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When he joined the embrace the girls welcomed him, both turning to kiss him. Ellie’s kiss was passionate and hurried, a sigh in her mouth as she found his tongue with hers, but Zoe’s was more measured, softer touches that betrayed her more cautious nature, as well as the fact that she was not quite as drunk as Ellie! She quickly realized that he had freed his cock, her hand sliding down to meet it, squeezing and stroking, making Rob gasp.

Ellie had worn a long dress that evening, and when she lifted it a little before taking Zoe’s free hand and guiding it under the fabric the dark haired girl gasped, amazed at how quickly they had got to this moment. Despite her reservations, the feel of a stiff dick in one hand and the smooth skin of Ellie’s thighs on the other gave her no choice – she was already too aroused to do anything but surrender to her passion, the possibility of discovery something she would just have to risk. She watched as Rob and Ellie kissed, leaning closer to briefly lick the contours of Rob’s ear, sure she could feel his cock harden further in response. Her other hand seemed to have a life of its own, moving higher, seeking its ultimate goal...

‘Oh!’ she exclaimed as her hand alighted on a very warm pussy. ‘No panties?’

‘No,’ giggled Ellie as her kiss ended, ‘I took them off when I went to the toilet at the bar.’ Rob smiled as his friend’s admission.

‘So you didn’t just feel horny five minutes ago?’

‘Well, I did, but I planned in advance! Oooh yes Zoe, stroke me there...’ Now it was Zoe’s turn to be kissed, first by Rob, then by Ellie, the lust inspired by her busy fingers returned in the passion of their kisses. She found herself using a fingertip to massage Ellie’s clitoris as her other hand slid along the sensitive skin of Rob’s shaft, part of her amazed at how natural it seemed. She had never had any desire to be intimate with a girl, yet here she was, happily pleasuring one! Neither had the idea of anything other than a traditional relationship with one partner ever entered her mind, but she wanted to be with both of these two incredible people, welcoming their kisses, enjoying the feel of their bodies under her hands...

Rob had enjoyed quite a few beers, but he was as hard as iron now, inspired by his incredible girlfriends. He knew that they couldn’t afford to linger too long in this relatively public place, and he was now horny enough to want to move things on, hungry for his own satisfaction. Ellie was kissing Zoe again now, but he whispered in her ear, loud enough for both girls to hear.

‘I could fuck you standing up, from behind.’

‘Oh fuck, yes please, but first Zoe’s got to kneel down.’ Zoe didn’t understand for a moment, but when Rob and Ellie both put a hand on her shoulders and urged her down she quickly realized. Ellie had pulled her skirt up so it was around her waist so she was greeted with the sight of her pretty pink pussy. She’d never been this close to a woman, and again she was amazed as she moved her face closer, amazed that she was so happy to cross this line, her sexuality evolving to accommodate the people she was falling in love with. Suddenly she found herself licking and kissing, her only thought the pleasure she was inspiring in her friend, gender seemingly unimportant now.

Ellie was in heaven, the feel of this pretty girl’s tongue on her pussy something she had been dreaming of since she first saw her. The fact that her best friend was sharing the moment, his strong arms encircling her waist and supporting her, his stiff dick pushing against the small of her back, made it so much more memorable, so much more pleasurable. She knew that he was about to fuck her too, and she realized that she wanted his cock inside her. Being a lesbian seemed to be irrelevant now, part of the old her that had been left behind by this incredible new relationship. She was simply in love with two people, two people of different genders, and making love with them seemed completely natural.

Rob moved into position behind her, holding his cock with one hand as he searched for the right spot. Zoe was keen to help, pausing in her licking to replace his hand with hers, guiding him and watching open mouthed as he slid home, his thick rod disappearing between the slim pink lips, Ellie groaning as she was filled for the very first time. Zoe stood again, her fingertips returning to Ellie’s clit as she kissed her, leaning close and embracing her with her free arm, helping the blonde retain her balance as Rob began to vigorously fuck her, pumping hard now, his hips bumping against her soft buttocks with every stroke, his rod a blur as it surged back and forth.

