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One

The E was good, really good. I felt so light, yet so good as I listened to the thumping techno sounds of Umek rushing through my body. I looked round me and saw people with their hands in the air, with massive smiles on their faces. This was the techno scene of the early 2000s, and the festivals were amazing. 

I was dressed in my furry raver-wear, furry Dalmatian mini-skirt, and matching 30D bra. The fact I was showing off my long thin legs, and flat tummy, had already invited many guys to come and chat with me, but I wasn't having any of it.  

"Sorry guys, I'm a lesbian." I said. I was not, by the way, but I just wanted to get rid of them. 

I felt a tap on my shoulder. 'Oh Christ, not again!' I thought, ready to confront another guy. 

"Hi!" The girl said. The tall young blonde girl stood in front of me. She was wearing a black Wonderbra and short latex hot-pants.  She was as thin as me, with a warm smile, and beautiful deep blue eyes. 

"Hi." I replied, not really sure what to say. 

"I was wondering if you'd like a drink of my water? You look hot." 

I wasn't really sure what to make from the last statement, so I simply smiled. 

"Yeah, thanks." She handed me the bottle of water. She maintained eye contact with me as I took a swig. “Cheers,” I told her, handing the bottle back. 


"No problem. Sasha & Digweed are on in ten minutes in the other tent, you coming?"  

"Yeah, definitely, could do with a little progressive trance on this stuff." I said. 

We walked through the large open-air complex towards the Bedrock tent.  

"You here alone?" I asked. 

"Yeah, didn't find anyone to go with me. You too?" 

I nodded. "Single, and my friends aren't into this scene." 

"Shame." 

James Zabiela was finishing up his set as Sasha and Digweed came up behind him.  

"What did you take?" She asked. 

"Ferrari's." I replied. "You?" 

"Green Apples. Damn strong, but very smooth. By the way, I'm Gayle." She said, holding her hand out. 

"Jenny." I said, accepting her hand. 

Sasha came on first, then alternated with Digweed. They played a very similar set to their Expeditions CD; and when Digweed through down Beautiful Strange, we had our hands in the air and massive smiles on our faces. Then he went into a track that I recognised from the Expeditions CD, I just forgot the name, but I recognised the girl's voice repeating, "I know you love me too." 

We both jumped in the air at this uplifting trance, everyone was going mental. It felt like the E was coming up again, the music was so good. Suddenly, Gayle jumped into my arms. Taking this just to be an effect of the E, and seeing as I wanted a hug too, we hugged and jumped together. Then Gayle walked behind me and pulled me tight. We danced like that for about ten minutes, with Gayle running her hands up and down my thighs and tummy, and with me playfully pressing my behind into her crotch. Then the music changed and got really trancey. You could see people's movement change into a liquid-like flow to the music.  

Gayle pulled my head back so it rested on her shoulder as she rubbed the top of my chest, avoiding my breasts. We danced like this as Gayle started to take nibbling kisses at my neck; I didn't mind, it felt nice, and I had kissed girls on E before; it's just an E thing, I like being touched. I turned my head to Gayle's lips and kissed. Our tongues danced. I turned ran both hands through her hair, she did the same to me.  

I felt something different with this kiss. Whenever I kissed a girl at a rave, the kiss always felt like it was just a joke, but this one had love in it. I pulled away quickly and smiled.  

"Ha, sorry, got a bit carried away." I said, shyly. 

Gayle put her hand to my cheek and stroked it with her thumb.  

"That's okay Jenny, I liked it." And she pulled me in for another kiss, but I pulled away.  

"No, you see, I'm not like that, sorry." 

She looked surprised.  "Earlier I heard you say you were a lesbian?" 

"That was to get rid of the guys, sorry if I led you on. I thought all this kindness was because of the E." 

"No, that's okay. Shit happens." She said, but her face looked like I had ruined her trip.  

"Look," I said, "let's go over there and sit down." 

She nodded, her trip was well and truly fucked. Damn, I didn't want to do that. That was the worst thing that could've happened. 

We sat on the bench, sipping at the water. The trance was still going strong, and I still felt high and very good, but at the same time I wanted to make Gayle feel good. I decided there was only one thing I could do. I turned and pulled her face to me and kissed. I ran my hand through her hair, as I slowly felt her energy return through her tongue.  

Gayle pulled away, but only to straddle my legs and kiss me properly, putting both her hands on my back. She pulled away and I saw she had a huge grin. She was up again and feeling good. She even started moving to the music again. I smiled and pulled her back to kiss me. 

I felt somebody sit next to us. Looking to my right, I saw a girl and a boy looking out at the crowd; both grinning. The girl looked at Gayle and I, and smiled. 

"It's so good to see you two aren't afraid to show off your love." She said. 

"Thanks," we replied in unison.  

Gayle and I went back to kissing, then stopped to talk. 

"Shall we go to the chill-out tent, it'll be quieter there?" I asked. 

She nodded, and we both stood, then hand in hand, we walked to the chill-out tent. Outside the air was warm, yet just cool enough for it to feel good. We decided to stay outside. 

Lying on the grass, I pulled Gayle close to me and kissed her again. 

"I've never done anything like this before, but it doesn't mean I don't want to. I've never had any problems pulling guys, but I've never pulled a girl before." I explained. 

She smiled. "I don't want you to do anything you don't feel comfortable with, okay?" I nodded. "Let's just get to know each other first. Where are you from, and what do you do?" 

"Well, I'm 24, I live in Chelsea, and I'm a systems administrator, believe it or not. You?" 

"I'm 23, I'm an assistant, or sexatary as my brother likes to call me, and I live in Golder's Green. So we're both Londoners! Great." 

