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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


The air conditioning in 43-year-old Jake Lombard’s aging sedan was making some interesting noises, none of which he found all that encouraging on a hot summer night like this that threatened to stay hotter than not. Instinctively, he thwapped the dash with the palm of his hand, and it silenced, somewhat, cool if not cold air continuing to pump through the vents and make the inside of the vehicle tolerable. He leaned back, his thin t-shirt sandwiched between his muscular frame and the seat making him aware of the sweat collecting on the back.

Fixing the AC... of all the problems he had to ignore these days, this one was going to be harder to ignore than most.

Jake sat with the car idling in the nearly empty parking lot of a McDonald’s, periodically checking the app when not playing whatever dumb game he had found to kill time with today and ignoring the third straight text from his wife, Lindsey, complaining about him not being around. If he responded, all it would do was initiate the same damn argument about how he wasn’t around while he also needed to make more money so they could afford Tim’s braces, fix the back window, and now, as it turned out, fix his car’s AC.

Jake stayed ignoring the text, opening the dumb game he’d last been playing again and checking the time.

9:17 PM.

Give or take three more hours before he could call it a night.

Looking up from his game, Jake’s eyes flicked over the McDonald’s, watching an employee wiping down a table, before looking at himself in the mirror. He’d looked... less tired. As a man who worked with his hands for a living, he liked to think he kept in pretty good shape for his age, with his 5’11” frame neither sculpted with muscle, but certainly far from soft. His face was carved, with a strong chin usually fighting back dark stubble, and faded green eyes that often looked strong, but today looked tired beneath his shaggy, coppery red hair. Too many long days and late nights, too many energy drinks, no relaxation, no time to decompress at home... he wasn’t exactly looking his usual handsome self, but times had been tight lately and the bills wouldn’t pay themselves.

Stress was a familiar companion to him these days, and with all of his time spent either working at his day job or doing some late night rideshare pickups, he barely had enough time to eat and sleep these days, let alone decompress. It was one of those parts of being an adult that he’d never fully enjoyed, the loss of self, the loss of free time, but-

The rideshare app pinged. Hoping it wasn’t another message about updating terms of service Jake quickly scrolled across the screen, then straightened up on seeing that he had a ride request. It was at an apartment building in a less than great part of town, the kind of place that would normally make him hesitate... but all the same, he sighed and tapped it, taking the gig as he finally put the car in gear and took it out of the parking lot.

It was a fifteen-minute drive to pick up the gig, and the raindrops had started about a minute in. They were fat and heavy, spattering across the windshield heavily. By the time he’d reached the dimly lit apartment complex, the rain was steady and swift, a sudden downpour that hammered against his car heavily.

Jake squinted, looking through the frantic swishing of the wiper blades across the windshield as he eyed the dimly lit entrance to the apartment complex. Though he couldn’t see much, he could see that the building was on the aged side, with peeling paint and a few stray exterior lights flickering that gave it a distinct vibe of “the last place you’d wanna be at night,” but this was undeniably the address. At the instructions he’d been given, he honked his horn twice, two light taps as if he didn’t want to be noticed but needed to be noticed by his next fare. His eyes darted across his phone screen, catching the name: Crystal Lake.

He chuckled, thinking it sounded like a stripper’s name, and wholly unaware how right he was, as he focused more on how good her rating on the app was, which it was.

Moments after he honked his horn, he saw the front door of the complex open up, a swift figure delicately jogging toward him under a large umbrella. She was difficult to see in the poor light and rain, but she made her way directly to him. Jake rolled down the passenger side window, calling out.

“You Crystal?” he asked.

“Yeah!” she replied, approaching. “You’re Jake?”

“The one and only,” Jake replied, cocking his head toward the back. “Back’s unlocked, hop in and get dry!”

“Thanks!” Crystal replied, swinging the back door open.

She wrestled for a moment with sliding into the backseat while closing her umbrella without getting wet, but somehow managed it, stashing the umbrella beside her as she buckled in.

“Dirty weather out there,” she laughed, brushing herself down. “Thanks for waitin’ up for me in all this...”

“No problem,” Jake replied, looking back at her in the mirror with a faint smile.

There were some usual questions and pleasantries that he would have made at this point before they got going, but on getting a look at her, he was taken aback for a moment. Even in the dim lighting of the car’s ambient lights, he couldn’t argue with the simple fact that Crystal was utterly striking, the kind of woman whose raw beauty could make you forget your own name for a while. She was black, maybe 21-years-old, with soft, dark skin and a stunningly gorgeous face that was perfectly accented
































































































































































































































[image: ]






































































































































































































d2d_images/cover.jpg
DILF Tales:
The Passenger

A. Misbehave





d2d_images/scene_break.png





