It’s No Big Deal
by Lisasuzanne

Chapter 2 

I tag along with Jack to his office.

My name is Suzanne. Jack and I had been dating since my freshman year and Jack's junior year in college. I didn't care for school and none of the curriculum interested me so I found my way to a local beauty school where I could learn and work at the same time. Jack was entering his senior year studying engineering.

We both had apartments off campus. Jack had two roommates, Brian and Tim. I had a roommate, Ally. When together, we spent most of our time at Jack's apartment because it was much bigger. It was a 3 bedroom house that the three of them had rented.

I have gotten to know Brian and Tim very well and as detailed in the last chapter, was caught naked with Jack fingering my pussy on the couch by them. Nothing like that has happened since, but I still feel ashamed and embarrassed sometimes in front of them because of it.

Jack has a job now working part time for an engineering firm that occupies the entire 3rd floor of an office building downtown. He often works a few hours on the weekends so that he can have most of the other days to concentrate on schoolwork. I took a waitressing job working 10-15 hours a week to supplement the income from cutting hair at the beauty school. It was getting harder to find time to spend together.

One Sunday, I called Jack because I didn't have to work and asked if we could do something. He said he had to go into the office for a couple of hours and asked if I wanted to come along and we could figure out something to do afterwards. I agreed and he came to pick me up.

His office was on the third floor of a bank building. We entered the elevators just outside the lobby of the bank and headed to the 3rd floor. The elevator opened to a hallway with a small lobby and a big glass entrance to the reception area of the engineering firm. Jack used his keycard to get us into the main office. It was dark as nobody else was working on the weekend. There were cubicles and managers offices scattered throughout. As we entered, lights throughout started coming on, triggered by our motion.

Jack said, "There is a stack of documents for several clients that I have to sort through and coordinate. You can walk around and explore the office if you want."

Jack sat down in one of the cubicles toward the back of the office and rummaged through his desk and I went off looking around. I took my shoes off to be more comfortable because my feet always tended to get hot and the A/C was turned up for the weekend.

After about 10 minutes, Jack called out for me and I went to his cubicle.

He said, "There is a basket over by the back wall with a bunch of folders in it for me to work on. Would you go get them and bring them to me?"

I said, "Ok" and went in search of the folders. At first I didn't see anything, but didn't want to bother Jack, so I just kept looking. There was a table with some file folders on it, but no basket. There wasn't anything else, so I grabbed the couple of folders and walked them back to Jack. He took them from me and looked up at me with a playful scolding expression.

He said, "This isn't what I wanted silly. I need the stack of folders with about a dozen files."

I said, "I didn't see anything like that. Maybe you don't know what you are talking about" and stuck my tongue out at him.

He said, "That's no way to talk to the boss. Go check again. But first, since you talked back to me, give me your shirt."

"What?" I said.

He said, "You heard me, give me the shirt!"

I looked around and asked, "HERE? What if somebody comes?"

He said, "Nobody at this company is going to be here on a Sunday."

"What about the glass doors in the front? People can see in," I said.

He assured me, "Nobody will be here on the weekend and besides it might motivate me to get done faster."

I nervously looked around even though I knew nobody was there because of my earlier snooping. Jack looked at me expectantly, so I slowly unbuttoned my blouse and shrugged it off my shoulders to reveal my white lace, see through bra. I handed the blouse to Jack and he smiled in appreciation.

He said, "Now, go get me those files."

I slowly walked off in search of them, covering my bra with my hands as I peeked around cubicles to be extra certain nobody was there.

Jack hollered, "Hurry, I need those files now!"

I searched all over and couldn't seem to find them. Grabbing a stack of papers from a desk, I headed back to Jack and handed them to him.

He looked at me in mock anger and said, "What took you so long? And where did you get these? These aren't files. I asked you for the client files."

I said, "I can't find them!"

He said, "In the corner by the back wall. Go look again, but first give me the bra!"

It was easy to see where this was going! Reluctantly, I unclasped the bra and handed it over.

As I turned to go in search again, Jack said, "Wait, since you talked back, I'm going to need the jeans too! Get 'em off."

Even though I knew there was nobody in the office, this gave me butterflies in my stomach. Jack gave me a look again and I sat down on the floor and began removing my jeans as he watched. He grabbed the pant legs and helped pull them off me. The jeans were tossed on his desk with my blouse and bra. I was just standing up when Jack turned to me and saw me standing there in only a pair of panties in the middle of his office!

He whistled loudly and said, "Damn, you look hot! I love those panties."

They were very shiny white satin panties with little red hearts. Jack reached out and ran his hands over the panties and between my legs.

He said, "I love the feel of these on my fingers. You should get more like this." I just nodded almost incoherently as his fingers were beginning to have an effect on me. He picked up his cell phone and snapped some pictures of me standing there almost naked.

He then pinched each of my nipples and slapped my ass and said, "Now get going."

I asked if there were any security cameras and Jack assured me there weren't.

So, I went off again in search of the files Jack wanted. I proceeded cautiously, checking around corners and keeping my head on a swivel. My search continued without success in the same area that Jack had directed me to before. Then I spotted a stack of file folders sitting on the floor next to a copy machine. Those must be the ones. There were too many for me to take all at once, so I gathered half of them and scampered back to Jack.

Handing them to him I asked, "Are these what you were looking for?" He nodded and I told him there were more that I couldn't carry.

He jokingly said, "Go get them wench!" and I responded, "Yes sir, my lord."

Jack's eyes were transfixed on my panty covered crotch as I turned and skipped away to the back of the office. I was now much more at ease being confident that we were alone. I gathered up the remaining files and skipped back to him in a matter of seconds. He took the files and set them on his desk as I stood before him, naked except for the panties that he seemed to love so much.

Jack: "Fuck, you look so sexy! I wish I could have this every day I work!"

Me: "You would get fired because you wouldn't get any work done."

J: "No doubt about it. But it might be worth it."

Me: "You like my panties don't you? You have a little panty fetish?"

J: "I guess so. Can't keep my eyes off you. The bright white panties contrast with your tan so well. And the tan lines on your tits make me drool!"

Me: "Well, you are just going to have to suck it up, because I can't be naked for you at work all the time!"

J: "What if I do all my work on Sunday?"

Me: "I think you also have a thing about getting me naked in public. What's up with that?"

J: "I don't know. I think it is just the sexiness of being naked where you aren't supposed to be that turns me on so much. Besides, if I had to bet, I think you love it too! Come here."

