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When Aimee Came To Stay - Part Two: Pleasures
By The Pool....

 


 


Aimee woke up in a large double bed,
wondering where she was for a moment. Then she recalled where she
was; in Karen's house in England, having been thrown out of her
house in the States for her endlessly wild behaviour, including
having sex with her mom's friends.

 


Karen had kindly offered to let her stay at
her hers, but as Aimee got up and dressed, she could see no sign of
Karen around the house. Deciding to find some breakfast, she
wandered into the kitchen and found a note stuck to the fridge. It
read:

 


'Aimee - Have had to go to work today! I work
part time as a secretary-Didn't want to wake you, you looked so
peaceful, make yourself at home, eat what you like, just don't burn
the house down! It's going to be a hot day-you are welcome to use
the swimming pool! Enjoy xxx'.

 


Aimee smiled, and felt so happy. Such a sweet
note from Karen, she was so used to her mom whining at her for not
doing something, or doing something. Karen was kind and thoughtful,
and Aimee decided to treat her house nicely, and stay out of
trouble. After all, she was just planning to take a dip in the pool
and sunbathe, what trouble could she possibly get into?



After breakfast, she took a shower then changed into her swimsuit
which she'd smartly packed. The sun was beating down outside and
she decided it was time to get out there, checking out her figure
first in Karen's full-length mirror.

 


'Cute ass', she thought to herself
rather vainly then smiled, waltzing downstairs and out the back
patio. Taking one look round the pool, she then jumped straight in,
the water warm and welcoming. She'd never stayed anywhere with a
swimming pool before, and was intending to make the most of it.

 


She'd been a great swimmer at school, with a
trained technique. She started doing butterfly to see if she still
had it, then switched to breaststroke, making it seem so
effortless. Unknown to her, the next door neighbour's daughter
Danielle was watching from her bedroom window, which overlooked
Karen's garden and swimming pool.

 


She was nineteen, and on friendly terms with
Karen, even asking to swim in her pool at times herself. Her
curiosity was piqued by seeing this girl about her age, so
gracefully swimming up and down. As it was the summer holidays,
Danielle had a fair amount of time on her hands with her mother
Deena out at work also, Danielle her only child.



She was feeling bored and restless, and decided it would be fun to
see if she could say hello to this mysterious girl staying with
Karen. She knew Karen didn't have any children, and that there were
some rumours circulating through their small town about her
sexuality, but Danielle wasn't one to care about gossip.

 


And besides, if Karen was lesbian, that was
at least interesting. Danielle herself had become increasingly bi
curious over the last few months, having felt aroused when her
friend Stephanie had stayed over and undressed in front of her,
with no idea Danielle was getting turned on by it.

 


She saw nothing wrong with girls having sex,
but didn't know whether she would ever try it herself. As she
strolled into her back garden, she wondered if the girl in the pool
was Karen's lover, and tingled at the thought. She walked up to the
wooden fence and watched Aimee swimming up and down, noticing her
lithe body powering through the water so effortlessly. Aimee caught
sight of her observer as she turned her head for air, and she
decided to say hello.

 


"Hi.....I'm Aimee.....Karen is
letting me stay here for a few weeks, my mom threw me out back
home", she said, climbing out of the pool and drying her hair
with a towel.



"Gosh, you are American, that is so cool!" Danielle chirped
in her posh English voice.
Aimee
smiled, loving her accent too, and noticing how attractive she was.
Like Aimee, she was slim with brown hair, and small, perky breasts
with an equally nice figure. Though Danielle's face had an
innocence that Aimee's didn't, with good reason.

 


Thoughts of potential mischief began to flit
across Aimee's naughty mind, she found it so hard to resist a
pretty, innocent face. It usually meant a girl who was curious but
inexperienced, which was exactly the case with Danielle.

 


Aimee held her towel over her crotch and
continued chatting, whilst rubbing her wet white swimsuit so that
the fabric would cling to the outline of her pussy.

 


"So what do you do in this town for fun,
or is swimming as good as it gets?" Aimee asked, making
Danielle giggle.

 


"Oh...not a great deal really, it's a
typical upper middle-class English town, lots of gossip but not a
lot of action...." she replied with a grin.

 


Aimee saw her opportunity to flirt and took
it, saying "Well, we will have to see about that won't we? I
always say, if nothing is happening, then make it
happen...".With that, she casually brought back her towel to
her hair, revealing her now obvious 'camel toe' , her perfect peach
of a pussy showing through her costume.



