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The Sisters Next Door Ch. 01

Summer heats up when Mark meets his new neighbours.

"Ooooh fuck yes...."

"Fuck me... oooh fuck baby! Keep Going!"

A twenty five year old blonde with large fake tits bounced on top of a man who was holding onto the bed sheets below him for dear life. She shifted her body weight up and down on top of his crotch, letting the long hard cock slide in and out of her tight snatch.

She moaned and squealed, her hair constantly getting in front of her eyes, blocking her view at times. The man below her squeezed her large tits, feeling an orgasm brewing.

"Those fucking tits!! Oooh yeah!" said a boy sitting in front of a computer screen, watching it all go down.

He sat in front of the screen, underwear down to his ankles as his right hand thrusted up and down his long cock, desperate to cum himself.

He felt it coming...

Pump after pump after pump, he was going to blow his load all over himself...

"Mark!!" a female voice suddenly interrupted the young man from outside his bedroom.

Afraid that his mother was about to enter his bedroom without any further warning, Mark got out of his comfy spinning chair to pull up his briefs and shorts. He paused the video and turned off the monitor knowing he wouldn't need to minimise out of the tab at all.

"What do you want!" he yelled back.

"The bins need to be taken out before dinner and don't forget to put away your clothes from downstairs," his mother called out to him from behind the door.

Mark waited to hear her footsteps go back down the staircase before he knew it was safe to continue. He then quickly sat back down on his chair, switching back on the computer monitor.

Up popped the image of the blonde porn star, mouth wide open as she moaned. Her large fake breasts covered by the palm of the male co-star's hands.

He was still hard as anything so as he pressed play again, his hand instantly went inside the trunk of his shorts and straight into his briefs.

"Come on bitch..." he muttered, now jerking himself off again.

Just seconds later the screen froze.

"You've got to be fucking kidding me," he complained.

The wifi signal had dropped and the video was failing to load up again.

Mark slapped the side of the monitor in frustration. It was no use, the internet had dropped out which was a common thing to happen in the summer heat where he lived.

Another knock on the door came moments later, "Bins now please!"

"Fuck sake..." he muttered again.

Life had hit a minor road bump for Mark Johnson, a twenty year old young male from North Brisbane. After graduating high school, the young Aussie boy's aims of getting a job from his biomechanics science course in University had failed after he dropped out just a year after starting it in Western Australia.

He had only just returned back to his family's home, days before the beginning of summer.

There was an uneasy tension between Mark and his parents who were disappointed to say the least about how quickly he was to give up on his dream. They were strict, they wanted both Mark and his older sister to succeed in life but they were often a little brutal with their tough love standards. Since he had come back home, Mark didn't show much interest to do anything but sit in his room all day.

Little did they know, the most amount of energy and effort he put into anything was his afternoon wank session in front of his computer screen.

Frustrated about his orgasm being ruined, the boy got out of his chair and began walking to the front door. Mark wiped the sweat off his forehead as he dragged the bins out to the front of the nature strip. It sure was hot out here, it was hot out here every day in the town he lived in, near the coast above the main city of the state.

Before he could make it back inside the house, Mark noticed a car pulling up in the house next door. It was a small light blue Mazda, driving way too fast as it pulled up into their driveway. The driver slammed on the breaks and the car stopped abruptly.

He knew that there were new people who had moved in next door while he was away. From what his parents had told him, it was a family of five but he was yet to actually see anyone but the father, let alone meet any of them.

Trying not to stare, Mark's heart leapt a little as he watched a stunning brunette jump out of the drivers seat of the Mazda.

'Wow ...' he whispered to himself in his head.

The new neighbour had on tight denim booty shorts and a white tank top that presented a minor amount of cleavage. She had sunglasses on so he couldn't really tell if she looked over at him at all but just by the way she walked and carried herself, Mark was instantly drawn in.

He waited until she was inside her house before going back inside himself. The idea of living next to someone as hot as that who looked to be the same age, suddenly perked Mark up again.

Not to mention, if it really was a family of five... was there more just like her?

***

30 minutes later...

Mark hadn't forgotten about the girl next door, he started thinking about how he could meet her without it being weird or unnatural.

As he went to the bathroom upstairs near his room, he heard a noise coming from outside.

He was just sitting on the toilet, mindlessly scrolling through Facebook when he heard the sounds of water splashing, definitely coming from outside. The small window behind and above him was open so he could hear what was happening out there. It was coming from next door, he knew they had a pool there as he could just see it from his bathroom window. Not to mention, he had been over there as a child multiple times when the last neighbours owned the house. They didn't have hot daughters however, so this was a big difference.

Starting to think about who could get himself over there to enjoy a swim with his hot neighbour, Mark hurried up with finishing his business before flushing the toilet and looking out the window. He could make out only half of the blue water in the underground pool. The trees next door covered the rest which was a pain in the ass for Mark.

Unfortunately this was the only window that they could see the next door's backyard so Mark didn't have much to work with here.

"Hang on a minute..." he muttered to himself as someone in the water suddenly appeared, swimming slowly.

He could tell it was the girl from earlier, he was almost sure of it. That light brown hair from earlier was darker due to being wet from the pool water but her very attractive body shape looked to be the same as what he had seen just a half an hour earlier. Mark didn't know what it was about this girl but by god did he want to see more of her.

The brunette was in what looked to be a dark red bikini. As she put her arms on the edge of the pool tiles to push herself up and out of the water, Mark was able to confirm that.

