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Naive Teacher In Winston Ch. 11c

Team party, coworker’s pussy, and horn test.

Day 13 -- Late Afternoon

*****

Pre-Party

Lana Cox's 5'3 wide-hipped frame saunters into the living room. The teacher is wearing a form-fitting yellow summer dress with a flowery pattern and purple open-toed flats, displaying her freshly manicured nails. Her handsome and out-of-shape fiancee awaits her on the couch, wearing jeans and a blue collared shirt.

Dennis Laywood turns to look at his beautiful future-wife, noticing a pronounced jiggle coming from her 38DD breasts.

"Erm, babe... you look nice, but can you put on a bra?" - he asks nervously, running his hand through his gingery hair.

"Oh..." - she exclaims, caught by surprise. "Are you sure? You said that you liked my breasts." - she replies, blinking her big green eyes and pouting her rosy lips.

"I do like them, a lot." - he says earnestly.

"So, what is the issue? You were happy with it before." - the buxom fiancee says.

"This is a work event, what will they think?" - he explains, confusing her. "Please, babe."

"Okay, if that is what you want." - she shrugs, turning around back to the bedroom. Her medium light brown hair shines in the light.

'Dens confuses me so much... at one point he wants me to show my boobies off... heck, he even asked me to! But suddenly he's worried that someone might see. Or like now... all his coworkers already saw me, and he didn't mind at the time... but now he does? Maybe he is insecure. He shouldn't be, I only love him. He knows that.' - she mulls over as she puts on a lacy lilac bra that matches her panties.

The busty teacher walks back to the living room, her breasts now contained by her undergarment.

"All done." - she smiles at him warmly. Her curve-hugging outfit makes her voluptuous body look amazing, especially with the tantalizing little bit of cleavage that it exposes.

"You look pretty, babe." - he compliments her, standing up from the couch. At 6'2, he towers over his fair-skinned betrothed, almost a whole foot above her.

"You don't look too shabby yourself, my silly carrot." - she answers, and they exchange a loving kiss.

They leave their house, wave hi to their neighbors Jack and Lilly relaxing on their porch, and make their way to the Hunters.

*****

"So did anything eventful happened today?" - Dennis asks as they walk.

'Gosh... so many things happened, I wouldn't know where to start...' - she gazes at the sky, pensively. She suddenly recalls the interview she gave to WinstonTV.

"Actually... something occurred..." - she answers, blushing.

"What is it?" - he asks, as his mind rushes between a dozen different scenarios.

"Someone pranked me in on TV!" - the busty fiancee says, exasperated.

"Oh no! What happened?" - he asks, slightly concerned.

"Well, there is this local channel called WinstonTV..." - she starts explaining. Lana gives Dennis her account of the events that transpired during the interview. His mouth is agape the whole time.

"Argh! That's not good, babe. Hopefully, they will censor it before broadcasting. - he says worriedly. He stares at his feet while walking.

"Yeah, maybe on subsequent airings." - she mutters, her face still red.

"What do you mean?" - Dennis asks, confused.

"It was live, silly, so they could not censor it." - she explains as if it's obvious.

"Gosh! Does that mean that everyone that tuned in saw your vajayjay?!" - he asks, aghast. People passing by glance knowingly at the couple.

"Just a part of it... but yes." - she says shyly. 'It was just the top, not a big deal...' - she thinks.

"How did you let that happen!?" - he questions, a bewildered expression on his face. Lana can't help but notice that he seems embarrassed, aroused, and troubled at the same time.

"I was doing the interview! I could not help it." - she defends herself.

A few passersby chuckle at their discussion.

"I know, babe. But what will everyone else think?" - he says with concern.

"Dennis!" - she exclaims, stopping in her tracks. She puts her hands on her hips, upset. "It was my nude coochie that was displayed on TV and you are worried about what people will say?"

"Ah, sorry babe. I didn't mean it like that." - he apologizes, realizing that he downplayed her feelings. "Must have been so embarrassing." - he says, trying to be empathetic.

"It was mortifying." - she agrees. She resumes walking. "All day I felt like everyone was eyeing me nude, you know?" - she spots a man staring her down, and her cooch twitches at the thought.

"*Gulp*... erm..." - he stammers nervously. "S-sorry, babe, that it happened to you."

"It is okay, in the end, it was just a prank." - she dismisses. 'He still seems concerned, I need to try to dissipate his worries.' - she thinks. "But I have not heard any comments, so it seems like not a lot of people saw it anyway." - she tries to reassure him.

"Let's hope so..." - he says with a pensive look on his face.

They walk in silence for a good minute. Dennis seems to be thinking about something.

"Can I see your vajayjay now?" - he requests, out of the blue.

"Why do you say that, hun?" - Lana asks, blushing slightly.

"Since everyone in town saw it now, it's fair for me to see." - the tall fiancee explains.

"Not everyone, just the few that caught it live." - she points out. "Also, you are not everyone. You are my special man." - she says matter-of-factly.

"Of course, babe, but it's unfair." - he whines.

"Well, who cares if the whole town is staring at my bare cooch?" - she says, frowning. "You are the one that matters!" - she throws her arms up in the air.

Some townsfolk gawk at the couple's discussion.

"But..." - he starts to protest.

"No buts, I am not ready yet." - she says, trying to put an end to the conversation.

"*Tsk*" - Dennis lets out a frustrated sound.

'Ah... I don't want to make him upset. He needs to understand the limits, but maybe I can reward him for being so patient with me? That seems like a good compromise.' - she decides lustily.

"Hun, you need to stop pushing my boundaries and accept them." - she says and he nods reluctantly. "But that does not mean we cannot do other things..." - she says sultrily, raising her eyebrows suggestively.

His upset expression immediately turns into an excited one.

"Ooh, what do you have in mind?" - he asks enthusiastically, the previous conversation forgotten.

"Hmm... since you mentioned my chest earlier, what would you say if I use it on your peepee?" - she coos, running her hand down his leg. His mouth falls open.

"Like... masturbate me with your boobies?" - Dennis asks dumbfounded, too loud for her comfort.

"Y-yeah... would you like that? - Lana asks, a mixture of shyness and naughtiness in her voice. She worriedly glances around at the people staring their way.

"Yes, please!" - he blurts out. She giggles at his reaction.

"Okay, Mr. Pervert..." - she giggles. "We can do that tonight." - she says, embracing him.

"It's a deal, babe." - they kiss romantically. The couple makes out for a little bit.

"We should go, hun." - the curvy fiancee mutters.

He nods and they resume their walk. Once again, Dennis seems lost in thought.

"What are you thinking?" - Lana asks curiously.

"Hmm... Lucius and I had a chat today. He stopped by work." - he says.

"Ah, what about?" - the busty beauty asks.

"Well, he wanted to encourage me to be more open." - he answers, a bit unsure.

"Oh, how come?" - she asks, cocking her head.

"Well, I have to admit, I was a bit worried about some of the more... erm... unique situations that happened recently." - he says pensively, reflecting back to Jack/Lilly and also to last week's party.

'Really? Dens was upset? But he keeps encouraging me to do naughty things.' - she thinks, confused. 'Gah! Men are so insecure! Mary is right. Can't he see that I only love him?' - she reflects.

"Really? Why not talk to me about it?" - she asks, her feelings slightly hurt. He holds her hands.

"I didn't want to worry you, babe. Lucius made me see that my concerns were unfounded." - he explains, kissing the back of her hand. She nods. "I realize now that it's just fun between friends and ways to have a good time before we have kids and settle down. They do say your twenties is the best time to enjoy life."

'Oh, glad Lucius made him realize that everything is all good. It's weird that Dens talked to his boss about us, but I guess I talked to Mary too. It cements the fact that Dens is okay with everything that has happened so far.' - she evaluates.

"Are you feeling better then?" - she smiles lovingly at him.

"Yes, all that matters is that we love each other." - Dennis says, giving her a handsome smile. She swoons.

'He's so cute. I am so lucky to have such an understanding boyfriend. I mean, fiancee. - she corrects herself.

"So much! Neither of us would ever do something to hurt the other." - she replies, her heart aflutter.

"I see that now. We have a bond stronger than anything." - he says, hugging her.

"I would never do anything that I think could jeopardize that." - she says. 'Harmless or small things are fine, as he said, our connection is unbreakable.'

"I know babe, me neither." - he breaks the hug and they continue walking. "This town is crazy, I oft forget that." - he adds, nodding at an old couple making out.

"It is true. Everything here is way more... free and open." - Lana says, flushing and eyeing the man who is now openly groping her lover's saggy tits.

"Right? These things wouldn't fly anywhere else." - he chuckles, clearly uncomfortable. They continue walking. "Glad we care so much for each other." - he smiles, holding her hand.

"Hun, you can trust me to always have our best interests at heart." - she says, emphasizing the point. 'Even if I am a bit... improper... it's for us. For our benefit.' - she justifies.

"I trust you completely, babe." - he states with a happy smile. "Also, same here."

As they continue their trek, something comes to her mind.

"Hmmm... Lucius said earlier this week that I was not really part of the team." - the busty teacher says. He nods with acknowledgment. "I know you agreed already, but would you really be okay with me trying harder to integrate with the team this time around?" - she asks, a little confusingly.

"Of course, babe. I need to impress my boss and coworkers." - Dennis says, not realizing the ramifications of his statement.

'I need to make Dens happy, he wants this. Hmmm... maybe if I fool around with the guys... will they accept me as their team member? Possibly. Or maybe I need to focus more on Lucius? No, that would be too weird, he is Mary's husband. Dens' coworkers should suffice.' - she thinks, grinding her legs due to the naughty thoughts.

"Leave it to me! I will make sure to be open-minded." - she says, squeezing his hand.

"I always wanted my partner to be part of my group of friends, to be 'one of the guys'." - he says playfully, making air quotes at it.

'If it's just all casual joshing between friends... If he wants me to be one of the guys, then I can be one of the guys.' - she thinks, determined. 'Wait... what about that tramp?!' - she realizes.

"Guys? What about Cynthia?" - she asks, a huge frown across her beautiful face.

"I guess everyone considers her one of us already." - Dennis says with a shrug.

'So Cynthia has been playing around! I knew it... grr... after the last few days, I don't trust her. The photos from today and yesterday... she's up to something. I can't let her have Dennis.' - she ponders, extremely concerned.

"Humpf... be careful with her, Dens." - Lana says, staring at his caramel eyes.

"I'm trying, babe. It's tricky." - he stammers, slightly taken aback.

"She is trying to take you away." - the busty fiancee says.

"No, no. It's just who she is... I think..." - he says shakily, unsure.

"I trust you, hun. But show me I can trust you around her." - she says fiercely.

"You can. Nothing will happen, I swear." - he replies with determination. He wanted to be better for his loving fiancee.

"All right, Dens. You know I do not like her." - Lana mumbles. 'He at least seems serious about it...'

"I know, but I have a feeling tonight's going to be different." - he gives her a handsome smile.

"You might be right." - she coos, admiring her good-looking man. "I am excited to be part of the team, and bond with your coworkers and your boss." - she adds.

"Me too, let's just forget everything and have some good fun." - he completes, as they approach the Hunter's house.

'Gosh... so he is really encouraging me to have fun with the guys... he's so confusing, but I'm glad it's all sorted. Mary will be happy... she wanted to get spicy with some party games.' - Lana reflects.

"Sounds perfect, hun." - she answers with a sultry tone.

As the sun sets, the young couple knocks on the Hunter's front door.

*****

Night

*****

At the Hunters

Lucius opens the door, he's wearing simple jeans and a burgundy dress shirt. Lana can't help but admire how handsome he looks, with his piercing blue eyes and swooshing brown hair.

'He reminds me of Lukas. That means he's going to turn into a striking man in a few years. Girls will be all flocking to him.' - she considers with a proud smile.

"Welcome, Laywood and Lana!" - Lucius says, extending his hand. Dennis shakes it. "Come in, come in." - he says ushering them in. He opens his arms toward Lana and they exchange a quick hug. "I need to run to the guest house and grab some supplies, but I'll be quick."

"Thanks for having us, Lucius." - Dennis says, a little bit anxious.

"Where is Mary?" - Lana asks, noticing her absence.

"Mary is still upstairs, getting ready. Everyone else is in the living room, so make yourselves at home." - Mr. Hunter says, pointing to the door. He turns and walks in the other direction.

The young fiancees exchange a bemused look. Dennis shrugs and enters the living room.

"Good evening, you two!" - Noel says, greeting them as they enter. He is a tall dark-haired man in his mid-thirties, wearing jeans and a white shirt. Not only is he married with two kids, but he acts like a dad, so everyone considers him the dad of the group, even Lucius. He opens his arms.

"Good to see you, Noel." - Dennis says, giving him a half-hug.

"You too! And you Lanita... you look stunning." - Noel says, taking her hand and twirling her around. She giggles.

"Oh, Noel. It is great to see you again." - she says, as he embraces her fully. As Dennis turns to look for the others, Noel uses this opportunity to steal a peck from Lana's lips. "Hmmm..." - she mutters in appreciation.

"Hey guys, nice to see you!" - Paul shouts from the couch, wearing a gray shirt and holding a bottle of beer, while his other arm is behind Cynthia. The blonde smiles at the couple, but doesn't say anything. Paul is a handsome man in his early thirties, with curly hair and a lush beard. He is the dumb one of the group, although decently good at his job. He and Cynthia have been dating for a couple years. "Grab a drink and join us."

"What do you want, babe?" - Dennis asks his fiancee, making his way to the bar.

"A wine would be nice." - the voluptuous teacher replies. "Where is Justin?" - she asks Paul.

He is about to answer when Justin comes into the living room from a side door.

"Taking a dump!" - the jock announces. All the guys laugh at his jest, including Lana.

"Ew, you're so gross." - Cynthia complains.

"Hey, Dennis." - he nods at the newly arrived teammate. Dennis nods back and turns to pour the drinks. "Looking good, Cox." - Justin says, holding his arms wide for the teacher. Justin is a jock, through and through. He is in his late twenties, with a muscular gym build, an insanely fit body, and short ginger hair. Although genuinely smart, he mostly uses his wits for naughtier purposes.

"Hi, Justin..." - she says sheepishly, moving in for the hug.

As Dennis is busy, the jock takes advantage of this opportunity to hug his girl tightly, laying one hand on her ass and squeezing it strongly. Lana lets out a surprised squeak. Justin leans in and smooches her lips. She surrenders to him and lets him enjoy her luscious lips and ample butt for a few seconds.

'I'm just connecting with them... mmm...' - she tells herself.

"I can't believe it's been a whole week! Doesn't feel like it." - Justin says, breaking the hug.

"Yeah, we see you a lot in the photos." - Noel chimes in. Lana blushes knowingly.

"Yup, the Cox Friends chat every day." - Justin adds with a cocky smile.

"What was that?" - Dennis asks, handing his fiancee her glass of white wine.

"Oh, we have been chatting a lot. Me and your coworkers." - the buxom wife-to-be explains.

"Really?" - Dennis says curiously, taking a sip of his whisky.

"Yeah, we've been getting really intimate." - Justin says with a smirk.

"That's good I guess..." - Dennis mumbles, not catching his secret meaning.

"They have been helping me out, as you know, hun." - Lana adds innocently.

Dennis raises an eyebrow and is about to ask about it when Noel interrupts.

"You know what we call ourselves?" - Noel asks, putting a hand on Dennis' shoulder.

"What?" - Dennis asks curiously, letting the previous topic go.

"Cox, why don't you tell him?" - Justin pushes.

"Erm... they call themselves Cox Friends." - Lana says, putting emphasis on the word.

"That's hilarious right?" - Noel chuckles.

"Sure? It's her last name." - Dennis agrees, lost as to why that would be funny.

"Hey, stop chit-chatting and come join us!" - Paul shouts, putting an end to their conversation.

The group joins Paul and Cynthia on the couches.

*****

"Hi." - Lana says dryly to her rival. Dennis also says hi to her.

"Denny, Lana." - Cynthia coldly greets them as they sit. She is a petite pretty blonde, with small, perky tits, a tight body, and a peppy personality. She is very sexual, with most of her advances being directed toward Dennis, to much of Lana's dismay. Cynthia despises our busty teacher and thinks that Lana's handsome fiancee can do much better, more specifically being with her.

"Wow, Cynths. Way to be warm and welcome." - Paul laughs.

"Denny left me with a bunch of work today." - the mid-twenties blonde complains.

"I needed to set things straight... you made a mess!" - Dennis argues. He can't help but admire how good Cynthia's fit body looks in her mini skirt and red tank top. He can see the outline of her B-cups and even spot a hint of her red panties as she crosses her legs.

"Stop sending selfies to my boyf... fiancee!" - Lana demands, catching her mistake.

"Pish, posh. It was just a prank!" - Cynthia says, rolling her eyes.

"What happened?" - Noel asks curiously.

Cynthia explains to the others what transpired earlier that day.

"Hahahaha! She got you both good!" - Justin laughs.

"It was clearly a joke." - Noel says, coming to Cynthia's defense.

"Don't be so sensitive, you two." - Paul comments.

"Ah, okay! Lana forgave me anyway. Peace?" - Dennis asks, looking between the two women.

"Sure, it was just a misunderstanding." - Cynthia says.

"Fine..." - Lana agrees reluctantly. 'She better watch her back. I'm going to make sure she doesn't touch Dennis today.' - she thinks, her competitive spirit flaring up.

"To prove there is no animosity, how about some group photos?" - Justin proposes.

"Ah, right! We need to take some anyway." - Noel says.

Dennis is about to ask him to elaborate when they all start getting up.

"Lana, can you take a photo of the team first?" - Paul asks, handing her his phone. She frowns. Dennis notices that and whispers in her ear.

"It's okay, babe. I bet by the end of the night, you will be one of us." - he says supportively. She nods.

'Darn... they don't consider me part of the team. I am just Dens' girl. I need to do anything I can to change that, really be one of them.' - she decides.

"Okay, Paul, but I want to be next." - she says to him. Dennis gives her a thumbs up.

The five coworkers pose next to each other, with Cynthia standing next to Paul and Dennis on the other side. Lana takes a couple photos.

"How about if Cynths goes in the middle?" - Noel suggests. They all agree.

Cynthia takes the center, with Paul and Justin on her right, and Dennis and Noel on her left. Lana takes more photos.

"Looks a bit off..." - Justin says. "Ah! What if Dennis and Noel stand slightly behind her since they are the tallest and then me and Paul next to her. It will look better."

They do that, and indeed the photos do look nicer.

'Wow... it's almost as if the guys are surrounding her to molest her or something.' - Lana thinks, getting aroused by seeing the small blonde encircled by the four bigger men.

"Let's spice this up!" - Cynthia says cheekily. Justin agrees.

"What do you have in mind?" - Paul asks his girlfriend.

"The two behind me hold my upper body and you two at my sides hold my legs." - she explains quickly. They decide to try.

Cynthia puts her arms behind Dennis and Noel's shoulders and they lift her up in the air. Then Paul and Justin hold each of her legs, right at her knee. They are holding her in the air, making it look like she is seated. Of course, since the guys opened her legs, her red lace panties are completely exposed.

"How does it look, Lana?" - Cynthia provokes her. Lana gives her a yellow smile.

"Does this pose look hot?" - Paul asks, a visible bump on his jeans already.

"Cox, please answer us..." - Justin says with a commanding tone. Lana squirms at his order.

"I-it does, her panties are all out... it is very raunchy." - the naive teacher says earnestly. 'I can see the line of her slit... wow... she's so daring. Maybe this is what I need to do?' - she reflects as she takes a few photos.

"Nice! Later, you need to share this one with us, Paul." - Noel says with a grin.

"You wish!" - Paul says. The two guys stare at him, unamused. "Fine, fine. Just because we're buds."

"Next one!" - Cynthia announces, her face flushed by the situation. She stands in the middle and guides Paul's hand to her right butt cheek while placing Noel's hand on her right titty. "Copy them boys." - she says sultrily to Dennis and Justin. They don't hesitate. She moans as their hands paw her.

"Dens!" - Lana exclaims. "You promised me?!"

"What? It's for the photo, it doesn't count." - Dennis explains. He can't resist touching Cynthia's firm boobies.

She grumbles unhappily. 'I see... if that's true, it should be reasonable if it's just for a quick photo. Like the pics from the Blue Bar.' - she reflects.

Lana takes a few photos of the groping and gives them an okay sign.

"I think we can do better..." - Cynthia says mischievously, sliding her tank top straps down. She then lowers her top, exposing her perky B-cups capped with tiny bright red nipples.

"Woah!" - Noel exclaims.

Dennis' mouth falls open, but he doesn't say anything, mindful of Lana's presence. His stare is practically burning a hole in her skin.

"Dude..." - Justin says, fist-bumping Dennis secretly.

"What the fuck babe!?" - Paul exclaims, a mixture of worry and arousal.

"Relax, it's just for fun." - she says dismissively, lifting her mini skirt and exposing her red lace panties. She bunches her skirt around her waist together with her top.

Paul is clearly conflicted about the situation, but he decides to see where it's going first. However, he isn't the only one in this state, as our dear teacher is also fighting an internal battle of her own.

'Wow she's so daring... I can do it too. Should I be worried? No, it's kind of hot... besides, she's just acting as part of the team, so it means it's okay for me to go this far too, right? Hmm... but Dens... ah... I hate seeing him ogle her like this... but I need to remember it's harmless... as long as she doesn't make moves to steal him from me...' - Lana thinks, her brain scrambled.

"Now do the same pose!" - Cynthia says cheerfully

'What? No!' - Lana panics, realizing that her fiancee is about to touch her rival's breasts. However, before she can say anything, the guys quickly resume their previous pose. 'Ah... too late! I don't like this... no... calm down Lana, this is just innocuous. Friends messing around. Everyone is involved, it's not just Dens.' - she reflects, trying to accept it and move on.

The guys are forming a semi-circle around Cynthia, who is topless and wearing only sexy red panties. Paul's hand is grabbing her right ass, while Justin is groping her left cheek. Noel is touching her right boobie, and Dennis is gingerly cupping her left titty.

"This is what I call teamwork!" - Justin says and everyone laughs.

Lana takes a few photos.

'Looks so hot... mmm... maybe I should try it too?' - the teacher thinks, her coochie throbbing.

"Can we do my ass now?" - Cynthia jokes, putting lots of emphasis on the sexual innuendo.

"No!" - Lana blurts. Everyone looks at her, surprised. They let go of Cynthia's body. 'Oh no... I just wanted to avoid Dennis staring at her breasts... erm... how can I get out of this? Ahmm... ah!' - she thinks. "Sorry, I meant to say, 'No, it is my turn now'!" - she tries to clarify.

"Ah, true true. We should give Lanita a chance." - Noel says, nodding his head.

"Agree, she's part of the team." - Justin says, giving her a thumbs up. She smiles at him, thankful.

"As long as we keep it safe for work..." - Dennis mutters, but Paul speaks louder.

"Cool, I want to see those big tits!" - Paul adds. Lana gasps, and Cynthia 'tisks' and glares at him. "Sorry, babe. You know I love your perky titties..." - he says, groping both of her naked boobies. She moans.

"Careful, you know they're sensitive..." - Cynthia purrs at her boyfriend.

"Paul, don't talk about her like that!" - Dennis growls at him, interrupting their shenanigans.

"Shush. You grabbed my girl's tits dude." - Paul argues, making a dismissive gesture.

"Yeah, but you're objectifying my fiancee!" - Dennis retorts, upset at his coworker.

"What can I say? She does have big tits, they look great." - Paul says with a dumb smirk.

Lana squirms a little, aware that she secretly enjoys men objectifying and talking obscenely about her and her body.

"Dude, that's disrespectful!" - Dennis says, frowning.

"Nah, just complimenting her nice boobs." - Paul shrugs, provoking him.

