Neighbor

I was at my friend Arianna’s garage sale. I have lived next door to her and her family for about 15 years. I am 10 years older than her oldest, John, and I grew up babysitting for Ari and we have become close as the years have gone on. Her husband is some sort of consultant for the military and travels a lot of the time. As the kids got older, she would have me housesit for a weekend while she flew off to spend a weekend with John Sr. They are both very attractive people and Arianna especially. She has long auburn hair and gorgeous green eyes. She has largish breasts that I envy and a small waist. Her daughter Marian is a smaller copy and 17 now and spends a lot of time at my house and we talk about being women and of course gossip. My father died a few years ago and since it is just my younger sister and I, the company is really nice. My feelings are a little different about John Jr. He is living at home to save money while he finishes grad school. Our bedroom windows face each other across our side yards and I have seen him grow up from a unique vantage point. He is now 6 feet tall and whipcord thin. His long dark hair is usually in a ponytail. With his goatee and sensitive eyes, he is the very picture of an art student, even though he is making huge strides in some sort if computer science. In house-sitting for the family when he was a young teenager, I would notice him going up his room after a suggestive movie or TV show. Teenage boys being who they are, sometimes after a commercial with bikini clad models. I had a pretty good idea what he was doing, and one night on my way up to the guest room, I noticed his door cracked ever so slightly. Since we had just watched “Risky Business” I was intrigued. I carefully put my eye to the door to see him lying in the moonlight on his back. His penis was hard and he pumped his hips up to meet his stroking hand. My nipples got immediately hard as rocks and I tiptoed away and fingered myself furiously, imagining myself sitting in the corner watching him. As I got older and Ari and I began to do more together I saw less of John and it was only with faint pangs that I would meet his endless succession of girlfriends. 
It was one of their friend’s that was really the interesting one though and now I heard him laugh as he got out of the car. I looked to see him with arms spread wide over his head, and he exclaimed in some bizarre sheik type of accent;

“Ten dollars for all of your belongings!”

We all laughed and Marian threw a pillow at him across the yard. There was a lot of really nice stuff there obviously and he knew it. Ari had a good eye for antiques and she spent most of the year prowling second hand stores and other people’s sales. After a lot of TLC and restoration she had her own sale. It was well known even in our upscale suburb for having a lot of quality stuff. Nate gave John a handshake, some kind of funny thing with wriggling fingers. They grinned at each other and he gave Ari a kiss on the cheek and tried to pinch a madly giggling Marian. 
“Kathleen, do you remember Nathan? I think you met at the Christmas party last time.”

