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Chapter 1: A New Life

When we moved to Yorkshire two years ago, I was sent to the local boy’s grammar school. This was a big shock as I had had a number of girl friends and girlfriends at my previous mixed grammar school and had a busy social life. Now, the nearest girls’ school was at the other end of town, so we did not even meet any girls on the bus home. Fortunately, I made friends with Brian and Dave who, being 15 like me at the time, were more than a little interested in girls.

Brian tried to set me up with friends of his string of girlfriends, but while I was very attracted to some of his girlfriends, I was not particularly attracted to any of their friends. I even tried to go after his ex-girlfriends, but that never worked.

Dave had a girlfriend, Sue who he had been going out with since they were 13. They both lived very close to my house and went to the small Methodist church just down the road. They had invited me to join them at the youth club which was held in the rooms at the back of the church, after the Sunday evening service. My mother was already a regular worshipper and she initially dragged my Dad along too, but I refused to go with them. However, once she had made friends with Dave and Sue’s Mothers, Dad chose to go to the local working men’s club with Sue’s Dad for a couple of pints and a game of snooker instead.

I was tempted by Dave’s offer to introduce me at the youth club, especially as he told me there were plenty of pretty girls, but I did not want to get involved with any prudish religious types. When I explained my misgivings privately to Sue, she looked around quickly to see that no-one was watching and planted a very sexy kiss on my lips.

She laughed. “So, do you still think we’re all prudes, Jeff?”

I was a bit taken aback but laughed too. “OK. You’ve convinced me!”

The following Sunday, I waited for Dave and Sue outside the back entrance to the church. A number of teens walked past me through the gate, including quite a few pretty girls, who almost all gave me a shy little smile as they walked by. I was feeling much more enthusiastic when my friends arrived and took me in to meet Clifford, the youth club leader. He welcomed me and told me to have fun.

The youth club was held in a room the size of an average lounge and was too small for the number of people. Fortunately, there were passages and other small open rooms where teens were also hanging out. The lighting was dim and the music was loud and just what I liked, a mixture of the Beatles, the Stones, the Who and all the current rock bands. All of the girls wore miniskirts, some more mini than others! I was still eyeing up the talent, when a pretty girl came up to me, introduced herself as Jessica and asked me if I wanted to dance. So they were not all shy then, I thought and soon we were dancing. The music was too loud for conversation, so we eventually drifted into one of the nearby open rooms where a few couples were chatting and one or two were snogging. Jessica introduced me to a few other girls and a couple of boys.

I became a regular member of the club and was even persuaded to go to the church service a couple of times, although it still did nothing for me. I had fun dating lots of the girls over the next two years and enjoyed many of the club activities, especially hiking over the moors.

There was one particular girl, Jenny who I really liked, she was a year younger than me, very pretty, with sparkly eyes and a lovely smile. She was slim but had a nicely developing figure with quite full breasts for her age. She had a sexy round bottom which I loved to watch when she was dancing. She often wore a very short light brown cord miniskirt with white lacy tights and a fitted roll-neck jumper in the winter. I managed to get a number of dances with her but, unfortunately, she was going out with Mick, a boy from my school, in the year above me.

Soon after I turned 17 in February, Sue knocked on the door to our house one Tuesday after school. When I opened it, she grinned and asked me to go for a walk. I agreed, but I was very wary. I liked her and she flirted with me a lot, but Dave was one of my two best friends. When we got to the park, she looked up at me, smiled and said “Mick broke up with Jenny after youth club on Sunday. Jenny told me all about it at school. He’s going to Bristol university after the summer and doesn’t plan to come back, so he didn’t see any point in them continuing. Apparently, he doesn’t get on with his parents.”

“Poor Jenny!” I replied. “Was she really upset?”

“Yes, but not as much as I expected” Sue said. “I know you fancy her, so I thought I’d let you know.”

“Thanks, Sue, I’ve fancied her for ages!”

“Just be careful, you have to get your timing right. Rush things and it could be just a rebound affair but if you leave it too long, there’s a couple more boys sniffing around” Sue advised.

“Do I have a chance?” I asked.

“Sure. I know she likes you. You can see it in her eyes when you two are dancing together”

“Thanks, Sue. Wish me luck!” I replied.

