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				Lexa
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Ma’am?”
			

			
				I came back to present time and looked around. A woman was looking at me, “Do you know if you have a bathroom?”
			

			
				I always have to stop myself from laughing when someone asks me that. Sometimes I just say “Yes, I do know if we have a bathroom. Do you want to know where it is?” I can definitely be a smart ass some times.
			

			
				But I was nice to her and I didn’t give her the usual hard time. I just said, “Yes, it is in the corner.” I pointed over towards the back of the coffee shop. I hoped the woman hadn’t noticed that I was staring at my co-worker’s butt. 
			

			
				I had been watching Lexa working, bending over and getting something from the mini fridge. I am embarrassed to admit it but I had imagined walking up behind her as she bent over, grabbing her panties and pulling them down. I fantasized removing my co-worker’s panties and exposing her firm butt. I thought about licking her pubic hair that was exposed when I pulled down her panties. I could even feel my own panties get wetter as I fantasized sniffing and nibbling on Lexa’s underwear and slit.
			

			
				For several weeks I had seen Lexa bend over to get the whipped cream or other things out of the mini fridge on the floor. I noticed her the first day, how could you not notice a perfect ass covered in black tights pointing your way. Today however Lexa was wearing a black mini skirt with black cotton panties. We were supposed to wear black when we were at work.
			

			
				Lexa looked great in black. I could see Lexa’s black pubic hair peeking from the panel of the panties that went through her legs. I hadn’t really thought of Lexa being that furry. Lexa’s pubic hair hadn’t taken up much of my attention until it was revealed to me, peeking from under her panties. I was glad there were not any customers sitting at the bar to see Lexa’s panty flash. I don’t know if it was because of my feeling of modesty for Lexa or that I was happy that the exhibition was for my eyes only. Not only did no one else get a flash of her panties they didn’t see me staring at her either.
			

			
				That evening, as I engaged in my nightly pleasure session I couldn’t help but remember the image of Lexa’s pubic hair inviting my eyes. The rest of the workday I found myself hovering near Lexa hoping for another flash of her underwear.
			

			
				I did see another flash. It was from a different perspective than earlier. She was squatting to get something. I don’t even remember why she was squatting but the mini skirt she was wearing kind of moved down over her hips and I could see the waist band of her panties. The band was about an inch wide and said “Love” over and over again on the band. I thought it was so cute.
			

			
				I have never had sex with a woman before but occasionally a woman does barge in to my fantasies. Usually it was when earlier in the day I had witnessed a woman doing something that I found sexual: adjusting her underwear, scratching her crotch or repositioning her breasts. Or bending over and flashing me her panties. For the last week almost every night Lexa has showed up.
			

			
				Sometimes when I see a movie these days with a torrid sex scene I do find myself focusing on the woman more than the man.
			

			
				Not only is Lexa the subject of my nightly fantasies but also my daydreams. Truthfully I can hardly be in the room with Lexa without getting so turned on it is hard for me to concentrate on anything. It is like I was constantly undressing her with my eyes as I worked with her.
			

			
				It was beyond my wildest dreams that I cold actually end up in bed with Lexa but I could fantasize. As a matter of fact I found it impossible not to fantasize about my beautiful new co-worker. Lexa had only worked at the coffee shoppe three weeks but she already took most of my attention and all of my masturbation fantasies.
			

			
				I even found myself almost stalking her. I did resist the urge of scouring Lexa’s social media for possible pictures of her in a bikini or other sexy photos. I did follow her around the shop, talking to her and hoping for a flash or the chance to look down her top..
			

			
				A weird thing about my obsession with Lexa is that we almost looked exactly alike. Many of the customers asked if we are sisters or even twins. I thought about looking in the mirror when I fantasize about her but it just isn’t the same thing. I am a bit taller and my breasts are a bit bigger I think. I would love to compare them. She is prettier even though she never wears make up. We both have dark brown hair. Hers is just a bit curlier. We both are going to the community college. She is an English Major. She wants to be a writer and a teacher. She is very smart and so much funnier than I am. I wish I could be funny like her. I am going for an accounting degree. My dad talked me into accounting because people will always need other people to do their taxes and such.
			

			
				And we do have a lot in common. I always watch people and notice their quirks. Lexa does too, I will notice something about a customer that comes in and then she will comment on it before I get a chance  to mention it to her.
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				She Gives Me a Ride.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day I put my car in the shop so I was kind of stranded at work. It wasn’t ready when it was supposed to be so I asked Lexa if she could give me a ride home. She said she would.
			

			
				I was lucky that I Had my own apartment. I used to have a roommate that was taking some classes at the college too. She decided to transfer to another college and just left. Her dad agreed to pay her rent for the rest of the term. I have a two bedroom apartment to myself until next August, when the fall term starts. Then I could either find another apartment or get a new roommate.
			

			
				When we went out to her car she apologized for the mess. She said that she was planning on going to the laundry after work and her dirty clothes were on the front seat. As she moved it into the back seat I noticed that her black panties with the love on the waist band were on the top of her clothes basket. I told myself it was a sign and I figured out a way that I might be able to steal them or at least give them a sniff. I have a washer and dryer in my apartment and told her she could use them for giving me a ride home. She said I didn’t need to let her wash her dirty clothes but I insisted. I also insisted in putting them in the washer myself. After I stole a sniff of her soiled panties I had to put them in my pocket. They were the same ones I had seen the day before with the word “love” written on the waist band. I figured I should be able to easily return them at some point.
			

			
				It was already pretty late so I told her I would finish her drying the wash. I tried to get her to put on some of my clothing so I could wash what she was wearing but she had some things she had to do. I would have loved it if she had borrowed my panties.
			

