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Geri glanced at her sleeping son in the rear view mirror as she finally hit the outskirts of town, over an hour later than she had hoped to. Thankfully he was still asleep, the warmth of the car and the gentle motion of the journey enough to help him doze off, despite his initial excitement about his new home. Geri was glad that at three years old he was too young to understand completely what was happening. His father was a massive part of his world and she sighed as she thought of Tom’s sadness when he finally began to realize that daddy would be an occasional visitor, rather than an everyday fixture. That’s if he decides to visit at all, pondered Geri as she drove, and her heart sank even further. If Steve had been a reliable father and husband she wouldn’t be making this journey at all, and they’d still be happy in the family home that she’d hoped would last a lifetime.

She had looked back over the last two years so many times, trying to pinpoint the moment when things began to go wrong, hoping against hope that it might help to put things right again. It took a long time and a lot of heartache before she realized that there wasn’t a solution there and that her search was pointless. For some inexplicable reason her once devoted husband had simply stopped caring, and once that had happened he slowly began to drift away from her and Tom. There had been nothing she could do to bring him back and when, after two years, she had finally realized that they had come to the end of the road it had been a relief. Leaving had been a surprisingly easy decision, justified by Steve’s passive acceptance. He didn’t seem to care whether they stayed or not, and it was then that she knew that she had made the right choice.

Tom was excited at the prospect of living so close to Gramps and Grandma, but Geri wasn’t so sure about returning to her old home town. She knew that she’d need their help and support, and the familiarity of the place would be a comfort, but it felt too much like a retreat, a backward step. As she drove along familiar streets in the rainy twilight she found herself unable to enjoy the prospect of living there again, perhaps never leaving. She’d hoped to get to her new house much earlier, to let Tom see it in the daylight again, to eat their first meal there, get him ready for bed and start their new chapter in a positive mood, but the deepening twilight and the persistent rain made her feel like a refugee.

She sighed again as road works led her on a diversion away from the main road, delaying her again. Nothing’s going right today, she thought, reflecting on the time it had taken to finish her packing, the long drive and now road works. She tried not to view all these irritations as omens, obediently following the diversion signs as they took her on a circuitous route to her new home.

Some of the side streets were not familiar to her and she unexpectedly found herself driving past the iron railings of the town park, the mature trees that lined its boundary nothing more than dark shadows in the gloom. The unexpected encounter brought a host of memories to mind and she smiled to herself, happy to linger in dreams of a carefree past if it helped to banish her sombre mood. It was all too easy to recall the endless summers of her teenage years, and she could almost feel the sun warming her body as she stretched out on the fragrant grass, all those years ago...

‘What are you doing?’ Geri had closed her eyes, the warmth of the sun a drug on her skin, and she didn’t want to open them just yet even though she could sense her best friend leaning over her. She couldn’t recall ever feeling more relaxed and happy, her thoughts taking on a dreamlike quality as she lazily stretched out on the dry grass, dimly aware of the distant laughter of children in the playground and the happy calls of the birds that nested in the mature trees that shielded the park from the outside world. Her long auburn hair was a halo around her head as she enjoyed the heat that inspired her dreamlike state, but the pretty blonde kneeling by her would not let her rest.

‘Do you like butter?’ Geri still didn’t open her eyes, enjoying the moment too much to return completely to the real world.

‘We’re eighteen, not eight, Ashley,’ she heard herself say, feeling herself smile at her friend’s playful question.

‘Hmm. Despite your unhelpful attitude, I will persevere with my experiment.’ Geri could sense Ashley moving closer, their bodies touching as her friend reached over her.

They had spent a lot of time in the park that summer, sunbathing and enjoying each other’s company, making the most of the time they had before the next chapter of their lives started. Geri would soon be at university three hundred miles away, and Ashley had decided to take up the offer of an office job at the factory that her father owned, though she had somehow negotiated one last summer of freedom before she started work. For as long as they could remember they had been friends and spent their free time together, and the thought that they would soon be hundreds of miles apart for the first time was not one that they wanted to dwell on, or even discuss. In unspoken agreement, they had decided to enjoy the summer together as they always had, pretending that the cold and unfriendly real world was not about to separate them for as long as possible. When Geri finally managed to open her eyes and saw her friend’s pretty face over her, blonde hair full of light as the sun caught it, she smiled without thinking and though she felt the dark uncertainty of the future in a remote corner of her mind she again managed to push it away, to leave it for another day.

‘My method is foolproof,’ continued Ashley, adopting a strange accent inspired by the various mad scientists that inhabited the horror films they had enjoyed watching together. Geri watched her as the blonde held a buttercup under her chin, feeling the petals tickling her warm skin. ‘Ahah, the golden glow confirms it! You are a dairy addict, destined to grow and grow until you cannot rise from your bed!’ Both girls laughed as Ashley lay on her side next to Geri, propping her head up with one hand and looking down at her friend. Their bodies were touching and their faces were only a few inches apart, their friendship so strong that the physical intimacy seemed completely natural, though what happened next surprised them both and, though they would not realize it for many years, it would change their lives completely.

Without planning to, or even thinking about it, Ashley leant down and kissed her friend’s soft lips. Geri, still sleepy from the warmth of the sun, found herself happy to accept the contact, feeling a new warmth in her body as Ashley moved closer, leaning over her a little. She raised a hand and tentatively rested her fingertips on the naked skin of her friend’s forearm as she turned her body to meet her friend’s, their closeness given a new significance by the kiss, the feel of Ashley’s breasts against her own suddenly much more sexual than it had been when they had hugged as platonic friends so many times before.

The narcotic heat of the sun somehow gave the kiss an unreal quality, their embrace feeling like a dream, and Geri found herself relaxing and enjoying the contact, despite its unexpectedness. After a few more moments the kiss came to a natural end and Ashley moved off her, resuming her previous position on her side alongside her friend, propping her head on one hand, elbow in the grass. They shared a smile at this new intimacy, their friendship so close that even this unexpected development didn’t shake it for a moment, but Geri couldn’t keep a question from her lips.

‘What was that for?’

‘Hmm. You know, I’m not entirely sure. I had a sudden urge, and I decided to go with it. I’m glad I did. It was nice, wasn’t it?’

‘Well, yes actually. Very nice. You’re a better kisser than Robbie Brown!’

‘I should hope so!’ The two girls giggled. Robbie was an old school friend who had had a crush on Geri for years. She had been happy to go on a date with him but when she offered her lips for a polite goodnight kiss he had responded with a clumsy and sloppily wet advance that still haunted her. She had confided in her best friend of course, and Robbie had inadvertently become a private joke between them, a symbol of romantic ineptitude. ‘I felt a strange need to kiss you, not to dribble over you!’

‘I did notice the absence of wet tongue pushing against my teeth!’

‘I must try that next time!’ Something passed between the girls at that point as they looked into each other’s eyes, both of them realizing that they were at the point where the nature of their friendship would change forever, if they let it. The silence between them grew in significance as it continued, but Geri’s sensible nature soon took over.

‘Is anyone watching our little lesbian love session? I’d hate to think that my parents might be about to stroll past!’

‘That would take a little explaining, I suppose,’ agreed Ashley as she leant back and looked over her shoulder at the wider expanse of the park behind her. The sun had sunk a little in the sky, shadows around them beginning to lengthen. Far in the distance there were a few people still enjoying the end of the afternoon, relaxing on the grass or strolling along the gravel pathways, though there was no-one close by. Behind Geri, the mature trees and the iron fence that ran along the edge of the park combined to completely obscure the road beyond. ‘We do appear to be alone – there’s no-one around at all.’ When Ashley turned back to her friend it seemed that something had changed forever. Something that Geri didn’t understand made her reach up with her right hand again, fingers closing on her friend’s left shoulder and pulling her closer. This time Ashley moved over her, supporting herself by placing hands and knees on either side of her supine friend as Geri’s arms slid around her.

Their second kiss was very different, slow and leisurely, yet openly sexual, both girls happy to explore this new aspect of themselves, secure enough in their friendship to know that they were safe, and curious to find out where this new adventure would take them. After an initial soft contact their mouths began to move against each other, parting and reuniting, each new touch a pleasure. When Geri tentatively pushed her tongue forward she found Ashley’s ready to meet it and they let the tips slip wetly against each other for a moment before the intimacy of their touches inspired a desire to take things further, to give their mutual passion its head.

Geri pushed her tongue deeper, sighing as her friend sucked it for a moment before caressing it with her own. When Geri’s hands slid down her friend’s back to rest on her pert bottom, Ashley shifted her balance a little to free one hand, moving it over Geri and caressing a soft breast with a firm squeeze. Geri gasped and squeezed her friend’s buttocks, Ashley responding by pushing her crotch against her friend. Both girls were almost at the point of no return, both about to let the logical part of their minds surrender to the more primal forces that were making their hearts beat faster, their breath come in hurried gasps, and their pussies begin to warm and dampen.

Suddenly a car backfired in the street nearby, loud enough to break their kiss and make them both look around for the source of the noise.

‘What the hell was that?’ whispered Ashley, moving off Geri, sitting up and looking around.

‘I think it came from the trees,’ replied Geri as she too sat up. Both girls suddenly felt vulnerable, exposed and alone in the almost deserted park, and though a few moments observation confirmed that there was nothing to fear nearby, they both had the same thought.

‘Perhaps it’s time to go,’ ventured Ashley before Geri could express the same opinion and they both reluctantly stood.

As they began to stroll along the path towards the park’s entrance Geri briefly considered reaching out to hold her friend’s hand, but she sensed that the moment had passed and decided against it.

‘I’m going to miss you when you go, Geri,’ said Ashley as they walked, suddenly changing the mood completely.

‘I’ll come back and visit, and we can keep in touch,’ replied Geri, but her words sounded terribly lame and the girls walked on in an uneasy silence, both contemplating the end of a lifelong friendship.