Ellie was almost leaning on Zoe, gasping for breath as she was taken, the feminine fingers on her pussy enough to drive her over the edge and bring her to a very swift orgasm, her mouth seeking Zoe’s again. They shared more kisses, but after a few moments Ellie had to break the contact, her need for oxygen greater than her desire for a moment. Rob was close to orgasm, the familiar feeling that he was about to unload overtaking him, and Ellie sensed it too.

‘Don’t come inside me,’ she implored, ‘I want to save that feeling...’ Rob obediently withdrew, stepping back and allowing Ellie to move into Zoe’s arms, though both girls turned to look at Rob. He had pulled back just in time, and the girls watched on as he came, his cock squirting a thick line of spunk onto the concrete, throbbing as it did so. A low groan escaped him as his cock throbbed again, the spunk this time simply oozing from him and dripping to the floor. He stood like that for a few moments longer, his orgasm passing now, but his cock still dripping.

‘Oh fuck...’ he gasped, lost in the moment, feeling more alive than he ever had. The girls were both spellbound, eyes glued to his member and the thick juice dripping from it, hypnotized by the pornographic image.

‘Christ, that was hot,’ whispered Zoe, and Ellie could only sigh in agreement. 
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A couple of minutes later they were back on the main street, Ellie having rearranged her dress and Rob’s cock back in his briefs. They had managed to shock themselves again at how intense their lust for each other was, alcohol having helped them to surrender to their desire, but this time they were a little more ready to deal with the aftermath.

‘Well, that was unexpected,’ smiled Zoe as they resumed their journey, arms around each other again.

‘Yeah, but it was fucking hot!’ laughed Ellie, the wine she had consumed earlier helping her to be a little franker than usual.

‘It’s just amazing, being with you two,’ managed Rob, still coming to terms with what had just happened, ‘it’s not like anything I’ve experienced before.’

‘I think we’d all agree to that,’ replied Zoe, ‘but I hope you both noticed that I didn’t get a lot of attention then! In fact, now I think about it, I don’t think I got any...’

‘You got lots of kisses...’ giggled Ellie.

‘And I let you stroke my dick!’ laughed Rob.

‘I think that this means that next time I get to be treated...’

‘Oh no, hold on!’ protested Ellie, ‘you both promised that next time you’d make it really special for me! You can’t back out now!’

‘Wasn’t that next time?’ asked Zoe, a nod of her head indicating the empty shop behind them.

‘Oh no, that doesn’t count, that was just .... that was just an extra one!’ offered Ellie, and they all laughed.
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Zoe raced along the deserted footpath, enjoying the escape of her regular early morning exercise. She loved to jog through the university campus in the minutes before dawn, as she was invariably the only person around and she could let her mind relax and focus on the steady pace she set as she ran along her favourite route. The light drizzle had not deterred her, though she had pulled the hood of her sweatshirt up over her dark hair, increasing her feeling of anonymity and helping to ease the confusion in her mind a little.

It had been a few days since her evening out with Ellie and Rob, and part of her was glad that they had all seemingly decided to give themselves a break from each other. She knew that if either of them had contacted her, she would have readily agreed to meet up again, and she was also sure that once they were united it would be almost impossible for them to avoid making love together. Her new friends were like a drug to her, and she knew that she wouldn’t be able to resist another taste. She had lost count of the times she had sat staring at her phone, knowing that she could contact them herself and that they would be just as enthusiastic to meet up as she was, but something stopped her every time. Ironically, it was her desire to be with them that deterred her, a fear of her own lust that kept her from arranging a meeting. She had always been proud of the fact that she was in complete control of her life, making her own decisions and not being at the mercy of fate, but the feeling that she was a slave to this unusual chemistry between the three of them was hard to shake. The knowledge that both Ellie and Rob felt the same was no consolation to her, and as she ran past the deserted and dark university buildings she pondered on how to proceed. She had turned the situation over in her mind for some time over the last few days, never coming to a conclusion that satisfied her, so as she jogged downhill towards the lake that bordered the university campus she finally decided that, on this occasion at least, she would have to remain passive and let events take their course, rather than try to control the situation.

