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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, her hands busy on his belt buckle. Within moments she had unzipped him and tugged his trousers down his thighs. She began to kiss the bulge in his briefs, her lips teasing with a soft slow contact, before finally taking pity on him and pulling the straining material down his legs. His cock sprang to attention and Amy felt a throb of desire in her own crotch. His dick was as impressively proportioned as the rest of his body, thick and long. Gabby put a hand on it and her slim little fingers only served to make it seem even larger. Amy had been single for a while and a part of her wished that it was her enjoying the primal pleasure of caressing a handsome young man’s cock, enjoying giving him pleasure and anticipating the pleasure she would receive in return.

Amy looked on entranced as Gabby leant in close and placed a soft kiss on the swollen head of his prick. There was a lot of love in that gentle contact but the tongue that followed it was more inspired by lust. Gabby’s full lips parted and a wet tongue licked around the head of his shaft, leaving it glistening. Amy had enjoyed the intimacy of giving head in the past and she knew that she was witnessing a very private moment but the devil inside her wanted to watch, to enjoy the vicarious thrill of seeing another couple making love. Surrendering to her voyeuristic streak, she found she had no scruples about spying on the sexy young couple. In fact, she found herself becoming incredibly aroused, almost as turned on as she would have been if she had been the one tasting that gorgeous cock!

Gabby briefly let her tongue travel the length of Pietro’s shaft, one hand still gently holding him. She even dipped her head for a moment to kiss, suck and lick at his balls but she obviously knew that he wanted her to take him into her mouth. Amy wanted to see that too! Gabby was happy to oblige her man, smiling briefly before encircling the head of his prick with those wonderfully full lips, bathing it in her mouth as she gently sucked. When she slowly moved her head down, gradually accepting his entire length, Amy heard him groan and her pussy began to ache jealously. She looked on enviously as Gabby’s head began to slowly bob back and forth, her lips providing a slippery wet friction on the shaft of his manhood as they travelled up and down it. Amy realized that she was squeezing her thighs together in a vain attempt to satisfy the craving down there, and when Gabby released the now shiny cock and stood up it was all the young blonde chef could do to stop herself gasping at what she was witnessing. She could now see that Gabby was naked from the waist down, having obviously partly undressed as she knew their time together would be short. Amy’s eyes were inevitably drawn to the tidy strip of dark hair between the young girl’s legs as she whispered to her boyfriend.

‘Come on, we haven’t got long...’ She turned her back on her lover and unceremoniously bent forward, resting her forearms on the edge of the sink. Amy was treated to a brief view of Gabby’s rounded bottom and the pink lips of her sex, but her man needed no encouragement, stepping forward with cock in hand. After taking a moment to place the head of his prick at the entrance to her sex, he slid it home with one deep stroke and the lovers both gasped at the sensation.

Amy gasped quietly too, her pussy wishing for the treat that Gabby was enjoying. It had been too long since she’d experienced the satisfaction that could only come from a stiff cock filling her and fucking her, and only now did she realize how frustrated she had been. Without actively deciding to do it, she slipped a hand under the elastic of her chef’s checked trousers, into her panties and onto her sex. Her pussy was sopping wet.

Meanwhile the kitchen was filled with the sounds of sex, Gabby’s boyfriend slapping into her as he fucked her with a steady rhythm, both of them gasping for breath. Amy could see his shaft as it plunged home, drawing back to sink into her hot flesh again, his powerful hands on her hips, holding her still to ensure his prick went as deep as possible each time.

‘Don’t come inside me honey, just tell me...’ Gabby managed between sighs. Amy couldn’t believe how sensitive her clit was – she felt close to orgasm herself, but a moment later Pietro beat her to it.

‘Oh Jesus, I’m coming!’ he gasped, taking a half step back, his cock sliding free. To Amy’s lustful eye it seemed bigger and harder than ever and she so wanted that glistening tool. Gabby turned and knelt quickly, popping the head into her mouth as her hands caressed the shaft.

Pietro groaned as he came and Amy watched Gabby close her eyes as she accepted his seed. Her cheeks hollowed a little, her fingers still caressing, milking every last drop from him. After a few moments she opened her eyes, looking up at him as she swallowed, only releasing his prick when it began to shrink a little.

Amy moved away from the door, worried that she might be noticed now the young couple had satisfied their lust, and she headed for the restaurant’s toilets. Locking herself in a cubicle she quickly pulled her trousers and panties down in one movement, desperation in her need that was new to her. I’ve been single too long, she thought as she put a hand on her pussy, shocked again by her wetness there. Her sex happily accepted three fingers, though they were a poor substitute for the fat cock that she had watched fucking Gabby a few moments earlier. The memory of that swollen member plunging into the waitress kept replaying in her mind as she pleasured herself, leaning against the cubicle wall as her passion grew. How she wanted that cock, or any cock, at that moment!

As she began to come she was dimly aware of the sound her hand made as it fucked her, pussy squelching wetly over her fingers. As she orgasmed part of her marveled at what she was doing on her first day in a new job, but her body had a need that she simply had to satisfy. She let the wall of the cubicle support her as she leant against it, sighing softly as she came, her mind filled with imaginings. If she had walked in on them, what would they have done? Perhaps Gabby would have shared her man. She could have given her the chance to taste that lovely big prick, to feel its heat on her tongue. Maybe she could have had a turn leaning against the sink, feeling it fill her as he fucked her from behind. She imagined the pleasure of it but the secret, wild and adventurous part of her suddenly presented her with an even racier scenario. In her fantasy Gabby was with them, her slim little fingers on Amy’s clit, doubling her pleasure as Pietro roughly fucked her. She pictured herself turning to look at the pretty waitress, the dark haired girl rewarding her with a soft kiss from her wonderful full lips, a kiss that quickly became more intimate, their tongues hesitantly exploring. That imagined moment seared itself into Amy’s mind as pleasure flooded through her body, her hand a blur as her pussy spent wetly over it.

Ten minutes later she was back in the restaurant, in a state of shock at what she had just witnessed and what she had done. Gabby and Pietro had disappeared, and she found herself drawn to the kitchen. Standing where they had made love only a few minutes ago, Amy tried to make sense of what had just happened. She had certainly been surprised to see the young couple fucking, but it was her reaction to it that had shocked her. Rather than give them some space she had chosen to watch them, her arousal overcoming her respect for their privacy. Watching them had turned her on so much that she had starting playing with herself, and once she had started she just couldn’t stop! This unexpected thirst for sexual gratification had ended with her masturbating shamelessly in the toilets, fantasizing about a very intimate threesome with the young couple. Amy had never even entertained the idea of sex with a girl, but it had appeared in her mind unbidden and she had thoroughly enjoyed the idea, the bliss of her orgasm intensified by the thought of a wild bisexual encounter. What on earth had come over her, she wondered.

A short time later Gabby returned for her evening shift. She was a little surprised to see Amy preparing the kitchen when she stepped through the door, but she simply presumed that the new chef was so enthusiastic on her first day in a new job that she had returned early.

‘Hi! You’re keen! I didn’t think you’d be back yet.’

‘Oh, I decided to stay and have a look at the menu, make some plans for possible future updates and new dishes,’ replied Amy without thinking. When she realized the implications of her words she looked up at Gabby and watched as the same thoughts rushed through her head.

‘You haven’t left the restaurant?’

‘No, I sat through there, at one of the tables,’ replied Amy, indicating the dining area with a nod of her head.

‘So...’ Gabby knew she must have been overheard, and there would be no confusion about what she had been up to in the kitchen. She paused, unable to think of anything more to say, not wanting to incriminate herself any further and hoping that Amy would resolve the suddenly awkward situation. The blonde chef saw the mixture of panic, fear and embarrassment on her face and decided to put an end to her anxiety.

‘Don’t worry, your secret’s safe with me! Just make sure you don’t start making a mess on any of my work surfaces!’ Gabby smiled with relief, and the shared secret helped to form a bond between the two women.

‘Oh God, I’m so embarrassed! What must you think of me? It’s only because we don’t have anywhere else, Pietro lives with his sister and her family and I am still living with my parents. We are saving for a place, but...’

‘You don’t have to explain Gabby, I’ve been there! I do remember what it’s like to be in love, and to have nowhere to go. If I had a boyfriend as handsome as yours, I’m sure I’d take advantage of any opportunity that came my way too!’ Amy’s intention had been to put Gabby at ease, but she quickly realized she had said too much when Gabby’s face registered her shock again.

‘How do you know what Pietro looks like?’ She looked over to the door, the tiny glass window answering her question. ‘Did you see us?’ Now it was Amy’s turn to feel caught out.

‘I didn’t mean to watch, but when I heard a noise I thought we were being burgled, so I had to take a look...’ Amy had a terrible fear that Gabby would understandably take great offence that she had been spied upon but when the dark haired girl’s face broke into a smile again she began to understand that her new workmate was a lot more broadminded than she had supposed.

‘Wow! You actually watched us fuck? I wish I’d known you were here, that would have been such a turn on!’

‘You don’t mind? I’m so sorry that I spied on you. I’ve been single too long and I just .... couldn’t resist the temptation.’

‘I hope you enjoyed it as much as I did!’ replied Gabby, with a broad smile. ‘I really don’t mind, honestly! I’ve got to ask though - did you find it a turn on?’

‘God, it was so hot!’ admitted Amy. ‘To see someone you know actually fucking a few feet away from you...’ She hesitated for a moment before decided that Gabby deserved to hear her secret. ‘To be honest, when you’d finished I went to the toilets and brought myself off!’

‘Really? That is such a hot thing to hear! It sounds like we all had a good time! My offer still stands, you know. I know you’re new to the city and I’d love to help you find a nice guy. You could be enjoying the real thing then!’

‘I’m not sure. Okay, I’m obviously getting horny enough to become a peeping Tom, but I’m still not convinced I need the hassle of a man in my life at the moment.’ Gabby smiled at her with real sympathy in her eyes.

‘Oh honey, I can see you’ve been hurt. Maybe you need to take some time out, but don’t let an unhappy experience stop you enjoying life.’ Their eyes met and when Gabby opened her arms Amy was more than happy to step into her embrace for a brief hug before the waitress released her. ‘God, that was a bit heavy wasn’t it! I’m not normally that deep! Anyway, we’d better get things ready – it’s going to be a lot busier tonight!’

Gabby was right – the evening passed in a blur of activity. Despite extra staff waiting tables and carrying out some of the more menial work in the kitchen, both the girls and Antonio were working flat out all night and it was a relief when the shift finally came to an end. Amy went through her ritual of getting the kitchen exactly how she wanted it to be when she came in the next day, said her goodbyes and left.

She had rented a one bedroom flat in the heart of the city, reasoning that it would be a good site for a new start as it was close to her new job, not too expensive and something she could easily surrender if she needed to move on again for any reason. She hadn’t been there long enough to think of it as home however, and it was a constant reminder of her new status as a single woman. The physical and emotional energy she had expended in an eventful first day in her new job suddenly caught up with her and she decided to shower and head straight for bed, anticipating another busy day at the restaurant. An hour after returning home she was fast asleep.

She had the dream again that night, the recurring nightmare that constantly reminded her of the night her life changed forever.

Two months ago she had returned to her old home unexpectedly early to find a strange woman in her house. Her old boss had given her the night off as a reward for her efforts that week and she had planned to surprise her boyfriend and perhaps go out for a meal with him rather than cook meals for other people. It was Amy who had the surprise that night, however.

The door to her home opened into a large lounge and when she unlocked it and stepped in that night she was shocked to see her boyfriend kneeling in front of one of the armchairs, his work shirt open to reveal his broad chest. The armchair itself obscured her view as it faced away from Amy but as she stood there wondering what on earth he was doing she realized that they were not alone. A young blonde suddenly rose from the armchair and what Amy saw froze her to the spot, too shocked to move or speak. The girl’s skirt was around her waist and before she hurriedly pulled it down Amy saw she wasn’t wearing any panties. Her blouse was open to the waist and the stranger quickly closed it over her full boobs. The blonde stepped into her shoes, grabbed a small handbag and rushed past Amy, slipping through the open door with such haste that Amy didn’t have time to overcome her shock and react. She turned to watch the woman climb into a parked car and drive off without a backwards glance. Her boyfriend had been much slower to react than the girl and it was only when she turned to see him trying to hide his stiff cock in his work trousers that she truly understood what she had walked in on.

‘Listen, I can explain...’ he began, but the look in Amy’s eye told him there was no point in continuing.

‘You bastard,’ she replied, surprised at how calm she was, turning to head for the stairs. She knew she had to get out, just get away, and she had to go right now.

A moment later she had tugged an overnight bag out of her bedroom wardrobe and was stuffing it with some essential things. Though her partner made a futile attempt to talk her round, moments later she was back in her car, heading for her parents’ house.

That night, sleeping once again in the bedroom she had grown up in, images of the scene she had walked in on kept returning to her mind. Everything had happened so quickly – from putting her key in the door to leaving the house again had taken less than ten minutes – and it was very difficult for her to comprehend what had happened. When sleep finally came it provided no respite, for her dreams were filled with random images from earlier that night.

Over the days that followed her world slowly fell apart and she eventually realized that she needed to start again, find a new job in a new city and leave her old life behind. She found her anger at being betrayed so cruelly helped to drive her on, and her undoubted skills as a chef helped to get her the new job she needed without any trouble. However, though she could solve the practical problems quite quickly, resolving the emotional turmoil of such a pivotal event in her life proved much more difficult. She tried not to think too much about that night as it only served to upset her all over again, but her subconscious mind betrayed her by providing her with endless replays as she slept. Not only that, but her imagination contributed all the things she hadn’t seen or heard in reality and eventually she began to have a recurring dream that kept making an unwelcome return to her mind on an all too regular basis.

All the drama of her first day at the restaurant was not enough to stop the dream returning that night, the sounds and images horribly clear in Amy’s mind. As she slept alone in a new bed in a new flat, her restless mind imagined the events of that night again....

‘Are you sure it’s alright?’

‘Yeah, don’t worry. I told you, Amy’s a chef and tonight’s the busiest night of the week for her. I never see her before midnight on a Friday.’ He opened the front door and stepped aside, his eyes all over her as she stepped into the house. Any feeling of guilt he might have had at cheating on his fiancée had been buried beneath a lust for his workmate that he had given up fighting a long time ago. Initially she had been a seemingly harmless fantasy, her curvy little body catching his eye as they worked together in the town’s bank, but when he realized that she was interested in him too their harmless flirting quickly escalated into a passionate affair. In his heart he knew this girl was inferior to Amy in almost every way, but her slutty enthusiasm for no obligations sex had entranced him and he let his cock, rather than his brain, lead him into an affair that would cost him so much.

‘So we’ve got four hours?’ she asked, turning to face him from the centre of the room as he closed the door behind him.

‘That’s right, sexy,’ he grinned wolfishly as he approached her, unbuckling his belt. ‘You are going to get the fucking of a lifetime!’ Her eyes lit up as she watched his hands. Sitting in a convenient armchair, she looked up at him in eager anticipation as he released his cock, her hands quickly on it. Her touch helped to stiffen his cock but when she leant in closer to take him in her mouth blood rushed into his dick and it grew as her tongue swirled over it.

‘Fuck, that’s good! I’ve been dreaming of this all day!’ She murmured her agreement as she took him deeper. He groaned as she began to suck him with a passion, mouth traveling along his length as her tongue massaged its underside. ‘Oh Christ, you’re good at that!’

‘Oh, I know, big boy!’ she gasped as she released him, admiring the stiffness she had inspired. ‘I’ve been looking forward to this too. You’re lucky I didn’t just get under your desk and do this – I’ve wanted this inside me since you came into work this morning! Come on, let’s just fuck! I can’t wait...’ She was dressed in demure office clothes, but when she tugged her skirt up her legs and over her hips he wasn’t surprised to see she had no knickers on. She spread her legs, putting them over the arms of the chair she was in, sliding down in it a little so her pussy was at the edge of the seat, open and exposed. He quickly sank to his knees, watching for a moment as she used two fingers of one hand to part the lips of her flesh, exposing the deeper pink interior. He saw her liquid glistening there and he knew she would be wet for him, as she always was. 

Holding his cock with one hand as he put it on her pussy, he pushed his hips forward and sank into her, leaning forward a little so he could put his hands on the arms of the chair to support himself. Their eyes met as they shared the intimacy of the moment, but their lust was too strong for them to wait for long.

‘Go on, fuck me, fuck me hard!’ He responded instantly, rocking his hips and screwing her with an intensity that took her breath away. They were mating like animals, caring about nothing but what they were doing, slaves to their needs. Without warning the girl reached up and tore his shirt open, buttons flying everywhere, before putting her hands on the firm skin of his torso. He grunted his approval as he pumped away, looking down at the girl’s flushed face before he glanced down at the demure blouse she had worn to work that day. Following his gaze, she read his mind and tore it open too, exposing her naked breasts for him. Her brazen exhibition turned him on even more and he knew he was close to coming. He grunted in frustration, not wanting to come just yet, and she saw the determined focus in his face.

‘Are you close, babe?’ she smiled through her gasps. ‘You feel so stiff...’ She cupped her boobs in her hands, squeezing them and teasing her nipples with her fingers, her eyes closing as the sensation added to the pleasure his cock was giving her. Her lips parted a little and he looked down at her, his secret work fantasy made flesh, and knew he was coming.

‘Oh fuck, yes!’ He collapsed on her as she lifted her hips against him, desperate to enjoy his cock deep inside her for as long as possible, her hands on his buttocks as she pulled him close. They clung together as he emptied his balls and when he was spent they recovered together like that, both of them enjoying the heat of their lover’s body. After a few moments she whispered in his ear.

‘God, that was good babe! I needed to be fucked hard like that! Sometimes it’s nice to just do it, nice and quick and dirty, yeah?’

‘Yeah, I just needed to come, to fuck you and fill you with come. I just couldn’t hold back any longer.’

‘That’s okay honey. If we’ve got all night, perhaps we could do it again? It’d be nice to have a shower together, then take it slow and do all the naughty things...’ He looked at her quizzically as he moved off her, kneeling in front of her again.

‘What have you got in mind?’ he asked with a smile, keen to see how wild she really was.

‘Well, I’d like you to make me come with that lovely mouth of yours, but I want to get really rude with you too. You know what really turns me on?’ She paused for a moment, knowing she had his full attention. ‘Once you’ve had a shower and you’re nice and clean I’d like to suck you again, then lick your balls, maybe give them a little suck and...’ She knew she was teasing him now, and she loved doing it. ‘I’d like to lick your asshole honey, maybe push my tongue in there a bit too...’ She smiled at the look on his face, happy that she had thought of something rude enough to shock him.

He couldn’t believe how uninhibited she was – after months of fantasizing about her, the reality was far more than he could have imagined. He felt his cock begin to stir again at the thought of what lay ahead for him that evening and he was about to get to his feet when he heard the sound of a key in the door. Frozen in shock and panic he watched as Amy walked in...

With a sudden gasp, Amy awoke. Her heart was pounding in her chest and it took her a moment to realize where she was. She reached for her alarm clock, and sighed when she discovered it was a little after three o’clock in the morning. 

She soon settled into her new job, the adjustment made so much easier by the fact that Gabby, Antonio and all the other staff were so friendly and supportive. The days passed and she soon felt at home there, her old life becoming just a memory quicker than she could have hoped. Quickly she felt like her old self again, gaining confidence from the knowledge that her decision to leave her old life behind had been the right choice. She had even begun to get used to her new flat, buying a few new ornaments, pictures and furnishings to make it feel like home. She hadn’t taken up Gabby’s offer of help in finding a new man, happy to be single for the moment. However, she had started looking forward to the future with some optimism and though she wasn’t looking for a man, she could imagine herself loving again.

One Friday afternoon Antonio surprised her by bringing a woman she initially took to be a customer into her kitchen. She looked up from her work, intrigued by the newcomer. She was tall and slim, but her elegance was the most striking thing about her. She seemed to have an effortless grace in the way she moved, and a confident smile that Amy found quite beguiling. Her skin was pale, but with a delicate subtle glow that made her truly beautiful. Her hair was blonde, several shades lighter than Amy’s, and the chef suddenly found herself wishing she could wear hers up and look as classy. Though the hairstyle didn’t seem contrived, it only served to emphasize the perfect curve of her neck and focus attention on the serene beauty of her face. When she turned to smile at Amy the chef looked into her incredible arctic blue eyes and felt breathless for a moment, hypnotized by her effortless perfection.

‘Amy, this is Elisia, she is an old friend of the restaurant. She has been very kind to us in the past, and we are always happy to see her return!’ Antonio had a hand in the small of Elisia’s back and the elegant stranger seemed quite comfortable with the intimacy, leaning closer to him and smiling in response. Amy guessed that Elisia was a little older than her, but she was only around thirty and much too young to be described as an old friend! When she spoke, her voice had a melodic quality and a warm tone that sounded wonderful to the awestruck Amy.

‘Antonio is too kind,’ smiled Elisia, ‘every time I visit he becomes fonder of me, and I of him! I am very fortunate that my work brings me to such wonderful places, and as I heard about the new addition to the team I thought I’d treat myself to another visit.’

‘Oh, where are my manners,’ smiled Antonio, ‘this is Amy, our new chef. She cooks like an angel – I am so lucky to have found her!’ Elisia held out a slim hand and Amy found herself hurriedly wiping her hand on her apron before she briefly took it in hers.

‘It’s very nice to meet you,’ she managed, feeling a little overwhelmed.

‘I’m glad to meet you too,’ smiled Elisia, those ice blue eyes appraising Amy for a moment as they held hands, ‘I’ve heard so much about what you’ve been creating here and I’m really looking forward to tasting it.’

‘Come Elisia, let me find a table for you. I have a new wine you must try too. My nephew in Italy has sent me a case. It is the first time he has exported it – it is like nectar!’ Elisia laughed politely as they left the kitchen, just as Gabby entered through the other door.

‘Who was that?’ whispered Amy.

‘Don’t you know her?’ asked Gabby, dark eyes wide. ‘She’s only the most influential restaurant critic in the city! Luckily for us, my grandfather seems to have wrapped her round his little finger. Every time she comes in here he cooks her something nice, she goes away happy and gives us a really nice mention in her newspaper column. For the next few weeks we’re incredibly busy as everyone who’s dined here and forgotten about us, or never eaten here before, comes to eat.’ Just then Antonio burst through the door.

‘Alright Amy, I have a new order for you,’ he smiled, tucking a white square of paper onto the board where the diner’s requests were posted.

‘Are you not cooking for her, grandpa?’ asked Gabby, surprise on her face.

‘Not this time,’ he smiled. ‘I’m sure my Amy will delight the lovely Elisia more than I ever could!’ He placed a fatherly hand on her shoulder before leaving to look after his important guest. Gabby looked at Amy with a twinkle in her eye.

‘Oh my God. You are about to cook the most important meal of your life. Get this wrong and the restaurant will go out of business, we’ll all be out of work and grandfather will kill you.’

‘Get out of my kitchen!’ she laughed, throwing a cloth at the retreating waitress.

Amy was very confident about her abilities as a chef, but she did take a little extra care in preparing the dishes that their important guest had requested. She did of course have other meals to prepare too and she had almost forgotten about Elisia until they began to reach the end of the afternoon and Gabby had stopped bringing her food orders and started spending more time bringing back dirty plates for the dishwasher.

‘Did Elisia say anything?’ asked Amy, wondering how well her cooking had been received.

‘Well, she hasn’t actually spat anything out yet,’ teased Gabby. ‘To be honest, my grandfather has monopolized her since she sat down – one of the orders I put through was for him. They’ve been sitting together enjoying their food, drinking quite a lot of wine and getting on famously! If he wasn’t thirty years too old and the wrong gender I’d think they were having an affair!’

‘Wrong gender?’

‘I keep forgetting you’re new to the city. She’s a lesbian, quite open about it too. She quite often makes reference to it in her column, nothing too overt, she just mentions girlfriends, makes comments about pretty waitresses, that sort of thing.’

‘Have you ever had a mention?’ giggled Amy, glad for the chance to do some teasing of her own.

‘No actually, now you mention it. I may have to go and see if I can do something to get her to write a comment about me, if only for the sake of my pride!’

‘Careful she doesn’t get the wrong impression – you might end up receiving an offer you can’t refuse!’ They both laughed quietly, trying to keep the sound from carrying into the restaurant.

‘Imagine that – grandfather telling me Elisia would like something that’s not on the menu! There’s only so far I’d go to keep the customer happy!’ They were both in fits of giggles now, but after a few moments they managed to get them back under control as Amy spoke again.

‘It’s not something you’d be up for?’

‘I can’t deny that it makes a good fantasy, but it’s a road I’ve never gone down. How about you?’

‘Oh God no, not my thing at all!’ The girls had become close friends by now and were quite able to talk about such intimate things without embarrassment, but before Gabby could respond Antonio pushed the door open.

‘Amy, you are finished now, yes?’ he smiled, the effects of the wine obvious as he leant on the frame of the doorway.

‘Yes, apart from cleaning and tidying up.’

‘I’m sure that Gabby can do some cleaning for you – come and join us! Elisia would love to meet you properly. Come and have a glass of wine!’

‘Okay, I’ll be there in a second,’ she responded as Antonio left, the door closing behind him.

‘Looks like it’s not me that needs to worry,’ grinned Gabby. ‘You’re the one that made an impression! I can see a new addition to the menu now – undressed chef, served on a bed!’

‘Gabby!’

If Elisia had been drinking the wine that Antonio had pressed on her it didn’t show. Amy thought that she looked as cool and elegant as she had when she first arrived. She suddenly felt very scruffy in her stained chef’s whites, her hair in an untidy ponytail, her face flushed from the heat of the kitchen.

‘Bravo, Amy,’ smiled Elisia as the chef took a seat at her table, ‘you cook divinely.’ She leant in closer, her voice lowering to a stage whisper. ‘Don’t tell Antonio, but I think that you are even better than him!’ Antonio didn’t take offence, a broad grin on his face as he slid an arm across Amy’s shoulders.

‘I can only concur, Elisia. My restaurant’s future is secure now I have found this little wonder, and I can fade into retirement a happy man! Now, I must go and help my granddaughter in the kitchen. She is a young woman now, but she still needs her grandfather, thankfully!’ There was a moment’s silence as he left them, a little unsteady on his feet.

‘Isn’t he lovely!’ smiled Elisia. ‘I eat in so many restaurants across the city, but this is the only one I come to for my own pleasure. I give it a mention every so often as I know it makes Antonio happy, but this place is more like a second home, and he is more like a second father. Restaurants can serve the most fantastic, innovative food, create a sophisticated atmosphere and treat me like a queen, but still nothing compares. This is the only place that I ever go to where I know that I will walk out happy, and that is priceless!’

‘I don’t think Antonio will ever retire,’ responded Amy. ‘He is the restaurant really, and without his presence it would be very ordinary.’

‘Amy! Don’t sell yourself short, you are a fantastic chef. What I said earlier was a joke for Antonio’s benefit, but it was true and we all knew it.’

‘That’s very kind,’ Amy replied as she met those remarkable blue eyes with her own.

‘It’s not a compliment, it’s a fact,’ said Elisia, a slow smile on her lips as she gazed back at the chef. Amy suddenly felt she was being appraised, and what Gabby had told her about Elisia’s sexuality came to mind. She wondered what the beautiful critic was thinking, her perfect face impossible to read. ‘Do you enjoy working here? I only ask that because you are so talented, and a lot of chefs your age would be doing something more cutting edge, lovely though it is here.’ Amy felt the question had been framed to make her talk about herself and she again wondered where the conversation was going, but she felt compelled to answer.

‘I’m ambitious, but I’ve...’ Amy paused, feeling slightly uncomfortable, before continuing. ‘I’ve had to deal with some difficult situations recently and I wanted a job where I felt secure and supported, rather than pressurized and stressed.’

‘You’re far too good a chef to have had any problems at work, so I’m thinking that they’ve been more personal, but I won’t intrude. I will say that I’ve seen so many talented young female chefs lose their way, and most of the time the blame lies with some thoughtless young man treating them badly and upsetting them so much that they lose their focus and drive. They end up a shadow of who they were before. I’d be very disappointed if that happened to someone as talented and pretty as you.’ Amy couldn’t respond for a moment, shocked that Elisia had seen through her so effortlessly and thrown in a comment about her looks too. Was this a very subtle invitation, a door that the stranger had opened, leaving it up to her how she responded to it? She knew she had to say something and she blurted out a response, feeling her cheeks flush again as she suddenly felt the impact of Elisia’s gentle flirtation.

‘I’m not going to let my personal life affect my career. I’ve got some big ideas for moving this restaurant forward, but I want it to keep the magic it already has. I’m happy to put my love life on hold for a while – my career is very important to me.’

‘Good for you,’ smiled Elisia as she reached across and put a cool hand on Amy’s wrist briefly. ‘Men are scared of driven and successful women, and when they’re scared they tend to show their worst side. They would rather pull you down than help you climb higher.’ The look in her eyes said much, but Amy couldn’t believe that she was doing anything other than offering some sisterly advice. Surely she wasn’t trying to persuade her that a relationship with a woman would be a better alternative for her?

Elisia was several steps ahead of her, already deciding to move the conversation back onto a more businesslike footing. She was attracted to the cute young chef, but she knew from experience that seducing a straight girl demanded a lot of patience. She had sown a seed in Amy’s mind, and she now had to give it time, to see if something grew from it. She hoped it would...

‘I did want to ask you something, Amy. I’m looking for someone and I wondered if you were the girl.’ She paused for a moment, enjoying the uncertainty on Amy’s face. It was obvious that she was worried that she was about to be propositioned, and Elisia suppressed a smile before she continued, ending the young chef’s panic. ‘I want to do something different with my restaurant reviews, and I thought it would be interesting to take a chef along next time, and get their opinion too. I’m unsure whether I’d want to quote them or name them in print or not, but I think that once we’re dining it would be really interesting to have a professional’s view. If there was a difference in opinion it might give a restaurant review an interesting twist. Anyway, all you’d have to commit to would be to come and dine with me in a lovely restaurant one evening, all paid for by the newspaper, of course!’

‘That sounds great!’ replied Amy without thinking. She hated living alone and had found herself working almost constantly rather than sit in her lonely flat, so the idea of a night out sampling some quality food was very tempting. It was only a moment later that she wondered if this invitation was part of a subtle plan. A part of her felt she was in a game of seduction with Elisia constantly several steps ahead of her, effortlessly setting traps that she blithely stumbled into. As ever, the critic’s face betrayed nothing, though she smiled readily in response to Amy’s positive comment and seemed genuinely pleased that Amy would be helping her with her new idea.

Ten minutes later Amy was back in the kitchen and Gabby was keen to quiz her about her brief meeting with Elisia.

‘So, did she ask you out on a date?’

‘Sort of, actually.’

‘No! Really? I guess that you had to find a way to politely turn her down then?’

‘Well, no.’ Amy smiled inwardly at the look of shock on Gabby’s pretty face.

‘You’re going out with her? On a date? You are aware that she’s into girls, aren’t you? She’ll be thinking about a lot more than friendship from you, I promise you.’

‘It’s only to help her with writing a review! She wants me to go out for a meal with her at some fancy restaurant. We’ll discuss the meal, I’ll give her a bit of an insight into some of the technical aspects of how the meal was created and then she goes home alone and writes the review.’

‘And that’s it? Who’s paying for this night out?’

‘Well, her newspaper.’

‘Okay, she takes you out somewhere expensive, foots the bill, then...’

‘That’s it!’ laughed Amy.

‘Oh, I can picture the scene now – would you like a lift home? Could I come in for a coffee so we can talk about the restaurant a little more? Let’s sit on the couch together while we chat. What’s that perfume you’re wearing? Do you mind if I move closer for a second, it’s such a lovely fragrance. Sorry, I couldn’t resist stealing a kiss. Could I hold you for a moment? I’d like to kiss you again. Your skin .... so soft. Let me undress you a little, just so you’re more comfortable. Let’s go to bed, we can relax properly there. Here, let me massage you for a while, just relax. Do you like that? Let me try something a little more intimate for you. Oh, did you like that? Did I make you come darling? Now it’s your turn – get down there and lick my pussy!’

‘You’ve got sex on the brain, Gabby!’

‘Maybe, but only sex with guys!’ They giggled together like schoolgirls.

‘Listen, it’s just platonic, just business. Me keeping her happy for the sake of this place and her getting some help with creating her reviews.’

‘Okay, I’m just a bit worried about what you’ll end up doing to keep her happy! She must have flirted with you a little, at least!’

‘Oh yes, it was very subtle, but she let me know that she was interested.’

‘You’re playing with fire you know. She’s a very clever and persuasive woman. You need to find a nice handsome man as soon as possible and get yourself some loving before she converts you!’

‘Okay, I’ll proposition the next guy I see to protect myself from the predatory lesbian!’ smiled Amy. Little did she know that she’d meet a new lover the very next day.

The following afternoon Amy was heading back to her old home to see her parents, driving her little old car out of the city and back to the town she had called home for so long. When the car suddenly cut out, the engine dying as suddenly as if she had pulled the keys out, she cursed her luck as she nursed it onto the side of the road. She knew she had been pushing her luck, keeping faith with a car that was almost as old as she was, but she had never got round to replacing it and now she was stranded.