I smiled at her remark. "I suppose we are now, but I'm from Southampton originally."  

We laughed, and then kissed again. We talked about all different things; it turned out that we both went to Fabric and The End on numerous occasions yet never bumped into each other.  

"I also go to Heaven." She explained. 

"So do I; for Bedrock." I replied. 

She shook her head. "I go on the other nights; the gay and lesbian nights." 

"How did you get here?" I asked. 

"Club bus. You?" 

"Same here."  

We sat looking at each other for a few moments. I admired her long curly blonde hair, and her high cheekbones. As I looked at her thin body, I began to realise that I found her sexy, in fact, I found her gorgeous. 

"You're beautiful." I whispered, more to myself than to her, as a gently stroked the side of her belly. 

She pushed me gently onto my back and lifted a leg over and placed it over my left leg. She nuzzled her head onto my shoulder and whispered into my ear. "You're the most beautiful creature ever to walk this planet." 

What could I do? I pulled her to me and we kissed. I felt her hand on my breast as she pulled the bra down; I did the same to her. I realised we were beginning to get an audience as she pulled my knickers to one side to rub my clit. 

"I think we should save this for home." I said, pointing at the group. 

Gayle coughed, sorted her bra out and we both stood, walking to the techno tent in time to hear Green Velvet play a mad set.  

When we boarded the bus home, we were both shattered. There was some quiet chill-out music playing and most people fell straight to sleep. Gayle and I kissed and made out for most of the journey, but eventually even Gayle couldn't stay awake and fell asleep on my large breasts. 

I couldn't sleep, however. I had to decide what to do. I really did fancy Gayle, she was really nice and cute, but I'd never had these feelings for another girl before. I didn't mind, I could live without a guy just fine, but my family would mind, my mum and dad. Luckily, I didn't see them very often, but I also knew I couldn't keep a lesbian relationship a secret forever. I eventually drifted off to sleep, with worry and confusion on my mind. 

"Wake up, we're here." I opened my eyes to see Gayle sitting up yarning. We stepped off the bus and immediately shivered. 

"It's cold." I said. 

"It's just 'cause we were asleep. So, what's the plan?" Gayle asked. 

"Come back to mine for a line or two and then get some proper sleep before anything, okay?" 

"Sounds good. Do you really want me to come back with you?" Gayle asked, looking nervous, as if in the come down from the drugs, I would’ve changed my mind.  I hadn’t. 

I pulled her close to me and kissed her slowly. "Of course I do. On the bus I was trying to work out how to tell the parents I've got a girlfriend." 

Her smile lit up the entire street as she pulled me to her tight. 

We took the tube home and went up to my room. My flatmates, Sylvie and Claire, were already up and watching the telly.  

"Hiya! How was it?" They asked. 

"Fantastic! By the way, this is Gayle." 

"Hi." Said a sheepish Gayle. 

"Hiya!" They both replied. "Needed a place to crash did ya?" 

"Erm, well, erm." Gayle looked at me, and played with her hands.  

"No, not exactly; we kind of met last night, if you understand?" I said, wrapping an arm around Gayle. 

The shock of realisation showed on their faces. "Oh, I didn't think you were into all that. Well, good for you." Said Sylvie. 

"Yeah, nice one." Said Claire. 

We thanked them and went upstairs. I pulled out a small bag of coke and set up four lines. I sniffed two and Gayle did the others.  

"Mind if I have a shower?" She asked. 

"Sure, I'll go with you." I told her, and Gayle smiled, giving me a quick hug. 

Once in the bathroom, we got undressed. I looked at Gayle's lovely thin unblemished body with her small but pert breasts, and she looked at my body and my long straight brown hair. We kissed again, this time I felt her naked next to me, and it felt nice. We hopped into the shower, I picked up a sponge and ran it over her body, slowly rubbing it over her breasts, then down onto her pussy. I rubbed the sponge against her little clit, then, dropping the sponge, I used my fingers on her, occasionally inserting a couple into her wet pussy. We kissed, our tongues mingling as she placed her fingers on my clitoris and rubbed me too.  

It wasn't long till we both felt our orgasm come, and, looking into each other's eyes, we screamed out our orgasms. It wasn't until we came and we were holding each other tight, that we realised the bathroom amplified our voices tenfold.  

Drying ourselves off, we gathered our clothes and ran to my room naked. Getting into bed, we once more began to make-out, however, our exhaustion became too much for us both, and soon enough, Gayle rested her head my breasts and fell asleep, and I drifted off moments later, content with the warmth of the soft beautiful body tight against mine. 

When I woke, it was five pm and Gayle was not around. I put on a robe and went downstairs, only to find Gayle standing in the kitchen, holding a cup of coffee, talking to Sylvie. Gayle was wearing one of my old t-shirts which I use as a nightie, and her hair was wet. 

"Hi baby," she said, putting down the cup and coming over to give me a hug and a kiss. "I didn't want to wake you."  

"That's okay sweetheart." I said, kissing her cheek. 

Sylvie gave us a smile, letting us know she was happy for us. 

"Dinner's made." Said Sylvie. "Help yourself." 

Dishing out two plates of spaghetti, we ate then settled down in front of the telly, snuggling. Sylvie sat on the other sofa. 

"Where's Claire?" I asked. 

"Out with Stu." Sylvie made a dumb voice when saying Stu. Stu was Claire's boyfriend, but he was thick as shit. 

There was a film on the telly, but only Sylvie was following it. Gayle and I kissed. I couldn’t help but want to cup her breasts. There was something amazing about feeling those small soft mounds, so different to my own.  She eventually ran her hand inside my robe, which fell open revealing me fully, as she put her mouth to my breast and I closed my eyes enjoying her sucking and licking. I soon felt her hand on my pussy. Suddenly, I remembered Sylvie was in the room, and I opened my eyes, only to see a sight which amazed me.  

