TANYA KELLER’S UNEXPECTED VISITORS

  George Conner was standing on the second floor deck of his parents’ house looking out towards where the river was this late spring afternoon.  The eighteen year old couldn’t believe how bad the spring floods had been this year.  Neither he nor his parents could remember the river flooding this high before.  They and all their neighbors were so happy that they didn’t live right on the river and the state required the hundred and fifty foot green space at this location otherwise all of their homes would have flooded as happened upstream and downstream.  As it was the water came up to just fifty feet short of the houses and wiped out a lot of the trees where it flooded last weekend.

  It was a Friday afternoon and his parents were out of town for a long weekend getaway, as George was getting ready to go back in and get his homework done.  It still was hard for him to believe he’d be graduating from high school soon and be heading off to college a few months after that.  Since he had a GPA that was always higher than 3.5, George had no problem being accepted by the college he wanted to go too.  George stood a little less than 6’1” tall, weighed about 180 lbs, had brunette hair, and blue eyes.  During school, George was on the cross-country team and kept himself fit though he wasn’t overly muscular.

  Turning to go back in, George saw into his neighbor’s house first floor.  It looked as if Miss Keller was going out to a formal event tonight.  Tanya Keller, their forty-five year old neighbor and the neighborhood bitch.  George remembered when she bought the house next door to their house six years ago when he was twelve and she was thirty-five.  The previous neighbor’s had been terrific but they had retired and their kids were fully-grown so they had sold the house and moved to Florida.  Then Miss Keller had moved in much to everyone’s regret.  She was a single woman who had never married or had children so it seemed strange that she bought a three-floor house (basement, 1st, and second).  Their neighborhood was a desirable neighborhood (a prestigious gated community), she had made a fortune in investments and business, and it was a prestige thing.  Their two houses were very similar in design and both had in ground swimming pools but while both houses had decks around the pools but her house didn’t have a second floor deck.  Before she had moved in, Miss Keller had done a lot of remodeling to the house.

  It was shortly after she had moved in that they all discovered what an arrogant bitch Miss Keller was.  Apparently she hated kids and always complained to everyone in the neighborhood about their kids and the noise they made though no one had never complained before or since, just her.  When George had pool parties with fellow kids, Miss Keller always complained about the noise they made even though the parties had never been exceptionally noisy and always quieted down as it got dark.  Hell, she even bitched when his parents had parties.  At the neighborhood association meetings she was always complaining or bitching about something.  George remembered when he was fifteen and his parents had come back from a meeting.  They told him Miss Keller was complaining as normal and one of the neighbors had said if she didn’t like the neighborhood maybe she should move.  Apparently she had become indignant at that and thought everyone else should adjust their ways to accommodate her!

  “She’s such a bitch!” George thought.  “And I want to fuck the shit out of her!”

  George had wanted Miss Keller since she had moved in next door.  At that time he was just starting puberty and had focused on her ever since.  When she had first moved in, Miss Keller stood a little over 5’8”, had natural red hair in a bob cut, green eyes, long legs, was a little bit pudgy but nicely shaped, and had 34FF boobs!  He had found out her boob size when he was thirteen.  A stray dog had knocked over her garbage can, he had chased the dog away, and put the garbage away finding a couple of her old bras.  Of course he checked to see what her bra size was.  Since then he was pretty certain she colored her hair to hide the graying and she had put on a few more pounds but George still found her so hot.  That ass of hers was always nicely shaped and George had wanted to pound it for years.

  What he really liked was she’d come out and sun herself on her pool deck during the summer in her bikini.  From his corner bedroom on the second floor he could look down from one window and see her on the deck.  With his blinds closed he could sit there and look down at her without her knowing he was doing it.  He had taken a lot of digital photos and videos from there of her over the years and had jacked off many times as he watched her pretending she was the one jacking him off.  George had an even better view at times from the other window in his bedroom, which looked down at what had been a first floor bedroom that she had converted into a den/office.  For some reason she would occasionally use the bathroom down there to shower and get dressed and usually left her blinds open.  Once again with his blinds closed and, if night, his lights out, George could catch views of her depending on where she stood in various stages of dress and undress.  Many times he had seen her nude though from a distance!  Still, she was nude and when he got binoculars he was able to get some good views including the fact she shaved her pussy.  There were a few times he had gotten some good video of her and George had spent many times lying on his bed jerking off to the video fantasizing it was Miss Keller doing it.  There had been many adolescent fantasies of his with her ranging from them making passionate love to her punishing him by spanking his ass for spying on her then forcibly taking him.

