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    About Lacey 
 
    I think I fell in love with Lacey when she asked me to shave her legs. In all honesty I suppose I had a crush on her before that, but shaving a woman’s legs is very intimate. 
 
    Actually, I know I had a crush on her before I shaved her legs. Before she was even pregnant. I remember thinking of her sometimes when I masturbated. Often, I started out thinking of guys. Maybe the cute guy that works at the coffee shop or Jason Momoa. Then, as I got closer to the big O my thoughts would sometimes end up on her. Sometimes other women too, I guess, but she was the first girl I really fantasized about. 
 
    When I first met her she was pretty thin and her hair was past her shoulders. When she got pregnant of course she put on some weight. She didn’t get real fat. For being pregnant it actually wasn’t too much. Mostly just in her belly and breasts of course. Her legs and shoulders didn’t really get any bigger. She didn’t cut her hair like some women do when they get pregnant. I liked it long and she still looked so cute with her hair cascading over her full breasts and swollen belly. It kind of accentuated her blue eyes. When I first started getting a crush on her it was before she got pregnant. Back then her stomach was very flat. She didn’t work out that much, she was just in good shape. Her titties before she got pregnant were probably a size A or possible B. I guess they were about the size of a half an orange. A small orange. Ok, I am just trying to give you an idea of the size of her breasts, not like I am obsessing or anything. 
 
    See, we both work at a small dress shop, called Garments of the Galaxy.. Once I was helping her try on some cute new dresses we had just gotten in at the shop and she stripped down to her underwear. Since we have a lot of pretty dresses we sometimes try them on when we are bored. Like I said, this was before she got pregnant. For this one dress she wanted to try on she couldn’t wear a bra or the straps would show. She just whipped her bra off like it was nothing. I mean it was just us girls but wow. Her titties were so amazing. Her nipples were really amazing. Her titties were on the small size but the nipples just pointed up so proudly. Mine are saggy in comparison. It was all I could do not to stare. Even then I guess I had a tremendous crush on her. 
 
    Maybe it was because she was cold or maybe she liked being looked at but her nipples were really standing up at attention. I really wanted to touch them. I wanted to take them in my mouth. I couldn’t believe I was thinking these thoughts about her. I had never thought of females in that way but she was just so gorgeous. I didn’t want to try on any more dresses because I was afraid my desire would start showing through my yellow cotton bikini panties. I was afraid I would “accidentally” brush up against her. Ok, I won’t talk anymore about her pre-pregnancy breasts. 
 
    That night I started rubbing one off and I thought of her. Not at first. At first I thought of some guy but my thoughts ended up on her. I tweaked my nipples imagining it was her fingers on them. I also imagined I was pinching her nipples. One thing about my fantasies it that I can go from me touching her tits to her touching mine in a second. Then I licked my fingers and imagined her licking and kissing my nipples. Unfortunately I had nothing to substitute for her titties. 
 
    From then on she was usually the last person I fantasized before hitting my orgasm. When she got pregnant and started growing her baby inside her, she just got sexier and sexier. I imagined rubbing her belly and breasts mostly. Once she started showing she didn’t try on things much at the shop so I didn’t get to see her strip down to her panties any more 
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    The Close Shave. 
 
    When I helped her shave her legs it was very erotic. At least it was to me. And I found out it was for her also. When we talked about it later she said she got pretty turned on also. 
 
    By this time Lacey was maybe six or seven months pregnant. She was bothered about her hairy legs. I thought they were sexy but I thought everything about Lacey was sexy. Especially when she got pregnant. She was having trouble bending down to shave so she asked me to help. Actually she just mentioned having trouble shaving and I volunteered. I almost changed my mind and said “no.” I didn’t want to be in that position. Well, I wanted to be in that position but I wasn’t sure if I could trust myself to be that close to her. 
 
    I guess I hadn't really come to terms with my desire for her at that point. I was still denying it. But I went ahead and said that I would come over and help her shave her legs. We set up a time for me to come over to her house. She was still living at home, in her mother’s house but her mother was working out of town so most of the time it was just her. When I came in she offered me some tea and we drank that. She was wearing some sweat pants and a body suit. After a bit she said “Let’s get this over with.” 
 
    We went into her bathroom and she took off her sweat pants. She was just wearing her black body suit. The outfit didn't really cover much because she was very pregnant at the time. It was pretty tight and accentuated her belly for my viewing pleasure. Her belly button was sticking out. I wanted to kiss it. I don’t know if it was because it was her, if it was because she was pregnant or a combination of the two but looking at her just got me incredibly turned on. 
 
