Naive Teacher In Winston
by potatoHead42

Day 13 -- Night - Party

Hunter's House

Post-Dinner

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 kid's game?" - Cynthia asks, confused.

"Oh, no, sweet summer child. This is the adult version!" - Mary says enthusiastically.

They all applaud, except for Lana and Dennis.

The young teacher takes a deep breath. She looks around, everyone seems excited about the idea, but her stomach ties into a knot. Dennis notices her mixed feelings.

'I'm nervous... things already got hot earlier, I wonder how far Mary's game will push it? Ugh, I guess I need to forget about my state and roll with it. Dens will understand.' - she thinks anxiously.

Lana feels wetness between her legs, as dinner time didn't manage to cool down her arousal. Of course, the discussions during the meal didn't help either.

"How so?" - Dennis croaks, slightly worried. Lana squeezes his hand. He looks at her and she mouths a 'thanks'. He smiles warmly.

'Phew, glad Dens is here to express my concerns...' - she thinks, relieved.

"It substitutes some action cards for adult ones." - Lucius explains nonchalantly.

"Ahm... I don't believe me and Lana are aware of the game." - Dennis informs.

"It's okay, I'll go over the rules in a minute." - Mary says. "Is everyone on board?"

"We are!" - Paul says, putting his arm around Cynthia.

"Me too!" - Justin says with a large grin.

"Count me in." - Noel says.

Everyone looks at the newbie couple. Dennis nervously glances at Lana.

'I want to... but... I don't want it to get out of control... will Dens mind?' - she ponders.

"Up to you, babe." - he says softly, squeezing her hand.

"Uhh..." - she shifts in her spot. 'Well... he is leaving it up to me... I guess it's okay then?' - she reflects.

"Come onnnn...." - Justin eggs the busty fiancee on.

"Bestie, I promise you'll have fun!" - Mary says, winking at her bff.

"Don't be such a prude pussy..." - Cynthia says, rolling her eyes.

"Excuse me?" - the teacher says, her face reddening with rage. 'Grrr! This tramp! I... I better not make a scene in front of Dens' boss and coworkers.' - she realizes, trying to compose herself.

"You heard me... prude. God, you are so boring!" - the small-titted blonde exclaims.

"Skank..." - Lana mutters under her breath. Dennis looks at her, surprised.

"Cynths! Fucking hell!" - Paul says exasperated, coming to Lana's defense.

'I will show her who is the boring prude!' - Lana decides, her competitive side flaring up.

"Ignore her, Lana. She's jealous." - Noel says with a nice smile, putting his hand on her thigh.

"I bet she won't do it." - Cynthia provokes.

"You are on! Let us play!" - the brunette wife-to-be states, standing up from the couch.

"Excellent." - Lucius says, getting up. "I will fetch it." - he walks to another room.

The group chats among themselves for a couple minutes.

"Are you okay, babe?" - Dennis asks apprehensively.

"How dare she call me that... in front of your coworkers!" - Lana says with an angry whisper.

"I'm sure she was just joshing around." - the ginger fiancee says dismissively.

"Whose side are you on?" - she glares at him, suspiciously.

"Yours, yours. Forget about her, let's have fun in the game." - her betrothed says, squeezing her knee in support.

"Humm... are you not worried that it might get... too adult?" - the busty fiancee asks.

"Mary and Lucius wouldn't play a game that would go that far. Would they?" - Dennis says, unsure.

"You know how people here are. Remember last week?" - she says, giving him a funny look.

"Ah yeah... I'm sure it will be fine. We just need to fit in, show them we're not prudes." - he says.

"We did agree to be more open at the next event. This is our chance. No backing out then?" - Lana asks, holding his hand. 'In the end... I'm glad Dens had the chat with Lucius... phew...'

"No backing out. All in." - he says, giving her a handsome smile.

"Okay, hun..." - she coos, swooned by his smile. "Let's crush them!"

"Heck yeah!" - he says. The couple hi-fives and kisses.

Lucius comes back with a small box that is pink and red with lots of writing everywhere. Lana sees a cartoon depiction of a penis, a pair of breasts, and a hairy vagina on the front of the box.

'Oh my... I think Dens is underestimating this game.' - she squirms, her coochie feeling extremely hot and damp against her thighs.

Mary opens the box and fishes out a folded paper.

"Pay attention now, let's go over the rules..." - Mary says, unfolding the paper from the box.

*****

Rules

Author's Note: I will write the rules in a simpler way, not as if it was Mary speaking.

* Winston Party Cards -- Adult Version

* Players: 2 -- 10

* 3 Decks: Player Cards, Body Parts, Action cards

* Player Card: cards numbered 1-10, representing each player in the game.

