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THE NEIGHBOR DID IT 

Jess caught her breath as she absent-mindedly rearranged the small potted herbs by the kitchen 

window, pretending to concentrate on the aromatic little plants when her mouth all but drool at 

the sight just a few yards away from her. Beyond her small garden and over her house’s short 

wooden white fence was the man she’d been fantasizing about since her family moved from the 

big city to the quiet suburbs two months ago.  

She bit her lower lip as Royce Gray, after straightening up from tinkering under the hood of his 

truck, took off his shirt and used it to wipe his chest and face. His tanned and muscled chest and 

abdomen glistened against the sun. The man has been working all morning on his old beat-up 

truck, and if his sweaty chest, back, and face are any indication, he needs a little rest. He threw 

the soiled shirt over his left shoulder and bended down to look for something inside his toolbox, 

presenting his broad back for Jess’ pleasure. 

Jess moaned to herself as she watched Royce, his muscles slightly flexing as he bent. She had so 

many sleepless nights just thinking about how good it would be with the neighbor’s sexy 

husband. With Royce’s tall frame, all six feet and two inches of it, and his wonderfully muscular 

body, Jess expects it to be glorious.  

Visions of sweat-drenched bodies appear in Jess’ mind as she closed her eyes, her hand 

automatically going down between her legs through the loose white skirt she decided to wear for 

the day at home. She rubbed her clit through the fabric of her skirt and panties, her other hand 

gripping the edge of the kitchen sink, slowly at first and eventually rubbing vigorously, her hips 

started to move against her hand.  

She opened her eyes to watch Royce once more, and with an image of him going down on her, 

his tongue lapping her up, she closed her eyes again as she started to feel herself coming.  

“Yes… that’s it…yes, Royce… oh god, yes!” she breathed out the words heavily as she rubbed 

herself. 

Her knees almost gave away with the impact of her climax. She had to hold on to the edge of the 

sink with both of her hands. She felt her panties become wet as some of her wetness slowly 

trickled down her right leg. She always comes so hard. Heavily breathing, she allowed the 

aftermath of self-induced pleasure course through her. One of these days, she was going to have 

to do something about this lust. 

Thank god, the kids are at school. She wouldn’t be able to explain to Jane and Patrick what got 

their mommy so hot. If only their dad did something about it. Tom hadn’t been attentive to her 

since the day he decided to make his work his mistress.  

Jess sighed as her hand moved under her skirt to remove her wet panties, planning to get rid of 

the evidence before the kids, and Tom, get home. She bended at the waist to slip the evidence 



over her left and then her right leg, wiping herself with it along the way. She chanced looking out 

the kitchen window again to see Royce, but she was surprised to see he wasn’t there anymore. 

Then the doorbell rang. 

She heard Royce call out. “Hey, neighbor, got a minute?” 

Jess eyes rounded as she clutched her panties. She looked around, confused. She was still feeling 

the tingle from her recent climax. She did what she could only thought of at that moment and 

threw her wet underwear in the disposal. 

She plastered a smile on her face as she opened the door. Royce was standing there with a new 

shirt on. He must have put one on and cleaned up himself while she was busy getting herself off, 

Jess thought to herself. His brow was still sweaty and his dark hair was a little wet, too. His 

clean-shaven face, with its angular jaws and strong features, made Jess feel painfully like a teen 

with a crush. 

“Hello Royce, been busy with the truck?” Jess tried hard not to breathe out the words. 

Royce smiled and looked at her for a moment, his gaze lowering to her chest. It was a little hot, 

so Jess decided to wear a white tank top with her skirt, the stretchable material accentuating the 

lush curves of her breasts. She didn’t think to wear a bra, and she knew her nipples were like 

hard tiny buttons pushing against the fabric. 

Jess felt her cheeks warm at the perusal. She had gotten those kinds of looks from Royce in the 

past and that actually started all her fantasies about the man. The fact that they were both married 

didn’t stop her from dreaming of being taken by her gorgeous neighbor. They’ve exchanged 

heated glances before. But his gaze was a little more intense than usual, his dark brown eyes 

making her feel naked and hardening her nipples some more. 

She could feel herself getting wet, and she remembered she had no underwear on. She casually, 

albeit awkwardly, squeezed her legs together, hoping the skirt would hide the movement. 

 “Yeah,” he answered, whispering the word. “Actually, that’s why I came over. I need to borrow 

some of Tom’s tools.” 

“Ow. No problem. All of his tools are in the garage,” Jess answered quickly, already walking out 

the door toward the garage door, but she suddenly stopped. A sense of daring engulfed her, 

inflamed more by Royce’s eyes on her. Or maybe she was desperate for the feel of a long hard 

cock inside her. 

They both knew they were attracted to each other, but neither of them had been brave enough to 

act on it. Until now. 