    I could see her pubic hair. It showed through the thin black fabric of her body suit and peeked from behind the gusset! We sat on the edge of her bathtub, and I turned on the water a little bit. She sat with her legs in the tub. I had a small plastic cup I filled with water and poured it on her leg I wet my hands and rubbed them on her legs I should have known right then it was gonna be hard. Then I put on the shaving cream on her left leg and smoothed it out. I just did one leg first. and covered her her left leg with the shaving cream. I was getting pretty wet when I went up on her upper thigh. But I was playing it off as professional, like we were just friends. Like I wasn't getting turned on. We had the water on in the tub and I would just shave a couple of strokes and wash off the razor blade. Right after I was up at the top of her left leg. I could tell that she was getting a little bit turned on. But you know, if you have someone messing around so close to your snatch that's gonna happen. So as I shaved the inside upper upper thigh, I was very careful not to touch her close to her crotch. I could tell that her panties were getting a little bit damp, but both of us just ignored it. It was all I could do not to just stare at her kinky hair peeking from under her clothes. 
 
    I really tried not to stare and focus on what I was doing, especially since I had a razor blade in my hand and I didn’t want to get distracted. Barely, I could just make out her clitoris sticking out through the fabric of her gusset. I wanted to touch it so bad. 
 
    Then I helped her stand up in the tub and she had a little hand held shower. I washed off her left leg and got her right leg a little bit wet and then rubbed the shaving cream on that. I wanted to soak her body suit so that I could see more of her snatch. 
 
    We did the same thing again when I shaved the other leg. I kept washing it off. And then I moved up. And at that point, it was so hard to not do anything else. And I guess, looking back, she was getting pretty turned on too. After I dried off her legs she put on a bathrobe and I kissed her. I couldn’t help it. 
 
    At that point, I just said, “Look, I'm gonna... I need to go.” 
 
    She said “No you can stay.” 
 
    I told her “I don't wanna take advantage of you.” She looked a little bit sad, but I didn't want it to do anything she might regret. She knew I sometimes messed around with girls so she understood what I meant. I didn't believe she wanted to do anything with me, so I left. Obviously I went home and rubbed one off thinking about if I had gone further and touched her snatch. Or even if I had shaved her pussy. Or even more. I'm not a big fan of shaved pussies but it would have been exciting to do it. And I don't even shave my own legs anymore. When I was younger, I did. But I stopped shaving my legs and my underarms several years ago. I guess she could shave her own underarms because she didn't ask me for help with that 
 
    At that time she was still kind of seeing Jake, the father of the baby. I don't think it was going well, but that was one reason I didn't wanna push it. It was only a couple of days later that they kind of split up. Having a baby was just it was too much for him to handle. So he left. He left it all on her. He was a schmuck. I didn't like him from the first time I met him. But right after they broke up. she was pretty upset and I tried to comfort her.  
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    Lacey’s Knickers 
 
    Ok, I wasn’t going to mention this but in the spirit of full disclosure I will say it. I stole a pair of Lacey’s knickers. She had gone out to get dressed and I was still in her bathroom. Her dirty clothes hamper was sitting right there and on the top was a pair of panties she had recently taken off. I could see the stains on the crotch. I picked it up, just to look at them but then I heard her coming back and I panicked and just shoved them in my pocket. That is one of the reasons I was kind of in a hurry to get out of there, I didn’t want her to see that I had pocketed her dirty underwear. 
 
    When I got home I looked at the stained gusset and had to bring them up to my nose to sniff. I had been thinking about smelling them all the way home. I had never sniffed another girl’s panties before. Sure, there was a girl named Valerie that I had experimented with but I never smelled her underwear. Going down on a girl is different than sniffing their panties. Smelling panties just seems kinkier. 
 
    I laid down on my bed still smelling her panties I noticed my other hand was in my pants. At that point I figured in for a penny in for a pound and just took off all my clothes and had a full blown finger bang session with her panties. They did smell kind of heavenly. I had never even thought about smelling panties before that. I had heard that some guys liked to sniff girl’s panties but it never seemed like a thing I would do. It was great. I don’t know if was the smell of Lacey’s pussy, the thought of doing something naughty or both but it made for a very intense orgasm. 
 
    After I came I just went off to sleep with them laying on my pillow. In the morning I just put them in a drawer beside my bed. Just in case I wanted to sniff them again sometime. 
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    Comforting Lacey 
 
    I swear I wasn’t trying to seduce her. As a matter of fact I was trying not to. We were at work and she was upset and I was trying to give her a bit of sympathy. I held her head against my chest and then I kind of automatically started kissing her tears away. I licked her eyes. I guess that might have been too much but I wasn’t thinking. After I kissed both of her eyes our lips just seemed to find each other. It felt so good but I realized that I had gone too far then. I pulled my lips away from hers. 
 
    “No, I can’t. We shouldn’t do this.” 
 
    She just looked into my eyes and I so wanted to dive back in. 
 
