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The Parkers had been hiring Holly to babysit for their children for two years now, ever since she was eighteen. Holly was twenty now and in college, but she still liked babysitting for the Parkers for two reasons, first, they paid well and second, she had harbored a secret crush on Mr. Parker since she started.

“We really appreciate you coming on such short notice, Holly.” 

Mike Parker greeted her as soon as he opened the door, still pulling on his black pin-striped jacket.

“It’s no problem Mr. Parker,” Holly said, walking into the foyer. 

“You tell me if you need any time off to work on your studies,” he said firmly, “school always comes first.”

“I will,” she said, shrugging her shoulders. 

Holly had been babysitting for the Parkers since she was thirteen. Although she was in college now, she still lived at home with her parents and commuted to the college. This gave her the opportunity to still babysit for the Parkers. 

She knew that Mr. Parker would never see her as anything more than a kid babysitting his kids, but she had taken to dressing in different ways over the past few months to try and draw his eye at least, but Mr. Parker was frustratingly neutral towards her. She had worn skimpy skirts with tight shirts or short shorts and a tank top like she did now.  

“Holly, it’s so good to see you,” Marlene Parker floated down the stairs in a little black dress that complemented her pale skin and dark hair. Holly felt like a child next to the elegant woman and she wished she had worn more clothing.

Truth be known, Holly knew the Parkers were happily married for over a decade, but she still had a crush on Mr. Parker. Not only was he tall and attractive, but he was easy to talk to and had a natural charm that made her stomach twist with desire every time she came over. 

“The kids are in bed, and they should not be a problem, but you have our cell phone numbers if anything comes up.”

“Yep,” Holly said, shifting uncomfortably from one foot to the next.

“We should be home around midnight.” Mr. Parker said, opening the front door for his wife and not even looking back at Holly.

“Well that was another embarrassingly platonic encounter with Mr. Parker,” she muttered to the closed door.
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Mike Parker felt like a pervert. He started the car and pulled out of the driveway, hoping that he could calm his arousal before he had to stand up again. He knew that what he was thinking was wrong, jeez, he would judge any other man who was doing the same. But Mike could not control the heat that rushed into him whenever Holly came by.

For over a year, he and Marlene had been having problems with their marriage.  Mike had seen Holly as a sort of comfort in the beginning, a constant in their lives for the past two years. His familiarity with Holly had not become such a big problem until recently. Over the last few months, whenever Holly was around, Mike had been having a hard time keeping his hands off her. He could not resist Holly, so he tried to get out the door faster than ever now. 

Like tonight, he thought. Geez, she almost looked naked in the short shorts she was wearing and tight white tank top with her blonde hair pulled up in a ponytail. He had struggled not to reach out and see if her skin was as soft as it looked. 

He shook his head, trying to clear his mind. He was in the car with his wife, he reminded himself, he was on his way to dinner with his wife.

Mike was trying to save his marriage, they had been attending marital therapy for almost a year. Mike did not see how it was helping, but he was willing to try anything to make sure they salvaged this marriage, for the children, he reminded himself. He knew that fantasizing about the babysitter would do no good for his marriage, but the image of the young woman was always popping into his mind unexpectedly. 

“Where are we eating?” Marlene asked, interrupting his thoughts.

“I made reservations at Mauricios.”

This dinner was a part of their marriage therapy. Reconnecting, trying to bring back that first spark they had during their dating years was supposed to help them remember how much they loved each other. At least the therapist felt that it would help, for Mike, he wasn’t so sure, but he was willing to give it a try. So, one night a week they had to go out on a date. 

It was a double edged sword for Mike since it also meant he would most likely be seeing Holly every week. He had considered switching babysitters, but he did not want his wife to be suspicious of Holly. Plus he knew Holly needed the extra money as a college student. Mike knew that he had to just control his irrational arousal. It was not Holly’s fault that he couldn’t stop thinking about her.

The drive to Mauricios only took ten minutes, but Marlene spent most of the ride on her cell phone. She had dialed the phone soon after Mike pulled out of the driveway, her voice booming into the phone before he had even driven out of the neighborhood. 

When Marlene was promoted at the agency she worked for, she seemed to go through a transformation. All of a sudden she was far busier, always emailing or on the phone, and always in contact with Steve, her assistant. Her personality had changed too. Marlene used to be a patient and kind woman, but recently Mike had noticed she was critical and angry, always upset about something happening at work. She used to be a stay at home mother to their children, but ever since she got her job, she had been like a different woman. Mike liked her at home, he liked knowing his kids were cared for and loved, which probably was another reason Holly was so persistent in his mind, she did love his kids.

Mike was certain this was a large part of their marital problems, but he was smart enough not to say so. The therapist would instantly mark him as a chauvinist and Marlene would not change her work habits, so the admission was pointless. Mike just hoped that Marlene would realize how damaging her job was to their marriage, on her own, and that things would get back to normal as they began to reconnect on their date nights. So far though, she had not changed a thing.

“I do not know why I even have Steve as an assistant if he can’t even do the simplest things without consulting me,” Marlene said, hanging up her phone and refreshing her lipstick in the mirror while Mike parked the car.

“Forget about work for a few hours,” Mike said with a smile, “this is our date night.”
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“You are going to have to leave soon,” Holly said, knowing she had to make sure Jarred was out of the Parker’s house before they returned.

“I know,” Jarred tilted her head to the side, kissing along her neck, “just a few more minutes, Holly.”

His fingers lifted the tank top and one hand cupped her bare breast while the other traveled down to unbutton her shorts. Holly did not stop him, she needed a release after having to see Mr. Parker all dressed up in a suit.

Was it so awful if she used Jarred as that release? Holly felt Jarred’s fingers slip between her legs and she wished they had more time. Mr. Parker in his suit was like a lethal blow to her already sex deprived body.  

Holly knew that having anyone over while she was babysitting was strictly against the Parker’s rules. To be honest, she had never done it before, but tonight she was feeling especially defiant. When Jarred had texted her, she couldn't resist. 

Holly’s obsession with Mr. Parker was completely irrational and she knew it, but seeing Mrs. Parker looking so beautiful and elegant in her evening dress had reminded Holly about how naïve and completely common looking she was in comparison. 

The reality had been like hitting a wall and she knew at that moment that her crush on Mr. Parker had to be broken. When Jarred wanted to meet up with her, she was more than willing to give him the address, knowing the children would sleep through the night just like always. Was it really going to harm anyone if she had a visitor over for just an hour?
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“Thank you,” Mike said to the young waitress as she handed the credit card back to him. “Marlene,” he said, trying to get
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