Her decision took a great weight off her shoulders, and as she began to jog along the footpath that encircled the lake, racing between the many trees that grew at its edges, she began to wonder how this strange obsessive attraction had developed so quickly. Rob was certainly a handsome guy, and if she had met him socially she would definitely have been attracted to him, but she had dated several good looking men in the past and never felt the way she did right now. She couldn’t think about him without her body responding, images of him naked and erect appearing unbidden in her mind and raising her heart rate, leaving her feeling like a lovesick teenager. She knew that there was a deep mutual attraction there, one that neither of them could control.

Zoe still considered herself to be straight, and since her first encounter with Ellie she had looked again at other female friends, asking herself whether there was any kind of sexual attraction there, testing herself, reconsidering her own sexuality. She’d found that she had no more appetite for a lesbian experience with any of her friends than she had in the past, and the thought of trying it was just as alien to her as it had always been. She simply didn’t understand why her feelings for Ellie were so different – thinking about the curvy blonde was just as arousing as remembering Rob, and while imagining herself making love with any of her female friends did nothing for her, she had to admit that she wanted Ellie. Kissing her, tasting her, accepting her touches – all these things were uniquely exciting thoughts, and she knew that Ellie felt the same.

The fact that Ellie and Rob were not partners made a strange kind of sense to her now. When she realized that she’d stumbled into something much more than a photo shoot, she’d initially presumed that they were a couple that enjoyed an occasional threesome, accepting that their encounter would be a one off thrill for all of them, rather than anything more significant. Now that she knew that they were not happily settled into a long term relationship, and were experiencing the same uncertainty that she felt, the whole situation seemed to make more sense to her. She’d seen the same confusion that existed in her own mind on her friends’ faces, the insistent attraction between Ellie and Rob as real as the feelings that she had for the two of them. As she continued her circuit of the lake she reflected that their relationship was like a circle too, three special bonds between three people linking them all and holding them together. 

When she inadvertently stepped into a puddle she realized how wet she was, her now soaked foot no damper than the rest of her body. The light drizzle that she had set off in had now become a steady rain, and though her exertions were keeping her warm it had gradually sunk through her top and onto her skin. The skin tight lycra leggings that she wore provided no protection at all and her training shoes had begun to squelch a little with every step, but she didn’t care. She enjoyed the challenge of running in the rain, the feeling of being at one with the elements quite exciting to her, and she knew that once she had returned to her apartment a shower and a change of clothes would leave her feeling full of life and ready to face the day.

As she jogged on she could make out the indistinct figure of a fellow runner in the distance, following the same path but a few hundred yards ahead of her. It was unusual to encounter anyone at this time of day, especially when the weather was so inclement, but she quickly decided to use the stranger as a pacemaker, setting herself the challenge of catching up and overtaking them before her circuit of the lake ended. Having something new to focus on helped to clear her mind and forget, for a few moments, her complicated love life. It only took a few seconds for her to realize that she would easily catch the stranger, the distance between them diminishing quickly, and as she got close it became obvious that her quarry was male, his height and bulk betraying his gender, though he too wore a hood to protect himself from the elements. For a brief moment she worried about being alone with such a powerfully built man in an isolated spot like the lakeside, but she quickly reasoned that she would be past him before he knew she was there and, if he did try to make a grab for her, she could easily outrun him. As she approached, she decided to speak to the stranger, feeling that their shared love of early morning runs gave them something in common.

‘Good morning,’ she offered as she breezed past him, glancing at his face with a friendly smile, though what she saw made her lose her steady rhythm for a moment.

