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Chapter 1

“How old is she?” Dan uttered quietly.

Denis glanced at his friend for a split-second. “Um eighteen. She had a birthday a few months ago. She’s eighteen.”

“Right, so old enough,” Dan muttered.

The girl was wringing her wet hair, thrusting her little boobs in a black bikini top. She was waist deep in the water of her backyard pool.

She walked up the pool steps to her sun lounger. She picked up a towel and dabbed her chest and stomach then looked over at Denis and Dan. She noticed them watching and smiled and did a little wave.

The two men smiled and waved back. “Fuck me, you get this all the time I s’pose?” Dan asked. He was the visitor, Denis lived here next door to the girl and her family.

“I’ve tried to tell you man,” Denis said, tilting his head as the girl bent over and lay her towel on the lounger.

“Fuuuck,” Dan groaned.

“I know right, you get this every day now she’s home from school. She’s got different colour bikinis and they’re all as skimpy as that,” Denis explained.

“I’m out here every afternoon watching for her to swim and sunbathe. I’m totally neglecting my work, can’t help meself. She’s sweet as fuck too. Has no idea how beautiful she is.”

“Haha I dunno about that buddy. She probably knows she’s got the dirty old fucker next door jerking off over her every night. That’s no accident she’s lying like that with her legs towards us and her little pussy barely covered,” Dan contended.

Dan squinted to try and see more clearly. “That’s not even fair man, long slender legs and a broad gap. Those cute little titties and a pretty face. Fuck me!”

“I’ve been jacking off morning and night all this week man. My dick’s gonna drop off if I keep it up,” Denis confessed whilst adjusting his package.

Dan adjusted his too. He was partially erect in his shorts. The girl had her legs bent up and her feet apart, her knees were waving open and closed as she did something on her phone.

“So she’s here putting on a show every afternoon like this?” Dan asked.

Denis swallowed and took a breath. “You can set your watch by her, every day this week she’s out here. There was a young man with her both days last weekend but I haven’t seen him all week. I presume he’s the boyfriend but he must work I guess.”

“Haha that’s alright, we’ll keep an eye on the girl for him. This is a good time of day for a beer on a back deck. I’m surprised I haven’t been invited till now,” Dan said and shook himself out of the trance.

“Fuck, and you get on alright with her old man too? How’s that working out when you have to face him when you’re thinking about his little girl?”

Denis forced himself to stop staring too. He huffed a breath and took a swig of his beer. “Yeah man, I get on great with Brian and Elizabeth. I mean I knew they had a hot daughter, there’s photos of her in their house you can’t help looking at when you’re over there.

“They trust me though man. They’re off on a cruise tomorrow and asked me to keep an eye on the girl for them.”

Dan smirked back and forth from the girl and shrugged. “Just doin’ what her dad asked you to then, I guess.”

The two men sipped beers and continued to watch the girl next door sunbathe, both imagining what they would do with her if she came to them in their dreams.

Denis was 42 and Dan was 44. Both were divorced now with pre-teen children who lived with their ex-wives.

Dan was a grocery store manager and Denis inherited wealth from his grandparents and dabbled in furniture restoration in his garage to keep from binge watching sport and sci-fi series on TV all day.

Young Lilly eventually took her towel and walked inside smiling back at the guys. She gave them another of her little waves like she knew what they were thinking and didn’t mind.

“Fuck, that’ll do me, I’m out man. Text me next time she’s putting on a show hey buddy, don’t be fucking greedy,” Dan said and walked to his car.

Denis had an invitation to dinner tonight that he never mentioned to his friend. He regularly received dinner invitations from the wife next door. She felt sorry for him being on his own, although she always dressed sexily and seemed to brush against Denis a lot.

Denis had a home gym set up in his family room and worked out all the time. He was ripped whilst the husband next door was overweight. The wife was slender and toned and clearly that’s where the daughter got her looks.

The regular dinner invitations were likely Elizabeth entertaining her fantasies about Denis. But tonight it was for him to officially meet young Lilly so she’d be comfortable knocking on his door if she needed anything whilst her parents were away.