* Body Parts: cards with a list of body parts to be used for the round. There are 4 types: Easy, Gross, Hard, X (Adult Version).

- A Body Parts card contains random parts for the exact number of players +1. For example, a 10-player game might have 3 Easy, 2 Gross, 3 Hard, and 3 X parts.

- Easy: Finger, Neck, Elbow, Nose, Shoulder, Knee, Forearm.

- Gross: Foot, Toe, Pinky, Armpit, Bellybutton, Ear, Nostril.

- Hard: Mouth, Tongue, Face, Butt, Panties, Boxers.

- X (Adult Version): Dick, Tits, Butthole, Balls, Taint.

* Action: cards with actions that have to be performed by the target player.

- These are the possible actions: Touch, Inspect, Grab, Kiss and Lick.

*****

* How to Play - Setup

- Players should arrange themselves in order, 1-10 (or the numbers of players in the game).

- Add the card numbers representing the number of players to the Player Cards deck. (ex: 1-5 for 5 players)

- Add the specific Body Part cards that represent the number of players you have plus one. (ex: 7 Body Parts per card for 6 players)

- Shuffle all the Decks separately. Position them face down on the playing surface.

- Adult Edit: every player should grab an adult beverage.

- Player 1 will go first, we call them the Mayor. Each turn the next player will become the Mayor, in order (Player 2 then Player 3, and so on).

-> The order restarts, in a new round, when all players have been the Mayor once.

- Once per Round: Player 1 draws a Body Parts.

-> That will be a list of available body parts for this round. No other body part that is not on the list is valid.

-> This list is valid until the next time Player 1 becomes the Mayor.

* How to Play - Turn Steps

- Step 1: The current Mayor draws a Player Card. That number represents the Townsfolk, which is the player who will have to perform the action this turn.

-> If they get themselves, they draw another card.

- Step 2 - Adult Edit: the Mayor and the Townsfolk take a few sips of their drinks.

- Step 3: The next player (Player 2 in this case), will choose a Body Part from the available list.

-> They cannot pick a Body Part already chosen this round.

- Step 4: The Mayor draws an Action card.

- Step 5: The Townsfolk must perform that Action on the Mayor's body part (as chosen in step 3).

- Step 6: The next Mayor is selected. (next player in order)

- Step 7: Repeat steps 1-6 until all players have been the Mayor.

- Step 8: Shuffle the Player Cards and Action cards. Restart the round from Player 1.

*****

* How to Play -- Example

- There are 5 players in this game.

- The Mayor (Player 1) draws a list of body parts, it contains "Finger, Shoulder, Forearm; Nostril, Ear; Tongue, Face, Mouth; Balls, Tits, Taint".

- The Mayor draws a Player Card, it says 4. Player 4 is the Townsfolk this round.

- Player 2 (next one in line) selects a Body Part from the available ones. They choose Forearm.

- The Mayor draws an Action card. It says Touch.

- The Townsfolk (P4) must Touch the Mayor's (P1) Forearm.

- The next Mayor is chosen, Player 2.

- The new Mayor (Player 2) draws a Player Card. It says 1. Player 1 is the Townsfolk this round.

- Player 3 selects a Body Part from the list. They cannot choose Forearm, so they choose Ear.

- The Mayor draws an Action card. It says Kiss.

- The Townsfolk (P1) must Kiss the Mayor's (P1) Ear.

- And so the game continues until Player 5 has had their turn to be Mayor.

- Afterwards the game restarts with Player 1 being the Mayor (and a new Body Part list is drawn).

*****

Pregame

"Woah..." - Dennis mutters after Mary finishes explaining the rules.

"Yeah, that's not the normal children's game!" - Cynthia giggles.

"It's awesome, I played this multiple times in college!" - Justin brags.

Noticing the apparent discomfort on the newbie couple's faces, Mary decides to make sure she has their express permission for the game to unfold. She doesn't want another incident like the one a couple years ago.

"Are you all still up to it?" - Mary asks the group.

Everyone agrees, except for Lana and Dennis.

"Lana, please? - Mary says, putting her hands together and giving her a pleading look.

"Erm... I guess..." - she says sheepishly. She glances at her betrothed. "Are you sure Dennis?"

The ginger man is conflicted, his conservative upbringing clashing fiercely against his new customs and the need to impress his coworkers. He notices his boss studying his reaction.

"W-we p-promised to try to be more open. Let's do it, what's the worst that can happen?" - he says with a chuckle, trying to play it cool.

Dennis has no idea what he just got himself into. Oh well, it's better for us readers this way.

