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            PART I

          

          
            HOW I MET HER AND WHAT FOLLOWED

          

        

      

    

    
    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      Adriana was to me the perfection of a woman.

      She was a dark-haired beauty, originally from Pittsburgh but now living in Vegas working as a model and personal trainer.

      Lord, she was a beauty. Such an infectious smile from ear to ear. Ripped with perfect symmetry and a little more than a handful of breasts but that booty! It was to die for. I envied anyone who would be able to see that in person. To touch it. It was the wettest daydream a man could have.

      Her name was suitable for her looks. Adriana. Just saying it gave me goosebumps.

      I had met her on a website where she was posting. I had no clue who she was at the time but I learned it more and more as I got to know her. Yes, I know it is a cliché but when an older man wants to see younger beautiful women these days, the web is the best place to go. Some women talk back, some don’t.

      One day I added her on Instagram and she added me back. I began complimenting her photos, giving her signs of my affection. Being a smooth operator.

      First, she just liked my comments but then one day she commented on something I had written. It made me feel like I was walking among the clouds looking down on everyone else shouting do ya see me?

      After a few days after her first message, I was down to earth again as my normal self. Well, depending on who you talk to you might get a different version of what a normal me is.

      I sent her a message on Instagram as a shot in the dark with a few emojis and some silly lines. A couple of days later she replied. I was amazed that someone like her would take the time to reply to me. Just a small gesture like that means so much.

      It made me giggly like a hormonal teenager.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

        

      

    

    
      You see, I am an old fart. Passed the fifty barrier and heading downhill. Even though I take good care of myself and look handsome according to the ladies, it is one thing talking to a woman around my age and another talking to someone like Adriana.

      For me, sure give or take a few, ok then, handful years would be fine. But she was young enough to be my daughter.

      Not that I minded, her ass was telling me so many reasons to forget about the age difference. I was in love with it. What can I say? I love a beautiful behind.

      Funny enough, our age difference never came up. She had seen photos of me so she must have given it a thought. Or maybe it was just me that was reading it all differently, so age was whatever since there was nothing going to happen anyway.

      But I had to use that word again. But. With age comes experience. Any young woman who hasn’t tried an older man have no idea what she has missed out on.

      Sure, sex can be more passionate. Wilder, and more frequent with younger guys but we older men, we got the knowledge. How to touch. How to kiss. How to stimulate a woman until she is almost passing out before we even let her touch us.

      That’s how I work.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER THREE

          

        

      

    

    
      We were messaging at least once or twice per day about anything and everything.

      Exchanging thoughts, and photos. No day went by without us being in touch.

      Somehow, we became friends. Or whatever people would call it. Acquaintances, perhaps.

      She, from that American world of fast money and beautiful people, and me, from whatever I was from compared to her.

      At one point I told her I was a writer on demand. It struck a curiosity within her about what that meant. Of course, as the gentleman I am, I explained what I meant.

      Then she dropped the bomb on me. She wanted a sample of my writing.

      Of course, I obliged.

      When a woman asks for something, it is better for everyone’s health involved to give it to her.

      So, I pulled up a few photos from her feed that I had enjoyed a little more than others and began writing. When I had a story done, I uploaded it to my dropbox and sent her the link. Not mentioning it was her photos that had inspired me.

      Later that day a short message dropped in from her.

      

      Hi Edin,

      wow, now that was quite some writing you got going on there.

      I would love to read more. What do I need to do to ‘inspire’ you more like that?

      Or can you use more of the photos in my feed?

      Would love to read more.

      Adriana

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FOUR

          

        

      

    

    
      OF COURSE, I had to write her back, trying to keep it together. My emotions were running haywire.

      It had all taken such a strange turn. For me, all to the better.

      We had gone from just being two internet chatters to something else. I don’t know how to describe it. It was enticing, exciting, exhilarating.

      Everything that I had been thinking, dreaming, fantasizing about Adriana’s photos was now something she wanted to know as well.

      I had decided I was going to write everything that I would do to her, with her, in another story. And also tell her which photos that made me think of all of that.

      That woman had me already under her spell.

      

      Hi Adriana,

      thank you, I appreciate your kind words.

      I have already picked out a few photos from your feed that I appreciate a little more than the others.

      So, if you’d like I can write you a story around them.

      It’s quite easy to be naughty when seeing you I must say.

      Edin

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FIVE

          

        

      

    

    
      I sat there, staring at the screen, waiting for a reply.

      It took an hour or so before it came.

      My heart skipped a beat when I read what she thought.

      

      Hi Edin,

      oh, so you have. Interesting.

      Which ones is it?

      I cannot wait to read that story. And don’t hold back. Go wild with me.

      So, you like watching me it seems. I will keep that in mind.

      Adri

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER SIX

          

        

      

    

    
      Ah, good. She wrote Adri.

      I wanted to ask her if I call her that. Excellent. Never shorten a person’s name without their permission. It can lead to serious consequences.

      She said to go wild, basically not holding anything back. I wonder if she knows what she’s getting herself into. Laughing at myself on my inside.

