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Hannah sighed along with the rest of the
audience as the house lights came on. There would be no more
encores tonight and Hannah leaned against the front of the stage,
lost in thought as the crowd began to make their way home. She had
been at the venue for hours, keen to make sure she was the first
one through the doors when they opened, heading straight for the
stage and happily waiting for two hours to see her heroes up close.
It had been so worth it, she reflected, her mind full of memories
that would be with her forever.

She had been in heaven watching the three
young women that made up the band making the most wonderful noise,
their loud and uncompromising rock music driving the crowd into a
frenzy. The star of the band was Jaki, who sang, played guitar and
wrote all the songs. She was the creative force, taking the lead in
interviews as well as on stage and in the studio. It helped that
she was so elegant, a leggy blonde with beautiful almond brown eyes
and a slim but sexy figure. She'd often appeared in magazine photo
shoots, the classy yet sexy results a contrast to her normal rock
'n' roll persona, and it was often said she could be a top model if
she ever gave up on her music, though she loved it too much to ever
consider that.

Hannah's favourite was Sammy, who played bass
and was a complete contrast to Jaki. Short, dark haired and very
curvaceous, she prowled the stage with a sexy smile, keeping the
crowd entertained with her constant animation while Jaki was
stationary behind her mike stand. Hannah had been close enough to
see some new blonde highlights in her brown hair tonight and she
found herself hypnotized by Sammy, who had obviously been as into
the performance as the crowd, seemingly as one with her instrument.
They had even made eye contact a couple of times, Sammy flashing
her trademark sexy grin and even winking when their eyes met again!
The third member of the band was Liz, the drummer. Her position at
the back of the stage meant Hannah had focused less on her, and as
she drummed away her amazing mop of curly ginger hair was in
constant motion, obscuring her face almost completely. However, at
the end of the concert she had joined the others at the front of
the stage to take a bow, and Hannah could see why her boyfriend
referred to Liz as 'the sexy one'. Her tight T shirt was stretched
over an impressive bosom, her pale skin was flushed with an almost
sexual glow and her ready smile made this green eyed goddess every
male's fantasy. Having posed naked in a global men's magazine
certainly helped too! Clothed or naked, she was one of those women
that men always lusted after.

Liz's charms had not been enough to persuade
Hannah's boyfriend to accompany her and so she was there alone.
With no-one else to consider, she was reluctant to leave, wanting
to stay and enjoy the memories a little longer, but just as she
decided it was time to go one of the stagehands approached her,
towering over her from his position on the stage.

'Would you like to meet the band?' Hannah was
too dumbfounded to speak for a few moments, but eventually found
her voice. There was only one answer she could give.

'Sure!'

'Come on then.' A muscular arm reached down
to her and she grabbed it with both hands. An impossibly powerful
lift followed, the roadie pulling her up with ease. Though she was
petite in build and only just five feet tall, she couldn't help but
be impressed by his show of strength. 'Follow me.' He turned and
strode through the amplifiers and cables, Hannah hurrying to keep
up. For a moment she wondered if she had been tricked and was going
to be fighting off the burly roadies that were presently busy all
around her. Though it made a great sexual fantasy, she didn't fancy
acting it out in reality! However, it was obvious the stage crew
were only interested in their work - not one of them even glanced
at her as she followed her guide through the maze backstage. She'd
worn a tight black low cut vest top, knowing it would be hot in the
press of bodies near the stage, and the fact that the creamy white
skin of her full boobs or her round little bottom straining against
thin black jeans had not created any male interest was a blow to
her ego. She'd been with her boyfriend since leaving university a
year ago and was beginning to feel a little taken for granted.
Living together had quickly gone from being an adventure to a
routine, and she hated the fact that it had got so stale so
quickly. They had made love last night, but it had seemed to Hannah
that it had meant very little to either of them and it seemed they
were drifting apart. It would be nice to feel wanted, even by
strangers, she thought.

Suddenly the roadie pushed open a door and
she followed him through it. It seemed like she had stepped into
another world. The room was full of beautiful young girls, dancing
to loud music, drinking and creating an incredible party
atmosphere.

'Found her!' said the man to someone in front
of him, Hannah's view completely blocked by his massive frame.

