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Zoe hurried towards the bedroom, feeling nothing but excitement and happy anticipation at the thought of what they were about to do. She had learned now that her sexuality had become an irrelevance, the deep bond between the three of them all that really mattered. When she sensed that Ellie was not following her she turned, surprised and more than a little annoyed to see that the blonde had picked up her phone.

‘You’d better not be checking your messages,’ she warned, only half joking.

‘What? Oh no, of course not, I was just thinking of Rob.’ Zoe didn’t understand, but her friend was quick to explain. ‘I think we ought to send him a picture, don’t you? I know this is a time for us two, but I’m sure he’s thinking about us.’

‘You just want to tease him!’ laughed Zoe.

‘Okay, maybe I do! Just imagine how much we could turn him on!’

‘You are so naughty!’ laughed Zoe, but she had already grown keen on the idea, thinking of how it might benefit them both. ‘Just imagine, if we send him a few shots of the two of us together, by the time we all meet up he’ll be so horny...’ Ellie looked up from her phone, realizing that Zoe had a point.

‘He’ll be so desperate to fuck us...’

‘Come on, let’s go to the bedroom and take a few!’ Ellie’s towel had fallen away by now, and the two naked girls hurried to the house’s solitary bedroom, jumping onto the bed together, Zoe moving close to Ellie so that she could see the screen of her phone.

‘We can trust him, can’t we?’ she asked, suddenly wondering whether it was wise to send naked photos of herself to anyone, even Rob.

‘Completely. He would never share anything like this, and he’s always very careful with his things. There’s no chance they’ll get passed on, but I will tell him to delete them all anyway, just to be safe. Come on, let’s get under this sheet!’

The bed was covered with a plain white bedsheet, and the two girls quickly slipped under it so that only their arms and shoulders were exposed. Ellie reached out to take a photo of them both as Zoe cuddled in close. A moment later it was on its way to Rob, accompanied by the brief comment that Ellie had added – ‘wish you were here?’

‘I just want to see if he replies,’ she commented as she looked at her phone’s screen, ‘if he’s free we could really tease him.’ A moment later a reply arrived, just two words – ‘So much!’

‘Let’s send him another,’ giggled Zoe, ‘something a bit ruder!’

‘Okay,’ replied Ellie as she sat up, her ample boobs now close to Zoe’s face, ‘kiss my nipple!’ Zoe was happy to oblige, even looking to the camera as she posed, her lips encircling the pink flesh. ‘Wow, that feels lovely!’ giggled Ellie as she took the photo. Once she had taken it, Zoe sat up to look at the explicit image as Ellie sent it.

‘We do look good together, don’t we!’

‘We sure do, honey,’ smiled Ellie as her phone buzzed. ‘Oh, bless him! He’s said exactly the same thing – ‘you two look so good!’ One more photo, I think. Come on, sit over me!’ It only took a moment for Zoe to move over Ellie as she lay back on the bed, the two girls moving into a sixty-nine position. Again Ellie reached out to take the photo and, once it was taken, they knelt together on the bed, both keen to see the image.

‘Wow!’ gasped Zoe.

‘That is one really hot photo!’ They did indeed look good together – though the shot was not explicit as all their most private parts were obscured, they looked like the two beautiful young women that they were, and the intimate pose gave the photo an undeniable intensity. ‘I’ll add a message to let him know we won’t send any more – I’ll tell him that we have got better things to do!’ In unspoken agreement they waited for Rob’s reply, now feeling that they were sharing their afternoon with him a little, even though miles separated them. It took a little longer than they had anticipated, but again Ellie’s phone beeped. ‘He’s sent a photo back!’ she gasped, ‘and he’s said he can’t wait to see us.’

‘Where’s the photo?’ asked Zoe, keen to see it.

‘Just wait for a second, it takes a while to download it .... Oh my God!’ The two girls were speechless for a moment, both silent as they took in the image on Ellie’s phone.

Rob had sent them a photo of his cock, rock hard and poking rudely from his jeans. It was obvious that he had used the pictures as inspiration and decided to fight fire with fire, but the girls could do nothing but admire the primal beauty of his erect shaft.

‘He has got a lovely dick,’ whispered Zoe.

‘He certainly has. I’ve never been into guys, but I wouldn’t mind having that inside me again right now.’

