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People from their pasts influence their future. 

 

******** 

 

To Beverly's knowledge, having strawberries for breakfast wasn't all that unusual. Dipping them in 

whipped cream wasn't uncommon either. But spreading whipped cream over the body of a beautiful 

woman then eating the fruit from the surface of her taut, dark skin, well . . . She felt sorry for 
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Beverly had been reaching to shake the woman's hand, but her hand retracted as if it had been bit by a 

snake. That name had held a special place of hatred in her heart. And she had never even met the 

woman. This was Tammy's ex-girlfriend. The one who had cheated on her, broke her heart, made her 

quit her dream-job at the FBI and sent her fleeing 
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Beverly grinned. "She has a tendency for picking up strays." 

 

"She isn't anything like I'd imagined. She's . . ." 

 

"Beautiful?" finished his sister. "In every conceivable way. Listen Brian, I don't know how much you 

know, but . . ." 

 

"You two are together? Romantically?" he said, emphasizing 'romantically.' 

 

"Yeah. Are you gonna be okay with that?" 
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Beverly rolled over and Tammy straddled her knees. She quickly worked the upper legs again, but 

apparently the dark skinned sheriff's patience was running out. She ran her thumbs down the insides of 

Beverly's thighs, but this time they didn't stop short of their destination. She inserted both thumbs into 

Beverly's wet pussy and let them sink in unt 
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"Got S.M.I.L.F.? (Soccer Moms I'd Like to Fuck)" 

 

Trixie found herself sighing while staring out the window at the pouring rain. The day had gone from bad 

to worse. She hadn't felt particularly chipper for quite some time. She was supposed to take a minivan 

filled with soccer players up to a statewide tournament that supported charities. The invitee 
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During clean up, there were several times the storm caused the lights to flicker. At one point they went 

out completely. Trixie reached for the cabinet underneath the sink where they kept a flashlight. Her arm 

brushed against one of the boys. More specifically, it brushed against the crotch of one of the boys. The 

contact was brief, but Trixie coul 
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"Little old me?" She took a couple swigs of dick-meat then looked at the next boy. "What about you? Do 

you think I'm pretty? 

 

"You put those Baywatch girls to shame." She sucked on his dick next. She did that with all of them, 

trading compliments for blowjobs. 

 

"Guys, this isn't quite fair. I think we should more courteous to the lady of the house." 
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"So," said Lance. "Should we come by again next Friday afternoon. You know, so we can get an early 

start the next morning of course." He was smiling, but it was a little anxious. Trixie put his fears to rest. 

 

"You know, I think that would be a great idea. If you want to spend another boring evening with 

someone's mother." The boys were all smiling. 
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"There are so many things that are weird about that sentence that I won't even start." He looked 

thoughtful. "Yeah, actually I think I could. But I'd have to be up front with her about everything. She's my 

friend, so I won't set her up for anything that might spook her." 

 

"I wouldn't have her . . . I mean I wouldn't have it any other way. Now get fu 
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Finally, enough was enough. Trixie gave the young girl a very meaningful stare, then climbed the stairs 

out of the pool with a deliberate swing in her hips. She tossed a large beach towel on the ground, sat 

down on it and leaned back on her elbows. She watched as Brandy dove under the water and emerged 

again next to the steps. The water dripped off 

 

 

 


