
  
    [image: Voyeur Volume 2]
  


  
    
      VOYEUR VOLUME 2

      AN EROTIC ADVENTURE

      
        EROTICA THEMED BUNDLES

        BOOK 19

      

    

    
      
        VICTORIA RUSH

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            VOLUME 19

          

          EROTICA THEMED BUNDLES - BOOK 19

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            COPYRIGHT

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Voyeur Volume 2 © 2024 Victoria Rush

      

        

      
        Cover Design © 2023 PhotoMaras

      

        

      
        All Rights Reserved

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ALSO BY VICTORIA RUSH

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Adult Fairytales:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      The Enchanted Forest: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Land of Giants: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Dragon's Lair: An Erotic Fairytale

      Witch's Brew: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Mage's Spell: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Mermaid Lagoon: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Coven: An Erotic Fairytale

      Rapunzel: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Seven Dwarfs: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Land of Mutants: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Erotic Temple: A Sexy Fairytale (Coming Soon)

      

      
        
        Erotica Themed Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Voyeur: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      Public Affairs: A Lesbian Anthology

      Futa Fantasies: The Ladyboy Collection

      Threesomes: The Lesbian Collection

      Threesomes - Volume 2: The Lesbian Collection

      First Time: A Lesbian Anthology

      Hedonism: An Erotic Anthology

      Switch Hitters: Bisexual Erotica

      Taboo Erotica: The Lesbian Series

      BDSM: The Lesbian Collection

      Party Games: The Erotic Collection

      Party Games 2: The Erotic Collection

      All Girl 1: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 2: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 3: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 4: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      

      
        
        Erotic Fairytale Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Clover’s Fantasy Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      Clover's Fantasy Adventures: Books 6 - 10

      

      
        
        Erotic Fantasy:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Pirate's Bounty: A Time Travel Adventure

      Wild West: A Time Travel Adventure

      Private Riley: A Time Travel Adventure

      Cleopatra's Secret: A Time Travel Adventure

      Bounty Hunter 2125: A Time Travel Adventure

      Ninja Assassin: A Time Travel Adventure

      The 300: A Time Travel Adventure

      Arabian Nights: An Erotic Fairytale (coming soon…)

      

      
        
        Steamy Time Travel Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      Riley’s Time Travel Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      

      
        
        Lesbian Erotica:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      The Dinner Party: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The Darkroom: Bisexual Voyeur Erotica

      Naked Yoga: Lesbian Transgender Erotica

      Nude Cruise: Bisexual Voyeur Erotica

      Rush Hour: Taboo Public Sex

      The Girl Next Door: First Time Lesbian Erotic Romance

      Girls' Camp: Lesbian Group Sex

      Wet Dream: Ladyboy Fantasy Erotica

      The Convent: Taboo Sex with a Nun

      Sex Robot: A Dream Sex Machine

      The Personal Trainer: Getting Pumped at the Gym

      The Dominatrix: BDSM Lesbian Domination

      Webcam Chat: Lesbian Online Sex

      Paint Me: A Kinky Bodypainting Workshop

      The Toy Party: Girls Sharing Sex Toys

      The Costume Party: Strapping One On

      Swedish Sauna: Lesbian Group Sex

      The Therapist: Taboo Lesbian Erotica

      Elevator Shaft: Bisexual Threesomes Erotica

      Ladyboy: Lesbian Transgender Erotica

      Peep Show: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The Dare: Public Sex Erotica

      Maid Service: Lesbian Threesomes Erotica

      The Hitchhiker: First Time Lesbian Erotica

      The Housesitter: Spycam Lesbian Erotica

      The Spa: Lesbian Group Orgy

      Parlor Games: Blindfold Sex Party

      The Exchange Student: First Time Lesbian Erotica

      The Hostel: Bisexual Group Erotica

      The Harem: Lesbian Erotic Romance

      The Orient Express: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The First Lady: A Forbidden Lesbian Erotic Romance

