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I almost don't know where to begin with all this, it's been now over three years since one of the girls who grew up next door to us, the youngest of three, Emily, has become the sexual mistress of my wife and I, always available to us when we desire, telling us many times how she will do anything sexual we want of her...oh, the usual things like using her for sex, happily sucking my cock or giving my wife, Gail, oral sex or sex with a strap-on cock and she is a frequent sexual partner to my wife and me and soon to a few of our friends.

Now, of course, she didn't just pop over one afternoon and offer herself to us to be sexually used however we wanted, oh, no, but it did begin one afternoon about three years ago, a Friday afternoon in late August, if I remember correctly.

I was coming back from a business trip, rather tired, and when the cab let me off, I went in the front door and back to our bedroom to change into a pair of swim briefs to head out to our pool for a refreshing summer swim, just what I was needing.

I eased the curtain back a bit and immediately saw Emily Price, the young woman who petsits for us while we work and travel, stretched back in a lounge chair, facing away from me, sunning herself by our pool...naked, yes, totally naked, her skin glistening with sun tan oil, with her bathing suit and towel draped on the chair next to her.

Now, a little bit about the three Price sisters who have grown up next door to us...they are Ava and Emma, twins, two years older than Emily, and both away at college and Emily, their younger sister, eighteen, a senior in high school who is planning to attend a local college, and they, all three, have taken care of our two dogs when we're working or traveling.

And here was Emily, stretched-out wonderfully-naked taking the afternoon sun, our two dogs asleep in the shade, as my eyes just ate her up. I had been away since Sunday, so you can understand that my cock was pushing out my swim briefs while I went on watching her.

There is one other thing I need to tell you about the Price sisters and that is the twins are quite pretty and outgoing, popular with the boys with their younger sister who I was now watching, unlike her twin sisters, always dressing rather frumpily in loose-fitting, baggy clothes, little or no makeup, not dating at all, that we knew of, her usual ponytail untied and loosely hanging in a muddle over the back of the chair.

Gail and I did know that Emily didn't get along with her older sisters too well, we supposed it was years of them teasing Emily about not being as pretty as they are, and, well, she dresses in loose, baggy jeans and over-large sweatshirts and often scruffy workboots...hardly a fashion queen, but the young woman I was now watching, well, her breasts were quite stunning, standing firm with her pinkish nipples hard and risen, and further down, her stomach was flat as her feet were laying wide getting the sun's warm rays over her lovely body as her legs lay open to the sun, her dark brown pubic curls looking moist.

She just looked amazing as I watched her silently while my cock rapidly stiffened.

And then her hands moved up to her breasts, her fingers rolling over her nipples as she squirmed in the chair now widening her legs further for her hands to slide down to begin rubbing over her pussy.

I just couldn't stop watching her, Emily Price was now looking as beautiful and as sexy as any young woman I had ever seen.

And then she began masturbating as she lay out there in the sun, her fingers caressing her body while I watched just a foot or so behind her now rubbing over my expanding thirty-two year old cock.

She was close enough to the slider that I could hear her moans and gasps as her fingers went on teasing down between her thighs, watching her chest move up and down ever faster seeing her passion rising as her fingers drove her higher and higher.

There was nothing for me to do but watch, I certainly didn't want to walk out onto the patio now, not when she's closing-in on her orgasm.

I hadn't watched a female masturbate since the night before our wedding when my bride-to-be, Gail, suggested we masturbate for one another, something we hadn't done together and, now, I realized, haven't done since, getting me to make a mental note to bring it up with her for us to do it again.

But, for now, I stood there captivated by what I was seeing as this young woman, just-turned eighteen the month before, was giving herself sex out by our pool while I watched every tremble and quake of her body.

And then her hips began jerking up and down as her fingers danced between her legs, obviously something she does quite frequently and here I was watching what were certainly some of her most private moments.

"UUUUGHHH, UUUUGHHH, UUUUGHHH, mmmm, mmmm," she cried out as her fingers kept fucking herself, now with her legs draped wide off the lounge chair.

