Watching...
by Shellyvan

WATCHING... CH. 01

First time voyeur.

I live in your typical, middle class, suburb home. It's a nice, ranch style home. Myself and my boyfriend moved in about 2 years ago. It sits on a 2 acre lot, with an empty lot on one side, and, since we moved in, an empty house on the other side.

I woke up this morning to some voices outside of the house next door. UGH, I've enjoyed the peace and quiet for the last 2 years. I knew it was eventually going to have tenants, but, I REALLY hoped it wouldn't be for a while.

I got up, and slipped on my bathrobe, and looked out of the window. I could see a good looking man, with a nice, tanned body, and a very pretty brunette, with a body any woman would kill to have, standing in the room directly across from me. They were talking and laughing, holding each other.

As I'm looking across the yard at them, the man takes her face in his hands, and softly kisses her lips. As I watch them kiss, it gets more heated, as in, they are full on making out. While standing there, just watching them kiss, I realized I had slipped my hand inside my robe, and was caressing my breast, rubbing small circles around my nipple. Realizing this, I felt a little embarrassed. I closed my curtains, got dressed, and went on with my day. I didn't think about it again.

When my boyfriend got home, he asked me if I had seen that we had new neighbors. I told him yes, I was woken up by them talking.

A couple of weeks go by and I had seen them going in and out of the house, doing yardwork, sitting on their back patio having drinks, and hearing them talk and laugh off and on. I had also noticed that the window I had originally seen them thru, appeared to be their bedroom. I was conscience of keeping our window blinds closed or turned up, so no one could see in. But, they always left their curtains either all of the way open, or mostly open.

One night, I was doing laundry, and I walked in our bedroom to put our clothes away. I had the blinds turned up, not open. It was already dark out, but, I could see the bedroom light on across the yard at the neighbors.

My curiousity got to me. I walked over and turned off our bedroom light, so that it was completely dark. I then walked over to the window, and adjusted the blinds so that i could see in their window, but they couldn't see me standing in my window.

She is standing directly in front of their window, and she appears to be doing some kind of striptease. It's kind of sexy, and she has the perfect body. Curves in all of the right places, with large breasts. Not big fake breasts, but, definitely a very full C cup.

I'm not really into women, but, she is sexy and I'm finding it hard to take my eyes off of her.

As she sways her hips, she slowly removes her clothing. She reaches behind her back, and undoes her bra. She spins around and then as she stops, she is slowly peeling her bra straps down her arms. When she is braless, she reaches down and starts tugging on her nipples. Then she licks her fingers on one hand, and wipes them on her nipples, before she starts tugging on them again.

While I watch her, I can feel an ache down in between my legs. It's hot watching her, and her not even knowing. And, I know I shouldn't be watching, but, I can't tear myself away from the window.

While I am spying on her, I see a shadow, and then he appears in front of her. He leans over and takes a nipple in his mouth, swirling his tongue around it, and then it slips back between his lips. He then moves to the other nipple, assaulting it in the same way. She throws her head back, enjoying the attention he's giving her breasts.

Again, I know I shouldn't be watching, but, damn...I can't even look away, let alone, walk away.

She drops to her knees in front of him, and starts undoing his pants. I watch as she pulls down his pants, freeing his huge, hard cock. I watch as she fists his hard on, before taking him in her mouth. He grabs the back of her head, and pushes deeper inside of her mouth. I watch in fascination, as she sucks him off.

I've done everything they are doing, many times...but, I've never watched a couple having sex. Well, other than porn, and this is different than porn. This is raw, hot, lustful sex, between two people. It's not a scene written by someone else, being acted out by actors.

I am so wrapped up in watching the neighbors engaging in sexual activity, that I not only forget that I wasn't home alone, but, I don't hear my boyfriend walk in the room.

"What are you doing?" I jump out of my skin, as he surprises me. As he flips on our bedroom light, I quickly tell him to turn it back off. He does as I tell him, and I can hear his bare feet, padding across the carpet, until he's standing behind me.

He doesn't say anything to me, but, I know that he now knows, exactly what i'm doing. He is now watching them too.

He moves into my back. I can feel his stiff cock, just above my star. I involuntarily start moving my hips, grinding into his erection. I lean my head back against his shoulders, as he softly kisses my neck, just behind my ear. I can hear his breath, almost panting. I close my eyes as he continues to kiss my neck.

"Open your eyes, baby. Keep watching them." I open my eyes and continue spying on the neighbors, as they continue to please each other.

"But, it's spying. It's wrong. It's not my business."

I feel him smile against my skin. "But, it is a big turn on for you, and to be honest, it is damn hot. And, I love how turned on you are."