Sylvie was staring at us, at the same time had one hand on her breast and the other down her trousers rubbing her pussy. 

"Er, shall we go somewhere else?" I asked. 

Sylvie suddenly woke from her daze. "Er, what, oh shit, sorry, I, I…" 

"No it's okay. Do you mind if we continue down here or shall we go upstairs?"  

"No, I don't mind, erm continue here." She replied, a warm blush appearing on her own cheeks. 

Gayle smiled. "Take your trousers and top off, and feel free to join us." She said. 

I agreed, "Yeah, join in if you want, or just masturbate if you feel comfortable with it." 

Sylvie smiled and got completely undressed, then sat back down and masturbated.  

I lifted the t-shirt off Gayle, and then dropped the robe. Pushing Gayle back against the sofa, I opened her legs and started licking and sucking at her pussy and clitoris. She ran her hands through my hair and pulled my face deeper, harder into her pussy. I heard Sylvie's breathing become laboured. 

"I can't take anymore." She said, jumping off the other sofa, running over and sucking on one of Gayle's nipples. Gayle pulled her up and kissed her, then she pressed her fingers into Sylvie's pussy. I looked up to see this marvellous sexy sight, of Gayle with her fingers in Sylvie while they kissed, and Sylvie pinching and rubbing Gayle's nipples. I began fingering my own pussy with one hand while I used the other to rub Gayle's clit. 

It wasn't long till Gayle let out her climax, followed soon by Sylvie. Being the only one not to have come, Gayle and Sylvie pulled me up onto the sofa and both began licking me. This added attention made me come within seconds. "OH GOD!" I screamed, as a stream of cum came down into their awaiting mouths. I had never climaxed so hard in my life, and certain did not ever remember ejaculating.  Hell, I didn’t even know a woman could ejaculate! 

We all sat naked on the sofa, arm in arm. 

"Wait till I tell my boyfriend I'm willing to accept having sex with another girl. That'll make his day." Sylvie said. We all laughed. 

The door slammed, harder than usual. Claire came storming into the flat, and looked really pissed. She saw us lying there naked, but didn't comment as she flopped down onto the other sofa. 

"You know, I might as well join you lot, because boys are crap." Claire said, looking at us. 

"Right on!" Said Gayle. 

"Seriously. I've had enough of them. Do you know what? We were sat in the cinema, Stu and I, and we're happily watching the film, and out of the corner of my eye, I see Stu rubbing this other girl's leg!" 

"What??" We said in chorus. 

"Yeah, it turned out that he had invited this girl, who knew all about me, and thought it'd be really cool to feel up this girl while feeling up me." Claire's hard surface broke down and she began to cry. We all rushed over and hugged her, ignoring the fact we were naked. 

"Shush, it'll be okay, you'll find someone better!" I said. 

I felt Claire's tears run down my breast as I held her head. Suddenly, I felt her tongue touch my nipple. 

"Hey hey hey! You don't need to do this." I explained. 

"I want to. I've wanted to try it for years, so why not now?"  

"If it'll make you feel better." I said, pulling her head to my nipple. I felt her mouth latch on.  Soon Gayle and Sylvie were undressing her and it wasn't long till Sylvie had her head buried between Claire's legs. Gayle walked over to me and buried her head in my pussy.  

I pulled Claire's mouth up to my lips and we kissed. All this intensity got to her and Claire let out an all-might scream and came in Sylvie's mouth. Then she pulled Gayle away from me and began to lick my pussy. Sylvie and Gayle got themselves into a 69 position and licked each other. I climaxed and came in Claire's mouth, before we made our way to the Gayle and Sylvie on the floor.  

Gayle's behind was in the air. I leaned over and stuck my tongue in her anus. She let out a massive squeal. "OH!!!!! MORE!!!!!!" 

The girls fell on their side giving both Claire and I access to their anused. I continued licking at Gayle's while Claire took Sylvie's. Soon the girls came, leaving us all lying on the floor in a heap. 

"WOW!" Said Claire. "That was amazing. Fuck guys, that was the best sex ever!" 

Later, Gayle and I sat in each other's arms, naked on the sofa. Claire and Sylvie were in the same position. Gayle and I kept noticing that they kept whispering something and giving each other little kisses. Soon Claire whispered something and Sylvie smiled. Both jumped up and said, "See you later girls." Then hand in hand they went upstairs. I sat listening, and heard the bathroom door shut. 

We just looked at each other and shrugged. 

"I think I love you." Said Gayle, staring into my eyes. 

I smiled back at her. "I think I love you too." 

I stroked her sides then let my hands creep up and tickle her. 

"AHAHAHA! STOP!!! Hahahaha!" She screamed. We kissed, then went upstairs and made mad love before falling asleep. 

The next day, at breakfast, I noticed Claire and Sylvie were always touching each other. Eventually, Sylvie's hand slid in Claire's robe and rubbed her clit. Claire rested her head on Sylvie's shoulder as Sylvie's fingers entered Claire's wet pussy.  

"You two look like you're in love." Said Gayle. 

"We are." Said Claire, in a dreamy voice. 

"Ahhh, so are we, aren't we baby?” Said Gayle, pulling me in for a kiss. 

"Yes we are, sweetie." I replied giving her loving little kisses. Claire gave us a big smile, as they rocked from side to side. Sylvie's fingers gained pace. 

"Gayle, we'd be really happy if you moved in with us." Offered Sylvie. 

"Yeah, Gayle, you can sleep in my bed with me." I offered, almost jumping up and down. 