      The Slave: Lesbian BDSM Erotica

      The Masseuse: Lesbian Sensuous Erotica

      Too Close for Comfort: Lesbian Forbidden Erotica

      Naked Twister: A Wild Party Game

      Lexi: The Sex App ( Lesbian Fantasy Erotica )

      Call Girl: Lesbian Bisexual Threesomes Erotica

      Circle Jill: Lesbian Masturbation Workshop

      The Viewing Room: Masturbation Voyeur Erotica

      Spin the Bottle: A Kinky Party Game

      The Hair Salon: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      Tribadism 1: Girls Only Sex Workshop

      Tribadism 2: The Art of Scissoring

      Tribadism 3: Threeway Hookups

      The Kiss: A Game of Oral Sex

      Pledge Week: Sorority Sisters

      Carny Games 1: A Wild Sex Party

      Carny Games 2: A Kinky Sex Party

      Carny Games 3: An Erotic Sex Party

      Dreamscape: An Artificial Reality Game

      Glory Hole: Guess Who’s On the Other Side

      Joy Ride: A Late Night Erotic Bus Trip

      The Blind Girl: An Erotic Romance(Coming Soon)

      

      
        
        Lesbian Erotica Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 6 - 10

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 11 - 15

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 16 - 20

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 21 - 25

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 26 - 30

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 31 - 35

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 36 - 40

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 41 - 45

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 46 - 50

      Fifty Shades of Jade: Superbundle

      

      
        
        Standalone Stories:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      The Polynesian Girl: A Lesbian EroticRomance

    

  


  
    
      
        
        For the uninhibited…

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            WANT TO AMP UP YOUR SEX LIFE?

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sign up for my newsletter to receive more free books and other steamy stuff.  Discover a hundred different ways to wet your whistle!

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          
        

        Victoria Rush Erotica

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Volume 19

      

      
        Also by Victoria Rush

      

      
        Want to amp up your sex life?

      

      
        
          The Housesitter

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

        

      

      
        
          The Hair Salon

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

        

      

      
        
          Circle Jill

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

          
            Chapter 7

          

          
            Chapter 8

          

        

      

      
        
          Peep Show

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

        

      

      
        
          The Dare

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

        

      

    

    
      
        Also by Victoria Rush

      

      
        Follow Victoria Rush:

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: The Housesitter]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

      

    

    
      As I finished packing my bags for my two-week vacation to Bora Bora, my heart pounded with excitement.  I hadn't been away from home for this long in years, and I could already feel the warm sea breeze on my face.  Even though it was early March in Chicago, I'd chosen to wear light Bermuda shorts and open sandals so I could enjoy the tropical lifestyle the moment I stepped off the plane.  I was ready to leave the melting snow and biting wind-chill of the midwestern winter far behind.

      But I was anxious for another reason.  I was about to leave the security of my valuable home and the care of my beloved tabby cat in the hands of a teenager I barely knew.  I'd seen her grow up over the years as the daughter of my best friend, but this was the first time she'd be responsible for managing an entire household on her own.  Granted, her mother lived only a half-hour away, but there was still a lot of mischief a high school senior could get into left to her own devices for so long.  I had visions of her holding wild house parties and her friends trashing the place while the neighbors looked on disapprovingly as the cops raided the place.

      The only comfort I had was knowing I'd be able to monitor the property 24/7 using my recently installed security system.  With five Wi-Fi-enabled cameras installed at key locations in and around the house, I'd be able to watch and listen for any unusual activity directly from my iPhone.  I was a bit concerned about invading my housesitter's privacy, but I'd already informed her of the setup and both she and her mother seemed okay with the arrangement.

      Besides, it wasn't as if I'd be spying on her in private areas like the bathroom and bedroom.  I just wanted to make sure that the main points of ingress and egress were protected and that high-value areas of my house could be watched.  I'd had the system installed for her safety as much as my own.

      Or so I'd convinced myself.

      As I carried my suitcases downstairs, I heard the soft chime of the doorbell.  I looked at my watch and saw that I had four hours before my flight departure.

      Good girl, I thought.  She's already demonstrating responsibility by arriving on time for our scheduled briefing.  Even though I'd emailed her intricate instructions, there were still a few important details I wanted to go over.

