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The New Neighbor

By

Raised_cobra
It was late June when the house next door was bought. I had been cutting the grass as a favor to old Mrs. Green who had owned the property. Jane my wife and I had been having problems. She just wasn't interested in sex anymore and this had caused a strain in our marriage. It finally came to her leaving, a separation for the summer and going up north to see here mother and taking the two kids. 

I had just returned from the yacht club. It was hot, the temp and humidity in the nineties. As I unloaded the Jeep this very attractive brunette walked across the front lawn and introduced herself as Kim Richards. She said she had just bought the Green's house and was having trouble with the sand filter on her pool. Kim had a light green, string, bikini top on with white running shorts covering her bikini bottom. She was about 5' 6' tall and had 34C breasts which thrust out and jiggled as she moved. Her ass and legs were outstanding as far as I could tell. 

<!DOCTYPE HTML PUBLIC "-//W3C//DTD HTML 3.2//EN">I told her I'd be over in about a half-hour and hurried in unpacking the jeep. I went through the side gate into the Green's back yard and found Kim stretched out on her lounge, she had taken off her shorts and top and was lying on her back. Her body was glistening with oil and sweat as I gazed down at her, my cock thickening and swelling in my shorts. She opened her eyes at that moment and gasped then relaxed as she sat up. She smiled at me and said, "I guess there's no sense covering myself, you've already see just about all of me!" 

She got up and asked me if I wanted a margarita and I said, "Sure!" She brought out a pitcher of the lime green concoction and filled your glass and mine. We had two glasses each as we talked about her divorce and how she ended up here. She explained that her divorce had been hard on her, that her husband traveled a lot and routinely had cheated on her and made her feel inadequate as a lover and wife.  

 She leaned back on her chase lounge and poured more oil on her hands and rubbed it over her breasts and bronze belly then adding more oil to her thighs. Her thong bottom was form fitting and hugged her mons and labia as a second skin. She seemed unaware of the responses she was causing in me yet she only had to look at my shorts to see the tenting of them.   

To relieve myself I got up and headed for the filter. I squatted down to relief the pressure in my pants as I back washed the filter and checked the pressure gauge. Kim got up and followed me over and then squatted down next to me her swollen and aroused tits jiggling in front of me and her dark nipples swollen and distended, waiting to be licked, sucked and bitten. As she squatted down to watch me I noticed the dark wet stain along the crotch of her thong panties. She noticed my stare and looked me in the face, waiting for me to do something…. But I didn’t.   

Kim and I wandered back to the lounges; I stripped off my shorts, and dove into the pool in my white Speedo type briefs. When I came out it was Kim's turn to stare, for my briefs had just about become transparent. She could see the whole outline of my swollen cock and balls as they hung down in the pouch of my briefs. She wet her dry lips and sipped her margarita as we talked small talk. She asked what I did and I told her I was a College Professor here in Florida. She asked what I taught and I told her Anthology. She seemed interested and asked what I was working on now.  "Well", I said, "for the past six months I've been working on a thesis, concerning marital life-styles, including visiting with couples who practice open marriage, interviews with swinging couples I've met through a correspondence magazine, and researched ancient and modern rituals and sexual practices.  

We drank and swam and laughed all afternoon and then got chased into the house by a brief Florida afternoon thundershower. As it got dark Kim suggested we move into the den where she turned on the stereo and flicked on a table lamp. The room was bathed in a dim red glow from the lamp's two red bulbs. I sat on the couch across from Kim in the overstuffed chair. I had put on my T-shirt and Kim fixed us some fruit and cheese and excused herself to get out of her "wet" suit.   

Kim came back out in a short cotton dress that buttoned up the front, the dress stopped just below incurve of her ass cheeks and the top four buttons were unbuttoned showing her gorgeous breasts and cleavage. She had also put on a pair of white thigh high stocking, which accented her slender thighs and legs and drew my eyes to the skin between the tops of her stockings and her wet pussy. 