  George couldn’t explain his lust for her.  For some reason he seemed more attractive to older women, in their thirties and above than he did in girls his own age or young women.  It wasn’t that he didn’t date girls around his age and he had gotten a few blowjobs but he always imagined it was Miss Keller or some other older woman he had seen or knew giving him it.  The girls his age just didn’t excite him like older women did.  In the last few years he had even started eyeing his own mother and enjoyed the occasional times he got to see her boobs, ass, or pussy nude.

  Today Miss Keller was using the office/den again to shower and get dressed.  George wondered what the function she was going to and if she had a date.  Though he didn’t know for certain, George was pretty certain she was bisexual and leaned towards women.  Miss Keller did have various people come over and spend the night or the weekend and it was always a couple or a woman always in their mid to late twenties of various races.  He found that rather interesting since Miss Keller apparently was a bigot.  She was always a bitch to the Hispanic house cleaners that came twice a week and the Hispanic yard maintenance people that came once a week to her place.  Plus she didn’t seem happy that the neighborhood wasn’t a white only neighborhood.

  George wished she’d fool around in the office/den so he could get a view but never did.  They were always apparently in one of the upstairs bedroom or the basement and George wondered what renovations she had done to the basement.  The previous owners had, like George’s parents, made the basement up as a combination den, entertainment center, wet bar, and game area but Miss Keller had apparently renovated it.  No one from the neighborhood had ever been invited in so no one knew the full extent of the remodeling.

  It was obvious it was a formal function she was going to tonight with the formal but sexy black dress she had laid out.  He watched and saw Miss Keller coming out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her.  At first he was going to head into his bedroom so he could watch her from behind the blinds in his bedroom but then a thought occurred to him.  His parents weren’t here, he could hop the fence and spy on her through her window!

  George quickly ran down the stairs, out the back door, and jumped the fence into Miss Keller’s back yard.  He saw that she hadn’t fully closed her back door and thought about sneaking in there to get a look but decided it would be too risky.  Carefully he positioned himself by the window so he could look in without her spotting him unless she looked directly at him.  What was really exciting was she had the window open so there was on obstruction of his view.  She was now sitting on a chair drying her hair, she had changed styles several times over the years, and once it was dry she put it up in a bun.  After that Miss Keller put on some makeup and then started to get dressed.  Taking off the towel, George finally saw her nude closer and clearer than he had ever before.  He licked his lips at the view of her luscious, shapely ass.  When she turned slightly he got to see those magnificently large boobs of hers.  Miss Keller’s areolas were the size of a silver dollar and her tits looked to be around a half inch long.  George could feel his dick becoming fully erect and getting sticky as pre-jizz seeped from it.

  Unconsciously, George moved his right hand down to the bulge in his jeans and started to rub his dick as he watched her starting to get dressed.  First she slipped on a lacy black G-string panty and then a lacy black garter belt.  Then George watched as Miss Keller slipped on a black stocking over her long left leg hooking it to the straps on the garter belt then she did the same with a stocking on her right leg.  George didn’t see a bra lying about so he figured she was going braless tonight.  The thought of those huge, sweet jugs of hers braless in a sexy black formal dress got George even more excited.  He’d love to see her tits poking out through the material of the dress.  Once she was dressed and gone George knew he’d be jerking off several times tonight fantasizing about her.

  Continuing to watch Miss Keller, George saw her reach for her dress but at the last minute stopped.  Instead, she reached down and put on the strapped stiletto high-heeled shoes then got up and walked to a full-length mirror.  Standing in front of it she turned around admiring herself in the mirror for around a minute.  Then she headed back to where her dress was laid out at as George desperately tried not to moan in delight as he continued to lightly rub his dick through his jeans.

  As she reached for dress something caught George’s eye, a movement over by the door to the room.  Looking over he saw what the movement was, it was an earthworm or that’s what it could be best described as.  It looked like an earthworm, a giant earthworm that is.  The thing was easily over ten feet in length and around a foot in diameter.  George couldn’t believe it, how did an earthworm get so large?  What he didn’t know was this was an ancient type of worm that had one roamed the area centuries before but had died out except for this one.  It had been in a state of suspended animation for centuries till the flooding happened.  The water had reached where the worm was reviving it after all these centuries and forcing it to the surface.  It was now out looking for food for it hadn’t fed in centuries.

