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I was sitting at my computer blindly staring off into space when I heard a noise coming from below my office window.  It was Jenny, our neighbor’s daughter.  She was setting up her beach chair by the pool, apparently getting ready to lay out in the sun.  I couldn’t help but look at her sexy body with her thong bikini on, noticing the triangular patch of red spandex that covered her pussy as she bent over to adjust her chair.

The Armstrong’s had moved in a couple years ago and had just the one daughter.  She had grown into a beautiful young woman and was now home for the summer from her first year of college.  She was about 5 feet eight inches tall with a round, firm ass that looked like an oversized peach.  Her tits spilled out of her skimpy bikini top not leaving much to the imagination.  Of course, maybe that was the point.  She had blonde hair and deep green eyes.  She was quite striking.

Many times, I had seen her by the pool as I worked and wondered what it would feel like to fuck her.  I sometimes fantasized about fucking her but knew it would never happen.  I guess this is what happens to middle-aged guys who were overworked.  We think about sexy, young women and fantasize about them wanting to fuck us.

It’s not that I didn’t love my wife, we had a good marriage.  But seeing that sexy, young body just stirred my balls.  I couldn’t help it.  Of course, if I hadn’t opted to work from home for the summer I would not be feeling this way as I would have never had this view.

My boss had come to me a few weeks ago and asked if I wanted to work from home for the summer.  They were doing some renovations to the office and needed to free some space up.  I had agreed and had set up my office in the spare bedroom.

My daughter had decided to stay at school for the summer and work her job to save some cash for the next school year.  We missed her but understood.  I guess that’s one reason why we ended up spending a lot of time with the Armstrong’s.  At least having Jenny around almost felt like having Lisa home.

As I stared at Jenny’s body from my window, she rolled over onto her tits and lifted her head in my direction.  I quickly turned back to my computer hoping she hadn’t seen me drooling over her.  After a few moments, I glanced back down and saw she had turned her head and had undone her top.  Her bare back with the thread of her thong running up her ass was just so sexy to me.  She was turning me on and I felt like a dirty old man for thinking of her in a sexual manner.

I nearly jumped out of my skin when the phone rang as it jolted my mind back into reality.

“Hello?” I said.

“Hey Phil, this is Ken,” I heard him say.

“Hey Ken, what’s up?” I replied.

“I was wondering if you could do me a favor,” he said.

“Sure, what is it?” I asked.

“Jenny called and said she heard some water running in the basement.  Can you go over to the house and check it out for me?” he asked.

“Sure,” I replied.

“Thanks a ton.  It’s times like these I am glad you are working from home,” he said.

“No problem,” I replied.

I hung up the phone and headed next door to see what the issue was.  As I approached the back fence, I hollered to Jenny just so I could give her fair warning I was coming into the yard.  That way she could tie her top back on before I saw anything.  She lifted her head as she saw me and motioned me in.

“Hi, Mr. Kritzer,” she said as she lifted slightly from her chair. 

I could see everything from my angle, her tits hanging down with her nipples just barely touching the chair.  I tried not to stare as I walked up to her.

“Your dad called and said something about checking on a water leak in the basement?” I told her.

“Oh, yeah.  Thanks for coming over to check it out,” she replied.

I looked to the side to be modest about her putting her top back on.  The sight of her firm tits was making me very horny.  Jenny got up from her beach chair and had me follow her into the house.  I watched her ass as we walked into the house, noticing how perfectly round it was as it bounced with each step.

We went down into the basement where I could easily see the problem.  The saddle valve on the waterline for the refrigerator was leaking.  I walked over and tightened the stem and the water stopped leaking.

“Wow, you are so handy,” she said.

“It’s nothing,” I told her.

As I turned to head back out of the basement, Jenny was standing right in front of me.  I had almost hit her tits when I turned around.  She stood there looking at me as I began to get a bit nervous.  What was she doing?  I didn’t know what to do, should I just go for it or should I just excuse myself?  My judgment got the better of me and I cleared my throat as I sidestepped her.

“Ok, well I’ll call your dad and let him know I got it fixed,” I told her.

With that, I headed home and focused harder than normal on my work.  I didn’t want the thought of her sexy body that close to me to interfere with what I needed to get done.

****

A couple of days later I had gone to meet a client for lunch and was returning home.  My wife had told me to be sure and water the flowers out back, so I had headed straight there so I didn’t forget.  I heard Jenny say hi so I turned and waved to her.  She was cleaning the pool and I couldn’t help but notice how she was dressed.  She had a short t-shirt on with no bra and a pair of shorts that were plainly too small to cover her. 

