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Cancelled

Cancelled. Melissa couldn't believe her luck. The preparation took months to wear the tomb-raiding heroine costume at the Halloween party. It was to be perfection, Michealanglo's Mona Lisa, Homer's Odyssey, or Magnum Opus. The hot mom was supposed to put the neighborhood women to shame and reclaim the number one milf rating. The secret poll, which somehow always leaked to the women of the neighborhood, was conducted by the men of Morningwood. The polls would open in a matter of weeks. The victor would become the unofficial queen of Morningwood.

The victory was guaranteed if she could have strutted the tight top, pushup bra with perma nipple, tight shorts, opened-toed heels with a fresh pedi to drive the foot fetish fanatics crazy, and long black playful pigtails that sparked dark desires of pulling them while pounding her from behind. Melissa stomped to the kitchen to soothe her rage in the only way she knew how. The cork popped, and the chilled Preseco flowed into the glass. Curses stumbled past her lips as her brain developed a new plan. She needed a way to gain an advantage against her rivals without the party.  

"Becky Backbender forced Laura Lips to cancel the party," deliberated Melissa. She took another gulp of the liquid before she poured another glass. "I can't believe this. Maybe, if I...or if I....no, that's not it. Ugh! How can this happen to me? I ate like a damn gerbil for months. I was going to be number one again."

Melissa leaned against the sink, examining the bottom of the glass through the cool liquid. The bite of the bubbly forced her to gasp. Maybe she should slow down, she thought, but she couldn't. The rage inside of her was too great. The phone screen lit with the party's reminder. The rage forced her to consume another glass. Eventually, she would pay the price for the rapid consumption, but she wasn't concerned because she would deal with that when the time came. 

The door opened, and Melissa was pulled from visions of revenge and glory. Her daughter Kaylynn walked into the house and paused when she saw her mother. The blond daughter held a large green and black package. Kaylynn's blue eyes inspected her mother from the manicured toes to her pigtails. Her eyes darted to the half-drunk green bottle and then to the glass. Detective work complete. Kaylynn had questions for her mother. 

"I thought you had a party, Mom? Why are you here? You are supposed to be gone, bruh," said Kaylynn as she kicked off her slippers. 
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