
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Nosy Neighbour

Lesbian BDSM Erotica

Kelly
Sanders

Copyright 2013 by Kelly
Sanders

All
rights reserved.


Smashwords Edition

No part
of this publication may be copied or reproduced in any format, by
any means, electronic or otherwise, without prior consent from the
copyright owner and publisher of this book.

This is a
work of fiction. All characters, names, places, and events are the
product of the author's imagination or used
fictitiously.

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction
are 18 years of age or older.

Smashwords Edition, License
Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase
your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.






****

Nosy Neighbour

Maria
and I had been together for some years, living in our gorgeous home
in the leafy suburbs with a beautiful lawn out front and plenty of
garden space at the back. We both worked hard and reaped the
rewards that came with our professions – her being a spinal surgeon
at a private hospital and me being the head teacher at a local
girls’ high school. She sometimes had to work nights and was often
on-call in case an emergency happened, and as a teacher I often had
reams of marking and lesson planning as well as whatever paper work
I didn’t complete at my office. That said, as hard as it sometimes
was to enjoy each other’s company we always managed to find time
somewhere in our busy schedules to spend time together. For a long
time we had kept our relationship a secret from our friends and
family, terrified of how they might reject us if they were to find
out that we were lesbians, but the longer we spent together the
more we realised that we couldn’t go on hiding our true selves. We
knew that we loved each other as much as anyone could and we
finally broke the news to our families one evening. Much to our
surprise, our announcement was met with a rather underwhelming
shrug. It seemed that we had not been as secretive about our
affections as we thought and most of the people around us had long
suspected that we were lovers.

It
wasn’t hard to fall in love with her, either. Her long, dark hair
and exquisite, curvy body would have driven any red blooded man or
woman wild and whenever we ventured out for a night on the town, I
could barely leave her alone for more than a second without someone
trying to seduce her. Her eyes were solely fixed on me, though, and
she took every opportunity to make sure I knew how she felt. As an
equally buxom woman in my 30s, I was practically her mirror image,
although my fiery ginger locks were the main giveaway as to who was
who. I also had much a much paler complexion than her lightly
tanned skin, with a smattering of cute freckles across my nose and
chest that worked well with my blazing red hair, for which she
sometimes nicknamed me the “phoenix”. The fact that we were both
incredibly well endowed meant that our bedroom antics were
particularly fun. Sometimes we would each spend hours simply
fondling and sucking on each other’s nipples before we even got
down to the really dirty stuff. Our sexual orientation wasn’t our
only secret, though. We had a much deeper, naughtier hidden truth
that we entertained only at night, when the sun had set and cast a
dark shadow across the land.

It was
during a particularly heated sexual encounter one evening as Maria
rammed me from behind with her chunky strap-on dildo that we came
to a sudden but life changing realisation. She was busy thrusting
herself against my ass as I crouched on my hands and knees on the
bed, the same as always. I didn’t know what had happened at work to
rile her up so badly, but even though she was totally into it, she
was being much more aggressive than normal. She raised her hand and
planted it down over my ass, much more forcefully than before. We
had played around with some light spanking in the past, but nothing
compared to the violence she displayed that evening. What shook me
most of all was not the fact that she had taken her anger out on
me, but that I liked it so much. In fact, at the time I insisted
that she do it even harder, and when we switched over, it seemed
that she enjoyed it as well. Thus, our interest in the kinkier,
darker side of sexual pleasure was born – a side that we could
never tell anyone about. Over the course of a few months, we began
to buy more and more sex toys and implements of torture for use in
the bedroom as we explored our newfound sexuality, even tying each
other up and acting out our dirtiest, most depraved
fantasies.

Our sex
life had never been boring in the past, but as we tried out more
and more new things, we started to wonder how we ever managed to
build up to an orgasm with mere rubbing and groping. The feeling of
being whipped or painfully forced to take a dildo in the ass was
beyond anything I’d ever felt and it wasn’t uncommon for us to each
shudder our way through numerous orgasms in one night. We would
often get carried away with ourselves and frequently had to cover
our flesh up the following morning to hide the sore marks and
bruises, which was especially difficult in the summer months. It
was an amazing time of sexual discovery, but little did we know at
the time that we weren’t quite as alone or as secretive as we
thought. It was late one night during a rather hot sex session that
we made the startling discovery. I had taken on the dominant role
and had strapped Maria on to a purpose built pink leather-clad
cross consisting of two interlocking wooden beams. She was standing
on her tip toes at my command; her arms and legs stretched out at
her side like she was in a perpetual star jump. Her mouth was
stuffed with a shiny red plastic ball gag that was buckled behind
her head with the straps digging into her cheeks. I gently tapped
the end of a rider’s crop under her chin, ordering her to keep it
raised as it draped slowly down over her collar bone to her
chest.