He stood there looking out the window as more of her wet body appeared above the surface of the water. As her lower half of her body appeared out of the water, Mark got a great look at her nice booty. The red bikini bottoms were ridding up the crack of her ass, giving him a nice view of her heart shaped butt cheeks.

"Knew she would have a nice ass..." he muttered to himself while he watched.

He started to have an urge to finish himself off after, especially after not finishing earlier.

Instead he waiting to see what she would do next.

The girl had exited the pool and now stood by the side of it, squeezing her long brown hair, getting rid of some of the water. She eventually made her way to one of the lounge chairs that was just out of view of Mark.

"Those fucking trees..."

There was no use, he couldn't see anymore which just made him feel a little more sexually frustrated. Unless he made his way outside and climbed the fence to look over, which would have been very obvious, there was no other way to see her at this time.

***

For the next few days, Mark would constantly find himself hiding in the bathroom, to check if she was in the pool or sun baking nearby. The girl seemed to be there most afternoons, having a dip and then tanning. At one stage he could see that she was out their topless, not wanting any tan lines on her back. A bit of side boob popped into his view but unfortunately she never turned around completely to give him a view of what looked like some very nice perky breasts.

After a couple of days masturbating about her half-naked body by the water, Mark started to think about how he could get to hang out with her at the pool with this sexy brunette. Without having any sexual experiences in over six months, Mark was starting to get a little desperate.

He wouldn't define himself as a ladies man per say but Mark certainly loved to flirt and flirting wasn't something he was afraid of. Having an older sister who used to constantly bring around her female friends, Mark had plenty of early experience at trying to woo the ladies.

Was he good at it? That was debatable... but he was certainly open to the idea of flirting with the hot neighbour to see where it went.

About two in the afternoon on a quiet Thursday summer day, Mark went out to the backyard with a plan to at least try and strike up a conversation with the brunette. He first waited until the girl was definitely outside by the pool. Once knowing she was out there and out there alone, Mark grabbed a discarded basketball from the backyard and began shooting it at his outdoor ring.

Making a bit of noise with his basketball, Mark wanted the girl to know that he was out there shooting. It was important for her to know that before he went ahead with the next part of his plan which was to "accidentally" let the ball go over the fence which would hopefully strike up a conversation.

Not thinking too hard about where it would land, Mark let the ball slip out of his hands, projected towards the girl's backyard. He used a little more force that he wanted to originally and he heard it land, smashing into something.

"WHAT THE FUCK!" a female voice yelled all of a sudden.

Shit. Did he hit her, oh no, he started to panic, did he just blow his entire plan on the first damn step. There was some genuine fear that he may have just blown everything up.

"Did you throw this?" she said, standing by the side of the pool, holding up the basketball.

Mark nodded, more focused on checking out her body. She was wearing a sexy two piece bikini, tiny purple bottoms that would look even better when she turned around. Matching it was a purple coloured bikini top that showed plenty of cleavage. The girl had such nice perky tits that stood up so effortlessly.

He was finding it difficult to listen to her while he looked her up and down.

"You knocked my drink over," she stated, pointing to the smashed glass next to her lounge chair.

"Jeez... I'm so sorry, it was just an accident, the ball bounced off the top of the backboard and there was nothing I could do to stop it?" He lied to her.

She had on sunglasses but after hearing him speak, the girl put them up on top of her head, now giving Mark a view of her eyes for the first time. They were mesmerising, even from the distance they had between them. Green beautiful eyes that seemed to sparkle in front of him.

"I really am sorry, maybe i can bring you over a drink as an apology," he said, making his move.

She smirked, almost as if she knew that this was some sort of big plan that he had organised himself.

"Well you're certainly not getting your ball back until you get me another one so I guess you better get moving then," she replied.

An instant smile, Mark nodded enthusiastically, "I'll see what I've got over here and then be back in a minute."

"There's nobody else home, it's just me," she then told him, "Just enter through the side gate and come down to the back, it should be all open."

"Got it, see you in a minute."

Home alone and she was inviting him round, this was starting to look quite promising for Mark.

***

After days of thinking about this mystery neighbourhood girl, Mark was finally about to get to know her properly. He couldn't have moved much quicker with grabbing some drinks and coming through the side gate of her house to get to the pool area.

As he made it there, the female neighbour was giving his cock a massive task to try and stay soft. She was bent down by the edge of the pool with a dust pan and shovel, shovelling up all of the broken glass from her drink. From behind her, Mark had a nice look at that smoking ass, half her ass cheeks showing in some small light purple bikini bottoms.

"Just a second too late to help me clean your mess up," she joked with him, getting up off her knees.

"God I'm sorry, you should have let me get that for you," he told her.

The brunette took it over to a nearby bin, getting rid of all the glass, "Chill, Im just teasing you," she laughed.

Seeing her face to face was even better than the view he had when peeking over the fence.

"We'll I've got you a few drinks to make up for it, hope you like vodka," he said, holding up a four pack of coloured premixed vodka bottles.

Jade giggled again as she sat down cross legged on her chair, "A man who drinks girl drinks is a man I like to hang out with. Come take a seat neighbour."

That was an early win. A couple of points on the board early for Mark, he thought to himself. He put down the cruisers carefully before taking a seat on the chair next to her's, one that was just half in the sun, the rest in the shade from the trees.

"I guess this would be a good time for introductions, I'm Mark."

"Pleasure to meet you Mark, I'm Jade."

"How long have you been living here for Jade? Can't say I've seen you at all in the last couple of weeks that I've been home."