She couldn’t have picked a worse place to break down, on a quiet country road several miles from the city but still a long way from her destination, almost exactly half way through her journey. She pulled her phone from her bag and wondered who to call. Her parents could come and collect her, but neither of them knew the first thing about cars and she didn’t want to abandon it on such a deserted road overnight. Her old boyfriend was out of the question of course, and her thoughts turned to her new friends in the city. On impulse she rang Gabby’s number.

‘Hi babe, how’s your weekend going?’

‘Terrible! I’m stuck in the middle of nowhere! My car’s broken down – I don’t suppose you know a good mechanic?’

‘I don’t, but I’m sure I can find you one. Tell me exactly where you are and I’ll make some calls.’

Half an hour later Amy was overjoyed to see a breakdown truck heading along the quiet road. She was even more impressed when the mechanic got out of the truck and headed towards her car. He was big, muscular, young and very handsome indeed!

‘Hi! What’s the problem?’

‘Hello! I’ve no idea what happened to it, it just stopped working! Thanks for coming out to me, I’m so glad to see you!’

‘All part of the service,’ he replied with a wink, ‘let’s have a look at it shall we?’

Amy couldn’t resist letting her eyes wander over him as he leant over the engine of her car. He seemed to be her ideal man, and as they chatted she quickly decided he was a nice guy too. Gabby’s advice about finding a man suddenly returned to her mind and she was surprised how the sight of his taut and toned body through his overalls inspired her to imagine some very rude images. She could tell he was interested in her from his frequent glances, his eyes lingering a little too long on her pretty face, blonde hair and curvy body as he worked on her car. They chatted as he worked and she quickly discovered his name was Dan. There was an immediate chemistry between them and despite his obvious charms, it seemed there was something more powerful yet much harder to define that made Dan so entrancing. There was an impressive air about him, something in the way he made eye contact with her, something in the cool and natural way that he moved and in the confident smile that seemed to hint that there was a lot more to discover than she could imagine.

He quickly discovered that the fault was a simple electrical problem that could be fixed in a few minutes. She was glad to notice that he was taking his time, keen to chat for as long as he could and she realized that he was hopeful of securing a date with her. She soon discovered that he had been a keen amateur boxer in his teens and though holding down a full time job meant he no longer fought he still visited the gym as often as he could. That explains the lovely lean and muscular body, she thought. She liked that he was a modest young man – the fact that he was six feet tall, blessed with handsome features and thick brown hair hadn’t given him the terrible ego that some attractive men had. She was beginning to enjoy the anticipation of what was to come and found herself flirting a little more as he finished his repair. Neither of them knew that they would soon be sharing the wildest sexual experiences of their lives!

When Amy’s car fired up first time she was overjoyed. Dan was good at his job and used to receiving fulsome praise from relieved motorists and though he was tempted to tell her to forget about the bill in the hope of getting something more than words of thanks from her, he knew his boss wouldn’t be too impressed at him giving up his services for free! Amy happily gave him cash to cover the company’s charges and as he wrote her a receipt he felt a petite hand on his muscular arm. She had decided it was time she took control of her love life and she was sure Gabby would be proud of her! 

‘Listen, you must let me buy you a drink to say thank you properly. God knows what would have happened to me if you hadn’t rescued me!’ Dan looked down into her smiling face, unable to believe his luck.

‘That would be great! To be honest, I was just about to ask you the same thing!’ They laughed together, happy to know their attraction was mutual and as their eyes met they both began to anticipate the fun they would share.

Their first date was at a busy bar in the city centre and they carried on where they had left off, quickly discovering that they shared the same sense of humour. They also shared a sexual attraction that they simply couldn’t ignore and as the night passed they both began to speculate about their first time together, Amy overjoyed that she was finally putting the sad events of her recent past behind her and rediscovering how much fun it was to get to know someone new. When they left the bar they began walking to the nearby taxi rank, neither of them ready to let the evening end with just a kiss. Dan had mentioned he lived alone in a flat earlier and she was hoping for an invitation there, but their night was destined to end in frustration. Dan had never wanted anyone so much but before he could invite her to his place his phone rang.

‘Sorry Amy, I need to take this.’ She waited patiently with a sinking feeling in her heart as she listened, only hearing half the conversation but fearing her hopes of going back to Dan’s flat were over. By the time he said goodbye and ended his call she knew. ‘I’m going to have to say goodnight babe. My brother’s fallen off his motorbike and I need to get to the hospital.’

‘No worries,’ she replied, trying to hide her disappointment. ‘Do you need company? I could share the taxi there with you if you’d like...’

‘No thanks, I’ll be fine. I’ll ring you soon though. Sorry I’ve had to rush off.’ Suddenly he was embracing her and as his muscular arms enfolded her she could sense his frustration. He was several inches taller than Amy and as he inclined his head down a little, enjoying the feel of her soft little body against him, she looked up at him. When she offered her full lips to him he couldn’t resist, feeling his cock begin to stiffen as he enjoyed the contact. When the kiss ended Amy sighed and he knew then that she was as turned on as he was. She broke the embrace, squeezing his forearm for a moment as their eyes met.

‘I’ll ring you, okay?’ he said as he climbed into the waiting cab. Though Amy didn’t know it, his dick was rock hard. She only knew how she felt, but she was as horny as him and couldn’t believe that having already made the decision to spend the night with this handsome stranger she was going to end up sleeping alone yet again. She watched his taxi disappear into the night, feeling more frustrated than she could possibly have imagined.

Amy spent the next six days struggling to think about anything but Dan, his image and the memory of their brief embrace continually returning to her mind. She was sure that he was as attracted to her as she had been to him, but she had a lingering fear that she’d never see him again that she just couldn’t shake. She kept telling herself that his brother’s injuries would be the reason he was unable to call, but she kept fearing the worst. What if he had another girl that he preferred to her? Perhaps he had met some cute nurse at the hospital? Maybe she had misread the signals and he just wasn’t that keen? She knew she couldn’t call him and the waiting was tearing her apart. She had told Gabby all about her new man, and the waitress only added to her anguish by constantly asking if he had rung, making it completely impossible to get him out of her mind for long.

It was only when he finally rang that she realized how important he had become to her, her heart lurching in her chest as she saw his name appear on her mobile’s screen. She took a deep breath, hoping to collect her thoughts and calm herself before she answered.

‘Hello?’

‘Hi Amy! Remember me?’

‘Hi! Don’t worry, I haven’t quite forgotten you yet!’ she responded with laughter in her voice. If only you knew, she thought. ‘How’s your brother?’

‘Oh, he’s going to be fine, thank God. That’s why I haven’t rung – he was unconscious for two days and the doctors didn’t know what was happening, so we were all really worried. The next morning I went back to the hospital with my parents and he was wide awake, sitting up in bed with a big smile on his face! He seemed to have no problems remembering anything – he knew where he was, what had happened to him, where he lived, all that sort of thing, but the hospital did all sorts of brain scans and tests just in case. He passed them all with flying colours, so apart from a broken wrist and an impressive collection of bruises he’s fine!’

‘That’s great news, it sounds like he’s been really lucky.’

‘Yeah, the consultant has told him that he’s got the skull of a rhino! I’ve told him that he’s got the brain of a rhino too, racing around like an idiot on that thing! I’ve also made sure that he knows that he interrupted his brother when he was in the middle of a hot date – he owes me, big time!’ Amy smiled at his cheerful and friendly tone, all the worries of the last six days quickly evaporating.

‘So you thought it was a hot date then?’ she teased.

‘Oh yes, definitely! Didn’t you?’ There was the slightest hint of uncertainty in his voice.

‘Of course babe, I’ve been hoping you’d call.’

‘I’m so glad to hear you say that! I was worried that you’d have moved on!’

‘No honey, I’ve not gone anywhere. Shall we pick up where we left off? Why don’t I pick you up tonight and take you for a drive? I know a nice place where we could have a meal. It’s down in a valley, so if the weather’s nice we could walk by the river afterwards.’

‘Sounds great,’ he smiled. ‘Let me give you my address.’

A few hours later Dan was busy tidying up his flat when the doorbell rang, earlier than expected. He’d got himself ready for their date but had decided to make his bachelor pad a little more presentable just in case he managed to persuade Amy to pop in when she dropped him off later that night. He didn’t really know her well enough to know how the night would end and part of him felt he’d be alone when he returned but if she was happy to come in for a few minutes he wanted to be prepared. She might have a coffee and leave or the night might end with her in his bed and he didn’t want anything to get in the way of that possibility. Even thinking about it as he collected various magazines and papers together made his heart beat a little faster. When the doorbell rang he glanced at the clock before heading for the door, the magazines still under his arm. He wasn’t expecting Amy for another hour so he was sure that it couldn’t be her. He decided to get rid of his unexpected visitor as quickly as possible and finish making his pad respectable. When he opened the door and saw Amy smiling back at him he was speechless for a moment.

She looked stunning, her curvy figure accentuated by a sky blue dress that clung to her body before ending just above the knee. Sheer stockings and high heeled shoes only served to make her even more desirable.

‘Having a tidy?’ she laughed. ‘Sorry if I’ve surprised you – I thought I might struggle to find your place so I set out a bit early. The traffic was light, I found you straight away, and here I am!’

‘No, don’t worry, come in,’ he responded, closing the door behind her as she entered and noticing her lovely rounded bottom for the first time as he quickly put the magazines on a table. ‘I had some time to kill, so I...’

‘Thought you’d tidy up to avoid shocking me with the terrible pigsty that you live in?’ she finished for him, her face full of mischief. ‘Don’t worry honey, you should see my bedroom – it looks like there’s been an explosion in a clothes shop!’ Now she was alone with him she found the animal attraction she had briefly experienced before returning with a vengeance. Again she thought of Gabby’s words and knew her friend was right, her body silently agreeing as her desire rose.

‘I’d love to see your bedroom,’ he responded, delighted when she laughed in response, the look in her eye reminding him of the aroused sigh he had heard at the taxi rank a few nights ago. He suddenly felt certain that Amy was just as keen to get it on with him as he was with her. 

‘I love your place,’ she continued as she looked around, ‘I wish I could afford something like this. I’m renting at the moment but it’s only something temporary.’

‘Would you like to look around? You never know, if an apartment becomes available at the right price you might be able to move sooner than you think. It would be good to have an idea of what the apartments are like.’

‘Sure,’ she smiled. ‘Just think - we could be neighbours!’ At that moment, the thought of having this handsome young man nearby whenever she needed him sounded like heaven.

Dan’s apartment was small and a couple of minutes later they had completed the tour and were standing in his bedroom together.

‘I really like it,’ enthused Amy, ‘it isn’t exactly spacious but it’s fine for one person. I love that shirt by the way,’ she commented, her eye caught by a deep blue long sleeved top that Dan had hung on a wardrobe door. He had planned to wear it that evening but once he had got it out he’d remembered that he had worn it on their first date. ‘It goes well with my dress, don’t you think?’ Taking it from the door, she held it against herself and posed, throwing him an exaggerated sultry look that made him smile. She’s my kind of girl, he thought, not knowing that she was thinking exactly the same thing about him. ‘Come on, put it on,’ she continued, passing it to him, deciding that as things were going so well she would test his confidence a little. If he took on her challenge she might get to see a little more of that hot body!

‘I wore it last time we met,’ he protested playfully, though he had already begun to unbutton the shirt he was wearing.

‘That doesn’t matter – we’ll look like a really cool couple if we’re coordinated. Mind you, you’ll need to change your trousers now. I’ll get you something.’ He admired her shapely form again as she turned to open his wardrobe. She began to search as he slipped his shirt off, turning back to him with a pair of faded jeans in her hands as he shrugged the blue shirt on. ‘There, they’ll be fine,’ she decided, throwing them to him, her eyes lingering on his naked torso. He grabbed them and paused for a moment, his shirt still unbuttoned, his hands hovering on his belt buckle, wondering if she would leave the room or stay to watch him change. He knew he had more than coordinated clothes on his mind and he was sure she did too. As if to confirm his suspicion she folded her arms and met his eye with a flirtatious grin.

‘You’re not shy, are you?’ She was having the time of her life, knowing he wanted her, knowing she wanted him and knowing that surely nothing would stop them both getting exactly what they wanted now. She felt a new wildness in her and was more than happy to give it free rein. 

‘No,’ he replied with a confident grin, feeling a throb of arousal in his groin as he unbuckled his belt. Her smile told him that she wanted him, and he knew he wanted her. An exhibitionist streak in Dan meant that he relished the prospect of her watching him undress and he was glad that the presence of his sexy new girlfriend in his bedroom was inspiring his dick. He could feel it swelling in his boxer shorts and by the time he had kicked his trousers off there was a very noticeable bulge there.

‘I think you might struggle to get those jeans on!’ giggled Amy.

‘Yeah, I guess I’m enjoying your company,’ he grinned. She responded by moving closer and they embraced. Their kiss was polite and restrained for a moment, but Amy could feel Dan’s erection as it pushed against her tummy and they both knew the time for hesitancy had passed. Within moments they had let their passion take them, their mouths open as the kiss deepened and their tongues jostled rudely. Dan could feel Amy’s hands on his back, moving lower, and in a few moments they were sliding over his buttocks, squeezing the firm flesh. Dan groaned when Amy let her fingers dip under the elastic of his shorts and a moment later she was wantonly exploring, dainty hands enjoying the warm skin of his bottom. When the kiss ended she looked up into his face as she began to tug at his boxers.

‘Let’s get these off, shall we?’ She knelt before him and he groaned in anticipation.

‘Christ, you’re amazing!’

‘Thanks very much!’ she smiled back up at him, pausing with her fingers still in his waistband. ‘You’re quite an impressive guy too!’ She slid a hand over the bulge in his shorts and squeezed gently, making him gasp again. ‘Yes, very nice...’ Without warning she pulled his underwear down and his cock swung up, fully erect. ‘Oh yes, that’s a proper cock...’ Her hands were on the shaft in an instant, fingertips softly holding him. It’s been too long, she thought as she caressed him, feeling her body responding. She was taking it slowly, enjoying the moment, rather than roughly grabbing at him in a frenzy of desire, and he was all the more turned on for her measured touch. ‘What must you think of me?’ she breathed as he looked down at her. Part of her wasn’t too sure either, this wanton new attitude a brave departure for her, but it was far too late to hold back now. Her full lips parted slightly as she looked back at him, waiting for a response, but he simply couldn’t speak. Understanding, she leant a little closer and softly kissed the head of his straining erection, knowing the time for words had passed. He could only watch in amazement as this cute little beauty let a wet pink tongue slide over the tip of his sex, leaving it glistening wet, before parting her lips and taking it into her mouth. He couldn’t remember being so turned on and when she began to move her mouth up and down his shaft at a slow and relaxed pace, taking her time in sucking him, he knew he wouldn’t last long. The way she was languidly pleasuring him made him certain that she was enjoying the experience almost as much as he was, and he thanked his lucky stars that he had met this wonderful young woman. She was enjoying tasting him, the thrill of pleasuring him so intimately a turn on in itself, the feel of his stiffness in her mouth arousing her so much.

‘Babe, that’s incredible, you’re going to make me come if you...’ She let him slip from her mouth before replying.

‘Oh sorry, I got a bit carried away there – I just love to suck cock, and yours is lovely!’ Before he could respond she leapt to her feet, reaching behind herself to unzip her dress. ‘I know you’re close, but I’ve just got to feel it in me, even if it is just for a moment. You don’t mind, do you?’ She smiled at him as she stepped out of her dress, knowing his answer and not needing to hear it. ‘Just a few strokes....’ She took a moment to unclip her bra and step out of her panties while Tom slipped his shirt off his shoulders and stepped out of his boxers. Amy jumped onto the bed, opening her stocking clad legs and embracing Tom as he lay on top of her and a moment later his shaft had slid into her damp sex.

‘Oh, fuck...’ Dan groaned at the breathtaking pleasure that enfolded him, made all the more memorable for its unexpectedness. Amy was just as breathless, a quiet sigh escaping as she felt him enter her.

‘Go on, I need you, just fuck me!’ Dan’s hips began to rock and Amy gasped with every thrust, hands on his back and pushing him into her with every stroke, completely surrendered to her lust now. ‘Just tell me when you’re going to come .... I want it in my mouth...’ Her shameless request made Dan groan again, unable to believe this living, breathing fantasy that had suddenly appeared in his life. Pretty, smart, sexy and seemingly keen to fulfill his wildest fantasies, she was too good to be true yet there she was beneath him, beautiful face flushed with passion, eyes closed as she enjoyed every moment, full boobs moving as her body met his. Her pussy was clinging to his dick with a warm, juicy grip and every moment felt better than the last, every stroke unbelievably pleasurable. It couldn’t last and a few moments later he felt the familiar tensing in his groin as his balls prepared to unload.

‘God yeah, I’m coming babe....’ He moved back, withdrawing from her and kneeling on the bed, looking down at his member. His cock felt like it was made of steel and it somehow looked longer and thicker than it ever had before. Amy thought it was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen.

She was off the bed in an instant, kneeling on the floor and taking him deeply into her mouth without hesitation. She somehow managed to take his entire length into her throat for a moment, her lips almost reaching the base of his shaft, before moving back to work on the sensitive head with lips and tongue, her fingers once more caressing the shaft.

Dan exploded, his cock throbbing as he squirted what he knew must be a copious load into her mouth, his ecstasy amplified by the sight of such a pretty girl enthusiastically accepting his seed. She continued to suck, her cheeks hollowing slightly as his prolonged orgasm played out, only releasing him when he was truly spent. She looked up at him again, a devilish look in her eye, and she took his breath away again as she parted her lips slightly to reveal a mouth still full of his come. Slowly, she shut her mouth again and deliberately swallowed, enjoying the look on his face as she let his juice slide down her throat. 

‘Phew! That was nice! I love a quickie like that, and you were fantastic!’ For a moment he saw a shadow of concern pass over her face. ‘I hope I haven’t freaked you out! You don’t think I’m some kind of cheap slut, do you?’

‘Oh babe no, come here!’ he responded, sitting up and opening his arms for her to move into. ‘I wanted that just as much as you. I’ve been thinking about it since our first date, well, since I first met you if I’m honest.’

‘That’s okay then,’ she responded as she cuddled into him, kissing his neck. ‘When we went out for that drink I felt we were on the same wavelength and to be honest if your brother hadn’t gone and fallen off his bike...’

‘I was working up the courage to invite you back here,’ confessed Dan, and Amy smiled in response.

‘We’re here now, and I couldn’t be happier! I think I’ll go and freshen up, and then we can go out for that meal!’

They enjoyed a great evening, made much more relaxed by the fact that they had already become lovers. They both knew that if they had not surrendered to their desires at Dan’s apartment the sexual tension between them would have been tremendous. As it was, they could enjoy their meal, getting to know each other a little better and not thinking too much about what the evening might bring. They had been drawn together by a mutual instinctive attraction, but they were both glad that they were compatible on an emotional as well as a physical level. They had seemingly become a couple with no effort at all and a casual onlooker would have presumed that they had known each other for a long time. Amy has surprised herself by surrendering to her desires so readily, but now she had done it she was glad to find that she had no regrets. She had made the right decision for her and she knew that it had given her the confidence she needed to be ready to seize life’s opportunities in the future.

Only when they were driving back to the city did their thoughts turn to sex again. Amy felt that their second date had been so perfect that perhaps they could save the fun of making love in a more leisurely and time consuming manner for their next encounter, but as Dan’s apartment grew nearer a more primal motivation began to take over. After a few moments of mental deliberation she decided that she had an essentially simple choice. She could either drop Dan off at his home and return to her lonely apartment, or go back to his place and enjoy some more of that magnificent cock of his. Once she thought of her choice in such black and white terms it became an easy decision. As she pulled up at her destination Dan asked the inevitable question.

‘Would you like to come in for a coffee?’ She smiled at the cliché before responding.

‘I don’t like to drink coffee so late at night,’ she replied, part of her enjoying the look of disappointment on his face for a moment, ‘but I wouldn’t mind if you’d like to fuck me again!’ His face lit up and he reached across to squeeze her knee.

‘I was hoping you’d say that! I promise to last a little longer this time!’

‘You’d better! In fact, now I think about it, you owe me, really...’

‘Don’t worry about that Amy, I’m going to make it up to you!’

Tom was as good as his word, giving Amy a night she would remember for the rest of her life, the start of a new chapter, a new adventure in a new city. The excitement of sharing intimacies with a new lover was made so much more thrilling by Tom’s selfless lovemaking. She was delighted by his attentiveness, his sure touch and his tireless determination to give her as much pleasure as he could. From the moment they stepped into the hallway and he embraced her in his powerful arms she knew that the night was going to be something special. Without words he moved her long blonde hair away from her neck, moving behind her before planting a series of gentle kisses in the most sensitive spots, making her sigh at his expert touch. Anticipation quickly took hold of her as she realized that Dan was an experienced lover who was more than able to give her what she needed. He took her hand and led her to the bedroom as her body began to react, the first stages of arousal already on her as her imagination began to anticipate the pleasures that awaited her.

In the bedroom they embraced again, Amy imagining that she could feel that swelling at his crotch again, even through his jeans. They kissed briefly before she found herself being turned through one hundred and eighty degrees, Dan behind her again. Confident hands tugged at her zipper and she was surprised to feel her body tremble for a moment as his hands touched her skin, caressing shoulders and back as he helped the sky blue fabric off her body. A moment later it was around her ankles and her bra suddenly loosened as he unclipped it. She didn’t resist as a muscular arm tugged it down her arms before letting it fall and when those big hands slid over her tummy she gasped. 

Dan cupped her breasts, thumb and forefinger teasing nipples, and Amy could feel her arousal building in response to his sure touch. She knew that her imagination was playing tricks on her, anticipation turning her on as much as any physical contact they shared, but when she felt his hands on her panties, pausing for a moment before slipping them down, she somehow knew that she was in the hands of a man that was going to give her what she wanted, what she needed now – he was going to fuck her, but fuck her properly, make her come and give her that thick fat cock, fill her with it and fuck her all night. She shivered again as she stepped out of her knickers, allowing Dan to guide her onto the bed.

He was over her in a moment, but there was no hurried passion now. He kissed her briefly, the bulge in his jeans brushing against her thigh for a moment before he began to move down her body. His mouth seemed to be everywhere, kissing her neck again before taking a nipple into his mouth, a firm hand on the other breast as she felt her passion rise again. His hands and mouth continued to explore her, even taking the time to slide along her arms, lips finding sensitive spots on her wrists and hands, teeth gently teasing occasionally.

When his mouth began to explore her tummy she knew what would come next and her legs parted in anticipation.  He was in no hurry though and she groaned a little, her anticipation beginning to evolve into frustration as her now very sensitive pussy began to beg for attention. He moved lower but ignored her needful sex, kissing around it as he slipped her stockings off with strong hands before his lips moved onto a shapely thigh and she felt she couldn’t bear it any longer.

‘Oh .... please .... please ....’ Dan’s only response was what sounded suspiciously like a smug laugh as he found more sensitive spots on the inside of her open legs, moving closer to a quim that was now begging for attention but never touching it, making Amy gasp as he continued to tease her. He knew he was pleasuring her, he knew he was teasing her but he was experienced enough to know that when he moved his mouth over her sex her pleasure would be made all the more intense for the time she had spent waiting for it. He found himself unable to resist placing one soft kiss on the slim pink lips but when his mouth returned to its teasing journey Amy could stand it no longer.

‘Oh Dan, don’t tease me anymore, I can’t bear it!’ He took pity on her and licked her sex in a long lapping stroke, gratified to hear a heartfelt squeal that seemed to combine gratitude, excitement, relief and lust in one sound. Dan could feel Amy’s body relax under his touch as he began to pleasure her. He loved giving head, he knew he was good at it and he knew from Amy’s breathless gasps that she was already close to coming. He relentlessly licked and kissed the sensitive flesh he had avoided for so long, focusing his attention on a very swollen clitoris between deep licking strokes. He enjoyed the intimacy of letting his tongue go deep inside her, gratified to discover how wet she had become, tasting her scent and feeling his cock throb in response, his own need rising.

Amy could feel her heart racing, her face flushed with passion as her orgasm came at last, her joy amplified by the knowledge that this was surely the start of an incredible adventure with her sexy new boyfriend. Despite her delirious state, she suddenly became aware that he was moving and when she opened her eyes he was standing at the edge of the bed, completely naked. Her eyes were drawn to his impressive erection, as thick and long as she remembered it. She had never wanted anyone or anything as much as she wanted him at that moment but before she could ask he was on the bed, between her legs and sliding his wonderful shaft into her hot wet sex.

‘Oh God, you’re big! Fuck, that feels so good!’ He responded with a smile as he began to slowly rock his hips. She was still coming, his slow and deliberate fucking helping to sustain her pleasure, and she groaned again as her arms encircled him. Some of her previous lovers had been a disappointment but there was no frantic thrusting, hurried ejaculation and sudden withdrawal from Dan. He was fucking her with a maddeningly steady and deliberate rhythm, filling her, withdrawing a little, then filling her again, each stroke a treat her tight little pussy accepted warmly. He had taken his weight on his hands and she looked up at his muscular arms and shoulders, his handsome face and the dark smile in his eyes.

When he reached down to put a hand behind one of her knees she passively let him raise her leg with it. He effortlessly moved it across the front of her body before lowering it, moving her onto her side. He fucked her like that for a couple of minutes, the unusual angle of the penetration creating new sensations deep inside her, prolonging her pleasure again. Suddenly she felt a powerful hand move underneath her, gripping the hip that was against the mattress and lifting, turning her again so that she was now face down. Dan was still inside her as she moved onto her hands and knees and once she was still he began his steady rhythm again, probing her so deeply now. She imagined him kneeling behind her, looking down and watching his cock sliding in and out of her wetness, and she groaned again at the thought. Suddenly he was still.

‘Your turn,’ he gasped, and after a moment’s hesitation she realized what he wanted. He had paused mid stroke and now she rocked back a little to take his full length before moving forward again. She now began a rhythm of her own, the cock still pleasuring her as she wantonly impaled herself on it.

Dan was beginning to lose control too. This gorgeous little creature was fucking him with her sweet little pussy and he was in heaven. A low moan escaped him as he tried to hold back his own orgasm.

‘Nice?’ asked Amy as she rocked her body on him.

‘Fuck yeah, tremendous! I’m not far off now...’

‘Come if you want to, you can come inside me, just...’ Amy stopped moving to ask her question, turning a little to look over her shoulder. ‘Just fuck me fast, hard and fast, and tell me when you come, okay?’ Dan responded immediately, abandoning his previous measured pace to thrust forcefully into her, grabbing her hips to hold her steady as he withdrew a little before slamming his heavy erection home. Soon the room was filled with the sound of their bodies slapping together, Dan’s animalistic grunts and Amy’s quiet gasps.

‘Fuck yes, that’s it, I’m coming!’

‘Go on honey, come for me, spunk in me!’ Dan had one last surprise for her. He plunged deep one last time, pulling her compliant body onto him and ceased his thrusting. In the sudden stillness Amy could feel his cock throb and jerk inside her and feel the wet heat of his sperm as it shot into the deepest recesses of her pussy. They were one in that moment, the shared bliss creating a bond between them as their bodies mingled.

Even Dan’s stamina was not endless, and once he had withdrawn his glistening member, now a little less stiff but still thick and firm, he collapsed onto the bed and Amy cuddled up next to him.

‘You’ve done that before, haven’t you!’ she whispered as they embraced.

‘Maybe once or twice,’ he smiled, pleased at the subtle compliment.

‘That was a proper fuck, just how I like it – I think I’ll keep you...’

‘Thanks very much! To be honest, I’m not sure I want to see you again.’ Amy responded by delivering a sharp little punch to his ribcage. ‘Ouch! Okay, maybe I’ll let you take me out again sometime!’ Without warning Amy grabbed his cock with slim little fingers.

‘Listen sunshine, this is mine now, understand?’ She held his gaze with her sternest look. ‘After delivering a performance like that you’re not going anywhere!’

‘Okay, okay!’ he laughed, ‘I’m only teasing! You’re gorgeous, drop dead sexy and I’ll never look at another girl, I promise!’ They were both laughing now, completely happy in their new relationship, but neither of them could imagine just how wild things were going to get. For now, Amy was content to enjoy the moment, so glad she had taken the plunge back into the real world and got her life back on track.

A couple of days later Dan’s phone rang.

‘Missed me, honey?’ Amy was happy to ring him now, knowing their relationship had moved onto a new level.

‘Sorry, who’s this?’ he replied, trying to keep a serious tone and knowing that Amy wouldn’t mind a little gentle teasing. She caught on straight away, confident enough to be completely certain that he had been waiting for her call.

‘Don’t you remember me?’ she asked in a matter of fact voice. ‘Oh well, that doesn’t matter, I just wanted to ask if you had any good looking friends who know what they’re doing in bed. I figured that after your performance the other night I couldn’t do much worse...’ They laughed together, unable to keep straight faces and too keen to chat again to keep their joke going. Dan decided that he could be honest with his new girl.

‘I know I’m supposed to play it cool, but I’ve been waiting for your call. Every time the phone rings I jump up like a scalded cat!’

‘It’s good to know that I’ve made an impression! I wanted to get in touch too, but I’ve been so busy with work. I’m having to stay late every night and go back early the next day – I just haven’t had time to fit you in!’

‘Thanks very much!’ Dan could tell from Amy’s chatty tone that she was as keen as he was to meet up again so he had no doubt that she had been too busy to contact him. ‘Anyway,’ she continued, ‘I’ve got a wedding to go to soon and I need to get a new outfit – how do you fancy a trip to the shops this weekend?’ Dan’s heart sank a little, having hoped for something more intimate, but he quickly reflected that if he was happy to help her shop for clothes he was certain to be well rewarded later!

A few minutes later Amy ended the call, smiling to herself. Gabby had been right – Dan was just what she needed and she felt like a new woman. After an emotionally difficult relationship it had been so liberating to just enjoy fucking with a handsome young guy who knew how to pleasure a woman and was as keen to have some fun as she was. She was a little surprised at how readily she had jumped into a physical relationship with him, but now she had and things were going so well there was no looking back. Her imagination was already ahead of her, thinking of all the rude things they could enjoy getting up to together. She already had a plan to make their shopping trip one he’d remember forever...

‘Hello again, handsome! Have you been waiting long?’

‘No babe,’ replied Dan as they embraced outside the shopping mall’s entrance. He hadn’t minded waiting in the warm afternoon sunshine, but he was glad to see Amy again. She had worn a short summer dress as it was such a lovely day, and Dan slipped an arm around her waist as they walked through the doorway.

‘Where are we heading first?’ he asked.

‘I thought we could look for shoes first. I figure that if I can find the perfect pair of shoes for this wedding, then finding a dress to match them will be a lot easier than trying to find shoes to match a dress, if that makes sense.’

‘I guess so,’ he replied, in a valiant attempt to appear interested in the topic.

‘Oh cheer up Dan, you don’t think I’d drag you around all these stores without giving you some reward do you?’ He turned to look at her, suddenly curious, as they strolled arm in arm through the shops.

‘Come on babe, you’ve got to give me a little more than that! Don’t tease me!’

‘Oh, you’ll see. Patience is a virtue, you know!’ She lowered her voice a little, leaning closer to him. ‘Have you ever been shopping with a girlfriend before?’

‘Yes, of course? Why?’

‘Was she wearing panties?’

‘Well, yeah.’ He looked at her, not understanding her meaning for a moment, but the devilish look in her eye gave the game away. ‘Amy!’ She put a finger to her lips, urging him to be silent, and gave him a little wink as they walked into a large shoe store.

Amy was as cool as a cucumber as she wandered between the shelves of shoes, but Dan could think of nothing but what she had just said to him. Her dress wasn’t tight against her body so he couldn’t judge whether she was winding him up or telling the truth and when he put his hand in the small of her back and tried to subtly slide it down over her bottom she moved away before he could find out for himself.

‘What do you think of these?’ asked Amy, holding up a pair of black stilettos.

‘Very sexy, I’d like to see you in them.’

‘Possibly a bit slutty for a wedding, but let’s give them a try.’

There were some large cushioned low seats in the centre of the shop and when they moved closer an assistant approached them.

‘Hello there, would you like to try those on?’

‘Yes, but do you have them in the next size down?’

‘Of course, take a seat. I’ll be back in a moment.’ They sat facing each other on two of the seats, Amy making a point of demurely keeping her knees together, smiling at her boyfriend. He was unable to tear his eyes from her naked legs and though her dress reached her knees it seemed he was hypnotized by the thought of what she was or wasn’t wearing underneath. Time for some fun, she thought to herself.

‘I suppose I’d better get my sandals off,’ she said, giving him a look that ensured she had his full attention. She lifted one foot off the floor, leaning forward to reach down. As she brought one thigh up higher than the other Dan could see a little further under her skirt, though a couple of inches of leg above the knee was only the overture. Once she was barefoot she looked demurely up into his face, enjoying the frustration she could see there. She could feel her heart thumping in her chest, excited at the thought of what she was planning to do. She looked around at her fellow shoppers, but the shoe store was quiet with only few people browsing, and they were a lot more interested in the racks of shoes than they were in her. As there was nobody nearby facing her she slowly spread her thighs wide, lifting the hem of the dress a little so that her sex was completely exposed. She said nothing, watching as Dan stared open mouthed.

‘Jesus...’

‘I thought you’d like that,’ she responded, keeping an eye on the other shoppers as she spoke. She could see the assistant returning from the far end of the shop and an instant later she was respectable again, her knees together. The atmosphere had changed completely though, both Amy and Dan finding themselves very horny!

