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Chapter One
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I’m head-over-heels in love. I must be. I’ve just agreed to pick up my best friend’s mother, Fran, from a train station in the middle of nowhere. The last train arrives at midnight and it’s blowing a storm. Tina, my best friend, says she’s too busy to go and pick her mother up as arranged—she’s out on a date with a guy she’s just met and that’s why I’ve been sent. I should have told Tina no as a storm is blowing and the station is miles from the nearest town, but secretly I’m happy to do the task. I’ve fancied Fran for so long now and dream about us being together all the time. Even though I’m twenty-two and Fran is more than twice my age, she’s a hot mature woman, with dark hair, piercing blue eyes that twinkle in the sunlight and a curvy body to die for. I know there’s a big age gap between us but for me that’s the main attraction. I’m not interested in dating women my own age. I want my first proper girlfriend to be an older woman—a more experienced woman and Fran fits the bill perfectly.

I turn the car into a narrow country lane. The rain is pouring down like sheets of water and my windscreen wipers can hardly cope. The wind is harsh and every so often the night sky flashes with lightning strikes. Somewhere in the distance I can hear the rumble of thunder and up ahead through the driving rain, I can just make out the lights of the railway station. I peer at my watch. I’m early but that’s no problem. I can always wait in the station’s waiting room out of the storm.

I’m filled with a nervous excitement. My stomach is doing somersaults at the thought of seeing Fran and seeing the surprise on her face. I hope she won’t be disappointed that it’s me at the station and not Tina. I’ve wondered now for the last month or two whether Fran secretly likes me. I’ve caught her on a few occasions checking out my curves and staring at my big breasts. She obviously knows that Tina is my best friend so how will she react if I confess my true feelings to her? Maybe she’ll just laugh and tell me to behave. Or Maybe...?

Thinking about Fran is getting my panties wet. I long to feel her slender hands over my naked body, touching my clit and her sexy lips sucking my nipples. I squeeze my thighs together to stop the unbearable ache throbbing in my pussy. I need to calm myself down. Knowing my luck nothing will happen because I’m too chicken to make a move—too chicken to confess my secret feelings to her.

I turn left into another narrow lane. Branches swing wildly above my car as I add more pressure to the accelerator. Another flash of lightning zigzags across the sky making me flinch.

"Damn storm,” I mutter, trying to steer the car through the rising rainwater. I’m beginning to wonder whether I’ll make it back home.

I feel a sense of relief as I finally reach the deserted station. At least now if the car gets cut off by the storm, I’ll have Fran with me. I turn off the engine and step out. The wind and rain pummels me instantly and I rush towards the stations entrance. A loud crash of thunder makes me jump. But if I’m being honest with myself my heart is already jumping at the thought of seeing Fran. Images in my mind of the both of us, naked together, touching each other is making me feel dizzy and shaky. I also feel a bit naughty. I am after all considering on making a play on my best friend’s mother. It’s kind of taboo and forbidden. But I reason with myself that Tina wouldn’t care—if she did, she’d be here right now picking up Fran as arranged and wouldn’t have sent me. 

I step inside the small ticket office and shake the rain from my jacket. There is no one about and the ticket office is closed for the night. I step out onto the platform and pull my jacket tight about me. I’m feeling even more nervous now. Fran won’t be expecting me, and I really don’t know if I can pluck up the courage to tell her how I feel. But will I get another opportunity? This is the first time that we will be alone together. I only ever see Fran at her house and Tina is always there. 

Wringing my hands together, I pace back and forth along the platform trying to shelter beneath the overhang. As I do, I notice a small waiting room and I open the door and take a peek inside. The waiting room looks snug and warm. Perhaps when Fran arrives, we could step inside to shelter from the rain? Maybe it’s the perfect place to confess my true feelings and desires for her? 

I shake my head and groan, "As if!” I’m already beginning to get cold feet. I mean, Fran is a mature lady with her own business, and let’s not forget she also happens to be my best friend’s mother. Would she really be interested in me? I know she’s been single for over a year after she split up from her husband and as far as I know she hasn’t dated anyone since—especially not a woman!  

I peer out onto the platform and then check my watch. Fran’s train will be pulling in at any moment. I quickly take a compact mirror from my purse and check my appearance. My long dark hair is windswept and damp. My mascara has run and my wet, white dress clings to my body like a second skin.

I hurriedly tidy my hair and wipe away the streaks of mascara. "That will have to do,” I say to myself, shivering from my wet clothing.

I open the waiting room door. The train is pulling in. I feel sick with nerves but also excited too. As the wind rushes along the platform, I see one of the carriage doors open. Fran steps out and my heart jumps up into my throat. I leave the waiting room and rush along the platform to meet her. As I reach Fran, the train pulls away.

My best friend’s mother’s eyes widen as she sees me.

"Hi Lily,” she smiles, her dark hair blowing in the wind. She holds a hand up over her eyes to shield them from the rain. "What are you doing here? Where’s Tina?”

I smile back and raise my voice so Fran can hear me above the rumble of the thunder. "Tina couldn’t make it, so she asked me to pick you up.”

Fran frowns and shakes her head. "You mean she’s too busy with some new guy she’s dating. I don’t care. But I’m angry that she’s made you come all the way out here to pick me up.”

“I don’t mind picking you up,” I say, shivering against the wind. I glance in
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