
        
            
                
            
        

    OceanofPDF.com


		
			
				[image: ]

OceanofPDF.com


			
				Swapping Panties in the Big Easy
			

			
				It These Panties Could Talk Series
			

			
				By Staci O

OceanofPDF.com


			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Copyright 2023
			

			
				All rights reserved. 
			

			
				This story a work of fiction. All characters, names, locations, and incidents are fictitious. While New Orleans is an actual city, nothing actually happened in the Big Easy! Any resemblance to actual people, places, or things is a coincidence. 
			

			
				Unauthorized duplication is prohibited.
			

			
				No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. This work contains explicit sexual content that is only suitable for adults and its intended for mature adult audiences only.

OceanofPDF.com


			
				Introduction
			

			
				I am that hoping that what happens in the Big Easy, stays in the Big Easy. Not that I am ashamed of what happened, it’s just that I don’t want everyone knowing my business.
			

			
				This is what happened. Two of my friends and I took a trip down to New Orleans. I am going to call them Inez and Maria. I will call myself Rosy. I don’t want to use our real names because I don’t really want any of my friends and family to know the story. At least not yet. It’s none of their business. Right?
			

			
				Anyway, Maria, Inez and I decided to take a girl’s trip to New Orleans to celebrate completing six years of college. And yes, we all got our degree. We had talked about a big trip and I always wanted to go to New Orleans. I am not going to say what university or what our degrees are in. What happens in the Big Easy, stays in the Big Easy.
			

			
				A little bit about us. Even though we met in college and it is a coincidence, we are all of Hispanic descent. Maybe that is what drew us together. There weren’t very many Latinas at the school. I am Spanish/Mexican, Inez’s parents came from Cuba in the 1980s and Maria is New York/Puerto Rican. We are all roughly the same height. We can also all wear the same size panties as you will see later. Bras are a different story. My breasts are the smallest. They are pretty small, with nipples not much bigger than a dime, but I like them. Next is Maria, hers are still a bit small but bigger than mine. Her nipples are a bit larger than quarters I guess. Maybe next time I see them I will measure them. Inez has tits any woman should be proud of. I mean, I am proud of mine but hers are what is generally considered perfect I think. Nice and firm though. Her nipples point straight out. They don’t sag at all so that is probably why she suggested we go without bras. She is proud of her breasts. Sometimes when she meets a really hot guy she kind of thrusts them out at him. Not in too obvious of a way but I am sure they notice. How could they not!
			

			
				So this story is not only about us getting to know know and explore New Orleans, we got to know and explore each other. Does having lesbian sex mean you know someone in the Biblical sense? What happens in the Big Easy, stays in the Big Easy.
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				Day One. Bourbon Street.
			

			
				We started out doing all the things you are supposed to to in New Orleans. We just got one hotel room because we didn’t have a lot of money. We just got a room with one king size bed since we couldn’t have two people sharing a bed and the other one having the whole bed to themselves. Anyway, the first night we got their we all just fell in bed exhausted. There was a pretty long flight down there and a bit of partying when we got here. When I say we fell in bed exhausted we did take a little trip over to Bourbon Street the night we arrived. It was only a couple of blocks from the hotel. I mean you gotta go to Bourbon Street when you go to New Orleans right? Yeah, we partied a bit but it didn’t get out of hand the first night. Or even the second night. After that, well you decide.
			

			
				We were all a bit surprised with how free and open everyone was about, well everything. I must admit I was surprised when I saw two women who were obviously a couple walking down the street holding hands. I know in a lot of places it is pretty common and I am not saying anything is wrong with it, it just isn’t something you see where we live. The first time we saw open displays of affection by two people of the same sex we were shocked. Then I guess we got used to it. I gotta say, after a bit I think I got a little excited when I saw two lesbians together, it they were touching each other. I don’t know if Inez and Maria got excited because we didn’t talk about it. 
			

			
				I wondered what exactly they did to each other. Lesbians, I mean. Well, I knew but, how they behaved with each other. It seems like most guys kind of worship the female body but if you already had one how did it work? Wouldn’t it be just kind of like masturbating? I did feel a little tingle in my nethers as I watched them kissing and such but I just ignored it. I had never really even thought about other females in that way. I was thinking about it now, though.
			

			
				One thing I forgot to mention, when we checked in to the hotel there was a bunch of stuff in the room that we could buy. You know, the normal stuff like small bottles of liquor, a bag of chips, some pistachios, a cookie. The refrigerator was stocked. But there was also this small round tin box that had adult stuff in it. According to the contents listed on the tin there was a vibrating ring, a couple of condoms, a small “personal vibrator,” a feather tickler, a velvet blindfold, some silken restraints, and some lubricant. It kind of made me wonder what kind of hotel we had checked in to. We all joked about it. Maria just put it away in one of the drawers of the night stand and we kind of forgot about it.
			

			
				Inez said “If we don’t get lucky, then maybe we can have a party.”
			

			
				Ever the voice of reason, Maria said, “But whoever opens it has to pay for it. I wonder how it would show up on our receipt.”
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				Day Two. The Bayou Tour. 
			

			
				We noticed that most of the other people in the hotel were people on business trips or for the Saints game that weekend and stuff like that so I wasn’t too worried that it was some sort of swinger’s hotel. We just put the tin in a drawer and went on with our vacation. We did a lot of the things you are supposed to do in New Orleans. Went to Cafe Du Monde, and did a bit of sight seeing in the French Quarter but didn’t buy anything. It was when we went on the bayou and swamp tour that things took a turn.
			

			
				The three of us had decided we would all wear a cute short skirt or dress. Inez said we should only bring short skirts and cut offs. It was her idea that we go without bras for the whole trip, to celebrate our freedom. She said we shouldn’t even bring them. Yeah, Inez is like that. I thought about sneaking one in my suitcase but, it was New Orleans.
			