‘These should be a good fit – they’re a very well made shoe,’ smiled the assistant as she arrived, opening the box she had returned with and laying it on the seat next to Amy. ‘I’ll give you a minute or two to try them out.’ She went to help another customer, leaving the young couple alone again.

‘You are so damn hot!’ managed Dan, adjusting his jeans a little to give his swollen cock a little more room.

‘I know,’ she responded, reveling in her new adventurous side and the impact it was having on her boyfriend. She slipped the high heels on and stood, instantly aware of the effect it had on her figure. Though the shoes were uncomfortable she immediately felt more sexy, her bottom and boobs made a little more prominent by her new posture. The fact that Dan’s eyes were wandering all over her body told her that he felt the same too! She strode between the shelves of shoes, enjoying the feel of Dan’s eyes on her as she moved. She felt like a new woman, a confident sexy woman, and she was in no mood to go back to her old introverted self. Having strolled into a corner of the shop where more shelves hid her from the other shoppers another racy idea formed in her mind. Popping her head around the corner of the shelving she could see Dan still sitting on the stools, waiting for her to reemerge from the corner she had turned around, though no one else was nearby. She paused in her hiding place for a moment, pulling her dress up around her waist, the feeling of being half naked in public incredibly exciting, inspiring an adrenalin rush that set her heart racing again.

Slowly, confidently, she stepped from her hiding place and into Dan’s line of vision, taking her time in approaching him. He didn’t know where to look, eyes sliding up her shapely legs, lingering on her carefully trimmed pussy for a moment before looking up at her beautiful face. The look that passed between them was charged with an intensity that scared them both. Dan’s cock was as stiff as a ramrod, clearly visible as a fat long bulge in his jeans. Amy had discovered that exhibitionism was very exciting – not only was her heart pounding, but she could feel her skin flushing as blood raced around her body. There was an insistent ache in her pussy now too, and she knew what she needed. She also knew that she’d have to be patient, though she decided that she was enjoying the tease as much as she’d enjoy giving herself to Dan when the time came. 

Knowing that she’d inevitably be noticed if she stood there long enough, she slowly turned and strolled back to her hiding place, knowing Dan would be enjoying the view of her peachy bottom as she walked away. Once she was out of his view she quickly pulled her dress down again, giving herself a second to try to get her lustful feelings back under control.

She returned to her boyfriend, coolness personified, enjoying her new found power over him. She thought that he looked ready to come in his underwear and for a moment she wondered if she was brave enough to give that lovely bulge a rub and find out whether she was right or not but at that moment the assistant returned.

‘Oh, they really suit you!’ she exclaimed, ‘do you like them?’

‘I’m not sure if they’re a bit too sexy, if you know what I mean. They’re for a wedding.’

‘No, they’ll be fine! You do need something quite sharp or you’ll be blending in with all the middle aged aunts.’ Amy smiled in response.

‘I suppose you’re right. What do you think, Dan? Too sexy, or just right?’ He glanced up at her with the look of a man on the edge. He couldn’t get up for fear that the young assistant would notice the hard cock still straining between his legs.

‘I think you look a million dollars, babe!’ He turned to the assistant. ‘We’ll take them!’ The two young women shared a look and laughed together. If only you knew, thought Amy.

Ten minutes later, having made their purchase, they were taking a coffee break in one of the mall’s cafes. Amy was still feeling horny, but she had decided that she liked the thrill of using her body to turn them both on and felt that the buildup to what would surely be a breathtaking fuck was almost as enjoyable as the act itself. Dan however was frustration personified. Amy felt sure that if she were to sweep their coffee cups off the small table that separated them, bend over it and pull her dress up over her waist again he’d stand up and fuck her right there in the café, whatever the consequences might be! That thought was a turn on in itself and she smiled to herself. She was enjoying being in control, and the knowledge that she was desired so much was giving her confidence a much needed boost, helping to consign the old Amy to history. She decided it was time for a little more teasing. 

‘How does shopping with me compare to shopping with your old girlfriends?’ she asked innocently, though it was hard to keep a smile off her face.

‘You are incredible! You’re lucky I didn’t fuck you in that shop!’ he whispered in response.

‘Really? I wish you had! Just imagine, me in those lovely high heels amongst all those shoes, poking my cute little bottom out while I lean against one of the shelves. You behind me, pushing that lovely fat dick in, quietly fucking me while everyone else is shopping...’

‘Are we leaving soon?’ There was a hint of desperation in Dan’s voice, and Amy realized that she liked being in charge.

‘Oh no, I’ve got to get a dress first – come on!’ She rose to leave, smiling again as Dan hesitated, very much aware that the bulge in his jeans would be very obvious. ‘Why don’t you carry my shoes?’ she offered. He gratefully took the bag, holding it against his crotch as he rose.

Amy had no trouble in selecting some stunning dresses to try on and she found that having Dan hovering nearby, desperate to fuck her, was a massive boost to her ego! Once she had made her choice she headed for the changing rooms, already wondering how she could use the situation to tease Dan even more.

There was a pretty young female assistant by the changing room’s entrance and she greeted Amy a smile. She had masses of very curly dark hair which contrasted with her pale skin and her cute smile made her instantly likable, but the young couple only had eyes for each other. 

‘Three items to try on? That’s fine. If you need any help just let me know.’ Amy turned to her left and walked into a more private area. The wall to the left separated the changing room from the shop itself and on the right was a row of cubicles, each one with a heavy orange curtain that ran from ceiling to floor to provide complete privacy. She quickly selected an empty cubicle and stepped inside, pulling the curtain behind her and hanging the three garments she had chosen on a peg before she unzipped the dress she was wearing, leaving her completely naked.

She had decided to go without bra and panties, knowing how much it would turn Dan on, but she hadn’t realized just how much she would enjoy the thrill too. How much would he give to be in here with me now, she wondered, and the thought inspired a little warm feeling in her pussy. She was tempted to touch herself for a moment and she knew that if she did she would find it incredibly arousing but sympathy for her horny and frustrated boyfriend helped her to ignore her urges and select the first dress to try on. It was short, tight and black to match the shoes she had already bought, and it clung to her petite body splendidly. She admired herself in the full length mirror, smoothing the material with her hands. Dan needs to see me in this, she decided.

Pulling the curtain to one side, she headed back to the changing room’s entrance. The girl was still standing there waiting for customers and she turned to admire Amy as she approached.

‘Wow, you look great in that!’ she enthused. Amy knew that it was her job to compliment customers and encourage them to buy the clothes they had picked out, but she did seem to genuinely think that the dress suited Amy.

‘Thanks! Is my boyfriend still there?’ As if he had heard her, Dan appeared from the shop floor. He stepped into the corridor of the changing cubicles and looked to have recovered his composure a little, but his eyes lit up when he saw Amy.

‘Wow!’ he exclaimed, making the assistant giggle.

‘I think he likes it!’ she laughed.

‘So do I, but I wanted to try it with the shoes I bought.’ Dan passed the bag to her and Amy quickly squatted to undo her sandals again. At that point another shopper emerged from the changing cubicles behind Amy and the assistant transferred her attention, asking the woman about the clothes that she had been trying on. Amy was still squatting down, Dan standing by the changing room’s entrance, and a wicked idea came into the young chef’s mind. Keeping an eye on the assistant and her customer, she slowly parted her knees, the black dress sliding obligingly up her thighs as she did so. A moment later her pussy was exposed, Dan looking down at her neat pink slit, speechless. As Amy looked up at him she noticed his cock swelling again, but she reluctantly closed her legs and returned to removing her sandals. A moment later she was stood in her new high heels and the transformation was complete. The cute girl next door had become a sexy vamp, curvy, hot and full of the promise of physical pleasure. Dan was still lost for words, but the returning assistant was quick to praise her again.

‘Oh my God! You have got to buy that dress! You look fantastic!’

‘Do you think it’s a bit too sexy for a wedding, though?’

‘Actually, you’re right. The groom will end up chasing after you if you go looking like that! Why don’t you try one of the others?’

‘Good idea. I’m definitely having this one though.’ She walked back into the changing room, knowing Dan would be watching. When she got to her cubicle she turned to look, and sure enough he was still there, standing alone as the assistant was dealing with another customer. Amy turned her back on him but looked over her shoulder with a smile as she unzipped the dress, letting it fall to the floor. She gave him a few moments to admire her nakedness before she stepped into the cubicle again. As she quickly changed into another dress it suddenly struck her how happy she was. She had her own place, a great job, new friends and a handsome boyfriend. She was having fun, loving life and wouldn’t change a thing. Her old life seemed a million miles away and she knew that she’d never go back, even if she could.

Meanwhile, Dan was planning a surprise for her. The assistant had told him that when the store closed she had to return all the clothes that had been tried on and rejected to their places on the shop floor. Seeing a chance to get rid of her for a few minutes, he offered to look after the changing rooms for her and wave to get her attention if another customer arrived. As the store’s closing time was getting closer she jumped at the chance to get this chore out of the way so she could get home a little earlier that night.

‘Are you sure you don’t mind?’

‘Of course not, I’m standing here anyway, so it’s no problem. Take a look around – there’s no-one nearby and my girlfriend is the only one in the changing rooms now.’

‘You will let me know if anyone comes, won’t you?’

‘Yes, I’ll give you a wave,’ he replied. He was very hopeful that the next person who came there would be him!

Amy had quickly decided that the other two dresses weren’t suitable and she had more on her mind than shopping now. She slipped her own dress on and put the clothes she’d tried on over her arm. She’d enjoyed her afternoon of teasing but now she wanted to get home as soon as possible and let Dan tend to the urgent need in her pussy. She had no idea that he’d turned the tables on her. 

When she stepped into the corridor she couldn’t believe her eyes. Dan was standing at the corridor’s end, his jeans open and unzipped. He was holding a very meaty erection in one hand, slowly stroking its length as he looked at her with a sly grin.

‘Dan! What on earth are you doing?’

‘I’m showing you my cock, honey. I’m going to fuck that sweet little pussy you’ve been teasing me with, right now.’

‘But where’s that girl gone?’

‘She’s gone to put clothes back on the shop floor.’ He leaned back a little so that he could see out into the shop. ‘She’s over on the other side of the store, so we’ve got a couple of minutes. Come here.’ He was in charge now and Amy was happy to let him take the lead, as long as she got what she wanted. She wasn’t about to be disappointed.

She moved closer and he took a step towards her, reaching forward to put his hands on her shoulders with a firm grip that told her he meant business. He turned her through ninety degrees so that she was facing the wall that separated the changing room from the shop. Taking a step away from Amy for a moment, once more he glanced into the shop, making sure it was quiet and neither the assistant nor any shoppers were approaching. Amy was filled with the conflicting emotions of lust and apprehension, concerned that they were taking a big risk, and she looked at her boyfriend as he moved close, panic in her eyes.

‘Dan – not here!’ she gasped as he moved behind her, pulling her dress up over her bottom.

‘Yes, here. I know you want it and I’m going to fuck you, right here, right now.’

‘But..’ Amy began, but she could feel the head of Dan’s cock between her legs and without thinking she put her hands on the wall, moved her legs apart a little and moved her bottom back to accept him. A moment later his prick was at the lips of her pussy and she surrendered, waiting for him, waiting for it.

Dan thrust inside her in one stroke and Amy groaned as he filled her. Never had being penetrated been such an arousing sensation before – it felt like an electric shock, every fibre of her body suddenly alive, and pleasure all she could feel. His prick was like a drug to her, her heart racing, her body suddenly glowing with heat, her breath coming in gasps as she leant forward a little more, the side of her face resting against the wall she was leaning on as she gave herself to him. Dan gripped her hips, trapping the fabric of her dress under his fingers, keeping it up around her waist. She knew what was about to happen, but when he began to fuck her it was breathtaking. Amy was overwhelmed by sensation, shocked to realize that she was already close to orgasm. She closed her eyes and held her body still, groaning uninhibitedly without a thought for who might overhear as Dan frantically pumped his shaft in and out of her.

Dan was just as turned on as her, compelled by a physical need to fuck the pretty girl that had been teasing him all afternoon. His heart felt like it was bouncing against his ribcage, his dick was as hard as rock and his balls felt ready to unload a gallon of spunk. The pleasure was incredible, each stroke a joy, and he knew he was close.

A moment later he was coming, cock squirting deep inside Amy’s sex, and he felt a primal satisfaction that eclipsed anything he had experienced before as he filled the cute blonde’s quim with sperm. The feel of Dan’s cock throbbing and unloading inside her was enough to make Amy come too, a small part of her mind incredulous that such a brief encounter had inspired her so much. The unexpectedness of her orgasm intensified her pleasure and for a few moments she was utterly transported, aware of nothing but the amazing pleasure coursing through her body. She felt one of Dan’s hands moving to caress a breast through her dress and for a perfect moment they were one, lost in pleasure together.

When they returned to reality they suddenly remembered where they were, dimly aware of the risk they had taken. When Dan withdrew Amy quickly pulled her dress down, respectable again in an instant, but Dan took a moment longer, trying to get his sensitive and still swollen cock back into his jeans. Amy moved past him to look into the store, relieved to see that no one was nearby, but the assistant was making her way back.

‘Quick Dan, we haven’t got long – she’ll be here in a second!’

‘Shit, my zipper’s stuck!’ Amy could do nothing but wait and a moment later the girl was standing next to her.

‘How did you get on?’

‘The other dresses are not what I wanted, but I’m taking the first one I tried on.’ At that moment Dan turned to face them, having sorted himself out just in time. The girl seemed completely oblivious to what they had been doing, and the young couple realized that they had got away with their daring quickie.

‘Good, you looked fantastic in it! Don’t you agree?’ the assistant added as she turned to Dan.

‘Oh yes, irresistible!’ he grinned, satisfied now.

That night she had the dream again but now it was very different. She was back in her old home, but instead of walking in on her ex and his lover she was sitting on the couch, completely naked. Dan was there too, standing by the couch, also naked. She admired his toned body, eyes wandering over his muscular physique, lingering over an erection that was even bigger in her dream than it was in reality.

He returned her smile and moved in front of her. A moment later she had taken him into her mouth, lips parted to accommodate his massive girth, her tongue working wetly at its head. After enjoying the intimacy of her mouth for a moment he gently pushed her back onto the armchair, his cock emerging even harder, thicker and more erect than it had been a moment ago. Bending for a moment to grab her slim legs, he effortlessly pushed them up and back until her knees were up on her chest and her pussy was completely exposed. They made eye contact as he slid his length into her needful pussy, filling her more completely than ever. The warm pleasure she felt spread throughout her body as he fucked her with a series of steady, probing, deep strokes. She heard herself begin to gasp as he picked up the rhythm a little but at that moment she heard a key in the door.

She watched with interest, the strange logic of dreams leading her to wonder if she was about to see herself walking in. A detached part of her mind found it interesting that she was happy for someone to walk in on her, even though she was completely naked, her pussy being stretched by a big fat cock that was sliding relentlessly back and forth, glistening with her juices as it emerged before it plunged home again.

When the door opened she was surprised to see the young assistant from the clothes store, still in her uniform, standing in the doorway. The three of them shared a smile as the assistant stepped into the room and closed the door, but the young girl’s attention was inevitably drawn towards Dan’s prick. She knelt by Amy and smiled at her again.

‘That looks lovely!’ she whispered as Dan’s cock slowly slid home again.

‘It feels lovely,’ responded Amy, enjoying the heat of her wet pussy as it accepted its treat. The shop assistant watched the shiny shaft slowly pumping in and out of Amy’s accommodating sex for a few moments before she spoke again.

‘There’s nothing wrong with enjoying yourself, you know. Life is for living!’ Her eyes wandered over the naked couple again. ‘I bet you’re close to coming, with that lovely cock inside you!’

‘Oh yes,’ sighed Amy, feeling a flush on her cheeks as her passion rose.

‘Perhaps I can help...’ Amy watched as the assistant reached out with a petite hand, fingers alighting on her tummy for a moment before moving lower. Amy sighed happily as two fingertips settled on her clit before beginning a soft and gentle message there.

‘Nice?’

‘Oh yes, that’s lovely!’ Their eyes met again and when the assistant leaned closer Amy accepted the invitation, the girl’s perfume emphasizing her femininity as their lips met in a soft kiss. A moment later she was coming, pussy wetting the busy fingers on her sex and soaking Dan’s cock as it spent inside her.

She woke up with a start, heart racing and pussy moist, but the orgasm had disappeared with the dream. What the hell did all that mean, she wondered as she glanced at the clock. It was still early and she relaxed again, her hand straying down between her legs as she closed her eyes and began to relive her dream, imagining that the fingers on her pussy were not hers but those of the shop assistant...

‘You did what?’

‘It just kind of happened, we didn’t plan it.’

‘He actually fucked you? In the shop?’ Gabby couldn’t hide her shock.

‘In the changing room, not the actual shop.’

‘Like that makes a difference! I thought you were a respectable young woman!’

‘I am! It’s just that I .... we got a bit carried away!’ The two young women smiled at each other as they set out the restaurant’s tables, being sure to keep their voices down so Antonio, who was enjoying his now customary rest with a coffee and the day’s newspaper in the kitchen, wouldn’t overhear. After a pause for reflection, Gabby spoke again.

‘I bet it was damn hot though!’

‘Incredible! I’ve never been so turned on!’

There was a brief silence, Gabby imagining her friend’s encounter and Amy slightly embarrassed to be sharing the details of such a wanton coupling.

‘I wish my man was as passionate as yours. Perhaps I should take him shopping.’

‘From what I saw in the kitchen, I don’t think you’ve got any reason to be jealous! To be fair, I did tease him quite a bit. Most men would have lost their self-control if they’d had the torment that I put him through.’

‘Listen to you, the city’s newest prick teaser! You’ve certainly changed since I first met you.’

‘I suppose I have,’ Amy responded, suddenly thoughtful. ‘Sometimes I think about how quickly things are changing. Everything in my life is different now and it seems to be turning me into someone completely different too.’

‘Yes, you seem to be turning into a nymphomaniac!’

They were soon caught up in the busy day to day rush of running a busy restaurant, with only time for the briefest of snatched conversations, their work keeping them from anything more involved. However, when Gabby found the time to let Amy know that there was a famous customer in the restaurant she was very keen to find out who it was.

‘Come on, tell me more – who is it?’ she asked as Gabby returned to collect some more food laden plates.

‘It’s Freddie Fernsby!’ she replied, excitement in her voice as she headed back to the restaurant. Who the hell is Freddie Fernsby, thought Amy, but she had to stifle her curiosity until Gabby returned again.

The waitress rolled her eyes when Amy asked the question, seemingly unable to believe that she wasn’t as impressed by Freddie’s presence as she was.

‘You don’t know who Freddie Fernsby is?’ she asked incredulously. ‘He’s only one of the biggest selling authors in the world! Haven’t you read ‘The Deadliest of Days’? It was made into a big film too!’ She paused for a moment, expecting recognition to sweep over Amy’s face but when it didn’t come she sighed in exasperation before departing again. Amy racked her brain as she worked, but she couldn’t recall him, his book or his film. She didn’t have much time for reading and rarely went to the cinema, but she felt that if he was as famous as Gabby seemed to think then she should surely have heard of him. When the waitress brought some used plates back they both found that they had a moment to chat, and Gabby was keen to share her excitement.

‘I can’t believe that you don’t know him! He’s a global star! He’s the biggest crime writer in the world! He must own about a dozen houses in various lovely places but apparently he’s staying in the city for a while. I wonder if he’s researching for a new book.’

‘Perhaps it’s about a nosy waitress that kills her colleagues by boring them to death,’ commented Amy.

‘I can’t help it if you’re a philistine with no knowledge of the arts!’

‘Some of us don’t have time for culture, you know.’

‘No, you’re too busy having sex in public! Anyway, you know that big mansion on the road out of town? It’s been empty for ages but apparently he’s rented it for a few months. I heard him telling Antonio.’ At that moment the owner appeared, sporting his relaxed and friendly grin as usual.

‘Amy! We have a very important diner that would like to meet you,’ he beamed. ‘I believe he has a proposal to put to you. It is getting quiet now, but I will cover the kitchen while you speak to him. Come with me and I will introduce you.’ Gabby was a picture of shock but she managed one comment as Amy left.

‘If he wants to marry you, say yes!’ It was Amy’s turn to look exasperated as she left.

Amy was glad that she had never heard of their celebrity diner as it meant that she had no nerves about meeting him, but he had a presence and magnetism that would have made her aware that he was a very unique character in any case. She guessed that he was in his forties, dark hair flecked with grey, but he had the broad shoulders and lean look of a man that was no stranger to the gym. Antonio introduced her and left for the kitchen but as Amy sat she noticed for the first time the stranger’s compelling green eyes. She met them confidently with her own, but the effect was a little unnerving, their colour so unusual that they had an almost hypnotic quality. She wondered for a moment why he was dining alone, but the thought was lost as his powerful personality took its grip on her.

‘Nice to meet you, Amy,’ he began, extending a hand. When she held it for a moment it was warm yet dry, enclosing hers easily, and she sensed the power in it. ‘First of all, I must compliment you on what you’ve created for me today. Every mouthful was a dream!’ His voice was deep and confident, adding to the aura that Amy found herself increasingly captivated by, and she knew that she was slowly losing her composure.

‘Thank you,’ she managed, finding it strangely difficult to expand on her answer. He asked her a series of questions about her career and her plans for the future, drawing information out of her while keeping his gaze on her, leaving the young chef increasingly feeling that she was dealing with someone that was used to being in charge. She gradually began to find her voice, responding to his questions more confidently, and before long she felt a little more comfortable. When he moved the conversation on she realized that he had been preparing her for this moment, giving her the time she needed to begin to trust him a little, and the thought only served to make her feel rather like a mouse at the mercy of a powerful cat.

‘I do want to put a proposal to you, Amy,’ he began, making her think of Gabby’s comment. For a moment she imagined herself the wife of this powerful and influential older man, acquiescing to his every whim, and despite herself a shiver ran up her spine. ‘I’m staying in the city for a while and though I live alone I do like to entertain friends from time to time. My wealth enables me to employ assistants that take care of some of the more mundane aspects of my life that I would rather avoid and they do my cooking for me, but for my private parties I prefer to use different caterers each time. I find that it creates a much different atmosphere, and of course if I select the finest chefs the food is always excellent. I’m hoping that you could cater for me.’

‘I’m not sure that I can be spared – this place is taking up all my time at the moment.’

‘Oh, don’t worry about that. Antonio has already promised to cover your absence. Remember, we are only talking about one evening’s work and you will be handsomely rewarded for your efforts. If you need assistance in the kitchen I’d be more than happy to pay for help and you’d need to bring a waitress with you of course. The only condition that I must insist upon is that you never speak of anything that happens during the evening.’ He saw the confusion and alarm in her face and was quick to explain. ‘You must understand that I have some very famous friends. In the past some of them have fallen victim to staff who have secretly observed them in their most private moments and taken the opportunity to sell information to the press. You would need to sign a legal document to confirm your discretion.’

‘Well, I’d certainly respect your privacy and I suppose catering for you would be an interesting experience, but I’d need to speak to Antonio before I could make a decision.’ She felt she was being drawn into a web, and something told her that it would be a trap that was impossible to resist.

‘Of course, I don’t expect you to make a decision today. Let me give you a card with my personal number on it, and give you some time to think too. I can arrange for you to come and look at the kitchen, we can talk about the menu, any help that you might need and so on. All I can say is that I’d love you to cater for my friends and I would insist on paying you considerably above the market rate as an appreciation of the sacrifice of your time.’ He passed an expensive looking card to her and she glanced at it, already knowing in her heart that she would ring him. He stood to leave and she stood too. His muscular frame was enhanced by his height and she found herself looking up at his handsome features, even more impressed than she had been a moment ago. ‘The only request I’d make is that you ring me whatever you decide as soon as possible. I’m hoping to arrange a date at the end of this month and if you can’t help me I’ll have to begin to search for someone who can match your skills.’ Amy found herself a little lost for words again and even began to imagine that she could feel a blush rising on her face.

‘I’ll ring you tomorrow, I promise.’

‘Thank you, Amy. Let me pay for today.’ He took a wallet from the jacket pocket of his expensive suit and took out several notes, more than four times the cost of his meal.

‘Oh no, that’s far too much, let me give you some of this back.’ He smiled in response, those incredible green eyes twinkling mischievously at her, as if he knew she was going to ring him and accede to her request.

‘Please, take it as a thank you for listening to me today, and share it with your workmates if you’d like to. Until tomorrow, goodnight.’ With one last smile he strode confidently to the door, leaving Amy with a fistful of notes in her hand, speechlessly watching him leave. It took a few moments, but when she had gathered herself together she headed for the kitchen, seeking out her workmates. She quickly explained Freddie’s proposal, keen to hear their thoughts, and Gabby was quick to respond.

‘Two things. One, you are ringing him tomorrow and saying yes. Two, I’m going to be your waitress. I’ve just got to see inside that place, and meet all his famous friends too!’ Amy turned to Antonio, hoping for some more considered advice.

‘You must go, Amy. The experience will be wonderful and you will add so much to your reputation.’

‘And your bank balance, by the sound of it!’ added Gabby. Antonio smiled indulgently at his granddaughter before continuing.

‘I have spent my life looking after this place. Much as I love you, I’ll be able to manage without you for one night! Having friends in the right places can help you so much in this business. To mix in these circles, to have people like this coming to your restaurant, they have so much influence. This little old place will always survive, but in the future you could open your own restaurant, doing something more modern, and these people could go a long way to ensuring its success.’

Amy smiled in thanks at his supportive words, but she knew that it was something more personal than financial rewards and her future career that was making her decision for her.

Amy decided not to tell Dan about her encounter with Freddie. He had asked her to be discrete, but Amy instinctively knew that she might have her own reasons to keep their meetings private for now. Though she was fond of Dan, Amy didn’t want to jump straight into another serious long term relationship and she felt that she was changing emotionally at quite a rapid pace. She honestly didn’t know how she would feel in a few days and meeting Freddie had made her realize that now she had found her freedom she wanted to explore every opportunity and experience everything life could offer her, not restrict herself to just one man.

Gabby had insisted on being involved and Amy felt that she would be glad to have some company when she visited for the first time. When she rang Freddie to confirm that she would be taking the job, he seemed genuinely pleased and when she said that she’d be bringing someone with her to look at the kitchen facilities he was not fazed at all. They quickly arranged a day and time and the call ended, Amy feeling strangely disappointed. She realized that she’d been hoping he’d react with disappointment when he knew she’d have company. Her little fantasy of being seduced by a powerful older man had taken a significant blow, but she quickly reflected that such a sophisticated man would not be put off by a minor inconvenience like that, and her dream continued. Their brief conversation did make her realize how an idle dream had somehow become something more. Would something happen between them or was it simply a young woman’s over active imagination playing tricks?

Putting the appointment that she had made for them to the back of her mind, she began to think again about Dan. He was just what she needed and exactly what Gabby had suggested – a handsome young man that fitted her needs perfectly. He was always up for some fun and he had given her the confidence boost she had badly needed. In her heart she knew that there was no prospect of a long term future for them, but for now her life was all about enjoying the moment and he certainly fitted the bill there! As she thought about their adventurous sex life she smiled to herself. Perhaps there’s another fantasy you can help me to live out, she pondered as a naughty idea came into her mind.

‘Hello, is this the right number for the breakdown recovery service?’

‘Yes, my name’s Dan. How can I help?’

‘I’ve broken down on a lonely country lane and I need a big strong man to come and rescue me.’

‘Amy? Is that you?’

‘My name is Amy, actually. I broke down at exactly the same spot a few weeks ago and a very nice man came to help me. I’d be so grateful if he could come out again. The only problem is that I seem to have mislaid my purse but if he could get me back on the road I’d be more than happy to suck on his cock and let him fuck my juicy little pussy, if he’d like that.’

‘I’ll be there in ten minutes.’ Amy ended the call and put her mobile on the passenger seat of her car, smiling to herself. It did her ego no harm at all to know that a handsome young man was racing across town in the hope of fucking her! She could feel warmth in her crotch as she anticipated their next encounter. The thrill of doing it in the shopping mall had been incredible, and she had spent some time wondering how she could duplicate it. She knew that part of the excitement was in the risk of discovery, and when she had thought back to their first meeting she’d suddenly been inspired. She’d fancied Dan from the moment she laid eyes on him and if she arranged to meet him at the same spot she could live out the fantasy of fucking him at their first meeting, pretending he was a stranger to her. The road was quiet, but the chance that someone might drive past would certainly add to her thrill. The logical part of her mind reasoned that any passers-by would be unlikely to stop, but the thrill of someone seeing her fuck, however brief their glimpse might be, would be breathtaking!

I really am changing, she thought as she got out of her car to enjoy the fresh air and summer sun. The old me would never have dreamt of doing this, but then the old me was never really happy. What was it that the shop assistant had said in her dream? Life is for living? Just then she noticed Dan’s breakdown truck in the distance. She smiled again, knowing she'd soon be enjoying another intense orgasm, and she knew that there was no going back.

When Dan pulled up it was obvious that he had understood Amy’s intention, as his overalls were unbuttoned from the waist up, exposing his toned chest and stomach. She was gratified to see a bulge lower down and the thought that he had driven several miles while nursing a hard on for her helped to inspire her own arousal.

‘Problem with your car, love?’ he asked, trying manfully to create the illusion that they had never met.

‘Yes, I’m so glad you’re here. I’d hate to be stuck with no one to rescue me. The only problem is that I’ve lost my purse, so I can’t pay you right now.’

‘That’s no problem, sweetheart.’ Dan stood in front of her, the two of them by the front of her car. ‘You can get on your knees and pay me by sucking on this.’ He quickly undid a couple of buttons and suddenly his shaft was exposed, poking proudly at the blue sky. Amy felt her tummy flip with excitement. Christ, he really has got a nice cock, she thought as she admired the fat member, thick and hard.

‘Oh my goodness!’ she exclaimed, warming to her role. ‘Must I? I’m a very old fashioned girl you see and I’ve never done anything like that. I was planning to keep my virginity until I got married.’

‘Really?’ responded Dan, teasing her by running a hand along the shaft of his prick. ‘In that case, I think I’d better fuck you too. Kneel down.’ Amy complied and a moment later he had forced his cock between her lips. She took him deep, unable to keep up the pretense of innocence, pussy moistening as she tasted his tool. Putting her hands on his hips, she moved her soft lips up and down the shaft for a few moments, enjoying the feeling as it grew even harder under her ministrations before she released it. She looked up at him as she let her tongue caress the swollen head before softly kissing the tip.

‘God, your cock is magnificent! I could suck it all day!’

‘Oh yeah, you know how to do it to me! Do you...’ Before Dan could complete his question they heard a motor in the distance. ‘Shit, someone’s coming!’ he gasped.

‘So?’ she responded coolly before wrapping her mouth round him again.

‘Oh Jesus!’ Dan was powerless to resist the pleasure that he was giving her, and she found the impending arrival incredibly arousing. The sound grew louder but as the vehicle was behind her and her car she could see nothing of it, though Dan had an excellent view.

‘It’s a small truck, two guys. Babe, are you sure...’ She continued to suck him as she heard the engine’s revs drop, the driver slowing as he passed the parked vehicles. The driver was on the far side of the cab, but curiosity made the passenger look over as they passed. Amy caught his eye as he had a fleeting glimpse of an incredibly pretty girl sucking on a fat dick before the truck sped on.

Amy was so turned on by her shameless exhibition that she felt close to coming and she suddenly wondered if she could get a hand onto her pussy, though it was difficult while she was kneeling so she reluctantly decided to postpone that pleasure.

Dan had looked over his shoulder to watch the truck speed away and they both heard the driver sound his horn several times in quick succession. Amy released his cock to ask a question.

‘Have they stopped?’

‘No, they’re driving off. I guess they’re congratulating us!’

‘Cool!’ she giggled. ‘I’m getting really turned on down here and something tells me that you are too. Let’s fuck!’

‘God, yes! Let’s hope that no-one else comes along.’ Amy was enjoying the thrill of being in public and a large part of her wanted an audience, but as she stood she realized that her boyfriend felt a bit exposed.

‘No-one will see me if I stay low,’ she began as she stood and peeled off her T shirt. ‘They can see you, but they’ll think that you’re working on my car. If they happen to look as they drive past they might see, but they will be too shocked to stop. Why would they stop anyway? They’ll be on their way somewhere and they’ll have much better things to do than stop to tell us off! Anyway, you’re a big guy, most people wouldn’t want to mess with you.’ She smiled confidently at him as she unclipped her bra and the sight of her soft boobs, nipples hardening in the summer breeze, made his mind up for him.

‘Okay,’ he agreed, and Amy unbuttoned her jeans as she kicked her sandals off. She quickly tugged her jeans and panties down and a moment later she was naked. The thrill of being undressed in public was incredible and when she put a hand on her pussy it was wet. Remembering her frustration a few moments ago she squatted down, Dan groaning as she took his cock in her mouth again. She put one hand on his hip to help her balance as she began to pleasure herself with the other, the warm joy spreading as she caressed her sensitive flesh. Two slim fingers slid into her hot flesh, an arousing prelude to the much more substantial cock that was fucking her mouth now but would surely be inside her cunt soon. She knew she was ready for him now, a primal desire controlling her body, only interested in pleasure, only focused on getting that cock inside her. She was just about to stand up when Dan shouted a warning.

