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‘So, is this turning you on?’

Jenny smiled at Ellie’s words, though she didn’t open her eyes. She had known the young nurse for long enough to be sure that her words were spoken in jest, and she didn’t want her to stop. The feel of her hands on her naked skin was just too nice, so relaxing...

‘Not yet, but don’t stop...’ Jenny felt Ellie hesitate for the briefest moment, trying to think of a suitably witty riposte, before her hands began another slow, steady journey from the small of her back up alongside her spine and onto her shoulders, making her sigh again. This is wonderful, she thought as she felt the tensions of another long day beginning to disappear.

Ellie had been by far the best of a very short list of qualified nurses that were prepared to travel to a poor town in a third world country and work long hours for a low wage. No-one took a job like this for the money, and Ellie’s genuine desire to spend some time helping people that the rest of the world had left behind had been evident from the first time they had spoken. The fact that she was also a very skilled masseuse didn’t come to light until she had already started work, but it was something that Jenny had no shame in making use of at every opportunity!

‘I only wondered,’ managed Ellie at last, ‘because you’re obviously into girls, and I’m a girl, and you’re naked apart from a towel, and I’m rubbing oil into your back...’ Since Ellie had discovered that Jenny was a lesbian she had developed a strange need to flirt with her a little, despite the fact that she was not into girls at all. Jenny kept her sexuality to herself, but felt that those that worked closely with her had a right to know and had made sure it came up in conversation not long after they had first met. Ellie had not been fazed at all, though she had been quick to tell her of her boyfriend back home, and Jenny had known then that they would be good friends.

Sexuality apart, the two women had a lot in common and both had been glad of the bond that they quickly formed as they worked together in the small hospital. As one of only two qualified doctors there, Jenny worked tirelessly for six long days each week and though the local staff were helpful Ellie’s expertise meant she could help so many more people, knowing that an experienced nurse was capably dealing with some of the more routine problems that she would otherwise have had to add to her long list of things to do.

‘Ellie, when you go to see your own doctor and he examines you, does the feel of his hands on your body arouse you, make you start wondering about what it would be like to examine him, or let him perform a fuckectomy...’

‘A what?’ The curvy blonde laughed as her busy hands continued to rub along her friend’s slim back.

‘Have you not heard of that procedure? I’d perform one on you myself, but I haven’t got the equipment here.’ Now Jenny was giggling too, a smile on her pretty face. ‘Okay, perhaps there’s no such thing, but I think you know what I mean.’

‘I suppose so, but my doctor isn’t a friend, and he doesn’t do massages,’ continued the blonde as she stroked, her hands moving up onto Jenny’s neck until they reached her short brown hair before retreating back over her smooth skin, down to her waist. ‘It would be nice to think that you did get a little horny, having a sexy little blonde stroking your body .... I’m naked under my uniform, you know...’ Jenny said nothing in response, knowing that Ellie liked a little harmless flirting, secretly enjoying it herself too. ‘Anyway, you’re done,’ she concluded, surprising Jenny by briefly lifting the towel that had been covering her bottom and lightly smacking a pert buttock before covering it again, ‘that’s a little extra treat for you!’

‘Ellie!’ A moment later the nurse had gone, leaving Jenny alone to relax for a few minutes, savouring the feel of her friend’s hands on skin that was still tingling. She’d never admit it to Ellie, but when she massaged her she did sometimes let her mind wander. She spent all day working with her, and would have to be made of stone to not notice the full breasts that her tunic tightly covered, the curve of her hips and thighs, her perfect tanned skin, her cute smile.... If you weren’t straight things would be very different, she thought as she enjoyed the silence for a few more moments.

Jenny lived in a small flat on the top floor of the hospital and though that meant she could never really escape from her work it was very convenient on occasions such as this. She threw her white doctor’s coat on, grabbed her clothes and left her office, knowing that she would be home in a few seconds and that even if she met someone on the stairs they would have no way of knowing that the well-respected doctor was naked beneath it. Five minutes later she was in her primitive shower, washing away the cares of the day along with the oils from her body, feeling relaxed and ready for a good night’s sleep in preparation for another long day tomorrow. As she soaped her slim body, the feel of the warm water somehow more significant on her skin after her massage, she let her secret fantasy overtake her again. Her hands strayed over her small breasts, the nipples already rising to her touch as if her body knew what was about to happen, even before she let a hand slip over her flat stomach, lingering amongst a tiny tangle of brown pubes for a moment before sinking lower, finding a new heat there as she let her imagination take flight. In her mind Ellie wasn’t straight, and they shared much more than a workplace. The fantasy of undressing the buxom nurse, discovering the curves of her body and exploring the secret places that only a lover would see before she spent the night making love to her was one that she had entertained herself with since they had first met and as their friendship developed and grew it somehow became all the more powerful. The thought of those blue eyes staring back at her from between her legs as the sweet little nurse tasted pussy for the first time...

Suddenly she was coming, her fantasy never failing to get her aroused very quickly and in the privacy of her tiny shower cubicle she moaned quietly, eyes closed as she tried to keep the image of Ellie’s cute face in her mind.

Jenny quickly dried herself and slipped into some comfortable loose clothes, now content to listen to some music before going to bed alone. She had abandoned any hopes of an active sex life for now, knowing that in such an underdeveloped and traditional country the chances of finding a partner were slim. Even if she did, a lot of the people she came into contact with would be so scandalized she would have found herself spending a lot of her precious time justifying her sexuality to them. She had told herself that she had come here to help people in need, not to get laid, and had decided to put her love life on hold for the moment. However if she was honest, it was her love life that had brought her here in the first place, an unhappy breakup something that had made her decision to leave her well paid job and nice home behind much easier. She knew that she’d return eventually, but the hospital was her home for now and she knew that she’d made the right decision, needing space and time away from her old life.

As she relaxed, music playing softly as the sun set outside, an image of Melanie came into her mind, unwanted but difficult to shift. It was a memory that haunted her, popping into her mind too frequently, and while the recollection of her old lover’s naked perfection was a pleasure, the pain that came with it still hurt.  They had spent that afternoon shopping for clothes and when they had got back to Jenny’s flat Mel had been keen to try on a black dress that she had bought. Jenny had busied herself preparing a salad for them both, but when Mel reappeared she was naked. It was the memory of her at that moment that haunted Jenny, glancing up from the counter to see her looking so effortlessly breathtaking, endlessly desirable, perfect.

She was tall, a little taller than Jenny, and equally slim. Her long black hair combined with compelling dark eyes to make Jenny think, not for the first time, of Cleopatra, her lover’s natural grace and elegance something that would suit an empress. The way she held her body betrayed the fact that she was a model, a natural flow to her movements as she crossed the room captivating in itself. Jenny’s eyes couldn’t help dancing over her body, taking in her pert little breasts, dark nipples so inviting, and below that the black hair between her legs promising more beauty beneath. Her perfect skin was a little darker than Jenny’s and invited imaginings of an exotic heritage, but her endless legs quickly carried her to Jenny and into her surprised arms.

‘I thought you were trying on your new dress.’

‘Yes, but I .... I started undressing and I didn’t want to stop. I want you Jenny, I don’t want to wait.’ It was impossible to resist her and food was forgotten, Jenny’s arms around her as they kissed, not with a hurried rush but with the slow confidence of lovers, enjoying each soft contact as they held each other close, lips gently brushing together, parting then meeting again. Even when their mouths opened a little their tongues didn’t meet for a moment, the promise of what was to come just as arousing, the anticipation exciting them both. When their tongues did meet it was in a similarly languid fashion, both women finding that the softest touches were much more inspiring, the tips of their tongues gently caressing as their lips had.

When the kiss ended Melanie broke their embrace, turned and padded to the bedroom, Jenny admiring her shapely bottom as she followed her, unable to resist, a slave to her desires. Once they were standing by the side of the bed their mutual passion started to overtake them a little, their next embrace a little more rushed, Jenny’s hands on the ass that she had admired a few moments ago as they kissed again. Jenny was expecting them to tumble onto the bed but Mel surprised her by stepping away from her again and sitting on its edge, looking up at her with a cool amusement that made Jenny feel that her lover had much more control over her desires than she did.

‘Undress for me, Jennifer.’ Meeting those impossibly dark eyes, Jenny complied, knowing that playing Mel’s game would be something that she would ultimately enjoy too. As the weather was warm she had worn a short skirt that day and her hands sought the zip, enjoying the feel of Mel’s eyes on her, knowing that she was wanted. When it fell to the floor the blouse she wore obscured her brief panties, a little frustration evident on Mel’s face. ‘Show me,’ she said and Jenny slowly pulled the material up a little, revealing her lacy pink knickers. ‘Very nice.’