I had
attached tight nipple clamps to each of her firm teats, which stuck
out before her waiting for something to be hung on the end. I kept
her in suspense, knowing that she wanted the ball weights that were
lying on the bed waiting to be used, instead choosing to rattle the
ends of the clamps with the end of the crop a few times. She
shivered as the searing hot pain flooded her veins, relaxing
moments later as I stopped and moved down further towards her
pussy, which she had waxed completely clean ready for our fun. She
was completely naked, whereas I wore a tight fitting black
dominatrix corset. It showed off my wonderful pale cleavage, which
contrasted beautifully with the dark leather fabric, and came with
two long, arm-length gloves with sparkling silver studs around the
wrists. It ended just an inch below my crotch, leaving very little
to the imagination as I was wearing nothing at all underneath. I
was just about to lash the crop over Maria’s finely toned stomach
when her neck bolted to the right. She peered across out of the
bedroom window, which faced the neighbour’s house and was directly
opposite their windows. I stepped over to the window and peered out
to see what she was looking at, but I couldn’t see anything. She
tried to say something but it was muffled by the gag. Then I saw
it; the net curtains of their back bedroom were moving
slightly.

I
squinted to focus on the side of the window and felt my heart drop
like an anvil as I noticed a small hand moving them aside once
again. It was the neighbours’ daughter, Jenny, and she was trying
to see across into our bedroom. Not only that, with the soft glow
of the candles we had lit, flickering their golden light over
Maria’s body, it would have been easy for her to see everything we
were doing, even through our own net curtains. She appeared once
again at the window, peering just above her window sill as she
tried to get another look. She hadn’t noticed that I was staring
right back at her in the corner of our window, and as I watched her
trying to spy on us – still completely able to see Maria’s
restrained body behind me – I felt the devil inside me. I knew that
she was 18 as we had been invited to her family birthday party just
a few months earlier, and the more I thought about it the more I
started to think that maybe her affectionate persona was actually
more of a flirty one. Could she really have feelings for us? I
wondered. The fact that she was unashamedly watching us doing all
manner of naughty things to each other was proof enough for me. So,
I moved aside and started to pull on the cord to retract the net
curtains. Naturally, she disappeared from view immediately, sensing
that she might be caught, but then as I opened up the curtains and
allowed her to watch, she reappeared once more.

Her
ghostly face stared across at Maria’s constrained body with her
hand clearly nudging between her legs as I stepped back over to the
cross. I looked over at the young girl and smiled, reassuring her
that it was okay to watch; to enjoy the show. I took a step back
and raised the crop up once again, finally landing the harsh thrash
of the tip over the skin of Maria’s stomach. Her body shuddered in
place as the clamps wiggled slightly in front of her. She let out a
brief moan of satisfaction and waited for the next blow, which came
a second later. I lashed it over her midriff again, sending a brief
ripple of flesh across her chest and hips. She loved it and moaned
louder with every strike as I whipped her senseless in front of the
young girl, who continued to watch, occasionally hiding her
shocked, gaping mouth behind the palm of her hand. No doubt it was
more extreme than any porn she had ever watched, but it was making
me so horny that I couldn’t wait to show her the really intense
stuff. However, after a few more rough thrashings with the crop, I
looked back over at her to see that she had disappeared from view.
Not only that, her bedroom light had been switched off and her
curtains drawn.

“I guess
it was too much for her” I chuckled to Maria, who raised her
eyebrows as if to sarcastically quip, you think so? Regardless, the
little incident had made my clitoris throb beneath the leather
corset and there was no need to stop. However, I had no idea that
the incident, as I called it, was far from over. In fact, it had
only just begun. I was just about to step over to the bed to pick
up one of the ball weights when there was a soft but noticeable
thud at the front door. At first I thought it must have been a
salesman or charity worker, but then I realised that it was way
past the hour for canvassers to visit us. My eyes lit up as the
only possible explanation became clear in my mind. I left Maria
tied to the cross and made my way down the stairs, still holding
the rider’s crop in my hand as I approached the door I took a quick
peep outside from behind the curtains of the living room and
confirmed my hopes and suspicions – it was Jenny, huddled over in
the chilly night air in just her navy blue silk pyjamas. My
clitoris instantly began to tingle with excitement as I prepared to
open the door. I had no idea how it would play out, but I couldn’t
wait to find out.