      My fantasies were quite the imaginative ones, if I may say so myself. I wasn’t going to hold back.

      I was already in love with her gorgeous butt and now she gave me green light to write about it.

      Poor Adri, if she only knew what she had started within me. The fire was bubbling worse than a volcano before the eruption.

      

      Hi Adri,

      ok, just remember that when you read it you are the one who wanted it wild.

      I love watching you. Pure perfection in my eyes. Everything about you makes me … hot and bothered.

      I am adding the pics within the stories that I am using so you can see them for yourself, and then read what they have done to me. What I want to do with you.

      I will send you a story later tonight.

      Edin

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER SEVEN

          

        

      

    

    
      So, I sat down in front of my computers. It was time to write. I was excited. Actually, I had an erection just from the idea that she wanted to read my thoughts.

      I have a big screen that I put up the photos on as a display while I work. Then I do all the writing on my laptop.

      The photos that I had picked out, three of them to begin with, showed her ample assets very well. Of course, two of them had her butt as a focal point while the third was a selfie.

      I had chosen that for a specific reason. That smile. I felt weak in my knees every time I looked at it.

      Two hours later I had written close to 12000 words and I was done. Proofreading it, I got a little bit turned on myself, I must say. It was a short story, but very intense. Very sexual, and very explicit. Actually, it was borderline porn. But she had said, go wild.

      After I felt satisfied with the story, I made a cover from her selfie, put one of the other photos as an inline image in chapter 1 and the other at the end of the story. Yup, that looked good. Hopefully she’d like it.

      Uploaded the story to my dropbox, got the share link and then before regretting anything I sent it to her in a message.

      I was daydreaming of how she would react. I wished I could be a fly on the wall in her room when she read it. To see if she touched herself. What she was wearing, if she was wearing anything at all. What she would sound like when she came.

      

      Hi Adri,

      ok, so here is the story for you. Hope you like it.

      I love it myself. When I personally get reactions from a story, I know it is spicy.

      Let me know what you think.

      Edin

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER EIGHT

          

        

      

    

    
      Las Vegas, nine hours behind me. Time differences sucks. Especially when something good, or bad, is supposed to be returned.

      I wasn’t thinking she would get back to me that quickly so I went to bed. Slept like a baby, as happy as I could be. Dreamt about Adriana’s smile, her face. Basically, everything and anything about her. Woke up with a wet spot on my underwear.

      Waking up with a hunger. From longing. Urges. Sexual frustration.

      Making coffee and pouring myself a generous mug before I booted up my Mac’s.

      Checking my iPhone, there was a message from Adri.

      

      Hi Edin,

      seriously, wow!!! That was just amazing. It was so hot.

      Did you make all of that up? Or is that what you have been fantasizing about doing to me?

      Tell me!

      I have to take some more photos of the kind that I can’t post on IG. But you got to promise me that only you see them. Don’t show them to any other people.

      I for sure know what you like best of me now, he he.

      You wrote at least two things I haven’t tried yet but the way you wrote about it made me feel like I just have to.

      Thank you!!!

      Adri

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER NINE

          

        

      

    

    
      Like a stone that rolled down the hillside, my questions about her not liking the story went away.

      

      Hi Adri,

      glad you liked it. It is very easy to write stories about you. I don’t know why.

      But you make me very creative.

      Please do, I would love to see some personal photos of you.

      And for your pics, I keep photos in an encrypted external hard drive. Heck, I even have passwords for my passwords lol.

      Edin

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TEN

          

        

      

    

    
      We kept going back and forth with photos and stories.

      She even came up with places and situations that she wanted the story to take place at.

      One of her favorite fantasies was a story about a quickie in the backseat of her car outside a client’s house before she was going in there for personal training. She wanted to feel dirty when she was working out.

      The funny thing about that story is that I was actually sitting in a backseat of my car when I got her message. Don’t ask.

      When I was writing it, I was picturing myself what could happen if Adri was there with me.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ELEVEN

          

        

      

    

    
      Then one day in early August, I believe it was, I just happened to mention that I was going back to Boston for the Columbus Day weekend for the annual Jack-O'-Lantern Spectacular party.

      It was going to be a short visit. Five days, give or take. Planning to fly in in Friday and out Tuesday. I was visiting another friend in Jakarta before that, my body would not be happy with all the flying. Everything was decided in the last minute, I had just won a good sum of money on the lottery.

      Weirdly enough, Adri stayed silent for almost two days which made me really paranoid that I had said something wrong. Maybe scared her into hiding.

      Maybe I had made her feel like I was pushing into her boundaries. But then on the other hand it is over two thousand and seven hundred miles between Vegas and Boston. What chance would it be that we ran into each other at lunch.

      Then her reply came, I almost fell off my chair reading it.

      

      Hi Edin,

      sorry for the late reply. I was just taken by surprise.

      First, I thought you knew and that’s why you were going to Boston. But then I realized there was no way you would know about it

      Just when you told me that you were going, I had been contracted for a shoot there, so I am actually in Boston that weekend as well.

      What is the chance of such coincidence? This
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