Jenny felt it was time to redress the balance of power a little and she slowly pushed the fingers of one hand beneath the edge of her underwear, enjoying the look of lust that flashed across Mel’s face as they slipped lower. A moment later her hand was cupping the sensitive flesh of her sex, touch confirming what she knew already, a moist heat already forming there.

‘Getting wet for you, honey...’

‘Take them off.’ Jenny ignored the command, instead removing her hand and beginning to slowly unbutton her blouse.

‘Soon...’ Once she had undone the last button she hesitated again before shrugging it from her slim shoulders, revealing a pink bra that matched her panties. Her hands squeezed her breasts through the lacy cloth, enjoying the sudden frustration in Mel’s eyes as much as the pleasure she inspired in her own body.

‘Come on Jenny,’ urged Mel, her cool persona gone for now, but it only made Jenny more determined to tease her a little more. She unclipped her bra but as she shrugged it off her shoulders she cupped her breasts in her hands, warming to her role as temptress and knowing that Mel wanted her so much now. Turning her back on her frustrated lover, she tugged her panties off her bottom and down onto her thighs, looking over her shoulder and throwing her a sexy wink as they fell to the floor but Mel could bear it no longer.

Standing again, she moved behind Jenny to embrace her, a hungry mouth on her neck as one hand squeezed a pert boob, the other reaching lower. Long fingers quested between her legs, sliding along the lips of her pussy and feeling dampness there.

‘Oh, you are wet...’ Now it was time for the hurried jump onto the bed, Mel almost dragging Jenny down before her fingers returned to their goal. ‘God, Jenny...’ Jenny relaxed on her back as Mel’s fingers began to explore in earnest, one pushing inside a little. A moment later a second finger had joined it, making the young doctor gasp, and Mel knew she was enjoying the penetration. She began a rhythmic movement, her hand pumping slickly, fingers going deep, withdrawing, pushing between the hot pink folds again...

‘Oh yes Mel, fuck me like that!’ Jenny was suddenly gasping, eyes closed as she focused on the pleasure the fingers were inspiring.

‘Tell me honey, tell me...’

‘It’s so good, so good .... kiss me!’ When Mel leant in close their lips met in a passionate contact and when Jenny pushed her tongue into Mel’s mouth her lover obliged her by closing her lips around it and sucking for a few moments until Jenny had to pull back to gasp for air again. ‘Oh fuck, yes,’ she groaned as she began to writhe on the bed a little but when Mel’s free hand found her clitoris she went wild, pushing her hips up onto her lover’s hands to draw every ounce of pleasure from the contact. Mel had forgotten her own needs for the moment and was happy to move between Jenny’s long legs, enjoying the intimacy as a prelude to her own pleasure, wanting to give her everything now. She moved her hands away, resting them on the inside of Jenny’s thighs and pushing them even wider as she moved her mouth closer, intending to feast on the pretty pink pussy that had opened so willingly for her.

Jenny realized what she was about to do a moment before it happened, raising herself up a little to look down at the beautiful young model that was about to eat her pussy. She saw her wet pink tongue an instant before she felt it slipping over her clit, the quicksilver movements inspiring a blissful release, a sudden orgasm that surprised her with its intensity.

Mel was far from discouraged by the creamy wetness that soaked Jenny’s sex, burying her face down there and lapping at her pussy as she spent, the taste of the musky juice adding to her own excitement and desire even as she pushed her tongue deep to draw more liquid down, extending Jenny’s ecstasy with her uninhibited quest. Jenny sighed as she watched this act of devotion, body overcome with a unique blend of physical bliss and pure love, her soul and Mel’s together.

When Mel lifted her face to smile up at her lover Jenny pulled her closer, needing to kiss her again, to kiss and caress the mouth and tongue that had given her so much. Mel lay on her, supported by her elbows as Jenny’s arms encircled her again, their mouths enjoying a series of long and leisurely contacts.

‘That was so nice,’ whispered Jenny between kisses.

‘Good,’ replied Mel in a tone that made it clear that she wanted some reward for her efforts.

‘I feel ever so sleepy now.’

‘Don’t worry, you just stay there. Don’t move a muscle.’ For a moment Jenny wondered what Mel had planned for her, but a few seconds later it was obvious, the long legged beauty carefully placing her knees either side of Jenny’s head. ‘You see how kind I am, I bring myself to you! All you have to do is lick...’ As she spoke she gently parted the lips of her sex with her fingertips, the pink flesh a beautiful contrast with her honeyed skin, the pornographic sight so beautiful to Jenny as she lifted her mouth to lick at the sensitive folds, inhaling through her nose as she did so to savour the womanly scent that she loved, just as she loved its owner. ‘Oh yes, that’s it .... I’ve been thinking about this moment all afternoon.’ Jenny set to her task with a happy determination, her hands intertwining with Mel’s as the woman over her began to enjoy the same sensual pleasures that she had inspired a few minutes earlier.

‘Mmm, better than salad!’ smiled Jenny between licks, but Mel was finding it increasingly difficult to kneel above her as Jen’s probing tongue touched every sensitive spot, knowing just how to please her.

‘Wait a moment, I need to move,’ she gasped, quickly reversing her position and lying on her girlfriend again. Jenny’s tongue was quickly back inside her pussy, exploring wantonly, but when she felt Mel part her legs again she groaned, knowing she was about to feel a tongue inside her too.

This was how the girls liked to make love best of all, able to taste each other at the same time, able to hold each other close as they came together, sharing the intimacy of tasting the most private part of themselves, the feeling that their bodies had somehow become one as they shared body heat, pleasure and ultimately orgasms. This time was no different, Jenny’s body quickly responding as she continued to feast on the moist sex above her, unable to resist the temptation to stiffen her tongue and push it deep, the thrill doubled as she felt Mel’s tongue pushing into her at the same moment. They worked together like that for a short time, two pink tongues probing, giving and receiving the same pleasures in a perfect harmony, two hearts racing, two lovers making love.

Reality seemed to disappear as they came together, both girls determined to keep giving their lover pleasure until they were physically unable to, the joy that spread through them only serving to urge them to greater effort, licking, nibbling, sucking and kissing determinedly to create more bliss, a gift that was returned in an endless circle that only ended when they were finally drained, collapsing together.

Mel moved into Jenny’s open arms, the two girls sharing the heaven of sated lovers for a few endless moments, enjoying the complete contentment that they had created. They stayed like that until the light in the room began to dim a little, the sun moving lower in the sky, and only then began to think about returning to the real world.

‘Hungry?’ asked Jenny.

‘Maybe a little. We’ll eat in a little while, let’s just have another five minutes...’

‘Okay,’ replied Jenny as she snuggled closer, ‘there’s no rush.’

‘I wish we could stay here forever, just the two of us.’

‘Oh yes, that would be nice, but the real world won’t go away.’

‘I know, I know.’ Mel was silent for a few moments, Jenny aware that the real world was already intruding on them as concern spread on her lover’s perfect face. ‘On the subject of the real world, my parents have asked me to visit them this weekend.’

‘Oh, okay. Have you told them you’ll be going?’

‘I’ll have to, babe, I’ll have to stay overnight on Saturday. I’d much rather be here with you, but...’

‘Perhaps in the future I could come too, once they’ve...’ Jenny hesitated as she got closer to the heart of the only issue in their relationship. She had been open about her lesbianism since her teenage years, tackling the issue with her own parents before she told the rest of the world, and she had been rewarded by their unreserved understanding and support. They had helped her gain the courage to go to university as an openly gay woman and in the tolerant academic world she found herself in she blossomed, enjoying her first sexual experiences there and finding herself happy to walk hand in hand with her girlfriends in the busy city centre, uncaring of the blinkered views of others. Things were very different for Mel – she had confessed to having feeling for girls since her teenage years too, but rather than accept her sexuality as Jenny had done she had spent ten years fighting it and denying it. She had dated boys and had sexual relationships with several of them, hoping to find a man that would satisfy her and relegate her true feelings to a mere teenage confusion, but of course it had never happened. She had never been brave enough to discuss her confusion with her parents and had continued with her fruitless search for a male partner that could make her happy as she began her modeling career, but a job that meant she was constantly surrounded by beautiful women in little or no clothing meant she couldn’t bury her real need. She’d lost count of the times she’d wanted to turn a friendly hug from a fellow model into something more, had needed to hide her lust when she found herself watching other women getting changed at a fashion show, or simply found herself speculating when she noticed a pretty girl on the street. It was just at the point in her life when she knew she couldn’t carry on pretending to herself that she met Jenny.