"Sure, but I'd have to let my parents know." 

"You live with your parents?" Sylvie asked. 

"Unfortunately. Luckily, they know I'm a lesbian, and luckily, I have a sister." She made a big Cheshire cat grin. 

"Isn't incest illegal?" Claire asked, on the brink of an orgasm. 

"So's taking drugs." 

"True." Said Sylvie, now speaking over Claire's screams. "Well if your sister needs somewhere to stay, we have a spare room." 

"We do?" I asked, wondering where. 

"Sure, Claire's room is empty now she's going to be sleeping with me." 

"What about your boyfriend?" 

"Screw him. I wasn't so serious with him anyway." 

"Jesus." I turned to Gayle. "Gayle, do you realise you've made this whole household gay?" I said, laughing. 

Gayle just shrugged. "Oops!" 

We all laughed.  

"I'll go with you to your parents and help you move, okay?" I offered. 

"Yay! Thanks, I'd love that. I can also offer Kathy that room." 

"How old is she?" 

"18, but she's working already, so don't worry about her paying the rent. She's a little wizard on computers and is already programming in Oracle." 

"Lucky her!" 

"She's a virgin though, well, with a boy. I think I've corrupted her though, because she fancies this one girl at work. She fancies boys too though, but hasn't shagged one yet." 

"Cool by me." 

After work, I met up with Gayle in Golder's Green tube station.  

"Mummy, daddy, I'm home!" She shouted. 

A woman who looked to be in her mid-forties came out. "Hi honey, how was the party?" 

"Great mummy. Mummy, I'd like you to meet my new girlfriend, Jenny." 

"Hi Jenny, nice to meet you." She said with a smile. She looked like she meant it, I only hoped my mother would be just as accepting. 

"Nice to meet you too, Mrs Connelly." I replied. 

"Come in girls. Gayle, your father's in the living room."  

"I need to talk to you both about something. Can you come through too?" Asked Gayle. 

In the living room Gayle introduced me to her father, he was just as kind and accepting as Gayle described. Gayle then explained that she had the opportunity to live with me and she was going to take it. She also explained about how the offer was there for Kathy if she wanted it. 

"Well, the house will be quiet without you love, but it'll be good for you to stand on your own two feet. As for Kathy, it's up to her, you'll have to ask when she gets home." Her father explained.  

*****

We packed Gayle's bags and belongings into Mr Connelly's car as he offered to drive us over. I only hoped the girls were dressed. 

Just as we were about to leave, Kathy arrived home. Gayle introduced us. Kathy was very tall, and thin. She also had blonde hair, but short at the back and falling long over one side of her face. Gayle made her the offer. 

"Are you serious? Oh wow! That'd be great! Can I daddy, can I?" Kathy was jumping around the house. 

"Yes, you're old enough to make your own decisions, so long as that is what you really want?" 

"Yeah I do!" 

We made a deal that she would move in, in the next few days.  

Finally, we drove home, and Mr Connelly helped us in with the bags. Claire and Sylvie were dressed. Soon after, Gayle was unpacked and done. 

And so began my life with Gayle. We have so many stories to tell, especially when Kathy moved in, I will tell them all, soon. 

Two

Sylvie had Wednesday free from Uni, and I had a day off work. We spent most of the day wondering around London, buying stuff to make Kathy feel more at home when she moved in. We'd already bought new curtains and bed clothes. I had bought a little present for Gayle; a double ended dildo. Sylvie bought one too. 

We stopped by Gayle's work and joined her for lunch.  

"What did you buy?" Gayle asked. 

"Nothing much, some new curtains and stuff. Got you a present, but can't really show it to you here though." I said, giving my new love a kiss on the cheek. 

Gayle blushed. "I think I can guess what it is. Hehe." 

I smiled.  

"What size bra and underwear does your sister wear?" Sylvie asked. 

"Erm, bra, 34C, got big tits, unlike me. Dress 34. 88-61-90 are her measurements." Gayle replied. 

I was shocked. "You seem to know her stats off by heart." 

Gayle laughed. "Don't worry, I'm not infatuated by my sister. She does some part-time modelling. You have a similar build to her, big breasts, tall thin body, except, you’re much thinner than her. I'm tall, thin, small breasted." She looked at her breasts then made a sad face. 

"Ahhhhh…" I said, hugging her, "they're not small, they're just right! At least they won't sag when you get older! Anyway, I love them; they're a perfect handful!" 

Gayle slapped my shoulder. 

When lunch finished, we walked Gayle back to her office. I gave her a hug and a long kiss goodbye.  

"See you at six." Gayle said. 

"Okay. Love you." I replied. 

"Love you too, sweetheart." 

Sylvie sighed. "Come on you two, you're terrible!" 

I slapped Sylvie on the behind as we walked off. 

"You and Claire were just as bad this morning. 'Oh Claire, I'm going to miss you all day.' 'Me too baby.'" Sylvie hit me with her handbag. "Ow!" I laughed. 

I trip round the shops finally took us into Ann Summers. They had an amazing selection of sexy lingerie and fantasy wear, but I finally found what I was looking for; a dark blue set, lacy silk corset with suspenders, silk lacy bra, matching thong knickers, and matching lace-top stockings. 

"Wow," said Sylvie, "I don't know what she looks like, but she'll definitely look sexy in that!" 

"Yeah, I know." I said, appraising the underwear. 

I decided to splash out on myself, buying a loose-fitting red satin teddy, and matching red self-holding stockings. Sylvie decided to do the same, and bought a nice white silk camisole set. 

At home, Sylvie and I both prepared dinner. We decided to make chicken in white wine sauce with rice. Then at four-thirty Claire came home. Sylvie literally pounced on her!  

