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Chapter One: T​he Invitation
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“Are you sure?” I asked Matilda, my neighbor.

“Of course!” Matilda smiled as she stood outside my door. “We are having the pool party tomorrow at noon, bring anything you would like to drink.”

Matilda waved at me as she turned around and headed back to her house across the street.

“Damn!” I waved back at her as I saw her phat ass go from side to side in those black jeans. “Who said white women don’t have ass’s?” 

I could stare at Matilda going away from me all day. She was shaped like a pear. Slim up top and from her hips to her thighs, she was huge.

I closed the door and looked out the window. Matilda had just made it to her door. “Frank is one lucky son of a bitch!”

Frank and Matilda lived next door to me. We lived in a rural part of the county. After my divorce, I decided I would never get one of those paper-type houses in a community with an HOA. So I decided to move out here.

It was rural and without traffic, a nice forty-minute drive to work. I didn’t mind as I was the manager, so it was fine for me to be a few minutes late if there was too much traffic.

What I liked about living out here was how quiet it could get on a good day like today. Sometimes it could get a bit loud if some of the neighbors were throwing a party or there was a show in town, and people wanted to avoid the main roads, they would drive the backroads, which led them through here.

Otherwise, it was a nice place to live. My friends didn’t like coming to visit me as some of the neighbors had the Confederate flags on their flag poles or hanging up on their houses, but most of them were harmless and didn’t bother anyone. The rule of thumb was to stay in your lane, and everything was fine.

They didn’t bother me, and I didn’t bother them.

Frank and Matilda had moved in about seven months ago, they had started renovating their house from day one and recently put in a large in-ground pool.

Now they were inviting everyone to come over.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I did a few things around the house before heading over. I had brought some of the beer that I liked to drink. A note on the door told me to walk around the house to the back.

As I opened the wooden gate and walked towards the pool, I heard the music playing and people talking.

“Hey Andrew!” Frank shouted as I approached everyone.

“Glad you could make it,” Sharon smiled.

Sharon was married to Grant, the other neighbor. There was Mary with her husband Thomas and their four kids, and a few others from the neighborhood.

All the kids were in the pool, and one of the teens had hooked up their phone to the Bluetooth speakers and was playing tunes.

“Wish they wouldn’t play so much of that rap crap,” Jason shook his head. “No offense Andrew.”

“Not offending me, I don’t like any of this new crap,” I tilted my bottle back and took a deep swig.

“Can’t understand a word they say,” Jason grinned.

“Sorry, they aren’t talking about their wives leaving them for another man and taking the dog with them,” Charlene, his wife, laughed.

Charlene was always teasing Jason; the rumor was their marriage was on its last legs, and they were just sticking around because of the kids.

“Not all country is about people leaving!” Jason exclaimed.

“The kids,” Sharon shook her head.

Jason muttered something under his breath.

“Hey,” Frank motioned for me to follow him. “I heard you are good with electronics.”

“Yeah, it’s part of my job,” I responded.

“Matilda’s computer has been acting up, we were going to send it in, but she would be out of a computer for work. You think you can take a look at it?”

“Absolutely, let me get my things,” I patted him on the back.

I went back to my house and picked up a few things. When I returned, Matilda took me inside to her computer.

It was just like I thought, it needed to be cleaned internally. I took it apart and cleaned all the dirt and dust bunnies away. I also put it in a fan and restarted it.

Instantly, it was humming away at peak performance.

I was passing by the downstairs bathroom when I heard my name in a soft moan. I stopped at the door and listened. 
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