‘I’d love to see that – perhaps I could watch.’

‘That would be a turn on! Maybe next time .... I’d love it if you were watching me fuck.’ Zoe had put a slim arm around Ellie’s waist as she sat alongside her on the bed, and it seemed so natural to kiss then, both girls forgetting the phone as their lips met in a soft and slow contact, Ellie tossing the mobile onto a chair.

‘I’m so turned on right now...’ whispered Zoe as their lips parted, though Ellie’s only answer was another kiss, her hand reaching up to rest on the side of Zoe’s neck. There was no rushed passion from either girl, their tongues gently touching as Ellie’s hand slid down to cup a soft breast, simply enjoying the feel of her lover’s skin, taking her time. When the kisses ended the girls looked into each other’s eyes, understanding the significance of the moment for both of them, and the kiss that followed helped them into a new world.

Ellie was ready for more now, her lips moving onto Zoe’s neck, savouring the warmth of the skin as she moved lower, over her lover’s chest and onto a breast, her mouth encircling a nipple, tongue busy as she sucked a little.

‘Oh Ellie...’ For a moment the blonde remembered how her evening with Rob had felt so different, her first time with a man uniquely arousing, and she understood then how Zoe was feeling. It was the unusual bond between them that inspired the excitement that they all felt, but the pleasure was no less real for that. In fact, it was better, more intense...

‘You like that?’ Ellie asked, big eyes looking up at Zoe as she took the nipple into her mouth again.

‘So much...’ The stiffening teat in her mouth was undeniable evidence of Zoe’s arousal, and when she sat up and the girls kissed once more Ellie couldn’t resist putting a palm on it, the contact a turn on for both of them.

‘Let me try the other one too...’ A moment later Ellie had a nipple in her mouth again, her hand still caressing its twin. Zoe’s hand was in her friend’s hair now, keeping her mouth where it was giving so much pleasure, though Ellie was more than happy to linger there for a while. The blonde could sense the arousal that she was inspiring, but after a few more timeless moments she encouraged Zoe to lie back, helping her to recline onto the soft mattress.

‘Lie with me, Ellie.’ The blonde was happy to comply, both girls lying on their sides as they kissed yet again, their hands reaching out to embrace, to bring them closer, savouring the intimacy as well as the soft warm skin of their lover. ‘I’ve never felt like this before – it’s so different, so...’ Zoe gave up trying to find the words, her eyes closing at Ellie’s fingertips stroked the side of her face, the blonde marveling in her beauty as she stole another kiss.

‘Just relax babe, let me make love to you...’

Zoe didn’t resist when Ellie gently pushed her onto her back, and when the blonde moved down the bed the dark haired girl knew what she was planning to do, but she somehow understood that she was about to experience something completely new. Her arousal was completely different to anything she had felt before and, when Ellie parted her legs for her, the thrill that raced through her body made her wonder how incredible it would feel when the touches became more intimate!

She didn’t have to wait long to find out, Ellie quickly lowering her head and planting a succession of teasing kisses along the inside of Zoe’s thigh, the thrill growing with each contact, the knowledge that the most exciting touches were yet to come helping to build her excitement. This wasn’t like the raw physical pleasure of being with a man, it was as though Ellie had somehow reached into her mind too, found the secret person at the very core of her being and begun to give her pleasure there...

The first touch of Ellie’s tongue on Zoe’s sex was almost unnoticeable, the merest hint of pressure, but Zoe shuddered with bliss in response, the contact infinitely more arousing than something more forceful, and Zoe just knew that the next few minutes would be breathtakingly exciting, an experience beyond her comprehension at that moment. Once that contact was over it was followed by countless others, soft little touches from tongue and mouth that all seemed perfect in their timing and location. Zoe realized suddenly how wet she was, yet she felt sure that some of her dampness was Ellie’s, the wet tongue that was pleasuring her leaving a trace on her sex, and the thought that they were uniting in this way seemed so right to her. Her body seemed to be accepting Ellie, her pussy welcoming her touches and responding, the blonde having more control over her body that she did at that point, and at that moment she began to notice that the blonde was becoming bolder, her tongue questing a little deeper, her fingers touching there now too.

