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I moaned out, rubbing my fingers
against the smooth silk panties I wore. My parents had finally left
to do a day of grocery shopping. Now I could finally strip off my
clothes and pleasure myself. I’d been so horny all morning, wishing
I could just take care of things. But with the ‘rents home, there
was no opportunity. Now I could finally collapse onto my bed and
masturbate.


What I really craved was a nice hard
cock, but I’d broken up with my boyfriend two weeks ago and college
didn’t start for another two months. That meant I had to resort to
either masturbating or visiting one of the skeevy dive bars for a
hookup. I just wanted to get fucked, not risk an STD from one of
the dirty men who frequented those places.


Just as I slipped a hand into my
panties, a loud rumbling made my eyes shoot open. What the ever
loving fuck was that noise? Reluctantly, I removed my hand from my
panties and walked over to the window. When I glanced to the right,
I saw the neighbor boy mowing the lawn.


I groaned. Zack had graduated with me
this past year, top of our class. He was one of the nerdiest boys
I’d ever met, probably still a virgin. And now, apparently, he was
trying to ruin the little bit of fun I’d been craving all
day.


But when he stopped the mower and
removed his shirt, a light bulb went off inside my head. Why should
I let him ruin the fun? Maybe I should just go down there and put
on a little show for him. I needed to come, so why not let him
watch? It’d probably be his first time watching a woman pleasure
herself.


So I made up my mind. Wearing nothing
but my bra and panties, I headed downstairs, grabbing a pair of
sunglasses on my way. We had a number of lounge chairs set up in
the back yard by our in-ground pool. Since Dad had never gotten
around to putting up the high privacy fences, Zack would have a
perfect view of me.


He didn’t seem to notice me when I
walked outside. I laid down on one of the chairs, making sure to
give him the best angle possible. Then I let my hand snaked back
into the panties, never taking my eyes off Zack as I did
so.


Even if he was a geek, he wasn’t bad
looking. He was a little thin, but if he put on a bit of muscle
he’d probably be hot. With my shades on, he wouldn’t be able to
tell I was watching him as I masturbated.


He had only the barest of a tan. I
couldn’t remember really ever seeing him without a shirt on. He
probably only took it off when he had to mow the grass in the
summer heat. Hell, I never really saw him outside all that much
period. He was usually inside on his computer, at least that’s what
Mom always told me when she was over speaking with Zack’s
mother.


After a few minutes, he really hadn’t
taken notice of me. He glanced my way once in a while, but
apparently didn’t notice I had my hand between my legs, lightly
rubbing my clit. That wouldn’t do. It wasn’t much fun masturbating
in front of him if he didn’t even realize what I was
doing.


With a sigh, I reached up and
unfastened my bra, glad I’d worn one that closed in the front. I
tossed it aside, letting the sun kiss my now bare breasts. I’d
never been out here topless before, not wanting all of the
neighbors to see my tits. Now though, that’s exactly what I
wanted.


It was obvious when Zack noticed I’d
removed my top. He froze in place for a moment, staring open
mouthed. Then he continued on his task, but this time, he never
took his eyes off me.


A jolt shot through my body. I’d never
done something like this, never just exposed myself for a guy to
see. For some reason, it just made me feel even hornier. Why hadn’t
I thought to do this before?


Deciding to take things one step
further, I slipped my panties off as well, tossing them aside. When
I spread my legs and resumed rubbing my clit, there was no way Zack
couldn’t tell what I was doing.


I watched as he continued mowing the
grass, no longer walking in perfect straight lines. He couldn’t
take his eyes off my naked body, making his rows up and down the
lawn come out in squiggles. When he finally finished, he stood next
to the running mower, as if he was afraid to turn it
off.


“You like what you see?” I shouted
over to him.


Zack jumped, obviously startled. He
quickly turn off the mower and made a show of walking it back up to
the house. “S-sorry, Lacey” he shouted back. “Didn’t mean to
watch.”


“You can, if you want to.”


