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Chapter One
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The locker room at the soccer club is empty apart from me and my best friend’s older sister, Shay. It’s late Saturday afternoon and instead of getting ready to go clubbing for the night like other girls aged twenty-one like me, I’m picking up sweaty soccer shorts and socks from off the floor. For the last couple of weeks, I’ve been helping my best friend’s sister out. She runs a five-aside soccer team for the company that she owns. It’s a way for her employees to meet up each Saturday afternoon, to let off some steam and build on their teamwork.  

My best friend, Tina, was meant to have been the one helping her sister out by cleaning the locker room at the end of each game, but her enthusiasm died after the first match and for the past few weeks, I’ve been the one helping out Shay. Tina thinks herself far too precious to pick up sweaty soccer tops and socks so they can be washed. But I don’t care, I’m more than happy to help Shay—it means I have time alone with her at the end of each game. And as she plays in the soccer team too, I get to stare at her curvy and toned body as she peels off her soccer strip. 

If I’m being honest, I’ve wanted Shay to fuck me and claim my first time ever since my friend first introduced me to her older sister. I’ve never been with a woman before although I’ve had plenty of offers from girls my own age. But the thing is, I’m not interested in just a quick fumble with an inexperienced young woman. I want my first time to be with an older woman—a woman who knows what she’s doing between the sheets—a woman that will take and claim me so fucking hard that I will never forget. And Shay seems like the perfect one. She’s in her late thirties, so very mature and incredibly pretty. Despite her age, Shay’s body is in better shape than most of my friends that I know. She plays soccer every weekend and keeps herself in shape. Although despite me hanging about the locker room at the end of each game for the last few weeks, I’ve never seen Shay naked. But I’ve seen enough to know that her tits are large and pert, and her sexy ass is perfectly toned. Her legs are long and slender, and I’ve spent many a night dreaming about being in between them. Shay’s hair is thick and dark, apart from the sexy streaks of blonde highlights that run in thin strands. Her lips are painted with red lipstick, and she always smells so divine. But what really attracts me to her are her eyes. I love how dark and moody they are. 

Just like I have for the past few weeks I linger by one of the lockers and secretly watch my best friend’s sister pull off her mud stained and sweaty soccer top. I can’t stop my pussy from throbbing and clit aching as I peek at her perfectly sculptured body. I can feel my pussy getting wet as she bends forward to unlace her soccer boots, her ass so tight and firm in the shorts that she is wearing. God, how I would love to sink my fingernails into her firm ass as she gets between my spread legs and fucks me into the locker room floor.

As she kicks off her boots and stands tall once more, my eyes greedily drift down over her full, ripe tits that bulge beneath her bra. I feel my pussy quiver and clench and I lick my lips as I imagine dropping to my knees before her, revealing her pussy as I pull down her panties and wrapping my lips about her clit. 

My skin prickles with a feverish and excited heat and I feel like a hot mess as I feel my panties beneath the shorts that I’m wearing grow hot and damp. I feel my nipples stiffen and strain against the snug soccer top that I’m wearing. Fantasizing about sucking my best friend’s sister’s clit always leaves me feeling like a hot mess.

I glance up from the front of Shay’s shorts to see her looking at me—to see that she has caught me spying on her from around the edge of one of the lockers. But she doesn’t look mad at catching me spying on her, instead her dark moody eyes roam over the tightfitting soccer top and shorts that I’m wearing. I feel my cheeks flush scarlet and I quickly turn away, bending forward and picking up a muddy top left behind by one of the soccer players. But as I bend over, I know that my best friend’s sister has a clear view of my plump bottom in the shorts that barely cover the curves of my cheeks. I stay bent forward for perhaps longer than I should and give my ass I little wiggle. As I scoop up the top and stand tall, I can’t help but feel my best friend’s sister staring at my ass.

“Don’t you have a date for tonight, Lucy?” I hear her ask in her oh-so-sexy commanding voice. 

“Huh?” I ask, turning round to discover her standing right up close behind me, her bulging breasts gleaming with hot sweat. Her dreamy scent drifts beneath my nose and I feel my head swoon and pussy flutter.

"Don’t you go out like other young women your age on a Saturday evening?” she asks. “It’s just that you always seem to linger around here right until the very end. Don’t you have a date that you have to rush home to get ready for?” 

I feel my heart race and pussy pound as I stare into her mesmerizing eyes. I can’t help but feel drawn to this sexy, mature woman, even though she is way older than me and my best friend’s sister, making her off limits to me. Unable to stop myself, my eyes drop down to her gorgeous tits bulging beneath her bra, before drifting back up again and drinking in her beautiful face. I have to use all of my willpower not to reach out and touch her incredibly sexy body. But I want more than to just touch her. I want to feel her body pressed tight against my soft curves.

"I don’t have a date - I don’t have anyone,” I say, my heart and pussy throbbing at a million beats per second. “I’ve pretty much kept myself to myself,” I add, wanting to let Shay know that I’m still a virgin.

"Really?” Shay says, lifting an eyebrow at me. "I thought a young woman as pretty as you - as sexy as you would have everyone fighting over you – male or female.”

Did she just say that I was pretty - sexy? I feel myself blush again. Is this mature beauty - my best friend’s sister making a move on me? God, I hope so. I suddenly feel lost for words. I’ve dreamt about this moment for months and now that my dreams seem to be turning real, I can
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