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‘Rob!’ exclaimed Ellie as she threw herself into his outstretched arms.

‘Hi Ellie, it’s great to see you again! Things just aren’t the same without you around.’ They stood outside the main university building in each other’s arms for some time, enjoying the feeling of completeness and security that their embrace gave them, not caring what their fellow students might feel as they hurried past them, on their way to and from various lectures, tutorials and seminars. Any passerby that noticed them presumed that they were simply friends, but if anyone had stopped to observe them for a moment they would have noticed that their hug seemed to last for a very long time, both of them reluctant to let the other go, and come to the conclusion that they were something more than friends...

‘How are your folks?’

‘Oh, everyone’s fine. It’s great to see my family again, and I did catch up with some old friends while I was home, but...’ Ellie hesitated for a moment as she looked up into Rob’s handsome face. ‘It felt like going back in time, you know? It reminded me why I was so desperate to leave, and how happy I was when I came here. I couldn’t go back. Anyway, what have you been up to while I’ve been away?’ Rob smiled as they began to walk, arm in arm, to their favourite coffee shop, the memory of his recent encounter with Zoe quickly replaying in his mind.

A couple of minutes later they were sat together at a small table, drinks in front of them, though they were more interested in each other. The café was quiet and as they were sat very close, near enough to touch, they knew that their conversation would not be overheard.

‘I bumped into Zoe,’ began Rob, keen to tell Ellie about his encounter at the first opportunity and not let it become a secret, ‘I was out jogging down by the lake and she overtook me.’

‘Really?’ Ellie had a twinkle in her eye, knowing how her friend’s ego would have suffered at being outpaced by a girl. ‘You’re obviously not quite the athlete you keep telling me you are!’ Rob grinned good-naturedly, unable to think of a suitable excuse. ‘Did she have any news?’ continued Ellie, leaning forward to ask a further question. ‘Did you fuck her?’ 

Rob was shocked by the question, but glad that it had been asked. There was no jealousy in her voice, and he was forcibly reminded just how much Ellie was a part of what was going on, her absence yesterday somehow not excluding her from the encounter. As she smiled at him, waiting for his response, he realized that the deep and unique bond between them had created a loyalty and mutual trust that precluded envy.

‘Yes, I did. We didn’t plan to, we just .... got a bit carried away!’

‘Good for you!’ giggled Ellie, ‘I’d be disappointed if you hadn’t! Did you go to her place then, or...’

‘No, we just went off the track and into the trees.’

‘Wow! Come on then, I want to know all the juicy details!’

‘There’s not a lot more to tell really, she pulled her leggings down and leant against a tree, and I fucked her from behind. It was really quick – like I say, we got a bit carried away.’ Rob was getting a little hard at the memory of his prick bathing in Zoe’s wet heat, and Ellie’s imagination was helping her to feel a little aroused too now, the thought of her friends fucking with such wild abandon enough to create a sympathetic tingle in her own sex.

‘God Rob, that is really hot! Did she come?’

‘She did actually, she seems to come really quickly...’

‘I noticed that...’ Both of them were lost in their own recollections for a moment, the sexy girl that they had both fallen for in the same coffee shop not so long ago occupying both their minds. ‘She is amazing, isn’t she, even hotter than we thought she might be when we first saw her,’ managed Ellie after a few seconds of silence.

‘Yes, but it’s not just her.’ Rob met her eye again, and the hunger she saw there was unmistakable. ‘She started something, but we’ve made it into something more. Something’s changed between us.’

‘I know, I can’t begin to understand it, and I’ve given up trying.’ She paused for a moment, taking in Rob’s handsome features and wondering for the thousandth time why she felt so differently, but suddenly she decided she had done too much thinking. It was time to go with her emotions, enjoy the ride and see where it lead her. She reached out and placed a soft hand on his, part of her unable to believe what she was about to say.

‘I want you to fuck me, Rob. Properly. God knows I’ve enjoyed what we’ve done so far, but they all seem like brief little tastes to me now. I need you to take me somewhere quiet where we won’t be disturbed and spend hours on me. I want it all, I want to experience everything that any straight woman could hope to experience, and then I want to do to you everything a woman can do to a man.’ Rob was speechless for a long moment, shock rendering him mute, and when he eventually found his voice his words reflected the confusion in his mind.

