Panties! Does that word make all you men get an erection! Men have no idea how wet a pair of panties can become after a work out at the fitness centre. Or maybe they do!! In the changing room are lovely girls peeling off their panties which have accumulated sweat, pussy juice and other fluids that have leaked into the gusset as they go for their shower. On the bench seats are rows of the panties –mostly g strings and thongs which are becoming increasingly popular among the female sex. The smaller the gusset the moister hey become. I find g strings and thongs very erotic- tiny string fits snugly into the crack of my arse and tight against my pussy- one size smaller than I would normally wear, massages my clit!
Guys are always looking up girls’ dresses and seeing whether they are wearing panties, what kind they are wearing or if they are not. When girls wear a very short skirts and sit down, crossing their legs, guys like to stare up their skirts. I enjoy looking at girls who wear very short skirts and have long well shaped legs and can understand the pleasure looking at them gives the male sex. Similarly, seeing girls in tight trousers, where you can see the outline of their panties they wear beneath is a very erotic sight and I know lots of girls who like wearing these types of clothes that show their underwear as a tease for guys.
Being a bi girl, I get very wet, seeing all those lovely girls in their panties. I can only imagine if a guy was in the changing room, how sexually excited he would become upon seeing those intimate item of clothing. 
On occasions, I have taken a pair of panties home for my solo sex activities. I rarely find girls who share my fetish, but many men who do. Most men will admit that they like to watch 2 chicks get it on, or perhaps be tied to the bed and teased until they beg for sex, but I don’t know of many men who admit to having a panty fetish. Yet, surveys have been taken in Europe and America, indicating 1 in 10 guys indulges in some ways to this kinky fetish and I admit it is one of the most erotic fetishes around- something that you can indulge in with your partner or can do alone. There are not many other sexual fetishes that you can indulge on your own.
Panties can contain all manner of liquids. Pussy juice, sweat, pee, shit and even menstrual flow! When I have my period I am at my horniest.
Take last month. At the fitness centre there was this trim19 yo girl, tall with 36c breasts in my Pilates class. When she was on her hands and knees there were a  couple of guys who had their eyes glued on her breasts and easily able to look straight down her top and see the tips of her firm breasts. I was behind her and could see her panties under her Lycra work out pants. They were thongs. She was Asian and was a size 8. I knew I had to have them. My panties became wetter and wetter doing the workout until they were absolutely soaked.
After the Pilates class we all went to the changing room and I made sure I was beside her and watched her peel off her clothing. Her panties were tight against her pussy. That only made my pussy wetter. She removed them  and made for the shower. While nobody was looking, I picked them up and put them into my bag. My hands were shaking from what I had done and from the excitement of what I was going to do when I got home. 
I decided not to have a shower and went straight home. As soon as I got in, I took the panties out and put them to my nose and smelt them. I lay on my bed and undressed, taking my thongs off which I had been wearing for a couple of days and compared the smell of hers to mine. Hers were almost as smelly as mine. I inspected the gusset and could see the white pair had piss stains and a little blood in the gusset. .The little vixen was at the start of her period! I put them on. It was very tight as I am a size 12, but when I had them on they fitted into my crack like a glove, rubbing against my dirty, wet pussy. I put my own panties over my face and wore them like a nose bag so that when I breathed I had no option but to inhale my own juices and could also lick my own gusset. My fingers strayed to the gusset between my thighs and slid the material into my cunt as I imagined that the hot young Asian girl was in my bed. Her tongue, in place of my fingers, eating me out in the 69 position ,while I could dine at her Y, licking all her lovely juices from her tight pussy, including the start of her menstrual flow. I Imagine I am stuffing a pair of thong panties into her hole and asking her to leave them in for a few hours so that they can soak up all her lovely juices. I imagine I am being voyeured by dirty old men, masturbating, naked in a theatre where I am on the stage as the object of their kinky lusts.
I imagine, as my fingers frig my panty clad pussy, that the hot Asian chick is wearing a pair of white thongs and is lying on top of my panty clad pussy, pressing her clit against mine, tribbbing me and her to an explosive climax. Then she sits on my face and grinds her pantied cunt on my face. It feels heavenly wet, with her pussy juices. I look up at her tight, athletic, sexy, slim body, smiling at her. She looks down at me and lets fly with a stream of piss soaking into her panties  as the material is so thin and small it cannot contain all her golden liquids. I lap it eagerly up, gulping the stream of piss down my throat. After she has emptied her bladder ,she again grinds her cunt into my face, using my nose as a cock to satisfy her burning, horny pussy until she cums. She peels her panties off and shows me her gusset which contains a few spots of blood. She lets me lick it for a few minutes before tying me to the bed and shoved them into her own cunt together with my thongs and walks around the room, driving me absolutely mad with horniness. Later, she straddled my mouth and got me to use my teeth to remove the first pair from her hot wet, dirty hole and when fully pulled out, places them over my mouth. Then she slips the other pair out, places them around her boyfriend’s cock who has been watching us play together, and masturbates him to a climax, cumming in the material. She then stuffs them in my mouth and gets her boyfriend to mount me- my legs having been tied spread. Gives him unfettered access to my juicy cunt where he thrusts his cock deep inside and fucks me roughly with the encouragement of his girlfriend until he spurts again, inside me.
As you can see my panty fetish is very intense and my fantasies can lead to some kinky solo activities which I am forced to indulge on my own as I am unable to find a girl to share them with. Oh there are many men I have shared the fetish with, but for me it is not very satisfactory. The guy gets too excited and cums before I am ready to climax.
I go shopping wearing 2 or 3 pairs of tight thong panties, one over the other, a tiny micro skirt over them, tight white singlet and leather boots and enjoy the looks I get from guys with their female partners or guys on their own. Sometimes, I will go to a pub and sit on a bar stool, letting my skirt ride up my thighs and seeing what effect I have on the guys there. I nearly always get propositioned, but when I say that  I charge for sex they are not interested and continue to stare at me, knowing they have no way to relieve their sexual tension they feel between their legs. Oh! How my panties get wetter and wetter filling the gusset of the 3 pairs with more and more of my sex juices.
I return home in a high state of sexual arousal, feeling so kinky that I lick my own tampons that I keep or from other girls that have shared my bed. I am feeling so kinky that any guy who wants a fuck would be welcome to shove his cock into any or all of my 3 holes as many times as he wanted until he is sexually satisfied. He could use me as a personal toilet, invite his friends around and rape me! Aren’t fantasies fun? I explode in a series of mini orgasms, spurting all my juices deep inside the panties until after a half hour I am finally sexually satisfied and fall into relaxing sleep.

