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  My Naughty Neighbour




   




  Twenty six years old Joe Raymond and his wife Alice stood on the driveway of their newly rented two-bedroom house. Joe was recently promoted, which meant that he and Alice had to move closer to the head office of the company, where Joe now was based. Oldham, a picturesque village on the outskirts of Reading, seemed to be an ideal location. It offered everything they needed, from a post office to shops, a small church and even a library.




  “I know that all our friends and family are in Peterborough,” Joe said to Alice, lovingly stroking her long blonde hair, “but we will make new friends here. It’s a good area, I’m getting a large increase in salary, plus career opportunities here are so much better, than back home. We’ll be all right!”




  “Yes, I know,” Alice said with a long sigh, “I guess, I just hate moving! All this unpacking to do…”




  “Well, at least this is something you can do to keep yourself occupied for the time being,” Joe said. “And… may I suggest that you start with the contents of our secret drawer…” He put his arm around Alice and playfully looked into her eyes.




  “Joe, not here,” Alice laughed, “Neighbours are probably watching! Let’s go inside…”




  Joe unlocked the door and they entered the house.




  “I really love this place,” Joe said. “I just wish I knew what to do with all this grass and weeds!” He was looking out of the window into the overgrown back garden.




  “Don’t worry, I’ll try to sort it out,” Alice said. “It will take a while, but again, it’s something for me to do. Now, where were we…” she said, coming closer to Joe. “I think we were talking about unpacking…”




  They were standing in the living room, surrounded by cardboard boxes and pieces of furniture. Joe put his arms around Alice and began gently kissing her inviting lips. She felt his hands slowly sliding from her waist down to her ass, stroking and gently massaging it. Then Joe’s hands travelled further, getting under her skirt and she felt his strong big fingers sliding into her knickers. Alice was getting more and more turned on and her pussy was getting wet and slippery.




  As Joe kept kissing and sucking her lips, Alice put one leg on a cardboard box, making it easier for him to caress the tender area between her thighs. She then looked down and saw a large bulge in Joe’s trousers.




  “Hey, what is it?” she asked playfully, her hand slowly sliding up and down the hot bulge.




  “I’ve got a present for you,” Joe said. “Do you want it?”




  “Of course I do,” Alice said, “I want it right now… and right here…”




  Joe put on some slow sensual music, undone his shirt and took off his trousers and boxers. He sat on the sofa, gently stroking his big hard cock. Joe was tall and muscular, with slender waist and broad shoulders, tanned skin, dark hair and hazel eyes.




  Alice began slowly dancing in front of Joe. Her long fingers reached to the buttons of her dark blue blouse, which she undone and took off, as well as her short black skirt. Alice was dancing with nothing on, but just a black lace bra, a pair of knickers and black heels. A few moments later, she took off the bra, baring a pair of beautifully formed bouncy breasts with pink nipples.




  Alice slowly ran her fingers up and down her slender petite body, moving in the rhythm with sexy music. Joe was watching his wife, thinking of how lucky he was and how much he wanted her. Alice was twenty one years old and had blue eyes, long blonde hair, white luminous skin, tight ass and shapely hips. Still dancing, Alice slowly took off her lace knickers, baring a shaven pussy, now drenched with love juice.




  “God, you are so beautiful,” Joe said, stroking his stiff cock, feeling unable to wait any longer. “I want you so badly, come here, baby…”




  Alice came closer to Joe and put one foot on the sofa. Joe’s greedy mouth reached to her pussy, his tongue slowly exploring her tender flesh, whilst stroking her firm white ass with his hand. Then, Joe’s finger found the way inside her and moved in and out, driving waves of pleasure throughout Alice’s body.




  Bursting with desire, Joe wanted to feel Alice’s hot pussy around his hot hard cock. He gently pulled her towards him. Alice spread her legs and sat on Joe’s lap, facing him. He caressed Alice’s soft breasts and she gave out a muffled moan when she felt the swollen end of his shaft pushing against her. Then, she felt it slowly slipping in and moving up inside her, until his balls touched her skin. Alice began moving up and down his lap, Joe’s hands resting on her ass. His eyes were closed, as he enjoyed the amazing feeling of his wife’s tight wet pussy sliding around his cock. Alice felt it pulsating and getting thicker and hotter, as she moved faster and faster. At last, Joe gave out a muffled passionate scream and emptied his sticky white load inside her.




