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Selina parked her sleek new car at the side of the road, tucking her honey blonde hair behind her ear as she tentatively checked out the scruffy street that she had pulled up in. Her recent promotion had come with an expensive company car and, though she was thrilled with it, she had found herself suddenly more concerned about where she parked. Her old car had been decrepit enough to deter even the most undiscriminating thief or vandal but for the first time in her life she had got something that other people might be prepared to break the law to get their hands on, and though she was parked by a student house that had once been her home she felt like a different person to the naive young woman that had lived there.

She had dropped out of university only three years ago, realizing that she had had enough of the academic life, and decided to go out into the big bad world and try her luck. Since that day, lady luck certainly seemed to have smiled on her, though she liked to think her hard work and determination had played their part too! After only applying for a couple of jobs she had secured a role with a rapidly expanding financial company and had found her feet straight away. She enjoyed the work and found that she had a natural talent for it too, her bosses obviously agreeing with her as they gave her more responsibility, more complex work, and ultimately the promotion she had just been rewarded with. At the age of twenty four she found herself a successful young professional, with an executive apartment to match and a bank balance that she still couldn’t quite believe.

Her student days seemed a lifetime ago, though she had taken care to keep in touch with her friends rather than close the door completely on her old life, and it was an old friend that had led her to this dingy side street on a sunny Saturday afternoon. She had returned to her old university town to visit Sarah, the girl she had lived with there, and as she locked her car and headed for the terraced house that they had shared, she felt a little like she was traveling back in time. She had left her business clothes at home and her old jeans and pink vest top helped create the feeling that she was a student once more as she knocked on Sarah’s door.

A moment later the door was flung open and her old friend, grinning broadly, was opening her arms in welcome. Both women squealed with excitement at their reunion as they hugged, Sarah taking a moment to close the door once Selina was safely inside. The girls’ close friendship was reflected in a similarity between them – they were around the same medium height and had the same shapely yet athletic figure. Though Sarah’s hair was a dark brown, it was cut like her friend’s and she too had tucked it behind her ears while she had spent the time waiting for her visitor with her head buried in a textbook. Even Sarah’s clothes mirrored her friend’s, grey vest top and faded denims tight on her body.

‘Selina! How great to see you! It’s been too long!’

‘I know, that’s my fault, I’ve been so busy with work. How are you? You’re looking great!’ Her old friend was just as pretty as she remembered, her looks complimented by a little make up, dark eyes smiling back at her.

‘Oh, thanks! I’ve been working twenty four seven on my thesis for weeks, but I’m almost there now, I think. Come and sit down, you can tell me all about your promotion!’ A moment later the girls were sharing an old couch, Selina enjoying the familiarity of the surroundings, memories of the happy times they had spent together in this room flooding back to her as she began to talk about recent changes in her life. She briefly explained about her new role and gave her old friend an idea of how different her life was now, but she hadn’t visited to spend time talking about her job and was keener to hear about Sarah’s life.

‘Anyway, how’s your love life? Last time we spoke you were telling me about that guy you were doing some research with, Joe. How is that going?’

‘Don’t ask! We went out a couple of times, but once we got away from research we found we had nothing in common. It’s a shame, he’s really nice, but we just weren’t suited. Since then I’ve given up on men – I just haven’t got the time for a boyfriend at the moment. Maybe once I’ve got less studying to worry about I might change my mind. How about you? There must be lots of alpha males in that big office!’

‘There are, but most of them are just pompous jerks, too full of self-importance to be interested in anyone but themselves. There are lots of affairs going on, but they’re either people trying to sleep their way to the top or relationships based purely on sex.’

‘I thought that would suit you!’

‘Cheeky! I like a good fuck as much as the next girl, but I wouldn’t go with one of my workmates and have them all talking about me. I have met a nice guy who lives in the same apartment block as me, though. He’s an artist and he rents a big loft space that he uses as a studio. It’s an amazing place, filled with some wonderful pictures – a very creative environment. It’s nice to spend some time with someone who isn’t into business and finance – he’s just what I need at the moment.’

‘He sounds great! Anything else you’d like to tell me about him?’ Sarah’s wide eyed grin asked its own question and Selina playfully slapped her knee, happy to be with her old friend again and glad that the months had fallen away in a moment, leaving them chatting away if they had never been apart.

‘Do you really think I’m just into sex?’ she giggled. ‘This is a serious, adult relationship! It’s more a meeting of minds than a physical thing, really.’ Sarah said nothing in response but her knowing smirk confirmed that she knew her old friend well enough to not be fooled. ‘Okay, okay, he’s a great fuck too!’ Laughter filled the room as the two women shared another secret, one of many in their long friendship. ‘He asked me to model for him last weekend, nude,’ she continued. ‘It was such a turn on! I got so horny, I ended up doing everything I could to get him to put down his brushes and pay me some attention.’ She paused as she remembered the scene, sun filling the attic with warmth and heat. ‘I had a hand in my lap and I started playing with myself a little. I thought he was so focused on his art that he hadn’t noticed, but just as I started to get really turned on he just walked over to me, pulled his stiff cock out and sunk it into me! We ended up on the floor, fucking like animals – it was so wild, really intense.’

‘Wow – I am so jealous! It’s been too long. When I was dating Joe I was really looking forward to that part of things, you know, just having fun fucking, and when I realized he wasn’t for me I was so frustrated! To be honest, I even thought about waiting until I’d got what I wanted from him before ending it, but once I decided I just didn’t like him very much it seemed wrong, really.’

