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      She stood there. In person. I was actually meeting her in real life.

      The realization from the situation slowly made its way throughout my body. Chilling sensations was quickly blending with yearning desire.

      A was more beautiful in person than I had pictured her to be from seeing all the photos of her.

      She was a stunning beauty, captured on a canvas. But here she was, unedited, raw, natural. 

      ‘Hey, J! You made it.’

      Her voice danced into my ear, creating havoc on its way to the reply center.

      ‘Yeah, I did … wow … ‘

      It just blurted out by itself. Not able to stop it, the words just said what my eyes saw. An appetizing gorgeousness.

      The blonde hair hung down her shoulders in waves any ocean would be jealous of, the piercing blue eyes made my own full of envy. 

      But her smile was brighter than any solar system that was named. Contagious. Warm. 

      I couldn’t help it, but her presence brought forth feelings that I shouldn't be advertising. Not even two minutes after arrival.

      ‘You look a bit older than you seem when you are writing to me.’

      Taking a step aside, she let me into her cabin. A place she was using for the weekend. Belonging to a friend. I didn’t pry on what kind of friend. It was up to her to tell.

      ‘Thanks, just chop me down to firewood, and burn me up right away.’

      I laughed at her, tossing my jacket on a chair.

      ‘Well, I don’t mind. Anyway, age is overrated.’

      A walked ahead of me, leading the way. I followed. Eagerly. 

      My eyes were on her glorious behind that was contained in a pair of jeans, tighter than blue paint could be.

      ‘I agree, it’s what people do with themselves that matters. How they act, how they treat others, and so on.’

      She turned around on a dime, putting a flat hand on my chest, breathing hard in my face.

      ‘What about stamina, J? Do you have … stamina?’

      Her smile turned my legs into jello. I was about to tremble and fall, already ready to yell out timber.

      ‘It’s up to you to find out.’

      Mumbling back at her, the energy drainage slowly repairing itself within me.

      ‘Hmmm … is that a dare? Or is it a promise, J?’

      ‘Ohh, how about both.’

      Our eyes interlocked, a duel at high-noon. No blinking, a sign of surrender. 

      Squinting her eyes, licking her lips, she turned around and took the few steps remaining to the kitchen counter.

      ‘Let me put on some … coffee.’
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      She sat opposite me, blowing air on the steaming hot java in her mug. Her eyes just above the rim kept staring at me with a look of interest.

      ‘So, tell me, J. Does being older mean you have more experience?’

      ‘Why don’t you find that out by yourself?’

      ‘Maybe I will, maybe I won’t. But I want you to tell me.’

      ‘Yes, I got experience. Plenty.’

      ‘Oh, so now you are bragging.’

      Her giggle was so cute, beneath the table a chain reaction was setting off.

      ‘Not at all, just being honest.’

      ‘I see. You must be well-equipped if you have such an experience.’

      ‘It’s not about that, A. Not at all. It’s how you treat them, tease them. Making sure they are taken care of and satisfied first of all. Sometimes, I haven’t even satisfied myself, since they have been so worn out by my mouth and fingers. Other times, I have done it more than once with them.’

      Studying her reaction where she was sitting on her chair. I saw how she was squirming, crossing her legs. Uncrossing them. 

      The familiar smell of female arousal was coming in waves at me, tickling my nostrils, enticing my persona in a way I hadn’t felt in a while.

      ‘Coffee’s good, thank you. It was worth driving out here in the boonies for.’

      Changing the subject, keeping her interested, off guard. Not knowing what to expect from me.

      Her cheeks were redder than the panties I had seen her wear in a photo once, somehow it matched the crystal blue in her eyes. 

      ‘J, I never invite people like this. I barely know you. And here I am, talking to you about things … I don’t know what to say, you make me feel weird, strange. But in a good way. Very good.’

      ‘Hey, remember what we said when we decided this. I was just going to come by for coffee and say hi, to meet you in real life. Nothing else.’

      ‘Yes, I remember. But still, you give me strange sensations in my body. And why I said that I have no clue.’

      Flustered, she got up and grabbed the pot. Refilling our cups, I smelled her even stronger when she was so close.

      ‘I am not going to lie and say that I am not feeling the same. Since I first saw you, I have dreamt about having you, taking you. Making you moan my name. But you know, a man can only hope. And dream. Seeing you in person only intensified those imaginary skills within me.’

      ‘Not lying when I say I kinda dreamt of us doing something. But now, in real life. I don’t know. It’s scary.’

      ‘Dontcha worry, A. We got plenty of time. I am not leaving until you tell me it’s time to go. I have no place to be, no place to go. Each day is just another day on the road for me.’

      ‘That’s right. You are on your great American Kerouac trip.’

      ‘Indeed, my own version of it. Got the Mustang -66 convertible as you saw, I tossed the map I found in the glove compartment two weeks ago. It is just an open highway to me, and I go where the sun tells me to go.’

      ‘That sounds poetic. And silly.’

      She giggled, sipped on the coffee, suddenly frowning.

      ‘Have you christened the car yet?’

      ‘Definitively not. Why?’

      ‘Oh, no reason.’

      Quicker than a ferret, she grabbed the mug and put it to her lips. She wasn’t drinking, but she remained quiet. In her eyes, there was a blinking light. She was thinking about something.

      ‘You know, J … ‘

      ‘I don’t, if I did, you wouldn’t have to tell me.’

      ‘Oh, hush. Smartypants.’

      ‘Yeah, wouldn’t you like to find out?’

      I laughed at the banter, she was such a nice girl. The typical American next-door neighbor that all boys dream about. 

      ‘I’m sorry, A. What was it you wanted to say.’

      ‘Nothing, I forgot it. But, let me show you around the place. It will take about one minute and forty-three seconds to do.’

      We both laughed at what she had said. Not only was she gorgeously pretty, but she also had humor. Now that was a catch for any lucky man or woman. Or both.

      As she got up and turned around, my eyes fell to the perfectly round derrière. If I hadn’t been able to control myself, I would have drooled all over the table. Probably wetted the underside as well.

      ‘Do you like what you see?’

      The question took me by surprise, she wasn’t even looking at me. Still, she knew exactly what I was looking at. Most likely, even what I was thinking.

      A devilish minx in a sublime packaging she was, raising my interest in her by the second.

      ‘More than you know, A. More than you know.’

      ‘At least you are honest about it.’

      ‘Oh, I can be more than honest about that.’

      ‘I bet you could. You told me which your favorite pics were once upon a time not so long ago. It was easy to understand what part of me you favored.’

      There it was again. The giggle. It tickled my stomach, played with my emotions. It didn’t help, she had that smile on her face that made me all mushy and bothered.

      ‘It’s okay, J. We all have our problems.’

      As she walked away from me, her laughter echoed along the wooden walls of the cabin.

      ‘Are you coming, or what?’

      Her loud voice called me from a place I couldn’t see.

      ‘Now, that’s a leading question.’

      I tried to be funny, but she cut me short, instead, I was the one blushing like a beet.

      ‘Who said it was a question.’

      The mile-wide picket fence of a smile melted me, I floated forth to where she was
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