"What the heck, dude. Stop saying that!" - Dennis barks and starts to move toward him. Justin and Noel hold him back.

'Oh wow... Dens looks so manly defending my honor... it's getting me hot... I don't see him like this often, I like it.' - Lana reflects.

"It's not worth it, man..." - Noel says to him. He nods.

Cynthia, still only in her panties, saunters over to Dennis and whispers something in his ear.

'What is that tramp saying to him? Ugh...' - she thinks, quickly going from horny to annoyed.

"Lana, do you think I'm disrespecting you by saying that you have big tits?" - Paul asks with a cocky grin.

"Hum... it is a bit rude, and do not get me wrong, I can certainly see the issue... but I... I do not mind." - the teacher admits sheepishly. Dennis' mouth falls open. "It is okay, hun. He is just trying to compliment me in his own way. Not everyone can be a gentleman like you." - she says lovingly.

"See, case closed." - Paul says with a satisfied smile.

Dennis maneuvers around his smarmy coworker toward his fiancee.

"Babe, what the heck?" - Dennis mutters. "You should be on my side."

"Come on, hun. I am a grown-ass woman! I can defend myself." - she replies quietly.

"I guess. Sorry..." - he says, not wanting to cause conflict with his betrothed.

"Do not apologize, it was hot when you came to my defense." - she coos at her handsome man.

"It was?" - he asks, dumbfounded.

"Yeah, I liked it. Just do not worry about the guys saying things, they are just simple brutes." - the pretty wife-to-be elaborates.

"All right, babe. If it doesn't bother you, I will try to let it go." - he says, giving her a caring smile.

"Thanks, Dens for understanding. I love you." - she kisses him on the cheek.

"Love you too!" - he says.

Dennis looks back at his coworkers, who are busy arguing about something and didn't catch their intimate chat. To his disappointment, Cynthia seems to have put her clothes back on.

"Okay boys, it is my turn now!" - Lana announces excitedly.

"Cynths, can you take the photos?" - Paul asks his girlfriend. "It'll look hotter if she is encircled by dudes."

Cynthia agrees and changes places with the busty fiancee.

"Everything okay?" - Noel asks Lana, putting his hand on her shoulder.

"Yes, all great." - she replies, beaming up at him. From his vantage point, he has a nice view of her modest but enticing cleavage.

"So can we compliment you?" - Justin asks, adjusting his pants.

"I cannot help if you guys want to say nice things about me." - she says meekly, although there is a hint of sexiness in her voice.

"Glad you're okay with us talking about your fiancee dude. That's cool." - Paul says, patting Dennis on the back. He gives him a forced grin.

"Yeah I agree, very mature of you." - Noel adds, giving him an approving nod.

"Sure..." - Dennis mumbles, still not fully up to terms with it.

"Really, it's good we can say things... cause her ass is out of this world." - Justin says, sneakily patting Lana's bum. "Thick perfection. You're a lucky man, Dennis." - he adds.

"Agree, I'm still amazed at how hot she is. Always makes me hard." - Noel says. Lana inhales loudly.

"True, true, but I prefer her big melons." - Paul states holding his hands in front of him like he was cupping a large pair of breasts. Lana giggles, enjoying their praises.

Dennis just sits there with a forced grin while his coworkers talk about his future-wife's banging body.

"Aw... thanks, guys. That is nice of you to say." - Lana says, biting her lower lip. 'Gosh, their brass talking in front of Dens is making me so hot...' - she thinks, her pussy clenching.

"Can we move on to the photos!?" - Dennis exclaims, having had enough of the conversation.

"Let's repeat the first pose we did."- Cynthia orders and the guys nod. Lana is still distracted by her thoughts that she doesn't realize what is happening.

Dennis and Noel put Lana's arms behind their shoulders and lift her, while Paul and Justin hold and lift each of her legs around her knees, making it look like she is sitting in the air.

"Eeeekkk..."- Lana yelps, feeling air hitting her bottom and between her legs. But before she has time to say anything else, Cynthia takes a photo.

"Perfection!" - the blonde says, laughing out loud. "Her face is amazing, she looks so surprised!" - she says, still giggling. "In case you guys are wondering, her panties are lilac-colored." - she adds with an impish smirk.

"Ah!" - Lana exclaims, and holds her dress down, obscuring her panties. "I forgot about it..." - she says, turning a deep shade of red.

"Ah, Lanita, no need to be embarrassed, we saw it already." - Noel reminds them.

"Yeah, last week." - Justin agrees. "You show more at the beach!"

"And I bet Dennis doesn't mind!" - Paul states. Dennis is about to say that he indeed minded it very much when Paul continues. "He couldn't possibly mind, as he just saw my girlfriend half-naked." - he adds. Dennis closes his mouth, knowing he enjoyed seeing Cynthia's boobs and panties just a few minutes ago. He just nods sheepishly.

"Great!" - Justin says, seeing his agreement. "So, don't be shy, Cox."

"Erm... okay..." - she says shyly, releasing the bottom of her dress and exposing a part of her panties. She is blushing furiously. 'This is embarrassing... but it's making me horny...'

"Come on! Lift it more, you can do better than that!" - Justin pleads, holding her leg.

"I don't think the prude dares to do it!" - Cynthia provokes her.

"I do!" - she says and glances at Dennis, who seems to be lost in thought. 'Seems like Dens doesn't mind...' - she evaluates. "I will prove it..."

Lana takes a deep breath and pulls the hem of her dress up until it's above her panties. Now, her whole bottom half is naked except for her lilac lacy panties.

"Damn, I don't get tired of that ass!" - Justin whistles, seeing her bare legs and cheek.

"Your legs are so toned and sexy, Lanita." - Noel says.

"Cynths, she can give you a good run for your money!" - Paul chuckles. "Don't you agree, dude?" - he asks Dennis.

"I don't think she is that hot..." - Cynthia mutters, disgruntled.

Suddenly, they hear Lucius' voice coming from the other room. Ending the moment.

"I need help with some boxes in the garage! Can someone come with me?" - the boss shouts.

The guys put Lana back down and exchange glances. They want to continue exploiting the young innocent teacher.

"I'll go!" - Dennis announces, glad to be leaving the situation, which was becoming a bit too much for him.

"Ah, I guess we can't do that pose anymore." - Justin says, slightly frustrated.

"Well, yeah, I guess we need to pause the photos." - Dennis smiles, breathing a sigh of relief. "Be right back, babe." - he says to his fiancee.

"Good luck, hun." - she replies with a smile and a nod.

Dennis quickly leaves the room, at ease for defusing the situation and eager to help his boss.

*****

"Okay, let's resume the pics." - Justin says with a grin.

"Ahm? Dens said we were pausing it." - Lana says worriedly.

"We did. Now that he is gone, we can continue." - Justin says, giving her a naughty grin.

"Remember that we still need the 'Daily Selfie'?" - Noel says.

"Oh..." - she mumbles. 'We did say I could take the daily selfie today, I just expected Dens to be part of it...' - she reflects. "Should Dens not be a part of it?" - she asks, unsure.

"Since when? The sexy photos are for him. To make him horny." - Justin explains.

"Yeah, it's always intended to be a naughty surprise for him." - Paul adds.

"He told me it's the best part of his day." - Noel confesses.

"Oh, you guys are right. This will be unexpected!" - Lana agrees. 'Glad that Dens has such thoughtful coworkers. I can't wait for him to see the photo later today.'

"So Cynths, any idea for something fun and spicy?" - Paul asks his girlfriend.

"Let's try something else then... hmm... ah! Babe and Noel, stand next to her, and Justin, can you sit down in front of her?" - Cynthia instructs the group.

They do as she says.

"So now what?" - Justin asks expectantly.

"Well, Noel and babe, each grab a side of the bottom of her dress and lift it, while Justin points at her panties. That will look hot." - the small peppy blonde says.

"Gosh..." - Lana exclaims. 'This feels a bit naughty without Dens here...'

"Don't worry Lanita, it's the same as before." - Noel points out.

"And besides, we saw it plenty on our group chat." - Paul adds.

'This feels different in person... more intimidating, more improper... no... they are right, it's harmless. We're friends.' - she tells herself.

"Okay... I am ready." - the busty fiancee says, taking a deep breath.

The two guys next to her lift her dress a bit, exposing the bottom of her panties.

"Higher..." - Cynthia demands. They lift more until all of her lilac underwear is visible. "Higher." - she orders. They lift until her belly button comes into view. "Perfect." - she says.

"Now, say pussy!" - Justin says, poking the bottom of her cooch with his index finger.

"Ackkk!" - Lana moans, a mixture of surprise and pleasure. 'His hand is... ahh...'

"Pussyyyyy!" - the guys and Cynthia say in unison as she takes a pic.

Justin pulls his hand away and they let her dress go.

"What was that for?" - Lana scolds Justin. 'He shouldn't do that... at least not in the photo...'

"What happened?" - Noel asks, concerned.

"He poked my c-cooch!" - the busty teacher says, arousal in her voice.

"It was an accident." - Justin defends himself, as he stands up with a wicked grin.

"I am your coworker's fiancee! You should not put your finger on my privates." - Lana says, flushed.

"Don't worry, Miss Prissy. It was just a poke." - Cynthia says, rolling her eyes.

'Ugh... I hate when she calls me that... I'm not a prissy. It's just... no... calm down Lana. He said it was an accident. And you're trying to be part of the team. Like Dens said earlier, fun between friends.' - she justifies to herself.

"My bad, Cox. My hand went too high." - the jock says.

"And it looked so hot. Denny will love it." - Cynthia adds.

"It is okay, Justin. Sorry I got upset. Just try not to do it again." - Lana says. Justin opens his arms and they hug it out.

Cynthia calls Paul and Noel to review the photo.

"Sorry, sexy. It was just a slip." - Justin says, groping her ass above her dress.

"I forgive you, it was an accident. But, you know we cannot take a team photo like that..." - she says, jutting her butt out for him.

"I understand, It might look too naughty if your teammate's finger goes into your virgin pussy." - he says, slipping his hand under her dress and pinching her bare assflesh.

"Yeah, I am glad you understand." - she purrs at him, her face completely flushed with desire.

"But what if it's not for a team photo?" - he asks, squeezing her bare cheek and earning a lewd moan.

"Ah... well..." - she says, thinking about it. 'It might be okay to fool around since we are just friends... right? Is not like Justin is even attracted to me.' - she reflects, her lust speaking a little too loud.

But before she has time to answer the jock, Paul and Noel interrupt the two.

"The photo is not very sexy..." - Paul says with mock disappointment.

"Sorry, Lanita. It's not good." - Noel shakes his head.

"Oh, but you said it looked hot?" - Lana asks Cynthia with a slightly accusatory tone.

"Well yes, but the boys told me you have taken more daring photos for Denny before." - the blonde says.

"Hum... that is true, I did." - the busty teacher confesses.

"Cynths has a good idea. But she said you wouldn't do it, since you are a prude." - Paul provokes her.

"What?" - Lana exclaims, baffled. 'How dare her!'

"Sorry, sweetie. You're a big prude. No way you can go with it." - Cynthia says with a pitiful smile.

"I c-can!" - the teacher argues. 'This tramp... she's mocking me in front of the team... grrr...'

"I don't think you're ready for it, Cynthia is right." - Noel agrees with a serious tone.

"I am ready! I will do it!" - Lana says. 'I need to do anything to be part of the team and one-up this tramp!'

"She's saying she's ready Cynths!" - Paul says, putting his hands up.

"Pff... I doubt she can do what I would do." - the small-titted blonde affirms.

"I will prove it!" - Lana declares confidently. 'This skank...' - she growls. "What do I need to do?" - she asks the group.

"I would remove my panties to take the photo." - Cynthia says nonchalantly.

"*Gasp*!" - the wife-to-be exclaims, aghast.

"See, I told you two... Miss Prissy will never go for it." - the blonde mocks her.

"Eh... well... I should not..." - Lana mumbles. 'I can't just show my cooch to them and let them take pictures... can I? Well... maybe... Dens agreed that showing off is okay...'

"It's a great idea! And don't worry, Cox, we saw your pussy last week." - Justin reminds her.

"And everyone saw it today." - Paul says.

"They did?" - Lana blurts out, but she remembers as clear as day the party last week and the WinstonTV exposure earlier at the beach.

"On TV! I saved the video..." - he continues, showing her a quick clip of her sex exposed on live TV.

"Tsk..." - Cynthia lets out a miffed sound. She hates that her boyfriend is saving clips of little miss sunshine. It was enough that she had the man she wanted, but now the fat-titted cow is stealing her boyfriend's attention too.

"Oh, gosh... I am not sure, it seems too naughty..." - Lana says, on the edge of accepting it. 'I guess they all saw it already... is it too much different to take a photo? It's just for Dens.' - she evaluates.

"Dennis will love it!" - Justin says.

"I would! He will go crazy!" - Noel admits.

"Really?" - the teacher exclaims. 'I guess it will be fine... just showing my cooch again is harmless. Oh! Dens wanted to see it, so showing him in a photo is a good compromise. Right?' - she thinks, still not fully convinced.

"If the prude doesn't do it, I will." - Cynthia announces, as she starts to pull her panties down.

'Gah, this tramp! She wants a competition, I will give her one...' - the teacher roars in her mind.

"I can't wait until Denny sees my pretty pussy..." - the blonde purrs in a sultry tone, sliding her red panties down her leg.

'I have no choice, I have to do it! Can't let this skank show him her stinky snatch!' - Lana decides.

"Stop! I will do it!" - Lana shouts, lifting her dress up.

The guys cheer. Cynthia covers her mouth, stifling a giggle and adjusting her panties in place.

'Gosh... I guess I am about to do this... just to show this tramp that I am better than her...' - she thinks, steeling her resolve.

The voluptuous teacher hooks her thumbs on the elastic of the lilac panties, holds her breath, and quickly pulls them down. She steps out of them, leaving them on the floor.

Unfortunately for the guys, the dress falls as she pulls her garments down, so their view is completely obstructed. The sight of their coworker's gullible fiancee stripping down her panties is absurdly erotic nonetheless.

The guys applaud and encourage her.

"Fucking hot!" - Justin says and Noel adamantly nods.

"I guess you were wrong, Cynths! She's not a prude anymore!" - Paul says and Lana smiles wide at him.

'Yes... I win!' - she celebrates. 'Well... ehm... I did have to take my panties off in front of Dens' coworkers... but it's not a big deal...' - she tells herself, not fully confident in it.

"Great... let's move on to the pics!" - Cynthia says. "Same pose as before."

Paul and Noel grab the bottom of her dress and Justin sits in front of her. Lana gasps softly, anxious and aroused about what is going to happen.

"Ready, Cox?" - the jock asks, looking up at her.

"Ahm... yes..." - she replies sheepishly. 'Oh wow, he is not looking at my cooch... maybe he doesn't really care?' - she reflects. Her cooch throbs at what she is about to do. 'My coochie is going to be exposed... in front of Dens' team and for a camera... gosh... mmm...' - hotness is quickly spreading from her needy sex.

Dennis' coworkers lift the wife-to-be's dress up to her belly button, exposing her pussy to the camera. Her soft trimmed pubic hair is in full view, along with the top of her pink vagina, a little redder than normal due to her arousal. Her glistening slit stands out to everyone's eyes.

Lana feels her sex and her heart pulsating with the sudden rush of blood.

Justin looks up and stares at her twat at the same time that Cynthia takes a couple pictures.

"This is great!" - the small blonde says.

'Oh gosh... this is too much... Justin is so close... I can feel him breathing on my cooch... and Cynthia just took a bunch of photos... I am so wet... hopefully, they won't notice?' - she thinks worriedly.

"Woah, Cox... someone is enjoying this!" - Justin says with a smirk, answering her doubts.

"Ahm... no..." - the teacher mutters. Justin grazes his digit on her slit. "Eeeppp..." - she groans.

"Yes, you are. Sopping wet already." - the jock states, licking his finger.

"Lanita, can we take some pics with our hands on your bum?" - Noel interrupts without letting go of her dress. Paul agrees.

'Justin just brushed my coochie... considering that, my butt seems harmless...' - she reflects.

"O-okay..." - she agrees, as Justin softly touches her vagina again. "Ngg... stooop..." - she croaks weakly to him.

"Just making sure!" - he winks at her.

"Okay, hands on the ass! Justin, point to her cunt like before!" - Cynthia instructs. Lana's cooch pulsates at being called that.

Using his other hand, Noel grabs hold of a butt cheek. Paul does the same with her other one. The teacher groans.

'This is so improper... my fiancee's colleagues are just squeezing my naked butt while exposing my vagina... ahh... no... don't worry... Dens agreed it was okay to fool around... mmm... since I am trying to be part of the team... nng... I need to be one of them...' - she thinks.

Cynthia has the camera ready, waiting for Justin to lift his hand. With a nod and an impish grin, the ginger jock lifts his hand, with his index finger pointing at Lana's twat.

The cheery blonde starts to take pictures, but Justin doesn't stop and continues moving his hand up. It makes contact with the teacher's entrance. Lana gasps and squirms. With a sudden motion, he slides his finger inside her.

"Ackkkkkkkkkkkkk!" - Lana yelps in surprise. A surge of pleasure courses through her body, making her pussy clench around his finger.

Cynthia quickly snaps a picture.

The group hears the sounds of boxes being dropped and voices coming from the other room. In a mild panic, the guys release Lana, letting her dress go and covering her bits. Justin gets up and moves to the side, hiding his tenting pants. Noel grabs the panties from the floor, bunching them up and stuffing them in his pocket.

*****

"We heard shouting. Everything okay?" - Lucius asks, entering the room and staring at them. Besides Lana being extremely flushed and breathing heavily, all seems in order.

"Everything is great, boss." - Noel states, giving him a thumbs up.

"We just finished taking group photos." - Cynthia says, shaking the phone.

"Did you scream, babe?" - Dennis asks, approaching his fiancee and putting his hand on her shoulder.

"Eh... hum... I was just surprised..." - Lana stammers, still recovering from the situation.

"Yeah, Justin got her good!" - Paul chuckles.

"Right in the gap!" - Justin laughs. Dennis cocks his head, confused.

"It is a joke, ignore them, hun..." - she says shakily. 'I can't tell Dens that Justin did that... it was probably an accident. I will ask him.'

Dennis shrugs and Cynthia smirks, realizing that Lana is hiding the truth from him. Naughty, naughty.

"Paul, send me the pictures later, please? I need to send it to Dens." - Lana whispers to him.

"Don't worry, I will send it to him directly." - he answers, giving her a thumbs up. She nods.

Mary enters the room. Everyone turns towards the hostess, who is wearing a blue top, with deep cleavage, black leggings, and black heels. She is the definition of a sexy Milf.

"Sorry I'm late everyone, what did I miss?" - Mary asks the group. She waves at Lana who waves back at her.

"Nothing much, just taking some team photos." - Noel explains.

"Good, good. Let's sit down for dinner." - the hostess says.

"We're not going to the dining room?" - Paul asks.

"We decided to be casual and do a spread on the coffee tables so we can eat on the couches. That way we can bond more." - Mary says, winking at Lana.

"Grab your seats, we'll bring everything out." - Lucius says, going to the kitchen.

Everyone starts getting comfortable on the couches while the food, plates, and cutlery are brought out to them.

"Man, you're so lucky! Your fiancee is stacked." - Justin says to Dennis as he sits on the couch adjacent to him.

"She does have an amazing bum." - Noel agrees. He is sitting next to Lana.

"It feels so tight but juicy at the same time." - Paul says, sitting in the middle of the couch, next to Cynthia.

"Guys, don't talk about her like that." - Dennis protests.

"Relax man, we're just complimenting her. It's not like I'm fingering her pussy." - Justin says with a smirk. Dennis makes a confused face but doesn't pry further.

"Denny, don't get your panties in a bunch! Or lack of..." - Cynthia laughs. He raises his eyebrow.

"Nevertheless, there's complimenting and then just saying dirty things." - he says, still upset.

"Hun, no need to get upset. It is okay if your friends speak their minds." - Lana says, squeezing his hand. 'I don't want to see him stressed... he's getting grumpy.' - she reflects. "Ignore them, I will make it up to you tonight..." - she whispers sultrily in his ear. He nods, enthusiastically.

"Fine, fine... we should eat." - Dennis says, as Mary sits down on the edge of their couch, next to Noel.

"I'll get another round of drinks for everyone!" - Justin announces, getting up and taking their cups.

Lucius brings the last of the plates and sits down on the single seat.

"Okay, dinner is served. Grab your plates and serve yourselves!" - the Hunter host announces.

*****

Dinner

"I will help Justin!" - Lana says, gathering some of the empty drink glasses and joining him at the bar.

"Cox, what's up?" - he asks, sensing that something is afoot.

"Erm... when you... you know... was it on purpose?" - she asks timidly.

"When I what?" - he asks, running his hand through his ginger hair.

"Please do not make me say it." - the future-wife begs, pouting her lips.

"I have no idea what you mean then." - he says, shrugging. He is messing with her, as evident by his huge smirk.

"*sigh*... when you put your finger in my cooch..." - she says, flushing. "Was it an accident?"

"No, it was a prank." - he says, giving her a wide smile.

'Wow... he's so blunt, he admits he did it on purpose! Gosh... wait.. it was just a prank! Like the ones from my students! I can't help it. It was just him having fun with me.' - she thinks.

"Ah... it is normal for teammates to fool around right?" - Lana asks, giving him doe eyes.

"Yeah! You're becoming one of us now, Cox. So, I was just teasing you." - he smiles, sliding his hand under her the front of her dress and rubbing her pubic hair. She moans softly.

"Hum... I guess... we are friends." - the busty teacher agrees. Her breath quickens.

"If it was on purpose, it would have been much more intense..." - he explains, sliding his finger along her damp slit. "Like this."

"*Gasp*... ahh... I s-see..." - she utters shakily. 'Gosh.. my coochie is on fire... I had multiple orgasms today, why am I getting aroused by Dens' coworkers?' - she ponders.

"Can't wait to have some more fun with you today." - he winks and lightly slaps her pussy. She moans, a sound full of lust and desire.

She nods. 'This is okay... just guys fooling around...' - she tells herself.

They finish pouring drinks, hand them around and sit back on the couches. Lana makes sure to keep her legs shut tight to avoid giving anyone a view of her bare snatch.

The group starts to eat and chat about different things. Dennis is enthralled in a conversation with Justin and Lucius when Noel taps Lana on her shoulder.

"Mary and I are planning something. What do you think of a surprise birthday for Dennis next Saturday?" - Noel asks the innocent teacher.

"Oh good! He will love that." - she exclaims and Mary puts her hand on her lips, silencing her. 'I almost forgot his birthday. But I'm glad he has new friends looking out for him.'

"Quiet, bestie..." - the blonde Milf says. "I remember you saying he loves when you dress up?"

"Sure, anything in mind?" - Lana asks, imagining different cosplays and not a party dress.

"I don't know, whatever he likes." - Noel shrugs at the strange question.

'Hmm... Dens liked my Misty cosplay... maybe that?' - she chews over.

"Okay, I have something in mind." - Lana says confidently.

"Make sure it's sexy enough!" - her best friend adds.

'Well... he did go masturbate in the bathroom... oh... but the photo was of me without my top... are they saying I should do that? Ugh... well... if it's for Dens' birthday...' - she considers.

"Oh, gosh... I guess I can do that." - the busty fiancee says anxiously.

"Also, I think Justin has another surprise planned, but he wants your help... shhh, secret." - Noel says.

"Okay, I will ask him later." - Lana says, putting her finger to her lips in a secret signal.

After a few minutes, everyone starts talking about the Winston-Fest.

"What is this Winston-Fest?" - Dennis asks curiously.

"It's an annual festival that the whole town participates in. During the day there are parades, events, food, and lots of stalls selling products, offering services, and much more. It's one of our main attractions!" - Lucius explains, with rare enthusiasm.

