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"You're nervous, aren't you?" Victoria said, laying a hand on top of David's.

"No, I'm not, I.... Yes, I guess I am, a little." David gave a little smile. "I really want us to do this. It's going to be so hot. But what if it's too hot? What if I'm not enough for you afterwards?"

"That's never going to happen. Where am I going to find another man so cute, and so hot to see me play out my fantasies."

David feigned smugness. "Nowhere else, at all." He kissed Victoria's cheek. "And where am I going to find a hot girl with such awesome fantasies to be part of? Want to take a look around?"

"Absolutely."

In a way, their adventure had started months before, when their friend Eniola had first joined them in bed. She had gone home to South Africa for the summer, and had been due back today. They had arranged to meet in London, and go to a hotel room, so they could really get dirty together without having to worry about housemates overhearing them. Victoria and David had booked a late night coach to Heathrow, and a cheap, but central hotel room in London and been excitedly awaiting the day for weeks.

Then, with only a couple of days to go, Eniola's mother had been taken ill, and she had to postpone her flight. She was going to arrive a week later, in time for term, but completely missing their planned party.

Victoria and David had decided to take the trip anyway. They could visit the tourist sites they might have been too busy making love to see otherwise, and still enjoy the privacy of a hotel room to do the loud and naughty things they wouldn't get away with in shared house. They were disappointed, but determined to enjoy themselves.

And they had enjoyed themselves, before they had even reached London, and in a way they could never have expected.

They had arrived at Heathrow ridiculously early. Without a plane to meet, they had wandered around for a while, before heading into London to see the sun rise over the Thames. Fuzzy from not getting quite enough sleep, and excited about the events, and promise, of the scene on the coach, they had wandered around the city as it woke up.

Eating a late breakfast and watching the world go by, Victoria laid her phone on the table. "Should I call them?" she asked.

David looked at the phone. The screen was black, but it would only take a few swipes to light it up and send them on an adventure even bigger than the one they had come down for. He paused, if only so he didn't seem too enthusiastic. "Let's do it. But, er, isn't it a bit too early for rock stars to be up?"

"Maybe." Victoria put her forefinger on the screen and used it to push the phone around the table. "But, if they want us, they have to be willing to get out of bed early." She picked up the phone.

David tried to maintain the pretence that he wasn't excited. He sipped from his coffee as Victoria listened to the phone ringing. She pulled faces as she waited longer and longer for it to be answered, and he tried not to laugh.

"Hello?" Victoria almost squeaked. David had a hard time not laughing and spurting coffee onto the table. "Hello. Is that.... Rick?.... Yes, it is Victoria. We got into London, eventually. I didn't wake you up, did I?"

David couldn't pretend to be relaxed for much longer. He leant forward on the table and tried to make out the words on the other end of the phone call. As Rick detailed his plans for later in the day, Victoria nodded- even knowing he couldn't see- and pouted and blew a kiss to David.

"Well, we booked a hotel room for a long weekend. We go back on Tuesday morning.... You will? Oh, that's lovely.... Yes.... Yes. We'll look forward to hearing from you.... Okay.... Bye." Victoria's grin had grown bigger and bigger as the conversation neared its end. When she put down her phone, David leant even further across the table, silently urging her to tell him everything. She steepled her fingers and laid her chin on them, trying to give nothing away. She could only manage that for a little while. "The band's only in town until tomorrow, but their manager said he'll try to get us a room for the weekend."

"But, we've booked a hotel room."

"Not in a five star hotel, though."

"Oooh. So, when do we go there?"

"He said that he'd call at about three or four and arrange to have someone pick us up, wherever we were."

"So we get to live like rock stars for a little while. Sounds like fun."

"Where should we go while we wait?"

"Tate Modern?"

"Okay."

* * *

The big, black Mercedes pulled up in front of David and Victoria. The back door opened, and a sexy redhead stepped out. "Hi, I'm Diane." she said.

