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I'm holding my basket and staring out across the vast fields that sprawl ahead of me, the morning sun already warming my bare shoulders. The fruit farm stretches to the horizon, rows upon rows of strawberry plants dotting the landscape like an impressionist painting. It's owned by my best friend's older brother, Grant. A small group of us—mostly girls from my university—have been drafted in to help pick the strawberries and the apples from the orchard that borders the western edge of the property. It's not really my idea of having fun, spending a Saturday bent over in the dirt, and normally I would have passed this by without a second thought. But my best friend's brother is gorgeous and he's the real reason I'm here, sweating before the day has properly begun.

If I can spend the majority of the day gazing upon his god-like body, then I'm all for doing a bit of fruit picking. His name rolls off my tongue when I whisper it to myself: Grant. He's what you would call a sexy, hot mature stud—forty-two to my twenty-one, with experience written in the fine lines around his eyes when he laughs. His blonde hair has streaks of grey-like highlights, natural from working outdoors, and I love the way his smile lights up his tanned face, creating dimples I want to touch. Grant has strong hands with calluses that I imagine would feel rough against my skin, and a body solid with muscle earned through labor rather than a gym membership. He looks powerful with his chequered shirtsleeves rolled up to his biceps, revealing forearms corded with veins that make my mouth go dry. He is a man shaped by manual work, spending his days working hard on the farm, not hunched over textbooks like the boys my age.

I often envision myself swept up in his arms as if I weigh no more than a feather, carried through the rows of fruit to some private corner of his land. And that's not all I imagine. I have spent countless nights bringing myself off while picturing Grant fucking me up against one of the apple trees in the orchard—screwing me hard from behind while his big strong hands play with my breasts, my back arched against the rough bark. I turned twenty-one a few months back, and I'm still a virgin, though not for lack of offers from fumbling boys in dark corners of parties. However hard I try, because I know he should be off-limits to me—my best friend would never forgive me—I can't stop imagining that it's my best friend's older brother who takes and claims my first time, teaching me everything I need to know with those experienced hands.

I squeeze my legs together at the thought of his rough hands getting to grips with me. My pussy is aching just thinking about my best friend's brother. I can feel my panties getting wet. If only Grant would cure the ache I feel in my pussy. Despite knowing he should be off-limits, and my best friend would hate me if she knew I had secret feelings for Grant, there's a small part of me that doesn't feel too bad for having such thoughts—it's not like he's married or anything—his wife divorced him some years back.

I look up from the empty basket I have hooked over my arm, and my heart starts to beat just like my pounding clit. Grant stands before me with the sun beating down upon his divine body. His fair-graying hair looks damp, and beads of sweat cover his brow from working in the fields all day beneath the sweltering sun. He's wearing a red checked shirt, which is unbuttoned down the front. I can hardly contain myself as my eyes soak up his toned chest and abs that glisten with perspiration. His broad chest is covered in a carpet of hair, which is speckled with a sexy amount of gray. His large hands are covered in dirt and are rough–looking. As I stand and gaze at him, I can't help but imagine those large, dirty hands roaming all over my body.

The way he stands there, so confident and masculine, makes my knees weak. I picture him backing me up against one of the trees in the orchard, pinning my wrists above my head with one strong hand while the other slides up my thigh, pushing my sundress higher. In my mind, his calloused fingers brush against the damp cotton between my legs, and I have to stifle a moan. Would he be gentle at first, testing my readiness with teasing touches? Or would he be as commanding as he looks, claiming what he wants with the same decisiveness he shows running this farm?

I imagine his lips at my neck, his stubble scratching deliciously against my sensitive skin as he whispers what he plans to do to me. The heat between my legs intensifies as I picture him dropping to his knees, pushing my thighs apart, tasting me right there in the open air with only the apple trees as witnesses. My breath catches at the thought of his tongue exploring me, his strong hands gripping my hips to hold me steady while my legs tremble.

As I drag myself from the forbidden fantasy that I'm enjoying, I suddenly realize that I'm the only one left who hasn't been sent out to the fields and orchard to start picking the fruit. I guess I've been too busy dreaming about my best friend's older brother and not paying enough attention. But who can blame me.

"Hi Chrissie," Grant says, wiping sweat from his brow.

He stares at me with his beautifully intense green eyes—the color of spring leaves backlit by sunshine. They linger on my bare, shapely legs that are clearly on display beneath the high cut denim shorts I'm wearing. I feel a tingle race up my thighs as his gaze travels over my skin like a physical touch. Then his eyes drift up my body, pausing on my breasts that are bulging out behind the tight, red tank top I'm wearing, the fabric stretched taut across my nipples that have hardened under his attention.

I feel myself blush, heat flooding my cheeks and spreading down my neck, but I like the way Grant is staring at my tits. I love that he is checking me out, his gaze making me feel desirable in a way no boy my age ever has. As he stares at me, I can't stop myself from glancing down at the bulge packing out the front of his jeans, the worn denim doing little to conceal what lies beneath. Grant must have a big cock, and I can only wonder at how much bigger it gets when erect, how it would feel in my hand, heavy and throbbing. If only it was filling my tight, wet pussy right to the brim this very second, stretching me open for the first time. God, I'm so ready to let him take my virginity—ready for him to claim my tight needy pussy, to feel him thrust inside me until I scream his name across these empty fields. I wonder if he's ready for me. Is he picturing us fucking, too? Does he imagine bending me over one of those wooden crates, pulling my shorts down just enough to expose me to him?
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