Every touch became more daring than the last, fingers moving inside her, tongue lapping uninhibitedly, and suddenly Zoe found herself being expertly fucked. Her pussy was eagerly gripping the fingers that were probing her, and her clit was delighting in being sucked and licked as it bathed in Ellie’s wet mouth.

She sensed the approach of her orgasm a long, long time before its arrival, the steady build in the pleasure that she was receiving reflected in the slow yet relentless response of her body. She began to move on the bed, something other than her mind controlling her now, her back arching as her hands gripped the cotton sheet beneath her, the feeling that she needed something to hold onto difficult to dispel. She even had a slight feeling of anxiety then, finding herself worrying that the sensations that she was about to experience would be too much for her to cope with somehow, and when Ellie glanced up at her face the blonde recognized her concern. She had been there herself, many years ago, and she reached up to hold one of Zoe’s hands, hoping to reassure her, though she was determined to ensure that the dark haired girl would experience just how blissful it could be to make love with a woman.

Zoe’s orgasm simply transformed her, turned her into someone else for a time. She had no idea of who she was or where she was as her body unloaded pleasure into her bloodstream, her heart pumping it furiously around her body, ensuring that every part of her was bathed in bliss. She could hear herself gasping with every breath, and she could feel her body lifting off the bed a little as her hips rose to gain as much pleasure from Ellie’s touches as she could, yet she had no control over these things – she could only marvel at the unique joy that she was experiencing, riding each wave of pleasure as it hit her, as though she was lost on an endless ocean.

It seemed to be a lifetime later when she realized that Ellie was now sitting alongside her, smiling down at her, sharing her happiness.

‘I think you liked that,’ she whispered, a hand stroking across Zoe’s tummy and inspiring a tingle, a last echo of the pleasure that had overwhelmed her a few moments ago.

‘You’re incredible...’

‘Why, thank you! I try...’

‘No, I’m serious, that was the most incredible feeling, something so different...’ Ellie lay beside Zoe again, the girls so close now, both physically and emotionally.

‘The first time I made love with a woman, I knew. I’d fooled around with guys, but that had done nothing for me, so once I’d had that feeling with a woman it was obvious to me that I was gay.’

‘I think I may be a lesbian.’ Both girls laughed, content together.

‘It’s good that Rob isn’t here to hear that!’ Zoe remembered the photo he had sent then, the memory stirring something inside her.

‘Perhaps I’m bisexual,’ she smiled, ‘I do still want to get my hands on that big cock of his again!’

‘Could you imagine yourself with another woman?’ asked Ellie as she stroked a stray wisp of hair from Zoe’s forehead, suddenly curious. Zoe paused before replying, picturing her friends, various famous women, other girls she knew, trying to picture herself intimate with any of them.

‘No,’ she said finally, ‘I don’t think I could, it’s .... it’s you Ellie, you’re the only one that makes me feel like this.’

‘Glad to hear it!’ They shared a few moments of silent togetherness before Ellie spoke again. ‘That’s how it is with Rob and me. I love him, I love being with him, making love with him is incredible, but .... I’m still not into guys!’ They both understood their feelings a little better now, but Zoe had something more pressing on her mind, and she rose from the bed a little.

‘Lie back, on your back,’ she whispered, a firm hand on Ellie’s shoulder.

‘No honey, you don’t have to .... I’m quite happy like this...’

‘I know I don’t have to, I want to!’ she replied as she knelt up. ‘I’m sure I won’t be able to give you what you just gave me, but...’

‘Don’t worry about that, babe,’ smiled Ellie as she lay back, ‘I’m sure I’ll enjoy it!’ They kissed again then, neither of them nervous, both girls enjoying the simple pleasure of sharing their bodies, though Zoe found that she wanted to take on the biggest intimacy first, to avoid a slow teasing build up and to seek out the spot where she knew Ellie would feel the most pleasure. Quickly moving between the reclining girl’s parted thighs, she lay down and began to lick her pussy, long confident stokes that tried to give as much pleasure as possible, immediately tasting her friend’s wetness on her tongue. Ellie was delighted, a wordless sigh making Zoe look up at her friend for a moment , though her tongue continued its work.