A minor traffic accident had led her to the local hospital and Jenny had quickly determined that she had not suffered a concussion or any damage to her neck or spine, but as she examined her Mel had seen a discrete black badge on Jenny’s jacket. The meaning of the two interlocked circle and cross female symbols wasn’t lost on her, but at the moment that she discovered that the pretty doctor examining her was a lesbian she realized that Jenny had seen her notice the badge. Mel was a picture of confusion, not knowing what to say, and Jenny took her sudden change in manner for disapproval.

‘Are you okay with me examining you? You’ve obviously noticed my badge – I am a lesbian, but I am also a doctor and I do treat all my patients professionally. If I was male I’m guessing you’d be okay with that, but if you’re uncomfortable you can wait to see someone else.’ Jenny was on the defensive and Mel was even more uncertain about what to say.

‘No, that’s okay, I was just surprised I suppose. I don’t mind, that is I...’ Jenny knew now that her sexuality wasn’t offending her latest patient and she relaxed a little, beginning to wonder why this gorgeous creature was so flustered, until another possibility hit her, and she simply had to find out.

‘If you’re okay with everything then I’ll continue. I’m pretty much finished anyway, I think you’ve been lucky. If you’d been going a little faster you would have fared a lot worse! Do you need to call anyone? A husband, or boyfriend or...’ Now it was Mel’s turn to smile, Jenny’s attempt to discover her patient’s sexuality a lot more obvious than she had intended it to be, especially for a woman who was used to men using every line under the sun in an attempt to charm her!

‘No, I’ve not got anyone to call,’ she replied, keeping eye contact for just a moment longer than she needed to, Jenny seeing something in those fantastic dark eyes that seemed a little like an invitation.

‘That makes two of us,’ she replied, not sure how to steer the conversation in the direction she wanted it to take, ‘I’m going off shift in five minutes and I was planning to grab a coffee in the restaurant before I braved the traffic, but if you’re at a loose end you’re more than welcome to join me.’ She cringed inside at the awkward way she’d blurted out her invitation, bracing herself for the rejection that was surely about to be delivered. For a moment she imagined herself as the topic of another amusing anecdote, the lesbian doctor that had had the temerity to imagine that this beautiful woman would be interested in her. She hadn’t even indicated that she was gay when she had had the chance to do so, but a small part of Jenny knew that if she’d let her walk out she’d have regretted it, perhaps for the rest of her life, such was the intensity of the attraction that she felt.

‘Are you asking me out on a date?’ Mel teased, her own heart melting as the pretty doctor met her gaze again, nodding briefly as a blush rose on her cheeks. Mel was used to being propositioned, and though she was used to handling requests like this she knew that something was different. She couldn’t believe that it was just random chance that had led her to this moment and she knew that if she said no now her life would continue as it had done, but fate had given her a new opportunity, a chance to perhaps find true happiness.

‘I’d love to!’

It had started that day, over two coffee cups. In the course of the hour that they spent in the hotel’s stark and busy restaurant, Jenny had quickly realized that Mel was trying to live a lie by refusing to accept her true sexuality and her heart leapt at the thought that they might one day become lovers. However, something about Jenny had captivated Melanie and while the young doctor was trying to summon up the courage to ask to meet her again she surprised them both with a frank request.

‘Could I come home with you?’ After a moment of shocked silence, Jenny stammered out a reply as they stood to leave.

‘I .... If you want to, I .... I mean, yes, of course, that would be nice. I could make us something to eat, or we could go somewhere...’ As they walked together along a long corridor to the exit, Mel briefly put an arm around Jenny’s waist, leaning closer to speak, being open about her sexuality for the first time in her life.

‘I’ve being lying to myself almost all my life. I’m a lesbian, and I want you to take me home and make love to me.’

Three years later Melanie had still not escaped her past or conquered her fears. Though she had moved in with Jenny she somehow could not bring herself to be open about her sexuality, and to her workmates and family the woman she lived with was simply a flat mate rather than a lover. Jenny had been patient, her love for Mel strong enough to be understanding, hoping that she could find the courage to embrace who she was and let them have the one thing that every couple should have, the chance to celebrate their love in public, to let the world know that they were in love.

Jenny had never met Mel’s parents, as she couldn’t be part of their daughter’s lies. She was proud of who she was and her decision to come out had been one she never regretted, so being complicit in Mel’s deceit was something she just couldn’t bear to do. The issue was lessened by the fact that they lived a long way away, but as time passed Jenny grew to realize that Mel would never tackle the problem and she got increasingly unhappy with the compromises that she had to make. No displays of affection in public, no socializing with any of Mel’s friends, her discomfort with the fact that Jenny’s friends knew that they were lovers and so many other allowances to protect Mel’s secret, all these things took their toll over time and what had initially seemed like a small rift between them slowly grew until it felt like there was a trench separating them. Jenny had given her lover all the time in the world, but ultimately she knew that she couldn’t live like this and when she saw an advert for a role supporting a charity in the third world it seemed like an escape to her.

She gave Mel one last chance, the trauma of giving her an ultimatum that she knew she couldn’t meet, breaking her heart even as she said it, tears coming to her eyes as they had a final heart to heart in her apartment, her job application already saved on her laptop. When Mel told her that she felt things were fine as they were, and then asked for more time to broach the subject with her parents, she knew she had to leave and grabbed a few things before going to stay at a friend’s place for a few nights. That night she sent her job application and within a few weeks she was on the other side of the world, feeling that she had left her heart behind.

The hospital owned one ancient computer that dated from the eighties, and it had a performance to match its age. Jenny and Ellie had long ago given up trying to use it to keep in touch with friends and family, its feeble power completely unable to cope with downloading or uploading video, so it was solely used to keep records of the hospital’s stock of supplies and to exchange occasional emails with people involved in the management of the hospital. An email from the charity that the girls worked for wasn’t an unusual occurrence but the contents certainly excited Ellie when she opened it.

‘Jenny! Come and see this!’ she exclaimed, excitement in her voice.

‘What is it?’

‘You’ll never guess who’s coming to visit us!’ The hospital’s remote location and unglamorous work meant that they never saw much of the outside world, and Jenny’s curiosity got the better of her, making her leave the desk where she kept her patient’s records to look over the blonde nurse’s shoulder.

‘Who on earth is Eddie Enderville?’ Ellie threw her an incredulous look.

‘You must know Eddie!’ When met with an exasperated shrug, Ellie finally decided to explain. ‘He’s only the hottest singer on the planet! He writes all his own stuff, plays an acoustic guitar – are you sure you’ve never heard of him?’

‘I think so,’ replied Jenny, ’I don’t really keep up to date with new music.’

‘No, I’ve heard some of that dreary old rubbish that you listen to. I can’t believe Eddie is coming here – he is absolutely gorgeous too! Perhaps he’ll whisk me away to his luxurious mansion home, where he’ll shower me with expensive gifts, spend every night making love to me and fill his days by writing songs about how much he loves me.’

‘I wouldn’t bet on it – if you keep reading it says he’s bringing his girlfriend with him.’

‘Oh.’ For a moment Ellie looked genuinely crestfallen and Jenny couldn’t help but smile.

Eddie was coming to the hospital in his role as patron of an international charity that supported medical services in underdeveloped countries. He would be accompanied by a film crew and the footage that they shot would be part of a telethon that would raise millions, a small part of which would help to finance the hospital in the future, so they were more than happy to accommodate him. The afternoon before he was due to arrive a couple of the film crew turned up to plan the next day’s filming, Jenny helping out by suggesting some locations and introducing them to some patients who she felt might be happy to be interviewed. She was a little surprised to learn that the film crew, as well as Eddie and his girlfriend, were staying at a hotel in the town. She had presumed that they would travel in, do their filming and leave all in one day as even the finest hotel in the town was little more than a hostel of the most primitive kind, but it seemed that Eddie wanted to get a real taste of what sort of life the hospital’s patients had, so when he spoke on camera the next day he could talk with more authority. The cameraman she spoke to was particularly unimpressed with having to sacrifice his creature comforts, even mentioning that Eddie had raised the prospect of them staying a little longer than necessary to experience more of the reality of life there, but after several months of growing accustomed to the lack of luxuries that were taken for granted in rich countries Jenny had little sympathy for him.