‘Oh, you should have just used him for sex and ditched him once you’d had your fill!’ giggled Selina.

‘Life as a businesswoman has obviously turned you into a heartless bitch!’

‘Sarah!’ Again laughter filled the room.

The conversation moved on, and though they left the subject of sex behind it never really left either girl’s mind. They shared a meal and a bottle of wine, Selina knowing that she didn’t need to worry about work tomorrow and that she had the option of sleeping in her old room if she needed to, as Sarah now lived alone. They had made plans to hit the town that night, Sarah having agreed to leave her studies for the first evening in a very long time, and the idea of a wild night out was something that they were both keen on. They still had plenty of time before they needed to start getting ready, so they returned to the sofa to relax and finish their drinks, though an idea suddenly popped into Selina’s mind.

‘Why don’t we pick up a couple of guys tonight? I’m sure that if we put our minds to it we could find someone presentable who would be up for a one night stand. If this is your one night this year you might not get another chance to get laid!’

‘You know something? I’d like nothing better that have some handsome, well built man knock on the door, come in and give me what I need, then go away again. In reality, I’ll get some strange weirdo who’s had too much to drink. He’ll fall asleep before he can get it up and in the morning I won’t be able to get rid of him. No thanks! Anyway, what about your artist? You sounded quite happy with him.’

‘Oh yes, I am, but if it helps you out I don’t mind!’

‘You’re so selfless!’ Again the girls laughed together before Selina explained.

‘It’s not that sort of relationship, really. It is very intense, but we spend a lot of time apart and he doesn’t believe in monogamy, so...’

‘Are you okay with that?’ Sarah had always been a little more straight laced than Selina, and she was visibly shocked.

‘Yeah, like I said, he’s just what I need, and he is a great fuck!’ Suddenly inspiration struck Selina. ‘Here, let me have your laptop.’ Sarah obliged and leant closer to watch as Selina continued. ‘One of the bosses where I work turned up at one of the company’s social evenings a couple of weeks ago with this drop dead gorgeous man on her arm. She wouldn’t tell anyone where she had found him and as he was around fifty times more attractive than her, as well as about a decade younger, everyone suspected straight away.’

‘Sorry, I don’t follow,’ commented Sarah, but as her friend typed into a search engine she quickly realized what she was talking about. ‘A male escort? No way! Are you kidding? I’m not paying someone for sex! Anyway, I couldn’t afford it.’

‘Don’t worry, we’re only looking. Anyway it’d be my treat.’

‘No, Selina! Let’s just go out, have a few drinks and .... wow, he’s nice!’ Selina had brought up a web page with a scrolling display of handsome men and as she moved the pointer over one picture it had expanded to fill the screen. Short dark hair, a perfect masculine face and a winning smile combined to capture both women’s attention and Sarah didn’t protest when Selina clicked again to bring up some more information.

‘Let’s see, his name is Adam, he’s thirty, six feet tall, athletic build, based nearby, available for social events, dates and more. I wonder what ‘more’ means?’

‘I think we both know what ‘more’ means, Selina!’ Sarah’s hand covered Selina’s for a moment as she scrolled down the page to reveal more text. ‘God, look how much he charges! I live for a month on that!’ Despite her protests, it was obvious to Selina that her friend was intrigued. Knowing that if she didn’t act now the moment would pass, she suddenly grabbed her mobile and began to tap in his number.

‘No! Don’t! Selina!’

‘I’ll only have a chat, don’t worry. If he seems nice we can always ring him again.’ At that moment the call was answered and Selina quickly hit the speakerphone button on her phone. A deep and confident voice suddenly filled the room.

‘Hi, this is Adam. Who’s that?’

‘Hi, I’m Selina. I’m sorry to trouble you, but I found your number online and wanted to ask you a few questions, if that’s alright.’

‘Of course, ask me whatever you want. I do appreciate that for a lot of ladies this is a new experience and I’d be surprised if you didn’t have some concerns you wanted to discuss before you decided whether to take things further.’

‘Well, I’m ringing for a friend,’ replied Selina as she looked across at a thoroughly panic stricken Sarah. ‘To be honest, she doesn’t need a date or anything like that, she just needs...’ Selina unexpectedly found herself unable to say what she was thinking, but Adam was obviously used to dealing with embarrassed women, his smooth voice quickly filling the silence.

‘I think I understand. Perhaps it would help if I explained a little more about the service I offer. You’ll have seen my rates online – essentially what you’re buying is my time. If I’m asked to attend a social function for example, that can obviously take up several hours and if you’re buying a lot of time then I can offer a better rate. A little like buying in bulk, as it were.’ There was a smile and a friendly tone in his voice which was putting both women at ease and they somehow sensed he was very good at what he did. ‘On the other hand, quite often I’m asked to spend just an hour with a lady, and that’s fine too.’

‘So you could just...’ Again Selina couldn’t quite find the right words, and the wide eyed look of shock and panic on Sarah’s face confirmed that her friend was far from sure about the encounter they seemed to be stumbling into. ‘To be honest my friend hasn’t had a boyfriend for quite some time. She’s let her studies overtake her life to the point where she hasn’t made love for .... how long has it been, Sarah?’ The brunette’s eyes widened even further as she was dragged into the conversation but when she reluctantly answered Selina knew that at least part of her was willing to agree to this unusual encounter.