      But when I opened the door, I wasn't quite ready for what I saw.  The cute freckle-faced teenager I'd known in her youth had blossomed into a beautiful, curvy, full-figured woman.  Wearing tight stretch jeans and a form-fitting sweater, she reminded me of the statuesque actress Christina Hendricks from the TV series Mad Men.  I hadn't seen her for quite a few months, and she seemed to have a whole new confidence about her.

      "Hi Jenny," I stammered, catching my breath.  "Please, come in.  Do you need some help with your bags?"

      "No thanks, Mrs. Jackson," she smiled, lifting her small suitcase, stepping into my vestibule.  She had flushed cheeks from the cold weather outside and she rubbed her hands together to warm them up as I closed the door.

      "You must be freezing in those light clothes," I said.  "Didn't you bring a jacket?"

      "I wasn't planning on leaving the house very much," she said.  "I've got lots of homework to keep me busy during the school break."

      I nodded my head, knowing she was gearing up for college in the fall.

      "Yes, I suppose so," I said.  "But at least the garage is heated, and you'll have the full use of my car while I'm away if you need anything.  So hopefully you'll have minimal exposure to the elements."

      "Thanks," Jenny said.  "I'll take good care of your property, I promise."

      "It'll be good training for college," I smiled.  "Is this the first time you've been on your own for this long?"

      "Other than the occasional babysitting gig, yes."

      "I've stocked up the fridge and left instructions for everything in the kitchen, so hopefully it won't be too much trouble.  Why don't you bring your bags and leave them at the bottom of the stairs while I get you up to speed?"

      Jenny followed me down the hall and dropped her bags at the landing to my stairs, then I led her into the kitchen and swung open the pantry door.

      "The most important thing is making sure Oscar is properly fed and keeping his litter box clean.  I've pulled out two cans of cat food and a bag of kibble and placed them on the kitchen island.  All the other instructions are on the fridge door."

      Oscar jumped up on top of the island when he heard the familiar rustling of his kibble bag, and Jenny rubbed his shoulders while I continued the briefing.

      "I give him two scoops of kibble in his dish by the door in the morning and try to keep his water dish at least half-filled with fresh water at all times.  Then another half-can of wet food around six p.m. and a few mouthfuls of kibble whenever he seems needy."

      "He seems pretty amenable," Jenny said, listening to him purr as she gently stroked his back.

      "He's pretty low maintenance," I nodded, happy to see Oscar warming up to her so fast.  "Give him a little bit of cuddling a few times a day and he's pretty happy.  Let me show you where I keep his litter box."

      I led Jenny to my main-floor laundry room and opened a closet door revealing a large bag of cat litter.

      "His litter box is under the laundry sink.  If you clean it once every couple of days, it will keep the smell under control.  Just scoop up any clumps you see with the little ladle and place it in this covered waste can.  If it gets full, the trash collection comes every Tuesday and Friday, but honestly it should be fine for the two weeks you're here.  If the litter gets low, refill as necessary using this bag."

      I pointed to a cat toy resting atop one of the shelves.

      "If you feel like playing with him every now and then to keep him from getting bored, he loves playing this little cat-and-mouse game."

      I picked up the toy fishing rod and dangled a stuffed mouse above his head while he playfully batted at it.  After I placed the device on the dryer, Jenny picked it up and pulled the mouse along the floor in front of Oscar's face as he chased after it.  I couldn't help noticing her round ass in her tight jeans as she wiggled her hips to simulate the mouse scurrying along the floor.

      "Perfect," I smiled with a slight flush in my face.  "You two will be best friends in no time.  Of course, you're welcome to use the washer and dryer at your leisure.  The controls are pretty self-explanatory."

      "I'm used to doing my own laundry, so no problem," Jenny nodded.

      I led her back to the kitchen and placed my keys on the island countertop.

      "These are the keys to the house and the car.  Instructions for the TV remote are on the table beside my sofa.  You're also welcome to use my computer in the office if you need to print anything or do some extra homework.  The login password is Oscar123."

