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Artificial Intelligence
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Clara 18 - writing the story

Mike 58 - Old man in the park

Lucy - Mikes dog

Lisa 49 - Clara's mothers friend.
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Prologue
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I'd seen him before, he lives in a house a few streets away and I first saw him when I was fifteen which was a few years a go and used to do a paper round in his road. He was friendly enough and always said hello, sometimes, I'd see him in the park opposite our house walking his dog, or on the way home as I had to walk past his house. But he was always alone, I never saw him with anyone else, so I didn't know if he was married and probably in his fifties I guessed. 

Then one day I was walking home from college and he was washing his car on the road outside his house. 
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First meeting

I was eighteen now and as I walked past, he said hello like he usually does. However, as I continued walking, I just knew he was watching me, so when as I looked back, he gave me a wave, like he wanted to ask me something, so I stopped and he said, 

"Do you want a lift, I was going to take my dog for a walk in the park...?"
Our house is at the top of a long hill, so I said OK as I knew where he lived and he didn't look dangerous or anything. Walking back towards him, he then said, 
"I see you walking up the hill everyday, so why don't you use the bus...?"
"I do sometimes." 
"But you have a job don't you...?" he asked. 
"No, I'm still at college actually and have to get to Hatfield." 
"I see, that's a long trek everyday, so you take the train then...?
"Yes."
He opened the passenger door and I got it as he walked around to the drivers side. I think it was a Toyota estate as he had a grilled off section in the back for his dog that was already inside. Then as we started driving he said his name was Mike so I told him mine was Clara. 
"That must be expensive getting to Hatfield from here, what's that about 15 miles isn't it...?"
"I dunno but the train takes ages and has to go into London first then I change trains to Hatfield at Kings Cross, but I get a monthly ticket for that." 
"I see, so who pays for that then...?"
"My mum and I have a grant but it's not easy to get there without a car but I'm gonna start driving lessons soon." 
"Well Clara, maybe you need a part time job, I used to be a driving instructor and lessons are expensive you know...!"
"Yeah, I know but I don't have time for a job as I'm at college four days a week and there's no jobs around here." 
"Yes I see, well maybe I can help you out then...!"
"What do you mean...?"
"Look, we're almost there so why don't you meet me later and I'll explain."
"But it's nearly 6 o'clock and it's getting dark...!" 
"No problem Clara, I'll be walking Lucy for about half an hour down by the pond but we'll be back at the car soon or do you want to walk all the way down the hill again...?"
"Err... No not really," 
"Great, so meet me in the car park by the rugby club in about half an hour then."
He stopped the car and I got out. 
"So, what kind of job is it then...?"
"Don't worry, I'll explain everything in a while OK...?" 

I said OK and walked off towards our house and saw him drive into the park. I could see the rugby club from my bedroom window and the car park was directly behind it. Rushing inside, my mum asked if I wanted a Chinese or Fish and chips as she said she had to go out with her friend that evening. My dad left us about seven years ago and now it's just her and me. I said I wasn't that hungry and maybe I'd get some later as the chippy was only a few minutes walk. She handed me a £5 note and said she'd be back around 9.30. Quickly rushing upstairs, I watched Mike walking across the park with his dog, then had a quick shower and put on my skirt and a clean top. I didn't tell my mum I was going out and waited until she drove off, then walking over the road, I walked towards the rugby club and saw him sitting in his car. 

He saw me coming so jumped out and said,
"It's getting too dark to walk around so jump in the passenger side." 
I did as he said and then asked, 
"So what kind of job is it then...?"
"Well, it's not really a job as you can only earn about £6 an hour doing that, tell me Clara, do you have a boyfriend...?"
"Err... kind of why...?"
"So it's not serious then...?"
"No, he's a guy at college and I think he's seeing other girls as well." 
"So, have you had any other boyfriends in the past then...?"
"Yeah, I've had a couple, so what that got to do with anything...?"
"Well, how would you like to make £20...?"
I could see where this was going so said, 
"Err... I don't think this is for me, so I'd better be get going." 
He then said, 
"Please don't go Clara, I just want to help you out and I was asking about your boyfriends because I didn't want to offend anyone." 
"What do you mean offend anyone...?"
"How about I give you £20 per hour and you can come and see me for say a couple of hours every afternoon after your college...?" 
"But what do I have I do...?"
"Nothing much, just have some fun, I'm not married anymore so we won't be disturbed and then I can give you a lift home so you don't have to walk up the hill." 
I knew what he wanted now and was just about to jump out his car when he said, 
"I've seen you watching me from your bedroom window and you know this car park has cars coming in and out most evenings...?" 
I must admit, I did watch him walking across the park and seen the cars but didn't know what was going on so asked, 
"Yeah, I've seen you walking your dog but what's with all the cars then...?"
"I come here sometimes as well, but it's usually after 9 o'clock, it's a dogging meet up." 
"Dogging...?"
"Yes, people come out at night to play in their cars, I know you can't see anything from your bedroom but you'd be surprised at what goes on here at night."
Jumping out the car, I ran across the car park in shock as I couldn't believe what he just said. Then I remember my mum telling me to keep away from here at night and now I knew why. But as I was about to cross the road, I stopped and thought about what he said, £20 an hour for a couple of hours a night, that's an extra £120 just for three night's or £200 a week! No way could I earn that part time and I could start driving lessons and save up for a car. I detested the hour and a half train journey every day and wished I'd chosen a different college that was easier to get to. 

Suddenly, I felt a hand on my shoulder. 

"Sorry Clara, I didn't mean to scare you." 
"I'm not scared, it's just... I'm not that kind of girl." 
"Look Clara, people come out at night to have fun with strangers, it's not a big deal and everyone knows what they are doing, we're all adults and its completely consensual, come on back to the car and calm down OK." 

I was in two minds but he was being really nice so I let him walk me back to the car. Once inside he wrote his number on a piece of paper and said, 

"Here's my number, I really like you Clara and I can help you a lot, go home and think about it OK, and if you choose to carry on as you
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