‘Jesus Zoe, that’s fantastic! Just keep doing that .... I love it when a girl knows .... knows what I need...’ Ellie had lifted her head to look down at the pretty girl that was pleasuring her, but when she collapsed back onto the bed Zoe knew that she had instinctively done the right thing and she redoubled her efforts. He tongue grew busier now, probing more deeply, licking uninhibitedly at the soft and sensitive flesh, driven on by heartfelt sighs from her lover.

‘Put your tongue on my clit too, babe, oh yes, just .... God, you’re so beautiful, honey, I can’t believe you’re doing this to me, it’s so good...’ Ellie was silent then, but Zoe knew that she was coming, her gasping breaths and the tensing of her body testament to the heavenly sensations that she was enjoying. She happily stuck to her task until she sensed that Ellie’s moment had passed, sliding back up the bed with a happy grin.

‘God, I never imagined you’d be that good! Are you sure you’re straight?’ The girls were in each other’s arms again, content and happy, now truly one.

‘We are good together, aren’t we.’

‘Oh yes, that was fantastic. I’ve never met a girl like you before.’ Silence reigned for a long time as they enjoyed the comfort of lying together, but after a few minutes Zoe spoke again.

‘Thanks for today, Ellie. I’ll never forget it.’

‘Me neither. I’m so glad we’ve had our special time together.’ Though neither of them said it, they were both thinking about Rob then, knowing that he would be with them next time.

––––––––
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The girls spent the rest of the day on the beach, putting their bikinis back on and heading back onto the sand to enjoy the last of the afternoon sun. When evening came they showered and walked along the beach in the twilight to the nearby town, enjoying a meal and a bottle of wine in one of the beachside restaurants. They tried a couple of the bars in town too, but soon found themselves heading back to their temporary home, walking hand in hand by the water’s edge.

They slept together that night, both of them enjoying the contentment of lying in each other’s arms, but they didn’t make love again. It seemed that they had satisfied their physical needs for now, and the emotional comfort of being physically close was all they needed that evening.

Zoe did spend a few minutes wondering why she felt so at home with Ellie’s soft body warm against hers, the physical intimacy, the smell of her perfume and the sound of her steady breathing as she slept all so pleasant, but soon she was asleep too. In her dreams Rob joined them, quietly opening the bedroom door and undressing in the darkness, slipping between the sheets and moving close to her. She smiled as she slept, dreaming that she was between her muscular man and her curvy girl, exactly where she wanted to be.

––––––––
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Both the girls felt a little sad to be leaving the beach house the next morning, Ellie at the wheel again as they headed back to the university, though they had enjoyed the perfect weekend together.

‘Thanks for bringing me here, Ellie,’ smiled Zoe as she settled back in her seat, ready for the long drive home, ‘the beach house is really lovely, and I’ve had a fantastic time. It’d be nice to think that we could come back some day.’

‘Yes, that would be nice. We’d have to bring Rob though.’

‘Oh God yes, of course! It wouldn’t seem right to be here without him.’

‘No. I’ve really enjoyed spending some time with you, just us girls, and I hope you got what you wanted from it too, but .... to be honest, I’ve missed him.’

‘Me too,’ replied Zoe, remembering Rob’s winning smile, handsome face and easy going charm, though it was hard not to recollect more intimate memories. That beautiful cock of his, the feel of it as it slid into her, the feeling of completion when they came together at the lakeside...

‘I did want to be selfish, just this once,’ continued Ellie after a brief silence, ‘I wanted to have you to myself, to make love with you, to share that special bond, and I’ll always be glad that we had our time together.’

‘Oh, me too! I wanted that too, the experience of being with a girl, letting a girl make me come, then doing it to you...’ They glanced at each other as Ellie pulled onto the main highway, the blonde briefly resting a warm hand on Zoe’s thigh.

‘I’ll always remember our weekend.’

Ellie’s old car began to eat up the miles, slowly but steadily getting closer to their home, and their boyfriend. Though the girls were silent for a long time, relaxing in a companionable silence as they listened to the radio, both of them found themselves thinking about Rob as they got nearer to him. They were content together but there was something, or more accurately someone, missing. Their shared need to see him seemed to grow as the distance between them lessened, and when Zoe finally broke the silence and made a suggestion Ellie welcomed it with relief, glad that her friend had been thinking along the same lines as her.

‘Why don’t we call in on him on the way home, just to say hello? It would be nice to see him, and I don’t see why we should wait.’

