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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.
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