"And at night... it's adults only." - Mary says, winking at the young couple.

"A-adults only?" - Dennis blurts out.

"Yes, we have some special outfits for a carnival and special parades." - Lucius clarifies his wife's point.

"Man, I love the skimpy clothes everyone wears!" - Justin says rubbing his hands together.

"It's a bit small and tight... but fun." - Cynthia confesses, Paul chuckles and puts his arm around her shoulders.

"Everyone?" - Lana asks. 'Not sure I'm ready for that... well, maybe it's no different than a bikini?' - she reflects.

"Yeah, it's supposed to express the openness and freedom of the people from Winston. It's awesome." - Noel explains.

"Indeed, the Adult Winston-Fest is Dick's pride and joy." - Lucius adds.

"The president? Is he a part of it?" - Dennis asks, intrigued.

"Oh yes, he has been leading the parade for the last 30 years!" - Mary explains.

"So lucky man! He gets to hang out with all those beautiful virgins." - Justin says with a pout.

"Virgins?" - Lana asks, confused.

"Ah, well... the tradition is that the Mayor of the town is paraded around surrounded by all the virgin adult women of Winston." - Lucius explains to the unknowing fiancees.

"Wow..." - Dennis mutters. He and Lana exchange a concerned look.

"Yeah, and the women have to practice a lot since they have to do the traditional dance." - Noel says, putting his hand on the brunette teacher's thigh.

"It's highly erotic." - Cynthia says.

The newbie couple exchanges apprehensive glances again. Lucius gets up to get another drink.

"Oh, you are a virgin, right Lanita?" - Noel asks.

"Maybe..." - the busty fiancee says shyly. 'Does that mean I have to do this dance and participate in the parade? With a skimpy outfit? No... no... maybe I heard it wrong. I can worry about it later.' - she thinks.

"You're going to have some wild fun this Winston-Fest then." - Paul laughs and everyone joins him.

"Erm... is that what they are going to talk about at the school assembly?" - Lana asks, trying to change the subject.

"That and the School Fair, bestie." - Mary says, as she munches on some vegetables.

"What's that?" - Lana asks.

Dennis notices Noel's hand on his fiancee's thigh and trying to denote his territory, lays his hand on her other thigh, bumping against his coworker's hand. Noel remains unfazed.

"The School Fair happens on the days leading up to Winston-Fest. The students and the clubs put out various activities for the Townsfolk." - the blonde teacher elaborates.

"That's when the school play happens. The day before Winston-Fest!" - Noel says.

"Oh, I see..." - Lana says, obtaining a clearer picture of her future events. 'I guess the AV Club will have to do something for the fair! I'll chat with the boys next week.' - she makes a mental note.

"Can't wait for this year's play! You outdid yourself last year, Mary." - Cynthia compliments her.

"My wife always does an amazing job." - Lucius states, sitting back down.

"Loved the nudity..." - Paul says and Cynthia pokes him on the ribs. "And the directing, of course." - he adds. Mary giggles.

They continue drinking, eating, and chatting for a few more minutes. As Lana is getting a refill of her wine, Justin approaches.

"Hey, sexy. Nice to see you here." - he says with a sexy tone, squeezing her breast playfully.

"Oh, Justin, you silly." - she giggles, slapping his hand away. "Hum, Noel said you have a surprise for Dennis' birthday and you need my help."

"Oh, that's right! I have been practicing a Hypnotist routine and I need a pretty assistant. Can you help me?" - he says, getting extremely close to her. Their faces are less than a foot apart.

"Hypnotism? Is that real?" - she asks, intimidated by his proximity.

"As real as it gets. I'm getting really good at it. So I want to impress Dennis and our coworkers!" - he states, putting his hands around her in an embrace.

"I will help you, you need a pretty assistant to wow them." - she says, trying to play along.

"Thanks, sexy!" - he says and gives her a peck on the lips. She flinches but doesn't say anything.

"Erm... can I see it?" - she asks curiously, giving him a shy smile.

"And ruin the show? Hmm... only if you are a good teammate..." - he says, sliding his hand below her dress and groping both of her bare cheeks.

"Gosh... ehm... I... I a-am a good t-teammate..." - she stammers, feeling hot by his touch.

"I'll give you a preview later then." - he winks at her. His right-hand goes lower and brushes her exposed lips. Her warmth and wetness are painfully obvious to his senses.

"Justin... do not..." - she whispers weakly.

"Just teasing." - he says, as he stops petting her pussy. "We can meet earlier that day and go over it."

"O-okay... we should go back now..." - the busty teacher says. He nods and brings his finger to her lips. She absentmindedly licks it. 'Hmm... I taste good...' - she thinks.

They return. A few more minutes pass and Lana is chatting with Mary when Paul calls her attention.

"Lana, can you help settle something for us?" - the curly-haired man asks. He has swapped places with Dennis and is sitting on the edge of the second couch.

"Sure, anything." - Lana answers, happy to be of service.

"Cynths here is saying Dennis has a big enough penis but he doesn't want to confirm or deny it. Can you clarify it for us?" - Paul asks, clearly drunk.

Lana looks at her fiancee, who seems extremely uncomfortable. He is tolerating Paul's annoying behavior as he doesn't want to make a scene in front of his boss.

'Why is that tramp talking about Dens' peepee?' - she reflects, frustrated.

"It is not my place to talk about his peepee." - the busty teacher says.

"Hah! It must be tiny!" - Paul chuckles, patting Dennis on the back. He makes a disgruntled sound.

"Look who's talking, your is a shriveled straw!" - Cynthia says, shrinking her pinky in a gesture.

Justin, who is listening in, laughs out loud. The other three start paying attention to the conversation.

"Probably bigger than Dennis' peen!" - Paul comments, upset about his girlfriend's comments.

"Mine is fine, man. Stop worrying about me." - Dennis says in his defense.

"So, Lanita, now am I curious. How is it?" - Noel asks.

"It does not matter, I love him." - Lana says adamantly. Lucius and Mary chuckle at her answer.

"Come on...." - Paul insists.

"Well, Paul here is only 5 inches... not one to brag!" - Cynthia says earnestly.

"I'm closer to 5 and a half!" - her boyfriend protests. Everyone laughs.

"Not even on your best day, babe." - she giggles at her lover.

Dens looks down, defeated. He doesn't want to admit to being smaller than his coworker.

"We can make a bet then... the biggest penis of the two gets stroked!" - Justin suggests.

"Ermm... better not..." - Lana says shyly.

"See! She's scared of my cock!" - Paul brags. He is beyond drunk.

Meanwhile, Lucius slowly sips on his drink, amused by his employees' discussion.

"Cut it out man!" - Dennis says, staring daggers at him.

"Nah... my secret is out. So, Lana, how large is his worm?" - Paul insists.

"Erm... well... it is a bit smaller than 5..." - the buxom fiancee reveals. Dennis groans. "But it does not matter, he is my one true love!" - she emphasizes. Dennis smiles at her.

"See! Baby prick!" - Paul laughs. Everyone else chuckles with him, except for Cynthia.

"Shut up Paul! You know I don't mind tiny dicks, since you have one." - the blonde says, outraged. "At least Denny is not a quick shot like you!"

Everyone laughs, except for Lana.

'Grr... she can't keep talking about my boyfrie... fiancee's peepee. I know she played with it, but it was a mistake. She needs to stop referencing it. I'll get back at her.' - Lana fumes.

"She got you there bud!" - Justin pats his back, laughing.

Things go quiet. Paul and Dennis both have sour looks on their faces.

"I am glad my hubby has a large one!" - Mary purrs sultrily, breaking the ice.

"How big?" - Lana croaks curiously at her. Dennis 'tisks', not happy about his betrothed's sudden interest in his boss' member.

"Over eight inches, bestie!" - Mary brags, opening her hand apart. Lana gasps, almost twice as big as her future-husband.

"Dayum, boss. Almost got me beat!" - Justin boasts. Mary's eyes widen in surprise.

'Oh, my... Lucius seems big, but Justin is even bigger? Yes, his package looks large, but is hard to comprehend the size through his jeans... maybe I should ask him to show me? One team member to another... no, no... stop thinking dirty things... but wow, no wonder he's cocky.' - she giggles to herself.

Lucius clears his throat. Suddenly, his phone beeps.

"Sorry everyone, it's Dick calling. About the acquisition." - Lucius says. He gets up and goes to the other room holding his phone to his ear.

"What acquisition?" - Dennis asks, trying to move away from the previous subject.

Noticing the conversation is going to revolve around work, Lana excuses herself to go to the bathroom.

"I heard some new people might join." - Paul says, shrugging.

"Apparently they are a group of young nerds." - Cynthia mentions.

"Those guys? But they were in a different time zone." - Noel says, confused.

"That's all I know." - the blonde says.

"Man, I feel bad for whoever will have to onboard these guys." - Justin comments, sighing.

"Right? It will be a pain being their supervisor." - Noel agrees, scratching his chin.

"Sounds like a good opportunity to me. Why do you say that?" - Dennis asks, trying to understand.

"Cause the zoom meetings will be so fricking early!" - Paul explains.

"Ah, that does sound rough." - Dennis agrees.

The group continues chatting about the subject.

As Lana returns from the washroom, she decides to get another glass of wine. Suddenly, Justin appears next to her.

"Third time, huh? Cox, you must be into me." - he teases her. She giggles.

"You are so silly!" - she says, slapping him playfully.

"Did you think about what I said?" - the jock asks with a grin.

"The hypnotism? I already agreed to it." - she replies, confused.

"No, sexy... about my big cock." - his grin turns cocky.

"What? No... Uuuh... erm... why... why w-would I think about it?" - she stammers, embarrassed.

"Because you want to see it." - he states confidently. Her face turns a bright red.

"I do not! I mean... no... why are you even bringing this up?" - she says shakily.

"Maybe I misunderstood." - he says, squeezing her ass. She squeaks.

"You d-did!" - she replies, trying unsuccessfully to sound adamant about it.

Justin "accidentally" drops the ice tongs.

"Oops, sorry." - he says with a smirk.

She stares at it and without thinking, crouches to pick it up. Anyone looking at her from the couches would have a pornographic view of her cooch, but the bar is covering her modesty. She hears a zipping sound.

"What do you think?" - the ginger guy asks. She looks up at him and is faced with his cockhead, staring at her. The jock had pushed the tip of his penis through his zipper and it's only a few inches from her forehead.

"Eeek!" - she exclaims, but he makes a shushing noise, putting his finger on her lips. 'Gosh... it looks so thick, almost double the width of Dens'... it's so sexy...' - she thinks, her cooch twitching.

"So?" - Justin asks.

"Seems large..." - the busty future-wife mutters. 'I can't see his full size... maybe later...'

"Do you like it?" - he asks, shaking his hip. Lana's eyes remain glued to his dick.

"Does not matter." - she answers, unconsciously licking her lips.

"Just give it a kiss." - he asks, pushing his hip forward until his prick is touching her forehead.

"I should not!" - she blurts, controlling her volume. 'He's crazy... even if I want to, I shouldn't...' - she decides. "Everyone is right there."

"Nobody can see. We're hidden." - he says, debunking her excuse.

"That is not the only reason..." - Lana says, trying to think of another motive. 'Hum... his penis looks so strong... it's so red and angry... I bet the ladies love it, they are so lucky... I mean... I'm the lucky one to have Dens... I don't need a big peen.' - she tells herself.

"Just a quick one, to say hi to your new teammate." - he insists, grinning at her.

'If it's to bond with my teammates... I don't have much of a choice, right? It's better if I get it over with quickly.' - she reflects. Sensing no better way, she gives Justin's dickhead a quick peck.

"There... happy?" - she asks, standing up. 'This is so naughty... I'm so aroused...'

"He is." - Justin winks at the wife-to-be. "He says 'nice to meet you'."

"Ermm... it is n-nice meeting him too..." - she says, abashed. "I should go back."

Lana quickly scarpers back to the couches, leaving Justin behind at the bar. To her displeasure, the group has returned to talking about penis sizes.

"Glad you're back, bestie." - Mary says with a smile.

"For real Lana, penis size doesn't bother you?" - Paul asks, insisting on the subject.

"She said no already." - Dennis says unhappily.

"I just want to make sure." - Paul says with a shrug.

"I love him! Dennis knows that having a small peen does not mean I am not attracted to him." - the busty fiancee replies earnestly.

"Exactly, I agree with you, Lana." - Cynthia says, seeing eye to eye with her. "But, if that's the case, why haven't you two fucked yet?" - she smirks.

'What is that tramp trying to imply? Hmm...' - she thinks suspiciously.

"How do you know?" - Lana asks, glancing at Mary who is the only other one that knows about it.

"Dennis just shared. And you basically admitted earlier." - Noel points out.

She looks at her fiancee, who shrugs. 'Ah, of course he told them...' - she sighs.

"We promised to wait until marriage." - Lana confesses.

"We? Did Denny promise it too?" - Cynthia asks curiously.

"Well, no... I did, but he is waiting for me." - she explains, putting her foot down.

"Was that promise just for him?" - Mary asks, wording it confunsingly.

"Yes, of course?" - Lana replies to her best friend.

"So, technically you can have sex with someone else?" - Noel asks Lana, catching onto what Mary is suggesting.

"She wouldn't do it." - Dennis says adamantly.

"That would be cheating." - Lana elaborates. It is obvious to everyone that she didn't deny the possibility of doing it. Obvious to everyone except for Dennis.

"What about your mouth?" - Paul blurts, and Cynthia slaps him playfully on the leg.

"That doesn't need to wait!" - Dennis replies, eager to get more oral sex from Lana. He starts to fantasize about his buxom fiancee playing with his peepee.

"So giving a blowjob to Dennis doesn't break your promise?" - Mary asks.

"Not at all." - Lana says, smiling at her handsome betrothed. 'I know he wants more, just need to practice to get better for him...' - she reflects.

"What about someone else?" - Noel asks nonchalantly.

"Erm... technically no..." - the brunette teacher replies timidly. Her future-husband doesn't hear it, being enthralled in his own fantasies. 'Right, I can train with someone. Dens was clear about that multiple times... it's not really cheating...' - she evaluates.

"And your bootyhole?" - Justin asks, sitting back down.

"Dens is not interested in that." - Lana states, not answering the question. 'Although others are.' - she completes in her head.

"He's not?" - Paul asks, surprised. He would have fucked her bum at the first opportunity. He adjusts his growing dick in his pants.

"That gross hole is not considered sex... right, Dens?" - she asks him. He gets out of his daydream and looks at her. Not wanting to let on that he wasn't listening, he nods his head.

'That's right, Dens agree. Anal is not sex, so it's not part of the promise. And since Dens is not interested, maybe I can entertain the idea of Pringle... wait, no! He's way too big for that.' - Lana considers.

"So it's not breaking the promise?" - Mary asks, and Lana shakes her head.

"Such a shame you don't care, man." - Justin says. "With a phat ass like that!" - he whistles.

"Justin, what the heck!" - Dennis roars. "Can we change subjects?"

"If you don't do her ass, I will." - Paul says seriously.

"This is my fiancee you are talking about! Have some respect." - Dennis says angrily. Noel puts his hand on Paul's shoulder, saying 'enough' to both of them.

'Oooh... I like when Dens is assertive... kinda hot...' - she thinks, squeezing his thigh and smiling at him. He smiles back. 'But is Paul saying he wants to put his penis in my anus? Hmm...'

"But at least Denny knows how to use it?" - Cynthia asks. "As opposed to Quick-Shot-Paul here." - she adds, taking a stab at her boyfriend. He grunts.

"Not sure, I am a virgin.." - Lana says again. Cynthia smiles wickedly.

Lucius is sitting back down when he overhears this last part.

"Oh, so you both might need to learn a bit." - Lucius says.

"How come?" - Dennis asks curiously.

"Well, some tips are important. You need to be well prepared for unexpected things." - the boss explains.

'Goodness, what is he saying?' - she thinks, unsure. Her friend senses her uncertainty.

"Practice..." - Mary whispers in her ear. Lana's mouth falls open a bit.

'So he is talking about getting real "practice". Wouldn't that be cheating? Hmm... maybe if I practice with someone that is not attracted to me? Or if someone has a small penis? That may not count as real and can be just for practice. I need to talk to Mary and then float the idea to Dens. This is so confusing, but also exciting.' - she decides.

Mary stifles a giggle, seeing her friend's internal struggle.

"But now going back to Paul, is he really a premature ejaculator?" - Mary prods, smirking.

"10 seconds tops!" - Cynthia reveals. Paul grunts, frustrated.

"There are meds for that, you know?" - Lucius says, chuckling. They all laugh.

They continue talking about the subject, but Mary, noticing that the timing is perfect, pulls Lana to the side.

"Bestie, don't forget about the play." - the blonde Milf whispers.

"I would never! I am so excited about it." - the curvy brunette admits.

"Good. Have you been practicing with the dildo?" - Mary asks, squinting at her.

"Erm... not much." - the young fiancee confesses.

"Boo!" - she hoots at her. "Try to use it as much as you can in the next few days. You need to be in top shape for the rehearsal." - she instructs seriously.

"Gosh. Okay. Think Dens will want to use it with me?" - Lana asks, a hopeful glint in her eyes.

"That seems obvious! Bestie, he is insane if he doesn't." - the Milf states.

"Thanks for the encouragement, bff." - the busty future-wife says.

"But even without him, you need to practice." - Mary says. Lana nods. "And remember you might have to extend your 'practice' to real dicks." - she says, locking eyes with her.

"Gulp... right... ehh... I am not sure..." - the naive brunette says shakily.

"Didn't you say Dennis was on board?" - the blonde teacher asks.

"Yeah... I guess... but..." - Lana stammers.

"No 'buts'. Only if you want to let someone fuck yours." - Mary giggles at her joke.

"Oh Mary, you are so crass!" - the fiancee laughs with her friend.

"Bestie, let's see how he reacts to the Horn Test. The only way to know." - the blonde reminds her.

"If he does... how does that help us?" - the young teacher asks, trying to make sure.

"Means that he's fine with you 'practicing' with another man." - the Milf explains.

"Erm... Okay... I am a bit nervous about it." - Lana admits.

"It will be fine, precious. We'll play a saucy game next, all good?" - the hostess asks.

"Your husband did ask us to be more open, so I will try my best." - the buxom brunette promises her friend.

"Perfection, it's going to be great, bestie." - Mary says, giving her a quick hug. Lana smiles at her.

The gullible teacher nods her head, anxious and excited about what comes next.

*****

Winston Party Cards

The group is sitting on the couches in the Hunter's living room. Everyone has their bellies full of food and drinks. Dennis' hand rests on Lana's knee, just below the hem of her yellow summer dress.

"That was a tremendous dinner! Cheers to our hosts!" - Noel cheers, lifting his red wine.

"Thanks for having us!" - Dennis says, lifting his whiskey.

"To our gracious hosts!" - Paul says, lifting his beer.

Everyone cheers with their drinks.

"You are welcome. Now, let's go on to the fun part. Mary?" - Lucius says to his wife with an impish smile.

"It's time for things to get even hotter..." - she says in suspense. "With the Winston Party Cards!"

(...)

*****

The events that follow can be found on the "Side Story -- Party Game".

These scenes are not crucial to what happens after, but they serve as an expansion to the party and a way for our main character to dive deeper and deeper into her corruption hole.

You can find that story on my Lit page.

*****

(...)

*****

Horn Test

"Okay everyone, let's tidy up a bit. We can regroup in a few minutes." - Mary says.

Everyone starts to clean up, go to the bathroom or get a refill on their drinks. Eventually, only the Hunters and the newbie couple are left behind in the room.

"What are we going to do next?" - Lana asks innocently to her colleague.

"Good question, bestie." - Mary says with a big smile. She holds her hands.

"Laywood, let me tell you about the Horn test." - Lucius says, putting his arm around Dennis's shoulders.

Potato Note: Laywood as in Dennis Laywood.

"Horn test? What's that?" - Dennis asks his boss.

"Well, it's a test that proves how strong a relationship is. We also call it a 'Trust Test', among other names." - Lucius explains.

"Huh... do you know about this, babe?" - Dennis asks tensely, looking at her busty fiancee.

"Mary told me at school. She said it is a Winston tradition." - Lana says, unsure.

"Indeed! Lucius and I passed with flying colors. Even on the harder difficulties." - Mary says with a flirty smile.

"There are different difficulties?" - Dennis asks, extremely confused and anxious.

"Yes, but that's for another day. For now, we can start with the easy version." - Lucius determines.

Lana lets out a loud sigh and Mary giggles at her friend.

"Okay, okay." - Dennis says, slightly more relaxed. "What do we have to do in this test?"

"You watch while your partner pretends to fool around with someone else." - the boss man says nonchalantly.

"What?!" - the ginger fiancee blurts out. He holds his stomach, feeling a sudden cramp.

"Relax, it's just make-believe." - Lucius says, putting a hand on his shoulder. "And you can't actually see it."

"How come?" - Dennis asks, queasy and befuddled.

Lana quietly listens to all of it, attentive to every word.

"You sit ten feet away and we hold up a towel while they go 'at it'." - Mary elaborates.

"But not actually 'go at it'." - Lucius winks. "It's not easy though!"

"What's the point of it?" - Dennis asks, still troubled by the idea.

"To prove before us that your relationship is impregnable. We are your friends and your new family. The town basically uses this to recognize couples as 'one of us'." - Lucius says.

"We are unbreakable." - Lana squeezes her betrothed's hand. Dennis nods. "And everyone knows about this?" - she asks. 'We need to be one of them.'

"Everyone! You can ask Paul and Noel, they've done it." - Mary says emphatically.

"It's only pretend right?" - Dennis swallows. Lana encouragingly squeezes his hand again.

"Hundred percent, Laywood." - Lucius guarantees.

"What is the easy version?" - the ginger man asks, his curiosity taking the best of him.

"Lana will go first, then Laywood picks a guy and she has to pretend to jerk him off." - Lucius says seriously. He is quite drunk as is evident by his lack of demeanor. Even then, he's still referring to his employees by their last names.

'Goodness! Masturbate him? Wow... that's daring... not sure Dens is up for it.' - Lana thinks, not realizing the implications that there would be more turns.

"Gulp..." - Dennis' heart rate increases. "So I can't see what's actually happening?"

"That's why it's also called the trust test. Do you trust her enough?" - Lucius asks, squinting his eyes in suspicion.

"With everything I have." - Dennis admits sincerely. Lana squeals with joy at his declaration.

"So then this won't be difficult." - the boss says, patting his employee on the back.

"Wow, bestie. It's amazing that you found someone who loves you so much." - Mary says in admiration.

"I know!" - she beams at her best friend. "We trust and love each other."

"Fantastic. So, are you both in?" - Lucius asks.

"I guess so... we want to fit in the team and the town." - Lana says, glancing at her future-husband who has a disquieted expression on his face.

"Laywood?" - the Hunter patriarch inquires.

"I don't know..." - the ginger man says weakly.

"Don't you love your beautiful fiancee?" - he inquires with a challenging tone.

"I do, so much." - Dennis says adamantly.

"So this is your opportunity to prove it. Show to all of us, to me, how much you trust and love her." - Lucius says.

"O-okay... I'll do it!" - Dennis announces. He can't let the love of his life and his boss down.

"Good choice! The Horn Test fortified our marriage." - Lucius states.

Lana happily squeezes Dennis' hand and they exchange a shy smile.

"And opened brand new doors!" - Mary winks at her husband.

"Now let's grab a drink!" - Lucius wraps his arm around Dennis' shoulder and guides him to the bar.

"Oh, by the way, why do you call it the 'Horn Test'?" - Dennis asks curiously.

Lucius laughs and winks at his wife. She chuckles.

"Don't worry about it!" - his boss says dismissively.

*****

"Bff, remember what we discussed about the test?" - Mary asks, whispering to her.