The next Sunday at youth club, Mick was not there but I spotted a sad looking Jenny talking to Sue over the far side of the room. Sue caught my eye and nodded which I took as meaning it was a good time to approach them. I wandered over and asked Jenny to dance. She managed a little smile and took my offered hand. After a couple of dances, she shouted over the music that she was thirsty, so we went for some drinks. It was quieter in that room, so we could talk.

“I suppose you’ve heard” Jenny said.

“Yes. I’m sorry Jenny, Sue told me in the week.”

“It was a bit of a shock at first and I cried a lot, but he obviously didn’t love me enough, so I know it’s for the best. How’s your love life?” Jenny asked.

“Non-existent!” I replied. “I seem to date for a few weeks, then realise I’m not really interested, or they do.”

We went back to dancing and she danced with a couple of other boys too. Despite what Sue had said, I decided I had to act soon, before she was taken, but I would then take it slowly, while she got over the breakup. When I saw her briefly standing on her own, I wandered over and she looked pleased to see me again. I tried talking but the music was too loud so she pointed to one of the quieter rooms.

“Jenny, I know you live in Bailiff Bridge and it’s quite a long, dark walk, so can I walk you home, when you want to go?”

“Would you mind?” Jenny replied. “That’s really sweet! I was worried about walking back on my own, but it will be a long walk for you there and back.”

“No problem and I’d like to” I answered.

I made a point of not monopolising her but later, Clifford put on the Drifters classic, as he always did to announce the end of the evening. Jenny thanked her current dance partner and came over to me, smiling. We both joined in the chorus as we danced. “But don’t forget who’s taking you home, and in whose arms you’re gonna be, so darlin’, save the last dance for me!”

We were both still laughing when we got our coats and ventured out into the cold night air. When we had been walking in silence for a few minutes, Jenny said “Everyone’s been so nice, especially you, it’s so good to have friends when you’re having a bad time.”

Her hand brushed mine as we walked, so I took the hint and held it for the rest of the way. We chatted all the way to her house, then she kissed me on her doorstep. I returned the kiss but was careful to hold back a bit.

“Are you going to the Methodist Youth Conference next weekend at Darley Dale?” Jenny asked.

“Are you?”

“Yes”

“Then I’m definitely going!” I replied.

She giggled. “It could be fun!”

She went indoors leaving me wondering how a Methodist Youth Conference could be fun. I still contacted Clifford the next day and got myself booked in.

At school, I asked Dave if he was going. “Not bloody likely!” he replied. What had I let myself in for! I knew a lot of the scriptures as my Mum had sent me to Sunday School from an early age, but later I had decided it was just indoctrination.

So it was with some trepidation that I boarded the coach early on the Saturday morning, bound for Darley Dale. Jenny was already sitting on her own about half-way towards the back.

“Can I sit with you?” I asked.

“Of course, I was saving you a seat” Jenny replied.

“Thank you” I replied, and we chatted about what was supposed to happen over the weekend.

There were lectures followed by discussion groups both days. I made sure that I was in the same group as Jenny and made major contributions to the team, surprised that some of the discussions were about relationships and dealing with difficult personal situations, rather than just religion. This was followed by prayers and I had to suppress a yawn.

After dinner that evening, Jenny and I went for a walk in the extensive grounds. After a while she laughed and said “You don’t believe a word of it, do you?”

“No, but I thought you did” I replied.

“Not really. I don’t think so. It all sounds like people can’t cope with not knowing where we came from or the idea of dying, so they have to make up this god and heaven thing.”

“That’s what I think too. Why did you come then?” I asked.

“My Mum encouraged me and I thought I’d give it one last chance, ‘cos it would be nice to believe.”

“It would” I agreed. “Shall we question stuff tomorrow then?”

“No. Just play along. If that’s what they want to believe, it’s OK. I suppose I’m a bit jealous really”

“Can I kiss you?” I asked.

“Any time you want” Jenny replied, with a smile.

We did some heavy petting. She had amazing tits for a 16-year-old. She let me play with them outside her blouse, moaning quietly as I did. They were firm and round, and I longed to feel them naked, but I decided that would be pushing her too far, too fast, so it would have to wait for another day.

Sunday was more discussion groups and, after lunch, the coach arrived to take us home. I sat next to Jenny right at the back of the bus, holding hands and stealing the occasional kiss when we thought no-one was looking.