Then I saw an ad on the internet for “The island of perversion”, but that’s another story for another time.

.
Any guy or girl who shares this fantasy can email me at kinkyjill2006@gmail.com
I had a lot of replies from men who have a heavy panty fetish and thought I’d write a fantasy involving one of these guys- I have changed the name to protect him. I never realized that so many men share this fantasy in reality, but I thought that they liked reading about it and not participating in this fetish.
His name is John who confessed that he was married and often wore his wife’s panties, bra and stockings. He is in his late 20’s and frequently masturbated in his panties and even pissed in them.
So I asked him to book a hotel and I would visit him. I wore a very sexy denim microskirt, 2 pairs of my dirtiest panties one over the other and one up inside my hot, wet dirty pussy, high heeled stiletto heels and a tight white singlet with spaghetti strings
He had called me 10 minutes ago saying that he was in the room and gave me the number. I ordered him to take all his clothes off, lie on the bed with his legs spread wide and hands over his head and leave the door slightly ajar and wait for me.
I took my time picking up items and arrived at the hotel about 30 minutes later. I pushed the door open quietly and saw him on the bed with his hand on his cock. I closed the door and said to him. “Who gave you permission to masturbate”? He took his hand away and stared at me. I could sense he was mentally undressing me in his filthy mind. 
“Stand up!” I ordered him. He had a largish cock. I put some of my worn lingerie on the bed and instructed him to put them on. As he put each item on he was to kiss and smell the material and thank me for the privilege of wearing my sexy lingerie worn by his panty mistress as that was my role for the night.
I sat in the chair and let my legs part so as he dressed he could look up my skirt as I knew that that was one of his fetishes. I smiled at him, asking him if he liked what he saw. He nodded and started to put on a suspender belt and stockings which he struggled to attach correctly. Next, I asked him to put on the panties from my young trim room mate that I had borrowed from her. I watched him try and put them on, but he could not get them over his erection as they were too small for him
“Well if you can’t fit them on. you’d better sniff them and tell me how they smell!” I watched him put them to his nose and breathe in her fragrance. I handed him another pair after having slid a couple of tight cock rings at the base of his scrotum which he could just fit on. I gave him a bra to put on and a tight shirt and short wet look skirt.
“Turn over! Spread your arms and legs!” When he had done that I secured his wrists and ankles to the bed frame and knelt between his legs. I placed a blindfold over his eyes and I pulled one of my breasts out from my t shirt and fondled it – inches from his face-pressing my knee into his balls and then the other one.
“Do you like breasts?” I asked him. He nodded. “What do you think of mine? They are nice, aren’t they? I bet you look down a girl’s blouse when you are talking to them, don’t you. We are going to play a game.” While I was talking I was fingering my nipples centimeters from his head.” I want you to tell me what size my tits are and what cup size they are. Open your mouth! He slowly licked around my nipples and back and forth over the top of them and sucked and bit on them a bit too. I really enjoyed this, as he flicked his tongue back and forth against them really fast;
He was doing such a good job that my pussy was dripping cunt juice. My knee was still pressing into his balls. I slipped my breast out of his mouth and asked him what size he thought they were 
“I’m not sure, Mistress maybe 34 or 36?”