Lucius smiles and nods approvingly at him. Dennis' anxiousness subsides a tad, knowing that his boss approves of his decision.

"Well said!" - Noel exclaims, patting him on the back.

"Everyone, it is time to refresh your drinks. Some alcoholic courage is essential for the game to progress without disturbances!" - Lucius says, getting up.

"Believe me, it helps. The one time we played without, it didn't turn out extremely well for one of the couples." - Mary says cryptically.

Everyone follows and re-fills their drinks of choice. After they are all back on the couches, Mary grabs some cards from the box.

"Before we start, I'll add the cards with the spicier body parts." - she winks at them and starts picking out some specific cards.

"What do you mean?" - Lana asks, curiously.

"There are different levels, most times the Body Parts cards are filled with lame or gross parts. But there are more cards in the adult version containing harder and adult parts." - the blonde wife explains, shuffling the deck and putting it on the table.

"Oooh, this will be fun!" - Cynthia says, taking a swig of her wine.

"Careful, Cynths..." - Paul says to his girlfriend. She shows him her tongue.

"Oh yeah, I am pumped!" - Justin says, cracking his knuckles.

"Anything that happens here stays here." - Lucius denotes with a serious tone. They all nod in understanding.

Lucius shuffles the other two decks and puts them face down on the table, next to the one that Mary already set up.

"Let's organize ourselves. Here..." - the Hunter woman says, organizing the players in order.

Sitting from left to right on the 3 couches, we have:

* Couch 1 -- Mary, Lucius, Dennis, and Lana.

* Couch 2 -- Justin, Noel, and Cynthia.

* Single seat -- Paul.

The playing order is Mary, Lucius, Dennis, Lana, Justin, Noel, Cynthia, and lastly, Paul.

"All ready?" - Mary asks, once they are all settled. Everyone says yes. "Let's play Winston Party Cards!"

*****

Round 1

"I'm the first Mayor! Let's reveal the Body Parts!" - the Milf says, flipping over the card.

* Body Parts -- Neck, Elbow, Nose -- Ear -- Panties, Tongue, Butt -- Dick, Tits;

"Ooo..." - Paul says suggestively.

"Nice!" - Justin exclaims, hi-fiving Paul.

"Gosh..." - Lana mutters, looking at Dennis worriedly. He gives her a reassuring smile.

"Remember, once you choose one, we can't repeat it in the same round. Meaning, the further we go into the round, the fewer options there are and the more naughty we get!" - Mary says with a giggle.

Lana feels her cooch twitch at the idea. Her sex is like a heater between her thick, toned thighs.

"Let's see who is the first Townsfolk..." - the blonde host says, drawing the card from the second deck.

"Lana!" - Lucius exclaims. Dennis looks at him surprised, his boss has always been so restrained, it is unexpected seeing him let loose.

Lana gasps slightly, she is not ready to be the first victim.

"Drink!" - Justin blurts out.

Both Mary and Lana take a few sips of their wine.

"Hubby, since you are next, what Body Part do you pick?" - Mary asks him.

'Oh... I forgot about that, hope it's nothing too raunchy...' - the busty fiancee reflects.

"Let's start easy..." - Lucius says, giving Lana a devious grin. She holds her breath. "I choose Neck."

Lana exhales, relieved. Everyone laughs at her reaction.

"Okay... now for the Townsfolk's Action..." - Mary flips the top card of the Action deck. Kiss is written in big letters.

"Kiss her neck!" - Noel says.

"Fucking hot!" - Paul blurts out. Cynthia slaps him, giving him the stink eye.

Lana looks at her fiancee expectantly and he nods enthusiastically.

'Oh right... he likes when I mess around with women... at least it's just Mary.' - she thinks.

Mary makes a come here sign to her best friend. Lana gets up from her seat and stops in front of Mary.

The buxom teacher bends over, giving Lucius and Dennis a fantastic look at her bra-covered tits, spilling out of her dress. At the same time, the others have an arousing view of Lana's big ass hugged tightly by her yellow dress.

"Go for it... might as well have fun!" - Mary tells her encouragingly.

Lana gives Mary a deep kiss on her neck, making a loud smacking sound when she finishes.

Everyone claps and cheers. The young teacher blushes and sits back down.

--

Note: from now on, I might accelerate some turns, mainly the less interesting ones.

--

"My turn." - Lucius says, drawing Noel.

Both guys drink and Dennis picks Elbow as the body part.

"Laaaaame...." - Cynthia says provocatively. Dennis blushes but ignores her.

Lucius gets the Grab action and Noel unceremoniously grabs his boss' elbow.

"It is your turn now, Dens!" - Lana says expectantly. He nods, clearly nervous.