    “No, not while you are like this. I don’t want to take advantage of you like this.” 
 
    “I’m fine.” 
 
    “No, not while you are upset.” 
 
    I think she knew it was for the best. “Okay.” 
 
    I had to finish the day at work trying not to look over at her. It was hard. 
 
    That night I had another sniffing session with her panties on my nose and my hand in my panties. Never in a million years did I think I would become a pantie perv! 
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    My Ex 
 
    Valerie was my last girlfriend. If you can call her a girlfriend. She was, for lack of a better term, a bitch. I don’t think she liked girls. She was just using me for sex. She didn’t even seem to like sex with me but she would let me bring her off. That is what she really liked, she liked to come. 
 
    We went out a few times but she didn’t allow any form of PDA. She didn’t want to hold hands or anything in public. Maybe that should have tipped me off. 
 
    When we were alone she would kind of kiss me but not really. She liked it when I fingered her and she would even finger me but I think that was just so I would finger her. I went down on her a few times but she would never return the favor. She liked to be licked. I guess it didn’t matter if I was a boy or a girl as long as I had a tongue. 
 
    After I had gone down on her one time I asked her to go down on me. No dice. 
 
    We were in my bed, We had both taken off out jeans and just had a top and our panties. We were watching a movie and just kind of diddling ourselves. Which I guess is kind of weird. After a bit she grabbed my hand and put it on her pussy and started rubbing my clit a bit. I focused on her and brought her to an amazing orgasm. I licked my finger at first to get some lubrication and started doing circles around her clit. Then she started getting pretty wet and I fucked her with my fingers. I started with one, then added another and ended up with all four of my fingers sliding in and out of her pussy. She had stopped attending to me early on and I figured it was just so she could pay attention to her own pleasure. Come to think of it, I don’t think she ever brought me off, even with her fingers. I went down on her a couple of times. 
 
    After I finger banged her she kind of pulled my head over and gave me a little kiss. Then she kind of pushed my head down to her crotch and I figured she wanted me to lick her pussy. On the way down I kissed and nibbled her nipples, which she seemed to like and I went to town on her cunt. I kissed her on her inner things on both side before flicking her clit a few times. Then I licked up and down on her slit, kind of sticking my tongue in as I went. She really liked it when I nibbled lightly on her clit. She even asked me to make slurping sounds while I did it. That really got her off. After she came once I started to come up for air and she said, “That was amazing. Can you do that again?” 
 
    Of course I did, this time we were really making noises. I was slurping and she was moaning. After she came again I came up and laid my head beside her. I tried to snuggle and kiss her but she wasn’t interested. She turned her face away on the pillow. 
 
    “Can you do me?” I asked. Seemed like a reasonable request, I had just given her two intense orgasms. 
 
    “No. I don’t really like the smell of pussy,” was all she said, rolled over and went to sleep. She couldn’t even bother to finger bang me to release or kiss me with her juices on my lips. I just masturbated and went to sleep myself. 
 
    After that I didn’t call her or answer her calls and she didn’t really seem to care so it was over. I later found out that she was also “dating” a couple of guys and another girl at the same time. 
 
    I knew who the other girl was. Zoey was actually in the same class where I had met Val. She probably sat in class thinking about both of us licking her snatch. I wondered if she ever thought about the three of us together. Yeah, it’s weird, thinking about other people fantasizing. I wondered if Zoey knew about me. 
 
    I will admit I wondered if she ever went down on Zoey. I couldn’t help but think of them having sex the next time I masturbated. Thinking about Zoey sticking her tongue where mine had been, led me to thinking of Zoey sticking her tongue where Val would never put hers. Then I thought of Val sticking her tongue in my snatch. I actually licked a finger from both hands and imagined two tongues licking my clit, thinking of the two of them with their faces in my snatch. 
 
    Next I put one wet finger on my clit and one on my asshole. That was pretty incredible. I fantasized it was Val’s tongue in my ass and Zoey licking my snatch. I loved the thought of Val licking my ass. It was so nasty. I’m sure she would never do it. I mean she wouldn’t even lick my pussy! That thought alone probably sent me over the edge. Before, I hadn’t really even thought of anyone licking my ass but I relished the thought of Val with her tongue there. 
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    The Massage 
 
    On Thursday I noticed that Lacey wasn't at work so I called her number. She said her leg was hurting, having some pretty bad cramps. She had pulled a muscle a week or two before. I had taken a couple of classes on massage so I decided to go over and see if I could help. I know a lot of pregnant women get cramps in their legs. So I messaged her that I was coming over and she said just to come in. She was laying on the couch. She was just wearing an over sized T shirt and her panties. I could tell that her that her breasts had definitely gotten a lot bigger due to her pregnancy. Even her nipples were a lot bigger. Yeah, I could see them through her thin T shirt. 
 