The next day Ellie was full of anticipation, the fan in her taking over as Eddie’s arrival loomed closer, and when two jeeps pulled up outside she was beside herself, hurrying over the packed earth of the hospital’s yard to wait for his appearance, Jenny strolling out behind her. When a handsome dark haired man in expensive sunglasses emerged Ellie’s squeal of excitement confirmed Eddie’s identity, but the next person to emerge from behind the tinted windows rooted Jenny to the spot, shock overtaking her for a moment.

Melanie moved out of the jeep with her usual effortless elegance, looking just as perfect as she did in Jenny’s dreams, dressed in a sarong that that began under her shoulders and ended at her ankles. Jenny watched as she shook Ellie’s hand, the wonderful smile that transformed her face bringing back so many memories for the stunned doctor. A moment later Eddie was in front of her, taking off his shades as he thrust a hand at her.

‘You must be Jenny – I’ve heard a lot about the work you do here and it’s a genuine honour to meet you. I can’t wait to see things here first hand.’

‘It’s good of you to visit us, without your help we just wouldn’t be here, and...’ Mel had stepped over to them, her face reflecting the shock she shared with Jenny.

‘Jenny? Is it really you?’ A moment later they were hugging, their break up momentarily forgotten at the unexpected joy of meeting again, but the feel of Mel’s body against her own was bittersweet for Jenny. The love that she had felt came flooding back, but so did the knowledge that Mel didn’t love her with the same devotion, couldn’t give her life to her in the same way that she had been so happy to do for her, and her heart broke all over again. ‘I had no idea you’d be here,’ Mel was saying as Jenny tried to collect herself, ‘I knew that you’d left the country but...’ Both Eddie and Ellie were looking on in surprise, and Mel spoke for them both. ‘We’re old friends, we used to share a flat...’ We used to share so much more, thought Jenny as the film crew began to unpack their gear and the cameraman began to explain where Eddie needed to be for the first part of their filming, almost dragging the singer away in his enthusiasm to get a few seconds of footage of him standing by the rusty metal sign that stood by the road outside the hospital’s grounds.

Jenny realized that she was close to tears as she watched Mel follow her boyfriend to the roadside, but before she could retreat to the safety of the hospital’s interior Ellie was by her side again.

‘Not just a flat mate?’

‘No. Was it obvious?’

‘To me, yes, but I don’t think Eddie has my feminine intuition. Let’s go inside, you can recover and tell me all about it, if you want to.’ Ellie put a comforting arm around Jenny’s waist and led her back to the hospital’s entrance.

‘How many hospitals like this one are there in the whole damn continent? She has to appear here, just when I’m starting to get on with my life again.’ Ellie’s arm was still around her as they stood in the relative cool of the hospital’s main entrance and Jenny returned the embrace with an arm of her own, needing the comfort of physical contact. They sat alongside each other on a bench in a quiet corner of the reception area, still holding each other, and Jenny’s story came tumbling out. She had not told anyone what she told Ellie that morning, but her shock at seeing Mel again overcame her usual instinct to keep the details of her love life private, and soon the blonde nurse knew how she had given her heart, then lost it.

‘Oh, you poor thing,’ she whispered, leaning across Jenny a little so she could hold her in both arms for a moment, pressing her soft body against her friend and hoping to give her a little comfort. ‘Listen, she doesn’t deserve your tears, if she doesn’t have the courage to accept who she is then how can she possibly love you like you love her. Her love should be enough to help her overcome her fears.’

‘I know, I know, but she was scared. I just thought she needed some time, I thought she loved me enough to...’ The tears began then, Jenny clinging to Ellie like a child, the side of her face against her cheek, the nurse feeling the tears as they traced a course down between them.

‘Come on, you can’t do this here, let’s go back upstairs. I’ll get you to your flat and you can have a few minutes there.’

They headed up the stairs together, Jenny accepting Ellie’s hand when she offered it, the two of them climbing to the top floor hand in hand, and by the time they had reached the privacy of her flat Jenny had managed to calm herself a little, though the thought of returning downstairs and seeing Mel again was something she just couldn’t bear. Luckily, Ellie had a suggestion that gave her the escape she needed.

‘Listen, why don’t you get out of here? I’ll go back down and tell Eddie that you’re really busy. They don’t need to see you again anyway, they already have their day’s filming planned out. Today is supposed to be your day off, remember?’

‘I know, but I wanted to make sure the filming all went well – we need that funding to keep this place open.’

‘You’re a doctor, not a filmmaker – they don’t need your help! Why don’t you drive into the hills? No-one will be using the 4X4 today, and you can come back when you feel ready. If you want to you could come back and say goodbye to Mel before they leave. I think it would be good for you to do that, say goodbye properly and let her go, if you can.’

‘Thanks Ellie, I think I will. I need some time alone. I’ll go and try to clear my head and, if I can face it, I’ll come back before they leave.’ Their eyes met for a moment before they embraced again, Jenny finding strength in her friend’s arms.

A dirt road zigzagged through the hills to the north of the town and though the hospital’s 4X4 was old it capably climbed higher, Jenny finding the drive itself helping to relax her. Free days were a rarity at the hospital, and she found that if she stayed in her flat she would inevitably be drawn back downstairs to help out, so when she had the energy she tried to get away from the place to give herself the chance to switch off for a time. There was nothing in the town to distract her but in the deserted hills she had found her own private oasis. The land was too hilly to farm and too barren for livestock to thrive on so the local people had no use for the area, and its remote location ensured that she never saw a soul when she went there. The river that flowed through the town had its origins as a mountain stream high in the hills and as it descended it created a series of large pools in the rocky ground. The few trees that grew in the moister ground there provided a shady canopy, and it was beneath their high branches that Jenny usually parked, either relaxing with a paperback in the shade or sometimes using the nearby pools as her own private swimming pool. By the time she pulled up and shut the 4X4’s big old engine down she already felt a lot calmer, the distance she had put between herself and Mel combining with her serene surroundings to give her a little peace of mind. As it was a hot day and the 4X4’s air conditioning had died several years ago she had already decided to swim in one of the warm pools, so she walked through the trees to her favourite. On her first visit she had worn a swimming costume but as she had visited the area so many times without ever seeing another person she had long ago forgone that formality, especially as she had found swimming naked so enjoyable.

When she reached the water’s edge she quickly slipped out of her clothes, leaving them in a tidy pile as she stepped into the clear water. The pool she had selected was quite shallow and bathed in sunlight, so the water was quite warm and she took a deep breath before submerging herself completely for a few seconds, feeling the trauma of her morning starting to slip away. She exhaled as she emerged before floating on her back in the centre of the pool, watching a flock of birds she didn’t recognize as they flew across the sky hundreds of feet above her. She wasn’t concerned when she heard the sound of a vehicle in the distance, knowing that sometimes the sound of a car could carry from the road to her secret hideaway, but when she heard the motor cut out and a door slam she suddenly realized that someone had stopped nearby. Swimming to the edge of the pool, she raised herself up a little, looking down to where her 4X4 was, and what she saw almost stopped her heart.

A jeep was parked next to her vehicle, and Melanie was standing by it, looking around, looking for her. Jenny didn’t have time to think about her options before she was spotted, Mel waving awkwardly.

‘Jenny!’ she exclaimed as she hurried over to the pool, the doctor’s heart sinking as she watched her approach. Her long black hair was in a ponytail and she remembered how much she had liked her wearing her hair like that, so nothing distracted from that perfect face. Though the sarong covered her body it did nothing to disguise her grace and the breathtaking curves that lay beneath it and Jenny realized then both how much she had missed her and how much she still loved her. If only you loved me as much, she thought, feeling her calm begin to disappear.

‘I’m so glad I’ve found you!’ exclaimed the model as she reached the water’s edge, Jenny looking up at her. ‘They don’t need me for the filming, I’m only here because Eddie wants to go on to have a holiday somewhere else once he’s done this. That nurse said you were too busy to see me again, so when I saw you drive off I decided to follow you – I hope you don’t mind, but I couldn’t just go without talking to you.’ Jenny didn’t know what to say, knowing that all they could do was open old wounds, and Mel quickly sensed her feelings. ‘I know I hurt you, and I’m so sorry. I did love you, I still do, but I just couldn’t...’

‘Do you love Eddie?’ Jenny surprised herself with her question, and the accusing tone in which it was delivered, hating the bitterness that she was suddenly showing, but unable to stop herself. Mel didn’t reply straight away, considering her words as she sat at the water’s edge, kicking off her sandals and slipping her feet into the water.