When Geri pulled up outside her new home it was completely dark, but a light was on inside and she could make out her father, watching out for her from the lounge window. Quietly opening the car door in the hope of not wakening Tom, she stepped out of the car and into the cool night air. A moment later her father was embracing her, and for an instant being in his arms took her back to her childhood, more memories of the past briefly overtaking her.

‘Welcome home, honey.’ She didn’t reply for a moment, struggling with an overwhelming feeling that she was travelling back in time, and after holding his heartbroken daughter in his arms for a little while longer her father’s practical nature took over. ‘Let’s get this young man into the house. You can get him settled while I unpack the car.’

An hour later he had left and Geri was looking out into the night from a comfortable armchair, one of the few items of furniture that had already been shipped from her old home. Her son was asleep in his new bed upstairs and she had decided against dealing with the army of cases, boxes and bags that were scattered throughout the house, sipping at a hot chocolate and pondering her future instead. She had been working in accountancy since she left university and her husband’s successful career meant that they had been very comfortable, so the financial consequences of their separation had not been significant. The house that she had purchased was lovely, in a nice part of town, near a good school for when Tom was a little older and she knew that it would be a lovely home for him. She could afford to not be working for a few months if necessary, but she had already had a couple of job interviews and was confident that she would be employed soon. If all else failed she could try working for herself and earn enough money to keep them comfortable in that way. Things could be a lot worse, she decided, and she finally began to think about the future with a little optimism. She began to imagine herself setting down and being happy back in her old town, perhaps even finding some new friends and a new man who would treat her better than her old one. She had not even begun to imagine that it would be an old friend that would turn her world upside down and give her the happiness that she had spent a lifetime searching for.

The next day she found herself pushing a trolley through the new giant supermarket that had appeared since she last lived there, taking up the site that once housed an old factory that had long ago gone out of business and been demolished. She had shopped at a different branch of the same supermarket in her old life and the familiarity of the layout made it easy for her to forget all the changes in her life for a short time, so identical were the two stores. She browsed through the aisles in a dream, ignoring her fellow shoppers as she let her mind focus on nothing but stocking the shelves of her new kitchen, fridge and freezer with the everyday essentials that she needed.

‘Geri?’ Shocked by the interruption, she turned to look at the attractive blonde woman that had addressed her. For an instant that seemed to last forever her mind was blank, but then she recognized her old school friend.

‘Ashley? Oh my God!’ Without thinking the two women threw their arms wide and stepped into a warm hug, both of them realizing at that moment just how much they had missed each other.

‘I can’t believe it’s you!’ continued Ashley as they broke their embrace, her hand still on Geri’s waist. ‘How long has it been?’

‘It must be ten years since we spoke on the phone. I can’t believe it!’

‘I think that’s my fault. Things got so hectic with the kids, I never found the time to ring. I was always thinking that I’d visit you again, but the right time never came along.’

‘It’s my fault too – I should have made more effort, it was obvious that you had a lot on your plate. How is the family?’

‘They’re not babies now – Josh is twelve and Laura is ten.’

‘God, doesn’t time fly! How’s Mike?’

‘Oh, he’s fine. After fifteen years, we’ve finally got used to each other.’ Ashley smiled again, but even after such a long time apart Geri knew her old friend well enough to know that she wasn’t happy. She remembered the wedding well and though she had never got to know Mike she had always worried that Ashley had jumped into marriage too quickly. She had only been twenty at the time and while Geri was still enjoying a carefree student life Ashley had seemed determined to get married, settle down and have children as quickly as possible. ‘Anyway, how are things with you? Are you visiting your parents?’ Geri briefly explained her recent change of fortune, touched to see the concern on her friend’s face as she told of her separation and the genuine happiness when she told her about her son. ‘Oh wow! We really have been apart for too long! How wonderful – I’d love to meet him! We must all get together some time, the kids and us two, it’d be so cool to see them all together.’ Geri noticed that Ashley had not included her husband in her proposed reunion, and she suddenly felt sure that her friend’s marriage was in trouble, but she let the thought go as she responded.

‘Definitely! If you’ve got time, we could grab a coffee now and catch up properly.’

‘Sorry, I’m in a real rush today – I’ve got to get home and pick up Josh – he has football practice tonight.’ She paused for a moment. ‘Are you free on Friday night? Mike plays in a band and they’re playing at the old bar on the road out of town. He likes me to watch him, but it’s not really my thing so we could always find a quiet corner to chat.’

‘That sounds great! I’ll have to get my parents to babysit, but that won’t be a problem – they’re desperate to get their hands on Tom.’

‘I bet they are! If he’s half as cute as his mum, he’ll be adorable!’ They laughed together, the years falling away.

‘You haven’t changed!’ The blonde paused for a moment, considering the comment.

‘You know, I don’t think I have. I’m still the same daydreaming teenager at heart.’

‘I guess we all are.’ As she looked at her old friend, part of Geri felt like the last fifteen years had never happened.

Geri’s parents were predictably keen to look after Tom, especially when they knew that Geri was meeting up with her childhood friend. They remembered how close the girls had been and were hopeful that Ashley would be a much needed positive in their daughter’s life again. They recalled all the time the girls had spent together, but of course there were some secrets that they had never found out about. As she looked forward to Friday night, Geri’s mind returned to that last summer, a time when their friendship became increasingly close as it ended. The knowledge that they would soon be separated had seemed to drive them to greater intimacies, knowing that their time together was both precious and limited. The weekend before Geri had left for university she had spent Saturday night at Ashley’s house. They had shared sleepovers many times since they were little girls, but that last time was very different...

‘So, did you?’

‘Did we what?’ asked Ashley archly.

‘Oh, don’t make me drag it out of you!’ Ashley had recently begun dating Mike, and though the girls had not discussed the new relationship in much detail, Geri knew her best friend well enough to realize that things were getting serious, and she was curious enough to want more than just vague comments. There was something deeper at play too, the feeling that as she would be leaving town soon Mike was taking her place as companion and confidante for Ashley. If she was honest she was more than a little jealous. Neither girl had been brave enough to bring up the subject of their kisses in the park, both knowing that they would soon be separated and unsure whether it would be wise to discuss how the intimacy had made them feel. Ashley’s new relationship with Mike had complicated things further, Geri’s feeling that she was being replaced making her too proud to talk about the deeper and more sexual affection that she now had for her friend.

‘You can ask me anything, I have no secrets.’ They had spent the evening at Ashley’s home, watching old movies and listening to music in her bedroom while her parents watched TV downstairs, but now it was much later and her parents were asleep. As a result they spoke in whispers, a habit formed over many years of sleepovers, especially when there were secrets to discuss. They had changed into long T shirts that served as nightwear many hours ago, but now it was way past midnight and they had reluctantly both slipped into the two single beds that had been in Ashley’s room for so many years. Her older sister had shared the room in the past, but she was much older and the second bed had been looked on by the girls as Geri’s bed for a long time.

‘Okay then,’ whispered Geri, ‘have you done it yet?’ Geri was still a virgin, but a sixth sense told her that her friend was not.

‘It depends on what you mean by ‘it’, I suppose.’

‘Ashley! Don’t make me come over there!’

‘Oooh, I’m so scared!’ Geri slipped out of bed, the air cold on her naked legs for a moment as she took two paces across the room. Ashley had obligingly moved across, so Geri slid under the duvet alongside her.

‘Now, tell me everything!’ They were almost touching, faces only a few inches apart.

‘Last night.’ Ashley didn’t need to say more, her eyes telling her friend everything.

‘Really? What was it like?’

‘Nice. I’m glad I waited, it was all relaxed and he was very considerate. He had a condom and he was very careful. We even tried...’ Geri was a little too shocked to respond for a moment, and after a brief hesitation her friend carried on with her whispered story. ‘He knew that I was really worried about getting pregnant, so he’d even said that he’d pull out when he was close. It was lovely when he was doing it to me and I didn’t want him to stop, but when he did I just .... well, I told him to take the condom off and I...’ Ashley paused again, struggling to confess such intimate secrets, even to her best friend. Geri gave her a few seconds, not wanting her to feel pressured into revealing more than she was comfortable with, but a few moments later the blonde continued. ‘I just .... wanted to, so I took him into my mouth. I actually sucked his cock!’

‘No way! Wow! What was that like?’

‘Quite a turn on, to be honest. I felt very naughty, but it only lasted a few seconds. He groaned and came in my mouth.’

‘God, Ashley! You really went for it, didn’t you! Did you swallow it? Someone at college told me that it doesn’t taste nice.’

‘It’s absolutely disgusting!’ They giggled together under the duvet, Geri slipping an arm around her friend’s waist without thinking, but Ashley had another secret to share. ‘I was so turned on but I thought that would be it but then he went down on me.’ The girls were now in each other’s arms, their faces so close as Ashley whispered her secrets. ‘It was so intimate, so hot, and after everything we had done I was so turned on...’ The girls gazed into each other’s eyes, both now more than a little aroused by their sexy talk. Gina could feel the heat of Ashley’s body under her hands as she inhaled her scent, her imagination picturing her friend with her legs parted wide as her boyfriend pleasured her with his tongue. She sensed her friend had one more secret to share, watching silently as Ashley’s lips parted wetly before she spoke again. ‘He made me come, Geri. He licked me and put a finger inside me .... next thing I knew I had a hand on his head and I was pushing his face onto me, my heart was going double time, and I just .... came! I came so strong, I really lost myself for a moment. He was so good...’ Ashley’s eyelids fluttered shut and Geri knew that she was reliving the moment.

Without thinking, Geri inclined her head a little and gently placed her mouth against Ashley’s, the blonde responding willingly as if it was the most natural thing in the world. Their embrace deepened as they kissed, soft breasts pushing together as their legs entwined. When the kiss ended the hug continued, both girls burying their faces in perfumed hair as they felt the new sensation of feminine nipples stiff against their boobs, both of them knowing the significance of that, understanding that they were desired by the other. When their embrace ended Ashley pulled away a little and lay on her back, letting out a long gasp that sounded a lot like a sigh, leaving Geri on her side looking down at her.