Did I ever. That and a few other times. I took his hand and shook it. He gave my hand a brief squeeze, enough to know he had strong hands, but nothing else. Very nice, not a crushing grip and not weak, just like I had remembered from the party. I felt my nipples begin to harden and I nervously made some polite noises and we traded a brief smile. Ari explained that she had had him come over to bring a table out of the basement that she and John couldn’t quite handle. He and John went into the side door talking about something they had done the past weekend. They were probably the fastest friends out of anyone in the family, though Nate had known John Sr. first. They had met while Nate did some kind of hush hush thing for the military and John was an advisor for the project. Nate got out soon after and John helped him find a nice job in our town. Since he was only 3 years older than John Jr., they were soon partners in crime. He was just over six feet tall and had a broad chest tapering down to slim hips and a gorgeous ass. I had heard him laugh once with Ari about having suit jackets made especially because he had a 54 inch chest, but a 40 inch waist. One of the times I had seen him using the hot tub, I had seen his flat tanned stomach without an inch of fat. Amazing since I had seen the amount of beer he and John Jr. put away. He had unruly black hair and bright green eyes that I had at first thought were contacts. He had a nice nose and white even teeth, making him nearly the most gorgeous man I had ever seen.
I told Ari I would get out of her way and waved at Marian and walked back over to my house. I hoped no one had seen my nipples harden and I was getting wet, but I was home already and I knew what to do about that. I said hello to my step-sister Kate who was watching TV and went up to my room. Kate was John’s age but they didn’t have a lot to do with each other. She didn’t have a lot to do with men in general in fact, but after seeing a lot of pretenders and mommies boy’s in our town, who could blame her?
I went into my room and made sure the hall light was off. I had found years ago that I could watch their house and most of the yard and by some experimentation realized I could not be seen as long as I was not backlit. I thought my door clicked open, but unless I locked it, the old door and frame would not quite latch. Not wanting to have Kate hear me lock my door, I made sure it was closed as much as tightly as possible. There was just enough light in the deepening gloom to see myself in the full length mirror. I watched myself slide my shorts over my hips, letting them fall down my legs and stepping out of them. I ran my fingernails over hips as I reached for my shirt hem. I slowly pulled it over my head, and looked at myself in the mirror. Not bad for 35. My breasts were still high and firm, and a nice C cup. The bra and panties were quite thin, my areola showing through easily, as well as my pussy below. I looked out into the yard, but only saw Marian going inside. John’s room was dark. I reached behind me and unsnapped my bra, lowering it over my breasts slowly to feel the silky cloth rub across my nipples. They were as hard as pebbles now, aching sweetly and I pulled at the left one making me gasp. I heard the door open across the yard, and I leaned back against the window sill, sliding my hands over my stomach into my panties. John and Nate appeared wrestling a heavy looking Arts and Crafts table. They both were fit enough that they moved easily under the weight, but Nate moved with a grace that made me wetter. I had seen that before and the memory made me gasp. I heard Kate’s feet on the steps, and then silence. I had not heard her walk past, but she moved like a cat anyway. Why worry? 

I kept my pubic hair very short and neatly trimmed and I felt the slightly prickly hair underneath my fingertips and I went lower, feeling my wet heated sex. I glanced into the mirror, watching my hands move under my panties, moving my hips just a little. I looked back out the window watching the men come out of the garage and walk up onto the deck. They stood and talked a while, and Ari came out and brought them beers. I heard them thanks her and she stood and talked with them a while. She went back inside and they leaned on the rail and sipped their beer. I spread my legs slightly and pushed a finger into myself. I bit my lip at the feeling and rubbed my clit with my other hand. I had to go slowly and make this last, let it build. I heard more noise in the hall and Kate’s door closed. I heard her sit on the bed as I watched the guys, then a drawer close. I reached up to pull on my nipple and I heard her bed very softly begin to creak rhythmically. I had run into this before, and I thought my little step sister might be quietly watching me from the hall. I didn’t want to say anything to embarrass her, but I was a little flattered she thought I was attractive enough to become excited over. We were as close as sisters, but my father had fostered her when I was 10 and she was 8, so it wasn’t as weird as you might think.  The guys were talking quietly in the dusk, laughing every few minutes. Figuring they would be there for a while (Nate never drank and drove) I moved over to my bed, slid my panties off and lay on the bed, reaching under a pillow for my vibrator.
The first time I had seen Nate move like that. I had been getting ready for bed around 11 one Saturday night and I heard a little bit of laughter through the open window. I went and looked out to see John and his current flame, Amy, in the hot tub. She was a slim redhead I had seen at the Halloween party in a latex bondage suit that left little to the imagination. She had a nice behind, smallish breasts and slim hips. I made sure there was no stray light in the room and stood next to the window. I watched for a moment, not sure what they were doing. After a moment I realized that she was sitting astride John being fucked. I caught my breath as they changed positions, and saw they were both naked. That was right, Ari was out of town with John Sr. Amy put her hands on the edge of the tub and John moved behind her, and I watched as he pushed it into her, making her move forward and moan. I pulled off my jeans and grabbed my vibrator. I stood and watched and moved the vibrator in time, imagining John’s thick cock inside of me. They went on for a few minutes, then froze and dropped lower into the water as a car pulled into the driveway. I watched, amused and disappointed too, waiting for Ari to come around and catch them. Instead it was Nate. He walked around the corner of the deck and seemed to sense what was going on. He stopped and called to John, who answered and told him to come up. I looked on, fascinated, as Nate grabbed a beer from the cooler and sat on a deck chair facing the hot tub. They talked for a little in low voices, drowned out by the hum of the pump. Then they laughed and Nate grabbed a couple of more beers from the cooler and Amy stood up to take them from him. My mouth fell open as Nate grinned and handed her the beers. He leaned back in the chair and said something I missed. Damn that pump! Amy gave John a beer and drank out of her own. Amy got back up with her hands on the edge and John pushed his cock back into her and they started fucking again! Nate looked on and gave one of those boyish grins he was so damn good at. Amy locked eyes with Nate as she began to move faster pushing back against John. I could not seem to catch my breath and fucked the dildo in and out of myself faster and deeper. With a low cry, Amy shuddered and threw her head back. John grinned and motioned to Nate. I pulled my sleeping T over my head as Nate slid his black shirt over his head. I could see glints on his chest as he sat back. Wow, Nate had both nipples pierced!  John kept his steady stroking up as Nate moved next to the tub, sitting on the deck in just his shorts. He reached out and slid his hand along Amy’s face. She leaned over and pressed her lips to his. They kissed hard and long, rocked by John’s thrusting. Nate reached under Amy and it looked like he was caressing her small breasts. I saw that he was when she straightened up, running fingernails over them, pulling and twisting her nipples. She began to come again, shaking and moaning. Nate sat and watched her, smiling. When she began to calm, she looked at him and said something. He looked around, grinning. 
“Take them off!” she said louder. 