‘Eddie’s a great guy, it’s amazing being with someone so talented, he really has a gift. We met at a film premiere a couple of months ago and I seemed to catch his eye because he rang my agent to track me down the next day. He’s really genuine, very easy to like and though it’s too early to say yet I think that over time something more might grow.’

‘Isn’t he the wrong gender?’ Jenny asked as she felt her temper rising. Again Mel spent a little time before she spoke.

‘We make love of course, it’s good...’

‘But?’ Mel knew there was no point in lying to someone who knew her so well, knew what she was thinking.

‘No, it’s not the same. It’s not like it was with you.’ When she looked up there was something cold in her eyes. ‘Is that what you wanted me to say?’

‘I wanted you to say that to the world, not to me.’

There was a long silence between them then, both of them knowing that they were on old ground, beginning an argument that had already ended, starting a fight that had already been fought. Jenny pushed from the edge of the pool to float again in the centre, feeling that their brief exchange had helped her to finally accept that their relationship had ended, looking back at the beautiful woman sitting by the water’s edge with an affection that was now part of her past.

‘The water’s nice,’ Mel said at last, ‘a lot warmer than I thought.’

‘It’s lovely. I’m lucky to have discovered this place – I come here to get away from everything. You’re the only other person that I’ve ever seen up here.’

‘Really? It’s so nice here.’

‘Most of the locals have no access to a vehicle, and they’re too busy trying to survive to think about exploring up here.’

‘I suppose so.’ There was another long pause, Mel hesitating before she stood again, Jenny realizing as she did so that she didn’t want to say goodbye just yet, somehow knowing that they’d never see each other again. ‘I’ll have to go soon, they’ll be finishing up at the hospital and I don’t want them worrying about where I’ve disappeared to.’ When their eyes met there was a mutual understanding there, both knowing that they had reached the end of their relationship at last, but also knowing that it could not end with just words. ‘Is there room for me in there too?’

‘Oh yes,’ smiled Jenny and Mel returned the smile as she shrugged off her sarong. She was completely naked beneath it, her body as perfect as ever to Jenny. For a moment she wondered if she was just slightly bigger, her breasts just a little fuller, her body a little more curvy, but if anything it made her more alluring, more womanly, sexier. The dark hair between her legs was trimmed in the same tidy line that she remembered and once more she marveled at her old girlfriend’s endless legs, her graceful pose at the water’s edge making her look like a goddess. The honeyed tone of her skin seemed to absorb the sunlight and glow somehow, and as she looked up with a slightly hesitant smile, those incredible dark eyes meeting hers, Jenny knew she’d always remember her like this.

Mel stepped into the water and slowly made her way to the centre of the pool and the two women embraced happily, both enjoying the familiar feel of the other’s body. Jenny guided Mel to a spot where the water was shallow enough for them to stand and they just held each other there in silence, cheek to cheek as the memory of the contentedness they had known together warmed them. It was several minutes later when they loosened their hold a little so they could look into each other’s eyes as they talked.

‘I’m so sorry, Jenny.’

‘It’s in the past now, let’s not let it define us. We had so many good times...’

‘I’ll never forget you.’

‘Part of me will always love you, you know.’

‘I still wish...’

‘Shush,’ replied Jenny, putting a wet fingertip on Mel’s soft lips, ‘let’s not torture ourselves with what ifs and maybes.’ The feel of Mel’s mouth on her fingertip seemed to ignite something in both women and when she moved it away the kiss that followed seemed inevitable.

Their first kiss was a brief one, a kiss of departure, but once their lips had met they both needed to kiss again, slower this time, their past as lovers suddenly part of their present again, at least for now. The feel of Mel’s body under her hands, the firmness of her dark nipples pushing into her, the tiny sigh as their kiss ended – everything seemed to be just how it was in the good times, in their apartment on the other side of the world, and their old passion was back, as alive and as real as ever.

When Jenny pushed her tongue forward a little beyond her teeth it met Mel’s and they slowly moved together, the intimacy inspiring a lust in them both that knew nothing of time or of love, only of its own need, the need to be satisfied. Slim fingers ran through Jenny’s hair as Mel deepened the kiss, her other hand on a firm buttock beneath the water, fingers sliding into the crevice, searching lower, seeking out sensitive spots. Suddenly Mel moved behind Jenny, hands on her tummy as her mouth sought her ear, a tongue wantonly exploring there as she held her close, one hand moving up to squeeze a pert breast.

‘I really want you, Jen,’ whispered Mel as her other hand slipped lower, finding its goal and making Jenny gasp as two fingertips slid along the lips of her pussy, before beginning to massage the sensitive flesh down there. The intensity of her body’s reaction scared Jenny a little – had she really been alone here five minutes ago? Now she was incredibly aroused, in the arms of a beautiful woman, a woman she had loved for so long, feeling a slim finger moving inside her...

‘Oh Jesus, that’s so good, but let’s get out!’ Jenny could feel her knees weakening and once they had stepped out of the water she was grateful to feel the warm rock at the pool’s edge under her feet. She quickly sat before reclining at the water’s edge, Mel kneeling by her side, hand seeking her sex out again. She didn’t hesitate, pushing two long fingers between the folds and beginning to fuck Jenny with them, slowly for a moment, her pace increasing as Jenny’s eager quim responded by lubricating the digits with juice. Jenny glanced up with the look of a woman who had surrendered to the needs of her body, now completely unable to deny her desires. Only one thing was missing and when she reached between Mel’s legs the model responded immediately, parting them and sitting up a little so she could enjoy the same pleasure that she was giving.

Once Jenny had begun to massage a very needful pussy the circle was complete. They were content to enjoy each moment, to look into each other’s eyes and see the pleasure that they had inspired there, the journey towards bliss enjoyable in itself. One last time, their minds were as one as their orgasms neared.

‘Shall we?’ smiled Mel. Jenny didn’t need to reply, simply releasing Mel and lying back while her old girlfriend carefully positioned herself over her, gingerly placing knees and elbows on the unforgiving rock floor. Jenny put her hands on Mel’s hips as the familiar sight of her old lover’s pussy appeared above her, and the familiarity inspired a contentment that blended with the lust she felt as she put her mouth on it, the feel of a tongue on her clitoris at the same moment so wonderful.

They loved each other like that, both lost in each other and giving pleasure without reserve, rewarded by the efforts of the other. Mel came a moment before Jenny, lifting her head for a moment to gasp as her body was flooded with pleasure, though she quickly returned to her task, tongue probing even as she spent, gratified to hear a heartfelt sigh as Jenny joined her in heaven. For an endless moment they were one again, bodies, hearts and minds together as they shared the intimacy of lovers.

When Mel moved off Jenny she quickly sat up, feeling for the first time how unforgiving the ground below her was, and Mel sat facing her.

‘That was perfect,’ whispered Mel, ‘but I should go.’ Again Jenny felt a tug in her heart but she knew that she was right.

‘Yes, it’s the right time. I’m so glad we had today, the chance to say goodbye.’ Mel leaned in to kiss her, the taste of their spending giving it a unique intimacy, their arms hugging one last time.

‘I love you Mel.’

‘I love you too.’ With one last sad smile Mel stood, grabbing her sarong and pushing her feet into her sandals. Rather than dress, she walked back to her jeep naked without looking back, Jenny watching her every step, adding another image to her memory, this perfect vision of femininity leaving her. When Mel reached the jeep she quickly shrugged her sarong on, waving a silent goodbye to Jenny as she slid behind the wheel, glad that it was too far away for her old lover to see her tears.

Jenny didn’t return to the hospital until the evening, wanting to be sure that Eddie and Mel had left. She was glad that they had found a way to resolve everything and she didn’t want to risk losing the feeling that she was finally able to put their relationship behind her and move on. Part of her wasn’t sure that seeing Mel again, however briefly, might somehow put this feeling of closure at risk so she spent some time relaxing in the solitude that she always enjoyed in the hills, smiling at the happy memories of her time with Mel that she was now able to look back on without the pain she had felt before, as well as starting to think about her future with more optimism. When she finally pulled into the yard Ellie was waiting for her in the twilight.

‘Thank God you’re back, I was getting worried!’

‘Sorry Ellie, I just needed some time alone, and I decided to wait until Mel had gone.’