			
				Since I would still be without a car, I arranged for her to pick me up in the morning to bring me to work. By then her wash would be finished and I told I would give it to her in the morning when she picked me up. I was sure my car should be ready by the end of the day.
			

			
				I was glad my roommate had moved out. We got along fine but I knew she would have teased me about Lexa. If she had met Lexa she probably would have some to get coffee at the shop every day. My roommate liked boys and girls. She had always been making passes at me but I just wasn’t interested. I told her I wasn’t interested in girls but after working with Lexa I was changing my mind.
			

			
				That night I brought Lexa’s soiled panties to bed with me. I stripped down to my own panties and crawled under the covers. My panties were already soaked in anticipation of finger banging myself while I thought of her and examined her panties. I stretched the panties out in my hand and looked at the “Love” waist band. Then I brought them up to my face and smelled her panties. I was shocked how much I enjoyed her perfume. I couldn’t believe how excited it made me. I looked at them some more, examining the gusset, relishing the stain her pussy juice had left. As I touched her dried juices I could feel my own juices soak into my panties. I wondered if she would enjoy my soiled panties as much as I was enjoying hers.
			

			
				Before I even touched myself, I brought Lexa’s panties up to my nose again. I placed them on my face and moved my hands slowly down my body. I pinched both of my nipples as I passed my breasts. The perfume of her pussy was intoxicating. Slowly my hands caressed my stomach. I ran circles around my belly button with my left hand as I moved further down with my right. Putting my right hand inside my own panties, I ran a few circles around my clitoris and then gently stroked my slick lower lips. My whole body seemed to be buzzing as I petted my kitty. It didn’t take long at all for me to be hit with my first orgasm. My body twitched a few times then I took a little rest. 
			

			
				After a minute or so I attacked my cunt with a bit more energy. With my middle finger I entered my pussy. After a few finger plunges I used my index finger to accompany my middle finger. My rhythm grew even faster as I more aggressively fucked my cunt. My second orgasm left me breathless.
			

			
				I decided to just lay there as I rested for a third orgasm. It didn’t come until the morning as I dozed off and woke up when my alarm went off. Lexa’s panties were laying on the pillow next to my head. As soon as I realized what had happened I gave myself a quick fingering and got up to make coffee. I was torn whether I should quickly wash her panties or keep them so I could use them to finger bang myself again. I decided to push them into my own cunt and let them tease me all day. The thought of riding in Lexa’s car and working all day next to her with her underwear inside me almost make me come again. I think I spent about half the day rubbing my clit. It was just such a turn on knowing her panties were inside me.
			

			
				Several times I had to go into the bathroom and rub one off. The first time was just before we opened up. We get there a half an hour before opening time. We get everything ready for the day, make some coffee, bake some muffins and cookies and a few other things. She was wearing some black cotton pants that hugged her butt. As I worked behind her I had to look over at her and watch her butt move under her pants. I could see her panty lines. When she walked I could see her buttocks move up and down under her pants. I just loved to watch her. I touched myself and rubbed my clit through my pants for a while, hoping she wouldn’t see me and when I was close to coming, I went into the bathroom and finished the job. I felt so nasty.
			

			
				She also had this habit of pulling her hair. She would reach behind her and just kind of pull on the ends in the middle of her back. Then she would take a strand of her hair in front of her and just pull it gently with both hands . Just a habit she had. It was so cute. I thought that she has probably been doing it her whole life. I know, I am weird but I think about things like that. Then she wore her hair in pig tails one day. As I thought of her that night I imagined holding on to her pig tails, one in each hand as she licked my pussy.
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				Lexa Falls For Me
			

			
				 
			

			
				I told myself I would not obsess about her anymore. As luck would have it, a reason to obsess fell into my arms. She had climbed up on a step stool to get a box of paper cups off a high shelf. I walked by just as she lost her balance. No, I wasn’t just walking by to look up her skirt at her butt!
			

			
				She fell into my arms. My hand just happened to go up under her skirt and next to her panties. I ended up not being able to hold her and we both ended up in a heap on the floor. So we were laying on the floor and my hand was between her legs, almost inside her pussy. I apologized and moved my hand from her crotch. I helped her up. We looked at each other and I couldn’t help but notice that both of our titties were as hard as they could get. There was no denying that we had both gotten turned on by the incident. We just stared at each other’s nipples for a few seconds then tried to downplay it like nothing had happened. I could feel a little bit of moisture on my index finger. I was hoping it was from when I touched her slit. I was probably not too innocent looking but I raised my hand and scratched my nose. I got the faintest sniff of her perfume.
			

			
				“Thanks for catching me Angie.”
			

			
				“No problem.” I thought of so many other things to say, “It was worth it.” “I would do it again.” “I enjoyed it.” Was it is good for you as it was for me?”
			

			
				I was pretty sure it was enjoyable for her. I mean at least the part where my hand went up her skirt. Her nipples were very hard and she kept staring at mine. I wanted so much to say something, to see if she did enjoy it, but I was too afraid that she would deny what she felt if she even did. I wanted to go into the bathroom and rub one off but we had a lot of work still to do to get the shop open.
			