			
				So for the bayou tour, my skirt was a kind of tight, black skirt that had buttons in the front. Maria’s was a floral print, ruffled sun dress with two layers at the bottom. Inez had picked a dark green pleated skirt. Inez and I just had on light Tee shirts we had brought with us.
			

			
				The ticket booth for the tour was right on the Mississippi River. As we waited for the bus to take us to the bayou we wandered around just a bit. We went over to the French Market and I bought a little Mardi Gras mask refrigerator magnet. I didn’t want to have to carry around anything big. While we walked around we always stuck together. If one of us wandered off I would get kind of panicked. You hear so much about New Orleans. People were always coming up to us with some line or another. Some were just time share schemes but some of those guys looked really sketchy.
			

			
				While we were waiting in line to go on the tour we saw this amazing duo of street performers. The guy had a set up with some bongos and a microphone. He would bang on the drums while making up funny songs and his little dog would take any money that was offered from the people watching. If the guy saw someone taking out a bill he would point for the dog to go fetch the cash. They must have been making a killing. Very ingenious. 
			

			
				After about a half hour bus ride, we were waiting in line to get on the boat. It was a little gift shop and bar on the bayou with a bunch of pontoon boats and air boats.  Of course they have a bar for people waiting for the boat so we had a couple of drinks. They had these really strong drinks they called hand grenades. When we got on the boat, Maria and I were sitting next to each other and Inez was sitting in the row in front of us. There was a couple sitting next to us on our row and a family sitting in the row with Inez. We were the last people to get on the boat so we didn’t all get to sit on one row. It was fun, we saw some alligators and turtles and birds. Things changed when the boat turned kind of fast or hit a wave or something. Whatever it was, the boat kind of rocked and Maria’s hand ended up between my legs when she tried to catch herself. We’d had a couple of drinks by then so I guess that might have helped with it but when Maria put her hand between my legs I got a jolt. I guess it was because she pretty much just grazed my clit. Yeah, whenever someone touches my clit it gets my attention pretty fast. When she first put her hand there I quickly looked over at her and I remember noticing a tattoo she has behind her ear. I am sure I had seen it before but I really noticed it when I looked over at her. I am not sure why she got it but it says “Stay Hungry.” I have been meaning to ask her about that. Just those two words in very small writing. When I think of her hand between my legs I think of that tattoo and when I see the tattoo I think of her hand touching my clit. I see her ear and it makes me horny!
			

			
				All that was between her hand and my clit was my thin cotton panties. Let’s just say that a hand between my thighs when I have had a couple stiff drinks makes me feel in a certain way. OK, I will just come out and say it. It made me feel a little horny. Or a lot horny. I didn’t want her to take her hand away but she did. I am glad I wasn’t any more drunk or I might have told her to put her hand back. I almost put my own hand there.
			

			
				I don’t think she knew what her action caused but I don’t know for sure. I didn’t ask her. But a few minutes later when we hit another bump I took the occasion to return the favor. That’s right, I “accidentally” brushed her clit. I put my hand right between her legs inside her frilly cotton skirt. I could feel the thin material of her panties. Her panties were cotton also. When we got dressed in the hotel room none of us were shy, I remember her coming out of the bathroom wearing only a pair of white and gray striped panties. We had all taken turns for a shower and put on our underwear on before coming out from the shared bathroom in the hotel room to finish getting dressed. Since we had talked about not wearing a bra she had just been wearing the panties when she come out. I had probably seen her breasts before but I didn’t think much about them. Then she put on her cotton floral dress. Her dress had two layers of ruffles at the bottom but just one layer on the top. It came down in a vee in front to show a bit of cleavage.
			

			
				It was kind of hot on the boat and maybe it was my imagination but I think I could feel a bit of moisture from her panties when I touched them. I wondered if she had gotten at all turned on when she grazed my clit. Anyway, I think it had the desired effect because Maria kind of acted a bit different after I touched her box. I was worried that I had gone to far. I don’t think she knew I did it on purpose. I could see that right after I touched her, her nipples got hard. Since it was a bit warm and humid in the swamp her top kind of hugged her breasts. I know I shouldn’t say this but I was kind of proud I made her nipples hard. After that it was hard not to stare. I had never been that attracted to women but I loved seeing her nipples poking through the thin cotton material of her dress. 
			

			
				I found myself hoping she would lean forward to see if I could get a glimpse of her nipples uncovered. I was so glad she hadn’t worn a bra. We had actually talked about it before the tour. We all had jackets and Inez said if our headlights got too bright we could just put on our jackets. She always was pretty blunt. After I touched her, Maria did put on her jacket. I realized my own nipples were poking out, begging to be seen so I put on my jacket also. I wanted to much to touch her nipples and see if I could get them even more erect. I wanted to reach between her legs and stroke her clit, to give her the same wave she gave me. I didn’t though. After I thought more about it I told myself it was probably all in my imagination anyway. She probably hadn’t even thought anything about it or even noticed.
			

			
				I thought about Inez then. I didn’t want to think about my friend in that way so I looked over at the guy that was sitting on our bench. He was kind of cute so I thought about him touching my box, just to get my mind away from my friend touching my box. Then the guide said there was an alligator up ahead so we all looked out for the gator. It was just a small alligator swimming on the top of the water. The guide threw a piece of bread or a marshmallow in the water but the gator just swam away.
			

			
				For the rest of the swamp trip I just thought about not thinking about sticking my finger in my friend’s twat or her doing me. It was kind of interesting. I kept looking over at the guy on my bench but he was with his wife or girlfriend and I didn’t want to be too obvious. I figured if I could flirt with him I would forget about Maria. Nothing really happened but it did get my mind off Maria.
			

			
				On our way back from the swamp tour we stopped in a shop and each bought a New Orleans Tee shirt to wear that night. 
			