‘I’m so jealous,’ whispered the redhead, though neither girl really understood Geri’s true feelings. Did she wish that she had been the one that Mike had fucked, or was she jealous that her friend had been intimate with someone other than her? They were both quietened by uncertainty, not knowing how to proceed, and as the silence between them lengthened Geri lost her nerve. ‘I suppose we should get some sleep.’ Before she could return to her own bed she felt Ashley’s warm hand on her arm.

‘Just kiss me one last time.’ Geri leant over her friend a little and their lips met again, a little more assured this time. They both somehow knew that this would be the last time they would be so close, and the finality of the kiss gave it a deeper passion. They were happy to taste, to part their lips and accept a probing tongue, meeting it with their own in an openly sexual contact. They did not embrace, and the fact that only their mouths were in contact somehow gave the kiss a new intensity, a deeper heat. Geri wanted the kiss to last forever, somehow knowing that it marked the end of a close friendship that would never return to its old depth.

Suddenly Ashley gasped, seemingly feeling the significance of the moment just as deeply as Geri, pushing her lips onto her friend’s with a new passion as she sighed into her mouth. At that moment Geri knew that the deep love she had for her friend was completely reciprocated and that she felt the significance of the moment just as deeply.

After a few seconds where they truly felt as one, Ashley sank back onto the bed and the kiss was over.

‘Goodnight,’ whispered Geri as she slipped from under the duvet, feeling tears in her eyes as she returned to her lonely bed.

She found sleep impossible that night, Geri’s mind full of images of Ashley and Mike together, and the feel of her friend’s mouth, lips and tongue on hers kept returning to haunt her. When her hand strayed between her legs she wasn’t surprised to find heat and dampness there, and once she touched herself she simply couldn’t stop. The pleasure she felt was like a release after the emotions of the evening and she settled back, surrendering to it, happy to let fantasy replace reality for a while. Taking care to remain silent, she stroked the wet lips of her sex with a fingertip, feeling the flesh part beneath her touch as a little glow of contentment began to grow inside her. She let her mind wander as her fingers explored, a warm bliss spreading throughout her body as her touches became more daring.

She reran her friend’s confession in her mind, imagining her naked, legs parted as Mike pushed a rock hard cock between the tender lips of her virgin sex. Pornographic images raced through her mind in turn, and the thought of Ashley sucking Mike made her tummy flip. It struck her that the tongue that had wetly shared its warmth with hers that evening had pleasured his stiff shaft a few days ago, and that thought was a turn on too.

As orgasm began to overtake her, Geri’s mind created the image of Mike tasting Ashley’s pussy and the image of the two lovers sharing this intimacy helped to tip her over the edge, but at that point something unexpected happened. Her pussy wetted her fingers as she came, the image in her mind changing and inspiring even deeper joy. Suddenly it was her, not Mike, that was licking at Ashley’s sopping sex, and she imagined the thrill of having her own tongue delving deep inside there and tasting her friend’s secret juices. As she arched her back in silent bliss her mind played one last trick, swapping their positions so Ashley was between her legs, using her sweet mouth to inspire Geri’s orgasm. In her mind her busy fingers were replaced by Ashley’s tongue and she fantasized about the heavenly bliss of her friend licking her to orgasm, the incredible thrill a confession, an admission that this was what she really wanted, that there was only one thing that she had ever really wanted.

Ashley.

When Geri pulled up at the bar Ashley had invited her to she was amazed by the change that it had undergone since she left town. She had always known it as a place where no respectable woman would dream of visiting alone, a place where all sorts of unsavoury characters would gather, a place that the police would be forced to visit on an all too frequent basis. It had somehow transformed itself into a smart bar and grill, every aspect of it better than the old dive that she remembered. The packed earth that had surrounded it had been covered with a smart layer of tarmac, the old bar’s scruffy façade had been transformed into a classy and welcoming frontage, and when she stepped inside the cool clean atmosphere was a complete contrast to the smoky gloom that she remembered.

‘Geri!’ Before she could react, Ashley had emerged from nowhere to embrace her in an enthusiastic bear hug and when she released her Geri saw Mike standing next to her old friend. Despite the years that had passed he was instantly recognizable, an older, heavier and slightly more seedy looking version of the teenager she remembered.

‘Hi Geri, you’re looking great,’ he grinned as he briefly hugged her, his hands on the top of her jeans. She felt a little uncomfortable as he held her just a little too long and she was glad when he released her but if Ashley noticed his overfamiliar embrace she didn’t show it, still full of excitement at finding her old friend again.

‘It’s great that you’ve made it! Come on Mike, where are your manners, buy the lady a drink!’

Ten minutes later the two women were sitting in a quiet booth, Mike having gone off to get ready for the evening’s show.

‘Is he any good?’ asked Geri.

‘Not as good as he thinks he is,’ came the smiled reply. ‘We are talking about his guitar playing, aren’t we? Mind you, that statement’s true for several other things as well!’ The girls laughed together, the years falling away again.

‘You guys have been together forever – your first date seems like a really long time ago.’

‘Yeah, a really long time. The years just seemed to roll by, and here we are. How about you, anyway? What happened with Steve?’

‘You know, I still really don’t know. One minute everything was fine, then somehow we were just a little bit less close. Once it started it just seemed impossible to stop and we ended up more like roommates than lovers. I just got to a place where it made no sense to plough on. He didn’t care enough to stop me leaving.’ Geri unexpectedly found herself getting upset, but she managed to swallow her emotions, hoping her old friend wouldn’t notice.

‘I’m so sorry, Geri. You didn’t deserve that. He must be an idiot, to not know what he’s thrown away.’ Ashley covered Geri’s hand with her own for a moment, skin cooled by the beer bottle that she had been holding.

‘Thanks.’ Geri found herself struggling to say more, tears unexpectedly coming to her eyes, and her friend knew that it was time to change the subject.

‘Sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you – let’s forget about him for now, and have ourselves a great night! Anyway, we ought to get the kids together some time soon, like we talked about – that would be so cool!’

‘Yes, definitely. I want Tom to feel at home and put down some roots as soon as possible. I just want things to feel normal, I suppose.’ She paused as she imagined her future, Ashley watching her in silence. ‘I can’t imagine starting a new relationship now. The last thing I need in my life is another man.’ She expected her friend to respond with an assurance that the right man would come along in time, but she simply smiled and took another sip from the beer bottle she was nursing, her thoughts a mystery.

Suddenly Mike’s band launched into their first song, an up tempo and very loud rock number, the volume destroying the possibility of further conversation. Ashley smiled again as she stood, urging Geri to her feet by reaching out with her free hand. Geri took it without thinking, but the contact inspired another memory of their past, a happier time before life got so complicated. Ashley released her hand as they moved towards the low stage to join the sizable throng of drinkers that were watching the band, Mike smiling proudly at them as he launched into an enthusiastic guitar solo. Ashley began to sway to the music and Geri, who was standing a little behind her, found her eye wandering over her old friend’s body. She hasn’t lost her figure, she thought as she admired her shapely form, remembering how she had always been a little jealous of her. They were very similar in build but Ashley was just a little more shapely, her breasts just a little fuller, her bottom just a little rounder and Geri found herself watching her gyrate slowly as the band began a mid tempo tune. Geri had always felt that Ashley’s long blonde hair, big blue eyes and pretty face made her the one the boys always noticed, and her ginger hair and the pale skin that went red at the merest exposure to sunshine just couldn’t compete. Ashley had continually tried to convince her friend that she was truly beautiful and had a sexy body too, but Geri’s confidence was low enough to never be convinced.

A cheer from the crowd as the song ended brought her back to the present and when Ashley turned to flash her captivating smile again she let the negative thoughts go and stepped forward to dance with her as the band struck up again.

The band took a break a few minutes later and the girls were quick to get another drink, their dancing having inspired a thirst that Ashley quenched with another beer. Geri had stuck to soft drinks as she was mindful of the need to drive home, but she could see the effect alcohol was having on her friend, her voice a little louder than it needed to be as she leant a little closer to speak.

‘They’re not the best band in the world, but they do put on a good show,’ she grinned as she leant against the bar.

‘Yes, they’re not bad, are they? They’ve certainly got a lot of fans here!’ The room was now very crowded and the crush for the bar was pushing the girls against each other, Geri feeling Ashley’s slim arm sliding around her waist. ‘I might not be able to stay to the end tonight though, I’ve got loads to do at home and I’ll have to be up early in the morning.’

‘That’s no problem, I’m hoping tonight will be the first of many!’

‘I’ll drink to that!’ The two girls raised their drinks and smiled as they knocked the bottles together.

After a few minutes the band returned to the stage and the girls danced together again, but as the evening wore on Geri found herself increasingly thinking about returning home and the mountain of work that she had to tackle the next day. Though the evening had been everything she had hoped for she decided to call it a night, putting a hand on Ashley’s shoulder to attract her attention.

‘I’ve got to go!’ she shouted, and though her words were blown away by the noisy music Ashley understood, responding by enveloping her in another hug, putting her mouth close to Geri’s ear.

‘Ring me soon, yeah?’ Geri nodded with a smile as their embrace ended, surprised at how emotional she felt as she turned to leave. It’s been a difficult few weeks, she thought to herself as she worked through the crowd towards the door, but she wondered whether her recent trauma was to blame for the confused and complex emotions her old friend had inspired. When she stepped outside the suddenly cool air seemed to help her collect her thoughts, and her uncertainty suddenly seemed rather foolish. Ashley was a happily married woman with two kids, and she was a recently separated single parent who needed to pull herself together, start thinking straight, and get on with her life. She paused by her car, fishing for her keys in her bag and wondering why she had parked in the darkest corner of the car park when a shout made her pause.

‘Geri!’ The redhead turned to look, shocked to see Ashley hurrying across the car park towards her. Before she knew what had hit her the blonde was hugging her again, holding her close with an urgency that scared both of them. ‘I’m sorry,’ whispered Ashley, her mouth so close to Geri’s ear again. Geri didn’t understand what she meant but there was a suddenly a deep sadness in her voice and Geri held her close, an almost maternal concern overwhelming her.