  There was a reason these worms became extinct.  These worms did eat undecayed leaf and plant matter like most worms but they preferred another type of food, fresh meat.  These worms stalked their prey and hunted not only the wild game but the local native tribe members as well.  That’s why these worms went extinct, the local tribal members hunted them to extinction.  They’d use themselves for bait to draw the worms out and when the worms came after them the others that were in hiding would come out and kill the worm.  This one had been missed though and was now out to feed.  It had sensed Miss Keller and was now ready to strike.

  George watched as the worm whipped its front end at her legs knocking them out from under her.  Miss Keller fell backwards hitting the floor with the thud knocking the wind out of her and George could hear her gasping for air.  Then she saw what it was that had attacked her and George could see the look of stark terror on her face.  The mouth of the worm opened and it opened wide as it moved towards her.  She reached above her head with her arms and hands to try and push the worm away.  In her panic between the worm and having the wind knocked out of her, Miss Keller inadvertently shoved her hands into the worm’s mouth!

  Standing there shocked not believing what he was seeing, George saw the worm start to swallow Miss Keller pulling her into his mouth via her arms.  He could see her desperately struggling to pull her arms out of the worm’s mouth and the look of panic on her face as the worm pulled her further into its mouth.  George could also hear her desperate attempts to scream but being nothing more than gasps of air coming from her.  Finally, George snapped out of the trance he was in and rushed towards the back door to try and rescue Miss Keller.  As he ran through the house and just before he entered the room George finally heard a scream come from Miss Keller then nothing.

  Entering the bedroom he saw why she wasn’t screaming anymore.  The worm had swallowed all of her arms as well as her head.  The mouth of the worm was closed around her neck and it had stopped swallowing her, at least momentarily.  George didn’t understand why the worm had stopped not realizing how much of a strain it was for the worm to swallow such large prey.  It would quickly swallow enough of the prey till it was certain the prey was trapped with no chance of escape.  It would rest for several minutes then it would start to swallow the rest of the prey more slowly than during the initial attack.

  Looking around the room, George was trying to find something to attack and kill the worm with but he kept glancing back at Miss Keller’s struggling body.  She was kicking her legs around in a panic and though he couldn’t see into the worm he could make out where her arms were pushing against the inside of the worm in her futile struggle to break free.  From out of the worm’s mouth he could see what he could only guess was something like saliva oozing out onto and down Miss Keller’s neck.  Then he heard it, her cries and screams for help.  They were quite muffled coming from the inside of the worm and could only be faintly heard by someone in the same room close by.  His search for a weapon halted as he stared down in fascination at her luscious semi-nude body that was being swallowed by the worm.  Her boobs were wildly bouncing about as she struggled to free herself.  Then he realized something, he still had his hard-on and he was feeling even more excited by what he was seeing than he was when he was watching her through the window.

  All these last six years fantasizing about her and now George was standing above her looking at her beautiful nearly nude body.  Those boobs of hers were screaming at him to grab them.  Plus there was something about her being swallowed by the worm that was making George even hornier.

  “What the hell.” George thought in his horny state.  “I can still get her out of there but I can’t pass this up!”

  With that thought George knelt down by her right side, reached out, grabbed those huge boobs of hers with his hands, and started to fondle and grope them.  He could hear her screams from inside the worm go from horror and panic to now include screams of protest especially when he place his mouth over her right tit and started to suck on it while his right hand continued to grope her left boob.  This all seemed so surreal to George, after all these years of wanting to manhandle and suck on her boobs he was finally able to do it and it was more enjoyable than he had dared dreamed.  For a few minutes George sucked on her right tit then moved his mouth over to her left tit.  His right hand that had been groping her left boob he slid down to between Miss Keller’s legs and started to rub her pussy lips through her G-string panty while moving his left hand to her right boob to grope it some more.

  As he did this, George could hear Miss Keller’s muffled screams of fear and protest from inside the worm.  He figured she was probably wondering why the person out here wasn’t saving her.  After a few minutes of doing this, George could feel her pussy becoming wet and though she was still screaming he could hear muffled moans of pleasure also coming from Miss Keller and her tits were becoming nice and firm.  Her struggling had stopped by now and she had spread her legs apart to give George easier access to her pussy with his fingers.  Then it happened, Miss Keller cummed and George heard her scream in pleasure from inside of the worm.  As she finished cumming George realized the worm had started to swallow her again.  The worm had come to just above her boobs and George figured it would be best to move away from the worm’s mouth to keep him from getting caught by the worm.