She brought up my work again and then bit her lip, suppressing a grin; my eyes narrowed as I asked what the secret was. She answered that when she had been in college she had gone to a frat poker party and had been the prize. As she described the night we both sipped down several more potent margaritas.   

She poured the last of the margaritas into her glass as she looked over at me; she noticed how relaxed she had become, and then shivered as she felt a warm glow begin deep in her pussy. Her senses were swirling, as she stared down at his lap. His cock had swollen; the bulging shaft beneath my small briefs curved upward, its center protruding massively outward in an arch; the walnut-sized head at the end of my shaft extended to just above the elastic of my briefs. Her eyes didn't waver from my lap as she asked, "Anything else?" 

I stretched my legs out, resting them on the coffee table. My gaze roamed over her body, from her semi bared legs to the loose folds of her short dress. Mesmerized she sat her empty glass on the small end table between the couch and my chair, the movement causing her hem to rise further up her thighs. She tingled with erotic and sexual electricity, her pussy awash with her juices as she felt her labia swell and push against her erect and throbbing clit. Her senses were spinning as she continued staring at his engorged manhood. She shook her head trying to clear the alcoholic fog, and then remembered the adults-only VCR tape you had brought from the old house. Your heart was racing as you asked, "Care to watch a video?"       

You tried to control yourself as you lifted the remote control switch from the coffee table, your fingers involuntarily massaging the instrument. You were mesmerized by his hardness and size. You trembled as your eyes locked, each pretending not to have noticed the other's excitement and arousal. 

You punched a button, clicking on the movie, and inquired, your voice quaking, "Think you'd be more comfortable on the couch, alongside me?"   I surveyed the length of your legs, now bared from hips to ankles. I walked wordlessly to the couch. The intoxication had taken its full toll. 

Glancing to the immenseness of his engorged penis beneath small briefs, you gulped, fearfully. The movie flickered on the TV screen. You fidgeted your legs, trying to calm the wanton heat rising in your vagina; instead, the motion was enhancing your lusty desires. You had rarely drunk alcohol, but now you were in an intoxicated trance. 

Erotic movies usually don't have the same effect on you as they do on men. Tonight, though, was different. After four margaritas and the irradiance of my excitation, you were glowing with passion. Your full lips quivered. Your hands were shaking! You saw him stealing glances at your legs and heaving breasts. So there you sat, knowing we shouldn't and pretending we weren't.  

The minutes passed. You swallowed. Your vaginal muscles pulsated uncontrollably. You shuddered softly, leaning against me. Your neck brushed my bare arm.  My fingers traced a sensuous path around your ear. I leaned to kiss your neck. Warmed by the liquor and the film's seductive fire, you couldn't resist and moaned. Our lips met, our arms intertwining. I coaxed you back against the velvety cushions.  Your now bare groin quivered up in arousal, pressing against my hardness. 

Our remaining clothes disappeared. You gazed at my long and stiff circumcised cock, the large walnut-like cock head gleamed in the subdued lighting, its smooth, purplish head swollen and oozing a pearly drop of pre-cum. You turned towards me, your shaved mound grazing the base of my hardness. Your clitoris fluttered. My warm cock pressed threateningly against your stomach. My lips brushed against your breasts, and then moved down your body.   

You were trembling as the heat of my tongue's wetness melded with your copious lubrication. My tongue twirled around your clitoris, causing you to moan as your hips gyrated madly in passion. You shuddered wantonly, your groin rotating wildly beneath my spearing tongue, the searing need for my enormous cock flooding through your body. 

Hovering above you, I groaned, "God, you're beautiful!" You lips trembled, as you stared at my engorged length, curving up in a long arc from the mass of brown pubic hair, pointing toward you! You had only seen one like it, and then you realized it had been in a porno video you had seen at college. The dark, purple-veined cock that you were now stroking, your hand squeezing it back and forth from its brown mass of pubic hair to the broad, bulging head, bewitched you. 