Jade leaned over to open up the drinks that Mark had bought over. She quickly screwed off the cap, throwing it behind her before taking a sip, "The fam moved here only a couple of months ago but I've been at placement for uni over the last few weeks so haven't really been home much."

"What are you at placement for?"

"Nursing," she told him, "On break this week now for the summer holidays."

It explained why he was now all of a sudden seeing this girl outside every day.

"Are you studying or anything?" she asked him while putting up her brown hair into a bun.

Mark felt a little more comfortable having this conversation with a stranger rather than overwhelming concerning parents, "Nah, I actually just came back from WA, the course I was in... it just didn't end up working for me."

She nodded, "Don't sweat it hun. My sisters Katie dropped out of her course and now has a job she enjoys in retail. You'll find what you're after eventually, it all works out."

"Just the one sister?" He asked curiously.

"Three of uis. Triple the trouble. Alice is the youngest at 18, I'm the middle child at 20 and Katie's the oldest at 22."

"And are they both as attractive as you are?"

"Awww hun, aren't you a real sweet talker," she smirked, "You'll have to judge that for yourself but... if you want my honest answer, although Katie's got me beat on the size of her tits, I'm still by far the hottest McCormack girl in the family."

She was a little cocky but he liked that. When you look that darn good in a bikini, you had a right to be arrogant. There was a real strong sex appeal coming from her that drew him in, that and the fact she looked like an actual model.

"I haven't seen either of them here yet either since I've come home from uni," Mark asked.

"Alice just graduated high school so she's down at the Gold Coast for schoolies, I'm sure you'll see Katie eventually, she's just been busy with work."

"Where did you say she worked again?"

"In retail, Mount Lorence Shopping Centre near the beach," she replied before fiddling with her own chair, "You know, I'd love to keep answering questions but first, I really need to start tanning my back, these are prime hours in the sun right now," she told him.

Jade pulled down her lounge chair so she could lay down on it flat. She went stomach first, trying to get comfortable.

"Did you want me to leave?" Mark asked, a little confused by the way she worded her last sentence.

"No, of course you can stay," she said, relieving him, "Anyways, I need you to do me a favour while you're here."

"What's that?"

"A girl can't oil her back by herself," she said, grabbing a bottle of tanning oil off the ground from the side of her chair.

Mark smiled, excited by the idea of oiling up her back. He couldn't wait, getting off his own chair in the shade to get up close to her. He moved over to her and kneeled just to the side of the chair, getting an optimal view of her entire backside.

"Undo the bra strap please hun, we don't want any tan lines now do we?" she told him.

"Yes ma'am," he said excitedly as he began unclipping the back of the bikini top.

It clicked open with one touch of his fingers, exposing her entire back. Helping him out with the rest, Jade slid her arms out of the holes of the bikini top so that it was now completely off and just sitting below her nice perky breasts.

She appeared to be in such a comfortable position now, Mark unscrewed the bottle of oil and began to pour it across her back.

There was a real art of doing this, he didn't want to go overboard and be trying to scrape it off because of how much tanning oil was sitting there.

Once he felt like he had the right amount, he began to rub it in slowly to her warm smooth skin. Mark was gentle at first, not sure what the best way of going about this was considering they had only just met in person today.

"Don't be shy, really rub it in there for me," she told him.

He didn't need to be asked twice, Mark started to let his hands explore her back further, really pressing deep into her skin, spreading the oil around. With enough courage, he managed to even rub the oil in onto her sides, getting nice and close to her breasts. He could feel them just slightly as he copped a bit of soft side boob as his hands wandered that direction.

There was no sign that he was pushing any boundaries so Mark didn't feel like there was any reason to hold back.

"You have such nice skin, so nice and soft..." he told her, rubbing in the oil.

"Every girl should take care of her skin, that's a golden rule in my book."

There felt like there was a serious connection between the two of them. Not anything romantic as such but a chemistry that seemed to work well. If it was the kind of chemistry that got him inside her panties, Mark would be thrilled.

"While you're at it, you may as well do the rest of me too?" she then said, closing her eyes as she laid down peacefully.

Mark's eyes instantly went to that tantalising ass that was sticking up in front of him. He paused, not wanting to straight away start rubbing her butt if it was unwanted.

"You mean, like your legs or...?"

She turned her head and smirked, "Yeah my legs and whatever skin that's showing that you can see."

The brunette smirked, knowing exactly what Mark was asking. Rather than just saying yes to rubbing oil into her ass, she decided to tease a bit with a less direct answer.

She turned her head back to relax again as Mark began rubbing the tanning oil into her legs first. Starting at the ankles first, he made his way up to her calves before pushing up to her hamstrings.

Trying to break out of the confines of his shorts was Mark's cock that was being wound up quite a bit by his neighbour's incredible model like body. With how perfect her frame was, he wouldn't be surprised if she did some on the side.

"Mmm that feels nice," she half moaned as he began rubbing more oil into the back of her thighs.

It started to feel more like a massage than just applying tanning oil. Just by the way Mark was rubbing it into her skin, her body was reacting very positive towards it. The sensation of his own hands against her body, something he wasn't aware of the effect that it had. He kept going until his hands were at the bottom of her ass cheeks.

Taking them off her body for a second, Mark waited to see if she would thank him for the favour. But there was no talking from Jade, no signal that she thought his job was done yet.

So with minor hesitation, Mark grabbed the bottle and poured a tiny bit of tanning oil on both ass cheeks. He could see that Jade had a sly smile on her face which gave him more confidence now rubbing the oil into her butt cheeks.