We were now accepted as a couple at the Youth Club and her other admirers mostly backed off although there was still a lot of flirting which I did not mind as long as she saved the last dance for me and let me walk her home. We often went out to the local cinema on Saturday nights with Dave and Sue. We spent a lot of time walking her dog through the fields and just talking, stealing kisses and outright snogging when we thought no-one else was nearby.

One Sunday at Youth Club, Glen invited us to a party at his house the following Saturday. His father owned the local hairdressers and a number of other shops in town. Glen was an apprentice hairdresser, very good looking and charming. There was booze at the party and both Jenny and I had a couple of drinks. Sue found us snogging behind the sofa.

“There’s a bedroom free if you don’t want to embarrass yourselves in public” she said, laughing.

Jenny and I looked at each other and grinned.

“Which one?” Jenny asked, a bit sheepishly.

“Last one on the right, we just vacated it when Dave was trying to get into my knickers again” Sue said.

“You’ve been going out three years and you’ve not let him in your knickers!” I exclaimed.

“Nope!” Sue replied with a grin.

Jenny and I held hands and went up the stairs. On the way she said “I’m not ready to go all the way but we can still have fun, is that OK?”

“More than OK. I do really want to see your tits though. Do you mind?”

As we walked into the bedroom, I locked the door and she took off her top and bra, proudly showing off her wonderful breasts. Her nipples instantly became erect in the cooler air. Her breasts were white and nicely rounded but with no trace of sag. Her pink areola were large and her erect nipples looked so sexy.

“Magnificent!” I exclaimed. “They’re beautiful!”

“They’re getting cold. Can you warm them up?” she asked, smiling.

I took my shirt off too and fondled her breasts. I then decided to have a closer look and was mesmerised by her pointed nipples. I licked first one and then the other.”

She moaned “That’s so good!”

I got a bit more confident and tentatively sucked one breast into my mouth. She gasped, so I guessed she liked it and did the same to her other breast. She was moaning now, so I slid my hand down to her knee and then slid it up her inner thigh. She was wearing a very short miniskirt and I soon reached her knickers. She squealed as my fingers traced up her wet knickers along the slit between her labia.

She pushed my hand away, giggling. “That feels to good, Jeff, sorry!”

“Sorry if I pushed you too far. I just got carried away. You’re so sexy Jenny!” I said, trying to excuse myself.

“Don’t apologise, it was amazing! I just got a bit scared.” Jenny explained.

“Sorry” I said.

“Only because I stopped you!” she replied, still giggling.

“Guilty!” I replied, both of us now laughing. “You’re really fun Jenny. I do like you, a lot!”

“I like you too” she replied, leaning in again for another kiss.

Someone was knocking on the bedroom door. “Parents back in 10 minutes!” Sue shouted. We quickly got dressed and tidied the bed, then went downstairs.

On the Tuesday, I went to the local town library. This was way before anyone ever dreamed of SexEd, so I decided to do some research myself. The books I needed seemed to be deliberately hard to find and I did not want to ask the librarian. I eventually found what I was looking for and read the first few pages of ‘The Kama Sutra’. I thought this was what I needed, so I took it with my library card to the pretty young female assistant. She smiled at me. “Is there anything else I can help you with?”

I spluttered and she just laughed. “I can recommend a couple of other books if you like.”

“Thanks. I’ll try this one first” I replied with a grin, “then maybe I’ll see if you can help me!”

She laughed “In your dreams!”

The ‘Kama Sutra’ was interesting, but it seemed a bit too advanced. I needed something more basic to start, so I returned to the library a couple of days later to return the book. I asked the pretty librarian if she could suggest something less advanced. She found me a young persons guide to sex and a more advanced one about being a good lover.


Chapter 2: A Surprise

One evening, a couple of weeks later, my Mum came up to my room.

“Sorry to interrupt your homework but I was just talking to Jenny’s Mum” She explained. “Sue and Dave asked their parents if they could go on holiday together. After their parents talked to each other, they decided they could be trusted and agreed. There were two conditions. First they had to stay in Sue’s Aunt Maggie’s guest house in Skegness and second they had to have a couple of friends with them too. They want you and Jenny to join them. Jenny is only 16 and quite frankly, I’m amazed her parents said she could go. I don’t suppose it’s necessary to ask if you want to.”