‘There’s a car coming!’ Groaning with frustration, Amy decided to stay low for a few moments, prepared to wait if it meant that she could enjoy that magnificent prick without interruption. ‘It’s a little hatchback, just one person in it. A woman, she looks quite young.’ By then the car was on them, slowing down as the truck had. The same overwhelming rush that she’d felt when the truck passed returned, her excitement incredible as she waited for the car to pass.

Again she saw a curious face turning to look and she saw a brief glimpse of a pretty young woman with short brown hair. Amy’s tongue was on the head of Dan’s shaft, but she made eye contact with the motorist for the briefest instant as she passed. Christ, what a rush, she thought as she waited for the car to drive on before she could finally enjoy the thrill of Dan filling her sopping sex.

‘Jesus, she’s stopping!’ exclaimed Dan, a hand on Amy’s shoulder to prevent her from rising. A moment later she heard the sound of a car reversing. Dan was a slave to his cock at this point, standing like a statue, prick as hard as rock, but Amy began to panic. She briefly contemplated hiding or trying to dress, but then she decided to follow her fantasy to its natural conclusion. What could one young woman do to interrupt her pleasure anyway, she decided.

The young driver reversed her car back until she was alongside the couple. The girl behind the wheel was a pretty little thing, her short dark hair framing a round face with a healthy glow. Her big brown eyes widened with shock as she lowered the window of her car to speak.

‘Are you okay?’ Amy didn’t understand her question for a moment, but the newcomer quickly explained her concern. ‘He’s not forcing you into anything, is he?’

‘Oh no! I like doing it in strange places, and I just love the thrill of doing it somewhere public!’ Feeling those big brown eyes on her, Amy briefly kissed Dan’s cock while she waited for a response, finding that the thrill of being watched was one that she loved.

‘Fair enough!’ The brunette smiled for the first time. ‘If you’re sure that you’re okay, I’ll leave you to it. Enjoy!’

‘Wait!’ urged Amy, a new and even more outrageous fantasy suddenly within reach. ‘Why don’t you join us?’ Her hand caressed Dan’s length as she spoke, watching the newcomer’s gaze as she admired the swollen shaft. ‘Just imagine, the perfect, no strings fuck. He was just about to put this lovely cock inside me, but we could share.’ Amy expected the girl to drive off, outraged at her suggestion, possibly even calling her something rude as she left but instead she amazingly seemed to be considering the offer, tempted by Dan’s impressive erection. Feeling that a few more words might help to tip the balance, Amy ploughed on. ‘Come on, why not join us. How often do you get the chance for a threesome with no danger of any problems afterwards? We’re complete strangers to you and you’ll never see us again after today, so there’ll be no come back for anyone.’ She stroked Dan’s length again, seeing that the girl was tempted. This lovely big cock could be in your pussy in a couple of minutes! He knows how to use it too...’ She had encircled Dan’s cock with her fingers and he took his cue, rocking his hips a little so he fucked Amy’s hand, before he added his own plea.

‘Come on honey, you’re so hot! I promise it’ll be fun – we’ll look after you!’ Suddenly the stranger drove off. Oh well, thought Amy as she stood, at least I get him all to myself! However, she soon realized that the girl had simply driven behind Dan’s breakdown truck, parking there. A moment later she was walking urgently back to them. She was wearing a white tunic with logos on it and black trousers beneath, obviously some sort of work uniform.

‘I haven’t got long,’ she said as she stepped closer to the couple, but what happened next took Amy completely by surprise. The girl embraced her, Amy instinctively returning the hug, and a moment later they were kissing.

Amy had always considered herself straight, but she was so turned on at that moment that the girl’s mouth felt heavenly. It seemed natural to move things on, and Amy pushed her tongue forward a little as the kiss deepened. Their tongues slid together and Amy gasped a little, surprised to discover that she loved this feminine intimacy. The girl’s hand slid down her naked back to cup her bottom, caressing the soft flesh before her fingers delved into the crevice, making Amy shiver. When the kiss ended the girl wasted no time in kneeling at Dan’s feet and taking him in her mouth.

‘Fuck...’ he gasped as she went to work on him, lips sliding along his length. She reached to Amy, taking her hand and urging her down alongside her, releasing Dan’s cock and moving to one side a little as the blonde knelt.

‘You did say that we’d be sharing him,’ she grinned as she lowered her head to kiss the side of his shaft. Amy quickly realized what the game was, leaning in to kiss the other side of his throbbing tool. Soon they were worshipping his cock together, mouths moving up and down him in unison as they kissed and licked.

‘Oh Jesus!’ groaned Dan in ecstasy as he looked down at the two pretty girls that were now competing over the head of his cock. Their tongues jostled there for a moment before they began to kiss each other around him, tongues meeting again. The dark haired girl murmured her pleasure before addressing Amy in whispered tones.

‘This is my fantasy too, you know, a threesome. I’ve always wanted to go with a girl too, so...’ Suddenly she stood, unzipping her trousers and tugging them off. Her knickers were next and she turned her back on them, leaning on Amy’s car. The stranger’s confession of a lesbian fantasy and the kiss that the girls had shared had awoken a new aspect to Amy’s lust. She’d never considered it before, but she suddenly wondered whether the new Amy should experiment with this new experience too. She found herself reaching for the stranger’s sex, caressing her for a moment before letting one fingertip slip along the moist recess. When she felt moisture there the urge to go further became impossible to resist and she slowly pushed a finger into the stranger’s pussy. The feeling of warmth and wetness was surprisingly arousing and when she began to slowly move her finger back and forth the groan of desire that she inspired was even more of a turn on.

Dan found the sight of Amy frigging the newcomer incredible too, but he could bear being a spectator no longer. He took hold of Amy’s wrist and moved her hand away, replacing the finger with his cock, unable to resist the thrill of sliding it into a complete stranger’s welcoming quim. From her kneeling position, Amy had a close up view of her man’s dick as it slid slowly into the stranger’s pussy before it began to slowly fuck her. She wondered how far she might have gone had Dan not taken over and something made her reach out to touch the girl again, caressing her clitoris for a moment before beginning to rub softly there, happy to fulfil the stranger’s fantasy. She knew that she had enjoyed her first intimacy with a woman and she was keen to extend the experience.

The brunette gasped when she realized what was happening and she turned to meet Amy’s eye. The blonde read a plea in her big brown eyes and stood, fingers leaving her wet clitoris. It was obvious that the girl wanted to touch her too and after a few awkward moments she got her wish. Turning to face Amy, the girl lifted one leg and rested a foot on the bumper of Amy’s car, Dan shuffling behind her so he could keep his prick buried inside her. When she raised one foot it parted her thighs a little and Dan was able to thrust more forcefully, the girl putting a hand on Amy’s shoulder to help her support herself.

‘Please...’ she gasped at Amy as Dan slapped against her, and the naked blonde moved closer. A moment later they were kissing again, Amy feeling the brunette’s breath in her mouth as she gasped with every stroke of Dan’s cock. ‘Please, my clit...’ she whispered and Amy found herself reaching down to caress her again, fingertips dancing on the wet bud. A moment later she felt a hand on her own sex and gasped too. Even as she was being fucked, the brunette stranger managed to push two fingers inside her and Amy felt the first stirrings of her orgasm as a thumb found her clitoris.

It was clear from the newcomer’s groans that she was coming, Dan’s cock and Amy’s nimble fingers sending her to heaven, but when the girl lowered her head to taste one of Amy’s nipples the blonde girl joined her, the new thrill of being stimulated by a girl in such an intimate way adding a new twist to her pleasure. The sight of his girlfriend coming as the pretty stranger sucked her breast and finger fucked her was too much for Dan, and he felt his body pass the point of no return too.

‘Oh fuck, I’m coming!’ he warned and the brunette reacted quickly, moving off him to kneel at his feet again. After a moment’s hesitation Amy joined her.

She had taken Dan’s glistening prick in her mouth as he came, accepting his seed as it squirted into her mouth, but when Amy knelt alongside her she surrendered his tool to her. Amy took Dan’s cock in her hand, noticing the brunette swallow the load she had taken. A final fat blob of come emerged, oozing out of the tiny hole and Amy couldn’t resist, lowering her head to accept the treat. When the brunette moved close again Amy released the shaft and again they kissed the head together, tongues caressing. When their tongues met another kiss was born, both girls tasting Dan’s spunk as their tongues mingled.

An inarticulate groan from Dan made Amy look up, smiling at the incredulous look on his face. He had just enjoyed the fuck of a lifetime, a pornographic fantasy come true, and he seemed to be in shock!

‘Was that okay, sweetie?’ she grinned. Sadly their encounter was over, and the brunette suddenly returned to reality.

‘Shit, I’m going to be late for work!’

Amy decided not to tell Gabby about her latest adventure. She had shocked herself with her antics, and wasn’t really sure how the waitress would react to something even more outrageous than her previous encounter in the shopping centre. She had surprised herself again – it seemed that the more outrageously she behaved, the more she enjoyed it! The threesome by the roadside had only served to give her an appetite for more of the same, something wilder, more daring and ultimately more arousing.

She didn’t like keeping a secret from her friend, and as she drove the two of them to the big mansion that Freddie was renting she reflected that their journey would have been a great opportunity to confide, and perhaps talk about this new change in her sexual appetite. She wondered if she could find a more subtle way of discussing the changes in her love life but when Gabby broke the silence it became obvious that her mind was on the same topic.

‘How’s that boyfriend of yours?’

‘Oh he’s fine, thanks. He’s having the time of his life!’

‘I bet he is!’ Laughter filled the car. ‘Got up to any more exciting adventures?’

‘Nothing really,’ replied Amy. ‘You were right though – he has been just what I needed.’

‘Interesting,’ mused the waitress. ‘You used the past tense. Has been, not is.’

‘You know, I didn’t even realize.’ Amy paused as she tried to articulate her feelings. ‘He’s a great guy, good company, a fantastic lover. I wouldn’t criticize him at all, but he isn’t my usual type. Don’t expect to hear any wedding bells, but for now everything’s fine. Perhaps it’s me – the way I feel at the moment I don’t think that there’s a man in the world that I could commit to, after what happened.’

‘That’s fair enough. You shouldn’t be looking for Mr. Right all the time. You’ve found Mr. Right Now, and that’s okay for now. Enjoy yourself! You deserve it and life is for living, you know.’ There’s that phrase again, thought Amy. She’s right again too – I should just try to enjoy the ride!

After a few moments of quiet Amy risked another question.

‘Do you remember when you said that you liked the fantasy of being with a girl?’

‘I do.’

‘I just wondered .... I suppose it’s something that I never really thought about before but...’

‘Has your chat with Elisia got you thinking?’

Well, I suppose so, but actually doing it seems a very big step from fantasizing about it.’ She remembered the girl she met on the deserted country road, the feel of her wet pussy on her fingertips and the thrill of watching the pretty girl sucking on her nipple. She had had a glimpse of a new thrill and she knew that it was one that the wild side of her would want to explore again.

‘Elisia did try it on with me once, you know. She was leaving the restaurant and she put her arm around me. It was just a friendly embrace but she made it obvious that she was interested. I’m sure that if I’d caught her eye and leaned into her she’d have taken it further. Instead I just panicked and she backed off.’

‘I did get the same feeling from her. She doesn’t try it on, but you kind of know that if you want her, the door’s open.’

‘Yeah, part of me regrets not going for it but I’m just not brave enough. To be honest, every time she visits the restaurant I have a panic attack! I think she knows too. She knows that I’m curious, but too scared to act on it – every time she looks at me it feels like she’s reading my mind!’

‘She is so cool, isn’t she? It does make me very wary of her too. Look, this must be the place.’ They turned off the main road and headed down an impressive tree lined drive. A few moments later they had arrived outside the imposing main entrance of the mansion. Freddie strode through the doors and descended the stone steps to greet them.

‘Hello ladies! Thanks for coming, let me give you the grand tour.’ He led them both up to the main entrance and when they paused at the doorway he placed a hand in the small of Amy’s back. ‘Go on in, I’ll show you the house first. When we get to the kitchen I can fix you a drink and we can talk business.’

Half an hour later they were sitting at an impressively sized table in the huge kitchen. Their tour had been brief but they had seen enough to be very impressed at the opulence of all the rooms and their contents. They had both come to the obvious conclusion that their host was a very wealthy man, and when they started to talk about his party he said nothing to dispel the impression.

‘I’d like to be frank, Amy. I really want you to take on the catering for my event and I want you to let me know if there’s anything I need to do to make that happen.’ Amy was a little taken aback by his approach and couldn’t think of an appropriate response. He smoothly filled the silence, making her mind up for her in the process. ‘Whatever you need in terms of support staff, implements, ingredients and payment for your time – just tell me what you need and you shall have it.’

‘I can’t really say no, can I,’ she smiled.

‘You won’t regret it, I promise,’ he replied. ‘You have all my contact details so just give me a list. You can bring everything yourself or I can ensure the necessary arrangements are made.’ They talked a little longer, discussing the menu and some of the finer details of various dishes, but now the decision was made the atmosphere was a lot more relaxed and Amy found herself warming to the handsome millionaire again. He seemed to have it all – charm, intelligence, looks and style. She realized then how much she liked him and when her new adventurous self began to speculate about sleeping with him she found it hard to reject the idea. She didn’t think of Dan as a boyfriend in the conventional sense and as he had fucked a complete stranger in front of her only a few days ago it was clear that monogamy wasn’t something that either of them was concerned about!

They’d soon made all the necessary arrangements and Freddie rose to show them out, though he hesitated as he suddenly remembered one last thing.

‘I did get you both a little something to take away today to thank you for visiting me, but my P.A. seems to have hidden them somewhere. Just give me a couple of minutes!’ He rose and left, leaving the two girls in shock.

‘That guy must have money coming out of his ears!’ whispered Gabby.

‘You’re not kidding,’ agreed Amy. ‘It’s like he’s just opened his wallet and said help yourself to my cash!’

‘It would be rude not to take as much as we can get away with,’ smiled Gabby, but they had an unexpected interruption.

‘This place is like a maze!’

‘We should go back – he told us to wait in the bedroom!’

‘I’m not lying there tied to that thing all day! I’m just glad that you were there to untie me. He may be a good payer, but it doesn’t mean he can take liberties! Oh, hello girls!’ The speaker had suddenly appeared through an open doorway in the far wall of the kitchen, taking the girls completely by surprise. The newcomer was a voluptuous black girl, and she was dressed like a male fantasy come to life. Her full breasts were only just contained by a tiny pink bra, which matched the skimpy panties she wore. High heels, stockings and a translucent dressing gown completed the look, but she certainly didn’t seem embarrassed by her garb, strolling nonchalantly into the kitchen.

‘Have you seen Freddie, darling?’ she asked, her full red lips parting as she smiled.

‘Yes, he’ll be back in a second, he’s just gone to get something,’ replied Amy, her eye drawn to the girl’s companion, who had followed her into the room. The contrast couldn’t have been greater. The second girl was a petite redhead, dressed primly for a day in the office.

‘Come on, let’s go back,’ implored the redhead, but her companion seemed to ignore her, taking in the two young women at the table with interest.

‘Are you two ladies staying here and joining the fun?’ she asked, and Amy wondered what she meant as Gabby replied.

‘No, we’re leaving in a moment, Freddie has got something to give us first.’

‘I’ll bet he has,’ she smiled, confusing them both. ‘Okay, let’s go back. If he’s finished here he’ll come back to us, I guess. You’d better tie me up again! Nice meeting you both!’ She smiled at Gabby and Amy before following the redhead out of the room, the girls unable to avoid staring at her wonderful round bottom as she swayed out. Before either of them could comment Freddie reappeared.

‘Sorry to have kept you.’ He gave them both a white box, which had been skillfully tied with a silk bow. ‘Just a small token of thanks, but please get in touch with your requirements as soon as you can, yes? Before you go, as you’re aware I need to protect my privacy, so could I ask you both to sign a copy of this document?’ He put a sheet of paper in front of both women, and after briefly scanning it they both signed. ‘Thank you so much for your understanding. Please, let me walk you to your car.’

Ten minutes later they were on the highway, heading back to the city, and Gabby couldn’t hide her incredulity any longer.

‘What on earth is going on in there! No wonder he wants us to sign a privacy agreement! I promise not to disclose details of any information gleaned during my time in Mr. Fernsby’s employ to any third parties, especially the fact that he has a hooker tied up in the bedroom.’ They both laughed at their shared secret.

‘Do you think she was a prostitute?’

‘I don’t think she was the cleaning lady!’

‘What about the redhead?’

‘No idea, to be honest. She didn’t exactly look like a call girl.’

‘You’re still okay with taking the job, though?’

‘God yes, it should be a night to remember! Oooh, look at all these goodies,’ she continued as she untied the ribbon of her box, ‘posh soap, chocolate .... wow, there’s a gift card here – a weekend for two at some exclusive hotel!’

‘He certainly doesn’t mind spending money,’ commented Amy.

‘I wonder whether that black girl is getting paid more than us?’ said Gabby and the girls giggled again.

They travelled along in silence for a while, both imagining what must be going on at that moment in the manor house that they had just left.

‘To be fair to him, he’s living the dream!’ mused Gabby. ‘A lot of wealthy men spend all their lives working, but what’s the point of that? As soon as you’ve got more money than you’ll ever need, you might as well spend the rest of your life enjoying yourself and taking it easy.’

‘True,’ agreed Amy. ‘I’d love to have his life. Not needing to work, travelling around the world, eating in the finest restaurants...’

‘....having kinky threesomes with call girls....’

‘Lucky so and so!’

‘Do you wish you were him right now, whipping that foxy black girl while that redhead licks your shoes, or whatever it is that she’s there for?’

‘Well, I’m not sure about that! That’s Freddie’s fantasy, not mine, but a threesome is something that everyone fantasizes about.’

‘I’ve always liked the idea of two cocks...’

‘Oh, me too! Maybe one day...’

‘You’ve never had a threesome then?’ Amy hesitated for a moment, and Gabby quickly realized what the silence meant. ‘You have! God, you’re a dark horse! Come on what’s it like to have two men at once?’

‘Actually it was a girl.’

‘Two girls and a guy? Wow! What was that like?’

‘I’m not really into girls, but when you’re turned on the lines seem to get a bit blurred. We were really just sharing the guy, but we kissed a little and .... touched each other. It was a massive turn on, to be honest.’

‘God! Your boyfriend must have thought he’d gone to heaven! I know Pietro would do anything to have an experience like that.’

‘You’d probably enjoy it too, you know.’

‘Do you think so? Once he tried to persuade me to book an escort for us to share, but I wasn’t keen. Like I said before, the fantasy is nice but I’m not sure about actually doing it.’ Another daring idea suddenly came to Amy and she hesitated before speaking again, gathering her courage before making a suggestion.

‘It might be easier with a friend rather than a stranger that you’ve paid to be there. I’ve done it before so I feel quite comfortable with the idea.’ She hesitated, sensing that Gabby was beginning to guess what she was thinking of proposing, relieved when her friend made it a little easier for her with some encouraging words.

‘Pietro would absolutely love something like that. I’d be a bit nervous, but it would be wonderful to share the experience with him.’ Okay, thought Amy, here goes!

‘Why don’t I join you guys for some fun? Pietro hasn’t met me, so if it’s easier you could pretend that I’m an escort, rather than a friend. It would mean that you could order me around if you wanted to!’ They both laughed but there was a sudden tension in the car and Amy hastily filled the silence. ‘I know that he’s a really sexy guy, and I’m sure I’d have a nice time but don’t worry about it – it was just a wild idea that popped into my head.’ After a moment’s hesitation Gabby responded.

‘What the hell, why not? It’ll be a laugh!’

‘Yeah, it’s only a bit of fun,’ replied her friend, though her heart was beating double time and there was a sudden urgent heat in her pussy.

That night the dream came again, but it was different again now. She walked in on her ex and his lover, but when she saw him desperately trying to hide his erection while he stammered out an excuse her reaction was different. The confused and upset Amy had disappeared, replaced by a confident young woman who simply closed the door, shrugged off her coat and walked over to the armchair that the girl was reclining in.

‘No need to apologize, honey,’ she smiled as she knelt by the girl’s parted thighs, looking up at her ex. ‘I just wish you’d told me – I could have tried to get home a little earlier!’ She looked at the girl’s moist pussy as she rested a hand on her leg. ‘Oh, very nice. Was he licking you when I walked in? Sorry! Here, let me...’ A moment later she had lowered her head and begun to softly lap at the sensitive flesh, making the girl groan as Amy’s pink little tongue explored, tasting her nectar.

When she paused to look up at her partner he had given up trying to hide his cock, now inspired back to full erection by the sight of Amy tasting pussy.

‘I was hoping you’d be faithful, but if you wanted to have an open relationship and involve other people you should have said! I don’t mind...’ She reached up to stroke his shaft with one hand. ‘Why don’t you fuck this lovely girl while I undress? I’m sure she wouldn’t mind if I sat on her face.’ When the girl smiled in response as Amy stood she couldn’t resist leaning down to kiss her, hearing her groan as her pussy was filled with stiff cock.

She woke at that moment, her dream somehow making her feel a little differently about her partner’s betrayal. Could it be that it had been an opportunity wasted, rather than the sudden end of their relationship? It seemed more likely that her dream was a cryptic reference to her future love life. A traditional relationship provides some very clear boundaries, she thought, but without those boundaries there really are no limits. She knew that her journey wasn’t over yet, but she had no idea at all where it would ultimately take her.

A few days later a very nervous Amy was knocking on the door of Gabby’s home. Her old persona was still part of her, amazed that she was becoming more and more daring, her sex life becoming more and more unrestrained. It seemed that there was nothing that she wouldn’t try but it didn’t mean that she was particularly confident about what she was about to do! The two girls had spent some time talking about their future encounter so that they could put on a convincing act for Pietro but they had not raised the topic of exactly what the three of them would be doing together and though Amy had been in a similar situation before she was a little uncertain. How would she feel about kissing Gabby, let alone anything more intimate? The blonde could tell that Gabby was even more nervous about her first girl on girl encounter so rather than make it even more awkward she decided to avoid bringing it up and just wait and see what happened on the day.

Now the day was here part of her wished that they had been brave enough to talk about it. Wondering what she had let herself in for, she knocked on the door. If I stay in character everything will be fine, she thought.

The door opened to reveal an equally nervous Gabby, dressed casually in leggings and a T shirt. Amy had dressed for her role as an escort and suddenly wondered if she had overdone it.

‘Hello,’ began Amy. ‘You must be Gabby.’ Her friend winked briefly before responding.

‘That’s right! Hello Amy, come on in. Let me take your coat. Wow!’ Gabby couldn’t help but exclaim as Amy shrugged off her trench coat to reveal a vivid red dress that clung to her curvy little body in an undeniably provocative way. She had bought it especially for the occasion and it was something that she wouldn’t normally dream of wearing. It suited Amy the escort down to the ground however, and Gabby’s goggle-eyed reaction only helped to give her the confidence that she was looking the part. Wait until you see what I’m wearing underneath, she thought as she strode into the lounge as confidently as she could on her stiletto heels. Pietro was sitting on a couch but as she entered he sprang up as though he had been electrocuted.

‘Hi, I’m Pietro,’ he smiled, though he was obviously just as nervous as his girlfriend. Somehow, knowing that both Gabby and Pietro were full of nerves helped to settle Amy’s anxiety, giving her the confidence to begin to enjoy acting out her role.

‘Hello Pietro,’ she responded, taking the hand he offered in greeting and holding it for a few moments. ‘So you’re the lucky boy! You’ve got a very obliging girlfriend.’

‘Yes, she’s one in a million,’ he managed as Amy released his hand.

‘She certainly is.’ Amy made a show of letting her eyes wander over Gabby’s body. ‘Pretty, sexy and happy to set up a threesome for you. Yes, you are a lucky boy. Business first, I’m afraid. We discussed my fee on the phone didn’t we?’ Amy turned to Gabby with a questioning look.

‘Oh yes, of course,’ replied her friend as she produced an envelope stuffed with banknotes. ‘It’s all there.’ The money was Amy’s – the girls had decided that this little exchange was important to make it all seem convincing to Pietro, so Amy had withdrawn some cash from her account and given it to Gabby that afternoon.

‘I think I can trust you both enough to not count it,’ commented Amy as she took it. ‘Now, we have a whole hour for a little fun. Where shall we begin?’ There was an awkward silence and Amy decided to take charge, again taking confidence from the couple’s nervousness. ‘Why don’t you sit on the couch again, Pietro? Gabby, if you sit at the other end...’ They sat like obedient children and Amy smiled encouragingly down at Pietro before speaking again. ‘I’m sure your girlfriend wouldn’t mind if I sat in your lap.’ A moment later she was cuddled up against him and when she turned her face to his he didn’t hesitate, kissing her with a sudden urgency, his tongue in her mouth as his arms engulfed her. ‘My, you are very keen,’ she giggled when the kiss ended. ‘In fact, I think I can feel your dick poking into my bottom already!’ She looked at Gabby as she wriggled in Pietro’s lap. ‘Oh yes, very promising. Why don’t I show you something while Gabby gets you undressed?’ Amy stood and Pietro peeled off his T shirt as Gabby leaned over and fumbled with his belt buckle. Amy turned to watch and he was naked in moments, hastily pulling his remaining clothes down his legs and kicking them off. His cock was already semi erect, curving up from his lap. ‘Why don’t you look after him Gabby? I’ll make myself comfortable.’ Gabby lay along the couch, grabbing the stiffening cock before lowering her head to suck the end. Amy reached behind herself to find the zip of her dress, gratified to see that despite the fact that Gabby was softly sucking on his wakening member, Pietro couldn’t take his eyes off her.

Fixing her blue eyes on him as she unzipped herself, Amy let her dress fall to the floor. She’d recently purchased the raciest underwear she could find for the occasion and she knew that she looked hot, her boobs pushed up and together to make her cleavage very impressive indeed. Her panties were little more than a strip of cloth, covering her sex but nothing else, and Pietro’s eyes were busy taking her body in. She cupped her boobs and let her eyelids close for a moment, lips parting, and she knew that her little show was helping to turn Pietro on. Quickly unfastening the little clip between the cups of her bra she let it fall away, a shiver of excitement passing through her as Pietro’s face showed his appreciation.

Gabby’s curiosity made her release her man’s prick so she could check her friend out, and she was almost as impressed as he had been.

‘God, you look hot!’ she said without thinking, and Amy smiled at her.

‘It’s nice to be appreciated! That cock looks lovely – why don’t you take my knickers off for me Gabby?’ Amy was sure that Pietro’s fat prick twitched a little as he watched his girlfriend kneel by her before she hooked her fingers into Amy’s knickers and tugged them down. The blonde sensed that her friend wasn’t too comfortable with touching her but her blood was up and she decided that Gabby would be an active participant in this threesome, however uncertain she might be.

‘You don’t mind if I sit on your boyfriend’s lovely fat cock, do you?’ Amy asked sweetly, and Gabby sat back on the far end of the couch to give her room to climb on top of him. Using one hand to guide his shaft home, she sank onto him, inspiring a gasp as Pietro felt his cock enveloped by the warm wet heat of Amy’s pussy. ‘You just sit back and relax, honey. Let me do the work,’ whispered Amy as she began to ride his rigid pole.

‘Fuck...’ he gasped as he enjoyed the delicious slippery friction, but Amy was still determined that Gabby wouldn’t remain a spectator.

‘Why don’t you undress for us, Gabby?’ The waitress stood, pulling her leggings off before removing her T shirt, and Amy couldn’t resist commenting.

‘Oh, you’ve got a lovely figure honey. Let me see those boobs. Very nice, I love your dark nipples, they look very suckable!’ Their eyes met but Amy couldn’t decide whether Gabby appreciated her teasing or not. ‘Yes, take your knickers off too, very nice, turn around .... what a lovely ass!’ 

Amy had stopped working Pietro’s cock for a moment, settling into his lap and enjoying the feel of his shaft deep inside her as she spoke to him.

‘She is lovely, isn’t she? If I had a cock, I’d fuck her myself!’ Gabby moved closer, wanting to be involved now but uncertain about what to do. ‘Would you like a turn?’

‘Yes please,’ replied the dark haired girl and Amy got off Pietro, watching as his girlfriend took her place. Soon Gabby was riding him, and now it was Amy’s turn to find a way to be involved.

Sitting next to Pietro, she leant closer to kiss him again, pausing to glance at her friend as she rode him, pert boobs bouncing softly.

‘Those tits are fantastic, aren’t they? Why don’t we both suck one?’ Pietro didn’t need any encouragement, enveloping the soft flesh with an eager mouth, but Amy took her time, looking up at her friend as she leant closer. If Gabby had given her any sign that she didn’t want it Amy would have backed off, but none came and she knew her friend was feeling just how she had when she had her encounter by the roadside. It’s fine to say that you’re straight, she thought, but when you’re horny and you’ve got a stiff cock buried in your quim gender isn’t the big deal you thought it was.

Amy kept her eyes on Gabby as she let her tongue slide over a very stiff nipple before she gently closed her lips over it in a soft sucking kiss. Gabby sighed with bliss, her pleasure enhanced by the unique joy of her first intimate feminine contact.

It was equally inspiring for Pietro too, and he released the nipple he was feasting on so he could watch the sexy blonde stranger pleasure his girlfriend. The sight was enough to tip him over the edge.

‘Oh my God, I’m coming!’ he gasped, and Gabby sank down on his erection as he exploded inside her, feeling her orgasm approaching too. Amy watched as the waitress ground herself against him, desperate to share his ecstasy. She groaned a little as she felt him begin to lose his stiffness inside her, before frustration forced her off him.

She lay on the floor, shamelessly spreading her legs and frigging herself with a busy hand.

‘Oh God, I’m so close! Pietro, please .... lick my pussy and make me come!’ Though he was now in a post orgasmic haze he dutifully began to stir until Amy put a hand on his thigh.

‘Relax, honey. Let me do that for you.’ Amy couldn’t believe what she was doing, but her wild side had gained the upper hand again and a moment later her head was between her friend’s legs. Without hesitation, she covered Gabby’s clit with her mouth and began to pleasure her, feeling her own face flush as her passion rose. A wordless groan from Gabby gave her the confidence to redouble her efforts, lapping at a very wet pussy and tasting a woman for the very first time. Gabby came with a quiet gasp, her body tensing for a few blissful moments before she relaxed, Amy sitting up and putting a hand on her thigh, feeling her heat again as she watched her eyes close.

Amy turned to look at Pietro, his cock already beginning to stiffen, inspired by what he had just witnessed.

‘Let me help you with that,’ she whispered, taking the wakening member in her mouth and caressing him with lips and tongue. She could feel his shaft grow and stiffen under her touches, and when she released him he was hard again.

‘I do love the taste of pussy on a stiff dick’ she grinned, enjoying playing the role of worldly wise escort. She enjoyed licking and kissing the shiny head of his tool for a few moments, but she wanted more.

‘I think it’s about time you did some work, big boy,’ she smiled at him. She moved up to sit alongside him, enjoying his eyes on her as she opened her legs and used one hand to part the lips of her sex, revealing the moist pink interior. ‘Come on, fuck me with that lovely big cock!’

When Gabby woke from her brief slumber, the first thing she saw was her boyfriend furiously pounding his cock into her petite friend’s pussy, her hands on his buttocks, urging him on. The room was full of their gasps and the sound of their bodies coming together and she sat up so that she could see a little better. When her boyfriend turned to look at her she gave him an encouraging smile, moving closer again. He put an arm around her and she moved next to them both, the two girls managing to put an arm around each other too. The three of them shared a series of kisses, gender forgotten now as they enjoyed their mutual passion.

‘Sorry for monopolizing your boyfriend,’ whispered Amy.

‘That’s okay, sweetie! Go on Pietro, fuck her harder!’ He manfully obliged, but the sight of the two girls kissing and cuddling beneath him was too much.

‘Oh Jesus!’ he gasped as he felt his balls prepare to unload again.

‘Take it out, I want to see it!’ ordered Gabby and he withdrew, his prick hovering over Amy’s tummy as it pulsed. A moment later come was oozing from the head, dripping onto her soft skin, entrancing the two girls. Amy felt the warmth as it pooled in her navel.

Pietro was spent now and he moved across the room before collapsing onto the floor, leaving the two girls alone.

‘Did you come, Amy?’

‘No, almost, I’m so very close!’ Gabby smiled and dipped two fingers in her boyfriend’s spunk before moving them onto Amy’s sex, caressing there.

‘Like this?’

‘Oh yes, just there...’ Amy came at last, her own juices soaking Gabby’s fingers. It felt like heaven.

Amy was a little worried about how their encounter would affect the atmosphere at work the next day, but Gabby was her usual breezy and cheerful self. She was quite happy to talk about what had happened, but Amy noticed that she only wanted to discuss what a good time Pietro had. When the conversation touched on the intimacies that the two of them had shared her awkwardness was obvious, and Amy decided to avoid the topic of her first experience of girl on girl sex. As Gabby wasn’t keen to discuss the topic it quickly became a taboo subject, as if it had never happened. Both girls were a little glad, happy that they could return to being good friends without the complication of a sexual side to their relationship. Though they had enjoyed their threesome they were both subsequently a little shocked by how wild they had been and when Elisia called in a few days later and asked to speak to Amy, Gabby was as suggestive as ever about the critic’s intentions while still maintaining the pretense that she had never enjoyed the same passion herself. Amy was busy in the kitchen as usual when her friend interrupted her.

‘Hey Amy, your girlfriend is back! She’d like to have a quick word with you.’

‘Isn’t she dining with us?’

