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“Wow, that concert was so fun! I can’t believe we finally got to see The Destin Twins live!” Harriet smiled from the passenger seat of Kendra’s car. “I have been wanting to see them for years.”

“Same! I am so happy that we were able to catch them on this tour,” Kendra said as she drove the car through the slight rain back to the Dalton College campus. “It did help that we are on winter break! But, I still would have tried to go see them even if it weren’t.”

“Same!” Harriet turned to look at Kendra. “I am so happy to have found someone here who loves The Destin Twins as much as I do! I felt like I was the only person who knew about them!”

Kendra laughed. “Yeah, they are truly indie. I only learned about them when they opened for Miller’s Wings.”

“Miller’s Wings! Oh my god, I haven’t heard that band name in years!” Harriet said in surprise. “I used to listen to them every night during my freshman year in high school. Their sad music really got me through that time.”

“Were you an emo kid?” Kendra grinned, thinking about her own time in high school where she had her brown hair dyed black and part of it covering one side of her face. Her clothes was always an emo band t-shirt including Miller’s Wings and black jeans with black and white vans. She also painted her nails black.

Harried giggled. “One of the biggest emo kids! I only listened to emo music in high school until my senior year when I got into more poppy music.”

“It would have been great to have met you back then,” Kendra said. “We would have probably been best friends!”

Harriet looked at her and their eyes met and that familiar spark that seemed to always happen randomly when they would look at one another from time to time happened again. Harriet felt her pussy tingle a little. Kendra had become her best friend since she had moved from her hometown of Boise, Idaho to Dalton College. She had met Kendra during freshman orientation and they had instantly hit it off. They both were introverted, nerdy, and also had a similar dark humor. Harriet had been amazed to discover that Kendra liked many of the same bands as she did. She always felt like the bands that she liked were too obscure and nobody knew about them but Kendra knew them all. She was her kindred spirit.

Both Harriet and Kendra stayed in the dorms on campus. Dorm life had been quite an eye-opener for Harriet as she witnessed so much. She had discovered from her very first day in her dorm room that people were always fucking! Her roommate seemed to have an endless supply of lovers that she would bring by to their room to hook up with. Harriet could never get alone time to study or even to sleep! There had been many nights when she would try to sleep while she listened to her roommate and whatever girl she was fucking moaning their heads off. To Harriet’s surprise, she would often find herself getting so wet and aching to touch herself to their moans.

Harriet liked girls and had fooled around with some during high school but had never found a girl who she truly liked until she met Kendra. Kendra was so pretty and had a nice bubble butt that Harriet would often find herself glancing at from time to time when they hung out. She considered Kendra her best friend as she shared everything with her but she knew that she also had a crush on her. There were many time that she wondered if Kendra had a crush on her too because Harriet would catch Kendra looking at her from time to time in a desirable way. She knew that it could not be anything else as she saw that lustful look in her best friend’s eyes. But, Harriet was afraid to ruin their friendship if she was to say or act on her crush.

Winter break had arrived during their junior year and the two girls had been wanting to check out a concert since they were both going to be spending their time on campus. It had been Kendra’s idea to go see The Destin Twins live at a small venue about an hour away from college. Harriet had jumped at the chance as she was a big fan of the duo and had seen them many years ago in Boise. Kendra had her own car which she had used to drive to Dalton College from her hometown in Detroit. She drove them to the small venue and they spent the night singing and dancing with fellow fans to the band’s music. There had been several times when they danced together so closely with their bodies constantly touching one another. Harriet had felt herself get so wet from Kendra’s body next to hers. She wanted to desperately kiss and touch all over Kendra but she held herself back and just danced with her clit throbbing with lust.

They both spent some time buying merch and also chatting with the band at the merch table. Harriet was delighted to take a photo with the band with Kendra taking the shot. They left the venue very late and were now heading back to campus. On the dashboard, Spotify was open and songs by The Destin Twins was playing. They would sing along to their favorites while smiling at one another.

They reached the campus and Kendra headed toward their dorm. She parked in the lot and they both hurried out of the car in the rain toward the doors. They both giggled as they ran. When they entered the dorm, they could heard loud hip hop music playing from several rooms as parties were going on. They began to walk up the flight of stairs as Kendra’s floor was on the third while Harriet’s was on the second.

Harriet did not want the night to end and she also had an inkling that her roommate was probably fucking someone in her room right now. She did not want to have a restless night trying to sleep while they moaned and wet sounds echoed in the room.

“Is it okay if I spend the night in your room?” Harriet asked Kendra as they came to the second floor. “I just know that Theresa has someone in our room right now.”

“Sure. Of course,” Kendra smiled. “Come on.”

“Thank you! I will sleep on the floor,” Harriet quickly said. Kendra did not have a roommate and had a single bed in her room. She had had bad experiences with several roommates she had during her freshman and sophomore years and had decided to get a single room for junior year. She paid a bit more for the convenience but she loved it.

“Nonsense,” Kendra giggled. “We can both sleep in my bed.”

Harriet smiled and felt herself get excited with her pussy tingling.

They went up the stairs and then headed down the hallway to Kendra’s room. There was music and the sounds of moaning coming from behind doors. Harriet tried not to giggle as she heard one girl let out an orgasmic cry. Kendra did giggle and look at Harriet in amusement which made Harriet
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