"Hi baby," kiss, "baby," kiss, "baby," another kiss. 

Claire laughed, kissing Sylvie back. "You're crazy!" 

"I'm in love!" Replied Sylvie. 

"Oh yeah? With whom?"  

"You silly!" They kissed again. 

"Me too babe." Said Claire. "Mmmm. Something smells nice!" 

"Chicken in white wine sauce." I told her. 

"Cool. I'm going to get changed. Are you coming with me Sylvie?" 

A naughty smile crept over Sylvie's face. "Of course!" She said, putting her arm round Claire and leading her upstairs. 

They both had a quick shower together, then in the bedroom Sylvie put on the white camisole, French knickers and white self-holding stockings.  

"What do you think?" She asked her new girlfriend. 

"Wow! You look amazing." Claire walked over to her and gently squeezed her breasts through the silky material. "Mmm, good enough to eat." 

"I've got something else for us." Sylvie reached into the back and produced the double ended dildo. She held it up, smiled and raised an eyebrow. 

"Oh fuck, that looks like fun!" 

Claire pushed Sylvie down on the bed and they began kissing, massaging each other’s breasts. Claire pulled one of the shoulder straps of the camisole to one side and began sucking on Sylvie's breasts. She gently pulled the loose knickers aside and inserted her two fingers. She immediately found out how wet and horny Sylvie was. Claire turned and placed her pussy on Sylvie's mouth, and in-turn, placed her mouth on Sylvie's wet pussy. They both licked and flicked at each other's clitoris. Claire pushed her tongue inside Sylvie's pussy, lapping at the juices.  

Claire then picked up the dildo, and slowly pushed it inside Sylvie, then began slowly fucking her with it. Then, leaving a large portion inside Sylvie's pussy, Claire repositioned herself so that she could push the remaining part inside herself.  

Now lying opposite each other, joined by a large dildo, they both began pushing in and out and rocking on the dildo.  

***** 

"Hiya! We're home!" Said Gayle; as she came through the door with suitcases in hand; behind her stood Kathy, holding a tape deck. 

"Hi!" Kathy said. She seemed a bit nervous, but it was her first time living away from home. 

"Hi girls." I went over to give Gayle a quick hug and a kiss, then gave Kathy a hug and a small kiss on the cheek. "Got everything?" I asked Kathy. 

"I think so." Kathy said. 

I took one of the cases off Gayle. "Let's show you your room and then we can have dinner." 

"Okay. I thought some other girls lived here with you." Kathy was saying as we walked up the stairs. 

"Erm, they're kind of indisposed at the moment." I didn't really need to say a word, however, when we walked past their room, their moans said it all. 

Kathy smiled. "It certainly sounds like it. I think I'm going to like living here." 

I had already hung the new curtains and dressed the bed, and lying on top of the bed was a wrapped present.  

"Just a little welcoming gift from me." I explained. 

Kathy beamed, and unwrapped it. "Oh wow!!!" She shouted. "This is so amazing! Thank you so much Jenny. I'm going to try it all on right now." 

"Okay, we'll leave you to get changed. I hope it fits." 

"Thanks!" 

Downstairs, I made Gayle a cup of tea and started dishing out dinner. I'd given Gayle the present I had bought for her. She held the massive 16 inch double-ended dildo.  

"This'll be fun tonight." She said with a kinky smile. "I have another one which you can use when lying on each other. This one is better though, thanks baby." 

I walked up to the sofa and from behind, wrapped my arms around her.  

"Anything for you my love." She turned her head so we could kiss. 

"Jenny? Can I ask you something?" 

"Sure," I said, now coming round to sit in her lap. "What's up?" 

She seemed serious. "Are you absolutely sure of your feelings for me?" 

"Of course I am, why?" 

"Because, in the party you said that it was a mistake, kissing me, then when you saw me upset you decided to cheer me up by kissing me. You were straight. What changed?" 

I thought about it for a moment. "I don't know. When I kissed you for the first time, I thought it was just an E thing, but when I felt how soft it was, how much love was in it, I got scared, because I felt as if I could melt into you. I felt something for you, and that scared me. When we sat down and kissed, I put the thoughts of "this is wrong" aside, and let you take over. Then when we were lying outside the chill-out tent, I looked at you, and realised that I was physically attracted to you, as well as emotionally attracted to you. I reckon all girls have the capability of being bi-sexual given the chance, it's just many are too scared to act upon it. I put aside my fears for love." 

Gayle squeezed me hard. "Ah, you're so sweet. What about your parents? What if they disapprove?" 

I shrugged. "They can't control my life. I'm 24. Fuck 'em!" 

We heard a cough, we both turned. There stood Kathy in the dark blue silk underwear I had bought for her. My mouth dropped. She looked gorgeous. 

"They fit!" She said with a smile and her hands on her hips. She then noticed the dildo in Gayle's hands. "That would fit too. I hope we all get to try it out tonight."  

I smiled. "Oh yes we will. I think it's going to be really good fun with you around." 

Sylvie and Claire were walking downstairs. Sylvie was wearing a normal long robe, but Claire was wearing a sexy short red satin robe.  

"Hi! You must be Kathy. Sorry we didn't greet you earlier, we were erm, busy. Wow, you look about ready for this household!" Said Claire. 

"Yes, I heard as I was walking past your door." Claire and Sylvie blushed. Kathy gave them both a quick kiss on the lips. "This is the present from Jenny." She pointed to her underwear. 

"Well it suits you like a glove, especially that corset and bra, it makes your breasts look even better than they already are!" Said Sylvie. 

"Girls, let's leave the flirting till later, dinner's on the table." I said. 