I stepped closer to Jack and he grabbed my left leg and put my foot on his desk, leaving my panty clad crotch fully exposed. He reached out and ran his hands over the panties some more and I began to rock back and forth on his hand, thoroughly enjoying the sexy panty material against my pussy lips.

Jack said, "I knew it! You love this as much as I do! Your panties are getting wet!"

My answer was only a soft moan. Jack then pinched the waistband with his thumb and forefinger of his right hand and stuffed his left inside my panties. His fingers went over my soft hair to my lips and rubbed as I bounced up and down on my right leg to meet his fingers. My fingers were pinching and pulling on my nipples. After a few seconds, he withdrew his left hand and dragged the fingers up to my bellybutton, leaving a wet trail of pussy juice behind.

He said, "Look at that, you can't deny this makes you hot."

He was right, I was on fire!

He let the waistband snap back into place and said "OK, I have to get through this work. Why don't you go find something to do? Here, take this money. The lunch room is over there. You can get some snacks and sodas from the machines."

I said OK and reached for my jeans that were sitting on his desk.

He said, "no, no, no what are you doing? I don't want you to get dressed."

I said, "But I thought you needed to get work done. And I've been naked for a long time. What if somebody comes? Don't you think we might get caught?"

He repeated, "It's Sunday, nobody is coming here," and he pulled the jeans from my grasp.

"Go -- have some fun! It's no big deal."

So, I turned and headed to the lunchroom wearing nothing but my now sodden panties. My nerves were calmed somewhat by the realization that I had been mostly naked in the office for almost an hour now with no issues. And, Jack was right, it was a hell of a turn on! I got myself a soda and some chips from the vending machines and sat in the lunchroom daydreaming about it being a normal business day and all the workers coming in for lunch with me sitting there in panties. The thought gave me goosebumps.

I turned the chair around and put my feet up on the tables as I ate the chips. The smell of my arousal was filling the room. It was getting boring, so I checked out the fridge, nothing interesting. I then ventured out and walked around, basking in my nakedness in such a public place. I turned on the copier and waited for it to warm up, then made some copies of my tits and ass for Jack. I took the copies back to the lunch room and got Jack a soda and some chips and delivered them to him.

He noticed the dark patch in the crotch of my panties right away and said, "See, it looks like you really ARE enjoying this!"

I just giggled and tossed the photocopies of my tits and ass in front of him. I asked how much longer he would be and he said 15 to 20 minutes.

I said, "OK, I'm going to go check out the big wig offices."

Jack said, "Just don't mess with anything in there."

I pranced off with electricity surging through me. Entering the first office, I examined the family photos to get a look at who occupied the office. Feeling emboldened, I went to the large window and peered out, flashing my nakedness to the streets below. There were a couple of people on the sidewalk, but they didn't look up. Then, I sat in the manager's chair and twirled around. Putting my feet up on the desk, I pretended to be the manager, scolding Jack for not getting his work done before Sunday.

I couldn't help touching my pussy, rubbing my tits and pulling on my nipples while sitting there. When I got up to go check out another office, the damp spot on the leather manager's chair gave away my excitement! I repeated my antics from the first office. This leather chair felt even better than the last as I spun around in delight. As the chair stopped turning, I saw Jack at the door taking video on his cell phone. That embarrassed me for some unknown reason, but I didn't complain. Jack came over to me and grabbed the back of the chair, pulling me out of the office.

He said, "Want to take a little ride?"

I said, "Giddy up!"

Off we went as Jack pushed me all around the office in that chair, me with my naked legs flailing around and cheering him on. Suddenly, we heard the beep of the security system and the large glass doors opening in the front of the office!

Jack said, "Shit, somebody's here!

I let out a soft whimper and scrambled out of the chair in an attempt to dash off to a hiding place. Apparently, whoever came in had seen me because I heard him say "what the hell?"

Jack rushed up to meet him and said, "Alan, what are you doing here on Sunday?"

Alan stuttered, "I, I came in to get some stuff for tomorrow, what are you doing here and who was that?"

Crap! He did see me. What am I going to do now? I heard Jack and Alan talking, but couldn't make out what they were saying from my hiding place. Jack then came looking for me. He found me crouching down behind a desk in a cubicle in the middle of the office.

J: Come on out, he saw you and knows you are here.

Me: Who is it?

J: Alan. He's worked here for about 6 months. He's a pretty decent guy, harmless.

Me: Are we in trouble?

J: Not necessarily. Just come on out.

Me: But I'm almost naked!

J: He said he won't tell anybody if you come out and we tell him what is going on.

Me: I can't let him see me like this! Can you bring me my clothes first?

J: That's not part of the deal. He wants to see you.

Me: Fuck.

J: Listen, I'm sorry, but I can't risk him ratting me out to the bosses.

Me: Do you trust him?

J: I think we can trust him, but we don't have much choice now. Come on, let's get this over with.

Me: Yeah, easy for you, you aren't naked!

J: C'mon.

Jack extended his hand to me. I was shaking as I reached for him and he pulled me out from behind the desk. I began fighting him moderately in a desperate attempt to delay the inevitable, but he just kept pulling me towards the front.

We rounded the corner of one of the cubicles and there stood Alan! He was average height, just slightly overweight and he looked a little geekish. I tried to break free of Jack's grip to cover my tits, but he kept ahold of my hand so I had to try to cover up with one arm. I bent at the knees and leaned forward a little to try to hide my wet panties.

My whole body was flushed in embarrassment! A wave of heat started at my toes and washed over me all the way to my face. I was trembling and a little light headed. I could feel the juices trickling from my pussy and my clit was so erect I could feel it rubbing against the panties! Oh shit! I think I might be cumming right here, right now!

I desperately squeezed my knees together in an attempt to thwart the orgasm. My legs were wobbly now, making it difficult to stand. But Jack still had a grip on my arm and was keeping me upright. The uncontrollable tremors continued and I had no perception of what was happening around me. Suddenly a massive jolt went through me, causing a loud moan to escape, and I crumpled to the floor at Jack's side! I flopped around in seizure at his feet for a few seconds.

Slowly, the orgasm subsided and I began to regain my senses. Out of breath and panting, I sheepishly lifted my head slightly to see this complete stranger staring down open mouthed at me sitting on the floor in a nearly naked heap! Another shiver of embarrassment went through me as my eyes met Alan's. I couldn't look him in the face any longer. Jack gently lifted my arm to help me stand again as I looked at the ground to avoid Alan's gaze.

J: Alan, this is my girlfriend, Suzanne. I came in to catch up on some work and we were alone, so we were, uh just having a little fun.