“Wow! Yes, I really want to!” I replied.

“You will have to promise to respect Jenny” Mum said.

“I will. I do!” I said. However, my idea of respect was to respect how far Jenny wanted me to go, whereas I think my Mum’s idea was not to touch her at all.

“We need to talk a lot more about this, but I’ll tell Jenny’s Mum you reluctantly agreed!” Mum teased.

I could not believe it. What were the parents thinking? Two 17-year-old boys on holiday with their 16 and 17-year-old girlfriends in the next bedroom!

We talked about it at the Youth Club on the following Sunday. We were all excited and could hardly believe our luck, but we still had to wait a couple of months until the holiday in August.

We all had exams approaching, so socialising was confined to Saturday nights when we managed a couple of trips to the bowling alley in Bradford and to the the ice skating in Leeds. We did manage to get alone together a few times when her parents went out and I joined Jenny babysitting a couple of times. We never missed the Youth Club on Sundays though.

Whenever I got the chance, I played with her sexy tits, but she always pushed my hand away, giggling when I reached her knickers.

My Dad cornered me a day before we were due to leave on the holiday and he passed me a small paper bag. I looked inside “Condoms! 4 packets!” In those days the only places you could get condoms was either the chemists or the mens hairdressers. Both were usually busy, so it was difficult and very embarrassing for 17-year-olds to get them.

“This is not a licence to have sex but you’re too young to be a dad, so I want you have them, just in case” he said.

“Thanks, Dad. I don’t think I will need them, but I would hate to get Jenny pregnant if we were to get carried away” I replied.

“Don’t tell your Mum” Dad said.

“OK. Thanks”

In those days, before mass holiday flights to Spain, the English seaside resorts were flourishing and there were regular coaches to the main resorts. Sue, Dave, Jenny and I went down to the local pick-up point in town for 9 o’clock on the Saturday morning with our parents. We found our coach, loaded our cases in the hold, said goodbye to our parents and climbed on board. We were so excited to be going on our first holiday without our parents and with our girlfriends and boyfriends. We found seats half way down the coach, Sue and Dave in the seats behind Jenny and I. She kissed me, saying “I can’t believe this!”

“Neither can I. But I’m going to love every second with you” I replied, kissing her back.

The coach journey took 4 hours, including a stop for lunch. Jenny saw the sea first. “Look!” she exclaimed, pointing excitedly. We soon arrived at the coach station, retrieved our cases and set off following the instructions to get to the guest house. We all had quite small suitcases, except Jenny who was struggling to carry her’s. Dave and Sue teased Jenny about bringing too much stuff, but I took pity on her and offered to carry it for her. She agreed and said she would carry mine instead.

“Your’s is so light, it must be half empty” Jenny said, surprised.

“7 t-shirts, 7 pairs of underpants, 7 pairs of socks, 2 pairs of shorts and one pair of long trousers. Toothbrush, toothpaste, soap, shampoo and deodorant. What more do I need?” I asked.

“Pyjamas, swimmers and a swimming towel” Jenny replied.

“Shit! I forgot those!” I exclaimed.

“Did you forget the condoms too?” Dave asked, jokingly.

“No” I replied, laughing.

“You won’t be needing any of those!” Jenny said, sternly.

It only took ten minutes before Dave was ringing the bell of the guest house. An elderly couple introduced themselves as Bill and Maggie. We introduced ourselves and were shown the small guest lounge/diner at the front of the house and our bedrooms upstairs. Dave and I were relieved to find that our bedroom had two single beds and the girls were happy to share a large double.

Maggie explained that behind the lounge was the kitchen which we were welcome to use for any drinks and snacks we wanted. Behind that was an added-on sun lounge which Bill and Maggie used as their lounge. Maggie explained that when they had guests, they slept in the caravan which was parked at the side of the house. Breakfast was at 9 and dinner at 6, every night except Tuesday which was their day off. Lunch was up to us to either eat out or prepare ourselves.

“We have our own toilet and shower, so we won’t be disturbing you upstairs” Maggie explained.

“It’s really cosy!” Jenny exclaimed.

“Thank you for having us” Dave said.