      I glanced into my backyard and motioned to the pool.

      "One other thing.  I've uncovered the pool a bit early and turned on the water heater, so if you feel like a refreshing swim or want to use the hot tub, feel free any time."

      Jenny looked outside and widened her eyes looking at the rippling turquoise water.

      "Wow," she said.  "I wasn't expecting that.  I'm afraid I didn't bring any swim clothes..."

      "I've got some swimsuits in my bedroom dresser upstairs.  You're welcome to use those."  I glanced at Jenny's large breasts and chuckled.  "Though I'm not sure you'll fit into them very comfortably."

      "I'll find a way to make do," she smiled.

      "Okay then," I said, suddenly aware of the twitch in my pussy.  "Everything else is pretty self-explanatory, but if you have any questions or run into any trouble you can text me on my phone.  I should have it with me most of the time, but if there's an emergency you can also call my neighbor Betty, whose number is on the fridge."

      "I hope you won't be looking at your phone too much while you're on vacation," Jenny smiled.  "Isn't that the whole point of going on vacation?  To get away from all those everyday troubles?"

      "Of course," I said, pulling my cell phone out of my purse.  "I don't intend to, but I wanted to remind you that I've got cameras set up in various places throughout the house to keep an eye on things.  I'll be checking in periodically to make sure you're not having any wild parties or burning the place down."

      "Not to worry, Mrs. Jackson," Jenny chuckled.  "Between the pool, the TV, and the computer, I've got plenty of other things to keep me amused."

      I smiled at her, admiring her voluptuous figure.

      "There are no cameras in the private areas like as the bedroom and washrooms, so you don't have to worry about your personal privacy."  I pointed outside the kitchen door, where a small wireless camera hung from the eavestrough.  "But just so you know, one camera keeps an eye on the backyard, and there's also one at each of the exit doors, and one at the top and bottom of the central stairway, all of which can pan and tilt to provide wide coverage of each area.  So you might want to keep your clothes on while you're scampering around the house."

      "No problem with the cameras," Jenny smiled.  "I'm used to having my parents keeping close tabs on me already."

      "I'll bet," I said, trying not to undress her with my eyes.  "You must be dying to head off to college in a few months.  All those cute boys and toga parties–you'll think you'd died and gone to heaven."

      "I'm not really into all that..." Jenny said, shrugging her shoulders.

      "Not even boys?  There'll be a whole new set of rules once you get onto campus."

      "We'll see," Jenny said, glancing at my cleavage in my tight cotton blouse.  "I'm sure there'll be plenty of other distractions when I get there."

      "Um, yes," I said, momentarily taken aback by her sudden change in demeanor.  I heard a honk from the driveway and glanced at my watch.  "That must be my taxi.  Did you have any more questions before I head off for the airport?"

      "I think I'm good to go," Jenny said.  "Enjoy your trip and don't worry about Oscar or your house.  Everything will be just like you left it when you come back."

      "Thanks, Jenny," I said, leaning in to give her a peck on the cheek.  "Thanks again for looking after things while I'm away.  I've transferred four hundred dollars to your account for the initial deposit.  I'll pay the second installment when I return."

      "Sounds great," Jenny said, cradling a purring Oscar in her arms.  "But if everything turns out to be this easy, I might have to issue a refund."

      "You're going to need every penny you can earn for college," I said.  "It's the least I can do."

      I carried my bags out to the driveway and the taxi driver placed them in the trunk, then I nestled into the back seat.  It wasn't until I sat down that I realized how wet my panties had become.  I wasn't sure if it was the feel of Jenny's skin on my lips that had gotten my juices flowing, or her comment about having other distractions at college.  Had her glance at my cleavage projected an interest in something other than boys?

      Either way, something told me that I'd be checking my phone more often than either of us expected while I was on my little South Pacific excursion.
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      By the time I checked in for my flight and cleared through security at the airport, it was already starting to get dark.  When I got to the waiting area at my departure gate, I picked up a magazine and tried to distract myself while waiting for the flight to board.  But I couldn't stop thinking about Jenny.  I was absolutely floored by her transformation from a skinny freckle-faced freshman to a stunning, statuesque high school senior.  Not only did she have a figure that made my mouth water, but some of her reactions suggested she was just as interested in me as I was with her.

