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‘Oh my, she’s just perfect, isn’t she!’

‘Gorgeous...’

Rob and Ellie had met up for a coffee at a cafe near their university, planning to do nothing more than catch up and gossip, but they had both been distracted by the breathtaking beauty of the young student that had just strolled in. Their conversation faltered for once as they both tried not to stare at the newcomer over their coffee cups.

It had been purely by chance that Rob and Ellie had become friends – nine months ago Ellie had accidentally knocked Rob’s drink over in a crowded bar, and once they had started chatting they both immediately felt that they had found a kindred spirit, so a friendship naturally evolved. Rob had felt an immediate physical attraction to Ellie, and he had been hopeful that the curvy blonde with the cute smile would be turned on by his easygoing charm and rugged good looks, but he was destined to be disappointed. As they got to know each other that night Ellie made no secret of her sexuality, happy to confess that she was hoping to meet a cute girl, so Rob soon knew that his athletic and muscular frame would not win this particular girl over. Once that issue was dealt with their platonic friendship grew, unburdened by any sexual tensions, and they found that there was nothing that they couldn’t confide. They could even share stories of their sexual exploits, and as both of them were busy enjoying the freedom and opportunities of student life, they had a lot to talk about! The fact that they shared a preference for the sexy young girls that seemed to fill the university gave them another mutual interest and helped to cement their friendship.

It wasn’t uncommon for them to both notice a particularly pretty or sexy girl at the same time, but never had they both been as blown away as they were at that moment. The young girl that had caught their eye was obviously a fellow student, a bag full of folders on her shoulder, but there were so many more interesting aspects to the newcomer for Rob and Ellie to enjoy!

Her hair was black, and it fell to her shoulders in glorious dark waves of effortless perfection. Her eyes were equally dark, deep brown pupils with a warm intensity that captivated her new admirers. The dark eyebrows that framed them seemed to hint at an Arabic ancestry, but her skin was a light shade of honey that made Rob think of the Mediterranean. She was a little shorter than Ellie, her petite frame a contrast to the blonde’s busty charms, but pert little breasts pushed against the plain shirt she wore and beneath her slim waist her body curved out to create an adorably shaped bottom. As she patiently waited in line, her eyes scanning the snacks and sandwiches behind the glass counter, Rob and Ellie quietly fell in love.

Five minutes later she had left with a drink and a bagel, not for a moment noticing her new admirers, and for a couple of minutes they were both silent, lost in erotic dreams.

‘If I was straight, she would be enough to turn me gay again,’ managed Ellie after a few moments of contemplation. ‘I just couldn’t find a flaw there – if there is such a thing as the perfect woman, I think we’ve just seen her.’

‘She’s the sort of girl you never get – always out of reach. I...’ Rob paused, his mind providing him with a memory that would change the course of his life. ‘I think I know her! At least I know someone who knows her – I know a guy that is studying photography here, and I’m sure he showed me some shots he had taken of her. I remember thinking how hot she was, but this is the first time I’ve seen her in the flesh. He can’t be a good photographer, because she’s ten times as hot as the photos he took!’ Ellie watched silently as he looked up at the ceiling, trying to recall what little he knew about the mystery girl. ‘He told me that she had asked him to take some photos of her for a modelling portfolio she was putting together. He had leapt at the chance and had offered to do it for free, hoping he could get a date out of it. I remember thinking that he was so far out of his league, but you have to give him credit for trying!’

‘Did he get a date?’

‘No! She took his photos, and gave him the cold shoulder. If I remember right, he was a friend of Josh’s – we went to a party at his place and he was showing me some of his work.’

‘I’d love to take her photo,’ commented Ellie in a wistful tone.

‘You’re not into photography!’

‘No, but I’d do anything if it meant spending some time with her...’ They both fell silent again then, but Rob’s mind was working overtime, trying to think of a way of getting close to the vision of femininity that had walked into his life and his thoughts.

‘You’ve just given me a fantastic idea,’ he grinned, slipping his phone from his pocket and scrolling through his contacts before tapping the screen to make a call. ‘Hi Josh, How’s it going? Listen, could you do me a favour?’

––––––––
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Three weeks later Rob and Ellie were in a hotel room a couple of miles from the university, sitting on the edge of a king size bed as they expectantly awaited a knock on the door.

‘I can’t believe we’re doing this! Do you really think it’ll work?’ asked Ellie.

‘To be honest, I’ve no idea. At least it’s given us the chance to meet her. Who knows, she might be into girls! If she is, I’m sure you’ll be able to charm her, and if she isn’t then maybe she’ll fall into my arms!’ Ellie responded with a look that managed to combine pity and sympathy with an understanding smile, knowing that they were both likely to be disappointed.

‘Do you know anything about all this camera equipment?’ she asked, glancing at the boxes, tripods, bags and lights that had been strewn around the room.

‘No, but Zoe doesn’t know that!’ Josh had been quick to help Rob out, contacting his photographer friend to find out a little more about the mystery girl. His friend had still been smarting from his rejection and had been happy to pass on Zoe’s phone number, but Ellie was still struggling to believe what Rob had done with it. He had rung Zoe, pretending to be a freelance photographer that was scouting for potential future models, telling her that he had got her number from a friend who had recommended her. He had been surprised at the enthusiasm that Zoe had responded with when he suggested that they meet up for a photo shoot, and when he mentioned that his female assistant would be present on the day any lingering doubts that Zoe might have had were dispelled. He hadn’t expected such a positive response, but he thought quickly and suggested a nearby hotel as a suitable meeting place. Now the day of their meeting had arrived and he still wasn’t entirely sure what he was hoping to achieve! He was simply hoping that the gods would smile on them and that, once they had got chatting, one of them would get the chance to get a little closer to the sexy stranger, perhaps securing a date. Ellie was even less confident that his idea was a good one, but she simply couldn’t resist the chance to meet Zoe, and the hope that there might be even the faintest opportunity to be with her was more than enough to ensure her attendance.

A knock on the hotel room’s door sent their hearts expectantly racing, Rob leaping up to answer it as Ellie stood too, nervously smoothing the material of her black dress over her curves as she moved to the door.

‘Wait,’ urged Ellie, ‘let me get it, she’ll relax a lot more quickly if she sees me first.’ Rob obediently paused, letting Ellie move past him and put a hand on the doorknob, though he couldn’t resist standing behind her as she opened it. ‘Hi, you must be Zoe,’ smiled Ellie confidently, ‘come on in!’

Zoe hesitated at the doorway when Ellie moved back in invitation, and there was a moment of awkwardness for all of them. She looked very different, her black hair pinned up and a long black coat that was thick enough to obscure her shapely curves covering her body.

‘I’m in the right place, aren’t I? For the modelling job, I mean?’ Her melodic voice was full of uncertainty, and though Ellie had used her name she seemed very uncertain about the encounter that Rob had so carefully engineered.

‘Hi Zoe, I’m Rob, we spoke on the phone. Thanks for coming along today, I’m really hopeful we can work together.’ Rob’s familiar voice seemed to give her a little confidence and she stepped into the room, looking around as she did so, like a vulnerable wild animal wary of predators. Rob knew that he had to put her at ease, and he tried to adopt a professional tone as he continued. ‘Okay Zoe, if you’ve got any questions I’d be more than happy to answer them but, as long as you’re okay with everything, I’d love to take a few shots of you today. I’ll be emailing the best ones to my bosses and if they like you we can all start making some money!’ 

‘So today’s just a few shots to see if they like me?’

‘That’s right, no pressure. You’re really pretty and I’m sure they will, but today’s just a chance to get yourself noticed.’ Zoe seemed to visibly relax and when Ellie moved away from the doorway she happily followed, Rob admiring her slender frame as she stepped further into the room.

The hotel room was quite spacious and, as there was a lot of floor space in the bedroom area, Rob had decided to use that area to set up the lights and cameras that he had borrowed. A large blank wall there seemed to be the obvious choice of backdrop for a photographer, so Rob hoped to use it to maintain the illusion that he was a professional, rather than a horny young man keen to try anything to get closer to this beautiful young woman! Ellie was determined to not get left out and become merely a bystander, her own plans for the cute little stranger she was admiring obvious to Rob as she took the lead.

‘Okay Zoe, this is the room we’re using for the sample shots, just because we’ve got this lovely big blank wall to use as a background. Could you just stand against it, just there, and we’ll check the lighting?’ She sat on the edge of the bed as she spoke, only a few feet from Zoe, and Rob felt a primal stirring as he watched the two pretty young women smile at each other.

‘Are you a professional model?’ asked Rob as he grabbed a camera.

‘No, I’m studying at the moment, but I’d really like to be! I’ve been looking into it, and I suppose I’m just looking for a way to start at the moment.’

‘Why don’t you put your things down before we get started,’ asked Ellie, and Rob noticed for the first time that Zoe had a small black bag on her shoulder as the dark haired girl obediently shrugged it off. ‘Here, let me take your coat off too,’ she added, unbuttoning it with Zoe. It seemed to Rob that Ellie was unable to resist putting her hands on their shared dream girl, and for a moment he panicked that Zoe would see through their deception and run for the door, but she was happy to take it off and let Ellie place it in a corner with her bag. 

Beneath her coat she was wearing a short black skirt and a simple white top, but both Ellie and Rob were again instantly seduced by her perfection. In some ways she was just an everyday girl, but there was something special there too, something indefinable but so desirable... Ellie was imagining kissing her, Rob was wondering if she looked as perfect naked, but Zoe seemed oblivious to being the object of their affections. She smiled at each of them in turn, silently waiting for instructions, and it took a moment for ether of them to think of something to say. Ellie was openly admiring Zoe’s body, though it seemed that the newcomer was presuming that her interest was purely professional, and when Ellie asked a question she smiled confidently, apparently more relaxed now.

‘Do you always wear your hair up?’

‘No, I just thought I’d wear it up today for you guys .... I could take it down if you’d like?’

‘Yes,’ they both answered at once, making Zoe giggle as she removed the clip holding it in place. It fell to her shoulders in a dark wave, her hands gliding through it for a moment to ensure it was as she wanted it, and again it appeared that she had no idea of the effect that she was having on the two strangers that she had just met.

‘That looks great,’ continued Rob, who was now keen to move things along. ‘What I’d like to do is just take a few sample shots first, and then we can talk about some choices that you’ve got.’ He began to take photos, each image a reminder of just how incredible Zoe’s face was as it appeared on the camera’s screen, all the time wondering how to take advantage of the situation that he had engineered. Again Ellie was ahead of him, confidently moving into the shot as she spoke, even throwing him a subtle wink to give a hidden meaning to her words.

‘Do you want to do a couple of shots of the two of us, Rob?’ she asked as she stood alongside Zoe, Rob noticing a look of surprise on the aspiring model’s face. ‘There is solo work out there, but you’d be surprised how many shoots involve two models working together. Our bosses need to see that you have a natural chemistry with people – some models just don’t look comfortable in a group, so it’s really important.’

‘Oh, okay.’ Rob kept shooting as Ellie stood close and slipped an arm around Zoe’s waist, a full boob pushing against Zoe’s arm as the blonde cuddled up close. Zoe wasn’t fazed at all, and when Ellie’s free hand moved closer she held it with hers for a moment, which only added to the pretty lesbian’s arousal.

‘Let’s talk about options,’ continued Rob as he glanced at Ellie’s grin, seeing the lust in her eyes. ‘The agency I work for manage a wide range of shoots, from really mainstream stuff, through to lingerie and swimwear, some glamour shots and even photos for the adult industry, so you’ll have to have a think about what sort of work you’re comfortable with.’ Zoe looked up at him with big dark eyes that seemed completely innocent, but he was sure he saw something more there too, a willingness to explore, to venture into the unknown perhaps... Ellie had reluctantly loosened her hold on Zoe, but she was still hovering close by, simply unable to move too far away.

‘I’d be happy to do underwear work, that sort of thing...’ offered Zoe, and before Rob could think of a suitable reply she grabbed the hem of her top. ‘Should I...’

‘That would be great!’ he managed, hoping the excitement in his voice was not too obvious, hiding behind his camera as Zoe slowly revealed a smooth tummy, big eyes watching him as he snapped away. His pretence had got a little out of hand now, but he simply couldn’t resist letting it play out.

‘I do feel a little...’ Zoe was hesitating again, her top now as far up as she could lift it without exposing her bra, but once more Ellie saw an opportunity to get closer, and she enthusiastically took it.

‘Don’t worry, a lot of girls find this moment a bit of a struggle. It does feel a little unnatural, but I promise that once you’ve got beyond it you’ll feel great!’ She moved behind Zoe, reaching around her to place her hands on top of hers. ‘Could I just ask you to trust me?’ she whispered in a low voice, and when Zoe nodded after a moment of hesitation she pulled her top up and over her head in one movement, drawing it down her arms and carefully removing it before she gently lobbed it to the corner of the room, where it tidily fell on top of Zoe’s coat.

Zoe’s boobs matched their owner’s perfection, smaller than average but looking rounded and pert in the pretty bra that contained them. Ellie resisted the temptation to cup them in her hands, hoping that patience would reward her with more intimacies, and she stood away from Zoe for a moment, glancing at Rob as she did so, hoping he could lead their new friend a little further down the path that she was travelling along.

‘That’s great, Zoe,’ smiled Rob, ‘while you’re feeling brave do you want to lose the skirt as well? If you’re going for underwear shoots it’s really got to go!’ Again Zoe laughed, her confidence returning, and a moment later her skirt had joined her top in the corner of the room. Ellie couldn’t help but stare at the tiny panties that Zoe was wearing, her mind picturing what they contained.

‘Wow!’ Zoe looked quizzically at Ellie, and the blonde was quick to explain her exclamation. ‘You have a perfect body, Zoe. You’re so toned!’

‘Oh, thanks! I have been working out a little...’ Rob was snapping away again now, but when Zoe began to slowly turn on the spot he was stopped in his tracks by the pretty little bottom that she presented to him. Her panties were little more than a thong, and the two perfect orbs of flesh, complemented by the brief line of white cloth that ran between them, made him forget everything for a moment. Ellie was equally hypnotized, looking at the perfect rear with undisguised lust, but the devil inside her offered a suggestion that she happily acted on.

‘Put your hands on the wall Zoe, just arch your back a little for me.’ Zoe obliged, seemingly not realizing the effect she was having. ‘We just need to get a variety of shots...’ Zoe had helpfully pushed her cute little ass up and out, the resulting image far more pornographic than she could have realized. Ellie was fighting an urge to touch her now, to throw caution to the wind and simply enjoy the feel of that perfect skin under her hands, whatever the consequences, and Rob’s libido had taken over, his mind overwhelmed by the idea of pulling his stiffening member from his jeans, stepping forward and tugging the brief panties to one side. The skimpy piece of cloth was the only thing between him and what would surely be a perfect little pussy, and...

‘Is this what you need?’ Zoe’s question tore Rob from his fantasy, though the ambiguity in it confused him for a moment, the thought that this lovely girl could be offering her body to him for a much more intimate purpose than modelling hard to resist. Ellie was a little more in control of herself at that moment, and she provided the reply that Rob was unable to offer.

‘That’s fantastic Zoe, they need a confident girl who doesn’t mind being a little sexy when it’s needed. You’ve got a great little ass, girl!’ She risked a gentle slap, her hand caressing for a moment, and again Zoe laughed.

‘Cheeky!’ Ellie moved back a little as she smiled in response, though her heart was racing in her chest at the thrill of touching the girl of her dreams. No other girl has driven me this wild, she thought as she tried to stay cool, meeting the eye of the object of her desire and noticing something new there. The shy girl that had been wary of even entering the room a few minutes ago was now seemingly happy to have her buttocks spanked by a complete stranger as she had her ass photographed, and Ellie suddenly felt that this was just a little too good to be true. Fantasies aren’t supposed to become this real, she thought, but things were destined to get even hotter for them all...

Zoe turned around, straightening her back as she faced Rob again, quietly waiting for her next instruction, but Rob could tell that Ellie was desperate to get close once more. She was signaling desperately with her eyes and Rob took pity on her, reasoning that Zoe was more likely to be straight than gay, and that he would have more chance of getting close to her later. With an imperceptible nod to his friend, one that Zoe could surely not pick up on, he resumed his instructions. 

‘Okay, I’m going to take a few more shots of the two of you now. It’s important that you can show how comfortable you are with models, even if you’re not wearing much, so...’ He raised his camera again, determined to give his friend a chance to have at least a little fun with Zoe. ‘Could you cuddle a little, just a hug .... that’s great! Just imagine that you’re old friends, or...’ The girls put their heads together as they smiled for the camera, and Rob suddenly thought that he had never seen Ellie looking so good. Her ample cleavage, full lips and long blonde hair contrasted with the more subtle charms of her companion, but somehow emphasized them too, and at that moment Rob would have loved to fuck her, just as much as he wanted Zoe. Ellie was equally aroused, the feel of Zoe’s almost naked body, warm and soft as it pressed against her, inspiring a heat in her pussy that she knew was not about to go away. It was obvious to her that Rob was as turned on as she was, and she began to wonder whether Zoe had noticed the bulge in his jeans. It wasn’t too obvious yet, but she was beginning to picture her friend naked, his cock fully erect, and she began to feel a little jealous of Zoe. She felt sure that Zoe was straight, so this cuddle was likely to be all she got from their encounter, but there was a chance that Rob could soon be pushing that prick of his into the gorgeous girl that she was hugging. She wondered for a moment whether they’d let her stay, and she found the idea of watching them to be surprisingly arousing...

Rob had discovered that having two sexy girls to order around was a turn on in itself, and he decided to make the most of the opportunity.

‘That’s great girls, lots of smiles, lots of laughter, fantastic! Could you just try a friendly kiss for me too?’ They were both surprised when Zoe responded without hesitation, slipping an arm around Ellie’s waist to pull her closer and kissing her on the cheek, both girls giggling again.

‘I can’t believe I’m doing this! Kissing a girl in my underwear...’ Zoe seemed a lot more comfortable with the situation than her words suggested, laughter still in her voice, but Rob took the plunge and asked the question that he felt was sure to break his friend’s heart.

‘Are you okay with this, hugging a girl and kissing her?’

‘Yeah, that’s fine, I don’t mind being with girls like this.’ Ellie’s face betrayed her feelings for a moment, shock and hope both appearing in her eyes, and the blonde began to pray that perhaps her dream was about to come true. Rob was having similar thoughts, but his dream involved all three of them! Noticing the sudden change in his friend’s expression, he decided to push Zoe a little further, to see if she was willing to offer more than a chaste kiss on the cheek. He knew Ellie would be eternally grateful, and he’d certainly enjoy watching whatever unfolded!