They felt so soft in his hands, such an incredible ass. Mark rubbed the oil around in circles, making her ass glisten in the sun before he really began to rub it all in. He started grabbing both cheeks and giving it a nice tight squeeze. Without certainty, he thought he heard her moan again.

Giving her ass a nice little massage, Mark couldn't even try and keep his dick under control. It was well and truly hard inside, he just hoped that it wasn't making too big of a tent that it would be obvious in front of Jade.

"Thanks hun," she eventually said as he finished up rubbing all of the oil in.

"No, thank you," he joked, getting back off the ground, "Gee, might have to go for a swim now, so hot out here."

"Go for it," she encouraged him.

As Mark went for a dip and Jade continued to work on her tan, the two continued conversation. Mark explained in more detail about how he left Western Australia after things not going to plan with his university course there. She sympathised with him, knowing the struggles of studying, especially at their age when there were already so many other social pressures to deal with.

There was just something about the way she spoke, it was really bringing him in. Perhaps in an attaching way. Mark was instantly imagining the amount of guys who would have felt the same way about her, losing their minds over her beautiful body and sexually flirty personality.

Getting out of the pool to dry off, Jade's phone began buzzing.

"Can you please grab that for me," she asked him, pointing to her phone on the side table.

"Sure."

"Just read out the text for me," she asked, not moving from her chair.

Mark looked at the name of the most recent text, "Uhh... from someone called Justin... it reads: Have I got time to come round before your oldies get home?"

He almost didn't finish reading the text, now worrying about who this 'Justin' was, did she already have a boyfriend?

Jade sighed after he read it out, "Can you reply to him that they're already back."

"You want me to lie?" he asked.

"A little white lie doesn't hurt anyone," she told him.

There was certainly no argument from Mark's end, he didn't want another dude showing up here while he tried to pull some moves on this stunner from next door.

"Alright, I've sent the reply," he told her, putting her phone back down, "Who's Justin anyway?"

"My boyfriend."

Ouch. Like a kick to the nuts.

It confused him considering how open Jade was with letting him run his hands all down the back of her body, virtually squeezing the life out of her ass. Maybe that's just the way she was but he really didn't expect a boyfriend to be in the picture.

"Didn't want him round?"

"Meh. We have a lot of highs and lows," she started explaining, "Sometimes I want to break up with him and tell him to get out of my life and then there's times I just want him to the fuck the absolute shit out of me."

Mark stayed quiet, just listening to her rant.

"Like, just rip of my panties and fuck me like a bitch... I dunno... maybe that's the issue, all sex... no chemistry."

"So I'm guessing he doesn't get along with your folks then?" he asked, curiously trying to work out the relationship.

"Oh god no, they don't approve of some of his life choices... they also don't like that he's a few years older than me. But it's Justin who refuses to come over when they're here. He doesn't even try to make the effort to get to know them."

It was easy to understand why they had so many problems but hard to work out why she wouldn't just break things off if things were this bad. Was the sex really that strong to keep them together?

Mark felt like that was a little unlikely.

"Oh god, I don't even know what I'm doing, he's the one always coming up with excuses not to see me," she admitted.

"Hey it's cool, if he can do that anytime, you should be able to choose when you have your space too," Mark replied.

He had stronger words for this so called boyfriend but after knowing Jade for only a few hours, it wasn't his place to get involved any further.

"Ugh, enough about that now anyway. Let's talk about you stud," she said from her chair, "Surely a pretty boy like yourself is drowning in pussy."

Just hearing her say that word made him hard. This was certainly no innocent twenty year old girl, he knew she would actually be quite the opposite of that.

Bringing attention back to his own sex life, or lack of sex life, Mark tried to be as honest as he could, without sounding like a loser, "Been on a bit of a dry spell since coming back home but I guess I do alright."

That wasn't far from the truth but it was entirely accurate either. Mark was quite the popular catch during his high school years. Particularly tall and a strong athletic build, he received more than enough attention from the opposite gender. However, that same luck didn't translate into university when he moved over to the other side of country. He didn't understand why but his natural flirty charm wasn't received as well.

Coming home and seeing that he had a neighbour that was smoking hot, Mark almost as this as an opportunity or a test to show that he does still have it in him to pull someone out of his league. With the new knowledge that she had a boyfriend, Mark figured that he would never find out if he really could get Jade in the same bedroom as him.

Jade looked across at Mark, watching him dry his body with the towel, "You'll be fine, if I know my sisters, they'd be on to you in minutes if you're out here topless."

A serious and genuine compliment that forced a smile out of his face. As much as he wanted to continue undressing Jade and having his way with her, Mark would more than settle for one of her sisters.

"Hey, what time is it?" she then asked him.

Mark looked at his own phone, "It's basically 5PM."

"God, I've got to get back inside, preparing dinner duties awaits," she said, about to move her body.

With his sunglasses on, Mark tilted his head away from her while eyeing her off on the chair. She was about to get off the chair without her bikini top on. Could she turn around with her tits out, is she just an exhibitionist and doesn't care if he saw anything?

Jade got up, one forearm covering her two breasts. She still had his back to her as she stood up, carrying the bikini top in her other hand. Besides a decent amount of side boob, Mark was getting anything else as Jade covered up her assets with the purple top.

"You know... you're a pretty cool dude apart from throwing basketballs at my drinks just to get an invite over," she said, a big grin on her face.

Caught out for a poorly thought out plan, Mark was a little embarrassed but considering she thought it was amusing, he didn't really care to argue it, "Guess it was a little cliche."