      Did her comment about not being into boys and her frequent glances at my cleavage signal she was attracted to women, like me?  And when I mentioned that she might not fit into my bathing suit and she responded by saying that she'd find a way to 'make do', did that mean she was intending to swim in her underwear or–God forbid–in the buff?

      The more I thought about it, the wetter my panties became as I squirmed uncomfortably in my chair.  I glanced up at the display board behind the gate agent's desk and saw that I still had fifteen minutes before the plane began boarding.

      What the fuck, I murmured, pulling my phone out of my purse, tapping on the home security app.  It won't hurt to check up on her before I depart for the first leg of my flight to Hawaii.  If only to make sure Oscar's water bowl is filled.

      Yeah, right, I smiled, knowing full well that I just wanted to catch another glimpse of her sexy body.

      When the app opened, it showed two side-by-side panes displaying the camera locations inside the house.  Seeing no sign of Jenny in either picture, I tapped on each one and toggled my finger across the screen to angle the camera to pan the upstairs and downstairs living areas.

      Okay, I said, tilting my head.  Maybe she's in the bedroom or the bathroom getting ready to turn in.

      I waited a few minutes, but still seeing no sign of activity, I swiped my thumb to the left to view the two cameras covering the outside doors.  She wouldn't have any reason to be outside in the cold weather, unless she'd stepped outside to have a smoke.  But she didn't strike me as the type.  Shaking my head in dismay, I swiped to the last two images displaying views of the backyard and the garage.

      Still no sign of Jenny.

      What the hell, I cursed.  Where is she hiding?  She couldn't have taken off so soon after I'd left.  The car was still parked in the garage, so I knew she hadn't gone out for more provisions.

      I was just about to tap the playback feature on the inside cameras to track her previous movement when I noticed a shadowy figure moving around the pool image.  A curvy girl wearing a terry-cloth robe walked toward the shallow end of the basin, then dropped her robe on the patio and stepped into the steaming water.

      "Holy shit!" I exclaimed, recognizing her hourglass figure and her long, corkscrew hair.  She's naked!  And she's going to skinny dip in my pool!

      The outdoor security camera had detected her movement and turned on the security lamp, illuminating her body like a pale apparition against the reflecting surface of the pool.  Covering her breasts with crossed arms over her chest, she slowly lowered herself into the water then began doing gentle breast strokes across the thirty-foot-long pit.

      As I watched her silvery body gliding through the water like a translucent nymph, I suddenly became aware of the moisture building up between my legs.  Even though I could only see the back of her body partially obscured by the swirling water, I could clearly make out the cleft in her ass and the exquisite curvature of her hips as she flapped her legs in and out in a gentle whipping motion.

      Jesus Christ, I panted, imagining she was scissoring her legs against something else right now.

      When she reached the end of the pool and turned around to swim the opposite length, I could see her pretty face illuminated by the bright spotlight as her head bobbed up and down in the shimmering water.

      Oh my God, I muttered under my breath, scarcely believing what I was seeing.

      I began to spread my legs unconsciously, imagining her burying her face in my pussy as I watched her beautiful ass rising and falling in the tumbling surf.  I placed two fingers on the screen and pinched them together, zooming in on her figure slicing through the water.  As she swam back and forth across the pool, I traced her motion by drawing my finger slowly across the screen to turn the camera in lock-step with her movement.

      I was so mesmerized by the intoxicating scene on my phone, I barely heard the announcement over the public address system for the last call to board my plane.  I looked up, and noticing the diminishing line of passengers streaming onto the jet bridge, I picked up my bags and scurried to the end of the queue.

      Fuck! I cursed under my breath, trying to balance my iPhone in my hand while I fumbled with my boarding pass.

      I just prayed that I'd be able to access the airport's Wi-Fi signal from inside the plane so I wouldn't have to miss another second of watching her sexy figure.

