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     I have always been service-minded. I want to take care of others. But it's easier to provide world-class service as a customer service representative than as a Casanova. It's tiring to always be the one who takes the initiative, to always be expected to be dominant just because I'm a man. That I'm expected to have scenarios all ready in my head that I can throw out just like that. Always ready.
    

    
     In addition to being service-minded, I am also short-sighted. I have been going to the same optician since I was a child. She is called Åsa and is fifty years old. So she's twice my age. She's the one I chat to when it comes to girl problems. The truth is that she knows more about me than any other woman. Too bad she's gay. Otherwise, maybe we would have found each other, Åsa and I. Some people you just have a magical chemistry with, right from the beginning.
    

    
     Age is only a number. I have always been drawn to experienced women. They are more free in a way. Åsa has explained to me that she's lived long enough to know how short life can be. And so it is important to dare and be oneself. Åsa is the kind of person who writes Carpe Diem on the wall and seriously means it. She is my idol. I wish I could be like Åsa.
    

    
     We see each other once a year and she gives me advice about both love and spectacle frames. Åsa has always challenged me to dare to be colourful. The day my life is about to change forever, she gives me a pair of glasses in ombré colours. I put them on my nose and look at myself in the mirror.
    

    
     Åsa's soft voice is heard behind me: “You have quite a broad jawline. With slightly oval frames, we can soften your face a bit and make it more attractive.”
    

    
     I turn my head in order to get an idea of how I look from the side. The frames boost the likable features of my otherwise quite angular face.
    

    
     “I don't look like a sissy then?” I wonder out loud.
    

    
     “Absolutely not! By the way, being gentle and being a sissy are two completely different things.”
    

    
     “You're right, as usual. They actually make me look more appealing.”
    

    
     I see her smile at me in the mirror.
    

    
     “It's my job to make you dare to challenge yourself,” she says, and something clicks inside me.
    

    
     “You know what,” I say. “I think I've figured out what I want when it comes to girls.”
    

    
     ”Really? Are you serious?”
    

    
     “Yes. I want to find someone who can guide me. An older lady who has seen things in life. Who dares to challenge me to be something more than an angular-faced man. Just like you, but straight.”
    

    
     “Guide you…” Åsa's gaze wanders over the store's selection of glasses. “You make me think of an old acquaintance of mine,” she finally says. “You should meet up. We are very much alike, her and I.”
    

    
     I blush and don't know what to say at first. I really trust Åsa, but it's a big step for me to admit to her that I have a thing for older ladies. Especially when I've barely even acknowledged it to myself. Nonetheless, I hear myself answer:
    

    
     “Yeah, why not?”
    

    
     I smile at my reflection in the mirror. Åsa has made something inside me tingle. I give her my permission to share my number with her friend. What do
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy Mistress – Erotic Short Story.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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