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Lesbian Sex With My Naughty Neighbor



If anybody walks past, they’ll probably think this is some weird sex thing. Or maybe a sorority initiation.

Here I am, hanging off a suburban fence at midnight, my boyfriend boosting me. With my short skirt riding high, and my leg up over the edge, I have nothing but a skimpy thong maintaining my modesty.

Seriously, all Tommy would have to do is to turn his head a little to the left, and he could…read my lips.

“Hayley, come on,” he says, somehow making a whisper sound like a whine. “Let’s just go back to my place or something.”

I glare down at him. “Does your place have a pool, dude?”

“No. But neither does yours.”

“I know. That’s why we’re climbing into my neighbor’s yard. Duh.”

He drops his eyes low, and I feel like a bitch. I am a bitch, really. It’s frustration that’s made me this way, pure and simple, but that’s no excuse.

My problem is, Tommy’s never made any kind of move on me so far. Even now, with my pussy barely six inches from his face, and so close to naked that he can probably feel the heat from her.

“Well, then,” I continue. “Lift me.”

He ducks and hooks his hands beneath my foot, raising me enough that I can clamber over the fence.

When I land, I scan around. Is it technically trespassing when it’s your neighbor? After all, my daddy actually owns the place, and rents it out. So, really, it’s not like proper trespassing. Right?

There are no lights on, and no noises. Hopefully that means Julia, my neighbor, is either asleep or maybe even out of town.

She’s pretty cool, as far as neighbors go. Not like she’s part of my scene or anything, since she’s in her mid 30s. But she seems to know stuff, and she’s really friendly to me when we see each other over the fence.

But the whole point of busting in here is that I’m desperate to give my cherry away tonight. If Julia comes home, or wakes up, it’ll really spoil the mood.

I scamper over to the gate and let Tommy in. Even in the dull light from the street lamp he looks pale. “Are we gonna get in trouble?”

“Of course not. Nobody’s home.”

He still hesitates, so I unbutton my top and toss it aside.

“Hayley, are…are you sure about this?”

I let my actions answer, by pushing down my crazy-short skirt, leaving me standing in nothing but a tiny black thong and a matching bra.

At 19, Tommy’s a year older than me, but he’s never looked more like a scared little kid.

“Don’t you want me, big boy?” I purr, slowly walking backward to the pool.

“Um…y–yes?”

“Then strip off and come get me.”

The poor guy’s hands shake like hell as he unbuttons his shirt. I just hope he’ll be able to…rise to the occasion.

My heels hit the raised brick edge of the pool, and I step up onto it without looking. When my boyfriend glances over at me again, I take a flying back flip into the water.

“Hayley,” he hisses when I surface. “You better be quiet.”

“I told you, big boy. Nobody’s here.” I shake the solid wet lump of my long hair back over my shoulder and stand in the shallow end, taking in a breath so I can swell my perky tits for his viewing pleasure. “You like what you see, Tommy?”

“Y–yes?”

“Please, big boy. I’m all wet. I couldn’t be any wetter.”

“Leave the poor kid alone, Hayley.”

We both jump out of our skins and stare at the back deck of the house. It’s in complete shadow, so neither of us has noticed my neighbor sitting there.

“Julia? I thought…”

“Yes, I heard what you thought, Hayley.” She stands and comes forward, the street lamps glistening off her long hair and her silk robe.

Tommy stands there, gawking. I can’t tell if he’s frozen in fear, or if Julia’s undeniable beauty has him in its thrall. Either way, it only makes me more pissed.

“Tommy?”

“Hayley, he’s not ready.” Julia turns to my boyfriend. “I think you should leave, sonny.”

Tommy does a rapid about-face and scampers out of the gate like he’s just been freed from jail, and I sigh in frustration. “Well, thanks a fucking ton, Julia.”

“Honey, you so weren’t getting it tonight. Not from that sweet kid, anyway.”

“I’m never getting it. I’m gonna die a virgin. And not in a train wreck or anything. It’ll be old age.”

