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A Reflection of Evil

Stephanie was a twenty-one-year-old who had grown up knowing that she turned heads. To say she was attractive would be an understatement but it was her figure that really got her noticed. She had a perfect hour glass shape and to top that off she had large but firm breasts. You could say that she received more than her fair share in the looks department. However, we don’t get to choose how we’re arranged as we grow up, that all comes down to genetics.

Stephanie was in the process of moving homes as her first marriage had ended disastrously. Believe it or not her husband had been found sleeping with someone else. That sort of thing makes you wonder doesn’t it? I mean here was Stephanie the perfect ten and her husband feels like it’s necessary to sleep around. Talk about thinking with your dick. 

At this moment, in time she was looking for a few things for her new home and the one thing she wanted more than anything else was a large stand-alone mirror that she could put in her bedroom. Stephanie was a fan of the old movies her mother had watched years ago, and seeing the heroines in their bedrooms, with the flowing drapes and thick carpets reminded her of the genteel days of the past. She fell in love with the Cheval or stand-alone mirrors that always seemed to dominate those bedrooms, and now that she was furnishing a new home, she made the decision to buy one. She’d been told by some of her close friends about a nearby antique store that had a few good-sized mirrors and she hadn’t been steered wrong. 

Walking through the aisles of the store was like walking in the past, and spotting an area in the back, she saw that they did indeed have a few stand-alone mirrors. The light fixtures beamed down on the selection of mirrors they had available and Stephanie spotted the one she wanted almost right away. It seemed to have a presence of its own as it stood there, dominating the other mirrors, with its unique style. It’s heavy, black, cast iron frame enclosed the beveled mirrored surface, holding it securely in place, and led to a sturdy base softened by scrolling feet. Gleaming intricate brass designs of tiny naked women were scattered around the black frame, it was simply stunning. It made the rest of the mirrors look plain and boring.
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