She went on a few minutes more, rubbing over her wet pussy with her thighs still open to the warm sun, relaxing after her orgasm, while I tried to decide what to do.

About fifteen minutes went by, yes, I was slowly rubbing myself, who wouldn't, right? And then I just decided to go ahead and open the slider and go outside where she was.

"OMIGOD, MISTER THOMAS," she shrieked as she leapt over to grab her swim suit and towel now trying to cover herself any way she could, nearly tipping out of the chair.

"Oh, I'm so sorry, Mister Thomas, I'm so sorry you had to see me like this," she gushed and I could see that she now had tears running down her cheeks.

"Emily, don't worry, it's all right, you weren't doing anything wrong, we use the pool the same way all the time, sit down, don't leave, you have nothing to be sorry for, we often use the pool just like you were...with nothing on.

"Stay there, Emily, we need to talk about this, it was really okay using our pool without your swim suit on," I told her, trying to be as gentle and understanding as I could as I sat down on the chaise lounge next to her as she began seeming a little calmer now.

"Oh, I appreciate you saying that, I didn't mean for you to see me like that, um...all, um, you know," she stopped for a few moments and then she went on.

"Mr. Thomas, can I ask you something, um, something kind of like personal? You won't get mad?" she asked as her face reddened.

I was really wanting her to calm down, telling her, "Of course, Emily, whatever you want? Just try to relax, you can ask me whatever you want? I'm not mad at all, I hope you believe me?"

And then she said very softly giving a nod down, "Are you like that because of watching me naked?" as I looked down myself to see my erection pushing my swim briefs out rather obviously.

"Um, you mean my...um, excitement?" I asked as her head nodded.

"Well, Emily, you have to understand...you're really a beautiful young woman, I know you don't always dress up like you feel that way, but, let me tell you, what I saw of you when I came outside, well, you are a truly beautiful young woman."

She just sat there clutching the towel tightly to her body.

And then she asked, "You really think I'm pretty, Mister Thomas, that have a nice body?" saying it so softly that I almost couldn't hear her.

"Well, Emily, you have to understand that I usually see you, well, the way you dress in baggy clothes, shielding yourself from everyone? But, yes, you are quite a gorgeous young woman, you should dress more like it."

"And I made you're, um, down there, get all excited and big?" she asked with a grin, obviously pleased.

Well, there was nothing I could really do except acknowledge that it was her naked body that was causing my arousal.

"Yes, seeing you like that is the cause of my erection, Emily, you would make any male get hard like this," I told her using a few words that I hoped would be okay.

And then, I just went ahead and told her wanting to be as truthful as I could.

"Um, actually, Emily, I've been home for a while now..."

Her eyes widened as she sat there across from me pulling the towel closer.

"You saw me...um, doing that to myself, omigod, I am so embarrassed, I'm so sorry you had to see me doing that to myself," she choked as I watched her eyes fill again.

"Look Emily, what you were doing is something that we all do when we feel the desire, I do it, Gail does, your twin sisters do it, yes, your mom and dad all, um, get themselves off. It's a natural thing and there's nothing wrong with doing it, it's a totally normal, human thing to do," I told her hoping to defuse the situation.

"And you thought I looked really good that way...without my clothes on, doing what I was doing to myself?"

"Yes, Emily, you are a beautiful young woman with an exquisite body, why can't you see that?"

"Oh, it's a lifetime of having my two sisters telling me exactly the opposite, that's why I've never had the courage to go out with any boys, I just didn't think they would want any sex with me, Mr. Thomas, I just never had any self-esteem that way? But you think I'm really, you know, maybe even sexy?"

"Well, you certainly can see what you're doing to me, Emily, men don't generally get erections unless they're turned-on."

"Um, actually, I can't really see it? Do you think, um..." she started, nodding to my erection.

"You want to see it?" I let out, hardly knowing what was now happening but the nodding of her head made it impossible to ignore.
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