“I have to admit I was a bit worried when your Mum asked” Maggie said to Sue, “but your parents promised you’d be no trouble and now I’ve met you I’m sure they’re right. You should have a fun holiday as the weather forecast is showing over 80 degrees and sunny all week!”

She left us to unpack.

“Can we go to see the beach first!’ Jenny said, feeling like a little kid.

We all laughed but quickly agreed. The guest house was at the quieter, far north end of the town only a short distance from the beach. We were soon on the promenade, looking out over the sea. I put my arm around Jenny. “I still can’t believe this!”

We moved a little way away from the others. Jenny turned to me and gave me a very passionate kiss. “Can you believe it now? I love you so much!”

“I love you so much too.” I answered and kissed her back.

In a very good imitation of the TV police character Dixon of Dock Green, Dave said “Ahem! Would you two young lovers stop fornicating in the middle of the promenade?”

“Sorry officer!” Jenny replied. “We’ll just fornicate in private!”

We all laughed and went back to the guest house to unpack. As I was unpacking, the brown paper bag fell out, scattering the condom packets over the floor.

Dave exclaimed “Shit! You weren’t kidding! I thought I was being optimistic getting Glen to get me two packs from their hairdressers”

“Dad gave them to me, just in case, but I don’t think Jenny is ready yet” I replied.

“Well, I think Sue is, so I would appreciate your help distracting Jenny”

“Oh. I intend to!” I replied, grinning.

When I went to get a shower, the bathroom door was locked. Both girls were obviously in there, having beaten us to it.

“Are you two going to be long?” I shouted.

“It might be quicker if you scrubbed my back” Sue replied.

“Open the door then!” I asked.

“In your dreams!” Jenny replied, laughing. She was right, I did dream of soaping both of them naked that night.

After we had all showered and changed, we met up in the lounge.

“How’s your bed?” Dave asked the girls.

“Wouldn’t you like to know!” Sue replied, with a grin.

“Mine’s quite narrow” I said.

“Pity, there’s only room for one then!” Jenny teased.

Maggie came into the lounge. “I normally offer guests a sherry before dinner, but I’m not sure if I should as you are a bit young.”

“That would be nice” Sue said. “We often have a sherry before dinner at the weekends.”

“Your parents said you could have a beer or cider with dinner, but that will cost extra” Maggie said.

“No problem” Dave replied.

After Maggie poured us each a small sherry and went back into the kitchen, I said “Dave, I thought Methodists were supposed to be tee-total.”

“Not our lot!” Dave replied. “James, the organist, often takes the older teens for a pint at the Crow’s Nest after the service.”

Dinner was home-made steak and kidney pie with chips and peas, washed down by a glass of beer, or in the girl’s case, cider. We sat around talking for a bit afterwards but decided to get an early night as we were all tired after the journey. We all went upstairs together and exchanged goodnight kisses on the landing, before we went into our bedrooms.


Chapter 3: Sunday

On Sunday morning we dressed in shorts and t-shirts. Dave had swimmers underneath, ready for the beach, but, of course, I had forgotten mine. We met the girls at breakfast, similarly attired and ate a full English breakfast with fried eggs, bacon, sausage, baked beans, black pudding and toast. After relaxing with another cup of tea, we thanked Maggie for an excellent breakfast and went up to our rooms to get towels, ready for the beach. I ran up into the to the town and bought short pyjamas, a beach towel and swimmers. These were of the ‘Speedo’ type which was the fashion at that time, unfortunately highlighting every erection to whoever might be looking. I also bought a beach ball.

I was soon back at the guest house and we all wandered down through the sand dunes. We found a nice little hollow in the dunes just before the beach proper started. As we were a little way from the town centre, the beach was quiet and we stripped to our swimmers. The girls were wearing standard one-piece swimming costumes, Sue’s in blue and Jenny’s in black, showing off her lovely curves. I was mesmerised.

“Close your mouth, Jeff, you might catch flies!” Sue said, grinning.

I realised I had been caught staring. “Sorry girls, but you both look amazing!”

My erection was starting to become a problem so I asked “Who’s for a swim?”

