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‘Gorgeous, isn’t she!’

The feminine voice at my ear made me turn, surprised at the interruption. I had been killing time, sitting in the anonymous bar of an anonymous hotel, entertaining myself by watching a really cute young blonde who seemed to be drinking alone, and fantasising about spending the night with her. Not that it would happen of course, I was here on business and too focused on delivering an important presentation first thing the next morning to consider trying to pick up pretty strangers! I had planned on having a quiet drink followed by an early night, and the blonde had been a pleasant diversion for a few minutes. However, it seemed my quiet ogling had not gone unnoticed and I began to think that I should have gone for a walk instead, until I saw who had spoken to me.

The young woman that had suddenly appeared in a chair to my left was just as beautiful as the blonde, though very different in her look. Where the blonde was slim and innocent, my new companion was voluptuous and sexy. Her full mouth was made up with a seductive red lipstick, her big brown eyes complemented by dark eye shadow that made her confident gaze smoulder as she smiled at me, a contrast to the other girl’s lack of makeup. I’d been speculating that the blonde may well have been a virgin, as she seemed so prim and proper, conservatively dressed and not quite at ease in her surroundings, her long hair kept perfectly in place by a plain band that created a pony tail that reached her shoulder blades. When I met the dark eyes of my interrogator the air of knowing confidence I saw there made me sure that this lady was certainly no innocent! Her dark hair cascaded around her face in glorious waves and there was a wicked twinkle in her eye that told me that she was a woman that was very much in touch with her sensual side. Though I tried not to stare, I could see that the top she was wearing revealed enough cleavage to promise a full and curvy body beneath her clothes. The fact that she was so comfortable with showing it off made me wonder what more she might be thinking about sharing with me and I found myself suddenly flustered.

‘I’m sorry?’ I stammered, unsure of how to react for a moment.

‘Oh, don’t worry, I’m not here to judge! It’s just that I saw you watching her and I thought as we have something in common I’d come and have a chat with you. I’m bi you see, so I’m just as interested in pretty girls as you are!’ I quickly scanned the room as the newcomer happily began to divulge her sexuality to me, suddenly mindful that my boss or an important customer might be sitting within earshot and I didn’t want my years of carefully climbing the corporate ladder to be unexpectedly undone by whispers about the company I was keeping during business conferences! Thankfully the bar was almost deserted and I relaxed a little, though I was still unsure how to respond to this unexpected turn of events. I just didn’t know how to react to the brunette, her frank words about her sexuality implying that she was interested in much more than talking!

‘I was just sitting here having a quiet drink, and I guess I just noticed her...’ I replied, still feeling a little wary of this sexy but rather over familiar young woman but deciding to see how the conversation went for now.

‘Me too! My name’s Jayne, by the way.’ She held out a hand and I took it in mine, the physical contact doing nothing to calm me, her warm skin combining with her beauty and forward nature to make a small part of me wonder exactly what was happening.

‘I’m Craig,’ I responded, returning her smile as I decided that this sexy stranger was worth devoting a bit of time to, feeling something interesting might be just about to happen. Her reply made me sure that my decision was correct!

‘Hi Craig, nice to meet you. I live locally and I sometimes come in this bar when I’m bored, it’s a great place to pick up businessmen for some no strings fun.’ She suddenly realised that she was overwhelming me a little and she giggled, placing a soft hand on my forearm for a moment, which only added to the feeling that, whatever happened next, I would have little choice in the matter! ‘Sorry, you must think I’m crazy! Don’t worry, I’m not about to devour you, and before you ask, no I’m not a prostitute! You’d be surprised how many men try to give me money, and I’m never sure whether to be flattered or insulted!’

‘I did wonder, to be honest. My job means I travel on business quite a lot, and I never get approached by attractive women so I thought you might be...’ I felt I was getting used to Jayne’s forward nature now, but once more I found the right words hard to come by. Luckily she seemed completely unconcerned.

‘Really, a good looking young man like yourself? You do surprise me! I always imagine that these business trips must be an excuse for lots of executives to get up to mischief while they’re away from home. I can’t believe that you’ve never mixed business with pleasure like that! Unless you’re married of course...’

‘No, I’m single, but I work in civil engineering and the men outnumber the women by about twenty to one.’

‘Sounds like you’re in the wrong business!’ We both laughed then, and I decided that Jayne would be diverting company for a short time. I was still uncertain what her intentions were, but she was quick to tell me, her language unsurprisingly frank.

‘I was in the mood for some pussy tonight, and when I saw blondie over there I felt like Christmas had come early, but the more I watched her the more I felt sure there was no chance.’

‘Why?’ I asked, genuinely curious about how Jayne was thinking now.

‘She is just so innocent, isn’t she! I’d be surprised if she’s ever had sex with a guy, so persuading her to try a bit of all girl action for a change seems like a very tall order, even for me!’ We both looked back at the blonde again then, watching her quietly sipping her cappuccino, looking like a small child trapped in a grown woman’s body.

‘To be honest,’ I whispered, ‘if I was looking for a woman tonight there is no way I’d even consider approaching her. You can tell from her body language that she doesn’t want company, and she looks like she has so many barriers up that you’d have to spend months getting to know her. I think you’re onto a loser with that one, though she is really pretty.’ Jayne didn’t respond for a while, her eyes lingering on the mystery blonde as though she was struggling to accept defeat.

‘You’re right, I guess, but .... if I went over and had a chat with her, and things went well, would you be interested?’ I wasn’t too sure what she meant at this point, but she had succeeded in intriguing me, so I took the bait.

‘Interested in what?’ Jayne looked at me as though I was stupid, though her smile disarmed me again.

‘Interested in bedding her! I know you must be, you were sitting there undressing her with your eyes ten minutes ago! Listen, I know if I go over and try to get her to go home with me she’ll probably call the police, but if I tell her we’re a couple there’s just a chance that she’ll be interested. I figure that you’ll get to have some fun with her, but once she’s warmed up, maybe I will too!’ I looked at Jayne open mouthed for a few moments, struggling to process what I had just heard.

‘You are unbelievable,’ I said with a chuckle, ‘I have to admire your optimism but I just can’t see her going for that. Absolutely no way.’

‘Really?’ she replied with a twinkle in her eye that was both seductive and endearing, ‘I do like a challenge! Just give me a few minutes, be cool and follow my lead, whatever I say. Now, you just sit here and watch me work my magic!’ She actually winked at me as she rose, and I sat back to enjoy the show.
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