‘God, Ellie, this is so strange! I mean, yes, of course – I want that too, more than anything, but... I guess I’m still struggling to get my head around everything.’ Ellie understood, but she had grown tired of analyzing their unique situation, and felt that more discussion was pointless now.

‘I think the time for talking is over,’ she replied as she squeezed his hand, ‘it’s the time for doing now.’ Rob was speechless again. His friend’s frank admission was the stuff of male fantasy, but he still wanted to try to make sense of what was happening to him. ‘Just let it go,’ smiled Ellie, her hand squeezing his again, ‘let it go...’

‘Okay,’ he managed at last, ‘you’re right, I should just...’

‘You should just stop thinking!’ interrupted Ellie. ‘Stop! Right now!’ she continued with a quiet giggle, the humour in her voice helping Rob through a difficult moment. They laughed together then, their friendship eclipsing their desire for a moment, moving them safely into a new relationship, one where friendship and desire could happily coexist.

‘Right,’ continued Rob, his old confidence returning, ‘you pop into the toilets and get your knickers off, I’ll join you in a couple of minutes!’ They were both laughing now, relaxing together again like the trusted friends they were.

‘That’s a very generous offer,’ smiled Ellie, ‘but I think we can do better than that! Listen, why don’t you come around to my place tonight? Georgia is going home to visit her parents this afternoon, and Sammy and Beth are going to a movie. If you can get there around seven, they won’t be back until ten at the earliest. I would think that three hours might be enough, do you?’ The look of honest enquiry on her face inspired something in Rob, the reality of what the evening had in store for him hitting home. It was impossible not to remember Ellie naked, her voluptuous body so desirable, and the knowledge that in a few hours they would be making love had its inevitable effect on his body.

‘I’ll be there at seven,’ he grinned, his cock already swelling in his jeans.
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Five minutes later Ellie was alone again, Rob having hurried off to a lecture hall, though they both knew he would be struggling to keep his mind on his studies! Ellie had no plans for the afternoon, and she decided to take a leisurely stroll in the sunshine before heading home for a long bath, pampering her body in preparation for her special evening. The campus was relatively quiet now, and she decided to take a scenic route home via the lakeside. She enjoyed the beauty of the still water and the green woodland, but the fact that her friends had fucked there so recently gave the place a different appeal, the feeling that she could be there and imagine them together somehow attracting her too.

A few minutes later she was strolling slowly along the lakeside path, loving the warm sun on her body and enjoying the fantasy that if she had been there a few days earlier she might have discovered them. She could imagine herself noticing some movement amongst the foliage, stepping closer for a better view and seeing them together. Rob’s face would be the picture of lustful concentration as his prick moved back and forth, deep into Zoe’s perfect pussy, but the thought of her pretty face as she was fucked... Ellie could imagine her, eyes closed and mouth open as she surrendered to Rob, accepting his cock and letting him satisfy his desires, giving her what she needed too. There would be a flush on her cheeks, blood heated by a heart that was beating double time as she gasped with every stroke... Ellie’s overactive imagination was beginning to inspire a similar reaction in her own body, carnal thoughts creating familiar warmth in her own hungry sex but, just as she started to wonder what she should do about it, her phone rang.

‘Hi Ellie, it’s Zoe!’

‘Hi honey, I was just thinking about you! It’s been too long – how are you?’

‘I’m fine, just fine. I know you’ve been away, but I was a bit worried that we were losing touch, so I thought I’d give you ring. You’re not too busy to talk, are you?’

‘No, I was just walking around the lake, enjoying the sunshine. I’ve heard some strange rumours about what goes on in the undergrowth down here though, so I’m keeping an eye on the bushes!’ Ellie was glad to hear Zoe laugh in response, no feeling of guilt or shame on her part.

‘I take it you’ve spoken to Rob.’

‘Yes, we met up briefly this morning and he told me all about your dawn fuck.’

‘It was a shame you couldn’t be there babe, it was really intense – incredible!’