‘Two years,’ she whispered.

‘Hello Sarah,’ interjected Adam, ‘I must apologize – I didn’t realize that I was on speakerphone, or that you were there! You must think me terribly rude.’

‘No, not at all, I’m a little embarrassed by all this to be honest. It was just a lot easier to let Selina take charge.’

‘Of course, I understand. I think it might help if I told you a little about one of my regular customers.’ Selina watched Sarah as she listened, very impressed with the smooth way that Adam put her at ease and engaged her in conversation, seemingly making her much more comfortable with the idea of taking things further very quickly. ‘This lady works in the medical field, in a very senior role. She works long and varied hours and doesn’t have the time or energy to devote to a social life or a relationship, but she is a young woman who needs to find sexual satisfaction. I visit her once a month on average, just for an hour or two, and help her to meet her needs.’

‘So you .... have sex with her?’ asked Sarah, surprising Selina with her frankness, though the brunette was obviously still more than a little embarrassed.

‘I wouldn’t have put it quite so bluntly, but essentially that’s what happens,’ he replied, a smile in his voice, before he moved things on. ‘I hope I’ve answered your questions, and I’m glad you’ve got in touch. I’m at a loose end tonight so it’s been nice to have a brief chat with two young ladies. If you’d like to make a booking in the future, you can always ring again, or even book online.’ Selina wasn’t about to let this opportunity pass, however.

‘Hold on – if you’re free tonight, why don’t you come over for an hour or two?’ There was the briefest hesitation before he replied, as smooth as ever.

‘I can’t see a reason why not. As I mentioned before, you’re buying my time, so it’ll be up to yourselves to decide how the evening progresses.’ Taking the hint, Selina reached for her bag, keen to get her credit card.

‘I’ll go back online and send you a payment now. When can you get to us?’

‘Just give me your address....’

Five minutes later everything had been arranged, and though Sarah hadn’t said anything to help make arrangements for their new visitor, neither had she raised any objections. It seemed that, with the encouragement of a more adventurous friend, she had agreed to something that she wouldn’t normally have dreamed of considering!

‘You will stay, won’t you Selina? I just won’t feel comfortable alone with a strange man!’

‘Don’t worry, I’m not going anywhere! I want to see what you’re getting for my money anyway! I’ll hang around and I won’t leave you to it until you’re ready, and if you take him upstairs I’ll still be down here, so you can always shout if you need to.’

‘Thanks. I can’t believe I’m doing this. I might still back out you know, if it doesn’t feel right.’

‘Of course! Don’t worry about the money – if you’re not comfortable, just say so and we can throw him out. Mind you, just imagine .... if he’s nice you could spend an hour or so getting what you so obviously need and we can go out for a few drinks and a bit of fun without worrying about finding you a man.’

A few minutes later they heard a knock at their door and the two girls stared at each other for a moment, suddenly shocked that their fun fantasy was now very real and on their doorstep. Selina realized that her friend was scared, so she quickly jumped up to greet their visitor, glad that her friend was brave enough to follow her.

When she opened the door there was Adam, both taller and more handsome than she had expected. The photos on his website had not done him justice, his rugged looks combining with a mischievous twinkle in his eye to give him an allure that was impossible to ignore. He held out a hand and Selina instinctively took it, sensing the power of his body as it enveloped hers in a dry, firm grip.

‘Hi, I’m Adam,’ he smiled as he met her eye, and she imagined that something passed between them. In a moment she had decided that she wanted him – she had never met a man with such an irresistible charisma and the fact that he was there to make love to her friend meant it was impossible to ignore his sexuality.

‘I’m Selina,’ she managed, and his confident smile seemed to indicate that he knew the effect he had had on her. Sarah seemed equally spellbound, instantly overcoming her shyness to step forward and offer her own hand. When Adam met it with his, it wasn’t to shake it but rather to just hold it. It was a simple intimacy, but it was obvious to both girls that it was a prelude to making love, the merest hint of what was to come.

‘Sarah,’ he said, and for a moment silence reigned. It seemed that no more words were necessary, and as he stepped into the house he slipped a muscular arm around Sarah’s waist, the brunette relaxing against him. When he turned to look at Selina as she closed the door it seemed that there was a question in his eyes and, feeling strangely uncomfortable, she felt she had to justify her presence.

‘Sarah’s asked me to stay with her, if that’s alright. She’s a little nervous, so I said I’d stick around so she can relax and enjoy her experience.’ It seemed Sarah was already much more relaxed, her slim arm around Adam’s waist as they moved into the lounge, but Adam’s smooth and professional demeanor prevailed again.

‘Of course it’s okay. As I said on the phone, you’re paying for my time, and I certainly don’t mind how things go. We can go to another room, you can stay with us and watch, you can even join in! I’m happy with whatever makes you both happiest.’ Selina got the fleeting impression that he was mocking her, knowing she wanted him and raising the prospect of her getting the chance to join them to unsettle her a little, but a moment later the feeling was forgotten as he turned his back on her to embrace Sarah, his arms enveloping her. He was almost a foot taller than the girls but when Sarah looked up at him it took only the slightest inclination of his head to bring their lips together in the softest contact, a contact that lasted long enough for him to complement the sensation by caressing her face with the fingertips of one hand, tracing a line from her temple, along the side of her face, onto her cheek and under her chin.

