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Elizabeth sulked as the two little girls continued to play in the mud, despite her attempts at getting them to come out. 

“Amy!” She shouted to be heard over the loud music the children were playing. “Mary!” 

There was nothing else to do but join them in the garden and risk getting her new white summer dress all muddy. The twins were getting their own clothes dirty, and Elizabeth was pretty sure their clothes were at least ten times more valuable than hers. Mrs. Wood would be very angry at her if she let them keep this up. 

Stepping onto the grass, Elizabeth hurriedly walked over to Mary and Amy, who were trying to push each other into the large pile of mud they were playing on, and having a great time. 

“Please stop it girls! You will get mud on all over yourselves.” Elizabeth said as sternly as she could.

“We already do!” Amy giggled and grabbed another ball of mud from the ground. 

“Yes, Liz.” Mary joined her. “It’s really fun. Join us!” She said, before kicking some mud off the ground and hitting Elizabeth’s dress. Her perfectly white and clean dress. 

“That is enough!” Elizabeth tried to be strict with them, as Mrs. Wood instructed her to do, but it was really difficult to stop herself from laughing considering how funny the twins looked with mud all over their little faces. 

“She will laugh.” Amy said, catching her curving lips that she tried to hide. It seemed Mary was a bit scared that Liz would react badly to it, she was keeping quiet. 

Seeing Mary like that was saddening, so Elizabeth let herself go. She grabbed a piece of mud from the ground herself and threw it over to Amy’s dress which was already far too gone to be clean again. 

The twins relaxed almost immediately and started to throw mud back at Elizabeth. 

Screams and laughter filled their surroundings. The three girls ran in the garden from one patch of mud to another, throwing mud around and pushing each other anytime they got close enough. Elizabeth enjoying this more than she wanted to admit to herself, even though all her body was covered with wet mud. 

“Are you girls having fun?” Mr. Wood was standing at the edge of the swimming pool, staring at them. 

Elizabeth stopped right where she is, causing Mary to run into her, while Amy’s hand stopped motionless in the air, because she had just threw a large ball of mud over to Elizabeth. As Elizabeth opened her mouth to respond and apologize to Mr. Wood, she was hit on her face. Her open mouth had mud in it. It tasted earthy, as one would expect. 

Mary turned her head above to look at the weird sound and saw Elizabeth’s mouth covered with mud. Their eyes met, and both started to laugh. On the other side of the garden, Amy was trying to stay on her knees, holding her stomach as she laughed. Mr. Wood’s face also lit up upon seeing his children so happy, and he watched them with a big smile on his face as the three girls laughed their hearts off. 

It took them a few minutes to calm down. Elizabeth spit the mud in her mouth and stood there next to Mary, and Amy who came near the other two as soon as she could stand up. They turned their muddy heads towards Mr. Wood. 

The twins usually used their charms to get on the good side of both their parents, but smiling innocently was making the scene even funnier for anyone involved. When no one spoke for the longest amount of time, Elizabeth took a step forward. 

“I am sorry for enabling this Mr. Wood.” She said bluntly. “I was planning on stopping this when I entered the garden.” 

“I see.” Mr. Wood said as his smile widened, his perfect white teeth smiled at Elizabeth as he did. “I can understand the temptation to join them. It looked like you were having a lot of fun.” 

Amy assumed it was time to speak. 

“Yes, daddy. It was really fun. Liz had no other choice but to join because Mary threw a mud ball at her.” The way she tried to protect Liz was so heart warming. Liz tried to keep her smile to herself. 

“I did!” Mary shouted to approve her sisters words. 

“Okay.” Mr. Wood responded. “I guess I understand why Elizabeth had to join. But I am not sure if your mother would understand. So do you think we should keep this from her?” He winked at Elizabeth, who blushed under the mud covering her face. 

“Yes, daddy!” The girls yelled together.

“That means you will have to wash up and make sure your mother doesn’t see your muddy clothes.” Mr. Wood continued. 

He was wearing a buttoned up white shirt with black pants, and his tie seemed very tight. Suddenly Elizabeth imagined herself untying it. She shook the thought away from her mind as soon as she realized what she was doing. 

“Sure, dad!” Amy responded. “We can take a bath and throw our clothes to the laundry.” She said.

“Oh, no. That won’t exactly be right, since you were the ones having all the fun. Why would Mrs. Guierra clean your clothes when she wasn’t part of the fun?” Mr. Wood said with a casually expression.

“Because she is being paid?” Mary said, trying to win the argument like she always did. 

“Well, she is being paid by me and your mother. Not you.” Mr. Wood smiled. “And it is rude to burden our employees more than we have to, just because we pay them.” 

Mary nodded. But Amy still had some questions. 

“But we don’t know how to clean our clothes.” She said, looking at her sister for confirmation. 

