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Chapter 1

Hitting the age of 23, I had many friends at university. Friends who I will never forget, always hustling, they showed me how to make good money without working a regular job after class like some schmuck. 

The work wasn't entirely legit, what they taught me was something that both triggered my hunger for money and to provide the dreams of pussy to my fellow men, they taught me the art of stealing freshing worn women’s knickers. Creeping into their dorm rooms, I would nab a freshly worn pair nightly. It was the best damn business I could ever be in. 

It wasn't the easiest job to do but I got better with each passing panty I stole. At two in the morning I looked around my dorm room which I had all to myself. All the panties I had stolen from that night were hanging on a clothesline across my room. I smiled looking at the red thongs, pink thongs and black ones. They seemed to sell better than the laced white and black panties. 

“You have done great Kevin. Look at all the money you're going to make.” I whispered to myself, feeling my cock growing hard.

If I had the time I would look in on the women that I stole the panties from. Sometimes I would have to go into their room and feel around in the dark for their panties,  when I found them and if I hadn't stirred the woman I would stare at them imagining them dressing themselves. They were beautiful woman, I couldn’t help but get turned on at the mere thought.  It was a challenge for me,  knowing full well they could wake up at any time, watching me fondling and taking possession of their recently worm fragiles.

Turning my attention back to my computer I got into my personal online account. I was popular and known around the area for my panty supplies. I selected only a small crowd to begin with and it grew, I always made sure to cover my steps and that I would never get caught and face possible jail. I used a fake name when I went online. Everything was fake about me except for the panties that I sold.

Gerald: I have more than a handful of panties. They are now up for sale. I will take a picture of them and post them.

I typed into the chat box in the chat room I had set up specifically for this purpose. I watched as men of various ages bid and outbid each other for the scented underwear. I had decided I was going to up the price on all panties I took possession of, I knew that if I got caught, I needed to have covered my risk. 

I took my small, digital, camera and began snapping photos of the panties I had hanging on the line. Quickly hooking the camera into the computer I began uploading pictures to the chat room and making sure I had them saved on my laptop. 

The more pictures I produced the more men were trying to outbid the others in the chat room. A few men private messaged me in case I didn't see the price that they were offering to give me. I just laughed and shook my head. 

I never sold on the first night of collecting. I waited a few days to see who the real men were who really wanted them. I learned early on that once the bids slowed down, the more serious the men would stay and keep up the bidding war. There have been a few times I have arranged to meet to exchange the panties and I have been stood up so I always played cautious. The underwear usually sold between fifty to a hundred dollars and this was for just one pair of panties.

Whenever I picked a woman's panty from under their noses I always tried to take a bottle of perfume and sprayed the panties so it smelled like the girl I had stolen them from. I knew this would drive the men crazy once they smelled them. A mixed smell of sweet pussy and perfume, what man couldn’t resist.

My biggest customer was a chap named Brad Avery, he has been buying the panties from me from day one. He was my best and loyal customer but he was also very demanding. Although he paid a high price for the underwear, he would insist on a picture of the ladies wearing them beforehand. I can certainly understand the appeal of this but it was very hard to do this. I had turned into an expert peeping tom just to meet the needs of my best customer. 

I stood up after submitting the pictures to my private bulletin board, picked the panties off the hanging line and placed them individually in vacuum sealed bags, retaining it’s full freshness. The bags were expensive but they were a necessity, they contained an aroma and added a greater level of femininity and realness to the customer. The moment they opened one of the bags, they would get the perfect wiff of pussy and perfume. 

Just before I got all the panties sealed up tight I got a call on my cell phone. It was Brad.

Chapter 2

“Hey I see all the panties online. I was wondering if you would get a pair of Chloe's panties for me. You know how much I love that girl.” Brad said into the phone without even a hello.

“That's going to be hard to do.” I replied, I knew that Brad had been eyeing Chloe for a while now. She didn't seem to notice but the more Brad watched her the more Brad got turned on and wanted anything he could have of Chloe's.

“That's fine. I will pay whatever you want for them but you have to get pictures of her in them as well.” He begged me, he made my heart skip a beat just thinking about the money that I could make off of him.

“Come on man, I need to see her in her panties. I will pay you two hundred dollars for them.” Brad begged, 

“Fine. When do you want them.” I sighed heavily into the phone.

“Tonight, I want you to do it tonight. Then you can bring them into lectures with you tomorrow in a paper bag and hand them over. I will put an envelope in your bag before I get the panties of course.” Brad told me as fast as he could.

“Alright, I have to get going then. It's three in the morning already. Pretty soon the sun will be coming up.” I told him, hanging up with him without saying another word.

I put on my black suit that I used along with my black ski mask and headed out the door. Making sure that no one saw me leaving the dorms. It was just my luck that even college students hated getting up early.

It wasn't the easiest thing in the world to do. I had gotten to Chloe's bathroom window just as she was preparing herself for the morning. Keeping the flash off on my camera I began taking pictures as fast as I could. Chloe had long blonde hair and light blue eyes. She was in a pair of blue panties and a short white tank top that showed off her sizeable breasts.

It was turning me on just looking at her body and seeing that she was really hot. I could feel my cock growing hard inside my black suit, I wished that I could go in there and not only take her panties but take her right there on the bathroom floor. I could see why Brad was so obsessed with her.

I ducked down as she walked towards the stack-able washer and dryer. My heart was racing as I closed my eyes tightly and prayed that she hadn't seen me.

After I heard the bathroom door shut, I took another peek and saw that Chloe's panties were on the floor. I wondered why she hadn't put them in the wash but it was my luck that she hadn't. When I heard a car start up in the driveway I moved along the side of the house and saw that she was leaving for the morning.

I pressed myself against the house and walked slowly to the front door. I was lucky that she didn't have a dead bolt on her door as I took the credit card I had in my pocket out and slid it between the door and the door frame. I got the door unlocked in record time and entered the house, shutting the door behind me.

I only had one mission, to get the panties and leave the house without being noticed and I would make the money I expected and then some when I handed them over to Brad. I was only in the house for maybe a minute before quickly leaving, I felt better as I walked down the street and around the corner. No one knew I had been there, no one had seen me and as I took a deep breath I knew that I had succeeded in once again taking something that a friend of mine needed, showing them I would go to all lengths for them to get them what they wanted as long as they had the money that I wanted and needed. Brad never steered me wrong so I knew that I would have a pocket full of cash for not even a five-minute job.

Chapter 3

As my business of stealing and selling panties grew, things started getting out of hand, word of mouth and rumours spreading bought more and more unwanted attention to my business. I knew that one time buyers were going to get the word out and I knew I could would eventually get caught, this was the reason I put a alias on my computer and a description that looked nothing like me from the start. Somehow, someone had put a five thousand dollar ransom sitting on top of my head for identifying my real identity and catching me. 

That didn't stop me, I had to find out which panties were the best sellers, they belonged to a woman named Tracy that I had nicked from time and again. I went to her house at
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