The door
drifted open and I stood before her, like the guardian of some
gothic castle. She looked nervous, but I couldn’t tell if it was
the cold or her own anxiety that was causing her teeth to chatter.
Either way, I didn’t want to let her escape and reached out to
guide her inside before she could change her mind. She stepped
through and I closed the door behind her, brushing past her petite
frame and instantly catching the sweet raspberry scent of her
perfume. She had blonde hair that streamed down over her shoulders
and sparkling blue eyes that glittered in the moonlight overhead as
she stared back at me; a truly hypnotic sight that was made even
more stunning by her spine-melting smile.

“I
didn’t realise we had a peeping tom in the neighbourhood.” I said
with a wry grin, to which she looked both slightly embarrassed and
yet oddly proud as well. I started to wonder how long she had been
spying on us, as something about her demeanour suggested that this
was far from the first time. She seemed completely comfortable with
the sight of me clad in leather with my breasts heaving above the
material and my thighs completely exposed down below.

“So, do
you wanna play?” I asked, reaching over for the dog leash hanging
from the coat hooks behind the door. She nodded and waited
obediently as I opened the collar and placed it around her neck,
seemingly expecting every move that I made.

“What do
I do?” she whispered as I fastened it around her throat and tugged
on the leash to make sure it was secure.

“Every
single thing that I say.” I whispered into her ear, causing a
shiver of nervous excitement to ripple through her body. I didn’t
even need to command her down onto her knees, as she crouched on
the carpet and peered up at me in anticipation of my next command.
Her eyes briefly latched on to the sight of my glistening, wet
pussy beneath the leather corset, and I couldn’t resist taking
advantage of the situation. I raised my right leg up and rested my
foot on the arm of the nearby sofa, presenting my pussy to her
ready to be eaten. Then, with a sharp tug on the leash I pulled her
closer and she leaned in with her tongue outstretched, ready to
lick around my clitoris. I felt her rough taste buds grating over
the throbbing little bean as she sucked on it, moaning gratefully
almost as much as me. She moved her tongue down and slithered it
between my deliciously slim, dark red labia. She licked up every
drop of my juices and pushed her tongue through the opening of my
vagina and massaged the first few inches of supple, fleshy tissue
inside me.

I tapped
the back of her head to make her stop and then after composing
myself, I led her up the stairs. She stayed on her hands and knees,
crawling behind me like a dog as I guided her to the bedroom. I
walked in and presented Maria with the sight of our neighbours’
delectable daughter on her hands and knees. I noticed Jenny’s
expression as she crawled in and finally saw Maria’s restrained
naked body up close for the first time. She was slightly shocked,
but far more turned on than anything. I tugged on the leash again,
pulling her closer to the cross while I stared down at the sublime
curve of her ass beneath her silky pyjamas. I wanted to do so many
things to her and had to fight with my own depraved consciousness
to continue with the game. I nodded to her, signalling for her to
give Maria the same service that she had done to me. She moved
closer and began to kiss the sleek flesh just above my girlfriend’s
clit, tenderly kissing it before moving down to the fleshy hood
beneath. She worked her tongue around it, coating it in her saliva
as trails stretched between her lips and Maria’s clit. She moaned
through the gag and rotated her head around as the pleasure of
Jenny’s surprisingly agile tongue lathered her pussy with
affection.

After a
little while, I pulled Jenny away and up to her feet. She stood
silently and submissively in front of Maria, who could only watch
on as I wrapped my arms around the young girl. Standing behind her,
I began to grope at her breasts through her pyjama top, slowly but
surely working her nipples to firm points that poked through the
fabric ready to be pinched and played with. Then, I started to
unbutton it, popping each one open as I slowly revealed her
immaculate, supple breasts to my lover. It was like I was
presenting her with a gift, but the pain had far from ended. I
tossed her top aside and then slowly began to grip the waistband of
her pyjama bottoms, sliding them down over her equally silky thighs
until finally they dropped to her ankles, leaving her naked and
ready for action. I picked up one of the ball weights and handed it
to her, tugging on the leash to pull her closer to Maria’s body. I
could see her fingers trembling as she held in between them, and
then I said “hook it onto the clamp of Maria’s right breast”, she
paused apprehensively.