‘No, she’s popped in especially to see you!’ Gabby rolled her eyes, enjoying the opportunity to tease her friend. Amy smiled indulgently, happy to allow her to pretend their lesbian encounter never happened if it meant they could remain close, but she did wonder what her unexpected visitor might want. Wiping her hands, she hurried out of the kitchen.

When she saw Elisia by the restaurant’s entrance she suddenly felt very plain, her working clothes a sharp contrast to Elisia’s expensive attire. She wore a deep brown cashmere coat, her hair cascading over her shoulders. Her long legs were clad in black nylon and her heels added to her height. She greeted Amy with a cool but friendly smile.

‘Hello Amy, how are you?’

‘I’m fine, thanks.’ Amy again felt a little overawed by Elisia’s effortless grace, but the critic did seem genuinely happy to see her.

‘I was hoping that you could help me with that restaurant review that we talked about. I have a table at Moshuron next Friday night and I was hoping that you could join me.’

‘Moshuron? Aren’t they continually booked for months in advance?’

‘Not to me, Amy.’

‘Oh, of course.’ I’m feeling flustered again, she thought, aware that once more she seemed to be the mouse to Elisia’s cat. She wondered what was she getting into now, but the opportunity to dine at the city’s most exclusive restaurant was one that she simply couldn’t turn down. Their chef was a legend and his food was equally revered. She looked into Elisia’s impossibly blue eyes again, wondering what the enigmatic woman was planning for her, but she knew that she would be saying yes. The new adventurous side of her was enjoying the anticipation of whatever else the night might bring and she found herself assenting, head nodding as she began another adventure.

‘I’d love to, Elisia.’

‘Marvelous! You won’t regret it, I promise.’ The elegant critic’s look suggested that she might be referring to more than the meal, but Amy had already decided to enjoy another new experience. My first date with a woman, she thought, and as Elisia said her goodbyes she wondered what she had let herself in for.

Her wild night with Gabby and Pietro had been an incredible experience, but she hadn’t forgotten Dan! After their threesome by the roadside their relationship had changed a little, or so it seemed to Amy. They had initially flirted with the idea of settling into a traditional monogamous relationship, though Amy had always known that she wouldn’t have been happy with that for long. However what had initially seemed to be the brief fling that she needed had evolved into something more durable. She had been surprised by how they had reacted when the anonymous motorist had joined them that day – both of them had welcomed her without a second thought. He’d obviously enjoyed watching the two girls pleasuring him and she’d liked watching his lovely fat cock slowly sliding into the stranger’s wet pussy, feeling nothing other than arousal as he fucked her. Neither of them had felt any sense of loss as they witnessed their partner with someone else and it seemed that without discussing it they had agreed that their relationship would be an open one. She had seized the opportunity of some fun with Gabby and Pietro without a second’s hesitation, not considering Dan’s feelings for a moment, and she felt sure that it was because she knew that he wouldn’t mind rather than because she was a selfish slut who put her sexual needs before everything else! However, the cautious part of her felt that she perhaps needed to discuss her feelings with Dan rather than risk the chance that she may have read the situation completely wrongly and be inadvertently hurting such a nice guy. She decided to invite him to her apartment that evening so they could talk about things in private.

When she rang him he was keen to see her again and a few hours later he was on her doorstep with a bottle of wine under his arm, a bunch of flowers in his hand and an anticipatory smile on his face. Amy found she was just as pleased to see him and after a brief kiss and cuddle he was settling into her couch while she opened the wine.

‘You’re my first guest here, you know!’ she smiled as she passed him a glass, sitting by his side.

‘Oh, I am honoured!’ he replied as he relaxed back on the couch, a muscular arm sliding round Amy’s slim shoulders.

‘I didn’t know anyone when I moved in and once I had made a few friends it seemed a bit late to think about having a house warming party. I’m glad that you’re free tonight anyway, we haven’t seen each other for ages.’

‘Tell me about it! One of the guys at work has quit and my boss is taking his time in finding a replacement. This is my first proper night off for ages – you called at just the right time! I don’t mind being on call for breakdowns, it’s part of the job, but we’re so short staffed at the moment that I spend all my time working. Days in the garage and then I’m lucky if I’m at home long enough to get something to eat before the phone rings and I’m off to rescue some stranded motorist!’

‘Oh poor you,’ replied Amy as she snuggled closer and kissed his cheek. ‘I do feel a little jealous of all those lucky motorists, though...’

‘They don’t all get the service you’ve been enjoying, you know!’ Dan took a big sip of his wine before continuing. ‘In fact, I can’t remember the last time I fucked a customer! Actually, now I think about it there were those two nurses ..... they were so grateful for my help that they gave me a free health check!’ Dan wasn’t a good liar and Amy knew at once that he was trying to tease her.

‘That’s nice! It’s always good to get checked out. Did they give you a thorough examination?’

‘Well no, not really. They were from a sexual health clinic and they wanted to check everything was okay in that department.’

‘I wish I had been there for a checkup too! How did it go?’

‘Oh, they were very impressed. It was a strange sort of checkup, though. They wanted to see if I could get it up and when they saw that I could they insisted on making sure I didn’t suffer from premature ejaculation. They said that if I could fuck them both for five minutes without coming they’d be sure I was okay.’

‘Really? I take it you managed to pass the test?’ Amy imagined Dan’s fantasy, two sexy nurses helping themselves to his cock, and felt a small thrill of her own as she pictured it.

‘Only just! They were very professional though, when I came they checked there were no problems with my sperm too. They both said it tasted just fine!’ They both began to laugh, Dan unable to keep a straight face as he finished his story. They kissed briefly as they enjoyed their embrace, the rush of passion something that they were content to leave for now, knowing they had all the time in the world.

‘I’m guessing from your little fantasy that you haven’t had the chance to relieve your frustration since our threesome then?’

‘No, just work, work, work.’

‘I’ll take care of you tonight, honey. Just the two of us.’

‘That suits me fine. I’ll save my fantasies for another time!’

‘It was good, fucking that cute brunette, wasn’t it?’

‘Incredible!’ he sighed before draining his glass. ‘I’d love to do something like that again.’

‘So if your nurses did come along...’

‘Oh yes!’ He paused for a moment before asking a question. ‘You wouldn’t mind, would you? I thought we were just having some fun babe...’

‘Of course I wouldn’t mind,’ replied Amy, glad that she had read him correctly, ‘as long as you tell me all about it!’ They were both quiet for a minute, Dan helping himself to another glass of wine, and Amy was glad when he broke the silence to explain his thoughts.

‘When we first met I thought that you were looking for a boyfriend and I would have been happy with that, because I like you so much, but I’m too young to get involved and I just want some fun. If you’d been one of those girls who wanted to sit watching the television every night, making plans for a lifetime of domestic bliss, I don’t think I would have stuck around for long.’ That was music to Amy’s ears.

‘To be honest, that used to be me. Not too long ago I wanted to do the marriage and kids thing, but not now. Life is for living, that’s what they say!’ She smiled again, feeling they had come to an understanding, and that phrase that had kept reappearing in the last few weeks seemed to fit the moment well. He turned to face her and smiled contentedly. What he said next banished the last lingering trace of worry from her mind.

‘So have you been getting any while I’ve been working my ass off?’ She could tell from his look that there was no jealousy or envy in his heart, just genuine interest.

‘Okay, I’ve got to confess that I’ve tried another threesome.’

‘Really! You lucky girl! Tell me more!’

‘Well, there’s a girl I work with...’

Half an hour later Amy had finished her tale, Dan having prompted her to add several intimate details at various points, and he was both impressed and more than a little jealous.

‘I’ve got to meet this Gabby! Why don’t you arrange for the three of us to meet?’ Amy laughed at his eagerness.

‘I can’t just let you fuck all my friends! Maybe one day...’

‘Oh come on!’ Amy suddenly realized how she had turned Dan on with the story of her hot threesome.

‘I did promise to look after you tonight,’ she smiled, ‘though I’m afraid I haven’t got a friend waiting in the bedroom. I’ll have to do all the work myself...’ She slid off the couch, kneeling at his feet. ‘Do you remember me mentioning a wedding I was invited to?’ she asked as she began to undo his belt. ‘I was hoping you could be my plus one.’ She slowly unzipped him as she met his eyes her with own. ‘Perhaps we could hook up with a bridesmaid or two...’

‘Fuck, yes!’ he responded as his cock sprang from his briefs and Amy curled her fingers around it, though she wasn’t sure if it was her touch or the thought of enjoying a wedding day orgy that inspired his exclamation. She leant in a little closer, kissing the head of his prick with a measured and soft contact before inspiration struck her. She let her tongue slide along his shaft before she paused again, ready to shock and arouse him.

‘Oh, I almost forgot,’ she breathed in-between soft licks on his sensitive phallus. ‘I met this really elegant blonde lesbian a few days ago. We’re going out for a meal, then we’re going to fuck...’ He could only respond with a wordless groan as she took him into her mouth. She was unsure whether her meeting with Elisia would lead to anything more but Dan didn’t know that and the thought of it was enough for him. Amy had only just begun to slide her lips down his magnificent tool but he came in her mouth, spunk squirting as she dutifully began to swallow, knowing that this was just the start of the evening... 

She had to wait a few nights for her visit to Moshuron but a couple of days later it was time to make good on her promise to cater for the party at Freddie’s mansion. The two girls turned up in plenty of time and were soon in the kitchen and Amy was very impressed with the quality of the ingredients and equipment that Freddie had supplied. She had emailed him a list of her requirements a few days earlier and she was amazed at how he had seemed to know what the best option was in every case and been able to source it, even if it had been necessary to order it from the other side of the world. Money no object, she thought as she began to organize everything.

‘Anything I can help with?’ asked Gabby as she changed into the dress that she had selected for the evening. She knew that the event was likely to be very upmarket and she had chosen an evening dress that looked very smart, but neither daring nor stylish enough to catch the eye or potentially upstage any of Freddie’s guests. He had told them that it would be a small event, with only six guests in total, but they were both determined to make sure that everything went well. Amy watched as she stepped into her dress, tugging it up before reaching behind her. She was happy that her friend still felt comfortable enough to undress in front of her and though the memory of burying her head between her legs and making her come appeared in her mind for a moment she was glad that they had managed to keep their sexual escapade and their friendship separate.

‘I think I’m okay, actually. I’m just setting up, but I’ll be ready to start whenever Freddie gives me the nod and there’s nothing too involved so I’ll be plating up soon afterwards.’

Ten minutes later, the girls decided to seek Freddie out to let him know that everything was ready. He had told them that he would be meeting and greeting his guests as well as serving drinks as he wanted things to be as informal as possible, so they weren’t sure whether he was still alone in the house or not. There was no sign of guests as the girls walked from the kitchen to the front of the house, but feminine laughter from an open doorway betrayed the presence of at least one diner. Amy knocked on the open door, pleased to hear Freddie’s familiar voice in response.

‘Come on in!’ When the girls stepped in they were surprised to see who had joined him. The two women that they had briefly met during their last visit were sitting with him, the redhead sitting very properly in an armchair, her back ramrod stiff beneath a black dress that covered her from neck to ankles, though it clung to her slim frame. Her friend was again a dramatic contrast. She was sitting next to Freddie, the two of them relaxing on a small couch. She was wearing a strapless purple evening dress that only served to emphasize her amazing cleavage. Both girls found their eyes drawn to the dark space between her wonderfully full boobs, daringly emphasized by her dress. When Amy turned to look at Freddie he was smiling knowingly at her, as if he had sensed her interest in his companion.

‘Hi Freddie, sorry to intrude. We just wanted to let you know that everything is ready. If you let us know when you’re ready to dine we can have everything ready to serve very quickly.’

‘Thank you Amy. I am still waiting for three guests, but they should be here very soon. We’ll let you know when they arrive – I’m sure we’ll all be ready to eat shortly after!’ The two girls nodded in acknowledgement and retreated, heading for the kitchen again.

‘Who the hell are those girls?’ wondered Gabby.

‘I get the feeling that they’re not here for their witty conversation! Anyway, it sounds like we’ll have some work to do in a few minutes.’

Almost immediately Amy received a brief call from Freddie to her mobile, letting her know that his final three guests had arrived. She gratefully sprang into action, happy to be busy working rather than speculating with Gabby about who else might join the party, and what might happen next. Soon Gabby was ferrying a selection of appetizers to the diners and when she returned she was full of excitement at what she had seen.

‘You won’t believe who the other guests are!’ Amy was very busy now, enjoying the thrill of creating quality dishes with the speed and consistency that proved that she was good at her job, so she had little time for gossip.

‘Who are they?’

‘You know that rock band, Splinters of Logic?’

‘Yes.’

‘It’s them, the three of them!’ Amy could tell from Gabby’s breathless excitement that she was obviously a big fan.

‘I wonder how they know each other – I would think that they must be much younger than Freddie, and they must move in different circles.’

‘God knows, but they seem to be getting on famously! You’d think they’d known each other all their lives. Those guys are so cool – I can’t believe I’ve just met them.’

‘I hope you weren’t too star struck,’ cautioned Amy as she pushed some laden plates towards her friend. ‘We are supposed to be doing a professional job here.’

‘Oh don’t worry, I managed to keep my excitement hidden. I’ll take these meals now. What a fantastic gig this is!’

Once the main meals had been served the girls had a few minutes break as the desserts had been prepared in advance and were ready to be served. Gabby was still gushing about the famous diners.

‘Close up they’re even cooler than they seem on stage or in videos, you know. They are all so hot too!’

‘Did you get any idea of what they were talking about?’ asked Amy, her curiosity piqued by the strange mishmash of guests. A famous author, a voluptuous young woman that could quite possibly be a prostitute and had been tied up on her last visit, her redheaded companion and a young three piece rock band known for their love of living life at full throttle – what on earth had brought them all together?

‘Funny you should ask, I did get the impression that when I went in they changed the subject. They initially seemed to be discussing something as I got there, but when I opened the door Freddie suddenly asked one of the guys about their next tour and I got the feeling he’d done it to stop me hearing something I shouldn’t. I got the distinct impression that they were waiting for me to leave before they changed the subject again.’

‘Didn’t you stay and listen by the door?’

‘I thought that we were trying to be professional!’ Gabby laughed. ‘It did cross my mind but I didn’t dare to be honest.’

‘Well, you’ll be taking these desserts to them in a few minutes. Why don’t you see what you can hear before you go in? If you’re quiet enough they won’t hear you.’

‘I’ve got a better idea. You’ve done all your work now – why don’t you come with me? We can listen together.’

‘Why not?’ mused Amy. ‘I am quite curious!’

Ten minutes later they were stealthily approaching the dining room, pushing the small trolley that Gabby had been using to help her move everything around. As they got closer they could hear laughter, the party in full swing now. Feeling more like a secret agent than a chef, Amy stood against the wall as Gabby moved as close to the partially open door as she dared. They could both hear Freddie’s deep and confident voice as he spoke.

‘You guys obviously get all the sex you need. I’d imagine you probably have to turn women away!’ The room filled with laughter again before male voices Amy didn’t recognize spoke.

‘Yeah, you got that right.’

‘Living the dream, man!’ There was more laughter.

‘After five years it’s just normal, you know? There’s always a girl that wants to get fucked.’

‘You can have too much of a good thing, though. We’ve done it all – threesomes, orgies, whatever. One time I fucked this girl and her mom together! That’s what happens, you’re looking for a bigger thrill every time. It ends with nothing being a thrill.’

‘That’s why you’re here tonight,’ responded a feminine voice and after a moment’s thought Amy realized that the redhead was speaking. ‘Freddie has been on the same journey as you gentlemen, with unlimited pretty girls available for him. We’ve helped him to realize that only by denying yourself pleasure can you fully appreciate pleasure.’ At that moment the trolley knocked against the door and Gabby reacted instantly, swinging the door open as though she had only arrived a moment ago and heard nothing. Amy stayed out of sight, listening as the conversation seamlessly returned to the band’s upcoming tour while Gabby was in the room.

When she left she pulled the door to and Amy walked away with her, both girls making as little noise as possible. Soon they were back in the kitchen.

‘What the hell was that all about?’ asked Gabby, eyes wide with shock.

‘Your guess is as good as mine. I think those women are some kind of sex therapy team.’

‘Do you think that they’re going to fuck?’

‘I think that they’re here to talk about it. If Freddie has used those women before he’s probably told the guys in the band and set up a meeting.’

‘That makes sense. When we were here last time the black girl said that she’d been tied up, though.’

‘That’s probably his thing!’ They laughed together for a moment, both wondering what Freddie and his guests were getting up to as they began to tidy up, happy that they had done a good job but now keen to get home. Soon everything was clean and tidy in the kitchen and Gabby went to collect the crockery from the dining room. When she returned she was disappointed.

‘There’s no-one there! I got up there and the room was empty. I think that the band may have gone already!’

‘Really? That’s strange, they can only have been here for a couple of hours or so.’

‘That’s what I thought. There was a big limo outside and it’s gone now. They must have had a driver waiting for them.’

‘I suppose that if they’d come to meet those two women it might have been more of a business meeting.’

‘Funny business!’ giggled Gabby.

‘Isn’t it just! Anyway, let’s get everything else washed and clean, then we can get off home.’

Freddie had promised to arrange for payment to be sent directly to the girls’ accounts, so they were happy to leave without saying goodbye, confident that he wouldn’t want to be disturbed. However, Gabby was curious to know what he was up to and tried to persuade Amy to join her in another spying mission.

‘Come on Amy, we could just pop upstairs and see if anything’s happening. I’m not suggesting we burst in on him, but at least we’ll know what’s going on.’

Eventually Gabby managed to get Amy to agree to one last walk through the house, on the condition that they wouldn’t intrude too far. Once they had determined that the dining room was indeed deserted they became a little indecisive, not knowing where Freddie and his girlfriends might be, but a loud gasp from the far end of the corridor betrayed their whereabouts. Gabby sneaked towards the door, a reluctant Amy following, and soon they were at the doorway. This door was firmly closed, and when Gabby knelt to look through the keyhole Amy couldn’t believe her bravery. When the waitress stood a few moments later she was visibly shocked. She could only point at the keyhole, moving so Amy could take her place to look, curiosity giving her courage. What she saw took her breath away.

Freddie was standing in the centre of the room, completely naked apart from what looked suspiciously like a dog collar round his neck. The collar was attached to a chain which was being held by the redhead, who was still fully clothed. Amy’s eye was drawn towards Freddie’s cock, which was wonderfully erect, pointing at the ceiling.

‘Mistress....’ he said, with a pleading tone.

‘No Freddie,’ replied the redhead. ‘This isn’t about you getting what you want, it’s about you understanding what sacrifice means.’

‘Please may I put it in again?’ he asked as he took a step towards her. As he moved he gave Amy a view of the black girl, who was tied to some sort of table. She was completely naked and her legs were parted, though Amy could see little more from her restricted viewpoint.

‘No. In fact, I think I’ll let you stand here for a while. If you can keep that dick hard for half an hour I may let you sample that lovely wet pussy over there again. Can you manage thirty minutes?’

‘I’ll try,’ he replied, no longer sounding like the confident and successful man that he was.

‘If you can’t, I’ve got a strap on dildo I can use. I might just fuck her with that instead, if you’re not man enough for the job.’

‘Come on Gabby, let’s go!’ whispered Amy as she stood, worried that the redhead might decide to leave the room. The girls silently headed back, amazed at what they had just witnessed.

Once they were in Amy’s car and on their way back to the city they both began to relax and started to take stock of the unexpected events of the evening.

‘I can’t believe I was in the same room as Splinters of Logic, my favourite band, and didn’t even get to speak to them!’

‘What about Freddie? He is seriously perverted!’

‘I really couldn’t see too much. I could see that he was naked and I could tell that those girls were with him, but I couldn’t see what he was doing.’

‘He was more than naked, Gabby! He had a full hard on and that redhead had him on a dog chain!’

‘No!’

‘That black girl seemed to be tied to something. I think that he had been fucking her – she was naked too.’

‘Christ!’

‘I just don’t get it. They seemed to be teasing him. He wanted to fuck her again and the redhead wouldn’t let him.’

‘He did talk about denying pleasure earlier, didn’t he...’

‘Yes, but what they were up to was just plain weird!’

Freddie was as good as his word and a very generous amount of money appeared in their accounts the very next day. Both the girls were ready to forget their adventure, knowing that it was unlikely that they would see him again, so Amy was surprised to get an email from him a couple of days later. It seemed that he wanted to repeat the party and they were both keen to cater for him again as he was likely to be just as generous as he had been previously. Gabby was also hopeful that Splinters of Logic would be there! Amy quickly replied, confirming that they’d be happy to work for him again, but it was the image of his stiff dick, frustrated at being denied a warm pussy to sink into, that was in her mind as she sent her email.

A few days later a very nervous Amy walked through Moshuron’s frosted glass doors. Though she had worked in the catering industry all her life, this type of restaurant was the sort of place that she had always dreamed about working in. The head chef was world renowned and he had a well-deserved reputation as an unforgiving boss, expecting constant perfection from his staff. The food he created there was almost as famous as its creator and the prices reflected its reputation. Amy knew that she’d never be able to afford to dine there and her nerves reflected the fact that she was a fish out of water in such an expensive restaurant.

She was a little nervous about spending the evening in Elisia’s company too – though she knew she was there to help the critic create a more interesting review she had the nagging suspicion that the enigmatic blonde had more plans and hopes for the evening. Amy found that when she speculated about whether her new friend might try it on with her or not, she had no idea how she might react. Six months ago she would have been horrified and probably stormed out, but she was a different woman now and her recent experiences had only served to make her more curious.

Elisia was waiting by the bar and she looked stunning. She was wearing a cream silk blouse and a short black skirt, but both items could have been tailor made, so perfect they looked on her. Her platinum blonde hair was tied in a French pleat that drew attention to her pretty face and made her look even more stunning. Her legs were clad in sheer black stockings and the shortness of her skirt emphasized their length, which was complemented by her black high heels. Though Amy had also worn her smartest blouse and skirt she suddenly felt very plain when she compared herself to her companion for the evening.

‘Amy! You look lovely!’ exclaimed Elisia as she rose from her bar stool and briefly embraced her, engulfing her in a cloud of expensive perfume. Amy wasn’t sure whether her imagination was playing tricks on her but the embrace felt very different, more like the polite greeting of a couple on a first date than that of platonic friends. For the briefest instant Amy could feel the softness of Elisia’s breasts against her own but the touch somehow had a weight and significance that she had not experienced before. If Elisia had the same feelings she didn’t show them, breaking the contact and smiling once more at the apprehensive chef.

‘Our table is ready, let’s go through shall we?’ A few minutes later they were seated in the sumptuous dining room, its expensive décor, cleverly subdued lighting and air of opulence doing nothing to put Amy at ease, though her companion did try to make her feel more at home by leading the conversation onto the familiar topic of the restaurant trade. Elisia showed what seemed to be a genuine interest in her career so far and her hopes for the future, her skillfully framed questions soon getting Amy chatting.

When the first course arrived they naturally fell into conversation about the food, the skill behind it and the restaurant itself and Amy suddenly found herself feeling quite at ease, now she had adjusted to the strangeness of the situation. However, Elisia had something more personal on her mind and she raised the topic once the waiters had cleared away their starters.

‘I need to ask you a question, Amy. Sorry to be blunt, but does my sexuality bother you?’

‘Oh no, not at all,’ replied the chef, flustered by the sudden change of topic.

‘Good. I like to be open about my sexuality, but a lot of women seem to feel a little threatened somehow. Your friend Gabby, for example. Every time I visit your restaurant she seems to have a panic attack!’ Amy smiled as she responded.

‘I think she’s a bit worried that you’ll jump on her!’ Now both women were laughing quietly.

‘Not my style. She is very cute, but I don’t think that she’s open to making love with a woman.’ Amy hesitated as she remembered kissing her friend, remembered tasting her sex, and Elisia quickly understood her reticence. ‘Perhaps I’m wrong in my presumption.’ Her incredible blue eyes locked onto Amy’s and for a moment she couldn’t think of a word to say. ‘Well, well,’ smiled Elisia, ‘I think your silence tells me all I need to know! I must confess that I am a little surprised. Gabby seems very straight.’

‘She is, really. It was just one of those things – we got a bit carried away and we fooled around a little.’ Amy didn’t realize that she had given away more than she had intended to.

‘Oh my word! I never imagined that you were Gabby’s secret lover! I presumed that she had confided some liaison to you, not that you were her partner in crime, as it were.’ She paused for a moment as Amy flushed with embarrassment. ‘I’m sorry, I’m making light of what is obviously a very personal matter. Please forgive my intrusion.’

‘It’s okay. I’m not ashamed of what I’ve done, but it’s not something I’m telling the world about either.’

‘I understand. I must confess that I’m very intrigued by your revelation, but I’ve intruded far too much already and I completely appreciate that you don’t want it to be common knowledge. Just bear in mind that if you want to talk about your feelings I’m sure that I could help.’ Amy really didn’t know what to say to that and there was an awkward silence for a few moments, before Elisia skillfully moved the conversation on, asking about Amy’s professional ambitions.

After a few more minutes chatting they were both relaxed again and the previous awkwardness was forgotten. The conversation flowed freely throughout the rest of the evening, but Amy found a small part of her wondering if she should take up Elisia’s offer of help and advice. Her new carefree attitude to sex was changing her life completely and though she was enjoying every minute she still had some lingering doubts. Surely it wouldn’t hurt to get some words of wisdom from an experienced woman who seemed quite comfortable with her sexuality? Perhaps there would be a better time to discuss it later, she decided.

The evening eventually came to an end and Amy began to wonder whether Elisia would make a move on her, especially as she now knew that Amy had experimented with lesbianism recently. However, when they rose to leave and an attentive waiter brought their coats it seemed she was preparing to say goodbye.

‘Thank you so much for tonight, Amy. Having a professional chef to discuss everything with has been more valuable than you can imagine. I hope you’ve enjoyed the experience too. I’ll say goodbye for now, but I’m sure I’ll be calling in on you all again soon.’ Amy had an unexpected but sudden and profound sense of anticlimax. She had expected something more, though she didn’t know what, and she blurted out a response without thinking.

‘Would you like a lift home?’ Elisia looked at her with a new interest, trying to gauge Amy’s intentions, a small smile playing on her lips.

‘I was going to get a taxi, but if you don’t mind...’

Five minutes later they were in Amy’s car, heading for Elisia’s apartment. The conversation continued to flow, but Amy felt her nerves returning. What was she doing, she thought. What did she actually want to happen? She really didn’t know. When she pulled up outside Elisia’s home the critic solved her dilemma for her.

‘Thanks for the lift, Amy. I’d like to be frank, if I may. You’re giving me the distinct impression that you’d like to spend some more time with me, but I’m not sure if you want to talk, or .... do something more. It would be so helpful if you could tell me what you are thinking.’

‘No, I just don’t know what I want...’

‘Look at me, Amy.’ Again their eyes met and when Elisia moved slightly closer Amy knew that she wanted to kiss that wonderful mouth. Amy moved closer too, hoping her companion would move closer again. She was beginning to anticipate how it would feel when their lips met but rather than steal a kiss Elisia spoke again.

‘I think you’ve just answered my question, Amy. If you want to come inside you’re more than welcome.’ With that, she simply left the car, closing the door behind her. After a moment’s hesitation Amy got out, swiftly locking her car before following Elisia to her door. The critic silently opened the door and stepped inside, turning to welcome Amy with a smile. Once it was closed she swiftly hung her coat up before turning to Amy again.

‘Let me take your coat for you.’ Amy shrugged it off her shoulders, shivering as she felt Elisia’s hands briefly on her as she took the garment. ‘I don’t think we need to go through the usual ritual of wine and coffee, do we?’ said Elisia as she gently placed a hand on Amy’s forearm, the two women very close now. Again Amy hesitated, aware she was at the point of no return.

‘I suppose not,’ she managed.

‘Good. Let’s go to bed.’ Elisia took her hand and led her into an expensively appointed bedroom, bedside lamps already lit. Elisia took her other hand in hers and they stood facing each other in silence for a moment, lost in each other’s eyes, before Elisia spoke again.

‘What I’d really like to do is undress you and make love to you. Would that be alright?’ Amy was desperately excited now and more than a little nervous so all she could do was nod and offer a timid smile. Elisia raised one hand and caressed the side of Amy’s face. ‘For what it’s worth, I’ve wanted to do this from the moment I first saw you.’ An instant later they were kissing, a gentle soft touch rather than the hurried and lustful contacts that she had experienced with Gabby and the girl by the roadside.

Elisia’s hands moved below Amy’s neck as the kiss continued and after a few moments she realized that her new lover was slowly undoing the buttons of her blouse, before patiently pulling it free and letting it slip to the floor. When the kiss ended Elisia glanced down at Amy’s expensive lacy bra.

‘Did you wear that for me?’ Amy’s look was answer enough. ‘Oh, honey! You’re so perfect...’ Elisia placed a hand on Amy’s chest, fingertips gently stroking, heading down onto the softness of her breasts. Amy quickly undid her skirt and let it fall to the floor too. ‘Lie down for me.’ Elisia was over her a moment later, treating her to several more soft kisses, a patient tongue waiting for the nervous chef to meet it with her own before caressing and making the kiss more intimate.

Soon Elisia’s soft mouth moved lower, kissing along Amy’s neck and making her gasp. Amy reached behind herself to undo her bra as Elisia began to caress the soft flesh with her lips, but when she took a nipple into her mouth and began to expertly pleasure her she groaned, the sensation so hot after an evening of anticipation.

‘Nice?’

‘Oh God, wonderful! The other one too .... oh, that’s so nice!’ Soon Elisia was travelling south again, lingering over her tummy and kissing there before tasting the skin around her panties. When her lips began to touch Amy’s crotch through the thin material of her knickers she couldn’t stop herself lifting her hips in response, desperate to make the most of the contact. Amy couldn’t believe how aroused she was and when Elisia slid her panties off the thought of even a few more seconds of waiting was too much to bear.

‘Please...’

‘Are you okay, sweetheart?’

‘Yes, don’t stop!’

‘Oh, I thought you might be having second thoughts for a moment,’ Elisia whispered as she settled between Amy’s parted thighs.

‘Oh no, I .... oh!’ When Elisia’s mouth finally began to pleasure her the sensation, given extra spice by the evening’s slow seduction, was incredible. She looked down at her lover, the beautiful woman that was making love to her, inspiring an arousal that was so intense. Elisia’s eyes were closed as she rained kisses on Amy’s sensitive sex but as her tongue ventured forward for the first time she suddenly looked up at Amy. There was a fire in those ice blue eyes, an animal passion that had not been there before, and Amy realized that Elisia was just as turned on as she was. As they looked into each other’s eyes Amy felt a soft tongue on her wet pussy and began to come immediately, her pleasure extended and intensified as the tongue happily licked at her. Her clitoris throbbed and when the tongue lingered on it for a moment she completely lost control, gasping with each breath as ecstasy took her to another world.

She lost track of time, her only sensation the pleasure that she was experiencing, and only when her bliss began to subside did she become aware again, happily embracing Elisia as the blonde lay alongside her, now naked too. They shared another slow kiss, a lover’s kiss that was pure passion as their bodies mingled, before Amy asked a question.

‘Could I .... I’d like to...’ Elisia smiled in response.

‘If you want to, but don’t feel under pressure. Let me tell you a secret.’ Elisia put her mouth by Amy’s ear. ‘When I went down on you I was so turned on. I touched myself a little and came at just the same time as you!’ They kissed again, another intimate secret shared. ‘I just love your pussy. Why don’t you lie over me so that we can taste each other?’

A few moments later Amy was looking down at the pink flesh of Elisia’s hairless sex. There was no hesitation as she lowered her face and began to explore, kissing, licking and tasting, gratified to hear Elisia gasp before she spoke.

‘Oh Amy, that feels so nice! Just lick me there .... oh yes, that’s so good! Let’s see if we can come together again...’ Words were redundant now and when Amy felt Elisia’s tongue slide deep inside her sex she gasped, but the contact only encouraged her to redouble her efforts. The room was almost silent now as two tongues pleasured, instinctively knowing how to inspire the most bliss in their lover, all inhibitions forgotten. Soon Elisia’s wish was fulfilled as they came together, each girl savouring the wet heat of the other’s pussy as they spent, pleasure all that mattered. 

Amy’s old college friend Ruby had chosen a grand country hotel as the venue for her wedding and as it was quite a distance from her new home Amy had booked a room there so she didn’t have to worry about returning home that night. Dan was just as keen to make a night of it and they were both full of anticipation as they headed there, especially as he had managed to borrow a car from the garage where he worked. Instead of using Amy’s old car they were travelling in style in a big and expensive executive model, Dan behind the wheel.

Ruby had grown up in the same town as Amy but had left for university and never returned. The wedding venue was a long way from their old town too, which suited Amy just fine. She returned there from time to time to visit her parents but if the wedding had been in the town where they had shared their college years she would have been a little more concerned about bumping into someone from her old life. As Ruby had moved on some time ago she knew that her wedding guests would be strangers to her, with the exception of the bride’s parents, and that suited her too.

‘Has Ruby mentioned the bridesmaids to you at all?’ asked Dan as coolly as he could, his eyes on the road as he expertly guided the powerful car into a long bend.

‘Dan! No, she hasn’t. That was a joke, you know. She’s an old friend and I haven’t seen her for ages. I’m hardly going to ring her up and ask if any of the bridesmaids are bisexual sluts who would be up for a threesome! I will only know two or three people there and I don’t think that we’re likely to bump into anyone as horny as us.’