‘Zoe?’

‘Rob, is that you?’ She stopped then, too shocked to continue as she looked up into the handsome face she had been picturing only a few moments earlier.

‘Hi honey,’ he smiled in response, slipping the hood from his head, ‘how strange to see you here – I was just thinking about you!’

‘Oh, I run here most mornings,’ replied Zoe, deciding to not respond to his confession. She was somehow sure that he was having the same thoughts as her, turning the unusual situation over and over in his mind, trying to come to terms with the strange new relationship he had found himself in, and the feelings he had for the two women in his life. ‘Come on, let’s jog while we talk.’ They fell into a slower pace, enabling them to chat as they progressed along the pathway.

‘I’m surprised we haven’t met down here before,’ continued Rob, ‘though I don’t run in the morning as often as I should. I like my bed too much!’ A brief memory of Rob kneeling on the hotel bed, meaty erection in hand, flashed through Zoe’s mind and she tried her best to dismiss it, though being unexpectedly close to him again was having more effect on her heart rate than the exercise!

‘I love it here at this time, it’s so quiet and it usually clears my head wonderfully!’

‘But not today?’ Rob had indeed been trying to make sense of their new relationship, and he instinctively knew that Zoe’s mind had been struggling with the same thoughts. There was a long silence then as they ran, Zoe unsure what to say, but eventually she began to speak.

‘When we talked in the bar it seemed we came to an agreement quite quickly, and I’m quite happy with what we agreed to try, but .... I just can’t get my head around it! I’m not into girls, but I really want to be with Ellie, and .... I can’t stop thinking about you either!’

‘I don’t get it either, Zoe. Ellie and me have been friends for ages, but now we...’ He gave up trying to explain his feelings for his friend, knowing that it was impossible to put into words, yet somehow knowing that Zoe would understand. ‘And as for you – just being with you now is so exciting, and the thought of being with you again...’ Zoe understood how he felt as she was experiencing the same emotions, her body already wanting his, her hands already aching to touch him again... This is crazy, she thought, though she knew that she would be happy to surrender to her desires if the chance arose!

‘Have you seen Ellie since .... last time?’ she asked, suddenly curious, wondering whether they had discussed things without her. All at once, the thought that they might have been intimate entered her mind, an involuntary jealousy at the thought of them naked together unavoidable. She could picture them kissing, embracing, caressing, tasting... Perhaps Ellie had opened her legs for him, relaxed on a nice big bed as he moved over her, that wonderful big cock of his so stiff as it sank into her wet pussy... I licked that pussy a few nights ago, she thought, I sucked that cock too... Rob’s reply dragged her back to reality, though her body was increasingly taking control of her mind, lust replacing logic as a primal need began to overtake her.

‘No, she’s gone to visit her family for a few days. I think she wanted some time to think about things too, but she’s back tomorrow and we’ve arranged to meet up. She does still want .... I’m sure that we all want the same thing, but it just takes some getting used to, I guess.’ They were approaching a point at which the path split in two, one heading back towards the university while the other continued along the waterside. ‘This is the path back to my flat, so...’ Rob stopped where the paths split, but they both knew that they wanted more than just a goodbye. For what seemed like an endless moment they simply stood there, looking into each other’s eyes, their bodies demanding more, and when Rob remained silent Zoe made the only decision that she could.

‘Come on,’ she urged, taking his hand and leading him off the path, into the trees. He silently followed, knowing what she wanted and wanting it too, his cock already stiffening in his shorts. Once they were out of sight of the path Zoe moved to the closest tree, turning to face Rob as she put her back on it, pulling him close with an insistent need.

He was on her in an instant, his mouth against hers as they shared a sigh of animalistic passion, his hands already on her pert bottom, squeezing it through the sopping wet lycra. She locked him into a fierce embrace, pulling him close to her and gasping as she felt the bulge in his shorts against her own body.

