
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Maggie’s Stories

––––––––

A Collection of Tales 

––––––––

By RH Klein


This is a collection of mini stories set inside a short story format. They are designed for quick easy reads and there will be plenty to follow. They start in a current timeframe but there will be flashbacks to various times of characters’ lives. These are all fictional characters living in real places in the locations described. 
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Maggie and J ... Background

Where do we start this off? Margaret Claire Russell is a 23 year old woman currently living in Scottsdale AZ with her boyfriend of a little over 3 years, James Hughes, going by J, Maggie’s nickname for him. They have officially lived together, as far as Maggie’s father is concerned, in the house Maggie purchased just after turning 21 for about a year now. Although, unofficially, J moved in when Maggie did. The house is on a Cul de sac in the area just north of Old Town, which borders Paradise Valley. For someone as young as Maggie was when she purchased it, the house was a huge investment. She considered it a possible forever house, or at least a very long time one. It has four bedrooms, a large sunken living room, an office off the family room, a gourmet kitchen, that Maggie never uses, and a huge backyard with pool plus pool/guest house. In the three-car garage is Maggie’s 2017 SL 550 and J’s 2014 Camry. About six months ago, Maggie purchased a small retail clothing shop that she uses to keep busy. She really doesn’t need to work, it's just something to do to pass the time other than work out or shop and since she gets to pick what goes in the store it's like shopping, only better. 

This was possible because of the trust fund her father had set up for her and her sister.  The saga began when Maggie was 12, her mother was killed by a drunk driver while driving home from the mall. Maggie and her older sister were in the car as it happened, watching and listening as their mother bled out before emergency services arrived. Unfortunately, this led to a lot of troubles mentally and emotionally for both girls, along with creating issues between them over the years. They spent about a month in the hospital recovering from their own injuries. There were major lawsuits resulting from the accident, all unprecedented at the time. From these settlements along with wise decisions by their father, the girls had the beginning to their trust funds, not that it would ever replace their mother. Another result of this is Maggie and Cindy are obviously big advocates against drinking and driving, working with groups like MADD and SADD.

Their father, Winston Robert Russell, used a portion of the settlement to buy into a small software company. After a couple of years of hard work, he and his best friend Michael Alexander turned it into one of the fastest-growing tech companies around. Just before selling the company for a reported 100 million dollars, he had split his ownership share a bit, giving both girls about seven percent of the company. Adding that into the girls’ trust, along with whatever was going to be left as a future inheritance, set them up for life. Winston, Rob, to his friends, also became a workaholic after the accident, which was a major contributing factor to some of the issues the girls went through. During most of their teen years, they were essentially raised by the housekeeper, Rosita, as a mother figure.  Winston is officially retired, although he still invests in some projects with friends, he has a couple of houses around the country and a longtime girlfriend that makes him happy.

Cindy Russell Packton, Maggie’s older sister by two years, currently lives outside of LA with her husband, Kirk and their new baby. Like Maggie, she doesn’t need to work, unlike Maggie though, she spends most of her time at a lot of playdates with the baby, Trixie Rose. She still does some charity work, however that has been decreasing recently. Like many sisters only a couple of years apart, the girls often had a strained relationship, especially right after the accident. Cindy blamed Maggie for the accident because she was distracting their mother at the time. In reality, it would not have changed the outcome. Through high school they fought like sisters normally would, but when they were at ASU together, sharing a condo their father had bought for them to live in, some of the issues really came out. (But that’s a whole different set of stories) On the outside, Cindy appears to have forgiven Maggie, but Maggie isn’t really sure and still believes deep down it’s an issue. 

James Hughes, the first true love of Maggie’s life, is originally from a town outside Boston. Even with living in Arizona for about six years, he still has a slight but distinctive Boston accent. Which is one of the many things that attracted Maggie to him. That along with his 6’2” lean build, his close-cropped blond hair, true gentlemanly charm, quick wit and well, plus his ability to make her cum over and over with his equipment doesn’t hurt. Having graduated from ASU a year before Maggie with a degree in government management, he couldn’t find a suitable job that didn’t require him to move to the middle of nowhere. Not wanting to leave Maggie and relative civilization he struggled for a few months after graduation. In desperation, and not wanting to live off his girlfriend’s money, he took a retail job at BestBuy. About seven months ago he was approached by an up and coming tech company, offered and accepted a sales management job with them. The pay is amazing, the perks have been great, but the downside is J has been on the road most of the last five months. Unknown to J, the opportunity originated through a friend of Maggie’s father at her request.  It turned out that J is really good at this job, and has been quite successful at it, which makes Maggie very proud of him. He is doing all he can to make a good living for them both, even if Maggie can totally take care of everything herself.
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Finding Cathy... A Flashback

In October, when Maggie moved into her house a few months after turning twenty one, she became fast friends with her next-door neighbor Cathy. They found out they both liked to exercise, sit in the sun getting tan and of course shop. Maggie had one of the extra bedroom’s rooms turned into a mini gym, so they would work out three times a week without having to go anywhere, then enjoy the sun and Maggie’s pool. On other days they would go to lunch and shop in Old Town Scottsdale. 

