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Tiredness washed over Grace as she dropped
the heavy box in the store room of her new home. After closing the
door she wiped a hand across her forehead and grimaced when it came
away covered in sweat and grime. Time for a shower she thought as
she decided she’d done enough for the day.


The last week had been an exhausting
experience for her as she tried to get her new home just the way
she wanted. It was her first time living alone for years and she
was a little nervous at the prospect. She’d wanted the divorce,
demanded it in fact, when she found out her husband was having an
affair, but it was still a little nerve-wracking to be setting up
home on her own at the age of forty two.


Moving to the stairs, Grace climbed towards
her bedroom with the intention of having a shower. She collapsed on
the bed when she walked in the room though and lay staring at the
ceiling for a short period of time. Her mind raced as to what the
future held, but she eventually roused herself from her thoughts
and got up from the bed. Grabbing a clean towel from the open
wardrobe, she stripped down to her underwear and when she closed
the door found herself staring at her almost naked body in the
mirror.


She turned from side to side and liked what
she saw. She’d become a little chubby in the final years of her
marriage, but the extra weight sat nicely on her and she was in no
mind to lose it. It gave her some sexy curves and she suddenly
found herself thinking about moving on to a new man. The idea of
dating again brought on a bout of nerves, but she knew she would
need to get over that if she wanted to move on and find someone
else. Finally turning from the mirror she moved towards the
bathroom and suddenly realized that the bedroom curtains were still
open.


Quickly walking across the room she went to
close them, but movement at the window of the house opposite caught
her attention. She’d met the young man that lived there and chatted
with him a couple of times. His name was Alan and Grace suddenly
wondered if he’d been watching her as she stood at the mirror. The
sudden flash of exhilaration took her by surprise and her pulse
quickened at the thought that he might have caught sight of
her.


Slut, she teased herself as she closed the
curtains, but the idea of a younger man watching sent a shiver
trickling down her spine. She tried to shake off the thought as she
moved to the bathroom, but it remained at the forefront of her
mind. The heat grew between her thighs and she found herself
wondering if Alan got turned on at the sight of her curvy body clad
in only panties and bra.


When she got in the shower the pounding
water cascading over her skin did little to cool the heat she was
experiencing and she showered quickly to get back out. She used the
towel to dry herself and then wrapped it around her body.


When Grace moved back to the bedroom and put
on her nightdress she couldn’t help taking a peek out through the
curtains. The light was on in the upstairs room of the house
opposite and she clearly saw Alan standing in the window looking in
the direction of her home. The excitement returned to her mind and
she couldn’t believe that she was actually considering opening her
curtains again. In the end nerves got the better of her and she
switched off the light and went to lie on her bed. The heat between
her thighs returned and she shuddered at the thought of Alan gazing
out of his window to try and see her. Maybe she wouldn’t have to
look too far to find a man that was interested in her after
all.


There was only one way to find out if her
neighbor really was attracted to her though and that was to play a
little. Grace vowed to herself that if she saw him watching again
she would show him some more and it brought a grin to her face.
Slut she teased herself again, but as her thoughts turned back to
what she still needed to do to get her home in shape the heat faded
from her body and she finally fell asleep.


The following day saw Grace returning to
work after a week off to sort out the move to her new home. As she
stood at the bus stop she saw Alan reversing his car out of his
driveway onto the street. The vehicle moved in her direction and
she flushed a little as the previous evenings events came to mind.
The car slowed as it got to the bus stop and then came to a halt.
The window wound down and she saw the handsome face of the young
man looking in her direction.


“Can I give you a ride?” he asked.


Graced turned and saw the bus approaching.
The temptation to get in the car came on strong, but she suddenly
felt a little embarrassed and decided to decline. “Thanks,” she
said, “but the bus drops me right at the door of my office.”


Alan smiled. “OK,” he said. “Hopefully I’ll
see you later.”


Grace saw the cheeky smile that played on
his lips as he wound up the window and her embarrassment grew. The
slight discomfort was tinged with a sense of exhilaration though.
There could be no doubt now that the young man saw her the night
before and from his comment it appeared that he wanted to see
more.


Grace tried to turn her mind to work matters
as she sat on the bus heading into town. It wasn’t easy though as
she wondered if Alan would be watching again that evening. When she
was sitting at her desk though, thoughts of her neighbor faded away
as the demands of her job took hold.


The working day seemed to pass quickly and
in what seemed like no time at all she was riding the bus home. The
prospect of what might take place that evening excited her, but she
tried to remain calm. There was no guarantee anything would happen
and when she finally arrived home she made herself something to
eat. Grace sat at the kitchen table to enjoy her meal and after
cleaning the dishes went to watch some television.


When she finally switched the TV off and got
ready to go upstairs she couldn’t stop the quickening of her pulse.
As she stepped in her bedroom and saw the light shining in the
first floor room of the house opposite she was certain that the fun
was about to begin.


Grace stood at the window in her darkened
bedroom to watch and it wasn’t long before Alan came into view
wearing nothing but a towel. Her eyes ran over his muscular torso
and a shiver ran down her spine as she saw the water trickling down
his body. He moved to the window and as her gaze dropped lower she
was sure she saw a slight bulge pushing out the front of the towel.
It was difficult to tell for sure when he was facing directly at
her, but as he turned so that his body was side on to her there was
no mistaking the bulge.


Grace gasped at how close she was to seeing
the erection of a man almost half her age and the fact that it was
her that was causing the cock to stiffen was a thrill. The desire
to see Alan naked swept over her and she decided to give him
something to really get hard about. Moving over to her bedside
cabinet she turned on a lamp and blinked as the light flared. She
knew that Alan would now be able to see her and picking up a towel
from the bed she moved to the center of her bedroom and dropped it
on the floor. Grace kept her back to the window as she began to
undress.


Her pulse quickened further still that she
was putting on a sexy striptease show for a younger man and she
could feel the exhilaration sweeping through her body. She took off
her top first and then loosened her skirt to let it slide to the
floor. It left her standing in her underwear and exactly how Alan
saw her the night before, but she gave him more this time as she
reached behind her back to release the hooks of her bra.


Pushing the straps from her shoulders she
let the bra fall to the floor and then moved her hands to her hips.
Her thumbs hooked in the side of her panties and she leaned forward
as she peeled the soft material from her butt and worked it down
her legs. The thrill of putting her naked ass on show made her
shudder and she remained bent over a little longer than was really
required. When she stepped out of the panties she grabbed the
towel, straightened up and wrapped it around her body. She moved to
switch off the lamp and walked back to the window in the darkened
room.


Alan was standing facing her, but as he
turned to the side again Grace gasped. There was no doubt that the
young man was now fully erect and as she watched, his hand moved to
the knot at the side of his hip. He released it and pulled the
towel away then ran it over his body in the pretense of drying
himself. The real reason he’d removed the towel was there to see
though and the thick erection was exposed in all its glory. It
stood out proudly from his body and Grace could not drag her gaze
away from the erect cock.


Her breathing was suddenly shallow and she
could feel her heart hammering in her chest. She watched as Alan
wrapped his fingers around the erection and began to stroke it. His
hand moved slowly at first and he seemed to be savoring the
prospect of putting on a show, but as the pleasure of the touch
took hold his movements sped up.
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