You opened your lips over the large rubbery head. You looked up into my eyes as you extended your tongue and slid it along my length. I groaned and hissed as the primitive and wanton need overwhelmed me. My hips thrust toward, pushing my cock head into your wide stretched mouth and into the back of your throat. The smoothness glided through the walls of your mouth until you were delirious with desire. You became one with my cock, licking and sucking it into your warm and eager mouth. 

I burned with passion and the ancient urge to mate, grunting and hissing, with each downward stroke of your sucking lips. You bounced your head over my cock taking as much as you could; you felt the sexual rapture and wailed your need as I gently pushed you back into the cushions, spreading your thighs and legs wide. 

You moaned as I knelt there staring at your heated body. My gaze touching your distended nipples and erect clit and clenching pussy. Your hips rotated passionately as I mounted you. Your vulva and inflamed labia kissing my cock head as it touched you, inviting it to enter your most sacred opening. You shuddered as you watched my broad cock head brush and stretch the puffy lips of your labia, pushing towards the wet slick opening of your vagina. My cock head met the resistance of your unused and small opening. I grunted, pushing a little harder and looked into your passionate eyes as I asked the unspoken question. 

"YES!" you hissed as you felt my hips snap forward forcefully, you flinched and moaned as my cock head and shaft entered the hungry mouth of my vagina. You continued looking down fearfully, watching the huge loge pole of flesh disappear between the spongy V of your pussy. My broad manhood was stretching your drooling walls to the breaking point. 

As my shaft sank deeper, you squealed, "Oh My GOD-D-D-D!"  Now united, my cock felt the white-hot heat of your tight and squeezing canal and throbbed as it expanded even further. Your resistant walls were rejecting the enormous pressure of my cock's size. You panicked. "Oh GOD, You are soooo huge and long! You're splitting me APART! Oh GOD, Jack!" But as I started to withdraw, you locked your legs around my hips, shaking your head "NO" and slowly drawing me deeper. 

Screaming at the combination of pain and searing pleasure, you fucked your lubricious cunt up to suck in each thrust of my massive rod. You cried, "UNHHHH! Oh GOD, it's so HUGE! Oh, Jack! I'm so fucking hot I don't know what to DO! I don't want you to STOP! Oh GOD! It's KILLING me!" 

But we had reached a plateau of intense sexual arousal; nothing was going to stop us now.  I grunted and slammed into you with a vengeance! Pistoning my long cock deeper into your clenching cunt. Sobbing, you answered back, humping lewdly and hard, your cunt rising with each thrust. The bulging root of my cock pounded your clit like a carpenter's hammer on a softly yielding nail. Your mouth opened in awesome wonder at the savagery of my onslaught.

Your cunt danced with the rhythm of my thrusting cock, fucking back to meet every stroke, as you screamed wantonly, "Oh-h-h-h, DO it to me-e-e-e! Oh Yes-s-s-s! I LOVE it! I LOVE your cock!" Your head was rolling from side to side. Your body pulsated as you thrashed beneath him. In rapture, you stared at Jack's handsome face, his eyes now glazed with lust. 

You mewed and grunted under me as I pushed more and more of my cock into your stretching cunt. Our lips parted as we studied the faces of the lover we were fucking in mad abandon. My head lowered to your throbbing nipples as my mega-cock pounding into you…you felt my lips and then my teeth on your aroused nipples… you cuntal walls slurping with lubrication as my submarine was sweeping through your quaking depths. 

Murmuring with heat and carnal lust and desire, you radiated with passion. Your long legs fitting perfectly around my driving body. The base of my cock was coming closer and closer to your erect and highly aroused clit, I pushed harder into you pushing another inch into your quaking and stretching vagina, eliciting my screams of delight as the root of my cock pounded at your clit.    

