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Marlene was 19 and had graduated high school. Her parents were pressuring her to go to college, but she wanted to do something before she did. Seeing her hot neighbor at work gave her the idea to get him to help her.  

Joe was a high school football coach and a part-time fireman. He hadn’t had a serious relationship in years and never thought about looking for anyone. When his neighbors asked for him to keep an eye on their daughter, Marlene, he had no problems. That is until she did something that got his attention.

How would Joe respond to Marlene’s request? Would he give her what she wanted? 

This novella is a steamy romance between a young woman and her older neighbor. It is very explicit and written with your dirty little self in mind. This is a fictional forbidden, taboo story. Everyone is of legal age and are consenting adults. If this material offends you, please do not buy it.
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Note
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Due to Amazon’s updated content policy, Desiree had to remove some of her work from their platform that is considered too taboo, and republish them on Eden’s Books and Ream Stories, Inkitt, as well as Kobo and Smashwords. She will continue to publish this kind of material on those sites. 

Her subscribers on Ream Stories and Inkitt get sneak peeks at what she’s working on next and read all her books before they’re published. You can find all her work there.

You can also visit her webpage www.twistedcrowpress.com/desiree-dewinter, where you can see what she is working on next.
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Chapter One
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Marlene

I got up early this morning, anxious for my parents to leave for their summer trip already. Every summer, they would go somewhere for almost a month, but this year, they were going to be gone the whole summer. Sometimes, I would go with them and sometimes I would spend that month with a friend. However, this year, I was going to be staying home all by myself. I almost couldn’t contain my excitement. It would be the first time that I would have the whole house to myself.  

My mom knocked on my bedroom door before opening it. She seemed to be in a chipper mood herself as she hummed a cheerful tune when she entered my room.

“Morning, Mars,” she nearly sang. I could only assume she was happy and eager to be leaving for their trip as well as she was calling me by my nickname, which she hadn’t used in years. I honestly couldn’t remember the last time she used it. “I wanted to hand this to you before you go,” she said as she handed me a credit card.

“Oh, Mom, thank you,” I replied with a smile, my eyes lighting up with surprise. 

Though my parents made decent money, they didn’t spoil me nearly as much as my friend’s parents spoiled their kids. My parents thought that I needed to understand money had to be earned by working for it. Though I was nineteen and still living at home, I still did chores around the house to earn said money. I also had a part-time job, but I didn’t earn as much as I wanted. 

“It has a spending limit on it, so, don’t go crazy, Marlene.” There she goes using my actual name again so, I knew she was being serious. “It should be enough to buy a couple of pizzas and some groceries for the time that we’re away. Try to eat healthy though.”

“I will,” I promised. I always ate healthily, however, I loved to enjoy an occasional cherry-flavored soda with my slice of pepperoni pizza.  

“I don’t want you gaining those freshman fifteen before you leave for college,” she said in her motherly tone. 

I groaned because I hated when she talked about my weight. It wasn’t an issue with me as I competed in track while in high school, as well as soccer, but that seemed ages ago and I hadn’t done anything to maintain my fitness like I used to. 

“And please try to pick a college before we return. I don’t care which one you go to as long as you actually go.”

“Yes, ma’am,” I said, my smile faltering. I don’t know why she was adamant about me going seeing how she didn’t finish college. However, if they were offering to pay for it and I could pick whichever one I wanted, I wouldn’t mind going. 

“I’ll pick one for you if you haven’t decided by the time we return.”

“I’ll pick one.” 

I didn’t know why she was in a rush for me to decide already. I had been accepted to five colleges, and all of them offered a scholarship to play soccer. I couldn’t decide which one to go to but, lately, I had been thinking about choosing the one furthest away. Space away from my parents was a godsend, that I needed more than anything. Well, there were a few other things that I needed to do first, but all in due time.

I watched my parents pull out of the driveway. Honestly, I couldn’t wait for them to leave. They were becoming even more suffocating since I turned nineteen a few months ago. They wanted me to get a good job, go to college, blah, blah. I wanted to enjoy a little free time now that I’m done with high school. I certainly wanted to enjoy my summer before I made any decision to do anything like putting myself through more school. I didn’t know if I even wanted to go to college. I did know that I had to get a better-paying job than the one I have now, but that could wait. 

For the past few years, they’ve been going on vacation and leaving me to stay with one of my friends. It was a way for them to have time to themselves. But, this year, I was going to stay home by myself. They trusted me not to do anything stupid like have too many people over or throw a party. However, they told me that they had asked our neighbor to keep an eye on me in case I needed anything. I was nineteen. I didn’t need a babysitter anymore. Not that I didn’t mind our neighbor watching me.

My neighbor was dripping sweat hot! He has only been living next door for a few years, but I hadn’t paid that much attention to him until I saw him mowing the lawn last year without his shirt on. He must work out at the gym every day because he was cut and toned and didn’t look like he had an ounce of fat on him! I flirted with him every chance I got, and he would always smile and flirt in return.

No, I didn’t mind him paying attention to me at all. In fact, I was going to see that he did, starting today. I didn’t have any other plans after work. My best friend had already left with her parents to take a trip together before she left for college. She said that they wanted to spend as much time with her before she became an adult and moved away. She got along really well with her parents.

My parents couldn’t wait for me to graduate high school. They wanted the house to themselves. They didn’t seem to ask me about coming with them on their vacation either. Not even for a week. My mom told me that I could have the time to myself to find a full-time job or think about attending one of the colleges I had been accepted to. I hadn’t applied to any new jobs, and she knew that. I also didn’t know which college I wanted to attend because, to be honest, I was tired of school.  

They both told me that by the time they got back, I needed to have found a full-time job and have picked a college, or found a job that paid well enough that I didn’t need college or they would be making those choices for me. I was an adult and didn’t need that coming from them anymore.  

Making my way upstairs to my bedroom, I decided that those things could wait for a while. I took a deep breath and told myself that I was officially on summer vacation, and I was going to enjoy it while they were away. Well, at least on my days off work I was on summer vacation.
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Chapter Two
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Joe

When Marlene’s parents asked me to look after their daughter for a few months, I said it wouldn’t be a problem. They told me that they trusted her, however, they wanted to make sure that she had someone close by in case she needed anything and to also keep her safe in case something happened.

I have watched her blossom into a beautiful woman these past few years. Her parents were sure she would have guys over once they left and I assured them that wouldn’t happen. She wasn’t the partying type, but just to be sure, I would keep an eye on things to keep her out of trouble. 

Marlene’s mom even took it a step further and asked if I could spend more time with Marlene, so she didn’t feel so alone while they were gone. She knew that I was single. I hadn’t felt like looking for a girlfriend because I have kept myself busy with work, but the way she approached me with this almost felt like she was trying to set me up with her daughter. I didn’t want to seem ungrateful for the suggestion so, I simply nodded my head and told her that I would talk to Marlene and see how she felt about that. 

I checked the time on my phone. I would give it a few minutes before I went over and let Marlene know I was there if she needed anything
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