  “Oh, hunny, you are so good…” he said and his strong arms hooped around Alice’s body, as her head rested on his shoulder.




  Exhausted and satisfied, Alice turned her head towards the window and suddenly jumped off Joe’s lap.




  “Oh, my God Joe, look! There is a man watching us!” she shouted, pointing at the red brick house, opposite of theirs. She then quickly drew the curtains and grabbed her clothes from the floor.




  Joe got up and looked through a small gap in the curtains. “What man? I can’t see anyone…”




  “There… there was a man in the bedroom window of the house opposite! He was watching us through binoculars and when he saw that I noticed him, he waved at me!” Alice said, putting her clothes back on. “Stupid old perv, how dare he!” Alice was red with anger and embarrassment. She looked out of the window again, but the man was gone.




  When Joe and Alice viewed the place, they liked the fact that the house was located slightly away from the neighbouring properties and big trees in the garden stopped it of being overlooked by neighbours. Now though, they noticed that trees at the bottom of the garden were neatly trimmed and a new fence was installed.




  “Maybe someone new moved there and tidied up the garden,” Joe said. “It’s not a bad thing.”




  “No, it’s not… as long as they keep their nose out of our business,” Alice snarled.




  “You look so beautiful when angry… at somebody else,” Joe laughed and gave her a warm cuddle.




  *******




  A few days passed, as Joe and Alice were settling in their new home. They had a great weekend together and then, on Monday morning, the time arrived for Joe to go to the new office for the first time.




  “All right then, love,” he said, ready to leave the house. “You have a good day and I’ll see you tonight. Do you have any plans for today?”




  “Well, there is still some unpacking to do, plus the weather is great today. I might get a sun lounger onto the patio and try to catch some sunshine, before deciding what to cook for dinner for my sexy husband,” Alice replied, kissing Joe on the lips.




  “You do just that… Love you, baby!” Joe said and left for work.




  Alice wandered around the house, listening to loud music and unpacked a couple of boxes with books and kitchen utensils.




  Then she looked outside. It was a beautiful day, the sun was shining and birds were cheerfully chirping on the roof.




  What a perfect day to get some tan, Alice thought. She put a sun lounger onto the patio in the back garden and settled on it with a book she borrowed from a local library and a glass of cold lemonade, dressed in a rather revealing bikini outfit. She was laying there for a few minutes, engrossed into the book, as she heard someone speak.




  “Good morning, my dear!” someone said.




  She looked up and saw a man standing at the bottom of the garden by the fence.




  “Excuse my intrusion, young lady!” the man said, coming closer. “I don’t believe we were introduced… My name is Harvey and you must be my new neighbour. Welcome!”




  Harvey was a tall muscular man with grey hair, blue eyes and rugged face, covered by dark brown tan. He must have been in his fifties. Alice remembered the man who watched them having sex another day. It definitely was him, she thought, but decided to be polite.




  “Erm… Thank you,” she said. “I’m Alice. My husband Joe and I moved here last week, from Peterborough. …How did you get here?”




  “Nice to meet you, Alice,” Harvey said. “Well, I’m still in process of replacing the old fence and new panels are not yet properly fixed. I saw you enjoying the sunshine and thought, I’d better come and introduce myself!”




  “The estate agent told us that your house was empty,” Alice said.




  “Oh yes, it can appear like this in the winter and early spring when I’m away in Lanzarote.”




  “Oh, Lanzarote… that explains it. Are you going back there soon?” Alice asked, hoping for a positive answer. Something about this man was unsettling, plus she did catch him spying on them.




  “Oh no,” Harvey said. “Not now, when I’ve got such a beautiful young neighbour!” He winked at her and laughed. Alice felt his eyes shamelessly wondering about her body. “I see your garden is pretty overgrown, I can help you to get it sorted if you like.”




  “No, that’s fine, thanks,” Alice replied. “My husband and I quite enjoy gardening,” she lied.




  “Oh, okay,” Harvey said. “So, what does your husband do?”




  “He is an IT consultant,” Alice said, “we moved here to be closer to his office in Reading.”




  “I see,” Harvey said. “Well, I guess I better leave you to your book, my dear. I have to get back to fixing my fence.”
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