‘I know, but it’s a nice dream isn’t it! You never know your luck! I’m sure we’ll have a nice time, whatever happens.’

‘Actually, now I think about it, she did mention her cousin Emma. I’m sure she’ll be there. Emma will be around twenty-one now, I guess. She’s gorgeous, really pretty and she’s got a wonderful figure. When she was eighteen she was diagnosed with severe nymphomania and she spent quite a bit of time at a clinic for sex addicts, though she never really got it under control. She’s been a porn star for a couple of years now but even having that job hasn’t been enough to satisfy her and Ruby is a little worried that she’ll create a scene at the wedding. Apparently she’s got a lifelong dream to seduce and fuck a priest.’ The car was silent for a minute as Dan considered Amy’s words.

‘You just made all that up, didn’t you?’ They laughed together as Dan turned the car into the hotel’s long driveway.

They both enjoyed the wedding, though Amy was a little disappointed that the chance to catch up with Ruby never came along. They did exchange a few brief words several times throughout the day but there was always someone hovering nearby, ready to drag Ruby off for one reason or another. Amy had to admit that her old friend looked absolutely amazing. She had chosen a simple dress in a shade of ivory that contrasted perfectly with the thick tresses of her honey blonde hair and though she was pretty enough to not need make up the little that she did wear made her look perfect. Dan was even more impressed than Amy, though he accepted that however much he might like the idea it was more than a little unrealistic to expect a bride to contemplate fooling around with anyone but her husband on her wedding day!

Once the wedding itself and the meal that followed it had ended the guests all moved into the hotel’s ballroom. A live band soon started up and the dancing began. Both Amy and Dan enjoyed joining in, especially as they had been enjoying a few drinks throughout the day so far, and the night seemed to fly by. Soon the guests began to depart, either heading for their cars and the drive home, or to the rooms they had booked for the evening. The bride and groom seemed to have disappeared some time ago and after one last drink Amy decided that it was time for bed. Five minutes later they had used the lift to get to the hotel’s top floor and were heading for their room.

‘Have you wondered why our room seems to be the only one on this floor?’ asked Amy, partly feeling that, in her alcohol fueled state, she had missed something.

‘It’s because it’s not a proper room,’ said Dan confidently, only succeeding in confusing Amy even more as she put an arm around his waist.

‘What?’ she managed, letting him help her along as she tried to decipher his meaning.

‘My sister is a hotel manager and she told me that the top floor of a hotel is usually a suite of rooms. Some hotels have extra doors built in so that if they can’t fill the suite they can divide it up into individual rooms. They’ll have set the main part of it up as the honeymoon suite here but they obviously only need one bedroom so they’ve converted a spare bedroom into a separate room, and that’s ours.’

‘Oh,’ replied Amy, partly wishing that she hadn’t asked. ‘So it’s just us and the happy couple then?’

‘I guess so. Perhaps we should knock on their door and ask how they’re doing, see if they want a little company?’ Dan couldn’t shake his fantasy of involving someone new in their sex lives but even he knew in his heart that this wasn’t a sensible idea.

‘Sorry honey, it’s just us two tonight!’ They tumbled into their room together, only then realizing just how much they had drunk.

There was no intense passion now, familiarity and the effects of the alcohol they had consumed helping to create a relaxed and friendly feeling between them instead. They simply stood on either side of the bed and undressed before Dan nodded at a screen in the corner of the room.

‘Look, Amy. Behind that screen is a door – that’s how this room links with the honeymoon suite.’

‘Really?’ replied Amy in an uninterested tone as she pulled her knickers off. ‘Are you going to bore me with any more of your hotel facts tonight?’

‘Cheeky cow! I think I might give you a good hard ravishing to remind you who’s the boss here!’

‘With that?’ giggled Amy as Dan stripped naked. She wasn’t used to seeing his cock so small and limp, though she understood that he might take a little longer to get going that evening, after so many bottles of beer.

‘It’s been a long day,’ he replied defensively as they slid into bed together, ‘I’m sure that I’ll be okay in a minute or two.’

‘God, it’s like dating an old man! Shall I get out and do a little dance or something?’

‘Come here!’ he growled in response, his big arms enfolding her before they kissed, relaxed and slow.

‘Nice,’ she whispered as her hands slid over his muscular shoulders. ‘I’m only joking honey, you’re more than man enough for me.’ He looked down at her and grinned as he suddenly remembered Amy’s date with Elisia.

‘Better than kissing a girl, then?’

‘Hmmm, let me think about that...’ Dan sank onto the soft pillow alongside her, too drunk and too tired for his arms to hold himself above her any longer.

‘Careful what you say now!’ he smiled at her as he relaxed. She threw him the most enigmatic look that she could manage, deciding not to reply. He was too curious to let her get away with that, however. ‘Come on, what happened?’

‘Well, we went for a meal at this wonderful restaurant, which was fantastic, and then we went back to her place.’ Amy smiled mischievously, knowing that she had piqued his interest and wanting him to flatter her ego a little by asking for a secret again.

‘And?’ She took pity on him, realizing that if her story was thrilling enough to turn him on they might yet end the night in style.

‘Even though I’ve fooled around with girls a little bit now I was really curious about what it would be like to actually make love with a woman, if you know what I mean. Elisia knew that I was interested and .... God, the atmosphere was so charged! The tension was something else so when we kissed it felt really hot. She undressed me, so slow, and when she sucked my nipples... Next thing I knew she was kissing me all over and I just spread my legs for her. I didn’t care about what she thought of me, I just wanted her to go down on me! She teased me for ages, just kissing my thighs and tummy – she’s got this wonderful pouty mouth and her kisses were so soft. I was getting close to begging her!’ Amy could tell her story was turning Dan on from the hungry look in his eye and he was keen to hear more.

‘Did you have to beg for it?’ Amy was a little shocked to realize that she was slightly embarrassed, the old part of her still a little ashamed of her Sapphic lust.

‘To be honest honey, I was pushing my pussy into her face by then!’

‘Christ!’ Suddenly Amy felt Dan’s cock against her thigh, evidence that her story had inspired him, and she felt her own body begin to respond, knowing that they would be ending that evening with a fuck after all.

‘I can tell you’re enjoying my little tale!’ she giggled, reaching down with a slim hand to stroke his swelling shaft.

‘You are so wild!’ he responded as he moved closer, a hand reaching between her legs. ‘Don’t stop now!’ His fingers found her pussy and began to caress there.

‘Oh, that feels nice,’ Amy sighed as she felt her pussy moisten, Dan’s fingers using her liquid, lubricating his gentle strokes. ‘Where was I?’

‘Pushing this hot little pussy into a horny lesbian’s face!’

‘Oh yes. You’d expect a woman to be good at licking pussy, but .... it was incredible! She took me somewhere so new – it’s different to being with a man, in some ways less satisfying, but so hot too - I just came and came!’ She sighed again at the memory. ‘My, your cock’s lovely and hard now.’

‘Yeah, and you’re really wet.’

‘Come on then, honey!’ He was over her in an instant and as he sank into her sex she gasped. ‘Oh, you know how to fill me up, lover! Go on...’ He began to fuck her with a series of slow deep strokes.

‘There’s not a lesbian in the world that can do this to you, babe,’ he whispered as he settled into a steady rhythm, supporting himself on his hands above her. ‘There is one more thing you’ve got to tell me, though. Did you...’ Amy knew what he wanted to ask and another naughty tease popped into her mind.

‘You see the tip of my tongue?’ she asked, before pushing it between her lips for a moment. Dan looked silently at the moist pink tip before she withdrew it again. ‘I licked her clit with it, Dan. I pushed it into her pussy, as deep as I could. I used it to collect her juice and taste her sex. She tasted divine! I made her come with it, licked and kissed her, teased her little clit till she soaked my face!’

‘You are fucking incredible!’ he gasped, his hips moving faster as his pace increased. Just then the sound of a door slamming made him suddenly stop. The noise was so loud that for a second he thought someone had just joined them in the room.

‘What the fuck was that?’ he gasped.

‘Shush,’ whispered Amy, who was listening intently. For a moment they froze, Dan’s now fully swollen shaft deep in Amy’s warm sex. They quickly realized that the noise had come from the honeymoon suite, and a moment later Ruby’s voice confirmed it.

‘What a fantastic day! Come here and kiss me!’ The bride’s words were clear through the thin wall but a few moments of silence followed and Dan took the chance to kiss Amy before they heard the newlyweds again.

‘I love you Ruby. Let’s go to bed.’ Her husband’s deep voice carried easily to the young lovers still paused mid-fuck and as silence returned Dan began to slowly probe Amy’s pussy again, though they now both knew that they needed to be as quiet as possible, as any sound would obviously travel to the couple next door.

Their enforced silence somehow seemed to add an intensity to their lovemaking. They gazed into each other’s eyes, felt the heat from their lover’s body and focused on the pleasure the slow wet friction of Dan moving inside Amy gave them both. The silence didn’t last long, however.

‘Jesus, you know how to suck cock!’

‘Mmm, lovely! I’ve been looking forward to that all day. Now, you just lie back, let me ride it...’ The happy couple next door groaned together and Amy imagined her friend sinking onto her husband’s swollen tool.

The newlyweds had no idea that they were being overheard and they let their passion take them. Ruby sighed with every breath and her man was gasping too, but Ruby unknowingly shocked her old college friend with a very lewd suggestion.

‘As it’s our wedding night, would you like to take my virginity?’

‘I think that ship’s sailed, love.’

‘No, I mean my other one .... do you want to fuck my arse?’

‘God yes! You sexy little thing! Get on your hands and knees, let me...’

‘Careful – slowly!’

‘Oh God! Fucking amazing!’ Ruby could only respond with a wordless gasp and the young couple listening next door both enjoyed the shameful vicarious thrill of imagining Ruby’s tight asshole reluctantly accepting her husband’s meaty erection, stretching the tight muscle as he slowly filled her. Dan put his mouth close to Amy’s ear before whispering.

‘Imagine if we could just open that door and join them.’

‘I’d love to watch them, to see Ruby get her ass fucked.’

‘Yeah, you could watch and maybe Ruby would suck me off while hubby shafts her pretty ass...’

‘Now that’s a thought ..... that would be so hot!’

‘You’d have to get involved though – maybe you could suck hubby’s cock for him?’ gasped Dan, still quietly fucking her.

‘Oh yes, maybe – would you be fucking my arse while I did it?’

‘Wow, yeah! Maybe once he’d spunked in your mouth you could have a taste of Ruby’s pussy too!’

‘Oh fuck Dan, I think I’m coming!’

A moment later they both came, trying so hard not to make a noise as they spent together, holding each other tight as they shared a moment of ecstasy. A few seconds later they both heard a low moan from next door.

‘He’s coming,’ whispered Dan, and Amy could picture the look on her old friend’s face as she felt her new husband’s hot spunk shooting deeply into her bowels. The wild Amy was already wondering whether that was a sensation she should try...

A few days later Amy was queuing in a city centre coffee shop. She had decided to make the most of a rare day off by treating herself to a shopping expedition but after a few hours of browsing she needed a shot of caffeine and a sit down. Grabbing her coffee, she slid into a quiet booth. A few moments later a heavily laden shopper sat on the bench opposite her.

‘Sorry to disturb you, but I’m guessing that this seat is free?’

‘Sure, no problem,’ replied Amy as she looked across at the newcomer. She was a young black woman, dressed quite conservatively and wearing very little make up, her hair cut very short and though Amy felt sure that she didn’t know her she somehow seemed familiar. As she met the newcomer’s gaze, something in her big brown eyes seemed to indicate that the stranger knew her too so after a moment’s silence Amy decided to ask.

‘I’m sorry, but have we met? Your face looks really familiar but I just can’t place you.’

‘I don’t think so. A lot of people think that they know me – I have one of those faces that remind people of someone else, I think!’ It was the woman’s friendly smile that triggered a memory in Amy’s brain. For a moment she was back in Freddie’s kitchen, talking to the confident young hooker who had been complaining about being tied up. She looked very different now but Amy somehow knew that it was the same woman.

The newcomer watched as recognition passed over Amy’s face, her own expression changing as she realized that she had been remembered.

‘Oh damn, I guess I’m busted! Yeah, I remember you honey, of course I do. I try to keep my work life separate from my everyday life, that’s all.’

‘Of course, I’m sorry. I hope I haven’t embarrassed you.’

‘Oh honey, in my line of work you sure can’t let anything embarrass you!’

‘I guess not! I’m Amy, by the way.’

‘My name’s Roxy.’ She offered a hand and Amy took it for a moment.

‘You look so different.’

‘Not different enough, obviously,’ she replied, her confident smile back again. ‘I try to look the way my customers want me to look, so I’m used to changing my style. This is just my everyday look! Freddie is a bit of a one off – he doesn’t visit here often but when he does he always contacts Amanda.’

‘Is she the redhead?’

‘Yeah, she .... I shouldn’t really tell you all this, I suppose.’

‘Who am I going to tell?’ The two women smiled at each other, sensing a mutual trust there.

‘Oh, what the hell! I guess it won’t hurt anyone. He has some strange hang up about sex – I think he’s got so used to screwing around that the only thing that turns him on is being denied sex.’

‘What?’

‘That’s what Amanda does. She dresses all prim and tells him he’s not allowed to fuck me. The last couple of times I’ve worked with her but she has used other girls too – we’re just the forbidden fruit, she does all the work.’

‘So you’re there looking all sexy and Amanda tells him that he can’t have you?’

‘That’s about it. Last time she made him strip naked and I did everything I could to make him hard without actually touching him.’ She lowered her voice as her revelations became more intimate. ‘It ended with me naked apart from my high heels, bent over with my ass in the air, holding my pussy open so he could see how wet I was!’

‘Christ! He must get hard, surely?’

‘Hell, yes! He’s got quite a nice cock, really.’ Amy remembered the stiff member that she had seen through the keyhole.

‘But you don’t leave him like that?’ Roxy laughed quietly, her broad smile returning again.

‘Oh no, he wouldn’t be too happy with that! By the time Amanda has wound him up there’s not much work to do. Last time, I just knelt in front of him and put his cock in my mouth. He came almost immediately!’

‘Wow!’ Amy could imagine the scene. Roxy was a beautiful woman, and her full lips must have felt like heaven to a frustrated Freddie as they warmly enclosed his tool.

‘He’s got a soft spot for you, you know. Last time Amanda was telling him how he shouldn’t even dream about fucking a respectable woman. He was stroking his cock and he actually said ‘like Amy’.’

‘God. To be honest, I fancied him from the moment I first met him.’

‘I think the feeling’s mutual! Amanda realized immediately and started a long rap about how he didn’t deserve a girl like you. She was talking about your cute body and his cock was bouncing about – he almost came just thinking about you!’

‘Really? He always seemed so confident and in control. What about those guys from that band?’

‘Oh, they were pretty cool. They seem to be friends of Freddie’s, but they aren’t into all Freddie’s quirks. They just wanted to get laid so they split.’

‘What do you think Amanda would do if I walked in on you guys?’

‘She’d love it! She’s really good at putting on this really stern front for him, but she’s a sweetie. We work together sometimes but we’re good friends. She’s a really fun girl.’

‘Good. Freddie obviously has his own fantasies and quirks but I have some of my own. Perhaps we can help each other live out our dreams?’ Roxy looked back at her silently for a few moments, obviously stunned by Amy’s forthright idea.

‘My word girl, you really aren’t as innocent as you look!’

The night of Freddie’s second party soon came around, and Amy and Gabby found themselves back at his place, preparing another meal in the well-appointed kitchen. He had told them that this would be their last engagement as he would be leaving the country in a few days and he wasn’t likely to return for some time, if ever. Amy had secretly resolved to make the most of the opportunity but Gabby was more excited at the prospect of meeting Splinters of Logic again.

It was still early in the evening and they were very surprised to be interrupted by Roxy and Amanda, the two girls confidently strolling into the kitchen together. They were both dressed in everyday clothes, and looked a lot different to the way they had when the girls had last seen them at the mansion.

‘Hello again girls,’ began Amanda, ‘I do hope that you don’t mind us interrupting. It’s just that Roxy has been telling me about her little encounter with you Amy, and I thought that we might be able to make some plans for the evening that suited all of us.’ Gabby was completely confused by the redhead’s proposal and Amy briefly explained.

‘I met Roxy by chance, while I was shopping in the city. We talked about what had happened last time we were all here and I told her that I’d like to .... get involved.’

‘Okay...’ said Gabby slowly, her mind adjusting to the unexpected news.

‘You don’t have to do anything,’ continued Amy hurriedly, ‘it’s just that I’ve got a bit of a soft spot for Freddie and if there’s a bit of fun to be had...’

‘I think I know exactly where your soft spot is!’ laughed Gabby. ‘If the guys from the band are going to be there then I might just join you!’

‘Not much chance of that, sweetie,’ commented Roxy. ‘Freddie would like them to join in his little fantasy, heaven knows why, but they just love to fuck too much!’

‘They sound like my kind of guys!’ responded Gabby. ‘Perhaps I can organize my own party.’ Amanda paused for a moment before turning to Amy.

‘If you’d like to join us later it would blow Freddie’s mind. Why don’t we put a little plan together...’

A few hours later the kitchen was quiet again. Amy had prepared food for Freddie, Roxy, Amanda and the members of Splinters of Logic, and Gabby had served it all up. She had quickly got over her initial hysteria at meeting her favourite band, making use of this second meeting by flirting outrageously with them. As the evening progressed she kept Amy informed of her efforts to ensure that the band noticed her, and it seemed that she had been successful as when she returned with the last load of washing up she was alive with excitement.

‘I’ve got to get all this lot sorted fast! The guys are going back to the city in half an hour and they’ve offered me a lift!’

‘Is that all that’s on offer?’

‘Amy, they are the hottest, most talented guys on the planet! There is nothing I wouldn’t do for them – Pietro would understand, especially after I let him indulge his threesome fantasy!’

‘Do you mean that you’re going to sleep with them? All of them?’ Despite herself, Amy couldn’t hide her shock.

‘I certainly hope so!’

Thirty minutes later Gabby had left Amy alone in the kitchen, leaving the chef guessing about what she might get up to that night. It only encouraged her to make the most of the opportunity for some fun of her own upstairs and a few minutes later she was putting the first stage of Amanda’s plan into action, walking into the room she had previously only seen through the keyhole. Though she had some idea of what to expect, the scene was still a shock to her.

Freddie was tied to a chair, hands behind his back and mouth gagged. He was completely naked, his cock fully erect in his lap. She couldn’t stop herself staring at it and felt her body react at the sight of a man she had lusted over in such an aroused state. She had a sudden and almost overwhelming urge to touch him, to caress the prick that she had dreamt about since their first meeting, to taste it, to strip and use his body to pleasure herself... Snapping back to reality, she remembered her role and restrained herself while waiting for Amanda to take the lead. The redhead was wearing another long dress that clung to her body and reached almost to her ankles, her hair pulled back severely on her scalp and kept in place by a clasp at the back of her head.

As Amy waited, trying to pretend that the sight of Freddie’s stiff cock had shocked her into silence, Roxy slipped into her line of sight and made her gasp. She was dressed like the perfect male fantasy from head to foot. Her shoes were outrageously tall heels, her wonderfully curvy legs were clad in black stockings that ended on her thighs, her dark skin curving out above them. A tiny black thong hid below a basque that gave her a slim waist and made her boobs look utterly wonderful. They sat inside the low cut garment, looking impossibly soft and tempting, the merest hint of darker nipple where the perfect skin met the black lace trim.

If Amy didn’t know better she would have guessed that the glorious full mane of black hair was real, it looked so natural. Roxy smiled at her, full lips a glossy red, and somehow Amy knew that it was that sexy mouth that had made Freddie so hard. The image of Roxy teasing Freddie with her tongue before giving him a few seconds of bliss, working those red lips up and down his prick, turned her on a little more before Amanda brought her back to reality.

‘I’m sorry that you’ve stumbled into such a distressing scene, Amy. Did you need something?’

‘I just popped up to say goodbye. I didn’t realize...’

‘I’m sure you didn’t! The truth of the matter is that Freddie here is the lowest sort of pervert and he employs myself and Roxy to remind him how unworthy he is. While respectable people like yourself enjoy a rewarding sex life with your boyfriend, Freddie needs to be constantly reminded just how contemptible he is.’

‘Oh God, I never realized! He seemed such a nice man! Quite handsome too. If I wasn’t spoken for I might have been tempted to date him...’

‘God Amy, you are too innocent! Look at him, sitting there like a horny dog, his cock poking up for all the world to see! To be honest, Roxy here is more respectable than him. I’m sure that you’ve realized that she’s a prostitute – every night she gets fucked by men she’s never met before, but she’s an angel compared to lowlife like this creature!’ Amy was sure that she saw Freddie’s cock throb a little in response to Amanda’s speech and she wondered how he had got to the point of being so turned on by such strange treatment.

‘You’d rather I dated Roxy than Freddie?’ asked Amy, as innocently as she could, the black girl moving a little closer to her.

‘Exactly! Even a lesbian relationship with an unashamed whore would be preferable to dating this monster!’

‘Oh. I’ve never thought about...’ Amy turned to Roxy as the escort slid an arm around her waist and the two girls kept eye contact as they moved closer. Slowly, so slowly, they inclined their heads like nervous teenagers as they moved closer to kiss.

As Amy felt the soft lips gently touch hers she heard Freddie groan around his gag. Roxy’s full mouth seemed to smile in response as they kissed, her plump lips moving against Amy’s as they both enjoyed the contact.

When the kiss ended the atmosphere in the room seemed to have changed. Amy and Roxy looked at each other with a new interest, more aroused than they had expected to be by their kiss. Though Amanda was maintaining her stern demeanor it was obvious that she had enjoyed watching, and Freddie looked ready to explode! His tool was throbbing with every heartbeat, his face was red and he began to shift uncomfortably in his chair.

‘Well, it seems that even something as innocent as two girls kissing is enough to get this pervert horny!’ At this point Roxy broke her silence.

‘You’d be surprised at the dark and depraved things that go through this man’s mind, honey. I can see that you’re looking at that cock and imagining it inside you, but perhaps I should be the one that looks after you tonight...’ She undid a lace at the front of her basque and suddenly one of her full breasts had spilled from it, the dark nipple stiff. Amy was happy to play along with the girls, especially if it meant she could have a little fun of her own.

‘Do you mean I should....’ She glanced at Roxy’s boob with what she hoped was a look of innocent shock.

‘Yeah baby, go on and have a taste – you’ll like it!’ Amy could feel Freddie’s eyes on her as she lowered her head as slowly as she dared, letting her hand rest on the breast that she was about to suckle. He was making more unintelligible noises now, obviously desperate to speak, but she ignored him for the moment as she took the dark nipple into her mouth. Her eyes closed as she let her tongue caress, gratified to feel the teat stiffen as she gently sucked, finding the experience was a turn on for her too. ‘That’s right honey, yeah! You’re a natural! You’re making me really juicy! I think it’s time to get my panties off.’ When Amy opened her eyes she was surprised to see Amanda kneeling by Roxy’s side, her slim fingers quickly hooking into the tiny knickers, pulling them down and off. She’d got so used to thinking of Amanda as someone who played the role of prim disciplinarian while Roxy played the slut and it made what she did next even more shocking. Amy watched open mouthed as the redhead slowly slid a finger into Roxy’s dark sex, the contrast in their skin tones somehow making the act seem so much more intimate.

It seemed that Freddie was equally shocked, a look of incomprehension in his face as he again tried to speak. On impulse Amy moved behind him and removed the gag. At this point the girls’ little game seemed unimportant and she really wanted to hear what he had to say.

‘Amanda! You’re ... you’re fucking her with your finger! All the things you said! So strict, so full of denial! You’ve really made me feel like the low pervert I am, but you’re...’ He was stunned into silence as Amanda withdrew her finger, now glistening with her friend’s juice, looking him in the eye as she put it into her mouth, her cheeks hollowing a little as she sucked it dry.

‘Have I surprised you, Freddie? Perhaps I’m a more complex person than you imagined.’ She stood and reached behind herself. With one smooth movement, she unzipped her dress and let it fall to the floor. She wore nothing underneath and it was obvious from Freddie’s reaction that he had never seen her naked before. Amy had to admit she was beautiful, very slim but undeniably womanly, her skin so pale yet so perfect. Amy’s eyes were inevitably drawn to the little thatch of ginger curls at her crotch, and Freddie was equally hypnotized by the delectable little pussy.

‘Please...’ he managed, and Amanda smiled. Even naked, she still had complete control over him.

‘I don’t think so. I’ve taken pity on you and given you a little look at what you’ll never have. Just be grateful for that! As I’m feeling generous, perhaps Roxy could oblige you.’ The ebony skinned hooker smiled as she stepped forward.

‘Shall I take a seat, honey?’

‘Oh God, yes!’ gasped Freddie. Amy watched as Roxy quickly straddled him, one hand briefly between her legs as she guided his prick to the spot before settling down on it. It sank into her, Freddie groaning as his cock got what it needed at last, enveloped in the pure pleasure of a warm wet pussy. He was bound too well for him to thrust up into her however, and once more he was at the mercy of a beautiful woman.

‘Shall I fuck you, honey? Ride you? Move my juicy black pussy up and down your pole?’ As she spoke she lifted the breast that Amy had sucked a few moments before and he eagerly put his mouth on it, lips over the nipple in a frenzy of desire, words spilling out between hungry mouthfuls.

‘Yes! Go on, fuck me! Please!’ Roxy didn’t oblige him, but instead leant closer and, placing her hands either side of his face, began to kiss him with a slow intensity, her mouth on his, her tongue seeking his. Amy’s attention was diverted by a slim arm around her waist.

‘Could I go down on you?’ For a moment she imagined the old her, hurrying back to her old boyfriend and her life of domestic bliss. How far she had come, she thought.

‘I’d love you to!’ Amy began to undress and with Amanda’s helping hands she was naked in an instant. A moment later Amanda had knelt in front of her and it seemed the most natural thing in the world to move her feet apart a little so that the redhead could put her pretty face in-between her thighs. She’d remember what happened next as the most erotic, hottest moment of her life so far.

Just as Roxy and Freddie ended their kiss Amy felt Amanda’s tongue on her pussy. It was clear from the first moment that the slim redhead kneeling before her had made love to a woman many times before, so confident and expert was the contact. Amy gasped as a wave of pleasure overtook her, feeling a sudden warmth in her groin and a stiffening of her pink nipples as she surrendered herself to the woman who was pleasuring her. Her eyelids had closed as she focused on the bliss she was feeling, but when she recovered enough to open them the sight that met her eyes was almost as arousing.

Freddie was looking over Roxy’s shoulder at her and though his prick was still buried deep in her it seemed from his look that he had completely forgotten about the voluptuous escort. He was completely shocked, unable to believe that the demure little chef he had met a few weeks ago was standing naked in front of him. Though his view was obscured, it was obvious from the look of bliss on Amy’s face that Amanda was lapping at the not so innocent girl’s pussy and he couldn’t believe his eyes. He had liked Amy from their first meeting and had considered attempting to seduce her, and now he wished he had. She was not the everyday girl next door he had taken her for and he wanted her so much at that moment.

Roxy, a little annoyed that she was being totally ignored, looked over her shoulder to see what he had found so captivating. Her occupation meant she was a lot less shockable than Freddie and she smiled indulgently, appreciating the beauty of their intimacy.

‘Oh, you two look so hot together.’ Her eyes met Amy’s as she took in the scene. ‘You really do have some hidden depths, girl!’ They smiled at each other for a moment before she began to fuck Freddie, her full bottom rising and sinking on him, the lower part of his shaft appearing each time before it was engulfed by her accommodating sex. ‘I don’t mind honey – you watch them while I get you off, if that’s what you want! You come inside me whenever you want to! I’m ready for your spunk lover, you just let me know!’ Even as she fucked him, he couldn’t take his eyes off Amy and a few seconds late the inevitable happened.

‘Oh, that’s it, I’m coming!’ Roxy immediately slowed the pace of her fucking, moving her body on his cock with a delicious slowness that she knew would maximize his pleasure. He groaned as he ejaculated inside her and as he spent she settled on him, giving him the warmth of her body as his orgasm passed, holding him close, stretching the moment.

He had got off while watching Amy but the blonde was enjoying a similar experience, the pleasure Amanda’s busy tongue was giving her made so much more intense by the sight of Freddie’s stiff shaft In Roxy’s dark sex. The look on his face as he came, eyes still on her, told her so much. It was obvious that he wanted her as much as she wanted him and the knowledge that she was desired was incredibly empowering. She felt like a goddess as her own pleasure began to mount, her knees beginning to weaken as her orgasm approached. Suddenly she wondered just how long she could remain standing.

Anticipating her dilemma, Roxy finally left Freddie, climbing off him to move closer to the girls and slip a supportive arm around Amy’s waist. The chef gratefully leant against her, her own arm encircling the black girl. Freddie was still captivated by the scene of lesbian lust and though his prick was now lying limply against the top of his thigh it still had a fullness to it. Suddenly Amy realized that although he had spent only a few moments ago he was likely to be hard again soon. If the three beautiful women he was sharing this experience with couldn’t turn him on quickly, then no-one could! The image of his swollen shaft still burned in her mind and she knew that when he did get it up again she would not miss her opportunity. She knew that would be fucking him in a few minutes.

The knowledge that she was in the middle of the wildest and most exhilarating sexual experience of her life gave her a new determination to make the most of it, to enjoy every moment, taste every sensation and be sure that she would leave the room with no regrets about missed opportunities. When she turned to Roxy the kiss was inevitable, the pleasure of sharing a lazy open mouthed kiss adding to the joy Amanda was inspiring in her. The knowledge that they would be inspiring Freddie, bringing the moment that his prick stood erect and ready for her closer, could only add to her arousal. She came quietly, sighing as she buried her face in Roxy’s neck, the black girl’s scent in her nostrils as Amanda’s tongue went deep, gathering her juice and taking it from her, tasting her as she sent her to heaven.

When she had recovered a little, still embracing Roxy and grateful for her support, she looked down and smiled her thanks at Amanda, who winked back at her before returning her attention to her client. She moved closer to Freddie, pausing until she was sure she had his full attention before she spoke.

‘I think you have a bit of a soft spot for this young lady. To be honest, I do feel a little disappointed – this is the first time I’ve been naked in front of you, and the first time I’ve touched you.’ She put a hand on his knee as she knelt by his side. ‘I rather hoped that you’d developed a bit of a crush on me in the time we’ve known each other. Forbidden fruit, as it were!’

‘You’re all so hot...’ was all Freddie could manage.

‘As this may be our last time together, perhaps I could change the rules a little. I’m sure Amy would be amenable to taking a little ride on this cock!’ She glanced down at his member, still semi erect and resting on his leg. ‘I don’t mind taking a supporting role for once, and if I’m honest I think I’d rather enjoy getting you ready for her...’ She moved between his legs and Freddie was shocked again as she took him into her mouth, letting the warmth and the soft friction of her tongue revive him.

‘God, Amanda! I can’t believe that you’re...’ Freddie’s stern female boss had suddenly changed completely, and the joy of having his cock sucked was made infinitely more exciting by the fact that he had never expected to be intimate with her. The girls watched as her cheeks hollowed slightly and when she released Freddie a minute later he was as hard as ever.

‘Wow!’ whispered Amy, partly in admiration of Amanda’s oral skills and partly at the primal beauty of Freddie’s impressive hard on, and both girls smiled in response.

‘Well, Amy?’ asked Amanda. ‘Would you like to end Freddie’s evening for him? This may be your only chance to ride on the cock of an internationally famous author and the fact he is tied to a chair means that you can be in charge, not like one of the countless groupies that he shagged before he met me and saw the error of his ways!’ Amy stepped over to him, Roxy still by her side, and Amanda rose to stand on her other side.

‘I hope you’ve enjoyed your time with us, Freddie,’ smiled Roxy. ‘I sure know I have! Has tonight been fun?’

‘Oh God, yes,’ he grinned, his eyes wandering over the three beautiful women in front of him.

‘Then let’s end it with this sweet little thing milking that lovely fat cock of yours!’ The two escorts helped her climb onto him, Roxy reaching below her to help ensure Freddie’s shaft was in place. 

When she sank onto him it felt like heaven. She remembered their first meeting, her impression of him as a charismatic and handsome man and her dream of possibly getting to know him a little better. Now here she was, sitting on his lap, his dick deep in her pussy. She began to ride him, their eyes locking as they shared the intimacy of making love. There were no words, no need to speak as she worked her pussy up and down his pole, finding her own rhythm, enjoying sex on her terms, sex with no purpose but the pleasure it gave her, sex for its own sake. The room was quiet for a few moments, Amanda and Roxy happy to simply watch as Amy fucked him, her passion rising as the warm wet friction and the thrill of her shamelessness combined to inch her steadily closer to orgasm. She felt him tensing under her just as she realized she was coming again, and her joy was completed by the feel of his cock as it ejaculated inside her.

She felt reborn.

A few nights later Amy was relaxing on Dan’s sofa, enjoying a hot mug of coffee. Their jobs had been keeping them apart for a while as they both worked long days and the occasions where they were both off work at the same time were very infrequent. Dan was often on call too so it was impossible to make any plans for those times, though when he suggested Amy visit him anyway she was more than happy to drive across town to his place. If he got a call she would have to go home again but at least they would have had some time together and if they were lucky the phone might not ring at all!

Dan returned from the kitchen with his own coffee and sat next to Amy.

