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Facesitting in her Bikini

“Ugh Carla, that nosy Mr. Epstein is gawking at you from his window again,” Cissy says as she shields her eyes as she glances at my neighbor’s home.

I smile a courtesy to the man before I dive into my pool. My light blue bikini rides up on me as I surface and I grin at my bestie. “Yeah, he does that. Ever since I’ve moved here. The man likes to watch me from his bedroom window. I swear, one time he was jacking off while peering at me, just from the way his shoulder moved, you know like this,” I say when I climb the ladder and act as if I’m grasping an invisible cock and stroking it. We giggle as I take my seat to catch some rays.

“You should really toy with the man,” Cissy says as she turns to me.

“Like how?” I ask as a grin stretches across my face.

“I don’t know; make it something that would really get under his skin. Like swim naked or something,” Cissy says. I giggle. 

“You know I think I will. Stay here, I’ll do it. Look at him though. He’ll stroke off while I do it,” I say as I stand once again. Waking to the end, I look up at the man and smile. He moves from the window as if he thinks I didn’t see him. I have keen eyes so I keep my eyes on him.


“How old is he?” Cissy asks.




“He’s probably close to forty.”




“I’m sure he’d like to have a piece of your twenty-four-year old ass,” Cissy says and chuckles.



The curtains move, I can barely make him out standing in the shadows. “Move to the window, Mr. Epstein,” I yell. “I’ll make it worth your while.” Cissy and I giggle and the man fucking steps back into the window in full view.

“Watch him,” I say to Cissy as I remove my bikini top and let my D-cup girls bounce free. I gently cup each one and gaze back to his window. His eyes are wide and he’s probably drooling. I give him a wink as I shimmy out of my bottoms and I’m standing at the pool’s edge butt naked. Smiling I twirl to the man and do the mock grasping of an invisible cock. His body is bucking forward, his shoulders shuddering.

“He’s jacking off,” I say as I dive into the cool water and swim to the other side. Cissy laughs as she stares up at Mr. Epstein. He leans forward, panting, probably his hand is dripping with cum. We giggle as we go back inside the house and forget the masturbating peeping tom. I dress and Cissy prepares to leave.

“You should give him a big show sometime. He’ll probably open the window and shoot his cock onto the ground watching you,” Cissy says.


“You’re simply wicked,” I say as we giggle.



“Spice up his life. He’s obviously a lonely old man.”

“He’s only around forty. Salt and pepper hair. Not bad looking.”

“No wife or girlfriend?”

I shake my head. “Just me. Peeping Tom and the young beauty next door,” I say. 

“Catch ya later. If you do anything else, I want to hear all about it. I think you should give the man the time of his life for one night,” Cissy says.

My brow furrows. “He’s not an ugly man, but I never thought about it. I dunno, maybe,” I say.

“You should. Help him get his jollies off. I bet he doesn’t have a lot of experience for an older man since all he does is watch you in the pool,” Cissy says as she walks out the door with a wave of her hand. Perhaps she’s right. My mind spins with possibilities over the next two days as I go to work at the mall downtown. 

The sun sets in the west as I dress in my bikini. I’m feeling extra horny today so instead of masturbating in my bedroom or bathtub I make my way to the pool. At first, the curtain is shut and Mr. Epstein isn’t there. I wait while I enjoy the last light of the day. A glimmer catches my eye and I sit up as my gaze rests on the window. Mr. Epstein throws back the curtains, not trying to hide. I peer up at the man through my sunglasses. He can’t tell I’m looking at him, but he’s watching me. 

The seat is uncomfortable so I scoot the other one around where my neighbor will have a good view of my action. Settling on the seat I think about what I want to do feeling the wetness from between my legs. He’s standing in the window; I’m sure begging me to do something. Stretching, my hand reaches for the tie of my bikini top and after its unfastened I toss it to the pool. The girls bob free as my hands come up and massage each one. My fingers dance over my nipples as they harden. I moan wanting release. My fingers keep dancing and when I look up at the window, I notice Mr. Epstein doesn’t have a shirt on yet he’s just staring down at me. I don’t give him an indication I see him. As I tweak a nipple, my other hand slides down into my bikini bottoms and brush my clit. I grind into the seat. I want to be fucked by Mr. Epstein. I wish he’d come down. If he did, I’d let him pound my pussy until he loses his load in me. But he’s standing in the window. 
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Glancing at him, I see movement with one arm, and the other is on the window frame, keeping him steady. The sight of it makes me hornier knowing this man is looking at me and jacking off. I want to take part in the act. I can’t take it any longer as I stand and shimmy out of my bikini bottoms and sit back down on the chaise lounge, this time bringing my feet up and allowing my legs to open spread eagle. I want Mr. Epstein to see all I have. He’s in the window, his arm moving, I imagine his hand on his hard cock and rubbing out a good one at the sight of me.

“Uh, Mr. Epstein, don’t you want a piece of this,” I mutter as my fingers dance over my rock solid clit. I aim to give the man a good show while I give myself some much needed release.

Groaning, I’m close to orgasm. I toss the sunglasses to the side because I want to make eye contact with the man. He’s still working his arm as I close my eyes, my fingers work over my nipples while my other hand stays on my clit. I imagine what it would be like to come with Mr. Epstein’s hands, or face. I buck into a raging orgasm as my pelvis rocks and explodes with pleasure. My fingers dance with lightning speed as I peak and come down. Spent, I lay back on the lounger as gaze up to Mr. Epstein’s window. He’s there, his body shuttering into an orgasm as he’s coming alone too. Smiling, I nod to the man and rise to head back into the house and a nice shower.
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The kinkiness of my actions puts me into a fit of dreams all night. I’m with Mr. Epstein. He’s shy but very virile as he takes me over and over. It’s a fuck fest. I literally wake up with my hand down my panties as I seek release once again. If I weren’t on the edge of orgasm, I’d march to his house and let him bring me to the brink and back. But too late as my body rocks and bucks as I come from the horny dreams.

Realizing how silly it is I need to get a hold of myself and stop with the silly back and forth between my neighbor and me. Two rainy days saves the embarrassment as I stay inside keeping to myself and trying not to think of the man. But the next sunny day I’m compelled back outside as I take a swim on the warm day and looking up see my neighbor standing in his window. Smiling, I climb the ladder out of the pool and visibly glance up the man and wave. He waves back. That did it. I slip into my flip-flops and pull the terry robe over me as I cut through my house and out the front door and straight to my neighbor’s
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