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“A dirty mind is a terrible thing to waste.”

Especially yours.
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This erotica eBook/Book is dedicated to all my loyal erotica readers. I ask that once you have finished this eBook/Book, that you take the time to review/rate it for me. Those of you who may be reluctant to use your real names, then just email or dm me your review and I will use it “anonymously”. So, this way you can review, yet not reveal your real name. I use them on social media, in my website, and often in future erotica eBooks/Books. If you like I can use the state or country that you reside in, this is completely your choice. 

Email bbpierceauthor@yahoo.com or DM me. 

Read erotica responsibly and stay safe.

Always stay hydrated while reading erotica in the event of loss of bodily fluids.
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All rights reserved 2021  B.B. Pierce Copyright

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written permission of the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental and not intended by the author.

This book contains mature themes and graphic sexual description. If such things bother you, or if you are not an adult 18+, please do not continue reading past this point. All characters depicted in this book are over 18 years of age.

Cover canva.com  pixabay.com 
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For many men this title might seem quite taboo, however for many it is simply a way of life. An abnormal way perhaps for some, yet still a lifestyle for many of us. How many of you reading this wear women’s panties secretly? Well allow me to continue about my own experience wearing frilly lacy dainty panties on a daily basis and how it all began.

One night after work, while having a drink during happy hour at one of my favorite downtown pubs with some coworkers, I met Nancy, who had just been hired by the company I worked for. She was slightly older than me, yet we hit it off immediately, and before long we began dating on a regular basis. Nancy told me she was originally from this town yet had just returned after serving in the military for many years and had recently retired. Evidently, she had joined up right out of high school. 

She rose up the ranks prior to retiring from the military, yet she continues to serve as an active reservist. So naturally she requires respect and loves to be in total control, pretty much at all times. Fortunately for someone like me, I love to be controlled, or should I say dominated. 

So, it did not take long before Nancy allowed me into her bed, obviously because she knew that she would be calling the shots, unknowns to me then though, was that she would be calling all of the shots between us for a very long time. Starting that night with the first time we were to have sex. Not just any sex either. It was long, hard, and extremely hot, not to mention quite perverted at times.

Although Nancy was not too keen on giving oral sex, she certainly liked her wet puffy pussy on the receiving end. She came endless times with multiple orgasms as I lapped hungrily at her wet hairy hole. At times she begged me to stop, yet I knew from past experiences most woman really want you to keep going until you are driving them absolutely crazy with orgasming lust. Nancy seemed not to be any different either.

Her sweating naked body rose up from the wrinkled sheets numerous times, as she eagerly rode her inner urges until she spewed forth her warm slippery inner come juices all over my smiling face. All the while my cock just keep growing harder and harder for her, and at times painfully hard as my own need for sexual release grew more intense.

Her pink nipples stood upright, and at times I would reach up to squeeze her soft mounds of tit flesh with my hands before pinching and pulling roughly on her sensitive nipples. just as she directed me to. You see Nancy was sort of a control freak to say the very least. She directed the sexual activities in her bedroom, not that I minded. At first that is. 

After our first night of rather normal male and female lovemaking things started to change. Slowly at first, yet nevertheless, changing. You see Nancy was also quite an exhibitionist at times. That first night in her bed she actually masturbated in front of me, all the while staring into my astonished face, as though awaiting some sort of verbal reaction from me. Hell, I had never had a woman masturbate for my viewing enjoyment before, and actually loved watching her rather lewd and raunchy performance. 

You see she first slowly removed her panties for me, and then boldly brought them up to her smiling face and sniffed them repeatedly. I mused that it was what I had wanted to do with them, inhale her pungent raw pussy smells. Next, she brazenly brought them down between her open legs to her hair pussy, and ever so slowly began to rub her erecting clit with them. Her eyes closed slowly, and her mouth opened just enough to allow a low satisfying moan to escape from her thick, red glossed lips. 

It was evident that Nancy enjoyed masturbating almost as much, if not more than myself. Any time I could find to jerk off was a dream come true for me. Living alone I always had ample opportunity to play with my swollen cock just about anytime I wanted to and believe me it seems I always wanted to jerk myself off. How about you readers, do you all enjoy playing with yourselves like I do?

Let’s get back to Nancy massaging her wet pussy with her dirty panties. I forgot to mention the were red satin with black lace trim. The faster her hand worked the louder her moans became. Needless to say, my cock was growing out of my trousers, as she had already removed all of her clothing in a seductive strip tease, which was also for my viewing benefit.

It seemed that Nancy did enjoy having an audience for herself showing off, while she played with her pussy. The look on her face was a mixture of horny contentment and pure adulation. She was a real horn dog too, because her low muttering groans grew louder the harder, the faster she worked her dirty panties over her wet pussy and stiffening clit. At one point she stuffed the entire pair up deep inside of herself, as she spread her legs wide apart so I could watch in more detail. while she continued to pleasure herself with her wet hand and nimble fingers.

I have to admit there is nothing as sexy as a pair of dirty women’s panties once they are saturated with female come. She shoved them so far up her wet pussy hole I could not even see them anymore, while she just continued to moan loudly, and finger bang herself wildly all for my wildly astonished viewing enjoyment. She stared into my eyes, as if teasing me to jerk myself off with her, yet I declined. 

I felt once she finished, she might help me release my own now pent-up sexual frustration in any way she pleased, just not having me jerk myself off for her. Hell, I did that while home alone just about every day. Even though it would be extremely kinky and something I had never experienced before sexually, to jerk myself off while a woman watched me, and at the same time I was watching her masturbate.

Nancy had come several times already it seemed by the lewd gyrations her naked body was making, and there was liquid running from her puffy pussy lips down her legs. Still, there was no sign of her panties, which had to be drenched in her pussy nectar. As much as I really wanted to pull out my dick, which of course had the most raging hard on ever, I did not. All I could think of was how Nancy might service my now extremely pent-up sexual needs.

Well, it did not take much longer for her to bring herself off in front of me. Without any warning at all, she rose her naked body up from the bedsheets with her long legs open wide and lifted up high into the air. Her eyes closed as her hand raced back and forth over her raw pink clit. She began to scream obscenities loudly as though for my added entertainment, just as her body went completely limp. Nancy had actually made herself pass out momentarily, she had made herself come so hard. Shit, it was unbelievable, as I watched her regain her composure as she opened eyes and looked over at me, asking if I had enjoyed her little performance.

This of course was definitely a trick question, especially if she could see my throbbing hard penis leaking pre come in my pants. I watched attentively, as she reached down between her still open legs, and retrieved her dirty panties from her sopping wet pussy. They were completely drenched in her feminine come, and almost dripping with it as she held them up to her face to inhale her own feminine sexual nastiness. Again, my hard dick just twitched uncontrollably.

I could hardly wait for it to be my turn, and just what she might have in store for me sexually. Quickly my lewd imagination of sexual desires turned to a newfound sudden horror of humiliation and embarrassment. What Nancy had in store for me sexually was something I would have never imagined in any of my wildest sexual fantasies. 

She told me, well almost ordered me to stand before her and remove all of my clothing as she watched. You have to understand that this was not the shocking part of her request. After I had done my best to perform somewhat of a sexy striptease for her, and stood there completely naked with the hard dick sticking straight out and bobbing about, her words sank in. Nancy had told me that since she had masturbated for me that it














d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Panty'
Lover S
Paradise

A Must Read Panty Fetish
Erotica For Those Who Smell
Sniff Sell Wear and/or Worship
Dirty Worn Used Female Panties

B. B. Pierce





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