Julia chuckles, which only makes me madder. “Hayley, baby, you’re still only 18.”

“All my friends started—”

“Too young. I know your friends too, remember?”

I’ve had enough. Sure, she’s been my neighbor for 8 years now, but that doesn’t give her the right to judge me. I climb out of the pool and stride over to her, standing nose to nose. “Why are you meddling in my life, anyway?”

She curls her full, luscious lips into a smirk. “Because you’re in my yard. And I’m the closest thing you have to a mother.”

“But I’m a grown woman.” The way I stamp my foot afterward kinda undermines my argument. “If I want to fuck a boy, I should be able to do it without you interfering.”

“Then go do it. Just not on my property.”

“You’re just a renter. It’s my daddy’s place, not yours.” Oh, god. Even my voice betrays me. I’m a fucking ten-year-old brat, suddenly.

“Yeah, well, your precious daddy really isn’t all that, Hayley.”

“What? How fucking dare you, bitch?”

“I say it like I see it.”

I kinda want to slap her, but in her voice I can hear what sounds like genuine pain. “You’re…serious?”

“Yes, I’m serious. You know he and I were an item, right?”

“Oh…no, I didn’t.”

“Well, it’s been over for a year, now. At least he didn’t kick me to the curb. Not literally, anyway. Just emotionally.”

I can’t think of anything helpful to say, so I just make a little grunting sound.

“Hey,” Julia continues. “Maybe one day you’ll even get to meet your half-sister. The one he had with that floozy in Boston.”

“He…he travels for work, though. Right?”

“To be fair, I think it started as work trips.”

A moment ago I’d been ready to slap her. Now, all I can do is pull her into my arms. “I’m…I’m sorry, Julia.”

She smiles and strokes her fingers down my cheek. “I’m sorry, too. I ruined your big night.”

“Meh. You were right. Tommy wasn’t ready.” A thought suddenly occurs to me. “Wait…you were sitting there in the dark all along, right?”

“Yep. Just me and my gin.”

I swallow before talking again, just to get my thoughts straight. “So…if Tommy had been ready, you were gonna sit there and watch while he…y’know. Fucked me?”

“Please don’t judge me, honey. I haven’t been touched by another person in so fucking long. I’ll take what I can get, wherever I can get it.”

“But…you and my dad…” I’m struck dumb yet again by the thought of it. Even though my belly tingles at the idea of this woman watching me fuck someone.

“Yeah, I guess there was once a chance I’d be your stepmom, but it never happened. Besides, you’re hot as fuck, Hayley.” She looks away as she shrugs. “Sue me.”

Oh, god. My neighbor has never really opened up to me like this. Even though it’s never going to happen, I get a warm thrill from the idea I could have been calling her mom at some point. There’s nobody I’d have liked better in that role.

Her praise is like a drug, and one that I could maybe never get enough of. “You…really think I’m beautiful?”

“Oh, honey…” She comes forward and presses her mouth to mine, her kiss as soft as a summer breeze. When she pulls back again I stay still, trying to get my head around what just happened.

And how lovely it was.

“J–Julia?” I feel light-headed, but in the most beautiful way. Like I imagine being tipsy would feel.

“What can I say, honey?” she replies. “Whatever we are to each other doesn’t change the fact you’re still hot as fuck.”

She comes down to meet me again, this time landing much harder, probing at my lips with her tongue. It takes no time at all before I open up and let her inside.

I’ve been kissed before. Tommy did it a few times, and it was quite all right. A few boys before him. But nobody has ever kissed me like Julia.

It’s as if she knows a secret link between my mouth and my pussy. Every little caress of her lips and tongue makes my chest tight, and awakens fizzing sensations between my legs.

I make tiny whimpering sounds as Julia explores me, deeper and deeper, making soft fists in my wet hair. She drives at me so hard I overbalance, and we fall backward into the pool.

