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The sun is beating down on me, scorching hot. The fact that
I’m cleaning a pool, but I’m not allowed to dive in, feels like
torture. Yeah, it’s my job, but on a day like today, I just want to
lounge in a pool with a can of beer in my hand and a hot babe under my
arm.

I sigh and
take a look around the place. The pool here is huge for a home pool
— Mr. and Mrs. Williams must make a lot of money. I think Mr.
Williams said he’s a doctor of some kind — he listed off some fancy
title with too many syllables when I first met him. I don’t know
what Mrs. Williams does for a career, but I know that whatever it
is, it lets her stay at home on a Friday morning.

I glance at
the house, at the windows to the sunroom. Mrs. Williams has been
there since I got here, working on some word puzzle or something.
She catches me looking at her, smiles, and waves. I give her a
nervous smile back and nod.

If I have to be truthful with myself, it isn’t just any
babe in a bikini that I wish I could lounge in the pool with, it’s
Mrs. Williams. There’s something about her — she looks so good for
her age, her body is banging. And I always did like a more mature
woman, a woman with experience. The fact that she’s at least double my age only makes her
more attractive to me.

I always
dilly-dally at the Williams’ pool, taking twice as long as I
should, just on the hopes that I’ll get a chance to talk with Mrs.
Williams. I know she doesn’t see the same in me that I see in her —
how could she? I’m twenty, a college student, and she’s a
successful woman with a successful husband. I’m just the pool boy
to her, nothing more.
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