‘That’s great Zoe, really cute! Could you face each other, embrace, that’s right, perhaps another kiss if it feels right...’ The girls had willingly complied, Zoe resting her hands on Ellie’s shoulders as the blonde took the opportunity to caress Zoe’s hips, fingers enjoying the warm skin.

‘Oh, this is rather strange!’ giggled Zoe as Ellie smiled at her, hoping for another kiss, one that was much more intimate. ‘I’ve never...’

At that moment something remarkable happened. As Ellie passively waited, her big blue eyes drinking in the beauty of her companion’s face, Zoe moved a little closer and kissed her on the lips, a soft kiss full of hesitancy and uncertainty, Ellie wise enough to remain submissive and let the brunette decide how long the contact continued. When she ended the kiss both girls turned to look at Rob, neither of them sure of what to do next, waiting for him to take the lead. He was really turned on now but, after a brief pause, he managed to resume his role as photographer.

‘Just forget I’m here for a moment, go with the mood, see where it takes you, it’ll make for some great shots.’ When Zoe turned back to Ellie a second kiss became inevitable, the brunette now caressing Ellie’s lips with hers, kissing gently before withdrawing and kissing again. Ellie was in heaven, enjoying the thrill of the innocent young girl’s hesitant contacts, remaining passive and giving her time to gain her confidence, but hoping with all her being that this was not the end, though when Zoe broke the contact and turned to Rob her heart sank again. Zoe stayed in her embracing arms and that gave her a little hope, but she now felt sure that the girl would soon step away.

‘Oh my God, I can’t believe this! I’ve never kissed a girl like this! What am I doing?’ Zoe was laughing as she spoke, but it seemed that she had gone as far as she dared for the moment. Rob had been lost in a very male fantasy as he watched the girls kiss through the viewfinder of his camera, but he managed to drag himself back to reality to intervene, sensing that Zoe was beginning to feel a little awkward. She seemed to be beginning to experience the same desires that Rob and Ellie shared, but it was obvious that the unexpectedness of her situation was stopping her going any further, for now at least!

‘Thanks girls, that was so hot! I’ve got some wonderful shots there – the camera loves you, Zoe!’

‘Really? Thanks!’ smiled Zoe in response as she smiled at Rob, but he noticed that she didn’t try to free herself from Ellie’s embrace. In fact, she seemed more than happy there! Ellie was so turned on now, her dream girl almost naked in her arms, the feel of her kisses still on her lips. The thought that she might lose her forever in a few moments made her desire almost unbearable, the notion that she was merely an unusual appetizer to an afternoon of passion with Rob that she would be excluded from something she couldn’t shake. She had never wanted a girl so much, but she had no option but to play her role as Rob played his, hoping against hope that fortune would favour her.

‘Okay Zoe, I think I’ll take a few solo shots now, if that’s okay. Now we’ve found your sexy side, I’ll try to capture it!’ Ellie almost groaned with frustration as Zoe obediently slipped from her arms and stood away from her, and the blonde had to fight a surprisingly strong urge to grab her, pull her back and hold her close, instead reluctantly settling for the role of spectator as Rob began to instruct Zoe. ‘Okay, just keep that sexy vibe going, try to seduce the camera, go with whatever feels good...’ When Zoe responded by blowing a slow pouty kiss in his direction, Rob felt a wave of the same frustrated desire that Ellie had been experiencing, and he began to wonder how much longer he could keep his pretence up. His cock was uncomfortable in his jeans, straining and pushing in its confines, and he was only adding to his frustration by encouraging the fallen angel in his viewfinder into a series of sexy poses. It was Ellie, still watching on, who helped find a way to get what they both really wanted.

‘You’ll need a few ass shots, Rob,’ she interjected, making Zoe giggle with her frank words even as she obligingly turned to face the wall.

‘Like this?’ she asked as she put her hands on the wall and pushed her pert but shapely bottom out again, seemingly still completely unaware of the effect she was having. Her panties were little more than a strip of material between her buttocks, inviting imaginings of what awaited beneath the flimsy garment, and something changed in that moment. Rob needed her now, the thought of stepping forward and easing his straining prick into her soft pussy as she presented her ass to him almost a compulsion, and Ellie was finding it almost impossible to keep her hands off her. She wanted to caress the perfect globes of her buttocks, explore the valley between them, to touch the waiting sex...

‘Is it okay to admit to being a little turned on right now?’ Zoe’s words seemed to have been inspired by Rob and Ellie’s secret thoughts, the two of them looking at each other in shocked surprise, and Ellie used the advantage of her femininity to make the most of the opportunity that the question had given her.

‘Of course, honey! Lots of girls get a little aroused when they’re doing a sexy shoot, it makes for some great photos! I can see that your skin’s a little flushed...’ She placed a hand on Zoe’s back, sliding it to the base of her spine. When the only response was a quiet sigh she took a deep breath and let her hand travel further, slipping over the soft curve of her bottom, her heart hammering away in her chest as she caressed. ‘Your skin’s so hot! You’re burning up, girl! Feel her, Rob!’ Zoe didn’t react, passively waiting for a new hand to touch her, and Rob simply couldn’t resist, placing a hand on a soft buttock and squeezing a little. He had never been so aroused, the heat under his hand and the secret treasures that were so close to his fingers all he could think about now, but he managed to keep his voice steady as he spoke again.

‘You are hot, Zoe. Are you okay?’

‘Yeah, I’m just...’ Zoe sighed, ‘your hands feel nice...’ Ellie was stroking her back now, her fingertips dipping just inside the fabric of her panties, trying to find the courage to go lower, but suddenly she knew how she could take things further.

‘Do you want to try some more kisses?’ she asked, and Zoe turned around curiously, breaking the physical contact as she did so.

‘Are you asking me, or him?’

‘Oh, I mean for the camera, of course!’

‘It’s just .... this feels like something more than a photo shoot now...’ They were all in uncharted waters at this moment, not really knowing what might happen next, but Rob decided that maintaining the fiction that he was a photographer looking for a new model could help them go a little further yet.

‘Don’t worry Zoe, this is all part of the business. Listen, I’ll take some more shots of you and Ellie – I’ll show you what I’ve taken before you leave and I’ll delete anything that you’re uncomfortable with. There is a lot of well-paid modelling work in more adult stuff, but that’s up to you...’

‘Okay,’ she responded as she turned and stood, Ellie stepping close to her as the prospective model took a moment to move her hair back over her shoulders. Rob let a hand sink below his waist and surreptitiously adjusted his crotch, moving the fabric of his jeans so his cock could lie a little more comfortably, not realizing his mistake until Zoe glanced back at him.

‘Oh my...’ She looked at him in wide eyed astonishment, her pretty mouth forming an astonished O, her big dark eyes glancing over at Ellie. ‘Look!’ The blonde looked at him and laughed, and when he followed her gaze he realized what he had done. The outline of his cock was obvious now, a long cylindrical bulge in his jeans that betrayed his own arousal. Both girls were in fits of giggles, and Rob was lost for words for a moment.

‘I think he’s paying you a compliment,’ laughed Ellie as Zoe stepped into her arms again.

‘Quite a big compliment!’ she replied as she admired Rob’s crotch, seemingly completely comfortable with his unintentional display, and the feminine caress that Ellie was giving her. When she turned to Ellie her smile turned into something more, and suddenly the girls were kissing again as though it was the most natural thing in the world, more soft and gentle contacts, lips enjoying, tasting, parting and reuniting.

‘I do like kissing you...’ whispered Zoe, adding so much to Ellie’s pleasure, the feeling that this beautiful stranger might be contemplating moving beyond kisses becoming more than just hope. A moment later Zoe’s lips parted a little and when she hesitantly moved her tongue forward it met Ellie’s. There were a few moments of the most exquisite uncertainty, the two tongue tips barely moving, but they had passed the point of no return now and the kiss inevitably deepened, tongues now slowly caressing each other, gently moving together, exploring, touching. Ellie’s hands slid onto the almost naked buttocks that she had enjoyed stroking a few minutes ago, but now her hands were bolder, more confident, caressing, squeezing, fingers delving. Rob watched as Zoe returned the intimacy, her hands stroking Ellie’s back through her black dress but quickly moving lower, gliding over the full curves of her bottom, obviously enjoying the feel of her womanly charms.

Rob was still snapping away, unsure now whether he would be relegated to mere spectator, as the girls seemed so comfortable with each other. When the kisses ended he decided that if he had to miss out, he had to make sure that his friend got what she wanted.

‘That’s great girls, I want to try something different now. Ellie, face me, that’s right. Zoe, stand behind her, put your face on her shoulder so I can see you both. Great!’ They looked incredible together, different but both so beautiful, he thought as he admired their pretty smiles. ‘Now Zoe, I want you to caress Ellie’s body, just go with what feels right...’ Ellie’s eyes were full of gratitude as Zoe obligingly slid her arms around her, settling on the curve of her tummy for a moment before becoming bolder, sliding up to caress her full breasts, moving over them, squeezing and exploring.

‘You have the most fantastic boobs, they’re so big! Much bigger than mine...’ Ellie couldn’t respond, lost in bliss as she enjoyed the girl’s hands on her, but when she felt Zoe’s mouth kissing her ear she couldn’t stifle a groan of desire.

‘You like that?’ A whispered question, so close to her ear.

‘Oh  yes...’ An instant later she felt a tongue there, and her pussy began to melt.

‘I love your boobs, can I see them?’ Another whisper, one to stop Ellie’s heart for a moment, and when she felt Zoe’s hands pulling at her dress, pulling it up, trying to take it off, she felt her knees weaken. Was this really happening? ‘Come on, I’m in my underwear already, it’s only fair...’

Rob had heard every word and his shock was so complete that he simply stood and watched, open mouthed, as this incredible stranger tried to undress his friend. Ellie was keen to get her dress off and as she quickly unzipped it Zoe turned to Rob, her smile much more confident and assured now. Without warning, she reached to him and put a slim hand on the bulge at his crotch, stroking and squeezing, before releasing him again.

‘God, I can’t believe how hard you are!’ she smiled, and at that moment Rob knew that he had not been forgotten. The incredible was seemingly about to happen – this wonderful girl was keen to have some fun with both of them!

Ellie had cast her dress aside now, and Rob was startled by just how hot his friend looked. She was all curves, full boobs straining in her bra, a curve to her tummy and the shapeliest legs he had ever seen. How have I not noticed before, he wondered as Ellie smiled at him, happy to be out of her dress and completely comfortable with her friend’s eyes on her body. Zoe seemed to like what she saw too, quick to reach for the soft flesh of Ellie’s boobs again, hands sliding over them.

‘I wish I had boobs like yours, they’re fantastic...’ Ellie knew now that Zoe wanted her and she began to relax and enjoy herself a little more, determined to savour every moment of their encounter. Zoe had a question in her eyes when she looked up at Ellie, but the smile that she was rewarded with gave her the confidence to go further, pulling the material of the bra down, freeing Ellie’s boobs from their confinement a little and giving her hands more to explore. Ellie was quick to unclip and slip off the garment, no hesitation now, lust replacing uncertainty. Ellie’s full pink nipples stiffened as Zoe’s fingers caressed, and Rob found himself stroking his cock through his jeans, unable to resist the pleasure. Ellie grinned when she noticed what he was up to, and Zoe followed her gaze, laughing again at the sight.

‘Oh you are so rude! Let me have another feel...’ A hand went from soft breast to hard cock, both Ellie and Rob marveling at how free this beauty had suddenly become. ‘I can’t wait to see it,’ she murmured as her hand returned to Ellie’s bosom, ‘but let’s see if this makes him any stiffer...’ She lowered her head to Ellie’s breasts and took a pink nipple into her mouth, sucking with a confident passion, making Ellie purr contentedly. For a few moments silence reigned, Ellie all smiles as she surrendered to the pleasure, Rob enjoying the show and Zoe busy stiffening both nipples with mouth and tongue. After a few moments Zoe paused and raised her head, meeting Ellie’s eye as she spoke. ‘Let’s get on the bed. You too, Rob!’ A few seconds later Ellie was lying on her back, Rob sat on the edge of the bed by her side as Zoe climbed on too, moving over the reclining blonde, the three of them about to enjoy the most incredible sexual experience of their lives and the beginning of an adventure that would change their world.
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Without thinking, Rob reached down and caressed one of Ellie’s boobs, just as Zoe had done a few moments earlier. The fact that Ellie had been a platonic friend for so long didn’t seem to matter now, his arousal so deep that he simply had to touch her, had to be involved in the incredible sexual encounter that was unfolding. Ellie had considered herself a lesbian all her adult life, but the feel of her friend’s touch was welcome now, the physical pleasure of a firm hand squeezing there all she wanted, the gender and identity of its owner unimportant.

‘Oh Ellie,’ he found himself muttering, ‘you’re incredible...’ His friend arched her back in response, an involuntary and animalistic reaction to his touch, but when Zoe moved over her a moment later Rob reluctantly withdrew his hand, relegated to spectator again for now, confused at how Zoe had somehow changed the dynamic of their friendship. As Ellie looked up at him with a happy smile, big blue eyes full of love, he knew that she had undergone the same transformation – she had enjoyed the sight of the bulge in his jeans, the feel of his hand on her boob, the thought of more. They wanted each other as much as they wanted Zoe now.

The slim brunette was following her own desires, happy to taste a nipple again, cheeks hollowing a little as she sucked at it for a moment before she began to lick with slow strokes that showed that she understood this was not the time to rush. Again Rob was transfixed, but she wanted more now, and she wasn’t too shy to ask for it.

‘You’re not going to just sit and watch, are you?’ she asked with a smile that dared him to join in, and Rob accepted the challenge happily. Moving behind Zoe, he was rewarded by a beautiful sight. Zoe had knelt over Ellie, her knees either side of the blonde’s hips, and her pert bottom looked wonderful. He stroked for a moment before he could resist no longer, hooking a finger under her panties and tugging them to one side, exposing a shaven pussy and the smaller hole above it in one unforgettable moment. His cock throbbed at the sight of its hoped for destination, and when he slid a finger over the slim lips the moisture he found there told him that she would be ready to take him when the time came.

‘Oh God, that feels so good...’ gasped Zoe through a mouthful of breast, and Rob leant down to taste her, his tongue travelling along the soft flesh, parting it a little and going deeper. ‘Oh God...’ Zoe lifted her bottom to meet the questing tongue, which gave Ellie a little more room, her legs spreading too, the fabric of her panties exposed.

‘What’s he doing, Zoe?’ asked Ellie as she stroked her lover’s hair, feeling her gasps as warm breath that made her nipples tingle.

‘He’s licking me, his tongue is inside me...’

‘Don’t forget me, Rob...’ If Ellie had asked him for oral sex an hour ago Rob would have been stunned, but now it seemed perfectly natural. He found himself tugging her panties aside too, the pretty blonde pussy that he was rewarded with as beautiful as its owner. He buried his face there, licking her without hesitation, amazed at how wet she was, amazed that he had two beautiful women demanding his attention and feeling that he had somehow found paradise.

It was a little awkward pleasuring Ellie with Zoe kneeling so close, so after a few more licks Rob moved back and stood, tugging off his T shirt as he moved to the head of the bed. The girls were kissing again now but Ellie reached out to him, her hand resting on the bulge in his crotch and giving him a friendly squeeze as her tongue slid against Zoe’s. When their kiss ended Ellie looked up at him with an undisguised desire, and Zoe decided to help her out. Moving off Ellie to get closer to Rob, she unbuckled his belt and began to unzip him, turning to grin at the reclining blonde as she did so.

‘I want to see what you can do with this,’ she smiled, turning back to admire his manhood as it sprang free at last. 

‘Thank God!’ Rob exclaimed, glad his prick was no longer straining and uncomfortable, making Zoe laugh again as she sat back on the bed.

‘Go on, girl!’ she giggled as she playfully pushed Ellie, the blonde obligingly sliding off the bed and onto her knees in front of Rob.

It was obvious to everyone in the room what was about to happen next, but both Rob and Ellie were having trouble believing it. Something strange had happened that afternoon –Zoe had somehow become the catalyst for a quantum change in their relationship, and now nothing was off limits. Ellie looked up at Rob with a teasing smile, both of them enjoying the moment, the anticipation of what they were about to share, and the new level that their relationship was about to reach. She gently encircled his shaft with soft fingers, enjoying the smile that she inspired, before moving her face closer to his prick so that she could stroke the engorged head against her soft cheek, the intimacy of the act a turn on for both of them.

‘Are you going to...’ asked Rob, but it was a redundant question. It was borne out of a need to savour the moment, a need that Ellie shared with her friend.

‘I might, I think so...’ Ellie kept moving her mouth closer to his shaft, then away again, teasing both of them. ‘I’m not sure...’ Just when Rob thought he could stand the teasing no longer, Ellie surprised him with a lick, a slow and wet contact on the head of his cock that left saliva glistening on his manhood.

‘Oh fuck, you’re incredible....’ Rob was in heaven now, knowing what was about to happen to him, not for a minute considering the beautiful young woman that was watching them from the bed, their fantasy girl forgotten for the moment. She was enjoying the show however, finding that watching was almost as much fun as participating.

‘You guys look so hot together, you’re a very sexy couple.’

‘We’re not a couple,’ responded Rob without thinking, the look of surprise on Zoe’s face plain.

‘Oh, I guess I just presumed...’

‘No,’ added Ellie, turning to her as she stroked Rob’s cock, ‘we’re just friends. Actually, I’m a lesbian!’ Zoe’s eyes widened at that piece of news, but when Ellie chose that moment to wrap her lips around the head of Rob’s prick and slide them down the shaft her jaw dropped! For a moment Rob thought that he would come straight away, the build up to that moment helping to make it the most blissful sensation of his life, but he managed to control himself, knowing that he needed to hold back for a while yet. Ellie sensed his pleasure, sharing it with him, finding that her first blow job was a whole lot more fun than she had ever dreamed!

Zoe’s shock impelled her to action, curiosity creating the need for her to get closer to her new friends, needing to know if they really were just friends, though the sight of Ellie’s full lips sliding slowly up and down Rob’s impressively fat shaft told her that it surely couldn’t be true! She stood for a moment, slowly padding closer to the others, her eyes glued to the stiff rod that Ellie was happily servicing.

‘I thought that you were a couple, so when things started getting hot I just guessed that sometimes you invite a third person in, if you want to...’ Rob could feel his balls tightening, the perfect wet friction bringing him close, and he simply couldn’t speak. Luckily Ellie was more than happy to pause in her labours, letting his dick, now shiny with her spit, slide from her mouth as she turned to Zoe, who knelt beside her.

‘I know it doesn’t look like it, but we are just friends,’ she began, hand still on Rob’s cock. ‘I am gay, I’ve never slept with a man or done anything like this, but you’ve got me so turned on that I .... I suppose I wanted to try it, and he is my best friend right now...’

