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Chapter One
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The light, warm evening has certainly drawn the crowds out to the swanky restaurant where I work. The sun beats down on me as I serve a table with gin and tonic and iced vodkas. I smile at the diners but secretly envy them all. I don’t want to be here tonight. I want to be out having some fun and when I say fun, I mean getting it on with the woman of my dreams.

I sigh as I head back inside the restaurant to pick up another order of drinks. Like I’d even get it on if I weren’t at work. The woman of my dreams is unreachable—forbidden—taboo even. Sasha is way out of my league anyway. She’s stinking rich and has a whole portfolio of businesses that she owns. I’m just your average waitress with nothing much to offer. Still, Sasha being rich isn’t the only reason that she’s unreachable. She’s my husband’s boss. I can’t imagine it would go down very well with Ben if I hit on his boss. But ever since I met her three months ago, I haven’t been able to get her out of my head. Every waking moment I fantasise about Sasha. It’s like she’s become my obsession. I’ve never even been with a woman before but there’s something about Sasha that makes me curious – excited. I deliberately walk home the long way round from work just so I can go by her mansion in the hope that she might be driving in or out of her property. I do it every evening after my shift but still I haven’t got lucky. I’m so pathetic really. I want to see her every day and more than anything I want her to be my first time with a woman. I shudder. Just thinking about Sasha turns me on. I can feel my panties getting wet as I imagine her finger-fucking me from behind while rubbing my swollen clit. I’m pretty sure that Sasha must have a gorgeous body underneath her designer clothes. Everything about her is perfect. Her dark hair, piercing blue eyes, curvy body and her smile which sends my limbs to jelly. If only she was mine – if only I wasn’t married to Ben – if only Sasha wasn’t my husband’s boss. 

"Jinny...will you stop daydreaming and serve these drinks to table number six.”

I stare blankly at my manager. He’s a prick and I’m annoyed that he’s interrupted my secret fantasy of Sasha.

I grab the tray and turn on my heels. Thank God there’s only ten minutes left of my shift. I need to go by Sasha’s and pray that she’ll be there. I need something to pick me up—to brighten my evening. Going home to Ben just makes me feel empty. Our one-year marriage has been cold, and Ben spends most of his time drinking with his friends. 

With Sasha on my mind, I take no notice as to who is sitting at table six. I take the drinks off the tray and place them down onto the table.

"Jinny, isn’t it?”

"Huh...” I look up and my stare meets two piercing blue eyes. I’m actually dumb struck and lost for words. Am I hallucinating?

"Sasha! Oh – hi - what are you doing here?” I ask, feeling stupid for asking such a dumb question.

She’s here for a fucking drink for God’s sake! I feel my face flush and I smile awkwardly. I cringe on the inside knowing I look a mess. Who wouldn’t after a gruelling shift in this place, but still, I don’t want to look like some sweaty mess in front of the woman of my dreams.

"I thought I recognized you,” says Sasha, looking spotless and not a blemish in sight. “You’re married to Ben.”

Her eyes move quickly over me, and I don’t fail to see her check out my ample tits straining to burst free out of my tight, white blouse. That one little glimpse has my pussy aching and heart racing. Does this hot, older woman fancy me? Can it actually be possible that she might want to fuck me? I tell myself, yes. It has to be yes because I can’t deal with a no as an answer.

“I’m surprised you remember me,” I gush, mouth-watering as I check out Sasha’s sexy, short skirt and her gorgeous thighs. I can hardly contain my excitement. 

Sasha smiles and takes a gulp of her drink. "How can I forget you when you walk past my place every day - twice a day?”

I stand up straight and take in a sudden deep breath. Now I want to crawl away or get swallowed up by a hole in the ground. If my face wasn’t blushing before, it certainly is now. Shit. Sasha must have seen me hovering around her home. I want to die but not yet. I need this sexy woman to fill my pussy first.

I tuck my hair behind my ear and say, "It’s the quickest route home going by your place.” I laugh nervously, hoping Sasha will believe me. But she gives me a knowing smile which suggests to me that she doesn’t believe me at all.

I hover on the spot not wanting to go but unsure as to what to say. I bet I look like a hopeless idiot to Sasha. She must have loads of sexy mature woman drawling all over her every day and here’s me looking like a dumb bitch on heat. 

"What time do you clock off?” Sasha peers up at me over the top of her glass.

I lick my lips as I watch her take a gulp of her drink. I imagine her lips sucking on my nipples. I’m transfixed on this hot woman, and she has no idea how wet she’s making my pussy. If only she’d just snatch me, bend me over this table, rip off my panties and fuck me senseless.

I’d be a happy girl for sure.

"Well?” Sasha’s eyes drift to my big tits again.

"Oh - five minutes,” I say, clit pounding by the way Sasha is gorging her eyes on my breasts.

Taking another sip of her drink, Sasha nods her head and says, "Well it was nice bumping into you, Jinny. I guess I’ll be seeing you pass by my place again tomorrow.” She smiles with a sexy glimmer in her eyes.

I laugh and say, "I guess - I mean it’s the route I have to take - so yeah - see you tomorrow.”

I reluctantly walk away. Half of me is embarrassed because I’m sure Sasha knows I don’t have to take that route at all. She’s not daft. She knows there’s a much quicker way for me to get home. But the other half of me is secretly pleased that the woman of my dreams has noticed me.
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