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Shannon stripped off her clothes and climbed into bed.  She
pulled her dog-eared book out of the drawer of her nightstand and
turned to one of her favorite scenes.  Shannon kept most of
her books on the shelf, but there were a special few that she kept
in the nightstand drawer.  She didn’t care to share her love
of erotica with just anyone.

Shannon was 35.  She was a petite brunette with an
hourglass figure.  Her tits were a little bigger than she
would have liked, but men sure seemed to love them.

She was about halfway through the scene when she pulled her
vibrator from the same drawer.  She turned it on high and
placed it on her clit, holding it in place with one hand, while
holding the book with the other.  Just as she got close to
climaxing, the vibrator sputtered and died.  “Oh, crap! 
Did I already use another set of batteries?” she asked herself.

She reached back into the drawer to get more of the batteries
that were always kept on hand for this purpose.  Her hand
found nothing.  Finally, she got onto her knees and leaned
over the side of the bed to look in the drawer. 
Nothing.  She’d used them all.  Again.  How many
packs of the warehouse size batteries could one girl use in a
year?

She propped herself up on her pillows, and inserted the
vibrator.  Usually she preferred just to use the vibrating
function on her nub until she came, but that wouldn’t work
tonight.  She kept holding the book with her left hand while
fucking herself with her right.  What she wouldn’t give for a
nice hard cock right about now. 

Shannon was between boyfriends again.  She tended to not be
able to stick with any one guy long.  She liked the variety of
dicks that playing the field offered, but on nights like this, she
sure would prefer the real thing.  She thrust the toy in and
out of her pussy like a pro.  As she was about to climax, she
set the book down and used her free hand to pinch her
nipples.  Finally she groaned out loud.  She left her
vibrator deep inside her as she picked her book back up.  It
would save time later.

She heard a sound at the window and glanced over.  She
hated curtains, preferring to have her home filled with natural
light, so she could see straight into the backyard.  Someone
was out there.  She pulled on a robe, still clenching the
vibrator inside of her, and walked to the back door.

“Who’s there?” she called out as she opened it.

“It’s just us, Ms. Mitchell,” said a deep voice.

“Oh, hi, John.  Hi, Sam.  What are you boys doing in
my yard at this time of night?” she asked.

Technically John and Sam weren’t boys.  They were twins who
lived with their parents next door, and were home from college for
the summer.  She had known them since they were in high
school, and couldn’t seem to think of them as men.

Sam and John were fraternal twins.  They were both tall
with blond hair and blue eyes, but Sam was just a bit more
muscular, and he was definitely the more outspoken of the
two. 

They stepped into the light from her back porch.  They were
both in just shorts.  As her gaze travelled up and down them,
she noticed that they both sported huge hard-ons that were
thrusting against the front of their shorts.  Had they been
watching her?

“Well, um, would you believe we came over to see if your flowers
needed watering?” John asked.

She shook her head trying to look stern, but more turned on than
ever, knowing they’d probably been watching.

“We were watching you with your vibrator through the window,”
Sam said boldly.  “We’ve been doing that since you first moved
in.”

They couldn’t have been more than fifteen when she first moved
in, so she must have given them a true education.  She
laughed.  “Did you boys learn anything?”

John blushed a little.  “Well, not tonight, but we sure did
five years ago.  Neither of us had ever seen a naked girl
outside of magazines back then.”

“Why don’t you two have girlfriends to spend the summer nights
with?” she asked.

Sam said, “No one has ever been able to compare to you. 
Girls our age aren’t nearly as horny as you are.  We’ve seen
you make yourself come four or five times in a night.”

“Well, why don’t you boys come in and you can watch from up
close?  It’s not like you won’t sneak back and watch through
the window anyway,” she said.
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