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Chapter One
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I stare at my parents sitting around the dining room table as I finish my dinner. It’s been one of those occasions where they’ve invited friends over basically to show off their wealth by putting on a spread fit for royalty. Dead boring and utterly pointless.

I of course have to be on my best behaviour and not mention how I failed at college and currently don’t have a job. I’m an embarrassment you see—a failure at everything and my Dad’s done with trying to put me into jobs that he thinks are worthy. Even though I’ve just turned twenty my parents treat me like I’m a teenager. But I don’t really care what they think of me. I don’t want to be a politician, a surgeon or a bank manager, I want to be an artist and most of all, just happy. But living here trapped under my parent’s watchful eyes is getting harder and harder. I could move out, but it would mean not being able to see the one person who I think I’m in love with...Gina. 

Gina works for my mother. She’s one of the maids who has a room in the servant’s quarters up on the top floor of our mansion. She’s older than me, in her early thirties I think but I fancy her so bad. I’ve never had a boyfriend or a girlfriend before. But as soon as Gina started working for my mother a year or so ago, I knew she was the one for me.

Gina has a mature, curvy body. I often find myself looking at her large tits that strain beneath the maid’s apron that she wears. She has long dark hair tied neatly into a bun, and I wonder how good it would feel draped over my naked body while Gina straddles me. Her ass looks good too, especially when she’s wearing her short black skirt. I guess you could say that I’m quite obsessed with Gina. I go to bed every night and bring myself off while fantasizing about her. I get myself wet playing with my clit and then I finger my virgin hole imagining that it’s Gina taking control of me. Gina may be my mother’s maid, but I can tell that she’s the dominant type and I love that. 

I stare blankly out of the dining room window and sigh. If only Gina and I could be together. But what would my snobby parents say? They’d probably throw me out and sack Gina, too. 

But why am I even thinking about this? I don’t even know if Gina fancies me. She might only like guys and if she is into girls, she might already have a girlfriend.

My attention is suddenly drawn to the dining room door opening. I feel my heart skip a beat. Gina has come in to clear the table. I find myself totally mesmerized by her. No one else in the room even figures in my mind. It’s like I’m here alone with her. The maid’s sexy blue eyes have a pussy-clenching twinkle about them and her luscious, big tits strain nicely against her white blouse. I can feel my mouth water as I watch her every move. 

Gina leans over me as she reaches for the used cutlery. My nose is suddenly filled with her bewitching perfume, and I breathe it in deeply. She brushes against my shoulder, and I shudder in delight. Just the slightest touch from her fills me with a burning desire. She reaches across me again and this time her large tits brush against me. I can’t help but wonder if this is deliberate. Maybe Gina does fancy me. Perhaps it’s her way of showing me her interest. Of course, I could just be deluded but I’d rather hang onto the notion that Gina wants me.

"Let me help you,” I say, voice nervous and excited all at the same time. I reach for the stack of plates.

"Sit down, Evelyn,” snaps my mother. "It isn’t your job, it’s for the staff to do.” She glares at me and shakes her head in disapproval.

Clearly, I’ve embarrassed my parents in front of their stuck-up friends, but I don’t give a shit. I finish what I’d intended to do and hand Gina the plates. I smile at her.

"Thank you,” whispers Gina. She takes the plates and as she’s about to leave the dining room, she looks back at me over her shoulder and winks.

She’s gone before I can respond and I slump back down into my seat, head buzzing and my pussy aching. I feel ecstatic. Gina winked at me, she actually winked and I’m still certain her tits brushing against my shoulder was no accident. I stand up desperate to go to my room. I’m way too hyped to stay in here with my parents and their shit friends.

"Evelyn, where are you going?” My father sounds annoyed, but I ignore him and head out of the dining room. I race up the grand staircase and burst into my bedroom. Slamming the door behind me, I throw myself onto my bed. 

"Oh my God!” I giggle. "Gina wants me...she actually fancies me.”
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I can’t stop grinning and my joy soon turns to excitement. I can feel my pussy aching and my clit throbbing. I pull down my skirt and panties and reach for my wet slit. My body trembles as I touch my swollen and tender nub. My mind swirls as I imagine it’s Gina playing with me. 

I groan as I start to rub my hard clit. I arch my back off the bed and shudder. I can feel my pussy filling up with my juices and I know it won’t be long before I’m cumming.  I spread my legs wide and let my fingers slide up and down my slit. I push my finger into my needy virgin hole and hear it squelch. I’m so turned-on and I breathe heavily as my skin flushes with hot desire.

"Gina...fuck me,” I mutter, eyes half shut as I finger my hole. I continue to rub my clit vigorously. I’m working myself up into a hot frenzy and the need to cum is overwhelming.

I gyrate my hips as the fire burning in my core builds to an intense heat. If only it was Gina rubbing my clit and fingering my hole. 

Stroking myself harder and pushing my finger deeper into my hole, I begin to feel hornier. My heart is pounding in time with my throbbing clit as I dreamily stare up at my bedroom ceiling. "God, I need you to fuck me, Gina,” I gasp, the heat from my core spreading inside my body like lava.

"I know you do.”

"Huh?” I gasp, looking towards my bedroom door in a panic.

I feel my face flush. I don’t know what to do or say. Gina is peering in at me and her twinkling eyes are staring right at my naked pussy—watching my hands rub and finger-fuck my wet hole. 

Gina steps into my bedroom and closes the door behind her, turning the key in the lock. She looks as sexy as ever as she removes her apron and lets down her long hair. 

"Don’t stop, Evelyn,” says Gina, unbuttoning her white blouse slowly. "You want me to fuck you...well I want to watch you cum. I want to see you squirt.” She stops at the end of the bed and continues to stare at my pussy.

My head is reeling. I can hardly believe this is happening. Half of me is crazy-excited to have this hot, mature woman in my bedroom but the other half of me suddenly feels nervous—exposed. But this is what I want. I’ve dreamt nonstop about Gina and now here she is.

I lick my lips as Gina removes her blouse. Her big tits bulge over the top of her bra and I can see her pink, hard nipples through the thin fabric. That sight is enough to keep me going and make my pussy clench. 

I rub my clit and open my legs
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