A: So it seems.

J: Please don't tell the bosses. I need this job.

A: Don't worry, I won't rat on you, but I want to join the fun.

J: What do you mean? I'm not letting you have sex with my girlfriend.

A: You guys had sex in the office?!

J: No, she was just giving me a little scenery to motivate me to get my work done.

A: I wouldn't ask to fuck your girlfriend, I just want to watch you guys play.

J: Nothing else?

M: Jack! You want me to run around naked in front of him?

J: Well, he has already seen most of you and you have panties on. Besides, from what we just witnessed, I think you enjoyed yourself, right?

With that, Jack stuck his hand down the front of my panties and wiggled his fingers around, nearly causing me to go into spasm again! He withdrew his hand and held his fingers up to Alan to show him the pussy juice coating his hand.

A: Fuck! You DO like this.

Me: Ummmm, no, not really.

J: Oh, give it up, your pussy gives you away. She gets hot being exposed in places where she shouldn't be naked, and it turns me on to see her.

Me: JACK!

J: So, Alan, what do you want us to do?

A: Just go about what you were doing. What were you doing when I came in?

J: I was pushing her around in Johnathan's chair.

A: OK, just pretend I'm not here.

Jack and I nervously looked at each other as Alan walked past to his cubicle. My heart was in my throat.

Jack said, "Let's just play around a little to satisfy him and then we can get out of here. Why don't you go make some small talk with him and maybe you will feel a little more comfortable."

My heart was beating so hard I swear my tits were bouncing to the beat! Now Jack wants me to just walk over to his coworker wearing only my now soaked panties? This is ridiculous. I wanted to just bolt, but at the same time, I was excited beyond belief.

Jack snapped me out of my little daydream by saying, "Come on let's go. It's no big deal."

I held hands with Jack, and we took baby steps over to Alan's cubicle. He seemed willing to let me go at my own pace as I built up the nerve to face this stranger.

Alan was sitting at his desk rummaging around with some papers when we arrived at his side. He swiveled his chair around to face us, his eyes level with my tits. My nipples were so hard you could have hung pictures from them! I couldn't bring myself to say anything. What could I say?

Jack spoke first, "We're really sorry about this."

Alan replied, "Don't worry about it. I thought I was just going to have a boring day.

Jack asked again, "You won't get me in trouble with the company?"

"Why would I do that and ruin the fun? So, Suzanne, how long have you two been dating?" he asked.

"Uh, a little over two years," I squeaked in response.

There was a moment of awkward silence as Alan stared at me, so just to make things a little more comfortable, I asked, "Do you have a girlfriend?"

"Not at the moment. I work a lot and haven't had time to date much."

"Well, don't let work ruin your social life," I said.

Alan, (laughing) said, "I certainly wouldn't if my social life was like this!"

I was starting to loosen up a bit with the conversation and nearly forgot I was almost naked. Alan quickly brought me back to reality.

A: Soooo, you're apparently not the shy type. How about giving me a better look at you?

Me: (Blushing furiously) wh -- what do you mean?

A: Surely you can't be shy if you were running around the office dressed like that.

Me: Wellll, I thought only Jack would see me.

A: I'm harmless. I just want to see you. How about you just do a little turn for me?

I looked over at Jack to get his response.

J: It's ok, he's seen you already.

So, I screwed up the courage and did a couple of spins in front of Alan, juggled my tits for him and bent over to show him my ass. My pulse rate was through the roof!

A: Wow! You are one hot chick. Have you guys done this before?

Me: (Not wanting him to know about the time in front of Brian and Tim) No, first time.

J: Suz, I'm going to talk to Alan a bit. Why don't you go look around some more? That OK with you Alan?

A: Awww...I guess so.

Feeling more and more comfortable, I blew each of them a kiss and bounded away. I tried to convince myself that it wasn't a big deal. Alan had only seen my tits and I was wearing panties, so it wasn't THAT bad. Although there's no way he didn't notice the huge orgasm I had standing in front of him and my sopping wet panties! I'm sure he could smell my arousal too. I mean, if I could smell it, they could! Oh well, I'll probably never see him again anyway.

With my heart still thumping, I walked to the back and slipped into one of the manager's offices to snoop around some more. I plopped down in the luxurious leather chair, spun around a couple of times and began pulling on the desk drawers. They were all locked so I couldn't find anything interesting. I turned to face the window and stared outside. It felt so naughty to be in this formal office wearing only my panties!

I got bored of this after a few minutes and wandered out into the main cubicle area. Jack and Alan were talking and laughing about something, but I couldn't quite make out what it was. I strolled back into the lunchroom and found some fruit and bread on the counter. Grabbing a banana, I tip toed out and quietly approached Alan's cubicle where he and Jack were talking, hoping to eavesdrop and find out what they were discussing.

I snuck up along the wall of the cubicle to listen and suddenly felt a strong sense of embarrassment and trepidation again. Maybe I should just go to another part of the office and wait until Jack was ready to go. Too late. Alan heard me before I could get away and peeked his head around the corner.

A: Hey! Look who's back!

Me: W-What are you guys doing?

J: We were just challenging each other to some office sports. I won at paper airplane distance. Alan won at sticking pencils in the ceiling. We are trying to think of other things.

A: How about waste basket basketball?

J: That's a good one. I'll whip you at that!

I watched as they wadded up some paper and each took 10 shots. Surprisingly, Alan won 4 makes to 3. Then Jack said to me

J: Hey, you want to join in on one last competition?

Me: "What do you have in mind?"

J: Well, how about you get in this office chair and Alan and I will take turns pushing you a lap around the cubicles. Whoever has the fastest time is the winner.

A: That sounds like fun!

J: You game Suz?

Me: But I'm almost naked. I'll look like an idiot.

J: It's just me and Alan and you've been dressed like that for almost 2 hours now. It's no big deal.

Me: OK, I guess it will be fun.

A: Wait a minute. I've won 2 of 3 competitions. Let's make it interesting. If I win this, it will be 3 out of 4 and I will be the all-time champion. I should get a prize.

J: So, what do you want?

A: I get to come up with some fun activities for this little beauty to do.

Me: I'm already prancing around nearly naked in front of you, and I just met you. What more do you want?

A: If Jack wins, you don't have to do anything.

J: What do WE get if I win?

A: Nothing. It will be 2 to 2 and a draw.

J: So, we have nothing to gain?

A: Nothing but a challenge and having a little fun.

J: Want to accept the challenge Suz?

