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‘Gorgeous, isn’t she!’

The feminine voice at my ear made me turn, surprised at the interruption. I had been killing time, sitting in the anonymous bar of an anonymous hotel, entertaining myself by watching a really cute young blonde who seemed to be drinking alone, and fantasising about spending the night with her. Not that it would happen of course, I was here on business and too focused on delivering an important presentation first thing the next morning to consider trying to pick up pretty strangers! I had planned on having a quiet drink followed by an early night, and the blonde had been a pleasant diversion for a few minutes. However, it seemed my quiet ogling had not gone unnoticed and I began to think that I should have gone for a walk instead, until I saw who had spoken to me.

The young woman that had suddenly appeared in a chair to my left was just as beautiful as the blonde, though very different in her look. Where the blonde was slim and innocent, my new companion was voluptuous and sexy. Her full mouth was made up with a seductive red lipstick, her big brown eyes complemented by dark eye shadow that made her confident gaze smoulder as she smiled at me, a contrast to the other girl’s lack of makeup. I’d been speculating that the blonde may well have been a virgin, as she seemed so prim and proper, conservatively dressed and not quite at ease in her surroundings, her long hair kept perfectly in place by a plain band that created a pony tail that reached her shoulder blades. When I met the dark eyes of my interrogator the air of knowing confidence I saw there made me sure that this lady was certainly no innocent! Her dark hair cascaded around her face in glorious waves and there was a wicked twinkle in her eye that told me that she was a woman that was very much in touch with her sensual side. Though I tried not to stare, I could see that the top she was wearing revealed enough cleavage to promise a full and curvy body beneath her clothes. The fact that she was so comfortable with showing it off made me wonder what more she might be thinking about sharing with me and I found myself suddenly flustered.

‘I’m sorry?’ I stammered, unsure of how to react for a moment.

‘Oh, don’t worry, I’m not here to judge! It’s just that I saw you watching her and I thought as we have something in common I’d come and have a chat with you. I’m bi you see, so I’m just as interested in pretty girls as you are!’ I quickly scanned the room as the newcomer happily began to divulge her sexuality to me, suddenly mindful that my boss or an important customer might be sitting within earshot and I didn’t want my years of carefully climbing the corporate ladder to be unexpectedly undone by whispers about the company I was keeping during business conferences! Thankfully the bar was almost deserted and I relaxed a little, though I was still unsure how to respond to this unexpected turn of events. I just didn’t know how to react to the brunette, her frank words about her sexuality implying that she was interested in much more than talking!

‘I was just sitting here having a quiet drink, and I guess I just noticed her...’ I replied, still feeling a little wary of this sexy but rather over familiar young woman but deciding to see how the conversation went for now.

‘Me too! My name’s Jayne, by the way.’ She held out a hand and I took it in mine, the physical contact doing nothing to calm me, her warm skin combining with her beauty and forward nature to make a small part of me wonder exactly what was happening.

‘I’m Craig,’ I responded, returning her smile as I decided that this sexy stranger was worth devoting a bit of time to, feeling something interesting might be just about to happen. Her reply made me sure that my decision was correct!

‘Hi Craig, nice to meet you. I live locally and I sometimes come in this bar when I’m bored, it’s a great place to pick up businessmen for some no strings fun.’ She suddenly realised that she was overwhelming me a little and she giggled, placing a soft hand on my forearm for a moment, which only added to the feeling that, whatever happened next, I would have little choice in the matter! ‘Sorry, you must think I’m crazy! Don’t worry, I’m not about to devour you, and before you ask, no I’m not a prostitute! You’d be surprised how many men try to give me money, and I’m never sure whether to be flattered or insulted!’

‘I did wonder, to be honest. My job means I travel on business quite a lot, and I never get approached by attractive women so I thought you might be...’ I felt I was getting used to Jayne’s forward nature now, but once more I found the right words hard to come by. Luckily she seemed completely unconcerned.

‘Really, a good looking young man like yourself? You do surprise me! I always imagine that these business trips must be an excuse for lots of executives to get up to mischief while they’re away from home. I can’t believe that you’ve never mixed business with pleasure like that! Unless you’re married of course...’

‘No, I’m single, but I work in civil engineering and the men outnumber the women by about twenty to one.’

‘Sounds like you’re in the wrong business!’ We both laughed then, and I decided that Jayne would be diverting company for a short time. I was still uncertain what her intentions were, but she was quick to tell me, her language unsurprisingly frank.

‘I was in the mood for some pussy tonight, and when I saw blondie over there I felt like Christmas had come early, but the more I watched her the more I felt sure there was no chance.’

‘Why?’ I asked, genuinely curious about how Jayne was thinking now.

‘She is just so innocent, isn’t she! I’d be surprised if she’s ever had sex with a guy, so persuading her to try a bit of all girl action for a change seems like a very tall order, even for me!’ We both looked back at the blonde again then, watching her quietly sipping her cappuccino, looking like a small child trapped in a grown woman’s body.

‘To be honest,’ I whispered, ‘if I was looking for a woman tonight there is no way I’d even consider approaching her. You can tell from her body language that she doesn’t want company, and she looks like she has so many barriers up that you’d have to spend months getting to know her. I think you’re onto a loser with that one, though she is really pretty.’ Jayne didn’t respond for a while, her eyes lingering on the mystery blonde as though she was struggling to accept defeat.

‘You’re right, I guess, but .... if I went over and had a chat with her, and things went well, would you be interested?’ I wasn’t too sure what she meant at this point, but she had succeeded in intriguing me, so I took the bait.

‘Interested in what?’ Jayne looked at me as though I was stupid, though her smile disarmed me again.

‘Interested in bedding her! I know you must be, you were sitting there undressing her with your eyes ten minutes ago! Listen, I know if I go over and try to get her to go home with me she’ll probably call the police, but if I tell her we’re a couple there’s just a chance that she’ll be interested. I figure that you’ll get to have some fun with her, but once she’s warmed up, maybe I will too!’ I looked at Jayne open mouthed for a few moments, struggling to process what I had just heard.

‘You are unbelievable,’ I said with a chuckle, ‘I have to admire your optimism but I just can’t see her going for that. Absolutely no way.’

‘Really?’ she replied with a twinkle in her eye that was both seductive and endearing, ‘I do like a challenge! Just give me a few minutes, be cool and follow my lead, whatever I say. Now, you just sit here and watch me work my magic!’ She actually winked at me as she rose, and I sat back to enjoy the show.

I glanced at the clock over the bar – it was still early in the evening and I felt I still had plenty of time to kill. There was no way in the world I could afford to be late for my presentation in the morning, but at that moment I was equally reluctant to walk away from this unusual encounter. I didn’t believe for a moment that Jayne would return from her discussion with the innocent blonde with anything more than a bruised ego, but her efforts would keep me entertained for a few minutes! Genuinely curious, I looked on as Jayne spoke to her, standing by her table as she spoke.

Sadly, she was too far away for me to hear a word of what she was saying but as I watched the blonde responded with words of her own and after a few moments a conversation had begun. It was only a minute later that the mystery girl actually smiled up at Jayne, her face lighting up and making her even prettier. When she nodded and Jayne sat next to her I was genuinely impressed, though I still felt that she wouldn’t get much further. It was one thing to strike up a conversation with a stranger, to persuade them to have sex with you was something else entirely!

As their conversation continued, I began to lose interest a little. I felt that I knew how this situation would play out – Jayne would try her best to ingratiate herself with the blonde, who would listen politely. Inevitably she would come to a point where she would have to cross the line, leave the discussion of everyday topics and broach the subject of sex. The blonde would suddenly realise where the conversation was heading and what Jayne’s intentions were, and at that point she would almost certainly either get up and walk out or complain to someone behind the bar and embarrass Jayne. I certainly didn’t want to risk being dragged into an accusation of sexual harassment and the idea of retiring to my lonely room for the night grew more and more attractive, but just as I was about to go Jayne turned to face me, beckoning me over.