‘Wow!’ laughed Zoe, ‘I guess I should be flattered! It sure doesn’t look like your first time! Would you like me to give you a few pointers, show you how I do it?’ Ellie nodded with a friendly smile, blowing Rob’s mind as Zoe’s hand replaced Ellie’s.

‘Oh my God...’ he groaned as he realized what was happening. He was about to watch two beautiful young women share his cock, taking turns on it... He was close to coming already, but he tried to hold himself back, determined to make the most of this once in a lifetime opportunity.

‘I like to tease the head first, just take that part into my mouth and roll my tongue over it, then I can use my hand to stroke the shaft, especially on a nice cock with a bit of length like this one...’ Rob groaned as Zoe showed Ellie what she meant, the blonde watching with interest as Zoe’s soft mouth enveloped him. After a few moments she paused, her hot breath on his dick as she gasped. ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this, with a complete stranger I mean...’ Ellie kissed her on the cheek then and it seemed to encourage her. There was a moment of delicious hesitation, her mouth so close to him again, then she took him deep, as deep as she could. Rob was a well hung young man, and Zoe struggled to get his whole length in her mouth, but after a few strokes the tip of her nose was on his tummy as she accepted his entire shaft.

‘That is impressive,’ whispered Ellie, her hand around Zoe’s waist as she watched, though it inevitably slipped lower to caress her ass as she watched her suck. Zoe pushed her hips up in response, hungry for a more intimate contact now, and Ellie encouraged her up onto her knees, moving behind her. It seemed that Ellie’s brief experiment with straight sex was over for now at least, the blonde pulling Zoe’s panties to one side just as Rob had a few minutes earlier, and she was just as turned on by what she found as he had been. She was on her knees too, and a moment later she had buried her face in Zoe’s sex, her tongue busily parting the soft flesh, finding the most intimate parts and giving the most incredible pleasure. Zoe released Rob again, gasping with surprise, shock and delight.

‘Jesus, that feels incredible!’ She looked up at Rob with dark eyes full of lust. ‘She’s licking me .... Christ, she’s good!’

‘She did tell you she was into girls...’

‘Yes, but .... I’ve never...’ 

‘But do you like it?’

‘Oh God, yes!’ Zoe took him into her mouth again, but she was too distracted now to do much more than hold him there, though that was fine with Rob! He could see Ellie’s tongue as she happily lapped away at the perfect little pussy that he had tasted a short time ago, and the sight of its owner’s pretty mouth encircling his shaft completed the most perfect scene that he could imagine. He could feel his orgasm approaching again, so he reluctantly pulled his cock from Zoe’s mouth, wanting to prolong that moment for as long as he possibly could. Zoe was happy to rest her head on the carpeted floor, surrendering to the expert tongue that was exploring her now sopping pussy, and Rob moved behind her. Ellie was happy for him to watch, even managing a smile as she licked away, her touches making Zoe’s breath come in short gasps now as her moment of bliss approached.

‘Let’s put her on the bed,’ whispered Rob, and it was the work of a moment for the two of them to encourage her up and back onto the bed. She collapsed onto her back, now theirs to enjoy, a passive slave to lust that would be happy with whatever they decided to do to her next, though she needed their attention now, much too turned on to even dream of stopping.

‘You’re incredible Ellie, don’t stop, I’m close, please...’ Ellie was more than happy to oblige, licking deeply now, moving from pussy to clit and back, sensing where Zoe needed her touch, giving the girl pleasure she had never experienced before.

Rob was happy to stand and watch again, admiring Zoe’s body as she writhed in ecstasy on the bed. She was topless now, and her small breasts were as delightful as every other part of her. Her small dark nipples looked rock hard, stiff and firm in the cool air of the hotel room as she arched her back. Her dark eyes closed as her mouth opened, a smile turning to a gasp as she began to come, her hair splayed on the bed beneath her. Her long slim legs were parted and between them Ellie was still happily licking her, each stroke inspiring a gasp now. When Rob looked at Ellie more closely he could see the beauty in her that he had somehow been ignoring for so long – her cute face, long blonde hair and curvy body all a contrast to Zoe, but all equally enticing. In fact, as he took in Ellie’s full bottom, her panties struggling to cover it, he even wondered which girl he would prefer to be fucking. Ellie had already made his mind up for him, however.

‘I think she’s ready for you now, big boy!’ she giggled.

‘Really?’

‘Yeah, she’s so close now, if you put it in her she’ll come all over it! I wish I had a cock right now, I’d love to fuck her! It’ll be incredible, I promise,’ she continued as she sat back a little, ‘but first...’ She surprised him by taking his cock into her mouth again, restoring it to a rock-like rigidity in seconds, her warm mouth heavenly. ‘I just love sucking your cock,’ she commented as she moved out of his way.

He tugged Zoe’s panties off in one swift motion, moving between her legs, his dick pointing skywards as he climbed onto the bed. The dark haired girl seemed in a daze, not entirely sure where she was, but when she felt him push the head of his cock against her pussy she gasped, knowing what was about to happen. Rob pushed into her in one slow and measured movement, his dick sliding smoothly home into the wettest and hottest pussy he had ever encountered. Zoe responded with a groan of pure animal lust, and when he moved over her to begin a slow and steady fucking she went wild, floodgates opening as she came, her pussy squeezing his shaft as she found heaven for a few moments. Ellie was watching Zoe come, swiftly removing her remaining underwear as she did so, and when she sensed that the time was right she climbed onto the bed too, sucking briefly on a stiff nipple before moving up to claim another kiss. Rob continued with his measured thrusting for a few more moments, helping to keep Zoe at the highest plateau of joy for as long as he could, but when he sensed that she had taken all she could bear he withdrew, standing by the bed again as Ellie moved closer and gently placed her hand where his cock had been a few moments earlier. The two girls kissed as Ellie caressed, fingers dabbling in the wetness, knowing where to touch her lover, how to keep her bliss alive a little longer, giving Zoe the greatest orgasm of her young life.

It couldn’t last forever though, and as Rob watched on Ellie finally ended her ministrations. She left the sleepy girl to rest on the bed as she turned to her friend with a big smile on her face, her nakedness somehow feeling completely natural to her. Rob was still standing by the bed’s edge, his rod as hard as ever, and Ellie giggled at the sight.

‘Did you not come inside her?’

‘No, I didn’t want to come too soon and miss out on anything...’

‘I’m very impressed with your self-control! Perhaps you deserve a little reward...’ Sliding to her knees again, she smiled up at Rob as she licked at the head of his cock. ‘You taste of pussy now,’ she mused as she licked, her hand encircling him once more. ‘Nice...’ She took him into her mouth then, and as she began to pleasure him he reflected that at this moment there were only two of them. Zoe was still recovering on the bed and here they were, two old friends together, but exchanging an intimacy far different from anything that had come before.

‘I want it...’ They both turned in response to Zoe’s words, the sated girl having recovered enough to look up and see what they were doing. ‘I want your come Rob, I want you to come inside me, if you don’t mind, Ellie.’

‘God no, I’d love to watch that!’

‘Good. I’m too tired to fuck now, but I just want to feel you come inside me. Please...’ Rob was on the bed again in a moment, between the shamelessly spread legs that welcomed him, sinking once more into Zoe’s welcoming sex. ‘Oh God, you have such a lovely cock! Just tell me...’

‘Okay,’ he replied as he began to thrust, Ellie sitting on the bed beside them both. He let go then, no longer trying to hold back his orgasm, and the feel of Ellie’s hand stroking his buttock as she smiled at him was enough. ‘Oh fuck!’ he exclaimed as he held his body still, ‘that’s it...’

‘Tell me,’ begged Zoe, her hand sliding down to caress the other buttock.

‘Yes! I’m coming!’ His cock throbbed as it squirted deep inside the exhausted Zoe, and she could feel each movement as hot wads of spunk were released. It was the completion she had needed and now she was truly satisfied. Rob savoured his moment for as long as he could but, once he had spent, his energy seemed to drain too and it took all his strength to move off Zoe before he collapsed alongside her. As he closed his eyes he sensed Ellie snuggling up alongside him, putting him in the middle of the three of them, surely the most wonderful place in the world to be.
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None of them were sure how long they rested for, but Ellie was the first to stir and once she had sat on the edge of the bed the others became restless, suddenly looking for their clothes. Though there had been no embarrassment in the time they had shared, they all wanted to dress, the vulnerability of their nakedness more a concern than it perhaps should have been. It was only later that Rob realized why there was a sudden awkwardness – it was nothing to do with the sexual experience that they had enjoyed together, but rather more to do with the unusual emotional intimacies that they had shared. They had all broken their own ‘rules’, their passion tempting them to change who they were a little, to step outside themselves and become someone else, at least for a time. Zoe had been keen to indulge in sex with a stranger, and to experience the thrill of making love with a woman. Ellie had somehow ignored her own sexuality completely and had been intimate with a man for the first time, a man who had been simply a friend up to that point. Rob had also been caught up in the same emotional storm, indulging in oral sex with his friend and enjoying the voyeuristic thrill of watching her making love to a supposedly straight girl! They all needed time to think about what had just happened, the part they had played in it and how they really felt about it. Was it a once in a lifetime experience that they would look back on as an unexplainable deviation from the normality of everyday life, or the start of a new chapter in their lives? They all simply needed time to think, time away from each other.

Once they were all dressed, it took some effort from all of them to conduct a brief but awkward conversation, one that they would all have rather avoided. Zoe was first to speak, her role as outsider giving her the opportunity to say her goodbyes and leave.

‘Well, that was an experience,’ she began, ‘and I’m not sure whether I should say thanks or...’ No-one knew what to say to that, but Ellie knew that they couldn’t let the silence build.

‘It was memorable, that’s for sure. I think I need some time to think about it, and about...’ She glanced up at Rob as she spoke, and suddenly the image of her pretty face as she sucked his cock sprung into his mind. Now his lust was satisfied, he was more concerned that he had lost a friend for the sake of a few moments of pleasure. He could sense that Zoe was desperate to leave, and he was more concerned about Ellie at that moment, so he gave her the excuse to leave that she was hoping for.

‘We’ve got each other’s numbers, haven’t we Zoe, so if it’s okay with you I’ll say that we’ll get in touch in a few days.’ The photo shoot that they had begun their encounter with had almost been forgotten by all of them, but Rob’s vague reference to it gave Zoe an opportunity to leave and she took it.

‘Great – I’ll look forward to hearing from you! If you could give Ellie my number...’

‘Sure,’ responded Rob as Zoe opened the door.

‘Bye!’ offered Ellie, and the two girls exchanged a smile as the dark haired girl slipped out into the corridor, the door closing behind her.

‘Hmm,’ mused Ellie, almost to herself. ‘I’m not sure if that went really well, or really badly.’

‘Yeah, it was great at the time, but now I look back I’m not sure if we didn’t take advantage of her a little, maybe?’

‘Well, she was certainly up for it, but .... I guess I know what you mean. I got a bit carried away too, I suppose.’ It was obvious what she was referring to, and when she looked up at Rob he saw a fear in her eyes that made his heart melt.

‘Listen, nothing happened that’s going to get in the way of us being friends. It was either a crazy experience that we shared or .... something else, but we’re still going to be close, whatever happens.’ She visibly relaxed in front of him, and the brief hug that they shared said more than words ever could.

‘Thanks for that. I guess we’d better collect all this camera equipment and hit the road – I’ve only booked the room for the afternoon.’
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Rob spent a lot of time thinking about their encounter over the next few days without ever really deciding how he felt about it. The sex had been wonderful, but the implications for his friendship with Ellie and the unknown factor of how it had affected Zoe made it impossible for him to come to any conclusion. Ellie had similar concerns, the feeling that her safe and predictable world had suddenly been blown apart something that she really struggled to overcome. When Zoe contacted Rob to suggest that they all meet up for a drink at a local bar he readily agreed – all of them were keen to talk about what had happened in the hope that they could make some sense of their confused thoughts. They were happy that she had suggested a public place, the knowledge that they would be unable to succumb to the desires that had made their first encounter so memorable a positive thing in all their minds!

When Ellie and Rob walked into the quiet bar Zoe was already there, sitting at an isolated table in a corner, far from anyone that might potentially overhear them. A couple of minutes later they were together again, though the atmosphere was very different, the carefree abandon of their previous encounter now seeming like a dream to them all, so removed from reality that it was hard to believe that it had actually happened. Zoe had dressed simply in a sky blue T shirt and jeans, the tanned skin of her arms reminding both Ellie and Rob of how perfect her body had seemed as she waited for them, legs parted, on the hotel bed. 

Once they had exchanged greetings it was Zoe that led the conversation, her clear-headed approach a marked contrast to the confusion felt by Ellie and Rob. When they looked back on that night later, they both accepted that if things had been left to them they would probably never have met up again, let alone gone on to experience the incredible adventure that followed!

‘Okay,’ she began, ‘I’ve been thinking about the three of us a lot, about what happened and what I want to happen next. Let’s be honest, the sex was incredible, but we didn’t realize until afterwards how difficult it would be to deal with it at an emotional level. I guess we’ve all had one night stands where the next morning is so embarrassing, and that’s how it felt to me.’ She paused then, finding articulating her thoughts incredibly difficult, and Rob felt impelled to speak.

‘There was something more there though, it wasn’t like a one night stand to me.’

‘I’m really glad you said that,’ responded Zoe, ‘because that’s exactly how I felt too. I wouldn’t be here now if I thought it was all a big mistake – I’d have just written it off as one of those things and shrugged it off.’

‘You know what I can’t get my head around?’ offered Ellie. ‘I really like you Zoe, obviously the sex was great, but I felt a connection too and in my head I was imagining us having a relationship – it felt more like our first time together than a one off thing – but Rob .... I never dreamt of being with a man, but after what happened it feels like Rob and I are more than friends now, or at least we could be.’ There was a pause as they all considered each other’s words, slowly coming to the realization that the three of them had somehow formed an unusual bond that defied definition, one that would take some time to understand.

‘Let me tell you the only conclusion that I came to that made any sense at all,’ said Zoe, aware of the sudden interest in her words. She looked at the handsome young man and the sexy blonde that she was sharing a table with, seeing only hope in their eyes, the hope that somehow they could find a way to go on together. She shared that hope, and she was suddenly aware of how much depended on the proposal she was about to put to them. Taking a deep breath, she blurted out four words.

‘We could start dating.’ She was met with two looks of incomprehension.

‘Who?’ managed Ellie, not understanding at all.

‘Each other?’ asked Rob, ‘taking turns? Like a rota?’

‘No, the three of us. All three of us, together – like now.’ It had taken a lot of thought to bring her to this conclusion, but in her mind it had a strange logic to it. It seemed that her companions were struggling to see it, however!

‘I don’t see how that would work,’ said Rob after a long silence, and though Ellie didn’t comment it was clear from the look on her face that she was struggling to grasp the concept too. Zoe’s heart sank at their response, but she felt sure that her idea at least deserved a chance.

‘Imagine you go on a date with someone,’ she began, ‘you both decide whether you see each other again, you decide when to start sleeping together, if you want to live together, if it’s not working out, all those things.’ She glanced again at the others as she spoke, both of them seemingly beginning to understand what she was driving at. ‘I know it’s unusual, but why can’t we three do that?’

‘God,’ whispered Ellie, ‘that’s a really...’ her words trailed off as her mind raced ahead, imagining all the implications. ‘So we’d be like a couple, but a .... trio? That’s...’

‘I think I need another beer,’ muttered Rob, standing and heading for the bar. After a few moments of thought Ellie smiled at Zoe, her bubbly nature returning.

‘It could work, couldn’t it? It’d sure be a lot of fun to try!’

‘We would have to trust each other – we couldn’t live in each other’s pockets and there would be lots of times when only two of us were there, so we’d have to forget any ideas of jealousy.’

‘Yes, I see what you mean.’

‘Imagine you came round to my place and walked in on me and Rob fucking – would that be a problem?’

‘No .... I can’t see why. I know what you’re driving at though, it would be weird. I wonder if Rob would be able to deal with us two getting together without him?’

‘Let me think,’ smiled Zoe, ‘he’s got two hot girlfriends, and occasionally they meet up for some wild lesbian sex – I think he might be able to live with that!’ They both laughed then, just as Rob returned with more drinks.

‘Have I missed something?’ he smiled as he sat, happy that the tense atmosphere he had left behind him seemed to have disappeared. Ellie turned to him with a flirtatious smile, gently placing a hand on his muscular forearm.

‘How do you feel about having two girlfriends, both of whom are quite cool about you sleeping with the other one? The only condition is that you’ll have to be okay with your girlfriends getting together for a little girl on girl action when the mood takes them!’

‘I’ll drink to that!’ he grinned, and they all laughed.
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That meeting in the bar was the start of a new relationship, a relationship like no other. They had no idea whether Zoe’s idea would work in the real world, but they all wanted to try, and that seemed the most important thing. Once they had decided that, the tension that they had all been feeling disappeared and they spent the rest of the evening chatting, laughing and enjoying each other’s company, as well as savouring the anticipation of the delights that lay ahead.

The drinks flowed all night, and when they left the bar it was very late, the night streets deserted as they began the short walk back to the university and their separate homes. Ellie was the drunkest of the three, and she found herself being supported by Zoe and Rob, their arms around her as they walked by her side. A memory suddenly surfaced in her mind, and in her inebriated state she didn’t hesitate to articulate it, the alcohol in her blood removing any thought of hesitation.

‘Listen guys, when we got together, did either of you think that you might have missed something?’ Taking their silence as a no, she ploughed on with her monologue. ‘It’s just that I seem to remember me going down on both of you, you guys fucking, both of you coming, and .... what’s missing in this story?’

‘Feeling a little neglected, Ellie?’ laughed Rob.

‘Too right! It seems to me that I’ve done a lot of giving, and you guys...’

‘We’ll make it up to you,’ promised Zoe as they walked on.

‘Yes, but when? It’s all well and good talking about this wonderful new relationship, but .... I’m horny, and no-one cares!’ Her last words came out as a loud exclamation and her friends shushed her as the three of them giggled together, worried that they would disturb someone in the homes they were passing.

‘Okay Ellie, we owe you big time,’ whispered Zoe, ‘so how would it be if Rob and I promise to make you the focus next time we’re together? I’ve never gone down on a girl, I’m guessing you’ve never been with a man, so it’ll be quite a big thrill for all of us, isn’t that right Rob?’

‘Yeah, we’ll make it really special. To be honest, I’ve been thinking about you and me since the hotel, and I can’t wait!’

‘Hmmm,’ mused Ellie, ‘that sounds great, but vague promises aren’t going to get me off! What about now?’

‘What do you mean?’ asked Rob, though he thought he knew what Ellie was hoping for.

‘I want to get off, and I want to do it now!’ she giggled.

