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I stand at the front door and wait for Mike to join me, the lodger that my parents took in a year ago. It’s freezing cold outside and threatening rain. A depressing start to the day. Just when I think my mood can’t go any lower, I’m proved wrong. Mike appears at the front door, his face sullen.

"I’m sick of this place,” starts Mike, heading towards his jeep. "I can’t bear another day at that shit job.”

I feel just as frustrated as Mike. Working and living in some run-down seaside town doesn’t hold much hope for better prospects and living under the watchful eye of my parents doesn’t help either. The low wage that Mike and I both earn working at the arcade and crazy golf course isn’t even enough to cover a few bills. But life is becoming more unbearable living here. This seaside town sucks. I turn my back on the house and join Mike by the jeep feeling his pain just as much.

"Hurry up, Mia,” he says, unlocking the jeep. "We’re gonna be late.” He climbs into the driver’s seat and starts the engine.

It’s only twenty minutes to work but I make the most of the time by stealing glances at Mike. I want to reach out and touch him. I secretly love Mike and have done for some time. My feelings for him run deep. They are secret feelings. Dark and forbidden. I have wanted Mike to touch me in so many ways for so long now, but I know it’s impossible. My parents would never approve. I’ve seen the way they look at him and the scolding glares they give me when they catch me looking at Mike. In their eyes, Mike is too old and not good enough for me. But I feel way different. So what if he’s older than me. I’ve always had a thing for mature guys. And Mike is just down on his luck after losing his job a year ago, that doesn’t make him not good enough. 

There is so much to Mike that I love. It’s not just his kind nature that pulls me towards him. It’s the way his eyes twinkle at me when he smiles and how sexy his ass looks in his jeans. It’s his lean body and muscular arms that has my head spinning and my pussy wet most days. But these feelings are secret and will probably stay that way. But it’s driving me insane. Especially as I think that Mike may feel the same way about me. I could be wrong—probably deluded but these secret fantasies are what keeps me going. 

I look at myself in the wing mirror. There’s nothing special about me. I’m just plain really. I’m still a virgin at the age of nineteen but I wish I wasn’t. Mike is hot and could have any woman he wants. His dark hair is wild and his firm jawline is shadowed with stubble. He’s hot and there’s no denying it. When Mike and I are not in work, we go down to the beach where I usually sit on the sand and watch him surf. It’s the only escape from our dreary lives and the only good thing about living in this dump of a seaside town.

I sigh and stare out at the forlorn seafront. It’s practically empty which never fails to surprise me. Why come here when there are better seaside towns to visit. It’s dead just like the way I feel. Only Mike keeps me going. My deepest darkest fantasies about him keeps me sane and every night I fall asleep dreaming of him after playing with my clit. Mike is all I want and the chance to escape away from here together would be amazing. 

I sigh again and switch on the radio. I glance at Mike just as he glances at me.

"Sorry, Mia,” says Mike, changing gear. "I didn’t mean to snap at you. I just want out of this place and a chance for a job that pays well.”

"It’s okay,” I sigh. "I want the same. I feel trapped. It’s suffocating living with my parents and working at the arcade. I hate it too.”

I watch Mike as he steers the jeep past the rows of cafes and seedy-looking hotels. I so want to tell him that I’m madly in love with him...but I can’t. What if he doesn’t feel the same about me? My honesty could ruin my only joy that I have in life. So, I lock away my darkest desires and steal quick glances at him instead. Mike’s forty-two but has a body like he’s a guy in his twenties. If only he was mine so I could touch him and feel him inside of me. But there’s no way my parents would approve of me with Mike. In their eyes Mike is nothing, has no prospects and is too old for me. 
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