‘I’ve got something interesting to show you,’ he said as he reached for the laptop that was lying on the coffee table in front of them. He quickly opened it up and they watched as the screen came to life. ‘I found this great website.’ Amy could only guess at what he was about to share with her as he went online, scrolling down his list of favourites until he found the site he wanted to share with her. Suddenly the screen was filled with a cartoon image of four pairs of feet poking from under the bedcovers at the end of a big bed. Above that was a big banner proudly announcing the name of the site, bold lettering that read ‘getfourfun.com’. Below that was a warning that the site was not for minors and fields to either log in or register with the site.

‘What on earth is this?’ asked Amy as she sipped her coffee. Dan didn’t answer but typed away at the keyboard for a few seconds. It was obvious that he had visited the site before and a few moments later he sat back, waiting for the next page to load. When it did Amy was even more intrigued. The page consisted of a series of photos of various couples and as Dan scrolled down the page Amy could see that there were lots of the images on the site. The photos all looked like they had been taken from ordinary photo albums, images of couples on holiday, relaxing at home or at more formal events. Amy knew Dan well enough to guess that there was something more to this site than met the eye but she decided to let him explain what he had discovered.

‘It took me a long time to find what I wanted,’ he began, ‘until I came across this. What do you think?’ He passed the laptop to Amy and she quickly scrolled back to the top of the page and began to read the block of text there.

‘Welcome to getfourfun.com, the place for adventurous couples to double their fun! Members can search through our database for a couple to meet up with, or upload their own profile and look forward to getting some hot offers via email!’

‘So this is some sort of dating site?’

‘Yes, but dating for couples. All the members are couples who want to meet other couples to fuck.’

‘Really? Do you mean in a foursome?’ Amy looked again at the photographs of seemingly unremarkable, everyday people enjoying a day on the beach, dressed up for a night out or simply relaxing at home. Somehow they didn’t seem the sort of people who had such wild sex lives!

‘Here, let me show you,’ continued Dan as he leant closer, moving the pointer over one photograph. Above it was a brief caption explaining that it depicted Kathy and Paul. They were standing in a harbour with a view of a lighthouse in the background and it seemed to be a picture taken by a passer-by while they were on holiday. Kathy was a tall brunette with a smile that lit up her pretty face and Paul was a stocky, rugged looking man, a little taller than his partner. ‘Watch this,’ whispered Dan as he clicked on the picture and Amy squealed with delighted surprise.

The screen changed to show more pictures of the couple, but they were certainly not holiday snaps! The first showed Kathy with her eyes closed as she licked the head of an impressively swollen prick. The second showed Paul completely naked, looking very muscular and very aroused, his cock fat, long and hard. The third showed Kathy completely naked in a pornographic pose, her legs parted wide, with one finger in her pussy. There were several more shots of the couple making love in every position available, the last image showing Kathy lying on her back on a large bed, a huge grin on her face and thick wads of come shining on her tummy and breasts.

‘God,’ whispered Amy. ‘That did surprise me – they didn’t seem the type!’

‘There are loads of them, just as hot as those two!’

‘I quite like the look of Kathy and Paul,’ mused Amy. ‘Could we meet up with them?’ Dan pointed to the couple’s contact details on the screen. They were on the other side of the world. ‘Oh, that’s a shame.’ She went back to the first screen of photos and started looking at the other couples as Dan spoke again.

‘To be honest Amy, since our threesome I just can’t stop thinking about it! I found this website and thought that it would be a good way to hook up with a hot couple. I take it that you’d be up for it too?’

‘Hell, yes,’ replied Amy without hesitation, her old reticence a thing of the past. ‘Just imagine – two cocks for me, two pussies for you!’

‘I’m not doing anything with the guy,’ warned Dan, making Amy giggle.

‘Don’t worry, I’m sure I’ll be more than enough for him! Oh look, if you click here you can search by location too!’ A few moments later Amy had searched the website’s database and found several couples that were no more than a short drive away. Despite herself, the thought of meeting a couple as wild as they were was enough to start turning her on. She scanned the pictures and soon one caught her eye. The couple in the picture were Joe and Elle and it seemed that they had been snapped at a wedding as they were both dressed quite formally. Joe was a handsome and confident looking man who Amy guessed to be around thirty-five. He looked very comfortable in his smart suit and she imagined him to be a white collar professional, perhaps an accountant or bank manager. His dark hair was cut quite short and his broad shoulders and muscular build suggested that he was a keen sportsman. Elle looked slightly younger, and her pretty face shone with happiness as she smiled for the camera. She had dark hair that was expensively cut into a bob and big dark eyes that twinkled with an air of mischief. She wore a very expensive looking dress that was cut to emphasize her shapely figure, the swell of her full bosom drawing Amy’s eye. She had the same confident and educated air as Joe and somehow Amy knew that she was a successful professional too. They both looked like respectable and assured career people and certainly not the type to enjoy indulging in hot encounters with complete strangers in their spare time!

‘What do you think of these two, Dan?’

‘They’re a bit older than us, aren’t they?’

‘Only a little. I think they look cute.’

‘She’s certainly hot! Nice boobs, too! Click on their picture, let’s see what else they’ve put online.’ Amy hesitated for a moment as the pointer on the screen hovered over the photo. She was enjoying the anticipation of what she might see next, looking forward to seeing this very respectable looking couple suddenly reveal their secret side to her.

When she clicked on the picture she was disappointed to see the screen suddenly go blank and, despite going back to the picture and clicking again, there were none of the explicit shots that they had both been hoping for.

‘Look there,’ urged Dan, ‘at the bottom of the page there are some contact details.’ Below an email address was a brief message – ‘We haven’t posted any photos here as we’re not comfortable putting images of ourselves naked online. Please get in touch though – we’d love to hear from couples who are up for some adult fun!’ 

‘That’s a shame,’ mused Amy.

‘I can see why people wouldn’t want to put lots of pictures online though.’

‘Of course. I just wanted to see them fucking!’ They both laughed, but Amy was too intrigued and too curious to let it go now. ‘Shall we?’ she asked, Dan’s smile all the encouragement she needed. When she clicked on their email address a box opened up on the screen and she typed a brief message. ‘Hi, we’re Amy and Dan. We’re new to the site and haven’t contacted anyone before. We love your photo and live quite close to you. We’re not sure what happens next but we’d love to find out!’ She typed Dan’s email address at the end of the message and hit the send button before they had a chance for second thoughts.

‘I wonder what’ll happen now?’ she asked.

‘I guess they’ll email us in a day or two. Mind you, they know even less about us than we do about them and they might have lots of offers, so perhaps we won’t hear from them at all.’

‘Oh.’ Amy suddenly felt very disappointed, but at that moment a little envelope appeared in the corner of the screen.

‘We’ve got mail!’ Amy squealed, clicking on the message and reading it excitedly. ‘Hi! I’m online at the moment so when your message appeared I thought I’d drop you a quick line to say hello and ask if you wanted to chat online. If you’re still online and you do, just click on the link below! Love, Elle.’ Amy turned to Dan but she knew without asking that they had gone too far to back out now. Unexpectedly nervous, she clicked the link and watched as the screen went blank for a moment before a video image appeared, the smile on Elle’s pretty face confirmation that she could see Amy too.

‘Hello guys! Thanks for getting in touch! Wow, you’re both really cute! I was just killing time online feeling a bit bored, so you couldn’t have contacted us at a better moment. How are you enjoying your first time on the site?’ Dan seemed too shocked to speak so Amy quickly filled the silence.

‘We’re very excited, but it is a bit overwhelming, to be honest! I was looking at some of the photos and then we started to look for someone close to where we live. I loved your photo, and when I saw you hadn’t put up any naked photos I was quite disappointed and it made me more keen to get in touch, if that makes sense.’ Elle grinned in response.

‘I love looking at the photos too! I can’t believe how brave some people are, posting pictures of themselves like that – we just didn’t dare do it!’ Amy found herself warming to the dark haired woman. She was friendly and cheerful, putting them at ease immediately, but she was twice as sexy as her photo had suggested. Dan seemed captivated, his eyes wide as he took in her beauty. ‘I just wish my husband was here to say hello too – he’s at work at the moment. We’ve been on the site for a while but we don’t often meet up with other couples. We’re both really busy and to be honest quite a lot of the people who get in touch are not people you’d want to meet, let alone get it on with!’

‘Really? I thought there were lots of hot couples on the site.’

‘Oh there are, but for every hot couple there are at least twenty really strange ones! I think the normal people put their photos up and then the weirdoes pester them!’

‘I hope we’re not too weird!’ laughed Dan.

‘Oh no handsome, I’ve got a good feeling about you two! Would you be up for getting together?’

‘God, yes!’ said Dan, making the girls laugh.

‘He’s keen, isn’t he!’ giggled Elle, ‘I feel very flattered! Don’t feel under any pressure, I’m sure you must have lots of questions and you probably need to have a chat with each other before you decide.’ Again her words made both Dan and Amy sure that she was someone that they could be comfortable with but Amy decided it was time to be frank.

‘I would like to ask one question, if that’s okay. I just wondered what sort of things you were into, what you were looking for, you know...’ Her question petered out as she found herself unable to find the right words, but Elle wasn’t fazed at all by her frankness.

‘I’m so glad you asked me that – let me be honest with you. We’re not into anything kinky, no bondage, whips, anything like that. We just like to meet up with a good looking couple and share each other.’ Elle hesitated for a moment before looking Amy in the eye. ‘I do enjoy playing with girls. Sometimes it’s just fun to put a little show on for the boys, but .... it’s hard to define, but sometimes there’s just a connection with a girl I meet and I want to...’ It was obvious what Elle was trying to say and Amy was happy to help her.

‘I know what you mean. I like to play with girls sometimes too.’ Already both women knew that they shared a mutual attraction and it was obvious to Dan that they had made a connection.

‘I hope you two don’t forget about me, because Joe really isn’t my type!’ he laughed, and Elle was happy to turn her attention to him again.

‘Don’t you worry about that, Dan! Joe isn’t into guys at all either. I’m looking forward to seeing what you’ve got for me.’ Without warning Dan stood, his crotch suddenly in the webcam’s view.

‘I don’t think she meant right now, honey!’ exclaimed Amy as she looked up at him, but Elle interrupted.

‘If he wants to show me now, that’s just fine with me!’ she smiled, and Dan needed no further encouragement, hands on his belt. A few moments later he was easing his hardening prick from his briefs and Elle clearly liked what she saw.

‘That is a nice cock, Dan! Thanks for showing me, it’s a real thrill! Could you stroke it a little, make it really hard? Oh God, that is so hot! When we meet up I just know I’m going to love sucking it .... would you like to fuck me?’

‘Are you joking, babe? Of course I would!’ he replied, enjoying his exhibitionism. ‘I can’t wait to get you naked, fill your pussy with this...’ He waggled his stiff member close to the camera and it was obvious to Amy that Elle was getting very turned on. She suddenly felt like a spare part and on impulse reached up to put a hand on the fat shaft of Dan’s dick.

‘We can’t wait to meet you and Joe,’ she smiled at the camera before licking the head of Dan’s shaft, watching the older woman’s reaction as she pleasured her man. Throwing caution to the wind, she parted her lips and took his shaft into her mouth, as deeply as she could, making Dan groan. She knew that the thrill of putting on a show for Elle had already brought him close to orgasm and a sudden inspiration took her. Releasing him again, she put her hands on his prick and began to stroke him, glancing up with a lustful look. ‘Come on honey, come for me! Show Elle how you spunk in a girl’s mouth!’ That was enough and he groaned again as he came, Amy letting her tongue slip out as she opened her mouth wide. She closed her eyes as she let the tip of her tongue touch the underside of the swollen head and an instant later she felt the hot splash as a long squirt of sperm flew into her mouth. Her hands gently milked his manhood, stroking the shaft as he unloaded onto her tongue, some of the milky fluid dripping onto her lips and down her chin. She couldn’t resist taking him into her mouth again, swallowing happily as he gasped through an incredible orgasm, the thrill of being observed by a sexy stranger making the thrill so much more intense.

When he had finally spent and she released him to look again at the camera, there was no disguising the flush on Elle’s face and she was quick to voice her thoughts.

‘Wow! That was so hot – thanks for sharing that with me! We have just got to meet up! You are such a sexy couple! Here, let me show you something...’ Her camera suddenly swooped away from her face and a moment later they were treated to a close up view of Elle’s pussy, dark pubes above pink lips that glistened moistly. Elle used two fingers to part herself, exposing herself completely and showing them just how wet their show had made her. ‘Do you like this, guys? I can’t wait to share it with you both. I’d love that cock in here, Dan – see how wet I am for you? If you were here now you could fuck me, oh...’ A fingertip passed over her clitoris and they realized she was just as horny as they were. ‘You too Amy, I want to see your face down here, that tongue you’ve just used on Dan .... I want it here, on my clit...’ She moaned again as she stroked the swollen bud and for a few moments she was silent, apart from a series of quiet sighs. Dan and Amy watched on, hypnotized as she quickly brought herself to orgasm, one hand dancing on her clitoris as she fucked herself uninhibitedly with two fingers of her other hand.

A couple of minutes later Elle had recovered and her smiling face reappeared on the computer screen.

‘Phew! Sorry about that – you got me a little excited!’

‘No, we should thank you,’ replied Amy, ‘we loved seeing your pussy, and watching you come! I can’t wait...’

‘Let’s exchange phone numbers, sweetheart. I’ll talk to my husband later but I know he’ll be keen to meet up too and I know you’ll like him. He’s a really friendly, laid back guy and he’s a great fuck too!’ They quickly exchanged their details, all of them looking forward to what was sure to be a highly charged encounter. 

Amy wasn’t sure whether she wanted to tell Gabby about her latest adventures. Though her days of feeling embarrassed about her sex life were behind her, she did wonder what her friend might think about her getting involved in Freddie’s kinky game, and about her fucking a man who was tied to a chair, even though he was a more than willing participant! Her online flirting seemed tame in comparison but she knew that she would soon be meeting Elle and Joe in person for an encounter that would hopefully be just as hot and Gabby might think things were getting a little out of control. She needn’t have worried however, as Gabby had a story of her own to tell when they met back at work a few days later. What the waitress told her made her realize that her friend had found her wild side too!

‘Amy, you’ll never believe what happened with me and Splinters of Logic after we left Freddie’s the other night! I really can’t believe it myself!’ Amy had a good idea what she had been up to, and she wasn’t shy about telling her.

‘Let me guess – you slept with them!’

‘God! Is it really obvious?’

‘No love, but I think I know you well enough to guess that by now! I just hope that Pietro isn’t too upset.’

‘To be honest, I’m not planning on telling him. I think he’d understand anyway. They have been my idols for years and after our little threesome I think he owes me one anyway.’

‘Or three, in this case. Anyway, tell me everything! Which one was the best lover? They all seemed like nice guys, but they look a bit rough and ready. Were they all okay with you? That skinny guy with the tattoos up his arms was very handsome – I think I liked him the best.’

‘Oh Jack, yes he’s nice. They’re all nice guys – it’s just that they don’t look it! Everyone says Razor looks evil, but he is a complete gentleman.’

‘The muscular guy with the shaved head? Really?’

‘Oh yes, he’s lovely. So is Jim. Like I say, they’re all such lovely guys.’ Amy remembered Jim too – he was a well-built black man with long dreadlocks and looked just as imposing as the other two band members.

‘So come on Gabby, what happened? Did you do a bit of bedroom hopping? That must have been amazing, trying each one in turn.’ There was only a slightly embarrassed silence in response, the waitress seemingly a little reluctant to share further details of her wild night. ‘Gabby! You know you can tell me everything! Come on, share!’

‘I didn’t try them one at a time, I took them all on at once.’

‘Oh my God! How on earth did you manage that?’

‘I managed rather well. In fact, I surprised myself! Let me get us both a coffee – we’ve got half an hour free and I’ve got a lot to tell you.’

Five minutes later they were sitting in the deserted restaurant together. Antonio had begun to get in later now that he trusted the girls to look after his prized restaurant without his supervision so they knew that they wouldn’t be interrupted.

‘As soon as we got into the limo they started talking about Roxy and Amanda. They were all keen to fuck Roxy, but they’d already agreed that it wasn’t worth the price of joining in with Freddie’s bondage fetish. Jack had a bit of a thing about Amanda, but the others thought that she wasn’t a hooker but just someone that Roxy teamed up with when she needed someone to act stern, if you know what I mean.’

‘Of course,’ replied Amy as she remembered feeling Amanda’s tongue on her pussy, and watching her suck Freddie’s cock back to erection.

‘Anyway, they asked me what I thought, and I told them Freddie was making life too complicated for himself. When I told them that I just liked to fuck, they all smiled at me and I swear that I almost came on the spot! It was obvious that they were all interested in me and I suddenly knew we’d end up fucking. I just didn’t know what to do to get things started but Razor put an arm around my shoulders, really gently, and kissed my forehead. I leant against him for a few moments but Jim was sitting on the other side of me and he put an arm around me too. Razor let me go and I moved over to lean against him for a bit. Jack was sitting opposite and it was obvious from the look on his face that he was feeling a bit left out. The other guys started to tease him, putting their arms around me and both kissing me on the cheek while he sat there trying to pretend that he wasn’t bothered. I guess it was then that I knew that they were nice guys, up for some fun but not there to exploit me. They were just so respectful, you know? Anyway, I decided to go along with the joke and the next thing I knew I was kissing Razor and Jim in turn, just little pecks to tease Jack. We were all laughing and even Jack was taking it well but then I decided to turn the tables so I jumped up and sat in Jack’s lap instead. We were all laughing our heads off by then and when Jack kissed me it just seemed like we were carrying on with the joke. Next thing I knew he had a hand on one of my boobs but I didn’t mind and part of me enjoyed the fact that the other two guys were watching. It was a real turn on, you know?’ Amy smiled, knowing now just how hot it was to experience the thrill of letting someone watch you get it on.

‘We got back to their hotel and Jack held my hand as we went through reception and up to their suite in the lift. When we got up there they got a case of beer out of the fridge and put some music on and we all relaxed on these giant leather couches. I wanted things to carry on so when Jack collapsed next to me I was more than happy to kiss him again. He had his hands on my boobs right away and the other two guys were showing a real interest, sitting just a few feet away, nursing their beers. It was so amazing to know that the guys I worshipped for so long were getting so into watching me and it really made me want to go further. Do you think I got a bit carried away?’

‘No way! It does sound a bit crazy but how often do you get the chance to do something like this? If these guys are your heroes I think I could forgive you just about anything!’

‘I’m so glad you’ve said that, because things got a lot wilder!’ Amy said nothing in response, her look confirming that she was more than keen to hear all the details, so Gabby ploughed on with her story. ‘Something just seemed to snap inside me. I really didn’t care about anything other than doing exactly what I wanted to with Jack, and I also knew that if Razor and Jim wanted in on the action then that was just fine with me! My kisses with Jack were getting more and more passionate and it seemed natural to put a hand on the bulge in his jeans. It’s what I would have done if we were alone together and I really didn’t care that we had an audience. He was so hard, Amy! I just had to get my hands on that cock, and he certainly wasn’t complaining. A few seconds later I had it in my hand and it was such a turn on – I used to dream about him fucking me and there I was with his lovely prick stiff under my fingers. I just couldn’t resist it and without even thinking about it I knelt on the floor in front of him. I don’t mind admitting that I’ve sucked a few cocks in my time, but when I slid my lips over his magnificent shaft it felt like heaven, such a turn on! Just doing that to him got me hotter than some boyfriends have managed after spending all night working on me, so by the time I paused for breath I was as horny as hell. It’s just as well that I was, because that was when Jim and Razor joined us.’

‘Really! What did they do?’ asked Amy, getting a little turned on herself by Gabby’s tale.

‘I was there on my knees looking up at Jack and suddenly they were standing on either side of me. They had both opened the front of their jeans and their cocks were already rock hard. I just couldn’t believe it – it was my ultimate sexual fantasy come true! They didn’t push themselves on me, they just stood there smiling down at me while I looked at them both. Jack was grinning too – it’s hard to explain, but there was a friendly, laid back vibe to it all, you know? There was a sort of unspoken invitation there, as if they were saying ‘if you want to get wild, so do we’ but if I’d freaked out I’m sure that they would have backed off fast.

I was in no mood to back off by then anyway and I reached out to grab Razor’s cock. He’s got a real thick one, not the longest I’ve ever seen but a real man’s cock, if you know what I mean. Jim moved a little closer and it was obvious that he didn’t want to be left out so I put my free hand on the shaft of his prick. I’ve never been with a black man before and his cock looked and felt so wonderful, not quite as thick as Razor’s but certainly quite a bit longer.

Though I was on my knees surrounded by men it somehow felt like I was being worshipped, you know? Three men who were so turned on by me, wanting my touch so much. I’d always imagined doing something that rude would make me feel cheap and slutty but it was just the opposite – I felt like a queen being served by three slaves! Jack’s prick was still stiff right in front of me and it seemed only natural to give it a little suck. What a feeling, having three hard cocks to play with!

I remember Razor saying ‘that looks good’ and it was obvious what he wanted. I slid my mouth up Jack’s pole and released him, then I grabbed Razor’s fat tool and closed my lips around it. I really had to open wide for him and it was fantastic! I could feel myself getting hornier with every second as I tasted him, and the thought that I still had Jim’s cock to enjoy was incredible. I felt like a porn star and I loved every moment!

That fat cock really began to make my jaw ache so I released him after a few more sucks. I did spend a minute kissing the head, giving it a few little licks too. Fully erect, it was a real monster! Jim was next and I held the base of his shaft with one hand as I teased him with my tongue for a moment. I decided to take it slow and I let my lips just encircle the very tip first, taking a little bit at a time as my tongue got busy. He groaned and I knew he was loving it! I worked my lips down him, an inch at a time, until he filled my mouth. I couldn’t take his whole length but I tried my best!

Something told me it was time, and I let his cock slide from my mouth. All of them were smiling down at me and I guess we all knew what was going to happen next – I was going to get fucked! Without speaking, Razor took my hand and I stood. He led me towards a bedroom, the others following, and when I got there I let them take charge. For such rough looking guys they were incredibly gentle, undressing me like I was a princess and they were my servants, and I didn’t feel used or taken for granted at all – they made me feel really special!

I was naked in no time at all and they quickly undressed too. All three of them were still so hard for me, and that felt like a big compliment too. It was as though they all wanted me so much that they were prepared to share me!

Razor surprised me by lying down on the bed face up, his cock like a flagpole. It was obvious what he wanted and I was hungry to feel that cock inside me so I got on the bed, swinging a leg over him. As I looked down at his grinning face I realized how wet I was but his cock still stretched me and it took a few seconds of slowly getting used to it, taking a little at a time, until I’d accommodated his whole length. It made me gasp, and I heard Jim behind me groan a little too. Taking Razor’s length was such a breathtaking experience that I’d forgotten about the other two guys for a moment but of course they had a great view of my pussy as I slowly sank onto Razor’s fat prick and when I began to move up and down on him Jack gasped ‘fuck, that’s hot!’ I leant forward, taking my weight on my hands so that I could use my hips to fuck him and then something unbelievable happened.’

‘This is incredible, Gabby!’ whispered Amy, amazed at her friend’s pornographic adventure with Splinters of Logic. She was about to be even more shocked.

‘I felt hands on my hips, holding me still. Razor started moving his hips up and down so that he was fucking me, which felt great, but then suddenly something was probing at my arsehole!’

‘No way!’

‘I was so shocked! Razor looked up at me and asked ‘first time?’ I nodded, but I was so turned on and there was no way I could say no. I’m sure that if I’d objected they would have backed off but I really wanted it! I looked over my shoulder and there was Jack, a question in his eyes. I just said ‘go on’ and he began to gently probe. Oh Amy, it felt fantastic! Once he was in a little bit he began to fuck me gently, just a slow back and forth into my ass but he was working a tiny bit deeper with each stroke.

Having two cocks like that is the most wonderful thing! I’ve never felt so full and every little movement, from either man, was so delightful! I could do nothing more than hold my body still, focusing all my thoughts on the two cocks that were now plunging in and out of me, fucking me in a way that I’d never experienced before, taking me to an orgasm that was deeper and more primal than anything I could even imagine!

I’d kept my eyes closed as I concentrated on all the amazing sensations that were ripping through me, but when I opened them Jim was standing by the edge of the bed with his magnificent black shaft in his hand. He grinned at me and I knew that I needed him in my mouth to complete the experience. I simply parted my lips and he was in there, just as gentle as his bandmates, putting the head of his cock on my tongue as I gasped again.

When I closed my lips over it he put a hand in my hair and began to fuck my mouth. He was really considerate, careful not to go too deep and choke me, just sliding his shaft back and forth at a steady pace, nice and slow, enjoying the feel of my lips on his shaft and making me feel like a really dirty girl.

God knows how long the three of them fucked me like that! It could have been minutes, hours, days even – I completely lost track of time. At one point they managed to synchronize their strokes so that they all sank into me together and that felt wonderful! For a moment I could barely feel them then an instant later I had three big cocks filling me!

It was that feeling that sent me over the edge and I came like never before. It seemed to last forever but just at the point that I began to come down a little Razor spoke again. He just asked ‘ready, guys?’ and they must have both nodded back at him. When I think back it seems obvious that they were pacing themselves so that they’d all come at the same time. I felt Razor explode inside me just a moment before Jack. Let me tell you Amy, feeling a cock squirting come inside your arse is the most unforgettable sensation in the world – there’s nothing so intimate, so damn rude! I’m getting turned on now, just thinking about it!

The feel of that hot spunk in my ass helped me enjoy a few more seconds of bliss and when Jim exploded in my mouth it was lovely! At that moment those three cocks seemed to make me complete somehow, as though I was totally fulfilled for the first time, completely satisfied.

I don’t remember trying to swallow Jim’s load, but I remember that when I gasped again I felt some of it on my chin, warm as it slid slowly down. They all pulled out of me at once and I turned to sit on the bed, feeling so full of spunk. I didn’t care that my legs were wide open as I looked up at them and I guess that they must have been able to see how wet my pussy was, Razor’s juice mixed with my liquid.

They looked like real heroes standing there, a thin sheen of perspiration on their muscular bodies, cocks still nice and fat, if a little bit less stiff! Even then they were real gentlemen, checking that I was okay. They insisted I took a shower there – the bathroom was just as luxurious as the rest of the suite, and though I was half expecting at least one of them to join me they gave me some time alone. I’m still not sure if I was glad or disappointed!

When I went back with a towel around me they had all dressed. They’d collected my clothes and again left me alone in the bedroom while I dressed. As soon as I was ready I went back to them again and Razor escorted me downstairs to the hotel lobby. He got me a taxi and paid the driver and even gave me his leather jacket because he was worried I might get cold! I was worried that I might feel like I’d been used once I’d had a bit of time to think things over, but I’ve got no regrets – I loved every second!’

Silence filled the room for a moment, Amy a little too shocked to speak, but she eventually found her voice.

‘To be honest Gabby, it sounds like you’ve just had the greatest fuck of your life! I had a bit of fun with Freddie and those two girls, but I think your experience beats mine! I’m beginning to feel a little jealous!’

‘Well, Razor did give me his number so I could always ring him for you!’ laughed her friend. ‘Anyway, tell me what you got up to with that pervert and those two hookers!’ Amy grinned before she began her own story.

A few days later Amy was preparing the kitchen for another busy night at the restaurant when Elle rang her to suggest the four of them meet up in a bar for a drink and the chance to get to know each other. Amy happily accepted, agreeing that if they met in person they would soon know if they’d be comfortable taking things further and if anyone wanted to back out it would be a lot easier. There was no question about backing out in Amy’s mind but she was mindful that she hadn’t seen anything of Joe and she didn’t want to commit completely to meeting up in private, just in case he turned out to be someone she didn’t like. She knew that Elle would have her own concerns and understood that it was best for everyone if they met like this first. It didn’t stop her fantasizing however, and on more than one occasion she found herself going online to look at their photo again, imagining them both naked and speculating about what the four of them might get up to together.

The bar that they had agreed to meet up at was quite a way from Amy’s home and she guessed that it must be a lot closer to Elle and Joe’s. She did wonder whether they had chosen it so that they had the option of inviting them back to their place if things went well. That inspired even more fantasies and she found herself counting the days until they met at last.

When the night came and Dan had driven them both to the bar, Amy was a little surprised to find it really busy when they arrived, full of lively groups of friends chatting away. They pushed their way to the bar and ordered drinks, but she wondered how they would find Elle and Joe in the crowd, let alone have a conversation in such a busy environment! Once they both had a drink they began to search for them, Amy soon relying on the much taller Dan to look around as she couldn’t see far in such a packed room. She found herself watching him as he scanned the room and when she felt a tap on her shoulder she was shocked to turn and find Elle right in front of her. After the briefest hesitation from both women they embraced, Amy enjoying the feel of Elle’s soft and curvy body. She was a little larger than Amy had anticipated, full boobs and rounded hips giving her a very womanly look. She wore a red dress that looked very expensive and fitted her well, emphasizing her curves without looking tight and when she turned to greet Dan he was happy to step into her arms too, doubtless enjoying the feel of Elle’s full breasts, soft and warm against his chest, as much as Amy had!

Joe stepped in front of Amy, smiling confidently as he introduced himself, and when she embraced him too she found him just as sexy as his wife. He wasn’t quite as tall as Dan, but his frame felt firm and muscular as her arms slid around him and for a moment she felt her body anticipating a far more intimate embrace.

‘It’s nice to meet you at last, Amy,’ he smiled as they separated, his deep and confident voice full of authority. ‘Elle’s been talking about nothing else since your online chat.’ Amy found herself a little embarrassed, not ashamed of her wanton antics as she would have been in the past but still a little uncomfortable that she had been discussed by virtual strangers. Joe presumed her awkwardness was inspired by shame however, and he was quick to reassure her. ‘Elle tells me that this is the first time you’ve done something like this, and perhaps I should have been a little more careful in my choice of words. Sorry if I’ve embarrassed you.’ As Amy looked up into his handsome face, his dark eyes meeting hers with an assurance that spoke volumes, she decided that it would be a good idea to let such an obvious alpha male take the role he was suited to. Playing the nervous innocent wasn’t such a great stretch, she reflected, and if this sexy couple got a thrill from taking the lead then she would be more than happy to place herself in the role of eager pupil for a while!

‘It is certainly a bit of a first for us,’ she answered, looking up at him with what she hoped looked very much like a nervous smile. She wasn’t sure, but she thought she saw a flicker of lust in his dark eyes as he bought into her pretence of innocence.

‘Don’t worry about anything, Amy. Elle and I will look after you.’ I bet you will, she thought as Joe turned to shake hands with Dan. It was obvious that she’d inadvertently stumbled into his fantasy of giving an inexperienced young woman a schooling in advanced recreational sex, with the help of his cute wife, and Amy knew then that she’d chosen the right couple. She liked them both, they obviously liked her just as much, and Dan was sure to be up for some fun too! She began to feel a little horny, and the thought that her arousal would continue to build over the course of the evening and end in an incredible climax, one that she could only imagine at this point, was enough to start fanning the fire of her desire.

As Joe shook hands with Dan, Elle returned to her side again. She placed a hand in the small of her back as she leaned closer to speak, her rosebud lips near Amy’s ear to ensure that she could speak quietly yet still be heard in the hubbub of the busy bar.

‘Sorry about this place – it’s not normally so packed! When I spoke to you I didn’t realize that there was a band playing at the city hall tonight. We were hoping to find a table and be able to chat, but I guess we picked the wrong night.’

‘Never mind, it does seem to be getting a little less busy now. I’m sure it was more crowded when we first came in.’ Amy moved closer to Elle to ensure that her words were heard, but she was happy that it brought their bodies together again, a subtle taste of what might come later.

The bar was noticeably emptying by now as the nearby concert drew people away and when a table in a quiet corner became free they quickly took it. Dan and Joe were deep in conversation and it quickly became clear that they had a mutual passion.

‘So it never seems to pick up like it should when you give it some gas,’ said Joe, continuing their chat.

‘Older cars need a lot more maintenance to keep performance high, some are really bad and need almost constant adjustments to the ignition and timing mechanisms.’ Dan sensed Amy’s eyes on him and turned to the women to explain. ‘Joe’s got an old sports car so when I mentioned that I’m a mechanic...’

‘Boys and their toys!’ laughed Elle, winking at Amy with a friendly smile.

‘I’ve said that I’ll show it to him when we get to our place,’ interjected Joe.

‘Have you, darling?’ replied his wife. ‘Are you still talking about your car?’ For a moment Joe looked slightly embarrassed, but an instant later his normal confident persona had returned.

‘I suppose we’ve got a little off topic, Elle! Having said that, I don’t think that we have a lot to discuss. We all know why we’re here. I think that Dan’s already aware that I’m straight and I know he is, so there are no issues there.’ He turned to Amy, dark eyes meeting hers again. ‘To be frank, you’re gorgeous, a really sexy little thing, and unless either you or Dan have any objections I’d love for us to have some fun.’

‘That sounds good to us,’ replied Amy as she looked up at him again, meeting those handsome eyes. She knew now that he’d be fucking her later that evening and the thought of it was enough to make her nipples stiffen beneath her clothes, her pussy already slightly warmer as her body began to respond. Elle could sense the chemistry between them and was quick to ensure that the four of them were all involved in the mounting sexual tension, catching Dan’s eye as she spoke.