Me: Only if we agree I can overrule "activities" if we lose, and it starts going too far.

J: Don't worry, I got this.

A: OK, Jack you and your girl have the honors of going first.

Jack got the chair that he had been pushing me around in when Alan came in and I hopped in. The course was set at 1 lap around the cubicle area. Jack gave his cell phone to Alan with a stopwatch app loaded and positioned the chair at the starting line. Alan counted down 3-2-1 GO! Jack took off like a sprinter!

I was holding on to the arms of the chair with my hands and flailing my legs in the air, laughing hysterically! Jack approached the far end turn and as we started to make the turn, the chair tipped over and I fell out. We crashed! The clock was ticking, and we could hear Alan mocking us, so Jack quickly righted the chair, and I jumped back on. We got going again and approached the second turn to head us back toward Alan. The chair started to tip again, and Jack had to stop to keep from throwing me out again. Once we got settled, he raced the long stretch back toward the finish line.

We still had to negotiate 2 more turns. I told Jack to slow down so we wouldn't crash again. We slowly worked our way around the last two turns and crossed the finish line to see that Alan had been taking video of the whole ride! Jack was out of breath, and I was laughing so hard tears were forming in my eyes. It must have been quite the sight on video of Jack pushing his half naked girlfriend around the office in a chair!

J: What was our time?

A: (Laughing) Do you really want to know? 1 minute 8 seconds.

J: Crap, that's bad.

A: Yeah, this is in the bag! Come on Suzanne. Are you ready to mount up again?

Me: Just a sec.

Now my nerves and embarrassment were coming back. I just met Alan a few minutes ago and now he was going to be pushing me around the office in a chair wearing only a pair of panties? This was surreal.

Alan lined the chair up and I nervously walked over and sat down. Jack counted down 3-2-1 GO! Alan started off much slower and I realized he didn't have to go fast, he just needed not to crash because Jack's time was so slow.

This time my shyness made me keep my legs together as we traversed the first two turns with no incidents and started back the length of the office. Alan slowly made his way around the last two turns and crossed the finish line. There was no question Alan's time was faster without the mishaps, even though he was going much slower.

A: WooHoo! What was the time?

J: 44 seconds.

A: Yes!!!!

We all sat and caught our breaths for a minute. I had a sinking feeling in my gut. Maybe if Jack and I don't say anything, Alan will forget about his prize.

A: So, it looks like I'm the big winner! Are you ready to pay up?

J: OK, but nothing extreme, you don't get to fuck my girlfriend.

A: Of course. I wouldn't think of it. I just want to have a little fun.

Alan and Jack both looked toward me, and another wave of heat washed over me. I was blushing a deep red over my whole body!

Me: W-what do I have to do?

A: Well, I think it's time to ditch those panties, so I can see the rest of you.

I didn't think it possible to blush any deeper, but I managed! They both looked at me and Jack tried to make things easier as I reluctantly stood up.

J: It's just us and nobody will ever say anything to anybody about this. Right Alan?

A: You got it. I'll never say a word.

They both stared at me in anticipation. My heart started pounding again! Was I really just going to strip off my last piece of cover in this public office in front of my boyfriend and a stranger? I wanted to, but I didn't want to if you know what I mean. The thought of what I was about to do sent shivers through me.

Without even realizing what I was doing, I absentmindedly raised my hands in a daze and pinched my nipples. That instantly sent shock waves through me, and the tremors began to slowly build again. My fingers pinched a little harder, causing me to lose all control. My right hand shot down a cupped my pussy over the panties!

Groping my pussy with one hand and pinching my nipple with the other, I masturbated in front of them! Bending over to get better access, my thighs clamped my hand to my pussy, and I rocketed into another fantastic orgasm! I felt the juices soaking through the panties and wetting my hand! I had to grasp the arm of the chair for support. I had been focusing so hard on my pussy that I had forgotten to breathe. I took a huge breath and slumped over, leaning on the chair while recovering.

As the orgasm trailed off, I felt deeply ashamed and was afraid to look at Jack and Alan. Not a word had been spoken the whole time. I covered my face with my hands in embarrassment, the right side of my face now slick with pussy juice! My body was still twitching slightly.

Finally, Jack stepped over to me and pulled my hands from my face. His fingers traced through the slick juice left behind and ran over my lips. I licked the juice off with my tongue and gazed into his eyes. He gave me a soft peck on the lips and held me tight.

"FUCKIN A," Alan blurted out.

Jack turned us both to face him, but I couldn't look at him.

Jack whispered to me, "Are you OK?"

I nodded and cuddled closer, his fingers lightly running up and down over my spine. The tingling feeling was getting me excited again.

Jack whispered, "Sorry, if you want to go, we'll stop this right now."

Alan heard that and sensing my embarrassment said, "Yeah, I'm not a jerk. I don't want you to do anything you don't want to do."

I pulled Jack a few feet away to where Alan couldn't hear us.

"I'm so fucking hot right now I don't know what to do. It's so embarrassing, but I almost feel like I NEED more," I said.

"If you want to go home so we can be alone, we can do that," he said.

"No. I mean I think I want to get naked here," I replied.

He separated from me slightly and said, "REALLY!"

I gave a little nod and he said, "OK, if that is what you really want. I'll be right here in case you change your mind. You can stop at any time."

With a knot in my stomach, Jack ushered me back to where Alan was waiting.

"Um, she wants to get naked," Jack said.

I gave him a little elbow because the way he said it made me sound like a slut. But he wasn't wrong. With that said, we all just stood there for a minute looking at each other. I finally realized they were waiting for me. It was my move. How do I do this without looking stupid? Do I just whip my panties off or do I make a show of it?

My heart rate doubled as I again contemplated what I was about to do. I was shaking from nerves and my nipples were aching! I could feel my clit throbbing!

I gave Jack a quick kiss, reached for my panties, and hooked my thumbs in the strings of the waistband. I gently tugged the strings out away from my hips and began to slide them down slowly. My eyes were fixed on Alan, whose eyes were fixed on my crotch.

When the front of the panties reached the top of my pubic hair, I paused. Alan's eyes grew bigger as he lusted to see the rest of me! I could barely breathe as I inched them ever so slowly further down. When my entire pussy finally came into his view, the panties caught in my crack, then snapped free! They were now resting just above my knees.

I put my knees together and the panties fell to the ground, pooling at my feet! I hooked them with my right big toe and flipped them to Alan. He caught them and held them up in front of his face.

A: DAMN, they are soaking wet!

