	A Girl's Night Out
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This story is another true account of the "dark side" of my life that none of my family or friends know about. It's been almost 2 years now since I meet Jillian and my life has changed dramatically.

I'm a 32 year old female living in Australia and my life couldn't be more fulfilling. My home life with my husband is better than it ever has been, which is a direct result of my female relationship with my Real Estate Agent. If you had asked me 3 years ago about getting involved with another woman I would have laughed it off as a big joke. But today I couldn't be more serious about it. You will properly need to read my first story (My Gold Coast Experience) to understand were this one has come from. Jillian has been a family friend now since we moved up to the Gold Coast. She was the first person that we had meet here and remains one of our closet friends. My husband thinks she's fantastic and tells me it's great that I have such a good friend to spend time with and do all those "girly" things that men hate. Like shopping , bitching about work , more shopping , fashion etc. So one night Jillian and myself decided we were going to have one of those "girl's" nights out. 

My husband had some clients in town and would be "kissing ass" until the early hours. So I told him what we were doing and that I would sleep over at Jilly's house so I didn't have to spend a small fortune on taxi fares home. I remember that night very well indeed. It was about a year ago now, we were at Surfers Paradise nightclub. Jilly and I were "dirty" dancing on the dance floor. We were really very well how should I say it "excited" I suppose and very drunk too. We were sliding our thighs between each other legs and rubbing each other's ass cheeks. I told her if we didn't stop I was going to make a mess of myself right on the dance floor. And you know what she did, she spun me around and started to rub her hands up and down my torso. Over my chest and up under my dress too. The little minx actually started to masturbate me through the front of my knickers right there on the floor. 

I tried to push her hand away and cover myself up so no one would see but she just kept on rubbing. Luckily we were close to the darkest corner of the dance floor so I dragged her over so I was facing the wall. The music was loud the lights blazing and Jillian had her leg jammed between mine, while her hand was now inside my knickers bringing me to a great orgasm in a very short time. I tried to make it look we were dancing but I don't think I did a very good job of it. When I turned around I noticed a lot of people looking at us. Mainly guys with big smiles on there faces. But also there were two girls looking as well with that "gee I wish that was me" look on there faces. For the rest of the night we had heaps of people staring at us as if we were some kind of freak show or something. Looking back on it now I'm amazed we weren't thrown out. 

I got Jillian back though on the way home in the taxi. We were sitting in the back seat together still very drunk, so I decided to try and embarrass her in front of the taxi driver. I reached over and turned her head towards me and pushed my tongue straight into her mouth and kissed her hard. While I was doing this I reached up and pulled her strap off her shoulder and pulled her dress down, exposing one of her boobs. Then I started to kneed it in my hand as I broke the kiss and turned to see if the driver was looking at me. I could see his eyes in the rear view mirror. If they were any bigger they would have popped out of his head I think.

Jillian started to pull her dress back up to try and stop me but I put my hand on her leg and slid it up into her crotch. She slammed her legs shut on my hand and I could see she was starting to get a little pissed of with me. I remember saying something like...come on honey you know you want it… then we pulled up at her house and I leapt out of the cab and left her there to pay the driver. 

When she came up to the door she pushed me hard against it and rubbed her body on mine and told me the driver wanted to come in and watch I looked over her shoulder and saw he was still sitting there looking at us. I reached down and pulled up Jillian's dress to expose her ass to him and yelled out to piss off that she was mine. Jilly opened the door and we rushed inside and shut it behind us. We spent the rest of the night (not there was much left of it) enjoying each other in her bed. 

This is the very first time I have had sex in public. It was a huge turn on for me knowing that people were watching me get off. I don't know weather I would have done it if I were sober, but the alcohol certainly did help. Every time I get in a taxi now I think of that night and wonder what taxi drivers get to really see on their shifts. I'd love to know if any other woman out their have experienced anything similar. Please feel free to drop me a line. 