  Standing up, George thought he should probably do something to free Miss Keller but he was still feeling horny.  He could hear her muffled pleas from inside the worm to save her but George saw that there was still plenty of time left so why not have some more fun with her?  Smelling the pussy juices on his hand, George decided he wanted a taste of her pussy but he needed to quickly do something first.  His erection rubbing against his underwear was causing him to squirm and feel quite uncomfortable plus all the pre-jizz coming from the slit of his dick was making a sticky mess inside of his underwear.

  George quickly stripped off his clothes till he was only in his underwear.  The front area of the underwear was quite wet looking and there was a big bulge in it.  It didn’t take long for George to get his underwear off and his dick popped out.  He had quite a bushy patch of pubic hair around his dick and his dick was quite larger than average.  It was almost nine inches long and a bit over two inches in thickness.

  Once he was naked, George went between Miss Keller’s legs, knelt down, and spread her legs apart.  As he lowered his head towards her pussy, George saw that the worm’s mouth was sliding over Miss Keller’s massive boobs.  It looked like it was taking the worm some effort to get his mouth over them and he could se the worm’s saliva oozing down the side of her boobs.  Watching for a few moments fascinated by the worm swallowing her boobs, George finally went back to his plans to “eat” Miss Keller.  She was struggling again with her legs trying to kick George with them but he was too strong and pinned her legs.  He used his right hand to hold her left leg firm while he planted part of his own body across her right leg.  With his left hand he grabbed the panty and moved it off of her pussy lips with a couple of his fingers while using his other fingers to rub her pussy and George pushed his tongue into her pussy.

  “Oh God, it tastes so good!” George thought to himself.

  As both George and the worm continued to eat Miss Keller in heir own unique way, she desperately struggled to break free of both of them.  George struggled to keep her under control and her screams were becoming a bit more muffled the further she slid into the worm.  Despite this, George could easily tell that Miss Keller was swearing at whoever it was that was out there.  It was a relief to him that she didn’t know who was taking sexual advantage of her.  As he continued to lick and finger her pussy, George noticed her struggling was lessening and she was beginning to moan in pleasure again.  Taking a quick glance up, he saw the worm’s mouth slipping over her tits, which were again now nice and firm.  George guessed that the feel of the worm’s mouth against them was as stimulating to her as when he was playing with them.

  Suddenly, George had to struggle to keep Miss Keller under control again.  She was madly bucking about in his grip.  At first he thought she was struggling to break free again but then realized she was doing this because she was cumming again.  Realizing this, George worked even harder on her pussy with his fingers and tongue.  Then he heard the muffled scream of pleasure coming from inside the worm as she cummed.  For all his efforts George was rewarded with mouthful after mouthful of her pussy juices.  As much as he tried, George couldn’t get all of her pussy juices and some sprayed into his face though he did get most of it.

  When she finally finished cumming, George didn’t miss a beat.  He quickly knelt up, grabbed her thighs spreading her legs apart as wide as he could and lifting her ass up off of the floor, and scooted up so his dick was pointing right at her pussy lips and her ass cheeks were sitting on his thighs.  Much to George’s surprise, Miss Keller didn’t even resist and she even seemed to try and to open her legs as much as she could seemingly knowing what was coming next.

  “Damn, I can’t believe I’m going to get to do this!” George thought excitedly.

  With that thought, he shoved his dick up into Miss Keller’s pussy and started to fuck her.  It felt better than he had ever dared hope or dream and he pounded away as he watched her boobs disappear into the worm’s mouth.  All he could hear coming from inside the worm were muffled moans of pleasure from Miss Keller.

  “Fuck, is she getting off on this as much as I am?” George wondered.

  As he continued fucking her, George could hear Miss Keller’s muffled moans getting louder.  He figured she must be getting off on this as much, no, even more than he was.  After all, he was just screwing her as he watched her getting swallowed whole but she was being screwed and eaten alive!  George figured if he were being eaten alive he’d be totally freaking out.

  “OH GOD!!!” George screamed in pleasure as he had his first orgasm from sexual intercourse.

  His rhythm of fucking increased as he felt his dick shooting off spurts of jizz into Miss Keller’s pussy.  As he continued to cum, George felt her body quivering in his grip and muffled screams coming from inside that were screams of pleasure.  George realized that Miss Keller was also cumming.

  “SHIT!!!  This is so fucking great!” George thought as continued to cum.