‘What, right here in the street?’ asked Zoe, incredulous.

‘It’s very late, there’s no-one around, and I’m sure we could find somewhere quiet...’

‘I’m not sure about this...’ responded Zoe, but Rob was already imagining the thrill of a quickie in a dark corner somewhere, finding himself quite turned on by the idea.

‘Zoe, I’m not asking, I’m telling,’ smiled Ellie as she leant a little closer to her, ‘you guys owe me, and you’re going to start paying me back, right now!’ Zoe looked far from convinced, but Rob was already planning ahead. 

‘Come on – this way!’ he urged. They were passing a closed down shop and he guided them both off the street, down the side of the building to the deserted space at its rear. It had once been a small car park and delivery area but now there was nothing there but weeds and concrete, the only light cast by street lamps beyond a high wall that separated it from the road beyond.

‘Very romantic,’ commented Zoe, but Ellie wasn’t about to let her negativity continue.

‘Come here, sexy girl!’ she grinned, and a moment later they were embracing, mouths meeting as they kissed, passion rising quickly. Rob glanced around him, wanting to be sure that they were unlikely to be disturbed, but there was no evidence of any recent activity, no windows overlooking them and no sound other than a sigh as Zoe felt Ellie’s hands caress her bottom, so he decided it was safe to take things a little further. Quickly unzipping himself, he pulled his cock into the cool night air, surprised at how hard he was already. He decided that this new unusual relationship that he had stumbled into was going to be a whole lot of fun!
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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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‘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!’

––––––––
[image: ]


Rob and Ellie were in a wonderful place now, sharing the complete intimacy that only lovers can, the depth of their friendship adding to their physical closeness and giving it a new and special dimension. Rob was almost hypnotized by Ellie’s beauty, her pretty face more alluring than ever, the afterglow of her recent orgasm adding something indefinable, yet so wonderful to her looks. Ellie felt almost in awe of the pleasure that they had shared, the knowledge that Rob could inspire such bliss in her making her wonder what more new sensations he could help her achieve. The constant motion of the rock hard erection that was so tirelessly probing her made her realize that she would soon find out.

‘This is so .... I never thought it would be like this,’ she whispered, reaching up to caress the side of Rob’s face as his prick continued its slow thrusting, deep inside her now.

‘This is different, it’s because we’ve got something special,’ replied Rob and, despite the intimacy that they were sharing, both their thoughts turned to Zoe for a moment, the dark haired beauty not forgotten even now. Even though their deep and mutual passion was incredibly satisfying, they both knew that things would be even better if she was with them, but neither of them wanted to stop now. They were too far gone, lost in a sea of lust, and they had to continue, to discover what new pleasures that they could share together.

Rob shifted his position a little, using his muscular arms to force Ellie’s legs further back, leaving her knees near to her head and her feet in the air, knowing from experience that his cock would go a little deeper at this new angle. His reward was a look of incredulous desire as his next stroke touched a part of Ellie that he had not reached before, the curvy blonde almost purring with pleasure as she clamped her mouth on his, her tongue demanding attention.

‘God, that’s deep! Oh...’ Without warning, Rob moved back a little, putting his weight on his knees so that he could change his pace, abruptly fucking Ellie with an intensity she hadn’t experienced before. Again her face registered her shock for a moment but she surrendered to him, closing her eyes as she gasped for breath with every stroke, her arms stretching into the pillows above her head as she vainly tried to reach something to hold onto, so vigorous was the fucking that she was being subjected to. Her whole body was shaking, her boobs bouncing wantonly as she discovered for the first time what it was like to be taken by a man, to be fucked in the truest sense of the word.

Rob kept the pace up for as long as he could, his male pride driving him to the limits of his physical capability, his breath coming in great lungfuls as he lost himself in the thrill of the most delightful workout he could ever imagine, but he couldn’t last forever. When he could carry on no longer he lay over Ellie again, accepting her kiss as a reward, her hands in his hair, her legs wrapped around his back. Again Ellie presumed he had come but when he began to slowly lift his body before plunging his still stiff dick into her again her moan was one of heartfelt abandon. She felt like she was trapped on a rollercoaster, the excitement so overwhelming yet so endless. Just when she felt she had reached the point where their coupling would be ending, Rob surprised her with something more. She felt lost in time, lost in lust, lost in love.

Rob had now resumed his steady slow strokes, fucking her with the same measured intensity that she had found so arousing earlier. He had impressed himself with his stamina, but he was determined to make sure that his physical performance matched the emotional intensity of the occasion and he was doing his very best to postpone his own orgasm for as long as he possibly could. He paused from time to time, leaning in close for another kiss, moving position a little occasionally to stop his muscles becoming too strained, sometimes sitting up, sometimes using his hands or elbows to take his weight, but always ensuring that he kept his prick sliding back and forth, in and out of Ellie’s accommodating pussy, their extended coupling beginning to seem almost endless to her.

Though he kept up his relentless fucking for the longest time, when he felt himself approaching the point of no return he reluctantly withdrew, his determination to prolong their lovemaking almost an obsession at this point. He quickly buried his head between Ellie’s thighs again, his friend’s incredulous gasp as she realized that she was about to experience another wave of pleasure spurring him on as he began to work on her swollen clitoris with his mouth and tongue. Ellie put a hand on his head again, encouraging his efforts as her other hand squeezed a full boob.

‘Oh God,’ she moaned, almost to herself, ‘that’s going to make me come again...’ Her words kept Rob between her legs, the knowledge that she was close again enough to ensure that he wouldn’t stop until she had found bliss for a second time. As he licked away she put a hand on her own forehead, stroking the skin there as though she was trying to keep hold of her mind, her friend’s attentions blowing her mind and making her fear for her sanity for a brief moment. It was at that point that the floodgates opened again, her cries loud enough to fill the deserted house, though she had ceased caring about such things a long time ago.

Again Rob felt the joy of giving someone he loved such incomparable pleasure, the heat of Ellie’s skin under his hands as he feasted evidence of the incredible effect he was having on her, though her heartfelt sighs and the pronounced rise and fall of her chest as she gasped for breath were more dramatic proof that she was again coming, her orgasm deep and sustained, their lengthy lovemaking seemingly inspiring bliss that was equally extended.

Ellie couldn’t remember experiencing heaven like this, her mind somehow elsewhere as she arched her back before relaxing again on the bed. She imagined that she had taken a strong hallucinogenic, her world now made up of sensations, of pleasure, of warmth, of touch, of bliss. She knew the real world was still there, her bed, her armchair, all her other belongings nearby, but that world seemed to somehow be a million miles away, a dull everyday world that she had managed to escape, at least for a while.

Just as she began to sense her feelings of ecstasy beginning to recede a little, she became aware of Rob’s strong hands on her again, pushing her legs together before rolling her onto her side. Her mind was so dimmed by the pleasure that she had experienced that she had no idea what was happening, but when she found herself lying on her tummy she began to realize. A moment later her hips were being lifted off the bed and she moved onto all fours, looking over her shoulder so that she could see Rob’s face again, unable to believe what was about to happen. He saw her look and thought he saw uncertainty there, pausing for a moment.

‘Are you okay?’

‘Jesus, I just can’t believe .... yes, do it, go on!’ A moment later his prick was sinking into her yet again, Ellie gasping once more as she felt her willing sex accept his full length in one deep stroke, the angle of his penetration pushing the head of his cock deep inside her and inspiring another wave of pleasure, her orgasm seemingly rekindled for a moment as Rob began to fuck her again. Suddenly she understood that she was experiencing something that she had only read about before, a multiple orgasm that simply kept returning, like waves crashing on rocks. She completely abandoned herself to him then, to her lover and the heaven that he had created for her, feeling that she had lost her mind for a few endless moments as her world became only pleasure, centred on the endless motion of the perfect cock that was still pushing into her, touching the most sensitive parts of her, every stroke fanning the fire of her passion, maintaining the most incredible bliss that she had ever experienced.

At that moment she seemingly lost all her strength, slowly collapsing onto the bed as her arms and legs found the job of supporting her more than they could cope with, Rob obligingly lowering his body too so that he was lying on her back, kissing her neck as they sank down together. After a few moments he knelt up, finding that he could still fuck her, even though her legs were now together and his knees were on either side of them. They were both exhausting the last reserves of their stamina now however, and when Ellie turned beneath him, trying to turn over, he withdrew and let her move onto her back, smiling down at his tired friend as she spread her legs for him once more.

‘Come on Rob, I want you to come inside me now.’ A moment later he was in her arms, kissing her as she wrapped her legs around him again, his cock sinking into her welcoming sex once more. The distinction between their bodies was almost lost to them both now, their shared heat helping to blur the distinction between them, and they felt truly one.

Rob had very little left to give now, and once he allowed himself to focus on his own pleasure he quickly felt the point of no return approaching, his balls ready to unload as his rod bathed in Ellie’s wet sex. He ended their kisses for a moment then, wanting the thrill of sharing his orgasm with his friend, sharing a smile as he looked down at her. His prick was moving in slow strokes now, every inch of his penetration heaven to him, the unique sensation of Ellie’s heavenly pussy beginning to overwhelm him.

‘Close?’ she whispered, her hands caressing his back.

‘Oh God, yeah...’ he managed as he felt his balls tighten.

‘Fill me then baby, come for me...’ That was all it took, Rob’s prick throbbing as he came, his orgasm deep and breathtaking, almost too pleasurable to bear. Ellie could feel his cock as it moved inside her, feel a new heat that she knew would be the spunk that was shooting inside her. It was the final pleasure for her, the perfect end to an experience that she would never forget. When Rob collapsed alongside her, finally spent at last, she moved closer and they embraced, bodies close, feeling more like one person than two. Within moments they were both asleep.
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When Ellie woke it was early morning, and though she was shocked that so much time had passed she could not remember a night when she had slept so well before. Her movement woke Rob too, his arms encircling her in a lazy embrace.

‘Morning Rob,’ she smiled, enjoying the feel of his arms as they enveloped her.

‘Morning?’ he asked, glancing at the window, his face registering shock at the dawn light.

‘I think you must have tired yourself out a little last night!’ she giggled, planting a soft kiss on his cheek.

‘I guess so,’ he replied, sinking back onto the bed. ‘It was amazing, wasn’t it!’

‘Fantastic, I never imagined it could be like that!’

‘At least you know what you’ve been missing,’ smiled Rob.

‘Yes, most enlightening! Seriously though, it wouldn’t have been the same with any other guy.’

‘A lot of girls say that to me.’ 

‘Oh, behave!’ laughed Ellie, poking Rob in the ribs and making him wince. ‘You know what I mean – it’s the emotional connection that makes the physical side of things so much more pleasurable. I still can’t imagine myself sleeping with another man.’ Rob was tempted to make another cheeky comment about his lovemaking skills, but he knew he’d get much more than a poke in the ribs if he did! ‘I can imagine myself sleeping with another woman though...’ Rob knew immediately who Ellie was referring to, and as they lay in each other’s arms they both thought about Zoe. Last night had been something that had needed to happen, an evening to help their relationship move on from its platonic past to a new future, but Zoe was a big part of that and they had no plans to exclude her, their unusual three-way relationship something that they were both completely committed to.

‘I did tell Zoe that we were meeting up tonight,’ continued Ellie eventually.

‘Good, there shouldn’t be secrets between us. I haven’t spoken to her since...’

‘...since you fucked her against a tree...’ interjected Ellie with a giggle.

‘Yeah, this is a bit more complicated than dating just one person, isn’t it!’

‘We’ll be fine, we’re going to make it work, just you see. She was cool about last night, I’m completely okay with you two having your forest fuck, and I’m sure you’d be okay if Zoe and I got together without you.’

‘Of course I would.’

‘I’m glad you said that – when I spoke to her on the phone she asked me about it.’

‘Really?’ asked Rob, turned on rather than jealous at the thought of his girlfriends having some lesbian fun together. Ellie smiled at his sudden interest, knowing him well enough to imagine what he was thinking, and she couldn’t resist teasing him a little.

‘Yeah, she has never been with a girl, so she asked if I could spend a bit of time with her, just the two of us.’

‘Wow.’ Rob’s imagination was running away with him already, and Ellie was more than happy to help it along a little.

‘You wouldn’t mind, would you?’ she asked, turning to look at him in the bed, her full boobs pushing against him. ‘She wanted me to take my time with her, show her what it’s like to be seduced by a woman. It would be nice for her if we just spent a bit of time kissing, perhaps petting a little, touching each other, turning each other on, taking it slow, you know what I mean?’ Rob knew exactly what she was doing, his only response an arched eyebrow, but he was enjoying the tease just as much as Ellie! ‘I’m thinking that she’d want me to take the lead, to undress her, kiss her all over, lick her pussy, make her come, you know? Then it’d be her turn – I know already that she’s really up for making love to a woman, and I can just imagine how nice it would be to let her go down on me, and see how quickly she could make me come too.’ Rob was getting hard again, but Ellie’s plan to tease him had backfired a little – she had not only succeeded in turning Rob on, but now she was horny too!

‘Sounds great,’ replied Rob after a few moments of silence, ‘you must take a few photos if it’s going to be such a special occasion.’

‘And show them to you afterwards, I suppose.’

‘That would be nice.’

‘Rob, you pervert!’
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Though they both considered it, they didn’t make love again that morning, despite their arousal. They both felt that their time had passed and, though the previous evening had been a memorable occasion for them both, they felt that having sex again would be unfair on Zoe somehow. They didn’t even need to discuss their decision, the interdependence that existed between the three of them naturally leading them to postpone satisfying their lusts for now. Before Rob left, Ellie promised to make some plans next time she spoke to Zoe, plans that would involve all three of them getting together, but they both knew that before that happened the girls needed to meet up. Ellie felt that her night with Rob had helped her to understand her sexuality a little better, and she wanted to give Zoe the same insight. The two women were entering a new and very different kind of relationship, both of them finding that their normal gender preference had disappeared to accommodate two new lovers, and Ellie was sure that she could help Zoe in the same way that Rob had helped her. The fact that she was surely destined for another night of breathtakingly hot sex was an added bonus that she was sure she could cope with!

She waited a few days before contacting Zoe, part of her feeling that a period of anticipation would make the evening hotter for both of them. If she was honest, she also needed a few nights to get over her evening with Rob, their sexual acrobatics inspiring one or two muscular aches that she hadn’t experienced before! By the time she got around to ringing she was quite nervous, the wait somehow giving their meeting an added significance, and as she waited for Zoe to pick up she realized that her heart was racing a little.

‘Hello?’

‘Hi Zoe, it’s Ellie!’

‘Hi honey, how have you been? It seems so long since I spoke to you!’ Zoe was as friendly and cheerful as Ellie had hoped that she would be, and the blonde began to relax again.

‘It has been a while, hasn’t it! I wanted to ring earlier, but after my night with Rob...’

‘Did he wear you out?’ Both girls were laughing now, happy to share secrets and comfortable confiding.

‘He did, to be honest! I think he was making a special effort to impress me!’

‘Really? I suppose that’s understandable, he probably feels we’re going to be comparing notes and giving him a score out of ten!’

‘I haven’t got much to compare him with, but...’

‘You’re not giving him a ten, are you!’

‘Don’t tell him!’

‘Don’t worry, I won’t – we’ve got to keep him on his toes!’

‘Yes, he’s keen for the three of us to get together again.’

‘I bet he is, and to be honest I have been missing you guys too.’

‘I know, I think we’ve all been a little bit scared of what’s happened between us, but .... I can only speak for myself, but I think I’ve got my head around it all now.’

‘Good.’ It was clear from the calm tone of Zoe’s reply that she had come to terms with their unusual relationship, and her next words confirmed that she hadn’t forgotten their earlier agreement. ‘I am looking forward to seeing Rob again, but I’m still hoping that we’re going to meet up first – you did promise to take care of me.’ The memory of their earlier call came flooding back to Ellie then, the sudden lust that led her to masturbate by the lakeside something that she had had no control over, and her heart began to race again.

‘I’d love to!’ She took a deep breath, determined to control her feelings a little more effectively than she had last time they spoke, knowing that she should be the more confident of the two. She should be the one who was in charge, the seductress who was initiating a straight girl into the secrets of lesbianism... ‘We need to find somewhere private, somewhere we can spend the night together. It’s difficult for me, sharing this house, it’s not often that I have the place to myself.’

‘I’m sharing too and we’ll never get any privacy at my place either, but I .... I have been trying to plan for our night and I may have somewhere.’ It was clear to Ellie then that Zoe had been spending a lot of time thinking about her and it seemed that the confidence she had been showing over the phone was masking some nervousness. ‘My uncle owns this little beach house on the coast, and from time to time my parents stay there. They had arranged to use it next weekend, but now my dad has to work and he’s just asked me if I want to make use of it.’

‘God, that sounds fantastic!’

‘Yeah, I’ve never stayed there but my folks say it’s great – it’s right on the beach, so we could swim and sunbathe, and it’s in a quiet spot so it won’t be crowded...’

‘Rob will be really jealous!’

‘I’m sure he will be, but I think we’ll be able to make it up to him...’
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A few days later Ellie’s tired old hatchback pulled up to the small but pretty wooden beach house. It had been a long drive, but as the girls emerged from the hot car the journey was forgotten, the feel of the sea breeze and the sight of the long golden beach restoring their energy immediately. They were both keen to explore their home for the evening but, once they had dropped their bags and marveled at the interior of the cozy little house, they were just as enthusiastic about hitting the beach. A few minutes later they were relaxing in the sun, stretched out on big beach towels, unable to believe their luck as they took in their surroundings.

The beach was almost deserted, the beach house having been constructed at the beach’s most isolated spot. The girls could see the small town they had recently driven through at the far end of the beach, but it was at least a mile away and though there were countless people making use of the beach they were all crowded at its far end near the town, only a few more adventurous souls having walked further along. There were some fellow sunbathers at their end of the beach, and the occasional jogger or dog walker strolled by from time to time, but there was no one within a hundred yards of them.

‘Isn’t this fantastic!’ smiled Zoe as she watched the waves break on the sand, ‘I never imagined that it would be this nice!’ She had reclined on her towel and propped herself up on her elbows so that she could admire the scene, though Ellie was more interested in Zoe’s nearly naked form, her red bikini emphasizing the shapely beauty of her body as her olive skin began to soak up the sun.

‘It’s wonderful,’ agreed Ellie, who was sitting on her towel, wearing a long T shirt over her own bikini. She was not ashamed of her body, but experience had taught her that a very curvy girl would attract a lot more attention than a slim one, and sometimes she just didn’t want to have to bear countless pairs of eyes on her. Now that she knew that their part of the beach was nearly deserted she felt much more comfortable, and she had already decided that removing her T shirt would be much more interesting if she waited for the right moment!