As we walked towards the table, Kathy said, “Do you realise that if any guy saw us, it would be their wet dream?  Five sexy girls in lingerie, all prepared to fuck each other.” 

The others laughed.  “Completely unrealistic.” Claire laughed. 

“And yet, here we are.” I told her. 

“True.” Claire agreed.  “But let’s be honest; if we were in happy relationships in the first place, would we be some experimentational?” 

“I would.” Kathy said.  “The problem with people in settled relationships is that they think they must never experiment anymore.  But surely that’s a recipe for disaster?” 

She was right, when you truly thought about it.  Free love meant a much wider pool for fun, but also a bigger support group. 

We ate dinner slowly, while talking, with most of the questions directed at Kathy. Then the questions started getting sexual again. 

"So Kathy, Gayle tells us you two fuck each other?" This was Claire. 

Kathy, who had a mouthful of food, nodded. "Yes, quite, regularly, but now she has a girlfriend I guess I’ll have to find my own to fuck." 

I shrugged. "You can do that, but I'm kind of hoping we can stay quite liberal in this house, walking about naked, sex wherever, whenever we want, and have sex all together." 

It was Sylvie's turn to nod. "That sounds good to me." We all agreed.  

"What about you Kathy? Are you going to find yourself a boyfriend or a girlfriend?" I asked her. 

She shrugged. "For now, I'd be quite happy with any. You guys can be my girlfriends. As for a boyfriend, I think I can do without for now, but I do want to have sex with a guy at least once; unlike sis here." 

We all looked at Gayle. "You've never had sex with a guy?" 

She shook her head. "Been propositioned by plenty of guys, never wanted any of them, so yes, I'm still a virgin if you look at it like that. And personally, I'd be just fine without any guys in my life, and I'd prefer if you didn't have one either Jenny, but it's your life and if you occasionally need sex with a man, then so be it." 

I shook my head. "I don't need anyone else to love, only you, okay?" I put my hand on her leg and gave it a squeeze. I felt a hand land on my leg, travel up to my knickers, pull them aside, and insert a finger or two inside my pussy. "OOOOOOHHHHHH!!!!!!" I almost knocked the table over. 

"KATHY!!!" Gayle laughed. "Leave her alone! Finish your dinner!" We all laughed. 

Kathy continued to wiggle her fingers in me. "Sorry, but this pussy is just so nice and warm and wet, I just have to stay in it." 

"OH, OH GOD, OH WOW!" I couldn't make any other words, because Kathy was rubbing my g-spot. "OOOOOOOOHHHHHHHH GOD I'M COMING!!!!!" I screamed, as I felt my juices rush over Kathy's fingers. 

Gayle whispered something to Sylvie, who in-turn whispered something Claire. All three of them looked at Kathy. They got up and lifted Kathy from her chair. 

"Hey! Put me down!" She semi-laughed. I got up to help the girls. 

"No," Said Sylvie, "Jenny, unfold the sofa bed, quickly!" 

I moved the table and unfolded the sofa. They threw Kathy on the bed and we all pinned her down. Kathy was in a fit of laughter. 

We unclipped her bra, leaving the corset, knickers and stockings on her. Whilst holding her right arm down, I clamped my mouth to her right breast, Gayle did the same to her left. Claire held her legs spread, while Sylvie moved Kathy's knickers to one side and began to lick. We eventually let go of her arms, and she immediately began massaging Sylvie's head, as moans escaped her mouth. 

"Oh wow, that's amazing!" Kathy said. 

I kissed her on the mouth, then Gayle repositioned herself to sit her pussy on Kathy's face, yet still see what was going on.  

"Girls," said Gayle, "now you are going to see an illegal act committed right in front of your eyes. My sister will now lick my cunt!" 

"Yay!" We all said. 

Sylvie, Claire and I took turns licking Kathy's pussy, then Claire and Sylvie lay either side of each other and licked Kathy's pussy, while I licked her clitoris from the top. 

"OH GOD!!!!!!!! OHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!" Kathy came in what seemed like buckets! It literally ran from her pussy.  

Gayle got off Kathy's mouth and quickly picked up the dildo. 

"Lie down." She told me. I did, and she inserted the dildo in me, then pushed the other half in herself. We then started to rock on the dildo. I felt the lips of her pussy touch mine, it was so nice. Kathy attached her mouth on mine, as Sylvie sucked on Gayle's breasts, and Claire ran upstairs. Kathy’s mouth moved down to my breasts. 

In the meantime, Claire had returned from upstairs and had brought her new dildo. She got behind Kathy, who had her behind in the air and was unaware of what Claire was about to do, and pushed the dildo inside herself, then bent the dildo, and pushed it into Kathy's vagina.  

"OH WOW!!!!!!!!!" She screamed as the large fake penis entered her. She settled down. "I wasn't expecting that." She breathed, as Claire began to fuck her with it. 

Sylvie dipped her fingers inside herself, and then placed them on Kathy's anus and began slowly rubbing until her fingers entered. Once in, she pushed them all the way inside and started to pump. 

"Oh, oh, oh, oh." Kathy screamed. "Fuck me, that's good." 

"Welcome to our house of love!" I laughed. 

Gayle and I shared an orgasm at the same time. I pulled the penis out of ourselves; it was wet with our cum. I put it to Kathy's mouth, and she licked it clean. 

"Yum, lovely!" She said. 

I then gave the penis to Sylvie, who used the side which was covered in Gayle's cum, to place in Kathy's behind. She squealed at the pain. 

"Take it out, it hurts!!"  

Gayle grabbed hold of Kathy's head and hugged it.  

"It's okay baby, give it a second, it won't hurt soon." Gayle was saying. 

