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This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to
persons, living or dead, or places, events or locales is purely
coincidental. The characters are products of the author’s
imagination and are used fictitiously.

 


Thank you for downloading this free eBook. It is the
copyrighted property of the author and may not be reproduced,
scanned, or distributed for any commercial or non-commercial use
without permission from the author. Quotes used in reviews are the
exception. No alteration of content is allowed. If you enjoyed this
book, then encourage your friends to download their own free copy
at Smashwords.com. Your support and respect for the property of
this author is appreciated.

 


I hope you enjoy reading the stories as much as I
enjoyed writing them.

 


 


Adult Reading Material

This book contains graphic depictions of sexual
situations and is not suitable for minors.
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Four stories of sexual adventure involving
visual imagery and good friends.

 


Private Video - the
sharing of an intimate video sparks a sexual interlude between two
women.

Click Click - a couple asks a friend to
capture their lovemaking.

Sunlight Session - a
professional photographer enlists her neighbor as a male model.

Pictures - viewing erotic
portraits of her friend empowers a woman to try the same.
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Private Video

 


 


 


“No way!”

“It’s true,” Tom countered, a smile creasing his
weathered face.

Nicole stared straight at me, “He’s full of it.
Right?”

I shook my head.

“You’re telling me you made a sex tape?”

“Yup,” I grinned.

“I don’t believe it. Maybe Bobby and Jody, but you
two, no.”

“Well, we did,” Tom repeated.

“Prove it!” Nicole snapped. Her disbelief was
palpable.

Tom and I looked to one another, contemplating
whether to share something so intimate, so private. Our eyes spoke
in the silent way only a couple who have spent decades together
can. Finally, Tom broke the silence, “Well?”

I turned toward Nicole and said emphatically, “You
need to promise that if we show you, it stays between us. No one
else can know about it.” My stony glare amplified the demand.

Nicole nodded, “Promise.” Her face was transformed by
our admission such a video existed and that she actually might see
it.

I looked to Tom, “Okay.”

He stepped from the den; climbed the stairs; and
returned with the DVD in hand. I sat on the sofa while Nicole
nestled into the arm chair beside the French doors that led to the
rear deck where earlier we had eaten dinner. Tom slipped the disk
into the player and settled next to me on the couch. I turned off
the table lamp and the darkened room filled with acoustic guitar
music. The television screen faded up from black to reveal a grainy
image that I knew was the top of Tom’s head. His fingers were
wrapped around my thighs and his face buried between them. Though I
shot the video as I lay on the bed, I was seeing it differently
now. The surreal circumstance of having an audience was exciting.
And, by the wide-eyed look on Nicole’s shadowed face it was for her
too.

The soundtrack Tom had laid down worked well, nicely
timed to the action. His editing was spot on, blending the footage
from both cameras. I would have bet a week’s salary Nicole didn’t
notice we had used more than one.

On screen, Tom kissed me, licked me and sucked my
labia. Then, he lowered his head and although we could not see what
he was doing, I knew full well. He was rubbing his nose against my
clitoris, something that drives me wild. My moaning broke through
the music. I leaned into Tom’s shoulder. His hand clasped my
thigh.

“You all right?” he whispered.

I nodded, all the while watching our video with a
distinct sense of pride.

Nicole sat transfixed by our recorded interlude.
After some minutes, Tom delivered a bed-rocking orgasm that
produced some unsteady camera work on my part. Luckily, he had
mounted the second camera on a tripod, so those final climactic
seconds were preserved perfectly. The screen faded to a pastel
blue. I pressed the pause button and turned to Nicole. “Told
ya!”

After a noticeable gulp, she reacted. “If I didn’t
see it with my own eyes I still wouldn’t believe it.”

“And,” Tom smiled, “that’s only the half of it.”

Nicole’s head snapped; her eyes fixed on me, then
went to Tom. “There’s more?”

“What I think is the best part,” Tom grinned.

“Really?” Nicole pressed.

“Let’s show her,” Tom suggested.

I smiled at Tom; pushed the play button; and, the
screen brightened again.

Our roles on the bed were now reversed. Tom held the
camera, while I took his erection in my mouth. I sucked him slowly,
making sure to look at the camera from time to time and raise my
eyebrows, suggesting Tom wasn’t the only one enjoying the moment. I
grasped his cock and ran my tongue around the head of it.

