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Chapter 1

After Tracy had taken my anal cherry as punishment for breaking in and stealing her underwear, I had decided to take a break for two months from stealing and selling freshly worn women’s underwear.. Just thinking about the pain she had put me through sent a strange sensation across my body and made my cock tingle. The pain and embarrassment stayed with me long after she threw me out at midnight. Tracy made me feel like nothing, I tried to rise  above it,  she didn't take the small bag that I had tossed her see-through thongs into. Either she was just too pissed at me to see that I had the bag or she didn't care. Either way I had made a lot of money selling the underwear of my bestselling victim, enough to get me through the two months without any further money. 

I had come to realize that I couldn't run my woman used underwear selling business on my own anymore. I had to have a partner in crime but had no one that I could trust, all the guys would want the panties for themselves and I wouldn’t be able to make a single point of profit. I fought the urge myself many many times only because I loved the money more.

Looking at the calendar, I saw that it had been exactly two months since I had been on the prowl. I had committed no crimes and was hoping that everyone thought it was over, at least hoping to fool the media.

I bought another black outfit, this time it was almost like a second skin that's how thin it was. Harder to get off of me. It came with a hood and a mask that covered my face including my eyes. I could see out of it though so that was pretty cool.

I wasn't going out to steal any more panties but I had to make sure that I went to a different side of town. I wasn't ready for more punishment from Tracy. I was going to try and play it smart, knowing I was going to get myself into more trouble. Tracy would be waiting for me.

As soon as it got dark outside, I went out, I was going to take my car but I didn't want to draw that much attention to myself. I left the house early allowing me to get back to my room early. I was used to not being out so late and even though I had to get back into the swing of things I was hoping to work my way into it.

As I was prowling the streets and neighborhoods I was glad that I went out when I did. To my surprise someone else was working their way to houses, I watched closely seeing that it was a woman. She went into two houses. They were side by side as I stood in the dark in the bushes by a street light. My arms folded and I couldn’t help but grin.

The woman had a keen eye as well as I did. Though she noticed me she didn't approach me. She walked under the street light and I could see her face. I had seen her walking the student halls a few times, her name was Elise.

Elise wasn't dressed in the same outfit as  I was. She was wearing a very revealing attire. She had on a leather top showing off her ample cleavage. If she bent down she would have showed off her hard nipples. It was a shiny, black, leather top.

Keeping my mouth shut I watched as she got into her purse and pulled out two pairs of thongs. Each of them had a hole in them. It looked like they were made like that. I watched as she put them up to her nose and took a deep breath in. She seemed to be enjoying smelling them, what turned me on even more as I continued watching was that she brought the panties to her mouth and began them into her mouth slowly. Pulling them out and suckling them back into her mouth. I felt my hard cock straining to burst from the outfit I was wearing. 

As I looked down her body her flat stomach was showing before I focused on her skirt. I wasn't sure if she was looking to get caught or just look sexy. Either way my cock was hard just looking at her as she caught my eye but didn't say anything. Evidently I wasn't a threat to her. 

Elise's skirt was so short that when she turned her  back on me I could see that she wasn't wearing any panties. Her ass cheeks showing, the bottom of her skirt raised just below her ass cheeks but I could see the roundness of where her ass began.

Looking further down her body I saw that she was wearing long, black, boots. They reached her knees and if I could have had her I would have taken her. I wasn't there for sexual pleasure at the moment though. I was scoping out houses myself and just happened to catch her there. I knew that she was the one I needed to help me. She was the one who I could trust though I didn't truly know her.

As I was just about to call her name out, I watched her run across the street and out of sight. I smiled at myself as I rubbed my hard cock through the thin layer of clothing, she could run in boots and she could run fast. If there was any reason we would get caught together I wouldn't have to wait for her to catch up with me. I thought it was the best plan ever. She was after the same thing I was. Woman’s panties. It gave me the encouragement that I needed in order to approach her as  a possible partner-in-crime. 

Chapter 2

After catching Elise going from house to house for a few minutes I left and went on my way back to my dorm room. I had a feeling she wouldn't turn me down, I was too excited to even sleep that night. I knew that I had to sleep and I knew that I had to rest up but just thinking about teaming up with Elise had kept me awake all night. An hour before my alarm was to go off is when I began to drift, knowing I  couldn't go into a deep sleep I got up and headed to the shower in order to wake myself up.

I took a fifteen minute shower and got myself ready. A pair of blue jeans and a white shirt  before I shoved my stocking feet into my beat up, old, white shoes.

There were plenty of existing customers coming up to me asking when I would be able to get the packages that they were looking for. I ignored them, I pretended they weren't there. I would hook up with them tomorrow as soon as I found out what was going to go on with Elise.

I went in search for Elise, it was easy to find her, she was in the cafeteria sitting by herself at one of the booths.

“Hi.” I said, giving her a big smile as I slid into the booth across from her.

“What do you want?” Elise asked, she didn't even bother looking up from the newspaper she was reading.

“I know that you saw me last night Elise. I came to you for help.” I told her, getting to the point.

“Really?” Elise asked me, looking at me with her dark blue eyes, pushing her dark black hair out of her eyes.

“I need a partner Elise. I need someone to help me out with the line of work I'm in.” I told her, leaning towards her and looking around to make sure that no one else heard me.

“I know what you mean. It's not easy working alone. What exactly do you want me to help with?” She raised her eyebrows at me, giving me the go ahead to keep talking.

“I will be the one who comes up with the plan and you help me break in. That way if something goes wrong its two against one you know?” I asked her, seeing a big smile on her face. She loved my way of thinking.

“That sounds good enough to me. I know you saw me scoping out houses and getting into some of them so why don't you let me help you plan it?” Elise suggested to help me even with the planning. 

Basically all I had to do was get the panties and back out with her help. It was a great plan, she had been right. Maybe I wasn't out of practice but I was off my game, it had been two long months since I been out there doing my job.

“We are to split the money down the middle. No matter who does more of the work. It's an equal team effort here. I won't be having you taking a bigger cut because I came to you for help.” I pointed a finger at her, showing her that I was no fool when it came to the game. She wasn't going to make a fool out of me and take have me think that I didn't know what I was talking about.

“That's fine, I wouldn't want anything more than what I'm titled to.” Elise nodded her head, a smile on her face and I saw a twinkle in her eye as I got up from the table.

“I want you to meet outside tonight around eight. I don't do late night shifts. I need my beauty sleep.” Elise pointed a finger back at me.

“From what I can see your beautiful just the way you are.” I winked at her, checking her out and watching her blush.

Elise was wearing a red leather top that had buttons coming down it, a small space showing off her belly button and then a matching skirt that was almost just as short as the outfit that she was wearing last night. I couldn't help but compliment her and she took it better than what I thought she would.

“See you tonight.” She laughed, shaking her head back and forth as I almost walked into a pole
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