Kathy's face was all scrunched up in pain, but after several moments, the look of pain was replaced by a look of lust as eight inches of the dildo was insert in her anus and her vagina. 

"Oh, that's better." She said. "That feels so nice, yet dirty. Really naughty. Give me a pussy to lick." 

I put my pussy to her mouth as Gayle began licking Kathy's breasts. Sylvie bent the fake cock and stood in front of Claire, who still had her dildo up Kathy's pussy, and sat her pussy on the other end. Claire wrapped her arms around her girlfriend, as Sylvie grabbed on to Kathy. Both Claire and Sylvie built up a rhythm and began bobbing up and down on the cocks.  

Kathy was lost in such ecstasy, that she could no longer lick my pussy, so instead, I joined Gayle on Kathy's breasts. Kathy let out little squeaks every time the dildo's moved inside her. "Eeek, oh, eee, eek, eek, eek, eek, eek, oh, fuck, oh…" And so it went on until… "OOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHH!!! FFFFFFFFFFFFFUUUUUCK!!!" She started buckarooing on the penises, really bouncing. She arched her back and grabbed on to the headboard, and forced herself onto the dildos. 

"Come on, you bitches, fuck me!!!" She screamed, making the girls smile at this rude talk. "Fuck me!!! FUCK ME!!!" She screamed repeatedly. Suddenly she gave one last ram on the dildos, making the girls fall on their backs and orgasm themselves, as Kathy gave a big scream and a loud climax. 

We all lay there on the sofa bed, panting. I think Gayle and I came simply from watching that intense sex! 

Kathy grabbed Sylvie and gave her a long-wet kiss, then the same to Claire, then me, then her sister. "Thank you! Thank you so much for inviting me to live here. That was the most amazing feeling I have ever had. You guys are amazing!" 

We all told her we were more than happy she was with us. 

"I only feel sorry you have to spend the night alone in that room. It's a shame you don't have a partner of your own." I said. 

"Don't worry. In the middle of the night, I’ll come into one of your rooms and rape you!" She joked.  We all laughed. 

"Sounds good!" Said Claire. We all agreed. 

That night, in our room, Gayle and I made love three times, once using the dildo, but we agreed that although the dildo was fun as a novelty, you still couldn't beat a good 69 session. 

"I love you, Gayle." I said, meaning it. 

"I love you too, Jenny. You're the love of my life!" 

Later, I was fast asleep. I started to dream Gayle was licking me again. I opened my eyes, however, to Gayle's beautiful face sound asleep next to mine; but my pussy was being licked. I pulled the covers back, only to find Kathy's head between my legs. 

"Kathy!" I said, laughing. "I've got work tomorrow." 

"I told you I'd be in to rape you! I've already done the other two next door, and got my pussy licked." 

"Oh yeah," I said, laughing. I grabbed her, spinning her body ‘round and clamping my lips to her pussy as she licked mine. Gayle woke up with the movement, with her head resting on her arm.  

"She used to do this to me, nearly every night." Gayle explained. Gayle placed a hand on my breast and massaged it. 

Friday night was clubbing night. We decided it would be good to catch Seb Fontaine at his night Type, at the Cross. Sylvie and Claire were grumbling because they weren't into the scene but didn't want to stay home. 

"Come with us, it'll be a laugh!" I told them. "I've got enough ecstasy." 

Gayle looked at me. "That's a thing! Where'd you get all that E from, anyway?" 

"My mate sneaked it over from Holland. "He sold me thirty for sixty quid." 

"Good deal!"  

"Yep, anyway, what's the score? You two coming or not?" 

Claire looked at Sylvie and shrugged. "Okay." Said Sylvie. "But I've never done E before, so look after me, okay?" 

"Yeah same here!" Claire agreed. 

Gayle and I nodded. "Don't worry, we'll look after you. Just remember to drink a bottle of water every hour, no more otherwise you'll lower your salt level." 

They nodded. 

"I'll keep an eye out too, okay?" Said Kathy. 

"Great, the youngster is going to look after me!" Mocked Sylvie. 

Kathy smiled and punched her on the arm. "You didn't seem to mind me being the 'youngster' last night when I licked you to an orgasm three times in a row." 

We all laughed. 

There was nothing to worry about, of course! I had the drugs tested already, and they were strong and clean. But to be sure they were okay with them, I told them to take half, then the other half in about half an hour. They did. 

After over half an hour after taking mine, I started to feel the effects of the come-up. I felt the sudden rush of heat to my head, and the slight disorientation. Gayle told me she loved me and I just smiled at her, not wanting to speak. My god, what was I doing? What was I doing taking drugs? What was I doing having a relationship with another girl?? My brain was in panic mode. 

"Come on, let's sit down a second." Gayle said, primarily to me, but to everyone else too. 

I looked at the people dancing, they looked weird.  

"I'm cold." Claire said, with a slightly worried look on her face.  

Kathy hugged her and Sylvie. "It's okay; it's the come-up. You'll start to feel a little odd, asking yourself questions. Just keep taking a sip of water, in a minute or two, you'll feel great." 

And that's what it was. I looked Gayle in the eyes and smiled. "I love you." I said. 

"I love you too." 

The trance music boomed in with a beat and I jumped to my feet. "WOOHOO!!!!!!" I screamed, starting to dance my arse off. Gayle joined me. Kathy sat with the girls, but even they were starting to smile and move to the music. Soon we were all dancing together. 

"This is wonderful!" Claire screamed over the music. 

"Yeah, this is amazing! Even the music is good!" Sylvie agreed. "I love you!" 

Claire grabbed hold of Sylvie. "I love you too!!!" And they kissed, a long slow lingering kiss which seemed to last for hours. "That was amazing! That was the best kiss ever!" Both Claire and Sylvie had looks of amazement on their faces. 