But it's all for nothing, as he draws Lucius, and they both drink. Lana, being a good fiancee, chooses the Nose and Dennis flips the Touch action.

The ginger man turns to his boss next to him, and Lucius boops him on the nose.

Everyone explodes in laughter, the alcohol breaking their inhibitions.

All in all, two pretty uneventful turns.

"You are the Mayor now, babe." - Dennis says, squeezing her thigh in support. She nods, her tight tummy aflutter.

Trembling, she flips the first Player Card. Justin.

"Fuck yeah!" - the jock celebrates pumping his fist. Noel chuckles and pats him on the back.

Lana looks at him in confusion when it dawns on her.

"He chooses the Body Part too!" - she exclaims, covering her mouth with her hand. 'Oh, no... I hope he doesn't pick anything drastic...' - she thinks, looking at the list.

"All the easy ones are gone. You lucky duck!" - Paul says.

"Pick her tits!" - Paul suggests. Cynthia rolls her eyes.

* Body Parts available -- Neck, Elbow, Nose -- Ear -- Panties, Tongue, Butt -- Dick, Tits;

Lana gasps. 'Oh no, I forgot that the easy ones can't be chosen... hope he picks Ear, I guess it's better to grab or touch an ear than the other options.' - she reflects.

"Calm down everyone, the Mayor and the Townsfolk need to drink first." - Mary says. The two sip their drinks.

"So... I choose..." - Justin says with suspense. "Her Panties!" - he announces.

Lana gasps. 'This is bad... this is bad...' - she realizes.

"Phew! Considering all the ones he could choose, that's easy. Right, babe?" - Dennis says to her.

"Erm... sure..." - she says nervously.

"Just hope it doesn't land on lick or kiss." - her fiancee says, crossing his fingers.

Lana puts her hand on top of the Action deck. She turns the card.

"Inspect..." - the brunette mutters shakily.

"That's good! That's one of the easiest actions." - Dennis says, relieved.

"Come on, Mayor. Don't leave your Townsfolk hanging." - Justin teases.

"Uhm... Mary... what does Inspect entails?" - Lana asks, chagrined.

"Just let the Townsfolk look at the Body Part up close. No biggie." - Mary explains with a smirk.

Lana hesitates.

"Come on, dear. Never leave your people waiting." - Lucius says with a commanding tone.

Obediently, Lana moves in front of Justin, and as consequence, also in front of Noel and Cynthia. Even Paul has a decent view of the teacher. Lucius, Mary, and Dennis on the other hand were being treated to her backside.

"Do I have to?" - she asks, turning to the hosts and her fiancee.

"Miss Prissy backing out now? Typical prude." - Cynthia comments. Lana's head snaps back.

"Grrrr..." - the teacher growls softly at the petite blonde. "Inspect away!" - she says, lifting the hem of her dress up to the top of her panties.

Or better yet, up to where the top of her panties would be if she had any on.

Yes, dear reader, Lana isn't wearing anything underneath.

--

Note: the event that led to our pantiless protagonist will be revealed in Chapter 11c.

--

Lana's naked snatch is exposed, once again, to Dennis' coworkers. They have a perfect view of her trimmed brown pubic hair and the top of her pink glistening slit.

'I can't believe I am willingly doing this...'- she thinks, closing her eyes with embarrassment.

"Wow!" - Cynthia exclaims, having forgotten Lana is going commando.

"Nice!" - Paul says, fist-bumping Noel.

"Not sure what the big deal is with panties." - Lucius says to Dennis. He shrugs, unaware of his fiancee's bare predicament.

"Very good. Please, come closer so I can Inspect properly." - Justin says seriously.

Lana lets out a deep breath and steps forward until her naked pussy is less than a foot away from the ginger jock's eyes.

"Hmm... not bad. Not bad at all." - Justin says, pretending to analyze it. "I approve." - he declares.

Justin sniffs the air, a musky sexual smell emanates from her horny twat.

"A most superb aroma." - he says, acting up.

Lana's face turns a deep red and she pulls her dress down.

"I think you inspected enough." - she says, marching back to her spot and plopping down.

"Ah don't be a sore Mayor, you made your Townsfolk hard!" - Justin teases her. Dennis doesn't catch his innuendo.

'Oh gosh... I just flashed my bare cooch to my fiancee's coworkers... and he was here in the room! My... I'm so naughty... I'm getting so aroused... this is bad...' - she thinks, the mix of the alcohol and the sensual game affecting her senses.

"Now it's my turn!" - Justin says, giving Lana a big grin.

During his turn, he gets Mary and Noel selects Tongue. They drink and he gets a Touch action. He goes over to Mary and she pokes his tongue. She winks at him seductively.