'Excellent!' replied a feminine and strangely
familiar voice. As the roadie returned to his labours Hannah was
left standing face to face with Sammy, her bass playing idol.

'Hi honey! Thanks for coming to see us!'
Hannah found herself in Sammy's arms, the warmth and enthusiasm of
the greeting taking her completely by surprise. She could feel the
musician's soft body against hers and smell her perfume as her arms
automatically returned the embrace. Releasing her a little, Sammy's
hands moved onto Hannah's shoulders, enabling her to move back
slightly and make eye contact with Hannah.

'Did you enjoy the show?'

'Oh yes, it was fantastic! You were
amazing…'

'Thanks! I really enjoyed it, a great crowd
tonight.' Hannah was suddenly aware their breasts were softly
brushing against each other as they stood there in a familiar
embrace. Looking into those incredible dark eyes, Hannah's mind
went blank and she couldn't think of a single word to say. After a
few moments Sammy released her with an understanding smile. 'I'm
glad you had a nice time. Stick around for a bit, we'll have a chat
later. Have you got a drink?' Someone passed Sammy a glass filled
with a bright red cocktail and she passed it to Hannah. Before the
startled young girl could thank her, she was gone. What an idiot I
must have seemed, thought Hannah. She must have thought I was a
complete halfwit - I couldn't even think of anything to say! She
struck herself on the forehead, a picture of frustration.

'Don't worry, you're not the only one.'
Hannah turned to see a pretty blonde leaning against the wall. She
had obviously witnessed the whole scene. 'I've only been here five
minutes longer than you. I walked in, found myself face to face
with Jaki, and completely lost the power of speech! I stood there
staring at her and when she realized I was incapable of holding a
conversation with her she kissed me on the cheek and wandered off.'
Hannah leant on the wall next to the blonde, glad to find a soul
mate among all the confident and glamourous girls around them.
'I've been standing here kicking myself since then.'

'Sammy did say we'd get a chance to talk
later, so perhaps we'll meet them again.'

'Hmm, maybe. There are lots of other girls
here and they're following the band around like orphaned puppies.
We might have blown our chance to meet them properly.' The two
girls shared a gloomy silence for a few moments.

'I'm Hannah, by the way.'

'Hi, I'm April', replied the blonde, offering
a dainty hand. As Hannah took it she looked properly at the blonde
for the first time. She was slim and petite like her, but her skin
was a sun kissed gold, in contrast to Hannah's pale complexion. Her
long hair was tied up in a pony tail, adding to the impression of
youth given by her cute, pretty face. A button nose, clear blue
eyes and a smile that revealed perfect white teeth made it
difficult to guess her age, but Hannah could she that she was
younger than her. Just then April's phone beeped and she checked
the message she had received.

'It's my friend from university - we got
separated in the crowd. I told her I was backstage, so she's headed
back home without me. She's just called me a lucky bitch!'

'I've come on my own - my boyfriend isn't a
fan.'

'No, mine neither. He says they're great
until they start playing!'

'Yeah, mine's the same. Men are such
perverts.' Both girls laughed, but suddenly an older woman who had
been standing nearby tapped April on the shoulder.

'Hi girls, sorry to interrupt.' She lowered
her voice to a conspiratorial whisper. 'The band are leaving for
their hotel in a few minutes, but they'd like to spend a bit more
time with you if that's okay.'

'Yeah, great!' the two girls chorused, hearts
full of hope that they'd meet their heroes properly after all.

'Okay, stay here with me.' The woman took a
phone from her pocket and made a brief call. 'Okay John, I've found
them. Turn it off.' Almost immediately the music stopped and the
party seemingly stopped with it. A male voice broke the sudden
silence.

'Can I have everyone's attention please? The
girls need to get some rest now so I'm afraid I'll have to ask you
all to leave.' He paused for a moment, but no one in the room
seemed keen to go. 'To say thank you for partying with them, the
girls have left some signed merchandise by the doors. There should
be something for everyone, so if you'd like to go through the door
behind me it will lead you to the stage door, where you can choose
your gift.' Suddenly there was a stampede towards the door on the
far side of the room.