‘It’s okay,’ she whispered as they separated a little and she looked into her friend’s big blue eyes, shocked to see the beginnings of tears there. ‘What’s wrong?’ Ashley didn’t respond but a moment of understanding passed between them and she leant a little closer, still a little uncertain. We’re going to kiss again, thought Geri, a huge thrilling wave of excitement overtaking her as she inclined her head a little.

Their lips met in the gentlest contact, neither girl sure, but the brief and tentative initial kiss was quickly followed by others, hesitation disappearing as they realized that they both wanted the same thing. Every kiss was more intimate than the last and when Geri pushed her tongue forward a little she found Ashley’s waiting to meet it. Suddenly passion had overtaken them, both women desperate to give and receive pleasure, hungry mouths in a fierce contact. One of Ashley’s hands briefly caressed Geri’s bottom, inspiring a realization in the redhead. She wanted Ashley, physically desired her, wanted to act on her desire and make love to her. There was no fear or uncertainty in her mind, lust having blown any conflicting emotions away, and she returned the caress as the kisses continued, her own hands sliding over her friend’s tight jeans, savouring her womanly curves. Her teenage uncertainty had been buried by time, and the pleasure she took from holding the full bottom she had been admiring a little earlier that evening confirmed to her that her desire was real.

At that moment the music from inside the bar suddenly ended, the audience responding with a loud cheer of approval. The silence that followed made Ashley break the kiss as she listened for a moment.

‘Shit, they’ve finished – that was their last number. Everyone will start to leave now.’ As if confirming her fears, a middle aged couple emerged from the entrance, holding the door open for people behind them. ‘Bad timing again,’ she whispered to herself as they reluctantly broke their embrace, sharing a look that confirmed that they both felt the same. Geri found herself fumbling for her car keys again as the car park filled with activity, engines starting as more and more people left the bar. There were too many people nearby for them to speak honestly now and they looked at each other helplessly for a few moments, unable to resolve things but reluctant to part.

‘We need to talk,’ managed Geri eventually, Ashley nodding in response.

‘Are you busy tomorrow?’ There was an edge of need, of desperation in her voice.

‘My folks are taking Tom out for the day so I can get on with sorting the house out, but come round in the afternoon, we can sort everything out then.’

‘I’ll send you a text tomorrow. Listen, I’ll have to go. Mike will be wondering where I am.’

‘Yes, don’t worry, just go. We can speak tomorrow.’ With a look that spoke volumes, Ashley turned and headed back to the bar, leaving Geri alone.

The next morning saw Geri busy in her new home, getting Tom ready for his big day out with his grandparents. They had promised to take him to a nearby zoo, and he was full of excitement at the prospect. He had woken his mother at a ridiculously early hour and she had spent a large part of the morning ensuring that he would be ready to go when her parents arrived but once they had all left and she was alone, the events of the previous evening suddenly flooded her mind and she was unable to think about anything else. She could almost feel Ashley’s hands squeezing her bottom in an openly sexual contact and the memory of their kisses was ever present. When she recalled the thrill she had felt when she had caressed the soft flesh of Ashley’s perfect ass she knew that she had experienced lust for a woman for the first time in her life, and the knowledge scared her a little. She checked her mobile for messages and when she saw that Ashley had not been in touch she set her mind to unpacking, tidying and generally trying to get her new home a little more habitable. Part of her was constantly listening for the sound of a message arriving however, and she kept considering sending one of her own, though the nagging thought that she was behaving like a love-struck teenager kept haunting her. That feeling led her to consider her own emotions a little more as she worked – she certainly wasn’t a teenager any more, but how did she really feel? Her recent separation had left her in an emotional turmoil and she wasn’t sure whether she was literally retreating into the arms of her old friend in an attempt to recreate her carefree childhood, or were deeper and more adult emotions driving her?

A seemingly endless morning of exertion helped her to eventually banish thoughts of Ashley from her mind, and just as she was carrying two big bags of rubbish out to the bins in the yard she heard her phone chime. Once she had her hands free again she checked the message, which was short and to the point, simply reading ‘can I come over?’ Geri suddenly realized that she was covered with dust and grime and she quickly typed a response. ‘Give me an hour.’

Five minutes later she was in the shower, having made the house as tidy as possible in the circumstances. As she quickly shampooed her hair she realized that she was genuinely excited at the prospect of seeing Ashley again. She had lived without her for so many years, but only now that they had met again did she understand just how much she had missed her. Something just seemed to fall into place when they were together and though the intensity of the emotions she was experiencing scared her there was also a promise of contentment and belonging there too. The kiss, and the feelings she had about it, changed everything completely though, she realized as she soaped her body. It wasn’t like the teenage experiments of the past, it was something much more adult, a mutual need to be physically intimate that had been acknowledged, if not yet discussed. She wondered whether it was an isolated moment of madness, realizing that they might well return to a platonic friendship, shrugging the kiss off as a crazy mistake inspired by the excitement of meeting up again. However, when she slid a palm over her breast the tingle in her nipple told a different story. Her impending visitor was inspiring much more primal feelings in her body, surprising even her. As she let water cascade over her, rinsing the bubbles away, she knew she was a little horny, but when she touched herself she was shocked by her body’s reaction. Her tentative fingertip seemed to wake a sleeping pussy, the contact only creating an unexpected need for more. When she let the tip of a finger dip between the walls of her wakening sex she gasped at how sensitive she was there, how wet, how good it felt... it simply felt too nice to stop. She couldn’t resist touching herself and decided to let her body surrender to its needs, fingers busy seeking out the familiar places, the spots that would inspire the most bliss. I’ve got time, she thought as her heartbeat upped its pace, responding to her expert touches.

A loud knocking at the door shocked her back to reality. Her first thought was that her parents had unexpectedly returned with her son and she quickly shut off the shower, grabbing a towel and drying herself as best she could as she raced downstairs to the door, her mind full of concern for him. Had they had an accident? Had the trauma of his parents’ separation belatedly hit him? Quickly folding the towel around her torso she unthinkingly flung the front door open.

‘I love your new look!’ Ashley was on the doorstep with a bunch of flowers in her hands and a big grin on her face. She was dressed for summer in a T shirt and shorts, the afternoon sunlight caught in her blonde hair. ‘Very laid back, very relaxed. Is that a toga?’ Despite herself, Geri smiled at her friend’s comments as she rolled her eyes, throwing the door open wide.

‘You are early, you know.’

‘I know, honey,’ replied her friend as she stepped inside. ‘Oh, very nice. I love this room – it really catches the sun.’ Geri hadn’t noticed before, but her friend was right. The sun had flooded the room with light and given it a new vibrancy. ‘Let me put these by the sink.’ A moment later Ashley had returned from the nearby kitchen, taking control of the situation as always, Geri passively waiting for her. ‘I was going to ask for a tour, but I suppose you’ll be wanting to put some clothes on first.’ For a moment Geri thought that her friend would let her return upstairs alone, but again she took charge in her usual breezy and cheerful way. ‘Come on then, lead the way! We can talk while you dress, it’ll be like the old days.’ Geri obediently returned to the upper floor of the house, remembering the countless times they had tried on various clothes in each other’s bedrooms, completely at ease in being naked in front of each other. A quiet voice told her that something was different this time, but the thought passed as she padded into her bedroom. Ashley’s eyes were darting everywhere as she inspected her friend’s new home.

‘I haven’t had time to do anything with my room,’ she explained as she turned to face Ashley. ‘I wanted Tom to feel settled so I’ve been getting his room right first.’

‘No, I like it, very minimalist. You might need to invest in a wardrobe, though.’

‘I’ll get round to it.’ Geri’s clothes were still in several open suitcases, and the only item of furniture was her big double bed, which Ashley had happily collapsed onto in another echo of their teenage friendship.

‘Sorry I’m a bit early. I was sitting at home watching the clock and I just got fed up of waiting.’

‘No, that’s okay,’ replied Geri as she looked at the suitcases, wondering what to wear and still a little unsure about dressing in front of her friend. Eventually she made a decision, squatting by a suitcase and grabbing a T shirt. After a moment’s hesitation she brought up the topic that had been on her mind all morning.

‘Do we need to talk about last night?’ she asked, trying to keep her tone of voice as light and unconcerned as possible, examining the T shirt that she was holding as though she had never seen it before.

‘I suppose we do,’ mused her friend, seemingly quite at ease with the subject. ‘I wanted to kiss you, and I’m glad that I did, but I’m not sure where that leaves us.’

‘I wanted to too.’

‘I did feel a bit guilty afterwards,’ she continued, ignoring Geri’s response. ‘You’re obviously going through a lot of changes in your life and it’s a bit selfish of me to throw something else in there too.’ Ashley propped herself up on one elbow, looking at Geri with a more serious and thoughtful look on her face.

‘No, I don’t think that...’ Geri unexpectedly ran out of words, but they shared a look that confirmed that they both knew that they were discussing something that meant the world to both of them, however cool they were trying to be about it. It was Ashley that broke the moment, somehow knowing that they weren’t quite ready to be frank about their feelings yet.

‘Oh, that’s nice!’ Geri had uncovered a colourful tie dyed T shirt and Ashley slid off the bed to kneel next to her, picking up the top to admire it.

‘I don’t think I’ve ever worn it! It looks lovely and I bought it on an impulse but it’s a bit too bright for me, really.’

‘It is a bit full on, I suppose! If you’re never going to wear it...’ There was a cheeky request in Ashley’s eyes when she looked at her friend and both girls laughed again, the years falling away once more.

‘You haven’t changed, Ash!’