As she turned to resume her pool cleaning, she lost her footing and fell into the pool.  I couldn’t help but laugh as she jumped back out of the pool, dripping wet.  She stood there for a second before she too burst out laughing.  It was then I noticed her tits shining through her t-shirt as it hugged her like a glove. 

I stood there for a moment and probably let my gaze linger a bit too long.  Jenny looked down at her tits, then looked at me.  She didn’t even try to cover her tits, in fact, it appeared she was pushing them out to show them to me.  I broke my stare and walked over to get the garden hose.  My God, she was sexy.  I felt my cock begin to swell as I thought about those firm tits just staring back at me as if to mock me.

I finally heard Jenny walk into the house as I finished up watering the plants.  Phil, you need to get a grip on yourself I thought as I walked into the house.  Your mind is playing games with you.  No young girl like that is gonna hit on an old man like you.

I decided that Jenny was simply a tease and liked to show off her body.  I don’t think she realized what it was doing to me though as I struggled to focus on work.

I had been working for probably two hours when I heard the doorbell from the back door.  I got up from my desk and headed downstairs to see who it was.  As I opened the door, I saw Jenny standing there.  She now had a tube top on and her short shorts.

“Sorry to bother you, Mr. Kritzer,” she started, “but I was wondering if you could possibly give me a ride?  My car won’t start and I need to go to the pharmacy.”

“Sure,” I said.  “Just give me a minute to finish off what I was working on.”

I headed back upstairs with Jenny following me.  I know I should have had her stay downstairs, but I didn’t think much of it.  As I sat down to finish off my email, she sat on the edge of my desk, her legs parted slightly allowing me to see one of her pussy lips as her short shorts failed to cover her properly. 

Once again I felt my cock begin to swell knowing what was inches away from me.  I could just reach out and grab it, taking her right here and right now.  I feigned being interested in my email as she sat there waiting for me to finish.

At last, I was done.  I hit send, closed my laptop lid and stood up to leave.  Jenny put her leg up and giggled at me. 

“You like me don’t you, Mr. Kritzer,” she said.

“Uhh..sure, yes I do,” I said in a stammering sort of way.

I gently pushed her leg out of the way and continued to head for the stairs as she giggled, following me closely.  Had she just made a pass at me?  I was certain she had and didn’t know how to respond.  It was at that moment I knew I wanted to fuck her, and I was certain she wanted me to fuck her as well.

As I came down the stairs I was greeted by my wife as she came in the front door. 

Not wanting her to think anything was going on, I quickly said: “Oh good, your home.  Jenny was just asking me for a ride to the pharmacy.  Can you take her?  I was going to but I still have some work to do.”

“Oh sure,” she replied.  “Come on Jenny, I’ll take you.”

Jenny winked at me as she walked out of the front door following my wife.

Whew!  I sighed as they walked out the front door.  That could have gone very badly.  I had not expected my wife home so soon.  I headed back up to the office to finish my work, but could not get Jenny out of my mind.

I was sure she wanted me to fuck her, why else would she be doing the things she was or showing off her body to me like that?  The next problem was when and where?  Apparently, I couldn’t count on my wife not showing up in the middle of the day.  One thing was certain at this point.  I wanted to fuck Jenny in the worst way and I had to figure out how to do it without getting caught.

****

As Saturday rolled around, Ken and his wife invited us over for a cookout that evening.  We agreed and set a time of eight o’clock.  We always took a bottle of wine whenever we went over.  Ken’s wife and mine enjoyed the wine, I had my beer but Ken preferred liquor.  Sometimes he drank too much and got himself into trouble.  I didn’t mind it as he was good entertainment when he got drunk.

As we sat on the patio drinking and sharing stories after dinner, Jenny came out from the house, dressed skimpily as normal.

“Hey Daddy,” she said, “Can you help me with something?”

“Sure, sweetie,” he replied, “what is it?”

“I need to get something out of my trunk in the basement but you piled a bunch of heavy boxes onto it.  Can you move them for me please?” she asked.

“Sure thing,” Ken said as he tried to get up from his chair trying not to spill his drink.

He got about halfway up before he sat back down and started laughing.

“I’m sorry honey,” he said, “I’m afraid I am too drunk for that.”

“Well, can Mr. Kritzer do it for me?” she asked.

“Phil?” Ken said looking my way.

“Sure,” I replied as I sat down my drink and followed Jenny into the house.

I followed her into the basement and into the back storage room.  There was a wall of boxes along the back wall and I could see a trunk at the far end of the wall.

“Is that it?” I asked as I turned around.