Nate and John froze and looked over at our house. After a moment all three laughed. Nate stood and slipped his shorts down his hips. Amy smiled and pulled him closer. As he moved his cock came into view and my breath caught again. He was probably over 8 inches and while not quite as thick as John’s, very respectable. Amy licked her lips and I began to pinch and pull my nipples as she grabbed his ass (as spectacular as I had thought) and pulled him closer. She looked back at John and smiled at him. Looking up at Nate, she opened her mouth and slowly slid down his cock. I heard Nate moan and he took her head in his hands, almost causing them both to fall. She slid her mouth off his cock and they both laughed. He stepped into the tub and sat on the edge. She sucked him back in and began to bob her head in time with John’s thrusts. I could feel myself getting closer, my legs shaking, moans escaping my lips. I fell back against my bed, running my hands over my breasts. After a minute though I stood back up to watch. Amy was moaning loudly as both guys fucked her hard. John began to come first, thrusting deep. After a moment Nate grunted and pushed deeper into her mouth, hips pumping. I saw Amy swallowing, heard her moaning. My legs were about to collapse, I went to the bed and laid down and I soon fell asleep.
Thinking back to that, I took a candle out of the stand next to me. I was shaking I was so hot and ready. I slid the candle into my pussy and took the vibrator in my mouth. I almost immediately came, hips pumping and wetness pouring out. I pushed the candle deeper, it felt just like a thick prick fucking and twisting into me. I took the dildo as deep into my mouth as I could, gagged, pulled it out tried again, felt it slip into my throat and began to come again.

As long as I had two, there was a second time about a month later. I was finishing up working in the yard with Kate. Marian and Ari had gone off to see John Sr. while he was in Chicago. John and Nate were barbecuing on the back deck, laughing and talking. It was amazing to see two guys be this good of friends. There was no pretension, no machismo, none of the posing you usually see. Just two good friends. Nate said something in a slightly lower voice I did not catch. I did hear John exclaim, “No way!”

