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Note to Readers:
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This short was first offered as a bonus story with the book The Watchers.

Enjoy!
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CHAPTER ONE
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Thirty-nine-year-old defense attorney Chasity Blanks lowered herself into the lukewarm water of her huge, oval-shaped backyard pool. She sunk down deep but kept the water below her neck so not to mess up her pristine Pixie haircut. Like most black women, she did her best to stay out of the water unless she was bathing. Since she’d spent thousands for this glorious three-story palace she’d use every inch of the place.

She wiggled her legs as the water rushed in between them and pulled at the snug, black bathing suit. She used to love showing off her shape but these days found more reasons to want to hide it.

She sighed, wondering how she got to be only three months away from forty and not realize it. Where did the time go? Everything she did, said, or wore reminded her of how old she was getting.

She patted the back of her haircut with her damp hand. 

“I’m old.” She laid her head back on the edge of the pool, groaning.
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