Fast forward about six months into this friendship, Cathy’s 30th birthday was fast approaching, and Maggie wanted to do something special for her new bestie. To Maggie it was simple, she figured a great thing to do would be to throw her a party. Being not twenty two yet, Maggie’s idea of a party was actually a wild drinking party. She even went so far as to check with Rob, Cathy’s husband about it. The party was planned for Saturday night right after her actual birthday and much to Maggie’s surprise he even agreed to it being a pajama party theme. On her actual birthday, Maggie took Cathy out shopping to make sure she had something great for the party. They started and ended at Maggie’s favorite store, Victoria’s Secret in Fashion Square, spending a tremendous amount of time trying things on and having a good time. Cathy finally picked out a really sexy cami and boy short set. Knowing Rob was a bit more conservative from everything she’d seen and heard, Maggie suggested Cathy get a satin nightshirt to wear as a robe. Maggie was hoping that if Rob got to see Cathy in something like this at the party, he’d loosen up a bit and maybe they’d have a great night together. Maggie couldn’t resist a few things for herself including a real sexy cami and thong set. On the other hand, Maggie knew J wouldn't mind seeing her in something like that. After the shopping was finished, Maggie suggested a nice lunch at Olive and Ivy across the street from the mall. As usual, Cathy was hesitant about Maggie spending any money on her, Cathy knew Maggie had some money based on where they lived but still didn’t like being doted on. Also, as usual, Maggie insisted. Over lunch Cathy started having second thoughts about the outfit, “do you really think Rob will like it?”

“Hun, don’t be silly.”

‘You know how he gets sometimes, I’m just not so sure now.”

“Cathy, come on, any man who sees you in that would be an idiot not to want to ... you know ... “

“Fuck my brains out?” Cathy completed Maggie’s sentence with a giggle, “ha I wish.”

‘Yeah, that ...” Maggie said, then added, “or woman, darling.” ending with a big smile.

Next on the agenda was a stop at Maggie’s spa for a facial and mani-pedi. She also talked Cathy into getting a special wax down there, so Cathy was all set for the party. Everything seemed perfect until Cathy called Maggie on Thursday saying, “Rob got called out of town last minute on business, but he had promised me he'd be back in time for the party.’

The night of the party everyone looked great, Maggie had invited a few of her more mature, but party-friendly college friends, along with some of the neighbors she’d met that she thought would fit into the pajama theme. It would have been a perfect night had Cathy arrived with a much happier face. She looked amazing, but there was no Rob. When Maggie asked, “Where is he?” 

“He’s not coming, he had to extend his trip,” Cathy replied with a sad look. 

To herself, Maggie thought "what a shit" that he couldn't get home for his wife's 30th birthday party. To Cathy, she said, “don’t worry, we’re going to have a great time without him” as she led her to the bar for the first of many shots of tequila. There were about thirty guests dressed in various pajama outfits. Most of the guys had sleep pants or sleep shorts and a t-shirt, easy for them. But a lot of the women, like Maggie and Cathy, had gone for sexy pjs, so there was a good amount of eye candy. True to her beliefs, Maggie made sure no one was driving after drinking, she’d gotten roundtrip Lyft codes for everyone. Spending most of her time with Cathy, plus playing host meant J was unfortunately left to fend for himself a lot. He mingled, he was friends, sort of, with some of the guests, but Maggie could tell he was a little out of his element with some of the more successful neighbors. Maggie saw him slamming shots with some of the guys a couple of times, which led him to pass out early on their bed. Depending on whose viewpoint, he missed all the action or was lucky to have missed it. But it started when one of the guys pushed a busty, lingerie-clad girl into the pool. In response, her friend attempted to push the guy in. She succeeded but got herself pulled in too. When the guy tried to apologize to the first girl and get closer, she shooed him away. That’s when Cathy turned to Maggie who was fetching towels, “you have some interesting and very hot friends.” giggling.

Maggie turned to see the two girls, Valerie and Emily, making out, while the guy climbed out of the pool. His sleep shorts were now clinging to him, displaying an impressive tool that Maggie noticed Cathy staring at. 
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