‘Dawn and jogging are not words that inspire me, to be honest! Anyway, we did talk about the times when the three of us couldn’t be together, I’m sure it’s not a problem for any of us. On that topic, just so you know, Rob’s coming over to my place tonight.’

‘Oh, okay.’ It seemed to Ellie that Zoe was being polite, not wanting to invite herself over, but obviously keen to be involved if there was an opportunity, and she decided that honesty was the best policy.

‘I’ve asked him over because I’ve never had sex with a man, apart from the times we’ve all been together. I just wanted to experience being one to one with him, just the two of us, him fucking me, I hope you understand. I’m still into girls, I’m still a lesbian, but .... I just need to know what it’s like to be fucked properly, if you know what I mean.’

‘Of course babe, of course I understand. It’s completely cool – I’m more than happy for you two to get together tonight and I’ll look forward to you telling me all about it! I’m glad we’re all on the same page as far as seeing each other goes, and I’m more than happy to share Rob.’ There was a sudden silence then, and Ellie sensed that Zoe had something more to say.

‘What’s up, honey?’

‘It’s just that it works both ways. I’ve never been with a girl, apart from you, and while it makes a threesome really hot, I want what you want.’ Ellie didn’t quite understand.

‘You don’t mean a night with Rob?’

‘No, I mean a night with you.’ Suddenly Ellie was really turned on.

‘You mean just the two of us, don’t you.’

‘Yes. You’ve just explained to me how you need Rob to show you what it’s like to be with a man – I want you to show me what it’s like to be with a woman. I want to spend the night with you.’

Ellie had stopped walking now, too turned on to do anything more than continue her conversation and let her imagination run wild. She was talking to the most beautiful girl that she had ever met, and this perfect angel was asking for a night of lesbian passion! She suddenly felt very alone, frustrated that she wasn’t with Zoe at that moment, with the girl who could help her to deal with the increasingly insistent ache in her pussy. Knowing that she would have to delay her satisfaction for a while at least, she decided that she should at least enjoy the anticipation of future pleasure.

‘That’s fine with me, Zoe, but tell me a little more about what you want to get out of this evening that you’re suggesting.’ The dark haired girl read the hidden request in Ellie’s words, and she was happy to meet her need.

‘I want to know what it’s like to be seduced by a beautiful woman like you. I want to spend some time talking, watching your pretty mouth and wondering what it would be like to kiss it. I want more than kisses though, I’d like you to take me to bed and show me everything you know. Undress me, touch me, kiss me everywhere – show me what I’ve been missing out on. I know you’ll be able to make me come like I’ve never come before, and that’s what I want.’

Jesus, thought Ellie, this isn’t supposed to happen in real life! She is such a horny little thing, and she wants me so much! There was one other question to resolve, however.

‘I’d be more than happy to make love to you Ellie, and you can rest assured that I’ll give you an experience that you’ll remember forever. Once that’s done, though...’

‘Oh don’t worry, I want to give at least as much as I get. I may need you to show me, to teach me a little, but I want to make you come too. I want to kiss every inch of you, to lick your pussy again, to feel your heat on my tongue, get you wet and taste every last drop of you.’ For a brief moment Ellie wondered if it was possible to come without being physically touched – she had suddenly become so aroused it was almost frightening, her whole body ready for sex, her pussy wet and her mind unable to think about anything else. It was a long moment before she responded.

‘God Zoe, you are good at this – you’ve got me so hot...’

‘Really? Good. Shame you’re walking around the lake, and not here in my apartment. I’m relaxing on my bed – I’ve just had a shower and haven’t got around to getting dressed yet.’ Ellie knew that Zoe wasn’t about to end her teasing then, and she suddenly headed off the path and into the woods, continuing until she was sure she wouldn’t be seen by any passersby. Once she was out of view she quickly unbuttoned her jeans and thrust her free hand down into her panties. They were soaking wet. The pleasure of her first touch made her gasp, the knowledge that she wouldn’t be frustrated now relaxing her a little and helping to increase her arousal even more.

‘Are you touching yourself?’ asked Zoe, ‘I’m sure I heard a little gasp there. I hope you’re not still on the footpath!’

‘No, I’ve found somewhere a little more private. I just can’t help myself.’ There was a smile in Zoe’s words as she responded.