“Oh yes m’boy, one good turn deserves another” he replied. They went back into the house talking then. Sounded interesting. I decided to keep an eye on the deck.  I heard another car pull in a little while later. Nate evidently had a girlfriend he was keeping under wraps. She was about five and a half feet tall. She had heavy looking large breasts and slightly large hips. Her hair was dark, cut in a pageboy, with a button nose and a really cute face. The three sat down to eat and soon were laughing. They were out in the gorgeous evening until it became full dark, about 10:30 or so, drinking beer and chatting. Every so often this girl, Andrea they had called her, would rub Nate’s back, and bump hips with him or something along those lines. I don’t think John missed seeing it very many times. Her movements were as slow and sensuous as Nate’s. A few times, she slipped an arm around John briefly, or touched his hand laughing. I was disappointed to see them go in, but I saw the light come in John’s room. Kate was gone, so I made sure the hall light was off and ran up to my room. Yep, it looked like pay back. All three were in the room, Nate’s arms around Andrea from behind as she gave John a long French kiss. They wrapped their arms around each other (John and Amy had had a spectacular break up a week or so before), and Nate began unbuttoning her shirt. She shrugged out of it and lifted John’s T out of the way and began to kiss down to his chest licking and biting his nipples. He held her head against his chest and Nate shrugged out of his shirt as well. I could see pretty much all of his room thanks to the bay window it had. I dragged a chair over to the window and slipped out of my clothes, grabbing my vibrator. Andrea pushed John back onto the bed and undid his belt and pulled off his pants. She crawled up his body and kissed him long and hard. I heard Nate laugh and he walked to the bed, naked now. He reached under Andrea and unfastened her skirt and pulled it off. I was so wet that my toy slid all the way into me, no problem. I sat with it there, heels on the window pane, spread wide and watched them. Andrea was wearing black thong panties, and John’s hands moved over her ass, squeezing and pulling her against him. She slid down his body and took his cock in her mouth as Nate lay on the bed next to them. He ran his fingers through her hair and soon John was bucking his hips and coming into her mouth. She came up for air, swallowing and kissed Nate. I was amazed and really turned on. I never thought he would do that.  She began to slide down his body and I could not believe my eye’s when John joined her and the both began to suck Nate. I watched fascinated as they both worked on him, eventually crawling up to share a three way kiss. John and Nate continued to make out and Andrea got up to get something. When she came back they laid on the bed stroking and talking to each other. I kept thrusting into my own cunt, little orgasms racing through me. The tempo began to pick back up, the kisses getting longer and harder, the hands going everywhere. Andrea flipped over on to her stomach and John got up with Nate. He took what ever she had gotten and poured it on his cock. Looked like KY or something. I leaned forward, not believing what I was about to see. Nate actually came to the window and opened it wider. It was a good thing we were a little apart from the other neighbors, because I could hear them perfectly. Andrea reached back and spread her ass and lifted it slightly. John moved forward and Nate took his cock into his hand and pushed it into his own girlfriend. I could hear the groan Andrea made as John pushed it into her. She didn’t sound like she was in pain. I had never played with my ass, really never thought about it, but this looked too good. I pushed my index finger into my pussy and then teased it into my asshole. I felt a little full, but I really liked the stretched feeling. I watched as John fucked Andrea, making her moan. She reached under herself and I think she was pushing fingers into her cunt. I watched as Nate then put KY on his own cock and climbed behind John. No way. I heard all three of them moan as he put fingers into John’s asshole, sawing them in and out. I began to come so very hard, shaking and moaning. I saw him put his own cock into John, fucking his ass. I heard Andrea scream in pleasure as John went deep and began to come. Nate moved off of him as he pulled out. They stood and kissed each other long and hard. Nate laid back down on the bed and Andrea laid on him, her back to his front. He held her ass open and she pushed down onto him, impaling herself. John came in a few minutes later, and stood beside the bed. Nate took him in his mouth and sucked him hard again. I began to fuck myself again, pushing deeper and going faster. Watching these two hot guys fuck was making me crazy. John moved to the other side of the bed and pushed himself into Andrea, making her moan loudly. They sandwiched her, fucking in and out of rhythm. I heard them come inside of her, groaning deeply, making her scream in delight. I came again and once again collapsed into bed. 
I took the dildo out of my mouth and pressed it against my ass. I had been playing a lot this way and I loved the full feeling, and how dirty it made me feel. I pushed the candle deeper and I began to come over and over.  As I lay there calming down I heard voices on the deck still, but it was Ari and Nate laughing now. I got up shakily and looked down. Ari had a hold of Nate’s arm and was saying yes and laughing. Nate looked almost scared. She dragged him over and pushed him down into a chair. Nate was protesting and I was incredulous to see Ari put her hands against his shoulders and silence him with a long kiss. As they broke apart, Nate began to protest again.