"That this is to see if Dens enjoys me fooling around?" - Lana asks, unsure.

"Right. So 'pretend' as well as you can." - her blonde colleague winks at her.

"Even though Dennis is okay with me 'pretending'... I am nervous. Not sure I can do it." - the brunette admits.

"I will be next to you the whole time." - Mary says, hugging her friend.

"Thanks, bestie." - Lana says, hugging her back. 'I'm so thankful for having her here. She has my back.'

"Remember that if he doesn't object and gets aroused, it's because he approves." - the Milf states.

"I am glad for your help." - the young fiancee says. The two women exchange a kiss on the lips. "Also, why is it called 'Horns'? I still do not get it." - she makes a puzzled face.

"There is an expression... 'put horns on' someone. It's more popular in other countries." - Mary says.

"I see.... What does it mean?" - Lana questions.

"Nothing much, it's just when you fool around with others and you already have a partner." - the blonde teacher says, in a convoluted manner.

"Ah... I see... that's confusing." - her friend admits. 'So am I already putting horns on Dens? By that definition, it seems like it. It's a funny name, almost cute. Ah! Probably because it's a harmless thing, like wearing kitten ears or something? I can't stop thinking of Dens wearing a deer cosplay.' - Lana giggles.

"I guess." - Mary shrugs. Sometimes her friend can be quite innocent and daft.

*****

After a couple minutes, everyone is back in the Hunter's living room.

"So, Laywood and Lana agreed to participate in the 'Horn Test'!" - Lucius announces proudly.

"Actually?" - Noel asks, astonished.

"For real?" - Justin asks, a devilish smirk forming on his face.

"Woah!" - Paul exclaims.

"Miss Prissy?" - Cynthia asks, doubtful. Mary stares at her and she doesn't say anything else.

"That's right. We are starting with the easy version." - Lucius says.

Everyone starts talking at the same time.

"Man, your 'work wife' will be jealous!" - Justin says to Dennis, who smiles awkwardly. Cynthia slaps Justin, maybe a tad strong to be considered playful. "Ow!" - the jock complains.

"Shut up man!" - Paul says, shoving his friend playfully.

Noel chuckles and comes between them, diffusing the tension. They laugh it out and start chatting about the setup. Lana pulls her fiancee aside.

"What is that about, hun?" - Lana asks, leery.

"What do you mean?" - Dennis says, cocking his head and running his hand through his hair.

"He said 'work wife'?" - she says, crossing her arms across her voluptuous breasts.

"Ah, that is just Justin being a dork. He says that Cynths is my 'work wife'." - he shrugs.

"What?! Gah!" - Lana grumbles. 'That tramp! I knew it!' - she rages.

"Don't worry babe, they're just teasing Paul. It makes him upset." - Dennis explains with a chuckle.

"Not you?" - she asks, huffing. Her breasts bounce a little, distracting Dennis.

"Ahem... It's just a joke. You are my real future-wife." - he says with a big smile.

"But... but..." - she mutters, thinking back to her own experiences. 'Greg! He's my school boyfriend and I had to kiss him and do some stuff I only do with my real boyfriend... I mean fiancee... does that mean that Dens is doing stuff with that skank? No... it can't be...' - she reflects, extremely distressed.

"Really, they are just idiots, you know Justin." - he says trying to dismiss her concerns. He kisses her on the cheek and goes back to the group.

'Wait... boyfriend already means a ton of naughty things... but a wife? Wife is much worse! Wife implies they are having relations... maybe fellatio or intercourse? No... Dens wouldn't do that. But maybe that tramp is trying to make him go that far? Grrr... what do I do? I need to ask Justin and Noel if anything is happening between them. Dens is too trusting of that tramp. I know her true colors. Hmm... Mary said that we are on a truce, I better be discreet about it.' - she thinks with fire in her eyes.

*****

Dennis' Horns

Potato Note: This part will be told from Dennis' Point of View. There will be no thoughts from Lana, just situations as seen from Dennis' eyes and mind.

*****

"Lana goes first?" - Justin asks curiously.

"She does." - Mary says, smiling at her best friend, who looks lost in thought.

"Who's the lucky duck that gets to 'pretend' to fool around with her?" - Paul asks. Cynthia clicks her tongue unhappily.

"Dennis still hasn't chosen." - Mary says.

"But it's about time we start. So Laywood, go ahead and pick which guy you want her to jerk off." - Lucius states nonchalantly.

Dennis gulps and hears his fiancee gasp at his boss' words.

"Hmmm..." - he says, thinking.

He has a delicate choice to make. On one hand, he knows it's not going to be real, but on the other, he knows there will inevitably be some touching and interacting.

Justin is out. He's a smug jock and Dennis has not been liking the way he is speaking of Lana.

Paul is a bumbling fool. But he's also an ass and a little bit too competitive for his taste. The whole peepee debacle earlier was terrible.

Lucius? No, he can't ask his boss to do this, right? No, better not risk it.

That leaves him with Noel. He trusts Noel. He is married and has a family. Although earlier he did make Lana touch his package. But well, it was part of the card game.

All in all, Noel seems like his best choice. By a landslide.

"I p-pick Noel." - he stammers, trying to sound confident.

"Damn!" - Paul says unhappily. Cynthia pokes him.

"Dude!" - Justin congratulates his coworker. And whispers something in his ear. He nods.

"Thanks, Dennis. I got your back." - Noel tells him and excuses himself to go to the bathroom.

Mary brings back a thick towel and positions Justin about 10 feet from the larger couch.

"Let's just have fun okay?" - Lucius tells everyone. They nod.

"I love you, hun." - Lana whispers to him. They exchange a quick kiss and she goes towards the blonde wife. Dennis knows he is extremely lucky to have such a beautiful, sexy, and trusting fiancee. Not every woman would have agreed on following him to this new place and even fewer would have stayed by his side once they saw some of the true colors of the town. He really loves her with all his heart.

"Are you sure you are ready, Denny?" - Cynthia asks. Dennis glances at Noel, who is walking back to the room.

"Noel said he got my back." - Dennis gives him a thumbs up.

Dennis sits on the couch, with Lucius on his right and Paul and Cynthia on his left. Mary positions Lana and Noel next to each other, and stands next to her best friend, while Justin stands next to his colleague.

Justin, Lana, and Noel discuss something quietly. Lana doesn't seem very happy about it.

"We can make it look super real. You sure about that, dude?" - Justin asks, unusually concerned.

Even though he is still not sure about it, Dennis knows he has no choice but to do it. He wants to impress his boss and his coworkers. It is time they stop treating him as 'the new guy' or 'the prude', and accept him as one of them. He earned it. He has to go ahead with it.

"I trust them both." - Dennis says, swallowing. Lana sends him a kiss.

Mary and Justin lift the towel into place, hiding everything from their knees to their collarbone.

"Laywood, no matter how real it looks, remember it's just pretending." - Lucius says, putting his hand on his shoulder.

"Okay." - he croaks, trying to sound sure of it.

"Good, because Noel is a good actor too!" - Mary says with a giggle. "Bestie, don't forget to play up, make it believable for your fiancee." - she whispers something to Lana and she nods.

"Let's start." - Lucius says, eager to see the game.

"Okay, first a kiss..." - Mary instructs.

"Boo! Isn't she going to jerk him off?" - Paul yells out.

"Calm down Paul, we need to build the heat up!" - Mary says.

"Noel needs to get hard and Lana needs to get horny." - Justin explains, raising his eyebrows suggestively.

Dennis shuffles his feet, not enjoying the conversation one bit.

They lift the towel, hiding their faces and after some whispers, Dennis hears kissing sounds. Sounds like lips smacking together.

His stomach ties up, but he tells himself it's just a kiss, nothing more.

The towel lowers, revealing their lips, moist with saliva. Dennis thinks Lana looks a bit flushed.

"Noel, now it's time to touch her boobies." - Mary says, more to her friend than anyone. Lana gulps and nods shyly.

Without hesitation, Lana slides down her dress straps and lowers them, removing them from sight. She also pulls her bra straps down. From Dennis' view, it looks like she is fully naked on top.

"Hey!" - Dennis protests, not expecting this new development.

"Don't worry Dennis, she still has her bra covering her big jugs." - Justin says, winking at him.

"Ugh... does she have to do this?" - the ginger fiancee complains.

"Don't worry, it makes it look more realistic." - Mary explains.

"Helps sell better. Doesn't it look like your loving fiancee is showing her tits to your coworker?" - Lucius says, putting his left hand on Dennis' shoulder. He nods weakly.

"Honey, doesn't seem like he can handle it. We should put a stop to it." - Mary says, seeing the angsty look on the young man's face.

"Is that right? Laywood, do you want them to stop? Just say the word." - Lucius says, seriously this time.

Dennis is conflicted, he doesn't want to show weakness in front of his boss, his coworkers, and his fiancee. He trusts her with his life. If she is not bothered by it, he shouldn't be either.

Why is he feeling so insecure? Their love is immutable and stronger than anything. This should prove it. So why can't he relax? Maybe it is the booze messing up his mind. Maybe.

"Hmm... babe." - Dennis croaks to his betrothed. She looks at him lovingly. "Is everything okay?"

"Do not worry about me, silly carrot. This is just a harmless game. A test." - Lana tells him.

"Yeah, man, we are just playing with you." - Justin chimes in.

"Quiet, I didn't ask you." - he snaps. Everyone looks at him, shocked by his sudden bluntness. "This is between me and my love." - he clarifies. He stares Lana in the eyes, and all he can see is love and affection. Dennis turns to his boss. "We can keep going. I trust her." - he states firmly.

"How about Murns?" - Lucius asks, referring to Noel Murns.

"He's got my back." - Dennis says and glances at Noel, who gives him a thumbs up.

"Perfect, let's continue from where we left off. Aaaaand action!" - Lucius says, clapping his hands like a director.

*****

"What about her boobies?" - Justin asks his coworker.

"Well, she does have amazing tits." - Noel says with admiration.

"You should try them out, Noel." - Mary suggests with a naughty grin.

"Yes ma'am!" - Noel says enthusiastically, rubbing his hands together. Lana blushes.

The family man stretches his arms until he seems to contact something, presumably her breast flesh. The brunette teacher moans.

"Argh..." - Dennis groans, not being able to help himself.

"It's only pretend man." - Paul assures him. "We've done it before." - he nods to his girlfriend.

Dennis hates the idea of his beautiful fiancee letting someone play with her boobies like that, but he knows it's not real. He nods to Paul.

"Damn, her nipples are getting hard..." - Justin says, staring at her breasts.

"They feel great, her tits are out of this world man!" - Noel says with a wide smile, his shoulders moving.

"Oh, gosh..." - Lana moans, acting up what is happening.

Dennis shuffles nervously in place. Lucius puts his hand on his shoulder and nods. Lana moans

"Can't believe you are letting your girl get fondled by Noel." - Cynthia says teasingly.

"I..." - Dennis starts to say, but he is interrupted by Lana's moan.

"Relax, I'm teasing you. If I was her, I would only let you touch me." - Cynthia purrs. Paul doesn't hear, being enthralled by the sexy display.

"Good job, you two." - Mary says. Noel moves his hand back with a horny look on his face. He notices that Lana is flushed and breathing heavily. "Is that a tent on your pants Noel?" - Mary asks and he nods. "Sweetie, ask if your fiancee minds if poor Noel removes his pants." - she tells her best friend.

"Oh, Lanita, you want to see my dick?" - Noel asks, wiggling his eyebrows.

"Well, it looks like it is tight in there." - Lana admits, ogling his package.

"Indeed it is. Can I please take them off?" - the dark-haired man pleads.

"Hun, do you mind if Noel removes his pants?" - the busty brunette asks Dennis.

"Uhmm..." - Dennis mutters, looking at Lucius, who smiles. "N-no, go a-ahead..." - he says. Lana claps happily.

Dennis hears Noel unbuttons his jeans and then shuffle out of them. He grunts as he wiggles them down his legs and pushes them to his ankles, bunching them.

"Eeep!" - Lana squeaks in surprise.

"Ugh!" - Dennis exclaims, not having expected Noel to actually remove his pants.

"Shush! He's still got his underwear on." - Paul points out, rolling his eyes.

Dennis realizes that Paul is right, he can only see the jeans, no undies in sight. He sighs with relief. This is not very different than during the game, where he was wearing his tighty-whities.

"It almost seems like you don't trust her." - Cynthia says, taking a stab at him.

"I... I do! Completely." - Dennis insists. Lucius nods approvingly.

"Oh, gosh Noel..." - Lana says, as her eyes go wide. "It is so thick... sorry Dens..." - she says, looking back at him. He gulps and smiles, a bit forcefully.

"Wow, bestie. That's impressive." - Mary says, looking over her friend's shoulder.

"I know..." - the brunette agrees. Dennis can't help but think that his fiancee is a great actress.

"Damn dude, he's already hard for her." - Justin points out.

"Hah, nice try, but I trust Noel. He's got my back." - Dennis states with a chuckle, feeling more and more confident by the second.

Lana bites her lip and Justin whispers something to Noel.

"Lanita, this is how you stroke it..." - Noel smiles, reaching below the towel and moving his hand around.

"Wow..." - Lana mutters, pretending to admire the seemingly majestic penis in front of her.

"Hubby, do you think he's ready for the finale?" - Mary asks.

"Of course, my pupil here is going to pass the easy test with flying colors. Right?" - Lucius says confidently, putting his hand on Dennis' shoulder. The fact that his boss is so confident in him, makes him feel proud and happy. He can't let either of them down.

"Y-yes..." - Dennis says, shakily. He takes a deep breath, feeling his doubts melt away. "Take your best shot." - he completes defiantly.

"Splendid!" - Mary says excitedly. "Bestie, how about you give his fat cock a stroke?"

"*Gasp*!" - Lana exclaims. "Dens, are you sure?" - she looks at him. He can see both arousal and anxiousness in her eyes.

Dennis' immediate thought is that his future-wife is such a natural actress. He knows this is not really happening and there is no reason to worry. It's what they want him to do.

"I guess so. It's just a game people play." - he says, trying to sound nonchalant about it. Her eyes widen.

"Oh, goodness... okay..." - Lana says sultrily. She did indeed look aroused.

Leaning closer, the busty teacher reaches down and starts moving her hand. From Dennis' view, it looks incredibly realistic. Slapping sounds can be heard as Dennis crosses his legs and holds his breath. He can feel his penis stir, but his anxiousness is enough to prevent full arousal.

"Oh fuck, that feels good..." - Noel says, closing his eyes and bucking his hips.

"Your girl is a pro with handies!" - Justin says, winking at Dennis.

"Sure, sure..." - the ginger fiancee replies, crossing his arms.

Observing the towel, Dennis can see a hand bumping against the towel each time Lana's arm moves. He can't deny how erotic this looks, even if it is fake.

"Yes, Lanita... yes..." - Noel moans. Lana's eyes are glazed with some sort of emotion that Dennis can't quite determine. She looks to be concentrating arduously on her acting.

"Dude, she's working him so hard!" - Justin comments, and Mary giggles like a schoolgirl.

"Lanita, can you use your other hand on my balls?" - Noel asks with a groan.

"Ahm... should I, Dens?" - the brunette asks with a giggle. Mary claps approvingly.

"I don't see the harm in it." - Dennis answers with a smirk after seeing his boss' satisfied look. Noel still has his underwear on, so even if she touches him by accident, how bad will it really be? He nods, assuring himself he doesn't need to worry.

Mary whispers something to Lana, who steps even closer and reaches down with the other hand. Dennis watches as both of her shoulders move, pretending to fondle his coworker.

"Bestie, his balls are so big..." - Mary swoons.

"They are, they feel swollen..." - Lana coos, while tilting her head for a better look.

"Speaking of big..." - Justin smirks. "Is he bigger than Dennis?" - he asks, and the guys snicker.

Dennis feels a lump in his throat, but only for a second. He tells himself this is part of the test.

"Yesss..." - Lana squeaks, desire emanating from her voice. Her arms continue to move rhythmically.

"How much?" - Justin insists.

"Is this really necessary?" - Dennis asks, not enjoying where this is going.

"Absolutely. Part of the test." - Mary clarifies. Lucius nods.

"Lanita..." - Noel grunts. "Tell our audience how big I am." - he grins and gives Dennis a thumbs up.

"Not much longer, maybe an inch and a half only..." - she answers, trailing off.

"But..." - Noel says, and emits another pleasure grunt.

"Ehm... he is girthier, maybe three times as thick... looks like a beer can..." - Lana says, almost hypnotized by the supposed penis in front of her.

"That's what people called me in high school!" - Noel chuckles, and they all laugh, including Dennis. "Ah... keep going..." - he pleads.

"Cox, how does it feel to jerk off your boyfriend's coworker in front of him?" - Justin asks with a lewd smirk.

"Fiancee..." - Lana corrects him. "And it feels so naughty..." - she admits as her arms twist and jerk, making more slapping sounds.

"Lana, do you think he'll fail the test?" - Paul asks her.

Lana looks at her future-husband and smiles lovingly at him.

"Dens will make it. I believe in him, in us. Our bond is unbreakable." - the buxom brunette states, her arm making tugging motions. She blows him a kiss. Dennis sends one back.

"Darn right I do." - he replies, feeling a little bit dizzy.

Dennis feels Cynthia squeezing his thigh, dangerously close to his peepee. The whole situation is starting to have an effect on his lower half, and her touching certainly won't help.

Another half a minute passes, with only slapping sounds breaking the silence and the continuous movement behind the towel. Dennis is surprised at how long this whole charade is taking since this is supposed to be a fake handjob.

"How much longer?" - Dennis asks everyone. He shuffles his feet anxiously.

"Normally until she makes him come." - Lucius answers like it's obvious. "Unless..."

"Hubby, I don't they are ready for that." - Mary states. Lana stops moving her arms, curious to hear. Noel groans, frustrated.

"You can't mean...." - Paul says, surprised. "For real?"

"What?" - Dennis asks, confused.

"Dennis can't handle that!" - Justin says.

"We can. Lana said our trust is unbreakable." - Dennis insists, and Lana nods.

"That will be too much for both of them." - Mary says. Lana cocks her head to her best friend who smiles and pats her on the head.

"I have faith in Laywood." - Lucius says firmly.

"We can take it, tell me." - Dennis says, trying to impress his boss.

"Fine. Hubby, you do the honors." - Mary says, shrugging.

"Normally the easy 'Horn Test' ends when the man ejaculates from the handjob. However, since you both are so adamant about your trust, I think you are ready for the medium difficulty." - Lucius explains.

"M-medium difficulty?" - Dennis asks, and Lana gasps slightly.

"See, the prudes are not ready." - Cynthia says, trying to provoke the busty brunette.

"We are! Dens will do anything for us." - Lana states fiercely, her disgust of the tiny blonde overly apparent.

"If Miss Prissy says so..." - Cynthia says, rolling her eyes.

"I do, tramp!" - Lana spits back at her.

"*Caham*... both of you, what did I say? No bitching." - Mary says sternly. The two women lower their heads.

"Sorry, bff. But I am telling the truth, right hun?" - Lana insists, looking to her fiancee for support.

"Yes, babe." - Dennis agrees, and she smiles. "What is the medium version?" - he asks.

"Oral." - Mary says nonchalantly.

"Instead of jerking him off, she pretends to use her mouth." - Lucius quickly completes.

"Guh?!" - Dennis exclaims. Even if this is fake, it might be too much for him.

Lana gasps and Mary starts whispering something to her

"Just a blowie." - Justin says with a wink.

"Makes it quicker for me to cum!" - Noel says with a chuckle, and they both hi-five.

"It's basically the same, but harder because you can't see her face." - Lucius says. "But I understand if you don't trust her to go that far."

"I trust her!" - Dennis says again. He knows his boss is right, nothing really changes. They are just pretending and Noel is still in his underwear. Well, his fiancee will be relatively closer to his boner, but that already happened. He needs to show everyone they were not prudes or weak. He needs to prove they can be part of Winston. "We will do the medium difficulty test."

"Are you ready for the blowjob Lana?" - Mary asks.

"Y-yes..." - Lana says shakily. Her voice is a mixture of arousal and embarrassment.

"Laywood, do you give her your consent to make Murns come?" - Lucius asks.

"I do." - Dennis says, trying to sound convincing.

"For what? We want to hear you say it." -- Justin says, teasing him. Dennis grunts.

"Go on..." - Mary says to him. He sighs. Lana stares away from her fiancee, too nervous to look.

"Lana, can you please make Noel ejaculate using your mouth?" - Dennis asks, his heart beating a thousand miles per hour. Lana gasps. He feels Cynthia groping his peepee, making it hard.

Lana opens her mouth to ask something but Noel puts his hand on her shoulder and starts pushing her downward.

"You heard him, suck my cock." - he says crassly. She gasps and everyone else chuckles.

Well, not everyone, as Dennis is half distracted, both by his insecurities and Cynthia's hand messing with his head.

As Lana's head lowers below the towel, Dennis' heart races even faster. He can see her legs kneeling in front of his coworker.

"Only licking..." - the brunette teacher says from behind the towel. Before Noel can protest, licking sounds start and he moans approvingly.

After a few seconds, they hear a slapping sound, and she yelps.

"Wow, Noel just slapped his dick on her tits!" - Justin narrates. Dennis groans, both in frustration and pleasure as Cynthia's hand caresses his boner.

"Please blow me..." - Noel pleads, as licking sounds continue.

"Go on, bestie." - Mary eggs her on. After a few more seconds, the licking sounds stop.

"Just the tip..." - she says sheepishly.

Suddenly, kissing and slurping sounds come from behind the towel, mixing with squishing sounds.

"Ahh... fuck yes...." - Noel says, lost in pleasure.

"First a hand job, and now she's sucking his cock. Man, you should've told me she was this slutty!" - Paul says.

"You don't know the half of it!" - Justin winks at him.

"What the heck man, don't call her that." - Dennis says, looking angrily at him. Paul apologizes.

"She doesn't mind... ah... suck it Lanita..." - Noel says, as more slurping sounds follow.

"What do you think of their performance, Dennis?" - Mary asks with a grin.

"I guess it does look pretty real, guys." - Dennis admits, slightly uncomfortable.

Noel grunts loudly.

"Are you getting close?" - Lana asks him in a soft sultry voice.

"A little more, maybe you can help me..." - the family man answers.

"How?" - the gullible teacher asks.

"Like this..." - Noel grunts and she yelps.

"Fuck, man! He put his dick between her big tits!" - Justin describes.

"My bestie does look great with a thick cock between her cleavage." - Mary adds, and Lana groans.

Dennis can't help but grunt, he is extremely hard. But he tells himself that is just because Cynthia is teasing and playing with him, and has nothing to do with the fact that his fiancee is pretending to have oral sex with his coworker in front of everyone.

"Lana, tell us what you're doing behind the towel." - Lucius orders.

"Ehm..." - the busty fiancee replies, sounding embarrassed and unsure about it.

"Go ahead, precious." - Mary says, running her hand through her friend's hair.

"Noel is sliding his... fat penis between my breasts... and I am licking the head..." - Lana says submissively.

"His cock is drooling so much precum, that's why!" - Justin chuckles. Dennis can't help but notice his coworker rubbing the bulge on his pants with his free hand.

"Jerk me off now..." - Noel asks. A muffled moan is followed by slurping sounds. The slapping and squishing sounds get louder again. "Oh, shit, I'm getting close..."

"Please, not in my mouth..." - Lana says, breathing heavily. Her voice is husky.

"Where? Ugh..." - Noel asks, looking at Mary.

"Come on the towel." - the blonde hostess says.

"Ahh... I'm gonna blow..." - Noel announces.

"About time..." - Dennis scoffs, as Cynthia squeezes his peepee through his pants and finally lets it go.

Noel throws his head back, turns slightly towards the towel, closes his eyes, and grunts loudly.