"Come on... no whammies..." - Noel says, flipping his Townsfolk. Dennis. "Darn. I wanted one of the women." - he says disappointed. Both of them drink.

"If you want one so bad, I pick Dick!" - Cynthia giggles triumphantly.

"Gah! That's not fair." - the dark-haired man says, visibly upset.

"It's that or Butt. I'm pretty sure you don't have proper tits." - the peppy blonde says.

"Fine..." - he flips and it's an Inspect card. "Shit." - he mutters, shrugging at Dennis.

With resignation, he gets up and stands in front of Dennis.

"Argh... look away, babe." - Dennis says to Lana.

Noel unzips his pants and pulls his soft penis out. Dennis blushes, embarrassed for having to stare at his coworker's dick in front of everyone.

Lana meanwhile, doesn't break eye contact with Noel's dick.

'It's so thick... wow...' - the buxom fiancee thinks with admiration.

---

Note: will abstain from saying that they are drinking. Keep in mind that everyone is drinking during the rounds. It helps explain how the game gets out of hand.

---

After another moment, Noel goes back to his spot, and Cynthia takes her turn.

She gets Mary as her Townsfolk and with only a couple choices left, Paul, the horndog, picks Tits. Cynthia turns the Grab action. She saunters over to Mary who squeezes her tiny boobies above her tight tank top.

Every man in the room feels a stir seeing the two beauties play with each other.

Finally, Paul becomes the Mayor and he draws Justin.

"Butt!" - Mary announces, with an impish grin. Both of them groan.

Paul gets a Lick action. Both groan again. Everyone laughs. He lowers his pants, mooning Justin and Noel (and Lana). With a disgusted grimace, Justin licks one of Paul's cheeks.

"Ewww... gross... that's enough!" - he says, wiping his tongue with his shirt. Everyone laughs again.

*****

Round 2

"I'm the Mayor again!" - Mary announces. "Come on...." - she prays, turning over the Body Parts card.

* Body Parts -- Forearm -- Foot, Bellybutton, Armpit -- Face, Tongue -- Dick, Tits, Butthole;

"*Gasp*! A single easy one!" - Lana gasps, squirming on her seat.

"But a ton of gross ones." - Noel says disgruntled.

"This is promising." - Lucius says.

"I just hope I don't have to see any more peepees..." - Dennis mutters under his breath to his fiancee. She giggles at him.

"You are so silly..." - she whispers back, kissing him on the cheek. 'Penises are great!'

"The Townsfolk is...." - Mary says suspensefully. She turns the first card over. "Lana!" - she shouts, exhilarated.

"Again?" - Lana blurts out.

"Hah! What are the odds?!" - Paul says with a chuckle.

"Fourteen percent actually. One in seven since you can't get yourself." - Dennis points out. Paul rolls his eyes.

"Interesting... I pick Tongue then." - Lucius says, winking at Dennis.

Dennis squeezes Lana's hand with anticipation. She gives him a nervous grin.

"Yeah boy!" - Justin celebrates with Noel. The guys are thrilled with any possibility of real-life lesbian action.

"Groan... guys are so silly." - Cynthia says to Lana, forgetting their rivalry for a second. The young brunette teacher nods absentmindedly.

Unceremoniously, Mary quickly flips the Lick Action. Once again, the guys cheer.

"Come on bestie, let's get this over with." - the blonde says getting up this time.

Both women stand in the middle of the room. Mary stretches her tongue out. Lana timidly gets closer to her best friend's mouth and gives her wet tongue a quick lick.

"You can do better than that..." - the blonde Milf whispers seductively.

The naive teacher interlaces her tongue with Mary's, and they start moving them around one another, tongue-kissing outside their mouths. It is a highly erotic sight.

The two women break their 'tongue-makeout'. Mary smirks as she spots all the guys shifting in their seats, adjusting their growing boners.

"They are all hard for you, precious..." - she whispers to Lana. Who looks around and gasps softly, noticing the tents on the guy's pants.

'Oh my... I am getting all my fiancee's coworkers aroused... I wonder if his boss is too? Doesn't seem like it...' - she thinks looking around.

"Hubby, it's your turn now." - Mary points out, sitting back down.

Lucius draws Mary, and Dennis picks the Forearm as the Body Part. Everyone boos him.

"Erm... fine... I pick Tits then..." - he says uncomfortably. They all laugh at his awkwardness.

Mary flips Inspect. She stands up and turns to Lucius, blocking the other's views of her actions. She lifts her blue top and flashes her tits to her husband.

