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I come home during a college break expecting boredom, burned coffee, and my mom asking if I’ve gained weight. Instead, I get him.

He’s standing in the driveway next door with a rake in one hand and a smile on his face. Gray at the temples, broad as hell, and a tan like he’s allergic to shirts. He wipes sweat off his forehead with the back of his arm, and I swear to god, I feel it in my ovaries.

“Who’s that?” I whisper, even though no one’s around to hear me except my overpacked duffle bag and the poor lilac bush I nearly obliterated while parallel parking.

My mom’s voice echoes in my head from the last time we talked: “Oh, the Mitchells moved. A guy bought the house. Widower, I think.”

Widower. Translation: single and probably not expecting a horny, virgin college girl next door to be drooling over him.

I let myself into the house, toss my bag in the hallway, and peek through the blinds like a total creep. He’s still out there. Raking. Sweating. Oblivious to the fact that his new neighbor’s daughter is about five seconds away from baking him a thank-you-for-your-service pie with her uterus.

Okay. I’m being dramatic. But also, I’m not, because this break is gonna be a disaster otherwise. Three whole weeks at home without any of my friends. I came back because it’s Mother’s Day weekend, and since Dad left when I was twelve, I try to be here for all the important stuff. Mom works so hard, and she deserves the kid she labored 36 hours to produce to make her feel special.

But the timing sucks. There are end-of-the-year parties I wanted to go to, and I recently got dumped by my first boyfriend. He’s now dating someone who looks like she drinks perfume. Then at the last minute, my mom said she was going on a girls’ weekend with friends and she won’t be back until tomorrow’s brunch.

So yeah, I’ve been left alone...with the hot neighbor in my thoughts. What happens next is not a decision so much as a deeply slutty instinct.

I throw on a tight little crop top that screams ‘daddy issues’ and decide to pretend I need help with something in the garage. Classic bait. I’m not even sure what I’m gonna ask him for. A ladder? A strong pair of arms? His seed?

Too much? Yeah, but also not enough. I never got wet for my ex, which is why I wouldn’t fuck him. Now I’m horny as hell and ready to give my virginity up to the first guy who actually turns me on. I’ve decided the hot older neighbor is that lucky man.

I step into the garage from the warmth of my house, reaching for the automatic door opener mounted on the wall. As the button clicks under my finger and the door rumbles to life, I immediately regret my coming in here. The garage smells like dust and man. Which is to say heaven. It’s leather, cedar, and faint gas fumes. It’s like testosterone colonized the space and decided to taunt me with it.

The hot neighbor glances over from his yard and sees me standing there like a dumbass. I wave, awkward and too bouncy, feeling my boobs nearly bust out of my crop top.
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