Zoe turned onto her stomach, Ellie’s heart skipping a beat as her pert bottom, the tight material of her bikini briefs straining against her skin, took its turn in the sunshine. As Ellie looked on, Zoe reached behind herself and undid her bikini top, and the blonde felt the first stirrings of desire deep inside.

‘I can’t have tan lines, can I?’ smiled Zoe as she looked up at her friend.

‘You’re going to have lines on your ass though...’

‘I suppose so.’

‘Perhaps you should have worn a thong.’

‘If I’d known this place would be so deserted I might have done.’

‘Here, let me help...’ Ellie leant over her friend and slowly pulled the material of her bikini bottoms up and into the crevice between her buttocks, leaving the flesh completely exposed. It was a beautiful sight, the perfect skin so inviting to Ellie.

‘Hey!’ protested Zoe halfheartedly.

‘Don’t worry, no-one’s here to see! You could take them off, if you were feeling brave enough...’

‘Really? This from the girl who hasn’t even taken her T shirt off yet?’ Ellie accepted the challenge with a smile, making sure Zoe was watching before she slowly peeled it off, glad at that moment that she was so well endowed.

‘Jesus, Ellie. I know I’ve said it before, but your boobs are truly magnificent!’

‘Thank you,’ she smiled, adjusting her bikini top slightly, just to make her boobs jiggle a little, confident that their movement would make Zoe even more appreciative. ‘You don’t think that my bikini is a bit tight, do you? I was going to buy the next size up, but...’

‘They are slipping out a bit, aren’t they! Not that they don’t look lovely...’ Ellie glanced around the almost deserted beach for a moment, ensuring that they were unobserved, before she responded.

‘I know you like my boobs. I remember, not so long ago, how much you enjoyed kissing them, sucking the nipples...’ Without warning, she pulled the material away and helped one full breast out into the sunshine, the pink nipple stiffening with excitement.

‘Ellie!’ Zoe looked around in panic, lifting her body a little as she did so. ‘You can’t do that!’

‘I just did,’ smiled the blonde, ‘and anyway, now you’ve moved I can see your boobs too.’ Zoe realized what she had done and sank back onto her towel for a moment, but the devil inside her soon took over and she realized that if Ellie was playing, she could too. She turned onto her side, facing Ellie and showing off her breasts, feeling a thrill at her own daring. Ellie smiled at the sight, and the mischievous look on her lover’s face. ‘Very nice. Let’s see if I can beat that...’ The blonde slowly undid her bikini top and let it fall away, the excitement of being almost naked in public adding an unusual twist to the arousal she was feeling as she looked down at the girl that she would soon be making love with. She could see a similar desire in Zoe’s eyes, and she couldn’t resist feeding it, sliding her hands over her own breasts, stimulating the nipples a little, happy to tease Zoe.

The dark haired girl was determined to not be outdone, glancing around again to confirm that no-one was near and that no joggers or dog walkers were headed in their direction, before she did something that made Ellie gasp. Lifting her hip off her towel for a moment, she quickly pulled her bikini briefs completely off, tucking them into her bag before turning to Ellie again. The blonde’s eyes were glued to the thin strip of dark hair between Zoe’s legs, and she was lost for words for a moment.

‘Beat that!’ giggled Zoe, but Ellie was determined to be in charge this time. She looked over her shoulder to ensure they were still alone, but a moment later she had removed her panties too.

‘I think I can..’ she smiled slowly as she parted her legs, giving Zoe an explicit view of her sex.

‘Oh my God...’ Zoe was transfixed, hypnotized by the intimacy of the moment, and Ellie knew she had regained the upper hand. She reached down between her legs with one hand, stroking the lips of her quim for a moment before using her fingers to part them a little, gratified to see that Zoe was unable to tear her eyes from the sexy sight.

‘This is yours tonight, honey,’ she whispered, though Zoe didn’t reply, seemingly hypnotized. ‘Perhaps we should go back inside for a while?’ suggested Ellie after a few more moments of silence, and a moment later the two girls were quickly gathering their things, wrapping the towels that they had been sitting on around their naked bodies and walking back to the beach house through the sand.

‘I can’t believe we just did that,’ smiled Zoe as they headed for the privacy of their temporary home, ‘got naked on a public beach, I mean!’

‘Me neither, to be honest,’ replied Ellie, ‘when we are together, we do both seem to inspire each other to be rather adventurous!’

‘Strange, isn’t it. I’ve seen lots of my girlfriends naked and not given it a second thought. I know I’m straight, but every time I see you I get this funny feeling and .... well, I don’t know why, but you really turn me on!’

‘The feeling’s mutual, honey!’

‘You know what I mean though, don’t you?’ asked Zoe as they padded over the warm sand together. ‘You have the same feelings for Rob, after all...’

‘True, I don’t know what’s happened between us, but I’m having a lot of fun trying to work it out!’

‘Me too! I do struggle to get my head around it all though. I mean, here I am, one hundred per cent straight, not into girls at all, about to spend the afternoon in bed with you, and to be honest I can’t wait!’

‘You’re not the only one,’ commented Ellie as they reached the doorway of the beach house. Succumbing to a moment of mischief, Ellie grabbed at Zoe’s towel, pulling it away from her body and leaving her standing naked on the doorstep, the dark haired girl squealing in surprise. ‘I think you’d better get into that bedroom, don’t you?’ Their laughter carried across the beach as they slipped inside, closing the door behind them.
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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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Zoe did feel slightly guilty that she had taken charge a little at Rob’s place, though in truth it had been her bravery that had earned her the reward that she had been hoping for. In her heart she knew that if Ellie had been willing to risk getting naked she could have been the one that enjoyed the feel of Rob’s cock inside her, but she still felt that she owed her girlfriend something. She needn’t have worried about it however, as the chance to make it up to Ellie was destined to come along soon!

The three friends seemed to have developed an unspoken understanding with each other, always knowing when the time was right to get in touch again. After their encounter at Rob’s place, a few days passed before any of them contacted each other, but Zoe’s mind kept returning to Ellie’s comments and the more she thought about them the guiltier she became. At the time her need for Rob’s cock was so overwhelming that she would have done anything to get the sensation she had craved, but she had begun to think of her actions that afternoon as more than a little selfish. Eventually she just knew that she had to do something to redress the balance, and it seemed sensible to give Rob a call. They both understood that they were still finding their way together in their strange new relationship, and her boyfriend was more than happy to help.

‘I don’t think you were selfish, Zoe,’ he told her when she confessed her worries to him, ‘I think you were the brave one, getting naked like that. Ellie would never have done it – she knows a lot of my friends and she would never have got over the embarrassment if one of them had discovered us.’

‘I suppose you’re right, it just seemed like a risk worth taking at the time, and I’m glad I did. I guess it would have been easier to cope with being discovered naked by a stranger, but that’s not why I found it easier, I think.’ Zoe hesitated before confessing her motivation. ‘I just needed it, Rob. The thought of walking out of there without feeling it inside me again .... I just couldn’t have faced that.’

‘Oh, babe!’ Rob wasn’t sure how to respond to such a frank admission, but he knew she was opening her heart to him now, and he tried to do the same. ‘It was special for me too, but both of you are. I love you both.’ He hadn’t planned to say it, but there was no going back now.

‘I feel the same.’ There was a silence between them then, but it was not an awkward moment. Instead, it felt like they had passed a marker and moved into new territory, into a new world that neither of them understood, but a world that they would be happy in.

‘I wish Ellie was part of this conversation,’ continued Zoe after a few seconds, ‘I rang you to talk about her really, and now we’re having a conversation that she should be part of.’

‘You’re right,’ sighed Rob, ‘but for what’s it’s worth I’m sure that she is just as committed to what we’ve got together as we are.’

‘I know, I know. It’s just ..... it’s complicated.’ Zoe couldn’t find a better way to sum the situation up, but Rob had a better idea to move them forward.

‘You’re right Zoe, but it doesn’t need to be! Listen, why don’t I get in touch with Ellie? The three of us could meet up, it’d be great to get together and I’m sure it would put your mind at rest. We don’t have to keep stopping to take stock of how emotionally committed we all are, we’re going to end up overthinking everything if we aren’t careful.’

‘Yes,’ agreed Zoe, ‘I should just try to enjoy it all, I suppose.’

‘That’s right, just relax – once we’ve all got together you’ll see that there’s nothing to worry about!’
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A few days later the three friends were back in their favourite coffee shop, and once they were together again Zoe felt all her concerns slipping away. There was no awkwardness there – it seemed that they had been friends for many years, the conversation flowing naturally as they relaxed together, smiling and laughing, enjoying each other’s company. Her conversation with Rob had seemed like an intimacy that Ellie had been excluded from at the time, but as she watched her girlfriend chatting happily away it didn’t feel like that now. She knew that, if she really needed to, she could simply ask her how she felt about their unusual relationship. Even though the café was busy she knew what Ellie’s response would be – she would be her usual frank self, confessing her love for her two friends quite openly and honestly, not really caring whether she would be overheard. Zoe felt that it was still a conversation that the three of them needed to have, but there was no reason to worry or force it to happen. Something told her that it would happen naturally, really soon.

Rob was aware of Zoe’s anxieties, but he sensed that his decision to bring them all together again had been the right one. The change in Zoe’s manner over the last few minutes had been obvious, to him at least, and now it seemed that all her cares had been forgotten. He glanced from girl to girl, remembering his confession of love, and he realized just how deeply he felt for them both. They had very different looks, different personalities and different outlooks on the world, but he loved them both equally, and so much.

Ellie had not given too much thought to her changing emotions since they had first met. The crazy lust that she had felt for Zoe was still there of course but, since they had got to know each other more, a friendship had quickly grown between them too. Her friendship with Rob was older, but the physical desire that she had recently discovered for him only seemed to grow over time. Unlike Zoe, she wasn’t the sort of girl who would worry about things unnecessarily, and she had an almost childlike faith that things would work out. She had long ago stopped concerning herself with the unusual situation that she found herself in and was more focused on enjoying it! She loved being with her friends, and she enjoyed sharing their company as much as she enjoyed making love with them, though it was the physical side of their relationship that was on her mind as she shared some news with them.

‘I found out last night that all my housemates are going to be away this weekend! One’s going home to visit her parents, and the others are going to a music festival and camping there overnight. If you guys are free we would have the whole house to ourselves!’

‘That sounds like a plan!’ smiled Rob, and Zoe’s grin suggested that she felt the same.

‘Just think, you’ll be able to treat and pamper me like you promised! After last time at Rob’s place I do feel a bit neglected!’ giggled Ellie.

‘I don’t remember making that promise!’ smiled Rob, ‘but I can see where you’re coming from. I think Zoe and I would be more than happy to give you a little .... pampering.’ He glanced at Zoe as the brunette met Ellie’s gaze, and the look that the two girls shared as Zoe spoke was hot enough to create a stirring in his groin.

‘I’d love to devote a little time to you, Ellie.’ There was no mistaking the hidden meaning in her words, and Ellie found herself suddenly picturing that pretty face between her legs again, uncharacteristically silent for a moment as her imagination ran wild. Zoe was secretly delighted that her words had had such an effect on the blonde, but as she spoke again she looked at Rob, including him in their flirtatious fun. ‘If we’ve got the whole weekend, there’ll be plenty of time for everyone to get some attention,’ she pointed out, and Rob fell under the same spell as Ellie in an instant, his memory quickly reminding him of how breathtakingly hot a lover Zoe was, his imagination providing him with a foretaste of what was surely to come.

Though Zoe had bewitched them both again, just as she had the first time they saw her, she certainly didn’t feel that she was in control. Her desire was just as great as theirs, and the knowledge that they would be together, in the most intimate sense, soon was making her heart beat a little faster.

They sat together in silence for a few moments, sharing looks that only fed the flames of their mutual desire, all thinking of the weekend ahead of them. Eventually Rob could bear the tension no longer, knowing that if he didn’t break the spell that they had woven he would simply be unable to wait until the weekend.

‘Okay, so that’s settled. We’ll all meet up at Ellie’s place on Friday night. I’ll call on you first Zoe, and we could travel over together.’ Zoe nodded her agreement, but Ellie wasn’t about to let that pass without comment.

‘That’s fine, but don’t you dare start without me! No quickie in Zoe’s flat, or on the way over. I know what you two can be like – you can’t walk past a tree without having sex against it!’

‘We promise!’ laughed Zoe.

‘Okay. Remember, if you turn up with big smiles and a rosy glow about you, I’ll know what you’ve been doing – I don’t mind sharing generally, but on Friday it’s me first!’ Their laughter filled the café.
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When the weekend came Zoe and Rob couldn’t wait to get to Ellie’s place, both wanting to be together again, not only for the physical pleasure but to bring them all closer emotionally too. Zoe had worried that the social convention of only dating one person at a time might put a pressure on all of them, and her feelings for Rob were certainly strong enough to imagine being part of a couple with him. She didn’t want that, and the sooner she was with Ellie again the better, she knew.

Rob felt the same, though he was less worried about the pressure on them. He knew that they all belonged together and, though it would be challenging, that they would find a way to be happy together as an unconventional trio.

When they got there they could see that she had already prepared things for them. The main living room of the house had been transformed – all the furniture was pushed back against the walls to maximize the floor space, which Ellie had filled with cushions, pillows, blankets, duvets and every other item of soft furnishing that she could find in the house. Her intention had been to create a space where the three of them could relax together, as none of the beds in the house were even close to big enough to accommodate all three of them. When Ellie showed them what she had done they were both speechless for a few seconds.

‘What do you think?’ she asked, suddenly unsure.

‘It’s .... amazing!’ replied Zoe after a moment’s hesitation, ‘it’s just a bit...’

‘It’s like some Arabian king’s bedroom!’ offered Rob helpfully.

‘Do you think it’s too much?’

‘No honey, it’s perfect,’ replied Zoe, slipping an encouraging arm around her friend. ‘Listen, I’ve bought some food – I thought we should take our time tonight and make everything perfect.’

‘Great,’ replied Rob, ‘I’m starving!’

There was a small table in the kitchen, and they spent an enjoyable hour together, sharing the food and the wine and beer that Rob had brought. After the hasty passion of some of their previous encounters they all found the change of pace refreshing, the knowledge that they had all weekend to enjoy each other’s bodies allowing them to relax and savour the anticipation of what was to follow, rather than rush into it. Spending time together seemed to bond them just as effectively as making love together, and again they all knew that this was their destiny, their chance for lasting contentment and happiness.

Once they had eaten and drunk their fill their minds turned to other appetites however, and it wasn’t long before Ellie stood and opened the door to the other room, her smile more than enough to encourage the others to stand too. Before they moved into Ellie’s improvised love nest Zoe put a hand on her friend’s waist, making her pause as she produced a bottle of oil from her pocket.

‘We did promise to look after you tonight, Ellie. I thought you might like to start things off with a massage.’

‘Sounds good to me!’ she smiled, moving into the centre of her living room and turning to face her friends as they joined her. Four hands quickly undressed her, stripping her naked before helping her down onto the soft floor, ensuring that she was comfortably lying on her front, but Rob had a suggestion of his own.

‘We should undress as well, Zoe - I want to be naked too.’ The dark haired girl had no objection, and soon their clothes had joined Ellie’s in a pile in the corner of the room. A mood of contentment seemed to pass from one to the other of them, building and becoming stronger. They all felt so at home together, so happy, so fulfilled.

Zoe and Rob shared the oil, putting some in their palms before placing their hands on Ellie’s naked back, beginning to slowly massage her together, rewarded by a heartfelt sigh and a wide smile.

‘That’s lovely, so lovely...’ Together they explored every inch of her body, massaging everywhere that they could reach, from her neck, along her back, over her buttocks and down her shapely legs to caress her feet. Though there was no sexual element to the contacts, they all began to feel the same closeness, the division between their bodies becoming less distinct as time passed.

There came a natural time for Ellie to turn over, both her lovers silently encouraging her to move onto her back, their hands moving to her feet, stoking there first, keen to leave no part of her untouched. Their touches helped her into a dream-like slumber, though she felt something more now, a knowledge that their hands would  soon move on, move to more intimate areas, places where their touches would create new sensations, new pleasures.... She had closed her eyes, focusing on the touches she was experiencing, no longer sure whose hands were where as her body was caressed. As soft hands slid from calf to thigh she felt her legs part a little, though she wasn’t sure whether she had moved them or the questing hands had gently spread them, such was the dreamlike state she found herself in.

Their hands were on her torso now, carefully skirting the most erogenous zones for the moment, moving over her hips, her tummy, her shoulders and neck, feeling wonderful but leaving her wanting something more now. Each stroke on her body made the most intimate parts of her feel a little neglected, her need for a more sexual touch growing with every moment that passed, an ache growing deep inside her that would not be ignored...

Suddenly the hands disappeared and after a few moments Ellie’s eyes fluttered open, brought back to reality. Her friends were kneeling close by her, Zoe between her parted thighs, looking truly beautiful, and Rob by her side, her boyfriend smiling happily down at her.

‘Okay?’ he whispered.

‘Wonderful...’ she smiled.

‘Ready?’ asked Zoe. There was no doubt what she was referring to, and when Ellie nodded happily she settled lower, her pretty face moving closer to Ellie’s sex. Rob and Ellie watched as the perfect beauty’s tongue slipped from her mouth and began to softly explore Ellie’s pussy lips, the moisture on it dampening the sensitive flesh there, the warm friction inspiring a new wetness and a warm pleasure that grew as each moment passed. Zoe’s dark eyes flashed open for a second, looking up at her two lovers in turn, sharing the moment, before she let her eyelids close again as she began to kiss the hot flesh she was feasting on.

‘Oh my...’ muttered Ellie, knowing that this was just the start, that her pleasure was only beginning. She reached for Rob’s hand and squeezed it, wanting his presence, needing to be close to him.

‘Good?’ he asked quietly.

‘Oh yes, she’s incredible...’

‘Isn’t she just!’ Ellie realized for the first time just how much Rob was enjoying the show, his prick swelling as he watched his friends making love, and she knew what she wanted.

‘Rob...’ When she glanced at his stiffening shaft he understood immediately, moving position a little so his cock was closer to her face, Ellie turning her head so she could engulf the tip in her hot mouth. He gasped in response, making Zoe open her eyes again to see what they were up to, though she didn’t pause in her labours for a moment. The feel of Ellie’s tongue circling the head of his prick was delightful to Rob, making him completely stiff in a few moments, but Ellie had other plans for him.

‘Give it to Zoe,’ she whispered, ‘I want to watch you fucking her. We’ll all be getting off then, won’t we...’ Rob smiled in acknowledgement, quickly moving behind the kneeling brunette, sensing that her pussy was already ready for him. He pushed slowly into her, gratified to hear Zoe moan into Ellie’s pussy as he did so, though she kept pleasuring her friend as Rob’s fat cock filled her up, stretching the warm wet walls of her sex. He began to fuck her with a slow intensity, though part of him wanted to screw her with all the energy he could muster. He knew that anything other than the gentle strokes he was using would make it impossible for her to eat Ellie’s pussy, and he too wanted them all to get off together. He’d always thought of himself as a considerate lover, but now he was thinking of the three of them, rather than just one partner!

