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"If it's Thursday, I must be in England." Adrianna said, before dropping heavily onto the large couch.

She looked around the room, and decided it was hard to tell which country she was in. She was in an apartment-hotel rather than a hotel room. It was self contained, with its own kitchen integrated with the large open plan living room. With white walls, wooden floors and stylish seating and fittings, it looked like the kind of apartment that would be featured in a lifestyle magazine or be used as the backdrop for an advert. It could be picked up and transplanted in any one of hundreds of cities the world over, and Adrianna had a moment of disorientation.

She was definitely in England, she reminded herself. She had been in China for four days, discussing production and design of her company's goods. Then she had been in Germany for a day, to talk to the people who would manage European distribution. Finally, she had spent the last day in England, talking to the designers. It was exciting running a business with international reach, but, close to a major release, it could be hectic.

Now she was done in England, she could fly back to the States. But she had scheduled a couple of days here to decompress some before the next hectic phase of the product launch. She had booked this short stay apartment and logged on to a website a friend had invited her to join.

The Gang, it was called, a sort of social network. 'Crowd-source your gang-bang or orgy.' it said. Quite a promise, but her friend had been gushing in her praise for it. The men, and the women, on the site were all hot and, when her application had been accepted and approved, she got to see pictures from some of their parties. They really did organise gang-bangs and orgies, and Adrianna knew she wanted to be part of one.

There weren't many members of The Gang in the US. To meet them, Adrianna would have had to travel almost as far as she had on this business trip. So she had planned this layover in England, where there were the most members. After that, it had all come together quickly. And now.... Adrianna checked her watch. Now, she was only a few minutes away from when her adventure was due to start. She just had to wait.

It wasn't long before the door buzzer sounded. Adrianna was unsure what the sound was at first. She was fuzzy, she must have fallen asleep. The buzzer sounded again, and Adrianna hauled herself off the couch quickly to answer it. "Hello?"

"Hi, it's Zoe."

Adrianna's heartbeat sped up. It had started. "Come on up. I'm in 25." She opened the apartment door and stepped outside.

The woman who came up the stairs a minute later was short and slim, with cropped dark hair, wearing jeans and a tight T-shirt and carrying a large shoulder bag. She smiled at Adrianna, and walked briskly across the landing to hug her. "Hey! It's great to see you at last. How are you?"

"I just got in, I'm a little tired."

"We can't have that. Let's go inside, and I'll see what I can do to invigorate you." Zoe put an arm around Adrianna's waist as they headed back into the apartment.

"This is nice." Zoe commented as they walked into the living room.

"Yeah. I've been in hotels for the last few days, and I wanted a break. Plus, y'know...."

"You definitely need a bit more privacy for what we've got planned. Is the bedroom through there?"

Adrianna nodded, and Zoe held out her hand to lead her into the bedroom. She dropped her bag at the foot of the king size bed and turned to Adrianna. "Would you like a bit of a massage, to loosen you up a bit and get you ready?"

"Oh yes, yes. But that might not be so, um, invigorating."

"Oh, I'm sure I can find a way to fix that. We should get undressed." Not standing on ceremony, Zoe pulled the T-shirt over her head and dropped it to the floor. She had lovely small breasts, so petite and firm that she hadn't bothered to wear a bra. The pink nipples tightened up and poked out toward Adrianna as they were revealed.

Adrianna hadn't started to take her clothes off yet, she was too fascinated by the sexy nymph before her, who was now peeling her jeans down her legs. Zoe paused and looked Adrianna up and down. She didn't have to say anything, Adrianna started unbuttoning her blouse. Her fingers fumbled on the buttons, and Zoe was completely naked by the time Adrianna had struggled out of the blouse.

Zoe stepped forwards. "Let me help you." she said, turning Adrianna with a light hand on her elbow and quickly releasing the clasp of her bra. When Adrianna turned back again, she shrugged it off her shoulders and released her breasts. They were bigger than Zoe's, but full and firm, barely sagging when they were set free. Zoe reached up and lifted them, then squeezed them together. Adrianna shivered, she had never had another woman's hands on her before, despite years of wishing for it.

