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Selina parked her sleek new car at the side of the road, tucking her honey blonde hair behind her ear as she tentatively checked out the scruffy street that she had pulled up in. Her recent promotion had come with an expensive company car and, though she was thrilled with it, she had found herself suddenly more concerned about where she parked. Her old car had been decrepit enough to deter even the most undiscriminating thief or vandal but for the first time in her life she had got something that other people might be prepared to break the law to get their hands on, and though she was parked by a student house that had once been her home she felt like a different person to the naive young woman that had lived there.

She had dropped out of university only three years ago, realizing that she had had enough of the academic life, and decided to go out into the big bad world and try her luck. Since that day, lady luck certainly seemed to have smiled on her, though she liked to think her hard work and determination had played their part too! After only applying for a couple of jobs she had secured a role with a rapidly expanding financial company and had found her feet straight away. She enjoyed the work and found that she had a natural talent for it too, her bosses obviously agreeing with her as they gave her more responsibility, more complex work, and ultimately the promotion she had just been rewarded with. At the age of twenty four she found herself a successful young professional, with an executive apartment to match and a bank balance that she still couldn’t quite believe.

Her student days seemed a lifetime ago, though she had taken care to keep in touch with her friends rather than close the door completely on her old life, and it was an old friend that had led her to this dingy side street on a sunny Saturday afternoon. She had returned to her old university town to visit Sarah, the girl she had lived with there, and as she locked her car and headed for the terraced house that they had shared, she felt a little like she was traveling back in time. She had left her business clothes at home and her old jeans and pink vest top helped create the feeling that she was a student once more as she knocked on Sarah’s door.

A moment later the door was flung open and her old friend, grinning broadly, was opening her arms in welcome. Both women squealed with excitement at their reunion as they hugged, Sarah taking a moment to close the door once Selina was safely inside. The girls’ close friendship was reflected in a similarity between them – they were around the same medium height and had the same shapely yet athletic figure. Though Sarah’s hair was a dark brown, it was cut like her friend’s and she too had tucked it behind her ears while she had spent the time waiting for her visitor with her head buried in a textbook. Even Sarah’s clothes mirrored her friend’s, grey vest top and faded denims tight on her body.

‘Selina! How great to see you! It’s been too long!’

‘I know, that’s my fault, I’ve been so busy with work. How are you? You’re looking great!’ Her old friend was just as pretty as she remembered, her looks complimented by a little make up, dark eyes smiling back at her.

‘Oh, thanks! I’ve been working twenty four seven on my thesis for weeks, but I’m almost there now, I think. Come and sit down, you can tell me all about your promotion!’ A moment later the girls were sharing an old couch, Selina enjoying the familiarity of the surroundings, memories of the happy times they had spent together in this room flooding back to her as she began to talk about recent changes in her life. She briefly explained about her new role and gave her old friend an idea of how different her life was now, but she hadn’t visited to spend time talking about her job and was keener to hear about Sarah’s life.

‘Anyway, how’s your love life? Last time we spoke you were telling me about that guy you were doing some research with, Joe. How is that going?’

‘Don’t ask! We went out a couple of times, but once we got away from research we found we had nothing in common. It’s a shame, he’s really nice, but we just weren’t suited. Since then I’ve given up on men – I just haven’t got the time for a boyfriend at the moment. Maybe once I’ve got less studying to worry about I might change my mind. How about you? There must be lots of alpha males in that big office!’

‘There are, but most of them are just pompous jerks, too full of self-importance to be interested in anyone but themselves. There are lots of affairs going on, but they’re either people trying to sleep their way to the top or relationships based purely on sex.’

‘I thought that would suit you!’

‘Cheeky! I like a good fuck as much as the next girl, but I wouldn’t go with one of my workmates and have them all talking about me. I have met a nice guy who lives in the same apartment block as me, though. He’s an artist and he rents a big loft space that he uses as a studio. It’s an amazing place, filled with some wonderful pictures – a very creative environment. It’s nice to spend some time with someone who isn’t into business and finance – he’s just what I need at the moment.’

‘He sounds great! Anything else you’d like to tell me about him?’ Sarah’s wide eyed grin asked its own question and Selina playfully slapped her knee, happy to be with her old friend again and glad that the months had fallen away in a moment, leaving them chatting away if they had never been apart.

‘Do you really think I’m just into sex?’ she giggled. ‘This is a serious, adult relationship! It’s more a meeting of minds than a physical thing, really.’ Sarah said nothing in response but her knowing smirk confirmed that she knew her old friend well enough to not be fooled. ‘Okay, okay, he’s a great fuck too!’ Laughter filled the room as the two women shared another secret, one of many in their long friendship. ‘He asked me to model for him last weekend, nude,’ she continued. ‘It was such a turn on! I got so horny, I ended up doing everything I could to get him to put down his brushes and pay me some attention.’ She paused as she remembered the scene, sun filling the attic with warmth and heat. ‘I had a hand in my lap and I started playing with myself a little. I thought he was so focused on his art that he hadn’t noticed, but just as I started to get really turned on he just walked over to me, pulled his stiff cock out and sunk it into me! We ended up on the floor, fucking like animals – it was so wild, really intense.’

‘Wow – I am so jealous! It’s been too long. When I was dating Joe I was really looking forward to that part of things, you know, just having fun fucking, and when I realized he wasn’t for me I was so frustrated! To be honest, I even thought about waiting until I’d got what I wanted from him before ending it, but once I decided I just didn’t like him very much it seemed wrong, really.’

‘Oh, you should have just used him for sex and ditched him once you’d had your fill!’ giggled Selina.

‘Life as a businesswoman has obviously turned you into a heartless bitch!’

‘Sarah!’ Again laughter filled the room.

The conversation moved on, and though they left the subject of sex behind it never really left either girl’s mind. They shared a meal and a bottle of wine, Selina knowing that she didn’t need to worry about work tomorrow and that she had the option of sleeping in her old room if she needed to, as Sarah now lived alone. They had made plans to hit the town that night, Sarah having agreed to leave her studies for the first evening in a very long time, and the idea of a wild night out was something that they were both keen on. They still had plenty of time before they needed to start getting ready, so they returned to the sofa to relax and finish their drinks, though an idea suddenly popped into Selina’s mind.

‘Why don’t we pick up a couple of guys tonight? I’m sure that if we put our minds to it we could find someone presentable who would be up for a one night stand. If this is your one night this year you might not get another chance to get laid!’

‘You know something? I’d like nothing better that have some handsome, well built man knock on the door, come in and give me what I need, then go away again. In reality, I’ll get some strange weirdo who’s had too much to drink. He’ll fall asleep before he can get it up and in the morning I won’t be able to get rid of him. No thanks! Anyway, what about your artist? You sounded quite happy with him.’

‘Oh yes, I am, but if it helps you out I don’t mind!’

‘You’re so selfless!’ Again the girls laughed together before Selina explained.

‘It’s not that sort of relationship, really. It is very intense, but we spend a lot of time apart and he doesn’t believe in monogamy, so...’

‘Are you okay with that?’ Sarah had always been a little more straight laced than Selina, and she was visibly shocked.

‘Yeah, like I said, he’s just what I need, and he is a great fuck!’ Suddenly inspiration struck Selina. ‘Here, let me have your laptop.’ Sarah
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