Denis had met the girl already but not to sit down to a meal with. Previous times he was invited over Lilly was never home.

He knocked on their door at 6pm with a bottle of wine in his hand. He wore jeans and a t-shirt that showed off his physique for Elizabeth. He liked playing up to her fantasies and it seemed Brian had no idea.

The meal was a lamb roast, delicious as always. Brian was an insurance salesman and never shut up. The mother and daughter were both in short dresses nearly flashing their panties. They looked so much alike. Elizabeth was a 38-year-old version of young Lilly.

Lilly had excused herself after the meal and headed to her bedroom. Denis used the bathroom and walked past her closed bedroom door but it was open on his way back. “Um Mr Donald?” she called to him.

Denis stopped in her doorway. “Yes love.”

The girl was sitting at a computer but had swivelled in her seat, her short dress tight across her thighs and her panties showing. She was smiling through her cute blush.

“I just wanted to say that I won’t be causing any trouble while Mum and Dad are away, you don’t have to worry about anything. I won’t be having any parties.”

Denis was trying to drag his eyeballs up from her panties. They were light-green and matched her eyes. Her dress was definitely bunched at her hips and her knees were apart a little.

“What about your boyfriend, Max isn’t it, will he be inviting mates round for pool parties?”

“He thinks he’s going to be staying here all the time but I’m not letting him sleep over. And no, he won’t be inviting any of his mates to trash the place for me to have to clean up. It’s not going to be like that at all Mr Donald, I promise,” the girl assured sweetly whilst swivelling side to side in her chair. Her feet were not moving and her knees remained apart.

“Right,” Denis gulped and checked down the hall to where his hosts were sitting in the lounge room. He looked at the girl again, glanced at her panties then back up.

“So no wild parties then, that’s good to know,” he grinned.

The girl’s blush fired up again. “No, I’m not like that, I’m more mature than my friends.”

Denis nodded. “What are you up to there, is that your studies?”

“No, I’m just reading. It’s a book.”

“Oh okay, cool, an eBook right? What kind?”

“It’s just romance. It’s hard to stop reading once you start.”

Denis looked around the room. It was pink and pretty but not teenager. There was only one stuffed animal, a monkey on a chair. The black bikini from earlier was on the dresser. She noticed him looking at it and blushed again when their eyes met.

Denis glanced at her panties again and she bit her lip.

“Fuck,” he said and checked down the hall again.

“Do you like watching me swim Mr Donald? I like it when you watch me.”

Denis nodded. “I like watching you Lilly. I shouldn’t but I do.” He looked at her panties again. “Those are pretty love, they match your eyes.”

She touched her hem but didn’t stretch it down. She blushed deeper and grimaced theatrically.

“You’re of age, aren’t you Lilly, you’re eighteen now?”

“Uh huh. But I think men should be older, don’t you?”

Denis sucked in a breath. “Yeah, eighteen-year-old boys know nothing. I was hopeless at that age.”

Lilly drew a breath and expelled. “My boyfriend’s twenty and he’s hopeless. He doesn’t understand me at all.”

“Yeah, not his fault love, he needs time and experience,” Denis said whilst tilting his head for another look between the girl’s thighs. “Oh those are pretty.”

“Mmm thank you, I’m glad you like them Mr Donald. I dressed especially for you tonight and so did Mum.”

“Oh yeah?” Denis grinned.

“Uh huh. Mum’s had a crush on you for ages and I can see why.” Lilly sat forward in her seat scrunching her shoulders trying to create cleavage. “But don’t worry, Dad doesn’t know. He’s as clueless as my boyfriend and always too busy talking about himself to notice anything.”

Denis gulped and nodded a little. “That’s a matching bra, I noticed it was that pretty green earlier when you did that at the table.”

“Hmm did what?” the girl whimpered. “I’m not doing anything.”

“Aw fuck, I have to go. Your dad’ll be coming up here looking for me in a minute.”

Lilly sucked in a big breath and thrust her little boobs. “Will you come for dinner tomorrow night Mr Donald? Mum taught me to cook. I did the roast tonight.”