My hips gyrated before each thrust, stirring my cock inside your contracting tube, touching every square millimeter of your sensitive walls before ramming into you with a fury. You tightened your leggy grip to reciprocate each mind-shattering entry. Your vaginal walls were creaming like fluid from an overturned bottle of suntan lotion. You began to cry with uncontrollable passion, wailing, "Oh GOD, Jack! It's so fucking AWESOME! Please don't stop, Jack! I'll do anything you WANT! Just keep FUCKING me-e-e-e-e!" You tossed your head from side to side, as your swollen tits bobbed and rippled with every violent thrust. You heard my panting and matched my rhythm as I started pistoning faster and faster. Your clit was engorged, and huge like an overfilled balloon. You forgot anything existed except Jack and your overwhelming desire to CUM! 

You sobbed and mewed; "I'm in fucking LOVE with you, Jack!" And as I rammed my broad cock ever faster, you cried, "Oh, GOD-D-D-D! YES-S-S-S! FUCK ME, Jack! FUCK ME-E-E-E!" The salty taste of your tears was at once bitter and sweet. Then you felt the overwhelming flutter from within your clit, like an unstoppable freight train steaming through your groin. The thunder of a cosmic orgasm was rolling up from lust's distant hills in lightning-laden clouds.

 My cock was now expanding monstrously like a volcanic tidal wave about to burst. We shared an ecstatic wail. The veins of my manhood throbbed as I groaned, "OH Baby, I'm COMING! Oh GOD!" I drove into you with a frenzy, my balls slapping against your wet buttocks and anus.  You moaned and shuddered, trembling all over, as we had crossed the final psychological barrier to become ONE; we'd united in body and soul, an orgiastic union of my throbbing, pulsating pole of flesh with your hungrily sucking and spasming cunt. 

Our orgasm was rushing toward us like a tidal wave. You were sobbing in delight. Your ankles locked around my hips, pulling me deeper and tighter against you as my groin gyrating madly with the awesome rhythm of my ramming cock!   And now, OH GOD, it was upon us! We wailed in unison, your breasts squeezed between us, your nipples, hard rocks pushing into my chest. 

The lightning thundered! A million stars burst throughout the room. My cock spewing warm semen through you're waiting channel! You screamed, not caring who heard, as my lengthy member erupted molten lava against your tingling and spasming cervix, your legs and arms wrapping tightly around me, lifting my body from the couch as your arched your orgasming body seeking more of my hot sperm. "I love you," you sobbed, collapsing, your arms and legs splayed wide as I continued my mighty assault. Your vaginal muscles squeezed my softening member. 

We showered, then exhausted, lay on the plush carpet and drifted off into sleep. We slept until I awoke you at 1 a.m., my cock hard and fully erect, curving upward against my belly button.   Smiling, you pulled me over on top of you and then told me to straddle you below your breasts. You grasped my cock and sucked it until it swelled, hard and rubbery, and bumping against your throat. Your lips were sliding up and down my length as you lifted your eyes to watch me, blissfully remembering the rapturous symphony of our orgasms. At that moment, amid the glow of my warm length slithering through your mouth and the memory of the wondrous fucking, you knew that you were in love with me.  I groaned, my short thrusts increasing as I hissed, "Oh god, Kim, I want you!" You murmured, "I'm yours. I'm your whore! Whenever and however you want me!" 

You rolled over, kneeling away from him. I grasped your hips with my hands, as I entered your quivering pussy from the rear. You wanted to give yourself to me in every way. You wanted me to use you and live out my every fantasy with you. You shivered and trembled with erotic arousal. This time, there was no pain as he slid into your sensitive tunnel. You were moaning with pleasure. Feeling his hips slapping your buttocks, you realized that Jack had shoved his throbbing monster to the hilt. Your hips gyrated, undulating as his lengthy hardness entered your lubricated channel. Your vaginal walls stretched again and again with each thrilling inch to accommodate him. And then when he had sheathed his tool to it's hilt, your mouth opened widely, your eyes rolling with the adulterous passion that gripped your searing soul. 

Wailing as he thrust into you, your hips rotated, fucking back against him. You screamed with each entry, and although you don't swear, you now found yourself pleading with smoldering passion, "Ohhhh! God DAMN! Fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK me, Jack!" It was just so fucking AWESOME! He was driving his tool through me with a vengeance. Your mouth opened in wonder, your breathing coming faster, as you turned your head to watch me as I hammered my long cock deep inside you. Your eyes were wide with lustful passion and desire as you cried out, "Oooooooooh, DO it! DO it harder to me!" 