Ellie soon began to feel the benefit of his selflessness, Zoe’s tongue bringing her to her first orgasm of the evening, and as Rob watched his friend spend onto the pretty brunette’s face he found he had to fight back his own desires, wanting to delay things for as long as possible. It wasn’t easy for him, his prick bathing in Zoe’s sopping wet pussy as he slowly slid it in and out of her, the sight of the two girls making love adding to his pleasure, but there was something else he wanted to experience that night...

When Ellie had recovered she reached down to caress the side of Zoe’s face, smiling at her as their eyes met.

‘That was wonderful darling, thank you.’ Zoe could only smile in response, Rob taking advantage of the situation to up his pace a little, his balls slapping against Zoe as he began to fuck her in earnest. Ellie looked on in wonder as her friends fucked, Zoe’s face transformed into an image of pure desire. Her eyes had closed again, and her lips were parted in a perfect O as she focused on the swollen shaft that was now pounding away at her, its owner’s hands on her hips as he fucked her vigorously. Ellie couldn’t resist sitting up a little to kiss her friend’s perfect face, Zoe responding with a French kiss that was pure lust.

‘I’d like to make you come with my mouth, if that’s okay?’ whispered Ellie, and Zoe groaned as she nodded, the realization that her pleasure was about to increase taking her breath away. Ellie lay back again and Zoe moved over her, leaving Rob’s cock suddenly exposed, pointing skywards and glistening with her juices. Zoe was carefully planting her knees on either side of Ellie’s head, but Rob could see his old friend’s smiling face between her legs as she caught his eye.

‘I want you Rob, I want you to make love to me too.’ Again Ellie’s thighs parted and he gasped. Making love with two people was wonderful, so much more intense, more exciting, but his friendship with Ellie made this moment even more thrilling. He hesitated for the briefest moment, marveling in his good fortune, making love with two beautiful women, friends and lovers, their relationship so special, something unique.

His lust was too strong to resist for too long however and, using his arms to lift Ellie’s legs into the air, he pushed his rigid tool into her heavenly flesh, groaning at the physical and mental bliss that the moment inspired.

‘Oh Rob...’ Ellie sighed, but when Rob looked up Zoe was looking over her shoulder at him, smiling and sharing his moment too. She kept her eyes locked on him as she slowly lowered her body, and though Rob couldn’t see what Ellie was doing to her, Zoe’s face told its own story. A look of happy lust passed over her features for a moment, her eyes closing again, but when they opened she confirmed what he already knew.

‘She’s licking me, Rob. Her tongue .... she’s put her tongue inside me! Oh God...’ Rob couldn’t hold back then, letting the animal inside him take over, pushing his cock back and forth, not fighting the feelings of heaven when they started to overtake him, enjoying the journey towards an orgasm that was moments away.

Ellie could sense his intention, her own sex so sensitive after Zoe’s touches, and the intensity of their unique bond helped to inspire the stirrings of a second orgasm. The novel thrill of being fucked by a man, a man she loved as a friend, the beautiful woman sitting on her face, the taste of her secret juices as Zoe came, all these things sent her over the edge and into an ocean of bliss that felt like no orgasm that she had experienced before. As her body overwhelmed her with pleasure she was dimly aware that Rob was coming too, his groan combining with the feeling that his prick was somehow bigger, deeper, hotter, unloading inside her.

The three of them shared ecstasy, bliss that that seemed to have a life of its own, passing from one to another, never ending and perfect.
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Once they had shared heaven together all their energy seemed to disappear, all three of them collapsing in an untidy tangle of arms and legs. Rob grabbed a nearby duvet and pulled it over them all, helping them to burrow into a cozy nest of pillows and cushions together, arms around each other in a perfect embrace. None of them knew where their own body ended and those of their lovers began, the feeling that they were truly united one that they shared together, enjoying the bliss of true contentment for countless minutes as they slumbered. When they finally stirred it was night outside, complete darkness blackening the windows, though none of them felt inclined to rise to close the curtains and spoil the feeling of unity that they had created.

‘I do love you guys, you know,’ whispered Ellie, surprising her friends. ‘I love both of you, I can’t explain how that works, but it does, and I do...’ She was silent again, seemingly beginning to slumber, but Rob quietly replied.

‘We love you too Ellie.’ Zoe’s response was even quieter, a soft kiss on Ellie’s cheek followed by three small words, the brunette’s mouth so close to her ear.

‘I love you.’ Ellie’s face lit up with a big contented smile, both her lovers feeling that she had never looked so beautiful, but after a few moments her eyes opened, a question in them.

‘Haven’t you forgotten something?’ she asked with another smile, and Rob knew immediately what she meant. Turning to Zoe, he reached up to caress the side of her face with a strong hand for a moment before he spoke.

‘I love you, Zoe.’ For a moment he though Zoe was about to cry, so emotionally charged she seemed, but once she had savoured the feel of his fingers on her skin for a moment her smile returned.

‘And I love you too, Rob!’ They all knew that at that moment their lives had changed forever but there was no fear, only a happiness that they had moved into a new and exciting world together. It was left to Ellie to lighten the mood, making her friends smile with a final comment as they settled down to sleep again.

‘We haven’t missed anyone, have we? It’s all a bit complicated...’

––––––––
[image: ]


It was much later when Rob woke again, the first rays of dawn now lightening the room. He stretched and relaxed, enjoying the first sleepy moments of the day, and it took a few seconds for him to remember where he was and what had happened last night. He smiled contentedly, knowing that he was at the start of a wonderful adventure and feeling sure that there would be lots more good times in store for him in the very near future!

When he looked around for his companions he was a little surprised to find himself alone, and after a few moments of speculation he decided to rise and look for them. As he stood and opened the door, the sound of running water gave him a clue where the girls must be. Padding naked along the corridor, he paused at the bathroom door for a moment before pushing it open and stepping inside. The sight that met him took his breath away.

There was a large shower cubicle in the room, and both Zoe and Ellie were inside it. Zoe was standing behind Ellie, washing her hair, the foamy lather cascading down her curvy body as the water chased it down, and Rob felt a familiar rush of desire. When the girls saw him they were all smiles, Zoe looking at him over Ellie’s shoulder as she helped to rinse her friend’s hair, and he felt he could do nothing but watch them, the sight simply too good to turn away from.

‘Morning, Rob!’ smiled Ellie. ‘I hope we didn’t wake you! We’ve both been awake for a while and you seemed dead to the world, so we thought we’d shower.’

‘I can see that,’ he grinned, ‘perhaps when you’ve finished I’ll have one.’

‘Yes,’ giggled Zoe, ‘I think that your dick will need a good clean after last night! Shame there’s not room in here for you, it is a bit cramped already. We won’t be long now, if you’d like you could always stay and watch...’ With that, she slid her hands around Ellie, cupping her boobs as she planted a kiss on the blonde’s ear. Rob was aroused instantly, but Ellie’s reaction was even more inspiring, the blonde’s eyes closing as her head tilted back a little, her mouth opening in a wordless gasp as she felt her friend’s fingers toying with her nipples. She put one hand on the glass screen of the cubicle to support herself as she surrendered to Zoe’s touch, but the brunette was now more interested in what was happening to Rob.

‘Look, Ellie!’

‘Oh my...’ The girls giggled together as they watched Rob’s cock stir, and the exhibitionist in him loved the attention. He tried to focus his thoughts on the pretty girls in the shower and all the good times that they had shared, trying to make himself as stiff as possible without actually touching himself. With the inspiration in front of him, two sexy girls fondling each other as warm water cascaded over them, it wasn’t too difficult for him! His cock continued to swell and rise as he planted his feet a little wider apart, leaning back slightly and putting his hands behind his back, enjoying the appreciative stares from the cubicle. The girls seemed to have forgotten about their cuddle, Zoe’s hands moving from around Ellie’s body as she took in Rob’s now impressively hard shaft. For a moment it seemed that they had reached an impasse, all of them unsure what should happen next, but finally Zoe made a decision.

‘Your turn, Rob,’ she offered as she quickly opened the cubicle door and stepped outside, ‘why don’t you take my place?’ She grabbed a towel as she spoke but, despite her smile, Rob hesitated.

‘Are you sure? I didn’t mean to...’

‘Don’t be silly! We’ve got to learn to share each other. I’ll go to Ellie’s room and dry my hair – you guys have fun!’ She briefly met Ellie’s eye as she left, the blonde opening the cubicle door and almost dragging Rob inside.

‘Come on in,’ she laughed, and a moment later Rob was treated to the feel of her warm body as she embraced him, the water adding a new thrill for them both. Ellie’s hands were on his firm buttocks as she pulled him close, her full bosom soft against his chest, his hands exploring her magnificent ass as their lips met in a hungry kiss.

‘Isn’t this fantastic!’ gasped Ellie when their kiss ended, and Rob silently nodded his agreement. He wasn’t sure whether she was referring to their embrace, the shower, the weekend that they were enjoying, or the amazing relationship that was transforming the lives of all of them, but he really didn’t care at that moment. Yes, fantastic is just the right word, he thought as one of Ellie’s hands slid between them, lingering on his stomach for a moment before her fingers encircled his shaft, fantastic!
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Rob moved back as far as he could in the cramped cubicle, enabling Ellie to take a better hold of his cock, her fingers sliding along its length, the water lubricating her strokes and giving her touch a heavenly feel that made Rob gasp.

‘I’m very impressed,’ she commented over the noise of the shower, ‘I thought we might have worn you out last night!’

‘You did,’ he confessed, ‘but I recover quickly!’

‘I can tell...’ They kissed again then, their mouths a little open as their tongues caressed, the falling water giving the contact a new and exciting edge. ‘Let’s give him a proper clean, shall we?’ A moment later Ellie was kneeling, a bar of soap in her hands, and Rob knew that he was in for a treat. She quickly created lather, putting the soap down and using both hands to transfer the foam onto his now fully erect shaft, her fingers gently exploring its length, always moving over him, occasionally dipping around and below his balls, seeking out every sensitive spot and even momentarily tickling around his asshole. Rob grunted in response to this most intimate contact, Ellie looking up at him with mischief in her eyes.

‘Is that nice? I’ve not touched you there before, have I? I must remember you like that...’ Suddenly both hands were on his shaft again, and Rob was in heaven. His efforts last night meant that he was not as close to coming as he would usually have been, but he was so incredibly turned on now, the feel of the water cascading over his prick adding to the sensations inspired by the gentle hands that were massaging it. ‘Let’s get these bubbles off you,’ continued Ellie, glancing up at him, ‘I certainly don’t want the taste of soap in my mouth!’ He groaned again then, knowing the pleasure that was surely only a few moments away. He returned Ellie’s smile, their friendship intertwined with their lust, but when she softly placed her full lips on the head of his cock and slowly began to push them over the head of his prick he thought he might lose his mind for a moment. The heavenly sensation of Ellie’s lips, the incredibly erotic image of his friend’s mouth on him, the endlessly caressing warm water, the memories of the previous night, the knowledge that there were countless more nights of pleasure for him... He gasped once more as Ellie’s mouth slid down his shaft, taking him deeply as her tongue teased, but a moment later she had released him again.

‘There, I don’t think you’re going to get any cleaner than that!’ she giggled, ‘but I need you to do me a favour now.’

‘Anything!’ he responded, now beyond the point of no return, needing the release of orgasm, prepared to do anything Ellie asked to get it.

‘I want you to take that lovely big cock of yours over to my room and fuck Zoe with it. She’s not expecting you, but I think it’ll be a lovely surprise for her!’ He was more than willing to comply with that suggestion, and they stepped out of the shower together, grabbing towels. Ellie even helped him to dry himself off, her careful touches doing nothing to dampen his ardour, and when he was dry she took his towel from him and sent him nakedly on his way with a friendly slap on the bottom. ‘Go on then big boy, go and give her what she wants!’

It only took a few seconds for him to get to Ellie’s room, the sound of a hairdryer coming through the doorway, though as he pushed it open the sound abruptly shut off.

‘You don’t mind me using your hairdryer, do you Ellie, it’s just that...’ Zoe still had a towel wrapped around her, the hairdryer in one hand, but once she saw Rob’s straining cock she forgot all about her hair! ‘I thought .... you and Ellie...’ she stammered, the unexpectedness of Rob’s appearance making his erection all the more shocking, the sudden knowledge that he was there for her, there to make love to her, creating a huge adrenaline surge in her body. Her heart raced in response, her body quickly preparing itself for the straining cock that she was simply unable to take her eyes off.

‘We were,’ he smirked, sensing Zoe’s confusion and taking confidence from it, ‘but she decided that you’d like to take a turn too.’

‘Oh...’ Shock seemed to have paralyzed her for a moment but Rob knew her well enough now to know exactly what she wanted, and he took control. Stepping confidently forward, he gently took the hairdryer from her hands and laid it on a nearby table before taking her hand and leading her towards Ellie’s bed.

‘You won’t be needing this,’ continued Rob as he gently pulled the towel from Zoe’s unresisting body, and though he had seen her naked many times now he could feel his prick stiffen again at the sight. She was truly beautiful, he thought, unable to believe his luck as she passively sat on the bed’s edge, looking up at him as though she was waiting for instruction. He knew that her shock was only a momentary thing, but he was more than happy to go with the flow, putting one knee on the bed as he urged her onto her back. ‘Would you like a nice quick fuck?’ he asked as he moved between her legs, reaching down to touch her sex with one hand.

‘Yes,’ managed Zoe, ‘please, I do want it, you just surprised me... Come on, let’s do it!’ She lifted and parted her legs in one movement, shock seemingly gone now, and the moisture on Rob’s fingertips told him that she was already ready for him.

Her pussy was heavenly to him, the sweet sensation as he slowly sank into her breathtaking, her sex soaking his shaft in a wet heat that was without compare. Zoe was equally swept away, the familiarity of Rob’s cock not taking anything from the overwhelming pleasure that she felt every time he put it inside her. The joy was so intense that she struggled to understand what was happening to her, the maddeningly blissful sensation as he began to fuck her simply too much for her mind to process, knowing only that she needed him, needed this, needed to be with him, with him and Ellie...

‘Nice?’ Ellie’s voice shocked Zoe back into the real world, the blonde appearing by her side, towel around her body, her familiar smile in place. She could have been asking about the weather, so natural and friendly was her tone, reminding Zoe once more how unique their relationship was, but she managed to answer her friend.

‘Yes, lovely...’

‘I know you love his cock,’ chatted Ellie as she turned to the nearby mirror and began to attend to her hair, ‘I mean, I like it too, but I think you really like it, if you know what I mean.’ Rob was still slowly fucking Zoe, his hips moving slowly up and down as his prick continued to dip in and out of her soaking wet pussy, but it was a new experience to be making love to one girl while the other kept them company in this way! The look in Zoe’s eyes confirmed that he wasn’t the only one to find it a little strange, but Ellie seemed oblivious to their surprise as she pulled a pair of knickers from a drawer and slipped them on. ‘You do look fantastic together you know, I could watch you fuck all day. Oh, by the way Zoe, I discovered something else that Rob likes while we were in the shower.’

‘What’s that?’ replied Zoe as she pulled Rob closer, her hands on his buttocks. ‘Don’t you dare stop,’ she added, sensing that Rob was not sure how to respond to Ellie’s presence. He said nothing in response, but instead redoubled his efforts, manfully determined to give Zoe what she wanted, however distracting Ellie might be.

‘It seems our Rob likes to have his asshole played with,’ continued Ellie as she clipped her bra on. ‘I touched it in the shower and his cock actually throbbed in my hand! I’m going to have a little play with it as soon as I get the chance. In fact, there’s no time like the present...’ Ellie disappeared from Zoe’s view, moving behind Rob, and though she looked around Rob’s shoulders she still couldn’t see her.

‘What’s she doing, Rob?’

‘She’s kneeling behind me,’ he replied, suddenly pausing in his thrusting. A moment later Zoe felt Ellie’s hands on top of hers, pushing outwards, parting Rob’s buttocks a little. He realized what was about to happen a moment before Ellie did it, though Zoe still didn’t know what her girlfriend was up to.

‘Oh my God!’

‘Tell me, Rob.’

‘She’s going to lick my asshole, I can feel her face down there...’ They both heard Ellie’s familiar giggle, muffled by Rob’s body as she moved closer to her goal. An instant later Zoe felt Rob’s cock move inside her, twitching as though he’d received an electric shock. He was indeed shocked, but it was Ellie’s tongue rather than electricity that had created the jolt to his nervous system. Her tongue was happily exploring the wrinkled flesh in his most private spot and the thrill, combined with the bliss of having his cock deep inside Zoe’s sex, almost stopped his heart and he let out a heartfelt groan, though Ellie had one last surprise for him.

He felt a wet pressure on the tight muscle there, and the pleasure it created was enough, a deeply satisfying orgasm ripping through his body, his cock throbbing as it unloaded deep inside Zoe, the brunette holding him as he experienced yet another new sensation, his eyes meeting Zoe’s as his heart threatened to leap out of his chest, hammering against his ribcage.

‘She’s put her tongue inside me...’ he managed before he collapsed on Zoe, spent again. She kissed him briefly as she held him, but when she looked over his shoulder Ellie was by the mirror, picking up the hairdryer.

‘I told you he likes it!’ she laughed as she looked down at Zoe, before beginning to dry her hair.
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Rob, Zoe and Ellie would always look back on that weekend as a major milestone in their relationship. It had taken them a while to realize what they were getting into, and even longer to accept that it was what they wanted. Even when those milestones had been overcome, they all doubted that it would be possible to continue as they were, as they were so used to loving one person at a time and the idea of having two partners was simply so alien that they could not accept that it was possible.

Their weekend together changed all that, the happiness that they all felt and the way that they seemed to naturally gel as a trio convincing them that they had a future. The love that they shared gave them confidence that they could live the life that they wanted to indefinitely, the strength that they gave each other enough to protect them from the inevitable judgements and comments that the outside world would inflict on them.

None of them could understand why, but the two days that they shared seemed to bring them together somehow, giving them a feeling of unity that wasn’t present before. Their shared physical attraction had brought them together initially, and the sexual encounters that they enjoyed over the weekend were as exciting and as memorable as they had expected, but there were lots of little things that seemed to fall into place and feel right too. They simply enjoyed being with each other, naturally getting on and looking after each other without having to make an effort, a natural empathy that led them all to believe that they simply belonged together.

