My Flatmate is a Panty Pervert

by kinkyjill © 

I was sharing an apartment with a quiet, reserved guy in his early 30s, John. It was a luxury one, a little above my budget, but had a spa, sauna and pool in the complex.

It was a Friday night and I was getting dressed to join my girlfriend at a party and was looking for my sexy black thong panties which would go well with my little slinky black mini-dress. I looked all over my room, but couldn't find them. As it was getting late I put on my only clean pair, a white one.

I arrived at the party and Liz was already there chatting with a couple of guys. When she saw me she beckoned me over and introduced us.

It turned out the guys were gay. Most of the others there were either partnered or single women. So Liz and I decided to leave and we headed back to my place. We were both as horny as each other and as soon as we got into my room I pushed her back on the bed and slipped my dress of.

"Those panties don't exactly go with that dress." She observed

"I know, but I couldn't find my black pair."

"I bet your roommate pinched them!"

"What?"

"My brother used to pinch them from me and masturbated in them. Is your roommate in?"

"No"

"Well, let's go in and look, shall we?"

We got up and went into his bedroom. It didn't take Liz long to find them. They were in his bed half under his pillow. On the floor were a few porno magazines depicting bondage, she-males and girls in panties and some hard core DVD.

"John has certainly been enjoying your panties. They are full of cum stains."

We took them back to my room. The thought of him using my panties for sexual gratification really got me going and our lovemaking became intense as we 69'ed-our tongues deeply penetrating each other's pussies and also pressing the tips of them against each others clits until we each had several orgasm.

The next morning Liz had to leave early to pick up her husband on the red-eye who had been away on business and I fell asleep to wake up about 9AM to hear John in the kitchen.

I put on my panties and my dressing gown and picked up the black pair and went out to the kitchen

"Good Morning." I said, throwing them at him while he was sitting at the table eating his breakfast. He went all red in the face." You little pervert! Getting your rocks off with my panties! " My voice was raised at this stage.

He was still silent. I let my dressing gown slide open and his eyes dropped down to my panties.

"Like what you see?" I asked

He nodded.

"So what do you do with them apart from jack off in them?"

He said nothing

"You like to sniff them or taste them or maybe wear them?"

I approached him, grabbed the back of his head and pressed his face into the panties. He didn't resist.

"Like the smell of them? My girlfriend spent the night with me and she made me cum several times so you can smell how wet I am and how wet the panties are."

Now he reacted. I felt his tongue burrow its way into my pussy through the gusset of my panties and up and down the slit. I pulled away.

"You like that don't you?"

"Yes." He stammered

"Maybe we can come to some sort of arrangement. In exchange for me paying my share of the rent I will cater to your fetish once or twice a week. What do you think?"

"Ok".

I led him to my room and ordered him to take his clothes off. Soon he was down to his underwear- a black pair of panties- which I told him to leave on. It barely covered his rock hard cock which started to poke out from the waistband.

I laid him on the bed and straddled his face, smothering it so that he had no option but to breathe in my sex and perform pantilingus on me which he was very good at .

His tongue darted into my hot wet pussy pressing the panties inside me, in and out, up and down ,spending quite a bit of time at my sensitive clit which soon had me having an orgasm. My cunt juices, leaking out into the gusset of the panties, seemed to arouse him, even more.

I stood up, peeled the panties off and put them over his face like a nosebag so that the gusset covered his nose and mouth. I took the black pair that he had pinched from me, lowered the panties he was wearing and wrapped the black pair around his cock head sliding them up and down his shaft masturbating him with them.

He started to whimper in pleasure. His eyes were closed. I could hear him also sniff my panties. He was obviously approaching nirvana so I sped up the stroking of his shaft and soon he was spurting a load of cum into the panties that I placed over the opening of his penis. I continued to milk him until he had no more to spurt.

"Was it as good for you as it was for me?" I asked with a mischievous smile

"Oh yes!"

I had to go shopping and suggested that we get some sexy lingerie for our "sessions", but he told me that he had a drawer full of panties.

"Show me!" 

He had some still in their bags, also some stockings and suspenders

"Nice."

Until our next time later in the week I walked around the apartment in just a pair of panties and a t shirt.

On Wednesday after work I put on a very short denim skirt and a pair of purple g strings underneath and ordered John to put on his favorite panties, stockings and suspenders and to lie spread-eagled face down on the bed so that I could tie his wrists and ankles to the four corners of the bed.

