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      CONNIE

      I flipped through my phone contact list, not a single person in there I wanted to contact. My hormones were surging, and I just needed to get off. Everyone I knew was either in a committed relationship or would take the overture of me asking for a quickie as a sign that I wanted more. I thought about going to a club and seeing what I could find out in the wild, but I didn’t know if my age would put people off. So, I decided to attempt the dating app. Why not jump into the modern era of this technology driven insanity and at least get laid?

      There were so many to choose from, I had no idea where to start. I didn’t love the idea of my location being needed. But I supposed it made sense, making sure we were geographically compatible. I downloaded the third one that showed up on the list. I read the instructions: swipe right for yes, swipe left for no.

      My mind told me, don’t be ashamed, you’re a sexy fun, forty-year-old. But self-doubt crept up and made me worry. But, needless to say, I took the plunge in. I started swiping right on anyone who looked kissable and under twenty-five. I had the best sex of my life at that age, the guys went on for hours. I wanted that, no, needed that.

      The guy I saw first was a muscular guy with sandy blonde hair. He had a great smile, and he screamed fuckable. The idea of him under me while I rode his cock made me horny. I swiped right. The second man had dark black hair and a thick beard; all I was able to focus on was the thought of his hair brushing between my thighs. Of course, I swiped right.

      An assortment of delicious men flashed on my phone screen, and I didn’t hesitate to swipe right. All I was looking for was one night of mind-blowing sex with a hot young man. It didn’t seem like too much to ask for, from a sexy forty-year-old, but only time would tell.

      A ding went off on my phone someone, had matched with me! Excitement swam through my veins as I quickly clicked the toggle button on the app to find my matches. The sexy dark-haired man with the beard. God, I hoped his voice was as hot as his face. Another alert went off, he had messaged me. This night was starting to show real promise of fun times. I pulled up the message and grinned, he worked fast.

      
        
          
            
              
        Hey Sexy, I’m Lee

      

      

      

      

      

      I couldn’t help grinning,

      
        
          
            
              
        Hey Lee, I’m Connie. How old are you?

      

      

      

      

      

      When I saw the bubbles appear, my heart sped up.

      
        
          
            
              
        I just turned 24, you look older than me. I like that.

      

      

      

      

      

      Thank God he was into that.

      
        
          
            
              
        Just a bit, but I won’t tell if you won’t.

      

      

      

      

      

      More bubbles appeared. Then stopped, then appeared again.

      
        
          
            
              
        What are you looking for on her?

      

      

      

      

      

      Do I come right out and tell him? Would that seem slutty or eager? Maybe that would turn him off. I’ve never been in these waters, and I didn’t know if I needed to tread lightly or plunge full steam ahead. I took my chances.

      
        
          
            
              
        I’m looking for some fun, what about you?

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        Same!

      

      

      

      

      

      He quickly responded that time, no need for bubbles. So far, things were going as good as they could.

      
        
          
            
              
        How many people have you hooked up with from this app.

      

      

      

      

      

      I was hesitant to ask the question. Part of me thought you never ask a question you don’t want to hear the answer to. But I think I needed to know this answer before I fell too deep into this game. If he slept with thirty women, well that may make me say no.

      Bubbles started, stopped, and started again. Whoever invented the bubbles when someone was texting must have been a masochist because it was torture waiting or people to respond when you were watching them appear.

      
        
          
            
              
        I’ve met up with six women, I’ve slept with two, in the last year.

      

      

      

      

      

      Two women, that wasn’t bad. Did that bother me? Did I even know what my preference was for that number? I certainly was planning on sleeping with more than two people myself.

      
        
          
            
              
        This is the first time I’ve talked to someone on a dating app before. Just got out of a long-term relationship and looking to shake up my normal.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        Nice! I can def see why you want to have fun. You want to meet-up?

      

      

      

      

      

      Wow, he had gone there. We had only texted for a few minutes and already I have an invitation to meet-up.

      
        
          
            
              
        Yes! When?

      

      

      

      

      

      Bubbles, bubbles and more bubbles.

      
        
          
            
              
        How about grabbing a meal, tmw night?