After the thrills of their first night together, and the fun they had the next morning, they found themselves happy to just relax in the house, watching an old film on the TV and sharing a pizza, so when the evening arrived they were all keen to go out for a while. They had a great time hitting the local bars and when they returned several drinks later in the early hours of the morning they were all a little worse for wear. Rob fell asleep in an armchair as soon as he sat in it, but both girls were happy to curl up in Ellie’s bed together. Though they didn’t make love that night they knew that they had now moved beyond the feelings of jealousy and guilt that they had experienced in the past, knowing that the mutual trust that existed between them made such emotions unnecessary.

They spent Sunday recovering from the excesses of the night before, though once they felt a little better they did make love again, knowing that Ellie’s housemates would be returning in a few hours, already dreading the time when they would be parted. They were unhappy when they finally had to end their special weekend, but they all knew how important it had been for them, and how wonderful their future now looked.
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There was nothing to stop them now, and the weeks rolled by in a happy blur as they continued with their studies, meeting up whenever they could. Sometimes they could all get together, but when only two of them were free they would happily spend time with each other, knowing that they were sharing each other without jealousy. They were all young and in love, so though their relationship was unconventional they still enjoyed having fun and taking risks from time to time, and though it was impossible to study and make love at the same time they did almost achieve the feat one rainy afternoon in the university library...
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Rob sighed to himself as he opened yet another textbook, trying to find the elusive piece of information that he was searching for. The final examinations of his degree course were creeping ever closer, and though he was proud of what he had achieved in his studies so far he was beginning to feel the pressure now. He had been working in the library for some time, fellow students dotted around the nearby desks and among the endless shelves of books, like him working hard in preparation for the testing time ahead. He knew from experience that he had now got to the point where he needed to take a break, as if he spent some time away from his books he would achieve a lot more when he returned. He was contemplating spending twenty minutes getting some fresh air when he saw Ellie approaching, carrying several books and files under her arms.

A moment later she had deposited her burden on the desk next to his, smiling a greeting as she sat alongside him.

‘How’s it going?’ she whispered, mindful of the churchlike silence.

‘Okay, but I was about to take a break. How about you?’

‘Oh, I’m up to date with everything, really. I just wanted to double check one or two things, but I’ve done all the work I need to.’

‘God, I wish I could say that. I’m really impressed. Look, there’s Zoe.’ They both watched as the dark haired girl made her way towards them, though she had no books with her. She was aware of their eyes on her, and when she paused among the desks in the centre of the room, carefully looking around her at her fellow students, they had no idea what she was planning.

Once she had reassured herself that no-one was watching her and that every pair of eyes in the room was focused on a textbook, she looked again at her friends and surreptitiously lifted her T shirt with one hand, exposing the perfect skin of her tummy and, for a brief instant, a perfect breast.  A moment later her T shirt was in place again and she resumed her journey toward her friends, a sly smile on her face.

‘She is perfect, isn’t she?’ commented Ellie, unconsciously echoing the words she had used when they first saw Zoe in the coffee shop.

‘Oh yes,’ replied Rob, who had already forgotten about his plan to get some fresh air. ‘She has got lovely boobs.’

‘Nicer than mine?’ asked Ellie, but Rob knew better than to get into that argument. Ellie wasn’t prepared to leave it at that though, taking his silence as a polite alternative to his saying no, and as Zoe arrived at their desks she stood, briefly hugging the brunette before heading for the bookshelves.

‘Where’s she going?’ asked Zoe as she sat.

‘No idea,’ replied Rob, ‘but I think she saw your little flash a moment ago as some sort of challenge.’

‘Oh dear. I can’t compete with her cleavage.’ Rob again chose to stay silent then, instead watching as Ellie paused in the bookshelves, her back to her friends. She seemed to be adjusting her clothing, but as she wasn’t facing him and she was wearing a short jacket over her long sleeved top it was difficult to know what she was up to. Zoe guessed before him, a smile on her lips as she watched her girlfriend.

‘She is absolutely wild, isn’t she!’

‘Well yes, but what is she .... Oh my God!’ Ellie was pulling her bra from the sleeve of her jacket, having managed to remove it without moving her top, and now she was quickly pushing it into her jacket pocket. She had shelves of books on three sides of her now so she did have some privacy, but several students could still see her, if they looked up from their studies. Luckily, at that moment only Zoe and Rob were watching her, though as she turned to face them she pulled her jacket around her, a precaution in case she had become the focus of attention of those nearby.

When she turned and saw that only her friends were watching her she opened her jacket slowly, a winning smile on her face. Though her top was still covering her boobs, it was obvious that her ample cleavage was now braless, her soft curves an unapologetically sexual temptation, her stiffening nipples obvious against the soft fabric of her top.

‘Wow,’ whispered Zoe, ‘that girl is pure sex!’ Rob felt a stirring in his loins as he stared at his friend, his studies completely forgotten for the moment, but what Ellie did next blew his mind.

With one last glance around to ensure no one was likely to look up, she held the hem of her top and pulled it up, exposing her breasts completely, rocking her torso slightly so they swayed and jiggled invitingly. She smiled again then, knowing that her body was enough to captivate her friends, feeling that she had more than outdone Zoe’s earlier display and enjoying the thrill of her exhibitionistic act. She knew she was desired so much at that moment, the happiness and confidence that the knowledge gave her making the moment truly memorable. Rob’s cock began to harden immediately, though he didn’t know how to react to such a sexy display in such a public place. Zoe had no such problem however, quickly standing and heading for the blonde. Her sudden movement did make a couple of people raise their heads, and Ellie quickly turned and pulled her top down again, knowing that she had to be careful.

Rob watched on as Zoe joined her friend, but the girls knew they were in far too public a place to risk kissing, or anything more. For a moment they simply looked at each other, not sure how to proceed, but then Zoe had an idea. She turned Ellie so her back was to Rob and stood facing her, though she looked over her shoulder at their bemused boyfriend. She briefly raised two fingers and showed them to Rob, meeting his eye and making her intention clear. He could only look on with increasing arousal as Zoe’s hand disappeared from view, its destination obvious.

Zoe had undone the button on Ellie’s jeans and unzipped her a little, just enough to slip a hand inside without making it obvious to any student that might look up. Only Rob knew, and he was suddenly very turned on indeed, even though he could only imagine what was happening. Zoe quickly had a fingertip on Ellie’s clitoris, a gentle but insistent motion all it took to make the blonde gasp.

‘You’re a naughty girl, aren’t you?’ whispered Zoe as she rubbed. ‘Showing off those lovely big boobs of yours and getting me and Rob all excited! Still, it seems you’re a little excited too...’

‘Oh God Zoe, what are you doing to me?’ Ellie was worried now, knowing that though they had not been noticed yet, she would not be able to simply stand there as Zoe pleasured her. Already she could feel her knees beginning to weaken and her breath was coming in quiet gasps. It was only a matter of time before they were discovered now.

‘I’m playing with your clit honey, that’s what I’m doing,’ replied Zoe, ‘but I think you might need a break soon. We wouldn’t want to disturb everyone with the sound of you coming all over my hand, would we?’ Ellie could only whimper in response, now a slave to Zoe’s expert touches. The brunette gently pushed her against a bookcase, before removing her hand and helping Ellie to slide slowly down so she was sitting on the floor, even putting a book in her lap so it would seem to anyone that looked up that she was reading. With a satisfied smile, Zoe left Ellie and returned to her seat, though Rob was too shocked and turned on to say anything to her as she sat.

‘That girl is so horny, all the time,’ whispered Zoe, ‘just look at my fingers!’ Rob could see the glistening moisture on them, and that did nothing to dampen his arousal, but Zoe had one more tease for him. She discretely popped them into her mouth, her tongue licking for a moment before she quietly sucked them dry. ‘She does taste lovely, though. Sorry, am I turning you on?’

‘I’m so hard right now,’ Rob confessed.

‘I think you’d better go and see if Ellie’s okay,’ suggested Zoe, and Rob quickly got to his feet. He simply couldn’t have sat there a moment longer – he was so aroused that he had to find satisfaction now, one way or the other, and he had had an idea...

He stood by Ellie, his back to Zoe, his side leaning against the bookshelf, and the look that Ellie gave him when she looked up at him confirmed that she was just as horny as he was. When she saw the bulging outline of Rob’s erection she moaned a little, knowing that she couldn’t have what she needed and wanted now, though it was so close to her.

Rob glanced over his shoulder to confirm that they had still not been noticed, reassuring himself before he quickly unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans, pulling his straining member out and into the light. Ellie’s face was pure hunger as she reached up for it, wishing it could be somewhere far more intimate, but once she held it she couldn’t resist taking it into her mouth for a moment, the feel of his stiffness on her tongue a small compensation for the unsatisfied need in her own crotch. Rob struggled to stay quiet as he felt the heaven of Ellie’s warm mouth, but he knew they couldn’t carry on like this. He glanced over his shoulder again, amazed to see that no one was wondering what they were doing, no one except Zoe of course! She was staring at him, her dark eyes on his back, and he couldn’t resist turning his body a little, Ellie letting his prick slip from her mouth as he did so.

When Zoe saw Rob’s cock, as hard as steel, she found herself rising from her chair to join her friends, though she knew that there was no way they could avoid detection now. There were simply too many people moving about for the three of them to go unnoticed, yet she simply had to be with them at that moment. She stood behind Rob, trying to obscure what was happening, but she couldn’t resist reaching around him with one hand to feel that cock again, if only for a moment.

‘We need to go, people are noticing,’ she whispered, glancing over her shoulder to see one young man nudging the person sitting next to him, nodding in their direction. Rob and Ellie were quickly buttoning themselves up, and as soon as they were decent they quietly returned to the desks to collect their books, gathering them together quickly and heading for the door.

Once they were in the corridor they could relax a little, now able to talk again, though they kept their voices low.

‘I think that guy worked out what you were doing,’ warned Zoe, feeling they were escaping the scene of a crime.

‘I don’t think he could have seen anything,’ commented Rob as he guided the girls to the library’s stairway, though he knew his passion had got the better of him, and he wasn’t exactly sure how careful he had been.

‘He probably worked it out though,’ giggled Ellie, ‘I think I put my hand on your bottom at one point!’

‘Oh.’ Rob realized how carried away he had got then, but he found that he really didn’t care. His cock was as hard as ever, despite its confinement, and his only thought was how to get the release that he was so desperate for. ‘Follow me,’ he urged as he began to climb the stairs, and though the girls were expecting to head for the exit they obediently complied. ‘I know somewhere,’ continued Rob as they headed upwards, ‘one of the librarians told me that they smoke on the roof – it should be locked but they leave it open all day so they can use it when they need to.’

The stairs ended at a rather imposing fire door but, when Rob cautiously pushed, it slowly swung open. He popped his head through the gap for a moment, looking out onto the library’s flat roof, before turning to his friends.

‘All clear!’

‘Thank God,’ replied Ellie, her need so great now that she simply needed to satisfy it. She felt that it would be impossible for her to just go home without tending to the desperate desire that had built up inside her, a lust that had begun to grow from the moment that Zoe had exposed her boob. When they were all outside Rob pushed the door back in place, careful to ensure it didn’t lock behind them but, although the building was tall enough for them to not be overlooked, he was still worried that they might be interrupted.

‘What if someone comes up for a cigarette?’ he pondered, looking at the vast number of butts on the floor.

‘Let’s take turns,’ suggested Zoe, ‘if one of us stands by the door we’ll hear someone on the stairs in plenty of time.’

‘Good idea,’ added Ellie as she moved towards a low square that sat on the roof, obviously some kind of air conditioning unit. She was determined that she wouldn’t be taking the first lookout shift, unbuttoning her jeans again as she kicked her shoes off, ‘I don’t mind which one of you joins me first!’ Zoe rolled her eyes as she smiled at Rob, though she understood just how Ellie felt at that moment.

‘I think you’d better go and look after her,’ she told Rob, ‘but don’t forget that I want a turn!’ He didn’t need telling twice, moving over to Ellie as he unzipped himself again. Ellie was naked from the waist down by now, her bottom perched on the edge of the air conditioning unit at just the right height for Rob to move between her parted thighs.

Though no one apart from Zoe could see them, the light summer breeze that blew over the roof reminded them of their unusual location, but it did nothing to cool the heat they both felt.

‘Oh fuck Rob, I’m so turned on right now,’ confessed Ellie as he put a hand on her thigh, bringing his cock closer to her needful pussy.

‘Me too, I just need this so much...’

‘Go on then, put it in .... Oh...’ Ellie’s arms slid around him as she felt his magnificent tool slide into her, meeting the need that she had been nursing for so long, and when he began to fuck her she whimpered with lust, so aroused already and knowing that this was just the start.

Rob was in heaven, overjoyed to be in Ellie’s arms, and her pussy, once more. He tugged at her top as best he could but she understood his intention immediately, lifting the material high so that her magnificent cleavage was displayed again. He leant down onto her, his hands reaching beyond her to support himself on the box she was sitting on, and once he was balanced he began to fuck her in earnest.

Zoe was still listening by the door, but she had a fantastic view of her friends as they fucked, Rob’s buttocks tensed as he plunged in and out of Ellie’s sopping pussy, the blonde the perfect image of feminine sexuality, her full lips parted as she gasped, her boobs softly trembling as her body was shaken by her lover’s forceful fucking. She was getting increasingly turned on too now, and she didn’t want to wait – she wanted to join in too.
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Zoe hesitated as she watched her friends fucking, though it was not a lack of desire that made her pause. She knew that someone would have to take her role as lookout, but she simply couldn’t choose who to replace! She knew that they would both be happy to take their turn, but did she want to feel Rob’s fat prick inside her again, or to sample the delights of Ellie’s sweet pussy? She wanted them both equally, another confirmation that she really did desire them both, love them both and need them both. In the end she made the decision that she felt would suit them all best, putting their needs before hers.

‘Rob!’ she hissed, still mindful that someone might hear them. He turned to look at her, concern on his face.

‘Is someone coming?’

‘No, but it’s my turn!’ He obediently left Ellie, his prick as hard as iron as he returned to the doorway and stood by Zoe. ‘Watch this,’ smiled Zoe as she left her post, quickly moving towards Ellie and kneeling between her still open legs. Her friend groaned as she realized what she was in for, but when Zoe’s mouth covered her clitoris the sensation was even more pleasurable than the blonde had anticipated, the abandon of the occasion adding something to the skilled touches of the tongue that was now teasing her.

‘Oh Jesus,’ she muttered as she put a hand in Zoe’s hair, pushing her mouth onto her sex as she felt her orgasm begin to overtake her. She looked over at Rob, who was watching them both as he stood by the door, his cock still erect, inspired by his two friends’ lesbian coupling. Their eyes met as Ellie began to come, another intimate moment shared by them all, a sweet surrender that was brief yet exquisitely pleasurable.

Once Ellie had recovered Zoe was quick to help her to her feet, walking her to where Rob was standing. After he had briefly hugged her Ellie found herself alone, Zoe and Rob having returned to the spot where she had been a few moments earlier. Ellie was still a little dazed, and she was surprised to see that Zoe was completely naked, having presumably quickly stripped while Ellie was preoccupied! She had leant forward, her forearms on the air conditioning unit, her ass poking up and making Rob an offer that he couldn’t refuse. Ellie caught the briefest glimpse of her beautiful sex, soft and warm and ready for her man, before he stepped forward, engorged prick in hand, pushing against her flesh for a brief instant before he slid home. Ellie felt a sympathetic tingle in her own pussy as she watched his cock slowly disappear inside her girlfriend, Rob’s hands on her hips to hold her in place as he began to fuck her at a brisk pace, making her pretty girl cry out in heartfelt abandon.

They all knew that they didn’t have much time, both the risk of discovery and the intensity of Zoe and Rob’s lovemaking bringing matters to a head quickly. Rob didn’t know why, but as he felt his climax approaching he withdrew from Zoe, the final pleasure of her pussy walls giving him one last caress as he pulled out enough to tip him over the edge. Zoe turned to watch, Ellie looking on too as Rob came, an impressive arc of sperm squirting from him, flying through the air before landing in a thin wet line, closely followed by more as muscles deep inside him squeezed him dry.

Ellie couldn’t resist, leaving her post to kneel at his feet, taking his cock into her mouth and softly sucking the final drop of moisture from him, Zoe quickly joining her to kiss his rod too, taking a turn in bathing the head of his shaft in her warm mouth.

Rob thought for a moment that he would actually collapse, the sudden fatigue of his post orgasmic state draining his strength, the sight of his girls worshipping his cock blowing his mind, but luckily Zoe was able to take control.

‘Let’s go,’ she urged, quickly grabbing her clothes, ‘we’ve pushed our luck a little too far!’ A couple of minutes later they were sneaking down the stairs again, glad to see the interior of the library was as quiet as ever, and grateful that their rooftop adventure had not been observed.
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Before they knew it, their final exams were over and suddenly their time at university was almost at an end. Their future was uncertain now, and the fact that their fellow students would soon be leaving, scattered around the country to start new jobs or to simply return home, made them wonder about their own future. They had not thought too much about their lives after university, and although they had always imagined themselves together they suddenly realized that the real world had a habit of breaking up friendships over time. What would they do if their search for work ended with them living in different cities many miles apart? None of them could bear to think of being separated, so when Ellie’s uncle offered her the use of his beach house for another weekend she eagerly accepted it, knowing now that the time they could spend together was precious and possibly limited.

The beach was as glorious as ever, though for the girls the atmosphere was a little different to how it was on their carefree visit a few weeks earlier. Luckily, though Rob was a little concerned about their future, he was excited to be enjoying a break by the sea with his girls, and his high spirits helped to raise their mood a little.

‘Come on girls, let’s swim!’ he shouted as he raced towards the surf, clad only in a pair of shorts. Ellie and Zoe were too happy enjoying the sun to follow him, stretched out in their bikinis and soaking up the warmth.

‘I don’t think so!’ giggled Ellie as she watched Rob head for the ocean, lying back on her towel.

‘That looks a bit too much like hard work,’ commented Zoe as Rob dived into the waves, his muscular shoulders flexing as he flung himself into the water. ‘He does look good though, doesn’t he?’ Ellie watched as Rob surfaced again, his toned physique beautiful as the sunlight played over his wet skin.

‘Oh yes, lovely! I think we’ll have some fun this weekend.’

‘Yes, and I think it should start now,’ replied Zoe as she looked around. The beach was even more deserted than it had been on their last visit – though there were a few scattered sunbathers in the distance, there was no one remotely close to them, and Zoe wanted the thrill of a very public abandon, one last glorious threesome to end the summer, an uninhibited coupling to end their university years perfectly, making love with her two lovers, sharing bliss in the sun. Though Rob didn’t know it as he slowly walked back up the beach towards them, he was about to enjoy the fuck of a lifetime.

