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Chapter One
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My older sister, Emma, moved away last week to another country to start a new job, leaving me feeling pretty lonely. Not only do I have to come to terms with the prospect of not seeing her again for a long time but soon the woman of my dreams is also selling-up and moving away.

I sigh as I cross the street. I only have today to try and get the woman I want before she leaves tomorrow. Time isn’t the only issue. The biggest problem I face is that the woman I long for is my sister’s ex-girlfriend, Grace. If Emma knew I wanted her ex-girlfriend to be mine, she would hate me. I mean it is wrong—forbidden to hit on your sister’s ex, especially as she’s more than twice my age. But I’ve held back long enough and now there really is no more time to keep silent about my naughty fantasises. 

Today I have the perfect excuse to go around to her house. Grace is holding a yard sale to get rid of some of her furniture that she doesn’t want to take with her. My plan is that I’ll make out I’m interested in buying one or two items—like her bed. I can only begin to imagine what a turn-on it will be to be able to sleep in the same bed where the woman of my dreams has slept—better still, to sleep in it with her. So, it really is make or break time as I’ll have to make my move on Grace today.

I turn onto Grace’s street and glance across the road at her house. There are a few people rummaging through her things. My heart jumps when I see Grace talking to someone. She looks so hot as usual wearing jeans and a tee, which moulds nicely to her large breasts. I watch her from a short distance, and I feel my pussy clench with desire, wishing that Grace’s sexy curves were pressed against my naked body. I’m not a virgin but I’ve never been with a woman before. I don’t just want Grace to be my first lesbian fuck, I want her to be my forever, but if it only turns out to be a one-off then I’ll just have to deal with it. That is of course if she doesn’t turn me down, seeing as I’m Emma’s sister. I could be deluded but I’m sure Grace checks me out whenever I’ve been round her house. I’ve seen her blue eyes lingering on my huge tits and my long legs on many occasions, which gives me hope as I cross the road towards her house and the yard sale. I can hope all I want, but this could backfire on me massively if she turns me down.

I linger a short distance away from her yard feeling nervous but also excited, too. I watch her as she takes some money from a man who has just paid for two dining chairs. Grace is the picture of pure sexiness. In her forties, she is a hot mature woman with black hair and a body that any younger woman would die for. She keeps herself fit by working out at the gym and jogging. She broke up with my sister two months ago and has been single ever since, although I know she isn’t short of admirers—me being her number one admirer of course. I’m not ashamed to say I’ve spent many a night stroking my clit and getting wet over her. No other woman compares to Grace, not even women of my own age. Since turning twenty-one six months ago, I’ve not even looked at anyone else. I’m only interested in my sister’s ex-girlfriend.

I take a few steps closer to Grace’s front yard. There’s only a woman left looking through her stuff, and now seems the perfect time to make my presence known. With her back to me and bending over, I can’t help but lust over her tight ass. My mouth waters and so does my needy pussy. There is no way I can leave Grace’s house without getting it on with her. I want her so badly it hurts.

I take a deep breath and say, “Hi Grace.”

My sister’s ex-girlfriend turns around and she smiles at me, lighting up her beautiful face. Her clear blue eyes almost seem to sparkle in the glow of the late afternoon sun as she looks at me.

“Hi Nicole, I wasn’t expecting to see you here. Have you come to buy something?”

I want to say that I’m here to be fucked by her, but I don’t. It’s too full-on so soon. “Emma told me you were selling some things - a bed perhaps?” I smile and bat my eyelashes at Grace and then look about her yard as if trying to look for the bed.

“The bed – yeah - I’m selling it. It’s not out here though, it’s still upstairs, in my bedroom. Want to take a look?” Grace’s eyes roam up and down me. She stares longingly at my tits, noticing my stiff nipples poking against the fabric of my white top.

“I’d love to take a look,” I smile, pushing my chest out so my tits look even bigger.

“Follow me then,” says Grace, turning around, heading back up her drive and stepping into her kitchen.

I follow my sister’s ex-girlfriend until she reaches the bottom of the stairs, where she turns and says, “After you, Nicole.” 

I can’t help but grin. I know why she wants me to go up first. It’s so she can look up my short skirt as I go up the stairs. I don’t argue and happily go first. My stomach is summersaulting with excitement as I head on up, knowing that Grace can probably see my skimpy panties. The thought of her lusting over my ass, is making me wet.

“In there,” points Grace at a door. 

Of course, I already know where her bedroom is. Many a time while I’ve been here with my sister Emma, I have gazed into Grace’s room and longed to be laying naked with her on her bed. I open the door and step into her bedroom. The room is empty apart from the bed by the window where warm afternoon sun streams through in bright shafts. Her super king-sized bed looks inviting but not as inviting as Grace’s large tits that I can’t keep my eyes off. God I just want to feel her long, slender fingers driving in and out of my needy hole so much, I think to myself, trying to tear my eyes away from her tits. 

“What do you think?” says Grace, standing beside me. “Will it fit into your room?”

I’m really not interested in whether it will fit into my bedroom. I’m more interested in whether her fingers will fit into my tight, hungry pussy. But I smile and try not to get distracted by my naughty thoughts. “I think so,” I say, nodding my head. “Is it comfy?” I bend over and pat the bed.

“Why don’t you try it out,” Grace smirks
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