This is a TRUE STORY in every detail with the exception of the names. 

We lived in a fairly expensive housing area in a city in Canada where our neighbors at one time were a young couple whose names were Sean and Donna. They’d been married for a year or so and had a little baby, a brand new car, and everything a pair of newly weds might dream for. 

I hardly ever saw Sean but his wife Donna was a very beautiful young woman, and perhaps one of the sexiest looking chicks that I have met! Taking care of a newborn baby however wasn’t easy for her, and now and then when the baby was asleep I would see her out there in the backyard as she would take a break, lying in a deckchair while sporting a little string bikini, her nipples barely covered by the skimpiest of tops. 

I worked at the local fire hall, and as a firefighter I was often at home during the day and would keep myself busy building wooden toys in a little shop that I had in our back yard. 

One day as Donna was soaking in the sun and half asleep I noticed her bikini top had slipped from off one breast. I was looking out my window, not staring as I might have; but her nipple was as perfect as any I had seen! My cock began to stiffen. My lips began to suck. The epitome of beauty was such that I’d not seen, and my thoughts began expanding as I looked toward her crotch! 

I realized I must stop it! I was almost twice her age! I was trying to forget it, so I snuck out from the workshop and went into the house! I forgot about the pin-ups that we had down at the hall, the centerfolds; the Playboy bunnies plastered on the wall. Donna was more perfect. She was gorgeous! She was real! The perfect family lived next door, a gorgeous looking woman with a husband who she loved, and the cutest little baby that there was! My wife Karen and I had been unable to have kids ourselves and I was jealous, somewhat envious perhaps of how fortunate my younger neighbor’s husband was as I thought about her naked, lying next to me in bed, and making babies with a woman as pretty as she was! 

As the months would pass Donna and my wife Karen became good friends. They started talking, sharing secrets, and I realized that the perfect family right next door was really not as perfect as what I might have thought! 

Because of the heavy mortgage Sean had two jobs and apparently was working all the time. The problem, as I soon found out, was that Donna wasn’t getting much. The sex she sorely needed was given in small doses as he’d spend his strength at work. She was trying to get pregnant. She wanted one more kid, but the fact he rarely fucked her just made the situation worse. 

She told Karen that she loved him; that she needed it more often! She said it drove her crazy. They were fighting all the time! It seemed she had no self esteem. She feared he did not love her, and it seemed she was dependant on the things he said and did! 

Of course Karen would always tell me all of these things; but because Karen was working during the week and I was home alone I soon found myself involved in Donna’s life as well and in time we started talking, chatting with each other across the fence. 

We soon became the best of friends. She started coming over, and often she would bring the baby with her and let him crawl around on the back lawn as we would sit there talking at the picnic table. 

As the friendship developed Donna began to make us lunch, and though my toy making hobby suffered our little chats regarding life and politics and society soon became the highlight of my week. 

The subject of her marriage and her relationship with Sean was something she soon became comfortable with, and she started talking to me about such things that were personal, and it seemed somehow that she began to see me as her ‘counselor’ on certain matters, including sex and marriage. 

What bothered me the most about Donna was her apparent lack of self-esteem. It was something that I could not understand. She was beautiful! Of all the women I had ever met, including Karen, she was probably the most attractive, the most intelligent of them all; and yet she had no confidence at all! Everything was Sean! 

On one occasion, when the baby was asleep she had come across to see me after having arrived home from her doctor. She was all dressed up, a cotton skirt, a thin white blouse with buttons that were open at the top. She was also wearing make-up, and looked perhaps more beautiful than I had ever seen her. 

She wanted me to talk with her about something that was apparently important. At first she seemed uncomfortable, but then she started crying and the words came pouring from her as she told of what had happened. 

She had gone to see her doctor to ask him for some pills. Her relationship with Sean it seemed was coming to an end. He might have had a girlfriend; she really didn’t know; but things weren’t working out well. She was depressed and overwhelmed. 

The doctor had referred her to a shrink. There were things within her past she said that needed working out. It was then that she had started sobbing, when I took her in the house. We sat upon the sofa and I held her as she cried. She said that she was sorry I was burdened with her guilt and I rubbed her back and shoulders and I told her we were friends; that I would like to help! 

She told me there was something that had happened in her youth; and she talked about a lover, an affair she had at school. She said that he was older; then she mumbled through the sobs and the man of whom she spoke of was her counselor at school, that her naked butt had felt his desk more times than she recalled! 

It was he who had seduced her. She told me things he did, the way his horny penis felt the first time it went in. It was he who broke the hymen, whose cock had done it first, who taught her things she never should have learned while quite so young. She said that he was married with a wife and three young kids. She felt she was responsible for what it was they did. She thought she was in love with him! She thought that he loved her! 

I asked if she’d told Sean, if he knew what had occured. She shook her head. She hadn’t. She said that there’d been seven guys, not two as she had told him. 

She had fucked her best friend’s boyfriend. She had done it with a cousin and a kid she met while camping. She had also done a threesome in a camper by the lake. The men were both construction workers, working on a dam, two strangers who she’d never met who’d offered her a ride! 

She asked me what I thought of her. Her question really hurt, for I realized what had happened. The counselor had blamed her and had said it was her fault, but he’d robbed her of her dignity, her worth and self respect. The men inside the camper ‘kind of’ forced her to have sex. They were dirty, disrespectful, and vulgar in their speech. They threatened they would ‘find her’ if she ever went and told! 