      When I nestled into my seat by the window, I turned my body away from my seatmates and pulled my phone close to my breast so I could watch her without any further interruption.  The last thing I needed was for someone to catch me leering at her like I was watching some kind of porn video.  But just as Jenny paused by the pool-side ladder preparing to lift herself out of the water, the flight attendant announced over the p.a. system that we had to turn off our electronic devices in preparation for take-off.

      You've got to be kidding me, I cursed as I watched Jenny reach up onto the handles.

      "Madam?" a flight attendant said, leaning over the aisle.  "Please turn off your phone and connect your seat belt.  We're about to take off."

      I peered up at her with my mouth agape, as if supplicating divine intervention.  The timing couldn't have been worse.  Just as I tapped the power button on the side of my phone, I saw the top of Jenny's dripping breasts rise out of the pool before the screen faded to black.  Gritting my teeth in frustration, I checked the information folder in the back pocket of the seat in front of me to learn how to connect to the airplane's inflight Wi-Fi network.  I didn't want to miss one more unnecessary second of spying on this sexy vixen if I could avoid it.  Even if she'd gotten dressed by the time I got back online, I could still use the replay button to watch the entire scene from start to finish over and over.

      Thank God for modern technology, I said to myself, noticing a large wet spot had formed in the front of my shorts.
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      Forty-five agonizing minutes later, after the plane had reached cruising altitude, I heard a chime and looked up to see that the seat belt sign had been turned off.  It was now okay to power back up my electronic devices.  I pressed the power button on my phone, tapping my foot impatiently while I waited for the home screen to light up.

      When I saw the familiar apps appear on the screen, I tapped the settings icon then clicked the Wi-Fi function to join the air carrier's proprietary inflight service.  They were charging an outrageous $24.99 for a full-flight pass, but at this point I would have paid ten times that amount to get back online.  After entering my credit card information and agreeing to the terms, I saw the three delta-shaped bars alight on the top left-hand side of my phone screen.

      Okay, we're back in business, I huffed, clicking the home security app until it opened up to the pool-cam view.  But when the image appeared, there was no longer any sign of Jenny anywhere in the backyard.

      Of course she would have gone back indoors after coming out of the pool, I said to myself.  It's freezing cold at this time of the day in Chicago!

      I was about to tap the replay button so I could watch her naked body slicing through the water again when my finger paused over the glass.

      Unless...

      Could she have jumped in the hot tub to relax and stay warm after her late evening swim?  Could I be that lucky?

      I swiped my thumb down to tilt the camera closer to the front of the house, and my heart skipped a beat when I saw Jenny submerged in the churning water with her arms outstretched over the rim.  Her body was turned away from the neighbors' yards, directly facing the camera.  The top of her tits poked out of the swirling water like two pink balloons, dancing atop the churning eddy.

      She had a quiet, blissful look on her face, but I could see her body shifting under the opaque surface of the water.  For a moment, I thought it was just the action of the powerful jets pushing against her body from all directions.  But there was something about the way she was moving her shoulders and adjusting her position on the seat that led me to believe there was something more going on.

      Could she possibly be...?

      I knew from plenty of personal experience just how pleasurable it was to position the jets directly in front of my pussy.  With the powerful rush of water flowing over my clit, there was nothing quite so heavenly as the feel of the warm water caressing my most sensitive part.  When Jenny lowered her hands under the water and angled her arms toward her crotch, there was no longer any doubt.

      She was playing with herself under the water!

      As I watched her lean her head back against the top of the hot tub and her mouth begin to part open, I suddenly felt a rush of heat and wetness to my own aching pussy.

      She certainly didn't waste any time making herself comfortable in my house, I smiled.

      But I could tell from her position in the tub that she was missing the ideal placement to receive the most direct stimulation.

      Move two feet to your left! I wanted to shout at her while I stared at my phone screen.  There's a jet perfectly positioned to stimulate your clit!  You haven't lived until you've come from one of those things!

