The New House

By Little Dreamer

I was in my 30’s and a single parent. My daughter Kimberly was 13 with long brown hair and small firm breasts, a perfect body and full of teenage energy. 

The apartment we were living in didn’t have a big yard and Kimberly wanted a pool for the summer, and I did to. 

I started looking for a new place to move to when I heard of a place on the edge of town. It was a very nice looking house, and cheep for the area. I wasted no time and got a lone from the bank to buy it.  

  Kimberly loved it; the best part was it had a pool in the back yard that was screened in for privacy. 

The place was grate it had big rooms and was close to my work and Kimberly school. Plus with all that room Kimberly was able to have her friends sleep over when she wonted to. 

The first week was hard for Kim and I to sleep with all the new noises at night in the house. Kim ended up sleeping in my bed with me all that week. 

I didn’t tell Kim but I noticed things weren’t always where I put them, it was like some one was moving stuff around at night.