'Works every time', smiled the woman to
herself. 'Follow me, ladies.' She led them to a fire door, opening
it a little to look into the street outside. 'Okay, just jump into
the car.' Both girls stepped into the dark alley outside where a
black limousine stood waiting, engine idling. As the door behind
them closed, a car door opened and there was Sammy.

'Come on girls, quick!' They both jumped in
and the car sped off. Sammy pulled Hannah into the seat alongside
her, a friendly arm snaking around the young brunette's shoulders.
Jaki and Liz were sharing the seat facing Sammy, and soon April was
squeezed in between the two musicians.

'Wow', laughed Liz, 'you two are so cute!
What are your names?' Hannah and April told her, both too shocked
to say more. 'I'm guessing these two caught your eye, Sammy', the
redhead continued. 'They look like your type!'

'Cheeky!' responded the bassist. 'We share
everything, remember?'

'Don't get me wrong, I'm not complaining,
excellent choices!' The two girls were a little confused at this
point, but Jaki put them at ease.

'Don't listen to these two crazies - you can
see what I have to put up with now! After a gig we like to chat to
some fans, see what they enjoyed, get some feedback, you know? We
invite a few backstage and then pick out two or three that aren't
drunk, stoned or just plain weird. Then we head for the hotel -
it's the only way to get some quiet.' As Hannah watched Jaki, she
noticed Liz turning in her seat to face April, who was still
squeezed in beside her. In the confined space, Liz's ample breasts
pushed against April's slim little arms and the blonde turned her
head to face the redhead, seemingly a little embarrassed.

'So April, what did you think of the show?'
asked Liz, her face so close to April's now that her voice was
almost a whisper. The pretty little blonde gazed into her eyes,
seemingly hypnotized by the foxy redhead and for a moment it seemed
she had lost her voice again.

'It was fantastic', she replied, as though
mesmerized, and the others laughed.

'Well, that's the feedback sorted', giggled
Sammy, her arm still around Hannah's shoulders, fingers on the
naked skin of her upper arm, tips slipping inside the strap of the
young girls vest top. If Hannah had known what the night held in
store for herself and April, she might have read more into Sammy's
embrace, as well as the sight of Liz cuddling up to April. As it
was, the thrill of being so close to the band meant she didn't even
consider why they had really invited them back to their hotel, or
why they were enjoying getting so close to them. Hannah found
herself enjoying the contact, wishing she had the confidence to put
her own arm round her hero. She contented herself with relaxing
into the embrace, the soft body next to hers so warming. For the
rest of the brief journey they discussed the show, the band's music
and their favourite songs. April finally found her tongue and gave
her opinion too.

When they reached the hotel the girls got an
impressive insight into the life of a rock star. The three
musicians simply left the car, strolled into the hotel and walked
straight into the lift, kept available for them by one of the hotel
staff. Within seconds the five of them were in an impossibly
luxurious suite of rooms on the top floor of the hotel. What
happened next took both the girls by surprise.

'Home at last!' exclaimed Liz, peeling her
tight top off as soon as the door closed behind them. She wore no
bra and Hannah and April stared at her incredible bosom, in shock
at her unexpected show. They'd seen the famous pictures of Liz
naked of course, but in the flesh her body was breathtaking,
breasts full, firm and round, skin somehow radiating a sexuality
that seemed to fill the room.

'Oh Liz', giggled Sammy, 'the whole world's
seen them now! I'm sure our guests don't want you waving your giant
boobs at them!'

'Oh relax, I can't help it if I'm hot.
Drumming is hard work, you know. Anyway, it seems April and Hannah
are enjoying the view!' It was true both girls were staring. Though
they were both straight, she was such a beautiful, sexy woman that
they couldn't help but admire her body. As they gazed enviously at
the young drummer's full breasts, she surprised them again by
quickly unbuttoning and stepping out of her jeans, leaving her in a
tiny pair of panties that only just covered her crotch.

'I think I'll jump in the shower', she
continued, but April had a question.

'I'm sorry, but I've got to ask - are they
real?' Liz smiled, completely comfortable in her nakedness.