    She had some lotion, so I just started at her feet and worked my way up her calves. I spent a good amount of time on her calves, because that's where her cramp was. To keep it even, I did both calves. Then I massaged the top part if leg, where she said she also had pain. I started above the knee just moved my way up. I couldn't help but notice that her panties seemed to be getting damp. They were white cotton. Once I started on the second thigh, I could smell her excitement. I was getting excited too. I was wearing a short skirt and I wasn't being modest so I know I flashed her my panties a few times. We were both getting excited and I realized it would probably end up with us making love so I put her foot in my lap and massage her calf again, holding her heel up against my panties. At this point, I knew she was interested in making love. Her titties were leaking. That really seemed sexy to me. She pulled off her T shirt and asked me to take off my T shirt and bra and my skirt. so we were both just wearing our panties. She asked if she could touch my breasts That kind of surprised me since hers were so big. Why would she want to touch mine? 
 
    “Sure,” I said. 
 
    She leaned forward and kissed each of my nipples I leaned forward and kissed her nipples also. I got just the slightest taste of her milk, leaking from her nipples. I wanted to suckle them to see if I could get more out but I thought she might think it was too kinky. 
 
    When I kind of hesitated she said “You're not taking advantage of me. I want to do this. I need to do this. I need to come. It's been too long. I need to release some stress but I have been thinking about you for a while. I even masturbated fantasizing of us making love. I trust you, I need to come and I want you to help me.” 
 
    How could I say “No?” I was just happy I could help. I realized that I had always been attracted to pregnant women. Something about their fertility, their motherhood, always turned me on a little bit. Often, whenever I see a woman breast feeding I wonder what it would be like to kiss her breasts, to suck on them. Maybe taste her milk. I want her to kiss mine. I wasn't sure if our relationship would continue, but I hope it would. After I kissed her nipples I kissed my way down across her belly. I tongued her belly button a bit. Belly buttons are so sexy. Her little, well her big belly was so sexy. It is amazing that there is a life inside. A child getting ready come out into the world. I decided right then and there that I wanted to be a part of the baby’s life, if she would let me. 
 
    Then as I went lower, I pulled her panties down exposing her beautiful snatch Her pubic hair was very thick and dark and curly. She spread her legs and I tentatively licked her clit Then she moved her butt so I could get a better access. I licked up and down her slit, pushing my tongue in as far as I could. She must have had a lot of built up tension as she started moving against my face right away. And just saying “Yes. Yes, yes. There. Right there. Yes.” 
 
    I alternated between sticking my tongue and her slit and nibbling on her clitoris. I could tell it was having the desired effect. She started breathing heavy and I could feel her reach a crescendo against my face.  When we were done, she leaned back and I just let herself breathe.  
 
    “Oh my god, that was so wonderful.” She said, “You don't know how much I needed that. Give me a minute to catch my breath, and I'll return the favor.” 
 
    “No, don’t feel like you have to.” I really wanted her to, but in her condition, I did not want her to feel pressured. 
 
    “No, I want to . I want to give you pleasure and I want to taste you.” 
 
    So I leaned back and started to take off my panties. 
 
    “No, let me do that.” She grabbed my leg and started kissing my feet, and then moved up my leg. I could tell it was a little awkward with her belly in the way, but she kissed up my thighs. She nuzzled the crotch of my panties and then she just ignored my pussy as she kissed my stomach and up to my titties. She kissed both nipples for several minutes before coming back down across my belly. Slowly she slid my panties down to me knees. 
 
    She looked at my pussy and said “You are so beautiful.” 
 
    Then she dove in, tongue first, flicking my clit with her tongue. It wasn't long before I was bucking against her mouth. And I reached my own orgasm she came up and laid next to me. And we just gently kissed each other's face mixing our pussy juices on our faces. We just held each other for a bit.  
 
    “How's your leg?” I asked.  
 
    “Well, I actually forgot about it, but it seems fine.” 
 
    Then we just held each other for a bit and drifted off to sleep. When I finally woke up, she was looking at me. 
 
    She said “Hello, beautiful,” and smiled. 
 
    I wasn't sure if she was regretting it. Often things are different in the morning. What if she felt I had taken advantage of her? What if she decided she wasn’t interested in me. What if she didn’t like pussy? What if she didn’t like my pussy? 
 
    “How are you doing?” I asked, afraid of what she might say. 
 
    She smiled again and said “That was the most beautiful thing I've done in a while. I had such a great time. I could make a habit of that.” 
 
    “I could too.”  
 
    “Well, I'm ready to go now. Again.” 
 
    She grabbed my hand and placed it between her legs and moved her hand between my legs. 
 