"We are going to play a game. You have to guess the color of my panties I am wearing. If you guess correctly you get a reward. You get to fuck me, but if you don't you will be punished. You will hand wash all my underwear for the week and iron them. I'll give you two clues. The first is you have not seen me wearing this color before and the second is that it is not a primary color. So make a guess!"

He thought for a minute or so.

"Gray". He said 

"Wrong! You get one more guess and this will be the last. Only this time if you guess correctly as a reward you get oral sex instead and if you guess incorrectly tonight's session ends!

"Pink"!

"Wrong again"! I lifted up my skirt to show him my purple pair. "I am going to leave you in that position as I want you to fuck the bed until you cum, but I don't want to see any stains on the sheets. Is that clear?"

He nodded. It must have been quite humiliating for him to be watched by a female as he rubbed his panty clad cock against the bed. It didn't take more than a minute or so before he orgasmed. I went over and removed the ties so that he could get up.

The front of the panties was covered in cum and there was a large stain on the sheet.

"You disgusting pervert! Lick that stain up now!" I ordered. To my surprise he did that although it didn't really make that much difference to the stain. So I gave him the panties to lick the cum off too which he went to with gusto.

For the next six months that I lived in the apartment I had great fun catering to all his fetishes, which turned out to be more than just panties.  
Hi, John. I've got a little surprise for you under my panties." I said. I was wearing just my singlet and a black thong." You want to see?"

"Yes please."

I led him to my room where he quickly removed his outer male clothes to reveal a black lacy padded bra, stockings, suspenders and a black g string that clearly showed his bulge.

I pushed him back on the bed.

"One of my boyfriends came around after work this evening and he fucked me twice without a condom and of course came inside me!"

I straddled his chest and slipped my panties off.

"Oh my!" he exclaimed, seeing a pair of panties inside my pussy with just a little bit of the material protruding.

"Use your tongue to extract them!" I ordered.

He had to lift his head slightly up from the pillow so he could get his teeth into the material before he could slowly force them out of my hot and very wet hole. It didn't take him long and when he had them out I took them from him and put them over his mouth and nose so he could taste and inhale the juices.

"Do they taste and smell nice?" I asked

"Oh yes."

"But there is a lot more male cum than my juices. You like male cum too, don't you, you panty pervert! I told him about you and that excited him because he is bi and wants to fuck you. What do you say?"

"I don't mind if you are there."

"I'll be there as I want to watch the two of you in action."

I took the panties off his face and wrapped them around his cock after lowering his panties.

"You have 20 seconds to cum. If you can't in that time you will have to do yourself!" I slid the panties up and down his swollen length several times before he blew into them- just in the nick of time!

He was still horny, but I needed to go to the toilet. I remembered seeing in his porn collection pictures depicting water sports.

"I tell you what if you want to be my toilet I'll relieve you again."

"Yes please!"

I had a wicked idea. I put on my discarded panties, crouched over his mouth

"Open wide!" I let out a stream of yellow pee that soaked into the gusset of the panties until they could hold no more and slowly seep out straight into his awaiting open mouth. He swallowed it all as it came through the sexy flimsy material as fast as I could provide it- and I had lots to give-until I was empty. I then just sat down on his cock and rubbed my panty covered pussy against him until he had ejaculated for a second time. 

I removed the panties and ordered him to change the sheets and clean the room while I went and showered.

On Wednesday Ian was due to come over. About a half hour before I had John kneeling at the foot of the bed wearing his bra, stockings, suspenders and a dental floss like panties that just about covered his cock. His wrists were tied to the frame and I had his legs spread wide. I was kneeling behind him lubricating his anal opening with some Astroglide poured onto 2 fingers. I finger fucked him a few times before putting some more on.

Now his sphincter was more relaxed, I strapped on my well lubricated dildo and slowly slid just the head inside. I felt a little resistance, but pushed it gradually in, withdrew a bit and slid more of it in until it was all the way in.

I had just fucked him about three times when the doorbell rang. I unstrapped the dildo leaving it in his hole and went to the door.

"Hi Ian." I reached up and gave him a kiss. I led him to the bedroom.

As soon as he saw John he let out a gasp, went over and started to fondle him all over starting with his bra and moving down to his panty covered crotch where his hand lingered for a couple of minutes.

He started to undress and revealed that he was also wearing some panties- no doubt his wife's-although they were crotch less. Nevertheless he was rock hard.