Aimee carried on drying her hair, Danielle struck speechless as
Aimee's pussy caught her eye. it was so prominent, so alluring, but
she knew she couldn't let Aimee know she was looking, though she
knew full well that she was.

 


Danielle managed to splutter "Well....I
like your attitude...the other girls round here are pretty
boring....what's life like in the States?".

 


Aimee was now drying herself with her towel
up and down her legs in a most erotic manner, and Danielle couldn't
help but find herself becoming aroused.

 


"Well, I sure didn't have a swimming pool
in my backyard.....but the girls are cute..." she said, with a
wink, Danielle instantly blushing, now knowing that Aimee was at
the very least bi.

 


"Sorry, have I embarrassed you? Am I being
a brash American? I thought you had lesbians here too...."
Aimee said, knowing how outrageous she was being, and loving
Danielle's obvious coyness.

 


"Well....yes....but we are very discreet
here about it....,I mean, there are rumours about Karen but I never
paid heed to them...." Danielle replied, but Aimee interrupted
with "Some rumours are true.....what's your name?".

 


Danielle felt overwhelmed by Aimee's
personality, saying "Danielle" softly.



"Well, Danielle....I'm done with swimming for today...why don't
you come inside with me and help me out of this swimsuit?".

 


Danielle didn't know where to look, deeply
aroused, but so unprepared for something like this to happen. it
just never did in her town before this.

 


"You need help taking off a swimsuit?"
she said, pretending to be innocent.

 


"Oh yes...and help too putting on
sunscreen, so that I can sunbathe....I could return the favour and
we could sunbathe together....".

 


She put it so subtly that it allowed Danielle
to keep playing innocent, replying "Well...we all need help with
sunscreen....".

 


Aimee grinned, knowing the fun was about to
begin. Danielle climbed over the fence, showing off her long,
feminine legs as she brought her light blue summer dress up to her
thighs to climb over.

 


Aimee liked what she saw, and then wandered
towards the back patio, making sure Danielle got a good view of
Aimee's pert ass, one of her best features she felt. It had the
intended effect on Danielle, who was now moist between her legs,
her mouth dry with anticipation. Danielle had never been inside
Karen's house before, let alone with a virtual stranger, a stranger
who was seriously flirting with her.



"Karen won't be home from work for hours, so we have the whole
house to ourselves...but guess it's too nice to stay inside
today....shall I go get the sunscreen?" Aimee asked, catching
Danielle staring at her ass as she turned round, making her
smirk.

 


"Um...yes...you are right, not often we
get weather like this here!" Danielle replied, looking at the
floor in embarrassment.

 


"Danielle...lighten up...I know I have an
ass worth looking at!" she said with a giggle, then bounded
upstairs for the sunscreen, thinking up a naughty idea on the way.
Danielle sat nervously on the lounge sofa where Karen and Aimee had
made love only the night before.

 


Aimee wandered back in with a mischievous
grin. "I have a fun idea....have you ever sunbathed completely
nude? So much better, I hate tan lines..." she asked, Danielle
feeling even more embarrassed.

 


"No! I have not....if we did that, the
neighbours would see us, you can see two gardens down from a
bedroom window!" she replied.

 


"Yeah, but that's what is so cool, nude
sunbathing is totally innocent, they would feel the perv for
looking!" Aimee threw back, knowing she was right.

 


"Well, yes, I suppose so....." said
Danielle.



"So will you do me first?" Aimee said expectantly, turning round to
offer Danielle her neck and shoulders, still wearing her white
swimsuit.

 


As Danielle got up and took the sunscreen in
her hand, Aimee gently slipped off the shoulder straps of her
swimsuit, lowering it so it just covered her breasts.

 


There was an awkward silence as Danielle
squirted the oily sunscreen on her hand then began rubbing it in
softly into Aimee's skin. Aimee was of course loving the immense
sexual tension, murmuring "That feels so nice...don't
stop....". Soon, the top of Aimee's back was glazed with
sunscreen, making her skin look so sexy. With one smooth motion
Aimee peeled down her swimsuit to her waist, Danielle now soaking
wet as she began rubbing the oil down Aimee's lower back and round
her hips.

 


Even Aimee was surprised
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