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The Cougar Next door

There have been times when I’ve been pretty slow to pick up on things that should, in hindsight, be very easy to see. Let me explain, my neighbor’s name is Rachael and she’s thirty-two years of age. She’s a single mom with a three-year-old child. The thing is I have a crush on Rachael so fierce that there isn’t a single person down our street that doesn’t know about it. That’s how obvious I’ve made it, however unintentionally it might be. Although, having said that, I don’t think Rachael knows.

Anyway, I was home on this day but my mom thought I was at work. I woke up that morning hearing voices coming from downstairs and quickly realized that Rachael had come around for coffee. I rushed to get dressed and then decided that I’d try to scare them for a laugh. It was that decision that enabled me to overhear the following conversation. I’d crept down successfully and was hiding behind the kitchen door while waiting for my moment to pounce, when they began to talk in whispers.

“Have I ever told you about Simon?” I heard mom say.

“Told me what?” replied Rachael.

What on earth is she about to tell Rachael? I thought as I listened more closely.

“Well, and please keep this to yourself, but a few weeks ago he was in the shower and I wasn’t aware of it. I went in there as he showered to change the toilet roll and that’s when I saw him through the shower’s glass door. He was washing himself, but more specifically, he was washing his penis. I stopped dead from seeing that thing through the steamy glass. I swear to God Rachael, I never knew my son was so big in that department. I’m almost ashamed to admit that it stopped me in my tracks. He was using both hands to wash it and the way his soapy hands glided over all that meat repeatedly was almost hypnotic. Anyway, as I backed out without him seeing me, I could feel that my panties were wet from what I’d witnessed. Like I said, he never saw me, but since that day I haven’t been able to get what I saw out of my head,” said mom.

Of course, I knew none of this, but listened intently to hear what Rachael had to say about it.

“When you say big, do you mean massive or the biggest you’ve ever seen?” replied Rachael.

“Let’s put it this way, my ex-husband had a nine-inch cock and my son is bigger than he was,” said mom.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