			
				Without us knowing it, Inez had bought a pack of three cotton panties with New Orleans images on them. 
			

			
				By the time we got back to the hotel I was past ready to rub one off. I let Maria and Inez use the bathroom first and very quickly jilled off. I can go, I mean cum, pretty fast when I need to. Since I had been building up to it almost all day I just ticked my fancy for a bit and kaboom. Well, it was a little bit more than that. First, I rubbed my index finger a few times around my clitoris. Then I pushed the gusset of my underwear a bit into my snatch. I was still pretty moist. Then a bit more attention to my clit. I pulled down my panties down and took the plunge, pushing my finger in and out a few times while also pushing my palm against my clit. I pulled some of my juices out with my finger and a few more circles around the old clitoris and I was done. I had to try really hard not to make a sound. I didn’t want anyone to ask any questions.
			

			
				The plan was we would wear the same outfit but just change our tops with the Tee shirts we just bought. Since Maria had worn a dress she put on a very short blue jean skirt. I mean almost a belt. It didn’t help my growing infatuation with her snatch! Really it wasn’t just HER snatch, it was cooters in general! To make matters worse Inez insisted we all wear one of the three panties she had just bought. They were all just simple cotton bikinis but one had a Mardi Gras mask, one had musical instruments like saxophones, trumpets, and upright basses and the pair Inez kept had VooDoo type images on it. Maria picked the ones with Mardi Gras masks so I was left with the musical instruments. That was fine, I like music. I was the last to change so when I went into the bathroom both of the pairs of panties they had been wearing were just laying on the floor. I so wanted to pick them up and look at them. Mostly to see if there were any signs of Maria getting hot and bothered when I touched her. I just stared a the pair white and gray striped panties I knew she had just taken off. I kept thinking that they were the pair I had just touched her clit through. I know, you probably think I am a perv! I didn’t even pick them up though.
			

			
				After a drink here and a drink there we somehow ended up in an upscale lesbian bar I guess. We didn’t know what kind of bar it was when we went in. It just looked pretty cool. There were these two gorgeous women that were at the bar kissing and doing a bit of cuddling. I couldn’t keep my eyes off of them. They were both so extremely sexy. One woman had long thick hair down past her shoulders. She was about 5’8”, wearing a long black dress that was covered with one or two layers of black lace. It was pretty dark so I couldn’t tell. She was wearing a pair of black lace finger-less gloves. Kind of gothy looking. The other woman had a white silk top and black slacks. Very tight. She had shoulder length black hair that was pretty straight. I think she may have been middle eastern or possible a Latina. The tall woman in the dress kept rubbing her hands over the other woman’s butt, caressing her through her slacks. As I watched her hands slide over her girl friend’s butt I looked up and she was watching me watch her. She gave me a little wink. I was so embarrassed so I quickly looked at me friends. It didn’t appear they saw anything so I just looked to the stage where a trio was playing gritty slow jazz. I glanced over at the women who were now kind of slow dancing and the woman in black was still looking at me. Her eyes were so sexy I had to look away or melt right there. I could see out of the corner of my eye that they were now engaged in a passionate kiss. With the smoky jazz, the drinks and those sexy women practically making love was making me quite horny. I wanted to get out of there right away.
			

			
				Luckily Maria said, “This place is boring, let’s go back out on Bourbon Street and see what is happening.”
			

			
				When she said it she was looking right at the women. I wondered if anything was happening to her. Was the sexy woman flirting with her? Was she getting turned on by their public display? Was she getting turned off? To me it was anything but boring. I knew I would be fantasizing about those women tonight. Whether I wanted to or not.
			

			
				We all agreed to hit Bourbon Street again. I knew myself too well and didn’t drink any more that night. I didn’t want to get out of control.
			

			
				In one bar Inez was flirting with some guys who looked like they were in the Army or Navy for a bit. She grabbed Maria and I and dragged us to the dance floor and started dancing real slinky. Maria joined in so I did too. It was fun for a minute. Inez was just doing it to put on a show for the sailors or soldiers.
			

			
				After dancing to a few songs, I’d had enough of being ogled by the sailors and walked back to the bar. Soon after I was joined by Maria and Inez, the sailors started making their way over to us. Maria didn’t want to deal with drunk sailors so she pulled us out the door before they reached us. I was glad they didn’t follow us.
			

			
				We walked around on the street and saw a few more street performers. There were kids all over the place playing upside down white buckets as drums. Some of them played other instrument like guitars or violins but the drums kind of over powered them. Many of them were very good. I wondered how much they make. Some of them are pretty aggressive with asking for tips. Inez took a picture of one little girl banging away on a bucket and her older sister came over and shoved another white bucket towards her to get a tip. I threw in a couple of bucks.
			

			
				It was pretty late by then so we decided to go back to the hotel room. We didn’t want to overdo it as we still had several days to go. After washing our faces and brushing our teeth we put on our pajamas and crawled in bed. I think Maria dozed off right away. Inez quietly said my name but I wasn’t in the mood to talk so I didn’t answer. Before I knew it I could hear Inez rubbing one off. I guess she thought we were both asleep since Maria was snoring and I didn’t answer when she said my name. At first I just felt the rhythmic movement of the bed as she stoked her pussy. Then I could hear as her breathing became more labored. Soon I could hear the slurping sounds of her finger banging her cunt. Oh my God was that turning me on. If I wasn’t in the mood to bring myself off earlier, a few minutes listening to her pleasure herself put me in the mood. I put my hand in pajama bottoms and started massaging my pussy. Then I guess she was to the point that she didn’t care who heard as she was ready to blow. She started huffing and puffing and making sounds that might have been words but I couldn’t tell. Her pussy must have been soaked from the sounds her finger was making. I could tell when she came, “Ohhh, Godddd!”
			

			
				She had put a pillow over her face but I could still hear her.
			