Fortunately for Dennis and Lana, they have a prime view of the hot Milf's perfect fake tits. The newbie couple feels a pang of arousal at the amazing sight before them.

"Guhhhh..." - Dennis utters loudly, his eyes almost popping out of their sockets. Lana giggles at his reaction.

Next, Dennis gets Justin, and Lana picks Face. He turns the Grab card, so he lets his coworker ungracefully grab his cheek. Everyone chuckles at the silly situation.

"I'm the next Mayor..." - Lana says, flipping Paul's number.

"Woohoo!" - Paul cheers and they all laugh.

"Pick something gross!" - Dennis suggests, trying to avoid anything too sexual. Lana slaps him playfully.

The available Body Parts are Forearm -- Foot, Belly Button, Armpit -- Face, Tongue -- Dick, Tits, Butthole.

"Good idea Dennis! I pick Butthole!" - Justin says with a wicked grin. Lana and Dennis both gasp. "What? It's nasty!" - the jock says in self-defense.

"Sorry, babe..." - Dennis mutters to his fiancee.

"It is okay, you did not realize Justin dislikes anuses. Cannot be helped." - she whispers back, trying to appease him.

"Whatever happens, at least you have panties on..." - Dennis says. She nods, not listening to him as she is too focused on flipping her Action card.

'Gosh... let's see.... Oh no!' - she exclaims in her head.

"Kiss!" - Paul says jubilantly. "Come here Mayor, let your royal subject kiss your bootyhole."

"You're so gross, babe." - Cynthia laughs at him.

Anxiously, Lana stands in front of Paul and turns her back to him. She is staring at Dennis' smiling face.

'Oh gosh... I hope I don't stink back there... and Dens is staring at me... so awkward... at least he doesn't seem to mind this game...' - she evaluates.

The phat ass fiancee lifts her dress, exposing her bare butt to the Townsfolk and the other three players.

"Open wide, Mayor. Need to access it properly." - Paul says with a mocking tone.

'This is so embarrassing... at least nobody else can see it....' - she realizes, seeing that Cynthia, Paul, and Noel are more to the side and can only see her creamy bum.

Holding her breath, Lana spreads her ass cheeks, exposing her pink star to Dennis' coworker.

"A politician's behind, indeed!" - Paul says jokingly. He leans forward and plants a kiss right on her puckered hole.

"Eeep..." - Lana mutters. 'It feels odd having someone kissing my anus...'

Not wanting to let this moment linger much longer, Lana steps forward and lets her dress fall back. She sits in her seat, a deep shade of red.

"You did good, babe." - Dennis says encouragingly, unaware of what really happened. She nods.

The next turn belongs to Justin, who draws Lana.

"Me again? Gosh..." - she says worriedly.

However, for everyone's surprise, Noel picks Belly Button. When Justin gives him a dirty look, he says 'what?' midst laughter. Justin gets the Kiss actions.

"Can you come here? It's easier if I don't have to lean forward..." - he asks Lana. She nods.

Justin opens his legs and Lana kneels between them. He begins to lift his shirt and open his pants. It is a pornographic visual, almost as if the busty brunette is ready to give him a blowjob.

The ginger jock pulls his shirt up, exposing his 6-pack, and unzips his pants, exposing the top of his clean-shaven pubic area. He is going commando.

'Wow... this is so erotic... he is so hot... I can see the base of his penis... my, my...' - Lana thinks, her coochie on fire.

Everyone else's view is obstructed by the fiancee's long brown hair, so nobody can see clearly. She quickly kisses his belly button, but not before feeling his hard shaft bumping against her throat and neck.

The next Mayor is Noel and he frustratingly gets Lucius as his Townsfolk. He curses out loud. Cynthia picks Armpit and he draws a Touch action. The boss awkwardly pokes the armpit of his subordinate. Noel sits back, crossing his arms in vexation.

Cynthia gets Dennis. She claps happily. And both Lana and Paul 'tisk' unhappily.

"Foot!" - Paul says, trying to ruin his girlfriend's fun. She shows him her tongue. Lana suppresses a giggle, secretly happy for Paul's decision.

The petite blonde flips a Lick Action. She removes her sandals and, barefoot, makes her way to Dennis.

"Lick it, Townsfolk." - she orders with a dominating tone. Lana gasps at her audacity.

Author's note: the lion, the witch, and the audacity of this bitch, am I right?

"It's okay, babe." - Dennis says with a reassuring tone. He puts his hand on Lana's shoulder.

With a cocky grin, Cynthia lifts her left leg to Dennis' face, giving the ginger man a perfect view of her sexy lacy panties. Lana grumbles and the blonde's grin widens.