"Can I kiss them?" Zoe's lips were at Adrianna's nipples before she received an answer.

This was all about losing control. Adrianna was going to have sex with a woman and a bunch of men. Completely at their mercy, she was going to give them all pleasure, and get a lot for herself in return. It had been a fantasy for a long time, but until finding the website, and arranging this trip, she had never known how she might make it happen.

Zoe stopped kissing Adrianna's nipples, and they felt cold and tingly as she moved away. "Let's finish undressing you. I want to see you in all your glory." She found the zip for Adrianna's long skirt and released it, letting it drop to the floor. "Gorgeous legs." she commented, dropping to her knees before Adrianna to pull the scanty lace of her knickers down.

Now, all that Adrianna wore were thigh high stockings and the sensible training shoes she had put on straight out of the meeting earlier. Zoe lifted her feet one at a time and removed the shoes. "Let's leave the stockings on, shall we. They're very sexy."

Opposite the foot of the bed was a built in wardrobe, with mirrors panelled into the doors. They stood side by side and studied themselves in the mirrors. Zoe was short and slim, with a slight waist and small breasts. Her pale skin was emphasised standing beside the warm light brown of Adrianna, who was almost a whole head taller. Her breasts were larger, and her waist was much more pronounced, as was the flare of her hips. They had each trimmed their pubic hair- Adrianna's was more aggressive, a thin exclamation point of dark hair, pointing down her mons at her sex, whilst Zoe's was a neat square.

"Lie on your front." Zoe said, pointing at the bed. Adrianna did as she was told. She lay on the bed, waiting, excitement warming the insides of her thighs and the cheeks of her butt.

The anticipation alone was cutting through the tiredness Adrianna had felt earlier. She imagined what Zoe might be doing based on what she could hear. The shoulder bag opened, and Zoe went through the contents. There were clinking and clunking sounds as she searched through its contents, then a low buzz. Zoe put some of the items she found on the bed, but Adrianna didn't look around to see what they were, she would find out soon enough. She spread her legs, so that the other woman might look up and see how excited she was already.

It was a good mattress, it hardly shifted when Zoe climbed onto it. She straddled Adrianna, who shivered at the touch of flesh to flesh, and picked something up from the armoury she had arranged on the bed. There was a spurting sound, then a low squishing. Adrianna guessed that Zoe had put some massage oil on her hands and was warming it. This was confirmed a moment later, when small hands pressed into her back just above her buttocks and slid easily up to her shoulders.

Zoe's fingers were talented. They squeezed tension out of Adrianna's shoulders that she hadn't even known was there, relaxing her and exciting her at the same time. Just like she had said, she was at risk of falling asleep if this carried on. But at least she would have sexy dreams. The soothing hands moved down her back, until they reached her buttocks.

Adrianna's butt cheeks were teased and squeezed, pressed together and pulled apart. Zoe dipped her head to kiss, and then playfully bite, them. She pulled them apart, revealing the pucker of Adrianna's rear entrance. "Do you want the boys in every hole?" she asked, gently.

"Oh yes." Adrianna replied with a sigh.

There was another squirting noise, and Adrianna felt a finger pressing against the ring of her behind. She was so relaxed, and it was so slick with lube or oil, that it slid easily into her, and she pushed her hips up against it. Zoe worked her finger in and out of Adrianna, who rotated against it and savoured all the sensations it offered.

Suddenly, the finger was gone. "Roll over." said Zoe, moving aside.

Adrianna was on her back quickly, looking up at the other woman expectantly. "The boys will be here soon. We should get you ready to welcome them." Zoe said. Adrianna wanted something else first, though. She stretched out her hand until she was touching the inside of the other woman's thighs. Zoe didn't move as the digits slid along the smooth skin toward her crotch. The lips were warm and wet, and Adrianna slid two fingers into her easily. She pushed them in and out a few times, then held them still as Zoe started moving up and down on them, riding her hand.

Reluctantly, Zoe stopped herself, and reached down to pull Adrianna's fingers from herself. "Later. I have to get you really wet."

Adrianna spread her legs and raised her knees, so that Zoe could easily get at her slit. It already pouted open, the lips engorged and wet, but Zoe was on a mission
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