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“What a fucking turn around,” Lance laughed.

“What?” I asked as I unhooked the chain and lowered the gate so I could get the riding mower off the trailer.

“Two white guys doing their lawn,” he laughed.

I had to admit that I snickered when my neighbor, Derick Hernandez, asked me to mow his lawn twice a month.

It was a turnaround. For as long as I can remember, two Hispanic men have been mowing my lawn.

“Well, don’t say anything!” I pointed at him.

“Are you kidding!” Lance exclaimed. “The biggest lawn on the block and he is paying for upfront? I won’t say shit!”

I started doing lawn work to help pay for my college education. Things were tight after my mom’s passing, and I wanted to help Dad out so he wouldn’t have to pay the bills, the mortgage, and, on top of that, my education.

After Mom passed, I decided to move back home. It was the right thing to do, but my older siblings had their own families and problems, so asking them to help wasn’t an option. I was the youngest, and I was still single, so it felt good to be there for Dad since he had always been there for us.

“Don’t forget to do the hedges!” Derick yelled.

“Yes sir,” I said as I started the riding mower up.

I usually did the lawns, and Lance did all the cutting, trimming, and edging. Lance and I have been friends since our first year in high school, so when I started this business, Lance wanted to join right away.

Lance wasn’t going to college; he worked full-time at a fast-food joint. His job paid him enough to live on his own without a roommate, so he was looking forward to the extra cash.

As I rode around to the large backyard, I stopped at the sight in front of me. “Hey Kyle,” she said as she got out of the large pool.

“Hi, Mrs. Hernandez,” I waved. ‘Damn she’s hot as fuck!’ I stared at her large caramel tits as they bounced naturally in her green bikini.

“If it gets too hot, I just made some lemonade,” she smiled as she headed for one of the lounge chairs.

“We got water, but thank you,” I responded.

I went back to listening to my music and mowing the lawn.

“Dude, I would fuck her so hard!” Lance said as we started packing up our things. Mrs. Hernandez was still sunning by the pool.

“And her husband would kill you!” I shook my head.

“Talk of the devil,” Lance whispered.

“Looks good,” Mr. Hernandez said.

“Thanks, Derick.” I shook his hand and got into my pickup truck to go to the next client.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I WAS AT HOME STUDYING for one of my classes when I received a text from Derick. His wife wanted to know if I could clean the pool the next time we came to do their lawn. Their last pool company had raised the price.

I told him that I could do it, and we bargained for a reasonable price.

I texted Lance, and he was overjoyed. He quickly updated our services online to include pool care.

I used some of my savings to buy pool cleaning and maintenance equipment, and soon, we were able to service both lawns and pools simultaneously.

“Dude, I think I can quit my full-time job,” Lance said as he came by the house.

I was surprised at the amount of money and new clients we were bringing in. We had to get Casey, Lance’s roommate, to start helping as she was good with payroll and talking to clients.

“This is working out better than I thought,” I said as I looked at the profits.

“Don’t forget winter is coming soon,” my father said. “Some of those people will be covering their pools and won’t need their lawns cut in the colder weather.”

“That’s right,” I stared at Lance.

“Leaves!” Lance said. “Fall is going to get those dead leaves everywhere!”

“Good thinking!” I exclaimed.

My father stared at us and shook his head.

Casey set up a private bank account for us, and we started putting a lot of money away for the cold weather months.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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“I HEAR YOUR BUSINESS is booming,” Mrs. Hernandez said as I was cleaning her pool.

“Yeah, it’s going better than we expected,” I smiled.

I couldn’t take my eyes off her caramel skin and long black hair. “I will tell some of my girlfriends at the nail salon and the spa,” she smiled. “You do such a great job!”

“Thank you,” I smiled.

Lance had left with Tim, one of our friends who had joined us. They were going to a client that just wanted the lawn done. After I left here, I was going to do another pool.

“When you finish come inside,” Mrs. Hernandez said.

“Derick already paid us,” I smiled.

“That’s not what I was implying,” she winked as she went inside.

‘No fucking way!’ I thought as I hurried up and cleaned the pool. I added some cleaning solution and then dashed inside.

“From now on call me Catherine,” Mrs. Hernandez said as I got inside.

“Okay, Catherine,” I stared around, looking for Derick.

“He is with his friends, playing soccer at the park,” Catherine approached me. “I keep seeing you staring,” she said as her hands squeezed her breasts. “All natural, no silicone,” she grinned. “Want to touch?”

“I don’t know,” I said, looking around.

I knew some of these new houses came with cameras. If Derick came home and looked at them and saw me fooling around with his wife. He would kill me and have a huge smile on his face as he went to prison.

“I turned them all off,” Catherine grabbed my hand and planted it on one of her breasts. “Don’t you want to, as your generation says, fuck the Milf next door?”

“Oh, fuck yes, I do,” I said.

‘Death would be worth it,’ I thought as Catherine led me to the couch.

She laid back on it and pulled the strings to her bikini.

“My god!” I said as I stared at her naked body on the couch.

“Now hurry up,” Catherine grinned.

I quickly got undressed and got on top of her. “I didn’t bring any condoms,” I said as I lined my cock up with her wet hole.

“You won’t need them,” Catherine said as she pulled me down onto her.

‘Fuck!’ I thought as I was fucking the MILF of the neighborhood.

I had gone to the same classes with her son. Gerald was in my history class in college, and I saw him around campus. Now I was fucking his mom!

I couldn’t wait to tell Lance.

“Harder!” Catherine said as I fucked her as hard as I could.

“Yes!” I yelled as I felt her tight walls grip my cock.

‘Fuck Becky!’ I thought as I looked down at this MILF.

The young woman I was going after in college was Becky, and she was a year older than me, but she never gave me the time of day. Fuck her! I was fucking a woman that was ten times better looking.

“Cum!” Catherine ordered.

She didn’t have to tell me twice. I was already close. I gripped my cock and was ready to pull out.

“No,” Catherine said, “Cum inside me!”

I had never come inside any of my previous girlfriends. At the age of twenty-four, this would be the first time I came inside her.

I had dreamt of this moment. I pushed my cock in deep and gripped Catherine’s huge tits as I came inside her.

“Now, you better go,” Catherine smiled.

Again, she didn’t have to tell me twice. I grabbed my clothes and quickly put them on. I packed my gear and drove away.

As I turned the corner, I saw Derick’s corvette pass me. He waved at me without a single thought that I had just fucked his wife.

“Close call,” I said as I headed for the next client.
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