'Oh yes, honey. I've seen all the rumours in
the magazines and online, but you can trust me on that one. In
fact, let me prove it.' Alice and Hannah had sat on a low sofa and
Liz moved to stand in front of them. She cupped her breasts in her
hands, her closeness to the two young women creating a sexual
tension that had not existed a moment ago. 'Look', she whispered to
the girls, her low voice somehow appropriate to the intimacy they
were sharing, 'no scars.' She used her fingers to lift up her
breasts a little, Hannah and April both leaning forward. 'Feel them
too, girls.' They both obediently raised a hand, taking a soft warm
boob each, fingers gently squeezing. The girls both found
themselves a little turned on, Hannah suddenly aware of the gentle
curves of Liz's tummy only inches from her face. She realized she
wanted to touch her there too…

'While you're there, why don't you both try
sucking a nipple?' It was as if Liz had read Hannah's mind, somehow
aware of her unexpected lesbian desire. She looked up into Liz's
face to see if the rock star was teasing her, but her green eyes
were sincere, lust mingling with hope that the girls would accede
to her request.

It was April that took the plunge, her pretty
face moving forward, eyes closing as her pink lips parted, before
softly encircling a nipple. Liz's eyes closed as she gasped with
pleasure, and the look of bliss on her face was enough to make
Hannah's mind up. As she took a woman's nipple into her mouth for
the first time, she made a subconscious decision to listen to what
her body was telling her, not the tiny voice in her head insisting
that this was not what a well brought up straight girl should be
getting up to! As she let her tongue wetly slip over the nipple
swelling in her mouth she let a free hand caress the soft skin of
Liz's tummy, surprised to feel the extroverted drummer's body
trembling at her touch. Breaking contact, she looked up to see an
image of Liz that had never been in any magazine. She was flushed
with lust, lips parted and eyes half closed. Lost in bliss, April
was still happily sucking Liz's other nipple, the sight of such an
innocent looking girl in such a shameless act a turn on in
itself.

'My turn, I think!' Hannah turned to see Jaki
joining them. She had stripped to a tiny pair of panties and again
both fans were in shock. Slimmer and less voluptuous than Liz, she
was the epitome of elegant feminine beauty. Her skin was flawless,
her long slim limbs perfection and both the girls were keen to
taste her smaller but impossibly attractive breasts. As Liz
obligingly stepped back, Jaki's nipples were willingly taken by two
eager mouths. Now Hannah found herself letting a free hand snake
around the slim girl, dipping into her panties to enjoy the soft
warm curve of her bottom, finding April's fingers already busy
there. Hannah felt a hand on her shoulder and she released Jaki's
boob. Sammy, still fully clothed, was by her side, taking her hand
and leading her to another sofa away from the others. As Hannah
stood, Liz took her place, letting her full lips encircle Jaki's
nipple as she reached out with an arm to embrace April.

'Are you okay with all this, honey?' asked
Sammy as they sat together.

'Yeah, well …. yeah, I think so! It's all a
bit weird, but in a good way.'

'It's just that I thought you looked a little
unsure - I didn't want you to be doing anything you were unhappy
about.'

'No, I'm cool, but it's nice that you're
looking out for me! I guess you weren't so worried about
April?'



'No, she may say she's straight, but she's
loving it!' They looked across the room at the others. April was
topless too now, Liz devouring one nipple while she squeezed the
other breast. Jaki was on her knees, undoing April's jeans,
impatient hands tugging them down before reaching for her panties.
April looked like she was in heaven, her face a picture of
ecstasy.

'I think she's living out her fantasy - her
favourite band making love to her', smiled Sammy.

'What about you?'

'I've got you to worry about! If you're sure
you're cool with this…'

'Yeah, honestly!'

'Alright. It's just that we're all into
girls, but we like to keep it private. We try to find some cute
girls after a gig for a little fun, but we have to know they're
okay with getting it on with us.' Hannah smiled in response,
surprising herself by gently placing a hand on Sammy's knee.

'I'd be lying if I said I wasn't a little
scared, but…'

'Don't be scared, honey', whispered Sammy as
she leaned in close. Their lips met, the contact so soft, but it
was a kiss Hannah would remember forever. The kiss developed into
something more intimate, their mouths opening slightly. When Hannah
hesitantly let her tongue push beyond her lips a little, it found
Sammy's tongue waiting there and the kiss deepened again. Hannah
felt Sammy's hand in her lap and broke the kiss to look down. Sammy
had unbuttoned her jeans and was exploring there. Their eyes met,
Hannah surprised to see uncertainty in her hero's eyes. She smiled
her permission before Sammy could ask, even lifting her hips so she
could tug the jeans down and off. Lust overtaking logic now, Hannah
quickly slipped her knickers off too, enjoying the surprise on
Sammy's face.