There, standing right in front of me was Jenny, naked as the day she was born.  My mouth must have dropped as she gave me a sly smile.  I was frozen and didn’t know what to do.  Here I was with a nude, nubile young girl with my wife and her parents just a few feet away.  This didn’t seem to bother Jenny who walked up to me, grabbed my hand and put it between her legs.

Her pussy was clean-shaven and very wet.  She lifted up onto her tiptoes and whispered into my ear: “I know this is what you want.”

She was right, I did want this.  I just wasn’t sure I wanted it right here and now! 

“Someone is going to catch us,” I said.

“Well,” she said as she stepped back, “you either fuck me now or never.”

I just couldn’t resist.  I had to have a taste of her sweet, young pussy before I exploded.  I nodded ok, and she dropped to her knees undoing my shorts.  As my shorts dropped to the floor revealing my now swollen cock, I hear say mmmm just before she shoved my cock into her mouth.  God that felt good!  I was so horny at this point I didn’t care what happened.  Here I was, a middle-aged guy with a sexy, beautiful eighteen-year-old girl sucking my cock. 

I pulled Jenny up to me so I could kiss her, shoving my tongue as far as I could into her mouth.  I reached down and began to caress her tits as she moaned.  I rolled her nipples between my thumb and finger as she began to gyrate her hips at me, rubbing her lower belly against my rock-hard cock.

I dropped my head down and began to suck on her nipples, biting them slightly and flicking them with my tongue.  They were so firm yet soft and her nipples must have stuck out a full inch.  She was pushing my head firmly into her tits as I continued to bite and lick her nipples.

I reached my hand down and pushed her legs apart, cupping her entire pussy with my hand.  She sucked in a quick breath as my finger slid by her clit, touching it lightly.  I began to run my fingers up and down between her pussy lips and inserted one finger inside her.  She flung her head back and gasped as I penetrated her.

I stood up and pushed her down to the floor on all fours as I kneeled down behind her.  I could see her dripping pussy in full glory as I rubbed her firm ass.  I bent over and stuck my tongue out to lick her as she moaned from the heat of my breath as it blew across her pussy.  I started at her clit, which made her jump and slid my tongue all the way back to her asshole.

I began to lick her asshole as she moved her hips enjoying the feel of my hot tongue.  I stuck my tongue into her pussy and began to fuck her with it, tasting her as I did so.  I lifted my head and got myself into position, then shoved my cock into her pussy.  I thrust hard and deep as she let out a slight scream.  I began to fuck her and reached around to play with her tits as she rocked back and forth.

I finally withdrew my cock from her pussy and rolled her onto her back.  I had just moved my head down to eat her out again when I heard the screen door open, and footsteps heading for the basement door.  I froze and put my hand over Jenny’s mouth.

“What’s taking so long?” I heard my wife ask.

“I knocked some boxes over and now I have to restack them,” I said thinking quickly.  “I’ll be up shortly.”

“Well hurry up,” she replied.

I listened as her footsteps made their way back to the screen door and waited until it had closed before resuming my sexual encounter.

I lowered my head between her legs and began to lick Jenny’s pussy.  This time I focused on her clit, wanting her to cum.  She was panting and flicking her nipples as I feverishly worked on her clit.  At last her pussy began to tighten on my finger as her waves of orgasm swept through her body.

Not finished with her yet, I moved up and laid on her as I guided my cock back into her hot, tight pussy.  I began to fuck her harder than I had earlier, her gasping with each deep thrust.  I looked at her tits bouncing around as I fucked her and occasionally licked them. At last, I could take no more as my body stiffened anticipating my orgasm.

All at once I shot my load into her as I began to cum, with Jenny moving her hips around trying to get as much of me as she could.  As my spasms slowly ebbed, Jenny pushed me off of her and dropped her head, sucking my cock into her mouth.  She sucked it clean of any of mine or her juices as I leaned back enjoying the sensation.

Jenny lifted her head, ran her finger around her lips and sucked them clean of any leftovers.

“Oh God that felt good,” she said.  “We need to do that again!”

“Not right now!” I said to her.  “We almost got caught.”

“You’re a party pooper,” she said as she gave me a quick kiss and got up from the floor.

I sat there and watched her get dressed before dressing myself.  How did I get so lucky?  More importantly, how were we going to keep this quiet?  I definitely didn’t want it to be anything long-term, but now that I had fucked her it would be all that much easier the next time.  We made our way back to the patio and finished out the evening.  Every once in a while, Jenny would give me a sly look and lick her lips.  Just seeing that made me get a chubby.
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