      

      

      

      

      

      This was like a real date; I couldn’t believe my luck.

      
        
          
            
              
        You still have that beard?

      

      

      

      

      

      I wanted to make sure he wasn’t lying to me about his appearance, but I didn’t know how to exactly confirm that ahead of time.

      
        
          
            
              
        Yup, I do. That a problem?

      

      

      

      

      

      Something inside me was feeling saucy, and I grinned and typed out my response and pressed send before I could second guess myself.

      
        
          
            
              
        Looking forward to having it between my legs.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        I love the way you think!

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        Good, because I could picture myself wrapping my legs around you.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        You’re trying to get me worked up before we eat, aren’t you?

      

      

      

      

      

      I couldn’t believe what had come over me, but here I was, hard core flirting on this app.

      
        
          
            
              
        Just trying to get you excited about eating me.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        I’m hard thinking about it.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        I like my men hard.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        That’s what she said!

      

      

      

      

      

      I laughed out loud, I was clearly flirting with a young guy if that was his comment. But I loved it. The bubbles started back up and I couldn’t wait to see what he said.

      
        
          
            
              
        We could skip dinner …

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        Could we? Is that something people do?

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        Sometimes.

      

      

      

      

      

      Did I really want to agree to fuck someone I hadn’t even seen in person? My pussy said yes, but my brain, he was completely silent. The Prince song, “Pussy Control” played in my head, maybe this is what it meant because my loins were screaming for me to say yes.

      
        
          
            
              
        Where at?

      

      

      

      

      

      I didn’t want him coming back to my place, and if he was anything like my friends at that age, he was a mess.

      When the bubbles stopped, and I read the message, my nipples perked up. It was an address to a hotel five miles away.

      
        
          
            
              
        One hour?

      

      

      

      

      

      I couldn’t believe I just sent that.

      
        
          
            
              
        See you then

      

      

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      LEE

      I checked into the hotel and rented the room for four hours. I didn’t know if we would need that long but thought better safe than sorry. I normally don’t hook up on the first meeting, but the chick seemed ready and willing. It had been a few months for me, and I was horny. Only so much fun I can have with my right hand, after all. I pulled up the app and sent her the room number that I was waiting in. Now I waited.

      When I heard the knock at the door, I stood up, pulled my shirt down, and made sure I didn’t look like a total slob. I walked over, unlocked it, and pulled the door back.

      “Hey there,” I grinned at the sexy older lady looking back at me.

      “Hi, I’m Connie.”

      She had the tint on her cheeks from embarrassment. That red was the best coloring. I opened the door, grinned at her again and said, “I’m Lee. Please come in.”

      When she walked past me, I noticed that her perfume smelled of roses and citrus. I loved the smell of citrus. I shut the door and locked it. I enjoyed looking at the back side of her. When she sat down in the chair and crossed her legs, it looked like she had no panties on. That made my dick instantly hard.

      “Can I get you anything, tap water perhaps?” I sat down across from her grinning, “Unfortunately, that’s all I can offer tonight. Refreshment wise that is.”

      Connie laughed, “My mouth does feel dry, but I think I will pass on the tap water.”

      “Are you nervous?” I watched her fingers tapping on her leg. She was gorgeous. If her profile hadn’t said her age, I wouldn’t have guessed her over thirty-five.

      She nodded her head, “I am nervous. I’ve never done this before.”

      “I could make this easy for you, take your hand, pull you into a standing position, kiss you and then show you just how talented I am with my mouth on both sets of lips.”

      Her face flushed with color again, I loved that.

      “In fact, I think I am going to do just that.” I stood up, grabbed her hand, and pulled her to me. I tossed her purse on the table and then pulled her close. “If you’re gonna stop me, do it now.”

      Our lips locked, her tongue pushed against mine, my hands traveled over the back of her body. She had no bra strap, and when my hands traveled down her curvy ass, I confirmed she had no panties on.

      “God woman, you’re going to kill me. You’re practically naked.”

      She laughed and started protesting, but I didn’t give her much time. I kept kissing her as I moved her to the bed and laid her down. My hand traveled along her leg and then in between her thighs. I
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