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The Naughtiest Neighbours - Part
One: Decorating Penny's Room (And Her Face...)


 


 


My name's Tommy Walsh, I'm no storyteller,
but if I don't write this down soon I think I may go crazy. For
eighteen boring years, I'd lived in Colston, a small town with a
small mentality. I was done with college for that semester, though
not expecting much of a summer despite the glorious weather we were
having that year. I wasn't expecting much  as nothing
 ever happened in Colston, at least till we got a new
neighbour Fiona Fields.



She'd moved next door pretty recently, and my Mom gleaned some
info, like her husband was this big-shot businessman who was always
out of town on business. She was very polite to me when she'd seen
me leaving the house, and I was sure friendly back, only seemed
right. The fact that she was extremely hot in a prim Mary Poppins
kind of way had nothing to do with my courteous manner, of course.
The second time she said hi, she then called me over and we both
stood either side of the fence chatting.



Even though it was 34 degrees, she was wearing this white blouse,
fully buttoned up even to the collar, but there was no hiding that
she had large breasts, they seemed to strain hard at the fabric of
the blouse, trapped in their cotton cage. I tried not to glance
down too often as she explained that she had rooms that needed
decorating and that she could do with a handyman to help out, paid
work of course. With not much dinero in my picket to speak of, I
instantly volunteered and said I could be free whenever she wanted
me.



She asked if I could go round the next evening as her daughter's
room needed painting and she would be out all evening looking after
her horse after the local stables. I was keen to get some funds for
the summer so I agreed instantly and dutifully knocked on her front
door at the agreed time, the next night, 6pm. She greeted me with a
pleased smile, and I got a nice view of her ass as she led the way
upstairs in a tight blue skirt. She wasn't exactly dressed to kill,
but she looked pretty hot for a housewife pottering round the
home.



She led me to her daughter's room and showed me the tub of paint
she wanted me to use, explaining  "Penny is a sweet girl, but
I would have thought she'd have grown out of having everything pink
by the age of eighteen!". I looked surprised, I was imagining her
daughter to be a young teen for some reason, mainly as the walls
were covered in boyband posters, and her bed littered with cutesy
little dolls.



The mother continued "She led a rather sheltered life where we used
to live, I just hope this town won't be too much of a shock for
her! I got wolf-whistled when I went into the town centre today,
can you believe that?". I was smart enough to realize that was a
loaded question and sidestepped it deftly, replying "There are a
few redneck types here, but not many....". She smiled wanly,
obviously hoping for a compliment, but I wasn't going to go there,
feeling a little uptight. She offered me a drink and I got to work,
pulling down all the posters as I painted each wall.



I figured I should enjoy a sexy older woman flirting with me but I
was kind of lacking in experience. When she started bringing me
cold beers, I started to loosen up and it was so humid that I
stripped off my t-shirt. Playing a lot of football at college I'd
developed a pretty buff physique and I enjoyed her lustful reaction
as she brought my second beer. I was just too inexperienced to tell
whether she was just enjoying a little flirt or whether she really
wanted me sexually.



I think if we'd been alone another hour or so something would have
happened, but in fact something much more interesting occurred. At
about nine o' clock I heard the front door open and figured it must
be the daughter, who so far I hadn't seen. I didn't get too excited
to be honest, presuming from her bedroom that she was some bratty
spoilt teenager, what with all the pink and the posters. So it was
hard to act calmly when an absolutely gorgeous girl walked in
wearing skin-tight jodhpurs but I did my best to play it
cool.



"Oh wow....you must be the painter guy from next door, my Mom said
you'd be round tonight...I'm Penny...just turned eighteen in case
you were wondering..." she said, with an impish grin and a twinkle
in her eye. I nearly dropped my paintbrush when she said that, but
wiped my hand on my overalls and offered it out to shake hers,
replying "I'm Tommy, great to meet you...eighteen too...". She
looked me up and down, a cheeky smile still on her lips and said
"Well, looks like you are doing a great job...but is it ok just to
get changed? I just need a minute....".



"Oh sure....I'll just wait outside  till you're done..." I
spluttered, and left the room, Penny looking at me and saying "No
peeking..." as I closed the door behind me. Now, I'm no peeping
tom, but I don't think there's a straight guy on this planet that
could have resisted a glimpse through her keyhole. She knew exactly
what she was doing, her deliciously pert ass on view as she slipped
off her riding boots. I looked around to check her Mom wasn't about
to come upstairs, then watched as Penny slowly peeled down her
jodhpurs , revealing her bare ass cheeks, a pair of skimpy pink
panties riding up the crack.



I felt myself grow hard in my jeans as I watched her slide them
off, and I just knew this little show was for my benefit. She then
unbuttoned the white shirt she'd been wearing as well as slipping
off her light pink bra, throwing on a white cotton dress, still
with her back to me. My cock was now straining in my overalls like
a dog on a tight leash as she perked up with "Ok, I'm all done! You
can come back in.....".



I walked in and she turned round with that cute grin on her face,
her pert breasts nicely visible through her dress, which she
obviously knew. "You've finished your beer...in summer I love to
make my own lemonade, it's so good....would you like a glass?" she
asked, and I said I'd love anything on offer, letting her know I
liked what I saw, but she was always one step ahead of me. She came
back two minutes later with two large glasses full to the brim with
lemonade. With barely believable clumsiness, she 'accidentally'
tripped up on my paint pot as she handed me the glass and spilt her
lemonade all down the front of her dress.