Everyone agreed and we were all soon running down the beach and into the cold water, holding hands. The girls were screaming and laughing. We swam around for a while and I found myself surfacing in front of Jenny, a little way away from the others, standing up to our waists in the water. We smiled at each other and kissed. The kisses became more passionate and she slid her tongue between my lips. I sucked on it as she held my head closer, my hands sliding down to grasp her bum cheeks and pull her into my erection.

She broke the kiss but held onto me. “Wow! What’s that big thing pushing into my tummy?” she asked with a smile.

“Something which desperately wants to get inside your tummy” I replied.

“Tell him he’s going to have to wait a long time!” Jenny laughed. So, she was not ruling it out completely, I realised.

After another long kiss, Jenny said “Dave told Sue that you really had brought 12 condoms. I hope you weren’t expecting to use any of them with me.”

“Dave should keep his big mouth shut!” I replied. “My Dad gave them to me and insisted I should bring them, just in case, rather than get you pregnant if we got carried away. They fell out when I was unpacking and Dave saw them.”

“Does your Mum know? Because if she does, I bet she tells my Mum and I would never be allowed to be alone with you ever again” Jenny said.

“No. He asked me not to tell Mum, as if I would!” I explained.

“I really like your dad. That’s very thoughtful of him” Jenny replied, “even though we won’t need them.”

We swam over to the others, then got out of the water and walked back to get our towels to dry off.

“Why don’t we play football for a bit to dry off, then we can still use the dry towels to sit on after?” Sue suggested.

We all agreed and Dave put two piles of clothes on the sand to mark the goal. We took it in turn to be goalie and when one of us scored, they swapped places with the goalie. The girls were surprisingly good, especially as soccer was considered a boy’s game in those days. Girls usually played hockey. When we were dry and had enough of soccer, we went to sit on the towels. The other three took out their sun lotion and started to apply it.

“I suppose you forgot to bring sun lotion too” Jenny laughed. “You can use mine when you’ve done my back.”

She flipped her shoulder straps off and lay on her front, exposing her back, with a big scoop right down to the top of her cute bum. I started with her neck and shoulders, applying the lotion and massaging it in.

“That feels nice!” she said, dreamily.

I carried on down her back, my fingers ‘accidentally’ slipping under her costume quite frequently. When my hand slid down to her bum cheek, she gasped. “You don’t need to do the bits that are covered up!”

Sue heard and giggled as Dave was doing the same. Then I got to the interesting bits, her legs. I did her calves and the back of her knees first, then spread some lotion on one of her thighs and started massaging it in. When I got to the top, she sighed and her legs parted a little, just enough for me to be able to massage her inner thigh, right up to her pussy. She gasped. I then did the same to her other leg. When I had finished, she turned over, forgetting that she had slipped her shoulder straps down her arms. The unsupported front of her costume slid down, revealing her beautiful, naked breasts and pointy nipples to the world. I gasped and Dave exclaimed “Wow! Nice tits!”, before Jenny was able to pull her straps up, blushing.

Jenny decided to get her own back and insisted on applying sun lotion to my front as well as my back. When she got to my chest, my nipples got hard and I was surprised that it made my cock spring into life, bulging uncomfortably against my swimmers.

“Wow!” Jenny exclaimed. “Your nipples must send signals down to your thing, just like mine do!”

Sue tried the same thing on Dave and noticed his cock become erect too. “You’re right Jenny! Dave’s do too!”

When Jenny did my thighs, she rubbed right up to my cock and I came in my swimmers, totally embarrassed.

“Wow! Did I do that? I didn’t even touch it!” Jenny exclaimed.

I had to run into the sea to hide my embarrassment. Jenny followed me. “I’m sorry Jeff, I didn’t mean to embarrass you!” she said.

“I should have stopped you, but your hands felt so good and it was too late when I passed the point of no return” I replied.

She came up to kiss me. “I thought it was exciting! Can I do it some other time without your swimmers on. I want to watch!”

“OK, but not in public!” I replied.

Once I had washed myself in the sea, we ran along the beach to dry off and noticed Dave and Sue rushing into the sea too. Once we were all dry, we got some hot dogs for lunch from the nearby van and went back to our spot in the dunes to eat them. We spent the afternoon swimming and playing around with the ball, then walked back to the guest house to shower and change for dinner.