Without saying a word he put his cock in front of John's mouth. John opened it and Ian shoved it up to the hilt grabbing the back of his head to guide him. In and out he slowly thrust his erection.

I must confess the sight of them together made me very wet and I was soon fingering myself thru my gusset until I had orgasmed.

"Suck it, cocksucker, this is what you've always wanted, isn't it, you little cocksucking slut, suck your boyfriend's big cock for me, baby, eat it up!" I taunt to John.

John is sucking, and swirling his tongue on Ian's cock and slowly bobbing his head back and forth. I am twisting my erect nipples and rubbing my soaking pussy. I wanted so badly to watch Ian fill John's mouth with his seed. The bedroom is filled with wet sounds of sucking, slurping with men moaning as he sucks his first cock. After watching John suck cock for 15 minutes, Ian is ready to explode. 

I watch another man unload into another guy's mouth. Ian is cumming directly into the back of John's mouth. I watch as he begins swallowing rapidly as his cheeks draw in - sucking hard on the spurting cock. Then Ian grips the base of his cock and pulls out of John's still sucking lips and begins dripping the last of his load onto his lips and chin. His mouth is completely coated in another man's thick, gooey sperm. I orgasm again as I watch him lick his lips clean. Once his lips are free of sperm, Ian pushes his still erect cock back into John's mouth and tells him to lick it clean.

After a short rest I watched as Ian pushed his hard cock into John's ass. Ian savagely fucked John's ass as he begged for it. The night of gay sex ended for John as Ian pulled out John's' ass and came in his mouth again.

Ian left soon after that. John. However was still tied and had no sexual relief. I peeled my drenched panties off, untied one of his hands, put the panties over his mouth and nose so he could taste and inhale my aroma.

His hand immediately dropped down to his cock and he took it in hand and quickly strokes it releasing a load of cum onto the sheets below. I untied his other wrist and left the room.
**********************************************

The next Friday Liz came over wearing a very short leather skirt and tight white singlet. John was naked, but had an erection upon seeing Liz.

Liz was more dominant than me. She and her husband I knew often played master/slave games.

"We'll have to do something about that cock of yours." Liz said, taking out 2 cock rings from her bag and sliding one to the base of the scrotum and the other just under the head.

I got some sexy lingerie and ordered him to dress up for us, starting with some stockings and suspenders, 4 pairs of my worn thong panties and a bra.

We sat him on a chair, and tied him to it. Liz reached down between his legs and grasped his balls through the panties until he cried out.

"You are going to beg for my panties and beg for sexual relief soon!" She warned, taking my hand and led me onto the bed. Liz lay back exposing a pair of black g strings; she pushed my head down between her legs and without further encouragement began to tongue the gusset of her sexy panties. They were already wet. As my tongue pushed the material inside her she made tiny sounds of pleasure.

"Oh yeah baby, lick my clit!" she ordered. I pressed the tip of my tongue hard against her sensitive clit and licked it up and down until I could feel she was orgasming. Her panties were soaking up her juices as they leaked out of her pussy.

She got up, went over to John, pushed the top of the chair back until the back of it was at an angle touching the wall. Liz then straddled his body, pressing the soaked panties against his face and forced the back of his head so that he was smothered by her panty clad pussy and had to sniff and taste the wetness of them.

"You want them, don't you, you panty pervert? Liz asked

John nodded.

"Well use your teeth and pull them down!" She ordered

He had some difficulties getting his teeth into the panties, but when he did manage to he lowered them slowly down to Liz's knees. She then took them off herself and rolled them into a ball and shoved them into his mouth as a gag before lowering her hands down to his crotch and squeezed his balls very tightly using both hands. The gag stifled his screams.

From her bag she took out another pair of black thongs and put them on after removing her skirt.

"Jill remove your skirt!" She ordered me.

She led me to on to the bed and laid me on my back. She climbed on top of me pressing my crotch against hers and grinding gusset to gusset, feeling her wetness soak through my underwear to mingle with my own juices. As my panties got wetter I became more aware of her shape and felt her pubic hairs tickling my mound. Soon we were both so moist that our panties made a slippery noise as they rubbed together. It felt like our cunt lips were kissing through a curtain of slick wet lycra and neither of us wanted it to stop.

Liz got a scarf and blindfolded John.

"Now, you panty pervert! We are going to straddle your face and you have to guess whose panties you are smelling. She removed the panties from his mouth. With hand signals she indicated for me to sit on him.