    I didn't have to be anywhere, and neither did she. So we just laid next to each other and rubbed each other's pussies. It took me a little bit before I figured out what she liked. I started out doing what I like, which is just rubbing circles on the clit. I could tell it wasn't really working. I think she liked it, she wasn’t complaining but I knew there was a better way. I noticed that she was sticking. her middle finger in my vagina and rubbing her palm against my clit So I tried that We actually switched doing what we were doing. I stuck my finger in her and used my palm to push against her. And she just did circles around my clit. It was a learning experience for both of us. We just did that for quite a while. Slowly building up. She came first. I guess she was kind of tense. When she was having her orgasm, she stopped rubbing me and just closed her eyes. It was so amazingly beautiful! But then after she was done, she started rubbing me again. It wasn't long at all before I joined her in an orgasm. I was wondering how it would affect us at work but she brought the subject up. 
 
    She looked into my eyes and asked, “Do you want this to be just a one time thing or we could do it more often. I'd kind of like that.” 
 
    I said, “Well, I definitely would like to do it again. But let's wait a minute before we announce it to anyone, definitely before we tell Mrs Haynes. I don't think she would care, but in case ...” I kind of trailed off. 
 
    “You mean in case I just want a one night stand?” 
 
    “Well, yeah. In case it doesn't last, I don't want her to worry that it might affect our work.” 
 
    “Well, I would like more than a one night stand, but we don’t have to tell her. It isn’t really her business.” 
 
    “No, but I think she will figure it out before too long. She is always jumping to conclusions. I smile at a boy, or a girl for that matter, and she’s like, ‘so?’ Or someone smiles at me and she’s like, ‘What do you think of...’” 
 
    She smiled, “Yeah, she is like that. For now, lets try to keep it our little secret though.” 
 
    “Fair enough. We only tell her when we are sure about our relationship.” 
 
    “And my mother. I don’t know how she would take it.” 
 
    We just got quiet for a moment. As we lay there with my hand on her belly, resting after our orgasm, I could feel her baby kicking. It just blew me away that this girl I had known for over a year was going to have a baby. I mean she already had a baby in her belly! Obviously I knew where babies came from but I had my hand on a woman’s stomach and there was a baby in there. A baby inside the womb that I had just brought to orgasm with my tongue. I don’t know it just made me feel strange. I felt protective of the embryo. I leaned over and kissed her belly. 
 
    “Your belly is so sexy.” 
 
    “Thank you. You are pretty sexy yourself. Remember when you shaved my legs?” 
 
    “Yeah?” 
 
    “Did you get as turned on as I did by it?” 
 
    I smiled kind of sheepishly, “Yeah. When I went home I had to take things into my own hands and masturbate. I thought you were getting excited, but yes, I definitely did. That's why I had to rush off. I had to go home and take matters into my own hands.” 
 
    “You could have stayed. I wanted you to. We could have helped each other...” 
 
    “I wanted to but I was afraid. Afraid you would do something because you had just dumped asshole and would regret it in the morning.” 
 
    “I don’t think I would have regretted it. As soon as you were out the door,” she said, “I brought out my vibrator and brought myself off. Twice actually. I was so turned on especially when you were shaving so close to my pussy. I thought about asking you to shave my pussy but I thought that was a bit too much.” 
 
    “I actually wanted to.” I said, “Well, I wanted to see your snatch and touch you. I didn't really care about shaving your pussy, but just if we could do something that intimate.” I paused for a moment then added, “I don’t really like shaved vaginas in all honesty.” 
 
    “Ok. I will never shave my pussy as long as I can have you licking it.” She smiled such a sexy smile I wanted to see her naked right away. 
 
    “Can you show me what you did to take matters into your own hands?” I smiled and tilted my head. 
 
    “You really want to see a pregnant woman play with herself?” 
 
    “I want to see you play with yourself. I want to see how you make yourself cum.” 
 
    “OK. If I can see you finger yourself too. Not at the same time though. I want to be able to fully focus on each experience and enjoy them to the fullest.” 
 
    “Sounds good. You first!” 
 
    We were both already naked. She looked at me and asked, “What do you want me to do?” 
 
    “Whatever you did the other night. I want to see how you do it. How you did it after I shaved your legs. I am going to try to keep my hands off you and myself as I watch you do your thing.” 
 
    Lacey grabbed a towel to put under her and sat in a chair in the corner of her bedroom. She brought her feet up into the chair and spread her legs so her pussy was wide open. With one hand she rubbed first one tit then the other, tweaking each nipple. They were huge and hard. I wanted to suck them so much but I just watched her. Then with her left hand she reached down and rubbed her sopping wet slit. I could see her pussy glisten with her juices. Her finger was pretty slick but she brought her hand up to her mouth and licked her fingers. She moved her hand back down to her cunt and started fucking herself with two of her fingers. With the other hand she reached next to her and took a small vibrator from the drawer. She used the vibe on her clit as she frantically slid her fingers in and out of her gash. I could hear the slurping noise of her fingers as they moved in and out. As exciting as it was to be a voyeur to her self love; I wanted to lick the juices dripping down her butt cheeks. 
 