			
				The rest of the day it was kind of like trying not to talk about the elephant in the room. I was actually turned on all day. All I could think of was her. I wanted to stick my hand under her skirt. I wanted to see her come under my hand. Every time I thought she wouldn’t see me, my hand was touching my clitoris. I may have been imagining it but I think I saw her touching herself. She was facing the other way and the way her skirt was moving I think her hand was under her skirt. Maybe it was just wishful thinking. I wanted to bring it up but if I was wrong she might never speak to me again. She might even quit and go to another coffee shop.
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				Witchy Women
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Halloween arrived we both decided to dress as a witch. Since we were supposed to wear black anyway it fit in. She asked me to draw her a little spider on her chest, midway between her breasts and her neck. I was in heaven and hell. So close but so far. I thought she was flirting with me but was afraid to make a pass at her.
			

			
				Then I had to ask her to draw a spider’s web on my chest. I think I won because she was touching my chest for longer than I was touching hers. I had “accidentally” touched her tit once but she touched mine three times. Yeah, I was keeping score. We did have one person ask if her spider lived in my web. We didn’t answer. All I could think about then was that if we embraced her spider would have been in my web!
			

			
				That night I fantasized about drawing more spiders on her body. I drew a spider on each nipple. She drew one on each of my breasts. I fantasized about drawing some spiders on her belly. I love belly buttons. I imagined myself drawing spiders all over her body. I was touching myself where I was imagining drawing on her. The place that was most appealing to draw on was the back of her legs. Well, and between them. It was when I thought of doing that I started coming. Of course by then my two middle fingers were moving in and out of my pussy frantically.
			

			
				The next night I thought of her drawing spider webs all over my body. I would love to have her touching my inner thigh but I had to do it myself.
			

			
				It was very sexy when we drew on each other but it didn’t really escalate after that. I hoped it would but I guess we both chickened out.
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				Mistletoe
			

			
				 
			

			
				Toward the end of November we started decorating the shop. It was right after Thanksgiving, the end of the day on Black Friday.. We hadn’t do much for Thanksgiving. We just had a few turkey posters around the shop. When we took those down on Black Friday we put up silver snowflakes.
			

			
				It was so sexy to watch her stretch up, uncovering her belly button as she hung the snowflakes. We were both wearing a short black skirt. I was wearing one to see if I would get a chance to flash her and see what she did. I guess she did it for the same reason. Her top was pretty short and exposed her stomach when she reached up. She has a belly ring. Her stomach is flat and really sexy anyway but the belly ring really makes it sexy. Of course maybe it’s just because it is her belly that I think it is sexy. For hanging a few of the snowflakes she stood on a chair so I steadied her by grabbing her hips to make sure she didn’t fall. I was behind her trying not to be too obvious as I looked up her skirt. Maybe I was just hallucinating but I think I may have sniffed a bit of her excitement. Unless it was my own but my nose was only a few inches from her womanhood.
			

			
				I also hung some mistletoe around the shop. OK, I was kind of planning to sneak up and give her a kiss as she stood under some.
			

			
				She beat me to it. As I hung one piece of mistletoe up, she came up and gave me a little peck on my cheek. She looked into my eyes and said, “Aren’t you supposed to do that under mistletoe?”
			

			
				I was speechless for a moment.
			

			
				“Come here.” She did. I grabbed her shoulders and gave her a big kiss on her lips. No tongue but almost. “That is how you are supposed to do it.” It all escalated from there as we grabbed each other and gave each other passionate kisses. Tongue and all. I was glad the shop was not open yet as it would have been embarrassing if customers came in. Her arms were around my shoulders, pulling our breasts together and my hands were on her hips pulling our crotches into each other. I had been waiting for this moment for months. I think she had too.
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				Winning the Prize
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Do you think I will be that easy to take to bed?”
			

			
				“What makes you think I want to take you to bed?”
			

			
				“I know you want to go to bed with me. I have known since you stole my panties.”
			

			
				“What?” even though we had just had an amazing kiss I still panicked a bit.
			

			
				“You think I didn’t notice. I could feel you watching me all the time. That is why I teased you and flashed you.”
			

			
				“You did that on purpose?”
			

			
				“Of course. Did you think I was that unobservant that I didn’t know you were ogling me? That is why I fell on you. I just lucked out that you put your hand between my legs and got a free grope.”
			

			
				“I didn’t do that on purpose.”
			

			
				She laughed. “I know.” She gave me another little kiss on the lips. I was in heaven. It looked like I was finally going to, as she put it, “take her to bed.” I pulled her to me and gave her a better kiss.
			

			
				“You knew I stole your panties? How?”
			

			
				“Those are my favorite pair of panties. I saw that they were on top of the laundry basket and wondered if it tempted you. Then you insisted on putting them in the washing machine. When you brought my washing back the next day I noticed those panties weren’t there. I decided the next time I went to you r house I would steal a pair of your panties. Don’t worry, I look at your body too. You haven’t noticed?”
			

			
				“Not really. I mean I kind of thought you were but I figured it was my imagination. I wanted you to be looking at me but I didn’t think you really were.”
			

			
				“Did you masturbate smelling my panties?”
			

			
				I looked embarrassed and didn’t answer.
			

			
				“That is so hot. I masturbated thinking of you masturbating with my panties. When you gave them back a few days later I was kind of disappointed.”
			

			
				“If you only knew what I did with them in the meantime.”
			

			
				“What did you do?”
			

			
				“If you come over tonight, I will show you.” I figured I would let it be a mystery for a bit longer.
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				The Big Night
			

			
				 
			

			
				When she came over I kissed her at the door. I guess I was kind of chickening out of showing her what I did with her panties. I told myself we had gotten beyond the embarrassing part. She knew I stole her panties and frigged smelling them so what could be worse?
			

			
				I gave her a glass of wine.
			

			
				She was about halfway through the glass of wine when she said, “Look, we have already done the foreplay. Months of it. We can go to the main attraction now.”
			