“Ari, really, John is a good friend, I can’t do this. Let’s just call it even and I will see you tomorrow, huh?”


“Silly man,” she replied, “I have wanted to do this for years and ever since Mari told me about you and John and all your girlfriends between you, I am determined to have you.”


So she knew. I was pretty surprised, but nothing on Nate, who sat there with his mouth open. Ari took the opportunity to kiss him again. I was a little jealous. I had always wondered if Ari was a good kisser. She told him to sit still and she slid down to her knees and unbuckled his shorts. I could hear them perfectly due to the quiet night and I heard Ari give a pleased moan at Nate’s cock. Despite his protests, Nate was already hard and I slid my fingers into my mouth as Ari bent and slid her mouth over his cock. I imagined his thick weight on my tongue, pushing in and out of my mouth. I heard my door swing open behind me and quickly turned to see Kate there. She was wearing only her robe, untied and exposing her beautiful body. She walked toward me and looked out the window.  


“Aren’t they beautiful together? I have been watching them the same as you.” 


We stood together watching Ari’s head bob in Nate’s crotch, listened to his heavy breathing and her soft moans as she took him deep in her mouth. I was a little surprised and Kate’s presence, but I was quickly getting over my shock and horny again. Kate pulled at her nipples as Nate reached down and pulled Ari’s shirt over her head. I began breathing heavily as he unhooked her bra. She stood up and they exchanged a long kiss. His hands roamed over her body and she moaned louder and encouraged him as he explored her. Kate turned to me and took my face in her hands. I knew what was coming and I was so hot and wet I actually leaned into her first and we shared a kiss, our tongues sliding over each other and our hands finding each other’s bodies. We broke apart, breathing heavily and looked down to see Ari straddle Nate and slide her cunt down on his cock. She was facing toward us and we could clearly see the ecstasy on her face as she took all of Nate inside her. Kate’s fingers slid over my clit and I gasped as she began to rub it. I reached behind her and slid my hand between her legs and found her wet sex, pushing one then two fingers inside of her. She moaned and pulled at her heavy breasts again, twisting and pulling her nipples. She took her hands off of me and told me to stay where I was. She went to the closet, opened the door and turned on the light. I began to protest and she silenced me.

“Mari has those bat watching night vision glasses. She has seen you. Ari knows.”


If she hadn’t before, she certainly did now. She was looking straight at me as she rode Nate. Kate came back over to the window and got to her knees in front of me. 


“Keep watching them.”


She spread me wide open and put her tongue on me, sliding her fingers inside of me while she licked my clit, sucking on it. I put my hands to my breasts and Ari did the same and we locked gazes as we played with our breasts. She bent her head then and lifted her breast, taking her nipple into her mouth, sucking on it. I noticed Nate then looking up at me. He gave me that smile and I felt myself get wetter. He reached around Ari and began to rub her clit as they fucked, making her orgasm quickly. She slumped back against him for a moment. They then grabbed their clothes and walked across the yard to our back door. Kate gave my clit a final suck as they knocked and we went down to meet them.
 
It was incredibly intoxicating to suck Ari’s tongue into my mouth and feel her breath in my mouth. Nate fucked her while kissing Kate. I had Nate that night as well, in my pussy and then my ass as Ari fingered me. Kate ate Ari until she couldn’t take it anymore. My favorite was watching Nate slowly push into Kate while she gasped and pulled at her nipples. Ari had her fingers in my ass and tongue in my ear, kneeling behind me, whispering how she was going to make me suck her off. I did soon after, Kate riding her face and Nate sitting in a chair watching us, stroking his cock. 

No guilt remains for any of us. I am waiting for John Sr. to come home and Ari and I are going to show him the time of his life. I have had John Jr. between my thighs both alone and with Nate helping out. Right now I am headed over to sit in the hot tub with Marian. She has something she wants to ask me. Should be an interesting weekend. 