“Holy crap!” Nicole exclaimed, her reaction expressed
louder than intended.

“There you go’” I smiled. “We can turn it off now.”
My hand squeezed Tom’s thigh, signaling I was just teasing our
friend.

“No way!” Nicole replied, “I wanna see it all.”

I turned back to the television to see me stroking
Tom’s cock; my head bobbing up and down. Nicole was motionless
watching her two friends having some really raunchy sex. My
on-screen enthusiasm and the knowledge of what transpired while
shooting the video made me wet. Either Tom sensed it or was
similarly aroused because his hand slid over my thigh and neared my
pussy.

“Liking this, huh?” I whispered to Tom.

He nodded, but did not look away from the screen.

The tempo of the soundtrack and our recorded
movements quickened. I slipped Tom’s glistening cock from my mouth;
rose onto my knees; and, stroked him hard. My other hand cradled
his testicles. Tom has admitted this is his favorite part of our
little video because he can see my breasts sway as I move and the
light coming from behind halo the small tuft of hair between my
legs. Tom’s hips began to thrust and in seconds, he climaxed,
exploding all over my hands, even dappling my cheek.

I smiled at the camera, brought my hand to my mouth
and licked each glazed finger. Tom’s flagging erection twitched
while I enjoyed his hot liquid. The music softened and the screen
faded to black. I turned the table lamp on ending Nicole’s private
peep show.

“You guys are insane…absolutely…fucking insane,” she
shouted.

“Probably,” I smiled back.

“What was it like?” she asked. “You know…making
it.”

“Honestly, at first, I didn’t want to, but Tom said
we could stop any time and trash the whole thing. Once I got into
it, it was hot.”

“I’ll bet,” Nicole agreed. “You know, it’s one thing
to make a video like that; but to show it is something totally
different.”

“We trust you,” I said, curling my arm around Tom’s
and pulling him close.

“Who did all the editing and stuff?”

“Tom.”

“Wow! Looks professional.”

“Thanks,” he replied, “but there’s some things I’d
change next time.”

“I think it’s perfect,” Nicole said, her enthusiasm
undiminished. “Always wondered what it would be like to do
something that crazy.”

“Well...” I replied, then hesitated, snaring Tom and
Nicole’s attention, “Tom would love to do it. Right?”

“Absolutely,” he volunteered. “So, what would it be?
You know…if you did one?”

Tom’s direct question stunned Nicole, who stammered
uncharacteristically, then answered, “Obviously it couldn’t be
anything like yours ‘cause I’m not with anyone right now.”

“What about by yourself? Or...,” I let the words
trail off intentionally.

“Or what?” Nicole repeated, her eyes wide and focused
like lasers on mine.

“Or with another woman?”

“Yeah, right.” Nicole replied.

“I’m not kidding,” I said while tapping my fingers on
Tom’s leg. “Right?”

“No, she’s not.”

Nicole was speechless, which is rare because she
always has something to say, often too much. Her garrulous nature
has been the topic of many conversations between Tom and me and
sometimes even her.

“Tom and I talked about it. I told him I’d want it to
be with you.”

“Oh really?” Nicole challenged.

I nodded again.

“I didn’t know you went that way?” my friend
teased.

“Tom knows I like to be with a woman every now and
then.”

“Jeez,” Nicole mumbled. “You guys have some real
interesting secrets.”

“Does that make you uncomfortable?” I asked, hoping
it didn’t.

“No. I just figured it was never going to
happen.”

“Wait!” I spun towards Nicole. “You’ve thought about
it too?”

“Yeah. But I never knew how to bring it up. Was
always afraid of your reaction.”

“Seems like you two have similar ideas,” Tom
interjected. “Why not fulfill both fantasies and make Nicole’s
movie?”

“Are you serious?” Nicole reacted.

“What about it?” I pressed. My mind was awash with
carnal images of Nicole and me.

“After seeing what Tom can do, I just might,” Nicole
smiled. “Would you, Stacy?”

“Wouldn’t have offered if I wasn’t serious.” Then, I
asked Tom, “Could we shoot it tonight?”

“Yeah. Just need a little time to set up the lighting
and equipment.”

“I’d like to shower while Tom gets everything
ready.”

“Me too,” Nicole agreed.

