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Chapter One
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My best friend, Kelly, has a girlfriend named Bella who is very rich and has the biggest mansion ever. Bella is stunningly beautiful and turns the heads of both woman and men. She just seems to attract everyone’s attention. If I’m being honest, I feel the same way about her. I’m not into men but I’ve never been with a woman either except for a quick fondle and kiss – nothing serious. My friend Kelly would hate me, if she knew I was secretly crushing on Bella, as she gets annoyed when she hears others talk about her girlfriend. So, I keep my feelings about Bella hidden. At least I have done up until now. Kelly has just gone away for a few months abroad to gain some work experience and the other morning I received an invitation to a masked ball hosted by Bella at her mansion to be held tonight. It’s nothing unusual as she always holds a huge party every year and I always get an invite. But what’s different this time around is that Kelly won’t be there and even though I’m only twenty-one and Bella is more than twice my age, I’m desperate to get Bella on my own. If I’m being honest, I want her all to myself. 

Bella is what you would call a hot, mature cougar. Her dark, thick hair is gorgeous, and her body is better than any twenty-year old woman I know despite her being in her mid-forties. Her green eyes always have a naughty glimmer in them, and I’ve always felt some chemistry between us even though I don’t see her on a regular basis, maybe once a month. Of course, I’ve never made a move and neither has she. But maybe now Kelly has gone away things will be different. The masked ball will be the perfect time to see if Bella wants to ignite that chemistry between us even though she should be very off-limits. 

As I head up the steps towards the front door of Bella’s mansion, the gravel and winding driveway is full of expensive cars and some of the guests linger outside sipping cocktails. I can hear music playing as I step inside.

I give my coat to the doorman and check my appearance in the mirror before I seek out Bella. I check out my curves in the body-hugging red dress that I’m wearing that has a slit that stops at the top of my thigh. The mask I chose is that of a cheeky red devil. It only covers the top half of my face leaving my red painted lips free to be kissed by Bella—I hope.

I wander slowly amongst the other masked guests, taking a glass of champagne as I go. The mansion is crowded, and I begin to wonder if I’ll ever find Bella. I don’t even know what mask she’s wearing. I may have already passed her without recognizing her.

I step into the grand hall which is heavily decorated with candles and chandeliers. People are dancing or sitting around tables drinking and chatting.

I knock back my champagne and head over to the bar.

"Vodka, straight,” I ask the bartender. He hands me my drink and I take a sip. "I don’t suppose you know where Bella is or what mask she’s wearing do you?” I ask as casually as I can. I don’t want to come across as desperate or some silly twenty-one-year-old with a crush.

"I don’t know where she is,” replies the bartender, "but I know she’s wearing a white phantom mask.”

"Thank you,” I smile, turning away. I start to search through the crowds of partygoers looking for a woman with a white phantom mask.

I leave the grand hall and glance into several other crowded rooms, but after looking out for her for more than half an hour or so, I start to feel disappointed and ready to give up. But then my heart suddenly jumps. Leaning against the bar is a woman wearing a tight, sexy black suit and a white phantom mask. 

"That’s got to be Bella,” I mutter, under my breath. With a curvy body like that and long auburn hair it must be Bella. 

I reach the bar and order another drink. I try not to stare but it’s impossible not to. Bella looks fucking hot, and she has my pussy aching. I take another sneaky glance at my best friend’s girlfriend. Her tight, black pants make my mouth water and clit throb as I stare at her firm ass.

I gulp down some of my drink as I sit on a bar stool, flashing my legs in the hope I attract her attention. Should I just say ‘hi’ or wait to see if she’ll come to me?

But I don’t need to think for long as Bella turns and stares at my long legs. I wonder if she knows it’s me—Kelly’s best friend—behind the mask I’m wearing.

"Nice mask,” Bella smiles, sauntering over towards me.

My heart skips a beat but my clit pounds like a drum. My eyes are instantly drawn to Bella’s large breasts beneath her suit jacket. I can feel my pussy clench as I imagine my legs spread wide while Bella thrusts her tongue into my needy pussy. I shiver with excitement at the thought. 

"Thanks,” I smile, looking back at her masked face.

There’s something even more alluring about Bella in a mask. She looks sexier than ever—mysterious somehow. Maybe it’s because I can’t quite tell where her eyes are looking or perhaps it’s just her tits bulging out from beneath her jacket. But whatever it is, I know I want her even though I know I shouldn’t.

Bella sits down on the bar stool beside me. I can smell her intoxicating perfume and it draws me in even more.

"I’m Bella, what’s your name?” My best friend’s girlfriend smiles at me as her eyes drift over my curves, then stray to my tits that are almost bulging out of my dress. 

I nearly gasp but hold it in. I can’t quite believe that she doesn’t realize who I am—that I’m Kelly’s best friend. I hesitate. Should I tell her it’s me or make-up a fake name so as not to put her off? I really should be truthful but that might mean that Bella will disappear quicker than a puff of smoke and not touch me—not fuck me like I desperately want her to. Because as I sit here, I believe that Bella is really into me—interested in taking things further. But if I tell her the truth, what then? 

"I’m Katrina,” I lie, secretly cringing at my dishonesty and glad I’m wearing a mask to cover up my blushing face.

"You look amazing, Katrina,” Bella almost purrs, glancing down at my legs and then at my big tits straining to burst free of my tight dress. "I love a naughty little devil.”

I gulp down the remainder of my drink. I can’t believe that my best friend’s girlfriend is hitting on me and so fast. "Well, I love a hot phantom,” I whisper, licking my lips.

"Want to find somewhere a bit quieter?” Bella stands up and holds out her hand for me to take.

This is happening way quicker than I expected. Bella is certainly a flirt and clearly wants to fuck me - but would she if she really knew my true identity?  
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