'Show me, Sammy. Show me how you make love to
a woman.' Hannah closed her eyes for a moment and almost
immediately felt a fingertip on the lips of her pussy. She looked
down to see Sammy smiling up at her, now kneeling on the floor
between her parted thighs. The finger began a slow motion, moving
up and down the lips of her pussy.

'When I saw you in the crowd tonight, I
wanted you straight away, you know.' The finger was gently moving
deeper between the lips of her sex, not yet finding the wetness it
sought. 'I didn't know if you'd want me, but…' A little more
pressure had opened Hannah's pink little pussy, Sammy's fingertip
suddenly wet. 'Now I know you want me too!' The finger
withdrew.

'No, don't, I want it…' For a moment Hannah
thought Sammy would leave her now, having won her desire, but her
need was shared by her new lover. Sammy lowered her face between
Hannah's slim thighs, closing her eyes as her warm tongue slid up
the lips of the petite youngster's pussy, beginning to lap in a
steady rhythm. Each stroke was a little bolder than the last,
moving a little deeper, and Hannah gasped as the first wave of
intense pleasure broke over her.

Her sigh was echoed across the room and
Hannah turned to see a memorable scene. The others were all naked,
pretty little April on her back on the floor nearby. Jaki was
between her legs, slim fingers parting April's pussy lips. Hannah
saw the glistening interior for a moment before Jaki's mouth
covered it, tongue delving deeply as the singer began to drink the
blonde's juices. Liz had stood and moved over April and as the
drummer lowered her magnificent bottom, Hannah saw April open her
mouth in anticipation, a little pink tongue darting out to meet the
quim descending towards her. Not knowing why, Hannah slid off the
sofa onto the floor, the luxurious carpet soft beneath her back.
She lay next to April, Sammy quickly kneeling between her legs
again as Hannah held April's hand for a moment.

As Sammy's tongue continued to work its
magic, Hannah found herself squeezing her little boobs through her
vest top, a sure sign that her orgasm wasn't far away. Looking down
at Sammy eating her pussy was incredible, but the feelings the
musician's tongue were giving her were unbelievable! She seemed to
touch everywhere at once, each contact arousing, somehow just where
it needed to be to give her most pleasure, just at the moment it
needed to be there.

Hannah tugged off her vest top, removed her
bra and lay back again, squeezing her nipples as she felt a flush
across her cheeks, heart pounding, her blood speeding through her
body. She began to come, gasping with each breath, looking down
into Sammy's dark eyes again, rewarded with the same sexy wink she
had seen onstage hours earlier. Sammy took the folds of skin
surrounding Hannah's clit and began to gently suck, the tip of her
tongue busy on the clitoris itself, her smiling eyes watching
Hannah's face as she came, wordless cries escaping her mouth in a
series of quiet whimpers before she finally relaxed and let her
head rest on the soft carpet.

April was coming too, her innocent face a
picture of bliss as Jaki's mouth and fingers worked their magic on
her wet little pussy. Liz had moved to sit alongside her, content
to watch as the young girl happily received her first lesbian
orgasm, pushing her wet crotch up into Jaki's face. She was almost
weeping with joy, and when her moment of bliss had passed and Jaki
had moved from between her legs, she turned on her side, slipping a
hand over Hannah's soft tummy and onto her hip. She silently
encouraged the brunette to turn towards her and they moved into a
natural embrace, nipples brushing against each other. The gentle
kiss that followed seemed so natural as they moved closer, legs
entwining as their lips parted a little, and two hesitant tongues
met.

'Now, that is hot!' said Liz, and the two
girls ended their kiss to look up at three smiling faces. They both
smiled shyly in return before Jaki spoke.

'Welcome to the club! I'm guessing you
enjoyed that. I thought you might like to try something else.'
Hannah and April broke their embrace, happy to do what ever was
asked of them now. 'You'll have noticed that we're all naked, but
Sammy hasn't taken a stitch off! I think the four of us should gang
up on her!'