Kathy looked happy for us all, that was the E, because without it, I'm sure she would be sad. 

*****

There was a short but thin good-looking girl looking over at us all the time. She had very long hair but she was only about five foot three tall. Finally, she walked over to Kathy and offered her some water. Gayle and I looked at each other; we knew that trick from somewhere!  Half an hour into the night, and Kathy and the girl were sitting down and kissing. Claire, Sylvie, Gayle and I disappeared to the toilets. Standing by the sinks, we got talking. 

"What do you think then?" Gayle asked. 

Claire had a massive smile on her face, but then again, we all did. "Fucking unbelievable! I'm pretty upset I didn't go to that gig with you now." 

"I'm not!" Gayle said. "If you did then Jenny and I wouldn't have met." 

"True." I agreed. "Fucking hell, look at your eyes!" I laughed. 

Gayle's pupils were massive, as were Sylvie's and Claire's; one of the effects of E. 

"I see your sister has pulled!" Claire told Gayle. 

"Yeah, the little minx! That girl seems nice."  

We went back to dance. Kathy was on the dance floor, doing some dirty dancing with the girl and getting the attention of a lot of boys. 

"This is Tara." Kathy said to us all. 

"Hi. Nice to meet you all. Kathy's told me all about you." Tara had a very smooth yet sexy, slightly Essex voice. 

"Hiya!" We all said. 

Soon we were all dancing and Tara was like she was part of the team, with one us occasionally stepping up to grind our pelvis into her behind or us all changing partners while dancing.  

Seb Fontaine through down an amazing trance set with some really good grinding beats. The E was once again, very good! It was gone four when we left the Cross. We shared a black cab home. 

Once home, I went up to my room and fished out my supply of coke, a razor, and a mirror. Downstairs I set up twelve lines of coke, snorting the first two myself. Gayle did the next two, then Kathy and Tara, as they were eager to get to bed. 

"I don't know about this." Claire explained. "I did E for the first time, I don't think I want to do something like this. I've got some grass upstairs, how about I roll a joint or two?" 

I shrugged. "Fine by me. Don't do anything you don't want to." 

Sylvie said she still wanted to try it, so she snorted both her lines, and seeing her girlfriend do it, convinced Claire to try it. 

"It's not so bad, but I don't want to do it often." She said. 

I smiled. "I only do a couple of lines on a come down from the E, never anytime else. I don't want to be addicted for a start!" 

Claire went to get the grass and Rizlas, while we set up the bed.  

"Sounds like Kathy and Tara are having fun in the shower." Claire said upon her return. 

"I bet they are!" Gayle said. 

We lay in bed in our underwear, smoking the joint. Once the Kathy and Tara were out of the bathroom, Gayle and I went to take a shower. 

I showered her over, running the soap all over her body, and she did the same for me. I rinsed her off, then slowly licked her pussy.  

"Hey, let's leave this for later, the girls want to use the bathroom." Gayle said, pushing my head away. 

I decided I'd put on my new underwear which Gayle had not yet seen on me. 

"Wow, you look amazing!" She said. 

Lying in the sofa bed with Gayle, Sylvie and Claire later, we decided to put a film on.  

"I've got one we can watch." Gayle announced. 

"Sure, go for it."  

Gayle ran for the video and put it on. It turned out to be a lesbian porn film called Pussy Lovers, but unlike all the porn films I had seen, this one seemed fairly realistic and the girls really seemed like lovers. 

We all started getting horny from the films, and I soon was kissing Gayle, with our fingers rubbing each other's pussy. I climbed across Gayle and settled my pussy on her face, while at the same time eating hers. Claire got into the same position. 

I soon felt Gayle's fingers rubbing my anus, then she put some lubricant on. Lubricant!? Where did she get that? It turned out it was actually Kathy standing behind me, with the dildo in her pussy. She slowly pushed the penis into my anus. I hissed at the pain, but soon got used to it as inch by inch she entered me. I looked across and saw Tara was doing the same to Claire; she was obviously a fun girl and a good addition to our new family. 

Soon Kathy was fucking me at a good pace, and it wasn't long till I came in Gayle's mouth. My orgasm forced me to lick and suck at Gayle's clit even harder and soon she was coming too.  

Kathy put the dildo aside and lay down, giving Gayle access to her pussy, and soon Kathy's hands were all over her sister's head. 

I pulled Tara down onto the bed. "So you like getting your pussy licked huh?" 

"Uh-huh. I also like being tied up and spanked by dominant girls." She told me. Now that sounded like fun, and I told her so. "But I don't think I'm the one to do that, I'm very submissive, like you." Every so often I would kiss her somewhere on the face. I had three fingers in her pussy and was slowly frigging her. "I think Claire would be on for that. We can ask her later, okay? I'd like to be tied up too." 

"Oh would you now?" Gayle shouted, who was listening in on my conversation. 

"Yes I would. I would like you girls to tie me up or treat me as your sex slave." 

"I'll do it if I can call you bitch and whore!" Claire offered, between licks. 

"See," I told Tara, "told you so." 

Now wet again, I climbed over into a 69 position with Tara, and for the first time, realised she was completely shaved. I was going to enjoy licking this pussy, I thought, as I buried my face in it. 

"OOOOHHHHH WOW!!!!!!" Tara screamed! "You're a professional!" 

"I have the best teacher." I replied. Gayle slapped my arse hard. "Oh yes, more, more!" She slapped is repeatedly, as I squeaked, and licked at Tara's pussy. 

My life had descended into organised lesbian chaos, but for the first time, I could say I was truly happy.  
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