‘They’ve been gone hours! I knew that you’d want to avoid them, but... Anyway you’re here now, so I can stop worrying.’ Jenny was touched by her workmate’s concern, realizing that telling her about her history with Mel had shown a vulnerable side that Ellie had not seen before, and she was grateful for her reaction. ‘You needn’t have worried anyway,’ continued the nurse, ‘Mel left shortly after you did and though she did come back after a couple of hours they were gone a few minutes later, so even if you’d stayed you wouldn’t have seen much of her.’

‘I’m just glad the day’s over now, to be honest. I don’t think I’ll see her again.’ Jenny decided against telling her friend about what had happened that afternoon, not wanting to talk about Mel or her relationship with her again. ‘She’s history now, and it’s time to get on with the rest of my life. Did the filming go alright?’

‘Oh yes, I did speak to the cameraman before they left and he was really positive. He said they’d be pushing it forward as a major part of the campaign and he did say that the charity would be in touch about the funding soon.’

‘Great! That’s the important thing, it means it was all worth it. Time for a shower, a little music, then an early night, I think.’

‘Now I know you’re safe I’ll leave you to your dreary music and say goodnight then.’ Ellie shared a small house across the road from the hospital with three other women who worked there but before she moved towards the gates Jenny took her hand.

‘Listen honey, thanks so much for today. I can’t tell you how difficult it’s been for me and without you I don’t know what I’d have done. You’re a real friend.’

‘That’s okay,’ she smiled as the two women embraced, ‘I know you’d do the same for me. I think the world of you, you know.’ Jenny felt a soft kiss on her cheek but before she could react Ellie had broken their embrace and headed for home. ‘See you in the morning!’

Jenny spent a long time thinking about that kiss, the rational part of her knowing that it was simply a peck from a friend, but in the privacy of her shower it was easy to imagine it as the prelude to something much more...

After the excitement of their superstar visitor the hospital quickly got back to normal, the steady stream of patients needing help keeping everyone there busy, though it was obvious to everyone that knew Jenny that something had changed. She seemed more content, happier with her life and much less likely to be weighed down by the stresses of her role, though only Ellie had any idea what had inspired the change in her.

Ellie’s kiss wasn’t discussed at all, Jenny deciding in the cold light of day that her overactive imagination had built it into something more than it was. Even if there had been something more there, Jenny certainly wasn’t going to risk their friendship over it! In any case, Ellie’s occasional comments about old boyfriends and male celebrities in the magazines she had posted from home left Jenny in no doubt that she was still firmly heterosexual, and she was quite open about the frustration of managing without a sex life. It was Ellie’s happiness to talk about her frustration that started a sequence of events that would take their relationship in a wholly unexpected direction.

Jenny had been treating a local workman that had managed to gouge a deep wound into his thigh with a saw and Ellie had helped to clean the wound before Jenny stitched it closed. They had been forced to cut off the loose trousers he wore to get at the wound as he was in too much pain to take them off and they both noticed the impressive dimensions of his manhood, Jenny sure that Ellie would comment on it later. She wasn’t disappointed, for as soon as they had left the man to recover and gone to a small staff room to remove their gloves and clean up, she asked about it.

‘Did you see his cock? Wow!’

‘It was rather large, but of course that’s more your department.’

‘I wonder what it looks like when it’s hard? It must be a monster!’

‘Well, he won’t be going anywhere tonight, perhaps you could give him a bed bath later and check it out properly!’

‘Very funny. Mind you, if I get any more frustrated it might come to that soon! I’ve been here for months now and I love it but I am used to having a sex life! Don’t you get frustrated, Jen?’

‘Of course, but I guess I just manage it a little differently.’ She realized as soon as the words left her lips that she had said too much, but it was too late to stop Ellie’s curious questioning.

‘So what do you do? I mean I’m guessing that you play with yourself, but I’ve tried that and it really doesn’t help a great deal.’

‘You know they say the brain is the biggest of all the sexual organs?’

‘Sorry, I don’t follow.’

‘I just mean that you need to use your imagination more. If you imagine what you really want, then your body will be more satisfied. You can’t just rub yourself and hope that will do the trick.’ Jenny was feeling increasingly awkward about the topic that they had stumbled upon, but things were about to get infinitely more embarrassing for her.

‘So what do you imagine then?’ Jenny was lost for words, her nightly shower time fantasies of her and Ellie in a variety of intimate situations coming to her mind, and Ellie understood the reason for her hesitancy in an instant. ‘It’s me isn’t it! Oh my God, I’d never have guessed!’ she exclaimed as Jenny found herself blushing for the first time in many years. ‘Come on then, tell me all about it – I’ve never been anyone’s sexual fantasy before!’ Her friend’s only response was to bury her reddening face in her hands, but she broke the silence eventually.

‘I’ve never been so embarrassed,’ she managed. ‘How can I ever look you in the eye again?’ she asked, only half joking.

‘God, don’t worry about it. I’ve already told you how living without sex is driving me crazy, so I know how you feel. Come on, we’d better get back to work before someone thinks we’re having sex in here!’

‘Don’t!’

‘Only joking,’ giggled Ellie as she put a comforting hand in the small of Jenny’s back, though the contact somehow had a different significance for them both now.

Jenny noticed Ellie behaving slightly differently with her from that point onwards, and though she tried to hide it, it was obvious that she was now more aware of Jenny’s eyes on her. Their friendship was as strong as ever, but there was a subtle sexual tension that went unaddressed for a few days. Ellie wasn’t the sort of girl to let issues go unresolved for long, though her suggestion for resolving it took Jenny completely by surprise! They were doing a little tidying up in the examination room after another busy day when Ellie broached the subject, in a rather roundabout way.

‘Did I ever tell you about the guy I went out with when I was at college?’ she asked during a lull in the conversation. ‘Anyway, we dated for around two years and when we broke up I couldn’t get my head around it. I was thinking about him the other day and it made me think of you and Melanie.’

‘Really? Okay...,’ replied Jenny, not sure where she was taking the conversation.

‘Anyway, there was this other guy that had been interested in me for months, everyone called him Duke for some reason, he was a complete idiot and I couldn’t stand him. I was still getting over this break up and he just wouldn’t leave me alone.’

‘Is there a point to this story?’ laughed Jenny.

‘I’m getting to it now! What happened, to cut a long story short, I was out with some friends at a bar in the town centre, and Duke turns up. He kept buying me drinks and I’d already had a few by then so...’

‘This is the short version, right?’ Now they were both laughing.

‘I’m almost there! I was completely wasted and I somehow decided that it would be a good idea to spend the night with Duke. We went to his place and ....let’s just say what he lacked in the brain department he more than made up for in the bedroom department! I dumped him the next day, but it cured me of my break up blues. Somehow it helped me stop thinking about my ex, just like that!’ Jenny smiled at the tale, Ellie always able to put a humorous twist on any of the stories from her past that she enjoyed sharing, but she still didn’t get the point that her friend was trying to make.

‘So you’re suggesting I get a flight back to your home town, track Duke down and let him fuck me?’ she asked as innocently as possible, knowing Ellie would be infuriated that she had not picked up on the message in her tale. ‘Once he’s given me the thrill of a lifetime I’ll never have any feelings of sadness again? Wow, he must be one hell of a guy!’

‘Jenny!’ exclaimed Ellie, ‘you can be so annoying sometimes! All I’m saying is that sometimes after a serious long term relationship it’s good to just have a fling, a little fun with someone without it having to be the love story of the century.’

‘This Duke really doesn’t sound my type though!’ Jenny tried so hard to keep a straight face, but the speechless groan of exasperation that she was met with made it so difficult.

‘Forget about Duke...’

‘You obviously can’t!’ she laughed, dodging a well-aimed pillow from the bed. ‘Okay, I get your point, but where am I going to find someone to have a fling with? You have to bear in mind it is a little more difficult for me to find someone, especially out here.’

‘Perhaps you’re overlooking the obvious,’ replied her friend, but it was clear from the doctor’s blank look that she hadn’t realized what Ellie had in mind. ‘Okay, cards on the table. I know you like me, I’m your friend and I want to help you out if I can, I am feeling incredibly frustrated right now and if I’m honest the idea of doing it with a girl is something I’ve thought about before. If I’m ever going to give it a try I couldn’t think of anyone I’d rather do it with than you.’ Jenny was shocked into silence, but Ellie had said all that she wanted to and was happy to let a few seconds pass while her friend got over her surprise, thought about her proposal, and made a decision.

‘We can’t...’ she managed at last.

‘Why not?’

