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"How long is it since her plane landed? How long did it take for me to get through customs when I got back?" Cassie was nervous. She had even started pacing back and forth in front of Noel. It was only a short distance, he could still keep a hold of her hand without having to move.

"It’s been about half an hour since her plane landed. Which is about as long as it took for you to get off and pick up your luggage. She’ll be out here soon." Noel reassured her.

Cassie stopped in front of him. Facing away from the door that Megumi would walk through, when she had completed all the formalities of arriving from Japan, she stared her boyfriend in the eyes. "Is this how it felt for you? When you were waiting for me when I came back from Japan?"

"More or less, yes. But I’d actually had you in my arms only a month before. It’s not like the seven months it’s taken Megumi to get here."

Just a few weeks into their relationship, Cassie had flown to Japan for a four week work placement with one of her employer’s partner companies. She had returned with a selection of quirky Japanese outfits and even quirkier sex toys. And memories of a fast friendship that had soon developed into something more.

Cassie and Megumi worked side by side during the placement, and the young Japanese woman became a guide for the gorgeous blonde foreigner. Since Cassie had returned to Britain, she had become her, and Noel’s, virtual lover.

It had started, they all agreed, with the sex tape that Cassie and Noel had made before her departure for Japan. With her boyfriend’s permission, Cassie had given a copy to Megumi. When she had returned home, she and Noel had stayed in touch with Megumi by sharing photos and videos, and by having video chats over the internet.

Those chats had quickly evolved into virtual sex sessions, with Noel and Cassie making love whilst Megumi used a sex toy to mimic the cations as closely as she could. Noel had seen all of Megumi, but had always been a few thousand miles away. Cassie had spent time with their lover in the flesh. But, as their relationship then hadn’t been sexual, most of the time they had both been fully clothed. They had caught glimpses of each other disrobed as they tried on outfits, but never touched each other sexually.

And now, after several months, Megumi was coming to the United Kingdom, for the return version of the work swap. Noel didn’t want to admit it to Cassie that he was as nervous as she to meet the woman they had shared so much with. It would only make her more jittery.

Cassie hugged Noel, and moved in to kiss him. "You’ve been thinking about Megumi, haven’t you?" she said, clasping his waist and grinding, fairly subtly, against his crotch.

"A little. And you, as well, of course."

"Of course. Every man’s fantasy."

"This man’s fantasy, I’ll admit it."

"Going to be your reality soon." Cassie whispered.

Noel could happily have held on to Cassie like this for ages. He was also worrying how much his excitement would show when she stepped away from him. But they had to pull apart. "I see people about to come out the doors." he said.

Cassie twirled around. "Can you see her? Is she there?"

They were side by side, and Cassie was almost as tell as he was, so she could see just as far as he could. Nonetheless, he was the one who spotted Megumi first.

"There she is." The disembarked passengers had started coming through the double doors into the terminal in ones and twos. The fastest to get their baggage, or those brave enough to travel light, made it out first. Then there was a larger group. Two men with large roller suitcases parted for a moment, giving a glimpse of the slight figure of Megumi.

She looked nervous and tired. But then the gap ahead allowed her a glimpse of the blonde beacon of Cassie’s hair, and she transformed. A bright, wide smile chased the weariness and worry away, and she straightened up. Her strides even became longer and more confident. She pulled level with the businessmen who had blocked her path. Then, sharing pleasantries and the slightest hints of bows all round, they gave her the space to outpace them.

By the time she was within a few paces of Cassie and Noel, Megumi was almost running. Cassie had taken a couple of steps forward, and had her arms out wide to catch her friend. The wheeled suitcase Megumi was pulling dropped to the floor, and Noel had to step up and stop it skidding across the tiled floor.

With squeals of joy, Megumi and Cassie hugged. Cassie had the shorter woman’s feet off the floor. They started whispering endearments in Japanese, some of which Noel recognised. He looked around, to see if anyone was listening in. He had learnt a little Japanese during their online love making. Most of it was dirty, and some of it he was hearing now. He bit down a laugh.

Cassie was a natural exhibitionist. She enjoyed the idea of being watched in moments of intimacy. Or perhaps the idea of being intimate where others could see, without them realising what was going on. The two urges blended and overlapped. They were part of what had led them to shoot a sex film. So dirty talk in public, but in a language that, hopefully, most of those around didn’t recognise, was just the sort of thing she would enjoy.

Megumi remembered where they were. She looked around and flushed as Cassie let her down. "You are a terrible woman Cassandra, saying things such as that in public. And surrounded by passengers who have just arrived from Japan." She had a grin that made a lie of the chastisement. "How many of them are Japanese speakers, do you think? Did any of them hear?" She wasn’t really worried. Knowing Megumi, she might be as turned on as Cassie.