“Guess it’s time you learn.” Mr. Wood said, pinching her nose with his big strong hands. 

“Can Elizabeth help us?”

“No. Elizabeth will have to clean her own clothes.” 

The twins seemed shaken by the unfairness of life, but they didn’t say anything to their fathers. Realizing no-one was going to help them, they turned around and entered the house, leaving a trail of mud behind them as they walked. 

Elizabeth felt guilty. She met Mr. Wood’s eyes and opened her mouth to speak, but Mr. Wood beat her to it.  

“I am sorry for the children’s behaviour, Elizabeth. I am prepared to pay for a new dress. This one is probably ruined for good.” He said pointing at her now brown dress.

“No.” Elizabeth blurted out. “I mean, thank you Mr. Wood, but it was my fault. I joined them instead of stopping them.” She said. 

“Amy said Mary threw mud onto your dress.” Mr. Wood said suspiciously. 

“Yes. But afterwards I joined them. I encouraged them to do it.” 

“I am pretty sure they would continue playing even if you didn’t. At least this way, you still have their affection.” Mr. Wood paused. “We are not expecting you to enforce all the rules, Elizabeth. I would prefer it if the children liked their nanny.” 

“Oh.” Elizabeth said, feeling relieved and confused at the same time.

“And it turned out to be a great teaching moment.” Mr. Wood continued. 

Neither of them said anything before Mr. Wood glanced to Elizabeth’s wet dress. She shivered with the thought of him seeing through the thin fabric.

“You must be getting cold. Please go inside and take a shower. I will look at the kids to see what they’re up to.” His eyes met Elizabeth’s.

“Thank you.” Elizabeth said, before leaving him in the garden and entering the house. 

Inside, she turned to her right and directly went into her own room. Her room was small, but thanks to Mrs. Wood’s taste as an interior designer, it was perfectly nice looking. Carefully, Elizabeth took off her dress, threw it over to the bin right next to her study desk and went in to the bathroom. Turning on the water, she immediately went inside the shower and started to wash herself. 

As the mud washed down from her body, she shampooed her hair and thought about how nice Mr. Wood was. On top of not being angry at her for throwing mud to his kids, he had apologized for it. 

Soon, Elizabeth was completely clean of the mud, but the hot water running down her body was enjoyable. She used the gel to wash every corner carefully, and stepped out of the shower. When she saw how red her face was from all the hot water and intense cleaning, she smiled. 

Still wearing her towel, Elizabeth went back to her room, and laid on her bed. Thinking about Mr. Jackson Wood once again.

Mr. Wood was a great father and the perfect husband. His wife was a big shot designer, and he himself was a neurosurgeon. It was odd how much time he could spare to spend time with his children. He was here in the middle of the day to have lunch with his kids like the most days, despite having a frantic schedule.

Mr. Wood was also very hot. He had brown hair, with white streaks here and there. And he always got up early in the morning to either go on a run or to swim laps in the pool. Sometimes, Elizabeth woke up early, just to watch him swim. He would never stop to rest once in the pool, and he was very fast. His muscly body was a proof of how much time he spend exercising. 

As Elizabeth thought about Mr. Wood, her pussy started to get wet and soon her hands went down to respond to her urges. She was still wet, but the heat of the water made her body breath in the cold of her room. She used her fingers to circle around her clit, and as her pace quickened, she started to moan silently. 

Mr. Wood would fuck her really hard. He was a loyal husband, but Elizabeth could go to his room one night and climb on his dick and ride it without anyone else noticing. She would kiss his sensuous lips and feel his presumably huge cock inside. 

Elizabeth grabbed on to her breast with her free hand, and slid a finger inside her hole. Soon, she was almost ready to cum. She opened her eyes involuntarily, and saw that her room’s door was open. As her eyes met with Mr. Wood’s, she came, not able to stop herself at the edge. She kept her eyes on his as her body convulsed. He stood there, right outside her room, looking inside with an odd expression on his face. When she was done, Elizabeth’s eyes wondered down to his crotch, and seeing the bulge there made her happy. 

Mr. Wood followed her eyes, and his face reddened. Then, he was gone. 
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ELIZABETH PREPARED the sleepover bags for the twins and Mrs. Wood explained to her what they would need for their weekend away at Mrs. Wood’s parents. 

“And of course, Jackson will stay here with you, so if you have any problems, just ask him.” Janet Wood smiled at Elizabeth. She was a beautiful, talented and successful woman, and on top of those she was always very kind to Elizabeth. It made her shiver to think about the moment they shared with her husband, and since then, she had avoided being in the same room with him and his wife. 

“Sure, Mrs. Wood.” Elizabeth said, as she packed some slippers for Amy. 

“Good. You can also call me if anything happens.” She said, before giving her a genuine smile and leaving her alone in the room. 

This weekend they would be alone in the house with Mr. Wood. Luckily, there were still other
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