"Oh gosh, Noel!" - Lana exclaims in amazement, as something bumps against the towel, seemingly to simulate his semen hitting it.

Every time he pretends to spurt, something hits against the towel. Probably their fists, Dennis thinks.

"Squeeze his cock, Cox! Milk every drop he has..." - Justin says.

After a few more fake squirts, Noel lets out a big satisfied sigh.

"What a load..." - Mary says, bending down to inspect the damage. "Does Dennis ever come this much?

"Erm... no..." - Lana admits quietly, shuffling.

"Here, bestie, let's clean you up." - Mary says, handing her a few wet wipes. "And here is a mint for your dick breath." - she giggles.

Dennis bites his lip, still in shock at how realistic it had looked.

"Did it feel good, Noel?" - Paul asks, adjusting his small bulge.

"Awesome... the best orgasm of my life..." - Noel declares. "I can't believe Lanita did that." - he says with a shit-eating grin.

Dennis can't help but feel jealous, even if everything they did was fake and just acting.

Lana stands up and Dennis can see that her bra is still on, the straps completely in place now. She pulls her dress back and starts adjusting her clothes. Lucius stands up.

"Amazing, right? You did great!" - Lucius says, patting him on the back. He smiles at his boss.

Noel adjusts himself and exits from behind the towel while zipping his pants up. Their eyes meet.

"Thanks, man, your fiancee really drained me." - Noel laughs and goes to the bar. Dennis laughs nervously, not wanting to seem bothered by his words.

Justin folds the towel and puts it aside. Lana is behind him, with a flushed face and a heaving chest.

*****

"Congratulations Dennis and Lana!" - Mary says, shaking her busty colleague's hands. She excuses herself to go to the bathroom. Everyone else congratulates them.

"Indeed, they proved that they trust each other and that they belong here by passing the beginner's 'Horn Test'." - Lucius says proudly. And the others agree, leaving Dennis a little flustered.

"Beginner? I thought we passed the easy and medium difficulties." - Dennis says, confused.

"Right, that's the beginner. The hard version is something on another level entirely." - Lucius says.

"Really?" - Dennis blurts out.

"What is it?" - Lana asks, curiously.

"It's to watch her pretend to have sexual intercourse." - Lucius says bluntly. The young couple gasps. "Maybe next time. Now it's time for your turn!" - he continues, patting Dennis on the back.

"M-my turn?" - Dennis asks.

"Yeah, it's only fair that Lana is also put to the 'Horn Test'." - Lucius says.

"But who can do it with me?" - Dennis asks, looking around. He knows there is only one real option, but that is going to frustrate her fiancee.

"I'll do it!" - Cynthia volunteers, putting her hand up.

"Perfect!" - Lucius declares. Dennis closes his eyes and braces for the impact.

"What? No!" - Lana blurts out with a panicked expression on her face.

"I'm with Lana on this one." - Paul says, unhappily crossing his arms.

"What's wrong?" - Lucius asks the discontent pair.

"I do not want her..." - the busty brunette makes a gesture towards the tight blonde. "Touching him." - she completes, clearly displeased.

"Yeah, that's my girlfriend!" - Paul utters loudly. Lucius turns to him with an impatient expression.

"First of all, Russet, be a good sport." - the boss says in a commanding tone toward Paul Russet. "Laywood here, let his fiancee fool around with Murns and barely complained. And you know it's all pretend. What's the harm in having a little team fun?"

"Lana gave us a great performance when she stroked Noel's dick!" - Justin chuckles and elbows Dennis playfully. He gives him a deathly stare.

"Stop it, dude! No need to keep the charade up." - Dennis complains. Justin smirks.

"Yeah, that's true! If Dennis can handle it, I can." - Paul says, high and mighty. "It's fake anyway."

"That's settled." - Lucius nods. "And you Lana, what's your issue?"

"I do not trust her!" - the young teacher accuses the sultry blonde.

"But do you trust your future husband?" - the Hunter man asks.

"Of course!" - she replies, hurt by his suggestion.

"And you were only pretending earlier. Correct me if I am wrong." - Lucius says, looking between her and Dennis.

"That was the game..." - the busty fiancee replies sheepishly.

"So what's the harm? Seems reasonable for him to do it also." - the boss points out, shrugging. The way he puts it makes it seem like their doubts are irrational.

Lana mutters something under her breath, clearly directed at Cynthia.

"This prude is scared that I'm gonna steal her man!" - the blonde says with an amused smirk.

"Be quiet, tramp!" - the teacher shouts.

Dennis is shocked, he has never seen this side of her. He thinks that maybe she was right all along and Cynthia is terrible for their relationship. His coworker has caused more attrition between them than anyone ever has, including her ultra-conservative parents.

"Make me! Bimbo." - Cynthia spits back. "Your man wants me." - she adds.

"I have had enough of you, skank!" -- Lana growls, stepping towards her.

"You know it's true. You can't satisfy him. He needs a real woman." - the blonde coworker says, running her hands through her tight body.

"I just need practice! Shut up." - the busty brunette retorts, looking hurt by the comments.

"What's going on here?!" - Mary shouts, entering the room. "I said no more bickering."

"Ah ehm..." - Lana stammers.

"She started it!" - Cynthia tattles.

"Both of you, not one more peep." - Mary says, giving them both the death stare.

"But..." - the brunette teacher starts to say. Mary looks directly into her big green eyes. "Sorry bestie." - Lana says, seemingly sad to have upset her best friend. Mary pats her on the head.

"What's happening anyway?" - the Milf asks her husband.

"It's Lana's turn to take the 'Horn Test'." - Lucius answers.

"Watching Dennis and Cynthia!" - Justin completes.

"I guess it's only fair." - Mary says. She whispers something to her busty colleague. Lana nods. "Justin, let's get another towel."

"Why not use the same?" - Dennis asks, confused.

"It's covered in sperm, remember?" Mary winks, giggling. Justin and Noel laugh at her joke.

Dennis is impressed that they are still committed to the game, even after it is finished. Mary and Justin leave the room in search of a new towel.

Lana approaches Dennis and holds his hand.

"That was so intense, babe." - he smiles at her, trying to act like it hadn't bothered him.

"I know. Are you okay?" - she asks, sensing he isn't saying everything. She smiles at him lovingly.

"To be honest, I almost got a heart attack." - he whispers with a nervous chuckle.

"Do not worry, hun." - she squeezes his hand. "Mary has been giving me tips. This is just like the play." - she confesses.

"Ah yes, it looked so real..."- he says, flashing back to the scenes. He shivers.

"That is the goal, right? It is a test to prove how strong our relationship is." - she says, looking at him with big green eyes. He couldn't help but be hypnotized by her beauty and pureness.

"Yes, sure babe, it's just a game after all." - he says, trying to assure her everything is okay now.

"I love you." - she declares, her eyes sparkling with deep emotion. "Only you." - she adds.

"I love you too, babe. Forever. No matter what." - he says. She smiles affectionately.

"Now, please be careful with Cynthia, she is a devil." - she says, a hint of worry in her voice.

"I will be, promise." - he replies and they kiss deeply, their tongues interlacing.

His betrothed tastes strange, something odd that he can't quite put his finger on. Not bad, but unquestionably unusual.

*****

Dennis walks to where Justin, Mary, and Cynthia are standing. Lana sits on the couch, between Paul and Lucius. Noel sits on the bar bench, sipping his whiskey and staring into nothingness, still seemingly out of it.

Cynthia hands him a drink.

"Liquid courage, Denny." - she winks at him. He nods and gulps it down.

"Man, how did they make those slapping sounds? - Dennis quietly asks.

"They slapped their thighs! - Justin winks, and Dennis sighs with relief.

"Are you ready, big boy? - Cynthia asks sultrily. Dennis nods.

"Is everyone ready? - Mary asks the group, and they all agree. "Bestie, all good?"

Dennis looks in time to see his fiancee swallowing, but she nods in agreement.

Cynthia purrs, calling Dennis' attention back to her. She unceremoniously lowers her top, exposing her small and perky breasts. Lana gasps.

"Woah!" - Dennis exclaims, fascinated by them. He instantly gets a boner.

"Dude, your pants..." - Justin reminds him.

"Ah right!" - he says, not breaking contact with the boobs in front of him. He fumbles with his jeans and manages to take them off, revealing his straining tighty-whities to Cynthia.

"Wow, someone is excited to see me!" - the blonde giggles. He flushes, embarrassed for having gotten an erection by only seeing her breasts.

"I thought my undies would hide it." - he says shakily.

"Fuck dude! At least pretend to be naked." - Justin pokes him.

"Ah right... yes... look at my peepee..." - Dennis says, trying to act the part. Cynthia giggles.

"Let me touch this bad boy... it's so hard..." - she says huskily, sex oozing out of her voice.

Cynthia stretches her arm and starts moving next to his thigh. She has clearly played this game before, since she starts smacking her other hand on her own thigh, producing slapping sounds.

A weight lifts off his shoulders now that he can clearly see how things were done. Since, her breasts are out, he can't help but question if his fiancee was indeed covered the whole time.

"Do you like it, handsome?" - she purrs again, bringing him back to reality.

"Oh yes... oooh... feels amazing!" - he says, acting terribly. Paul and Lucius chuckle from their seats. Dennis stares at Cynthia's tits. He can't think of anything he would want more than to suck on her engorged nipples.

"Let me taste you..." - the blonde coos, licking her lips seductively. Lana gasps.

"It's okay Lana, it's just fake." - Paul says to her and also to himself.

Cynthia bends over and kisses her hand to make kissing sounds. Then she licks her finger sloppily, letting out small moans of appreciation as if she is delighted by the taste.

Dennis feels so much better, knowing that everything is fake, but at the same time, his dick gets even harder due to the extremely lewd display by his coworker.

"Mmm... so manly... Lana doesn't know what she's missing... this is a great dick..." - Cynthia says, talking dirty to him.

"*Gasp*!" - Lana exclaims. "How dare..." - she starts but stops when Mary stares at her.

Dennis feels Justin poking him. Cynthia's sexual words and her perfect tits made him forget to react to what is happening.

"Ah right... it feels so good..." - he groans, badly pretending. Cynthia smirks, knowing that Dennis is not convincing anyone. He sees something in her eyes, but he can't figure out what.

Suddenly, her hand 'accidentally' pulls his underwear down, only a bit, freeing the head of his penis.

"Gah! - Dennis gasps. He is about to say something, but he decides that there is no need to worry his fiancee since this was an accident. If he says something, he might be making a big deal out of it.

"Much better!" - Justin says, approving his newfound acting chops.

"Fuck Denny, you're making me so horny..." - Cynthia moans. "Look how hard my nipples are..." - she says sultrily. Dennis stares at her tits and his weenie throbs excitedly.

Lana grunts and shuffles in her seat, upset. Lucius puts his hand on her inner upper thigh, shuffling the hem of her dress up, and mumbles something in her ear. She gasps and Dennis worries for a second that his boss is touching her underwear. Cynthia steals his attention back.

"It's time to make you cum, handsome." - she says coquettishly, leaning forward. "I want your dick juice!" - she states and licks his cheek sloppily.

"Fucking hell, Cynths..." - Paul grumbles, crossing his arms.

"She's so hot for his prick man, your girlfriend is a hungry slut!" - Justin says, jabbing Dennis playfully with his elbow and winking.

"Shut up man..." - Paul replies grumpily.

Dennis chuckles, feeling even better knowing that Justin is also teasing Paul.

Cynthia bends forward again and starts jerking her arm more intensely, making slapping sounds with her other hand. Dennis is not sure if this is by mistake or not, but her wriggling hand starts discreetly bumping and rubbing against his exposed weewee head.

"Ahhh!" - Dennis moans, this time for real.

"Dude, look at her go! She's a pro at handies." - Justin says playfully.

Paul and Lana both groan, but Dennis is too distracted to look at his fiancee.

"Maybe I can go next?" - Justin pesters Paul, who gives him the middle finger. The jock laughs.

Cynthia continues her fake handjob for a few more seconds, and Dennis' moans intensify. She smiles alluringly.

"Oh... are you ready to blow for me? Want to cover me with your spunk?" - she suggests obscenely.

"Ahh... fuck..." - he groans, his little guy throbbing and ready to burst.

"Dennis! Language!" - Lana interrupts, standing up and dislodging Lucius' hand from her thigh.

"Gah... sorry, babe... it's just..." - he says between moans, trying to explain his foul mouth.

"He's gotten better at acting, huh?" - Lucius comments, chuckling. His wife giggles and Lana sits down with a huff.

A few more seconds of accidental contact and Dennis feels his orgasm building to the point of no return.

"He's ready to blow ladies and gentlemen!" - Mary announces.

"Spurt for me Denny, come for your 'work wife'..." - Cynthia purrs. Dennis' peepee twitches at her words, and his fiancee groans exasperated.

Dennis knows that this is going too far, but he can't help it, the contact and her breasts are too much for him to handle. He should put a stop to it, but he doesn't know how. His shaft swells with his imminent discharge.

Then everything happens at once

"Argh... cramp!" - Justin shouts, letting go of his side of the towel.

"Noooo.... - Dennis shouts, but it's too late.

He squirts out a jet of semen onto Cynthia's arm, at the same time that his side of the towel falls, exposing his ejaculation to his boss, his coworkers, and worst of all, his future-wife.

"Oh my god, Denny!" - Cynthia exclaims, pretending to be unaware of what is happening. She doesn't move her arm, letting it be splattered with his spunk.

He keeps coming as his orgasm takes over. He's not able to turn, say or do anything else.

"What the fuck!" - Paul stands up, and starts going toward Dennis. Noel, who seems to have woken up, swiftly intervenes and holds him back.

"Dens!" - Lana says, her mouth hanging open.

Lucius laughs, satisfied by the way things unfolded. Everyone is frozen in place, not sure what to do next.

*****

As his ejaculation subsides, Dennis quickly puts his limp peepee inside his pants and looks angrily at Justin.

"Sorry man, my hand cramped!" - Justin shrugs with a grin on his face.

Dennis gazes at the people on the couch. He flushes, embarrassed by his actions.

"Care to explain yourself, mister?" - Lana puffs, clearly displeased.

"Erm... sorry... she was rubbing against me, it escaped..." - he stammers shakily, trying to explain.

"It's okay Denny, you lasted way longer than my boyfriend." - Cynthia says, giving Paul the stink eye.

Mary hands them wipes, and Cynthia and Dennis start to clean themselves. She quickly makes her way to her best friend and whispers something to her.

"Dude, it was supposed to be fake!" - Paul growls, as Noel still holds him in place.

"It was... it was an accident!" - Dennis retorts. Paul didn't deserve his explanation.

"Sorry babe, I didn't realize my arm was hitting his throbbing dick... or else I would have stopped..." - Cynthia says, trying to make the situation better.

"You orgasmed with this tramp!" - Lana exclaims, apparently not convinced by Mary's words.

"It's because you don't satisfy him enough!" - Cynthia shouts.

The ladies start bickering and yelling at each other.

"You owe me one dude, big time!" - Paul says, stepping forward.

"What are you saying?" - Dennis asks, as Justin and Noel step between them.

"Let Lana make me cum!" - Paul says.

"Are you outta your mind?!" - Dennis says, outraged by his proposal.

They two start arguing, kept apart by their coworkers.

"Everyone! Silence!" - Lucius shouts and the room quiets down. "This is my house, and I am in two minds about kicking everyone out..." - Mary puts her hand on his shoulder. "But my lovely wife wants to say something."

"I saw the whole thing." - Mary says, having everyone's attention. "It was an accident."

"See..." - Cynthia says to Lana. They both show their tongue to each other, like teenagers.

"Nevertheless, Lana and Paul were wronged here." - she continues.

"See!" - Paul says, poking Dennis in the chest.

"And you... you are in trouble, Zimmer." - Lucius says, pointing to Justin. "We will talk about it Monday, this is not the sort of childish behavior I expect from my team."

"But boss..." - Justin protests, but Noel shakes his head. "Sorry, Mr. Hunter." - he apologizes.

"Don't apologize to me, apologize to them." - Lucius says. Justin sighs.

"Sorry guys, it was just a prank, but I took it too far." - Justin says a tad reluctantly. They all forgive him.

"I will take him outside to get some air." - Noel says, escorting Justin to the deck.

Dennis notices that Lana is next to him. He holds his breath.

"Babe, I am so sorry, it was really an accident!" - the ginger man says desperately.

"Did she... touch you?" - Lana asks, squinting her eyes.

"Not really, I swear. Her arm was bumping against me." - he looks at her, making puppy dog eyes.

"Gah, you are so cute!" - she groans. "I cannot stay mad at you." - Lana declares.

"You aren't mad?" - he asks, happy for her to be so understanding.

"I guess we agreed to do this..." - she grimaces. "But I am mad at her." - and she nods at the blonde.

"Thanks, babe, I love you." - Dennis says, embracing her.

"I love you too! I know you will make up to me, Dens." - Lana says, hugging him.

He is about to ask how he can do that when his boss interrupts their private time.

"See, there you go! All is forgiven!" - Lucius says, his arm wrapped around his wife's waist.

"It's easy to get carried away in this game, pretending is hard work." - Mary says, winking at Lana. The busty brunette nods shyly.

"Nevertheless, I believe these two need to discuss. Get to some common ground." - Lucius says, gesturing to Paul and Lana.

"I agree, it's just fair they come to an understanding... to calm their nerves." - Mary adds.

Dennis is a bit confused by what she means by it. Sometimes the Hunters could be a little cryptic. He realizes that is the way of all the people that grew up here, not just his boss. They have some puzzling expressions and sayings.

"That's right." - Lucius says in agreement. "However, there is something I need to discuss with Laywood in my office. Do you mind?" - he looks at Dennis.

"Erm..." - he gulps, hoping not to be in trouble. "Not at all."

"Great! Dear, you take him to your office and I can figure out a compromise between the other two." - Mary says.

"What about me?" - Cynthia squeaks, feeling left out.

"Well, darling, you can fuck right off for all I care." - Mary says impatiently. Cynthia's jaw drops and Lana giggles appreciatively. "Go join the other two outside." - she orders. Cynthia walks out with her head down.

"Is this okay babe?" - Dennis asks, worried that his fiancee would not be happy about him leaving her alone right after this misunderstanding.

"S-sure... are you certain, Dens?" - she asks, cocking her head.

"Lucius needs to talk to me. Meanwhile, just try to enjoy yourself, please?" - he says, trying to make sure that she is still comfortable with his teammates despite everything that has happened so far. "We can talk later." - he adds, and she nods timidly.

"Don't worry Dennis, your beautiful fiancee is in great hands." - Mary says, caressing Lana's cheek and swiping her hair off her face. "I will supervise them."

He is about to ask what they are going to do, but Lucius wraps his arm around his shoulder.

"Fantastic! I like seeing everyone come to terms." - he says. "Let's go, Laywood." - and he ushers him out of the room.

As Lucius drags him away, Dennis glances back at his fiancee, smiling at him and looking stunning in her yellow dress. A thought comes to his mind. He can't wait to marry her.

*****

Dennis and Lucius

Lucius takes Dennis to his office and shows him his private collection of hard liquor. He describes how he obtained each of them and their origins, including how rare and expensive they are.

"Would you like to have your own collection someday?" - his boss asks.

Although impressive, Dennis is not much into alcohol, so Lucius' items fly over his head. He decides to be honest.

"Not particularly. Apologies Lucius, maybe if it was of something else." - he says earnestly.

Lucius laughs wholeheartedly.

"That's what I admire in you, Laywood. Your honesty. Very well." - Lucius says, gesturing toward two chairs. He sits. "You might be curious why I showed you this?"

"I can't help but wonder." - Dennis admits, sitting down.

"Well, you will be able to have your collection of rare and expensive things one day." - he says, gesturing to the shelves.

"How come?" - the ginger man asks.

"This 'Horn Test' was much more than just seeing if you fit in." - Lucius says, and Dennis looks intrigued. The boss opens a bottle of vintage whiskey and pours a bit into two glasses. He hands one to his subordinate. "It was a test to see if you are ready to take my place someday."

"Y-your p-place?" - Dennis stammers.

"As head of the team." - the blonde man clarifies. Dennis' mouth falls open. He hadn't expected this. "Richard is promoting me next year, and he asked for a name to take my place."

"Gosh... I am honored." - he replies, feeling hot all of a sudden.

"Don't be, you have proved yourself, Laywood. However, this is not guaranteed." - Lucius emphasizes.

"What do I need to do?" - Dennis asks, his stomach in knots.

"Well, personality-wise, I am sure you won't disappoint if today is any indication." - he gives him a big smile. "However, I need you to take more responsibility at work. See if you are truly ready."

Lucius explains that Dennis is getting a 'promotion' at work, although his pay will remain unchanged. Due to the recent acquisition, three new talented guys are going to join them, and someone will have to teach them the ropes and supervise them. Lucius is choosing Dennis for the job.

Dennis is ecstatic. This is a chance to prove himself and maybe climb a big step up the ladder.

Lucius continues explaining that this will come with more hours, especially early morning meetings due to time zone differences, and also more responsibilities. But if everything goes well, Dennis will become the team lead at the end of the year. At one point, Lucius pulls out his phone and texts someone quickly.

Dennis is whizzing. He just arrived and has a chance to become Noel, Justin, Paul, and Cynthia's boss. Wow. His stomach is aflutter, both excited and nervous.

Apparently, he already has to start Monday morning, since the acquisition just became official and everything is signed. They cheer and discuss the details a bit longer.

"Thanks, Lucius, I won't let you down." - Dennis says with conviction.

"I know you won't. I have faith in you, Laywood." - he pats him on the back.

They leave his private office to join the others in the living room.

*****

As Dennis comes back, he sees Lana dancing with Mary. Justin and Noel are sitting on the couch, and Paul and Cynthia are nowhere to be found.

His betrothed is wearing an oversized blue t-shirt instead of her dress. As she twirls, Dennis gets a glimpse of the bottom of her naked butt.

The thought crosses his mind that she is not wearing anything underneath, but then he decides that she probably is wearing smaller underwear than normal.

"Hi, babe! I'm back!" - he announces, giddy due to his promotion.

"Oh, welcome back, Dens!" - Lana squeals happily, rushing to meet him.

"What happened to your dress?" - he asks innocently.

"Oh, it got dirty. Just an accident, no big deal." - his fiancee says with a shy smile.

"Okay." - he shrugs. "Erm... well..." - he stammers, trying to break out the good news.

"Come on Laywood, tell her the great news!" - Lucius announces to everyone, as he hugs his wife.

Lana looks at him curiously. He flushes, embarrassed.

*****

Lana's Horns

Potato Note: before continuing with the end of the story, let's take a journey back to the start of the Horn Test, but this time, from Lana's Point of View.

Please be patient as I will try to keep some parts shorter whenever possible, but inevitably there will be a lot of overlap between the two points of view.

Revision: after writing it out, I don't think I managed to shorten anything. Oops.

*****

As the gullible teacher internally debates about the implications of 'work wife', Lucius' words bring her back to earth.

"... Dennis, go ahead and pick which guy you want her to jerk off." - he states nonchalantly.

Even though he said the same thing earlier, she can't help but gasp at the way he phrases it.

'I am not really going to masturbate anyone... it's just pretending. It's a game between friends, to show that we are part of the team. - she tells herself. The teacher glances at Mary. 'Ah right, and to see if Dens enjoys it.' - she adds.

"Hmmm..." - Dennis says, thinking hard.

'No wonder he is conflicted! Paul has been mean. Justin has a big penis, so he is probably out. Hmm, Noel seems to be a safe bet. Knowing my silly carrot...' - she reflects.

"I p-pick Noel." - her fiancee stammers, sounding nervous. Lana smiles, happy that she knows him.

"Damn!" - Paul says unhappily. Cynthia pokes him.

"Dude!" - Justin congrats his coworker. Lana overhears him whispering something about underwear. Noel nods affirmatively.

