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Part One

Growing

 


Prologue

​ They
were barely through the apartment door when Kelly was pulling him
against her, forcing him to press her against the wall of the short
entrance hall. They kissed passionately, their mouths finding each
other and then their tongue intertwining as they explored each
other. Michael tried to put his hands around her ass, but she
grabbed his wrists and brought his hands up to her
breasts.

He pawed them through her shirt but she didn’t
mind; Kelly wanted that. Her nipples were aching for attention.
Together, with fumbling fingers and over-eagerness, they managed to
pull her shirt and camisole up over her head, freeing her tits.
Michael put his hand to her naked flesh and she moaned in the back
of her throat. He was handling her roughly—it was obvious he was
either inexperienced or had only been with women too shy to tell
him what they wanted—but she was desperate to be roughly
handled.

After a few seconds of roughly pawing at her
firm breast, his fingers finally found Kelly’s erect nipple and
he—gently now—squeezed it between thumb and forefinger. Her light
brown nipple ached for the attention and she groaned deeply now,
loud enough to give Michael pause in his clumsy attempt at
pleasuring her.

“Am I hurting you?” he asked breaking their
desperate kiss. He kept her nipple trapped between his fingers
while his other kept her wrist pinned against the wall.

“Yes,” she moaned. “Do it harder.”

 



Chapter One

​


“Janice, can you watch the twins on Saturday
night?”

“Ohmygod, Kelly, do you have a date?” Janice’s
over the top reaction was exactly what Kelly had been expecting.
She tried to ignore it.

“No, I’m just…meeting someone. Don’t make a
big deal about this.” It was hard enough for Kelly to admit that
she needed to make this request and, worse, that she was doing it
so soon. Having her friend get overly excited about something that
should be…normal. “Can you watch them?”

“For you? Sure. Adam and Evan love playing
with the twins.”

Kelly nodded, a gesture her friend wouldn’t be
able to see on the other side of the phone. “Great. Thanks. We’ll
talk details later, okay?”

“Sure. Sounds fine.”

After ending the call Kelly held her hands
over her face and tried not to cry. She didn’t know why she was
trying not to cry. She was fairly certain she had been cried out
months ago. She told herself it was because she had needs that she
couldn’t continue to deny and that made her ashamed.

 


Mid-30s MILF looking for a young
gentleman for casual dating and other casual things.

It was the short intro on her bio on the adult
dating website Kelly had opted to use. What she had found was that
there was what seemed like hundreds of dating websites for anyone’s
special interest. This one wasn’t heavily into extreme kinks on one
side nor did it lean heavily the other direction of a modern day
wedding matchmaker site. Friends and casual, fun sex. That’s all
she was looking for right now.

Kelly had made a huge mistake on her first
time through: she had mentioned her ethnicity. That had resulted in
every man infected with yellow fever constantly messaging and
emailing her. She had wiped her profile and started over, this time
dodging the ethnic question and making her half Italian-half Korean
the least important part of her life. Even her pics made her
ethnicity seem uncertain. Dark hair? Sure. Honey tan skin? Yeah.
And so? Almond shaped eyes? Not so much that it was obvious, at
least with the correct lighting and make up. The fact that she
stressed her chest in her pictures probably turned more than a few
men off, but that was fine. While she didn’t have huge tits and
massive cleavage, she liked her tits because they were, in a word,
perky. If a man couldn’t appreciate them, then she didn’t want to
date him.

Kelly was looking for a man that was younger
than her, seemed polite, and wouldn’t make an issue of her
ethnicity. It took a bit of searching, but she eventually found
Michael. He was cute with slightly shaggy sandy-brown hair, blue
eyes and excellent grammar in his emails and texts.

After too much flirting online and too many
delays, Kelly decided to take the plunge and meet him in person,
but only after giving him her own assessment to determine if he was
worthy of her.

Give me a compliment, she demanded in a
chat.

—You have the kind of exciting personality
that really comes through on text, Michael had responded. He
worked in a bank but apparently that type of corporate job hadn’t
destroyed his sense of humor and an ability to be
charming.

—Yeah, yeah. Great. Now compliment
my body.

There was a pause and Kelly wasn’t sure if it
was because Michael was thinking or if the internet was
slow.

—I haven’t met you in person yet.
How can I possibly compliment your body?

She almost laughed at his overly nice
politeness. She had polished off half a bottle of wine while
chatting with him. The twins were in bed and she was on the verge
of making a bad decision. After yanking off her shirt and bra in
one smooth movement she used her phone to take a picture of herself
topless and sent it to Michael with the comment, How does this
work for you.

The pause seemed interminable but was probably
only a few seconds. Wow.

Grinning with a little bit of intoxication,
Kelly replied, That’s it?” Wow.”

—Some things are so beautiful and
awe-inspiring it takes poets ages to find the right words to
properly praise and describe them.

He did have the heart of a poet; she decided
but couldn’t resist
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