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Chapter One
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It’s late afternoon as I walk up to the front door of my best friend’s house. It’s where she lives with her sexy, gorgeous mom, Mila, but not for much longer. Bella, my best friend, is leaving town and her mom is selling up and moving to the coast where she can sit back and take early retirement from the multi-million-dollar business that she has built-up over the years. But I’m not all dressed up to see Bella, it’s my last chance to see her sexy, hot mom. I’ve fancied her for years, and although she’s never said anything, I’ve always suspected that she likes me too, and not only because I’m her daughter’s best friend. 

But as I knock on the front door, I know Bella has already left town—we said our goodbyes at her leaving party last weekend, but I’m not sure if her mom knows that. I just want to get one last glimpse of the woman that I’ve fantasized about over the last few years, so I’m going to pretend that I have no idea that Bella has already left town and that I’m at her house because we’ve arranged to go out for one last drink together. Even though I’m wearing the most revealing party dress that I could find, with black lace underwear and stockings underneath, I’m not a slut. I’m twenty-one and still a virgin. I know it sounds stupid, but I’ve been keeping myself pure for Mila, my best friend’s mother. It’s not a girl of my own age that I want, but this sexy mature lady who is more than twice my age. I want my best friend’s mother to be the first to take and claim me—to fuck me. I don’t want to be a career woman. I want Mila to protect and care for me—for us to be together forever more, even if that is just me wishful thinking.

So even though I can’t be sure how Mila feels about me, I have to see her just one last time. I have to find the courage to tell her how I feel. Even if she laughs in my face, it’s worth the risk if I’m to get the woman that I want. And if she does show me the front door, then it’s not like I have to ever see her again, she will be gone by tomorrow morning.

Despite Mila being old enough to be my own mother, she is like no other woman her age. She’s beautiful, with dark hair that has sexy highlights and a gorgeous face with big, hot lips. Her blue twinkling eyes are to die for, and although I’ve never seen her naked, I know that she’s kept her body in good shape as the tees that she wears strain tight against her toned figure and large breasts, just how her jeans stretch tight across her heart shaped ass. Mila is one hot mature beauty, experienced and oozes sex appeal from every pore. When Bella introduced us a few years back, I was hooked and tonight I’m hoping that my dreams are going to come true, and she takes the bait and reels me into her arms and then into her bed. 

I knock on the door and wait anxiously, butterflies performing summersaults in my stomach. Although I can’t be certain that Mila wants me as much as I want her, I’m pretty sure that I’ve caught her checking me out over the last couple of years since Bella introduced us. On several occasions I’ve seen her blue eyes stray to my large, full tits, plump bottom, long shapely legs as she’s admired my hourglass figure. But if that wasn’t a figment of my imagination, why hasn’t she made the first move? Perhaps like me, she knows that we are off-limits to one another. I am her daughter’s best friend after all, and she is old enough to be my mother. But off-limits or not, I can’t let Mila leave town without one of us making a move and I’m prepared to do it. I have to try. Being around Mila drives me wild—she’s all I think about—morning, noon and night. I know it seems wrong but my best friend’s mom is the only woman I ever think about when I masturbate alone in my bedroom at night—a pillow between my legs, rutting my throbbing wet pussy against it, imagining that it’s Mila between my trembling thighs, driving her fingers, deep and hard inside of me and turning me wild. 

Just thinking about my best friend’s mother is getting me wet as I stand at the front door. I can feel that deep needy ache growing in my pussy for her. My clit beats in time with my racing heart, and I squeeze my thighs together as I feel my juices pool in the black lace panties I’m wearing beneath the thigh and ass hugging dress I’m wearing, which is deliberately short enough to give Mila a teasing glimpse of my stocking tops. But squeezing my thighs shut does nothing to sedate the aching throb I can feel between them. The only thing that will stop it, is feeling my best friend’s mother’s fingers, buried deep inside my juicy, ripe virgin pussy. 

"Hey, Dana,” I hear a light, smooth voice say.

I glance up to see that the front door is now open, and Mila’s toned curves is filling the doorway. As my large green eyes peer up at her from beneath my fluttering eyelashes, I can see that she is surprised to see me. But now that I’m here, I have to keep to my story. 

"Hi Mrs. Gordon,” I smile, my confidence already wavering as I fight the urge to turn on the high heels that I’m wearing and flee. 

But I feel rooted to the spot as I stare at her like a deer caught in headlights. She looks so fucking hot, the black tee that she is wearing stretched across her big tits. She’s wearing blue denims that cling to her curves. God, how I wish I was yanking them down, setting her pussy free and wrapping my lips tight about her clit.

My eyes drift upwards again and meet her stare, only to discover that her eyes are drinking in my gravity defying tits that are barely covered by the strapless dress that I’m wearing.  

“I’ve come to see Bella,” I lie. “We’ve arranged to go out for one last drink together before she sets off tomorrow.”  

"There must be some kind of mix-up,” Mila says, her eyes leaving my tits and meeting mine again. “Bella has already packed-up and gone. She moved out yesterday.”

"Really?” I pout, peering up at her from beneath my eyelashes again. “I must have got my dates all messed up. I’m really sorry I missed her.” 

But I’m not sorry that I’ve got to see Mila one last time. But I want more than to just see her. I want to touch her, be held by her, and taken up to her bed and have my helpless
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