			
				By then I was just quietly tapping my clit which can make me cum if I am in the right mood. I can cum pretty quiet if I want to. I felt it was better at this point not to engage in conversation since I didn’t want to embarrass her or myself. When I cum in this way I just kind of get these little spasms but it feels much better than it sounds or probably looks. After that she just went off to sleep. But I tell you having someone as voluptuous as Inez frigging her bean next to you is quite an experience. Of course I was also still thinking of those gorgeous women in the bar. I couldn’t help myself, I just continued to gently finger my gash. I thought about all of them for quite a while before I drifted off. I even fantasized about the two of them with Inez doing a threesome.
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				Day Three. Cemetery Tour and Ghost Tour.
			

			
				My hand was still in my pajama bottoms when I woke up. I don’t know what Inez’s hands were doing. We didn’t mention anything about it during the day. I don’t know if she had heard me cum or not. I wasn’t exactly quiet but she did have her mind on other things. For the day we had a cemetery tour and then a bit of shopping before a taking ghost tour just after dark. 
			

			
				We all took a quick shower. I gotta admit while they were in the shower and I was in the room I thought of them naked with water running down their bodies. I was pretty sure Inez would be giving herself some pleasure while she was in there.
			

			
				When I took my shower I saw Inez’s soiled panties kind of kicked into the corner. Maria’s were in a plastic bag near her make up bag and I took mine and put them in a plastic bag in my suitcase. I wasn’t sure if Inez would want the ones she bought back or not. Again I resisted the temptation to inhale their sweet perfume from their undies.
			

			
				I chose a short off white skirt and white cotton panties. I was wearing a band tee shirt from a local band from our college town. Maria was wearing another one of her favorite sun dresses. This one was mostly yellow with Daisies I think. Appropriately she chose yellow cotton panties. Luckily this day I did to get to see her cute little titties. She did get dressed in the bathroom but when she leaned over to pick up her phone I looked down and got a great look at her nipples. Her little sundress was pretty loose up top. I also got a look at the yellow cotton panties. Inez pulled her dress up and said, “What kind of panties are you wearing today girl?” I started wondering if she kind of liked girls. I knew she liked boys because I have seen her behave around a cute guy but she was acting funny around Maria too. But the plus part of it was I got to see Maria’s cute yellow bikinis too. I don’t know about Inez though. Where Maria and I chose outfits kind of summery and light she went almost goth. Black skirt, black top and black cotton panties. I know because she came out of the bathroom in the altogether and got dressed in the hotel room instead of the bathroom. I didn’t mind. I got to see what I could only hear the night before. She had jet black pubic hair and only shaved around her bikini line. I was glad she didn’t shave her bush. That always seemed weird to me. Her Tee shirt was pretty tight, it left nothing to the imagination since she was refusing to wear a bra. As I mentioned, her tits were not small and her girls looked like they were busting to get out. Even when her nipples were not hard they didn’t leave much to the imagination.
			

			
				The cemetery tour was pretty informative. I learned a lot of the history of the city. There was a lot of Spanish influence in New Orleans which, being Latina, we all found interesting. I have always loved history, especially when it combined Spain’s influence in the New World. Almost all of the graves are above ground which is really cool in a macabre way. We read some of the dates people lived. Some of them died really young.
			

			
				The ghost tour later that night was a surprise. Who do you think the tour guide was on the ghost tour. If you guessed the woman in the long black lace dress you would be correct. And the driver was her girlfriend. They kept their hands off each other while they were working but I couldn’t help but imagine them making love in various ways. It was very distracting while she told all about the haunted areas in the city. A few times she couldn’t resist giving me a little sly smile or wink but she was trying not to let her girlfriend see. I did see her wink at Inez at least once so I think she was probably flirting with Maria too.
			

			
				After the tour she invited the group to meet her at the same lesbian bar we had gone to last night. She probably was directing that invitation primarily to the three of us rather than the several older couples on the tour or the three frat boys who were constantly making off color jokes. She seemed to be a bit annoyed with them but still flirted a bit with them anyway to increase the tips. The two older couples seemed to have no clue to any of it. I wondered if she always invited her tours to the bar or only if there were some cute females.
			

			
				I think we were all a bit intrigued and wanted to go but really we just weren’t ready for that big a step outside our comfort zone. At least Maria and I weren’t ready. Inez probably would have gone if it weren’t for us. I am sure she wanted to go.
			

			
				At this point I think all three of us were in the same frame of mind. Horny! Inez suggested we get a bottle or two of wine and head to the hotel. Once we started on the second bottle of wine, Inez, and it always starts with Inez, said “Look we are all adults here and after a hard day I just gotta rub one off. I hope you guys don’t mind. You guys can ignore me, or take care of your own needs but I gotta attend to mine.” It was just implied that it was kind of a jill and let jill kind of night. We just all attended to out own needs. But I gotta say I was paying attention to what the other girls were doing. I had kind of seen or at least heard what Inez liked. At least the other night she just rubbed her nubbin until she erupted. That might have been because she didn’t want to disturb her bed mates. At least at first. After a while it was just full speed ahead, other vessels be damned. I just got caught up in her wake.
			

			
				“Sounds good to me. Why don’t we all just find a spot and take matters into our own hands. Or fingers.”
			

			
				Maria didn’t want to be the stick in the mud so she said, “Sure. I guess. I have never done a circle bang but the city does kind of make you horny. Or at least it makes me horny. I am ready to bang one off.”
			

			
				Of course Inez had to say, “It is not really a circle bang since we are only doing ourselves and not each other…” She had the kind of look like one of us was supposed to suggest we did finger each other in a circle. Since no one took the bait she kind of shrugged.
			

			
				With that we all just went off into our own corner of the room and shucked our clothes and inhibitions. Or at least Inez shucked her clothes right away. Maria and I went at a slower pace. I picked one side of the bed and Inez took the other. Maria sat on the lone chair in the room. It was both a little distracting and little exciting to be putting our finger in our pie with each other not only in the same room, but doing the same thing. I am sure we were all keeping an eye on each other watching what everyone else was doing while we were doing ourselves. 
			