‘Because .... I don’t know why not, but .... it’d be too weird!’

‘Why? Haven’t you ever been in that sort of position? I once dated a guy I’d known since we were little kids. We knew each other so well, we were good friends before, so the sex was really relaxed because there was already a trust there.’

‘It wasn’t Duke, was it?’ Jenny was smiling again.

‘Forget about Duke!’ Ellie laughed. ‘Listen, I’ve said what I wanted to say and it’s up to you to say either yes or no. Whatever happens, I just don’t want to damage our friendship, you know, so don’t worry about it. I’m cool with whatever you want to do.’

‘Thanks for that, I’m sure it won’t be a big deal.’ Jenny had initially decided to ask for some time to think about it, but already she knew that there was no reason to say no and if she turned her friend down she regret it, perhaps not straight away, but it would be something she’d always look back on as a missed opportunity. ‘Let’s finish tidying up, shall we?’ She watched as the nurse leant down to grab a rubbish bin, her tunic clinging to her shapely body as it stretched. ‘Oh, by the way Ellie...’ She waited until the nurse had stood and turned to smile at her. ‘The answer’s yes.’

They’d initially started making plans to put aside an evening in a few days for their encounter, but quickly realized that the more they planned it the more awkward it was likely to become. They decided that Ellie would go home and change before coming back to the hospital and visiting Jenny’s flat, giving the doctor time to shower and change too.

Jenny showered quickly, reflecting that she had no need to return to her fantasy while the water engulfed her as it was about to become a reality at last! She found herself less nervous than she had imagined she would, knowing that Ellie was likely to be full of trepidation about the evening. She decided that she would have to take charge a little, calm her friend down and make sure that she felt comfortable with what was happening.

The nurse arrived at just the right moment, a few seconds after Jenny had had a last glance around her flat and decided that everything was as it should be. When she opened the door she smiled as she saw that they had both decided to dress casually, both wearing jeans and a T shirt.

‘Hi!’ she smiled as she strolled into the flat, not quite as nervous as Jenny had imagined she would be. ‘You know, I’m quite excited about this! At the very worst I’ll get another story to tell my friends! Come on then...’ With an encouraging smile she headed straight for Jenny’s bedroom, sitting on the edge of the bed and waiting for Jenny to sit alongside her. There was an awkward moment when their eyes met, both the girls’ nervousness apparent for a moment, but Jenny was in no mood to hesitate and she leant in for a kiss.

At first only their lips met, gently touching in a series of tender but short lived kisses, but each one lasted just a little longer than the last. Jenny’s hand rose and rested on Ellie’s neck , pulling her a little closer before the fingertips traced lines along the smooth skin. As the kisses continued Jenny slipped her hand onto her shoulder before it moved lower, caressing a full breast through the T shirt. The kisses didn’t stop, Ellie obviously happy with the contact, and it was at that moment that Jenny knew she wouldn’t change her mind, that they would spend the rest of the evening making love, and a little wave of excitement rippled through her body as she gently squeezed the soft orb she had dreamt of caressing for so long. When the kisses ended Ellie somehow looked slightly different, and as Jenny gazed into her electric blue eyes she knew the blonde was just as aroused as her.

‘Okay?’ she asked.

‘Oh yes,’ came the happy response. Jenny leaned in again, this time kissing Ellie’s neck, her lips feeling the soft sigh that she inspired. Her hands found the hem of Ellie’s T shirt and began to move it upwards as she moved back again, the nurse giggling for a second.

‘Sorry, this is a bit weird, you undressing me! Don’t stop though,’ she hurriedly added as she saw the hesitation in her friend’s face, helping her raise the garment up and off her. Jenny loved the sight that she was rewarded with, Ellie’s full bosom so inviting, and when they kissed again her hand rested on one of the cups, a thumb reaching over the material’s edge to touch the soft skin, the feel so wonderful that Jenny quickly reached behind Ellie to undo the garment. Once it had fallen away she couldn’t resist, cupping a breast with one hand and leaning lower to slowly slide her tongue around the pink nipple before taking it into her mouth for a soft sucking kiss. She took care to give Ellie as much pleasure as she could, taking a lot of time in tenderly teasing the hardening bud, wanting her friend to enjoy this unique experience as much as she was, wanting her first experience of lesbian sex to be perfect.

When she pulled back again she was glad to see that Ellie looked completely happy with what was happening, the twinkle in the nurse’s eye banishing any lingering concerns, and she quickly tugged her own T shirt off before moving in for another kiss. This time when her hand reached up it had the joy of feeling Ellie’s naked breast, so soft, so perfect, and Jenny felt her own body responding, her arousal building. She let her kisses trace a line from Ellie’s mouth, to her neck, onto her chest and then to her other breast, kissing there while her hand stroked the other nipple.

‘Oh my, that is truly wonderful! No guy could do what you’re doing to me...’ Jenny’s free hand explored the soft skin of Ellie’s tummy as she moved up for another kiss, her friend’s tongue now meeting hers as their passion built. Jenny’s hand was on the fastening of her jeans now and the nurse quickly helped her loosen them, lifting her bottom up so Jenny could pull them off. Standing for a moment, Jenny undid and stepped out of her jeans too, before she moved onto the bed and urged Ellie to lie alongside her.

‘I’m so glad we decided to do this,’ whispered the blonde, ‘it’s great, isn’t it!’

‘It certainly is,’ replied Jenny between kisses. ‘You’re okay to go further?’

‘Oh yes!’ A hand rested on Jenny’s hip and pulled her closer, and a moment later they were in each other’s arms, kissing deeply, hands exploring. When Jenny’s hand alighted on Ellie’s panties she couldn’t help but pull at them, wanting them down, wanting them off, and when Ellie moved onto her back she knelt up so that she could pull them off completely, her tummy turning over with excitement at her first glimpse of the blonde’s shaven sex.

‘Comfortable?’ she asked as she slid to the foot of the bed and rested her hands on Ellie’s shapely calves.

‘Mmmm,’ came the response, and when Jenny moved over her for another kiss she found herself kneeling between her legs, Ellie’s knees by her hips. Her lips moved down Ellie’s body to their prize, pausing for a moment to tease her with some tender kisses on the inside of her thighs, the wait for what would inevitably come next a turn on for them both.

Jenny looked at the delicate pink lips for a moment, a pussy that she had fantasized about now hers to play with, hers to taste, and she knew that Ellie had been right. She was living in the moment, enjoying a fantastic experience, and her old lover had been permanently consigned to the past.

She began to delicately lick around the hood covering Ellie’s clitoris, letting moisture from her tongue lubricate the delicate skin, before licking a little lower, parting the flesh as she did so, resting a hand on a warm thigh. Ellie’s eyes were closed and a little sigh escaped from her mouth as she focused on the tongue that was pleasuring her. When Jenny’s tongue began to delve a little deeper, she reached down to her and the girls held hands, a gentle squeeze of Jenny’s fingers telling her more than words could have at that moment.

As the tongue continued in its task Ellie began to move on the bed a little, her body tensing slightly from time to time as pleasure began to build. Her breathing deepened too as her hips began to move, Jenny noticing her free hand grasping the bed sheet beneath it, tugging the material as it made a fist, Ellie sighing again as her whole body tensed for a few seconds of ecstasy. A moment later she was urging Jenny up and over her, wanting to hold her in her arms again.

‘Did you come, honey? You were really quiet, I wasn’t sure...’

‘I did, it was wonderful! I always come like that, I don’t know why. It’s the only time I’m quiet!’ The girls held each other again, Jenny still between Ellie’s legs, but the blonde was now ready to take a more active role. ‘My turn!’ she giggled, both the girls sitting up on the bed, Jenny unclipping her bra before she lay where Ellie had been, pulling her knickers off as her friend looked down at her naked body.

‘I can’t believe I’m doing this!’ she grinned, but there was no hesitation in her actions. Kneeling between Jenny’s thighs, she carefully placed her fingertips on either side of an already damp and very expectant pussy before licking along the pink lips there, her nose among the trimmed pubes above it. Jenny loved every stroke, looking down her body to watch the cute nurse nervously lapping away, feeling that life was perfect. When she felt the warm breath of a sigh on her sensitive flesh she knew that she wasn’t the only one finding this experience arousing, and that knowledge helped her to enjoy even more the wet licks that were becoming increasingly pleasurable as Ellie grew more confident, pushing more firmly and probing more deeply.