“You cooked that meal love? It was delicious!”

“So come tomorrow night and I’ll surprise you!”


Chapter 2

Lilly

As soon as Mr Donald had gone I closed my bedroom door and flopped back on my bed squealing into my hands, I was so excited.

Oh he was gorgeous, and that deep voice just kind of mesmerises me.

Mum had been raving about him since he moved in six months ago but I’d been stuck at boarding school. And the one time I came home for semester break he was away on holidays somewhere.

I squeezed my nipple and touched myself through my panties. I had shown him deliberately of course and I was wet now. I kept rubbing through my panties and pinching my nipple hard.

I was all squelchy so I slipped my hand down my panties and rubbed myself properly.

Of course I always let Max go this far when we played around but he never made me orgasm. He never rubbed my clit, probably didn’t even know where it was, if he even knew girls had them.

“Mmm I bet Mr Donald knows. And he’s got such big strong hands as well.”

Mr Donald was too old to have full sex with of course, he was my parents age. But I loved the way he watched for me going to the pool and it was exciting to have his eyes on me. I imagined letting him touch my breasts and maybe even kiss them. If he was rubbing down below and his fingers went in then he could kiss and lick me down there too and it still wouldn’t be full sex.

“Uh huh, hmm,” I moaned under my breath and frigged my clit faster as I imagined Mr Donald down there licking my pussy and fingering me.

I wondered if men that age still did that sort of thing, just with their fingers and tongues, or did they only touch women they were going to have full sex with?

With guys my age fingering and feeling or sucking boobs was full sex. Then of course they’d be blowing everywhere as soon as you touched their thingy.

That’s how it was with Max, I always used my hand first and only ever got it into my mouth a few times before it happened for him.

I liked it though. It was interesting and exciting to feel him ejaculating in my mouth and to taste his cum. I imagined Mr Donald cumming in my mouth.

“Aah, hum, huh,” my orgasm hit and exploded through my pussy and body. My wet fingers were inside my clenched-tight pussy and my clit was throbbing against my thumb.

I did this most nights thinking about sex with faceless men but it had been Mr Donald coming to life in my fantasies since I got home from boarding school. I mean Mum was married to Dad and couldn’t do anything for real, so she could fantasise as much as she wanted too.

I figured he was fair game for me to fantasise about as well. Now that I was going to be home alone for five days it was going to be so fun trying to get looks from him.

I’d heard him go past my door and saw it was him going to the bathroom. Then I tugged my dress up a bit to make sure my panties were showing because he’s a guy, right? What guy can resist looking up your skirt. They’re so easy.

I stripped my dress and bra and cracked my door open so anyone walking past could peep in. My parents had their own bathroom and never came up the hall so it’d only be Mr Donald.

I left the sheet down round my waist and my boobs exposed for him. They aren’t very big but that doesn’t seem to bother guys, and Mr Donald seemed to like me in my bikini top.

I had big ideas about flashing him when he came back up the hall pretending he needed to go to the toilet but secretly just wanting another look at me.

I was so excited my nipples were tight and casting little shadows in the light from the hall.

But I don’t remember anything after that so I must have gone to sleep pretty quickly.


Chapter 3

Elizabeth stroked down her neighbour’s hard chest with a fingernail. “My daughter has a crush on you Denis, you know that don’t you?”

“Oh right, a crush huh?” Denis echoed and looked around at Brian who was snoring in his recliner.

“Oh don’t worry about him, he’s done for the night,” Elizabeth assured. She had just brought coffees from the kitchen and sat beside Denis on the lounge.

She took his mug off him and set it on the coffee table in front of them. Her dress gaped as she bent over and Denis noticed her bra had magically disappeared.

When she sat up she turned to face him and bent up a leg. That opened her thighs and showed her panties were white lace and her bush was visible through them.

“Aw fuck Beth!” Denis groaned.

She smiled. “What, see something you like?”

Her shoulder strap had slipped down her arm, revealing the top of her tit. Denis looked from there to her panties and tilted his head to the side for a better look. “Yeah I see something I like. Jesus!”

