyes. 
 
    “No, that’s fine. Just enjoy your moment.” 
 
    “No. I want to fuck you too. I want to fuck you hard.” 
 
    “Sounds good to me.” Alex unstrapped her equipment and let it fall to the bed. Then she picked it up with one hand and sniffed it. 
 
    “Pussy juice and coconut. Interesting.” She licked the plastic dick a few times. “Pussy flavored popsicle. Yum.” With the other hand she started playing with herself. 
 
    Reaching down, Yvonne gently touched her own abused pussy with a satisfied air. She shuddered a bit as she lightly circled her clitoris. “That was better than I could have imagined. You are a good fuck. Thank you,” she said, surprising herself with her own language. 
 
    “Any time.” 
 
    “Now your turn.” 
 
    Standing up, Yvonne started trying to attach the strap on. Alex helped tighten the straps. “How does that feel?” 
 
    “Great. Now get on the bed and spread your legs bitch,” she laughed and shook the dildo at Alex. 
 
    “Wow, way to take control.” Alex did as she was told. 
 
    Pointing to the jar of coconut oil, Yvonne asked, “Do you need some of that?”  
 
    “I don’t think so. I am plenty wet. Just stick it in.” She smiled, “Just fuck me bitch.” 
 
    Even though Yvonne didn’t need any encouragement, those words made Yvonne want to give Alexis the fuck of her life. She positioned the tip of the strap on against her friend’s pussy lips and rubbed it back and forth a few times before going in for penetration. The plastic penis slid easily into Alex’s sopping wet, waiting pussy. Slowly, she started moving it in and out as Alex moved against her. 
 
    “Oh my God. That feels so good. Fuck me. Oh Yvonne, fuck me.” Alex was starting to really like using the word also. 
 
    As much as she enjoyed being on the receiving end of the dildo she really enjoyed the feeling of pushing her “dick” deep into her roommate’s pussy. And the thought that it had just taken her own virginity made it even better. For both of them. 
 
    Yvonne was a bit clumsy at first but soon got the hang of it and Alex was bucking against her in orgasm pretty quickly. 
 
    As they basked in afterglow Alexis wondered what their future would be, a lot had happened in a week. 
 
    “Wow. We just fucked each other with our dick.” 
 
    Yvonne smiled. “Yeah, our dick. We have a dick!” 
 
    “Our own private dick!” Alex laughed. 
 
      
 
    Another Saturday Surprise 
 
    They were both so busy for the next week they hardly saw each other. When Saturday came around again Alexis was waiting for Yvonne when she came home. 
 
    “I have a surprise. Let’s go on a little field trip.” 
 
    “A field trip? Where?” 
 
    “A little place I know. It is very secluded. We will have to take your car.” 
 
    Then Alexis handed Yvonne a small white paper bag. It was from an adult novelty and lingerie shop. 
 
    “Put these on. An also put on a short skirt. Alex was wearing a short jean skirt which the pulled up to reveal that she was wearing a pair of crotch-less panties. “These are for easy access!” 
 
    Yvonne went into her bedroom and came out with a brown cotton skirt that came down to her knees. 
 
    “OK, let me see, perfect.” Alex said as Yvonne showed her that she was wearing the pair of crotch-less panties that she had given her. 
 
    They drove to a resort hotel Alexis used to work at. It was closed for the season but Alexis knew how to onto their grounds. There was a boardwalk out next to the river.  
 
    “Follow me.” Alexis disappeared through some bushes. 
 
    When Yvonne came out on the boardwalk Yvonne grabbed her hand and kissed her. 
 
    “This was one of my favorite places when I worked here. Right down here is the spot.” 
 
    They walked down the boardwalk, trees lined both sides for a while but they could hear the river off to their right. When they arrived at the end of the boardwalk, there was a small opening where they could see the river. 
 
    “Wow, it is so serene. So beautiful. I can see why it was your favorite spot. What a wonderful surprise.” 
 
    “Oh, this is not the surprise.” Yvonne had not noticed the object that Alex was carrying. 
 
    Yvonne had a little trepidation but trusted her roommate. “I am getting tingly with anticipation.” 
 
    “Me too, me too. It was all I could do not to put it in already. I should be wet enough. I have been thinking about this all day.” 
 
    With that she produced something that looked somewhat like a rubber hose in the shape of a “J.” 
 
    “This part goes in me and this part goes in you.” 
 
    Yvonne didn’t get much of a look at it before it disappeared under Alex’s skirt. 
 
    “Oh, it slides right in!” Alex arranged her skirt so that Yvonne could see a dark shaft, resembling a penis sticking out from under her skirt. She pulled Yvonne close to her and reached under her skirt. Yvonne gasped at the sudden intrusion of one of Alex’s gingers into her slit. 
 
    “I guess you are ready too.” Alexis pushed her crotch toward Yvonne while directing the strapless double dildo into her friend’s waiting snatch. 
 
    “Oh, oh, oh my.” Was all Yvonne could say when she got her surprise. 
 
    It took a while for Alexis to get a rhythm going and not let the toy drop out. It probably wasn’t designed to be used standing up and she was sopping wet. But it did the trick. Yvonne and Alex were moaning and grinding their torso together in bliss for a few minutes before fireworks went off. 
 
    “That might have been too loud,” breathed Alex. Yvonne could see she had brought her finger up to her lips in a shush gesture. Soon they could here the noise of two security guards coming down the boardwalk. They quietly walked back to the spot where they had entered the walk as a flashlight played across them. 
 
    “What the… You two, follow me.” The older security guard said motioning with his flashlight.  
 
    Alex grabbed Yvonne and started pulling her through the bushes. “This way, oh no.” She paused a moment at the sound of something hitting the wooden walk. “Never mind, let’s just go.” 
 
    The security guard seemed disappointed. “Hey you, come back here… Oh, go on.”  
 
    They had to stop in the woods for a bit as they were still breathing hard from their orgasm in addition to the excitement, running and laughing. 
 
    After a moment they made it back to the car. “Let’s get out of here in case they called the cops.” 
 
    Yvonne looked startled, “Did you drop...” 
 
    “Yes, I lost our new toy. It was falling out while we were running, I tired to grab it but it was slippery. I figured screw it. I hope they can’t track us from our pussy juices.” Alexis laughed. 
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