"Just a tiny bit," she replied.

She smirked and winked at him before the two parted ways for the afternoon.

***

Thursday Night

Later that evening, Mark laid on top of his bed, trying to keep cool with the fan on top of the ceiling blasting air his way. He had thrown off any and all blankets he had on because of just how warm his room was, laying there buck naked.

It was too hard to sleep on nights like this. Nights where the temperature barely drops and you're laying there moist in pure sweat.

Hearing his phone vibrate once by his table, Mark picked it up. He wouldn't normally at this time of night but he wasn't falling asleep anytime soon so what was the harm.

Curiosity got the better of him when he realised it was a text massage from an unknown number. Opening it up, Mark grinned, 'Hey neighbour x'

What the hell, he thought. How did she get his phone number? Mark quickly began texting back, wanting to see how she knew it and what she was after.

Mark: Found my number huh?

Mark: Stalker much?

Jade : Yeah right...

Mark: How did you get it then?

Jade : oh I have my ways, but I'll keep that a secret

Only a few texts in and Mark was already feeling like Jade was at least somewhat keen in him. Boyfriend or not, she was still showing enough interest in Mark to go out of her way to get his number. The opportunities with her may be limited at this stage but they certainly weren't closed off to him.

Mark: Well whatcha up to right now?

Jade : Just came back inside after a midnight skinny dip

Oh man. Mark's mind straight away began racing to the images of Jade swimming naked in her pool. If he knew that she did that at times, Mark would have been waiting outside to try and get a glimpse by looking over the fence.

Mark: You swim naked often?

Jade : More often than you think. Especially on hot summer nights

Pray for more hot nights like these, Mark thought to himself.

Mark: Jealous.

Mark: When it's hot at night, all I can do is lay on my bed naked with the fan on. No pool for me :(

Jade : Are you naked right now?

Mark looked down at his naked sweaty body and nodded to himself. He had a major hard-on just by talking to Jade over text and thinking about her own body in the nude.

Mark: I am indeed

Jade : I don't believe you

Mark: Haha why?

Jade : How about you prove it?

Mark: You want a picture?

His mind was racing now, this is certainly not just a neighbourly friend chat if she wanted him to send her a picture of him nude. This was the sort of chat that her partner would be furious over.

Jade : yeah... why not

Holy fuck. She really did want to see him nude. He went to his camera on his phone and turned on the flash. How was he meant to do this? Mark didn't know whether to cover his cock or just show everything to her.

She hadn't stated exactly how much she wanted to see so Mark didn't really know what the girl wanted. Playing it a little bit safe, Mark decided to use his left hand to cover his massive hard-on as much as he could while snapping the picture with his other hand.

He didn't think about it a whole lot more before sending it right though.

Then the wait... After a couple of minutes, there was still no reply. The bad thoughts began to fill his head. What if she was just joking? What if she thinks this is super weird? She's got a boyfriend, this is completely inappropriate... Oh god, what is she going to say!?!?

Then she replied with a photo.

"Ohhh fuck me hot stuff..." Mark whispered to himself after opening the picture.

Jade had returned the favour by sending a picture of her naked in bed. Just like how Mark had covered his cock, Jade had done the same by not exposing too much. The photo was cut off half way down her breasts, just before any nipples were in picture. Those perky tits looked so fucking good, he instantly began jerking his hard cock. He now had a reason to cum tonight.

Jade was sticking out her tongue in the picture while squinting her eyes shut. Such a sexy look on her face that assisted further with his quick wanking.

Following the picture, she texted: Looks like we're twins then.

While still jerking his own cock, Mark tried to get a bit risqué with his next message. If she was going to push the boundaries like that, so was he.

Mark: Might as well put us in the same bed then

He added a winky face after his message for it to come off as a little playful, yet deep down, dead serious.

Jade : You wish :P

Jade : Sleepy time for me. Come round for a swim tomorrow? xx

Mark: Count me in x

There were no further text messages that night but Mark was very busy pleasuring his own self. He got up that picture of Jade topless and began beating himself off. It didn't take long at all before he was spurting his own cum all over his body.

This girl was sure something...

***

Friday Afternoon

It was a much hotter afternoon that the day before. Sitting in his room, wasting his day away by playing the last call of duty game, Mark was desperate to receive another text from Jade.

If she was home, would she invite him around for another swim?

By half past four, he started to worry that she might not be home. Thinking he needed to come up with other plans, Mark started texting an old high school friend to catch up later tonight to do something. Halfway through shooting him a text, a notification popped up on his phone from no other than his next door neighbour.

He hit the backspace button, getting rid of the message he was about to send his friend, quickly seeing what Jade had to say.

Jade : Pretty hot out there... coming for a swim?

Bingo! He started tapping on his phone in a rush, typing in a reply. Mark told her that he would be over shortly, as soon as he changed clothes. Although she did have a boyfriend, Mark was almost certain that it wasn't a serious enough relationship to last. Just by the way she talked about him and the way she acted around Mark, there wasn't any doubt in his mind that he was a chance.

It didn't take him long to get ready, he had been waiting for the message all afternoon. Opening up the white picketed side gate, next door, Mark could hear people talking out in the backyard. Clearly Jade wasn't alone, someone was out there with her.

The sound of splashing water was accompanied by the movement of two people in the pool.

Mark started to swear in his head. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.

Jade 's boyfriend Justin was here...

"Oh hey there neighbour!" Jade called out from the pool as Mark opened up the pool gate.

She was tangled with Justin, play fighting in the water. Just what he didn't want to see.

