A DAY WITH NENA & FANNY


After completing  my paper work  the paper work I was ready to print and mail it to court. I depress the print button, the screen indicates the printer  needs a new cartrige. Panic! Paperwork has to get to the post office before 5:00p.m. and its 4:30! I rush to the print shop with the diskette and blank envelopes, ask for five copies each. Fanny says it will take a few minutes as she hands the disk to Nena.  I immediately start addressing the envelopes while Nena begins to develop the print media.  While I am sitting adressing envelopes, Fanny leans on the counter on her elbows and asks about my current case. I explain its an answer to a dissolution proceedeing and that it must be post marked with today's date.  As I finish with the curent line of address I glance up at Fanny who is wearing a black tank top and hip hugging pedal pushers. 


As I look up from my papers, I can see her exposed cleavage to the dark areolas of her nipples.  The smooth brown skin of her tits is taut as her huge breasts struggle to escape the loose confinement of her bra.  I stare at the exposed flesh while she smiles at me, looks down at herself then at me again, still smiling and says "Whoops!" 

I say:  "No, Whoopers! Stay as you are while I finish."  She started to arise but instead repositioned her spread legs while arching her back to  perk up her ample ass. This exposed her breast more but all I could see was the top of her breast and bra to the areolas, not the nipple itself.  "Enough!" she said while sliding her thumbs down on both bra straps to the bra, hands and fingers cupping her bra and breast outside while she repositions her golden beauties with quick shakes to the left and right of her bra and stands.  Nena reappears from the back with the papers held high overhead in the right hand, disk in the other and yells:  "Ready!"  She is wearing a faded light blue three-quarter sleeve top that exposes her wash-board mid-riff and covers her just below her lovely breasts but exposes the bottom of her tit in the upraised arm and denim pants.  I take the papers and hand the girls a hundred dollar bill and say:  " Thanks a lot, gotta get to the post office, I'll get the change later. Meet me at Pioneer at seven tonight, I'll buy you both dinner." I rush out the door into my car and stuff the envelopes as I drive to the post office…


Having delivered the papers to the post office, I rushed home, filed my copies of papers and proceeded to shit, shower and shave. After putting on a white t-shirt, red bikini briefs, I decided to wear  white shirt, black slacks, and a vivid green-yellow on black tie with a pair of love birds design.  As I sat in  the ol' white 280-Z enroute to Pioneer restaurant I began to reflect menu, after dinner drinks and generally plans for the evening.  

The girls were seated at the back corner table and in a lively conversation when I arrived.  Nena with a deep v-neck long-sleeve white ruffled blouse, sans bra, bare mid-riff, lavender miniskirt and purple 4 inch heeled shoes.  As she gesticulated and the neck ruffles moved, her pink areolas and nipples were momentarily visible then they would ensconce behind the ruffles and hint their presence by the erect nubs ostensibly pointing upward from her chest.  Fanny wore a black skirt
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