When the kiss ended Sarah’s eyes were filled with emotion, and she looked up at him with such intensity that Selina did begin to feel awkward. She moved away a little, sitting on the arm of the couch, part of her wanting to leave yet too intrigued and just too damn horny to just walk away now without being sure it was what they wanted of her.

‘I don’t think we need to discuss anything further, do we?’ said Adam in a quiet voice, looking into Sarah’s eyes and now completely ignoring Selina.

‘No,’ replied Sarah in a whisper, her slim hands resting on his firm chest. Selina looked on in shock as her friend’s hand slid down onto Adam’s crotch, caressing the impressive bulge that was already evident there, drawing a sigh from him that certainly seemed heartfelt. He seemed completely comfortable with Selina’s presence, but when he began to pull Sarah’s top up to reveal the soft curve of her tummy the blonde wondered if her friend would like some privacy. It seemed Sarah had read her mind, as she looked across at her for a moment with a slightly shamefaced smile before she spoke.

‘You will stay, won’t you?’ Selina nodded in response. ‘Just stay right there.’ Now she knew her friend wanted her there Selina relaxed, but what happened next raised the temperature dramatically.

In one fluid movement, Sarah slid Adam’s zipper down and pulled his cock free, her slim fingers encircling the shaft. Despite herself, Selina gasped. He was big, bigger than any of her old boyfriends, his tool more like something from a porn movie than those of the men she had known before. It was clear from Sarah’s reaction that she felt the same, looking down on it as she felt it, her petite hand only just able to encircle it. Adam was caressing her bottom with a free hand, but his eyes closed as he savoured the feminine contact. A moment later he took charge, pulling Sarah’s vest top up and off her body, inadvertently making her release his member. He expertly unclipped her bra as he smiled confidently at her, the soft pert flesh of her breasts briefly enjoying a caress as he held them before his hands busied themselves on the fastening of her jeans. Kneeling before her, he tugged them down and off, leaving her in a tiny pair of grey panties.

‘Relax on the couch.’ She seemed to be under some sort of spell, mutely complying to his command, and a moment later he was over her, supporting himself with powerful arms as he rained countless soft and delicate kisses on her upturned face. He spent a little time caressing ears and neck with his expert lips before moving onto her chest, and Selina could see that Sarah was in another world, eyes closed as she let her mind focus on nothing but the pleasure she was receiving. When he took a dark nipple into his mouth she gasped and the sight of Adam gently tasting her flesh was incredibly arousing for Selina, amazed that she found herself watching her friend being pleasured, and she realized now that she was very horny indeed. Selina found herself squeezing her thighs together a little, but that only served to frustrate her more and suddenly she wanted to touch herself.

The arousal that Selina felt was infinitely more intense in her friend, the sensations Adam was inspiring on her breast sending pleasure coursing through her body in irresistible waves, her hips rising up off the couch unbidden, craving the attention that her nipple was receiving, and Adam responded by letting his mouth move closer to the centre of her sexuality, following a path over her ribcage, onto her soft tummy and down onto the thin material of her panties.

‘Oh fuck, yes....’ was all she could manage under the maddeningly arousing touches, one of her hands on her forehead as the other tried to push her flimsy underwear down her legs, desperate to feel his lips on her pussy.

As Sarah’s shaven sex was revealed Selina felt like an uninvited guest again and she decided to leave, figuring that at least she could deal with the insistent throbbing in her own panties if she gave them some privacy. However, when she stood Sarah reached out with one hand and her friend could do nothing but hold it with her own, letting her friend draw her closer, urging her to sit next to her. Sarah’s dark eyes, wide with passion, met her friend’s when she spoke.

‘Stay with me. I need you to...’ Adam’s tongue had begun to stroke the sensitive inner walls of her sex and she gasped, unable to finish her sentence. What did she want? As Selina watched, her dark eyes closed, her lips parted a little and she leant closer to her friend. It suddenly seemed obvious that she was asking for a kiss.

If she had thought for a moment Selina would have rejected the idea out of hand. She had never kissed a girl, never been attracted to a woman and never even dreamt of trying it. However a more primal urge had overtaken her sensible nature and she found herself moving closer until their mouths met, the feminine softness of Sarah’s lips no deterrent to her keeping her own there, enjoying the new intimacy between them.

‘Now that is hot!’ Adam’s comment shook Selina back to reality, and she felt herself blushing as she broke the kiss to look at him. He moved to stand between Sarah’s open legs and began to unbutton his shirt in a calm and casual manner, far too assured to let his passion make him hurry. ‘You didn’t mention that you were a couple.’

‘We’re not,’ stammered Selina, ‘we’re both straight, we’ve never...’ Even Sarah smiled at her awkwardness, but at that moment Adam removed his shirt. He had a truly remarkable body, broad without looking too big, toned without looking too sculpted.

‘Oh my God,’ whispered Sarah, still shamelessly spread for him, and when he unbuckled his belt and pushed his trousers down his cock sprang up again, looking just as ample and firm as the rest of his body. ‘Go on then,’ urged the brunette, her lust seeming to have given her a direct frankness that Selina had not seen before. Adam needed no further encouragement, quickly stepping out of his trousers and kneeling before her. His vast experience with women was evident as he moved closer, pulling her to the edge of the couch with one powerful arm and sinking his engorged tool into her in one deliberate stroke.