"Thanks, Dennis. I got your back." - Noel tells him, and excuses himself to go to the bathroom.

Mary brings back a thick towel and positions Justin about 10 feet from the larger couch.

"Let's just have fun okay?" - Lucius tells everyone. They nod.

"I love you, hun." - Lana whispers to him. 'This is going to be great. I am super nervous, but if we can prove our love and our commitment to each other, it's worth it.' - she decides, kissing him and going towards her awaiting best friend.

"Are you ready, bff?" - Mary whispers, concerned.

"As ready as I can." - she quietly replies, her stomach aflutter.

As Noel walks back, he and Dennis exchange a thumbs up.

"Noel said he got my back." - Dennis says.

She watches as her fiancee sits on the couch, with Lucius on his right and Paul and Cynthia on his left. Mary asks her and Noel to stand next to each other. And then she positions herself behind Lana as Justin stands next to his colleague.

"Justin, you called Cynthia Dens' work wife?" - she asks worriedly.

"We did. What about it Cox?" - the jock asks, with a smirk.

"Is there anything happening between them?" - she elaborates.

"Well, it's mostly to tease Paul..." - Justin admits.

"But..." - Noel says cryptically.

"I knew it!" - Lana whispers in horror.

"Cynthia can be quite forward. She's also a bit more flirty than normal with Dennis." - Noel spills the beans.

"But, if you want to know, he does not reciprocate her." - Justin assures her.

"He does seem conflicted about it, though." - Noel adds.

"Thanks, guys, I feel better knowing Dens is telling me the truth." - she sighs with relief. 'At least it's just her. But I am more and more sure. We can't trust her at all. How can I get back at her? Grah... she makes me furious. I need to show her that my and Dens' bond is unbreakable. I need to win this game!' - Lana decides, thinking with her competitive side.

"We can make it look super real. You sure about that, dude?" - Justin asks, unusually concerned.

"I trust them both." - Dennis says, swallowing.

'Wow, I'm so proud of him. I know it's hard for him to say, but he is trying his best to show everyone how much we mean to each other. Aw, Dens. I can't wait to marry you.' - she thinks, sending him a kiss.

Mary and Justin lift the towel into place, hiding her body from view. Only below her knees and her neck upwards is visible.

'Oh phew, we are more hidden than I thought, I don't need to worry too much.' - Lana thinks, as her fiancee is saying something to his boss.

"Good, because Noel is a good actor too!" - Mary says with a giggle. "Bestie, don't forget to play up, make it believable for your fiancee." - she says, and she leans in. "Remember, simulate the best you can, we need to see if he likes it." - she whispers, and Lana nods, a bit nervous.

"Let's start." - Lucius says, eager to see the game.

"Okay, first a kiss..." - Mary instructs.

"Boo! Isn't she going to jerk him off?" - Paul yells out.

"Calm down Paul, we need to build the heat up!" - Mary says.

"Noel needs to get hard and Lana needs to get horny." - Justin explains, raising his eyebrows suggestively. Lana gasps.

'Gosh, I guess kissing is not bad at all. Dens doesn't mind one bit.' - she rationalizes.

They lift the towel, hiding her and Noel's faces from view.

"Just a small kiss okay..." - the brunette teacher says quietly.

"Sure, Lanita. My lips are ready." - he answers, puckering his lips.

"Go on, bestie. It's just a smooch". - Mary whispers in her ear, and she nods.

They both lean forward until their lips meet. As soon as the kissing starts, Lana feels her temperature rising. She is horny as hell after the photos, the dinner, and the card game.

'Noel is a good kisser... mmm...' - she thinks, their tongues exploring each other and exchanging saliva. 'This should be enough for now.' - she decides, breaking the kiss. 'I am certainly aroused already, goodness.' - her breath starts to quicken.

"Good job, bestie. Now we need a bit of touching and for you to show a bit of skin. Don't worry, it's just part of the game." - Mary whispers in her ear.

They lower the towel.

"Noel, now it's time to touch her boobies." - Mary says.

'Here goes nothing...' - Lana gulps and nods shyly. 'For Dennis. For our relationship.' - she says.

The busty fiancee slides down her dress straps and lowers them until it bunches around her waist. Noel nods toward her bra straps and she smiles at him as if saying 'obviously'. She pulls them down, trying to give the audience the impression that she is topless.

"Hey!" - Dennis protests.

Lana is surprised by his complaint and decides to avoid staring or else her resolve is going to falter.

"Don't worry Dennis, she still has her bra covering her big jugs." - Justin says, winking at him.

'Justin is so crass... I like when he calls my breasts that, it's so lewd.' - she thinks, biting her lip.

"Ugh... does she have to do this?" - her ginger fiancee complains.

"Don't worry, it makes it look more realistic." - Mary explains. "You're doing great." - she whispers in her friend's ear.

"Helps sell better. Doesn't it look like your loving fiancee is showing her tits to your coworker?" - Lucius says, but she doesn't hear an answer from her future-husband.

"Honey, doesn't seem like he can handle it. We should put a stop to it." - Mary suggests.

Lana holds her breath. 'Oh, no... maybe Dens doesn't think this is a good idea?' - she thinks worriedly.

"Is that right? Laywood, do you want them to stop? Just say the word." - Lucius says seriously.

"Hmm... babe." - Dennis croaks.

'Oh, phew! He still wants to talk to me.' - she breathes relieved. She gazes at him with all her love and devotion.

"Is everything okay?" - he asks. He looks worried and stressed.

"Do not worry about me, silly carrot. This is just a harmless game. A test." - Lana tells him.

"Yeah, man, we are just playing with you." - Justin chimes in.

"Quiet, I didn't ask you." - Dennis snaps. Lana looks at him with disbelief. She loves when he is bold and takes charge. "This is between me and my love." - he clarifies. He stares into her eyes, and she tries her best to assure him that everything is great. Dennis turns to his boss. "We can keep going. I trust her." - he states firmly.

"How about Murns?" - Lucius asks.

"He's got my back." - Dennis says, and glances at Noel, who gives him a thumbs up.

"Perfect, let's continue from where we left off. Aaaaand action!" - Lucius says, clapping his hands like a director.

*****

"What about her boobies?" - Justin asks his coworker.

"Well, she does have amazing tits." - Noel says with admiration.

"You should try them out Noel." - Mary suggests with a naughty grin.

"Yes ma'am!" - Noel says enthusiastically, rubbing his hands together.

'Oh, goodness... but I am ready. And willing. Let's give Dens a great performance.' - she thinks, blushing. Noel stretches his arms and contacts her naked flesh and her purple bra. His touch is electrifying. She can't help but moan.

Noel starts squeezing her sensitive breasts.

'Mmmm, it's a bit naughty... knowing my fiancee's colleague is touching my breasts in front of him and his other coworkers... goodness..' - she thinks, as her lewd side slowly takes over.

"Damn, her nipples are getting hard..." - Justin says. Lana looks down and sees that her pokies are evident through her bra.

"They feel great, her tits are out of this world man!" - Noel says, as he continues groping.

Noel pulls the front of her bra down, exposing her large pink areolas and hardened nipples. He pinches them lightly.

"Oh, gosh..." - Lana moans, a surge of pleasure coursing through her body. 'His touch feels so... erotic... ahh...' - she thinks, emitting another moan.

Mary mutters her approval in Lana's ear. She gets goosebumps. Noel continues giving her a boob massage and occasionally softly pinching her nipples.

'This simulation is getting really intense... well, Dens hasn't interrupted us yet... but I know he's okay with some touching and my boobies...' - she thinks, her whole body on fire.

"Good job, you two." - Mary says. Noel releases Lana's breasts. She is flushed and breathing heavily. "Is that a tent on your pants Noel?" - she asks, and he nods.

'Wow, Noel has a huge erection... poor guy... I guess it's my turn now...' - she thinks, excited to see his penis.

"Sweetie, ask if your fiancee minds if poor Noel removes his pants." - she tells her best friend. "This is part of it, the next step to be certain..." - she whispers in Lana's ear.

'Yes, we can't stop now...' - she decides, her coochie twitching at the thought.

"Oh, Lanita, you want to see my dick?" - Noel asks, wiggling his eyebrows.

'I do... I know I saw it earlier, but... another quick peek can't hurt... right?' - she evaluates.

"Well, it looks like it is tight in there." - Lana admits, ogling his package.

"Indeed it is. Can I please take them off?" - the dark-haired man pleads.

"Hun, do you mind if Noel removes his pants?" - the busty brunette asks Dennis.

"Well done, bestie!" - Mary whispers in her ear. She gets a giddy feeling from the encouragement.

"Uhmm..." - Dennis mutters, looking at Lucius, who smiles. "N-no, go a-ahead..." - he says. Lana claps happily.

'So Dens seems on board... he doesn't seem hard tho...' - she realizes, analyzing his lap. 'But he hasn't stopped us either. I guess I need to go a bit further...'

Noel unbuttons his jeans and shuffles out of them. Lana gets a glimpse of skin where his underwear should have been.

'Is he...?' - she thinks.

The answer becomes apparent after another second, as Noel wiggles his pants down to his ankles and stands proudly, displaying his raging erection to Lana.

"Eeep!" - Lana squeaks in surprise. 'Oh, my... it's so big... no wonder he has two kids, his wife must be so happy...' - the thought crosses her head, as her cooch clenches expectantly. She is so distracted by the fat dick in front of her that she blocks out anything else that is being said.

"What do you think of it? Tell us..." - Mary whispers in her ear.

"Oh, gosh Noel..." - Lana says as her eyes go wide. "It is so thick... sorry Dens..." - she says looking back at her fiancee. He gulps and smiles. 'Oh, good.. he doesn't mind that I stare at it and compliment it...'

"Wow, bestie. That's impressive." - her blonde friend says.

"I know..." - the brunette agrees. 'That is the thickest penis I have ever seen... it's more of a thick meat stick than a penis...' - she evaluates, admiring his manhood.

"Damn dude, he's already hard for her." - Justin points out.

'He is... I guess the next step is to touch it? Hmmm... that should be okay...' - she bites her lip expectantly.

"Hah, nice try, but I trust Noel. He's got my back." - Dennis states with a chuckle.

Justin whispers to Noel that it is time for him to start jerking it.

"Lanita, this is how you stroke it..." - Noel smiles, wrapping his hand around his fat shaft and slowly moving his hand up and down.

"Wow..." - Lana mutters. 'This is so hot... I can't take my eyes away... oh, maybe it's a good opportunity for me to observe how to do it, I can try to do it later on Dens...' - she thinks.

"Hubby, do you think he's ready for the finale?" - Mary asks.

"Of course, my pupil here is going to pass the easy test with flying colors. Right?" - Lucius says confidently.

"Yes. Take your best shot." - Dennis says, sounding very assured.

'Oh Dens is asking me to do more... I love when he is confident, makes me all giddy...' - she reflects, admiring the penis being stroked in front of her.

"Splendid!" - Mary says excitedly. "Bestie, how about you give his fat cock a stroke?"

"*Gasp*!" - Lana exclaims. "Dens, are you sure?" - she looks at him. 'I need to make sure before I touch his large penis... I know it's a game, but sometimes Dens can be confusing.' - she thinks, her legs squirming as her coochie throbs anxiously. 'His sausage looks so inviting...'

"I guess so. It's just a game people play." - he answers nonchalantly.

'Well, I guess Dens is serious about it.' - Lana's eyes widen.

"Oh, goodness... okay..." - Lana says sultrily. 'I'll do it for my boyfriend. I mean, fiancee. For us. To prove to everyone we belong here. It's just simulated touching anyway, it's not like I am going to masturbate him for real...' - she deliberates.

"Go ahead, precious. Make it as real as possible..." - Mary coos in her ear.

Lana leans in and reaches down with her right hand. She gingerly touches Noel's hog and he groans. With his encouragement, she delicately wraps her small hand around his shaft.

'Gosh, it's so fat that I can't wrap my hand around it... my fingers don't reach all the way. Oh well, I hope it looks realistic anyway. I need to convince them.' - she judges.

The busty teacher starts to slowly tug at Noel's dick, pulling it up and down.

"Oh fuck, that feels good..." - Noel says, closing his eyes and bucking his hips.

"Your girl is a pro with handies!" - Justin says. Lana's twat throbs at his words. She feels proud to be doing a convincing acting job.

"Sure, sure..." - Dennis replies.

'I haven't been great at playing with Dens' peepee, but hopefully, this big pecker gives me some more experience... I will do my best to make Dens happy tonight and every night.' - she weighs, while gently stroking Noel's dick.

"Yes, Lanita... yes..." - Noel moans.

Lana squirms, her cooch drenched and leaking on the inside of her thighs.

'Gah, I want to touch myself, this is so hot... I'm so horny... fingers crossed that I get some release too...' - she thinks, her mind swimming with arousal.

"Dude, she's working him so hard!" - Justin comments, and Mary giggles like a schoolgirl.

"Lanita, can you use your other hand on my balls?" - Noel asks with a groan.

'Oh, that's not a bad idea... I have never done that... would Dens mind if I do it with someone else for the first time? I hope not, that way I can practice for him...' - she evaluates, tugging at his penis to indicate her approval.

"Ahm... should I, Dens?" - she asks her future-husband. 'Gosh, Noel's balls look so funny...' - she thinks, not able to suppress her giggle. Mary claps approvingly.

"I don't see the harm in it." - Dennis answers with a smirk.

'Dens doesn't mind if I have a first-time experience with someone else? That's new... maybe I can talk to him later... now I have a... swollen problem to take care of.' - she thinks, biting her lip and staring at Noel's testicles.

"Go ahead, Lana. Play with his ballsack... your fiancee is loving it..." - Mary whispers in her ear.

Lana steps forward and reaches down with her other hand, delicately cupping Noel's scrotum. She does not realize that she had stopped stroking him.

"Bestie, his balls are so big..." - Mary swoons. Lana weighs them.

"They are, they feel swollen..." - Lana coos. She tilts her head to get a good look at them, as she starts to slowly massage his testes. Noel moans quietly. She smiles knowing he is enjoying it.

"Speaking of big. Is he bigger than Dennis?" - Justin asks, and she hears the other guys snicker.

'Justin is such a comedian. I'm glad my Dens is confident and doesn't mind some harmless jokes.' - she thinks. 'Oh, I stopped playing with his willy... that way I won't be part of the team...'

"Yesss..." - Lana squeaks, dutifully caressing Noel's penis and balls.

"How much?" - Justin insists.

'Let me see... possible a couple inches longer than Dens' peepee... but much thicker... even thicker than Jack and Herb. Although they beat Noel in the length department. This is by far the thickest sausage I have ever seen... gosh... I wonder if it fits in my mouth? Or even my cooch... no, no... I will never experience that part, I have Dens.' - she thinks, lost in thought.

"Lanita..." - Noel grunts. "Tell our audience how big I am." - he gives a thumbs up.

"Not much longer, maybe an inch and a half only..." - she answers, trailing off.

"But..." - Noel says, and emits another pleasure grunt.

"Ehm... he is girthier, maybe three times as thick... looks like a beer can..." - Lana says, admiring and analyzing the well-endowed member in front of her.

"That's what people called me in high school!" - Noel chuckles, and they all laugh. She hears her fiancee laughing too. "Ah... keep going..." - he pleads.

'I wasn't planning on stopping, Dens is enjoying it...' - she thinks.

"Cox, how does it feel to jerk off your boyfriend's coworker in front of him?" - Justin asks with a smirk.

"Fiancee..." - Lana corrects him. "And it feels so naughty..." - she admits as she slowly massages his balls and strokes his fat penis. 'I can get used to this... it's making me too wet, I am glad, they can't see it from there...' - she thinks.

"Lana, do you think he'll fail the test?" - Paul asks her.

The curvy fiancee glances at her betrothed.

'He seems a little nervous, but I am too... that's normal. I have never seen him so determined, this is important to him. To us.' - she smiles lovingly at him.

"Dens will make it. I believe in him, in us. Our bond is unbreakable." - she states, at the same time as she gives Noel's prick a good tug. Releasing his balls, she blows her fiancee a kiss. 'Ooh.. smells like sweat and musk... so manly...' - she giggles. Dennis smiles and sends one back.

"Darn right I do." - he replies, giving her a handsome smile.

She turns back to Noel and concentrates on the acting at hand.

"Your boy is getting excited, bestie. I can see a bump on his slacks." - Mary whispers. Lana smiles, knowing he is enjoying this as much as her.

Instead of putting her other hand back on Noel's scrotum, she starts to caress her own inner thighs, dangerously close to her crying cooch. She moans a little, but the sound is masked by Noel's pleasure grunts.

'I can't help it... I am so aroused...' - she justifies. 'I'm not touching myself, this is just so I can keep simulating properly...'

After a few more seconds of masturbating Noel's fat penis, Lana feels she is getting the hang of it.

'Or more like... the "hand" of it...' - she jokes to herself, as her hand on her leg slowly trails upward toward her cooch.

"How much longer?" - Dennis asks, bringing her back to reality.

"Normally until she makes him come." - Lucius answers like it is obvious. "Unless..."

"Hubby, I don't they are ready for that." - Mary states.

Lana stops stroking Noel and moves her hand away from her thigh, curious to hear. Noel groans, frustrated. She smiles at him, almost as if to assure him that she will continue soon.

"You can't mean...." - Paul says, surprised. "For real?"

"What?" - Dennis asks, confused.

"Dennis can't handle that!" - Justin says, winking at Lana. She looks at him, lost.

"We can. Lana said our trust is unbreakable." - Dennis insists, and Lana nods.

'That's right... I will do anything to show that. And to prove that we trust each other. Mary will see that Dens will pass this test with flying colors. Who cares if I end up fooling around with someone or lots of someone, all that matters is that I am his and he is mine.' - she thinks, slightly perverting the words.

"That will be too much for both of them." - Mary says.

Lana cocks her head to her best friend, who smiles and pats her on the head.

"I have faith in Laywood." - Lucius says firmly.

"We can take it, tell me." - Dennis says. Lana smiles, happy that her fiancee loves her so much.

"Fine. Hubby, you do the honors." - Mary says, shrugging.

"Normally the easy 'Horn Test' ends when the man ejaculates from the handjob. However, since you both are so adamant about your trust, I think you are ready for the medium difficulty." - Lucius explains.

'Oh gosh, that means Noel needs to ejaculate on me? Goodness....' - she gasps.

"M-medium difficulty?" - Dennis asks.

"See, the prudes are not ready." - Cynthia says, trying to provoke the busty brunette.

She whips her neck at the skanky blonde's words.

"We are! Dens will do anything for us." - Lana states fiercely, disgust oozing from her voice.

"If Miss Prissy says so..." - Cynthia says, rolling her eyes.

"I do, tramp!" - Lana spits back at her.

"*Caham*... both of you, what did I say? No bitching." - Mary says sternly.

'Oops, I can't help it... she makes me so mad...' - the brunette lowers her head in shame.

"Sorry, bff. But I am telling the truth, right hun?" - Lana insists, looking to her fiancee for support.

"Yes, babe." - Dennis agrees. She smiles at his answer. "What is the medium version?" - he asks.

"Oral." - Mary says nonchalantly.

"Instead of jerking him off, she pretends to use her mouth." - Lucius quickly completes.

'Lick Noel's penis? Goodness!' - Lana gasps.

"Don't worry bestie. This is the final test, it's going to be the best way to prove your relationship." - Mary whispers to her. "And remember that is just simulated, like the play. This will be great practice for your acting abilities." - she adds.

'I guess Mary is right... Dens is fine with me simulating the act in the play... he even suggested I use a real penis, so this is not that far. Besides, he didn't mind Jack's simulated blowjob photo, so that's another point. And we do need to show them our trust and our love... - Lana wonders.

"Lucius is also testing Dennis for a thing at work, so it's important." - her blonde friend whispers. Lana nods, her friends' words making a lot of sense.

"I trust her!" - Dennis says adamantly. "We will do the medium difficulty test."

'Ah, Dens is so sure of it. Goodness...' - she reflects.

"Are you ready for the blowjob Lana?" - Mary asks.

'I want to, but Mary and Justin will see it... can't be helped, at least I am behind a towel...' - she thinks.

"Y-yes..." - Lana says, excited and embarrassed.

"Laywood, do you give her your consent to make Murns come?" - Lucius asks.

"I do." - Dennis says with a resolve she had not seen before.

"For what? We want to hear you say it." -- Justin says, teasing him. Dennis grunts.

"Go on..." - Mary says to him.

Noel starts to stroke his cock again, getting Lana's attention. She can't avert her eyes, although she keeps her ears peeled.

"Lana, can you please make Noel ejaculate using your mouth?" - Dennis asks. She gasps.

'Gosh... he is asking me to do this, my own boyfriend is asking me to simulate sucking another man's penis. Erm, I mean fiancee. I can't let Dens down.' - she thinks.

"Dennis is fully hard..." - Mary says discreetly in her ear.

Lana opens her mouth to ask something, but Noel puts his hand on her shoulder and starts pushing her down.

"You heard him, suck my cock." - he says crassly.

She gasps, his words making her coochie gush. The teacher hears everyone else chuckle as she kneels in front of Noel. Her face is only a few inches from his fat hard meatstick.

'Ahhh...' - she moans to herself, as in this position, her thighs are rubbing together, stimulating her dripping cooch.

"Only licking..." - she says, staring at his member. 'Need to set some boundaries, I can't really give him full oral sex, just enough to simulate it.' - she decides, as she sticks her tongue out and licks his turgid shaft. Noel moans.

She starts to lick his erection, tasting and trying to find some sensitive spots. As she licks the underside of his cockhead, Noel grabs a hold of his dick. She moves back a little.

Surprising her, he starts slapping her breasts with it.

"Eekkk!" - she yelps.

"Wow, Noel just slapped his dick on her tits!" - Justin narrates.

'Gosh this is so raunchy... mmm... yes... slap my nipple!' - she asks, holding her nipple up to him. He does and she moans. He guides his penis back to her mouth, and she starts licking it again. 'Mmmm... tastes good... but not as good as Dens... gosh, I can get addicted to this taste...' - she chews over.

"Please blow me..." - Noel pleads. He lets go of his dick and she grabs it again.

"Go on, bestie." - Mary eggs her on. "Dennis is loving it. Everyone is in awe of your performance." - she whispers in her ear.

'I guess that is to be expected, just licking is not convincing enough. They want me to put his fat sausage in my mouth... maybe just a little bit...' - she decides, stopping licking him.

"Just the tip..." - she says sheepishly. 'The tip is not full oral sex, but probably enough to simulate it.' - she tells herself, remembering Jack's photos.

Lana opens her mouth and kisses Noel's large angry dickhead. Then she slides it inside her hungry mouth, closing her lips around the base of his head. She starts to suck on it at the same time that her hand slowly starts to stroke it.

'Gosh... this is so hot... mmmm... I like it... it's so lewd. I can't believe Dens asked me to do this... in front of his coworkers and his boss! How naughty.' - she thinks, as she continues to kiss and suck on the head of Noel's penis.

"Ahh... fuck yes...." - the family man says, lost in pleasure.

"First a hand job, and now she's sucking his cock. Man, you should've told me she was this slutty!" - Paul says, and she feels her cooch twitch at his words. She rubs her legs, stimulating her sex. She moans with Noel's prick in her mouth.

"You don't know the half of it!" - Justin says.

"What the heck man, don't call her that." - Dennis comments. Paul apologizes.

'Thanks Dens for defending my honor... but it doesn't bother me...' - she thinks.

"She doesn't mind... ah... suck it Lanita..." - Noel says.

She doubles down on her efforts at his request, alternating between licking, kissing, and sucking the head of his fat rod.

'This is the fourth prick in my mouth... I guess Wyatt counts since he fell in. Do BJ and Lukas count when they slapped their erections on my tongue? No, that didn't count. It has to be inside.' - she decides, keeping track of her numbers.

