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         I might as well admit it – I am a voyeur. Meaning, I get turned on by watching other people having sex. Now, don´t you be thinking that I run around town peeping through peoples’ windows at night – that´s not how it happens. It´s not something perverted or gross either. It´s actually quite innocent. It all happens at home in the flat I share with my boyfriend. You see, we live in the middle of the city; the houses are so close that the blinds are the only way of keeping neighbours across the street from looking straight in. I´ve never been bothered by it, though I´m not the kind of girl who´s always trying to see what the neighbours are up to. The only thing I know about the neighbours across the street is that they´re a young couple in their late twenties. She´s got long, dark hair. He´s a stocky, muscular man.


Yet I feel like I know them. Maybe most of all because of what happened one night.


It was a clear, cold Tuesday night at the end of January. My boyfriend and I had eaten a delicious dinner with some fine wine. On nights like these, we turn off all artificial light and light some candles instead.


We were both a bit excited from the wine and the romantic lights in the flat. We kissed for a bit, his tongue playing around in my mouth. My breath quickens and my body gets warm. I caress his firm butt with one of my hands. He laughs and kisses me on the forehead before elegantly escaping my embrace. He wants a bath before things get too hot. He disappears out into the bathroom, and I put on some music. I´m feeling tense and change into a red kimono. Lightly, I begin playing with my clit as my ample lips continue getting wet.


My boyfriend is singing loudly in the bathroom and his voice gets mixed up with the music. Apparently, he´s looking forward to what´s about to happen, too. I walk over to the window to pull down the blinds and as usual, I look over to the flat across the street. The sight is overwhelming, and I can hardly believe my eyes.

         

The light is on and the dark-haired lady is laying on the sofa, turning out towards the street with her legs spread wide apart. She´s laying halfway on her side, so I can only see her dark pubic hair. Her hand´s working in fast, repetitive movements around her clit. At first, I think she´s masturbating with her hand or a couple of fingers, but when my eyes fully adjust, I can see she´s pressing a long object in and out of herself. It has to be a dildo or something. For a moment, I think she can see me as she´s staring into our window. But that can´t be possible with the dim lights in our flat. I make myself comfortable. It´s as if the woman´s pleasure is washing over me. I get even wetter and my eyes start to give me away. I want more! The woman responds by increasing her speed. It´s as if she´s getting closer to the orgasm’s dizzying heights.


I open the belt in my kimono and play with my clit with two fingers – just as a warm-up.


“He´ll be with me shortly,” I whisper to myself.


I get a surprise when I look over to the flat again. The man´s entered the living room and he´s now lying with his head between the woman´s spread legs. His neck muscles are tense. He´s licking her and she throws her head from side to side while clawing at his back.


My fingers increase their speed. Oh, it´s such a turn-on to watch two people so absorbed with each other. The woman´s body arches around his head, there´s pure pleasure in her eyes. She throws herself back and lies outstretched on the table while breathing heavily. Her breasts are rising and falling. The man walks over to the other side of the sofa. Now, I see that he´s naked. His hard cock is standing graciously out from his body. She bends forwards and closes her mouth around it. He puts his hands on her cheeks and fucks her mouth with deep thrusts. She devours his cock all the way to its root. They work together between his thrusts and her sucking lips to control the speed.


“The water´s stopped running in the bathroom,” I whisper to myself. “Come now, my darling. Hurry, I want to feel your cock go wild in my body.”


He picks her up from the sofa and she promptly stands against the window straight across from me. Her big breasts are falling forward. They move in heavy jerks each time he thrusts into her. She´s holding her hands against the windowsill with her eyes closed as she receives his thrusts well. Methodically, she shoves her butt back with firm movements to let him disappear as deeply into her body as she possibly can.


“What´s going on, darling?” I hear my boyfriend´s voice behind me.
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