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The Babysitter Next Door

Also By Natalie Smulders

Emilia twisted the doorknob, pushing it in, and entered Danny's room. He was her next-door neighbor's eight-year-old kid, whom she had agreed to babysit every week. It was a Friday night, and the usually active, energetic kid was somehow tired and sleepy.

"You okay? You look tired. What did you do today?" Emilia asked, looking at the kid lying on his bed, under the sheets.

"I had swimming lessons today," Danny said, yawning.

"Okay, noted. Have a good night's sleep then, and take some rest," she said, and he nodded. Closing the door, she walked towards the living room and sat on the sofa. Before she could relax, she sent a text message to the boy's father. The text read, "Danny was asleep," to which the reply came in no time, saying, "Already? What did you do?" Emilia joked and replied, "Chloroform," to which she just got a thumbs-up emoji.

Lying on the sofa, Emilia thought that recommending Mr. and Mrs. Boyd that their kid should take swimming lessons had actually paid off. It wasn't like she didn't like the young boy. He was a little too much to handle at times, true, but he was also polite, sweet, and friendly. They loved talking about the things they both liked. One of the many things that helped them enjoy each other's company was their common love for the pop culture giant, Star Wars. They would usually start their conversation by mentioning some Star Wars reference, whether from the movies or shows. Emilia grabbed the remote and flipped through the channels while she waited for Mrs. Boyd to arrive in her Mercedes. On most occasions, Emilia and Danny would be on the living room floor, making drawings, paintings, or just doing homework. But Emilia knew this was not one of those nights. She wished she could wake Danny up and convince him to do something, but of course, she couldn't do that. Her thought was interrupted when the sound of a car caught her attention. Emilia stood up and looked out the window. Mrs. Boyd, Danny's father, wasn't supposed to be home until ten o'clock in the evening, or so he told his wife, who herself wasn't going to be home for at least three hours. Yet there he was.

Stepping out of his car, Mr. Arthur Boyd looked at the window Emilia was looking out from. He was dressed in a well-fitted tuxedo. Looking at him from behind the living room window, Emilia felt a shiver of lust run through her. Arthur Boyd was well-endowed in the looks department, something Emilia believed Danny would inherit in the future. Mr. Boyd was tall, roughly above six feet, blue-eyed, dark-haired, and muscular in just the right kind of way. He was a man at the peak of his physicality. The Boyds might look like a picture-perfect family, but lately, it wasn't the case. Emilia never asked anything, but she could tell there was some kind of tension between them. She just stayed away from it since it was none of her business.

Since Danny was asleep, it meant Emilia was basically going to be alone in the house with Mr. Boyd, which was indeed part of the plan. She bit her lip without even knowing it. They were going to be in the same room together, which had happened several times before. The door swung open, and in came the man of the house. Emilia quickly let go of biting her lip and put on a smile. Emilia had always had a crush on the handsome hunk ever since his family moved next to hers. She once thought of getting her hands on him, little did she know that reality had a lot instated for her than just that. After brushing his shoes on the rug and hanging his tuxedo on the hanger nearby, Arthur looked straight and saw Emilia. He broke into a smile himself.

"Hi... Mr. Boyd," Emilia said. "How was the party?"

"No better than the usual. Is Danny really asleep?"

"Yeah, Danny was tired from his swimming class, and he thought it would be best to just get to bed early." She smiled. "I'm assuming you'll be going to bed soon yourself, won't you?"

"Only if you assist me. After all, sometimes even grown-ups need a good babysitter who can provide good service."

"I'm sure they do," he said. He stood up straight and gave himself a good stretch. Emilia could see the big bulge in his pants as he stretched. Emilia wanted nothing more than to touch and caress it.

"Since it's going to be only the two of us, it would be a nice continuation to have some fun tonight as well," he said, walking towards Emilia. "The night is young after all, and so are we." He gave a mischievous smile. His blue eyes held Emilia's brown ones, and Emilia felt the same shiver of delight she had felt before, only this time it was bigger and took place in the area between her legs.

"That sounds like a wonderful idea, Mr. Boyd," she answered with a small chuckle.

"Come on then, let's head to the kitchen and make ourselves some drinks. What do you feel like having?" Emilia grabbed Arthur's hand before he could get to the drinks and pulled him closer to her.

"The only thing I want in my mouth right now is you," she whispered. Arthur remained where he was for a few seconds and looked into her eyes before moving in closer to her.

"As the lady commands," Mr. Boyd said. Before Emilia could add anything to that, in one swift motion, his arms were around Emilia's back. His one hand was on her spine, and the other was on her ass, squeezing the cheeks. His lips were flat against hers as his tongue wrestled with hers. Emilia let Arthur kiss her, as usual. There were times when she fantasized about having her lips locked against the great Mr. Boyd's lips, but those fantasies were no match for how the real deal felt. Arthur's kisses always started off soft and tender but soon turned into a kissing fiend. They were filled with a mixture of lust and passion, and they were attacking Emilia's lips with a fire she wouldn't have believed he was capable of if this was their first kiss. She liked it and wanted him to carry on, but no sooner had she wanted it when Arthur broke the kiss and pulled his lips away from hers. It clearly was far from over, however, since his arms were still wrapped around her waist. He stared at her intensely before opening his mouth to speak.

"Let's take this to the bedroom, shall we?" he asked. Despite hearing it plenty of times before, the words still managed to send shivers up her spine.

"I thought you'd never ask," she replied and stared back at him as he grinned. Her desire filled her so much that she reached his bedroom before he himself even reached the door. She was way too excited to feel weak on her knees again. She wanted his manhood out of his pants and inside her mouth, sucking it like a lollipop, or just letting him fuck her brains out. She was getting wet just by the thought of it. By the time he finally walked through the bedroom door, she was standing right next to the bed. Arthur closed the door gently behind him and walked towards her. Standing in front of her, he stretched his arms and grabbed her. He tightened his hold on her shoulders and lifted her off her feet. He carried her to the bed and placed himself in front of her as he sat her at the side of the bed like a doll. He looked into her eyes and nodded as she began to unbutton her shirt. Arthur's palm went to work on her body by sliding under the unbuttoned shirt and caressing one of Emilia's breasts. He calmly flattened his palm against her breast. Emilia finally dropped her shirt onto the bed. They fixed their eyes on each other as she now stood in front of him, almost topless. Arthur leaned his head towards her and looked at her angel-like breasts. He liked the kind of breasts she had to offer, which were not too big like in some hentai and neither were they too small like some college girls. They were just the right size for him to give it a good little squeeze.

"Oh boy, have I missed them," Arthur said and reached behind her to unhook her bra. She let him, as she stood tall and proud, all prepared to give herself to Mr. Arthur Boyd. Action speaks louder than words, and she was glad that he was indeed going for action on her. He slid his fingers under the straps of her bra to unhook it and then used the same fingers to pull it
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