The guy with her looked shifty on first appearances, maybe it was the fact that he had bleached his hair blonde or the strange tattoos he had across his arms. He almost looked like a polar opposite to Mark, making him question the whole situation again.

Whatever it was, something just didn't sit right with him. Mark politely smiled, wanting to die inside, "How are you guys doing?"

"A lot better after a dip," Jade said, swimming a tiny bit away from Justin to get closer to Mark on the ledge, "Justin, this is my neighbour Mark, Mark this is my boyfriend Justin."

The two guys barely acknowledged each other, Mark tried to be friendly by smiling and waving but all Justin could manage was a slide nod of his head. He didn't appear to be much happier than Mark to be sharing Jade and the pool with another dude.

"You jumping in or what?" Jade asked, noticing hesitation from her neighbour, she had that same purple bikini on from yesterday that he loved.

Mark nodded before quickly throwing off his shirt. Intentionally, he tried to flex, making a statement in front of both of them. He wasn't completely ripped or anything but he took care of his body and if it came to a muscle comparison between him and Justin, Mark was sure he would win out.

He jumped straight into the deep end of the pool, a little bit away from the other two.

"That's so much better," he announced, instantly cooling from the heat of the afternoon, "You're literally saving me this summer."

Jade laughed, swimming a bit closer to Mark, "You better stay in my good books then if you want to keep getting the VIP access to my pool."

He smiled back while noticing Justin behind her. The guy didn't have any plans of making conversation while Mark was around. Like an overprotective ugly shark swimming towards her, Justin wasn't about to give her much space by herself.

There was a bit of light casual conversation that followed but it was hard to speak to Jade when she had her personal bodyguard in the way all the time.

Swimming awkwardly down the other end of the pool, Mark's day was about to change.

The sound of the sliding door at the back of the house was heard by all as a busty brunette came walking out with a towel in hand.

"Too fucking hot out here!" she blasted.

As she opened up the pool gate, her expression changed seeing more than two people in the pool. "Oh. We've got a visitor?"

"Hi!" Mark said, politely smiled as he floated in the deep end of the pool.

"This is Mark, our next door neighbour. Mark, this is my older sister Katie."

Good looks clearly ran in the family. Katie was just as attractive as her younger sister with a bust size advantage on her. While Jade had more sex appeal and a model like body, Katie was more of the busty goddess, someone you could spend your face for hours in-between her titties.

She had her slightly darker hair down, while wearing a baggy grey Metallica t-shirt and a short flowing white skirt.

"Always nice to have another cute topples guy in our backyard," she flirted, winking at Mark.

Please be single, please be single, he thought to himself.

His eyes were glued to her body as she stood there, pulling up the loose grey t-shirt right over the top of her head and onto the nearby chair. It seemed like the undressing was in slow motion, underneath that innocent loose baggy shirt was a pair of tits that could drive any man mad. Large round breasts being held together by what looked to be a flimsy pink patterned bikini top. It was so small pressed tightly against her melons. There was quite an amount of under boob that could be seen from underneath the top.

Jade 's older sister Katie's tits was a truly beautiful erotic sight.

"Phew, can't imagine what we'd do without a pool," she exclaimed while dropping her white skirt down to her ankles in one clean go.

He took in the sight of her long legs and nice looking thick thighs. She had on the same coloured pink bikini bottoms that matched her bikini top.

"What about we do a little chicken fight?" Jade then suggested, "Me and Justin versus you two."

The idea of having Katie on top of his shoulders, fighting to wrestle her younger sister was something Mark was always going to be all in for. He looked towards Katie to see what she would say, seeing if it was something that interested her. The busty sister just smiled before splashing water right towards Jade, "You're on bitch."

"Oh you are going down sis! No way are we losing this," she replied, grabbing Justin, preparing to sit on top of his shoulders.

Feeling her creamy white thick things resting up against the top of his shoulders felt amazing. He could tell she certainly didn't come out here and tan as much as her sister, her legs where much more pale than Jade 's tanned ones.

Pushing their body weight up, Mark was now standing on the floor of the pool with Katie well above the water. He held onto her ankles, steadying the 22 year old on top of the upper half of his body.

Her soft wet hands found themselves sitting on top of his head. They waited for the rival opponents to set themselves up. Jade seemed to be lifted up effortless and in one swift motion.

Being in between Katie's thighs, Mark was more focused on keeping her up than how good Jade looked in front of him. Besides, in his direct eye sight was Justin. He had such a smug look on his face, as if he really disliked Mark and wanted him to lose just for the ego boost. It made Mark question if Jade had told her boyfriend about their interactions yesterday. Not just at the pool but their late night text messages including some not so safe for work private images.

"Let's do best out of five," Jade said, directing the words more to Katie who was right in front of her, above the water.

The older sister agreed, "Alright, let's go then! Round one!"

Holing on tightly to her ankles, Mark directed Katie forward until her hands could reach her younger sister. Holding her up, he let the two girls wrestle each other, not being able to see a whole lot that was happening above him. Instead, he was stuck looking at Justin who gritted his teeth as his hands cling to Jade 's legs.

The first round was probably the longest battle with the two couples stuck I a gridlock. It wasn't until Katie got her younger sister off balance, forcing her to tumble backwards even with Justin doing everything he could to keep her up on top.

He could hear Katie laughing on top of his shoulders, clapping as she watched her sister fall off, "You're so weak! What were you thinking trying to challenge me to a wrestle?!"

Jade who was still trying to her wet dark hair out of her face, completely ignored her sister.