My blush darkened another shade. Alan turned the crotch out and ran his fingers over it then turned to us. He separated his fingers and showed us the pussy juice stretched between them. They both looked at me and I wanted to crawl into a hole! I sat back down in the chair and put my knees together.

Me: Stop it, I'm embarrassed!

A: You have nothing to be embarrassed about. I think it's hot as hell!

Me: Well, you're not the one sitting naked in front of a stranger while they examine your underwear!

J: Babe, it IS really sexy!

A: Can I come get a look at that beautiful pussy you are hiding?

I buried my face in my hands, but didn't say no. Alan noticed that.

A: You didn't answer. Can I?

I looked over at Jack and he gave a slight shrug of his shoulders, so I nodded almost unnoticeably to Alan. He quickly took a position on his knees in front of the chair. I was trembling in fear, anticipation, nerves and a thousand other feelings as I felt his hands on my knees. He slowly began to separate them, and my pussy came into his view. He pushed my legs further apart until my knees were against the arms of the chair. My pussy was now on full display to Alan!

A: Fuck! That is the sexiest pussy I have ever seen! The hair is so neatly trimmed, and your legs are so smooth.

Without even thinking, I scooched my butt up to the front edge of the chair and leaned back to give him a better view. I could actually feel my pussy lips opening up! I can't believe I just did that! What was I thinking? This wasn't Jack staring at my crotch!

A: OH SHIT! The juice is literally running out of your pussy! Look at that! The smell is intoxicating!

I saw Jack come peer over Alan's shoulder at my drooling pussy.

J: WOW! There is already a little puddle forming on the chair!

I could feel Alan's hot breath between my legs, and I was in desperate need of some contact on my pussy. I reached down and grabbed Alan's left hand and brought it to my pussy as an invitation. He didn't waste any time and began running his index finger up and down the length of my slit. OHHHHHH, that feels goooooood!

I pinched my nipples, mauled my tits and started squirming in the chair. Alan tried to keep me still by putting his forearms across my thighs so he could work on my pussy. The next thing I know, Jack was at my side. He lifted my right foot, placed my heel on the front edge of the chair, then grabbed my right hand and bound them together to the arm of the chair with a necktie. He then moved to the other side of the chair and did the same to my left leg and arm. I was now tied to the chair spread eagle with pussy juice streaming onto the chair! Alan took his position in front of me again and there was no way of hiding my assets now, not that I wanted to at this point.

Jack looked at me and asked if I was OK. I nodded breathlessly. Alan then looked at Jack and he simply nodded his approval. Having gotten the go ahead, Alan began working more vigorously on my pussy. I could feel one, then 2 fingers sliding in and out. He pinched my clit between his forefinger and thumb, and I almost exploded! I tried thrusting my hips to get more contact but couldn't move much.

Jack moved to my right side and began massaging my breasts and pinching and pulling on my rock-hard nipples. Luckily for me, I couldn't think of anything but the absolute bliss my body was feeling at the moment. If I hadn't been drunk on sexual stimulation, the scene playing out would have mortified me to death! I began whimpering, desperate for more. I looked up at Jack with pleading eyes and was able to breathlessly moan "I NEED IT!"

J: Sorry, nobody fucks you but me.

Me: I need SOMETHING!

Alan withdrew his fingers from my pussy, making a squishing noise, and looked around. He spotted the banana that I had brought from the lunchroom sitting on the desk. He grabbed it and held it up to Jack and me as if to ask permission. I groaned and let out a guttural "YES!" Jack pulled a rubber out of his wallet and tossed it to Alan, who quickly rolled it over the banana.

Jack was now standing behind the chair, working on my tits and watching intently as Alan slowly inched the banana toward my gaping pussy. I couldn't wait to have it inside me and tried to thrust my hips to meet it without success. Finally, I felt the banana touch my pussy lips as Alan teased me with it by running it up and down my slit. I was completely out of my mind with lust and whimpering in need!

The banana slowly started penetrating my sloppy wet pussy until its entire length was buried. My pussy clamped down around it trying to hold it in place, then it began its slow withdrawal. Alan pulled the banana back until it was completely out of me, then almost immediately pushed it back in all the way. He began a rhythm of in and out while twisting it. The slight curve of the banana was reaching my G spot as it twisted into me. Jack was still teasing my nipples and rubbing my tits. I scooted back in the chair as far as possible as the banana pistoned into me. My ass was completely wet from the pussy juice flowing out of me and I became aware of the strong odor of my sex wafting up from below.

My body began to quiver and quake, and I moaned almost incoherently. I was on the very brink of an earth-shattering orgasm when Jack suddenly shouted, "OH SHIT!" His hands left my tits and he turned away. I was in no condition to comprehend anything but the wanton lust in my pussy at that moment!

J: Shit, I heard the elevator bell!

A: (raising his head to look over the back of the chair) Fuck, it's the cleaning crew!

J: Fuck! You go stall them; I'll go hide her!

Alan jumped to his feet, leaving the banana buried deep in my pussy, and dashed toward the front office doors. Jack started pushing me in the chair and the movement caused my pussy to go into spasms. I was COMING HARD!

Jack wheeled me to the back and into one of the manager's offices. All the while, I was still tied spread eagle to the chair with the banana in my pussy and in the middle of a massive orgasm, completely unaware of what was going on. My body was convulsing, and I was shrieking in ecstasy, so Jack covered my mouth with his hands to keep me quiet. The banana popped out of my pussy due to the contractions and rested against my inner thigh. The orgasm was subsiding, and I was beginning to regain my senses when I saw Jack peeking out the side window of the manager's office.

He quickly turned to me and said, "They are picking up trash, we have to get out of here fast!"

Jack ran over to me, untied my hands and feet, grabbed my right hand and pulled me up from the chair. There was so much cum in the chair it was like a suction cup holding me in place. He pushed the cum covered chair up under the desk and pulled me toward the door. He gently and quietly turned the doorknob and opened it enough to get his head out.

Then he flung the door open and said, "We have to go NOW!"

I was still in a daze with my pussy buzzing as Jack pulled me by the hand, out into the main office and we quickly dashed to the front.

Me: What's going on!

J: The cleaning crew is in here emptying trash. We have to get out of here.

Me: What do you mean get out of here?

J: We can't be caught in here! C'mon.

With that, Jack pulled me, naked, cum covered and trembling through the glass doors into the main hallway and elevator lobby! We ran to the elevators and stopped for a half a second before he decided the stairs would be better. We burst through the stairwell door and down a half a flight to the landing between the second and third floors. After waiting maybe 5 minutes, Jack said he was going to go see if the coast was clear.