'I don't know that I like the sound of that!'
grinned Sammy, getting to her feet.

'Come on girls - let's get her!' yelled Liz,
and the four of them sprang up. Sammy was keen to join in the game,
shrieking and running from them, dodging around furniture and
avoiding the girl's attempts to grab her. When she bolted through a
doorway they all followed her into a room with the largest bed
Hannah had ever seen. Sammy backed up against it, trying her best
to keep the game up by acting scared, but unable to keep a smile
from her face. Her pursuers all hesitated for a moment as she
spoke.

'Please, you will be gentle, won't you? It's
just that …. I've never kissed a girl before and…' Sammy looked
down for a moment before glancing up through her fringe, trying her
best to look innocent as Liz took the lead, standing in front of
her.

'Oh I'm sorry, I didn't realize this was your
first time.' Liz let her full lips softly brush against Sammy's.
'Now you've kissed a girl, why don't we get you on the bed, rip
your clothes off and give you the seeing to you so richly deserve?'
Liz gave Sammy a friendly push onto the bed and within moments they
were all on her, four pairs of hands quickly getting her naked.
April leaned over Sammy for a kiss, no hesitation now as their
mouths opened for a very sexual and intimate contact. Sammy's hand
slipped between April's legs to explore the wetness there. Sammy's
band mates took a breast each, mouths and tongues teasing the
bassist's dark nipples. Hannah found herself between Sammy's open
legs, looking down at a thin trimmed line of dark pubes and the
neat pink slit below. For a moment she hesitated, but Jaki released
the nipple she was sucking to give her some words of
encouragement.

'Go on, Hannah. She wants you so much! You
won't regret it, I promise. Just start with a little kiss, you'll
know what to do.' Hannah complied, nervous and knowing this was a
pivotal moment in her life, but knowing she had gone much too far
to stop now. Taking Jaki's advice, she settled on the bed and leant
in, letting her mouth rest on Sammy's pussy and kissing it.
Emboldened by an appreciative moan from the bassist, she began to
rain more kisses along her outer lips, occasionally letting her
tongue slip out to caress too. So soft, she thought, her reserve
disappearing as her tongue became bolder and delved a little
deeper. When she felt moisture at the tip of her tongue it
encouraged her further and she used her fingertips to gently open
Sammy's pussy a little before licking again, her tongue now going
as deep as it could before it moved up to tease a swollen clitoris.
She felt Sammy's hand in her hair, urging her on and pushing her
down, the lower part of her face now glistening with Sammy's
juices.

Hannah looked up for the first time,
surprised to see Liz, Jaki and April kneeling up and watching her.
Sammy was too far gone to look, her eyes closed as she arched her
back, mouth open in a soundless gasp as she came.

'Truly beautiful', whispered Jaki. Liz was
next to April, one arm around the petite blonde. 'Don't stop now,
she's coming!' Hannah redoubled her efforts, pushing two fingers
into Sammy's sopping pussy and covering her clit with her mouth,
tongue flicking over it. She fucked her with her fingers, Sammy
gasping as Hannah's mouth kept working on her clit. Her orgasm was
animalistic and fiery, the musician groaning loudly as her body
shivered with delight, pushing her hips up, trying to increase even
more the pleasure she was feeling. When Sammy had recovered a
little she urged Hannah into her arms and they lay there together,
the others still sitting by them.

'Are you sure you've got a boyfriend?' smiled
April, a hand stroking Hannah's thigh. Jaki put her surprise into
words.

'Are you saying she's straight? Honey, is
that really the first time you've eaten pussy?'

'Yes, honestly!' replied Hannah, a sheepish
grin on her face, which was still wet with Sammy's juices. Liz, her
arm still around April's petite waist, couldn't resist a
comment.

'Sweetie, if you're really not a lesbian I
suggest you take it up - you're a natural!' They all laughed, but
the drummer hadn't finished. 'I know this is a little cheeky, but
could you do to me what you just did to Sammy?' The group were
quiet again as Liz opened her legs, full thighs parting to reveal a
plump pussy, pale lips surrounded by a soft halo of ginger pubes.
Hannah didn't hesitate and the girls all moved to accommodate her,
but Jaki had had enough of watching.