			
				Inez just ripped off her clothes and threw them into the corner and jumped in with both hands. I could see one hand was lightly tickling her clit while the other was approaching from behind. She must have been shoving her fingers from her right hand into her slit from behind while manipulating her clitoris from the front with her left hand. She would stop rubbing her clit long enough to lick her finger add some lubrication to her strokes. Soon enough I could hear the slurping sounds from her sopping wet pussy and her moaning along with each stroke. 
			

			
				Trying not to stare, I put my attention over toward the couch where Maria was rubbing the inside of her leg with one hand while grabbing her left tit with the other. She hadn’t taken off her sundress she but she just lifted it up to give her access to her snatch. Her left hand was just reaching in the side of her dress to get at the titties. She seemed to be grabbing her whole tit and then moving her fingers to the center of her breast to squeeze her nipple. She seemed to like that as she tweaked herself for quite a while with her left hand. Her right hand massaged the outside of her pussy for a bit before her index finger took a dive into the depths. I couldn’t really hear anything from her over Inez’s noises next to me. 
			

			
				For my part, I unzipped my skirt and let it fall to the ground and pulled off my Tee shirt, leaving my panties on. After jumping on the bed, I put both hands inside my thighs and pushed toward my center a few times, moving my hands together and cupping my mound and pushing against my clit. I pushed my index finger from my right hand inside me to coat it in my juices. I wanted to smell myself, smell some pussy so I brought my finger to my nose and rubbed my perfume on my upper lip. I moved my right hand to my right breast and gave my nipple a little squeeze. Still pinching my right nipple, my left hand started massaging my pussy lips. I started pushing the index finger from my left hand into my pussy, rubbing from back to front. As I came forward I pushed it a bit deeper in, then pulled out to press against my clit. Without even thinking I started rocking my pelvis against my hand.
			

			
				I looked back over to Inez and she was finishing up by pushing two fingers rapidly in and out of her pussy. The look on her face was amazing, it was all scrunched up and her eyes were closed but it was kind of twitching. It is hard to explain but her face totally looked like an orgasm face.
			

			
				I looked over to the chair that Maria was sitting in. God she was so hot. I don’t know how someone can look that innocent while they are frigging their pussy but she was. She stopped for just a minute to shed her own yellow panties. It intrigued me that when she took them off she looked at them for a moment before throwing them on the floor. I thought for a moment she was going to smell them. The thought of her smelling her own panties was so hot! I just wanted to go over there and kiss her face. I also wanted to smell her panties. And to be truthful I wanted to kiss her snatch. Finally I got to see it. I watched for a minute as her pushed two of her fingers into herself. Wow! It was almost like she was discovering masturbating for the first time but I know she had to have rubbed one off before. Whereas Inez had the look of lust, Maria’s look was of passion.
			

			
				There was a symphony of slurping, breathing and moaning in the room. The sounds of Inez abusing herself mixing with the quieter sounds of Maria’s oncoming orgasm along with my own staccato breathing helped push all of to an amazing crescendo. After hitting the big O almost at the same time, we all fell in sync as our breathing slowed. Finally Inez broke the silence. “Whiff that aroma in the air! It is the wonderful fragrance of female sex!”
			

			
				Inez stood up and collected Maria and my discarded panties saying “I am ready for round two. A little something to whet my appetite.” she said as she held up the white and yellow bikinis. I wasn’t sure what she meant but as she sat back on the bed she brought our panties up to her nose and started smelling them. First she took Maria’s panties and smelled them as she looked at Maria and then down to her nether region. Here was someone I knew for several years and I was seeing a totally new side of her. Her sexual side. I looked over at Maria to see her reaction. I was shocked that a girl would do that even though I had wanted to do the same thing when I saw Maria’s gray striped panties on the bathroom floor the other day. After inhaling Maria’s panties for a bit she brought my soiled white cotton panties up to her nose and took a big whiff. She looked me then her eyes slowly made their way down to my snatch. Her look of lust surprised me. I had never seen it on a woman. Or maybe I had just never been on the receiving end of a woman’s leer. What she did next blew my mind. She took my pair of panties and pushed them into her twat while smelling Maria’s. I was speechless. It did turn me on though so I was back to building my own orgasm in no time. I could see my own panties, one I had taken off only moments earlier, disappearing into one of my best friend’s cunt! It was so hot, my own pussy was on fire. I must have looked the question to Inez because she threw Maria’s panties over to me. I did what I had wanted to do for days, I smelled Maria’s perfume from her panties. Panties that she had just taken off! It was like heaven. I started jamming two of my fingers into my pussy, I was so wet and turned on. I looked over at Maria as I was inhaling her juices from her panties.  Maria must have been OK with it also since she just went back to fingering her own cunt. Inez looked on the floor for her own discarded panties and picked them up with her foot. She threw them over to Maria. They landed on her face. With one hand still in her box, Maria took Inez’s panties and pushed them under nose and inhaled. It was funny the way the look of bliss just covered her face.
			

			
				I could tell she was almost ready to cum but I lost track of what they were doing as I came myself in a tremendous spasm. Oh my God! It seemed like it lasted forever. When my breathing slowed down and I opened my eyes and looked around Inez and Maria were laying next to me in the big bed cuddling. We all just cuddled together, tweaking a nipple or tapping a clit every once in a while. We didn’t even say anything. We were so tired we just drifted off to sleep. I think it was probably about 4:00 AM.
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				Day Four. Po Boys and the White Peacock Room.
			

			
				We got up around 1:00 PM and went looking for a place to eat lunch. 
			

