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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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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, you’ll be interested to know that you can read ‘The Three of Us’ in a series of chapters for only 99c, or buy the whole epic saga for only $5.99, from the same website you got this free chapter from, so why not treat yourself?

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Rory.
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