Without hesitation, Dennis licks the bottom of her foot, from the heel all the way to her toe.

"Well done, slave." - Cynthia says, before going back to her seat.

Lana huffs, noticing a tent on her fiancee's pants.

'I can't believe he got aroused by this... what the heck Dens...' - she reflects, giving him a murderous look. He doesn't seem to realize it, as evident by the big shit-eating grin on his face.

Lastly in this round is Paul.

"Come on goddess, be on my side just this once..." - he prays as he flips his Player Card.

It's Lana's number. For the third time this round.

"Ugh!" - Dennis exclaims, upset at the development. There are only 2 parts left on the card.

"Where are your odds now!" - Paul says, mocking Dennis.

"Erm... it's still the same." - Dennis says. "So unlucky, babe." - he says, anxiously.

"It's going to be okay, hun." - she says reassuringly, repeating what he told her just a minute ago.

"So, what's going to be Mrs. Hunter, Forearm or Dick?" - asks Justin.

'Oh no! I forgot about that.' - Lana shouts in her head. She didn't want to give Dennis the satisfaction of knowing she is extremely worried. 'Come on bff.... Forearm... well... maybe Dick will not be as bad... kinda hot, as long as I don't get a lick.' - she thinks.

"Sorry, precious. Can't have this turn into a snoozefest..." - Mary explains, staring at her best friend. "Dick!" - she declares.

Except for the young fiancees, everyone cheers. Especially Paul.

"Drum roll please..." - Paul asks Justin, who starts to make drum noises on his side table. Paul flips a Grab card. "Aw yussssss!"

He gets up immediately and starts to make his way to Lana.

'Hmm... I want to grab his raw peen... I rather Dens not see it, but I need Cynthia to know what am I doing...' - she thinks, lifting her hand, asking him to stop.

"Actually... can we do it over at your side? I am ashamed doing this in front of Dens..." - she says, abashed. Her betrothed's eyes go wide with shock. "Sorry, hun... it is embarrassing." - she whispers in his ear, giving him a pleading look.

"Hmm... keep it PG..." - he says, clearly tense. She nods, standing up.

"Sorry, not sorry." - Mary says to them with a smirk. Dennis frowns at her.

"It's fine, Dennis. We are all friends here. As I said, what happens here, stays here." - his boss laughs out loud, diffusing the situation. "You are doing a great job, keep it up." - Lucius whispers to the ginger man. Dennis' frown subsides.

Lana meets Paul halfway, and both stand in front of each other. He pulls his pants away from his body and the busty fiancee snakes her hand inside. She grabs a hold of his prick, already at half-mast.

She notices that Cynthia is staring at them, rage in her eyes. Lana smirks at her, teasingly. The tiny blonde lets out an upset grunt and turns her face.

'Hah, that's what she gets...' - she giggles. 'Oh, gosh... Paul is getting so hard. That tramp said he is small, but he has a nice heft to it... I like it... hmmm...' - she thinks, analyzing his dick with her soft hands.

Lana wraps her hands around it and gives it a couple of pumps.

"Uhhh... stop, stop...." - the handsome curly-haired man mutters under his breath.

'Oh... is he going to ejaculate? Cynthia said he is a quick shot... such a shame...' - she thinks, licking her lips. She removes her hands from his pants and smiles warmly at him.

Without saying any words, they make their way back to their seats. Dennis gives Lana an okay sign and she gives him a thumbs up.

*****

Round 3

"Round 3!" - Mary says, quickly flipping a new Body Parts card.

* Body Parts -- Finger -- Ear, Toe -- Butt, Panties -- Nipple, Balls, Dick, Tits;

"Heating up!" - the petite blonde woman says.

"That's what I'm talking about!" - Justin celebrates.

"Hope they don't keep drawing you, babe..." - Dennis says nervously to his fiancee. She smiles at him comfortingly.

"Excuse me." - Noel says and everyone turns to him. "Before we proceed, I would like to make a proposal."

"Go on." - Lucius says with a gesture as if giving him permission.

"It's unfair with some of us that keep getting people from the same sex." - Noel states.

"Don't cry just because you got unlucky!" - Paul mocks him.

"Hush, Paul. Let him finish." - Lucius says sternly. Paul shifts in his place nervously.

"So, when men draw each other it's boring. Not fun at all." - the dark-haired guy says.

"I can agree to that." - Dennis says, remembering when Noel flashed him his dick.

"I propose that the guys can only draw the women." - Noel proposes.

Dennis gasps, but he sees Lucius staring at him. He decides not to protest.

"The girls should still be able to get anyone." - Mary says, eyeing her best friend.

