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Chapter One
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I’m staring at Chloe again, even though she’s my boyfriend’s sister. However hard I try, I just can’t stop myself. I first met Chloe a few months back when I first starting dating Mark, her brother. But although I like Mark—he’s good-looking and the kindest guy I could ever wish to meet—it’s his sister that I really like. I know I’m only nineteen and she’s twenty-five, but I just can’t stop crushing on her even though I’ve never been with a girl before. Chloe is single and she never speaks about guys so I’m hoping...praying...that perhaps she’s secretly into girls like me, even if I am the same age as her brother.  

Whenever I’m with Chloe and Mark at their place, I find myself stealing quick glimpses of her—finding any excuse to brush up close to her as I reach across the table for a glass or some other excuse. Once I’ve had a glass of wine or two, I even dare to tell her how pretty she looks in some of the clothes that she wears. In fact, she looks hot in everything she wears, which is usually hip and ass hugging jeans and tank-tops that mould themselves to her large breasts. With her long, thick chestnut hair and smooth skin, it’s hard to take my eyes off her. 

But each time I see her, my feelings and desires grow stronger for her and weaker for her brother—my boyfriend—Mark. I’ve never been with a girl before—but the spark when Mark first introduced me to his sister, Chloe, made me rethink how I felt about men and women. I felt myself tremble all over with a sudden and needy desire as her soft fingers closed gently around mine as she shook my hand for the first time. I felt an immediate spark ignite deep inside of me and it’s been smouldering there ever since...fanning out like hot flames from my core and to my needy pussy every time I’m in her company.  

Just like now as we sit next to each other on the couch at the house party, me, Mark and Chloe have been invited to. But Mark got drunk earlier on—he can’t handle his beer—and was celebrating that he’d finally saved enough money to go traveling, so he got a cab home. Chloe said that she was enjoying the party and asked if I would stay and keep her company. How could I refuse? 

As I sit next to her on the couch, music thudding in time with my racing heart, I inch closer to Chloe, clit aching to be touched. But with so many of my friends at the party, it’s hard for us to find a minute to ourselves—a minute in which I might muster up the courage to tell Chloe how I feel about her even though I fear that I might regret it afterwards.  

But as I sit next to her, the smell of her sweet perfume filling my senses, her thigh brushing against mine, I know that I have to say something. I can’t keep the feelings I have for her bottled up any longer or I might just lose my mind. Does she have any idea as to the emotional wreck she is turning me into? So, with my heart and pussy throbbing, I dare to brush my thigh against hers. As we are both wearing short skirts, the touch of her soft smooth thigh against mine make me wet. But is Chloe wet, too? Does she feel the same way as me? 

Gulping hard and trying to steady my nerves, I pluck up the courage to let my fingertips come to rest on her smooth, tanned thigh. I’m sure I see Chloe’s perfect blue eyes almost flame with desire as I grow in confidence and begin to caress her thigh with my fingertips. My throbbing clit is so wet, I squirm down hard on the couch. She turns to look at me, and with her eyes locked on mine, I let my fingers drift just beneath the hem of her skirt. But before I have the chance to inch my fingers further, a guy that I know lurches over towards us. He says something, but like Mark he has had way too much to drink, and his speech is slurred and erratic. 

I suddenly feel Chloe’s hand close over mine. I look at her again as she says over the thud-thud of the music, “Do you want to find someplace a little quieter...someplace where we can be alone?”  

“Sure,” I almost squeak in response.  
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Chapter Two
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Still holding my hand, Chloe pulls me up onto my feet, picks up her purse and hangs it off one shoulder. She then leads me through the throng of partygoers and upstairs. As we pass down a long wide landing, Chloe pushes open doors on her left and right. 

“Hey! This room is taken!” some guy yells and a young woman squeals as Chloe opens a door to her right and peers inside.  

“Sorry,” Chloe giggles, glancing back at me as she closes the door. “Whoops!” 

With her fingers curled around mine, Chloe leads me along the landing until we come to a door at the end. She eases it open, then looking back at me, she smiles and says, “This bedroom is empty.” 

I step inside and look at the sprawling double bed on the opposite side of the room. I hear Chloe close the bedroom door behind us and I look back at her, my heart jackhammering in my chest in time with the throb I can feel between my thighs.  

“Lay down on the bed,” Chloe says, her pretty blue eyes searching mine.  

Without saying anything—I feel too nervous and excited to form any coherent words—I cross the room and lie down on the bed. I look up at Chloe. Over her shoulder I can see that there is an open door on the other side of the room that leads into a master bathroom. Pushing thoughts of me and Chloe sharing a shower together from my mind, I look back at Chloe and my eyes grow wide to see that she has dropped her purse onto the floor, removed her tank top and short skirt. She now stands beside the bed wearing nothing more than a lacy black thong. Her tits are far bigger than I could have imagined. They are large and perfectly round with nipples the same shade as creamy coffee.  

I gulp down hard as my eyes drink in her voluptuous body and wonder why she has suddenly removed all her clothes apart from her lacy black thong. I pull my greedy eyes away from her huge breasts and look up into her eyes. “Chloe, what are you doing?”  

“Quiet,” she suddenly commands me. She has never spoken to me in such a forceful tone before. It’s like I’ve been naughty in some way. “Don’t pretend you haven’t wondered what my tits looks like...how big they might be? I don’t doubt that you’ve been stroking your needy clit whilst thinking about me.” 

“But...” I gasp, as she kneels up onto the bed and begins to rub her hands up the length of my bare legs, towards the hem of my skirt.  

“But nothing,” Chloe says, cutting over me. “Don’t think I haven’t noticed how you’ve been looking at me...getting close to me...brushing your fingers against my thigh’s downstairs at the party. You should know better, you’re dating
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