    Watching her fuck herself with her fingers as she quaked to orgasm; I squeezed my thighs together as I fought the urge to plunge my own fingers into my snatch. After she calmed down she started to get up. 
 
    “No, just stay there. I will masturbate in front of you. Occasionally I frig myself in front of the mirror imagining someone is watching. This will be the first time there actually will be someone there.” I laughed. 
 
    I decided to put back on my bra and panties so I could give more of a show. 
 
    At first I just stood semi-naked in front of her rubbing my hands up and down my thigh. I danced around in front of her, rubbing my breasts and finally pushed my hand to my panties, rubbing my pussy through the thin material. Pinching my nipples through my bra brought them to attention. I looked down to see them poking through the thin lace of my white bra. Slowly I unhooked my bra, holding it up against my titties, moving it back and forth before I let it fall. When my hands returned to my panties, I could feel that they were soaked with my love juices. I pushed my right hand inside my panties and closed my eyes as I rubbed my clit. Then I made it obvious that I was plunging my finger deep inside me. 
 
    I teased Lacey a bit, pulling the gusset of my panties aside to show my lower lips. As I pulled my panties down I could feel that they were sticking to my cunt. When the panties dropped to the floor, I spread the lips, showing her my sopping gash and clit. My hands were soaked and I could feel a trickle down my legs so I knew I didn’t need any lubrication. I brought my clit to even more of attention by rubbing a finger from each hand along my lips and up each side of my love nub. There was so much of my juices on my hand I waved it in front of her nose. 
 
    “Smell my excitement for you. Do you want a taste?” 
 
    In answer she grabbed my hand and licked my fingers. I brought it back to my pussy and pushed it inside. I then rubbed my juices on my nipples. It turned me on so much to see her enjoy my self love I could feel my orgasm build inside me. Putting one leg beside her on the chair I opened myself up to her gaze. I frantically rubbed my clit but had to sit down on the floor so my legs would not collapse. I finished myself off on the floor. When I looked up at her she was just bringing herself off again with her hand. 
 
    I got up and went to her bed and she soon joined me. Even though we were both sweaty and sticky we held each other and dozed off for a bit. 
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    Lacey’s Confession 
 
    When I woke up she was looking at me. 
 
    She sighed, “I have something I have to tell you.” 
 
    My mind immediately went to the worst case scenario. 
 
    “You think you made a mistake sleeping with me and want to end it off?” I said it without thinking. 
 
    She laughed. “No silly. I just wanted to confess something. When you left after shaving my legs I looked at some lesbian porn. There was actually a video I found of a pregnant lesbian who gets licked by her best friend. I watched it and thought of you.” 
 
    I was speechless I was so amazed. “Did you jill off?” 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    “What happened in the video? 
 
    “I’m kind of embarrassed to say but it had a pregnant girl with her friend sucking her tits and drinking her milk. And rubbing her pussy of course. And lots of licking!” 
 
    “Wow, I think I may have watched the same video. And I masturbated of course.” 
 
    “We were probably watching the same video at about the same time and frigging off thinking about each other.” She laughed. “I do produce a little bit of milk sometimes. Do you want to try and breastfeed?” 
 
    “Umm, I don’t know. It seems kind of weird.” I didn’t want her to think I was too kinky. 
 
    “I’m thinking you want to try it. I know you want to try it. Come on. Tell me what my milk tastes like.” 
 
    I did want to so I gave it a try. She held her breast up for me to latch on. First I just kind of kissed her left nipple, then licked it and finally just started sucking it for all I was worth. I wasn’t sure if she would like it but from her moans I am guessing she did. 
 
    The taste is kind of hard to describe. Definitely sweet. I was very turned on by the thought that I was taking milk from her breasts. 
 
    After I suckled a bit she leaned back, “Kiss me so I can taste my milk on your lips.” With that she kissed me voraciously. I could tell she liked the thought of her tasting her milk on my lips. I would go down and suck on her titties then come up and kiss her so she could taste her own milk. I didn’t notice it at first but one of her hands had found it’s way to her cunt and she was fingering herself as we kissed. 
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    My Confession 
 
    After a few days I had to tell her that I had taken her panties. I had to get it off my chest. She had already told me that she masturbated and watched lesbian porn fantasizing about me. We were on the couch in her apartment. She had some food cooking in the kitchen. 
 
    “I didn’t tell you this at first but I have to tell you this. I don’t want to keep secrets from you. Remember that first night when I shaved you? When you went into your bedroom and I was still in your bathroom I looked into your dirty clothes hamper and took a pair of your soiled panties.” 
 
