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Janice Robinson sat in the living room of her new home. The divorce was finalized three months ago to this date. Ten years ago, her marriage to her ex-husband Daniel started to backslide for no reason other than the stresses of the modern economy. They had a very good home and a zero-interest loan with their son, Jack, entering middle school.

When the economy went south in 2008, Daniel lost his job and their loan reset causing them to move into a smaller house in the same school district. Life was tough for a few years with Daniel and Janice slowly growing apart. They made a pact to stay together until Jack was out of high school in order to cause as little disruption to him as possible. 

There was some tension in the household, but when Daniel got a new job, everything seemed to settle down. Maybe it was Daniel working after job hunting for two years or being on a more stable footing but the household began returning to normal. 

Four years later, when Jack graduated from high school everything appeared to be back to normal. Neither one wanted to bring up the subject of their agreement as they worked together to help put Jack through college.

They were both happy opening up to new experiences. They became foodies and Janice started working out at the local gym. 

Life was good for Janice and Daniel; in fact, life could not be better.  They were taking vacations together and enjoying life in ways that resembled the time when they were dating.

Then the bottom fell out, Daniel moved out on a Wednesday when Janice was at work filing for divorce from Janice at the end of the day.

Janice’s life was shattered, broken into a thousand pieces. When she found out that Daniel had been cheating on her for the past two years with a twenty-one year old co-worker each of the thousand pieces broke into a thousand more pieces.

It took two years for the divorce to be finalized as they agreed that the house would be sold, but there were no buyers in the struggling economy.

The first thing Janice did was find herself a new house. Something small and cozy with a second bedroom for Jack when he was home on break and a third guest bedroom. 

Hitting the dating scene was problematic. Janice met Daniel when she was nineteen and had Jack when she was twenty-one, just out of college. She had very little experience dating but continued going to the gym working on toning her body.

The gym was a place of comfort for Janice. She spent the time working out on the stepper for thirty minutes a day plus time on the Smith Machine. A good workout made all of Janice’s problems melt away. 

The clubs were full of young men and as much as she wanted, no needed, a tryst she felt out of place. Her friends were all married with kids either starting college or high school.

Online dating was a complete mess. She loved her smartphone and the apps were neat, but she felt like all of the interested guys were perverse or unattractive. 

At the gym, guys were scared to approach Janice, thinking she was already dating someone. The guys at the gym were more interested in looking at the menu than sampling. Ass to grass squats at the Smith Machine were met with plenty of stares, but nobody ready to step up to the plate.

Janice resigned herself to a glass of wine and a romantic movie hoping that one day a tall, handsome man swept her off her feet. Oh yeah, that happened once before and she had a happy accident while watching the full moon shine onto the local lake.

Janice figured this was just another speed bump in life. 

Outside, she was happy with her job, going to the gym, and her growing collection of wine corks from different vineyards around the world.

Inside, she was lonely, hoping for anything. All of the shows on television showed a cougar or milf like herself with guys lined up at the door.

Janice nursed her glass of wine picking up her smartphone. Let’s see if she could have any luck tonight. Swipe right, swipe left, right, right, left, right, no return interest, left, left, no return interest, right, no return interest, left, left, no return interest. Nothing, once again.

At least Jack would be home this weekend from college. This was midway through Fall semester of his senior year and having Jack around the house for a few days always brightened Janice’s spirits. Maybe she could convince him to add a desk to the spare bedroom, turning it into a study.

Janice’s phone beeped causing her to rush and pick it up hoping that someone showed interest, but the notification was no returned interest.

How could nobody want prime milf gym pussy? Her ass was 40 inches. D cup breasts. Dyed blonde hair with pink tips. She looked smoking hot. 

Janice decided to go to bed early sending Jack a text before she walked into her bedroom asking what time he would be home.

Jack received the text walking back from the library with is friend, Chris.

‘My mom wants to know when we are arriving back,’ Jack said.

‘Did you tell her I was coming this weekend,’ Chris asked.

‘I will tell her now. You are done at three, right?’

‘Yeah, if we get out before four, we should just miss rush hour traffic.’

‘Yeah, I finish up at two so just head over and we will leave.’

‘Word, thanks for inviting me over this weekend.’

‘No problem.’

The next day Chris hurried back to his dorm grabbing his weekend bag before heading over to Jack’s dorm. They were able to get out by 3:30 beating rush hour traffic, ensuring they were back at Janice’s before 5:30.

The guys arrived at Janice’s house around five dropping their stuff off before heading out to happy hour. Janice arrived back home around six to see Jack’s bag in his room and Chris’s stuff in the guest bedroom. Janice never met Chris before so it will be nice to meet one of his college friends. This weekend, she would have two men around the house to keep her company. 
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