			
				We found this little place that had Po Boys right on Bourbon Street. Maria got an oyster and shrimp Po Boy, I got a shrimp Po Boy and Inez got seafood gumbo. I also got some fried Okra. I am a southern girl at heart. It wasn’t as good as my mamma’s but it was pretty good. Funny aside, the place was called NOLA Po Boys. Maria thought it was owned by someone named Nola. She asked me if I thought the woman cooking was Nola. I explained it to her. We walked around Bourbon Street a bit. It looked so different during the day. We went on a couple of side streets and did a bit more shopping. We picked up another bottle of wine for later in case we needed it. We just chilled out at the hotel room for a bit before deciding what to do in the evening.
			

			
				Since we had been going out so much and walking around the Quarter, Maria suggested we just go to the White Peacock room which was downstairs in the hotel instead of going out that night. Maria and I were fine with that. We were getting a bit worn out. We ordered a hummus plate and some Parmesan truffle fries and some wine and just people watched. Truthfully it was more girl watching than people in general. The waitresses in the lounge were just so sexy. They were all elegantly dressed in black outfits. We all picked out our favorite. 
			

			
				Inez was really into them. “We should each try to pick one up. Which one would you like to lick?”
			

			
				It was no contest for me. “That blonde there in the short skirt. She just looks so innocent but petulant. Her lips are amazing. I could fall into those eyes.”
			

			
				Maria looked around. “Does it have to be a waitress?”
			

			
				“No.” Inez said. “Anyone in the room. Any girl in the room.”
			

			
				“The hostess. She is amazing.” The hostess was slim and about 5’5”. Small breasts that were accentuated by her form hugging silk top. She wasn’t wearing a bra and you could just see the faint hint of her little nipples peeking through. She looked like she was middle eastern and was just lovely.
			

			
				“Yeah, I had my eye on her. And then I was thinking the waitress who brought us the fries. She kind of reminds me of the ghost tour guide. God she was so hot. We should have gone to the club she mentioned.”
			

			
				“Yeah, we know you wanted to go to the club last might and fuck the tour guide but who is your pick of someone in this room. And it can’t be one of us.” I think I was as shocked as Maria when I said that but we’d had a few glasses of wine by then.
			

			
				Inez looked around the room n=one more time, “OK, my favorite is the little drunk college girl in the corner. Maybe it is the fact that she keeps flashing me. I love catching a glimpse of her white panties. I thought she was doing it on purpose at first but I think she’s drunk. I was watching her when she came back from the bathroom. She almost fell over the flower pot. And her cute little titties. No bra. I love seeing women without a bra.”
			

			
				“So that is why you said we couldn’t bring our bras. It was your fiendish little plot to see our tits.”
			

			
				Inez just kind of shrugged. I looked over at the group of college girls in the corner of the lounge. I wasn’t sure which one she meant at first. Then I caught a glimpse of white from under the table. From the way she was sitting I could tell she was pretty buzzed. I am sure where Inez was sitting she had a better view. I guess I was staring at her panties and she noticed me looking at her because she she closed her legs kind of self-consciously. 
			

			
				“Sorry, I think she saw me looking. She closed her legs. I did get a glimpse. And she is cute.”
			

			
				“Thanks for spoiling it for me.” She looked around one more time. “OK girls, you have your mission. Seduce them.”
			

			
				“Absolutely not. I am not wasting my last night here on a maybe. And where would we go? We are not all piling into our hotel room. It is crowded enough with the three of us. I don’t think the hostess or the blonde waitress has a place of their own. Could they even bring us home? And your girl, she is probably sharing a room here at the hotel with her friends.” Maria nodded in agreement.
			

			
				“OK, then it is settled we will spend our last night here in our room. We can break open the goody box and explore our friendship.”
			

			
				“Goody box?”
			

			
				“We open the treasure tin and split the cost. We can all play with the toys.”
			

			
				I wanted to say ‘no” but what come out was “I would love to open the treasure chest.”
			

			
				Maria got a mischievous smile and gave us a look. “In for a penny in for a pound.”
			

			
				I wasn’t sure what that meant but we paid our check and headed up We still had the bottle of wine we had bought earlier..
			

			
				The elevator was a bit crowded and I had to stand in front of Inez. Big mistake. She kept trying to reach my clit from behind under my dress. I tried to discreetly slap her hand. I’m not sure if anyone noticed what we were doing other than Maria but it was embarrassing.
			

			
				Once back in the room, Inez immediately grabbed the box and tore off the plastic seal. She dumped out the contents on the bed and handed the tin to Maria. “Here, Maria, read what all we are supposed to have.”
			

			
				Maria took the tin and started reading, picking the item off as she mentioned it. “OK, we got, water based personal lubricant, yeah, check. Multi-speed mini vibrator, check. Couple’s vibrating ring, check. I guess you need a penis to put this on. Anyone here have a penis?”
			

			
				Inez kind of giggled at this.
			

			
				Maria just continued taking inventory. “Feather tickler, check. Hmm. Silk restraint, check. Ooh, bondage! Silky eye mask, check. What, in case your partner is ugly? Black organza bag, check. I guess to keep all this in. Yeah we got everything. It doesn’t have a price.”
			

			
				I said, “Too late know. We opened it. Well, I guess we will get a surprise when we check out.”
			

			
				Inez picked up the vibrating ring and looked at it. “The vibrating ring doesn’t fit my finger. I guess someone will have to just hold it and, uh, vibrate things.”
			

			
				No one said anything for a moment. We just looked at each other expectantly.
			

			
				Inez volunteered, “Well, if no one else wants to go first, I will. You can restrain and blindfold me.” She held her arms out. I took the eye mask and put it on her.
			

			
				“Now what?” Maria and I looked at each other and shrugged. The headboard didn’t have any place to tie her to. I didn’t know what else to do so I said, “You will speak only when spoken to.”
			