We drop beneath the surface, our mouths clamped together as we roll and writhe, our bodies meeting in all kinds of wonderful places. This sexy older woman thrusts her fingers down into my thong, over my hair-free mound, until she has one tip pressed to my clit.

I roar out in sheer overwhelmed ecstasy as she grinds the hard bone of her finger into my stiff pleasure bud. If we don’t get our heads above water soon, we’ll both drown. But holy fuck, what a way to die. With bursts of pure bliss erupting in my pussy.

Julia eventually finds her feet and stands, dragging me up without ever breaking our deep, heated kiss. She swings me around and slams me back against the side of the pool, and I grunt with the impact.

Julia bites hard into my bottom lip, and I squeal with the delicious pain.

“Fuck you feel good, honey,” she whispers, her breath and her words rasping with arousal. “I can’t wait to see you naked.”

“Ohh…”

Julia ducks below the surface again, and grasps my skimpy thong in both hands. She tears it off me in an instant, and even below the churning surface of the water, I can see that she stills for a moment.

Slowly, she moves one hand toward me, then the other. When she presses her thumbs to my outer lips, I moan with pleasure. When she parts those lips, it’s her turn to moan, the sound coming to me as vibrations through the water.

My neighbor releases my pussy lips and slides her hands around to my bare ass. She lifts me, and presses me back, until I’m sitting on the rough brick edge of the pool.

When Julia surfaces again, her face is right there, between my legs. She only comes out as far as her chin, and gazes into my eyes. “You’re so fucking beautiful, Hayley.”

“Thank you…mommy.”

“Oh, honey. Baby. It’s so naughty when you call me that. Especially when…” Instead of finishing, she curls her hands up around the outsides of my legs and pulls them apart. When she kisses the silky skin on the inside of my thigh, my whole body trembles with need.

“Mommy…are you gonna…”

“Hayley, honey…I can’t wait to eat your perfect little pussy.”

“Oh, fuuuck…”

Julia flicks my inner thigh with the tip of her tongue, drinking the water off my skin. She turns to the other side and does the same, just a little higher up.

A few seconds later, she’s only a fraction of an inch from my virgin cunt. The heat of her breath courses over my soaking wet lips, made cold by the water. My father’s ex presses her mouth against me, just a soft kiss. The same way she’s always kissed my cheek in the past.

Only…only not really like that at all. Because when she kisses my cheek, it’s once only, it’s quick…and it’s never felt so fucking good.

Julia opens her mouth, the wet heat of her tongue burning its way into my pussy lips. I bend backward and turn my face to the sky as she glides her tongue deeper inside me.

When she sucks on my clit, all the stars above seem to grow, and pulse, and I curl my legs around her back, pulling her harder against me.

“Mommy, please…oh, you’re so fucking good at that.”

Julia moans, and the sound tingles against me. She releases my bud and drops lower, pushing my legs higher at the same time. A second later, she grinds her hot tongue in against my ass hole, and I just about collapse backward.

“Mommy…mommy…that’s so wrong…”

“Uh-huh…that’s what makes it so fucking hot.”

This gorgeous older goddess takes my clit between thumb and finger, and pinches like hell, as she works the tip of her tongue inside my ass.

I throw my hands out behind me, just to hold myself up on the pool edge. Julia pumps her face forward and back, fucking my tight little back door with her tongue as she creates lightning bolts in my clit.

Every thrust of her face drives my ass backward, scratching my tender skin. The pain somehow only adds to the experience, and before I’m anywhere near ready, my climax is right there, hovering on the edge.

“Mommy…I’m so close to coming…”

“Oh, honey…”

She presses in against my tender ass, and strokes the surface of her tongue all the way up me. When she swamps my clit with her mouth and sucks like hell, I lose the power of speech.

Then, when she pumps two fingers into my pussy, and one into my ass, I lose the power to breathe.

An instant passes, where the whole world goes silent. And then, my core turns supernova, and my orgasm pounds its way through my body.