“Hmm me too,” Elizabeth moaned quietly against his neck.

She suddenly squeezed his cock through his pants. “My daughter isn’t the only female in the house with a crush, but mine’s purely physical. I just want to crush this with my pussy while you’re fucking me. Do you want to fuck me Denis?”

“Fuck! Of course I do, but what about your husband?”

“We have an understanding. He had an affair with one of the women he works with and when he confessed I joined a dating site and went on some dates. It’s been over a year though and I’m a little bit horny after all that wine.”

Elizabeth got up on her knees and kissed Denis now. He responded but kept an eye on her sleeping husband. She was squeezing and pulling on his erection in his pants and he felt one of her tits, making her moan into his mouth.

“This is crazy Beth, we’re neighbours. I bump into your husband all the time.”

“We hardly ever do it though Denis. You could fuck me regularly and Brian would never suspect anything. Would you like to be fucking me regularly?” Elizabeth slurred into their kiss. She was really quite drunk.

Denis was feeling it a little too but was in control of his actions. This felt like he’d be taking advantage.

He continued feeling his neighbour’s tits though. They were smallish and firm and her nipples were responsive. She straddled his lap and ground her crotch on the underside of his erection, squelching through her little white panties.

Denis cuddled the woman to him and held her tight whilst she dry humped him. She was moaning and whimpering softly and grinding with purpose, pulling back and surging forward and jiggling her hips.

He held her butt and kept his pelvis flared and his cock thrust upward and available for her to slide on. “Uh huh, huh,” she panted and convulsed then remained squished down hard whilst tremors of her orgasm quaked through her.

Denis held the woman until she slumped and lifted her head from his neck. She grimaced embarrassingly at him. “Oops sorry, I think I really needed that.”

Denis stroked her sweaty hair from her face. “That’s fine, I enjoyed it,” he smiled and checked on the husband again.

Elizabeth scoffed. “Seriously you wouldn’t wake him with an air raid siren. He’ll sleep there all night now. He often does.”

She scooted back a little and checked beneath her, grimacing again. “I think I’ve wet your pants.”

Denis looked down too. “I’ll take that as a compliment.” He was holding Elizabeth by the hips with his hands under her dress. The wet crotch of her panties was gaping and he could see in through the edge of them.

“You can take me to the bedroom now if you want. I don’t like being the one to have to initiate sex, that’s a man’s job.”

Denis sucked in a breath and nodded. “I agree and I want to take you to the bedroom right now Beth, but you’re drunk and it wouldn’t be right to take advantage.”

“Oh! Morals too huh? Along with a ruggedly handsome face, nice eyes, a great body and lots of money.” Elizabeth huffed. “What was your ex thinking? Or did she take most of your money with the kids?”

“I inherited after she left me. What’s mine belongs to my kids but she won’t be in the will.”

“Hmm I see, unlucky for her. Lucky for your next woman. Where’s she?”

“Ha ha, no thanks, I like being single. Plus it’s better for the kids if they don’t have to deal with two mothers. You get one shot when you have kids, if the marriage fails you should wait till they grow up before moving on. That’s my view on it. Keep it simple for the kids. Enjoy your forced freedom.”

“I see. Sounds like a bit of casual fun with the sex-starved wife next door might be exactly what you need Mr Donald.”

“Aw jeez Beth, a guy’s only human,” Denis groaned as his cock was squeezed and pulled on again.

He thrust for more as Elizabeth shifted back to her knees on the floor and bent over his lap. She went for the catch and zipper of his jeans.

“How about I give you a little sample to think about while I’m away and we can talk about your decision when I get back,” she offered and pulled at his open jeans.

Denis lifted his butt whilst checking on the husband again. The guy hadn’t moved in a while and didn’t look like he was about to.

“Oh my!” Elizabeth sang excitedly as she squeezed and stroked Denis’s bare erection. She kissed the base of it and drew his scent to fill her with a rush of tingles. Her free hand headed between her legs and encouraged the orgasm that was still right there beneath the surface.

She sucked on a ball whilst stroking up and down on the thick shaft in her hand. She nuzzled for the other ball and gave it a suck too, lashing with her tongue.

