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“Okay, so where are we going again?” I ask as we stand quietly just outside the back door of the college dorm.

Blaine looks over at me and replies, “We have one room each. You can take room two-eleven and we each already have our own.” Shaking his head, he asks, “Are you sure you are ready for this, Travis?” The vice-president of our campus fraternity glares at me as he awaits my response. 

“I can do this,” I say as I nod my head. It was my friend Craig Davenport who gave me a copy of a key to the dorm rooms for tonight’s panty raid. He works part-time to remove garbage on the weekends and some during the week in the dorm as a part of his work-study position on campus. I then approached the fraternity vice-president with the key and asked about doing a panty raid. This was the sort of initiative they are constantly looking for when they elevate fraternity members to the executive council, so at the moment I am hoping that as a sophomore I will soon be taken more seriously by those in charge. At least, I hope they see me as a good candidate.

“Then let’s get this done.” There are ten of us in our group and we all are wearing regular street clothes to pull this off. The dorm is co-ed, with both girls and guys residing within. Each floor, however, is still segregated between the sexes, so we have to appear to be seeing girlfriends or relatives while there if we are caught. Chances are we'll be able to get in and out with very little trouble if we stick to the plan. We are not to spend any longer than sixty seconds in the room we have been assigned and the naughtiest pair of panties wins.

Just after ten in the evening on a Friday we go in through the back door and split up. There are two floors of women’s dorm rooms and we have been divided up to keep from looking too suspicious. I make my way to room two-eleven, just as assigned by Blaine, and as I do one of my fraternity brothers comes by with the key. He knocks first. When there is no response, he unlocks the door and I open it slowly as he moves on to the next door to open it for another frat guy.

“Hello?” I say quietly as I peer into the room. The room is dim with only the light of a street lamp outside illuminating it. Satisfied there is no one inside with me, I reach over and turn on the light as I close the door behind me. “Nice room,” I say as I look around and see how it has been decorated. There is no doubt it has had a lady’s touch as it is colorful and inviting, unlike my own meager living space.

Walking over to the small dresser on one side of the room, I begin to open drawers and look around. It does not take long for me to find several pairs of panties folded neatly and placed in a row in a drawer. As I search through them, I find a couple of pairs that are very promising. “Thong panties,” I quietly remark with a smile on my face. They are lacy and very sexy as I pull them out and look them over. Putting one to my nose, I smell it. It has been washed, of course, but it still almost seems to have the sweet aroma of a college girl’s twat on it. After stuffing two pairs of panties into my pockets, I close the drawer and begin to walk around.

“What’s this?” There is a picture on the wall of a young woman holding a volleyball. “Shit,” I say quietly as I realize I am inside the room of one of the university’s volleyball players. “I’ve seen her on campus.”

One of my fraternity brothers pokes his head through the door. “We need to go, man.” He stares at me as if I am a complete moron for sticking around in the room so long.

“Coming.” I turn and make my way to the door and leave down the hallway with the others. We are soon outside and walking quickly to three awaiting cars.

“Not so fast,” Blaine says as we walk toward some students along the sidewalk. We pass by them quietly and without incident before getting to the cars. 

As I get in with the fraternity’s vice-president, I ask, “How did you know which rooms to go to?”

He smiles as he turns on the car and backs out of the parking lot. “The lady’s volleyball team is gone this weekend for a tournament. They won’t be back until tomorrow night sometime. So, I figured they would be the best to hit up in the dorm.” I have a sinking feeling as I realize we have taken the panties of some of the university’s prized athletes. It is not the sort of thing I would have preferred to do, given that the university takes all of the athletes and their programs very seriously.

“You don’t think this will come back to bite us in the ass, do you?” Tim Kingston asks as he leans forward in the back seat of the car. “Some of those girls are pretty fucking intimidating.”

Blaine laughs. “They will be pissed, but they will never know who did it, as long as we keep our mouths shut.” 

“Yeah, we need to stay quiet about this,” I observe as I sit back in my seat and look out the side window. Being the first real panty raid I have ever been a part of, I am not sure how I should feel about what has happened. On the one hand, I feel a sense of accomplishment for the way we got in and out so quickly. On the other, the volleyball player in the picture I saw in the dorm room was tall and very stern looking. If she knew I was in her room I might find myself in deep shit.

The next night, the fraternity president decides to have a quick meeting with us about what happened at the dorm. The president, Joe Dennison, was unaware that there would be a raiding party at the dorm. His girlfriend, Hillary Weissman, is a member of the volleyball team but was not targeted because of her affiliation with Joe. Still, he is not happy that Blaine took some of us to do the raid.

“You guys could be kicked out for this,” he says with a grimace on his face. “If they find out...”

“They won’t,” Blaine replies quickly. “Man, this was a flawless panty raid. It was just like the one you and I pulled off our freshman year.”

Joe shakes his head. “These girls are going to be pissed when they find out. If they find you guys, we are all sunk.”

“Because of Hillary,” Blaine retorts. “You don’t think she would back you up?”

“This was not my thing,” Joe tells the vice-president. “Honestly, this was probably the first time something like this was pulled without asking the president to okay it.”

“You would have never been okay with doing this,” Blaine counters. “We couldn’t come to you because of your girlfriend. I had to go around your back, man.”

“Around my back.” The president sits back in his chair in the small meeting room and looks at all of us. “All of you will take the panties you have brought here and toss them into the garbage. Then you will swear secrecy to your part in the raid.”

“The other guys,” Blaine says as he shakes his head. “We did this for them.”

“You are not going to tell the rest of the fraternity what you have done, Blaine. This secret is permanent.”

“And what if I bring it up with the executive council?” The threat is palpable as the vice-president of the fraternity threatens the president. “I think they would be on my side on this.”

Joe very calmly holds up his cell phone. “I have recorded this entire meeting, guys. If my instructions are not followed completely, the Dean of Students will receive the recording as will the fraternity’s general council in Chicago.”

“What?” Blaine begins to shake as his face turns red.

“You heard me. It’s over.” Joe gets up and calmly walks out of the room with his cell phone. The rest of us are left alone to consider what we have been told.
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