‘Naughty girl! Can’t say I blame you though, I’m doing exactly the same thing. It’s so nice, just relaxing on my bed and playing... I get so wet thinking about you, my....’ There was a silence then, Ellie straining to hear, imagination speculating.

‘Are you still there, Zoe?’

‘Oh yes, sorry. I just pushed two fingers inside – it felt so nice, and I couldn’t resist fucking myself a little with them. Now I’ve got a nice wet finger to rub my clit with... Are you playing with yourself still?’

‘Yeah, I’ve got a hand in my panties, and I’m .... Oh fuck, you turn me on so much!’

‘The feeling’s mutual, sweetheart. God, I’m close already! Shall we see if we can come together?’

‘Fuck yes, lets...’ Ellie was so horny now that she simply needed to come, and her fingers were busy on the most sensitive parts of her sex now, her shoulder leaning on a tree as her knees weakened.

‘Tell me Ellie, tell me what you’re doing to yourself.’

‘I’ve got a finger inside, two now, and a thumb on my clit, feels so good...’

‘I’ll do that too, so we’re feeling the same sensations .... God, that is nice! I wish it was your tongue though...’

‘Me too! We could sixty nine and lick each other...’

‘Oh God, imagine that! That’s it babe, I’m coming...’

‘Me too...’ There was no need for words then, though both girls could hear their lover’s hurried breathing, knowing that they shared the same heaven for a few long moments.

When Ellie had recovered, having rearranged her clothing and realized that she would have to walk home in her sopping panties, she noticed that her phone had ended the call. She wasn’t sure whether Zoe had hung up or if either of them had inadvertently pressed the wrong button in the heat of passion but, whatever the reason, she had gone. Ellie slowly made her way back to the path, happy that there was no one around to witness her sudden emergence from the bushes, but as she began to head for home her phone beeped once more. It was a text message from Zoe – ‘Hope you enjoyed that as much as I did! Enjoy tonight too, but ring me as soon as you’ve recovered – I’m looking forward to our special night!’
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Ellie went home and had the restful afternoon that she had promised herself, though a small part of her mind was steadily counting down the time until seven o’clock. After giving it some thought, she decided to wear a casual but hopefully enticing outfit for her visitor – a very tight top that showed her cleavage off to perfection, and a short skirt that she had bought in a brave moment but never worn as it ended well above her knee. Though she was proud of her curvy body, she knew from experience that if she went out with a lot of flesh on display she simply attracted far more looks and stares than she felt comfortable with, even though the majority were from appreciative males!

Her friends were far too wrapped up in their plans for the evening to notice her clothes or wonder what she might be up to, and as soon as they had left she began watching the clock and looking forward to Rob’s arrival. Her phone sex with Zoe had done nothing to take the edge off her desire – if anything it had made her hungrier for another person’s touch, and as she tidied her room a little it seemed that her whole body was tingling with anticipation. She was glad of her double bed and, after a moment’s indecision, she moved a small armchair that she sometimes relaxed in to the foot of the bed, somehow feeling that it could be useful there. Just as she glanced at the clock for the thousandth time, noticing that it was now exactly seven o’clock, she heard a rap on the door and found herself running to answer it. When she flung the door open Rob was standing there with a big grin on his face and a bottle of wine under his arm.

‘Hi!’ she exclaimed, taking the wine from Rob and stepping back to allow him inside, ‘thanks for the wine, but I don’t think we’ll be needing it – come on!’

‘Okay...’ he laughed as Ellie grabbed his hand, almost tugging him through the doorway and to her room. ‘This works for me...’ A moment later they were in Ellie’s bedroom, the cute blonde closing the door behind them even though they were alone in the house.

‘I’ve been thinking about this ever since we met Zoe in that hotel room, and I’ve spent all afternoon waiting for you to arrive – let’s cut out the small talk and get down to it!’ Rob was unable to believe his luck, feeling that Christmas had come early and just loving the change in his friend!

They hugged for a moment, just like they had done countless times before, both of them enjoying the comforting closeness, but it only took a few moments for new emotions to surface, the knowledge that this was merely a prelude to something more inspiring new passions. In an unspoken agreement the embrace loosened a little so they could look into each other’s eyes and the smile that followed removed any lingering doubts. Though neither of them fully understood what was happening, they had both accepted the change, and that seemed to be all that mattered at that moment.