			
				We kissed a bit on the couch. I put my hand between her legs but she pulled it away. I wasn’t sure what was going on at that point.
			

			
				“First,” she said. “You have to tell me what you did with my panties.”
			

			
				I was relieved. “Well you know, that night I masturbated while I smelled your perfume. I fantasized all manner of doing things with you. The next day I pushed them into my pussy. I was going to wear them inside me all day but I decided that would be too uncomfortable so I just wore your panties. I hadn’t washed them so they still had your perfume on them. I was excited all day. I would tickle myself under my skirt and hope that you didn’t recognize that I was wearing your panties. Mostly I just kept myself aroused all day but I did bring myself off a few times.”
			

			
				“Wow, I can’t believe you panty stuffed my panties.”
			

			
				“Panty stuffed?”
			

			
				“When you put panties in you pussy.”
			

			
				“They have a name for that? Is it a thing?”
			

			
				“Look it up online. It is pretty hot.
			

			
				Lexa took off her skirt and top. She must have known what I wanted because she stood up and modeled for me. She put one leg up on the arm of the couch so I could see her panty clad cunt. Then she took off her bra and panties in kind of a strip tease fashion. I got to see her bare muff for the first time. I couldn’t help but touch my clitoris.
			

			
				“Take off your clothes.” She said.
			

			
				I did it in the same fashion that she did. I took off my skirt and top and danced around a bit. I didn’t feel like I did it as sexy as she did. Then I took my bra and panties off and spun around.
			

			
				She handed me her panties, “Now, stuff them in your pussy.” 
			

			
				She took my panties and started trying to get them in her cunt.
			

			
				“It is not as easy as I thought it would be,” she said laughing. We both got each other’s panties somewhat pushed into our own pussy.
			

			
				She stood up walked around a bit with my panties dangling from her pussy. I did the same. It was strange to have something hanging down from inside me. Then she stepped closer. “Do you want to take them out?” I sat down and looked at Lexa standing in front of me. it felt odd sitting on her panties sticking out of my pussy like that. I reached out and touched the panties hanging in front of me. It was the first time I had really touched another woman’s genitalia. It was the first time I had really looked at another woman’s genitalia. Especially up close like I did with Lexa’s.
			

			
				I took her panties out and smelled them, I couldn’t really tell the difference between our aromas especially since they were combined.
			

			
				“OK, stand up so I can take mine out of your pussy.”
			

			
				I stood up and she leaned over and bit her panties to pull them out. She slowly pulled her head away and her panties came out of my pussy. She grabbed them from her mouth and put them near her nose and inhaled. Then she put the panties on the couch and leaned forward again and licked my clitoris. Then she pushed me onto the couch and climbed on top of me. She straddled me with a leg on each side of my legs. My legs spread a little bit and she started moving back and forth so her clit was almost pressing against mine. She placed her hand between us and rubbed it up and down. She was rubbing both of our clits. It felt great. We both ground our pussies against her hand. We both came pretty quickly. I don’t know if it was at the same time or not but it seemed that way.
			

			
				She reached for my hand and pulled me into her bedroom. She pushed me down on her bed and climbed between my legs. She told me later that she had never licked another woman but she seemed like an expert, going back and forth between my clit and just licking my pussy lips. She inserted one finger in my twat, slowly moving it in and out in unison to her tongue. Two fingers came next, moving them a little faster. Her tongue matched her fingers rhythm. I don’t know how many times I reached orgasms. They all just kind of blended into each other.
			

			
				I flipped places with her and stuck my tongue into her slit. I don’t think I did as good a job as she did but she did seem to have a pretty good orgasm.
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				Shopping
			

			
				 
			

			
				The coffee shop was closed on Sunday so she asked me if I wanted to do a little shopping. We went to the mall. We went into a couple clothes shops before she found a cotton frock she wanted to try on. She brought it to the dressing room. I was going to wait outside while she put it on but she pulled me into the little room. I watched her as she pulled off her jean shorts and put on the dress. She looked at herself in the mirror then asked me, “Do you think I should wear it with or without a bra?”
			

			
				I wanted to get another glimpse of her tits so I said without. She undid the top of the dress and pulled her bra off. I did get a little flash of her titties. They are so cute. I could look at them forever.
			

			
				She put her hands under her breasts and lifted them up a bit. “Do you want to kiss them?”
			

			
				“Of course I do.” I leaned in and gave each a sloppy kiss. 
			

			
				She then pulled her panties down, “How about here?”
			

			
				I dropped down on my knees and pushed my tongue as far as I could into her pussy. Now it made sense that she was so adamant that we had to go shopping. She loved doing things in public. She didn’t even try to be quiet and it was not long before the shop clerk was knocking at the door. At first, to be subtle she asked if everything was OK. We told her things were coming along wonderfully.
			

			
				Then she just asked us to leave. We put our clothes back on. Lexa handed her the dress she tried o as we were leaving. She just looked at it holding it away from her body. I don’t know if she even wanted to touch it after the noises we were making. Mostly Lexa.
			

			
				In the next shop she had me pick out a dress and she helped me get half way undressed before she stuck her tongue in my twat.
			

			
				There was no one else in the shop so the lady that worked there did not kick us out. I am pretty sure she was enjoying fantasizing about what we were doing in there. I took off my panties, still wearing the skirt I was trying on. I sat on the little stool in the dressing room and started tonguing my slit. I was dripping pussy juice. I am sure it was getting on the skirt. I was actually pretty quiet as I came. The shop clerk didn’t even kick us out. After a pretty intense orgasm I put back on my clothes and we left. Again we handed the skirt to the clerk. She just stared at it as we left. 
			