After a moment’s hesitation I rose, still not sure whether to involve myself in her little plan, but my mind was made up when the blonde turned towards me too. She gave me the most encouraging smile, the sort of smile normally reserved for close friends, family and lovers, and for the first time I realised that Jayne had actually gained her trust. God knew what she had said to inspire such a trusting smile, but my curiosity had got the better of me and I decided to play along for a while.

‘Emma, this is Craig, my partner. Craig, this is Emma – she is a local girl who’s just popped in for a coffee on her way home, but she’s very interested in hearing more about the services that we offer!’

‘That’s great,’ I replied as Emma smiled cautiously at me, though I had no idea what to say next. Services? What story had Jayne been creating while I had been watching? I had no idea and had to sit there mutely, hoping it would become clearer. Thankfully, Jayne was obviously used to thinking on her feet and she quickly filled the silence.

‘I was explaining that we’re not in the habit of finding clients in bars, but something made me make an exception for this lovely lady, and I’m so glad I did!’ The feeling that I should speak again filled me with panic – I still had no clue what Jayne was talking about, so I was relieved when Emma broke her silence.

‘I was just telling your partner she must have a sixth sense, for a moment I thought that she had read my mind!’ The blonde’s voice was melodic and sweet, and when she hesitated for a moment, looking down shyly as she considered her words, she really tugged at my heart strings. She was such a lovably innocent young woman, and again I wondered just what was happening, though when she spoke again I began to understand a little.

‘It’s a bit embarrassing for me, but I’ve felt in a rut for some time, but not had any idea of how to get out of it. Sometimes I do something different, or go somewhere new to me, in the hope that it will provoke a change. I only live a short walk from here but I’ve never been inside – I decided to go for a walk tonight and I’ve called in on the spur of the moment, and now I’ve met you two!’ I still wasn’t sure exactly why she was so glad to be talking to us,  but her happy beam seemed to confirm that somehow Jayne had convinced her that her life was about to change for the better. I wasn’t vain enough to think that it was the prospect of sleeping with me that had made her so happy, but it was clear that her brief conversation had led her to believe that we were about to improve her life in some way.

‘Listen Emma,’ interjected Jayne, ‘when you work as a life coach you develop a sixth sense for people who are not happy in their lives, people who need to make some life changes. We have done so much to help so many people, it’s become a vocation for both of us, and when I saw you sitting alone I just knew we could help you. We’d love to spend a couple of hours with you tonight, at no cost of course, and I’m sure we can change your future for you.’

Life coaches? I couldn’t believe the nonsense Jayne was coming up with, but Emma seemed to be more than happy to accept it all. She seemed articulate and intelligent, but had fallen for Jayne’s improbable line completely. Just as I was trying to decide whether I wanted to stay involved in the pretence Emma surprised me again.

‘Listen, I know this might sound a bit cheeky, but I only live a five minute walk from here. Would you like to come back to mine for a coffee? There are some things I’d like to talk about that would be better discussed in private. I’d be so grateful if you could!’ Before I could reply, Jayne quickly agreed to Emma’s suggestion! As the blonde needed to visit the ladies’ room before we left, I had the chance to quiz Jayne, the two of us talking in a series of urgent whispers.

‘Life coaches? Where did that come from?’

‘I just guessed that she was here alone because she was unhappy for some reason, so I just asked her if she was okay and it all came tumbling out. I said I could help her, and the life coach thing was just a way of making it sound good, I guess!’

‘So what’s the plan now?’

‘You heard her, she wants us to go back to her place, so...’

‘But she’s not going to suddenly become a lesbian and jump into bed with you, is she!’

‘Five minutes ago you were sure she’d not give me the time of day, but now she’s invited us back to her place. Shall we just go with it and see what happens? Just follow my lead...’ I was lost for words then, but at that moment Emma returned. I did consider just walking away, but I had been enjoying the company of these two sexy girls and I figured I had nothing to lose, so the three of us headed out into the night together.

––––––––
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We were soon in Emma’s modest home, Jayne and I taking in the tasteful décor. She headed into her kitchen to make coffee, and while she was away Jayne couldn’t resist teasing me a little.

‘I can’t wait to taste her,’ she whispered, her eyes full of a wanton desire, though she was still smiling, enjoying the thrill of the chase.

‘No chance,’ I replied, ‘it’s just not going to happen.’

‘Want to bet on it?’ she smiled, winking at me an instant before Emma reappeared.

‘There you go guys, coffees all round. So, what happens now?’ Jayne didn’t miss a beat, quickly responding with the air of someone who had been giving people life advice for an eternity.

‘You mentioned earlier that you felt you were in a rut, would you like to talk a little more about that?’

‘Sure, if you think it will help.’

‘Honey, if you talk about things we’ll be able to give you some pointers for the future and maybe even be able to go through some therapy exercises with you tonight.’ I knew that last comment was for my benefit, but Emma seemed completely oblivious, launching into her life story as Jayne caught my eye and smiled.

‘This is a little embarrassing, but I feel I haven’t really grown up. I went to a girls’ boarding school until I was eighteen, and I don’t think that did me any favours. It was very strict and it turned us all into little robots, built to study and pass exams but not really helping us to prepare for the real world. When I went to university it was a real eye opener to actually meet some males, and see girls my age drinking and having fun. To my eternal regret, I just couldn’t cast off my upbringing and throw myself into the student life, and I just carried on working hard at my studies. I must be the only person to get through three years at university without touching an alcoholic drink or going on a date! When I left university I got a job straight away and started devoting all my time to that, and two years later here I am, with my own place and a good job, but absolutely nothing else! I don’t really have a social life, I certainly don’t have a boyfriend, and I’ve rather belatedly realised that life is passing me by!’ I found myself feeling quite sorry for Emma, knowing only too well how work can easily take over your world, stealing into your personal life and leaving you feeling like a robot.

‘It’s never too late,’ replied Jayne with a calm confidence that almost convinced me that she was a professional counsellor, her warm, cheerful and friendly character helping to win Emma’s trust. ‘Have you ever thought about life coaching?’

‘Oh, I’ve read all the magazine articles, and I’m sure if I could afford it I’d benefit from having a talk with someone,’ replied Emma, now looking much more relaxed than she had in the hotel bar. I was feeling increasingly awkward that I hadn’t spoken for a while and, after a moment’s hesitation, I decided that I’d play along with Jayne’s little game for a while.

‘We do charge our clients of course, and the work we do is genuinely life changing, so that comes at a price,’ I began, amazed that I was joining in with this crazy plan, ‘but we also like to support people we feel are particularly deserving on a no fee basis.’

‘Really?’ asked Emma, not noticing Jayne smiling at me as I entered the game. ‘What sort of help could you give me?’ Now I was on the spot, but it was too late to back out.

‘We do a lot of couples’ therapy, relationship counselling and even some sexual therapy techniques. If you’d like to we could try a brief session tonight. The aim would be to hopefully jolt you out of your rut and set you on a new track. Your issue is your work life balance, and I think we can quickly address and reassess some life choices that you’ve made.’ Jayne glanced at me then, obviously impressed with my efforts, and she took my lead, feeling more able to ask some personal questions now.

‘You’ve mentioned boyfriends a couple of times now, or at least the lack of them. That’s always a sign that someone has got their life out of balance, if they feel they don’t have time for a relationship. Would you feel comfortable telling me more about that part of your life?’

‘Sure, not that there’s much to tell! I’ve been on a few dates but never had a long term relationship, or any real relationship. I do get male attention, but I just don’t seem to have it in me to invest the time and emotional energy into having a boyfriend.’

‘That’s a little worrying,’ whispered Jayne in a sympathetic tone. ‘You mentioned the girls’ boarding school too – were there any relationships with girls there?’

‘Sexually, you mean? Oh no, I’ve never been into that!’ If Jayne was disappointed, she hid it well, moving onto an even more personal question without missing a beat.

‘Emma, sorry to have to ask this but – are you a virgin?’

‘It’s embarrassing to admit but yes, I’m twenty three and still a virgin.’ Emma glanced at me then, a slight flush in her face, and for the first time that evening I wondered whether Jayne’s plan was actually working. Her charm had got us so far, into Emma’s home, and into her trust. The blonde was happily confessing the most intimate secrets and seemed to genuinely feel that we were going to help her! For a moment I wondered whether her shy look had been some sort of invitation – was she really open to having a sexual experience with us? Surely not, I thought, but it seemed Jayne had had the same thought and was happy to find out for sure.