“Mmm yummy, I can taste you already Denis. I love the smell and taste of a man.”

“Uh yeah, you’re gonna get a taste alright Beth. Been checkin’ you out all night and building up.”

“Oh yeah, just me or my daughter too?” Elizabeth challenged with a smile. “Lilly doesn’t wear a dress that short for just anyone.”

“Aw yeah, it was hard not to look,” Denis confessed.

“Mmm that’s okay, you’re only a man,” Elizabeth said and took his cock head into her mouth and sucked her way down the shaft.

She bobbed her head and sucked and bobbed and sucked. Denis thrust up off the couch and held still. He snarled down at the woman and held her head, pulling her down and holding her deep for an extra split-second on each downstroke.

She lifted and gulped and caught a breath whilst stroking harder and more deliberately over the head with her wet hand and soft fingers.

She took Denis’s cock back into her mouth and moaned as she bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked holding his eyes as she did so.

Denis glanced from the sleeping husband who only needed to open his eyes to the wanton wife sucking his cock. His load was right there. He wasn’t going to ask if she wanted it in her mouth or not.

“Uh yeah,” he groaned under his breath and held her head still with both hands.

His cock spurted powerfully. He pulled back until only the head was in and filled her mouth rather than shoot into her throat. She was staring wide-eyed up at him as he emptied his balls.

She squeezed off the last of his spurts and sucked the eyelet then sat back with her mouth obviously quite full. She kept staring at him and opened her mouth a little to show him whilst moving the cum around with her tongue.

She closed her eyes and mouth and moved his cum around for a little longer then swallowed softly. “Hmm that was a lot Mr Donald.”

Denis gulped and drew a breath. “Yeah it’s been a while. I really needed that. Thanks.”

Elizabeth smiled. “You’re welcome. Anytime.”

“Aw fuck, don’t say that,” Denis grinned.

“Hmm well, I mean if you decide you want to play round as extra friendly neighbours, I’ll enjoy doing that for you.” Elizabeth squeezed and sucked the eyelet again. “Especially if I’m going to be rewarded with nice big mouthfuls like that.”

She lifted and raked back her hair. Her dress had slipped down one arm and her tit was exposed. She smiled up from it and lifted her shoulder strap. Denis pulled up his jeans and zipped them before the husband woke up.

Elizabeth sat beside him and gulped some coffee. He gulped his too. They rested back and looked at each other.

“I need you to be nice to my daughter while we’re away Denis. If you end up having sex with her, be gentle okay?”

“Huh! What?” Denis blushed guiltily.

“Oh don’t be like that, I know she’s going to be asking for it and I don’t expect you to resist temptation. And it’s fine as long as you go slow and let her think about it and decide.”

“Jeez Beth, what are you even saying?” Denis defended.

“I’m saying it’s fine for a young woman to experience sex with a mature man as long as it’s something she decides she wants without being seduced into it. So if Lilly throws herself at you and you can’t resist then I’m fine with it.”

She leant a little closer and whispered near to his ear. “Brian never needs to know.”

“Right,” Denis agreed and gulped more coffee. “That’s very progressive of you Beth.”

Elizabeth shrugged. “It’s only sex, I don’t see the harm. It’s good for you and the education will be good for my daughter if it happens. I know she’s interested in mature men and I’d much rather it be someone I can talk to about it.”

Denis nodded. “Okay. I promise to be gentle with her and not push her into anything. I was wondering why I got invited over tonight and introduced to Lilly. I’ve picked up on her interest of course.”

“Yes, and it was inevitable you were going to respond and something may have happened anyway, so I decided to intervene and make sure you know that I know, Mr Donald. You have to be clear about anything that happens being casual and there’s no chance of a relationship. But I’m sure you’d make sure of that. Any nice guy would, even if he took advantage physically.”

“Ha, it feels like I’m doing a lot of that at the moment, taking advantage!”

Elizabeth smiled. “You’re right. I’m a little drunk Denis, but I do know what I’m doing making sure the attractive older man next door is a shepherd for my little lamb and not a wolf.”