			
				“Come again.” She said as we were leaving.
			

			
				“We will.” Lexa said and smiled.
			

			
				Once we were outside we both burst out laughing.
			

			
				“She totally knew what we were doing in there.”
			

			
				“If I knew she was listening I would have been more expressive.”
			

			
				“If I would have known I might  have invited her to come in.”
			

			
				“Maybe we should come again!”
			

			
				After we went around the corner I came back and looked in the window. She was examining the skirt. I could tell when she found the wet spot because started rubbing it. Lexa pulled me away but I am sure she smelled it to see if it was what she thought it was.
			

			
				She probably rubbed one off  right after we left. That is if she didn’t finger bang herself while we were doing each other in the dressing room. She was older but kind of good looking. I wouldn’t have minded doing a menage a trois with her in the dressing room. Or maybe even taking turns with her.
			

			
				“We should come back here some time. I think I would like to get to know her.” I said.
			

			
				“Maybe. Were you always this nasty?”
			

			
				“I think you bring out the nasty in me.”
			

			
				“I have a dildo. I could put the nasty back in you.”
			

			
				“Do you have a double dildo?”
			

			
				“No. We could get one if you want to. There is a sex toy shop down the street.”
			

			
				“Maybe. Not today. I’d be kind of embarrassed to go in a sex shop. Especially if we went in together.”
			

			
				“We could tell them we were getting it as a funny gift for a friend that is getting married.”
			

			
				“I am sure they hear that all the time.”
			

			
				We went up the street and started to go into the ‘Pleasurable Devices’ store. There was an older guy at the counter I turned around and walked the other way.
			

			
				“We can shop online. I do not feel like shopping for a sex toy with that guy looking at us.”
			

			
				“There is an idea. We can look at them when we get back to your house.”
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				Shopping for Pleasure
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we got home we looked online for some fun looking sex toys. We were kind of shocked at the choice. A few of them looked like a a lot of fun. They even had some assortment packages. Kind of like a sex toy started kit. One of them was an anal pleasure started kit. I was kind of interested in that but I decided maybe we could try one anal toy before getting a whole kit. Then we got distracted and looked at some dildos.
			

			
				We ended up ordering several items. One of them was something they called a strapless strap on. It was a dildo designed to pleasure two people with vaginas. One person would put it on or in I guess. To put it on you stuck one end into your pussy. Then the idea was that it should stay inserted in one person while they used the other end to penetrate their partner. That appealed to both of us. There was another one we were interested in. It was just a regular strap on. We weren’t sure why we would get it if we got the strapless one. We could just take turns “wearing” that one. We wanted to get more than one item so we decided to get a normal dildo. You know, the kind that vibrate and look like a penis. The one we got was fairly small. Right before we checked out though we saw a remote control couple’s vibrator. One person would insert it into their pussy then the other person would control how much it vibrates. We took the strap-on out of the cart and got two of the remote control vibes. We had the idea that we would control each other’s pleasure while we were out in public.
			

			
				Hers was pink and mine was a purple.
			

			
				As we were checking out the website offered a special deal on a six inch anal love bead set. You could also get a ten inch version. They had one set of toys called the Bootie Bundle, a bunch of things to stick in your butt. We were a little interested in some back door toys but wanted to start out smaller. We could move on to larger toys later. We also didn’t want to get a bunch of butt toys and find out we didn’t like them.
			

			
				We got so turned on just looking and thinking about the use of the different toys that we ended up fucking in front of the lap top. We brought it into the bedroom and went to town on each other. Unfortunately we got logged out of the website and had to choose all of our selections again.
			

			
				We ended up with the pink and purple remote vibrators, a strapless strap-on and a ten inch silicone anal love beads toy. The website suggested we get some lubricant so we put that in the shopping cart. Better safe than sorry. We chose the ten inch anal beads not because we wanted to stick it ten inches into our butt but because the beads were very small at one end and got bigger the further it was stuck in. The first couple of beads were less than an inch around. That seemed less scary than one that was two inches around for the whole set.
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				Lexa’s Turn
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we got the box of toys in the mail we decided we would get introduced to the toys separately and in public. This was Lexa’s idea. Since she wanted the first adventure to be in public I insisted that she go first. I read the instructions then set the schedule.
			

			
				I decided that she would wear a mini skirt to give us easy access but she would wear panties to hold it in place. We didn’t want it falling out while she walked up the stairs or was in the middle of an orgasm!
			

			
				I picked out her clothes and laid them on her bed. Then I helped her get dressed I did touch her a bit excessively but I didn’t bring her to an orgasm.
			

			
				Then we got in the car and drove to the mall. Before we got out of the car we inserted the device into her vagina. I don’t know why but I have always called it a vagina if it is not being used for sexual purposes and a pussy when it is. So as we put it in it was going into her vagina. After I turned it on it was her pussy.
			

			
				I had it in my pockets so it would warm up. I didn’t want to put it in when it was freezing. I put it in my mouth to warm it up a bit more and to moisten it with my saliva. She held the gusset of her panties to the side so I had access. I tried to bend down and give her a few licks to help lubricate her. That didn’t work so I put some spit on my fingers and rubbed it on her cunt. I didn’t want to bring her off yet. I wanted to do it with the vibrator. It slid into her twat fairly easily once she and the device was lubed.
			

			
				I buzzed it just a bit before we got out of the car. Her eyes lit up and she gave me a mischievous little smile. I don’t know if she was getting turned on yet but I surely was.
			

