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The following is a light-hearted and perhaps a little silly yarn and is not intended to be taken all that seriously. It’s just for fun.
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Chapter 1: The Mayor
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Kendra stretched and yawned as she turned on the hot water in the shower and then ran her hands through her long dark brown hair, shaking it out and then testing the water with her hand. Her wedding band and engagement ring glittered in the early morning light, and she glanced out of the picture window that faced the open shower. She caught a glint of light in her neighbor’s upstairs window and smiled to herself. Like as not, their eighteen-year-old son Ricky was watching her with his binoculars again, as he did with some regularity. That particular window was the only one in any of the neighboring homes that faced their bathroom window, and her husband, Charles, had installed a window with built in blinds, because of it. But Kendra could never bring herself to close them.

Stepping under the warm water, she moaned softly and felt goosebumps pop up on her areolas as the water sluiced over her perfect mounds. Kendra supposed she should be angry at the young man with the wild head of black hair, who became a stammering idiot whenever Kendra was within ten feet of him, but she couldn’t. He was just too cute.

Smiling, she put her hands on the tile wall of the shower and arched her back, stretching up on her toes, giving the young man a magnificent view of her forty-one-year-old body. Kendra put great effort into ensuring her body showed no signs of having birthed two children except for her full breasts, which were two cup sizes larger than they had been. Her heart beat fast as she imagined young Ricky wildly masturbating as he watched her.

Picking up the loofa, she began slowly washing her body, taking her time and getting her tits nice and soapy before moving down over her vulva. She had just a little racing stripe of pubic hair there, her little happy trail, and after a minute to soap it up, dropped the loofa, letting her fingers slide over her slippery pussy with a soft moan.

“Oh, yeah. Ricky, can you see me?” she moaned to herself. “Mmm, my pussy feels so good knowing you’re watching me.” Kendra’s fingers spread her pussy lips and caressed her clit slowly and softly, making her heart race until it was pounding in her ears. Her left hand squeezed her tit, her fingers spread across it, and her agile fingers danced over her erect nipple. Her whole body was alive with exquisite sensations.

After a few minutes, she paused and rinsed herself under the showerhead before lifting it from the mount and completing her rinse using the shower wand and hose, to reach all those wonderful places. She felt the thin streams dance over her body until she leaned back against the tile wall of the shower with her legs spread. “Are you enjoying the show, Ricky? Because I am. This water feels so good on my pussy. I’m going to cum for you, Ricky. Can you see me?” She moaned breathlessly. 

Kendra tipped her head back to the tile and arched her body until her fingertips could slide into her beautiful pink pussy as the tiny streams pelted her clitoris. “Oh, yeeessss,” she hissed as she spread her opening, allowing her wet fingers to slip a little deeper. The brunette beauty opened her eyes and stared out the window, locking on Ricky’s bedroom window.

“Oh, Ricky, I’m gonna cum! You’re watching me cum, aren’t you, you naughty boy!” Kendra wailed as her fingers pistoned into her needy cunt. “Oh, I love that you watch me!” She let the showerhead dangle on its hose, spraying into the corner as her left hand began flicking at her little bean. The fingers of her opposite hand plunged as deeply as they could, stirring up her pussy. For a moment she considered taking a moment to get her suction cup dildo, but her fingers were doing a fine job and she could feel her orgasm rushing up from her core.

“Oh, Ricky! Yeeeesssss!” she wailed. Her body trembled as her orgasm hit her like a wave, and she cupped her right hand over her cunt, enjoying the lingering sensations as her body relaxed. She lifted her hand, which had just been wildly fingering her pussy, and smiled, blowing Ricky a kiss across their backyards. Kendra sighed as she was rewarded with another metallic glint from the window.
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Jimmy lay in his bed breathing heavily. A cum filled tissue lay on the covers next to him along with his phone. Thank God for morning porn, he thought. I mean, is there any better way to start the day? Jimmy frowned for a moment before reminding himself that having sex with an actual woman would probably be better. But beggars can’t be choosers, he knew.

The lean young man sat up and threw his legs over the side of the bed and stretched until his moment was ruined by a knock at the door followed by the door opening just two moments later. He had just enough time to pull the sheet over his lap before his mother entered the room. Her wavy brown hair cascaded over her shoulders, still damp from the shower, and she wore a tapered black blazer above a matching pencil skirt and heels.

“Christ, Mom! Can you give a guy a second to get decent before you barge in!” he barked at her.

Kendra frowned. “If you’d wear some shorts or something to bed, it wouldn’t be a problem, would it?” The paperwork on her son’s desk caught her eye, and she looked down at the stack of college applications that were in the same place she’d left them five days ago. “When are you going to get these done? The summer’s almost over!”

Jimmy glowered at his mother. “For the last time, Mom! I’m not going to college! I’m going to be a professional video game player!”