‘I want you to .... just fuck me, right here, yeah? I can’t wait...’ Rob’s only response was to pull his shorts down a little, his cock springing free, already stiff and pointing skywards. ‘Oh Jesus,’ gasped Zoe as her eyes feasted on it, the thrill of her total abandon overwhelming her. For a moment she allowed herself the pleasure of reaching down to stroke its length, her pussy aching with desire as she felt the firm flesh under her fingers, but she needed more now – there was only one thing that would satisfy her.

Reluctantly releasing Rob for a moment, she stepped out of one of her trainers, trapping it on the floor with the toes of her other foot as she pulled it off. A moment later she had pulled her leggings and her panties down in one movement, pulling her naked foot clear to leave both garments around one ankle before stepping back into her training shoe. Now she was ready, and she quickly turned her back on him, putting her hands on the tree for support as she pushed her ass towards her lover, bending lower shamelessly as she offered herself to him. She looked over her shoulder at him, dark eyes full of lust, a slave to her desire.

‘Go on, put it in, fuck me!’ Rob was no more able to control himself than Zoe – he was driven by the same intense passion that had led her to almost beg for him, and if the situation had been different he would have been happy to beg for her attention too. There was something driving them both, something that neither of them could hope to control, something that had taken their will and left them with only this obsessive desire.

He put a hand on the small of her back, his other hand guiding his prick to its goal, Zoe’s flesh parting to hungrily accept him as he pushed home, his cock sliding smoothly into her receptive sex. The side of her face was resting against the bark of the tree now, pretty mouth open as she surrendered to him, the feeling of completeness as their bodies melded overwhelming. Suddenly all the confusion and frustration that she had felt over the last few days had gone, replaced by joy as she felt his rod begin to slide back and forth inside her, giving her the satisfaction that she needed.

She knew then that she had no choice, she had to be with Rob – she needed him in the most literal sense of the word, needed him like she needed to breathe, the feel of his prick inside her something that simply had to be a part of her life. She knew too that the only other person who could fill the void in her life was Ellie, and the thought of her absent female lover only increased her arousal. She understood then how fundamentally she had changed since she had met Ellie and Rob, and she decided that she simply had to accept who she had become.

‘Oh God Rob, if you knew how good that feels! Don’t stop...’ Rob had a good idea how Zoe felt, the heavenly sensation of sinking his throbbing cock into Zoe’s sweet pussy magnified by their public location, and the pure primal lust that they were sharing. He was more than happy to oblige Zoe’s request, strong hands on her slim hips as he began to probe her pussy, savouring the feeling of her wet sex accepting his fat member as he slowly slid it home, only to pull back again, enjoying the sight of their bodies melding. His passion meant that he couldn’t maintain his slow fucking for long, and he instinctively knew that Zoe needed something more intense, more physical. He quickly upped his pace, holding her more tightly now as he began to fuck her in earnest, rocking his hips as his rod slid swiftly back and forth, the juices of her quim lubricating his prick as it ploughed deeply into her.

Zoe groaned again then, the feel of his cock fucking her like a drug to an addict, chasing away everything but the heavenly sensation of sexual satisfaction. She could hear herself gasping with every breath as she felt an unexpected orgasm building deep inside her, more evidence of the changes she was undergoing. A few weeks ago this would have been unthinkable, yet here she was, being vigorously fucked against a tree only a few feet away from a public footpath!

At that moment she noticed a jogger on the path, the stranger’s bright clothes discernable through the bushes. Though they were moving quickly and wouldn’t have seen Rob and Zoe, the passerby would certainly have been close enough to hear her cries of passion, but she didn’t care. No-one could understand the hunger that she felt – she knew that she simply had to do this, it was a need that she just couldn’t ignore.