‘I thought you’d be joining me,’ he complained good naturedly as he returned, standing at their feet, sea water dripping from him.

‘It looked a bit cold,’ smiled Ellie.

‘Yes, I bet your cock has shrunk back to nothing! I’d probably need a magnifying glass to see it now!’ laughed Zoe, and Rob was quick to rise to the challenge.

‘Really? How much do you want to bet?’ he grinned.

‘Prove me wrong, then we’ll talk about it,’ Zoe challenged, and suddenly it was Rob’s turn to cast his gaze around the beach, needing to be sure that there was no one nearby.

‘Oooh, he’s thinking about it!’ giggled Ellie, her eyes on Rob’s hands as they moved to the waistband of his swimming shorts, the three friends again enjoying the intimacy of the moment, knowing what lay ahead for all of them.

Rob slowly pulled his shorts down, gradually revealing the base of his stomach, then the dark mass of his pubic hair. A moment later the base of his cock was in view, the girls’ eyes locked on it as he set it free teasingly slowly. He used a hand to ease his cock and balls over the elastic of his shorts, both girls’ hearts beginning to beat a little more quickly, anticipation building desire. His shaft wasn’t erect, but it was starting to thicken, the thrill of exposing himself on a public beach and the proximity of his two very sexy girlfriends proving more than enough to inspire him, though Ellie made a show of being unimpressed.

‘I have seen bigger, and harder too,’ she commented in a mock serious tone.

‘You’re not going to achieve much with that, Rob,’ added Zoe.

‘Give me a little time,’ he replied, ‘that water is very cold!’

‘Perhaps I can help,’ suggested Ellie, her hand moving over her bikini top to free a heavy breast, ‘there – how does he like that?’ Rob’s cock began to stir a little and Ellie couldn’t resist going a little further, lowering her head a little as she put a hand beneath the exposed boob, bringing the nipple to her mouth and sucking on it for a few seconds. Zoe could see Rob stiffening in response and she felt an irresistible urge to outdo her friends in daring, not wanting to be left behind in their adventurous game.

‘Does this help?’ she asked as she reached down to her crotch with one hand, using her fingers to pull the material to one side and expose her recently shaven pussy. Rob didn’t know where to look, especially when Ellie decided to follow Zoe’s lead and reveal the pink lips of her sex too!

‘I think he’s recovering,’ smiled Ellie, ‘he’s starting to look like the Rob that we know and love!’ It was true – Rob’s cock was rising rapidly now, and the only decision for the three of them to make was whether to return to the beach house or risk the thrill of fucking on the beach together. It was Ellie that made the decision for them, though they were all happy with her choice.

‘Let’s just do it here – I want to get fucked on the beach!’ she exclaimed as she reached behind herself, undoing her bikini top and quickly tugging it off, her full breasts looking as magnificent as ever, pink nipples already stiffening a little in the cool breeze. Zoe didn’t hesitate in following suit, Rob looking on silently at his two topless dream girls, already hungry for him, and each other.

Rather than pull her panties off, Zoe surprised Rob by quickly turning over and getting onto her hands and knees, presenting her bottom to him. Ellie couldn’t resist following her lead, and again Rob marveled at his two perfect girlfriends. They looked so different yet both so desirable, Zoe’s pert ass a contrast to the full curves of Ellie’s rear, but he could never have chosen between them. Kneeling, he placed a soft kiss on one of Ellie’s buttocks, his hand stroking the curves of Zoe’s butt. His cock was erect now, a need to fuck driving him along, and the feel of Ellie’s skin on his lips was impossible to resist. Without warning, he pulled her bikini briefs down, the blonde obligingly lifting a knee so he could remove the skimpy garment completely, and when he reached for Zoe’s panties she was happy to help him out by taking them off herself.

The sight of Ellie’s exposed slit was simply too tempting to resist and he buried his head there, tongue working away as Zoe slid an arm over the back of her friend, still on her hands and knees alongside her. The two girls looked at each other then, sharing a smile that reflected the intimacy of their unique relationship.

‘Nice?’ asked Zoe, though it was plain from the look on Ellie’s face that she was in heaven.

‘Oh Jesus, yes!’ she gasped, her mouth seeking Zoe’s, and a moment later they were kissing, two tongues caressing just as Rob’s tongue explored Ellie’s dampening sex. When Zoe gasped into Ellie’s mouth the blonde broke the kiss, needing to check on her friend.

‘Okay?’ she whispered.

‘Yeah, he’s put his hand on me...’ They kissed again, one girl savouring the thrill of a tongue inside her while the other enjoyed a series of skillful strokes from Rob’s busy fingers.

‘God, you two are just so perfect,’ sighed Rob as he paused in his labours, the girls taking the opportunity to turn to face him, kneeling up now as they helped him out of his swimming shorts, two pairs of hands pushing them down his muscular thighs.

Once they were all naked Rob took control for a moment, urging Ellie down onto her back before moving between her thighs. Zoe watched on as he slipped his cock inside her, the sight of her two lovers fucking inevitably inspiring a deep arousal. Ellie reached for her with one hand, Zoe already moving towards her, the two girls both wanting the same thing. The dark haired girl moved over Ellie, facing Rob as she lowered her hungry sex over the blonde’s face.

Even though she knew what to expect, the feel of Ellie’s tongue on her pussy still made Zoe gasp, the pleasure overwhelmingly intense. Something made her glance along the deserted beach, the beauty of the scene somehow adding something to the physical pleasure she was experiencing. The golden sand, the endless motion of the sea, the perfect blue sky – the glorious location seemed to turn their unconventional coupling into a work of art, something indefinably beautiful. She could see Rob’s fat shaft as it slid in and out of Ellie, her sex happily accepting every stroke, and as she reached down to squeeze Ellie’s unbelievably soft breasts the blonde’s tongue found a special spot, her touches there inspiring the most delicious pleasure, and she knew that she could never be happier than she was at that moment.

Ellie was in heaven too, the thickness of Rob’s cock inside her combining with the sweet taste of Zoe’s pretty pussy to create a feeling of complete satisfaction, a sensation that she was truly at home for the first time in her adult life. This was where she wanted to be, with her two lovers, forever.

Rob still had not got used to being Ellie’s lover – they had been platonic friends for so long that fucking her had an illicit thrill for him, a feeling that he was going far beyond some unseen barrier. He knew that was not the reason why making love with her was so exciting however. She was everything to him, friend, lover, companion for life – a wonderful woman that he knew he’d never get tired of. As he fucked her he watched Ellie’s pink tongue skillfully exploring Zoe’s quim, her hands resting on the dark haired girl’s slim thighs, but when he looked up at Zoe he was shocked. When he had first seen her he had fallen in love on the spot, but she looked infinitely more desirable than she had on that day. Her pretty face was transformed by lust, Ellie’s touches creating a rapture that was giving her beauty a perfection that took Rob’s breath away. Her eyes had shut as she began to come, but when she opened them to look at Rob there was something in her dark eyes that he had not seen before, love and lust entwined in her glance, and he lost his heart once more. At that moment he knew he loved her and Ellie equally, a complete love that could not be measured or compared.

‘I want it from behind,’ gasped Ellie, both her lovers responding immediately, Zoe moving off her and Rob withdrawing to enable her to get on her hands and knees again. ‘Lie down,’ she instructed Zoe as Rob moved behind her, and it was the work of a moment for them to unite again. Zoe knew what her girlfriend wanted and she had no hesitation in lying down in front of her and spreading her legs, creating a shameless invitation. Rob sank his now throbbing cock deep into Ellie’s wet sex just as the blonde’s tongue found Zoe’s clitoris, and suddenly all three of them were close to orgasm. They had long since stopped caring about who might be sharing the beach with them, and though it was still deserted their cries of joy carried a long way, some fellow sun worshippers noticing their presence and, though they were far too far away to be sure, guessing at what they might be up to.

They came at the same moment, Rob exploding inside Ellie just as she surrendered to heaven, the relentless thrusting of his prick combining with a deeper emotional connection, physical sensations combining with a feeling of complete contentment in Ellie’s soul to give her the ultimate pleasure. Zoe marveled again at her girlfriend’s oral skills as an intense orgasm transformed her, though as she met Rob’s eye once more she knew that his presence was helping to create the rush that was filling her body with pleasure.

They recovered together, the three of them gasping for breath as they held the position that had enabled them to share so much, taking big lungfuls of the fresh sea air, but no one wanted to stop yet. They all needed more, a shared sixth sense telling them that things could change soon, the spectre of the real world creating pressure that might drive them apart a dark foreboding in their minds, and today too much would not be enough for them.

Both the girls helped Rob onto his back, needing him to be hard again, knowing exactly what he needed. Zoe was first, taking his cock deeply into her mouth without hesitation, the taste of Ellie on it reminding her that she wanted her girlfriend too. Ellie was happy to join in, kissing and licking Rob’s balls until Zoe surrendered enough of his length to enable her to begin to lap at the quickly hardening shaft. After a few moments, moments that Rob would remember forever, the girls swapped roles, Ellie taking Rob deep and blowing his mind as Zoe lapped at his balls, but the blonde had other plans for his now rigid tool.

‘Your turn!’ gasped Ellie when she released the now firm cock into the light again, and Zoe was too turned on to hesitate. Quickly stepping over the recumbent Rob, she squatted down on him until his cock was close to her sex, Ellie guiding it home as she sank onto it. Once more she experienced the feeling of completeness that Rob’s cock seemed to give her, the joy of being impaled on his shaft so fulfilling. Ellie gamely tried to lick them both as they fucked, alternating between Rob’s balls and Zoe’s clit, but her lovers’ passion meant she simply couldn’t keep up, their increasingly enthusiastic fucking making her task impossible.

‘I want to try something,’ gasped Zoe, her love of Rob’s prick now overtaken by a desire to include Ellie again. ‘Lie on your side, Ellie.’ She climbed off Rob and lay on her side too, putting her head between Ellie’s legs, close to the prize she wanted, knowing that the afternoon could not be complete without giving her girlfriend the ultimate pleasure. Rob wasn’t sure of his role for a moment, but when he saw that the girls were not moving into a sixty nine position, leaving a gap for him, he understood. He grinned as he lay too, their bodies forming a triangle as they all lay on their sides together. Zoe lifted one thigh and Rob happily accepted the invitation, moving his head between her legs so he could begin to feast on her juicy pussy. Ellie was equally busy, adjusting her position slightly so that she could take Rob into her mouth once more, the thrill of sucking his cock still new to her, so different from the sexual experiences of her past.

For a long time they were silent, the sounds of the waves on the sand and the gulls circling overhead all that broke the silence as three tongues licked and three mouths kissed. Three pairs of hands reached out, caressing where they could, touching and stroking each other, not just to give pleasure but also to take comfort, to share a feeling of togetherness, to be as close as they could be.

Their silence couldn’t last forever, murmurs of contentment becoming sighs of pleasure, sighs transforming into gasps, gasps into groans until they were all coming again, united in pleasure, united in love.
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Ten years later
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‘Yes Robert, I think you’ve made an excellent purchase. This property is in an unrivalled location, it’s impeccably appointed, and being on the top floor gives it a prestige that you perhaps have yet to appreciate. It can only increase in value and it’s as much a wise investment as it is a beautiful home.’ Rob smiled, though he had to force it. He had always hated being called Robert, but he was keener to get rid of the man that was now proffering him a pen to bother to correct him.  He took the pen and quickly signed his name on the document that had been ceremoniously laid out on the table in front of him, happy to have concluded the purchase of an apartment that he was sure that he’d love and equally glad that he would no longer have to deal with a succession of salesmen, lawyers and various other individuals that seemed to be taking turns to dip their hand in his wallet.

‘I guess we’re done,’ he commented, his not too subtle hint enough to hit home.

‘We are indeed! I’ll leave you to enjoy your new home. It’s been a pleasure, Robert.’

‘Goodbye.’ A few moments later he was alone, the sudden quiet music to his ears. He would be happy here, he was sure.

He strolled through the tastefully furnished living area, heading for the feature that had sold the apartment to him from the moment he walked in. One wall was made entirely of glass, letting light stream in. The building was one of the tallest in the city and there was nothing to obstruct a panoramic view of the cityscape many floors below him. He walked through the patio doors and onto the extensive balcony, feeling like a king looking out over his kingdom.

Above him a solitary seabird circled, its call reminding him of previous visits to the coast, his weekend there with Ellie and Zoe most of all. Was it really ten years since he had left university? The time seemed to have gone so quickly. He knew that the education that he had received there had been the first step on the road that had led to his luxurious new home, the career that he had enjoyed over the last decade presenting many challenges but so many rewards too, this apartment being the latest and biggest of them all. Despite his success, he knew that he could never have afforded it alone...

‘Wow! That view never gets old does it?’ Zoe had stepped onto the balcony behind him, slipping an arm around his waist as she joined him. ‘How was your day?’ He turned to smile at her, putting a hand on her hip, her body still firm and athletic, just as it had been when they first met.

‘Good. It’s a good day when it ends with us here, isn’t it.’

‘We’re going to really enjoy living here, I just know it. That meeting that was scheduled for five got cancelled, so I was able to make it here early after all.’

‘I was hoping you’d be able to get away. We’ve spent so much money on this place, I was hoping that our first night here would be one to remember.’

‘It will be, honey. It’ll be the first of many, that’s the important thing to remember.’ They embraced then, holding each other, sharing the simple comfort of being close to someone they loved, someone special.

‘I do hope you’re not starting without me!’ They looked towards the interior of the apartment, and the newcomer that was moving through it and onto the balcony.

‘Come here Ellie,’ smiled Rob, and a moment later the blonde woman had joined their embrace, the three of them hugging each other.

‘I can’t believe that we’re going to live here!’ Ellie exclaimed, looking out at the city with disbelief in her voice.

‘It does seem too good to be true, doesn’t it,’ agreed Rob.

‘We deserve this,’ replied Zoe as they loosened their embrace and stood holding hands in a circle, a habit they had got into over the years, something they often did if they were alone together. ‘We’ve all been working really hard, and this is our reward. We’ve all done well to get to where we are now, but if we didn’t have each other we wouldn’t have been able to afford this place.’

‘Yes, having three incomes certainly made a difference,’ conceded Rob.

‘We’re not overlooked here at all,’ said Ellie, changing the subject as she looked beyond the balcony’s edge. ‘It’ll be great to sit out here and relax, knowing some pervert isn’t training his telescope on you from a neighbouring building!’ Zoe and Rob smiled together, their love for Ellie’s forthright views second nature to them now. ‘Shall we start out here?’ Neither of them knew what she meant, but her cheeky smile gave them all the information they needed.

‘Ellie! We’re not teenagers anymore!’ scolded Zoe, though she was laughing as she spoke.

‘Speak for yourself – I’ll be a teenager till I die!’ Both girls were laughing now, Rob grinning as he watched them bicker. ‘You agree with me, don’t you Rob – you have to have sex in every room when you move into a new house, that’s the rule, and I think we should include the balcony as a room.’

‘Come on Zoe,’ replied Rob as his arms slid around the two women in his life again, ‘you know what she’s like – she won’t be happy until she’s got what she wants!’

‘That’s right, and I want both cock and pussy in every room!’ She giggled as she turned to Rob, and he couldn’t resist kissing her. He loved her for the cheery outlook that had never left her, the perfect counterpart to Zoe’s calmer and reasoned personality, but when he turned to the dark haired girl the kiss he was rewarded with shocked him with its passion and intensity. You can still surprise me, even after all this time, he marveled as his tongue met hers, but Ellie wasn’t about to become a spectator.

‘My turn,’ she whispered as she gently parted them, a phrase that they had all used so many times over the last ten years, sharing their passions without envy or jealousy. Rob watched the girls kiss, the sight still uniquely exciting to him, and as he was alone for a moment he began to undress, draping his expensive clothes over a nearby sun lounger.

‘Someone’s keen,’ commented Zoe once the girls’ kiss had ended, her dark eyes taking in Rob’s toned physique as he unbuttoned his shirt, casting it aside and leaving him in nothing but his boxer shorts.

‘Come on then, don’t stop now!’ giggled Ellie and Rob was happy to play the exhibitionist as he had done so many times before. He was already semi erect, his cock standing proud as he slipped his boxer shorts off, and when his girls sat side by side on the sun lounger he knew he was in for a treat.

They took turns in sucking him, but only for a moment, both of them wanting more. Clothes were hastily discarded in a flurry of designer labels, and when Ellie lay on the sun lounger again both Rob and Zoe presumed she had decided that she would be the first to enjoy Rob’s cock, but she surprised them with a new suggestion.

‘Zoe, come and lie on top of me, so we can kiss and cuddle, that’s right. If you put your knees either side of me, and I can get my legs open...’ The girls were giggling now as they embraced, but Rob realized what Ellie’s intention was a moment before she spoke again.

‘There you go Rob, two pussies! The choice is yours...’ Zoe and Ellie turned to smile at him as he moved behind them, and he paused to reply.

‘You two never cease to amaze me, I must be the luckiest guy in the world!’

‘Yes, you are,’ replied Ellie in her most serious tone, ‘and don’t you forget it.’ Zoe giggled at that, but when Ellie turned to look at her they kissed again, a friendly peck quickly becoming something much more intense, the closeness of their bodies and their shared warmth feeding their desire. Their tongues mingled as they relaxed together, enjoying the moment and the anticipation of so much more. When Zoe shifted her weight a little, moving her knees so their bodies were less close Ellie was surprised, but when she felt a feminine hand on her pussy she understood. She responded in kind, the two girls gently stroking each other’s sex as they kissed again, enjoying the slow buildup of pleasure as their bodies began to respond to the intimacies.

‘What happened to Rob?’ whispered Ellie between kisses, ‘is he inside you?’

‘No, he’s back there, but .... Oh fuck! Jesus, that is so good!’ Zoe’s body responded with a flood of adrenaline as Rob entered her, her heartbeat doubling in an instant as he began to pump in and out of her. It was breathtakingly exciting, but suddenly he was gone, the unexpected withdrawal of his cock an inevitable disappointment, but Ellie’s face betrayed where it had gone.

‘Oh yes, that’s lovely!’ she smiled, Zoe kissing her full mouth. ‘Go on Rob, fuck me...’ Though Ellie loved the feel of Rob’s prick she too soon felt it go and when the girls realized that their man had left them they both looked around for him.

Rob was standing by the patio doors, smiling broadly as he waited for them. Zoe and Ellie sat up on the lounger before rising and slowly walking towards him, holding hands.

‘I think we ought to try the wet room,’ he suggested, his erect member betraying the fact that he had much more than showering on his mind. A couple of minutes later they were embracing again, sharing kisses as warm water cascaded over them, sharing their rising passion as their hands explored, sharing each other as they had for so long, knowing that they would always be together.

Three hearts, one love.
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