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Maxie cleaned the kitchen after the dinner for one. She happily put away the dishes, choosing not to run the dishwasher. It made sense to be frugal, while she saved for the singles’ cruise she planned to take next summer. She had almost a year to save for it. 

Sighing heavily, she made her way through the large home to her bedroom to prepare for a bath. Her eyes fell on the few boxes left for John to pick up whenever he could tear himself away from the bimbo he was currently shagging. She and John divorced over a year ago and he left her with the home since she’d put so much of herself into the décor. The older man had an incessant need for younger and younger meat. He sported a boyish face and a boyish maturity to boot for a man in his early forties. When Maxie turned thirty-four his roving eye did the marriage in as she didn’t waste a second in hauling his ass to divorce court. Though the demise of their marriage was his fault, he was very amiable with her in the divorce, giving her the large home and one vehicle. He took with him the truck and the retirement account. Maxie didn’t mind, the home was a salable asset, and she could downsize and put the profit into a retirement fund of her own. Her job as an interior designer for one of the largest furniture stores in the city gave her a hefty retirement account, anyway. 

The bubbles popped all around her as Maxie sank into the deep tub of scented water. Her cares melted away and really, she didn’t have many cares since her life existed on a tranquil level. The only thing missing was a man, besides she’d been pretty jaded by John. She didn’t care as she enjoyed her peaceful existence. The bath left her lethargic like a wet noodle. Though the night was young, she dressed for bed in her silk pajamas and fuzzy slippers. 

The computer hummed to life. Maxie needed to check her email for the shipping status of a pair of shoes she ordered. She had emails from her two sisters, and an email from a social media alert. Her phone sounded indicating a text message had come. Picking up the phone she absent-mindedly swiped the screen and didn’t bother looking who sent, but pulled up the message.

The sender, no name and just a phone number, sent a photo. The image downloaded, and Maxie was horrified as it pulled up in full color. There on her phone screen was a photo of an erect cock. At first, she pitched the phone to the desk screen side down as if it were a spider crawling over the screen. She glared at the device, decidedly offended at such a picture. Who in the world sent it?  After viewing the number, she didn’t recognize, she put it in the search engine and did a reverse look up which just stated it was a cell phone number.

Maxie had a good mind to delete the text and block the number, but something stopped her. She refused to bring herself to deleting the image because strangely she had an urge to look at it again and again. The strange curiosity awoke a beast within her that she quickly squashed down. It was wrong on so many levels. Whoever sent the picture surely must have mistaken her number for someone else’s number. Yeah, that’s it. The best solution would be to delete, block, and forget. But Maxie couldn’t, because of her curiosity and the need to fix things.

Instead of doing what her first instinct told her to do, Maxie replied to the sender. I beg your pardon; I believe you have the wrong number. Please refrain from sending another text to his number. There, that ought to take care of it. Maxie shoved the phone on her desk and set about answering her sisters’ emails. The phone dinged, and she quickly lifted it. Sure enough, the sender responded. 

Oops. Maybe I transposed a number. But since you responded, you saw the photo. What did you think?

Maxie’s brow furrowed at the audacity of the man. I don’t even know you. Please stop texting me. That should do it, perhaps now the man would get the message.

Sorry. I’m Lewis. Nice to meet you??
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Maxie shook her head. Seriously, Lewis was a pervert and never took no for an answer. The phone was shoved into the top drawer after she turned down the ringer. If anyone wanted her bad enough, they could call her land line. She shook her head again when her drawer buzzed and vibrated, indicating several text messages came through. Opening the drawer, she was compelled to read each one.

Please tell me your name. 

Maybe it was fate I sent a pic of my cock to you.

At least tell me what you think of it.

The man had more nerve than she could believe. She didn’t answer the texts and instead threw the phone on top of her desk. If she really wanted to stop the texts, she’d go ahead and block the number and delete the image and messages. But for whatever reason, Maxie didn’t. She kept glaring at the phone as her body responded to the image. Damn thumping in her pelvis caused her to lose concentration as she shut down her email client. The image of the hard cock bloomed in her head and nothing she did would make it go away.

Grabbing the phone, Maxie found the text with the picture and pulled it up to full screen. Perhaps if she gazed at it she’d get it out of her system and she would delete it. The more she gazed at it the more aroused she became, much to her chagrin. It disgusted her and, yet it intrigued her. She wondered who he was trying to send the image to when he transposed the numbers.

Maxie tried to do the right thing by cradling her phone in the charger dock and forgetting about it. She watched one of her favorite crime mystery TV shows while relaxing with a glass of white wine. By the time the show is over her eyes were heavy and she headed to bed. Plucking the fashion magazine from her beside table she thumbs through it to help lull her to sleep.

Mind Blowing Orgasms in 10 Minutes Flat.  She didn’t need to see that headline. Shaking her head, she thumbed to the article and wondered why a fashion magazine felt the need to talk about sex. After reading the racy article, Maxie sighed. Her sex life was all but non-existent now that John was long gone. She’d been out a total of two times since the divorce and neither time manifested into sex. 

Maxie turned out the light hoping that sweet sleep would overtake her weary body and help her forget she had a growing urge between her legs. When she finally fell asleep, her dreams were of large hard cocks. Cocks that were as large as a floatation device in a swimming pool. So large she couldn’t see the person who owned the cock, just the cocks. She pulled off her clothing and rode one, her nakedness grinding into the huge phallus. She
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