She used the guest bath, while I showered in the
master. Some forty minutes later, she and I stood in the doorway,
each wrapped in one of my thick terry spa robes. We had kept our
hair dry and lightly touched up our makeup.

“You sure?” I pressed Nicole.

“Hell yeah. You?”

My answer was a quick embrace and a light kiss on her
cheek.

The bedroom was a welcoming soft amber. Tom stood
behind the tripod-mounted video camera, the handheld one rested
atop the night table. We sipped the Sauvignon Blanc Tom had brought
upstairs while discussing how it would play out and how he would
film us. Then, we committed to the insanity we each craved.

My body was aquiver and my thighs burned hot at the
very idea of being with Nicole. Already erect, my nipples rubbed
against the inside of the robe. It felt good. I wanted her in every
possible way. Nicole’s face glowed and her lips begged to be
kissed. As she turned towards the bed, her robe parted and, for the
first time, I saw her breast. More beautiful than I had imagined,
it drew me like a magnet, especially the large brown nipple from
which I could not take my eyes. The dampness between my legs was
now an undeniable wetness.

I led Nicole to the side of the bed, hugged her and
then planted a soft kiss on her waiting mouth. When our lips met, I
felt a shiver run up her body, but she held our embrace. Her hands
slid down to my backside where they cupped each cheek through the
robe. It was obvious this video would be something special: the
capturing of a friendship between two women taken to a new level of
intimacy.

Our robes cascaded to the floor and were like mounds
of soft snow from which we stepped. We slipped onto the bed that
Tom had readied for us. Nicole’s nakedness so aroused me that I
forgot about Tom and the camera recording my every move. My senses
were more alive than I could remember. The friction of the pale
blue sheets against my skin was wonderful. Nicole’s softness was
warm and inviting. I could hear my breathing and hers. Everything
was intense. The next hour of my life was a splendid blur of
breasts, asses, pussies, tongues, caresses, kisses, touches - and
orgasms beyond all expectations. I was spent and from the look in
Nicole’s heavy eyes, so was she. Our final, meaningful kiss
transcended the sexual. I was glad Tom had filmed our every moment
because I knew I would want to revisit this evening of lust with
him and maybe even alone.

After Nicole returned to her home across the valley,
Tom confessed that editing the video was going to be tough. “You
and Nicole were beautiful together. I couldn’t have imagined
anything as...as caring…as selfless.”

I smiled and kissed him deeply. He pleased me with
his tongue and I returned the favor with my lips.

Editing the film did prove to be a labor of love for
him. Sometimes I would sit and watch over his shoulder as he pieced
together the small clips, interspersing each with cuts and fades
and transitions. More than once, we stopped and retreated to the
bedroom for some much-needed sexual release. He knew I was
fantasizing. But, so was he and that was fine. After three and a
half weeks of late nights and weekends, the video was finally
ready. Of course, Nicole joined us for the private premier. My hope
that it would lead to a sequel with three players was soon
realized.
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Click Click


 


“I’m really not sure what to do,” Paulette said
warily while trying to steady the digital camera filling her
hands.

“It’s very straightforward. Here, let me show you.”
So began a quick lesson in candid photography for someone who had
not used anything beyond a point and shoot camera before.
“Everything is set to automatic, so all you have to do is look
through here and compose the shot. Take as many as you want. That’s
it.”

I turned to Lisbeth and smiled while Paulette stared
at the camera’s confusing dials and controls.

“Relax Paulette, you’ll be fine,” Lisbeth said,
hoping to boost her friend’s confidence.

“Okay,” I added, “just keep shooting and feel free to
move around.”

“And,” Lisbeth suggested, “if you want us to turn a
certain way or something, just say so.”

“I’ll try,” Paulette responded unconvincingly.

Lisbeth and I have long wanted to capture the
intimacy of our lovemaking, but until Lisbeth’s conversation with
her friend we hadn’t quite figured out how to accomplish our
objective. Thankfully, they have known each other since grad
school, so enlisting Paulette wasn’t anything shocking enough to
damage their relationship. Hell, Lisbeth and Paulette had been
roomies and enjoyed their share of wild dorm nights. If their
stories are even half true, they cut a wide swath through fellow
students and even a professor they once bedded - together.

Lisbeth and I moved into the cone of light cast by a
table lamp near the bed. We embraced and kissed. As we did
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