  As Enjoyable as it was all good things must come to an end and George finished shooting the last of his jizz into her pussy.  Feeling his dick going limp, George started to pull his dick out of her pussy.  By now the worm had swallowed Miss Keller to just above her bellybutton and George could see some of the worm’s saliva beginning to seep into it.

  George was feeling somewhat exhausted from the sex and his body was slightly sweaty as he started to consider how to rescue Miss Keller.  The obvious choice was to kill the worm but how to do that without injuring her was the big question.  As he knelt there contemplating what to do, he heard Miss Keller screaming something from inside of the worm.  Listening closely, George could hear what she was screaming.

  “FUCK ME AGAIN!  PLEASE, FUCK ME SOME MORE!!!” Miss Keller was shouting.

  Hearing this and being young, George’s dick was becoming erect again.  Without a second thought, he rammed his dick back into her pussy and started fucking her again.  Coming from inside the worm, he could hear Miss Keller continuing her moaning in pleasure.

  “I’ve got to be careful.” George thought.  “Need to watch so I pull my cock out before the worm gets down there.”

  The two of them continued their perverse fucking.  George was finding the second time even more pleasurable since he was taking longer to cum this time so he could enjoy the feeling of his dick rubbing against the inside of her pussy more.  From inside of the worm he could hear Miss Keller screaming in delight.  As the worm got closer to her pussy, George increased the rhythm of his fucking so he would cum in time.  The bottom of the worm was already moving over the top of his thighs and the feeling of its wet, squishy body just added to the arousal George was experiencing.  He began to worry that he wouldn’t cum before the worm got to him.  It would be anticlimactic to have to pull out before his orgasm struck but he needed worry.  George cummed with around a little over an inch to spare before the worm reached him.

  Miss Keller was violently shaking in his grip and George knew she was cumming as well.  Both of them were howling in pleasure form their orgasm.  It was all George could do to keep an eye on the worm until he finished cumming.  It worked out perfectly for him, the last shot of his jizz finished just in time for him to pull out before the worm would’ve gotten to his dick.

  By now George was drenched in sweat and he quickly got away from in-between Miss Keller’s legs and the worm.  As he got to his feet George found that his legs were a bit unsteady from the combination of being knelt down on them for as long as he had been plus the from the exhaustion of the sex.  He staggered over to his clothes and decided to get dressed before he tackled getting Miss Keller free of the worm.

  As he got dressed, George watched as the worm continued to swallow her.  Her legs were finally beginning to stop quivering from the orgasm she had just experienced.  Now they were beginning to struggle as she again began to try and escape from the worm.  Her moans and screams of pleasure once again turned to screams of fear and panic.  Whatever sexual perversion she had been enjoying from being raped at the same time she was being swallowed whole by a creature had passed.  Miss Keller was now in a panic again at the fear of being eaten alive.  George could hear her begging for whomever had just fucked her to rescue her from the worm.

  By now George was fully dressed and tying his shoes.  As he got dressed he did so without looking at his clothes.  He wanted to watch the worm continue to swallow Miss Keller since he found it so exciting and arousing.  George’s limp dick was now fully erect again and he found himself wishing he could fuck her some more but the worm now was down to Miss Keller’s mid-thighs.  This caused her legs to be pinned together so all she could do was basically kick them up and down.  Standing up, George considered the best option was to go to the kitchen and get one of the knives from the kitchen.  He figured she’d have one of those standard six-piece block knife set like his parents had in their kitchen.  There were some good, long, sharp knives in those sets and he figured he could kill the worm with one of them and then cut her out.

  “Wait a minute.” George thought as he was about to run out into the kitchen.  “I just raped her, TWICE!  If I rescue her she’ll know it was me.  She could have me arrested!  Oh fuck, what do I do?!”

  George was now pacing around trying not to panic.  He could hear Miss Keller continuing to plead with him to save her.  Other thoughts went through his mind as he tried to come up with a way to save her without her knowing whom it was that had raped her.  Calling 911 on his cell phone or from his home wouldn’t work since the 911 center had caller ID.  There were no phone booths anywhere near where he could go call anomalously.  He then thought he could go over to a neighbor’s house and tell them he thought he had heard something coming from Miss Keller’s house that didn’t sound right.  This would probably raise too many questions about him as well he decided.  In his now panicked state the simplest solution didn’t even come to him.  He could dial 911 on Miss Keller’s phone, making certain not to leave any fingerprints, and then takeoff for a friend’s house.  The 911 center would dispatch a police car to check on the 911 call since they’d get no response over the phone.  He’d be nowhere around when the police arrived and could claim he was out and about then went to his friend’s house.