In truth, he had told her several times, but to his mother, each time it sounded more ludicrous than the last. She opened her mouth to speak when she saw the clock on Jimmy’s bedside table. “I do not have time to get into this right now, young man, but this discussion is not over!”

“Whatever,” the young man replied, and Kendra had to resist a sudden filicidal urge and instead stepped out of his room. It took near superhuman restraint to close the door without slamming it. She took several deep breaths in the hallway, all the while imagining herself strangling the recent high school grad, there on his bed.
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Britney was still deeply asleep when her mother knocked and walked into her room. She groaned and rolled into her pillow, blocking her eyes from the blinding sunlight she knew was coming as Kendra pulled the curtains open. Kendra glanced outside the window to see their live-in housemaid, Monique, straightening up the lanai. It looked as though an orgy had gone on outside, with red cups and paper plates along with clothes and flip-flops strewn all over the place.

“C’mon, lazybones, get up. I know you and your friends had a late night, but you have that economics test today, don’t you?”

The groggy young woman shot straight up in the bed. “Professor Tommy’s test! That’s today!”

Her mother nodded. “That’s what I said,” Kendra replied, shaking her head at her eternally tardy daughter. Britney sprang from the bed wearing only some blue bikini bottoms and dashed into her bathroom, with an anxious cry. Her pert breasts bounced as she moved, and Kendra was tempted to check the closet or under the bed for boys. Well, at least one of their children was in college, she thought with a sigh. Though she knew her daughter well enough to know that a diploma was a long shot.

When Kendra stepped from her daughter’s room, she found Monique had moved her cleaning efforts into the living room, which was just as messy as the pool area. She was a curvy thing, with beautiful bronze skin, dressed in a classic black and white French maid’s uniform. “Monique, have you seen Charles this morning?” She asked the maid. Her husband must have left for the hospital early.

Taken by surprise, the lovely Latina shot up straight. “Oh yes, Mrs. Hardick! The doctor left early this morning,” she said nervously, suddenly very conscious of the cum that was still leaking into her panties. “He grabbed his keys and coffee and out the door he went!”

Kendra nodded, not surprised. “Have you gotten the newspaper yet?” she asked Monique, suddenly remembering the goings-on the day before.

“No, ma’am.”
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Getting the paper was something Kendra enjoyed doing. The long walk down the drive got her blood pumping, and the walk back with the front page to muse was always something she liked. The click-clack of her four inch Jimmy Choo slingbacks on the herringbone brick driveway always made her feel very confident, which is a nice way to start the day, she’d always thought.

At the roadside, she picked up the newspaper and slid it from its plastic sleeve. Mayor Opens the Pornville Single Mothers Housing Complex, read the headline, and Kendra had to smile. The photo of her cutting the ribbon with those huge scissors had gotten her good side and showed off her fantastic legs to wonderful effect. After slipping the plastic into her blazer pocket, she turned towards the house and had taken but a step when she heard her name called. Sort of.

“Mrs. Hard Dick! Oh, Mrs. Hard Dick!”

Kendra sighed in exasperation and turned towards the sound. From across the street, a ravishing Rubenesque black woman stepped off the curb and walked towards her, waving her cell phone. She wore tight white yoga pants that were trying valiantly to contain her thick thighs and generous ass, with a pink halter top that was failing utterly to contain her massive mammaries. The woman’s tits bounced as she half jogged in her wedge heeled sandals. “Mrs. Hard Dick, do you have a moment?”

Kendra sighed again and forced a smile onto her face. “Please, Ms. Kerri, my last name is Hardick. Just one D.”

If her correction bothered her new neighbor, she didn’t show it. “Yes, yes. That’s what I said. Can I ask you for a favor?”

Kendra nodded out of habit. 

“Wonderful!” the busty, dark-skinned beauty said with a wide smile showing off a small gap between her top front teeth. “The company that was taking care of the pool while the house was in escrow isn’t answering my calls, and I need to get the pool cleaned before it turns green.”

“I umm ... what can I do about that?” Kendra asked, blinking in surprise.

“Can I borrow your son for a couple of hours? I have all the equipment to vacuum the pool. I just need a strong young man to do the work. And I’ll pay him of course.”

Kendra was quite taken aback by the woman’s audacity and, for a moment, nearly turned her new neighbor down immediately. But when she thought about it, perhaps Jimmy could use some time doing something more physical than logging into his video games. A little sun wouldn’t kill the young man either.

She smiled. “Ms. Kerri, I would be happy to loan you my son for the day. Feel free to put him to whatever work you need.”

Ms. Kerri clapped her hands and bobbed up on the balls of her feet, making her enormous tits bounce enticingly. “Terrific! I’m sure I can find all sorts of things for a healthy young man to take care of.”

Kendra smiled and was about to reply when she heard a truck turn onto the cul-de-sac. It was






























[image: ]







d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