‘That’s not embarrassing Emma, and thank you for sharing that secret with us. The question to ask yourself is whether you’re happy with that, or whether you want to make a change.’

‘Well, I guess I do. I’m really grateful to have you guys helping me, I think living alone and not having someone to talk to has definitely been a factor in me getting things out of balance. I really need to have a long hard think about things.’ After a long pause Emma spoke again, more hesitant now. ‘I’ve got to ask, what on earth is sexual therapy?’ As she spoke she looked at me and I found myself replying quite confidently, having somehow started believing in the role that Jayne had created for me.

‘It’s whatever it needs to be, really. We’ve done a lot of work with couples that have just got into a rut, but most of our work has been with single people who have anxieties about sex for one reason or another.’

‘I understand that, but .... what do you actually do?’ I sensed then that there was more than curiosity at play now. Our conversation had helped Emma to realize that she needed to change how she was living her life and it seemed that her lack of sexual experience was suddenly more of an issue to her than it had been a few minutes ago!

It was Jayne that replied, her reassuring air a contrast to the frank language that she used.

‘It does get very intimate, we are talking about sex after all and though sometimes talking is enough, usually it’s a physical thing.’ She hesitated for a moment, and I realised that she was gauging Emma’s reaction, trying to see how far she could take it. The blonde’s nervous smile seemed to give her a green light, so on she ploughed. ‘We do whatever it takes to deal with the customer’s sexual anxieties, both of us working together. Sometimes it’s helping people become comfortable with nakedness, or just getting some experience of what it’s like to be naked with another person. Sometimes people want a real upfront demonstration of the sexual act as it gives them the confidence to start their own sex lives.’ She paused for a moment before delivering her final bombshell. ‘Usually, inexperienced people find it very beneficial to experience sex with us, to put their virginity behind them and get on with their lives.’ The silence hung in the air for several seconds, Emma’s relaxed confidence gone again as she took in what she had been told.

‘You actually have sex with your customers?’

‘Of course,’ replied Jayne, ‘if that is what they need.’ I could see that Emma was shocked, but I knew that the idea had intrigued her and it seemed that Jayne had noticed her reaction too, the brunette continuing her pitch in the hope that she would finally get what she wanted. My plans for an early night were forgotten, the prospect of some sort of sexual encounter with one or possibly both of these beautiful women was tantalisingly close now and I knew that I couldn’t walk away. ‘The customer makes all the decisions, of course. We always know what the best course of action is but if the customer doesn’t agree, it goes without saying that we wouldn’t dream of trying to persuade them’.

‘And what do you think I need?’ asked Emma, not in a flirtatious way but seemingly genuinely interested in our opinion, and I found myself keen to answer.

‘You’re twenty three, Emma. You’ve never had sex. You know what you need.’ There was another long silence.

‘I’d like to but .... I’m scared.’

‘Don’t worry, we’ll look after you,’ smiled Jayne. ‘We’ll take it one little step at a time and keep you in control.’ It took an age for Emma to make a decision, her big blue eyes darting from Jayne to me and back again. Suddenly I realised that the fantasy that I had indulged in while watching her in the hotel bar had a chance of becoming a reality and my heart skipped a beat.

‘Okay.’

I was too shocked to reply, but Jayne was ready.

‘That’s great Emma, I’m so glad. You’ve made the right decision, and we’re really happy that you’ve given us the chance to help you. First things first, I’ll bet that you’ve never seen a man naked before?’

‘Not really, not .... up close.’ She looked at me again then, and I was quick to reply, a sexual need pushing me on now.

‘Just remember what Jayne said, you’re in control at all times, so just say if you’re at all uncomfortable.’ Her silence felt like a green light and I was very much aware of her eyes on me as I slowly stood, still unable to believe what was happening. ‘Your first sexual encounter can be very stressful, there are so many new things going on, and it can be very traumatic for some people. We can help by breaking it down and doing everything in a safe and controlled way.’ Emma flashed that nervous smile again, giving me the permission I needed to continue. ‘I’d like to start undressing now, please let me know if you’re uncomfortable at any point. Just my shirt first...’

‘Oh my...’ whispered Emma, her nervousness somehow spurring me on, and soon my shirt was unbuttoned. I was gratified to see Jayne give me an appreciative glance, though I knew that I had to check how Emma was first.

‘Are you okay with this?’ I asked, and when Emma met my eye and nodded I had the reassurance that I needed. She was obviously nervous, but it seemed that she had passed the point of no return. I slipped my shirt off my shoulders, so glad that I had kept up my visits to the gym, finding myself enjoying showing my body off, my desire driving me on. I had my hand on the buckle of my belt, but when Jayne put a warm hand on my forearm I knew that it was a signal to pause. I was getting really turned on at the thought of showing this innocent young blonde what she had been missing, but thankfully Jayne knew that we had to stay true to the characters that we had created and maintain the pretence that we were providing therapy rather than seducing Emma.

‘Before we proceed, I think I should explain what we are delivering here,’ began Jayne. ‘The concept is one of introducing familiarity, so that in future relationships you can focus on the emotions that you’re feeling rather than worry about what is happening physically. Everyone’s first sexual encounters are awkward events, but you’re at a point where your normal anxiety at trying something new has become too significant to ignore. To be frank, you have developed a sexual phobia, and what we’re doing here is addressing it by using controlled exposure. Just as someone with arachnophobia can be cured by controlled exposure to spiders, this is all about exposing you to what you have a fear of. Before we begin it’s important to remember that you’re under no pressure, and we want to go at your pace. If you’ve not seen a penis before then that’s where we need to start, but I’m not going to ask you to do anything at all at this point and remember that you’ll always stay in control of what’s happening. Now, let’s get started.’ The two women looked at each other, Jayne’s hand still on me, and something told me that I was in for a treat.

‘Okay,’ replied Emma with a small nervous smile, glancing at my crotch as she spoke. The exhibitionist in me was loving this and when Jayne’s hand moved onto my belt, taking charge, I had to supress a groan. Jayne shot me a warning glance before she continued her unique training session, her fingers busy on my buckle.

‘We’ll take some time now getting to know Craig’s cock, shall we?’ Suddenly my trousers were around my ankles and Jayne’s hand was on the swelling mound in my briefs. ‘As you can see, he’s getting quite erect already.’ Her touch was certainly helping, her warm palm sliding along my length. Without warning, she swiftly tugged my briefs down and I was naked, my prick springing free, Emma responding with a tiny squeal of surprise.

‘He’s so big!’ she gasped, betraying her innocence and boosting my ego with just three words and I watched on with pride as her eyes widened in response to my rapidly swelling organ.

‘Are you feeling okay to continue, Emma?’ asked Jayne, and the blonde nodded, the pink flush on her cheeks evidence of her excitement. She was leaning forward in her seat now, her nervousness and lack of experience apparently fighting a losing battle with her lust. ‘Okay then, I’ll take things on a little. I’ll help Craig get fully erect, then we can see how you feel.’ Jayne’s fingers encircled my shaft, and it felt like heaven. ‘Is that okay?’ she asked me with a secret wink as she began to slide her hand along the length of my prick.

‘That’s fine,’ I managed, trying to pretend that it was all just part of the day job, though keeping that pretence was about to get a whole lot more difficult!

‘Emma, would you like to try touching? Just keep stroking him like I’ve been doing.’ The blonde didn’t reply but when a slim hand tentatively reached out my cock actually twitched in anticipation. I still didn’t know whether it was the thought of Emma’s obvious innocence, the timid way that she reached out, those beautiful blue eyes gazing up at me or just the unusual encounter that I had stumbled into, but I had never been so turned on. My cock felt like it was as hard as rock now and I looked on incredulously as Emma gently placed the fingertips of one hand on its head, her touch warm against my foreskin.

‘How does that feel, Emma?’ asked Jayne as she moved closer, both women’s faces so near to my straining member now.