‘No, always after a freebie!’ The underlying tension of a few moments ago had passed now, the girls’ friendship quickly back to the natural intimacy they had shared as youngsters. ‘I don’t think anyone really changes, you know,’ continued the blonde. ‘Life makes you a little older and wiser, but you’re still the same inside, you still feel the same, you still want the same things.’ Suddenly the mood changed again and when they looked away from the T shirt to face each other they found themselves both physically and emotionally close. It seemed the moment for another kiss had arrived, and Geri found herself leaning forward unexpectedly, hoping that she hadn’t misread the situation, the rational part of her mind noticing with surprise just how much she wanted the contact. Sensing Ashley’s compliance, her eyes closed as she sought out her friend’s lips but she was jolted back to reality by a hand on her naked shoulder. When she looked up the blonde’s face was full of concern and hesitation.

‘No Geri, this isn’t fair on either of us. You don’t know what you want at the moment, and I...’ She never got the chance to finish, Geri gently removing her hand with one of her own, using the other to pull her closer and kiss her, taking the lead for the first time. Though a small voice in her head was still full of shock and surprise, she had no doubt about what she wanted at that moment and the need to be physically close and intimate to her lifelong friend was something she had just decided to give up fighting.

Ashley wasn’t fighting it any more either, and when their lips met there was no hesitation, just a pure passion inspired by their love. They knelt together for an endless moment, Geri resting a hand on Ashley’s shoulder as they kissed and kissed again, her friend responding by placing a slim hand on her arm, the contact making them both sigh as the kiss deepened, tongues sliding together.

When the kiss came to its inevitable end they both knew that there was no going back now and that they could no longer pretend that their kisses were inspired by anything other than a unique union of love and lust. Summoning up all her courage, Geri tugged at the towel that was still wrapped around her, letting it fall to the floor as her heart thundered away under her ribcage. Ashley’s look was unreadable, but as her eyes dropped to take in the pale skin of Geri’s breasts the redhead knew that she was desired.

‘I’ve always loved your dark little nipples,’ whispered the blonde as a tentative hand reached out, its owner hesitantly glancing at Geri, still a little unsure. Seeing only approval and permission there, she caressed with her fingertips, the first openly sexual contact between them sending a shiver through them both.

‘So stiff...’ whispered Ashley as Geri let out a long quiet sighing breath. A few moments later Ashley’s free hand found the other nipple, toying there too, both women shocked by the intensity of this new experience.

‘Okay?’ asked Ashley as Geri met her apprehensive gaze with a look of desire tempered with just a little embarrassment as her body betrayed the depth of her unexpected lust. She loved the feel of her friend’s busy fingers, but what Ashley did next would inspire much more profound pleasure. With one last glance into Geri’s increasingly flushed face, she quickly tucked her long blonde hair behind her ears and leant down to her friend’s bosom. Part of Geri was in shock, unable to believe what her eyes were seeing. She’s going to suck my nipple, she thought, not quite able to accept the surreal picture.

A moment later her mouth had closed over the stiff teat and the feeling was overwhelming to the breathless redhead. Her body, feeding off the depth of the emotions that had filled her mind, flooded adrenaline into her bloodstream and the kick was the most intense feeling of her life, inspiring a heartfelt gasp. Ashley’s lips had softly enclosed the sensitive dark flesh, and her tongue was caressing with a gentle but sure touch. Geri’s hands were in her friend’s hair, stroking as she was pleasured, and when Ashley released the nipple Geri was unable to do anything but guide her to its twin, her body simply needing the contact.

Ashley rested a hand on the inside of Geri’s thigh, halfway between the knee and a pussy that was increasingly needful, begging for attention. When the hand began to caress, inching closer to the centre of her desire, Geri found herself parting her legs, needing the contact now and any shame, fear or embarrassment was banished by a feeling that was so much more powerful.

‘Oh God,’ she whispered as the hand softly explored her inner thigh, in no hurry to rush to the place where she needed it most. Her desire was all consuming now, and when Ashley’s hand finally arrived at the top of her thigh she was almost ready to ask for what she needed. Just as the words began to form on her lips she felt the hand settle on her pussy and almost sobbed with relief. Her sex eagerly responded, lips parting and wetly accepting an inquisitive fingertip as Ashley released the nipple that she had been pleasuring and sat up, Geri enfolding her in her arms.

‘You’re so wet, Geri...’

‘I know, I’m so turned on,’ was the gasped response. Before she could ask, a second finger joined the first as the girls kissed again, a thumb brushing against her sensitive clitoris. Geri hugged her old friend, needing her close, knowing how significant the moment was, even as she felt the first waves of orgasm begin to overtake her.

‘Oh Ashley, I love you!’ she managed as she came, knowing that her pussy was spending wetly over her friend’s busy hand. She was transported to another world for a few moments of bliss, but even in her ecstasy she heard a whispered response.

‘I’ve always loved you, Geri.’

As her orgasm passed and Geri’s ecstasy was replaced by fatigue she found herself being helped onto her bed, Ashley stretching out alongside her as the sun streamed through the window and warmed them both. They were happy to relax there in silence for a few moments, content in each other’s arms, knowing somehow that the future would look after itself.

‘Okay?’ Ashley asked again when Geri opened her eyes to find her friend’s face, so close to her own, smiling happily.

‘Oh yes!’ They kissed briefly again, now much more than friends, all the tensions and uncertainty gone from their minds as they relaxed together, but Geri needed to resolve one mystery. ‘Last night you said you were sorry, but I didn’t really understand what you meant.’ For a moment it seemed that Ashley wouldn’t answer, a faraway look in her eyes as she considered her response. Instead she began to caress Geri’s face with the tips of her fingers, eyes taking in her beauty as though she was truly seeing her for the first time. When she did finally speak she avoided Geri’s gaze as she tried to explain the complex emotions that she felt.

‘I let you go, honey. I didn’t fight for you like I should have, and I’ve been regretting it for fifteen years. I was just too scared, too young to understand how I felt.’ Geri knew immediately what she was talking about, the memory of those strange last few days before she left for university readily returning to her mind, the confirmation that her friend had felt the same intensity of emotion as she had a shock, yet not a surprise somehow.

‘Oh God, I didn’t know,’ Geri managed, holding her lover closer as they lay together. ‘I thought that you were just experimenting, trying to find a way to say goodbye.’

‘I so wanted to ask you to stay,’ whispered Ashley, moisture in her eyes.

‘I had to go.’

‘I know, but .... I could have come with you, I could have waited, we didn’t have to end.’ The look in Ashley’s eyes almost broke Geri’s heart, the blonde seemingly completely lost for a moment, and she could do nothing else but kiss her again. As their lips met she knew that she had to open her heart, to be as honest as her friend had been. This was the time for truth.

‘I didn’t want to leave you, honey. I just .... didn’t know what to do, what to say. That last night, when I was in your bed, I wanted to .... but when you told me about Mike it seemed that you’d left me behind, moved on.’

‘Mike was a replacement, I was scared of having no one to love, no-one to love me, but .... when I came that night I thought you’d understand what I truly felt.’ For a long moment Geri simply looked at her, not understanding. ‘Didn’t you know? When we kissed, I came. I thought you’d realized, so when you left me I thought you’d backed off, said no.’

‘You came? I don’t understand.’

‘When we were kissing, I had a hand on my pussy – I was playing with myself. I didn’t want you to know, at first. I remember when I came I gasped and shivered a little – I thought it would be obvious and I was so embarrassed, but I was glad too – I thought that you’d realize and understand how I felt, so when you got up I thought...’

‘Oh my God, I had no idea! Oh Ashley! I was really turned on too. I really wanted to go further, but I was scared to take that step.’ After pausing, Geri found the courage for one last confession. ‘Afterwards, I lay in my own bed, playing with myself, imagining you and Mike fucking, but .... I came too, but you know what made me come? I imagined myself instead of Mike, lying naked with you, making you come...’

‘We’ve wasted so much time, honey.’

‘I’m not wasting another minute.’ Geri pushed Ashley onto her back and tugged her T shirt up, exposing a perfectly tanned tummy. As the blonde pulled it off Geri quickly reached under her to unclip her bra and a moment later it had joined the T shirt on the floor.

When Geri closed her mouth over a pink nipple Ashley groaned in response, the thought that a fantasy she had been dreaming of for fifteen years was finally coming true overwhelming her senses. She placed a hand on Geri’s head as her nipples were pleasured, watching in disbelief as a soft little pink tongue licked happily, wetting her skin and sending pleasure through her body. When the warm teasing lips left her bosom and began to follow a path down onto her stomach she knew what Geri was planning and the thought made her gasp again.

‘Oh Jesus, Geri! I can’t believe this!’ The redhead looked up at her, enjoying her friend’s excitement. Their eyes met again as Geri’s nimble fingers began to undo the fastening of Ashley’s shorts.

‘Can’t believe what?’ she asked, deciding that it would be a good idea to tease her friend a little.

‘You’re...’ Ashley couldn’t find the words, shivering with excitement as she felt her shorts slide down her thighs.

‘Oh, your panties are so cute! Where did you get them?’

‘Please...’

‘I’m sorry, I shouldn’t tease. You’ve been nice to me, I should be nice to you,’ she continued, sliding a finger along the tight material where it covered Ashley’s sex, making her gasp again. Slowly lowering her head, she began to kiss again, lips on the warm flesh of Ashley’s thighs as well as the soft fabric of her underwear, tongue pushing against the material as she anticipated the intimacy of what must surely follow.

When Ashley felt impatient fingers at the hem of her panties she knew she was only a few seconds away from the incredible joy of experiencing the love of her life making love to her for the first time and the anticipation was too much. As she helped Geri slip her panties down, the redhead tossing them aside, Ashley realized that she was actually trembling with emotion, every nerve anticipating the physical contact that she craved so much, a contact that would surely give her a thrill greater than any she had experienced before. She looked down at her friend again, needing to see as well as feel what was happening, still struggling to believe that she wasn’t dreaming. She felt Geri’s soft hands on her thighs as the redhead parted them, settling down on the bed with her face so close, so near.