‘Good idea! To be honest, I was thinking just the same thing. His friends will probably be there, but there’s no reason why we can’t have a little fun.’ Zoe didn’t quite understand Ellie’s final remark, though she was keen to find out what she had in mind!

‘What do you mean?’

‘At this time he’ll be sitting with all his housemates watching sports on the TV and drinking beer, but I think it would be interesting to see if we could distract him a little!’

‘Oh, I see! That would be fun!’

The journey home didn’t seem to take too long, and before they knew it the girls were pulling up outside the house Rob shared with four male student friends. As they approached the door together they could both hear the sound of a TV playing, and deep male voices commenting on what they were watching. Ellie turned to Zoe and winked as she knocked on the door, neither of them knowing what would happen in the next few minutes, but both of them sure that it would be a thrill!

A very tall and thin young man answered the door and though he was obviously annoyed to have been taken from his armchair he smiled when he recognized Ellie.

‘Hi Ellie, are you after Rob? Come in, we’re all watching the game.’ A moment later they were all standing in the hallway, Zoe closing the door behind her. ‘Hold on a second, I’ll let him know you’re here.’ As soon as he’d gone Ellie began unbuttoning her blouse.

‘What are you doing?’ asked Zoe, only too aware that there was a room full of men only a few feet away.

‘Don’t worry, you saw how quick he was to get back to his precious game – you could probably set fire to the place and not shift them! Trust me, this is going to be fun!’ As she spoke she exposed the creamy flesh of her cleavage, Zoe finding the sight just as exciting as she had on the beach, but what Ellie did next surprised her. With another wicked smile, Ellie freed one of her boobs from her bra, an obvious invitation in her eyes.

‘Come on Zoe, he’ll be here in a moment!’ The dark haired girl simply couldn’t resist, the chance of sharing another intimacy far too tempting to let her concern of being discovered by a stranger stop her. She leant down and kissed the proffered breast, her mouth closing on a pink nipple and sucking gently.

‘Hi girls, I wasn’t expecting to...’ Rob had emerged from the room where the TV was, closing the door a little before he turned to his friends, but when he saw what they were up to he was lost for words!

‘Hi Rob, we were just on our way home and we thought we’d pop in and say hi,’ smiled Ellie innocently, reveling in the look of shock on her friend’s face.

‘Hello!’ added Zoe as she briefly released Ellie’s nipple, though she was quick to pop it back into her mouth again, her dark eyes on Rob, loving the look of both shock and arousal on his face.

‘Girls!’ managed Rob at last, really struggling to speak, ‘my friends are in there!’

‘That’s okay,’ grinned Ellie, ‘we don’t mind an audience, do we Zoe?’

‘Oh no,’ replied Zoe as she stood, ‘the more the merrier!’ With that, she kissed Ellie, both girls pushing their tongues forward and letting them slowly entwine, making the contact as pornographic as they could, knowing what Rob’s reaction would be.

‘We’ve spent the weekend doing a lot of this sort of thing, but we’ve both agreed that there’s something missing,’ whispered Ellie when the kiss ended, the girls still embracing.

‘And what we’ve missed is this!’ continued Zoe, reaching to Rob’s crotch with a slim hand and squeezing the already stiffening cock.

‘Come on big boy, get it out!’ instructed Ellie as she sank to her knees, pushing Rob against the wall.

‘Oh Jesus...’ he gasped, glancing at the doorway that he had just emerged from, though he was simply too turned on to do anything but comply, quickly unbuttoning himself and pushing his jeans down, his prick springing into the light, already hard. ‘Just keep quiet...’ he begged as Zoe joined Ellie on her knees, both of them looking up at him.

‘Don’t worry honey,’ whispered Zoe as she grasped the base of his rod, ‘I never talk with my mouth full!’ A moment later she had taken him deeply into her mouth, her head bobbing back and forth as her lips slid along his length.

‘Oh my God...’ he muttered, blood rushing into his cock and making it as hard as rock. When Ellie placed a hand on Zoe’s shoulder the dark haired girl responded at once, releasing Rob’s prick to let her friend have a turn. Rob was in heaven, the sight of Ellie’s full lips sliding along his length incredibly arousing, and he could feel his balls tightening under him, already preparing to unload.