J: Wait here. I'll go see if they are gone.

M: You can't leave me here naked!

J: What else can I do? I have to see if they are gone. You're safe here for a few minutes.

Jack quietly crept up the half flight of stairs and peeked into the elevator lobby. He then slipped out, leaving me naked and wet in the stairwell. I was still having occasional twitches from the orgasm and my feet were getting wet from the pussy juice flowing down my legs! This was the most ridiculous situation imaginable! What if somebody came and found me like this? There was no logical way to explain it. The only thing I could do was wait for Jack to come help me.

It seemed like he was gone for an hour. I felt completely helpless and vulnerable. My head was spinning! Every little sound made me practically jump out of my skin. Suddenly, the door above me burst open and I started to run.

Jack yelled, "It's me," and came bounding down the stairs. Before I knew what was happening, he was dragging me by the hand up the stairs, through the door and into the elevator lobby again. We ran to the glass doors at the office entrance and Jack showed his keycard to the scanner. The door lock clicked, Jack pushed the door open, and we scurried back inside.

We were both completely out of breath and needed to regain our composure. Jack put his arms around my waist in a deep hug, lifted me off my feet until our faces were at the same level and gave me a passionate kiss. I wrapped my legs around him and he carried me toward the back of the office, out of view of the glass doors.

We entered the conference room, and he backed me up to the large conference table and set my butt down on it. He stepped back a few inches, lifted my chin with his fingers and gave me another passionate kiss!

J: I'm so sorry. I never imagined anybody would be here. Are you OK?

Me: (my heart still pounding and out of breath) Yeah, I'm fine.

J: Are you mad?

Me: No. Actually, that was REALLY exciting! I've never cum so hard in my life!

J: It WAS sexy as hell, but a little too close for comfort.

Me: Too close for you? I was the one tied up naked in a chair being fucked to orgasm with a banana by a complete stranger!! (We both chuckled at that).

J: Speaking of your orgasm in the chair, that was one of my manager's chairs. I need to do a little clean up before we can get out of here. Just relax and calm down for a few minutes while I straighten up the office.

M: Um, I'm still naked.

J: Yeah, I'm not exactly sure where your clothes are. When I find them, I'll bring them in.

Me: Where is the cleaning crew?

J: They took the elevator up.

Jack kissed me again and ran his fingers through my sopping wet pubic hair and over my pussy before turning and strolling out the conference room door. I was left sitting naked and still wet on the conference table. Exhausted, I laid back on the table and stretched out. My body was still tingling, and I couldn't help running my hands over my nipples and down to my pussy. I was lightly tickling myself when I heard a voice that was not Jack! My heart about shot through my chest. It was Alan.

A: Hey. How ya doin'? Can I come in?

Me: (still laying on my back) I'm spent, but OK. What happened? I was pretty much incoherent.

A: (approaching the table and eyeing my wet, naked form) When we were uh...playing, the janitors came into the office. Jack took you in the chair to the back and I went to stall them. When they weren't looking, Jack took you out and that's the last thing I know until now.

Me: There is nobody else here now is there?

A: No, just me and I don't know where Jack is.

Me: Jack went to clean up the office.

A: Do you want me to leave you alone?

Me: You can stay and talk, but that's it. I don't want you to touch me or anything without Jack being here.

A: Sure, sure (as he pulled a chair up and sat down next to me at the table).

A: I can't believe how brave you are to do what you did.

Me: (now feeling a little self-conscious again) I don't know what came over me. I just got caught up in everything and it was so exciting.

A: What happened when you left the office?

M: (unaware that I was still absentmindedly caressing my pussy) We ran out to the hall and into the stairwell until Jack told me they had left and here we are.

A: Fucking hell!

Just then we heard Jack approaching. He turned into the conference room.

J: Oh, hey Alan, I was wondering what happened to you.

A: I'm sorry Jack, I had no idea that would happen.

J: Well, we didn't get caught, so if she's OK with it, so am I.

Me: I'm OK.

J: Hey, you guys have to come see this!

Me: Why what's wrong?

J: Nothing, it is really cool!

Jack and Alan each took one of my hands and helped me sit up and get down from the conference table.

Jack looked back at the table and said, "It looks like I'm going to have to clean up in here too."

I looked back at the table and saw a big wet spot where I had been laying! I blushed again as they both laughed. Why would that embarrass me after everything that had happened?

We followed Jack out of the conference room to the manager's office where we had hidden from the janitors. Jack pulled out the chair I had been bound to. There was the banana sitting in a literal puddle of my cum and pussy juice!

A: DAMN! Look at all that cum!

J: Yeah, that's amazing!

Me: (my face buried in Jack's shoulder in embarrassment) Well, what do you expect, the way you guys were tormenting me?

Alan went over to the chair and swirled his hand around in my juices. When he lifted his hand, my cum formed a string about 8 inches long before dripping back into the puddle. Jack joined Alan and they both played in my juice puddle with their hands like they were mesmerized. Finally, Jack spoke up.

J: Well, it's getting late, let's get the office cleaned up and get out of here.

A: I hate for this to end, but you're right. I'll get the conference room and the cubicles and you guys clean up in here.

I went into the bathroom and gathered a bunch of paper towels, and we cleaned up the office chair (and me) and put the rest of the office back in order. We put the cum soaked paper towels into a trash bag with the well-used banana and met Alan at the front doors.

J: OK, everything looks good. Let's get out of here.

Me: Ahem, I'm still naked!

J: Oh yeah. Alan, do you know where her clothes are?

A: They are at my desk.

He retrieved my clothes from his desk and returned to us at the front doors. With a sly smile, he asked, "Are you up for one last adventure, or are you done?"

Me: What do you mean?

A: How about we walk you to the car like this?

Me: Oh, jeez, I don't know (a little shutter going through my body at the thought).

A: I saw that! You are excited about it aren't you?

Me: (sheepishly) Well, maybe a little.

J: Suz, are you sure about this? I mean we might be pushing our luck here.

Me: I dunno. It's scary. No, I can't do it.

A: Come on, it'll be fun.

Me: Uh uh. No way.

J: If we take the stairs, we should be able to make it out to the parking garage with nobody seeing.

Me: SHOULD be able to make it? You said there SHOULD be nobody in the office on Sunday.

J: I know. It's totally up to you but think about how turned on all of this has made you.

With a loud sigh, I said, "OK, let's do this before I change my mind. You better make sure my clothes are handy in case we run into anybody! If I do this and you tell me you forgot to bring them or something, I will kill both of you."