‘Oh God!’ exclaimed Sarah as he filled her. ‘That’s so....’ Her words ended in another gasp as he began to fuck her with a steady deliberate rhythm, one focused on giving his lover as much pleasure as possible, his own needs ignored. ‘Oh Selina .... he’s incredible!’ she sighed as she squeezed her friend’s hand. ‘I almost came when he went down on me, and now I can feel it...’ Again words were too much for her and she relaxed into the couch, surrendering completely to the expert fucking that she was receiving. Adam seemed as cool as a cucumber in contrast to her orgasmic haze, focused on each push into her body with the air of a master craftsman. He could feel Selina’s eyes on him and he looked up to speak, even while he was fucking her friend right in front of her.

‘I always try to give my ladies the most complete orgasm that I can,’ he whispered quietly, not pausing in his efforts. Selina couldn’t help but look down at his fat shaft as it wetly pumped in and out of her friend’s juicy sex, getting incredibly turned on now and knowing that she couldn’t bear being only a spectator for much longer. ‘I’ve found that with both clitoral and vaginal stimulation, the pleasure can get so intense...’ As if to prove him right, Sarah groaned as a new wave of pleasure overcame her, every stroke now inspiring a quiet gasp. Her eyes were closed and she seemed to be lost in another world, oblivious to Adam’s voice, and when he spoke again his words inspired a small tingle inside Selina’s panties. ‘Get undressed.’ Selina wasn’t sure if that was a request or an order, but she was beyond caring and she simply needed a release, the afternoon’s build up to this moment enough to create a lust just that couldn’t be ignored.

She stood and unbuttoned her jeans, Sarah still oblivious but Adam keeping one appreciative eye on her as he continued his relentless fucking. She stepped out of her jeans and, after a moment’s hesitation, tugged her pink vest top over her head, glad she had picked out a cute blue matching bra and panties set that morning. Adam’s face betrayed his interest and gave Selina the confidence to quickly unhook her bra and slip it off her shoulders. For an instant a darker emotion was in his eyes, but he grinned and it was gone, replaced by a look of horny appreciation. He glanced down and Selina took the hint, sliding her panties off, surprised at the intensity of the emotion that she felt at her shameless striptease. For what seemed like an endless moment they looked into each other’s eyes, before another groan from Sarah caught Selina’s attention.

‘I think she’s coming,’ she breathed, wishing she was in her friend’s place, impaled on that relentless shaft.

‘I think you’re right. If I just...’ Adam’s thrusting slowed a little, but the slow deep probes that he treated Sarah to were obviously just what she needed, her breath now a series of quick little gasps as she came. Unexpectedly, and without any warning, Adam put a hand between Selina’s legs, fingertips quickly on her needful pussy.

‘Oh Jesus!’ she exclaimed, his first touch opening the floodgates, the long wait for a sexual contact making the feel of his digits on her sex literally breathtaking. When they began to expertly explore, the pleasure was shocking in its intensity and she was a little ashamed for a moment as she felt her juices wantonly wetting his fingers. She put a hand on his shoulder, suddenly feeling a weakness in her knees and needing to use him for balance, knowing she was already close to orgasm. Her eyes fluttered closed as she let her pleasure sweep through every ounce of her being, one of her hands rising to squeeze a breast, nipple stiff under her palm.

Suddenly the fingers between her legs disappeared and before she could react two strong hands were on her shoulders, turning her to face the couch and pushing her down onto it. A moment later she found herself kneeling on it, her hands instinctively rising onto its back to support herself. Her arousal had slowed her thoughts and before she knew what was happening Adam was behind her, the fat head of his cock probing against the wet lips of her pussy before it pushed in a little.

‘Oh my God!’ she exclaimed, the novelty of her situation making the feel of his cock seem so much more intimate than any previous lover had managed, and her words made Sarah, still lying next to her on the couch, open her eyes at last. The two girls smiled together for a moment, Sarah happy to watch her friend experience the pleasure that she had enjoyed so recently, Selina only understanding just how good it had been for her when that gorgeous full dick began to slowly slide deeper, filling her completely before Adam resumed his maddeningly hypnotic rhythm, making her gasp again.

‘Good, isn’t he?’ smiled Sarah sleepily.

‘Hell, yes! I think I’m close already!’ Selina sensed her friend’s hand cover hers as she closed her eyes, and having her close by seemed to make her orgasm feel more special somehow, her pussy seeming to melt around the hot firm prick that was transforming her so completely. It seemed to be never ending, a series of waves that broke over her, each one supplementing the last, adding to it and refining her bliss until she could no longer feel anything but pleasure, her mind and body nothing but bliss.

When Selina recovered her senses, she found herself covered by a blanket on the couch, Sarah next to her. Adam was smiling down at them as he dressed, his cock still firm, though it was not as impressively erect as it had been a few minutes ago.

‘Sorry to leave you both, ladies, but I’m afraid your time’s up! Thanks very much for getting in touch, I hope to meet you both again some time soon.’

‘You are .... very, very good!’ managed Selina, enjoying watching his body as he moved.

‘I aim to please,’ he replied as he looked around for his shirt, but both girls found his still stiff member impossible to ignore.

‘Did you come inside Selina?’ asked Sarah, wondering why he was still so erect.