    “You took them?” 
 
    “Yes.” I was so embarrassed. I wished I hadn’t mentioned it. 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Well, I wanted to smell your aroma and I took them home and smelled them as I masturbated.” I looked at her, sure she would kick me out of her house or freak out that I was so weird. I didn’t even know why I did it. I hadn’t planned on it but when I saw the panties I just wanted to take them home. I remembered looking at them and seeing the stain from her pussy juices. 
 
    She hesitated for a moment then said, “Wow. That is so hot. Why didn’t I think of that? I wanted to taste you so bad that night. I would have loved to have had a pair of your panties. Anytime you want a pair to remember me by just ask. I can even rub one off in them to make sure you can really smell me. Well, my pussy!” 
 
    “Wow. That sounds like an amazing idea. Let’s do that now and trade.” Any excuse to rub one off. 
 
    “Sure. Let me go and turn the food off. I can finish making dinner after we finish!” She laughed at her joke. 
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    Soiled panties 
 
    When she came back we faced each other at each end of the couch. We both looked at each other and rubbed our bodies. She was wearing a baggy T shirt with no bra and some maternity pants. Her tits were getting pretty big by this time. As soon as she started I could tell her titties started leaking. There were wet spots growing on her shirt. She did pinch her tits a bit but they would even leak more when she did that so she concentrated on her crotch, rubbing herself through the pants. 
 
    I reached inside my T shirt and took off my bra without taking off the shirt. I pinched my nipples a bit. Then I threw my bra at Lacey. She laughed and held them up to her breasts. A year earlier she could have put it on but her breasts were about twice as big as mine now. As she fiddled with my bra I fiddled with my snatch. I just kind of tickled my clit and slit through my jeans. She started doing the same. Then we both got down to some serious pussy rubbing. The whole purpose was to get out panties good and soaked. Well and to have a good orgasm. And to get a chance to see each other rub one off. 
 
    It didn’t take either one of us very long to build up to a pretty intense orgasm. I had never done a mutual masturbation session before. It was fun. 
 
    After we both had our orgasms I could feel the moisture seeping through my jeans and panties. I looked down and I could see that the crotch of my jeans were showing signs of my passion. 
 
    Lacey stuck her hand into her panties and pulled it out. It was shiny with her come. She smelled her own juices as I did too. 
 
    I peeled off my jeans and so did she. We threw our pants on the floor. We both dipped our fingers into ourselves and brought them up to our noses. 
 
    After we both smelled our own orgasm on our fingers we took off our panties and threw them at each other. Mine were a little wetter than hers. I opened them up and looked at her soaked crotch for a minute before burying my nose onto them. They smelled heavenly. Much fresher than the pair I had stolen. 
 
    I looked at her and said, “I suppose you want the other pair I stole back now?” 
 
    “I guess. If you really want them you can keep them. Truthfully there is no shortage of panties. I can give you as many pairs of dirty panties as you want.” 
 
    “I don’t know, I would love to sleep in a bed made of your soiled panties.” 
 
    “You are just being greedy now,” she laughed. “I do like the way you say ‘soiled panties’ though. It sounds so nasty.” 
 
    With that I started licking her soiled panties. “Oooh. Your soiled panties taste so good. I love to smell your soiled panties. I’m smelling your soiled underwear.” 
 
    She pushed the pair I had just given her into her face. “Mmmm. I love the smell of your ‘soiled panties’ too.” 
 
    “As much as I love your soiled panties, I have your naked pussy right in front of me.” With that I set her panties aside and dove for her snatch. I spread her legs and started licking her pussy, I started at the back and licked up to her clit. Back and forth. She must have loved it as she moaned from the start and she was thrashing under my tongue. 
 
      
 
    

  

 OceanofPDF.com


   
    Enjoying her gift 
 
    We decided to wait until the next day and have a kind of mutual masturbation session in our won beds. We planned it for 9:30 at night. Each one of us would take each other’s soiled panties and have our way with ourselves. Now I have masturbated while thinking of someone else but never while knowing that at the same time they are masturbating with my panties thinking about me masturbating thinking of them. We decided we would not do phone sex of texting or anything like that. It would be entirely in our minds knowing that we were sharing the experience. 
 
    I had no idea how she was going to rub one off but I just let my mind run wild. Within reason. She was pregnant after all. 
 
    As I laid down on my bed I thought of her laying down on her bed. Since I was wearing a T shirt and panties I imagined she was also. I had left her panties waiting on my pillow all day. I decided I would force myself to wait until I was going to bed to partake of her gift. Our gift to each other. 
 