I answered by ramming ferociously against you, making your breath escaped in a whoosh through your lips. Your fingernails were clawing the plush carpet, wailing as I fucked you wildly.   Staring back as you backed against me, you felt every inch as you watched my face and heard me groaned, my voice shaking with passion as I said, "I love it, Kim! I love it! I love YOU, Kim!" Your lips formed an "oh" as our eyes locked. We each understood. We loved fucking the other. We loved this adultery. We loved the depraved and lewd sensations that we had missed.  You relished the exquisite feeling of my huge cock ramming into you. I was fucking into you madly now. Your hips rotated your cunt in a circular rotation. You stared straight ahead at the walled bookcase as my large balls slapped the soft roundness of your buttocks, my cock steaming like a hot poker through your flaming vagina. Your eyes filled with joyous tears. 

God, it was incredible! You were now in the vacuum of a distant galaxy, rocketing through uncharted stellar streams, your mighty ship's power fueled by the throbbing force of Jack's massive engine. Ahead lay flame-blue stars, trillions of miles across. The orgasm was building. The tears streaked along your cheeks. Then, looking back in awe as I fucked into you, you sobbed, "Come WITH me!" Love was positively bursting in your breast, your eyes rolled; your pussy shuddered with the onrushing climax. Wailing, you thrashed your head wildly, your hair flailing the air as you faintly heard me groan from a distant star.

"Oh, god, I'm coming!" he grunted. 

You responded, "Oh, wonderful, Jack! I wanted you to come with me!" 

The tears flowed down your cheeks. He was pounding you deep and hard, grunting and sweating as you felt his cock swelling. He was about to come with you! He groaned passionately. Our eyes locked as his cock expanded inside you, you spread your legs further and lowered your shoulders to the plush carpet pressing your erect and throbbing nipples into the carpet as you opened yourself more, as if you could somehow allow you vagina to hold even more. You were biting the softness of your lower lip as you cried, "its super, Jack! Super! I LOVE it!" You reached between your widely spread thighs and touched his balls as his cock fucked into your hot, wet depths, which were now a vortex of mega-lust that gripped the broad cock-head sliding through the mouth of your love tunnel.  

I was fucking you with a vengeance. The building orgasm was now not so distant, rushing up like a mad prehistoric beast screaming for air from the primeval depths of a misty cavern. The earth opened before you. You were falling through a bottomless chasm of adulterous pleasure with my every thrust. You shuddered. The beast within was insane with pleasure. Your whoring had now spanned eons, all sense of time lost as you cried out frightfully. You were praying for the oncoming super-orgasm but fearing you could no longer bear the passionate explosion.  

Then it was happening! Mutual orgasms were rolling over us like a landslide. You screamed, "Oh, JESUS-S-S-S!" He sped up and then pushed as deep as he could go, you screamed in pain and passion, arching your back expectantly. The white heat of his sperm burst through your steaming channel. Your vaginal eruptions blasted through your belly. Your body slackened and collapsed, Jack's length staying within you, following... face down to the carpet.   "I love you, Jack," You muttered as I lay across your back, my cock filling you. "I truly love you." You wriggled your hips. His lengthy instrument, slithering within, seemed to reach into your slender belly. You looked at the VCR's digital clock, it was 3.a.m., and you had been fucking for two hours then fell peacefully to sleep.

An hour before sunrise, he nudged you awake, mounting you, missionary position, fucking you slowly. You screamed with a second, then third, then fourth orgasm; and finally, your vaginal muscles felt his manhood expand as he shuddered; your muscles squeezed tightly as you fucked back against his thrusting member, your cunt milking all he could give. He shuddered, his fluids rocketing through his great length, exploding against your sucking walls. 

You showered together and had breakfast…. then headed for a day of sailing.
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