‘Come on Ellie, let’s share...’ whispered Zoe, and a moment later Rob looked on in disbelief as his friends both planted a series of little kisses along the length of his shaft, before their tongues licked at the swollen head, exploring everywhere and occasionally sliding against each other.

‘We’re not keeping you from the game, are we?’ asked Ellie in a low voice as she smiled up at him, but Rob couldn’t speak now, too shocked and aroused to do anything but surrender to the two beautiful and sexy women that were pleasuring him. For a few moments they were united again, the three of them enjoying a new intimacy, all of them feeling the contentment of being together and sharing pleasure.

‘I think he’s close, Ellie,’ commented Zoe as she sat back for a moment, but once she had spoken she realized what she wanted, and she simply didn’t care about the risk. Quickly standing, she unbuttoned her jeans and slid them down, kicking them off quickly as she glanced at the open doorway again. Ellie was shocked at her daring, the cock that she had been sucking forgotten for a moment as she admired her pretty friend.

‘Jesus Zoe, you really want him, don’t you!’

‘I just need to feel it inside me again .... suck him Ellie! Rob, when you’re ready to come I want that cock, okay?’

‘Oh fuck, yes,’ managed Rob, and Ellie took him into her mouth again, the blissful feeling of Ellie’s warm mouth enhanced by the soft caresses of her tongue as it slid over his shaft. Zoe had hooked her thumbs into her panties, not wanting to take them off until the time was right, but when she realized Rob’s eyes were on them she couldn’t resist giving him a little teasing encouragement.

‘Come on Rob, my pussy needs your come,’ she smiled, pulling her panties down so slowly as she spoke, revealing a few wisps of dark pubic hair. She knew that she was wet enough for him, the excitement of their risky encounter adding to her arousal, and the knowledge that he would be inside her again, however briefly, in a few moments only helped to add to the moisture in her hungry sex. Rob stared at her, open mouthed, a slave to his desire now, the fear of discovery forgotten as his need to come overtook everything else. As he looked on Zoe took a risk, quickly sliding her panties down and off, turning her back on him and bending over, her pussy and the tiny hole above it brazenly exposed. That explicit invitation was enough, and when he reached down to warn Ellie she released him immediately, turning to gasp in wonder as she realized what Zoe had done.

The blonde was treated to a close up view of Rob’s shaft, as hard as steel, as he stepped forward and pushed it into Zoe’s pussy, sinking slowly home at the very moment that he came, gasping as his balls emptied. Zoe was in heaven, the feel of his cock as wonderful as she remembered, the need to have him inside her satisfied, however brief their encounter was destined to be. Ellie had a hand on both her lovers, sharing the moment but a little envious that she had not had the chance of such an intimacy herself.

For a few endless seconds the three of them were motionless, sharing the sensations of another incredible encounter, united in their shared desire. The moment was over quickly however, Rob and Zoe separating and, after taking a few seconds to gasp in lungfuls of air and recover a little, quickly rearranging their clothes. Ellie stood again, already looking forward to their next time together.

‘Perhaps we’d better let you get back to the game,’ she smiled, planting a kiss on Rob’s cheek, though from the stunned look on his face she wasn’t sure if he’d heard her, or felt her lips touch him. Zoe was ready to go and, after being so daring a few moments ago, she had suddenly lost her bravery, the need to leave now surprisingly insistent.

‘Thanks for that, Rob,’ she grinned as she turned to the door, ‘we’ll be in touch soon!’ Before he could react the girls quickly let themselves out, giggling together at the thought of what they’d just done and knowing how difficult it would be for Rob to return to his friends and pretend that nothing had happened!

They were soon back in the car, Ellie heading towards Zoe’s home, but the blonde couldn’t resist commenting on her friend’s moment of abandon.

‘I thought we were being quite daring, sucking his cock together, but I never expected that!’

‘Neither did I,’ giggled Zoe, ‘I think I got a little carried away! I do love the feel of him inside me, though.’

‘Yes, I know what you mean,’ replied Ellie, remembering her night of passion with Rob. It’s a shame that I didn’t get a turn. Maybe next time...’

‘I did feel a bit guilty about that, perhaps next time we could make it up to you.’

‘I’m going to hold you to that!’

––––––––
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, you’ll be interested to know that the seventh 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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