			
				Inez smiled and I motioned for Maria to take off Inez’s skirt. Today she had worn a pair of floral cotton bikinis with a strip of stretchy lace at the top. Inez just stood in front of the bed where she had been sitting. Maria pulled down her skirt, leaving her panties behind. I tickled her belly and around her underwear with the feather duster. She kind of shivered and tried to cover herself.
			

			
				“No!” I said. Maria and I looked at each other and stifled a giggle. Maria pointed to the legs of the bed. I nodded yes and we tied the four restraints to the legs of the bed. Maria and I grabbed the bottom of her Tee shirt and pulled it over her head. She was just standing in her panties.  We directed her to lie down on the bed and Maria tied her legs and arms as I ran the feathers over her almost naked body. She shivered and I could tell she was fighting the urge to cover her body to protect it from the tickling. 
			

			
				I tied my hair in one long braid as Maria finished tying her up. It was so strange to see Inez blind folded,  lying spread eagle on the bed with just her panties. I dusted her tits and her crotch, reaching between her legs with the feathers. I could tell she was enjoying it, or at least getting excited because her nipples were as hard as rocks. They reminded me of sewing thimbles perched on a large orange.  I could see goose bumps all over her body. I stuck my tongue out at Maria and pointed to Inez’s right breast. We both leaned down and licked her nipples. She let out a moan. It was so much fun to attack her two on one. I am sure she could have broken through the little silk restraints but she was game to play be the rules.
			

			
				We both kissed our way down to her panties. I stopped off on the way down and put my tongue in her belly button. It such a cute inny. It was driving her wild. 
			

			
				We took turns using the feathers. We took the two vibrators and held them in various erogenous zones. We did her nipples then traced a line down on each side of her stomach to her crotch. We teased her on her inner thighs, coming close to her pussy but not touching it. She was squirming. I leaned down and breathed on her snatch through her panties. That definitely caused a reaction! 
			

			
				We would have had to untie her at this point to get her panties off. Instead we just teased her. We took turns licking her through her panties and asking her to tell us which one it was. If she was right she got a good lick under her panties. We would pull the gusset aside and stick our tongue in her twat and flick her clitoris.
			

			
				Eventually we did totally finish Inez off with the vibrator applied directly to her clit. She had said she liked pretty direct stimulation. She was bucking like a wild bronco at that point. She did break one of the silk restraints. We were able to tie it back together so we could still use it. I would not be able to stand that much attention to my nethers. I can bring myself off with just tapping my clit and some major fantasizing.
			

			
				I don’t know where we got all these ideas. It was the first time either of us had even kissed a girl. I guess I did to her what I would like to have done to me. Or at least stuff that would have driven me crazy with lust. I did kind of hope that if and when it was my turn that Inez would try some of the same things on me.
			

			
				So we untied Inez and she still wanted to play with her own pussy for a minute. I guess there was places we just did not touch or an itch we just didn’t scratch.
			

			
				Before I got a chance to volunteer to be next Maria was calling “I’m next!”
			

			
				I was fine with that. All my life I have just touched my own small breasts. It was interesting to feel and even kiss breasts that were larger than mine. Inez’s breasts were much larger than mine.
			

			
				We took a little break and had another glass of wine. I was looking forward to seeing what would happen with Maria.
			

			
				She had already stripped down to her panties. “Should I take these off?” she asked. Maria was wearing a pair of green lace Brazilian panties. You wouldn’t think it to know her but Maria always opted for the sexy lace panties instead of more comfortable cotton ones like I gravitate toward. Inez has a much wider selection that either of us do.
			

			
				I told her, “It is up to you I think. If you want to try with us just teasing you through your panties we can do that.”
			

			
				Inez had another idea. “You will leave those panties on.” She placed the mask over Maria’s eyes and spun her around gently a few times. Not enough to make her dizzy but I am sure it disoriented her a bit. Inez looked around to see if there was anything high up to tie her to but really the only thing was the bed. She positioned Maria in the same position she was put in. Inez examined Maria’s crotch. It was pretty wet just from her administrating Inez’s torture. “Ooh, look how excited Maria got. You like playing with my pussy? You like smelling it? You like tasting it?” With that Inez took off her sopping wet panties and placed them over Maria’s face to where the gusset was over her nose.
			

			
				Inez started with the feathers on Maria’s arms and teased all the way down to her toes. With a bit of extra attention to her titties and crotch. Inez was much more aggressive with Maria than we were to her. She started out pretty gentle with the feather and we both kissed her titties but then Inez devoted a lot of time to her pussy. She rubbed Maria’s clit pretty hard and pinched her nipples. Maria didn’t complain though so I guess she liked it rough. Inez held the ring vibrator up to Maria’s clit but it lost its charge fairly soon. I was really disappointed about that. I would only get the mini vibrator. There was no way to recharge the ring so we just threw it away. 
			

			
				The vibrator was still going strong so Inez kept going close up to Maria’s clit then far away down her legs or up to her tits with the mini multi speed vibrator. After a minute or two of this she pushed the gusset of Maria’s panties aside and plunged her fingers deep into her pussy. She fucked her good for a minute or so with three fingers until Maria came with a big gush of pussy juice. I was kind of just sitting back and watching at this point. When I say watching I was diddling myself so I wasn’t feeling left out. I knew my time was coming. I did bend down and lap some of the juice from Maria’s cunt.
			

			
				I was also thinking that the maids would have to be changing the sheets before we could sleep in them. That would be kind of embarrassing. I got out voted on that.
			

			
				Inez said, “I am not going to take a chance that I will have to face any maid that changes them sheets. If I had to change those sheets I would make a point to see who made the mess. We shouldn’t have them changed them until we leave. Besides, I think it will be kind of hot to sleep on our own cum stained sheets for another night.”
			

			
				“Yeah. I don’t want to run into anyone who has seen these sheets. They can wait until we leave.”
			