The busty teacher continues to play with Noel's fat dick.

'I wonder if Dens is enjoying it? Well.. this certainly makes me more part of the team!' - she giggles to herself.

"What do you think of their performance, Dennis?" - Mary asks as if sensing what Lana's thinking.

"I guess it does look pretty real, guys." - Dennis admits.

'Dens is liking it! I guess my simulation is convincing enough...' - she thinks, proud of herself.

Noel grunts loudly. Lana stops licking him and looks up.

"Are you getting close?" - Lana asks him in a soft sultry voice.

"A little more, maybe you can help me..." - the family man answers.

"How?" - the gullible teacher asks.

"Like this..." - Noel grunts, holding his fat hog and placing it between her soft boobs. His penis is so hot that it basically scalds her cold skin.

"Eeepp!" - Lana yelps. 'Gosh, this is a titjob! I've done that to Jim, so I guess it's not that big of a deal...' - she reflects.

"Fuck, man! He put his dick between her big tits!" - Justin describes.

"My bestie does look great with a fat cock between her cleavage." - Mary adds, and Lana groans.

'It turns me on so much when people make lewd comments about me... gosh... it drives me crazy...' - she evaluates, rubbing her legs to stimulate her wet cooch.

Lana holds her breasts and presses them against his shaft, moving them up and down. Noel groans.

"Make sure to lick his dick at the same time..." - Mary says, Sensing her hesitation, she adds. "Don't worry, Dennis is fully hard." - she assures her.

The future-bride starts to lather at the head of Noel's penis as she moves her breasts.

'Ohh... BJ would love this... maybe I can reward him if he's a good boy.' - she thinks.

"Lana, tell us what you're doing behind the towel." - Lucius orders.

"Ehm..." - she replies, not sure how to explain it properly.

"Go ahead, precious." - Mary says, running a hand through her brunette hair.

"Noel is sliding his... fat penis between my breasts... and I am licking the head..." - Lana says submissively. 'Gosh, it's so embarrassing to say this out loud... but it also makes me even hotter... do I like being submissive?' - she wonders.

"His cock is drooling so much precum, that's why!" - Justin chuckles.

"Jerk me off now..." - Noel asks, as he plunges his dickhead in her mouth.

Lana can't help but moan, as his aggressive maneuver sends a jolt down her body. She resumes sucking on the head of his dick while jerking him off with her hand.

"Oh, shit, I'm getting close..." - Noel announces.

'I need to do something, I don't want him to spurt in my mouth. That's not necessary to prove anything. Dens and everyone else is probably satisfied already.' - she evaluates.

Lana removes his penis from her mouth with a lewd popping sound.

"Please, not in my mouth..." - Lana begs, breathing heavily. She starts to stroke him with more enthusiasm.

"Where? Ugh..." - Noel asks, looking at Mary. Lana feels his shaft swell.

"Come on the towel." - the blonde hostess says. "Good thinking, bestie!" - she quietly praises Lana.

"Ahh... I'm gonna blow..." - Noel announces, as Lana continues to wank him.

"About time..." - Dennis scoffs.

Noel throws his head back. Seeing that his ejaculation is imminent, Lana points his penis toward the towel as she continues to tug on it. He closes his eyes and grunts loudly, as the first spurt of white semen launches from the tip of his dick, hitting the towel.

"Oh gosh, Noel!" - Lana exclaims in amazement. 'This is so erotic... I like seeing men squirt their seed... does this mean I'm getting good at it?' - she thinks, as she jacks his prick to orgasm.

"Squeeze his cock, Cox! Milk every drop he has..." - Justin says.

She tugs on him a few more times until it seems everything is out. She releases his quickly shrinking pecker. Noel lets out a big satisfied sigh.

"What a load..." - Mary says, bending down to inspect the damage. "Does Dennis ever come this much?

"Erm... no..." - Lana admits quietly, squeezing her legs together to rub her cooch. She notices that there is a bit of semen in her hand. 'I'm curious about the taste...' - she licks it and swirls it around in her mouth. 'Not great... too salty and strong. Dens tastes much better.' - she thinks. 'Maybe I don't like the taste of it? Or maybe it's an acquired taste, as they say?' - she ponders.

"Here, bestie, let's clean you up." - Mary says, handing her a few wet wipes. "And here is a mint for your dick breath." - she giggles.

Lana chuckles too, putting the candy in her mouth. She cleans herself of any remaining cum and adjusts her bra in place.

"Did it feel good, Noel?" - Paul asks.

"Awesome... the best orgasm of my life..." - Noel declares. "I can't believe Lanita did that." - he says with a shit-eating grin.

Lana slaps his leg playfully. 'He's so silly! He knows it was just for the test.' - she shakes her head. She stands and pulls her dress back. 'Gosh, it got so wrinkly. Next time I need to remember to take it off before I do anything like this...' - she considers, as she adjusts her clothes.

"Amazing, right? You did great!" - Lucius says, patting Dennis on the back. Her betrothed smiles.

'Oh, I'm glad Dens is content. I did well by him.' - she thinks happily.

"Thanks, man, your fiancee really drained me." - Noel laughs, going to the bar. Dennis laughs.

Justin folds the towel and puts it aside, leaving Lana standing there.

'I'm still hot... this only served to get me worked up...' - Lana thinks, her chest heaving.

*****

"We'll discuss the results later, bestie." - Mary whispers to her and holds Lana's hands. The milf turns to everyone. "Congratulations Dennis and Lana!" - she says, shaking their hands together. She excuses herself to go to the bathroom.

Everyone else congratulates them.

"Indeed, they proved that they trust each other and that they belong here by passing the beginner's 'Horn Test'." - Lucius says proudly. And the others agree.

"Beginner? I thought we passed the easy and medium difficulties." - Dennis says, confused. Lana nods in agreement.

"Right, that's the beginner. The hard version is something on another level entirely." - Lucius says.

"Really?" - Dennis blurts out.

"What is it?" - Lana asks, curiously.

"It's to watch her pretend to have sexual intercourse." - Lucius says bluntly. The young couple gasps.

'Oh gosh... he can't be serious... I can't do that...' - she panics.

"Maybe next time. Now it's time for your turn!" - he continues, patting Dennis on the back.

Lana breathes a sigh of relief.

'Wait... did he say Dens' turn? Oh no!' - the anxiety returns.

"M-my turn?" - Dennis asks.

"Yeah, it's only fair that Lana is also put to the 'Horn Test'." - Lucius says.

'This means that Dens needs to simulate with someone... but there's only Mary here. I don't want that.' - she thinks, not realizing what is about to happen.

"But who can do it with me?" - Dennis asks, looking around.

"I'll do it!" - Cynthia volunteers, putting her hand up.

'This tramp! She's going to play with Dens' peepee! I can't let that happen!' - sirens go off in her head.

"Perfect!" - Lucius declares.

"What? No!" - Lana blurts out, panicking. Her mind is whirling with a thousand thoughts.

"I'm with Lana on this one." - Paul says, unhappily crossing his arms.

'Thank you!' - she shouts in her head.

"What's wrong?" - Lucius asks the discontent pair.

"I do not want her..." - the busty brunette makes a gesture towards the tight blonde. "Touching him." - she completes, displeased.

"Yeah, that's my girlfriend!" - Paul utters loudly. Lucius turns to him with an impatient expression.

"First of all, Russet, be a good sport." - the boss says in a commanding tone towards Paul. "Laywood here, let his fiancee fool around with Noel and barely complained. And you know it's all pretend. What's the harm in having a little team fun?"

'I know I just did it... but it's not the same!' - she screams. She starts to think back to Cynthia doing the same things she did to Dennis. She is too preoccupied with her thoughts to hear the discussion between the guys.

"Lana gave us a great performance when she stroked Noel's dick!" - Justin chuckles, and elbows Dennis playfully.

"Stop it, dude! No need to keep the charade up." - Dennis complains. Justin smirks.

"Yeah, that's true! If Dennis can handle it, I can." - Paul says, high and mighty. "It's fake anyway."

"That's settled." - Lucius nods. "And you Lana, what's your issue?" - he asks, snapping her out of her mind.

"I do not trust her!" - she accuses Cynthia. 'She wants to steal Dens, I know it.'

"But do you trust your future husband?" - the Hunter man asks.

"Of course!" - she replies, hurt by his suggestion.

"And you were only pretending earlier. Correct me if I am wrong." - Lucius says, looking between her and Dennis.

"That was the game..." - the busty fiancee replies sheepishly. 'Dens encouraged me to do it! And I enjoyed it! It's different... he gave me permission!' - she wants to shout, but her mind is all over the place.

"So what's the harm? Seems reasonable for him to do it also." - the boss points out with a shrug. The way he puts it makes it seem like their doubts are irrational.

"This 'b-word' doesn't have my permission..." - Lana mutters at Cynthia.

"This prude is scared that I'm gonna steal her man!" - the blonde says with an amused smirk.

"Be quiet, tramp!" - the teacher shouts. 'She drives me crazy... grrr...'

"Make me! Bimbo." - Cynthia spits back. "Your man wants me." - she adds.

"I have had enough of you, skank!" - Lana growls, stepping towards her. 'I will show her that I'm the only one for Dens...'

"You know it's true. You can't satisfy him. He needs a real woman." - the annoying blonde says, running her hands through her tight body.

'Grah! This tramp!' - Lana knows she is right, but she is working to get better at it.

"I just need practice! Shut up." - the busty brunette retorts.

"What's going on here?!" - Mary shouts, entering the room. "I said no more bickering."

"Ah ehm..." - Lana stammers. 'Oh, no... I let my anger get the best of me... Mary seems so disappointed.'

"She started it!" - Cynthia tattles.

"Both of you, not one more peep." - Mary says, giving them both the death stare.

"But..." - the brunette teacher starts to say. Mary looks directly into her big green eyes. "Sorry bestie." - Lana says, sad to have upset her best friend. Mary pats her on the head. 'Phew... glad she is not mad at me...'

"What's happening anyway?" - the Milf asks her husband.

"It's Lana's turn to take the 'Horn Test'." - Lucius answers.

"Watching Dennis and Cynthia!" - Justin completes.

"I guess it's only fair." - Mary says. She leans over to her. "Don't worry, precious. I won't let Cynthia go too far. You can rest assured of it. I will be here the whole time." - she smiles. Lana nods. "Justin, let's get another towel." - she says.

'Mary is so nice... I'm glad that she's my best friend. I love her so much.' - Lana thinks with admiration.

"Why not use the same?" - Dennis asks, confused.

"It's covered in sperm, remember?" Mary winks, giggling. Justin and Noel laugh at her joke. Mary and Justin leave the room in search of a new towel.

'Yeah, it's so gross... but not sure what's funny about it.' - Lana reflects. 'I better talk to Dens, make sure everything is alright.' - she walks toward Dennis and holds his hand.

"That was so intense, babe." - he smiles at her encouragingly. Something on his face gives it away.

"I know. Are you okay?" - she asks, sensing he isn't saying everything. 'He doesn't need to hide anything from me. I worry about him.' - she smiles at him lovingly.

"To be honest, I almost got a heart attack." - he whispers with a nervous chuckle.

'Is this about my acting? Wow, I didn't realize I was so convincing.' - she thinks.

"Do not worry, hun." - she squeezes his hand. "Mary has been giving me tips. This is just like the play." - she confesses.

"Ah yes, it looked so real..."- he says, and he shivers a little.

"That is the goal, right? It is a test to prove how strong our relationship is." - she says, looking at him with big green eyes.

"Yes, sure babe, it's just a game after all." - he says. And she notices that he really means it.

'I am glad he is okay with it, I have so much fun pretending.' - she thinks.

"I love you." - she declares, her eyes sparkling with deep emotion. "Only you." - she adds.

"I love you too, babe. Forever. No matter what." - he says. She smiles affectionately.

"Now, please be careful with Cynthia, she is a devil." - she says worriedly. She really wanted to scream for him to stop and go away, but Mary guaranteed that everything is under control.

"I will be, promise." - he replies and they kiss deeply, their tongues interlacing.

'Dens is the best, I'm glad he doesn't mind kissing me, even after I licked Noel. It just shows how much he loves me.' - she reflects.

*****

Dennis walks to where Justin, Mary, and Cynthia are standing. Lana sits on the couch, between Paul and Lucius. She sees Noel sitting on the bar, sipping his drink.

'I guess the climax sucked his energy out!' - she giggles with her sexual pun.

Lana sees Cynthia put something white in a drink and hand it to Dennis, who gulps it down quickly.

'Did she just... put something in his drink? No, no... I must be seeing things.' - she decides.

"Is everyone ready?" - Mary asks the group, and they all agree. "Bestie, all good?"

She swallows. 'I trust Dens and I trust Mary, even if Cynthia is a poop.' - she reluctantly nods.

Cynthia purrs and unceremoniously lowers her top, exposing her small and perky breasts. Lana gasps.

'Bleh... this tramp is so quick to get naked for my man...' - she thinks angrily.

"Woah!" - Dennis exclaims, ogling her boobies.

"Dude, your pants..." - Justin reminds him.

"Ah right!" - he says, obviously staring at Cynthia's chest.

Lana sees his jeans bunch up at his ankles, but no sign of his white undies. She sighs with relief. Paul squeezes her thigh, anxiously.

'Oh, right... he's probably worried about Cynthia too... I'll let him touch my leg if that helps him.' - she thinks.

"Wow, someone is excited to see me!" - the blonde giggles.

Lana groans, knowing Dens is probably hard. He is quick to do so.

"I thought my undies would hide it..." - he says shakily.

"Fuck dude! At least pretend to be naked." - Justin pokes him in the back.

"Ah right... yes... look at my peepee..." - Dennis says, trying to act the part.

Lana giggles at how bad of an actor her fiancee is.

"Let me touch this bad boy... it's so hard..." - Cynthia says huskily.

Lana puts her finger in her mouth in a vomiting gesture. Paul chuckles.

The small-titted blonde stretches her arms and starts moving them, making slapping sounds.

'Is she...' - Lana's resolve falters for a second, thinking that Cynthia is indeed jerking her future-husband. 'Oh, no... look at Dens, his face gives it away.' - she realizes, but Paul squeezes her thigh with worry.

"Dens is bad at pretending... look at his face!" - she whispers to Paul, trying to put him at ease. He seems to relax but doesn't remove his hand from her leg.

"Oh yes... oooh... feels amazing!" - Dennis says, just on cue. Paul and Lucius chuckle at his terrible performance.

"Let me taste you..." - the blonde coos, licking her lips seductively.

Lana gasps, forgetting the game for a second.

"It's okay Lana, it's just fake." - Paul says to her, and also to himself. She nods.

'Darn this towel... makes it look so real. Ahhh! Maybe that's why Dens was so convinced by me. Hmm, should I ask Mary to do something like this in the play? Maybe a screen or something? That's a great idea. It will make it way more real.' - she deliberates.

Lana can't help but be impressed by Cynthia's acting. If she didn't know any better, due to Dennis, she would totally think Cynthia is sucking her fiancee right now.

"Mmm... so manly... Lana doesn't know what she's missing... this is a great dick..." - Cynthia says.

"*Gasp*!" - Lana exclaims. "How dare..." - she starts but stops when Mary stares at her. 'She can't say those things!' - she howls, crossing her arms in frustration.

Noting her anger, Paul removes his hand.

"Ah right... it feels so good..." - Dennis groans, badly pretending. Cynthia smirks. "Gah! - Dennis gasps, sounding more realistic.

"Much better!" - Justin says, approving his newfound acting chops.

"Fuck Denny, you're making me so horny..." - Cynthia moans. "Look how hard my nipples are..." - she says sultrily.

'I know Dens is probably enjoying this too much... she's doing it on purpose to provoke me...' - Lana grunts and shuffles on her seat, upset.

Suddenly, Lucius put his hand on her inner upper thigh, moving the hem of her dress up.

"Don't worry Lana, this is just pretend. I can distract you a little..." - Dennis' boss says, sliding his hand up and making contact with her bare cooch. She gasps.

'Oooo... yessss...' - she groans in her mind, the touch sending surges of pleasure through her body. Lucius starts to push his hand into her crotch, stimulating her area and distracting her from what's happening with her fiancee.

"Fucking hell, Cynths..." - Paul grumbles next to her after something Cynthia said. Justin says something that she can't comprehend. "Shut up man..." - Paul replies and she hears Dennis chuckling.

'Mmm... Lucius is barely touching me... but feels so good... gosh... I'm so horny... I shouldn't let my boyfri... fiancee's boss touch me...' - she thinks, controlling her moans.

"Ahhh!" - Dennis moans quite realistically.

"Dude, look at her go! She's a pro at handies." - Justin says playfully to Paul, who groans.

'Oh gosh... he is rubbing me... ahh... he's so close to my clit...' - Lana groans out loud when Lucius contacts her clit.

Justin says something and Paul gives him the middle finger.

After a few seconds, Lucius stops moving his hand.

"Feeling better, sweetie?" - he whispers in her ear. She nods, extremely horny but more relaxed.

Dennis moans out loud.

"Oh... are you ready to blow for me? Want to cover me with your spunk?" - Cynthia suggests obscenely.

"Ahh... fuck..." - Dennis groans. These words awake Lana from her sexual stupor.

"Dennis! Language!" - Lana interrupts, standing up and dislodging Lucius' hand from her thigh. 'It's not usual of him to use such foul words... what's gotten into him?'

"Gah... sorry, babe... it's just..." - Dennis says between moans.

"He's gotten better at acting, huh?" - Lucius comments, chuckling. Mary giggles and Lana sits down with a huff.

After a few more seconds, Mary announces that Dennis is ready to fake come.

"Spurt for me Denny, come for your 'work wife'..." - Cynthia purrs.

Lana growls at that term, tracing it back to her own experiences.

"Argh... cramp!" - Justin shouts, letting go of his side of the towel.

"Noooo.... - Dennis shouts, as he realizes what is happening.

Lana sees her husband-to-be in his underwear, with the tip of his hard peepee exposed above the waistband. A spurt of semen launches up, hitting Cynthia's arm.

"Oh my god, Denny!" - Cynthia exclaims in surprise. Her arm stays in place as Dennis continues to ejaculate.

Lana watches in disbelief as her fiancee climaxes over her rival.

"What the fuck!" - Paul stands up and starts going toward Dennis. Noel swiftly intervenes and holds him back.

"Dens!" - Lana exclaims, her mouth hanging open. 'I bet that tramp did something!'

Lucius laughs, satisfied by the way things unfolded. Everyone is frozen in place, not sure what to do next.

*****

Once he seems to have recovered, Dennis puts his softening penis inside his pants.

"Sorry man, my hand cramped!" - Justin shrugs with a grin on his face.

Dennis then stares at Lana, flushed and embarrassed.

"Care to explain yourself, mister?" - Lana puffs, angry at Cynthia. 'I have to control myself, Mary will get mad at me if I don't.' - she takes a deep breath.

"Erm... sorry... she was rubbing against me, it escaped..." - Dennis stammers shakily.

"It's okay Denny, you lasted way longer than my boyfriend." - Cynthia says, giving Paul the stink eye.

Mary hands them wipes, and Cynthia and Dennis start to clean themselves. Then, she quickly makes her way to her friend.

"Bestie, I saw everything. It was Cynthia's fault. But leave it with me, I will take care of it." - Mary whispers.

Mary's words make sense, but Lana can't help but feel a tad betrayed. 'I hate her, Dens knows that... ahh... I can't be mad at him... I also did the same... but he gave me his approval! I didn't give this b-word permission to play with Dens.' - she grumbles, not convinced by her friend.

"Dude, it was supposed to be fake!" - Paul growls, as Noel still holds him in place.

"It was... it was an accident!" - Dennis retorts.

"Sorry babe, I didn't realize my arm was hitting his throbbing dick... or else I would have stopped..." - Cynthia says, trying to make the situation better.

"You orgasmed with this tramp!" - Lana exclaims, not able to help herself.

"It's because you don't satisfy him enough!" - Cynthia shouts.

"At least I have tits and an ass!" - Lana says, emphasizing her curves. She can see that she hit Cynthia where it hurt.

"What's the point if you don't know how to use them?" - the small blonde retorts.

"I am learning, you skank!" - the busty brunette says. 'That's why I'm practicing so much!'

"You better learn quickly, Missy, or else you will lose him!" - Cynthia warns her.

"Shut your trap! Dens is mine." - the teacher replies. 'Maybe she's right, I need to pick up the pace?'

"Not if you don't make him happy!" - the blonde says, making a licking motion with her tongue.

"I do make him happy!" - Lana shouts. 'Dens says he's happy... he is, right?'

"How, when you don't even know how to fuck?" - Cynthia mocks.

"I will learn on my own time!" - the brunette says. 'Gosh, do I need to practice sex with someone so I can be good for Dens? Is it okay if I'm not good the first time? Lucius said something similar.'

"Pfff... prude!" - the blonde laughs at her.

"At least I'm not a whore!" - Lana says, and Cynthia gives her the middle finger.

"Everyone! Silence!" - Lucius shouts and the room quiets down. Lana notices that the guys were also arguing. "This is my house, and I am in two minds about kicking everyone out..." - Mary puts her hand on his shoulder. "But my lovely wife wants to say something."

"I saw the whole thing." - Mary says, having everyone's attention. "It was an accident."

"See..." - Cynthia says to Lana. They both show their tongue to each other, like teenagers.

"Nevertheless, Lana and Paul were wronged here." - Mary continues. Lana nods.

"See!" - Paul says, poking Dennis in the chest.

"And you... you are in trouble, Zimmer." - Lucius says, pointing to Justin. "We will talk about it Monday, this is not the sort of childish behavior I expect from my team."

'Zimmer? Where have I heard that last name before?' - Lana thinks.

"But boss..." - Justin protests, but Noel shakes his head. "Sorry, Mr. Hunter." - he apologizes.

"Don't apologize to me, apologize to them." - Lucius says. Justin sighs.

"Sorry guys, it was just a prank, but I took it too far." - Justin says a tad reluctantly. They all forgive him.

'I bet Dens didn't mean for it to happen, but that tramp did. Yeah, I know her. This was no accident on her part. I need to get back at her... but how?' - Lana thinks as she makes her way to Dennis.

"I will take him outside to get some air." - Noel says, escorting Justin to the deck.

Lana stands next to her fiancee.

"Babe, I am so sorry, it was really an accident!" - Dennis says desperately.

"Did she... touch you?" - Lana asks, squinting her eyes. 'I just need to make sure.'

"Not really, I swear. Her arm was bumping against me." - he looks at her, making puppy dog eyes.

"Gah, you are so cute!" - she groans. "I can't stay mad at you." - Lana declares. 'I knew it! That b-word. We can't trust her at all.'

"You aren't mad?" - he asks, happy for her to be so understanding.

"I guess we agreed to do this..." - she grimaces. "But I am mad at her." - and she nods at the blonde.

"Thanks, babe, I love you." - Dennis says, embracing her.

"I love you too! I know you will make up to me Dens." - Lana says, hugging him. 'Just need to figure out how. Maybe Mary has an idea.' - she thinks.

"See, there you go! All is forgiven!" - Lucius interrupts, his arm wrapped around his wife's waist.

"It's easy to get carried away in this game, pretending is hard work." - Mary says, winking at Lana.

'That's true. I got all worked up. It's not easy.' - she nods, thinking back to her time with Noel.

"Nevertheless, I believe these two need to discuss. Get to some common ground. It's only reasonable." - Lucius says, gesturing to Paul and Lana.

"I agree, it's just fair they come to an understanding... to calm their nerves." - Mary adds and she winks at Lana, who understands the meaning behind her words.

'Oh! Mary and Lucius are thinking the same as me. Good. I need to get back at Cynthia. And fooling around with Paul might be the best way.' - she thinks, still extremely horny.