‘It’s lovely...’ she whispered, fingertips sliding down my shaft, her touch both delicate and arousing. It was such a subtle contact, yet I couldn’t remember being so turned on before.

‘Shall we pull his foreskin back?’ whispered Jayne.

‘I .... I don’t know how...’

‘Here, let me show you...’ Once more Jayne’s hand was on me, confident fingers moving down my length, pulling the loose skin back to reveal a very swollen cock head.

‘Oh my...’ sighed Emma.

‘He’s got a nice cock, hasn’t he! Now he’s pretty much fully erect you can see he’s quite well proportioned, a good length and quite thick too.’ At that moment she glanced up at me and I knew that she wanted me. It seemed that both women were really turned on – this was turning out to be a dream come true!

For a few moments silence reigned as both women gazed at my straining cock. I remembered Jayne’s words in the hotel bar and felt sure that her dream was identical to mine – we were turning each other on but we both wanted Emma too. The blonde’s desires were harder to read, and it was impossible to know just how far she was willing to go. Luckily for me, Jayne seemed to know just how far to take her, leading her along in such small steps that she never got scared enough to say no. We were getting to the moment of truth now though – how would she react when asked to go further?

‘Shall I show you something else?’ asked Jayne with a twinkle in her eye that told me she wouldn’t take no for an answer. ‘You’ll need to be comfortable with foreplay in the future, as it can be even more intimate than intercourse in some ways. I’ll give Craig oral sex next – I’ll go really slow and break it down into steps for you.’ My heart began to hammer in my chest, adrenaline flooding my body, hypnotised as Jayne’s full lips moved towards my throbbing prick. She planted the softest of kisses on the tip of my shaft, the contact simply beautiful.

‘Just soft kisses and little licks first,’ she whispered, her lips moving along my length in a series of soft touches, turning my cock to steel before speaking again. ‘Do you want to take a turn?’ Time stood still for an endless moment, Jayne smiling at an indecisive Emma, me looking down at them both. When Emma began to move forward, Jayne moving back a little to give her room, I swear I was the happiest man in the world.

Once more her hand reached out for me, fingers encircling the base of my cock as Jayne’s had a few moments earlier. I watched that pretty mouth moving nearer, so close now, but just as I thought she was about to kiss my lucky cock she hesitated again, looking up at me. Our eyes met as her lips softly landed on the head of my prick, and it felt like heaven. This was no quick peck – she simply let her lips rest on me as she looked up, an endless kiss that was so perfect. I realised then that I was quite close to orgasm, the physical contact adding to the evening of anticipation, and suddenly I could imagine my sperm surprising Emma, squirting into her mouth, onto those perfect lips and that pretty face...  Just as I began to feel the need to come, Jayne broke the silence with a question.

‘Does that feel nice, Emma?’ The blonde broke the contact then, at the very moment that I was beginning to seriously worry about holding on, and it was a very different Emma that replied.

‘That is such a turn on!’ she smiled, her flushed face confirming her arousal. ‘I’m...’ She remembered herself then, her old modesty returning, but Jayne wasn’t about to let her take a step back.

‘You can say it, you know! We’re all friends here. Tell me...’ There was a lot less hesitation now, Emma happier to share her secret side.

‘I’ve just got a little wet,’ she whispered, though of course I was close enough to hear.

‘Just a little?’ asked Jayne.

‘Okay, a lot!’ was the giggled response. The girls seemed to have forgotten about me, but I was more than happy to be a spectator and just listen for now.

‘I’ve always wanted to try this,’ continued Emma, ‘my friends always talked about giving blowjobs and of course I’ve watched videos of them online, but I’ve never been sure whether I’d like it.’

‘Most women do. It’s very intimate, very sexy. A lot of women feel quite naughty and shameless when they’re doing it, and that’s always fun too!’

‘I’d like to .... to do it properly.’

‘Take him in your mouth, do you mean? If you’re comfortable with that, why not?’

‘Will he come? I’m not sure what to do...’ Jayne glanced up at me again then, her relative experience helping her to realise that I was still quite close.

‘I think it would be good for both your experience and confidence if you helped Craig to come. I’ll help with everything, don’t worry.’ This was turning into the best night of my life, two beautiful women talking about pleasuring me, one so sexy and voluptuous, the other so sweet and innocent. I knew that I wouldn’t last long when they turned their attentions to me, but I also knew that it would be a truly memorable experience.

‘But what should I do?’ asked Emma as she once more gently took hold of my cock at the base, two fingers providing a wonderful warmth.

‘Listen, don’t worry about it! When the time comes I’m sure Craig will give us plenty of warning. You could take it in your mouth, that’s a big turn on for a lot of women, or let him come on you, maybe your boobs or face. If you need me to, I can step in and take it for you of course.’ Emma was leaning forward a little now, seemingly keen to suck me, and the anticipation was overwhelming.

‘On my face? I thought that only happened in porn!’

‘It is a personal choice. A lot of women don’t like it, but some love the feeling. Personally it makes me feel very desired, knowing that my man is looking at me and coming.’

‘Do you ever swallow it?’ Jayne smiled in response.

‘Sometimes! Listen, just trust yourself to make the right decision, let go a little and enjoy yourself. All this is supposed to be fun, you know.’

‘I know I’m being silly. You can see why I’ve never got this far before.’

‘Too much thinking!’ smiled Jayne. ‘Craig is being very patient, but there’s a danger he’ll lose interest and wander off if we carry on chatting!’

‘There’s no danger of that!’ I laughed, looking down at two beautiful women and feeling like the king of the world. ‘Don’t worry Emma, I will let you know when I’m getting close and you’ll have more than enough time to decide what you want to do. If needs be I can always use my hand to catch it and save it making a mess on your carpet.’ The way I felt, I was sure that there was no chance I would be able to contain my load in my hand – my balls already felt heavy and ready to unload. I could imagine my spunk flying across the room, though I decided that it was perhaps for the best to not let Emma know what she was in for!

‘Thank you, Craig,’ replied the blonde as she looked up at me, ‘and thank you for helping me.’ She’s thanking me for letting her suck my cock, I marvelled. What a thrill!

‘Just try the head first,’ prompted Jayne, ‘make sure your mouth is wet, take it into your mouth and rest it on your tongue. When you’re ready, just swirl your tongue around it. Trust me, every man likes that!’

‘Okay,’ was the whispered reply, and Emma met my eye again as she finally began her task. Those pretty lips parted and I saw her tongue glisten wetly as she prepared to suck her first cock.

Thanks to Jayne’s instructions I knew exactly what to expect, but the reality was even more pleasurable than I had anticipated. I watched as her open mouth moved over the head of my cock and the feel of her lips as they softly encircled my shaft was an incredible prelude to the most thrilling experience of my life. All at once I could feel her tongue on the underside of my cock head, still but somehow still caressing me. My prick was soaking up the warmth of her mouth and it felt heavenly, but when her tongue began to slowly slide over me it was all I could do to hold back, my knees trembling as the thrill overtook me, almost too much pleasure to cope with.

When Jayne put a hand on Emma’s shoulder she released me, not realising that the brunette had quickly seen how close I was to coming and had decided to slow things down a little.

‘Was I doing it right?’ asked Emma, her eyes darting from me to Jayne. I could only smile in response, but Jayne was quick to fill the silence.

‘You were doing just fine, honey! In fact, you couldn’t have done any better. I just wanted to stop for a moment to let you know that you’re a natural and that any hang ups you might have about sex are entirely misplaced!’

‘Really?’

‘Of course, and in fact I think Craig might have been struggling to contain himself! You are doing really well. I think we should move things on a little and give you the chance to try another technique. Let me show you something new.’ At this point Emma sat back a little again, happy to watch her next lesson. The little break had given me a moment to compose myself, so I felt ready to enjoy some more feminine attention. If I had realised what I was in for I would have known that I had no chance of holding on! ‘Okay, just watch what I do, and when I finish simply copy me, okay?’ Emma nodded, happy now to follow wherever Jayne led.