He continues kissing my neck, sucking on my earlobe. He's pulling out all of my weaknesses. I feel his arms reach around the front of me. Next thing I know, he's undoing my jeans, sliding his hands inside my panties. He brushes my clit, and all of the air, leaves my lungs. His hand moves down farther, until his fingers find the wetness coating my swollen pussy lips. He runs his finger up and down my soaked slit. And, he slips 2 fingers inside of me. I moan at his touch. My eyes are still glued to the sight across the way, through the window.

He starts fucking my pussy with his fingers. He starts out slowly, and my hips move back and forth, seeking that friction. I feel him push his fingers in deeper, and then curls them upward, finding my spongy spot. Fuck, it feels so good. I moan, and start riding his fingers, all while keeping an eye on what's going on across the street.

"Keep watching baby. I'm going to finger fuck you until you cum all over my hand."

My head is dizzy with desire and need, and my eyes are glued to the couple next door. I can hear my boyfriends breathing getting louder, and heavier. Which, also increases the ache and need in my pussy.

As we both watch our neighbors fuck, he increases the speed of his fingers, rubbing the walls of my G-spot. It's so hot, and i'm so close.

He whispers in my ear, "cum for me. Cum all over my hand. Give yourself over to me."

As if, on command, i feel my lower belly heat. And, at that point, i start moaning loudly, riding his hand like it was the last ride I will ever get.

"Oh, fuck yes. Fuck my pussy harder. It's so good. Fuck Yes! I'm going to cum baby!"

"Cum baby. Let go. Cum all over my hand."

I throw my head back further, against his shoulder. Riding his hand fast and hard. I scream out his name, and coat his hand with my sticky, wet juices. I ride his hand until my pussy has been completely milked dry.

I open my eyes, and look across the way. In that moment, i realized, She (the neighbor) and I had cum at the same time. The sated look in her eyes, matched exactly how I felt.

Never, have I ever, thought about, or, actually watched anyone fuck in person. But, I have a feeling, this won't be the last time I do.


WATCHING... CH. 02

Self pleasure, is very satisfying.

A month has gone by, since my "spying" incident on the neighbors. I've completely put the thought that the neighbors next door, don't seem to mind that they open their sex life to myself and my boyfriend. Well....I've made every effort to.

It's a Thursday night, and I fell asleep in my easy chair. I wake up around 11:10pm. The entire house is dark. I look over on the couch, but, he's not there. I'm guessing he's gone to bed. I wonder why he left me out here? He usually wakes me up to go to bed. Weird.

I get up, check the doors, make sure he locked up. He did. I stop in the hall bath, on the way to my bedroom to pee. I do my business, flush the toilet, wash my hands. The usual routine. And, I walk down the hallway to my bedroom. I realize, it's REALLY dark in our house, without any lights on.

As I get closer to the bedroom door, I hear a sound. Kind of like, panting?? So, I slow my walk as I get nearer to the doorway to our room. The door is slightly ajar. I peek my head in, and at first, am a little shocked at what I find.

My boyfriend, is sitting on the edge of the bed, looking out our window through the turned up blinds. In the shadows, I can barely make out the shadows of what looks like....HE'S JACKING OFF?

I quietly push through the bedroom door, and inch around the side of the bed, to the foot of the bed, to get a better look.

Sure as shit, he's got his hand wrapped around his stiff cock, stroking away, watching the neighbors fuck.

At first, I'm irritated...I mean, I AM right here! He could be putting all of his effort into my pussy, rather than his hand. But, as I stand there, watching him give himself a slow hand job, I realize, I'm REALLY turned on. I mean, my pussy is throbbing, and I can feel the moisture gathering inside of me. I wasn't sure if I should clear my throat and let him know I was standing in the room, watching him stroke himself, or just keep watching this HOT display before me.

Watching a man jack off, has ALWAYS been a big turn on for me. But, my boyfriend has only jacked off for me once. He said it was too private, and he wasn't comfortable masturbating in front of me. But, every time we fuck, he's all about me touching myself in front of him. It's one of our ON-GOING arguments.

So, I decide to stay put, and watch him pleasure himself, while watching the neighbors pleasure each other.

I'm suddenly sweating. Miserably hot and uncomfortable. I quietly and quickly remove my outer clothing, and then, my bra and panties. I am stark ass naked.

My boyfriend, still unaware that I am only a foot or so away from him, has his hand and fingers, tightly wrapped around his hard cock. He's moving it up and down his shaft, slowly, methodically. I can see a sheen of precum at the end of his tip in the little bit of light coming through the window. As I stand and watch, he brings his palm over the top of his crown, lubricating his hand, before he slides it back down to the base.