‘Well, no. I wouldn’t do that unless I’d been specifically asked to. I haven’t got any more bookings tonight, but it is always useful to keep a little in reserve, as it were.’

‘That seems a shame,’ commented Selina. ‘We’ve enjoyed your company so much, it doesn’t seem right that you haven’t had a little bit of fun too!’

‘I’ve enjoyed every minute, honestly. You two are both so lovely, and I do get handsomely paid for my efforts too!’ Suddenly a wicked idea formed in Selina’s mind.

‘If you haven’t got any more bookings tonight, I guess I could .... why don’t I book you for the rest of the night?’ He didn’t answer for a moment, but as he stood before them both girls could see his cock was already getting even stiffer, and that made Selina’s mind up. ‘I guess cash would be okay – let me get my bag.’ She slid from under the blanket and Sarah sat up too.

‘While you’re doing that, I think I might have a little play,’ giggled her friend, and when Selina turned back to look she was taking the head of Adam’s cock into her mouth, her lips encircling it before they began to slowly slide up his length.

Now it was Adam’s turn to gasp.
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‘Do you mind sharing him?’

Amy paused before answering, not because there was any doubt in her mind but rather  because part of her couldn’t believe what was happening, or understand the changes in her life and outlook that had led her to where she was at that moment.

A few weeks ago she had been a respectable young woman, leading a routine and uneventful life. She had shared a home with a man she had every intention of marrying and having children with and she had been quite confident that her life would follow a predictable path into suburban anonymity. So why was she here, two hundred miles away from her old life with a new man she hardly knew? Why had she asked him to meet her at a quiet spot on a country road with the full intention of fucking him there? A few moments ago she had shamelessly sucked his cock as a pickup had roared past, the two men inside gaping at the sight of her kneeling in front of her man, his shaft deep in her mouth. They had kept driving and the lane had been deserted for a few minutes but the thrill of her exhibitionism had burned and grown inside her, driving her desire on and amplifying her pleasure beyond measure. When she had heard another vehicle in the distance she had groaned around the swollen prick in her mouth, the anticipation of being seen again overwhelmingly exciting. A young dark haired woman had driven past them in a silver hatchback and Amy had met her eye as the woman’s face registered her shock at what she saw. When the woman stopped and reversed to pull up alongside them Amy could feel her face glowing, skin flushed with a strange mixture of shame, lust and pride. She wondered what on earth was happening to her as she let the cock slide from her mouth, holding the shaft in one hand as she turned to look at the young woman.

The motorist had stopped out of concern for Amy, but when she realized the blonde was a happy participant her motivation seemed to change, her eyes glued to the swollen shaft that Amy was still holding. She watched for a moment, her eyes wandering from the handsome and muscular mechanic’s toned body to the cute little blonde kneeling before him. Amy’s pretty face, delicate features and long blonde hair made her seem quite the innocent, but as the motorist looked her in the eye she kissed the shaft of the cock she was holding, the thrill of the contact made infinitely more exciting by the look in the stranger’s dark eyes. Incredibly, the stranger quickly parked her car and was standing by her a moment later.

Amy didn’t mind sharing at all, but even her new adventurous self was a little surprised to see the young woman kneel alongside her. A quick look up at her boyfriend’s face confirmed that he was more than happy with the arrangement, and a moment later two mouths were on him, kissing, licking and caressing his throbbing cock.

There was a quiet but insistent voice in Amy’s head that would not be stilled, an incredulous voice that shouted ‘what are you doing!’ The more her conscience tried to moderate her behavior the more she was tempted to push the boundaries even further. Her adventurous boyfriend had helped lead her to this moment, this explicit liaison, but the pretty dark haired girl that had joined them was helping to make this encounter even more pornographic and what she did next led Amy to do something even more adventurous, wild and out of character.

The newcomer abruptly stood, undid her jeans and pulled them off. She put them on her car’s bonnet before tugging her panties off with an unapologetic urgency. Turning her back on the stiff cock they had been pleasuring, she parted her legs a little and leant forward, supporting herself by putting her hands on her car. Her peachy bottom and the pink pussy lips below it were suddenly just inches away from Amy’s face.

Before her boyfriend could react, and despite new entreaties from the voice in her head, Amy found herself reaching up to touch the stranger’s pussy, her fingertips gently caressing and parting the soft flesh. Without knowing why, she sank a slim finger into the moist recess, feeling the warmth and wetness of another woman’s sex for the first time, the wave of pleasure she felt at this new intimacy surprising her.

A moment later her boyfriend moved her hand away and she was treated to a close up view of his impressive shaft, hard as rock, slowly sinking deeply into the stranger’s juicy flesh before he began to fuck her with a steady rhythm that made the dark haired girl gasp. Amy found a new use for her wet forefinger, quickly finding the girl’s swollen clitoris and rubbing there, gratified to feel it stiffen and hear a heartfelt groan as the girl began to come.

What on earth is happening to me, she wondered again as she felt the girl’s juices dampen her fingers. Amy kept up her gentle massage as she watched the brunette come. The stranger was panting with every breath, the thrill of feeling a stranger’s cock inside her while his girlfriend pleasured her clitoris enough to bring her to ecstasy.