His head snapped up and he looked over
at me in shock. “Www... what?”


I flashed him a mischievous smile. “I
know you want to. Why don’t you come sit over here and keep me
company? I’m awfully lonely...”


Even from where I lay, I could see the
indecision in his face. He wanted to watch, that was obvious, but
it also seemed like he was scared. Did he think I was playing some
cruel trick on him? I could see how he would think that. It wasn’t
every day that I sat outside naked, rubbing my pussy.


“Come on, Zack. Come watch.” I lifted
my free hand and motioned for him to walk over.


Like a zombie, he abandoned the
lawnmower and walked over to the fence. I was sure he had a good
view of me while he mowed the grass, but now he’d have an even
better view.


I slipped a finger into my pussy,
moaning out as I did so. God I needed something in me, something
bigger than just my finger. My eyes drifted back to Zack, who
leaned against the fence, his mouth agape.


My mind immediately began to imagine
what he looked like completely naked. Would he be hung? Would his
pubes match the dirty blond hair on his head? Would he be as shy in
bed as he was in person, or would he be more aggressive?


“Why don’t you come over?” The words
were out of my mouth before my brain had a chance to process them.
Yet, I didn’t mind. I wanted Zack, more than ever. We’d been
friends as kids but drifted apart over the years. Now I wanted to
be closer to him than ever.


When Zack moved to the gate connecting
our two yards, I moaned even louder. He really was coming over!
God, this was like one of my most perverse fantasies come true.
Once or twice I’d fantasized about Zack, but it had never been
serious. Most of the time, he’s just been the geeky neighbor who
was already friendly to me.


As soon as he crossed into the yard, I
could see a prominent bulge in the front of his khaki shorts.
Knowing that he was turned on by me made this so much hotter. The
closer he got, the larger his bulge seemed to be. He definitely had
a good sized cock hidden beneath his shorts, and I ached to see it,
to hold it, to fuck it.


I waited until he was only a few feet
from me, then I moved my hand from my pussy and let him see my
entire body up close. Goosebumps prickled along my skin as he ran
his eyes over my body, taking in every inch of my
nakedness.


“You know, it’s not fair that I’m the
only one naked. Why don’t you take off your shorts and join me?” I
batted my eye lashes at him, giving him my most seductive look.
Throughout high school, that look never failed to charm a guy out
of his pants.


Now though, Zack seemed nervous. He
hands immediately went to his waistband, but he froze, rather than
dropping them. He looked around as if trying to see if anyone else
was outside in view. Then, without speaking, he took a deep breath
and unizpped his pants, letting them fall to the ground around his
ankles.


His cock, still rock hard, made an
obscene bulge in his boxers. If he got any harder, it was likely
he’d tear a hole right through his underwear. For a geeky boy, he
certainly had a quite large cock between his legs. Now more than
ever I wanted to get my hands on that piece of meat.


After he kicked off his shoes and
shorts, I stopped him from pulling down his boxers. He looked at me
curiously, but when I motioned him to walk over, he did so without
complaint.


Once he was within arm’s reach, I
grasped his cock through his boxers, giving it a firm squeeze. Zack
let out a gasp, and a wet spot appeared on the front where precum
leaked out. The more I squeezed his cock, the larger that spot
became. If I wasn’t careful, I’d make him come before we even got
started having some fun.


I looked up at him to see his eyes
filled with lust. There was no turning back for him now. “You
ready?” I asked.


He nodded, whispering out
“yeah.”


In one swoop, I pulled down his
boxers, releasing his monster cock from its cloth prison. It took
straight out, precum making the tip glisten in the sunlight.
Involuntarily, I licked my lips at the sight of it. Damn, that
really was a magnificent piece of meat. Now I regretted not staying
friends with Zack. All those lonely nights of masturbating could’ve
been so much better with him only right next door.


His pubes, only a shade darker than
the hair on his head, were cropped short. I’d half expected him to
have an untamed bush between his legs, but it looked like he kept
himself well groomed. Other
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