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The dream started like most of the ones I had during that time period.  Soft moonlight cast its pale glow into my bedroom as I lay on the bed with the sheets bunched up next to me. The only things protecting my modesty were the white bra and panties that I wore.

Turning away from the window, I see Andrea standing next to the bed. She’s naked. My eyes trace the curves of her body down to the thatch of pubic hair between her legs. Her long blonde hair covers her breasts like curtains. Her blue eyes sparkle with life and I can’t help but get lost in them.

‘Aren’t you going to invite me in?’ Asked Andrea, a soft smile crossing her delicate lips.

Pushing myself back enough to make space for Andrea, I pat the mattress and motion for her to join me. For the briefest of moments I think that she’s not going to come, but eventually she stepped forward and climbed on to the bed next to me. Her arm snaked around my hips, and drew me closer until I can feel her hot breath against my skin.

Brushing her hair aside, I cupped a nervous hand around her breast; gently squeezing it and rubbing my fingers over her hard nipple. A burst of excitement coursed through my body as Andrea leaned forward and slipped a nimble hand inside my bra. The pressure of her hand squeezing me causes a wave of arousal and I want nothing more than her hands to take in every inch of my body.

As our  lips touched there was a sudden loud beeping that not only brought me out of the moment but also out of the dream.

The bedroom felt cold and empty when I woke up. I grabbed my phone from the side cabinet and killed the alarm, which, in turn killed my dream just as it was getting good. My body still ached for Andrea’s touch. But it was too late to do anything about it. I would be late for work otherwise.

As I get dressed, I can’t help but wonder if she dreams of me; or even thinks of me for that matter. Maybe I’m just another face in the crowd to her. I don’t know for sure, but I think I’m going to ask her out for coffee. Just to break the ice and hopefully get to know each other.

To be honest I’d do pretty much do anything to get close to her.

The Clarion Bio Tech Building was situated on a massive stretch of land outside the city limits. I’m sure its location was part of a raft of safety measures the company took to make sure nothing escaped from its labs and into the general population. I work with sea anomalies, Goo’s and other strange substances that haven’t been classified or studied yet. The bulk of my work usually revolved around collecting DNA samples. Anything that had no DNA profile was shipped upstairs to the analysis lab.
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