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“MMMMMmmm!” Hillary moaned as she played with herself. She two fingers inside of her pussy as well as one finger on her clit. She was so very wet that her juices coated her fingers and were creating a puddle beneath her.

“Oh god! Yes!”

She was naked in bed with the blinds completely open in her bedroom. Hillary was an exhibitionist and got off at the thought of someone watching her. Whenever she masturbated, she made sure to draw the blinds. She would sometimes look out the window to see if anyone was watching her but she never caught the eyes of anyone. But it still did not stop her from continuing to do it.

“mmmmmm!” She moaned as she rubbed even harder at her clit. It was engorged and throbbing from the pleasure that it was feeling. She rubbed at it in various different ways like clockwise, counterclockwise, side to side, and up and down. Her clit was beginning to throb as Hillary was nearing her orgasm.

She closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip as she thought about the sexy librarian that worked at her local library. The librarian was in her mid-30s and was so incredibly sexy. She was tall, curvy, and had short brown hair that was cut in a pixie cut. Her eyes were maple colored and whenever Hillary would go to the library, she would always find herself getting excited at seeing the librarian there. Her pussy would even tingle and start to get wet.

She masturbated so many times to the librarian and always had a long, hard, earth-shattering orgasm. Her juices would squirt out from her pussy and would do so for several seconds before she was done cumming. She could feel herself now even getting near that hard climax.

She imagined having the librarian’s pussy in her mouth. She often wondered how she tasted. Hillary imagined that the librarian had a very sweet pussy. She could see herself lapping at her juices and drinking them all down.

“Fuck!” Hillary’s finger moved even faster on her clit. She opened her eyes and glanced at the window and she saw to her surprise a woman in the opposite building watching her. The woman was staring at Hillary with clear desire in her eyes. She was standing in her bedroom and was dressed in a long t-shirt and shorts. She had to be in her mid-40s and was quite pretty with long black hair and blue eyes.

Hillary smiled as she looked at the woman. She grabbed one of her boobs with her wet fingers and started to play with it as she slowly rubbed at her clit. Here was her fantasy come to life. Someone was watching her masturbate!

Hillary stared at the woman as she rubbed at her clit and also squeezed her boob. The woman watched her with a redness in her cheeks from her desire for Hillary. There was an excitement in her eyes and
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