I looked at both of them seriously and they both said they understood.

I was turning into a wreck with nerves again but couldn't deny the excitement and was turned on immensely. Was I really going to do this? What was happening to me? Oh, well, I'll figure that out later.

The parking garage was a small lot under the main floor of the building, so there wasn't much chance of being seen there unless another car drove in. I still felt like I was about to throw up though.

There wasn't any more time to think about it as Jack grabbed my right hand, pushed open the door and led the way with me behind and Alan behind me. As I crossed the threshold from the office to the elevator lobby, I began resisting Jack's pull. My heart was again in my throat! Alan then came through and they each pulled me by one hand. My resistance grew as they had my arms stretched in front, pulling me toward the stairs.

Jack said, "Come on, it will be over in just a couple of minutes. You've gone this far. Might as well go the rest of the way."

"Just give me a sec. I need to compose myself."

"You are only drawing this out longer by stalling. Let's go," Alan said.

"You're right. OK, let's go," I said.

They both pulled me toward the stairs again, this time with much less resistance from me.

Then, Jack exclaimed, "Oh shit, I have to make sure the door is secure and the alarm is set."

He let go of my right hand and quickly walked back to the office doors, leaving me standing there naked with Alan, a guy I just met a couple of hours before. It was an uncomfortable feeling for both of us, so we just stood there waiting for Jack without saying a word to each other. Alan kept ahold of my hand while we waited, and I looked around to avoid eye contact with him. Jack was only gone for about 60 seconds, and we could both still see him from where we were standing, but it was awkward. When Jack returned, Alan swung open the stairwell door and checked to see if anybody was around.

Alan said, "Coast is clear, hurry." I resisted his pull again.

Jack felt my resistance and asked, "What's wrong now?"

I looked to the ground in embarrassment and said, "Well, I was thinking we should take the elevator." I couldn't even believe myself what I was suggesting! Both of their eyes got as big as saucers.

Jack said, "But somebody could get on while we are on the way down!"

"I know, but what are the chances? Besides, this will be much more exciting, don't you think?"

Jack thought about it for a couple of seconds and said, "OK, if that's what you want, c'mon."

The three of us strolled over to the elevators and Alan pushed the down button. I felt like I could hardly breathe as we stood there waiting for it to arrive on the third floor.

Alan casually said, "You know, the janitors use the elevator, and they ARE in the building."

"Shit, you're right!" I said. Just then, the bell dinged signaling the elevator had arrived.

Jack said, "No time to back out now, get in."

I was pushed into the elevator car by Alan as Jack pushed the button for the parking level and the doors slid shut! I felt like I was hyperventilating! There was a slight jerk, and the elevator began descending. We were past the point of no return now.

Jack looked at me and said, "This is so hot! You are incredible. I can actually see your heart beating in your chest!"

We passed the second floor on our way down and I suddenly jolted to reality. I looked at Jack and then Alan with horror in my eyes.

"Where are my clothes?" I screamed!

Alan said, "Fuck, I set them on the floor by the stairs while Jack was locking the door! I guess I forgot to pick them up when we decided to use the elevator."

"Damn it, you guys promised!"

"I'm so sorry. I promise it wasn't on purpose. It was an accident!"

Jack said, "Shit, do you want to go back up? Actually, we are just about to the parking level. Maybe we should take you to the car and you can wait there while I go up and get your clothes."

I agreed just as the elevator jerked to a stop and the bell dinged for the parking level. My heartbeat went up another twenty beats per second as we waited for the doors to open. Oh, please let there be nobody there! The doors slid open, and Jack checked both ways to make sure it was clear. There didn't appear to be anybody around, so I cautiously stepped out into the parking lot, naked as the day I was born!

My nerves calmed a little as there was nobody else in sight. Enjoying the feeling of being kind of outside completely naked, I began to skip and twirl around in my newfound freedom. Jack had his cell phone out taking video, so I struck some poses for him and played for the camera. This went on for 3-4 minutes until we heard a car entering the parking lot. We all instinctively made a dash for Jack's car, and I heard the beeps of the door locks. I was weaving and crouching down between cars as I made my way to Jack, who had the passenger door open for me. I jumped in and let out a huge sigh of relief! I made it!

Jack said, "I'll go back up and get the clothes. Alan, you stay here and make sure Suz is safe."

With that, Jack was gone, leaving me alone again, naked with Alan! Why didn't Jack send Alan to get my clothes? Too late to worry about that now. He got in the driver's seat, and we closed the car doors. This was just like waiting at the stairs. AWKWARD! We sat in silence, not knowing what to do or say to each other. I felt shy again and put my knees together and put my left hand over my pussy while using my right arm to cover my tits. Why would I be shy now? Not too long ago, Alan was fucking me with a banana while I was tied to an office chair!

I realized it was silly to be shy now and relaxed. Sliding down in the seat a little, I let my knees separate and my left hand wandered down into my crotch. My pussy was SOAKED! I couldn't help myself and started to lightly finger my pussy. My left hand began massaging my tits and pulling on my nipples. I could sense Alan's stare practically burning a hole in me. I didn't care, the feeling was so good nothing else mattered.

Suddenly, I was startled out of my state of bliss by a knock on my window. It was Jack holding my clothes. He opened the door and dropped them in my lap. I pushed them to the floor in front of me. Jack went around the back of the car to the driver's side and opened the door. He and Alan just looked at each other, not knowing what to say, which was understandable. I mean, what does one say? Thanks for fucking my girlfriend with a banana? Thanks for letting me fuck your girlfriend with a banana? Ha ha.

I broke the silence and said, "Alan, it was very nice to meet you. I had fun."

I leaned over the center console, put my arms around his neck and gave him a little kiss. He stammered out something that wasn't even real words as he turned and got out of the car. Jack got in the driver's seat, started the car and backed out. We drove past Alan toward the exit, and I blew him a kiss.

Jack kept glancing over at me every couple of seconds as we drove out onto the street. I realized I was still naked, and my hand was lightly diddling my pussy.

Jack asked, "Are you going to get dressed?"

"Not yet, it's Sunday, there isn't hardly anybody around and this feels really great! I'll wait until I get home."

It was only about a 10-minute drive, but I had worked myself into a frenzy by the time the car pulled up in front of my apartment building and parked.

Jack said. "You ARE going to get dressed before going inside, aren't you?"

I said, "I suppose. I love being naked, but I'm not ready to go bare assed into my own apartment building just yet!"