She slowly faced the object of fantasies and nervously decided to take a chance. “Oh, shoot,” she 

said deliberately slow, like a bad actress at a sideshow play. “The garage door is broken. I almost 

forgot. We have to get in from the inside.” 

Royce raised his eyebrows at her statement, but quickly recovered and gave her a devious smile 

that almost made her lose her spontaneous bravery.  

She walked back toward the front door after giving Royce a long lingering look. 

“Tom promised to have it fixed, but you know Tom, he keeps forgetting,” Jess continued to talk, 

almost out of breath, nervous of having Royce inside her house after what she just did. “The door 

won’t open, something about the electronic lock or something.” 

Royce watched and followed her silently. “Well, lead the way,” he said quietly. 

She turned to face him and actually gulped. She’d never been a bold a person, but if she stopped 

now, she might never get another chance. 

“Of course,” she almost exclaimed. “Let’s go.”  

Royce followed her inside the house. He closed the front door and Jess heard him lock it. She 

turned back at him and gave him a smile, but quickly turned her head again before Royce could 

smile back. 

The short walk from the front door through the kitchen and then to the narrow garage door 

beside the laundry room was filled with silence. Jess could feel her heart pounding.  

Jess opened the door to the dark garage. She turned on light switch on the wall beside the door to 

reveal her old blue car and a variety of tools and equipment that hung on the wall beside it. 

“Well, here we are. Feel free to borrow anything. Tom has all these tools and he doesn’t even use 

them a lot,” Jess said as she pointed to the tools. “Just pick out anything you want to borrow.” 

She looked at Royce who was casually leaning against the side of the doorframe. He gave her a 

small smile. “Anything?” he asked quietly, his voice suddenly sounded a little dangerous. 

Jess gulped, not obviously, she hoped.  

“Yeah, I’m sure Tom wouldn’t mind,” Jess replied, thinking whether Royce was thinking about 

his husband’s elaborate power tool collection or something else. She really wished it was 

something else, the something else being her, and by the amount of wetness she was feeling 

between her legs, her body agrees as well. 

Smiling, Royce stepped inside the garage and closed the narrow door.  



He took off his shirt and threw it a t a nearby table. He unbuckled his belt and unbuttoned his 

jeans but didn’t pull them down. 

“Royce… what are you doing?” Jess asked in a whisper, feelings of excitement, disbelief, and 

alarm rush through her all at once.  

There was no answer, but Royce approached her, his big hands spanned her waist, one of them 

going directly under her tank top and cupping a breast, while the other rested at the small of her 

back, keeping her from moving away.  

His thumb and index finger gently pinched her nipple and Jess couldn’t hold back a moan. She 

held onto the hardness of Royce’s shoulders. 

“Would you like my hands to play with you Jessie, instead of your own?” Royce whispered in 

her ear. His warm breath giving her goose bumps, but her head suddenly snapped up at the 

question. 

“You saw…?” she asked a little shamefully. 

Instead of answering, she felt Royce stop playing with her breast, pulling the neck of her tank top 

down to reveal it instead.  

“I’ve been thinking of doing this for so long,” Royce said before she gasped as she felt his wet 

mouth engulf her nipple and most of the soft flesh in his mouth.  

“You little tease,” he said before giving the flesh above her nipple a soft bite. 

“Royce…” Jess sighed contently as the onslaught of sensation bombarded her. 

Royce alternated between sucking and gently biting her nipple, the feeling of contrast between 

his soft tongue and her hard nipples creating more wetness at the apex of her thighs. She grabbed 

a fistful of his hair to stop herself from falling while one arm held onto his back.  

He pushed her on the hood of her car, seating her on top of it. His actions were hurried, not 

wanting to wait. She felt Royce expose her other breast and took both mounds in his hands to 

lick at her nipples at the same time. She moaned as the pleasure grew. 

She felt him pull away but felt his hands going under her skirt. 

“No underwear… perfect…” she could hear the smile in Royce’s voice. “You’re so smooth 

here…”  

Without stalling, his fingers went on to trace her wet folds, finding her clit right away, circling 

the already engorged little nubbin with his callused thumb. Without any other stimulation, Jess 

came for the second time that day, drenching Royce’s hand in seconds. Jess closed her eyes and 



bit her lip to keep from shouting. She felt tremors on her inner thighs and her belly as she 

climaxed.  

“Ugh… oh god…” Jess whimpered as Royce continued to pinch, tweak, and rub her clit without 

mercy. 

“Spread your legs for me and be a good little girl, Jessie,” Royce commanded softly to her ear. 

Jessie complied without question. With her skirt bunched up around her waist and her tank top 

pulled downed under her breasts, she leaned back with the palms of her hands on the hood of her 

old car. She felt air touch her wet folds and whimpered when Royce stopped touching her. She 

licked her lips nervously. 

