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I didn’t think turning 21 would bring about such changes, but it did. You see, Chad’s best friend Ted had always been the object of my crush. Chad, my older brother, hung around with Ted all through school and even through college. Being Chad got a girlfriend and ran off with her, Ted stayed behind and now he’s looking at me. It’s about time, too.

“Say, Mara, your 21 now, right?”

I grinned. “Nice of you to notice, finally,” I said as I poured on the flirt.

Ted ran his hand over the it to the counter as the thoughts swirled about in his mind. Just out with it, I thought as I watched him. We’ve been flirting heavily for a few weeks now even though he never gave me the time of day before. “So, I was wondering, since you are now the legal age and all, would you like to come out on a date with me?” His face stretched into a toothy grin.

I shook my head. “I thought you’d never ask. I mean you’ve known me for, what? 10 years now? And I had this silly high school girl crush on you all those years ago and he didn’t give me the time of day. Why now?”

“Like I said, I’ve never been one to go for jailbait. Yeah, sure, my best friend’s little sister is a cutie and all but until you turned 21, I didn’t allow myself to really get a good look at you. But now I am and I’m liking what I see,” Ted said as he nodded.

I grinned and nodded with him. “Okay, I’d love to go out with you. I’m just teasing you about the crush and all that. You’re like an old man, anyway,” I said as I laughed.

“Hey, I’m still under 30,” Ted said as he laughed.

I dressed in my skinny jeans outfit for our date. It almost been as if we had been dating for a long time but only holding hands. Ted was not the type of man to take no for an answer and I knew that. Chad had told me he had a dark side and one that I may not want to know when I had revealed to him a year ago that had a crush on him. After prompting him to find out more, he said that Ted was into a little more on the risqué manner. That’s all he told me, but I figured it had to do with chains and whips. It didn’t bother me, because Ted’s not the type to brutally hurt someone.

The whistle emitted from his lips when he laid eyes on me. The waist of the skinny jeans didn’t meet with the bottom of the top I wore. My body looked great in this as my clothes accentuated my curves just right. The high-heeled boots set off the outfit and I was ready to head to the club. I peered at Ted, as he was dressed in a pair of jeans that fit him very well. “Not so bad yourself, Mr. Ted.” I smiled at him as I ran my hand over his shoulder while lifting my brow, showing him that I was very interested.

I loved the way the man worked. He had a good job and knew how to treat a lady very well. He treated me to the most expensive steak dinner on the menu, and the best red wine to boot. Afterward, he lifted his eyes to me and stood and held out his hand and pulled me to the dance floor. The country-western band was playing a kick-ass tune and the two of us made a show of ourselves as we moved our bodies to the beat.

“You’re in great shape for an old man,” I said as I laughed.

The band toned it down to a slow song and Ted lifted his brow at me as he pulled me to him. “I’ll show you an old man,” he said. He leaned in and his lips pressed against me as his tongue parted between mine. I melted into the man, warming greatly at his touch as my hands came up and cupped his face.

That only sparked our passions as afterward we went to my place and made out on my sofa. Doing more than merely making out like we were in high school, he never tried to get any further than that. I didn’t mind, for it was building up to a proper relationship. And so are dates happened. We went out, enjoying each other. The most we did was oral and a lot of hand groping. And one time I dared to broach the subject Chad had warned me about.

We were walking along the beach the lake after dark. The moon was at a sliver, a quarter, and there was barely enough light to see the path ahead of us. The water gently lapped at the shore, the smell of fish and fresh water wafted in the air. He slung my hand as we moved along in the warm sand feeling it squish between our toes.

“Ted, I have something to ask you. Chad warned me that you had a dark side to you, and I wasn’t quite sure what he meant. He never elaborated about it, but I haven’t seen a dark side in you. Is there something you need to tell me?” I looked up at him, but I couldn’t tell if he was looking at me. But when he sighed, contentedly, I knew he had a smile on his face.

“What if I told you there is a dark side to me? It’s not really a dark side, it’s just a part of me that is different from a lot of other men. I try not to scare people away with it with my dates. I try to wait and see if she may be open to it, that’s what I’m trying to see with you,” he said.

“I think I am. I think I’m curious enough to want to know more. You and I have been dating for as little over two months now. Perhaps it’s time we try to see if were as compatible as you help,” I said.

“Good, let’s head back to my house. I have a bottle of red wine chilling and I would like to get to know you better in this respect. Talk more about it as we go,” he said.

Ted poured the red wine into the wine glass as his eyes gazed at me and the grin stretched across his face. I smiled back because I sure loved having the older man’s attention. Well, I say older but he’s only eight years older than me and not that bad. We had gone out for two months and it had been movies, skating, walks around the mall, and even a barbecue with some friends. We had yet to have any alone time other than quickie make out sessions.

Ted settled in the seat beside me as he handed me the wine glass. “Cheers! To a beautiful lady and a beautiful evening,” he said as he clinked his glass against mine.

I took a sip of the wine and kept my eyes on Ted. When I set the glass down after taking another set I smiled into his face. “It took you long enough to get to this point with me. How come? I asked.

Ted chuckled. “Isn’t it obvious? I don’t date jailbait.”

“But I haven’t been jailbait for three years. Still, you waited,” I said as I grabbed the glass and took another step. I must admit drinking the wine help me to be calm and relaxed.

“Your 21 now and that’s perfect. I’m 29 and I just didn’t think it looked right for a 27-year-old to be dating a 19-year-old or even a 28-year-old dating a 20-year-old. It just looks better now. I never want there to be any question as to me taking advantage of you, especially by Chad.”

This time I laughed. “Chad is with Sarah and trust me, they’re so into each other they don’t notice what else is going on,” I said.

Ted joined me in the laugh. “Yep, I know what you mean.”

He grabbed a glass of wine from my hand and gently set it on the table. He leaned in as his hands cupped my face and pressed against mine. I couldn’t take it any longer. I have wanted him for a long time. I aimed to show him I meant business. I encircled my arms around his neck and leaned in with my body against his as I opened my lips to his mouth allowing his tongue
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