A few weeks earlier

‘Welcome, welcome! How nice to see you again! I’m so glad you’ve decided to join our happy family! Come on in, let me take your coat!’ Amy smiled in response to Antonio’s warm and friendly greeting. Though she was only twenty-five, she had already worked in countless restaurant kitchens and this welcome was most unusual. In the past she had been met with varying degrees of apathy, sarcasm and rudeness. On one occasion she had been completely ignored, made her own way to the kitchen and simply started work, the staff there giving her tasks without once acknowledging her arrival. Needless to say, she had not stayed there long and had often fantasized about working at a restaurant where she was valued and appreciated, and allowed to rekindle her passion for creating great food. It seemed she had found her dream job at last, even if it had taken a sad series of events to get her there.

‘Come and take a seat,’ fussed Antonio as he shut the door, gesturing into the empty restaurant. It was still early in the morning and there was some time before they opened for lunch, but Amy was keen to make a start and Antonio had been more than happy to get there early to meet her. He had worked there since childhood, helping his parents build up their new venture, and forty years later he was now the owner and manager.

‘Let me fix you a coffee,’ he insisted as Amy sat at one of the tables, smiling up at her new boss. He was the stereotypical embodiment of an Italian restaurateur, his dark hair, heavy accent and portly figure combining with a smile that quickly came to his animated face and twinkled in his eyes. He seemed a million miles from most of her previous bosses – Antonio had more charm and warmth than all of them combined. Part of her wondered whether he had a darker side that she had yet to see, but for now she couldn’t be happier with her new employer.

‘There, you have a cup of the finest coffee in town,’ he continued with a flourish as he placed a perfectly white cup and saucer in front of her before sitting on the chair opposite her. ‘How are you today?’ he asked as he met her eye, smiling at her with a warm paternal gaze. She was a little taken aback at his genuine interest in her, but she quickly responded.

‘I’m feeling fine, thank you. I’m a little nervous of course, but you’ve made me really welcome. I love cooking Italian food and I’ve got lots of ideas for the future. I’ve got a really good feeling about this job!’

‘You mustn’t be nervous, Amy. You’re joining a family, not starting a job, and I’m sure you’ll be the chef we need to keep this the best Italian restaurant in the city!’ he responded with another smile and a slight bow of his head. ‘My family have been telling me for many years that I need to get some help in the kitchen, but my foolish pride has stopped me listening to them. My wife would like me to retire and spend more time at home with her but...’ He paused for dramatic effect, lowering his voice to a whisper. ‘I think I prefer to be here!’ She laughed at his little joke, quickly growing fond of the old man, and decided that this job was going to suit her perfectly.

‘I’m sure that’s not true!’ she laughed.

‘No, my wife is an angel, but I’ve been here since I was a child and it will be hard to step back. I think that we will be able to share the kitchen and create together wonderfully, but in a little while when you are used to us I can perhaps take a day or two off. Gradually I shall step into the background, but I shall still call in from time to time. When you first came to meet me and you created some dishes for me I knew I had found my successor. Even when I am too weak to lift a saucepan I shall be returning to sit here and sample some more of your wonderful cooking!’

The rest of the morning was filled with Amy making sure she knew where everything was in the kitchen, and getting to know how her new boss liked things done. She had her own ideas about the future of the menu and the restaurant itself but she was wise enough to realize that she had to earn Antonio’s trust with his family heirloom before she could begin to make suggestions about change. Half an hour before the restaurant opened they were joined by the waitress that would work the relatively quiet midweek lunch shift with them.

‘Gabriella! Come and meet our new chef! The help in the kitchen you and your mother have nagged me about all these years! Amy, this is my granddaughter Gabriella, the apple of my eye! She is my daughter’s daughter, and between the two of them and my wonderful wife they ensure I don’t get a moment’s peace!’

‘Oh grandpa, you are so cruel to us! We only nag you because we love you so much!’ Gabriella hung her jacket on a hook and turned to smile at Amy. She was lovely, long black hair tied in a ponytail, her face pretty enough to not need make up. Big dark eyes, perfect skin and a full sensual mouth made her truly gorgeous, her shapely figure adding to her allure. Amy guessed that she was about the same age as her, and something about the waitress’s happy demeanor made her sure that they would soon be close friends. ‘I’m so glad you’re here, Amy,’ grinned Gabrielle as she gave her a brief hug, ‘we have been so worried about him. He is full of foolish pride and he thinks that he can go on forever!’

‘You women! The kitchen is ready now, so why don’t you ladies lay the tables and get to know each other? As I am in charge, I shall take my granddaughter’s advice and rest with the newspaper and a coffee for half an hour.’

Amy followed Gabriella out of the kitchen and the two young women began tidying the restaurant, ensuring that the tables were set and everything was exactly as it should be.

‘I am honestly so happy that you’ve joined us, Amy,’ began the young waitress, ‘and I’m sure my mum is too. This restaurant is my grandfather’s baby and he can’t leave it alone! He is getting too old to work the long hours he works now, and as long as you can gain his trust he’ll keep to his word and slowly let you take charge.’

‘I’m sure we’ll get on fine Gabriella – he seems really sweet! I really feel I’ve fallen on my feet here and to be honest I’m so glad to have a good job in a new city so I can get on with a new chapter in my life.’ Gabriella paused for a moment, eyeing Amy with a new interest.

‘It sounds like you’ve got a story to tell,’ she smiled. ‘A mysterious stranger with a secret past – how intriguing! Call me Gabby, by the way – everyone else does, apart from grandfather.’ There was a moment’s silence as Amy considered her response and Gabby was quick to forestall any awkwardness. ‘Hey, your business is your business – please don’t think I’m prying or being nosy! Like I said, I’m just glad you’re here!’