			
				As we walked into the mall I just flicked the device on a few seconds once or twice. She was walking in front of me and I could tell it affected her. Her whole body kind of gave a little twitch. I did it kind of sporadically so she wouldn’t know when it was coming. I was getting incredibly turned on as I watched. Her. She didn’t look any different but I knew. As she walked in front of me I just stared at her buttocks going up and down under her skirt. I knew that inside her pussy was a vibrator that only I could control!
			

			
				We could turn on the device with an app on our phones or the little pink remote. I chose the remote so I didn’t have to have my phone in my hands all the time. I just put the remote in my pocket and pressed on it when I wanted to give her a buzz. I was wearing a pair of overall shorts. It had pretty big pockets to keep the remote but I also had easy access to diddle myself if I felt so inclined. I did. She was always expecting me to turn it on but didn’t know when I was going to. I felt mad with power. It is definitely a feeling of power to have control of someone’s orgasms.
			

			
				When ever I saw her see a cute boy I gave her a buzz. Then I started giving her a buzz when she looked at a cute girl. We stopped and talked to an older guy at a little kiosk that had jewelry. I gave her big buzz there. She gave me a dirty look and then walked around the corner. As I came around the corner she was taking her hand out from under her skirt.
			

			
				“You’re evil.” She laughed. “Just remember I will have control soon.”
			

			
				“I look forward to it.” I smiled because I was really looking forward to it. Having someone else control your orgasms seems great. Especially after I saw what I could do to Lexa.
			

			
				She put her hand back under her skirt.
			

			
				“I have to rearrange it a bit. OK, I am ready. Do your worst. Or better depending on your viewpoint.”
			

			
				“How about we go order a cup of coffee and sit down?”
			

			
				“That sounds like a great idea.”
			

			
				As we walked to the coffee shop I jacked it pretty high and she had to sit down for a moment on a bench. Then we moved on to the coffee shop.
			

			
				We found a booth to sit in that was in the back of the coffee shop. I slowly started building it up. She was kind of squirming in the seat. I just left it kind of low for a few minutes as she just got used to it inside her. Then I started moving it up. It was much better in the booth. I could see how it was affecting her and move it up and down. When we were walking around I couldn’t see the effect as well and she would get distracted. What was happening was distracting her from the vibrations and the vibrations would take her attention from other people who were walking around.
			

			
				When we were in the booth she would look at the guys at the next table and start looking away as I ramped it up. They probably though she was high or just crazy. She was making a lot of faces and squirming around. For a little while every time she tried to take a sip of coffee I jacked it up and she couldn’t take the sip. She was afraid she would drip some on the table.
			

			
				After a few minutes she said, “Let’s just get this over with. I have to come and I have to come big. If you don’t do it with the remote I will take matters into my own hands.” She closed her eyes for a bit and brought her legs up and the seat. As I increased the vibration she started moving back and forth on the seat. I acted like I was tying my shoe so I could look under the table to see what she was doing. She was trying to keep her hands on the table but sometimes she would have to reach down and flick her clit. I was so sopping wet I knew she was close to sliding off her seat. I had one hand with the remote and one hand rubbing on my own clit. As she finally came she just closed her eyes and moved back and forth and up and down in her seat. I could tell when she’d had enough and turned it off.
			

			
				When we left I looked and she had definitely left a wet spot on the booth seat. I had to feel the fruit of my actions so as we walked away I put my hand up her skirt. She was soaking wet. I don’t think anyone saw me feel her pussy but We didn’t really care. I pulled her down a hallway that was dark. I think it was to go to the supply room or something. I got down on my knees, pulled up her skirt and licked her panties. They were so slick. My face was covered in pussy juice. That was an excitement in itself, walking out of the mall with my face covered in juices of passion. My own juices were flowing like a waterfall.
			

			
				It was a lot of fun. I was almost as wet as she was. After I licked her a few times I put my hand in my own panties and frigged myself until I had a pretty intense orgasm.
			

			
				She was too drained to do me right away so we went back to her house to chill. When we got there she just wanted to cuddle for a bit. We put on some music and sat next to each other on her couch. It was a nice finish for the day. She kind of dozed off to sleep but before she fell asleep she took off her panties and put on some pajamas. After she went to sleep and I picked up her soiled panties smelled them while I tweaked my nipples and fingered myself.
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				My Turn
			

			
				 
			

			
				“So where do you want to take me to control my orgasm?”
			

			
				“Well, is there any where you want to go? Any where you have always wanted to have sex or have an orgasm?”
			

			
				“Willow Lake Park. I used to go to the park a lot. I always thought about rubbing one off as everyone just walks by not knowing what I was up to. If I had masturbated they would see that my hand was in my panties. If you were controlling it, my hand wouldn’t be in there and they wouldn’t know.”
			

			
				“That sounds fun. Communing with nature.” She laughed.
			

			
				We drove to the park and just before we got out of the car she inserted into my pussy. It is odd having someone else insert something into your vagina. It is a thrill when she touches me on my lower lips but just a bit odd when she inserted the device.
			

			
				I walked down the trail and she walked a ways behind me. She would just randomly give me a buzz. Intermittent vibrations in your pussy is different. I did enjoy it but it was a new experience. Sometimes she would give me a buzz when I passed some people. Especially if it was someone she thought was sexy. I had stopped to pet a dog and as I was squatting down she gave me a big buzz. I almost lost my balance. I could hear her laughing from behind me. The dog owners had no idea. I think the dog could hear it or smell me because the dog tried to nuzzle y crotch. That kind of embarrassed the dog’s owners. They were saying, “Get down Charlie, no. Charlie, stop.” They had no idea what got into Charlie.
			