“Don’t
be shy...” I said, encouraging her to take the next step. She took
a deep breath but didn’t move, building up the courage to continue.
I gave the leash another tug, letting her know who was boss. It
startled her a little and she quickly hooked it onto the clamp,
allowing it to drop from her grasp in front of Maria’s breast and
causing it to droop suddenly towards the floor. She groaned noisily
as the pain shot through her body but I didn’t allow her long to
recover, quickly handing Jenny the second ball weight ready to
attach to Maria’s left nipple. She let it drop just like the first
one, revelling with an almost sadistic glee as my lover writhed in
agony and rattled the restraints around her wrists and ankles. I
could tell that the young girl had been thinking about it for a
long time and had probably touched herself countless times while
she watched us from afar. It was only as we began to inflict the
next level of pain that I realised how similar my role was to my
day job. It was like I was teaching her how to be dominant and the
sight of her causing so much pain to Maria was sending the juices
gushing to my pussy.

It was
time to leave the cross and move to the bed, so I removed the leash
from Jenny’s neck and attached it to Maria’s. Then, I handed her
the reins and watched intently as I unbuckled each of the
restraints around Maria’s wrists and ankles. As soon as the last
one clicked open, she climbed down onto her hands and knees, bowing
to our guest like a good little dog. I nodded towards the bed and
Jenny began to move over to the side, holding her arm over the
centre of the duvet to guide Maria up onto the covers. She
positioned her on her hands and knees and then looped the end of
the leash around on the spokes in the headboard behind the pillows.
Then, she waited patiently for my next command.

“Eat.” I
barked, taking her hand and pulling her onto the bed. She mounted
it behind Maria and bent over on all fours with her hungry tongue
just inches from my girlfriend’s ass. She moved closer and began to
timidly lick up and down over her clitoris and tingling labia while
I grabbed some more items from a nearby drawer. First up, I took a
long flogging whip that had a mass of knotted tassels that draped
down over the side of my fist as I held it sideways in my hand. I
watched Jenny snacking on Maria’s pussy for a moment and then moved
behind her with the whip held high in the air. Jenny’s ass was
sticking out behind her just like Maria’s, wiggling in the warm air
as the soft light from the candles licked her delightfully smooth
skin. With a single hard swipe, I thrashed the tassels over her
ass, instantly making her tense up on the bed behind Maria. If she
was going to leave, that was the time. But she didn’t, and to my
surprise she didn’t even look back at me. Instead, she continued to
lap her tongue around Maria’s labia, slithering it between them and
licking the inner walls of her pussy as she moaned in ecstasy on
the bed. I whipped her again, causing her to jolt forward as the
burning agony consumed the flesh of her juicy cheeks. Red lash
marks slowly formed on her bare ass with each successive strike
that I landed on her cheeks. I climbed onto the bed next to Maria
and bent over with my hands on her ass, facing towards Jenny. I
peeled her cheeks wide apart, exposing the puckering ripples of her
ass hole.

“Eat.” I
commanded again, grinning at Jenny as she bit her lip
apprehensively. I looked at the whip again, which I had placed next
to her on the bed, implying that I would use it if she didn’t do as
I said. Discipline was a primary duty of a teacher, after all! She
leaned closer and stuck out her tongue, and I watched as closely as
I could as the slithering appendage began to lick around Maria’s
anus. I’d done it enough times myself, but watching the young
student eating my girlfriend’s ass was even more appealing. She
planted her lips tightly between Maria’s cheeks and began to lick
firmly over her rim, almost like she was sucking sexual pleasure
from her asshole. I left her to it, stepping aside to collect a
tube of lubricant jelly before immediately climbing back onto the
bed. I almost had to pull Jenny’s mouth away from Maria’s ass as
she licked it passionately, drooling her saliva down over the
quivering pussy lips below. With her mouth successfully drawn away
for a moment, I squirted a healthy dollop of lube onto Maria’s ass
and commanded Jenny to work it around the tight hole, making sure
to slide her fingers deep inside my lover’s anus. She did as I
asked while I collected the next toy for our sordid evening’s
entertainment. I grabbed a pair of strap-on dildos and began to
attach one of them to my waist. The other one, however, was not for
me, nor was it designed to be worn around anyone’s
waist.

With one
dildo protruding from my body like a giant black cock, I moved up
onto the bed and inspected Jenny’s work. She wasn’t merely applying
the lube, though. She was taking the opportunity to thoroughly
finger Maria’s asshole, sliding her fingers as deep inside my
lover’s ass as she could while stroking her clitoris with her free
hand. I stopped her and held the second dildo up to her face. At
first she shot me a look of confusion, but then as I placed the
mouth piece at the base of the dildo between her teeth and strapped
it around the sides of her face, she knew exactly what was going
on. I applied a little extra lube to the thick dildo shaft and told
her to smear it around with her hand while I grabbed the whip again
and stood beside the bed, watching her pushing the head of the
dildo up against Maria’s anus. She kept utterly still as the young
girl persisted, finally sliding it up into her rectum and thrusting
it in and out with the force of her neck.