‘Oh no, I’ve got no dark secrets,’ responded Amy, ‘just the same old story of a man letting me down. I just got to the point where it was easier to roll on out of town and leave everything behind. The problem with living in a small town is that everyone knows your business and if your fiancé is the town’s favourite son you end up being the guilty party, whatever the truth is.’ Gabby smiled sympathetically.

‘I think you’ve done the right thing in getting away, and you’ve landed in the best place you could possibly come to! Grandfather will soon be adopting you and you’ll be part of our family here. I know that makes you my aunt, but as we’re about the same age I think we should be sisters instead! If you ever need someone to talk to I’ll be here.’ She met Amy’s eyes with her own and briefly rested a hand on her arm as she spoke, and Amy knew then that she had found a friend. ‘Don’t forget, this city is full of handsome young men so when you’re feeling up to it I’m sure I can help you in that department too! You should meet my boyfriend Pietro - he has a lot of very attractive friends!’ They laughed together, understanding each other, kindred spirits.

‘That’s very kind, but I was thinking that a bit of time on my own might do me some good.’

‘Perhaps, but don’t let a bad experience put you off enjoying life! You’re much too young and pretty to give up on having a love life and having some fun too! If you spend any time moping over an old flame that didn’t deserve you I will beat some sense into you with one of these!’ Both girls giggled as Gabby brandished a wooden spoon in a menacing manner, swishing it from side to side in front of her.

‘Okay, okay, I promise I’ll try to enjoy life, have some fun and date some hot guys!’ laughed Amy, holding up her hands in mock surrender. She had no idea how prophetic her words were.

Soon the restaurant was open and for the next few hours there was no time to talk. Amy busied herself in food preparation as Gabby efficiently shuttled from restaurant to kitchen and back again, greeting diners, serving drinks, taking orders and relaying them to the kitchen. Antonio initially helped Amy with the steady flow of orders, the two chefs quickly becoming a team. Once it became clear to Antonio that Amy was more than able to cope with juggling all the orders and still getting dishes prepared promptly to a high standard he began to spend more time supporting Gabby, delivering food, ensuring that the diners were happy and generally helping to maintain the friendly atmosphere that the restaurant was rightly famous for. Amy was very pleased to have gained his trust so quickly, reveling in the freedom she had and enjoying the responsibility of being the head chef.

When the lunchtime diners had all departed Antonio returned to the kitchen, his smile as wide as ever.

‘You have made my customers very happy today, Amy. When my customers are happy, I am happy! Tonight we shall be busier and I will help you in the kitchen but in the fullness of time you may need to help me find another chef, someone to take some of the work from you so we can make things even better here!’

‘Thank you!’ Amy grinned in response, pleased to be praised so wholeheartedly, and her grin widened as Gabby, bringing in some dirty plates, winked at her behind her grandfather’s back.

‘As my family is so keen for me to rest, I shall go home and leave everything in your capable hands. Until tonight, ladies!’ The girls were more than happy to be left to tidy up, Gabby loading the dishwasher and Amy ensuring that the kitchen was spotless in preparation for the evening’s service. Soon the kitchen was exactly as Amy wanted it, but she was too excited to go home. Her mind was racing ahead with plans to turn a homely little family restaurant into something that would attract praise and awards, becoming a dining experience that people would travel many miles to enjoy. Gabby seemed to have gone home and although Antonio had already given her a full set of keys to open and close the business with she decided to stay and think about updating the menu, reasoning that the more time she spent planning new and improved dishes the more impressed that Antonio would be when she felt the time was right to start making changes. She hung up her chef’s white jacket and, grabbing a menu, sat at a small table in a quiet corner of the restaurant. She began to note some ideas on a pad, her mind far away in a world of culinary possibilities.

At least half an hour had passed when she heard a sound in the kitchen. It sounded like a door closing and she suddenly worried that a burglar had broken in. She knew that the external door in the kitchen could only be opened from the outside with a key and she held her breath, listening for a sound. After a few more moments she silently stood, planning to peek through the tiny window in the door before ringing the police, in case the intruder was nothing more than a hungry mouse, or a figment of her imagination.

When she risked a glance through the tiny piece of glass her heart skipped a beat. A powerfully built man was standing by the door. She was frozen with fear for a moment, but the mystery intruder was similarly motionless. He certainly didn’t seem intent on robbery, but Amy’s fear turned to shock when he peeled his T shirt off, revealing an impressively muscled torso. What on earth was happening, she wondered.

When Amy realized that the man was not alone she felt a wave of panic, but it was closely followed by relief as she recognized Gabby. When the young waitress put a hand on the stranger’s chest and looked up at him with a slow seductive smile the mystery was suddenly solved.

As Gabby’s hand slowly slid down her man’s toned stomach Amy relaxed. It was obvious that the young couple were in the habit of sneaking back into the restaurant to get a little privacy! It seemed that Gabby had assumed Amy had left as she let her hand slide onto the growing bulge in her boyfriend’s trousers. They were too wrapped up in what they were doing to notice Amy and though she knew she should leave them to it she felt unable to tear her eyes from the scene.

Still smiling up at Pietro, Gabby slowly knelt in front of him....
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