			
				After we went about half way around the lake I sat down on a park bench. Lexa came and sat next to me. She just started buzzing me and I started humping the bench. We didn’t even say anything to each other. I wondered if anyone saw us and it just confused them that I sat down, she sat down next to me and I start coming on the bench without even saying anything to each other. I just sat there for a little while staying still then it became too much and I rocked myself on the bench. I went faster and faster. If anyone was watching they could easily have guessed I was coming they just wouldn’t have known why. At the very end I couldn’t stop from touching myself through my shorts. I wished I had worn a skirt like Lexa did the day before but it kind of bothered me that I might just have my wet pussy right on a seat someone else had just sat in. I don’t think anyone saw me when I touched myself but I wasn’t really paying attention to anything but coming.
			

			
				After I came I pushed my finger under the middle part of my shorts, the part between your legs that covers your pussy slit. I pushed my way to rub my pussy lips and stuck my finger inside myself a little bit. I tell myself I just looked like I had my hands in my lap. If people saw me then they saw me lick my finger before and after I put my hand in my lap. I am getting to like the smell and taste of pussy. Even my own.
			

			
				After we sat on the bench for a bit we both went onto the ladies bathroom. I pulled down my shorts and she licked my sopping wet panties. You could actually see that my jean shorts were a bit damp. It kind of turned me on that someone could notice it. No one I really wanted to see me came around though. Who would I have wanted to see me, you ask? Well anyone that would have been interested or turned on if they knew. I guess I am becoming a bit of an exhibitionist.
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				We Give Each Other a Poke
			

			
				 
			

			
				So it was just a kind of a spur of the moment thing when we got the anal love beads. I had never done anything to my bum before, or let any one else do anything to my it. One guy I knew had asked me once to let him stick his finger in my butt. Well, I didn’t just know him. We dated for a little while. A very little while. He wanted me to stick my finger in his butt too. I think he wanted to stick more than his finger in my butt. I passed. It didn’t appeal to me at the time. Then we saw the anal love beads on the website. They even had the Booty Bundle starter kit. We looked at a few more things then we bought it. Not the booty kit but the anal beads. We figured we would try it out and see if we liked it. Once we got it we just put it in the drawer and ignored it for a while. We were pretty caught up with the remote vibrators. Those are really fun. I have even used it on myself a few times when I was alone.
			

			
				“Are we ever going to use those anal beads?”
			

			
				“I have been thinking about it. I think I am ready to give it a go.”
			

			
				“Maybe we could build up to it.”
			

			
				“Build up to it?”
			

			
				“We could stick our finger in our butt or in each other’s butt first to get used to it.”
			

			
				“Okay. I will volunteer to go first. I will stick my finger in your butt if you want.”
			

			
				“That was easy. What if I wanted to finger your butt first?”
			

			
				“Rock paper scissors?”
			

			
				“Okay. Rock, paper, scissors shoot.”
			

			
				She won. “Okay, you can put your finger in my ass hole first.”
			

			
				I pulled off my pants and crawled up on the bed.
			

			
				She smiled and said, “I guess you are ready now?”
			

			
				“I was born ready baby.”
			

			
				I knew she would want me to leave my panties on so I did. She loved taking off my panties. I loved her to take off my panties too.
			

			
				She sat on the bed beside my butt and kind of hugged it. She put her hand on my back and went down the crack of my ass. Then she ran her hand back up, pressing into my butt hole just a bit. Then she licked her finger and rubbed her finger around my anus. After she rubbed it for a bit I put a glob of the lubricant on her finger and she pushed into my butt hole a bit. Then she spit on my butt and slowly introduced her finger further inside my butt. I think she saw that in a pron video once. It felt weird but it did feel sexy. And naughty, very naughty. She had one hand working on my back side and one hand working on my pussy. She was massaging circles near the entrance of both of my holes, pushing her finger a bit farther inside me with each circle. It was great. I started rocking my butt to put more pressure on her fingers. We both started increasing our tempos. She finger fucked me from front and back. I was concentrating more on her finger in my pussy since my back entrance was a bit more tender than my cunt. Then my legs just kind of gave out and I fell on the bed. She continued working on my clit and slowed down on my butt hole. Then I just kind of relaxed on the bed and she stopped fingering me. It was the perfect time for her to stop. I just laid there for a few minutes as I settled down.
			

			
				We took a little break. She washed her hands and we both had a bit of wine. She pulled off her pants and crawled up on the bed.
			

			
				“I will have what you had.” she said.
			

			
				I tickled her clitoris and pussy lips through her panties for a bit. I licked her too. Then I pulled her panties down to her knees and started licking her pussy lips. I moved all the way up to her little butt hole, licking it and sticking my tongue into as much as I could. It was pretty tight and I couldn’t stick my tongue in very far. I brought up my right hand and put my index finger next to my tongue, moving both back and forth on her butt hole. She started moving her butt against my finger and it began to enter her anus more. She pushed harder against my finger, as I pushed it farther in. Soon she was fucking my finger with her butt. She really got into it. She was moving her butt in circles around my finger. She seemed to almost be hyperventilating but she never passed out or anything. She just pushed her butt against my finger. She reached back and grabbed my hand to move it faster against her butt. She pushed and pulled my hand in and out of her butt.
			

			
				 I slowed down how fast I went in and out of her butt but she just kept holding onto my hand and pushing it in and out of her butt faster and faster.
			

			
				“Oh Angie, fuck me Angie, fuck my ass!”
			