Did I really say just yet? What did that mean? Would I even consider doing that sometime?

Jack snapped me out of my daydream by saying, "Well, are you ready?"

I didn't answer, just reluctantly began dressing. My panties were damp and cold, so I set them aside and struggled to get my jeans on in the confines of the car. I set the bra with the panties and pulled the blouse on, only buttoning two buttons. We both got out of the car and headed toward the building, me carrying my bra and drenched panties in my hand. A couple of guys came out the door just as we reached it. I twirled my bra and panties around openly and they did a double take as they passed.

We took the stairs to my second-floor apartment, and I let us in. My roommate, Allie was on the couch reading. She turned and before even looking at us asked "what's up." It was then that she saw the bra and panties in my hand and blushed.

I said, "We've had a busy day!"

This time, I pulled Jacks arm and led him to my bedroom. I flopped down on the bed and immediately tore off my jeans and t-shirt.

"I need you now, Jack," I said.

He quickly took his clothes off and jumped on top of me, his knees straddling me. We began kissing passionately, each of us with the other's head in their hands. I needed more!

"Jack, turn around," I said.

He spun around so his knees were now on either side of my head and we were in a 69 position with me on the bottom. A string of drool was hanging down from his dick, working its way toward my face. I felt his elbows resting at the sides of my hips as his fingers combed through my pubic hair. He pushed my legs apart and began working his fingers over my pussy lips.

Jack plunged two fingers in and out of me several times, then withdrew them. I heard a slurping noise and realized he was sucking up my juices! Then the fingers plowed back into me. He curled his fingers up to my g-spot, while his palm was resting on my engorged clit. He vigorously wiggled his fingers and palm in my crotch, making me feel like I have never felt before!

The string of drool from Jack's cock was descending toward my tongue more rapidly now. I stretched my neck up and caught the little ball at the end on my tongue and sucked the string into my mouth like a spaghetti noodle! I couldn't reach his cock with my mouth, so I put my hands on his hips and urged him lower.

Jack brought his hips down so that his cock slid right into my waiting mouth. My tongue swirled around his cockhead, and I ever so lightly put my teeth where the head meets the shaft and pulled on the head with my mouth.

It was hard for me to get into a pumping motion on his dick with me on the bottom.

I tapped Jack on the butt and said, "Let's switch."

I grabbed him by his ass, and he wrapped his arms around my upper thighs. In one swift, choreographed move, we were able to roll over and completely switch positions without missing a beat.

Now that I was on top, I could get his big, beautiful cock back in my mouth and really go to work! His fingers separated my pussy lips to open me up for his tongue, while I started bobbing up and down on his shaft. After every two or three strokes, I would spend some extra time sucking and biting the supersensitive head.

Jack's tongue, meanwhile, was darting in and out of my pussy. Occasionally, he would suck my pussy lips, and pull them out as far as he could until they broke loose and snapped back into place! A single finger poked and prodded at my opening. He inserted it just to about the first knuckle and twirled it around. Then, I felt a pair of fingers from each hand separating my labia and his tongue began flitting at my clit!

We were both writhing like wild animals now. I was furiously working my mouth over his cock, and he was licking my clit. His lips surrounded my clit and he sucked HARD! My grunts and groans were stifled by his cock in my mouth. The harder he sucked on my clit, the harder I worked on his cock! We were in a frenzy!

I couldn't take it anymore. With one last stroke, I let his cock pop out my mouth.

I breathlessly said, "I gotta have that big cock in me now!"

He gave a final suck and tug on my clit as I swung my leg over his head and sat up. Jack jumped off the bed and came around to the side. He grabbed me by both knees and yanked me to the edge of the bed. I laid back on my elbows and watched as he positioned his raging hard-on at my entrance.

With one push, he was balls deep into me. Oooooh, it felt soooo good! He was pumping into me repeatedly and I fell off my elbows with my back now flat on the bed. Jack continued thrusting. I reached my arms up to touch him and he grabbed my hands, pulling me up to a 45-degree angle. We used the combined grip of our hands to increase the power of his pounding.

Jack was practically growling now, and I knew the climax was near! He tensed and stopped pumping, and I immediately felt his hot cum spurting into me. I wrapped my legs around his waist and pulled him in tight. He lifted me off the bed and I hugged him tightly with his cock still pumping cum into me! His hands cupped my ass cheeks, and we bounced lightly as the final drops of cum oozed into my pussy.

We stayed just like that, Jack standing with me wrapped around his body, and his dick buried in my pussy, for a couple of minutes. Jack was twisting from side to side as we held the embrace. I could feel our mixed juices starting to drip out of me. Jack felt it too and backed me to the bed and laid me down. His dick slipped out and he collapsed down on top of me. Our hearts were thumping against each other in unison.

After we both caught our breaths, Jack lifted himself to his elbows and we shared another passionate kiss.

With a sigh, Jack said, "I better get going. I have an early class tomorrow. I love you!"

I replied, "I love you."

I watched as Jack gathered his clothes, pulled on his underwear and shorts, then lowered the t-shirt over his beautiful chest and abs. I put on a robe, and we walked out of my bedroom towards the front door.

When we got to the living area, Allie was on the couch pretending to read a magazine. She was flushed and kept sneaking little peeks at us as we walked to the door. I don't know what she saw or heard, or how much, but it was obvious we had her attention!

Jack opened the door and turned to me, giving me a short kiss this time as we said goodbye. I closed the door behind him and headed back to the bedroom. It was then that I noticed I reeked of our sex! If I could smell it, Allie could certainly smell it. Now I was a little red faced!

Allie gave me a little look out of the corner of her eye as she tried to keep up the pretense of reading a magazine. I guess she didn't want to be the first to say something.

"Sorry, I hope you aren't offended," I said in a nervous giggle.

"N-no, it's fine. Boy you guys sure got it on!" She said, as a wry smile began to appear.

I said laughingly, "Yeah, it was hot!"

I could tell she wanted more of the story, but I needed to rest.

"I'm exhausted. I'll fill you in more in the morning," I said, as I headed down the hall to my bedroom.

Allie looked disappointed, but I just had no energy left, and I was a little embarrassed. We had been roommates for two years, but this is the first time anything like this has ever happened. I knew she wasn't mad or disgusted, which was a huge relief to me.

I decided to have a quick shower before going to bed. There wasn't even any strength left to enjoy the soapy feeling when I washed my tits and pussy. I dried myself and collapsed onto the bed, drifting off to sleep with the thoughts of the day's adventures swimming in my head.