‘Is that okay with you, Dan?’ He turned to look at her as she leant a little closer over the table to ensure she wasn’t overheard. ‘It’s just that since our chat online I can’t stop thinking about your cock. I was so jealous when Amy sucked you and it left me all wet and horny. Do you remember how I played with myself a little during our chat – I got so wet watching you and I came so quickly! I can’t imagine how nice the real thing will feel!’ Amy watched on with interest as Joe smiled indulgently, happy to watch his wife offer herself to a handsome stranger. He seemed to be getting quite turned on by her wanton behavior, but Dan was a little overwhelmed and lost for words for a moment.

‘He’s a bit shy, Elle,’ teased Amy. ‘Be gentle with him!’

‘Oh, I’m sorry! I forgot that it was your first time. Don’t worry, I won’t bite – unless you want me to!’ They all laughed at that, but Dan quickly showed her that he wasn’t as nervous as she might think.

‘Shall we have one more drink before we move on?’ he asked as he stood. ‘I’ll go to the bar. Would you like another beer, Joe?’ He turned to look at Elle, but she was staring at his crotch. His cock was straining under his jeans, already impressively big and stiff. Its outline was obvious, thick and long, and now it was Elle’s turn to be lost for words. Dan smiled down at her, enjoying her shock as he spoke, his hand briefly stroking his length and making it bulge even more. ‘Would you like a drink Elle, or would you prefer to head straight back to your place so I can fill that juicy little cunt of yours with this nice fat dick?’

‘Let’s go!’

Ten minutes later Dan and Amy were back on the road, following Joe and Elle’s car on their journey home. Once Elle had decided that she wanted Dan’s cock more than she wanted another drink the others had been more than happy to follow her lead and head for somewhere more private.

‘Do you fancy her, Dan?’

‘Christ yeah, she’s really cute isn’t she! A little older than me, but she’s a looker and she’s got a really great body!’

‘Yeah, she’s very curvy.’ Amy realized that she was open to getting intimate with Elle, but it was Joe that dominated her thoughts. As they had left the bar a few minutes ago he had held the door open for her and as she moved past him he had taken the chance to put a firm hand squarely on her right buttock, squeezing gently for a moment before he walked through the doorway with her. Before she could respond he had headed for his car but the unexpected contact had only served to make her even keener to move things on.

‘Looks like this is the place,’ commented Dan as the car in front of them swept onto the driveway of an impressively sized house that stood in a large and immaculately maintained garden.

‘Wow,’ whispered Amy as Dan pulled up. She guessed that the house would have five or six bedrooms, and it was clear that their new friends were not short of money. They watched as an electronically controlled garage door slowly rolled up, revealing a spacious double garage. Joe pulled in alongside the shiny red sports car that he had been discussing with Dan earlier that evening before they both got out, Elle returning outside to greet their guests.

‘Come on in,’ she smiled, unlocking the house’s imposing front door. Amy followed her through the doorway but Dan was distracted by a shout from Joe. Before either of the women could respond he had ducked under the garage door as it slowly closed, leaving them suddenly without any male company.

‘I can’t believe he’s just done that!’ exclaimed Amy, turning to Elle with an apologetic look on her face.

‘Joe’s obviously keen to show off that damn car,’ replied Elle as she closed the door, leaving them alone together in a large hallway. ‘I wouldn’t mind normally, but I don’t like the idea of coming second to a lump of metal!’

‘Me neither – I was hoping to come first!’ The girls giggled together as Amy shrugged her short jacket off, Elle moving behind her to take it before quickly hanging it on a coat stand. Without warning, the older woman turned back to Amy, resting her hands on the blonde’s shoulders and embracing her from behind as she planted a soft kiss on the young chef’s neck.

‘Oooh,’ sighed Amy, unable to conceal her pleasure as the unexpected contact made her tingle. ‘That’s nice!’

‘Mmm,’ replied Elle as her lips kissed again, ‘you taste nice...’ Her hands slid from Amy’s shoulders to slip under her arms and move forward to gently caress her breasts. Amy felt her heart begin to increase its pace, her body responding to Elle’s touch and the feel of the older woman’s body behind her. Her full bosom pushed against Amy’s back and the chef fought an urge to turn to face Elle, wanting to move things on but enjoying the thrill of letting her take charge, of surrendering to her.

‘I love your cute little boobs,’ whispered Elle as she squeezed them. ‘While the boys are away, why don’t we play?’ There was no way to resist the seductive whisper. Amy turned her head to respond and a moment later they were kissing, a soft sensual contact for a moment before passion took hold, Amy turning to face her new lover at last as the kiss deepened and they embraced, hands exploring. Amy found her hands stroking Elle’s ample bottom, fingertips lingering as their tongues entwined. A hand had slipped inside Amy’s T shirt, stroking the smooth skin of her back, as another dipped into her jeans. She suddenly desperately needed to feel those hands free on her, wanting the sensation of being caressed by another woman more than anything, and she broke their embrace for the briefest moment, reaching down to unbutton and unzip her jeans.

‘Here, let me....’ Elle reacted immediately, holding Amy again and, after the briefest pause, sliding her hands under the blue cloth and sighing wordlessly as she discovered her soft little bottom.

‘God, you’re a lovely little thing...’ Amy’s hands were equally busy, unceremoniously tugging Elle’s red dress up, and a moment later she too was exploring the soft flesh of a beautiful woman’s ass.

‘No knickers?’ she whispered between kisses.

‘No, I like to go without on nights like this. I like to feel naughty, pretending to be a slut ready to be fucked by a stranger’s cock...’

‘Or ready to feel a stranger’s tongue licking your pussy?’

‘You are incredible! Come on...’ Elle took Amy’s hand and led her into the house, into a luxurious lounge. Even as Amy took a moment to take in her new surroundings Elle was on her again, tugging her jeans and panties down her thighs before kneeling in front of her and helping her to step out of them. Though the newly confident Amy was happy to be stripped so forcefully and she even enjoyed the fact that her naked pussy was now only a few inches from Elle’s pretty face, she was a little taken aback by the brunette’s sudden urgency, throwing her a question with her eyes when she looked up at her.

‘Come on Amy, get naked for me! I’ve been thinking about tonight since you first got in touch! I want Dan’s cock but I want your pussy just as much!’ Amy looked down at the beautiful woman that was begging for her body, savouring the massive boost to her ego that it gave her. Smiling confidently, she slipped off her T shirt before slowly unclipping her bra, watching Elle’s eyes fill with lust as she stripped for her.

‘Do you like my body?’ she teased, feeling very much in charge and loving the feeling, despite her nakedness.

‘You’re so beautiful,’ whispered Elle as she stroked a slim thigh with one hand, seemingly almost lost for words and suddenly a little uncertain. Amy decided to take advantage of the situation, maintaining eye contact with the older woman as she reached down to open her sex a little, parting her flesh to reveal her clitoris. She had no feelings of shame or uncertainty now – exposing herself so happily felt like the most natural thing in the world to her.

‘Would you like to lick me?’ An instant later Amy felt a soft tongue on her sex. ‘Oh...’ Amy let a hand caress Elle’s head, fingers sliding through her hair as she watched the pretty woman obediently lap at her. The brunette’s nose was pushed against her now as Elle buried her face in an increasingly wet quim, her busy tongue inspiring waves of passion in her lover, each one more breathtaking than the last. Amy felt her knees tremble, quickly realizing that she would soon begin to struggle to remain standing, so intense was the effect that Elle’s tongue was having on her.

‘Oh babe, you’re going to make me come like that, but...’ Elle seemed to sense her lover’s need, quickly standing to embrace her again. When their lips met there was slickness there, Amy’s heart fluttering with excitement as she tasted her own sex.

The young chef’s hands found the zip of Elle’s dress, sliding it down before they broke their embrace to get it off her, and Elle quickly removed her bra.

‘Wow, your boobs are incredible!’ exclaimed Amy as she reached out to caress a soft globe, the nipple stiffening under her palm. ‘I can’t resist...’ She lowered her head to suck the other teat, gratified to hear a heartfelt sigh as her tongue teased a nipple.

‘Oh God, that’s so good!’ Amy released the now swollen nipple and took Elle’s hand for a moment before she replied.

‘Lie over me – let’s do each other!’ Elle understood immediately and when Amy lay on the thick carpet she stood over her head for a moment before kneeling there. Amy drank in the sight of Elle’s pretty pussy above her as the brunette lay over her body, supporting her weight on her elbows as Amy parted her thighs.

Reaching up to rest her hands on Elle’s soft bottom, Amy lifted her head and ran her tongue along the neat pink slit above her. The soft wet pressure of her tongue parted the warm flesh and Amy tasted moisture there, doubtless inspired by several hours of anticipating what the night might bring. Elle groaned as she felt a soft contact on her clitoris, confirming how turned on she already was, and when the brunette’s head sank between Amy’s thighs and made her gasp with a new series of quicksilver licks it was obvious that they were already both very aroused.

In unspoken agreement, they both devoted themselves to pleasuring the other, mouths and tongues busy, inhibitions nonexistent as they drove each other on, knowing that every ounce of pleasure given would be rewarded with a similar touch. In this way pleasure flowed from one to the other, an endless circle of intimacy with only one possible outcome.

Amy began to come first, her ecstasy driving her to inspire the same bliss in her lover, and when she felt Elle’s body tense she knew she was close. A moment later Elle’s pussy began to give down a heavy spend of liquid, warm juice that Amy happily accepted, tasting what she could as the juice coated the lower part of her face.

‘Started without us, ladies?’ asked Joe unexpectedly. Amy turned to see Joe and Dan in the doorway. Joe had a big smile on his face at the sight of his wife and Amy indulging in a passionate sixty-nine, but Dan was the picture of shock. When Elle looked up at him with a smile her confident tone confirmed that they were certainly used to getting intimate with strangers.

‘Did you think that we’d sit here waiting while you showed off your pride and joy?’ Joe grinned good-naturedly and Amy watched with interest from the floor as he unbuckled his belt.

‘I think it’s time I showed Amy my other pride and joy,’ he laughed as he unzipped himself. Elle jumped off Amy and the blonde sat up on her knees, happy to see Joe stride confidently up to her. Dan had taken a hesitant step into the room and Elle had knelt before him, reaching up to undo his jeans. Amy had a clear view as Elle quickly freed his cock, and though it had only begun to swell a little she quickly popped it into her mouth.

There was no envy or outrage in Amy’s heart as she watched the pretty brunette bathe her man’s cock in her warm mouth, just the vicarious thrill of watching them and a genuine happiness to see the pleasure in his face as he looked down at the horny stranger.

Joe theatrically cleared his throat to draw Amy’s attention, his hand inside his pants, waiting to ensure he had her full attention before he revealed himself. They smiled at each other for a moment before he pulled his cock free and Amy couldn’t help but stare. He was big, his shaft already fully erect and poking proudly at the ceiling, and his smug smile indicated that he knew Amy was impressed.

‘I hope you like sucking cock,’ he grinned, but Amy said nothing in return as she reached up to him with both hands, her slim fingers curling round the base of his shaft. She met his eye again, taking her time and keen to make him wait, wanting to shake his confidence a little, to make him a little more appreciative of what she was about to do. It wasn’t easy – she was so horny now and though she had enjoyed making love with Elle it was male attention that she craved. The firm pole in her hand was inspiring a reaction in her body, her pussy already ready for it, wanting it, needing it. She knew that if she took it into her mouth it would be an incredible turn on for her as well as him, but her pride needed to know that he wanted her as much as she wanted him.

When she looked up at him again she saw that his attention had been drawn to his curvy wife, who didn’t share Amy’s reservation. Her lips were sliding rhythmically up and down Dan’s now fully erect cock and as they watched she began to slow, trying to make her lips reach the base of his shaft and take his manhood into her throat a little.

‘Oh Jesus!’ gasped Dan as he looked down at her, and when Amy looked back at Joe it was clear that his desire had overtaken his pride.

‘I need you to do it for me, so much! Amy, please...’ That was enough for her, and she gratefully took the swollen head of his prick into her mouth as she maintained eye contact, swirling her tongue around him and enjoying the sight of the cool confidence disappearing from his face as he became a slave to her ministrations. His eyes slowly shut, his mouth opened and his head moved back a little as pleasure flooded through him.

‘Oh fuck, that’s so good!’ he groaned, and though Elle didn’t stop softly sucking Dan’s prick she looked over at Amy, throwing her a wink.

There was something uniquely thrilling about this unusual encounter for Amy. She was totally naked, kneeling before a complete stranger and sucking his cock while his sexy little wife deep throated her boyfriend only a few feet away. It was an incredibly liberating feeling, surrendering totally to her need for adventurous sex and feeling the lust of the others in the room adding to her own desire. They inspired each other, creating an erotic chain reaction that had no end. Joe looked across at his wife, a glistening cock between her sweet lips, and he felt his own member stiffen again. Amy felt it growing on her tongue, gasping to herself and drawing Dan’s attention. He knew Amy well enough to know how much she would be enjoying the feel of Joe’s prick on her tongue and as he watched her pretty face happily accept the stiff rod that was slipping in and out of her mouth he felt a drop of come seeping from his cock, the prelude to a torrent that wasn’t too far away. Elle tasted the salty droplet, her cheeks flushing as she imagined the shameless excitement of letting his sperm fill her mouth, and the circle was complete.

Suddenly Elle released Dan to speak, a warning in her voice.

‘Don’t you dare come yet, either of you!’ Her voice was so unexpectedly authoritative that Amy followed suit, letting Joe’s prick slide from her lips as she waited for Elle to speak again, though she was all too aware of the fact that there were two big stiff pricks only a few inches from her.

‘You two need to pace yourselves,’ she warned, ‘Amy and I haven’t gone to the trouble of arranging this evening just to let you shoot your loads after a couple of minutes! Now, as Amy is our guest I think you should look after her first.’ Joe obviously knew exactly what his wife meant, kneeling by Amy’s side and using his powerful hands to urge her onto her hands and knees. A moment later he was behind her, and despite herself she moaned quite loudly, unable to contain her excitement, knowing that she was about to be penetrated by the fat cock that she had been sucking.

Dan was a little unsure, but Elle quickly urged him towards his girlfriend, watching with more than a little interest as he knelt in front of her. At that moment Amy felt the head of Joe’s cock at the entrance to her sex, pausing there for the briefest time before he plunged into her with one thrust. She was as wet as she could ever remember being and he sank into her with ease, but his prick was fat and long enough to make her gasp again. ‘Oh Jesus, that’s so good! Go on, fuck me hard! Dan...’ The hungry look in her eye was impossible to mistake and Dan didn’t hesitate now, pushing the tip of his cock between her parted lips and turning her on even more. She accepted Dan’s shaft, gasping round it as Joe began to fuck her with a brisk and efficient pace that reflected his confident manner.

This was like nothing else, an animalistic fucking that she’d previously imagined only happened in adult movies. Joe’s cock felt so good inside her, sliding in and out through her wetness, and the fact that its owner was a stranger she had met up with earlier that evening for the sole purpose of fucking doubled the pleasure it was giving her. Having a mouthful of Dan’s shaft in her mouth only added to the thrill, though she was glad that he was considerate enough to not thrust into her with the same relentless firmness that Joe was employing! She felt no shame, simply surrendering to an uninhibited need to pursue pleasure. If she wanted the thrill of two pricks fucking her at once, why shouldn’t she have it? She couldn’t imagine feeling as fulfilled as she did at that moment, her body warming as her heart pumped hot blood around her slim frame, but Elle was not a natural spectator and the brunette managed to add an important final touch that made the moment perfect.

Amy felt feminine fingers applying an expert touch to her clitoris, the older woman reaching under her to rub her there, fingertips using Amy’s juices to lubricate her massage, and it was enough to bring on an incredible orgasm in the blonde, severing her connection with reality for a few blissful moments as she gave herself up to pleasure, three horny friends working on her compliant body to give her a unique sensation, made of pure pleasure.

‘Yes sweetie, come for us,’ whispered Elle into her ear before she turned up to address the two men that were both enjoying the thrill of fucking a sexy young girl as she came, her heat warming their pricks. ‘You two better be holding back – I want what Amy’s had, and I need you both to stay hard for me!’

‘No problem,’ grinned Dan, his earlier nervousness gone, his eyes wandering over the brunette’s curves, happy to postpone his orgasm if it meant he could fuck her too. At that moment Amy released him, needing to catch her breath as she continued to come, and when Joe withdrew too she was happy to collapse onto the thick carpet, dimly aware of Elle putting a cushion under her head.

For a few moments she was in another world, slumbering happily as she enjoyed the warm glow of her own body and the incredible drugs her system had unloaded into her bloodstream. When she opened her eyes it was to a scene of perfect sexual abandon. Dan was fucking Elle from behind, his face showing just how much he was enjoying having his meaty cock buried in her hot little pussy. His big hands were on her hips, holding her steady as he drove into her, and the sound of their bodies slapping together matched the explicit scene perfectly.

Joe had knelt by his pretty wife’s face, and Elle had responded by running her pink tongue along his shiny cock, taking Amy’s juice from the shaft with a series of hearty licks, replacing the blonde’s moisture with her own. The brunette had a big smile on her face and it was obvious that she lived for these wild sexual encounters!

‘That’s right Dan, nice and hard, I love it like that! You’ve got a nice big cock, it feels so good inside me!’ She looked up at her husband. ‘I’m a naughty little slut, aren’t I?’

‘Yes, but you’re my little slut, and I wouldn’t change a thing about you!’ Elle rewarded her man by taking his prick and bathing the head in her mouth for a moment before speaking again.

‘Are either of you two getting close? I feel like a nice rude facial, if you two want to oblige me...’ Joe began to stroke his shaft, obviously used to his wife’s request, and Dan’s answer confirmed his enthusiasm.

‘Oh yeah, I’m pretty close .... you want me to come on your face?’

‘Fuck yeah, I love it! Makes me feel so horny, makes me come real good too! Come on then!’ She moved forward and off Dan’s cock, kneeling on the floor as her husband stood. A moment later Dan was standing alongside her too and Amy watched on entranced as the two men stroked themselves, Elle helping by kissing, licking and sucking the two bobbing pricks when they lingered close to her mouth.

Joe came first, Elle closing her eyes and opening her mouth to accept his seed. Some flew into her mouth, landing on her tongue, but a couple of squirts splashed against her cheek too. Amy noticed that Elle had one hand between her legs, busy pleasuring herself as she turned to Dan, just in time to receive a thick wad of sperm that landed on the side of her nose and began to slide down her face. She used her free hand to grab his prick, steering it to her open mouth just as another squirt flew down her throat. She seemed to love this explicit devotion, taking Dan deeper and sucking softly as he unloaded, drinking his spunk as he groaned with pleasure, a disbelieving grin on his face. He looked over to Amy, her happy smile confirmation that they were both a long way from feeling any jealousy or outrage at their antics.

‘Did you enjoy that, Dan?’ she giggled.

‘Fucking incredible!’ he gasped as Elle released him. The others all looked on as she leant in again to lick the last drop of come from the end of his flagging member.

Splinters of Logic were an internationally famous band and their popularity meant they spent their time travelling all over the world. As a result it was a few weeks before they could visit the girls’ home city again, but there was no way they were going to miss out on the chance to meet up with Amy and Gabby again! The girls were just as keen, so when Gabby got a text letting her know when they’d be in town she was on the phone to Amy straight away. They were at the finest hotel in the city, and had invited the girls to visit them there. They all knew that they were meeting up to fuck, and they all looked forward to their encounter with nothing other than eager anticipation. Though Amy wasn’t a fan like Gabby, her friend’s experience with the band had left her very keen to enjoy a similar experience and she had her own personal reasons for meeting up with the band again. Her evening with Joe and Elle had been incredible, and though she didn’t know the band too well she was sure that there was the opportunity for another adventure there.

They were full of nerves and anticipation when they walked through the hotel’s doors and into the opulent reception but when the woman behind the counter confirmed that the guests in the penthouse suite were expecting them they felt a little reassured. They had decided to dress to impress by wearing tight little dresses that they had bought specially for the occasion, trying to look as sexy as possible without appearing too cheap. They had both now fully embraced their sexuality and enjoyed celebrating the beauty of their bodies, though they were aware that some onlookers would be a little judgmental. It was obvious from the number of lustful glances they attracted that they had certainly achieved their goal of looking hot, but Gabby still felt a little self-conscious as they entered the lift.

‘Do you really think this dress is okay?’ she asked as she tugged at the hem, suddenly a little embarrassed that she was showing so much of her thighs.

‘Of course!’ replied Amy. ‘You should take all those stares as compliments. Mine is just as short, and we shouldn’t care about what other people think anyway. Imagine what those people downstairs would say if they knew what we’re going to be getting up to on the top floor! Did Razor give you any clues about what he’s got in store for us tonight?’

‘No, he just said that they were all in town and asked if we’d like some fun. I hope they’re feeling as horny as I am!’

‘I’m sure we won’t be playing board games,’ smiled Amy as the lift reached the top floor. She was hoping, and expecting, to be fucked like never before that night. She knew she’d have to share the guys with Gabby, but she was still confident that the band would be more than able to cope with both of them. She had no feelings of apprehension or uncertainty as they knocked on the door to the penthouse suite, and she realized that she had completely reinvented herself. The timid little girl she once had been had gone forever, and her unfaithful boyfriend had unwittingly done her a massive favour. He had destroyed her old life, but he had given her the chance for a new one, and she had created something that had given her so much more pleasure than she could possibly have had in her old existence. She had learned to enjoy life, to seize every opportunity she could and to never regret a thing and in doing so she had become a fearless, fun loving young woman who loved her life.

Razor opened the door wearing only a pair of jeans and a wicked grin.

‘Evening ladies, you’re just in time! The party’s getting going, as you can see.’ He moved to one side, inviting them in with a sweep of his arm, and the two girls we momentarily shocked by the scene that greeted them.

Amanda and Roxy were facing each other on their hands and knees, both completely naked and kissing passionately. Jack knelt behind Roxy and Jim was behind Amanda, both naked too and enthusiastically fucking the girl in front of them. The girls stood in silence as they took in the pornographic sight for a moment, but Razor was happy to interrupt the lovemaking.

‘Gabby and Amy are here! Where are your manners?’ It seemed quite bizarre to the girls, but the fucking stopped for a moment and Jack, Jim, Roxy and Amanda all turned to smile at them.

‘Hi girls!’ said Jim, ‘It’s great that you’ve made it!’ He withdrew from Amanda and stood, both girls unable to avoid staring at his long staff, wet with Amanda’s juice. ‘Why don’t you just dive straight in?’ he asked as he moved closer, and Gabby was the first to respond, sinking to her knees and curling the fingers of one hand around the base of his cock as she took its head into her mouth, making him gasp. Amanda sat up, smiling at Amy.

‘Come on Amy, don’t be shy. I’d love you to lick my pussy, or if you’d prefer Razor seems to be ready for some company too!’ When Amy glanced over at the shaven headed rocker she saw the fat cock she had heard so much about for the first time. He had quickly stripped while she was looking elsewhere, and his dick was already getting stiff, looking impossibly meaty and full even though it wasn’t yet fully erect. She was struck by indecision, but Amanda resolved her problem for her, speaking again as she stood. ‘Don’t worry, sweetheart, we can share you if you can’t decide. That’s what tonight is all about – sharing!’ Before she knew it Amanda had slipped an arm around her waist and the chef could feel the redhead’s body heat as she put a hand on the soft skin at the small of her back. Razor stood on her other side, his firm and muscular body a stark contrast to Amanda’s. His mouth sought hers and she responded without thinking, kissing him with a sudden urgent need, his tongue meeting hers as their passion grew. She was dimly aware of the sound of flesh slapping against flesh as Jack resumed his fucking of Roxy and when she looked down at the couple the sight of the escort’s ample boobs swaying as she parted her full lips in ecstasy helped to turn her on even more. 

Suddenly her dress was falling away under Razor and Amanda’s busy hands and she stood passively for a moment, watching Gabby unsuccessfully trying to take Jim’s entire ebony length into her mouth as her two companions quickly stripped her. When Razor knelt for a moment to slip her panties off she suddenly had a new feeling of liberation. Surely this was what life was all about, having fun and feeling no fear, no guilt, no shame?

She smiled when Razor buried his head between her slim thighs but when his tongue found her sex she sighed, turning to the redhead that had cuddled up to her again. Their kiss was gentle, Amanda caressing one of Amy’s little boobs as she brushed the nipple with her thumb. Both Razor and Amanda encouraged her to kneel and then lie on the floor and she happily obliged, feeling the luxurious softness of the expensive carpet on her back as she relaxed. Razor was in no mood to wait, kneeling between her legs and pushing against the entrance to her sex with the head of his swollen member, Amy responding by spreading her legs wider as he prepared to thrust into her.

A moment later he was inside her, his prick filling her completely, stretching the walls of her pussy and making her groan. When he began to rock his hips and fuck her quickly the feel of his shaft was heavenly, her sex clinging tightly to his impressive girth as her juices lubricated his thrusts and gave the musician the feeling that he was dipping his prick into a little piece of heaven. Amy felt her body relaxing as he ploughed into her, though it was an incredible turn on to be fucked so expertly by such a well-built man. A squeal of delight distracted her for a second and when she looked across the room she saw what had inspired Gabby to cry out.

Jack and Jim had picked her up, but that was not what had made her exclaim. She had her arms and legs wrapped around Jack, her face buried in his neck and his prick buried in her pussy. He’d managed the impressive feat of fucking her while standing up, supporting Gabby’s weight by leaning back a little and putting two strong hands on her bottom as she clung to him. His bandmate Jim had been unable to resist helping him out, and helping himself to the young waitress’ exposed bottom at the same time. Standing up against Gabby’s back, his hands were also under her to help support her, but Amy’s gaze was inevitably drawn towards his incredibly long cock, standing almost vertically, the final third of it embedded in her friend’s ass. She watched on as he thrust again, inspiring another squeal of delight and, encouraged by Gabby’s enthusiasm, the two men began to fuck her with a steady rhythm, two cocks filling her together as they held her. She had completely abandoned herself to them now, her eyes closing as her dark hair fell across her face, her mouth open as she gasped with each stroke. Razor noticed Amy’s distracted stare and glanced over his shoulder to see what had captured her attention.

‘Looks like she’s enjoying that,’ he commented as he slowed his strokes, fucking Amy with a casual slow pace that was just as hot as his earlier passionate thrusting.

‘Christ yeah, I know she loves it like that. You guys have turned her on to being fucked that way.’

‘A little bird tells me that you’d quite like to give it a try...’ he continued, meeting her eye, appraising her response coolly as his prick kept up its steady probing rhythm.

‘Two guys? Oh, yes, I’ve never taken it up the arse before but since Gabby told me about her night with you I’ve not been able to think about anything else, to be honest!’

‘So your boyfriend’s never tried to give it to you like that?’ he asked as Amy gasped below him, her eyes closing for a moment as her body sent a wave of pleasure through her. A few moments later she sighed happily before responding.

‘No, we’ve had some wild times, but we’ve never even thought about it. I haven’t seen much of him lately, we both see other people but he’s good company and a great fuck. It’s a pity he’s not here, we need an extra prick and I couldn’t spoil Gabby’s fun!’ Razor grunted in response, keeping up his slow probing, and Amy thought the conversation was over until he spoke again.

‘I guess Gabby must be a good friend of yours, because she anticipated your problem.’ Amy was initially confused by Razor’s cryptic remark but when he withdrew his prick and stood she suddenly understood, though the surprise gave her the shock of her life.

While Razor was fucking her, Dan had appeared in the room. Gabby had obviously got the band’s permission to invite him along and he was making the most of the occasion. He too was totally naked, relaxing on a couch while Amanda and Roxy knelt at his feet and took turns in sucking his cock. Unsurprisingly, he had a big grin on his face! 

‘Hey honey, how are you doing?’ Amy was too shocked to speak for a moment and could only watch as Roxy’s full lips slowly descended onto Dan’s shaft. ‘Fuck, that feels so good, babe,’ he said to her as he rested a hand on her shoulder before looking up at his girlfriend again. ‘Gabby said you wanted to get fucked by two guys so I thought I’d better come along. I’m damn glad I did!’ he added as Roxy released him and Amanda took her place, licking at the shiny head of his shaft before taking it into her mouth and sucking on it. ‘Oh Christ, you two are incredible!’

‘I don’t think we can wait, babe,’ said Razor and she turned to look at him. He had sat on a massive armchair. ‘If the girls give him any more of that treatment he won’t be able to fuck anything, not even your pretty little ass! Come over here, honey.’ Amy stood and moved over to Razor, casting a lustful eye over his still stiff member and remembering Gabby’s story. Before he could ask she had sat astride him, one hand underneath herself for a moment as she helped guide him home before she sank onto his magnificent cock, the sensation making her shudder, her eyes closing as she focused on the pleasure. When she opened them he was smiling up at her, happy to let her decide what happened next.

‘Let’s see,’ she began, ‘if I just lean forward a little and raise my hips a tiny bit, you’ve got room to fuck me and my bottom is at just the right angle...’ She looked over at Dan, who knew an invitation when he heard one, standing and moving close. Amy gave him an encouraging glance and put her hands on the back of the armchair to support her weight a little before Razor’s voice drew her attention.

‘I love watching a pretty girl like you losing her virginity. Ready to get fucked in the ass, babe?’ Amy suddenly felt a little afraid. Would it hurt? Would she not like it? She’d never know if she didn’t try it and she knew it was far too late to back out now. She was a lot braver than she had been six months ago however, and the new Amy was determined to sample everything that life could offer her.

‘I’m ready, honey.’ A moment later she felt him, pushing at the tiny orifice and hesitating as her body resisted for a moment, before the pressure told and the head of his prick was suddenly inside her.

‘Oh Jesus!’ she exclaimed, the feeling unlike anything she had experienced before, and Razor laughed.

‘Nice?’

‘Fucking amazing! Just ..... keep fucking me!’ Razor began to slowly probe her with his meaty erection, but it was the prick that was filling her ass that made her gasp. Dan had worked his shaft deep into the tight hole and Amy couldn’t believe how breathtakingly wonderful the sensation was. When he too began to fuck her she knew she was about to come, and when Razor reached out to rub her clit with two fingers it sent her to heaven. Her breath came in gasps as pleasure flooded her body, the two cocks that were filling her giving her a new ecstasy. Even through the waves of joy that were overtaking her she was dimly aware that both men were spunking in her, their juices mingling with hers.

‘Is this your first visit to Switzerland, Amy?’ She didn’t answer for a moment, the view from the veranda of Freddie’s mountaintop villa so breathtaking that she was lost for words. The building clung to a steep mountainside, sheer grey walls of stone that sank almost vertically into the valley. The peaks that surrounded them were all topped with snow, yet in the distance at the bottom of the valley she could see impossibly verdant meadows that surrounded the quaint wooden buildings of the local village.

‘It’s so beautiful, Freddie, you’re so lucky to have a house like this!’

‘I can’t disagree,’ he replied as he moved to stand by her. ‘I’ve been blessed with many good things, and I’m grateful for the life I’ve got now.’ He put a friendly arm around Amy’s waist and she moved closer to him. Though they were both fully clothed, the sunlight wasn’t strong enough to keep them warm at this altitude and she was grateful for his touch.

‘Speaking of good things...’ Roxy’s voice behind them made them both turn around. She had emerged from the open patio doors, heedless of the cold air, wearing only a tiny red thong. Amy watched as her nipples stiffened in the icy breeze. ‘Jesus, it’s cold out here! I know you’re admiring the view, but there’s a fantastic view inside too!’ She stepped to one side, grinning broadly as she revealed the scene behind her, and what Amy saw would stay in her memory for a very long time.

Amanda was lying on a low couch, her slim pale legs open wide. Razor was between her thighs, has fat cock probing her ginger pussy with a series of measured strokes. Gabby was kneeling on the couch, her pussy over Amanda’s face, and as they watched Amanda’s hands reached up to rest on the top of her thighs. It was obvious from the look of bliss on Gabby’s face that the redhead’s tongue was busy on the most sensitive parts of her sex, and both Freddie and Amy felt their own desire rise at the sight. They left the verandah’s edge and began to move back to the house, but as they approached they saw Jim and Jack gently lift Gabby up and take the girl deeper into the house, her cheerful smile confirming that she was more than happy with the sudden change. Amy felt sure that the fact that Jim and Jack were both naked and sporting stiff hard ons had a lot to do with her friend’s compliance!

‘Shit, we’re running out of cocks!’ exclaimed Roxy. ‘I hope you’re horny enough for us, Freddie! Will you need us to tie you up?’

‘I don’t think that will be necessary,’ he smiled confidently as he took both women by the arm. ‘I had got a bit jaded sexually, but meeting Amy seems to have given me fresh inspiration! Let’s go inside and join the party, shall we?’

That night Amy had the dream again, for the very last time. As she slumbered on a giant bed between Freddie and Roxy, her nocturnal imagination put her back behind the wheel of her old car, pulling into the space in front of her old home, about to get out. Her hand was on the handle of the car’s door when a sudden and unexpected change in her emotional state overwhelmed her. Was this the life she wanted? A mundane job in a small town where nothing ever happened? A dull life on the endless treadmill of work, home, sleep, work? A husband who didn’t really love her as much as she deserved? All these questions had appeared unbidden in her mind, but she somehow instinctively knew that this was a crossroads in her life, a chance to make a change before events overtook her and she was trapped in a life she didn’t want, forever.

Still not entirely certain where she was heading, she fired up her old car again and pulled back onto the road, driving off into a new life.
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