I climbed on top of his face and pressed my crotch onto his nose and let him inhale my pussy juice smell for about a minute before wordlessly climbing off him. Liz climbed on top and did the same.

When she got off him she asked him who was on him first. He guessed incorrectly.

"Can't you even taste the difference between our cunt juices?" Liz asked loudly." Maybe we should get you tell the difference between two guys cum since Jill tells me you are a good cock sucker.

She lifted her booted leg up and pressed the stiletto heel into his balls and pressed down hard.

"I see you are rock hard! Jill can you get me a plastic bag of crushed ice please. I think you need to be taught how to control your erections."

Liz lowered his panties and when I returned put the plastic bag of crushed ice over his cock and balls and watched them shrivel.

Liz took a vibrator from her bag, switched it on, straddling him again, shoving the tip of it against the gusset of her panties, pushing the material into her hot, wet pussy. She continued fucking herself with the dildo for a few minutes before pulling the vibrator out and flick the gusset aside, inserting the vibrator into her cunt and fucking herself with it several times before pulling it out and placing the tip against his nostrils.

"Can you smell my juices, slut? Don't they smell nice? Nicer than Jill's?" He nodded 

"I am going to wipe the vibrator on my gusset and then shove it back inside me again."

"You know, John It was Liz who pointed out to me that you had pinched my panties for your own pleasure." I said, frigging myself through my panties, making them also wet.

"I am going to take my dripping wet panties and shove them inside my pussy." Liz removed them and shoved them up inside of hers. Then she removed the ones she used as a gag and also shoved them up inside of her

Liz took some panties and shoved them into my hole- she managed to also get 2 pairs inside of me. She got up, straddled his face, removed the gag and ordered him to take the panties out from her cunt with his tongue.

John tried and tried unsuccessfully. He could not get a grip on with his tongue to extract them.

"John, how much do you want my panties? Liz asked." They are absolutely saturated. I shoved the vibrator on medium speed through one side of his panties across his shaft and out the other side so that it was masturbating it, leaving it there.

Liz reached into her pussy and pulled a bit of the material out.

"The pervert has cum!" I exclaimed. We looked at the stain growing larger on the front of his panties.

"The slut can't control himself, can he, Jill?"

"Let's see if we can't get him hard again!" Liz reached between my legs and inserted a couple of fingers and withdrew one of the pairs of panties inside of my pussy. John's attention was drawn to my cunt as Liz slid them out and draped them over his nose and mouth fitting them like a nosebag. One of her hands went inside his cum stained panties and slowly fondled his cock until he was soon erect. She slid out the other pair and draped them over the first so that his breathing became harder as he was being semi suffocated by my juicy wet panties.

WE untied him and led him to the bathroom and ordered him to lie down on the tiled floor face up. Liz pulled out her panties from between her legs and put them in a plastic bag, sealing them.

WE straddled him, crouching over his panty covered head and cock and slowly urinated into the material ordering him to masturbate himself to orgasm before we had finished pissing over him. His eyes were wandering between my pussy and Liz's as he stroked himself through the panties very fast.

We had emptied our bladders just before he shot his second load into the dripping panties. Standing up, we ordered him to lick the tiled floor clean, then remove his panties and suck all the fluid out of the pair around his crotch. If he did a good job he would get the 2 pairs I had sealed in the plastic bag for his own personal pleasure and would be permitted to eat our pussies out for the rest of the day until he had made both of us climax twice.

We sat down and watched him on his hands and knees licking the pool of piss on the floor, laughing our heads off. Liz got her booted heel kicking his balls several times to give him encouragement while I sat with my back against the wall on the dry part of the floor, knees drawn up, thighs splayed so he could look up into my hot, dirty wet hole.

"My pussy needs to be cleaned up, piss pot. So hurry up! Liz wants a tongue up her cunt too! I see you've got another hard-on! Lie face down on the tiled floor! Now! And rub yourself against the tiling!"

We let him do that for a few minutes before Liz rolled him over onto his back, put the stiletto heel between his balls and the sole onto his penis.

""fuck my foot you disgusting pervert!" Liz ordered, pressing very hard down and rubbing heel and sole from side to side and up and down until he shot his third load onto her heel. She put it over his mouth and forced him to lick her sole clean of his ejaculate.

Now that he was spent we could have him spend the rest of the day licking our pussies out while we lay side by side on the bed, enjoying the pleasures being bestowed upon us with the knowledge that he would not be needing sexual relief for a few hours at least.