After dinner, we walked into the town to see what there was of interest. It only took 15 minutes from the guest house and the first thing we came across was the funfair. We had a quick look around and there were some really exciting rides, but we decided to leave these until another day and explore the rest of the town first. There were a number of pubs which were crowded and noisy, so we decided to give them a miss, even if they would let us in, being a year underage.

We found a dancehall which had a teen night on Wednesdays and a cinema showing the Cliff Richard film ‘Summer Holiday’ which was released the previous year. Dave and I had not seen it as we were not really Cliff Richard fans, but the girls wanted to see it again. Last, we found a small jazz club, in a basement. Most of the people we could see from the entrance looked to be university students and the doorman invited us to go inside, despite the fact that there was obviously alcohol being served.

“Thanks, but we need to get back” I replied. “Are you open all week?”

“Yes” he replied, “but we have a live band on Friday nights and they’re really good.”

“That would be a great last night of our holiday” Sue said.

“Come before 8 and I’ll get you in for free” he offered.

We thanked him and said we probably would. None of us had taken much interest in jazz before, but we liked the music we heard and decided to take him up on the offer and return on Friday. When we got back to the guest house, the girls beat us to the bathroom, yet again and came out wearing very sexy short nighties. The material was so thin, you could make out that they were only wearing very skimpy knickers underneath and their nipples were clearly showing. Dave and I had been waiting outside the bathroom door and we just stood there gaping.

“I guess they like our nighties!” Sue said to Jenny, with a grin.

Jenny blushed and giggled, sticking her bum out towards me as she went into their bedroom. Sue did the same.

“Nice bums!” I exclaimed, “but don’t we get a goodnight kiss?”

“You can come for good night kisses when you’ve brushed your teeth” Sue replied.

Dave was nearest the bathroom door and he beat me inside, but he let me in too. We both brushed our teeth as quickly as possible, then went to put our pyjamas on.

I tapped on their bedroom door and Jenny shouted “Come in!” I opened the door and we walked in to see two pretty, grinning girls sitting up in bed with the covers around their waists. The light was out but the moon was shining in through the window.

“You both look beautiful!” I exclaimed as Jenny folded the corner of the cover over and tapped the bed next to her, indicating I should get in beside her. Dave got in next to Sue on the other side.

“OK. The rule is no hands under the covers or under clothing” Sue said.

“Spoilsport!” Dave replied, smiling.

We kissed our girls and were soon tongue fencing. Sue had made no rules about what we could do outside clothing, so I was soon fondling Jenny’s tits through the thin material of her nightie and playing with her hard nipples. She moaned and her kisses became even more passionate. Our writhing about had caused the covers to slide down and I was moving her nightie up as I fondled her breasts, so that her knickers were showing.

Deciding they were no longer under the covers and therefore outside Sue’s rule, I slid my hand down over Jenny’s knickers and cupped her sex. She gasped and pulled the covers up to cover herself. She giggled and said “Sorry, not in public” and I reluctantly withdrew my hand. I smiled back and kissed her, thinking that she had just given me permission to play with her in private. Trouble was, I could not think when I might be able to get her alone. After half an hour, Sue announced that it was time to sleep. I slid down the bed to lie next to Jenny. She laughed “Nice try” as she pushed me out.


Chapter 4: Monday

On Monday, we again had fun on the beach and swimming. Jenny and I also took a walk, holding hands, further up the beach and away from the town. There were hardly any people there.

“Sue asked me what I thought about saying goodnight in separate bedrooms” Jenny said.

“What did you tell her?” I asked.

“That I’d think about it” she answered.

“What have you thought?” I asked.

“I’d like to spend some time cuddling with you alone, but I’m a bit scared of us being together in your pyjamas and my nightie” Jenny replied. “It’s so sexy!”

“I’ve already promised I would always stop when you ask me to and I always have, but it’s OK if you’re not sure.”

“I think I’ll say yes” Jenny said, after a few minutes. “We are going to find it difficult to be so close to each other when we get home and I don’t want to miss the chance we have this week.”

“I’m really looking forward to a sexy half-hour with you” I replied, smiling.

We walked back to join the others and had our usual lunch. Afterwards, we swam, played ball and had fun applying sun lotion again.