Without warning, Jayne parted her lips and took me deeply into her mouth, her nose almost touching my tummy. Emma’s eyes went even wider as Jayne pulled back a little before letting her head bob up and down for a few seconds, the thrill enough to take me right to the edge again. Those full lips sliding up and down my cock were breath taking, but the brunette somehow knew just the right moment to stop, releasing me again just a few moments before I would surely have lost control. I had a few precious seconds before Emma took up the challenge Jayne had set, and I was determined to prolong this pleasure for as long as I could, trying my best to steel myself to the exquisite torture that I was enjoying so much.

Emma didn’t hesitate for too long, somehow managing to retain her air of innocence as she took me into her mouth, my prick sliding up and down her wet tongue as she let her lips stroke my shaft, taking almost as much of me as her more experienced teacher had. What a rush! She looked so beautiful at that moment, and I knew I would take the image of her pleasuring me with her mouth to the grave.

‘Well done, Emma,’ smiled Jayne as she watched on, ‘you are sucking him beautifully!’

‘I’m close now,’ I warned, my voice hoarse as my heart hammered in my ribcage.

‘Release him for a moment,’ requested Jayne, and when Emma had complied she spoke again. ‘You have done so well, I’m really proud of you. Just to finish off, I’d like you to see if you can take him a little deeper into your mouth, then move your mouth up and down him as your tongue wriggles back and forth. I’m sure that will make him come, and I think you’ll enjoy doing that for him.’ I was more than sure that I’d enjoy it too!

Something had changed in Emma, a quiet determination about her as she took my cock once more. She took her time in working down my shaft, trying her best to take as much as she could, amazing me when she succeeded in enveloping my whole length!

‘That’s wonderful,’ whispered Jayne, ‘now use your mouth and tongue again, make him come...’ Emma was a willing pupil, following Jayne’s instructions to the letter, and she was about to get her reward.

‘Oh God, yes...’ I couldn’t stop the groan that I responded with, adding an unnecessary warning. ‘That’s it, I’m coming...’ I looked down and watched, in dreamland at the unbelievable scene I was witnessing. Emma was sighing softly as her slightly open mouth wetly slid up and down my shaft, Jayne slipping an arm around her waist and leaning in closer, wanting to share the moment. Finally my balls began to unload, and I knew that it would be a heavy load.

My cock throbbed as the first wad of come squirted from me, Emma responding with something between a squeal and a groan as she surely felt it splashing at the back of her mouth. I had thought that she might release me then but she continued to worship my cock as I sent a seemingly endless series of wads of hot come into her receptive mouth, her lips moving back a little to encircle the head of my cock as she accepted my tribute.

When I had finally finished she pulled back a little, reluctantly releasing me as I struggled to remain standing. What happened next made me groan again, my brain struggling to believe what my eyes were seeing.

‘Well done!’ giggled Jayne, ‘your first load! Give me a kiss!’ Emma turned to meet the brunette’s lips, but as they kissed something incredible happened.  Emma’s lips parted in unison with Jayne’s, the blonde’s tongue still laden with my spunk as it slid against the brunette’s. A moment later both tongues were glistening with a new wetness, the girls obviously enjoying the abandon of the moment, and I could only stare on in disbelief. Their kiss ended quickly, Emma somehow remembering herself and quickly regaining her former modesty, but Jayne looked like the cat that had got the cream.

‘That was beautiful,’ she whispered, ‘thank you for sharing your experience with me. Did you enjoy it?’ Emma smiled in response, her face betraying a new confidence.

‘Oh yes, it was so hot, I’ve always wanted to do that and the real thing was even better. Sorry if I got a bit carried away with our kiss, I’ve never wanted to kiss a girl before and I don’t know why I did that, I was just so turned on...’

‘Don’t be silly!’ laughed Jayne. ‘Tonight’s all about following your desires and discovering the joy of sex. Do you feel more aroused now, having had that experience?’ Jayne was still maintaining a very convincing pretence, and Emma still seemed completely taken in by it.

‘Oh yes, I am really turned on, I don’t want to stop now.’

‘Well,’ responded Jayne, throwing me a brief grin, ‘I think Craig may be out of action for a few minutes but I can spend a little time helping you to understand more about your own body. The knowledge will help you enjoy sexual encounters more in the future and take away some of that anxiety about sex. Do you have somewhere where we can relax properly?’ Emma was quick to reply.

‘There’s always my bedroom, I do have a large bed,’ she confessed with a smile, a hint of nervousness still in her voice but the change in her now more noticeable.

‘That sounds perfect,’ replied Jayne, turning to me. ‘Come on Craig, I’m sure we’ll need your input at some point.’

‘I’ll be happy to do what I can,’ I smiled, ‘I think we’re working really well together!’ The girls laughed, both knowing just how happy their recent attentions must have made me.

Emma led the way and I followed Jayne upstairs, admiring her plump bottom as it strained against her dark skirt. I felt the urge to touch her and decided to go with it, knowing then that this amazing woman was up for anything and very unlikely to protest.

Her ass felt amazing, soft and warm under my hand, and I felt the hint of her panties beneath the fabric of her skirt. She almost purred with pleasure at my touch, pausing on the stairs for a moment to turn a little and whisper a quiet message.

‘I hope you can recover quickly Craig, I want that fat cock inside me tonight.’

‘Rely on it, honey...’

‘I’m going to put on a little show for you, and trust me, you’re going to be begging for my pussy by the end of it!’ Emma sensed that she was alone at the top of the stairs and we both went on to meet her as Emma turned to look. We were both keen to ensure that our pretence was maintained – there was still plenty more fun to be had!

A moment later the three of us were in Emma’s bedroom, a large room with an oversized double bed in its centre. The room was obsessively tidy, with few ornaments and only a wardrobe, chest of drawers and a padded chair which faced the bed.

‘Take a seat there, Craig,’ suggested Jayne, indicating the chair with a wave of her hand, ‘and you can sit on the bed with me, Emma.’ I obliged, keen to see how Jayne would move things on again and sure that it would be entertaining! ‘Let me get you comfortable,’ she began, quickly removing Emma’s socks and helping her to slip off the thin woollen cardigan that she had been wearing. It occurred to me then that she had been wearing clothes that reflected her life so far, dull and functional, and far from sexy. Jayne paused for a moment – Emma had been happy to shed some clothes and it seemed to me that Jayne felt she could go further. ‘Shall we get these jeans off?’ she asked, and when Emma responded quickly, popping the button and unzipping, she pushed things on again. ‘In fact, why don’t we just go for it? Craig is already naked, and if I’m going to help you understand your body better then it will make things a little easier.’ Emma did cast her a worried glance at this point, a nervous concern in her eyes, but Jayne wasn’t taking no for an answer, beginning to remove her own clothes.

I seemed to have been forgotten again, but I was happy to sit back in the comfortable armchair and watch the show, two beautiful women stripping in front of me. Emma was momentarily still, waiting for Jayne to take the lead, and the brunette didn’t need a second invitation. She began by quickly standing and unzipping her skirt, letting it fall and stepping out of it, revealing legs that were as tanned and lovely as the rest of her. Her hands went to the buttons of her blouse as Emma finally began to remove her jeans, lifting her pert little bottom for a moment and tugging them down. She was a lot slimmer, but her long legs were toned and athletic, just as attractive as Jayne’s more curvy limbs. Jayne’s busy fingers quickly undid all her buttons and she shared a smile with me as she shrugged her top off her shoulders, leaving her in just her underwear. I felt the first stirrings in my groin as I admired her full bosom, her bra struggling to contain her ample boobs, her sexy smile completing a vision of voluptuous beauty.

Emma had unbuttoned her top too, and a reassuring look from Jayne was all it took to encourage her to slip it off. Her bra was plain and functional and her boobs were much smaller than Jayne’s but her air of innocence gave her a different kind of beauty. Jayne was pure sex, but Emma had a fragile innocence that took the breath away. Her skin was pale where Jayne’s was tanned, her features delicate where Jayne’s were full, but they were both so beautiful. I watched on amazed as Jayne removed her bra, before joining Emma on the bed again. The contrast in their looks only emphasized their beauty, the willowy and elegant blonde and the curvy and sexy brunette.

