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The author is from Great Britain so this story is written in British English

****

This 5,000 word sexy short romance story is PART ONE in this 3 Part Mini-Series and includes elements of a sexual nature. Let me know if this hits the right spot because Mills and Boon it isn't!

It is written for adults (18+).  Characters depicted in this story are all over 18 years of age. In this work of fiction, things like sexually transmitted diseases do not exist. 

Enjoy!

****
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Part 1

I have been single for quite a few years now.  It has been difficult because I really miss being in a couple.  My last relationship ended because I wasn't ready to move to the next level. The next level being marriage and kids. I was still young and I wanted to enjoy life. There was still so much that I hadn't done yet.  I wanted to travel the world, experience different things and challenge my own beliefs. It would be harder to do that with family to take care of.

Although it was quite upsetting when we finally broke up, I knew that it was for the best. He could go find the woman that was ready to settle down, while I could continue on my own quest for fun and excitement.

I had been removed from the dating scene for quite a few years now and it seemed that while I was gone so much had changed. It wasn't that easy to meet new people unless you were a fan of hanging out at the clubs.  Plus all those clubs were filled with youngsters, pretty little boys who cared more about updating their social media profiles than having a face to face conversation.

I wasn't looking for the beginning of the next big love affair.  I just wanted to have a little fun. That was one thing that I was missing. I missed being held, I missed kissing, having someone press me close to their body.  Let's face it, I missed sex. The feeling of skin touching skin, the sounds, the taste, the heavy breathing, the release. Sex was one thing that was great between me and the ex.  I think it was one of the reasons I stuck around for so long.  He knew his way around a woman's body and was happy to indulge in my fantasies.

Lately I had started to feel a little, well, horny is such a crass and obvious word isn't it? Instead I will say that I was starting to feel a little unsatisfied.
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