Geri was taking in the intimate view of her friend’s quim, the moment seeming to last forever, and when she leant in and licked along the length of Ashley’s lips with a slow wet tongue they both knew that there was no going back. Geri found making love to a woman very much to her taste, her first slow lick followed by countless others as she grew more confident, the heartfelt gasps that her touches inspired enough to confirm that she was a natural. She happily pleasured Ashley’s clitoris in the way she liked it, a series of soft sucking kisses and quicksilver licks making Ashley groan. Ever bolder, Geri plunged her tongue as deep into her lover’s sex as she could, wanting to be as intimate as possible. She felt a hand in her hair, urging her deeper even as her nose squashed into carefully trimmed blonde pubes, and it inspired her to lick at the sensitive walls of flesh, her saliva mingling with the moisture there. The taste filled her mouth, another intimacy inspiring her to go on, lapping and drinking the fluid she gathered, even as a second hand began to push her head down, trying to maximize the sweet friction as its owner came in a series of almost silent sighs.

Ashley was in heaven. Geri’s first touch had been breathtaking, and her surprisingly confident lovemaking had simply been overwhelming, the redhead’s assured touches all her body needed to supplement the emotional intimacy of their friendship. She had only ever slept with her husband, and the ecstasy she was experiencing as Geri began to fuck her with her tongue confirmed her lifelong suspicion that she had settled for second best, and that there was no way she could let Geri go a second time. For a few moments she was transported to a unique place, a state of bliss where she could feel nothing but happiness.

When she returned to reality and opened her eyes Geri was by her side. They hugged as Ashley sighed contentedly.

‘Thank you, babe. That was so wonderful...’

‘I thought I did okay, for a first timer,’ Geri giggled mischievously.

‘Oh yes, you certainly did, but you seem to have got something on your face...’ Ashley stroked a fingertip over Geri’s chin, surprised at how wet it was. The redhead was quick to guide the damp digit into her mouth, sucking gently as she smiled with her eyes.

‘Mmmm ....you taste lovely.’

‘I should return the compliment, I suppose...’ 

‘I’d like that...’ The girls kissed again, part of a slow embrace, enjoying the intimacy of their shared nakedness, but Geri was beginning to think about the future, and the world outside.

‘What about Mike?’

‘What about him?’

‘He is your husband. How can we be together if you’re married?’ Ashley hugged Geri again, thinking for a few moments before she responded, wanting to find the right words.

‘I made a big mistake fifteen years ago, I rushed into marriage with the wrong man, started a family straight away. Suddenly I found myself with a young family and a husband that didn’t care. Don’t get me wrong, the kids are my life, but I’ve put up with a mistake for their sake for too long. He’s been unfaithful and .... I’ve had enough.’

‘So what happens next?’

‘Meeting you has just proven to me what I already knew. I’m leaving him. I hope we’ve got a future, but whatever happens I won’t waste any more of my life on him.’ Geri didn’t know what to say for a moment, but after lying in silence with her for a little longer Ashley continued. ‘You came along at just the right time.’

‘I guess my timing is a little better than yours!’

‘You timing’s perfect, honey,’ smiled Ashley as she softly pushed Geri onto her back, moving over her and kissing her neck. Words were redundant now, and Geri relaxed as Ashley took a nipple into her mouth and began to tease it with her tongue. She parted her legs, knowing Ashley was about to go down on her, and somehow she knew that everything would work out for them now.

As Geri looked out through the kitchen window, watching the kids relaxing in the sunshine far away at the bottom of the garden, she reflected on the last six months. Her old life with her husband seemed like ancient history, the changes in her life since then burying it in the past, and her new life was like heaven in comparison.

She quickly poured drinks into five glasses, putting them onto a tray. She was keen to get back outside to enjoy the sunshine again, the cool air of the kitchen chilling her skin. The skimpy bikini she wore was not her usual summer attire, but she seemed to have become a slightly different person in the last few weeks and this new confidence in her body was just one aspect of it. Before she could pick the tray up warm hands slid around her waist and settled on her tummy.

‘Guess who?’

‘Careful! I could have dropped these!’

‘We’re all dying of thirst, so I thought I’d see what you’re up to.’ Geri smiled at Ashley’s characteristically cheeky comment, enjoying the feel of her bikini clad body against her back.

‘I’m just an unpaid servant to you, aren’t I?’

‘That’s right, here to serve my every need, here to be my plaything.’ Ashley’s fingertips slid under the elastic of Geri’s bikini bottoms, moving lower.

‘Ash, the kids are all out there!’

‘Yes, and if any of them move, I’ll stop. Just let me...’ Geri took her hands off the tray and leant against the sink as she felt a finger exploring the lips of her sex, unable to say no. ‘Very nice. My word ... I can’t believe how quickly you get wet.’

‘Only for you, love.’

‘I would hope so! I do love it here, the five of us living together, me looking forward to you spending all night licking my pussy...’

‘Really?’ managed Geri, trying to sound cool even as Ashley’s expert fingers began to work their magic.

‘Well, I thought that as I’m doing something for you ... I could stop, I suppose.’

‘No, don’t stop,’ replied Geri, gasping as a finger began to work in and out of her responsive pussy.

‘It’s good to know you want me,’ commented Ashley as she began to fuck her in earnest, another finger slipping inside her and inspiring the first tremors of physical pleasure.

‘I’ve always wanted you,’ whispered Geri as her pleasure began to build.
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'Come on girls, big confident smiles - this photo is going to be on a million T shirts, posters and CDs in a few days! We're making history here!' Holly smiled at the photographer's enthusiastic prompting. It was very easy to smile today, as all her dreams seemed to be coming true at once. All she'd ever wanted to do was spend her life singing and dancing, and here she was in a glamorous photo shoot, one fifth of the hottest new girl band in the world. It seemed she was finally going to enjoy the fantasy career she had always dreamed of, but her love life was exceeding all her fantasies too! As the photographer paused to adjust his camera and the five girls relaxed for a moment she glanced over to Penny, the girl she had shared a bed with for five years, and reflected that she had never looked so lovely. They had been lovers for a long time but a morning of preparation at the hands of expert hairdressers and make up artists had made Penny look absolutely gorgeous. Her blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders, her skin glowed and as she arched her back for the camera again Holly couldn't resist letting her eyes wander over her full bosom, straining against the tight top she wore. Holly loved her and she knew that her feelings were reciprocated, but the other three band members were more than just workmates too. Holly thought back to the previous evening, spent in a luxurious suite of rooms, all paid for by a record company eager to pamper its new acquisition. She had slept on the biggest bed she had ever seen, but instead of sharing it with Penny the five of them had slept together as though it was the most natural thing in the world. They had made love together, the five of them sharing their affection without shame or hesitation, their bodies mingling in the night as they slumbered. At one point she had wakened to feel gentle hands moving her onto her back before parting her legs. In the darkness she could only guess at the identity of her lover, but she had happily accepted the soft warm tongue that had begun to lap at her. Even as she arched her back with pleasure a second mouth had kissed her cheek and it had seemed so natural to return the kiss, a tongue meeting hers as the contact became more intimate. A hand had cupped one of her breasts, but she had no idea who it had belonged to and she didn't care. She had closed her eyes as bliss overtook her and her orgasm had seemed endless. When her pleasure had ended she had been happy to give back what she had received, stroking, kissing and touching in the night until her fingers found a moist pussy, a treasure she couldn't resist tasting.

'Earth to Holly! Anyone home?' Holly suddenly realized that she'd been daydreaming, her four band mates all smiling indulgently at her as she blushed.

'Sorry girls, I just drifted off - I didn't get much sleep last night...'

It was only a little over three months earlier that Holly and Penny had found themselves waiting their turn at yet another audition for a girl band, sitting together in a large waiting room and sizing up the competition.

'What if we both get in?' asked Penny, making Holly smile at her girlfriend's eternal optimism.

'I think that's the least of our worries, honey!'

'But if we do, we'll have to tell them that we're together. We can't keep it a secret!'

'Let's cross that bridge when we get to it. We've been to enough of these auditions without ever getting offered a place, after all.'

'True.' Penny sat back in her chair, flicking a stray curl of blonde hair from her face. 'Perhaps our luck will change today.'

'Let's hope so.' Holly had always felt that Penny was the more talented of the two of them, and far more likely to have some success. She tried not to think about the strain it would put on their relationship if the girl she had lived with for so long suddenly got the recognition she deserved.

They had met at stage school three years ago and hit it off immediately. They had felt a mutual attraction straight away and once they had realized that they were both into girls they had quickly become lovers. Holly loved Penny's happy go lucky nature and curvy body, and Penny found Holly's more thoughtful outlook, slim figure and long black hair equally alluring. They had shared many of their college classes and Penny had been in awe of Holly's impressive singing voice from the first hearing. As they sat and waited for their turn now, Holly reflected that though she knew she was the better singer, Penny ticked all the other boxes for a pop star much better than she did. A natural dancer, a lively personality and her instantly likable nature made Holly think of her as a star in the making. In truth Holly's cool beauty and breathtaking voice were more than enough to make her a potential pop star, but her lack of self confidence and reserved nature continued to make life a little more difficult for her.

Penny leaned closer to Holly, her full lips close to her lover's ear so she could whisper.

'At least we can do a bit of window shopping while we're here...' Holly smiled as she turned to share a conspiratorial smile with her girlfriend, lowering her own voice as she responded.

'True - it's like Santa's grotto in here!'

'Yeah, a special Santa who only delivers to horny lesbians!' They both giggled behind their hands. 'Just imagine if we could pick one to take home...'

'Oh, that would be difficult,' mused Holly, 'everyone is so cute!' Her eyes glanced over her fellow hopefuls, all young, all pretty and all dressed to impress. 'What about the redhead? On the left, by the door...'

'Oh my, she really is nice.' Both girls watched as the newcomer put a bag on the floor and unzipped her jacket to reveal a skin tight top, her impressive breasts emphasized by the thin material. 'Fancy taking her home?'

'I love that pale skin, imagine what she must look like naked, a real work of art. Those boobs .... I bet she's got just a few little ginger curls around her pussy. Just think, she could be lying on our bed, naked. We could be parting those lovely legs for her, going down for a little taste... I'd love to share her with you.'