Royce pulled back to look at her, his gaze focusing on her wet core. She was still dripping. 

 “Please, Royce,” Jess begged, her face flushed. “Fuck me.” 

Royce’ smile was slow and full of promise. “Oh, I will, baby.” 

Before she could reply, Jess found Royce between her legs, his finger tracing the outline of her 

folds. With one little nudge of his index finger, Royce was inside her warm entrance.  

Her muscles hungrily squeezed on the thick invader, making Jess roll her hips. 

“Royce!” Jess cried out. He inserted another finger and she bucked against his hand, her hips 

lifting off the hood. 

Jess heard Royce laugh. “Better keep it down Jessie, or I’ll stop.” 

Royce looked at her face. She knew her cheeks were red and her eyes screamed her need. She bit 

her lip again. She didn’t want him to stop. 

“Damn…” he murmured, as he loosened his jeans to reveal his cock with his free hand. 

It was the biggest Jess had ever seen, with small angry veins and a huge bulbous head. It stood 

proudly from his open fly as Royce didn’t bother to pull down his jeans. Jess eyed it with wanton 

appreciation and excitement as Royce stroked himself casually. He was hard. 

“You ready for me Jessie?” Royce’s gruff voice barely audible over her pants. 

She was going crazy. Royce decided to add another finger inside her. Three thick fingers 

pumped themselves in and out of her while Royce’s thumb played with her clit.  

“Damn baby, you’re so tight?” Royce asked, almost sneering her husband’s name. He twisted his 

fingers and made a slight hooking motion as he screwed them inside her. “I’ve thought of doing 

this while you put on that little show for me from your kitchen window.”  



“Yes!” Jess hissed as her arms gave away and she lay on the hood of the car. “Yes… yes… oh 

god…” Her back arched as she came. Her sweet pussy releasing a small jet of fluid toward 

Royce’s bare abdomen. She writhed as the pleasure tore through her. 

Jess barely came down from the climax, her belly and thighs still quivering, when she felt Royce 

remove his fingers and position the head of his cock over her opening. In one swift thrust, his 

entire cock was inside her. Royce didn’t wait for her to recover and he hammered into her tight 

core. The old car squeaked as the force of Royce’s entry sent a new wave of sensation through 

Jess. 

Without slowing down, Royce lifted one of her legs over so she was on her side, the maneuver 

squeezing his cock. He watched as Jess shut her eyes against the onslaught, her breasts pressed 

now squashed together as she lay on her side.. 

“Stand up, baby,” Royce commanded gruffly. She pulled her toward him and helped her stand. 

The sensation of turning herself on Royce’s cock almost made her fall if it weren’t for the car she 

held on to. Royce was so tall she had to stand on her toes. 

“Finally,” she heard Royce say. “Just exactly where I want you.”  

And Royce fucked her. One arm wrapped around her waist and his free hand crept down her 

pussy to play with her clit for a while before lift one of her legs to get himself deeper inside her. 

Jess could feel Royce starting to come, his movements became faster and more brutal.  

“Come with me, baby,” he whispered in her ear. 

That sent Jess over the edge, again. Her knees buckled and Royce’s strong arms supported her 

limp frame as he continued to thrust inside her from behind. It took him three more forceful 

thrusts before he finally released himself inside her, his cum so copious, it trickled down her 

quivering legs. 

Royce turned her head and caught her mouth in a fierce first kiss, swallowing her cries. And with 

that, Jess blacked out from pleasure. 

Jess opened her eyes to feel Royce still inside her. She looked around to find herself impaled on 

Royce as he leaned against the car, his hands casually playing with her nipples.  

Jess tried to shake off the haze of sensation enveloping her. She tried to move away, but Royce 

held her in place. She gasped as she felt herself squeeze the cock inside her. 

“ I need to…” she tried to talk. 

“I know what you need,” he whispered as his finger pinched her nipple.  



“But…” she began to argue helplessly. “The neighbors might… and Tom could arrive any 

minute…” 

“Fuck the neighbors,” he said simply as he continued to toy with her, his fingers knowing exactly 

where to touch to make her want him again. He felt him harden inside her. 

“Haven’t you already done that?” Jess asked jokingly. 

Royce laughed, a genuine sound of mirth. “Yep. And I plan on doing it again.” 

And then he pushed her on her knees. Jess moaned, uncaring that her cries may be heard outside. 

She’d never wanted anything so bad, again and so fast. 

“This won’t be the first and last time we do this, you know,” he said as his hips moved to push 

his once-again-hardening cock inside her.  

Jess could feel his breath on her neck. His hands covered hers as she pushed herself against the 

floor, their fingers intertwined. Jess closed her eyes and spread her legs wider, willing him to go 

deeper. Her knees are going to be raw after this, she thought. 

“I hope not,” she whispered and laughed. There was no way this was going to be their last. 

 