Julia bites into my clit so hard I wonder if she might take it from me. The sensations are so fucking strong that it sends me jerking like I’ve been electrocuted.

In desperation, I sit up, and fall forward, once again landing in the pool. My neighbor comes with me, as though she never wants to let go of me.

This time, when I surface, we’re face to face, and I pull her into a deep, hard kiss.

While I devour her mouth, I yank her silk robe wide open, baring her body to me for the first time. She shrugs the garment off and jumps into my arms, wrapping her legs around my waist, and I spin around, lifting her easily in the water.

I grip her sexy round ass, squeezing her flesh hard as I drink my juices from her lips and tongue. Julia mews like a kitten, and kinks her hips to grind her clit against me.

I bite into her tongue, and she pulls back just enough that I can see her perfect tits. A split second later, I dive on her, suckling one nipple into my mouth and digging my teeth in. Julia whines with need and falls backward, floating in the water as I kiss my way down her belly.

When I reach her mound, I stroke my tongue through her short cropped bush, and pause while I catch my breath.

Can I really do this? Not just going down on another woman—which is as scary as it is exhilarating—but for that woman to be my father’s ex-girlfriend.

“Please, Hayley honey. Give me your pretty tongue. I need you so much, baby.”

Oh, fuck. Such desperation. There’s no way I can resist her now.

I gaze down on her juicy cunt for a few seconds. The ripples and folds of her lips glisten in the street lighting, like a delicious fresh peach.

“Mommy,” I murmur, my voice breaking halfway through, before I dive forward and dash my mouth against her slick, hot cunt.

Julia’s scent caresses my nose, and her spicy flavor washes over my tongue, as I lap at her slit. Shaking my head side to side, I burrow my face deeper, thrusting my tongue inside and drawing out her tangy juices.

Julia thrusts her hips up and down, and I grip her sweet ass. I can’t get enough of my neighbor’s pussy.

She takes hold of my hair and pulls me into herself, harder than ever. She’s all I can see, all I can taste. My knees tremble, still weak from my own climax.

Remembering what Julia did to me just a few minutes ago, I slide my mouth higher and clamp down around her clit. I bare my teeth and nip at her bud, while I slide my thumb in between the cheeks of her ass.

“Yes, baby, yesss…”

I jam the knuckle of my thumb against Julia’s ass hole and grind at her, while I suck on her cheeky bud. I spear a finger from my other hand straight into her juicy snatch, as she floats on the surface of the pool.

“Oh, god, mommy…your pussy is so fucking hot…”

“Honey…baby…uh, I’m so close…”

I suck her clit into the heat of my mouth again, and pull on it like crazy. My stepmom slides her hands onto her own breasts and squeezes, pinching her nipples as she moans and cries with pleasure.

“That’s it, Hayley…my sweet girl…uh, you’re gonna make me come…”

I hook my thumb and push the tip of it inside my neighbor’s ass, and that seems to take her over the edge. Her body trembles like it’s going through an earthquake, and then she arches her back, pushing her head underwater as she grinds her cunt against my mouth.

The pool water muffles Julia’s squeals of climax, but I swear they hit me like a physical force. My belly rolls with excitement, seeing how my fingers and mouth have worked such incredible magic on this woman.

Finally, she comes up for air, and raises herself out of the water, still squeezing me between her legs. She practically slams into me, taking my mouth yet again, in a kiss that reaches through my body and caresses my soul.

I collapse backward, and once more we fall beneath the water, kissing like it’s everything in life, like we’ll never stop. Rolling through the water, both of us still desperately clutching at each other’s body.

We come back to the surface, and it’s like a rebirth for me. I have no idea what this means, either short term or long term. All I know is that I suddenly have a whole new way to love my neighbor, and that I plan to show her how much.

Every single day.

THE END

Check out the next book in the series! Heck, why not check out the whole series!?

I have even more F/F erotica on my Steph Brothers pen name. Sign up for my newsletter and keep your finger on my…pulse!
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