'Don't Holly, you'll get me wet!' The girls had a secret fantasy that they loved to share - seducing a beautiful straight girl together and introducing her to the delights of lesbian sex in a memorable threesome.

'Oh, check out that little Japanese girl - talk about supple...' They both watched as a lithe young oriental girl went through a series of muscle stretches, each one more gymnastic than the last. As they looked on with a mixture of admiration and lust she ended her little workout by standing next to a chair, resting one hand on it to help her balance and then raising each leg in turn, somehow managing to keep her knees locked so her calf rested against the side of her face.

'Wow,' whispered Penny, 'she must have a box full of Olympic medals at home!'

'Yeah, she's super bendy, isn't she? I bet she can lick her own pussy...'

'That I'd like to see!' The girl's fantasies were suddenly interrupted by a young man with a clipboard who had appeared in the doorway. He shouted out half a dozen names, Penny's among them.

'Good luck!' shouted Holly as Penny hurried off.

Two hours later they were back in their flat.

'What a waste of time, Holly!'

'I know, I know. We never seem to get a look in, do we? I sang three lines and they shut me up! What's the point?'

'I didn't even get to sing. How can they judge me on twenty seconds of dancing?' She threw her jacket onto the sofa. 'I'm sure they just look at me and think I'm fat, so that's that every time.'

'Don't be silly, you've got a fantastic figure and you're super fit, no-one could accuse you of being overweight.'

'When they see big boobs, a big bottom and big thighs they think fat, not curvy, not sexy. They just want stick women!'

'How come I keep failing too then?' Holly pulled up her tight top to show her perfectly flat tummy, more to distract Penny from her moaning than to make a point.

'I see what you mean. Very athletic, but it didn't get you anywhere.' She paused for a moment as she admired the soft skin. 'Lift your top up a little more for me.' Holly returned Penny's knowing look as she slowly lifted her top, a tingle of excitement in her tummy as she felt her little boobs fall free. 'Oh, very nice,' whispered Penny as she moved closer. 'I wouldn't want you firm and muscular all over...' Holly sighed as a warm hand closed over her right breast, the nipple stiffening against Penny's palm. Her eyes closed and Penny slid her free hand over her tummy and round her back, pulling her close. Holly felt Penny's soft lips rest gently on hers and she returned the blonde's hug as their kiss deepened. When impatient hands began to tug at Holly's top she broke the embrace to allow Penny to quickly pull it over her head, leaving her topless. Penny dipped her head to taste a nipple, her lover sighing again as she rested a hand in the blonde's curls, encouraging the intimacy. Suddenly Penny pushed Holly back into the big armchair behind her, grinning down at her for a moment before jumping into her lap, sitting astride her and kissing her again as they giggled, Holly's hands slipping inside her T shirt to explore.

''You want me to show you mine? I'll show you what a proper set of boobs looks like, shall I?' Holly sat back and watched as Penny's T shirt flew across the room. The girls smiled at each other again as Penny fumbled behind herself for a moment before letting her bra fall away.

'God, you're magnificent!' Penny's full breasts were a contrast to Holly's modest bumps. They swayed a little, round and inviting, pink nipples stiffening in the cool air, skin so soft and tempting. 'I'll never get tired of looking at those beauties!'

'You can do more than look, lover,' replied Penny as she leant closer, groaning happily as Holly's little mouth latched onto a nipple. 'Fuck, that's nice .... don't forget the other one .... you may not be a pop star yet, but you're my number one!' Holly's hands were delving into Penny's leggings, frustrated by the tight material, but the blonde helped by standing for a moment to tug them off, removing her knickers too before jumping back into Holly's lap.

'Better?'

'Oh yes, now I can have a little play .... oooh, you're wet!'

'God, that's nice - put a finger in!' Holly took a nipple into her mouth again as she inserted a slim digit into her girlfriend's wet sex.

'Mmm?'

'Oh fuck yes, use two! Can you reach my clit with your other .... yes, like that, rub it!' For a moment silence reigned as Holly went to work, Penny arching her back and tossing her mane of blonde curls over her shoulders as she let pleasure overcome her, her mouth open in a soundless gasp. After five years, Holly knew exactly how to make Penny come and soon the blonde's body was beginning to shudder a little as her orgasm rolled over her, pussy sending pleasure though her ample frame as she wetted Holly's busy fingers. Holly's other arm was holding the curvy blonde, enjoying the heat of her body, the quiet gasps and the soft kisses that Penny rained on her neck as she came. They were one at that moment, best friends and lovers.

A few minutes later they were still cuddling in the armchair, content and cozy in each other's arms, when Holly suddenly had an idea that seemed an obvious solution to their problem.

'We've wasted so much time going for auditions - why aren't we the ones holding the audition?'

'I don't follow.'

'We could form our own band!'

'But these auditions we go to are for a band with backing - a record company willing to sink lots of money into publicity, songwriters, videos....'

'Good point.' They were silent for a few moments, Holly's mind working overtime.

'If we were in a proper band we could do gigs, write songs and try to get ourselves known. We could knock on record companies' doors and show them what they're missing out on!'

'There'll be hundreds of bands out there doing that,' murmured Penny as she cuddled in closer, her hand caressing the soft skin of Holly's tummy.

'Well yes, but...' Holly paused to think again, kissing the blonde's forehead in response to the hand that was now fondling a soft little breast. 'We need a USP.'

'A what?'

'A unique selling point - something that makes us different to all the other bands out there.'

'We could be the band with the stiffest nipples,' giggled Penny, her fingers teasing, making Holly's dark nipple firm. 'We could be called 'Wannasuckem'!' Holly laughed at that, but when Penny's mouth replaced her fingers she gasped.

'Oh, that's nice. You could be onto something though. There's never been a lesbian girl band.' Penny released her nipple to look at her through her blonde burls.

'There's a reason for that, honey. It would turn a lot of people off.'

'I suppose, but times change. People are a lot more tolerant now. Do the other one for me...' Holly watched as Penny obediently suckled her other nipple, tongue working wetly away. Suddenly Penny sat up with a smile.

'If we were in a band, we'd be surrounded by sexy girls all the time!'

'Yeah, there'd be our band mates of course, dancers, musicians...'

'Don't forget the fans!'

'Of course, countless cute girls all around the world, all in love with us, willing to do anything for us...'

'So keen to get naked and taste pussy for the first time...' The two girls held each other in silence for a few moments, both lost in a perfect lesbian fantasy.

'It's a nice dream,' sighed Penny, but Holly had made a decision.

'If we don't try, we'll never know. We've got nothing to lose, have we? I think I'll put an advert in that lesbian magazine that you like and hope that all the other readers are as cute as you.' Penny smiled and softly kissed Holly's neck again.

'We'll still be close, won't we?'

'Of course - you'll always be my special girl, but we've always been open to involving other people, haven't we? We could even make our threesome fantasy come true!'

'You'd better place that call!' laughed Penny.

Three weeks later the girls were sat in a large dance studio. Holly worked in the offices of a gymnasium so getting free use of the room had been easy, and they were waiting for the arrival of the young hopeful that they had arranged to meet.

'Let's have another look at Jade's photos, Holly.' They'd moved a desk and chairs into the studio in an attempt to look professional and they spread the photos out as they sat behind it. 'She is so cute!'

'She is, but she's not exactly glamorous, is she?'

'No, but that's the look we need - a likeable girl next door type. I love her smile.'

'Have you noticed her boobs in this shot? Quite big, aren't they?'

'Everyone's boobs look big to you,' giggled Penny, 'but I see what you mean - she's quite curvy.'

'Yum yum.'

'You're terrible!' Both girls laughed, the sound echoing off the mirrored walls and wooden floor.

'It's a bit of a shame that she's the only person to respond to your ad though.'

'I suppose, but it was a tiny advert. It was so expensive to have anything larger! I don't suppose many people buy that magazine, and how many of them want to be in a girl band?'

'True.' Just then the door opened and a pretty face appeared.

'Am I in the right place? I've come for the auditions.'

'You certainly are!' beamed Penny, jumping up from her chair. 'You must be Jade.' She reached out a hand and held Jade's briefly. The newcomer was as cute in reality as her photos had suggested, shoulder length blonde hair framing a pretty face. While she was not exceptionally beautiful, her cheery smile made her instantly likable and Penny found herself quickly warming to her.

As Penny introduced herself, Holly took the opportunity to let her eyes wander over Jade's young body and she liked what she saw. It was obvious that this was not Jade's first audition as she had chosen clothes that were both comfortable enough to dance in, yet designed to make her look as sexy as possible. Her leggings clung to toned yet full legs, ample thighs curving up to womanly hips. Her smoothly rounded tummy was only slightly obscured by an oversized T shirt that hung off one creamy shoulder, exposing the thick black strap of her sports bra. She was obviously a girl that couldn't consider not wearing one, her bosom full enough to create some more impressive curves. By the time Jade had turned to offer her hand to Holly, the dark haired girl was already very impressed.

'Hi, I'm Holly.'

'Good to meet you. I'm a bit surprised to be seen straight away like this - at other auditions I've had to wait for hours!'

'Oh, we're a bit more organized than that,' said Penny quickly. 'Why don't you take a seat at the desk with us for a chat first?' Quickly putting the photos away, Holly pulled back a chair for Jade and they all sat.

'So, tell us about yourself, Jade,' said Holly, trying to sound as professional as she could.

'Well, I'm nineteen, at a drama college at the moment, studying dance and music. Singing is my big passion. I've had singing lessons since I was a child and sang in lots of amateur stage shows. I've recorded in professional studios and sent my recordings off to loads of people, but never got a break. I always look out for auditions like this too, but never seem to get too far. Not yet anyway!' She added with a smile, suddenly aware she had been a little too negative about herself.

'Tell us more about your dancing,' asked Penny, utterly captivated by Jade's engaging personality and struggling to remain focused on the purpose of their discussion. For the first time Jade hesitated a little before she spoke.