“I’ll give you a clue what is the favorite size liked by men?”

“36”

“And the cup size?”

’C”

“Very good. You deserve a reward.”

I moved down and pressed my breast against his panty clad penis and rubbed my nipple against it up and down and then slid my breasts on either side of his rock hard cock so that his cock was rubbing itself in the gap between my 2 tits.
I got up, removed the blindfold and moved over his head so I was standing over him in such a way that he could look straight up my skirt and then sat on his face. I untied one of his wrists.
“You may fondle me for 1 minute!” He did not waste any time. His hand shot up under my skirt and went straight to my panties. He rubbed his fingers against my pantied gusset.

“Fuck your panties are wet!” he said, trying to get his fingers inside the panties. I took his hand and placed them on my inside thigh on my clit and pressed it tight against it before slipping away from him and resecured his wrist
“I want you to use your tongue and nose and make me climax twice. During this time you have to guess the color of the panties inside my pussy and I will expect an answer after you have done your job!”

I was facing his cock. I reached forward and slid my hand inside the panties, feeling his hardness then removed it. I put it on the outside against his cock head and gently stroked it through the panties carefully because I knew that he could ejaculate and sat straight down on his face so that his tongue could press against my pantied pussy.
I pressed my pussy down on his tongue. It felt really nice. I could only imagine how wet the panties inside me was. Juices were running down my pussy through the embedded panties. I could tell he was enjoying tonguing me out as his tongue was attacking my crutch with gusto. 
I encouraged him by saying to him” Oh that’s fantastic. Harder, you pervert! Harder! .Get your tongue further into my wet cunt! Can you taste and smell my lovely cunt juice fresh from my dirty unwashed pussy.
I climbed quickly off him. My legs were like jelly as I reached under my skirt and took off the top pair of panties and put them over his face like a nosebag with the smelliest part of then gusset tight against his nose and mouth. I could hear him licking them and inhaling the fragrance in the material and could tell he was lost in his own private sexual world where he was getting a perverse enjoyment from my most intimate item of clothing a girl can wear 
I sat down on him again. “You really are a very good cunt lapper! You made me cum twice. Can you taste all my lovely fresh juice? I wonder if you can tell me what color I have on now?” I smiled at him, standing on the bed one leg on either side of his chest in such a way that he could not look up my micro skirt.
I removed the panties from his head and shoved them inside his panties, wrapping them around his cock head and slipping his own panties back over hiding his cock.