I held her. She was crying. I said it was okay and it seemed I barely realized that my hand caressed her thigh. “That feels good,” she had whispered, her head upon my cheek; and my hand continued rubbing her and the muscles seemed to loosen as I rubbed between her thighs. 

I felt her now relaxing. The baby still was sleeping, and she told me things she’d never ever told another soul. It seemed that it was good for to talk about such things, and my hand slipped further upward as I rubbed the soft warm thighs. She was comfortable, contented, and liked the way it felt; and it seemed she hardly noticed as I brushed against the panties and felt the ball of fur! 

She just continued talking, like it never had occurred, and my hand continued touching! I was like a kid at school. I knew damn well I shouldn’t! A sneak-a-peak! A feel! 

It was then that she had stopped me. She wanted to get up! She ordered me to stay there! She wanted to go pee! 

This time as she came back to me she lay upon sofa, her legs stretched out across me with her head upon the arm. She closed her eyes and waited as my hand caressed her thigh, discovering her wetness, the naked ball of fur! 

She had taken off her panties! The cunt I felt was bare; its secrets offered freely as I lifted up her dress. The beaver’s mouth was open! Her juices made it wet, and she closed her eyes and smiled as my finger fucked her cunt! 

I hardly could believe it, that her cunt was so damn tight, her wetness flowing from it as I teased the horny g-spot and played with it inside. Her body was reacting, as though it was a cock; but I knew I could not fuck her! She was trying to get pregnant! I didn’t have a condom and she wasn’t on the pill! 

My mouth descended to her. I gently licked her clit. She was starting to go crazy! She did want to stop! 

I could feel my cock extending, the skin retracting back, the head now peaking from it as it yearned to touch her snatch. I heard her as she murmured, as she gasped and then she came, my tongue as if a penis now fucked her cunt inside! 

She laid there when we’d finished as though she were surprised, perhaps somewhat embarrassed by the sounds that she had made. She had never fucked a tongue before, nor reached a peak so high! Her body had gone crazy! It was anxious! It was wild! 

She sat again beside me. We hugged as lovers should, and she told me she was horny; that she’d never felt that good! Her hand undid my zipper. She was taking out my cock! It was standing like a soldier! It was stiffer than I’d seen, and I watched as she embraced it, as she licked the swollen glanns! 

I lay there as she sucked it. I could feel the stroking tongue; my body now in heaven as she sought to make it cum! The sense of human passion now rose within my veins! I could feel that I was cumming much sooner than I should! I gasped, and then it happened! The cock was squirting cum, and her eyes it seemed were watching as I served to her my seed! She swallowed; then she licked the thing and watched as it grew small, the way it disappeared inside its covering of skin. 

She told me that she’d never seen a cock with skin before; then snuggled up against me, content with what we’d done! She asked me then what time it was, then straightening the clothes she left the house and went next door to check and see the baby. 

She brought him back and helped me as I started making lunch, the baby playing pots and pans was sitting on the floor. She kissed me and she felt my cock. She told me that she loved me! My cock was getting stiff again as she then turned and walked away and sat upon the table. 

I thought that she was waiting there. She was; but not for lunch! 

I told her that she looked real cute. She said she’d like to fuck me, then lifting up the cotton dress she laid back on the table! Her naked cunt was far too much! It’s wetness overwhelmed me, as then I saw her beckon me and spread her thighs to fuck! 

I mentioned I was worried. I was taking out my cock. I said she could get pregnant! She looked at me and smiled and said it didn’t matter! She would rather it be mine! 

My cock caressed her wetness. It was sliding in her snatch, and I thought about the counselor, the sex which they once had, the feeling of her body that first time on his desk and I realized now the reason why it was he could not stop! 

I heard the moans of thanks she gave for what it was she felt, her feet wrapped round my buttocks as she fucked my horny cock. I'd never felt my shaft so hard, so anxious, or so stiff and I marveled at the pleasure that her cunt now gave my cock! Her labia embraced my balls! Her cunt began to squeeze, and I wondered if I’d have the strength, the stamina to last! It was then I felt my second wind, her moans and muttered gasps, her words of thanks as now my cock plunged deep within and teased those parts she’d never felt or known that were there! She panted now and gasped a lot! She begged that I not stop! The table shook! The baby played! Our lunch was there beside us! 

I wondered if I might survive or die before we'd done! She called me lots of filthy names and said I was a bastard, and then it was I heard her say how much she really loved me! My eyes embraced her gorgeous tits, the nipples coming from them, and then as if from realms beyond I heard the sudden gasp, the scream! I knew that she had cum! 

My cock began to squirt its seed, now filling her with cum. A pot then clattered on the floor; the child played quite unaware of what it was we’d done! 

We ate our lunch. We fucked again! By five that night our strength was gone. My wife was coming home! 

It was an interesting event in my life. Donna and Sean lived next door to Karen and I for four years, during three of which we fucked each other often. Donna seemed to suddenly gain a new lease on life. Things changed for her as her confidence in herself was renewed and she became more assertive in her relationship with Sean. Apparently the ‘therapy session’ which we had, that in which she ‘confessed’ her deepest secrets had a direct bearing on the way she felt about herself. The secrets deep inside her did her harm! 


