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My heart races as I walk into the hotel bar, my eyes immediately drawn to Lisa sitting exactly where we had arranged. She looks stunning, her long legs crossed elegantly as she sips on a glass of wine. My mind flashes back to how it all began, how my infatuation with Lisa started when my older brother James introduced her to the family a year ago.

I've always admired Lisa from afar, knowing that she is off-limits because she's dating my brother. Even though I’ve just turned twenty and Lisa is fifteen years older than me, I can’t ignore the growing feeling that she may feel the same way about me. Our stolen glances and subtle touches whenever James isn't looking only intensifies these feelings.

And then came that fateful day when James left the room briefly and Lisa passed me a piece of paper with a time, date, and location scrawled on it. Today is that day, and as I walk into the hotel bar, my nerves are on edge. What if this is just a silly game to her? What if my brother finds out?

As I stand in the doorway of the dimly lit bar, my eyes are immediately drawn to Lisa. She stands out from the crowd with her striking hourglass figure and full, round breasts straining against a crisp white blouse. I can't help but feel a twinge of excitement as I take in her perfectly styled hair and designer jeans.

But my excitement is replaced with nervousness as our eyes meet. Lisa's gaze is fixed on me, and I can feel my pulse quicken. It's been a few days since we've seen each other – since she handed me that slip of paper - and the anticipation has been building up inside of me.

I stand in the doorway like a rabbit caught in fast approaching headlights, feeling self-conscious in my tight tank top that shows off my flat stomach and belly button, paired with a short denim skirt that hugs my curves. The fact that she is older than me only adds to her allure.

As we look at each other from across the hotel bar, it's clear that there's an intense sexual tension between us. The realization hits me once again – I’m here with my brother's girlfriend in a secret rendezvous out of town. It feels taboo and forbidden, but also exhilarating.

My mind wanders to all the things she could teach me, an inexperienced virgin who has never been with another woman before. But then doubt creeps in - what does someone like me have to offer an older, successful woman like Lisa? My minimum wage job and tiny apartment seem insignificant in comparison.

And not only that, but she’s also my brother's girlfriend, I remind myself for the millionth time. This whole situation could potentially ruin their relationship and cause chaos within my family.

But as I look at Lisa sitting across the bar from me, all those doubts fade away. All I can think about is how badly I want her to take control and claim me for herself. Despite the potential consequences, I know I want her to be my first, and I can't peel my eyes away from Lisa. Her hazel gaze locks onto mine and my breath hitches as my body responds with a throbbing between my legs. I feel like a desperate slut, sneaking off to meet my brother's girlfriend in a hotel bar. But I can't resist the way she looks at me - her eyes devouring my body, especially my breasts straining against my tight top. And even though it feels wrong to be here, I know deep down that I am hers. She doesn't need to ask me for anything, I'll willingly give myself to her all night long.

But does she want the same thing? Just because she asked me to come here secretly doesn't necessarily mean she wants me in the same way. Maybe Lisa just wants to lecture me for being immature, or tell me to behave and stop staring at her whenever we are alone. But then again, as she stares at me with such intensity, her eyes seem to be conveying something else entirely - that she desires me just as much as I desire her.

The tension between us seems palpable as we look at each other across the bar, our eyes locked in a silent battle of desire and restraint. But suddenly, she breaks our stare and rises from her seat, picks up her purse and walks away down a dimly lit hallway. My heart races as I realize that she’s heading towards the room that she has booked for us at this secluded hotel.

She glances back just once, silently urging me to follow her. Every fiber of my being wants to obey, to throw caution to the wind and give in to the intense attraction that has been building between us. But a small voice in my head reminds me that she is my brother's girlfriend, and any chance of a relationship with her is forbidden.

But despite knowing this, I head across the bar and make my way down the dimly lit corridor, my heart pounding with anticipation. My eyes catch sight of an open doorway, and I can't resist peeking inside. There she is, standing confidently by a large double bed adorned with crisp white sheets. She's shed her jacket and purse, and the simple white blouse she's wearing hugs her curves in all the right places, accentuating her ample breasts and perfectly sculpted ass in her blue jeans.

As soon as I step into the room and close the door behind me, her piercing gaze locks with mine and I feel a shiver run down my spine. In this private moment, with just the two of us, Lisa exudes an air of power and dominance that instantly sends waves of excitement through me. Her beauty only intensifies up close, making me feel small and at her mercy. My eager body responds with a warm ache between my legs, wetness seeping into my panties at the mere thought of Lisa taking control and treating me like her submissive plaything.

Even though she hasn't spoken a word yet, I can feel the tension building between us. The hunger in her eyes as they roam over my curves sets off a fire within me, making my clit throb with need. With each passing moment, I grow more desperate for her touch, my nipples straining against the flimsy fabric of my top.

But still, Lisa remains silent, allowing the tension to build until it's almost unbearable. All I can hear is the thunderous beat of my own heart as I stand trembling with desire.
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Chapter Two
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My throat feels tight as I stand by the bed, waiting for my brother's girlfriend to speak. The tension between us is suffocating, like a thick fog that has settled over the room. I try to find the right words to break the heavy silence, but they elude me. It’s as if I have lost all confidence and ability to communicate.

Ever since I met Lisa, she has always been chatty and friendly with me, but now we’re here in this secluded hotel room that she has invited me to, she doesn’t seem talkative at all, and my mind races with thoughts of what her true intentions might be.

Finally, Lisa speaks, her words cutting through the stillness like a knife. "I can't offer you anything more than a fuck," she states matter-of-factly.

My head spins and my pulse quickens at her blunt words. I struggle to swallow the lump in my throat as I reply, "Then fuck me. That's why I'm here."

But then Lisa steps forward, closing the distance between us. "I don't think you understand, Susan," she says firmly. "I'm guessing you've never been with a girl before...that I'll be your first." Her piercing gaze locks onto mine as she continues, "If you're looking for something more than just a fuck, you should leave right now."

Her words hit me like a slap in the face. Of course, I want more than just a physical encounter with her. But I remind myself again
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