“Black!” he said

“Wrong”

It was quite warm in the room so I removed my singlet and started to play with my boobs, placing first my left nipple into my mouth and licking it until he was erect and then my right one. I again knelt between his thighs and placed each breast on either side of it, pressing the breasts against his nose and mouth effectively stifling him of breath. I knew from experience that a lack of oxygen enhances the eroticism of the male’s penis in such a way that he becomes super hard.
I climbed off him and untied one of his hands and placed it under my skirt so that he could fondle me and feel just how saturated my panties were. I left his hand under my skirt for 1 minute and in that time his finger pressed the gusset inside my cunt and felt the wetness of my panties before I took his and away and retied the hand to the cuff on the bed.
My panties were so wet that they could no longer contain my pussy juice. I sat straight down on his face and asked him to guess again.
“White”

“Wrong. Oh well. My girlfriend will love to taste and chew on my dirty panties. She always guesses correctly! I bet you’d like to see that!”
“Red!” He shouted

“Correct” I peeled them off and placed them over his head.  Can you taste how wet they are? Tell me how much you love my dirty wet panties.
“They are fantastic. What a taste and smell of my panty mistress’s juices. I am privileged in receiving her creamy panties to have made her cum 3 times in a row.” I could hear him breathe in the fragrance in the gusset and lick the gusset out reveling in all the lovely juices contained up the tight red thong panties.
“There is one more panties for you, but do you believe that you are worthy of them, panty slut? They have been inside my pussy for 4 hours. I have 2 guys begging me for them and they will pay $50 for them. What will you pay? Will you beg for them?”
I moved away from him and sat down on the seat and slipped my hand down inside my skirt and skid a couple of fingers into my sloppy pussy to feel just how we I was and to see how far up inside my cunt the panties had travelled. I brought one of the ends down so that the tip of the panties just protruded from my pussy. I closed my eyes knowing he was following my finger in his filthy mind as I frigged myself for the next 10 minutes.
I could hear him begging for my panties, telling me he’d do anything to touch and sniff them

I got up went to the bed and lowered his panties, touching his cock. He was desperately trying to rub his organ against my hand to get sexually satisfied. It was throbbing with sexual excitement. I smiled, removed my skirt and straddled his face so that the tiny bit of panty protruding was within reach of his mouth. But as soon as he lifted his head to grasp the end I lifted my butt up until he was trying desperately to put the end in his mouth and pull the luscious panties out of me. I looked down at him and smiled and lowered myself. This time I let him grasp the end with his teeth and pull them slowly out of my dirty, wet cunt. 
Finally, they were out. He could not believe his eyes. They were saturated with pussy juice. I wiped his face with the panties so that the smell of my wet panties could be smelt in the room. I pulled his panties down to his knees and wrapped them tightly around his penis, wrapping my fist around it. I slid the material along his shaft.

“Cum for me, panty pervert. Blow into the panties for your Mistress! “. He did within a few seconds, filling the panties with a  couple of teaspoons of his cum. I continued to milk him dry before unwrapping them from his cock and shoved the cum end into his mouth so that he could taste his own cum. I looked down at his cock. It was still hard.
There were 2 panties lying around which I had discarded and now put on and knelt over his cock and started to empty my bladder into the panties until they could no longer hold my golden wine. My yellow pee seeped through the material directly onto his cock and balls. I Reached over, removed the panty gag from his mouth and moved up to his head so that I could piss straight into his mouth. Without being told he opened his mouth and lapped up every last drop I gave him.
Moving down his to his cock I sat straight down on it and rode him up and down till I could sense that he had ejaculated inside me. Moving back to his mouth I let his cum drip down and over his face before untying him.
I took the 2 pissy panties off and handed them to him and made for the bathroom. I saw him put them on and touch my denim microskirt. I knew he wanted to put it on and told him if he wanted to put it on he was free to do so. I also had a bra in a bag and handed that to him. The 2 wet panties that he now had on made him very kinky and soon had him dressed in my clothing, kneeling by the side of the bed, asking me to rape his arse. The bar fridge had a beer bottle in it and he begged me to fuck him with the bottle.
I am not sadistic, so I removed the crown top and rammed the top of the bottle into his arse and let the beer flow down into his arsehole slowly until half of the contents were inside him. I found his underwear and shoved them into his anus to hold the beer in, reached between his legs under the skirt and rubbed his balls and cock with my hand until he exploded into the piss stained panties.
After he had recovered he told me that was the first time he had cum so many times in succession and thanked me profusely, hoping we could repeat it. I told him next time I would bring another guy in who likes fucking guys in panties if he liked that, He said that would be really kinky.