“Wow! Okay then, I can be a shepherd,” Denis agreed. “There’s no way a man could resist looking when an attractive young female next door is getting round in a bikini. But I’d never have tried to seduce Lilly. It’d only ever be about responding to her throwing herself at me, like you say.”

“Uh huh, and I could see that was going to happen, so best to get ahead of it,” Elizabeth said into a kiss. “And when I get back from my cruise you can deal with the mother throwing herself at you as well Mr Donald.”

Elizabeth took their mugs. “For now though I’m tired and drunk. I need to go to bed.”

Denis followed to the kitchen. He took his neighbour’s wife into a cuddle and kissed her upturned lips. “Thanks again for that tonight, it was amazing.”

“Mmm I enjoyed it. Maybe it’s a good thing you didn’t take me to bed right off but think about it okay? I’d like to have an affair with you Denis, I’ve thought about it plenty while I’m sober.”

“Aw fuck,” Denis groaned.

Elizabeth pushed away from him. “See yourself out, I have to go,” she said and went to her bedroom.

The front door was right there but the master bedroom was at one end of the house. In the opposite direction was the hallway to Lilly’s bedroom. Denis could see the door was open.

He crept along intending to say goodnight but when he poked his head around the doorway he could see she was sleeping.

“Oh fuck,” he muttered under his breath at her lying there on her back with the light from the hallway shining across her. The sheet was at her waist and her little tits were bare.

Denis had a good long look at the girl then crept back down the hall past her sleeping father and went home.


Chapter 4

Lilly opened her eyes to bright sunlight and smiled excitedly. She recalled what had happened last night.

She had definitely gotten the attention of the mature man next door. With her parents leaving on their cruise today, she had a week home alone to try and make something happen with him.

He had agreed to let her cook for him again tonight so she needed to go to the grocery store.

She suddenly remembered she had gone to bed in panties and was topless as she lay there with her door wide open. She got up and closed it. Was it open wider than when she went to bed? The thought that Mr Donald had used the bathroom again and looked in on her was thrilling.

Lilly went to her window. Her bedroom window faced Mr Donald's backyard. She hoped to see him and kept an arm across her breasts. Her nipple was hard beneath the palm of her hand.

The yard and back deck were empty so she changed her crusty panties and put on a short skirt and crop top. Her boobs were perky and she only ever wore a bra for modesty, which she was definitely not in the mood for today.

“Are you awake yet love, we have to go,” her father called out.

They were taking the big SUV and parking at the cruise terminal, leaving Lilly’s mother’s little bubble car for her to drive.

She gave her dad a big hug and he backed the car out of the garage whilst Lilly’s mother hugged her and held her by the upper arms for a talking to.

“You’re eighteen now darling so you can have Max sleep over or do whatever you want. Just promise you’ll make sure it’s what you want to do, okay?”

“Mum!” Lilly complained embarrassingly.

“Okay, I’m just saying to be in control. Boys are selfish and men are powerful when they look at you in that way. Make sure you decide what you want to happen before they start touching you,” Lilly’s mother left her with a hug and kiss. “And have fun!”

Once they drove away a huge rush of tingles surged through Lilly’s body. She was standing on the front porch and saw the curtain pulled aside in Mr Donald’s loungeroom window. He was watching her parents leave too.

She blushed and smiled at him nodding to her.

She wrung her hands together in front of herself and scrunched her boobs with her upper arms. She looked down at her body then across at her adult male neighbour again.

Denis rubbed his face and mouth and shook his head slowly like he was chastising himself for his thoughts. That sent another rush of tingles surging through Lilly’s chest and belly.

Mr Donald left his window and she had breakfast. She hopped into her mum’s little car and headed to the local grocery store with a shopping list. She’d be cooking a spinach and goat cheese stuffed chicken breast dish that always turned out well. She needed a low risk recipe so she didn’t embarrass herself.

Lilly got looks from men at the store because of her jiggling little tits. Her nipples were tight and poking at her crop top. But it was all to enhance her naughty mood.