"Ready to go again babe?" she asked Justin, putting her hands on his bare back.

"You need to stop leaning backwards, I can't keep you up when you do that," he told her quietly.

"Harder said than done when she's pushing me backwards," Jade complained as she was hoisted back on top of her boyfriends shoulders.

The second round went a little bit quicker but the same result, Katie was able to get Jade off balance and she tipped backwards, taking Justin with her. As she did, Mark was struggling to keep Katie on top, losing his footing after the other couple fell. Katie slid off backwards and Mark's body entered the water fully too.

"Fuck sake, hold your fucking balance," he heard Justin mutter in the direction of Jade.

Katie was under water when he muttered the words, it was only Mark who witnessed it. It automatically gave him bad vibes. For a simple game of chicken fight, Mark couldn't believe he would speak to anyone like that, let alone his own girlfriend. Standing there, he tried looking Jade in the eye, just to get some sort of confirmation that she was okay. Was she really okay with the way he spoke to her, it seemed very unfair to her.

Whether he should have spoken up or not, Mark didn't have any time to think about it now, Katie was already preparing to climb onto his shoulders once more.

The next two rounds went far too quickly for Mark and Katie who unfortunately lost both matches. Due to how tired Mark was getting, Justin played it to his advantage by continuing to press forward and force him to lose his footing underneath him. They had given up all momentum and were suddenly on the back foot.

They were now tied two all and both couples were a little more desperate to win after the recent tight tussles. Jade was a bit lighter than Katie meaning that Justin was feeling a lot stronger than Mark was who was getting tired quickly.

"Last round... winner takes all," Katie announced, holding onto Mark's head.

Their bodies moved forward once more and the two girls began wrestling with each other again. Mark couldn't do anything but hold his ground. Just like the previous two rounds, Justin was pushing forward, trying to get him off balance and allow Jade to finish it off by knocking Katie backwards.

It appeared to be working too, Mark felt his feet slipping and the grip on Katie's ankles loosening a little.

If it was anyone else, he probably would have given in and allowed to Justin to take out the win. But that smug arrogant look on his face was too much to take.

"Forward!! Push Now!" Mark yelled out to Katie as he made a counter attack, attempting to run forward in the water.

It caught the couple off guard and losing his grip on the floor, Justin slipped and that was enough for Katie to push Jade back into the water.

"WE WIN!!" Katie exclaimed before Mark dropped back down, letting her back down into the water.

He was exhausted and as Katie jumped on top of him in the water to give a big hug, Mark felt extremely spent. That was it for him, no more shoulder carrying, he needed to relax on one of the lounge chairs for a little bit.

Jade and Justin had different approaches of looking at losing the battle. Jade accepted it and took it in good stride since after all, it was just a silly game to play in the pool. You wouldn't know that by seeing Justin grit his teeth as he exited the water, shaking his head in frustration.

"What are you doing babe? Where are you going?" Jade called out to him.

Mark could make out that he was muttering some form of curse words under his breath as he grabbed his towel and headed straight for the back door.

What a sore loser.

Instantly he began to feel bad for Jade who stood in the shallow end of the water, clearly a lot less happier than moments before.

"You alright Jade?" Mark asked.

She just shrugged her shoulders while shaking her head, getting out of the water herself. "Sorry Mark, he's just..."

Jade stopped mid-sentence, trying to find the best word to describe her boyfriend's poor attitude. She couldn't think of the right description, "he's just complicated."

She grabbed her own towel and did a quick dry down before exiting the pool gate, heading back inside to chase after Justin. Mark himself hopped up and sat on the side of the ledge, "I don't get it, what's the deal, why is she with him?" Mark turned to Katie after the door shut.

She shook her head, unable to come up with an answer for her sister's choice in men, "Mom hates him, Dad hates him, me and Tiff sure don't get along with him, almost feels like it's a shot at us."

"You think she would date such a tosser just to piss off your parents?"

"I dunno, I wouldn't put it past her," Katie replied, floating in the water next to him, "They have nothing in common except for loving to fuck each other. He's a dumbass dropkick who will probably never know how to treat a woman and right now, she's just there for the ride."

Mark frowned, he really shouldn't have feelings for someone this quickly. Perhaps he didn't but man he just wanted her to break free from this douchebag. Preferable head first straight onto his cock but that was a lot to ask for.

"Well I don't know if I should hang around any longer or just head home," Mark said, assuming Jade may not be back out her again this afternoon.

There was only a few seconds of silence before the older sister spoke up.

"You should stay," Katie replied, swimming closer to the side of the pool where he sat with his feet inside.

Her hands moved closer to his legs. Mark watched as the 22 year old beauty moved those hands onto his knees, one on each one. Suddenly he felt his cock begin to twitch as Katie slowly spread his legs apart.

"Like I said earlier, it's not every day that I find cute topless boys swimming in my pool," she whispered to him.

Just the light touch of her fingernails scraping across his bare skin gave Mark goosebumps all over his body. He was already feeling a little water above the waist due to being out of the water but the real heat was what was happening with his crotch.

In his black swimming shorts, there was a clear tent indicating his large hard-on inside.

"Go take a seat on that lounge chair over there, big boy," she demanded.

Katie was acting just as bold as what he would expect from Jade. Maybe it was just something that ran in the family, if he ever got to meet the third sister, he'd be interesting in knowing her sexual personality too.

He obeyed her request and ended up sitting down on an empty lounge chair. Katie's discarded clothes just next to it on the concrete tiled ground. She got out of the pool gracefully, running her hands through her hair in a similar motion to what Jade had done.