They kissed then, a brief kiss at first, one to help them leave their platonic friendship behind. That was all it took, more kisses following now as any hesitation disappeared, physical pleasure destroying any lingering doubt. They were savouring each other, the kisses slow and measured, tasting each other’s lips and enjoying the feel of the contact rather than rushing hurriedly, their shared confidence in each other enabling them to enjoy the journey rather than rush to its conclusion.

‘Jesus, this is hot...’ muttered Rob as Ellie’s arms reached up to his shoulders, her hands sliding onto the back of his neck. His hands were equally busy, sliding down her back and resting on the twin globes of her buttocks, squeezing and caressing, pulling her skirt up without ceremony and enjoying the soft flesh beneath. Ellie responded then, her hands moving down onto his butt too, and for a moment they were pushing their hips together, enjoying the knowledge that soon they would repeat the contact in a far more intimate fashion.

‘Let me get this for you...’ whispered Ellie, her hands working on Rob’s belt as he tugged his feet out of his shoes. A few seconds later his trousers were around his ankles and Ellie laughed as he lost his balance for a moment, trying to step out of them and almost dragging her to the floor. As the bed was so close it seemed perfectly natural for her to fall onto it, dragging him down with her, Rob happy to find himself kneeling at the bed’s edge between Ellie’s parted legs. He leant over her, pushing her top up a little so he could kiss the soft skin of her tummy, Ellie happy to quickly pull the garment over her head and off as she enjoyed the feel of his mouth on her. He glanced up to marvel again at her full boobs, straining against the sexy bra she was wearing, and the sight inspired him to greater intimacies. Once he had planted a brief kiss on the tiny panties she wore he used one hand to push a thigh back, encouraging Ellie to spread her legs even wider, the blonde happily surrendering to him. He couldn’t resist her now, using his free hand to pull her knickers to one side and exposing her pink sex, groaning with lust at the inspiring sight.

‘Oh fuck Ellie, you are so hot, I love your body...’ Her happy giggle turned into a gasp as he leant down again and began to lap at the sensitive flesh there.

‘Yeah babe, like that, just there, that is so good .... Oh my God...’

Ellie had had lots of sexy girlfriends, and many of them had been incredibly skilled at eating pussy, giving her the most indescribable pleasure, but there was something different about the thrill she was experiencing now. Rob may have not been the most skilled lover that she had ever been with, but his passionate enthusiasm and his muscular masculinity made the experience very different and impossibly exciting. Rob had something that none of her female lovers could have given her, and it was the thought of the thorough fucking that she was surely about to receive that was making her so horny right now.

‘I want to see your cock, Rob...’ He was enjoying Ellie’s pussy too much to comply immediately, but even as he feasted he pulled his boxer shorts down and off, and after a few more broad strokes of his willing tongue he reluctantly sat back, unable to take his eyes off Ellie’s now very wet quim.

‘God, you’re magnificent...’ he muttered as Ellie sat up, hungry for her prize now. Rob instinctively knew what she wanted and he quickly sat in the armchair behind him, hurriedly pulling off his T shirt as Ellie stood, smiling down at him, her eyes lingering on his shaft. He understood that she wanted to touch him, to play with his cock, to enjoy the sensation of its warmth under her fingers, all part of knowing what it’s like to be with a man.

She paused for a few moments to tease him, letting her skirt fall to the floor as she reached behind herself, freeing the clasp of her bra and enjoying Rob’s eyes on her as she let it fall away too. It was impossible to resist the thrill of caressing herself for a moment, her hands sliding over the soft flesh of her breasts, fingers teasing the nipples, Rob’s eyes glued to her magnificent bosom as she enjoyed the rush of her exhibitionism for a few more moments. She was too turned on to wait for long however, and after a sexy wink she knelt between his legs, keen to return the pleasure she had just received. Rob had been right, and he watched on happily as her hands explored him, sliding along his length, discovering the feel of his stiffness and savouring the thrill that it inspired, though she wanted to give him even more. She didn’t hesitate now, taking the head of his cock into her mouth and working her tongue on it, smiling as Rob gasped again. She slid her lips down his shaft, taking him as deeply as she could, wetting his prick with her saliva, knowing he was hard enough for what she wanted most of all.