After dinner, we got ready to go to the funfair. Dave and I were in shorts and t-shirts as it was still quite warm. The girls wore miniskirts and blouses. The first thing Dave and I wanted to try was the rifle range. Jenny pleaded with me to win a fluffy teddy bear for her. I paid for the first five pellets for the air rifle and loaded the first. Before moving to Yorkshire, I had my own air rifle and had been in the army cadets so I was pretty confident. There were five targets, looking vaguely like people standing up.

I aimed for the centre target and was not surprised when the pellet missed by a couple of inches above and to the left of the target. Dad had warned me before that the fairground gun barrels were often deliberately bent to reduce the number of hits. I reloaded and, compensating for the bent barrel, hit the centre target. I hit the left two next but only had one pellet left and two targets to get. I tried to hit one target right on the edge, hoping that the pellet would bounce off and hit the other target. It did not work and left one standing. I paid for another five pellets and knocked all of the targets down easily. Dave and the girls cheered but the attendant was not so pleased. He still passed over the teddy bear to Jenny.

We went over to the dodgems next and the girls insisted on driving. They seemed to think that it should have been called crash-ems rather than dodge-ems. Despite chauvinistic comments from us two boys about their driving and the attendant trying to get the girls to go around in roughly the right direction, we all finished up laughing, the girls in fits. Next we tried the Waltzers. We all sat in one car, pulled down the safety bar and got whirled around, up and down for the next ten minutes. The girls especially were loving it and insisted on another go.

After that I suggested the Big Wheel, thinking we could get a snog when we were up at the top. After that we went on the Ghost Ride which was even better for snogging. Finally, we went on the Wave Swinger which was like a carousel with chairs attached to cables, allowing them to swing out and up. Soon after it started, we were going around at high speed way above the ground. The girls loved it but both Dave and I were a bit queasy, much to the girl’s amusement.

We then decided to call it a night and headed back to the guest house. After changing into PJ’s and brushing our teeth, Dave and I went back to our bedroom next door. We were just getting organised when Sue came in, without knocking.

“Your lover is waiting for your goodnight kisses, Jeff!” she announced. “Half an hour and I’ll be back to rescue her from your randy clutches and save her innocence.”

“Who’s going to save yours?” I asked, with a grin, rushing to the other bedroom.

Jenny was waiting for me, sitting in the middle of the bed, looking very sweet, with the covers around her waist, grinning. I got into the bed next to her.

“OK. What are tonight’s rules?” I asked.

She giggled. “Just stop when I say so, OK?”

“I always will, even if you get me so excited I have to go straight to the bathroom after to toss off” I replied. “Assuming I make it that far!”

“If we get to the point you have to, I’ll probably need to as well, it’s just slightly less messy!” Jenny replied, grinning.

We fell into each other’s arms laughing.

“It’s so easy being with you Jeff. I can say what I think, even if it’s naughty and just be myself” Jenny said, cuddling up.

“I know! I can even talk to you about things we are supposed to be embarrassed about, without getting embarrassed!” I replied. “Can I take your nightie off?”

“Yes, if you take your top off too” Jenny replied.

I took both off and soon we were lying on the bed, facing each other in a tight embrace, my chest squashing her lovely tits.

“This is so nice, I wish we could spend the whole night like this and I could wake up with you in the morning” Jenny said dreamily, to my surprise.

“Let’s ask Sue and Dave if they’ll swap!” I said.

“We could never tell anyone” she said, obviously thinking about it.

“You know I never would” I promised.

“We’ll ask them tomorrow” Jenny said. “Now stop talking and kiss me!”

I kissed her and held her close, my hands sliding down under her knickers to grasp her firm bum cheeks. I pulled her close into my erection and the kisses seemed to last forever. We were rudely interrupted all too soon, when Sue opened the door.

“OK. Knickers and pants back on. Time for sleep!”

“You could knock!” Jenny said, putting her nightie back on.

“Then I might miss seeing you both at it!” Sue laughed.

“Sue, would you like to sleep with Dave all night tomorrow night?” I asked, tentatively.

“Well, I can trust him, but I’m not sure about myself” Sue replied.

“We just thought it would be so nice waking up in each other’s arms” Jenny said.

“That would be nice” mused Sue. “OK. You’ve convinced me!”

Jenny and I smiled at each other and I gave her a quick kiss before going back to my bedroom where Dave was already fast asleep and snoring loudly. Now I realised why Sue was hesitant about spending the night with him.