"Noel. It is such a pleasure to meet you face to face." Megumi said, turning to Noel. They clasped hands at first, studying each other at arm’s length, taking in their first physical contact.

Megumi was taller than Noel had expected. He had spent several months seeing her on screens of various sizes, though, which must have affected his perception. She was still short, coming up to Cassie’s chin, or his shoulders, just not the two foot tall nude who had danced across his television screen.

They had each seen the other naked on those video calls, so they were both thinking about what lay under their clothes. Megumi wore a long and baggy, cream coloured top, which came all the way down to mid thigh, and could almost have been worn as a dress, over loose fitting jeans with the hems turned up so that they ended mid calf. The cartoony ears atop her backpack peeked over her shoulders, like she had tiny wings. Her flat deck shoes looked like they could be slipped on and kicked off, perfect for comfort on a long haul flight. Her black hair was cut in a bob that could be cute or sexy, depending upon her expression. She had deep brown eyes that were wide and alert, now that she had perked up from the flight, a pert nose, and smiling lips with a shapely cupid’s bow. Foregoing the make-up that would just have smudged and smeared after hours in the air, her light brown skin was warm, with a healthy, beautiful glow.

"So handsome." Megumi said, voicing her first impression. Her gaze travelled down Noel’s body. She nodded approval at the tight T-shirt, then grinned, almost laughing, when she saw the front of his jeans. "You are pleased to see me, it would seem. Excited, perhaps?"

"Very pleased. And, er, yes, excited, too."

Megumi skipped forward to wrap her arms around Noel, burying her head in his chest. "Oh, I have wanted to reach out and touch you both for so long." She stepped onto Noel’s feet and pushed up onto tiptoe so she could whisper in his ear, just loud enough for Cassie to hear as well, "I want to kiss the both of you properly. And I want to do so much more. All those naughty words Cassandra used. But not here." Bouncing back down, and reaching out to both of them, she asked, "Do you have the sex van with you?"

The van was parked on the second floor of the car park, shabby and dangerous looking between a BMW and an Audi. "You have really made love in it?" Megumi asked as they approached it.

"Only a couple of times." Cassie said.

"But the air mattress isn’t in it today." Noel pointed out. "It’s got stock in it instead."

"A shame." Megumi was just ahead of them. She touched the back door of the van, almost gingerly, as if checking it was real. Her first contact with them had been similarly unsure. After several hours on a plane, with many months before of virtual communication, perhaps this all seemed unreal, and she had to check that everything wasn’t a simulation.

"Can you put the bed in the back, maybe, one day while I am here?" she asked, as Noel and Cassie rolled up with her suitcase.

"Can we?" Cassie asked.

"Absolutely. But today we have to leave it out so that Steve and Nicky can pick it up in the morning and go set up a stall." Noel walked around to the passenger side of the van and unlocked the sliding side door. Looking at the carefully loaded stock, he lifted Megumi’s suitcase so he could visualise how he was going to slot it into place. Megumi stood beside him, staring at all the old furniture and boxes of knick-knacks, wide-eyed and fascinated.

"Is there some room in there for my backpack? I can carry it on my knees." Megumi shucked the straps for her bag from her shoulders and held it in front of her. Noel didn’t recognise the character the bag was supposed to depict. It was pink and blue, with a big smile, exaggerated eyes and fox-like, pointy ears. It had no feet, but stubby hands, with three fingers each, protruded from the sides.

"I’m sure we can find some space for it in the back."

Whilst Noel slipped the suitcase and backpack into place, Cassie opened the passenger door. She offered Megumi her hand to boost her up into the van’s cab. "You take the middle seat."

Eventually, Noel had the luggage stowed. He climbed into the driver’s seat, and was about to put the key in the ignition, when Megumi reached out to Cassie and him. "I wanted to kiss you both, properly. I do not think that I can wait until we are.... Where are you taking me? Are we going to the place that has been arranged for me?"

"We thought we’d take you back to Noel’s flat for the first day or two. You’ve already seen most of it, so we thought it would help you adapt." Cassie said.

"Oh, I like that idea. Now, can I kiss you?" Megumi leant in toward Cassie, who took her chin in her hand and pulled her closer. The skin of their lips brushed together. Megumi made a squeaky noise and flinched back. Her hand went to her lips, stroking them where they had touched Cassie’s. "I am sorry. Sorry. But that felt so much.... So strange, after so long imagining doing it. Can we do it again? Properly?"

"Of course." Cassie bent toward Megumi this time. Their lips brushed, then pressed against each other, parting so that their tongues could play together. Megumi’s right hand came up to cup a breast through Cassie’s blouse. Cassie grasped her about the waist, and pulled her in closer. Noel turned in his seat, shifting his position so that he could get a better view.
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