'April, kneel next to Hannah - you can lick
Sammy's pussy.' Sammy lay next to Liz, opening her legs too. 'Now,
before you start licking them, lift your bottoms up, yes, that's
right.' Jaki knelt behind the two girls, resting a hand on Hannah's
bottom. 'Now I've got two pussies to play with!'

Hannah and April lowered their heads in
unison, happily tonguing the two wet pussies before them. Sammy and
Liz began to kiss with open mouths, a slow languid contact that
complemented the pleasure that they were receiving from the two
pretty fans. Hannah felt Jaki's fingers on her pussy, then suddenly
they were inside her. She gasped, the singer's expert touch an
incredible turn on, just as April sighed too.

'Jesus, that's so good!' Hannah and April
stopped to look at each other for a moment. Hannah, she's licking
my pussy!' April's face was a picture of bliss but even as she
began to come she bent to lick Sammy's sex again. Hannah followed
suit, lapping enthusiastically at Liz's sweet juices, overjoyed to
hear the drummer's heartfelt gasp of pleasure. She felt a soft wet
contact between the cheeks of her bottom and when she felt what was
happening she began to come again. Jaki's tongue was shamelessly
probing her asshole for a few moments, and then it was gone.

'Oh my God!' April's exclamation confirmed
that she was now receiving the same attention. 'She's…'

'I know!' replied Hannah, just as Jaki's
fingers finally brought her to orgasm. April kissed her, and Hannah
tasted Sammy on her tongue before they both lowered their heads to
lick again.

 


Several hours later, Hannah woke to find
herself in Sammy's arms, the bassist awake in the first moments of
dawn.

'Will I see you again Sammy?'

'I'm sorry love. Tomorrow we'll be in Tokyo.
God knows when I'll be here again. I'm truly thankful I've met you
though. It's best that you think of this as a one night stand,
really.'

'That's okay, I always knew it was just one
crazy night. I suppose there's a girl in Tokyo looking forward to
seeing you guys live, not knowing she'll spend the night in bed
with you.' Sammy smiled at that.

'In a few hours I'll have to say goodbye to
you.' She kissed Hannah softly. 'Let's not waste the time we have.
Would you like to make love with me again?'

 


When Hannah and April left the hotel the sun
was shining, but they both felt as though it was still the middle
of the night.

'God, I'm tired!' moaned Hannah, using a hand
to shield her eyes from the sun.

'My car's by the concert hall - could you use
a lift?'

'Oh, yes please!'

After chatting in the car, the girls decided
to go to April's flat, agreeing that they had a lot to talk about.
However, after a bite to eat they were so tired they decided it
would be better to sleep for a few hours so they jumped into
April's bed. It wasn't as big as the one at the hotel, but they
were soon fast asleep. When they woke it was going dark, and it
seemed perfectly natural to cuddle together.

'Feeling okay, April?'

'Mmm, yes. You?'

'Oh yes, I'm fine.' She could feel April's
body, soft and warm against hers.

'I wonder where the band are now', said
April, linking hands with Hannah.

'Probably on a plane somewhere.'

'I don't want it to end, Hannah.'

'I feel the same. I've been thinking about my
boyfriend, but he seems like part of my past now. I think I'm going
to move out.'

'Am I going to be part of your past too?'
Hannah looked into April's blue eyes and reached out to caress her
impossibly beautiful face.

'No April, I think you're part of my future',
she whispered, leaning in to kiss her.

 


Thanks for reading my story. If you've
enjoyed it, you may be interested to know I have two other 'Lesbian
Orgy' stories for sale - 'What would our Husbands say?' and 'A
Bride and her Friends' - both available for the site you bought
this story. There will also be another two stories in this series -
look out for them!

I also have five 'Lesbian Seduction' stories
for sale - tales of straight girls enjoying lesbian sex for the
first time. You can buy each one individually or buy all five in
one book for a bargain price! I have lots of other sexy stories for
sale too, with new ones being added all the time.

If you'd like to contact me, search for Rory
Hitch on Facebook - I'd love to hear from you! I'll also be posting
messages about the latest stories as they are published.
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