    At exactly 9:30 I laid down. I usually go to bed later but I didn’t want her to have to stay up late since she was pregnant. I pictured her in her T shirt and panties crawling into bed. I could see her nipples start to leak as she looked forward to pleasuring herself. She had my panties in her hand and brought them up to her nose a closed her eyes. I did the same, inhaling her heady aroma of passion. 
 
    I left her panties on my face, covering my nose and brought my left hand down to my right titty and brushed my nipple. It sent electricity through my whole body. My right hand rubbed my belly, imagining her rubbing her own swollen tummy. As I imagined her squeezing her own nipple I could see her milk soaking into her shirt.  I am not sure which turned me on more, her squeezing her nipple or running her hand over her pregnant belly. 
 
    My own hand continued down to brush my clit and slit. Juices were already flowing so I spread them up and down my slit. I pushed slightly into myself and rubbed more of my juices onto my clit. I brought my finger tip gently in and out of my pussy, just an inch or so then back out. The combination of inhaling her aroma and gently fucking myself with my finger helped my slowly build up to an incredible orgasm. Thinking of what Lacey might be doing as I fucked myself, definitely helped fuel my passion. Pretty quickly I built to a great orgasm. As soon as it was over I wanted to call her and see how her experience went but I didn’t want to interrupt her. 
 
    I texted her and told her I was finished and that she could call me if she wanted when she was done. While I waited I remembered the first pair of panties I had taken from her and used them to kind of mop up around my sopping wet cunt. I ended up kind of pushing them inside myself. 
 
    I still had her panties in my snatch when she called. 
 
    “So, how did it go?” She asked as soon as I said “Hello?” 
 
    “Oh, it was amazing.” I told her a little about what I did and what I imagined she did. 
 
    “Oooh, that sounds exciting. Well, for my part, I stripped down to my panties and a T shirt. I figured I would need a T shirt as I started leaking as soon as I started thinking about the evening. Since my T shirt was getting wet it really brought my nipples to attention and I just kind of brushed them a bit through my shirt and it felt great. Then I sniffed your panties. I had been holding off doing that. I guess I had told myself that it wouldn’t be that much of a turn on, that it was some weird kink that you had. I gotta tell you I was already pretty turned on and when I brought them up to my face. I was surprised. I really liked it. 
 
    “I just kind of draped them over my nose and started playing with my pussy.” 
 
    “What kind of things did you do to yourself,” I had to ask. I figured I would just do the things to me as she described what she had done to herself. 
 
    “OK, I rubbed myself through my panties. They were already getting pretty damp. It wasn’t long at all before I could feel the slickness build up inside the gusset of my panties. Then I pushed the gusset aside and plunged my finger inside me. I finger fucked my like there was no tomorrow. Normally I take it kind of slow but maybe it was sniffing your panties but I just started moving my finger in and out of my cunt in a frenzy. I was pushing against my clit every time I pushed into my pussy. As I came I just slammed my hand against my pubic bone. The pressure of that, along with the sloshing of my finger into my snatch made me come pretty quickly.” 
 
    I held my cell phone down near my pussy. It was making such a sound down there I was sure she could hear it. I held it down right next to my cooch for a moment then brought it back to my ear. 
 
    “Is that the sound of you fucking yourself?” 
 
    I just burst out laughing. “Oh, you recognize the sound.” 
 
    We just listened to each other breathing on the phone for a while and I woke the next morning. 
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    The End 
 
    The next night I spent the night at her house. As I woke up the next morning she was looking at me. 
 
    “My mom came back last night.” 
 
    “Oh. Does she know I spent the night?” 
 
    “Yeah, I told her. She thought it was great. I was kind of surprised. She never liked Jake. She only met you that one time but she seemed to be Ok with it.” 
 
    She paused for a minute then said, “I think we should tell Mrs Haynes too.” 
 
    “Yeah, I’m ready.” 
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    Note from author 
 
      
 
    I hope you enjoyed reading this story as much as I enjoyed writing it for you.  And I did enjoy writing it! If you enjoyed my story, I would be ever so thrilled if you could please take a moment to write a five star review on Amazon. 
 
    Do you like reading about girls and therw adventures? One place to start would be “Lily Likes Panties.” Lily also worked at the shoe store featured in “Flash of Panties at the Shoe Store” parts I and II. She is also in “The Fire Fighter’s Panties.” 
 
      
 
    Staci O.

  

 OceanofPDF.com


   
    About Staci 
 
    Staci O. lives her fairy tale in the Blue Ridge Mountains among flying squirrels, chipmunks and other woodland creatures. 
 
    She loves writing about women exploring being women. When she is not in her cabin drinking coffee and writing she is traveling, getting inspiration for more stories and drinking coffee. 
 
    Staci loves steamy stories about women's first experiences with other women, especially if they are only wearing panties. Recently she met a very sexy pregnant woman.
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