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No part of this book may be
reproduced without prior permission from the author.

This is a work of fiction containing
sexually explicit situations intended for mature audiences only.
All characters portrayed in this book are consenting adults, 18
years and older.



A white name badge with the
name Judy emblazoned across the front bounced off the chest of the
nurse as she walked toward room 116 at Shady Pines Nursing Home. It
had already been a busy morning for Judy as she had to call the
family of Nora Brown to make arrangements to pick up the rest of
her belongings.

Nora had been a long-term
resident at Shady Pines, arriving ten years prior, following the
death of her husband Bob. She was a happy, exuberant, octogenarian
that always had a smile for everyone that she saw. On the surface,
Nora seemed like an open book, her life had been that of the
typical housewife, nothing about her average demeanor prepared Judy
for what she was about to see.

Cleaning out the room of a
deceased resident was one of Judy’s duties as a nurse at the
nursing home. After twenty-five years on the job, she was used to
gathering up the last bits of someone's life and tucking them away
in boxes for their family’s to cherish. Nora’s nightstand contained
all the usual items Judy expected to see, with one exception, a
weathered leather-bound journal, that looked to be as old as Nora
herself.

Judy looked behind her,
checking to see if the coast was clear, and snuck a peek inside
Nora’s journal. “Summer of 49” was written across the top of the
first page in flowery cursive writing. Two nurses’aids giggled as
the walked down the hall past the room where Judy was, making her
jump. She glanced up at the clock, it was nearly noon, Judy didn’t
have much time before Nora’s family would arrive to take the last
of her things home. Judy knew it was against policy, but she
couldn’t help herself, she tucked the journal in the back of her
waistband and headed to her car for her lunch break.

A light rain began to fall
on the windshield of Judy’s car as she bit into her sandwich and
flipped open Nora’s journal. Nora had been one of her favorite
residents and Judy was curious to find out about what she was like
as a young woman. She flipped to the second page and tucked into
the summer of Nora’s 18th year.

**


June 6th, 1949

The sun was so hot today I
nearly melted on the bike ride into town. Mother said I could
borrow the truck tomorrow if the heatwave continues. I saw Bobby
again today and he once again got fresh with me. Honestly, I don’t
know what all the fuss is about with him. Sure, he is handsome, but
I hardly think he is worth swooning over. That stunt he pulled at
graduation was so immature. I don’t blame Principal Gronauer one
bit for the tongue lashing he gave him.

Mr. Chalmers said he hired a
new girl to help me this year at the lunch counter. Her family just
moved to town from Iowa and she is supposed to start next week. I
can’t wait to meet her, last summer was so dull with just me and
stuffy old Mr. Chalmers manning the store.


June 13th, 1949

Joy Simmons started work
this week, and what a “Joy” she is! I have never been so happy to
see someone in my entire life. Joy jumped into the swing of things
with both feet, and just in the nick of time too. The lunch counter
has been hopping ever since school let out for the summer last
week, and Mr.Chalmers and I were struggling to keep up by
ourselves. Joy is a real lifesaver. She is also quickly becoming my
best friend too. We have been spending every break together since
she started, and it feels like I have known her for a lifetime. She
is going to come over tonight to help me get ready for my date with
Bobby. I finally gave in and decided to have one date with him in
the hopes that he would finally stop asking. To be completely
honest, I would rather just spend the night with Joy. She is so
funny and so beautiful, inside and out. I don’t think I have ever
met anyone quite like her before.


June 16th, 1949

The date with Bobby was a
near disaster, thank goodness Joy was there for me to vent to
afterward. We went to the drive-in, which was his idea, and I spent
the entire night trying to dodge his roaming hands. He kept saying
he was “going off to college soon and wanted to make the best of
his time with me”, but I knew he just wanted to get lucky. His
hands spent more time up my skirt than his eyes did on the screen.
After the movie, I had him take me to Joy’s house and she and I
spent the rest of the night laughing over Bobby’s feeble attempts
to feel me up.

We took turns setting each
other’s hair in rollers while we gossiped. Joy has the most
beautiful thick and shiny hair. I could run my fingers through it
all night. I just can’t get over her beauty. Part of me is kind of
jealous of Joy’s looks, and part of me feels attracted to her. It’s
so silly that I am having these feelings for another girl…A GIRL!
Could you imagine what people would say if they knew I had a crush
on another girl?


June 20th, 1949

I am not sure what is wrong
with me. The whole day at work I kept staring at Joy. I love to
watch her move, even though I know it’s wrong. Mother would kill me
if she could read the naughty thoughts in my mind. Joy has become
so much more than a friend to me, but I could never tell her how I
feel. I lay awake at night thinking about her smile, the way the
apron she wears at work hugs her shapely curves. I feel so dirty
thinking about another girl this way, but I can’t help it. It got
so bad the other night I had to touch myself to relieve the
throbbing between my legs. I thought about her long slender fingers
touching me beneath my panties as I rubbed. It made me so wet
fantasizing about my best friend. Joy would probably never talk to
me again if I told her what I did. I agreed to another date with
Bobby to try and get these thoughts of Joy out of my mind. I hope
it works.


June 22nd, 1949

I can’t believe what
happened! I went to Joy’s house before my date with Bobby to have
her help me with my hair. Of course, I could have done it myself,
but I needed an excuse to be with her again, even if just for an
hour. Joy has become more than just a crush for me, I think I might
be falling in love with her. She consumes my every thought and I
can barely function at work. I wonder if she even knows how much
she means to me.

So, while we were having our
usual small talk, she asked me a question that blew my mind. Joy
asked me if I had kissed Bobby yet. I, of course, answered no, and
then she turned me around to face her and asked
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