‘Come and lie with me, Emma,’ smiled Jayne as she reclined on the bed, gently patting the duvet by her side, her eyes twinkling as the blonde hesitantly joined her, both girls propped up on one elbow, facing each other. ‘How are you feeling now?’

‘I’m okay, I was a little nervous at first but now I’m more excited than anything else.’

‘That’s good, just keep that relaxed feeling and I’ll show you a few more things.’ As she spoke Jayne reached across and slipped a bra strap off Emma’s shoulder, though what happened next came as a complete surprise.

Emma moved away for a second, reaching behind herself and unclipping her bra, casually tossing it onto the floor before turning to Jayne again.

‘Better?’ giggled the brunette. ‘You have come out of your shell! What a lovely body...’ Jayne reached across, the back of her hand brushing across a stiff little nipple, inspiring a soft sigh. ‘Does that feel nice?’

Oh my, yes ... that’s ... so good...’ It seemed that everything leading to that moment had created a sensitivity in Emma, and Jayne was very quick to exploit it. Her hand slowly slid down, fingertips gently tracing lines down her tummy until they reached her panties, the blonde actually squirming in response to her touch.

‘I’m going to take them off...’ whispered Jayne, though I was close enough to hear every word. Something close to a whimper sighed from Emma’s mouth, but she didn’t resist as Jayne pulled her panties down, lifting her body a little to help. ‘There, doesn’t that feel better? I love to be naked, I feel so free then...’ As she spoke, Jayne was quickly pulling her own panties off before returning to face Emma, the two women lying together.

I was sat at the foot of the bed and I had a splendid view of them both, my own desire starting to return as I began to anticipate what might be about to happen. Jayne gently placed a hand on Emma’s hip, caressing there as she spoke.

‘You are such a beautiful woman, Emma. You really should be enjoying a full sex life, it would help you so much in other areas of your life. Do you ever masturbate?’

‘What? I .... no I don’t. I tried it once but it didn’t really do anything for me...’ Emma had obviously been flustered by the question, but once again Jayne’s soothing voice seemed to calm her.

‘I thought as much. That’s not a problem, today is all about changing habits and building new confidence. I’ll show you how, just trust me, okay?’ I thought that Jayne had surely pushed things too far now, but it seemed I was wrong, Emma responding to the soft pressure on her hip by turning to lie on her back, Jayne moving closer again, her fingers moving from hip to the base of Emma’s stomach. ‘As always, we’ll take things nice and steady, don’t worry, just relax.’ The fingertips had resumed their caresses, Emma’s breath becoming more pronounced in response, though her thighs remained closed. ‘How does that feel?’

‘So good!’ was the gasped confession. ‘How are you doing that to me?’

‘It’s perfectly natural, honey,’ chuckled Jayne, ‘this is something that most people have as part of their lives on a daily basis. I want you to have that pleasure too, whenever you want it. You really have been missing out! Are you ready for me to show you more?’ Emma didn’t reply, but she had understood the question, her legs parting a little as Jayne’s hand slid down to caress a thigh.

My heart missed a beat at the sight of Emma’s beautiful virgin pussy, the lightest scattering of pubes not enough to obscure the slim pink lips. The thought that I was the first man to see her naked like this was a turn on in itself, and my prick began to stiffen at the thought that, if I was lucky, I might be her first lover. Jayne’s hand was caressing the sensitive skin of Emma’s inner thighs now, and the blonde’s body was responding, the nervous innocence of its owner seemingly relegated to second place by an increasingly urgent physical need. Jayne took her time, softly stroking Emma’s pale skin, and I wondered whether she was actually teasing her by making a point of avoiding touching her sex. However, when she finally made contact I understood that her patient build up had been designed to create such anticipation in her willing victim that the first touch would be breath taking.

‘Oh Jesus...’ groaned Emma as Jayne brushed her hand against her pussy at last, the merest caress inspiring so much pleasure.

‘Just relax and enjoy, darling...’ A fingertip slid slowly from the base of Emma’s pussy up to her clitoris, and she almost exploded.

‘Oh fuck, that’s incredible!’

‘Now you know what you’ve been missing! Isn’t it lovely!’

‘Oh God yes, don’t stop...’ Emma’s modesty had gone now, her thighs widely parted, her bottom lifting off the bed a little to meet the hand that was pleasuring her. Jayne was using two fingers to caress more intimately now, letting Emma’s lips part a little under her touch, beginning to find more secret places as her digits began to delve a little deeper.

‘My word, you are so wet...’ I was hard again now, and the look on Jayne’s face as she glanced over at my cock spoke volumes. We were all really turned on, but the unmistakable look of hunger in the brunette’s eyes told me that she really wanted me now and I knew that this would be the best night of my life.

Silence reigned for a couple of minutes then, Jayne pleasuring Emma with a patient and skilled touch that confirmed that this was certainly not the first time that she had made love with a woman. I thought that the pretence that we were teaching Emma in some way would be left behind now as the blonde seemed far beyond needing persuasion of any kind, but Jayne must have been enjoying the charade and she continued in her role of expert.

‘I’m going to concentrate on your clitoris now, Emma. It’s going to be really sensitive so...’ Her fingers were glistening wetly now, and when she exposed the tiny pink nub and began to let a fingertip slide all over it Emma began to come. Her face flushed and her body seemed to glow, her skin transformed by the blood rushing beneath it.

‘Oh my God, I think I’m coming!’ she gasped, somehow managing to maintain an air of innocence in the surprised tone of her exclamation, though her parted legs and sopping pussy told a different story.

‘That’s wonderful, you’ve done really well, just enjoy it. I’m going to just do a couple more things for you...’ With that, Jayne  slid two fingers into Emma’s willing quim, the digits meeting no resistance and the resulting groan filling the room.

‘Jesus, that’s beautiful... please...’ Emma was still too shy to ask but it was obvious what she wanted and Jayne was more than happy to oblige, her fingers beginning to slide rhythmically, fucking the beautiful blonde. She seemed to be coming endlessly now, her orgasm sustained by Jayne’s expert touches, but I sensed that Jayne wanted more. What happened next remains the most erotic thing I have ever seen and the image will stay with me forever.

‘There’s something else I want you to experience, so in the future when you’re with a new lover you’ll know what it feels like. I’m certain that you’ll like it and hopefully it’ll give you the confidence to ask for what you want, and to make sure your lover gives you the pleasure you need.’ Before Emma could question her or react, Jayne slipped her fingers from Emma’s hungry sex, moved down the bed, parted the surprised blonde’s legs even wider, and went down on her.

Jayne’s first words to me echoed in my mind – I had known from the moment I met her that she was into girls, but I was still somehow shocked by what I saw. She simply began to lap at Emma’s sex, her tongue sliding happily along the lips of her pussy, adding to the wetness there. Emma lifted her head to watch, her mind unable to believe what her body was telling her, and the look of shock on her face was priceless.

‘Jayne...’ she began, lost for words and not sure what she wanted to say, her body and mind in conflict. She obviously considered herself straight, but I knew that she would still be riding on the wave of an incredible orgasm.

‘Mmm?’ replied Jayne, unable to say much more and unwilling to give up the prize she had been hoping for all evening.

‘Oh God .... just .... don’t stop!’ Emma collapsed onto the bed, her uncertainty about whether she should be allowing a woman to lick her pussy, especially one she had only met a few hours ago, completely eclipsed by the incredible pleasure that she was experiencing. Jayne increased her efforts then, burying her face in her crotch and pushing her tongue as deep as she could, drawing down her juices and happily tasting her. When she had fucked her with her tongue for a few moments she moved her mouth over a very swollen clitoris and let her tongue dance there, Emma responding by putting a hand in her hair and pushing her face onto her sex, all modesty forgotten.

Jayne had got what she wanted. Despite my doubts, the sexy brunette had taken the three of us from the hotel bar to Emma’s bedroom, and now she was enjoying her prize. What a night!

I needed to do more than spectate now, the girls having inspired me to an erection that I simply couldn’t ignore. I needed a release of my own and though I didn’t know what I would do to get it I could no longer sit and watch. Jayne sensed me moving closer, urging me to pause for a few moments more by putting a hand on my thigh as I stood by the bed. Even that contact helped me to stiffen further – I was so turned on now that any feminine attention was a turn on. Jayne had sensed that Emma’s moment had passed, her first orgasm now beginning to leave her, and with a last kiss on her pretty pussy she finally ended her labour of love.