  All during this time George continued to watch the worm swallow Miss Keller.  The worm had just slid her knees into its mouth so she couldn’t really kick her legs about anymore.  All she could really do was thrash her feet about now.  The site of those beautiful legs of hers in stockings and sexy shoes disappearing into the worm’s mouth was driving George wild with lust.  He was now madly rubbing the bulge in the front of his jeans as he watched her legs slowly disappear leaving only her shoes sticking out of the worm’s mouth and they too finally disappeared as George cummmed in his underwear.

  “FUCK!  FUCK!  FUCK!!!  WHAT DO I DO?” George thought in panic.

  George could hear her screams turning from fear to agony and his dick went limp.  By now most of Miss Keller’s body from the hips up was in the worm’s gizzard and were being subjected to the digestive acids in the gizzard.  This is what George suspected was happening and it further panicked him.  He thought if she was being digested there was no way to save her now, it was too late.  What he didn’t realize was the digestive acids weren’t causing any physical harm yet, it just hurt worse than anything Miss Keller had experienced before.  It would take a few hours for the acids to actually start breaking down her body during which she could be pulled out without much real injury to her body and even when they started to break down her body though, if it hadn’t been too long she would still be savable.  The agony she was feeling now would pale in comparison to the agony of her body being dissolved.  What would be worse was that she could still be alive for a few more hours as she was being digested to experience this agony.

  All rational thought was now long gone from George’s mind as he watched the worm head towards the back door.  He could make out the bulge that was Miss Keller inside the worm’s body squirming about and her muffled screams of agony still emanated from the worm.  The only thing George found himself able to do was follow the worm in a transfixed state as it went out the door into her backyard where George had realized night had set in.

  At that point George wondered how the worm had gotten into her backyard.  After all, she had that high wooden fence all around her backyard like everyone else had in the neighborhood.  That’s when George saw it, a little washed out area under the fence that the worm obviously crawled under.  He realized there was no way the worm could fit under the fence with Miss Keller’s body inside of it.  The fact that it was a worm and could dig out a way never occurred to George’s frazzled mind.  He feared the worm would be trapped in her yard now and be discovered.  Of course once the authorities realized the worm had eaten Miss Keller he suspected they would kill it.

  That didn’t seem right to him in his highly emotional and confused state.  After all, the worm wasn’t evil.  It was just doing what it naturally did.  Why should it be punished for that?  Looking at the fence, George went over to where the gate was that led into the green space and river behind the house.

  The worm sensing an easier way to get out other than digging headed for the gate and into the green space.  Despite it being night, George could still see very well thanks to the full moon as he watched the worm crawl back towards the river.  As it got further away George was having a harder time seeing it distinctly in the darkness.  Suddenly something else finally caught George’s attention, a spotlight!

  From the river there was a spotlight shining up on this side of the river’s bank and in a moment George realized the other side as well.  Listening, George could hear a couple of heavy-duty outboard engines as he looked to see where the lights were coming from.  That’s when he spotted it, a Coast Guard twenty-five foot long Defender Class Boat!  He now remembered hearing on the news that local law enforcement and the Coast Guard was patrolling the river looking for looters in flooded areas and navigation hazards in the river because of the flood.

  “I can’t let them see me!” George thought in a panic as he quickly climbed over the fence back into his yard.

  He figured his best course of action was to get into his house, take his clothes off and throw them into the washer (especially his underwear) along with the rest of the dirty laundry in the hamper, grab a quick shower, put on fresh clothes, turn on the washer, and go into the basement to play video games on the large flat screen TV in the game room.  That way if anybody came by he could claim he was downstairs watching TV or playing games on it all evening.  After all, he did have the TV on when this all started.  He had been watching the news on the local station then switched it to a cable news channel just before he had headed upstairs to look at the river.

  Just before he jumped into the shower George looked out the blinds and saw the spotlight heading towards where he could still barely make out where the worm was crawling.  He was curious to see if they spotted the worm or not but George knew he had to hurry so his alibi could have any chance of succeeding.  Since they were looking for looters George figured they wouldn’t spot the worm since it was crawling on the ground but he couldn’t be sure.  It all depended on how alert the Coast Guard crew on the boat was.

THE END