"That's right." - Lucius says in agreement. "However, there is something I need to discuss with Laywood in my office. Do you mind?" - he looks at Dennis.

"Erm..." - her fiancee gulps. "Not at all."

"Great! Dear, you take him to your office and I can figure out a compromise between the other two." - Mary says.

'What does Mary have in mind? Maybe she'll want me to make Paul come? Or just stroke him? Something along those lines... that's probably fair.' - Lana smiles.

"What about me?" - Cynthia squeaks, feeling left out.

"Well, darling, you can fuck right off for all I care." - Mary says impatiently. Cynthia's jaw drops and Lana giggles appreciatively. "Go join the other two outside." - she orders. Cynthia walks out with her head down.

'My friend is the best. She always does right by me.' - Lana thinks happily.

"Is this okay babe?" - Dennis asks worriedly.

'Oh, he's asking if I mind getting even without him here? I wasn't expecting him to watch anyway...' - she reflects.

"S-sure... are you certain, Dens?" - she asks, cocking her head.

"Lucius needs to talk to me. Meanwhile, just try to enjoy yourself, please?" - he says lovingly.

'Wow... Dens has been so blunt lately. I guess Mary was right, he enjoys me fooling around with others. Was the Horn Test a success then?' - she thinks.

"We can talk later." - Dennis adds, and she nods timidly.

"Don't worry Dennis, your beautiful fiancee is in great hands." - Mary says, caressing Lana's cheek and swiping a strand of hair off her face. "I will supervise them."

"Fantastic! I like seeing everyone come to terms." - Lucius says, wrapping his arm around Dennis' shoulder. "Let's go, Laywood." - and he ushers him out of the room.

As Lucius drags him away, she sees Dennis glancing back at her. They exchange an adoring smile.

*****

Potato Note: I was questioning if I should mention this or not, but I decided to do it.

This Horn Test was supposed to be only pretend. Lana is just overly innocent and gullible and fell prey to her best friend and some of Dennis' coworkers. Like her oblivious fiancee, the others (Lucius, Paul, and Cynthia) have no idea what really went down behind that towel.

Poor Lana. Lucky us.

*****

Lana -- Getting Even

Lana sits on the couch with Paul sprawled next to her.

"What does Lucius want with Dens?" - she asks Mary, who is standing in front of them.

"He has a surprise for him." - the Milf answers. "Don't worry, we have our own thing to take care of."

"Yeah, we do." - Paul says lecherously.

Lana looks at him up and down. He is handsome with a dark-brown beard and curly hair. She can see why a girl like Cynthia would fall for him.

'Although I don't enjoy his personality much...' - she thinks. 'Well, he and Cynthia are perfect for each other.' - she giggles.

"Bff, do you think the horn test was a success?" - the naive teacher asks.

"Completely! If the whole thing wasn't proof enough, he let you 'reach a compromise' with Paul." - the blonde says, making air quotes.

"Speaking of it, what are we doing?" - Paul asks curiously.

"Lana will make you come. Like Cynthia did to Dennis. Isn't that right, precious?" - Mary says.

'That seems fair with us... but Dens' ejaculation was not on purpose. It would be better if we kept our contact to a minimum.' - she chews over. 'Also... I don't want it to get out of control... I'm too horny and if I let it might go too far...' - she evaluates.

"Erm... yes.. but I prefer it if I do not touch his weenie." - Lana says. "Nothing against you, Paul." - she adds quickly, not wanting to hurt his feelings.

"That's fair, sexy. Cynthia didn't touch Dennis... on purpose." - he says, implying that accidents are okay.

"So, how about you let his cock bump and rub on you? As long as you don't touch it with your hands. That's a good compromise." - Mary says, nodding her head.

"Sounds perfectly reasonable to me." - Paul says with a giant grin. He adjusts his pants.

'Oh gosh, I guess it does. It's not like I haven't done that today...' - she reflects, thinking back to all the penises that rubbed against her. Her coochie twitches, sending a warm wave over her body.

"Okay..." - the brunette agrees sheepishly. "But how?"

Mary puts her hand on her chin, thinking.

"Bestie, since Paul is the man of the hour, how about we let him choose?" - Mary asks, and Lana nods timidly, scared but excited about what he might pick. "What do you want to do, Paul?"

"Her ass!" - he blurts. "Cynthia doesn't have a juicy round one like that." - he adds.

The girls giggle. Lana feels extremely flattered by his comment.

"He's right. Your assets are amazing." - Mary winks seductively at her.

"They are... but... hum..." - Paul mumbles. They look at him, confused. "Fine... fine! I have an anal fetish!" - he says, turning red with shame.

Lana gasps. Mary giggles.

"So, you liked the card game then?" - the Milf coos. "When you kissed my friend's booty hole?"

"One of the best moments of my life." - he admits, shyly.

"Wow..." - Lana mutters. 'And that was because of me! I feel giddy knowing I gave Paul this amazing moment... even if it was with my body...' - she rationalizes.

"Precious, it will be a shame if we don't let him have another moment, Right?" - Mary says. Lana nods absentmindedly. "It's a good way to get even..." - she says persuasively.

"Umm... why don't you do it with your girlfriend?" - Lana asks, her twat squirming.

"Cynthia doesn't like me near hers... or even let me look at it..." - he says with his head down.

'Aww... poor Paul. Hmm... It's a good way to get back at her. She deserves it...' - she thinks.

"Lana is okay with it. She doesn't have that problem, right?" - Mary teases.

"Ehm?" - the busty brunette stares at her friend.

"You said Dennis wasn't interested in it." - the blonde states. "And if someone else played with your bootyhole, it wouldn't break any promise, since it's not sex."

'I did say that... she's right...' - the big-assed teacher reflects.

"Well, technically yes..." - Lana says shyly. Paul's face turns from sad to jubilant in an instant.

"So can we do this? Pleeeeeeease?" - he begs, full of hope.

"That seems reasonable, bestie." - Mary adds knowingly.

"Okay..." - Lana agrees, not putting much more thought into it. 'Cynthia will be fuming when she finds out!' - she giggles in her head. "How do we do it?"

"Just turn around and bend over!" - the Milf teacher says nonchalantly.

"Ermm..." - Lana mutters timidly. 'That means that Paul is going to see everything... a view not even Dens had... gosh... my cooch will be wide open for him....' - she thinks, her sex throbbing with arousal.

"We know you don't have panties on." - Mary says with an assuring smile.

"Lucky me!" - Paul says, stroking his erection through his pants.

Lana opens her mouth to explain that she doesn't want to show her snatch, but Mary interrupts.

"But you can hide your pussy with your hand. Here, let me show you..." - the blonde says, pushing Paul aside.

Mary instructs Lana to lay on the couch on her stomach, with her peachy butt up. She then shows how she can use her hand to palm her pussy from underneath her body, obstructing it from view. Finally, she lifts her dress up to her waist, exposing her creamy naked ass to Paul.

"See, can't see your pussy like this." - Mary says.

"Really?" - Lana asks, unsure. Her hand presses firmly against her drenched cooch.

"It's true, unfortunately, your hand is in the way." - Paul says with disappointment.

"It's your turn now." - Mary says sultrily towards him. Lana looks back at him.

Not wasting a second, Paul removes his pants and underwear, letting his boner free.

'Oh, he is so hard already... his weewee does look the same size as Dens, maybe the head is a bit bigger...' - she thinks, analyzing his wiener.

"Someone is excited about her ass!" - Mary laughs.

Paul straddles Lana's legs. She feels his skin contacting hers. It feels tremendously erotic.

"T-thanks Lana..." - Paul says, excitement in his voice. She nods as she feels his hand on her ass.

For the next few seconds, Paul gropes and kneads her ass cheeks. With every touch, he pulls her cheeks more and more apart, until finally, he opens them wide, revealing her shaven-clean pink butthole. Lana moans with enjoyment.

'This feels good... mmm... it's so naughty...' - she moans.

He starts to lick and kiss her butt, making appreciative moans. Suddenly Lana feels his finger encroaching her backdoor.

"Do you have to do this? Can't you just... jerk your peepee or something?" - Lana asks, not wanting more stimulation, as she is already feeling on fire.

"I will come too fast if I do." - he says sadly. "I want this to last..."

'Aww... poor Paul. He looks so depressed about it. I need to help with that. I need to show him that it's not an issue. He has nothing to worry about. Maybe his size... but not his premature ejaculation.' - she reflects, eyeing his small-sized penis.

"Too bad... 'big boy'." - Mary says in a mocking tone.

"No, it is okay bestie. He can touch me all he wants." - Lana declares, feeling pity for him.

"If you say so..." - the blonde shrugs, admiring the pornographic scene in front of her.

"Thanks, Lana, you are a goddess!" - Paul blurts out.

He opens her butt cheeks and dives face first into, licking her anal orifice. Lana moans with the unexpected sensation.

"Oh, gosh..." - she moans. 'This feels good... ah... he's licking my anus... gosh...'

"Woah!" - Mary says, caught by surprise. She's feeling horny, so she starts to discreetly rub her cunt through her panties.

Paul continues to lick her asshole for a few more seconds. He then brings his finger to the party and starts to alternate between licking, prodding, and rubbing her virgin back hole.

'Goodness... why does this feel so good... it's so naughty...' - she starts to massage and rub her pussy with her palm. The busty teacher looks back at his weenie, fully at attention and hard as steel. 'It's small... but perfect for it... ahh... maybe I can try some anal... get back at Cynthia... mmm... Dens is not interested anyway... but I can ask him... yeah, I will... I hope he doesn't mind... this will be good practice... I bet if I get good... Dens will want it too... mmm...' - she wonders, enjoying Paul worshiping her large butt and ass.

As if hearing her thoughts, Paul moves up and starts to rub his hard-on on her pink tight backdoor.

"Fuck... you're amazing..." - he whispers. She moans.

'This feels so good... ahh...' - Lana thinks, squeezing her needy twat.

"Can I put it in?" - Paul asks. It wasn't the first time today someone asked her that.

'Mmmmm... his weewee is tiny... that doesn't count, right? Maybe it's okay... and he is so sad, I bet this will cheer him up... ahh...' - the wife-to-be thinks, about to say yes.

"No, Paul. Maybe next time..." - says Mary, rubbing her pussy furiously and holding her phone with her other hand. "And I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but we need to wrap this up. Lucius is almost done."

Paul and Lana both groan in frustration.

"I guess everything good needs to come to an end..." - he says, letting her butt go momentarily.

He sandwiches his peepee between her large buns. Her ass is so big that his cocktail sausage gets completely enveloped by all the flesh. He moans.

"Lana, have you given an assjob yet?" - he asks, slowly starting to pump his dick between her cheeks.

"N-no..." - she croaks. "I did not know they call it that..." - she admits, putting more pressure on her cooch. 'I can feel his shaft rubbing against my anus... mmmm...'

"Ah... fuck... I'm going to come..." - Paul says, after a few strokes.

"Already? Damn, Cynthia said you were a worthless quick shot." - Mary mocks. He groans, the Milf's demeaning tone adding to his pleasure.

"Your ass is heaven, Lana... I can't wait to fuck it..." - he grunts, breathing heavily and picking up his pace. Mary rubs her own clit as she admires the lewd scene.

Lana is unable to contain herself, her coochie is burning.

"Do it... use my anus... ahh... spurt all over my butt, Paul... make your girlfriend mad... use my ass... ahhh..." - she moans. Lana looks back at him and notices that her best friend is touching herself. This throws fuel into her flames. 'Mmm... Mary is playing with herself... watching me... yes...' - she thinks.

"Fuck... your asshole is perfect... I'm gonna cum all over you... ahh..." - he groans.

With one last grunt, Paul pushes his hips as forward as he can, unleashing load after load of white sperm all over the back of the teacher's dress. Lana moans, still rubbing her cooch.

Seeing her friend being spunked on for the second time makes Mary have a small orgasm of her own.

Weakened by his powerful coming, Paul dislodges himself from Lana's enormous juicy butt and sits back on the couch.

"Wow... thanks Lana... that was amazing... best orgasm of my life..." - he says.

"You are welcome..." - Lana says, still rubbing her needy sex. 'Today I gave two guys the best orgasms of their life! I am getting good.' - she thinks proudly.

"Good job you two. Now you are even!" - Mary announces. "Paul, go clean yourself up." - she orders, pointing at the bathroom.

With one last 'thanks', he leaves. A pep on his step as he strolls toward the washroom.

"Bestie, now that he's gone. Let me help you." - Mary says, looking at her colleague playing with herself.

"With what?" - Lana asks, a bit frustrated that her friend is interrupting her masturbation.

"Your dress has cum all over the back." - she says and Lana looks at it in horror. "Wait. Sit up and let me remove it."

Drunk with lust, Lana does as she says. Mary cautiously pulls her dress over her head, careful to not dirty anything with Paul's seed.

As the blonde Milf removes her friend's clothing, she can't help but gush at the scene in front of her. Lana sits back with her legs up on the couch, giving her best friend a pornographic view of her exposed pussy and basically naked body (except for her lacy lilac bra).

"Fuck.. you are so hot..." - the blonde says with admiration. Lana squeals. "You need to climax?"

"I... do..." - the busty fiancee admits.

Without saying anything, Mary leans forward and contacts Lana's twat with her hand.

"Ahhh... goodness..." - she moans, a jolt of pleasure coming from the contact.

Mary doesn't waste time and starts to aptly and vigorously rub the brunette's pussy. In a matter of seconds, she is moaning intensely.

Lana's brain can't process anything, except that she needs release. To orgasm. Now.

With a piercing shriek, Lana shakes uncontrollably and then goes all stiff on her friend's hand.

Our dear teacher just had an earth-shattering climax.

"Wow, bestie. You needed that." - Mary giggles, licking her hand. "Yummmm... I'll grab you a new dress and a bag for the soiled one."

Mary leaves, leaving Lana sprawled naked on the couch, recovering from her much-needed orgasm. After a minute, the blonde returns with a blue oversized t-shirt and a bag.

"This should do. I couldn't find anything else." - Mary says and Lana nods weakly. She helps her friend put the shirt on. The shirt is short, ending at only about a hand below her butt. "Are you okay?"

"Yes... thank you..." - Lana mutters. 'That was great... Mary is amazing... I love her so much...' - she thinks with a big satisfied smile on her face.

"Here's your cummy dress." - Mary hands her a bag.

The two best friends giggle at the joke.

*****

Late Night

*****

End Party

Lana composes herself and Mary sits next to her, just in time for the return of Justin, Noel, and Cynthia.

"Where's Paul?" - Cynthia asks. Lana notices something weird in her voice.

"He went to the bathroom..." - Mary points and Cynthia marches over there.

"Don't even ask." - Noel shrugs. Justin rolls his eyes.

As they chat about nothing specific, they hear shouting from the other room. Paul and Cynthia are apparently getting into a heated argument. After a few seconds, everything goes quiet and Paul pops his head into the room.

"Hey guys, we're gonna go. Thanks for everything. Tell the boss I said goodbye." - he says, and without waiting for an answer, his head disappears.

"What was that about?" - Mary asks curiously.

"Ah, she's all pissy about something. Whatever." - Justin says, not going into details. They hear the front door closing.

"Oh, well." - Mary shrugs. "Justin, can you put some music on for us?"

The ginger-haired jock nods. He puts on some dancing music and dims the lights.

"Come on, bestie." - the milf gets up and starts pulling her friends' arms. "Let's dance!"

"But..." - Lana says, getting up. 'Gosh, if we dance, everyone will see my cooch...' - she thinks, flushing and tugging at her shirt.

"Let's do it like Kim!" - Mary whispers in her ear.

Lana remembers that in Kim's stories, the woman started dancing with just an oversized t-shirt and nothing underneath, in front of her husband and his coworkers. Needless to say, Kim flashed her pussy at them a bunch of times.

'Did Mary give this to me on purpose?' - Lana reflects, looking at her attire. 'Ah... doesn't matter either way! She's so naughty...' - she smiles.

"What about Dens?" - the busty fiancee asks anxiously.

"He likes it, remember? Besides, he'll be so happy that he won't even notice." - her blonde colleague assures her.

The two teachers start dancing in front of Noel and Justin. From outside, it looks like they are giving the guys a private dance. The friends twirl, move and shake.

With every drastic dance move, Lana's shirt rides up, exposing her bare vagina and pubic hair or her naked ass to the guys.

Mary is unfortunately wearing skin-tight leggings, but her twerks and wiggles are no less erotic. A couple of times her large C cups escape from her blue top. She winks at the guys and adjusts them back in place.

Lana notices Justin and Noel rubbing their hard dicks through their pants.

'Gosh... they are hard for us... am I getting horny again? It must be just my body's natural reaction to showing off... right, right...' - she evaluates, her pussy wet once again.

*****

As she spins, consciously flashing her cooch to the guys once more, she sees Dennis returning with his boss.

"Hi, babe! I'm back!" - he announces happily.

"Oh, welcome back, Dens!" - Lana squeals, rushing to meet him.

"What happened with your dress?" - her fiancee asks innocently.

"Oh, it got dirty. Just an accident, no big deal." - the busty brunette says with a shy smile. 'I need to remember to wash it when I get home.' - she reflects.

"Okay." - Dennis shrugs. "Erm... well..." - he stammers, trying to break out the good news.

"Come on Laywood, tell her the great news!" - Lucius announces to everyone, as he hugs his wife.

Lana looks at him curiously. He flushes, embarrassed.

"I got a promotion!" - Dennis blurts out.

"What?! Yaaaay!" - Lana exclaims, holding his hands. "Well done, hun!!" - she jumps with excitement.

Doing so causes her cooch to be exposed to her fiancee and his boss (and also her ass to the guys behind her). His eyes almost come out of their sockets, but he doesn't say anything.

"Thanks, babe. We should go now, we need to talk." - Dennis says seriously.

"Okay, Dens. As you wish." - Lana says obediently.

They all congratulate him and then say their goodbyes.

"Thanks, bff. This was a great night!" - Lana says to her friend as they hug at the door.

"My pleasure. See you Monday." - Mary winks at her.

"Thanks, Mary, for hosting. And thanks Lucius, I won't let you down." - Dennis says again.

"You deserve it, Laywood." - his boss says. "And you, Lana. Good job today for becoming part of the team. I'll make sure you're always invited to any team events from now on." - he adds.

"Aw, thanks, Lucius. That makes me happy." - Lana says. Lucius leans forward and gives her a peck on the lips. For a second she is taken aback, but that lasts only a fleeting moment.

As she breaks away from the kiss, she sees Dennis giving them an uncomfortable smile.

The young couple leaves the Hunter's abode toward their own home.

*****

"Babe, you just flashed your vajayjay!" - Dennis complains as they walk.

Lana looks down at her blue t-shirt, confused for a second. Then looks back up and cocks her head.

'Dens knew I didn't have undies on, did he forget?' - she ponders.

"This shirt might be too loose and short. I told you Mary gave it to me since my dress got dirty." - the naive fiancee says, holding up the bag with her soiled crummy dress.

"But you jumped and the guys all saw your vajayjay!" - he says, aghast.

"Ah sorry, I got too excited about your news." - she says. 'Is he upset that the guys saw it at that moment only? That's weird. He's so strange sometimes, picking specific moments to not be happy about. Wait, he wanted to see it too, right?' - she thinks. "But you saw it too! I recall a Mr. Pervert asking to see my coochie earlier." - she coos sultrily.

"Well... yea... but they didn't need to see it!" - he says, trying to explain.

"That was an accident, cannot be helped. I jumped out of joy." - she points out. "Congrats dear, that is so exciting!"

"I know! But... do you think they saw it?" - he asks worriedly.

"It is not a big deal, they told me they saw it on the TV earlier today." - she says.

"Argh!" - he exclaims putting his hand on his head.

"But now you saw her too. What do you think?" - she asks, trying to use her best 'seductive Mary voice'.

"Can I have a better look at it?" - he asks, feeling his boner grow.

"Her." - Lana corrects him. "And maybe if you behave..." - she winks at him. He nods excitedly. "Did you have fun today, Dens?" - she asks curiously.

"I did, it was good." - he admits, thinking back to his talk with Lucius.

"Well, at least nobody can say that I am not part of the team!" - she giggles.

"I guess so..." - Dennis shrugs, not quite understanding what she meant.

"Now tell me all about your promotion." - she asks.

As they walk home he tells her all about his conversation with his boss and his new role.

'I'm so happy for Dens. He seems enthusiastic about it, even if he has to work extra hours. I will need to find something to do with my free time. I guess I can help the students or some townsfolk.' - she thinks, squeezing her future-husband's hand.

*****

Back Home

As the young fiancees hop into bed, Lana gives Dennis a sensual smile.

"Hun, how about we celebrate your promotion?" - she coos at him.

"Oh, what's on your dirty mind, babe?

"I promised to lick your peepee and then use my boobies..." - she says shyly. 'I still need more practice, but hopefully, he can enjoy it already... I want to taste him so bad.' - she thinks. "So how about it?"

"YES!" - he blurts out, shuffling out of his pajama pants quickly. Lana laughs at his childish enthusiasm. "Sorry, I'm not hard yet..." - he says embarrassingly.

"I will take care of it..." - she says, ogling his shriveled weenie.

For the next five minutes, Lana licks, tugs, and kisses his penis, to no avail. She rubs her tits all over his shrunken wiener and nothing.

"Sorry, babe... I don't know what's wrong..." - he says ashamed.

"Ah, it is my fault. I am not very good." - she says, upset for not being able to make him erect.

"No! It's not you! It feels amazing." - he says emphatically.

"Then why is it still soft?" - she says, knowing her skills are not good enough.

"I don't know... maybe the alcohol? Ugh. Sorry. I was so looking forward to it." - he admits sadly.

"I know hun, sorry that I disappointed you." - she mutters woefully.

"No, it's not you... I'm just... I don't know...I feel weird." - he says, letting out a deep sigh.

"Do not worry, my silly carrot. We can try again tomorrow." - she says, trying to appease herself.

"Okay, babe. I love you." - he says, kissing her.

"Love you too." - she says lovingly.

Dennis turns around and in a few seconds is already asleep. Lana stares at the ceiling, chewing over what just happened.

'Darn... I'm not good enough for Dens. Lucius and Cynthia are right... I need more practice. Mary did warn me. Okay, starting tomorrow, I will do my best to get better for Dens.'

'I think fellatio should be easy to get better. The same with masturbation.'

And while I want to give Dens my anus, I don't think he is interested. Maybe if I get really good at it? Hmm... I forgot to ask him. I can ask tomorrow.'

But what do I do about normal sex? That is too much. How can I practice that?'

Dens did say that if the penis wasn't fully inside it was okay, especially if it was not a "grown man's penis". So maybe a student? I'm not sure.'

Ah... maybe I can use the dildo from the play to get some practice!'

The busty teacher carefully opens her drawer and gets out the big blue 8-inch dildo along with some lube. She spurts a drop of lube on the sex toy and spreads it around with her hand.

'Oh... looks like I am masturbating a big penis...' - she thinks, biting her bottom lip as she moves her hands up and down the shaft in a jerking motion.

She rubs it against her cooch, first up and down her slit to lubricate the area. Next, she tries to put the head in her vaginal hole. It opens a bit, letting the head slide in just a tad.

'Oofff... too big... it hurts a lot. Maybe I should try something smaller...' - she makes a note to look into smaller fake penises.

She then teases her anus with the dildo, but once again, finds it too big.

'Maybe Mary has a smaller toy to try on my anus... oh wait... the dildo is to practice for the play only, I shouldn't use it there. Ah, it doesn't matter... the anus is not a sexual organ, so whatever.'

She moves the dildo back to her pussy and continues to rub it along her wet and lubed pussy. Occasionally teasing her clit. She tries to go slow in order not to wake her fiancee up.

The busty teacher is so tired from the day that she falls asleep holding the big blue dildo against her sex before she even has a chance to come.

*****