‘I think you enjoyed that!’ she giggled, ‘and I’m guessing that you could use a few minutes to get your breath back! There’s one last thing I’d like to show you tonight, and then perhaps you could try it yourself.’ Jayne moved back up the bed then, lying on her back and positioning her body carefully to ensure Emma had a front row seat of her pussy. ‘Craig is going to make love to me now, and we’ll show you some different styles and positions. There’s no pressure, but you’ll have the chance to try it yourself too. It’s a great opportunity to lose your virginity and go into future sexual relationships with a little more confidence.’ Emma’s smile suggested that she would be quite happy for me to fuck her later and it was all I could do to avoid punching the air. I was the luckiest guy in the world, getting sucked by these two gorgeous creatures and watching them make love together, and now it seemed that they both wanted my cock inside them! I tried my best to seem cool and calm as I joined them on the bed.

Jayne’s pussy was as beautiful as her, a little triangle of neatly trimmed dark pubes above a moist pink sex that was so desperate to be fucked. To my surprise, I found myself taking Jayne’s lead and giving Emma a commentary of what she was watching, the blonde’s eyes wide as she looked on.

‘Jayne and I are both really turned on now, as you can see,’ I began as I knelt between the brunette’s ample thighs, ‘so we can move on from foreplay now. I’m going to just hold the head of my cock against her there, can you see?’ The heat from Jayne’s pussy was incredible, and there was something about having an audience that was very arousing too. I found myself warming to my role of instructor and the look of wonder on Emma’s face made me rather proud of my straining erection!

‘Will it all go in? You’re so big...’ she asked, seemingly completely serious.

‘Let’s see, shall we?’ I responded smugly as I shifted my weight a little and finally let my cock slide home. Jayne’s pussy felt heavenly, warmly clinging to me as I gave her my full length, my cock soaking in her wetness.

‘Wow, that is incredible...’ whispered Emma. ‘You guys look so beautiful together...’ Jayne and I shared a secret look then, knowing that we had achieved what we had hoped for back in the hotel bar. Heaven on earth!

‘I’ll start off with some slow strokes,’ I continued, ‘just so you can see what’s happening.’ I forgot Emma for a moment then, turning to look down into Jayne’s big brown eyes as I slowly began to fuck her, the quiet sigh she responded with confirming that she had been waiting for this moment for the entire evening.

‘Does that feel nice, Jayne?’ asked Emma.

‘Oh goodness yes, it’s lovely. There’s nothing better than the feel of a nice fat cock moving inside you like this.’

‘I’ll give you a turn in a few minutes Emma, so you’ll be able to experience it yourself,’ I added, feeling like the king of the world again.

‘Okay,’ she whispered in return, ‘I’d like to try it.’ I was glad I’d already come that evening, knowing that without the blow job I’d experienced earlier there was no way I’d be able to hold back and control my urges enough to make love to both women. I continued to gently fuck Jayne, enjoying every moment and giving silent thanks to whatever stroke of luck that had shone down on me that evening.

‘I’d like to see you kiss too,’ asked Emma, and both of us were happy to oblige, Jayne’s arms snaking up to pull me close as our lips met, tongues probing in time to my questing cock. ‘That looks so wonderful.’ When the kiss ended Jayne spoke again – she had found a way to meet her own needs while still keeping her fantasy of sex teacher alive.

‘A lot of couples enjoy making love like this, it’s very intimate and arousing, the slowness and the full body contact really does add to the intimacy. However, quite often it’s done a lot faster – the physical stimulation can be much stronger that way and although it can feel a little less loving, the animalistic edge of it can be just as thrilling.’ It was obvious to me then that Jayne simply wanted me to fuck her brains out, her smug smile as she turned to meet my eye again confirming it. I winked in response as I shifted my weight a little, before abruptly changing pace, pistoning my cock in and out of her as fast as I could.

‘Oh my..’ gasped Emma as she moved to watch my cock hammering away, and at that moment Jayne finally lost her cool.

‘Oh God yes, that’s it! Fuck me, fuck me hard, make me come!’ The sound of our bodies slapping together filled the room, quickly joined by Jayne’s gasps and groans as she came. I kept up a relentless pace, keen to be in charge now, and an idea occurred to me. I abruptly withdrew, glad to hear a frustrated groan from Jayne as I used my hands to encourage her to turn over.

‘We’ll show you another position now, Emma,’ I began, ‘this is known as doggy style. A lot of women enjoy it as the cock can go very deep this way. Watch this.’ Emma moved even closer then, resting a hand on one of Jayne’s buttocks as I brought my cock to the mark. ‘You can see how my cock goes in this way, just like that...’

‘Beautiful...’ whispered Emma as Jayne groaned again, and the devil in me decided to tease her a little. Emma watched on as my cock, shiny with Jayne’s juices, slowly slid back and forth, sometimes going deep, sometimes not, sometimes pausing with just the tip inside her. I had never thought of myself as an exhibitionist, but I just loved watching Emma’s face as she gazed at my shaft. She even reached out with a tentative finger and I paused obligingly as she touched me, her digit stroking me briefly. ‘You’re so hard, it feels like stone!  Can you do it fast in this position too?’

‘Of course,’ I replied as Jayne groaned with relief. If Emma heard she didn’t realise the meaning behind Jayne’s exclamation, but now I wanted Emma to have a close up view of what fucking really looked like. ‘Let me show you,’ I continued as I put my hands on Jayne’s hips, gripping her tightly. This time I built up the speed, starting with slow strokes and gradually increasing my pace until my cock was once more powering in and out of the gasping brunette, Emma watching on entranced.

‘Is she coming?’ she asked, and I realised that she was right, Jayne’s orgasm tearing through her as she sank onto the bed a little, her face now buried in a pillow, her breath coming in big gasping lungfuls.

‘She is,’ I grinned, ‘Jayne loves it like this!’

‘I’m surprised that you haven’t come too!’

‘I wouldn’t want to do that until you’ve had a turn,’ I replied, slowing my pace as Jayne’s body sagged in a post orgasmic slumber. ‘Would you like to try it while Jayne recovers?’ I paused in my now slow thrusting and Jayne slid off me, collapsing onto the bed but turning so that she would have a close up view of the two of us.

‘I would, as long as you promise to be gentle. I’m really nervous about it, and...’

‘Listen,’ I interrupted, putting a hand on Emma’s shoulder, feeling how fragile she seemed, ‘you’ll be in charge and I won’t do anything you’re not happy with. You know you can trust us.’ There was the briefest moment of hesitation but it was gone before I had time to worry that she might change her mind.

‘Okay then.’ She lay back on the bed and parted her thighs, even that wanton act not dispelling the air of innocence she had. I gave her what I hoped was a reassuring smile and moved between her slim legs, my prick rock hard and pointing skywards, Emma unable to take her eyes from it.

It was the work of a moment to lie over her and reach down with one hand to move my cock so it was on her sex. I paused then, partly to be sure she was okay but also to savour the moment. She was about to feel a cock filling her for the first time and she was almost shaking with a nervous excitement that was so thrilling to me.

‘Ready?’ I asked. She nodded, that lovable nervous smile there again, and I slid into her as slowly as I could. Her face seemed to reflect so many emotions – fear, surprise, arousal and even relief all passed over her pretty features – and once I was deep inside her she was transformed, the intensity of the moment and the emotional overload almost too much for her. I didn’t move for the longest time, still not sure how she was dealing with her first time, but when those blue eyes met mine again there was something new there.

‘Make love to me, Craig.’ I withdrew my cock a little and sank into her again, the first stroke inspiring such a heartfelt sigh that I almost came at the beauty of such a wonderful moment. I quickly steeled myself though, determined to enjoy more of this delightful young woman, every thrust a delightful pleasure then.

