This is a follow on from Gary 1. In this story Dave and Janet become boyfriend and girlfriend. Chapter 1 has been written by me but chapters 2,3 &4 have been written by  my friend Coleen. Coleen gives the female perspective to the relationship which I hope you find fascinating. 

David and Janet – Chapter1 –by Dave
It was the usual Monday morning another day at school! We had only been back from summer term a few weeks and already Dave was bored, same old lessons and routines. He was missing something in his life and he knew what it was, girls! Fat chance of that he thought to himself, thinking of all the one’s in his class that positively ignored him.

He turned the corner towards his friends Gary’s house and managed a smile! At least it’s Monday, he thought, Gary’s mum will have done the washing and his sister Janet’s navy blue knickers would be on the line! That was something to look forward to and if he was lucky they would be hung near the back door and he could accidentally brush against them as he called.

Janet was a year younger than Gary and Dave and at 14 was developing nicely. Though it was Janet’s best friend that he was really interested in, she was a stunner. Dave knew he had no chance with her even if she was younger, other boy’s higher in the pecking order had sights on her, and she knew it! He didn’t think he had a chance with either really but at least he got close to Janet’s knickers.
He opened the gate to Gary’s back garden, disappointment, no washing, no knickers. Fuck, he thought to himself, this was a bad start to the day. He knocked on the back door and waited. The door opened and it was Janet stood there!

‘Gary in’ Dave enquired?
‘Um, yes ah no, ah he’s ill in bed, ah got a stomach upset we think’ she replied. 

‘Oh, best off ‘ Dave said.

‘No wait, come in, you can take his sick note to your form teacher’

‘Oh ok’.

Dave entered the kitchen and waited whilst Janet disappeared into the front of the house presumably to find the note.

Dave glanced around him and spotted Janet’s PE kit on the kitchen counter waiting to be packed in her school bag. No one else was around, mother had as usual gone to work by this time, Gary was in bed and Janet he could hear was in the front of the house. He quickly moved keeping an ear open for Janet coming back. Her navy gym skirt was on top and he could see her white aertex blouse, he hoped her navy gym knickers would be between. He lifted the skirt they were not.

‘I’m wearing them’, came a voice.

Shit he had been caught, he hadn’t heard her come back, there she was with the note in her hand. Dave coloured up very deeply, he could feel the heat around the neck of his school shirt.

‘I, I’ he stumbled and stammered.

Janet looked him squarely in the eyes and smiled at him. Dave couldn’t look at her, he had finally been caught.

‘It’s ok Dave, she said, ‘I know you like my knickers’.

He still couldn’t look at her, he was still bright red.

He had to get out of there he tried to grab the note and make a run for it. Janet snatched her hand back out of his reach.

‘Look Dave, it’s really is ok, you liking my knickers, in fact I like you liking my knickers’. She smiled at him again. Dave now looked her in the eyes and although hugely embarrassed he sort of smiled back. Janet sensed his awkwardness.

‘Look Dave, it really is alright, I know boys look at girls knickers why should you be any different. Anyhow it sort of makes me feel good that you like my knickers’.

Dave felt some normality returning his face was lees flushed now but he could only mumble, ‘you don’t mind’.

‘Of course not’ she said, it’s kinda nice that an older boy likes my knickers, it’s like he likes me’.

This reassured Dave tremendously, he started to feel more comfortable and now he was hearing Janet say words ‘like he likes me’, his thoughts stirred.

‘Do you like me’ he heard.
He looked at her now deeply searching into her eyes. He’d never noticed before they were a deep shade of brown and the pupils really big and round. He hadn’t answered her but she too looked deep into his eyes. Simultaneously they both captured that knowing look and reached for each other to capture that first kiss.

It was fumbly; awkward each of them realizing it was a first kiss, well at least an attempt at a first proper kiss. The two sets of lips met and softly tried to pull on each other. The feelings were immense in both heads, it must have triggered deep inner instincts. The kiss became complete and the two lips intertwined with eagerness. No sooner than it had begun it was over.

They both pulled back and stared, searching for reasoning, puzzled that they had been brought together now, at this time. It was Janet that spoke first.

‘You do like me’, she enquired.

Dave could only grin back and nod.

‘Will you go out with me’, she asked.

He grinned back; ‘of course’ he gave her a little wink!

Suddenly they are both kissing again, confirming the arrangement but this time there is more passion the two sets of lips draw deeply on each other. Their arms find each and bring each other into a deep clinch. The kiss starts to break but each greedily hangs on, reluctant to give up this new found pleasure. But it ends, they break, and Janet looks at her watch.

‘God we are going to be late’ she says, walk me to school.

Dave kisses her on the cheek, ‘of course’.