It was getting on midday when she got home and the day was hot. She checked out her bedroom window to see if Mr Donald was there to watch her go for a swim.

But her boyfriend Max and his buddy Oliver came in through the side gate and went and dived straight into the pool spoiling her plans.

Max was a computer geek and Oliver was a science nerd. They were gangly boys at 20 and not nearly men yet.

Lilly enjoyed how easy they were to tease though so they’d be good to practice with today.

She made some iced cola drinks and took them out on a tray wearing her short skirt and crop top. She wore pretty thong panties, which would be on display to the guys in the pool and they’d be able to see the underside of her boobs.

“What are you two doing here already? I don’t remember inviting you,” she scolded with a smile.

“You said your olds were leaving at ten this morning, sounded like an invitation to me,” Max laughed and splashed her. “You comin’ in?”

“No, not right now. I’ve got some housework to do,” Lilly said and approached poolside. Their friend Oliver’s eyes went straight up her outfit. “Hi Oliver!”

“Hi Lilly,” the guy squeaked and blushed then had to clear his throat. He was squinting without his glasses on. But he could see the tiny triangle of fabric furrowed into her pussy and the underside of her tits completely.

Lilly liked him and felt sorry for how much of a nerd he was. She’d never heard of him dating anyone. He was probably a virgin but so was she and so was Max in terms of sexual intercourse.

Max was across the pool talking away as always and Lilly remained standing right above where Oliver was floating there quietly looking up her skirt and top.

She responded to her boyfriend’s chatter but was distracted by the prospect of Mr Donald looking over from his kitchen window. She was sure she could see him there.

Lilly left the boys in the pool, blushing and smiling down at Oliver and glaring defiantly at him perving on her as she turned and went back inside.

She went straight to her mother’s bedroom drawer and got out the big black vibrator she kept hidden there. Lilly checked it was fully charged; it always was. She took it to her bathroom and gave it a wash then lay on her bed with her window open and curtains pushed apart.

From Mr Donald’s attic window there was a view of her bed. She’d been up there once when he showed her his old vinyl record collection. Her curtains were closed at the time but when they were open she could clearly see the attic window.

She had brought her mother’s toy lube and squirted some and lathered the head of the dong and halfway down the length. It was as far as she could insert the thing the many times she’d tried it. There were smaller ones and some buzzing suction cup things to choose from but she liked the big black dong.

Lilly could hear the guys in the pool, their deep young manly voices carried through her open window helping to make her pussy tingle as she rubbed it. She stripped her panties and folded her skirt up to her belly.

She pulled off her crop top in case Mr Donald was watching but she wouldn’t know if he was or not through the timber slatted attic window; it was dark beyond.

Lilly spread her legs wide and pressed the head of the dong against her waxed pussy and bit down on a squeak as it opened her and popped in.

She rubbed her clit as she worked the end of the dong in and out imagining Mr Donald watching her. She was lying with her head at the foot of the bed closest to her door and her legs towards the window.

Denis Donald was indeed at his attic window watching her fuck herself. He had seen her lie on her bed from the window directly opposite hers and hurried up his attic ladder to spy through the window with the better view.

He watched her force the big black dong in and squeeze it out whilst frigging her clit with her other fingers.

He saw one of the boys get out of the pool and quickly dry off and rush into the house. He appeared at Lilly’s bedroom door on his way to the bathroom.

Denis recognised Max, the boyfriend, was still in the pool so it was his friend who was standing in Lilly’s open bedroom doorway watching her. He was tenting in his swimmers.

The girl squirmed onto her side with the dong still inserted and sticking out of her behind her tucked-up legs. The boy vanished from the doorway before she saw him and ran from the back of the house and dived into the pool.

Lilly heard the splash and thought she was still safe from being caught masturbating by her boyfriend and his buddy.

She still had no idea whether or not her neighbour could see her but she masturbated at least two or three times a day. That little orgasm had relieved the tension enough that she could now get to her housework.

She needed to ready the place to have a grown man over for dinner tonight. And she’d have to get rid of Max and Oliver before then of course.

** End of Book 1 **
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