			
				I had to agree that it was probably better that way. Once we left New Orleans we would never see the maids again. Even if we saw them in the hotel before we left they wouldn’t know what we had been up to until we left. Who knows, maybe they would think it was hot.
			

			
				I was still fully clothed at this point. Inez had me put on the mask and stand in the middle of the room. “Arms up,” she said and removed my Tee shirt. Even though I had been on the giving end so far my tits were pretty raw from the constant excitement. They were hard as a rock.
			

			
				Someone then put their mouth close to my nipples and breathed on them. I could feel the hot moist breath. It felt great. My skirt and my panties were removed at the same time. Someone breathed on my snatch too. The hot moist breath was exquisite. They just had me stand on the room for a minute. I could hear them whispering. I must have been double teamed because both breasts were licked at the same time.
			

			
				For me it was totally different than what we had done to the others. Next, I was pushed down to kneel in front of the bed. They straightened my index finger and pushed it in someone’s pussy. My hand was then moved back and forth. I figured I should just finger bang whoever was in front of me. I wasn’t sure who it was even though I heard a quiet whimper. Then my head was pushed forward and I was made to lick a pussy. Even though I had just tasted Maria and Inez a few minutes earlier, I was not sure whose cunt I was lapping. I think from the sounds it was Maria’s but I wasn’t sure. Whoever it was grabbed my braid and kind of tried to control how I was licking them. Both of their pussies had gone through a lot this evening. Inez was kind of telling me what to do but I am not sure if it was to her or Maria. After a few minutes of that I guess they reached orgasm because felt a little spasm. I was told by Inez to stop and get on the bed on all fours. I thought someone would either lick me or finger me but when I got up I felt what I think was a glass dildo slowly being inserted into my pussy. It was cold and bumpy. I guess someone brought a glass dildo. I know it wasn’t in the tin. Again I think that was probably Inez.
			

			
				I have used a dildo before but I have never had someone else fuck me with it. After a few thrusts I felt a breast being pushed into my mouth. I could tell right away from the size that it was Maria’s. That meant it was Inez that was fucking my pussy with the dildo. Although I pretty much figured out that it had to be her. I think Maria gave up trying to get her breast in my mouth because the next thing I knew someone was caressing my breasts. That must also have been Maria. It was too gently to be Inez. Besides, I knew it had to be her fucking me. Again I was surprised when I felt a tongue licking my butt hole. Had to be Inez. I tried not to think too much about who was doing what and just enjoy it. Not only was I surprised that someone was tonguing my ass but I was surprised how good it felt. Amazing. When I masturbate I usually take it nice and slow but having the glass dildo rammed into my cunt and getting my ass licked was incredible. I probably would have cum sooner but I was sort of distracted by all that was happening. I didn’t even know what to concentrate on. All of a sudden though, it hit me. It wasn’t like orgasms I’d had in the past which was mostly in my pussy, this was kind of all over.  I just kind of fell forward and collapsed on the bed. Wow!
			

			
				When I finally looked around, Inez and Maria were both sitting on the chair with their fingers in each others snatch, just a going at it. I just watched them a while. I was just too spent to even touch myself.
			

			
				I am not sure how long they went at it. I fell asleep. I did wake up a little bit later and went to the bathroom brushed my teeth. They had given up by then and were both sleeping.
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				Day Five. The Trip Home.
			

			
				The next morning we had to catch our plane. And of course, Inez had a plan to liven things up on the trip back. None of us had gotten up or gotten dressed after our little party, we were wrapped up in sheets.
			

			
				After we were all awake Maria said, “Wow, what a night.”
			

			
				I shook my head, “Definitely a night to remember. But what happens in the Big Easy stays in the Big Easy, right?”
			

			
				Maria shook her head.
			

			
				Inez said, “Right. Speaking of the Big Easy, what happened to the Big Easy panties I bought? Give them to me, I have a plan.”
			

			
				While we were finding them in our luggage I was wondering what kind of plan it was. Since it was Inez I knew it would be sexy. Obviously we hadn’t had time to do laundry so they were all still soiled with pussy perfume. As we all got out of bed to collect up our undies I got a good look at the naked bodies of each of my friends. Sure I had seen them plenty of times, possibly even naked but I definitely saw them in a different light this morning. Maria handed hers to Inez and I kind of gently threw them at her face.
			

			
				Inez handed different pair back to us, “Maria you are going to wear the pair I wore with the VooDoo, I will wear the music ones that Rosy wore and she can wear the Mardi Gras panties you wore. We are going to wear them on the trip back. But here is the best part. We are each going to rub one off while we are on the plane.”
			

			
				“Interesting,” was all I could think to say.
			

			
				“Well that should be fun!” So Maria was in. 
			

			
				As we put on our souvenir panties Inez added, “Wear a short skirt to give yourself easy access.”
			

			
				Maria gave herself very easy access. She opted for her very short blue jean skirt. I actually asked to wear her yellow sun dress. She looked so cute in it. Inez wore a blue jean skirt that was kind flouncy.
			

			
				Luckily we all had seats in the same row. We each had a jacket or hoodie to put in our lap to cover our movements. Across the aisle there was a boy who was probably 14 or 15. I am not sure if he caught on toe what we were doing. If he did he played it very cool and didn’t stare or anything. All three of us just kept stroking away the whole trip. It was a little over an hour we just slowly petted our kitties. I know Maria had a couple of gentle tremors during the ride. I know I quivered and quaked a few times. Inez hit one high point about midway when we hit some turbulence. She used the commotion to cover a fairly big orgasm. I think she was waiting for it. But when we landed she was ready for that, she used the bumpiness to cover a scream. Our neighboring passengers must have thought she really had an issue with flying. Maria and I were just laughing.
			

			
				Once we landed Inez made us promise not to talk about it. Even with each other. That is until our next trip. We already have it planned for early next year!
			

			
				By the way, how was your last vacation?
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