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Chapter One
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The car heads away from the cove leaving me and my brother’s girlfriend, Vicky, to make our own way home. My brother has left us yet again so he can dash back to his office. I’m sure he’s a workaholic! My older brother, Mike, has always been the same—always wrapped up in the family business. In fact, half of the business is mine, too. It was left to both me and my brother, by our father before he passed away a couple of years back. But since his death, my dominating and overbearing brother has taken over the running of the family business and the large country house, which was also left to the both of us. Even though I’m nineteen, my brother treats me like a kid. He is so patronizing, so when he invited me along to the beach for the day, I only agreed to tag along because I could hang out with, Vicky, his girlfriend. 

I’m secretly in love with Vicky, despite her being several years older than me and my brother’s girlfriend of two years. But still, I couldn’t be happier when my brother told me he had to leave and head back to the office. I don’t think Vicky cared very much either. Like me, she is used to Mike putting work before everyone and everything else. But by the time his car has disappeared over the sand dunes, I turn to find that Vicky has gone, too. But she can’t have gone far. I look in both directions along the shoreline, and even though the beach is deserted, I can’t see her anywhere.

Believing that I’m now alone on the strip of beach, I’m startled to hear splashing noises coming from behind an outcrop of nearby rocks. Wondering who or what might be making the noises, I sneak closer to the jagged shards of granite sticking up out of the sand. As I reach them, I find Vicky’s bikini top, and bottoms draped over the rocks. With my heart racing, I dare to steal a peek around them. I muffle the gasp that escapes my throat as I see Vicky standing beneath what looks like a waterfall. Water is cascading over the top of the cliff edge where Vicky now stands naked in the mouth of what appears to be some kind of smugglers cave. 

Wanting to get a closer look, I sneak around the edge of the rocks. The sound of splashing and running water grows louder as I creep forward closer and closer to where Vicky is taking a shower beneath the waterfall. By the time I’m close enough to spy on her, not only is my heart racing but my pussy is throbbing, too.

Biting my lower lip and trying to steady my pounding heart, I peek around the rock that I’m hiding behind. My pussy begins to grow wet with arousal and my nipples stiffen beneath my bikini top as I spy on Vicky standing beneath the waterfall. Her back is to me, and I watch with a feverish excitement as water runs down the length of her tanned back and over the swell of her perfectly curved ass. Then to my delight and amazement, she turns around beneath the flowing water. With her eyes closed, she has no idea that she is being secretly watched by me. And even though I know that spying on her is wrong, I just can’t look away. The needy ache in my pussy won’t let me.

With her eyes closed and head back, Vicky’s large breasts jut forward. Her nipples are pink and hard looking, just like my own. I feel my pussy clench with lust and grow wet as I secretly watch water splash against my brother’s hot girlfriend’s gorgeous tits. She then makes circular motions with her hands over and around the soft curves of her breasts. Over the sound of the running water, I’m sure I hear a soft groan escape her lips. The sound of her doing so causes wetness to trickle from my throbbing pussy and into my bikini bottoms.

As I watch the water run the length of her flat tummy, my eyes drift down to the neatly trimmed patch of blonde pubic hair between her thighs. I squeeze my own thighs together as I let my eyes drink in those soft glistening curls. My eyes are so fixed on staring at Vicky’s pussy that I don’t see her open her eyes. I stagger back with a gasp. As I stand looking startled at her, I expect her to shout at me and tell me to go away. But she doesn’t. In fact, Vicky continues to wash her large breasts with her hands, wearing a playful smile across her full lips. 
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“Pass me my bikini from those rocks will you, Hannah,” she says, her voice sounding like she is purring.

Still feeling shocked and stupid for being caught spying on her, I mutter back, “Okay, sure.”

With my cheeks flushing scarlet, I quickly turn, snatch up her bikini then head to where she is still standing beneath the waterfall. But before I’ve had the chance to handover her bikini or say anything, she grabs me by the wrist and yanks me beneath the waterfall, pushing me back against the wet wall of the cave opening.

“What’s going on...?” I gasp.

“Shhh,” she smiles, placing one finger against my soft lips. 

“I have your bikini...” I murmur, brushing her finger from my lips.

Vicky takes her bikini from me before dropping it into the nearby sand. Not once does she break my stare. She then slips one slender hand around my waist, drawing my hips towards hers.

“Vicky...” I gasp, my heart now racing, consumed with an overwhelming mixture of fear and excitement. “What are you doing?” 

“Don’t pretend you don’t want me to kiss you, Hannah,” she whispers in my ear, before sliding her free hand between my thighs and pushing them apart. 

Unable to stop myself, I ease open my legs. Although Vicky has taken me by surprise, I have dreamt about this moment for the last two years. And despite my nerves, I’m not going to throw away this opportunity to be with Vicky like I’ve dreamt about. I shudder against her and the cave wall, as I feel her fingers brush against the soft fabric of my bikini bottoms.

“Do you want me to stop?” Vicky almost purrs, running her free hand up the length of my back and toying with my long damp hair. 

“No,” I whisper.

“You want me just like I want you, don’t you?” she whispers in my ear as she starts to stroke my wet pussy hidden beneath my bikini bottoms.

“Yes,” I whimper as my clit begins to throb. Her fingers curl beneath my bikini bottoms and slide open my dripping wet folds. “I can’t stop thinking about you...” I confess. “Thinking about you, Vicky, makes me so fucking wet.”

“You’re wet now,” Vicky whispers against my cheek, as she strokes the tip of one finger over my throbbing clit. I shudder against her, and I feel my nipples stiffen.

I whimper, trembling with a nervous excitement against Vicky as she slides her finger slowly up and down over my slick tight slit. With my thigh muscles tightening, I ease my legs further apart, telling her without words that it’s okay for her to explore further.

Vicky’s lips collide with mine. Our tongues entwine and I groan into her mouth. This is my first kiss with a girl—my first kiss with anyone.

Vicky’s tongue washes the inside of my mouth as I hungrily kiss her back. Breaking our kiss
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