We made love like that for some time, Emma gradually relaxing as she grew used to the new sensations, the tension that had been evident in her body up to that point gradually receding, her hands reaching up to hold me as I moved over her. I sensed the time was right for a kiss and when our lips met her gentle response to the pressure of my mouth made me gasp. Such an innocent, I thought as I probed her, what a thrill!

‘Go a little faster, Craig. Not too fast, but I want to see what it feels like...’ I upped the pace a little, her look of shameful desire making my cock throb. She responded by clinging to me, her arms around me as though she was holding on for dear life, her pretty mouth next to my ear. ‘Oh, that’s wonderful, don’t stop, fuck me Craig!’ She was so petite that I found I could slip an arm under her and we clung to each other like that as I fucked her in earnest now, her body trembling against mine.

‘You like that?’ I managed, trying not to gasp.

‘God yes, I think I’m coming again!’ I released her then, letting her lie back on the bed and thrusting forcefully into her, my cock withdrawing then slamming back again. Jayne watched on as Emma came, the look of shocked surprise on her face confirming that she had never experienced something so intense before. I somehow managed to keep up the tempo as she orgasmed, still holding myself back as I sensed that the evening wasn’t quite over yet – and I was about to be proved right.

I slowed my pace again as Emma began to return to earth, her little ribcage rising and falling as she tried to regain her breath. I couldn’t resist a smug question.

‘Did you like that?’

‘Oh my, it was so lovely, thank you so much!’ She glanced over to Jayne and reached for her, the two women holding hands. ‘Thank you to both of you, you have changed my life tonight! I would have carried on in my rut, letting life pass me by – things will be very different now!’ I withdrew then and sat on the bed, my prick still rock hard, somehow feeling that Jayne would propose one final act of intimacy. I couldn’t have been more wrong – for the first time that evening it was Emma that took the lead.

Again Emma glanced between us, the nervous smile still there, the hesitancy before she spoke giving her words more weight.

‘Would you be able to do one more thing for me?’ she asked. ‘There’s something else I want to try, and I might not get the chance to be with two such wonderful and supportive people again.’

‘Of course,’ replied Jayne, ‘we just want to help you.’

‘I’ve always fantasised about this,’ replied Emma, ‘but never even dreamed...’ It seemed she couldn’t bring herself to say what she wanted, and instead she simply pushed Jayne back down onto the bed, parting her thighs and moving her head between them. I was amazed, but she obviously wanted to go down on Jayne! Just as the thought that I might be left out of the fun crossed my mind, Emma looked up at me, simultaneously lifting her bottom into the air. The invitation was obvious. I paused for a moment, allowing myself the pleasure of watching that innocent face as she lowered her body on the bed, her lips parting and a pretty little tongue emerging to hesitantly lick Jayne’s still wet pussy.

‘Oh my Emma, that’s nice! Go on, like that, a little deeper...’ The tongue began to bury itself in Jayne’s sex, and I quickly moved so I was kneeling behind Emma. Her pert little bottom looked perfect, and when I pushed the head of my cock between the lips of her pussy the muffled groan I was rewarded with was music to my ears. Once more I pushed my shaft deep, marvelling at the amazing feel of her sex wrapped around me as I began to fuck her.

Jayne was in heaven too, pushing Emma’s face into her sex, her mouth open as she gasped at the pleasure she was receiving. Our eyes met as we both approached our climax and we shared a smile – we had both noticed this innocent little thing in the hotel bar and dreamt of being intimate with her. Now, just a few hours later, we were here in her home, making love with her in the most abandoned way imaginable, about to let this angel make us both come. This was truly a dream come true!

Jayne began to come first, her dark nipples stiff as she arched her back, the pleasure overwhelming her. I knew I was close, but suddenly wondered whether Emma would be cool about accepting my seed.

‘I’m going to come,’ I warned, not expecting the response I received.

‘Oh God, yes! I’m close again too – come inside my pussy, I’m sure it’ll make me come!’ That was enough to send me over the edge, this amazing girl that had been a virgin only a few minutes ago begging for my sperm, and I exploded inside her. My heart was hammering in my chest as I held that petite young woman in my hands, my fingers clinging to her hips, my cock throbbing and squirting a heavy load of come deep inside her, knowing from her deep sighs that she was coming too. Jayne was still gasping for air, in an ecstatic world of her own, the three of us united in a priceless moment of ecstasy.
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I don’t really recall what happened after that – I must have collapsed onto the bed at some point, and somehow the three of us found our way under the covers. I know I had the best night’s sleep of my life and my next memory is of being woken by a shaft of sunlight from the bedroom window.

It took a few seconds for my brain to catch up with me – initially I didn’t recognise where I was but after a moment the events of the previous night came back to me. For the briefest instant I thought it must have been a very vivid dream – such a memorable threesome is the stuff of dreams after all, not reality – but of course I was not alone. Jayne and Emma were cuddled up beside me, Emma’s pretty face on the pillow to my right and Jayne’s glorious body curled up next to me on my left. I lay there for a few seconds, processing all my memories, still unable to believe what my mind was telling me.

Did that really happen, I wondered, though I knew it had to be true. I replayed the events in my mind, meeting Jayne in the hotel bar, talking to Emma, coming here, the blow job, watching the girls, making love with Jayne then Emma, and then both of them... My prick began to stiffen at the memory, and I wondered whether the morning would hold similar pleasures.

Suddenly another part of my mind clicked into gear. The hotel – work – the presentation! I realised that I had no idea what time it was. If I wasn’t there to deliver my speech I would certainly lose my job! There was a clock on the wall. I had twenty minutes. I remembered the short walk to Emma’s home last night, surely no more than five minutes? My mind was already whirring. Dress, back to the hotel, up to my room, shave, maybe wash and change, back downstairs to the conference room – I could just about make it if I was quick!

I silently rose, carefully climbing over Emma. I just didn’t have time for goodbyes and small talk, and I was grateful that I managed to get out of bed without disturbing either of them. For an awful moment I couldn’t see any of my clothes, but then recalled that I had taken everything off when I was downstairs. Silently descending, I returned to the lounge and hurriedly dressed, my brain still calculating the time I had left. As I tied my shoes I noticed a photo frame face down on a small table near the door and something made me reach out to turn it over. What I saw sent me into shock, though I had no time to stop and think.

As I half walked, half jogged back to the hotel I tried to process what I had seen. The photo was of Emma and Jayne, arms around each other’s shoulders, enjoying the sunshine on what looked very much like a foreign beach holiday. The obvious truth that they knew each other hit me, though everything that had happened the previous evening had told me otherwise. I came to a slow understanding that I’d been conned, used in some way, but the vague feeling of annoyance that I felt couldn’t begin to compete with the memory of what had been the greatest night of my life!
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‘He was good, wasn’t he!’ Jayne turned in the bed, giving Emma a sleepy smile before responding.

‘He was, he really got into it. A nice cock too!’

‘He was pretty big, probably the biggest guy we have picked up so far.’

‘Don’t forget that black guy last year!’

‘Oh, yes. He was pretty well hung too. Mind you, Craig really knew what he was doing, he really did make me come.’

‘Me too, pity he’s disappeared on us, I could have gone for seconds this morning.’

‘Never mind, we can always find another.’

‘You were on form too, by the way. You do make a good virgin!’ Emma giggled in response.

‘I’d like to but .... I’m scared!’ Now both girls were laughing.

‘You deserve an Oscar!’

‘Well, you certainly make a good sex instructor!’

‘Maybe we can swap next time – I’ll dress all prim and proper and we can find a guy to help me lose my virginity!’ Emma responded by kissing her on the cheek, and a moment later the girls were embracing.

‘We really do have the best of both worlds, don’t we!’ smiled Emma.

‘We do. I love you so much, and I love making love with you. Finding the occasional man for a bit of role play is just the icing on the cake!’

‘It is. I love you too darling. Shall we shower before breakfast?’

––––––––
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, you’ll be interested to know that I also have lots of other ebooks for sale, all available from the site you bought this book from - hot short stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free – there’s something for everyone, so why not treat yourself?

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 email me at roryhitch@gmail.com – I can also 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 and ‘like’ my Facebook page!

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

Thanks again for your custom - it's very much appreciated and I hope to hear from you soon!

Rory.
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