"Oh no, look what happened!" she exclaimed, unconvincingly. I
wasn't complaining, her wet dress was now clinging to her breasts
and looked pretty damn good, her nipples poking through the fabric,
looking in need of attention. "Oh this lemonade is so sticky on my
hands...could you help me out of this dress?" she asked innocently
, as if butter wouldn't melt in her mouth. I smiled and replied
"And what if your Mom should walk in on me doing that?"



She seemed nonplussed , saying simply "Easy...." then walking over
and looking the door. This was a very good situation for any guy to
be in and I wasn't about to screw it up. As I peeled off her
soaking wet dress, my cock throbbed harder than ever, clearly
visible. "Is that a spare paintbrush in your pocket or are you just
pleased to see me?" she said, that wicked grin again making my cock
twitch. I felt like I was about to blow my beans there and then in
my pants but kept cool, replying "Well, why don't you find
out?"



"Thought you'd never ask..." she said breathily as she leant into
me for a slow, lingering kiss, my hands slipping down onto her bare
hips. I slipped my tongue into hers, eager to take the lead but she
was enjoying the control she had over me, stopping the kiss and
sliding down to her knees, now totally naked. She unbuckled my
straps and slid down my overalls and briefs, my cock springing out
at her like a jack-in-the-box. She seemed impressed with the size
and grappled it in her hand, looking up at me as she licked precum
off the bulbous tip. This was so arousing that I had to breathe
deep just to not cum instantly.



I kept my eyes closed as her long tongue swirled round and round my
helmet, then felt her hot mouth round my girth as she slowly sunk
her full lips down the shaft, showing her obvious experience as she
took all of me to the back of her throat. She worked her magic
going up and down my length, the pleasure unbelievable, her hand
softly caressing my full ballsack, making my balls tingle with
excitement, and I had to breathe deeply again to maintain my
self-control.



She had the face of an angel but sucked a cock with such relish and
expertise that you'd think she was a street-corner hooker, and I
felt like I'd hit the jackpot as I pushed on the back of her head,
never wanting this blowjob to end. Eventually, she stood up and
turned round , whispering "Rub your cock against the crack in my
ass, I love it...". I loved it too, slowly moving my now fully
erect length up and down between her perfectly shaped
asscheeks.



Then it got really good, she lay flat on her back and spread
her legs wide, her pussy glistening with her juice already and she
whispered "Want a taste of peach...?". I licked my lips and nodded,
not wasting a second, getting down on my knees and teasing a little
by kissing the inners of her thighs softly. This drove her crazy
and she was soon panting and squealing, the balance of power had
shifted now. Just when she seemed about to scream the place down I
took a long, slow lick over her juicy little snatch, and she sighed
with the relief and pleasure. She even tasted like a peach, and I
got to work eating her out as best I could.



"Oh yesss...that feels sooo good.....now put it in me...I love it
bare..." she said, which was just as well as I didn't carry condoms
with me, not being used to this at all. With my mouth covered with
her cunny juices, I climbed up her body and we shared a sticky
French kiss, then I lined up and pushed my meat into her
surprisingly tight little cunt. She'd obviously taken a few cocks
in there before but nothing that had stretched her and I think I
may have been the biggest she'd had so far.



She squealed through gritted teeth as I rammed my whole length
inside and began to pump in and out. As I increased my thrust and
pace, she wrapped her long, shapely legs around my back, allowing
me a little deeper inside her. She was squealing like a pig by this
point, so loud that I thought her Mom must be able to hear through
the floorboards.

 


 

I'd been with a couple of girls before, it
wasn't like I was a total amateur at this, but sex with Penny was
somehow ten times more intense, mainly as she was just so damn hot.
I loved how her stretched peachy pussy looked with my fat cock
inside, and I could tell she loved it too...



Still pumping into her, I leant over and kissed her breasts,
sucking hard on her reddened, swollen nipples, then French-kissing
her passionately. She then gripped my face in both hands and said
intensely "I want your cock in me from behind....". That seemed a
good plan to me so I pulled out and she rolled over on her knees on
the bed, her pussy, glazed with cuntjuice and my precum, pointing
up at me invitingly.



I got back inside her, sliding in with ease, and was able to
penetrate deeper than before, placing both hands on her hips and
working up a frenetic rhythm, bucking into her hard and fast. She
started talking nasty under her breath, moaning and whispering
"Fuck me..fuck my tight little cunt....fuck your little slut good,
I deserve it....". It sounded all the hotter coming out of such an
innocent-looking girl and I was getting close to shooting my load
and I knew I had to not lose control, being bare inside her.



Suddenly I felt her tight pussy gripping on my cock and she began
pushing back on my cock, then moaning 'Fuck your cum into
meeeee....pleaseeee.....'. I couldn't believe what I was hearing
but my cock sure seemed to like it, and I felt the tingles of my
cum stirring in my balls. This girl was no sheltered innocent!

 


I just managed to get control of myself in
time with one deep breath, pulled out of her, dragged her off the
bed and onto her knees, where she submissively stuck her tongue out
and I wasted no time unleashing a huge load of hot, thick cum over
her awaiting pretty face. She took it like a pro till her whole
face was drenched white, the sticky semen dripping off her chin
down onto her pert breasts.



I was so relieved not to have seeded
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