She gave Mark a sly smile as she approached him before reaching to the back of her neck, starting to untie her top. It was all starting to sink in what was about to happen out here. He didn't know what to say, obviously he wanted it, who wouldn't?

But out here? What if Jade came back out? What if her parents came home?

"Umm wait, should we really be doing this here..." he asked.

Katie froze, half way taking her top off, "Are you seriously about to stop me from untying my bikini top in front of you?"

Who was he kidding? He just shook his head, pleading for her to continue.

"That's what I though," she smirked.

Katie finished untying her bikini top and discarded it from her body. The small material was barely able to hold those massive breasts which were now completely free from all confines.Mark stared in awe as they bounced around as she walked forward slowly. They were so big, no wonder the bikini couldn't cover the size of them. Her hard pink nipples looked like they could poke someone's eye out.

"You've got to let me have a feel of those before anything else," he said, reaching out to touch them.

Katie had a great big grin on her face as she sat on top of his lap, her large breasts in the perfect position for Mark to touch. His hands levitated to them as if her tits were magnets. Her soft smooth cleavage still wet from her swim just made the whole experience even better.

While feeling them up, Mark tried to think if he had ever felt up a girl with bigger tits than Katie's. They were so perfectly round and lovely to play with. He began pinching her hard nipples lightly? Letting it rub inside his thumb and index finger.

Looking up at her, Katie let out a light moan, the nipple play doing plenty for her.

"I know you could play with them for hours but I still want to play with you," she told him.

In a really firm and seductive movement, Katie grabbed a hold of Mark's wrists and slowly pulled them down until he let go of her breasts. She moved his hands all the way to the back of his head. Mark didn't budge or resist, whatever she wanted, he was willing to comply.

The topless brunette then leaned in and got right in his face. He was now looking right into her blue eyes, a different colour to Jade 's incredible green ones. Katie bit down very lightly on her own bottom lip before leaning that extra bit closer.

"Mmm yeah..." Mark muttered as he felt her lips touch the skin of his neck.

Katie nibbled at his neck, moving her kisses up to his cheek and eventually his mouth. Laying back helplessly, Mark waited for their lips to lock.

She gave him nice soft slow kisses, making sure to include her tongue in the action. He felt like Katie was being gentle with him, part of the teasing act that seemed to be another running trend in the family.

Eventually her lips travelled away from his mouth and face as she let go off his wrists and began kissing him down his chest. Katie kept going, down his body until she stopped just at the top of his shorts. With her lips pressed against the bottom of his stomach, Katie's hands grabbed a hold of the last bits of clothing he had on.

Tugging at the waistband, the busty brunette started to yank down both his shorts and underwear at once. The wet material slid down his legs and was tossed aside. With them completely off his body, Mark's boner was finally free.

"Mmm such a nice cock... I hope you enjoy this as much as I will," she said, licking her lips in front of him, looking him up in the eye as she wrapped her right hand around his length.

"Awhh fuck yes," he said to her as she started to jerk his dick softly. Her white fake nails scrapped against his fore skin as she started wanking him off, it was such a ticklish pleasurable feeling.

Looking right up at him, she brought his cock to her mouth, starting to suck on the tip of his penis. Mark shuttered, feeling the sensation of her lips on his wood.

A soft kiss on the head of his cock quickly turned into a proper blowjob. Katie's ass was up in the air as she leaned forward to take his cock in her mouth. She sucked him off with force, bobbing down with pace.

The sensation of his neighbours lips wrapped around his shaft was a thing of beauty. Mark held onto the side of her head softly, not forcing the magic to happen, just letting it play out in front of him.

A bunch of slurping and gurgling noises could be heard as she began bobbing her head faster, as if she was trying to suck the cum out of him right there and then.

The slow kisses on his neck felt so different to the way she used her lips with aggression and speed on his shaft. Mark's foreskin stretched back and fourth as Katie went down on him faster.

He wanted to last longer, not have this be a quick two minute blowjob that exposed his lack of stamina.

But Mark was human and with just how horny these neighbours had made him, a topless blowjob by the pool was something he wasn't mentally prepared for.

"Fuck me Katie, you're going to make me cum," he warned her.

He half expected her to slow down, maybe even stop completely and allow him time to recover. But it was quite the opposite, she began throwing her head down harder and the feeling in Mark's cock began to get stronger.

Sensing his body quivering below her, Katie finally pulled her mouth off him and took his soaking wet shaft in her right hand and continued to pump him.

The sexy open mouthed look she gave him was the extra kick he needed to finish. Her large tits hanging down, she was now aiming his cock up at them. His eyes didn't know where to look, her boobs, the sexy face she was making or her hand, wanking his cock to completion.

"Oooo... ahhh... Jesus Christ.... fuck..."

Mark couldn't hold on for a second longer, his cock had past its limit. He began to shoot his load up in the air, smacking right against its preferred target, Katie's tits.

Exhausted, he laid there naked in their backyard, drops of cum all of his body. It continued to drip down from Katie's breasts, back on top of Mark's chest.

"That feel nice?" she asked him.

"You've got no fucking idea how much I needed that..."

She giggled before getting off the same chair, "I'll get something to clean up the mess."

While he laid there, waiting for her to return, Mark's eyes wondered from the half naked topless sister to the windows of her double story house. He couldn't see anyone inside except for the movement of a see through white blind. There was now a strange feeling that he was being watched.

Did Jade just see the whole thing?

And what would she think if she did, would it turn her on, would it put it off?

***