Watching him touch himself so intimately, has my head reeling, my pussy dripping and aching. I slide my hand down my stomach, and slowly let my finger run across my clit, before running it through the folds of my soaking wet pussy. Fuck!! I am so wet!! I slip my finger between my lips, at my entrance. My finger slides right in. I am so turned on, watching my boyfriend stroke his cock, that I easily slip another finger in. My other hand finds my breast. It pulls on my hard nipple, while I fuck my pussy with my finger. I have to hold back the moan sitting at the back of my throat. I don't want to interrupt him, and be left needy, because he is too prude to pleasure himself in front of me.

I move my fingers in and out of my pussy slowly, so that I don't make any of those "squishy" sounds, bringing his attention to the fact that I am there, and watching him. But, it's so painful. My pussy aches. She aches to be fucked hard and well. I somehow manage to maintain my personal needs, so that I can continue to watch the beautiful sight in front of me.

While he slowly strokes his cock, watching the neighbors through the window, his breathing is hitching in his throat. With his other hand, he reaches down and pulls on his balls. Giving them little squeezes in between. He lets out a low moan, which I feel all the way to my core. My pussy responds by thumping harder.

I peel my eyes away from him, to take a peek across the yard. The neighbor has a fist full of her hair, as he stands behind her, pounding his cock into her pussy hard and fast. I can see the sweat on both their bodies. It glistens like diamonds in the darkest of skies. I can faintly hear her cries of ecstacy, as she pushes back, fucking him back as hard as she can.

I look back to my boyfriend, who has now picked up the pace in which he strokes his rock hard cock. He's moving his hand so fast, it is now a blur, moving up and down his shaft. His breathing is heavier. He is literally panting like a dog, on a hot summer day, that has been left outside in the heat.

I start pushing my fingers deeper, faster, in and out of my needy, wet pussy. I forget all about him hearing the "squish" of my fingers filling my soaked hole. I push them in and out quickly, rubbing my clit with my palm with each thrust of my fingers.

As he strokes his cock, his strokes become quicker, more desperate, and he is hyper-ventilating with each stroke. He's beating his cock so hard, the entire headboard on the bed, is rattling and making the same noises it does, when he's pounding my pussy in our bed.

I stand there with my legs spread as far apart as i can spread them, without losing my balance. My hand speed is matching his now. Both of us frantic in our search for release.

I lose control, and moan audibly, catching my boyfriends attention, making him aware that i am watching him pleasure himself, while i pleasure myself.

Instantly, we both stop. Not moving and he's glaring at me. His stare is filled with....anger? or? Heated desire? I can't quite tell, and I am suddenly frozen. I can't move nor speak. I mean, what do I say? I could tell him the truth. "Hey babe, that's so fucking hot, please don't stop." But, I've said it before, and been disappointed in his lack of participation.

He drops his cock from his hand, and jumps off of the bed, stalking towards me. I can't move. I'm scared that he's mad. I don't know what he is going to do, or what he is thinking.

He grabs me by my wrist, yanking my fingers out of my pussy. I whimper at both the loss, and the fear of what his going to do.

As he reaches me, he gets behind me and pushes me over the edge of the bed. I fall flat against the bedspread, raking my sensitive nipples across the fabric. I feel him lean over my back. He uses his feet to spread my legs apart, and i feel his hardness, poking at my entrance. My pussy is so wet, he slips right inside of me. Curling his hands under my arms, he grabs both shoulders and pulls me up and back, towards him. I feel him slowly retreat, until just the head of his dick sits at my opening. He pushes forward, hard and fast, filling me completely. For the next 4 or 5 minutes, he pounds my pussy like he's hitting a nail with a hammer in a contractors race. He's relentless as he fucks me harder and faster with each stroke.

I scream in ecstacy. I don't care who hears me. I'm in such heaven, his cock rubbing my G-spot perfectly each time he pushes inside of me.

"I can't hold on any longer baby, cum for me. CUM FOR ME NOW!"

On his demand, my body trembles as I let go and cum hard. My pussy is sloppy and trembling, biting down on his cock. Sucking him in deeper until I feel his hot streams of cum, filling me up. He lets out a howl and stills inside of me. He then starts pounding my pussy fast and hard again, until he lets out another howl and stills in me again.

He lay on top of me, as we both gasp for air. Our bodies stuck together from sweat. I don't know how long we lay there. His cock nestled deep inside of me.

He finally pulls out of me, and I can hear him step into the master bath. He comes back with a warm rag, and gently, attentively cleans my pussy. He gives me little kisses on my should blades as he cleans our juices from my sore, but sated pussy.

When he finishes cleaning me up, i crawl up the bed and under the covers. He cleans his cock off with the rag, then joins me, under the sheets. I curl into his side, as he pulls me closer, and my head lay on his chest.

I don't know if any mention will be made of what happened here tonight. But, I DO hope that it happens again.

I'm beginning to really like our neighbors..…