			
				Her whole body kind of tightened up and I could feel her butt hole tighten on my finger. After that she just kind of collapsed on to her bed. I went into the bathroom and washed my hands before I just laid down next to her and put my arms around her. We both dozed off pretty quickly. When I woke up it took me about thirty seconds to realize why my bum felt so sore.
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				Introduction to the Love Beads
			

			
				 
			

			
				We gave it about a week before we knocked on each other’s back door again. When she first put her fingers near my anus it felt much more accepting. Like my butt hole was ready this time. She stuck the end of the love beads into the jar of lubricant to get it slick. She had a clump on the end of the beads when she put it next to my butt. She then started pushing the end in and out. The lube made it a bit easier to insert it She just worked the smallest end bead in and out a few times. It definitely felt better and more pleasurable this time. There was a lot of the lubricant on my butt as she moved it in and out, deeper and deeper each time. I began to rub my clitoris and move my finger up and down on my pussy lips. Then as she moved the love beads further into my butt I moved my finger further into my cunt. We seemed to kind of match the rhythm of each other as we poked my two openings. At the same time I rapidly moved my hips up and down meeting the two foreign penetrations of my body. When the orgasm came it felt more intense than usual. It seemed to last a long time. I was exhausted afterward. I felt kind of peaceful.
			

			
				She washed off the love beads so I figured she was ready.
			

			
				I was ready also to give her the experience that she had given me. She positioned herself on the bed and I pulled off her clothes. I put a glob of the lubricant on her butt hole and rubbed the small end of the anal beads against it. I slowly pushed the end of the beads into her tight little hole. It was such a turn on to watch the little bead disappear into her butt hole. I pushed in two of the beads then started taking it out. I pushed it slowly back in and then pulled it out. The third time I pushed it in and went up to the third bead. I just went in and out to the third bead for a while. After I had pushed it in and pulled it out a few more times I just wiggled in inside her pussy. It really turned me on to know I had stuck in her pussy. Watching it move in and out and just wiggling it around was so hot.
			

			
				“Is that the third one?”
			

			
				“Yep, that is the third bead.”
			

			
				“Do another one.”
			

			
				“Are you sure?”
			

			
				“Do another one.”
			

			
				I pushed it up to the fourth bead. I pulled it out to the second bead and back in again.
			

			
				“Oh my God. Do another one.”
			

			
				“I don’t think so.”
			

			
				“No, do another one. Do it all the way to the seventh bead.”
			

			
				No, I will do one more.”
			

			
				She was just going crazy. I didn’t want to over do it. I pushed one more of the beads in and twisted it around a bit. It was a little over half way in. I pushed and pulled a few times.
			

			
				“Oh God. That feels so good. Stick it all the way in. Fuck me with it. Fuck my ass!”
			

			
				“No. That is enough for today. We can do more tomorrow if you want.”
			

			
				“OK, tomorrow.” She looked like she was taken over by a demon. When I pulled it our she kind of rolled up into a ball and just whispered, “Tomorrow.”
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				Out in the Open
			

			
				 
			

			
				I am not sure whose idea it was to do things outside but we started daring each other to do stuff outside, in public. After our remote vibration experiment we started doing other things outside. My first idea was for both of us to put on a mini skirt with no panties and go on an adventure. Sometimes we would go out and find a quiet spot to masturbate. We would just sit where we could see each other and finger bang ourselves. The first time we just found a park bench in a secluded part of the park and faced each other sitting on the bench. Then we would pull up our skirt and spread our legs to let each other see what we were up to. We were up to a lot. Often it was just fingering ourselves but sometimes we did other things. Maybe bring a vibrator. Once we put in the remote vibrators and sat on the bench facing each other and control each other’s pleasure. It was so exhilarating to watch each other come while we controlled each other’s vibrator while our own vibrator was being controlled by each other. It was a little bit distracting since we also had to worry about someone coming by and seeing what we were doing. I do wonder if it would be too distracting if we knew some stranger was watching. I also thought filming it with a phone but I don’t know if I want a film of me masturbating. I think Lexa would keep track of it but what if she lost her phone or it got hacked. Or if I video taped her and the video got lost or stolen. I would hate to know that I accidentally released a video of her doing the naughty. Although I wouldn’t mind having my own private video of myself.
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				The New Year
			

			
				 
			

			
				We decided for our New Year’s resolution we were going to make some changes. She asked me if I wanted to be couple. I had been staying in her apartment most of the time but I moved in. Even before we met we weren’t seeing a lot of people but we made an agreement not to see anyone else without the other one being there. We didn’t have plans for being with any one else but just in case. One other thing we planned to do in the new year was use the strapless strap on we bought. After we got all our toys we put that one away to explore each other with the other toys we got. Around Christmas Eve we found it in the cabinet we had put it in and took it out.We decided we would give it a go on New Year’s Eve.
			

			
				We are so looking forward to the new year.
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				Synopsis
			

			
				When Lexa started at the coffee shop Angie couldn’t help but notice how sexy and beautiful she was. When Lexa continued to brush against her and even show Angie her panties Angie fantasized at night and daydreamed during the day. While Angie was putting up mistletoe Lexa gave her kiss. Then Angie gave Lexa an even bigger kiss. Then it got hot and heavy.
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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 liked my story, I would be ever so thrilled if you could please take a moment to write a five star review on Amazon.
			

			
				If you like reading about Hannah and Hailey and their adventures inside and outside the coffee shop read the whole series of books about women who love women and panties. And please give me a rating if you have the time.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Staci O.
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				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 in small little cafes.
			

			
				Staci loves steamy stories about women's first experiences with other women, especially if they are only wearing panties. 
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