      I remembered that I'd added a two-way audio feature to each of the cams so I could send a warning message to any potential burglars caught by my motion sensors.  For a brief moment, I considered turning it on to encourage her to take full advantage of the hot tub's special features.  But this was no burglar–this was my young housesitter who must have thought I was far out of earshot by now flying over the Pacific Ocean.

      Besides, even if I could reach out to her this way, how could I possibly hope to carry on such an intimate conversation without attracting the suspicion of my fellow passengers sitting only inches away?

      But it didn't take long for Jenny to figure it out.  Her arms stretched out to her sides as she searching for the precise location of each of the water nozzles. When she leaned forward a few inches and felt the jet shooting up from the edge of the bench a few seats over, she froze for a moment as her eyes widened in excitement.  It only took a few seconds for her to move directly over the pulsating stream as she slumped her body lower into the water.

      Suddenly, her mouth gaped open as she felt the powerful jet pulsing against her sensitive nub.  I knew immediately what she was feeling, and I ached to be lying next to her, feeling her body shaking as she reveled in the rising pleasure administered by the powerful spray.  She tilted her head further back against the rim, then her elbows flared out from her sides as she squeezed her tits under the swirling water.

      Fuck me, I cursed, wishing it were my hands caressing her gorgeous melons instead of her own.  I dreamed how I'd ravage her in the sensuous whirlpool while hidden from the prying eyes of my neighbors under the cloak of the swirling water.

      I sat captivated as Jenny's mouth gaped progressively wider from the intense pleasure building inside her.  When her climax finally washed over her, her head began jerking back and forth while her face scrunched up into the most exquisite form of ecstasy.  I almost came along with her, squeezing my thighs tightly together trying to keep my body from writhing in sympathy with her next to my oblivious seat mates.

      After she stopped trembling in the swirling water, Jenny lay back against the seat of the hot tub and slumped her shoulders in delirious exhaustion.  She had the cutest flush on her face, and for a brief moment, I thought she glanced up at the security camera perched only a few feet away from the tub.

      Had she suspected that I was watching her the whole time?  Did she notice the movement of the camera as I traced her movement in the pool and the hot tub?  Or heard the soft whirring of the camera as I zoomed in on her face when she came?

      If so, what was already the most stimulating thing I'd witnessed in a long time, suddenly became even more arousing.  I needed to release my pent-up sexual tension, and fast.  I peered over at the lavatory sign nearest me and noticed that it was vacant.  I waited a few minutes until Jenny stepped out of the hot tub, revealing her glorious glistening body, before I asked to be excused.

      The moment I locked the lavatory door behind me, I tore off my clothes and thrust three fingers deep inside my sopping pussy, fucking myself furiously.  It must have taken less than ten seconds for me to pop off with the most powerful orgasm I'd had in months.  As I stood quivering over the sink with my hand embedded in my snatch, I looked up at the mirror and smiled.

      I suddenly knew that I wouldn't be so alone on this trip after all.
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      When I returned to my seat, I switched over to the indoor cams and noticed that Jenny had gone upstairs, flitting back and forth between the master bedroom and bath.  She'd changed into flannel pajamas with a Little Mermaid pattern, and I smiled at the contrast of the girly cartoon images with her sexy, curvy figure.  The upstairs camera was installed at the top of the stairs, but she'd left the bedroom door ajar just enough for me to angle the camera to see the edge of the bed.

      When she emerged from the bathroom, she picked up a book from the nightstand and propped up the pillows to provide a comfortable reading position.  Then she sat down on the bed and began reading with her legs crossed over one another.  As she wiggled her bare toes while she read, I zoomed in the camera to examine her face more closely.

      Her auburn hair fell softly against her pale cheeks in gentle ringlets, highlighting her speckled cheekbones.  She had large eyes with brilliant green irises, framed by dark eyebrows arching seductively over long lashes.  And her slender nose had a slight upturn at the end, accentuating her puffy rosebud lips and cleft chin.  Wearing virtually no makeup, she looked like a fashion doll from a Bergdorf Goodman department store.

      The perfect model of young, sensual beauty, I thought.

      While she read her book, her gaze stayed focused just below the line of sight of the camera down the hall.  As
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