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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?"
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