She released him and stood, unable to resist putting a hand on him again, fingers slowly coiling around the shaft and sliding slowly up and down, the compliment of his now rock hard erection another arousal as she began to imagine it entering her. She leaned down to kiss him again, Rob meeting her mouth with his as they shared their excitement, knowing that they were only moments away from being one. Rob’s hands were inside her panties now, and when he began to pull them down her shapely thighs she knew she was ready for him, the longing between her legs something very new to her but all the more exciting for its novelty. Something new to her took control then, an animalistic and hidden part of her psyche that simply demanded and took possession of what her body needed.

She climbed on top of Rob, knees either side of his legs on the armchair’s wide seat as she reached between her legs to guide his stiff pole to the right spot, sinking down on it without hesitation and groaning as it impaled her. She was glad her housemates were away as Rob began to enthusiastically buck his hips beneath her – she was simply unable to stop herself voicing her lust as his thick tool thrust in and out of her liquid sex.

‘Oh yes Rob .... oh .... oh yeah .... oh my God, that is so good!’ She had been supporting her weight with her arms, hands gripping the arms of the armchair, but after a few moments she collapsed onto him, almost lying on him as he manfully supported her while trying his best to keep up his vigorous thrusting, despite the awkward angle, his big hands on Ellie’s ass, trying to hold her still so that he could fuck her more deeply.

When he grew a little tired Ellie took her turn, moving her hips and waist so she could slide her sex up and down his fat member, but it became clear that they needed to move.

‘Let’s get onto the bed, babe,’ whispered Rob, but before Ellie could react he had lifted her, his hands on her bottom, his prick still deep inside her, and carried her the short distance to the bed. He laid her down, moving with her so his rod didn’t leave its moist haven, and her legs coiled around him as he settled over her.

Rob was in heaven now, the thrill of being in Ellie’s arms as he fucked her a perfect dream come true for him, and as he kissed her again he began to fuck her with a series of steady and deep thrusts that delighted the beautiful blonde beneath him. It was obvious that Ellie was overjoyed too, but he couldn’t resist a question as they kissed, eyes meeting as they shared the joy of making love.

‘Is this okay for you, honey?’

‘Oh God, it’s so good,’ she gasped in reply, something wild that he had never seen before in her eyes, ‘I think .... I think I’m going to come!’ They were both surprised at how quickly Ellie’s passion had risen, but it seemed that the unique inspiration of her situation had been as inspiring as the physical pleasure that she had received. Rob simply continued to fuck her with the same relentless rhythm, his own pleasure multiplied by the thrill of knowing that his efforts had given Ellie such joy, being so close to her as her orgasm overtook her an intimacy he would never forget. Her gasps, sighs and moans were only interrupted by the kisses that they shared, her tongue seeking his, probing inside his mouth as his dick continued to probe her, even as her pussy bathed it in her juices, her quim coming all over his rod.

They held each other then, Ellie clinging to her man as she lost herself for a moment, feeling a new satisfaction, something that she had not experienced before, complete fulfillment with a man that she loved.

‘Oh fuck Rob, that was incredible,’ she gasped as she began to return to earth, ‘It’s never...’ She hesitated as she realized that Rob’s pace was not flagging, his rod slowly but relentlessly sliding back and forth, probing deeply into her sopping pussy. ‘Didn’t you come too, honey?’ she asked, surprise in her eyes.

‘No babe, I didn’t,’ he replied smugly, ‘I seem to remember that you’ve asked for the full service, and that’s what you’re going to get. I’m only just getting started, Ellie.’

‘Oh Jesus,’ she managed, the stiff rod inside her now even more stimulating as she realized what she was in for. ‘Go on then, show me what else you’re got, big boy!’ Rob’s only response was a smile as he looked down at his beautiful friend, putting his hands either side of her smiling face as he continued to rock his hips, knowing that this would be a memorable evening for both of them.

‘I’m going to give you the fucking of a lifetime, honey!’
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, you’ll be interested to know that the fifth 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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