"We know. We saw you last night." David said, eyes running up and down Diane's body, checking her out. She wore tight jeans and a loose, white T-shirt with the name of the band Ten Inch Dragon on it. It was significantly more than she had been wearing when they had seen her the night before, but she was still hot.

Diane, in turn, was studying Victoria and David. The night before, they had been on another vehicle, ahead of the one she was in. And she was being taken from behind by TC, Ten Inch Dragon's guitarist, whilst other members of the band teased her. So she had only formed a brief impression of the young couple who now stood before her.

They were both blonde and attractive. Victoria's hair was the longer and lighter, though David's was highlighted with sun bleached strands. He had spent the summer outdoors, which also showed in the tan and muscles on his bare arms. Diane's gaze dipped to the front of his jeans. There was a promising bulge there. Victoria was slim, with long legs, and small breasts under her fitted top. The lightness of her hair and paleness of her skin suggested some Nordic ancestors. She had a small, perfect nose, pale, slightly thin lips, crystal blue eyes and incredible cheek bones. This gorgeous girl turned Diane on almost as much as her well hung boyfriend.

Realising she had stretched the pause out for far too long, Diane gave an embarrassed little laugh. "Let's put your bags in the boot. Gav, could you...." The car boot popped open, and slowly raised all by itself. When they had loaded David and Victoria's rucksacks into the back of the car, the driver pressed another button, and the lid closed all by itself again. "Let's get you to the hotel, then."

There was more than enough room across the back seat for the three of them. David sat in the middle, enjoying the feeling of being between two hot women. As they pulled into traffic, Diane explained, "The band are signing their big label deal right now. The record company laid on the car, and I was allowed to borrow it to collect you. They've got us a suite for tonight, as well. And Rick tells me he's arranged a room for you two for the weekend."

"He has." Victoria said. "It's all very generous, and quite a surprise."

"Well, after last night, we promised you could join us today for the party."

Victoria was about to ask something, but she stopped herself. After a moment to screw up the courage, she asked, "How was it?"

"It was incredible." Diane had a far away look on her face. "Just amazing. Are you two still up for the same tonight?"

"Yes." said Victoria, very quickly. Then she looked at David, to see if he felt the same. She had seen that expression before, and it made her feel relieved and incredibly hot at the same time.

"Hell, yes." David said, for confirmation.

"Great. You won't regret it. So, why did you come down to London this weekend? We're not dragging you away from anything are we?"

"We were supposed to meet a friend, but she couldn't make it in the end." Victoria said.

Diane picked something up in Victoria's tone. "That's a shame. The way you said it, she sounds like a very close friend."

"Eniola? Yeah, the closest." David said.

"Really?"

"We.... Sleep together. The three of us. This was supposed to be a big welcome back to the country for her." Victoria had glanced forward before answering, remembering the driver, who could, no doubt, hear their conversation.

David wasn't as concerned about being overheard. "Eni would have jumped at the chance to join us, and you. You know."

"Of course. Maybe we can arrange something for when she's back in the country."

"We have to. Or I'm going to feel so guilty about her not being part of this." Victoria said.

"We can't have that. Let me tell you how last night was arranged, and then we can start thinking about ways to get your friend along for one." Quietly, Diane explained all about The Gang, a special, invitation only website, where people could arrange to fulfil their gang bang and multiple partner fantasies. It was how she had been able to get onto Ten Inch Dragon's tour bus for the journey down to London.

People were generally invited to join The Gang by acquaintances who were already members. Diane was a member because an old friend had invited her to join. She couldn't remember how Rick came to join. The band hadn't been members, but could be now, if they wanted. "So, if you enjoy tonight, you can join as well. And then you can invite your friend Eniola along. If she's as gorgeous as you two, I'm sure we'll have loads of people who'd like to meet her."

"Oh, she's hot. And really dirty." Victoria said, remembering some of the evenings she and David had spent with Eniola.

The car pulled up outside a grand old building. "Here we are." Diane announced.

The boot did its automated opening again. Before David or Victoria could walk around to collect their bags, a member of staff already had them. He followed them as they headed after Diane, toward the lifts.

* * *
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