Jenny settled into the bed, sighing happily as a warm glow began to spread throughout her body, one hand caressing her own breast, enjoying the sensation as she squeezed there, her other hand reaching lower, fingers burying themselves in Ellie’s hair. The contact there prompted the blonde to look up, something new dancing in her eyes, a smile there as she pushed her tongue over Jenny’s sensitive clitoris.

‘Comfortable?’ she asked as she paused for a moment, echoing Jenny’s earlier question, knowing that her friend was more than happy from the juice that her rapidly moistening pussy was offering up to her hungry mouth. A giggle was the only response, but it was all that she needed, the sleepy smile on the doctor’s face confirming that she was approaching her moment. ‘Come for me Jenny,’ she whispered as she redoubled her efforts, her request quickly met in a series of gasps and sighs as the girls gazed into each other’s eyes, the experience proving far more intense and satisfying than they could possibly have imagined.

When Ellie moved up the bed for a cuddle they lay together in silence for a few moments, Jenny enjoying feeling her warm curvy body alongside hers as she came back down to earth.

‘That was wonderful, thank you,’ whispered Jenny, briefly kissing Ellie again.

‘It was certainly different! I did enjoy it though, it was really hot.’

‘How does it compare to being with a man? That’s something I’ve never tried.’

‘I don’t know really. Different, more .... sharing, I suppose. More about giving than taking, if you know what I mean. Most men aren’t very considerate, and even if they are they’re just not as good as...’

‘As good as me?’ They both giggled at Jenny’s little joke.

‘Exactly! No man could go down on me like that – it was incredible!’

‘Thanks very much!’ They lay in silence for a few more minutes, in no rush to move and happy to extend the moment for as long as possible, but when an idea came to Ellie’s mind she had to share it.

‘If you’ve never been with a man, you’ve never been fucked, why don’t I give you that experience?’

‘Aren’t you missing an essential piece of equipment?’ Ellie turned onto her side, looking down at Jenny as a hand rested on her tummy.

‘When I knew I’d be here without any male company for at least a few months I decided to bring a few .... toys with me, but I don’t get a lot of privacy where I live and I haven’t had the chance to use them yet.’ Jenny waited for her to explain further, looking up at Ellie as she reached over to stroke her shapely hip. ‘Don’t ask me why, but I bought this dildo a few days before I flew out. I was planning to use it on my own while I was playing with myself, but it has got a strap thing so you can wear it...’

‘Are you offering to...’

‘That’s right honey, how do you like the idea of me coming over one night when we’re both free and showing you what it’s like to get fucked?’ Jenny couldn’t think of anything nicer than spending another evening fooling around with Ellie.

‘Sounds great!’ She could already imagine Ellie lying over her, her full breasts swaying as she rocked her hips back and forth to work the plastic cock in and out of her, and she knew it would be an experience that she would just love! ‘If you’ve got a new sensation for me, I’m sure I could think of something interesting for you to experience too. Perhaps we can have a regular girl’s night in every so often?’ Ellie grinned, nodding enthusiastically.

‘I think our friendship has reached a beautiful new level!’
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There are several ways to keep up to date or get in touch if you'd like to – 

Visit www.roryhitch.com to read free stories, sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct, get updates on my next story and more!

If you'd like to contact me direct you can also email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If you'd like I can add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive emails about new stories as they're published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – once we’re friends you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are released, or if you’d prefer you could just visit my Facebook page!

Finally, you can follow me on Twitter - just search for Rory Hitch!





    
        Don't miss out!

        
            
                Click the button below
            
            and you can sign up to receive emails whenever Rory Hitch publishes a new book.  There's no charge and no obligation.
        

        
            
                
                    https://books2read.com/r/B-H-SBSOE-MNWD[image: Sign Me Up]
                

            
            https://books2read.com/r/B-H-SBSOE-MNWD

        

        
            
            [image: books2read]
            

            Connecting independent readers to independent writers.

        

    





  	
	    
	      Also by Rory Hitch

	    

      
	    
          
	      Sex in the Office

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 1 - First Encounters

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 2 - Lesbian Love

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 3 - Orgies & Girls

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 4 - How It All Began

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 5 - Get It While You Can

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 6 - New Faces, New Fantasies

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 7 - Seducing A Well Hung Virgin

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Office 8 - Doing It With Strangers

          
        
          
	          Sex in the Office 9 - A Threesome and an Orgy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sex in the Sun

          
        
          
	          Sex in the Sun - Mile High Club

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 2 - New Friends, New Lovers

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 3 - Going All The Way

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 4 - Getting Hot

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 5 - Keep On Coming!

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 6 - Summer Loving

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 7 - Let's Get Together

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 8 - Two Virgins

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun 9 - Everyone's Satisfied

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Three of Us

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 2

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 3

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 4

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 5

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 6

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 7

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 8

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 9

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The New Girl At Work - A Lesbian Seduction

          
        
          
	          Sex On A Train - An Erotic Two Girl Threesome

          
        
          
	          Photo Shoot - A Lesbian Seduction

          
        
          
	          A Student's First Time - A Lesbian Seduction

          
        
          
	          Sex With A Stranger - A Lesbian Seduction

          
        
          
	          A Snowy Night - An Erotic Lesbian Seduction

          
        
          
	          Sex in the Office - The Complete Series

          
        
          
	          A Bride and her Friends - A Lesbian Orgy

          
        
          
	          Lesbian Seductions - An Erotic Collection

          
        
          
	          What Would Our Husbands Say? - A Lesbian Orgy

          
        
          
	          Backstage Passes - A Lesbian Orgy

          
        
          
	          I Can't Resist! - A Lesbian Orgy

          
        
          
	          Personal Shoppers - A Lesbian Orgy

          
        
          
	          Five Lesbian Orgies - An Erotic Collection

          
        
          
	          Getting Wet At The Pool - A Lesbian Adventure

          
        
          
	          My Wife, her Best Friend and Me

          
        
          
	          Sex In The Sun - The Complete Series

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Friends Become Lovers - A Lesbian Threesome

          
        
          
	          Girl Band - A Lesbian Adventure

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          My Wife, her Best Friend and Me

          
        
          
	          Male Escort - A Treat for a Friend

          
        
          
	          Surrender to Lust - The Complete Series

          
        
          
	          Male Escort - A Treat for a Friend

          
        
          
	          Surrender to Lust - The Complete Series

          
        
          
	          Girl Band - A Lesbian Adventure - Free First Tastes

          
        
          
	          Girl Band - A Lesbian Adventure - Free First Tastes!

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Memories of Summer - A Lesbian Romance

          
        
          
	          Surrender to Lust - Free First Tastes

          
        
          
	          Male Stripper - An Erotic Adventure

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Friends and Lovers - A Lesbian Romance

          
        
          
	          A Bride and her Bridesmaids

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Road Trip - A Lesbian Romance

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Naked Office - A Sex in the Office story

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          My First Time - A Lesbian Nurse's Story

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Outdoor Loving - Becky's Wild Threesome

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          The Three of Us

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 2

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 3

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 4

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 5

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 6

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 7

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 8

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us 9

          
        
          
	          The Three of Us - The Complete Series

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Lesbian Heaven

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Three's Company

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Male Order

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Our Lesbian Holiday

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Seducing Emma

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Our Lesbian Boss - An Office Seduction

          
        
          
	          
          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Rory Hitch’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    





  	
    
	    
	      [image: Rory Hitch]
	    

	  
	    About the Author

        
            Internationally bestselling and award-winning author Rory Hitch is devoted to giving his readers hot and sexy adventures with erotic encounters that are sure to arouse! A decade of writing and publishing independently has established him as one of the foremost authors of erotica, creating contemporary stories that both entertain and excite. 


When not writing, he reads voraciously and lets his imagination wander…


Visit his website at www.roryhitch.com.


If you enjoyed this book, it would help Rory ENORMOUSLY if you could leave a review for it on the site you got it from - you'd also be helping people looking for something new to read! It doesn't need to say much, even one word (and five stars of course!) would be fantastic! Positive reviews are his lifeblood and he'd be so grateful - thanks in anticipation...

        

    
	    
	      
	      Read more at Rory Hitch’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



d2d_images/ata_image.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/b2r_image.png
BOOKS 7)) READ





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/new_release_sign_up_button.png
Sign Me Up!





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;
var gProgress = 0;
var gCurrentPage = 0;
var gPageCount = 0;
var gClientHeight = null;

const kMaxFont = 0;

function getPosition()
{
	return gPosition;
}

function getProgress()
{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */

function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}



d2d_images/scene_break.png