The rain filtered through the leaves of the tree that Zoe was leaning against and fell on them both, wetting their bodies again, though neither of them noticed it as they moved closer to orgasm together, the two of them transported to another world for a few moments as they clung together in the drizzle. The heat of their bodies was cooled a little by the soft rain, but nothing could extinguish the fire of their mutual passion.
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Ellie was just waking up at that moment, three hundred miles away at her parent’s home. She was trying to recall the dream that she had been having, but even as she grasped at the memory she could sense it slipping from her mind, as dreams do. She knew that she must have found it arousing, as she’d woken with the feeling that she was in the middle of a sexual encounter. Her pussy was tingling with anticipation and her nipples felt stiff against the cotton sheets that covered them. The reality of waking alone combined with the sudden end of her sexy dream to leave her feeling frustrated and horny, the idea that she had just missed out on something good hard to dispel. When she slipped a hand down between her thighs she was not surprised to feel a little moisture there and, once she had touched herself, the sensation was just too nice for her to stop. Lazy fingers idly explored the outer lips of her pussy as she thought about her date with Rob tomorrow. It was a date now, rather than just two friends meeting up, she reflected, as a fingertip alighted on the hood of flesh over her clitoris, rubbing gently. Suddenly her mind was filled with imaginings of what they might get up to – it seemed certain that they wouldn’t just be drinking coffee together as they had so many times in the past. Would they get intimate without Zoe there, she wondered, but she remembered that Zoe herself had brought up that topic when they had talked in the bar. If she was cool with the idea, then there was nothing to stop them...

Her brief experiences of straight sex with Rob had been very much to her liking and though she still considered herself to be a lesbian she wanted to try it again, to experience making love with him. She knew that this wasn’t due to any confusion about her sexuality, but rather because of the strange and powerful desire that Zoe seemed to have inspired in them both. As she stretched in the bed, arching her back as a finger began to stroke inside herself a little, she let thoughts of Rob and his impressive erection, the first one that she had ever seen, fill her mind, her body responding with a hungry anticipation.

Though Zoe had not been the focus of her imaginings the dark haired girl appeared in her thoughts too, perhaps reflecting the fact that she had two partners now, a girlfriend and a boyfriend. She couldn’t choose between them, Zoe everything she had dreamt of in a woman, yet Rob was a trusted friend who she had somehow developed a unique desire for – he was the only man she wanted. Perhaps, once I’ve met up with Rob, I should hook up with Zoe, just the two of us, she thought, and suddenly the musky taste of Zoe’s sex was on her tongue, the memory of how exciting it had been to be with her very vivid. Once I’ve done that, then the three of us could have a little fun together...

Her body was somehow overtaking her mind, the physical pleasure that her fantasies were inspiring far more intense than a sleepy morning daydream should have been. As she touched herself in earnest now, needing the orgasm that was suddenly so close, she knew that it was the people in her dream that had made her body react so enthusiastically, the strange bond that had developed between the three of them so exciting, so damn arousing, such a turn on...

She came then, tremors of pleasure making her body tense, bliss total for a few heavenly seconds. She had no way of knowing that at that very moment, three hundred miles away, her two lovers were coming too, Rob turning his face to the sky as he unloaded, a low groan escaping his lips as he felt his balls shooting their load deep inside Zoe’s heavenly quim. She was coming too, looking over her shoulder at him as waves of pleasure cascaded through her body, taking all other sensations away as she watched Rob end their fuck, rain water dripping from his face and splashing onto the small of her back as they shared their primal climax. The beautiful image of the handsome man she loved in an intimate moment of ecstasy combined with the physical pleasure his skillful fucking had inspired, giving her climax an emotional intensity that was new to her. 

Though the miles separated them, their desire had united them in ecstasy once more.
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, you’ll be interested to know that the fourth episode of ‘The Three of Us’ is available to order NOW for only 99c from the same website you got this chapter from, so why not treat yourself?

I also have lots of other ebooks for sale - hot short stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free – there’s something for everyone!

There are several ways to keep up to date or get in touch if you'd like to – 

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

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

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

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

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

Rory.
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