“Harder!” I said, lashing Jenny’s cute little ass with the
whip again. She worked more diligently, nodding repeatedly and with
as much force as Maria’s ass hole would allow while she rocked back
and forth at the top of the bed. It was so naughty and I only
wished that I could record what was happening. I whipped her again,
but the desire to join in was becoming too great. My aim was to
show her that there was only room for one dominant person in the
room, and she knew all too well that it was me. So, I climbed onto
the foot of the bed and knelt precariously behind Jenny’s ass.
Then, I pressed the head up to her pussy lips and squeezed it
between them. She surged forward with the force of the dildo
entering her pussy, lodging the dildo protruding from her mouth
even deeper inside Maria’s rectum. I began to thrust the full
weight of my hips against her ass, plunging the dildo between her
labia as they stretched tightly around the rigid black shaft. It
was ribbed with the realistic pattern of veins up and down the
sides of the shaft, which rubbed relentless over the nerve endings
inside her pussy and caused her to groan as I fucked her harder and
faster from behind. With both of them gagged in one way or another,
the room was filled with the sound of muffled, elongated moaning as
we each pleasured the one in front of us.

I picked
up the whip again and held it up over Jenny’s back. Her ass was red
raw from the beating it had received earlier, but her back was
still pristine and calling out to be thrashed. She moaned every
time I crashed against her ass, reeling with the stinging pain from
the sore cheeks, but it was nothing compared to what would finally
draw her to her climax. She was already in the throes of passion,
but as I sliced the tassels over her bare back, she bolted forward
suddenly and screeched in agony. As the pain subsided, though, she
continued to work the mouth dildo deep inside Maria’s asshole. I
leaned forward and lashed the small of Maria’s back, eliciting
another sharp cry of agony as the knots at the end of each tassel
left their burning marks over her flesh. I kept going, alternating
between the two of them and whipping them like reindeer pulling my
sled and slowly but surely I covered every inch of exposed flesh
with dark lash marks. The constant motion of my body fucking her
from behind combined with the searing pain of the whip was rapidly
sending her towards a climax and even Maria, stimulated purely by
the pain of the intense whipping and the extremely deep anal
penetration of Jenny’s dildo, was moaning noisily and pushing
herself energetically back onto the shaft. I looked beneath and
realised that Jenny had been fingering my lover the whole time. I
thought about punishing her for doing something that I hadn’t
commanded, but in that moment all I wanted to do was achieve an
orgasm of my own.

I
dropped the whip to the carpet and grabbed her firmly by the hips,
digging my nails into her skin as I rammed her brutally from
behind. She started to shudder with orgasmic contractions almost
immediately and they didn’t stop for a good few minutes as I
pounded her as hard as I could muster. The orgasmic trembling of
her fingers must have been heavenly, as no sooner had she started
to cum was Maria in fits of orgasmic pleasure herself, writhing
around at the head of the bed with the dildo still lodged deep in
her rectum and forcing little Jenny’s head to move wherever her ass
went. The pressure of my dildo pressing against my clitoris as I
plunged it inside Jenny’s dripping wet pussy was too much for me to
bear, and together we descended into a long line of writhing,
thrusting flesh and limbs, coated in sweat, the remnants of lube on
our fingers and, as Jenny reached the peak of her climax, the
droplets of ejaculate spattered from her pussy. It was a good job
the windows were closed, otherwise any passers-by would have
thought we were murdering someone in that room. That couldn’t have
been far from the truth, though, as one by one we each felt the
overwhelming orgasmic fury surging through our veins.

Finally,
the three of us collapsed onto the bed and gasped for air, still
twitching as the last droplets of pleasure exited our bodies. It
had been a rather intensive lesson for the young girl during which
she had learnt the basics of dominant and submissive play. With her
living just a moment’s notice away, the thought of her joining in
for further lessons was already turning me on before she’d even
left. We had plenty of pain inducing toys left to play with, and I
couldn’t wait to try them out on her young, petite body!

THE
END






Thank
you for reading and supporting my book and I hope you enjoyed it.
Please will you do me a favor and review “Nosy Neighbour” so I’ll
know whether you liked it or not, It would be very much
appreciated, thank you.
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