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The sun warms my bare skin as I sit on the edge of the dock, my toes skimming the cool lake water. The air is thick with summer—pine, sunscreen, and possibility. I’ve spent countless vacations here at my parents’ lake house, but this trip? This one’s different. I’m alone for a whole week, and this time I have plans.

You see, next door there’s Jake. The man who bought the neighboring house last year and became friends with my parents. He’s older, so much older than me, and I’ve secretly been in love with him ever since I first laid eyes on him—okay, so maybe it’s lust, but he’s all I can think about since last summer. He was so confident, so sure of himself. He made the guys my age at college seem immature and inexperienced–plus Jake is smoking hot.

He never paid me much attention when he saw me last year, but I’m determined to make him take notice now. 

A chorus of joyful shrieks erupts from the shoreline several houses away, startling a flock of geese into flight. I smile even though my stomach is full of butterflies. Today is the day everything changes. I’ve decided he’s going to be my first. He just doesn’t know it yet.

I close my eyes, imagining his strong hands, his crooked smile. The way his T-shirts always seemed just a little too tight across his chest. Heat pools low in my stomach, and I bite my lip, trying to rein in my runaway thoughts. It’s been like this ever since last summer. It was like being struck by lightning. After a year of masturbating to the thought of him, I want the real thing—and I really don’t want to return to college in the fall as a virgin, especially since I sort of lied to my roommate and told her I hook up with an older neighbor every vacation. 

A car door slams in the distance, and my eyes fly open. Is that—? I see a flash of blue through the trees by Jake’s house and I know it’s his truck. He’s home. It’s now or never.

I reach behind me and tug at the strings of my bikini top. When the fabric falls away, I shiver at the thought of Jake seeing my bare breasts. Am I really doing this?

Before I can second-guess myself, I shimmy out of my bikini bottoms, dropping them next to me. The rough wood of the dock scratches my bare ass, and I giggle at how crazy this is.  I’m naked. Completely naked, out here where anyone could see.

Exhilaration wars with nerves in my stomach. What if Jake laughs at me? What if he ignores me all week?

But then he calls out a greeting, and suddenly, all my doubts evaporate. I arch my back, tipping my face to the sky and letting the sunlight illuminate my skin.
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