'I do quite a lot of dancing at college now, but it's not something I'm too comfortable with. I can dance, I can keep to a beat and learn moves quickly and I'm athletic enough to do quite acrobatic stuff, though I know I don't look it. Having said that, some of the girls I go to college with are fantastic, much better than me, so I know I'm not a great dancer.'

'Okay,' responded Holly. 'Two things to mention there - we're looking for a great singer, not a great dancer, so I'm sure you'll have what it takes. Also, don't be so negative about your figure - you've got a fantastic body!'

'Oh, thanks!' blushed Jade. Holly tried not to wince as Penny kicked her under the table, amazed at how openly her friend was praising their prospective recruit.

'As you seem more comfortable with singing, why don't you show us what you've got in that department first? Have you brought some music?' Jade produced a CD and Holly slipped it into the music system.

Five minutes later the girls were in shock. Jade had simply blown them away, singing a slow ballad with such control, range and emotion that they simply couldn't believe what they had just heard.

'Wow!' whispered Penny, unable to hide her admiration. Holly too couldn't pretend to be unimpressed and decided to be honest.

'Jade, that was fantastic! How you've not been snapped up by someone before now I just don't know!'

'Thanks! I love singing, it's my life, so it's great when people appreciate it.'

'You're by far the best person we've heard today,' added Penny, her praise heartfelt but her private joke enough to earn her a nudge from Holly. 'Do you feel ready for some dancing?'

'Okay,' smiled Jade, her face betraying her apprehension.

'I've got an idea,' interjected Holly. 'I can see you're not comfortable with dancing for us, so why don't we all dance?' Ignoring Penny's quizzical stare, she explained. 'We'll put something high tempo on and we can pretend we're in a nightclub. Let's be honest, we only need someone who can look good while they're moving.' Jade was a picture of relief and soon they were all on their feet as a high energy dance track blasted out.

'Remember Jade, keep it sexy!' shouted Penny as they all started to move. Though Penny and Holly danced along, their eyes were glued to Jade as she gyrated, taking Penny's advice and swaying her hips and shaking her bottom. At one point she put her hands on her tummy before slowly sliding them up her body, cupping her breasts for a moment and closing her eyes as though she was turned on by the music. The other girls shot each other a look, both of them amazed and aroused by the teenager's effortless sexuality. They knew without discussion that they had found a new addition to their band, and both hoped that they could share more than just music.

When the music ended they all sat again, Jade hoping for good news and the others not entirely sure what to do next, so impressed were they with their discovery.

'Is there anything else you want me to do, or any questions you have for me? I've been to so many auditions and missed out, so I want to be sure you've seen everything I've got.' Both girls could think of several things they'd like Jade to do and seeing everything she had got sounded great but, with a supreme effort, Holly managed to get things back on track.

'You certainly seem to be the girl we're looking for, but we do need to ask you one or two more questions. We advertised in a lesbian magazine for a reason - we're both into girls and we wanted to put together a different girl band, a band to show that gay girls can be positive role models and that your sexuality doesn't define who you are.' Jade didn't respond and it seemed that the atmosphere had changed suddenly. It was Penny that asked the question.

'Are you into girls, Jade?' It was obvious that the young girl was uncomfortable, suddenly unable to meet their eyes as she responded.

'Oh yes, I do like girls.'

'Do you have a girlfriend at the moment?' persisted Penny.

'No, not at the moment. I'm .... kind of .... concentrating on my studies at the moment.' She smiled apologetically, but the girls could see right through her half truths.

Five minutes later she had left, leaving an air of disappointment in the room.

'So obviously straight,' sighed Penny.

'Yes, I think she thought that she could just get away with saying the right things. When you think about it, how do you know if someone's straight or gay? If they're single they can say what they want!'

'Yeah, she thought she could just say that she was a lesbian, then if she was pressed she could say she didn't have a girlfriend, or that she had not found the right girl, or that she'd not slept with anyone because she wasn't ready.'

'She is only nineteen.'

'Yeah, I suppose she just thought that she could get away with it. We can't just give up on her though - she's fantastic!'

'Don't worry, I've had an idea.'

A few days later Penny found herself opening her front door to Jade, the young girl somehow seeming ten times as nervous as she had the first time they met.

'Hello again! Come on in!'

'Thanks,' she replied quietly. Holly had rung Jade the previous evening to let her know that they needed to talk to her, and Jade was clever enough to work out what they wanted to ask. The audition had been going incredibly well until they'd asked her about her sexuality, and her plan to pretend to be a lesbian had obviously not worked out too well. She now felt that they were planning to force her to be honest and that would be the end of her hopes of being a big singing star again.

Penny ushered her through to the living room, where Holly was sitting in an armchair.

'Hi Jade, thanks for popping over, take a seat. Do you want a drink or anything?' Holly watched as the teenager sat. She was just as hot as Holly remembered her, curvy and cute. Penny sat on the sofa next to Jade, but the teenager could stand the atmosphere no longer, deciding to be honest and to bring matters to a head as soon as possible, even if it meant throwing away any chance she had of getting a place in the band.

'Please, let me start by apologizing. I've been trying so long to get a break that I couldn't resist replying to your advertisement. My sister's a lesbian and she showed it to me - it's in one of the magazines she reads. I thought I could just lie about my sexuality to be honest, but I've realized that's not fair on you guys and a bit disrespectful too.'

'Thank you for being so honest,' replied Holly, a little relieved that she no longer had to ask the difficult questions she had planned. 'I'd like to be frank in return. We'd really like you to be in the band and as you're so young we thought you might be a bit confused about your sexuality.'

'I don't follow,' replied Jade, looking quizzically at Holly.

'You've told us that you're concentrating on your studies, so am I right in presuming that you haven't got a boyfriend at the moment?'

'Well, yes.'

'Okay. You've had boyfriends in the past?'

'Of course!'

'So you enjoy sex with men?'

'Well...' Jade blushed furiously and Penny couldn't help but interject, resting a hand on Jade's arm as she spoke.

'You don't have to answer these questions if you don't want to. We just would really like you to be sure before we start looking for someone else...'

'Do you think I'm a lesbian?' Jade looked incredulous at the suggestion.

'No, honey,' replied Penny, 'we just need to be sure. Sorry to be blunt about this, but I think you're a virgin.'

'Okay, okay, I'm a virgin. I've had boyfriends and .... it's just that I've never found anyone I wanted to go all the way with.'

'But you've .... fooled around?' asked Holly. 'Did you enjoy that?'

'To be honest, my boyfriends were all desperate to fuck me, or to get me to suck them or wank them. I hate the feeling of being used and I didn't really want to do anything like that with any of them, so when they knew that I wouldn't be giving them what they wanted they tended to lose interest.' Penny moved closer and risked slipping an arm around the shoulders of the young girl, who now seemed a little upset as she reflected on her old boyfriends. Holly couldn't believe Penny had moved in close, but Jade didn't seem to mind so Penny decided to say something further.

'These guys made you feel used, right? You wanted someone who would be interested in you, someone to share good times with, someone who was a friend, but more than a friend? Instead you got these guys that want to grab your tits and want you to give them pleasure, not caring about you at all!' To everyone's surprise, a solitary tear rolled down Jade's cheek.

'You're so right, but all that doesn't mean that I'm a lesbian.'

'No, but do you know how I know how you feel? It's because that's exactly how I felt when I was your age. I went out with a few guys, had a terrible time and didn't understand why, until one day a girl kissed me.' Before Jade could react, Penny leant forward and kissed her on the cheek, her soft lips brushing away the tear there.

Time seemed to stand still. Penny waited for a reaction but Jade seemed to not have noticed the kiss, still lost in her own thoughts. Holly felt like a voyeur watching the scene unfold, hoping further intimacies would follow. After what seemed like an eternity Jade spoke again.

'I didn't realize how terrible my love life was until now,' she said with a rueful smile, 'but thanks for pointing it out!' She patted Penny's knee briefly, the blonde shooting Holly a glance full of hope that their new band mate was willing to accept more touches. Holly decided to try being a little more frank.

'I think Penny's just suggesting that you think about your sexuality a little. We want you in the band, we really like you, but we are looking for girls that are into girls.'

'I've got some thinking to do,' replied Jade, almost to herself, as she stood to leave.

'Let me show you out,' said Penny, leading her to the corridor of their flat and leaving Holly sitting alone for a moment. On impulse, Holly walked to the doorway, curious to see if the girls spoke again. Peeping through the crack between the door and the doorframe, she could see them standing by the front door together, whispering low enough to make the conversation inaudible. She was shocked when Penny took Jade's hand in hers and even more surprised when Jade responded with a ready smile, meeting the blonde's gaze. They talked for a little longer, still holding hands, before Penny put a hand on the door handle and began to open it. What happened next shocked everyone.

Without prompting, Jade leaned closer to Penny, tentatively resting a free hand on Penny's arm as she softly kissed her lips. Penny was too shocked to react for a moment, but the kiss had a life of its own, Jade breaking contact for a moment before kissing her again, her mouth moving a little, the connection more sexual now. Penny freed her hands to embrace the hesitant girl, but before she could hold her Jade had broken free and slipped through the open door into the night. Holly stepped into the corridor as Penny closed the door, a look of bewilderment on her face.

'Did you see that? She kissed me!'

'I certainly did! That was so fucking hot!'

'You should try kissing her! Jesus...'

'What did you say to her to make her kiss you?'

'Nothing really, I just said that I was really fond of her and that if she wanted to talk, or if I could do anything for her...'

'It looks like she's got a soft spot for you anyway!'

'I think our fantasy is about to before a reality, babe!'

Meanwhile, Jade was hurrying home, her heart pounding in her chest as she walked along the deserted street. She could still feel Penny's soft lips on hers and she had never been so turned on. Inside her jeans, inside her panties, her pussy wetly begged for attention, but Jade knew now that it was the touch of a woman she needed.
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