"Good call. All in agreement?" - Lucius asks. Everyone nods. Dennis reluctantly nods. "Fantastic, let's proceed. Honey, take it away." - he tells his wife.

Mary gets Noel on her Player Card.

"Crybaby..." - Paul says to his coworker. Noel gives him the middle finger with a laugh.

"I guess it's only fair if we heat things up. I pick your Butt." - Lucius says, slapping his wife on her bottom.

"Oh, you! Getting naughty I see." - she says huskily at him. They kiss.

The Hunter milf flips Grab and she saunters over to Noel, offering her tight posterior. He grabs with gusto and squeezes. She moans exaggeratedly.

The air gets even heavier with sexual tension.

Lucius becomes the Mayor next.

"I will pass a new rule." - he announces. "The Mayor can choose if he performs the Action on their Townsfolk instead." - and he draws Lana's number. "I will enforce the new rule now."

He pats Dennis on the back and says something in his ear.

"I... I'll p-pick n-Nipple..." - Dennis says shakily. "We can get it out of the way." - he whispers to his fiancee. She cocks her head.

'Wow... Dens is asking for his boss to play with my nipples... he is under a lot of pressure, but who knew he would be so kinky...' - Lana thinks.

Lucius stands and draws his Action. Touch. He walks to Lana, lowers her dress straps, and pulls the top of her dress down, leaving her in a pink cotton bra.

Both she and Dennis gasp at his boldness. Mary chuckles.

"Don't mind him, he is just messing around as the Mayor. Power trip." - Mary explains.

Lucius pokes both of Lana's nipples above her bra. He squeezes her breasts before finishing his turn.

"You should be happy that I am so benevolent as to not disrobe my townsfolk." - he laughs as he sits down.

"Hubby, I think you had too much to drink. Please, everyone, ignore his new rule, he is just a big pervert sometimes." - Mary shakes her head.

"Hey!" - Lucius complains, but he guffaws out loud.

Everybody is surprised, as this is a side of Lucius they had not seen before.

Trying to quickly move on, Dennis picks Mary and Lana selects Finger. He flips a Lick action and Mary licks his finger seductively. Lucius gives them a double thumbs up.

"Hmmm... Justin... again." - Lana says, turning his number.

"In that case, I choose Panties!" - Justin says with a huge knowing grin.

"That's good babe, one of the easiest ones." - Dennis says unknowingly. She looks at him confused, but shrugs.

'I guess he really doesn't mind if his coworkers play with my cooch?' - she reflects, forgetting that Dennis is unaware of her state of undress, due to the booze.

The curvy wife-to-be turns the Kiss card. With a sigh, she stands and approaches the other couch.

'This is already becoming so familiar... me walking to Dens' coworkers and exposing my bare coochie to them... so wrong but so sexy...' - she thinks, lifting her dress and showing her perfectly tight virgin pussy to Justin (and the other 3).

"Let me give this naughty kitten a big smooch..." - Justin says playfully. Dennis gives Lucius a confused look, and he shrugs back.

Justin plants a big loud kiss on her twat lips. Not wanting to miss the opportunity, he gives her a lick.

"Eeeppp... that's not the Action, mister!" - Lana says giggling. All three have a perfect view of her glistening puffy lips before she drops her dress.

"Too bad, 'twas delicious!" - he says, wiping his lips.

Lana starts to go back to her seat when Justin interrupts.

"Wait! One in three..." - he says and turns his Player Card. It is Lana's number. "Yeah! Noel, help me out..." - he says, turning to his neighbor.

"Fine, fine. Balls it is!" - the older coworker says. And Lana gasps. Dennis exhales loudly.

"Classic!" - Paul says, as Justin flips the Grab action.

"Time to grab him by the balls!" - Mary jokes. Most of them laugh.

Dennis lets out a nervous chuckle. He is feeling very uncomfortable, but he does not want to let his boss know. He decides to keep playing it cool.

Justin undoes his pants and lowers them slightly, exposing his fully shaven cock and balls to the busty teacher. Lana's body is blocking the Hunters', Dennis's and Paul's view of the situation.

'Oh, my... Justin is so hung... he is not even fully hard and he is much bigger than Dens... his penis is beautiful... ' - Lana reflects, staring at his impressive cock.

Not even looking back at her future-husband, Lana scooches forward and cups the jock's balls. She squeezes delicately and he groans appreciatively. Justin's dick quickly hardens at her touch.

'It's even bigger than I thought... wow... over 8'' for sure... he's completely hairless... makes it look so naughty and erotic like he is an actor in a porno movie.' - she deliberates, almost massaging his balls.

Sensing things getting out of hand, Noel interrupts.

"Caham... it's my turn to be the Mayor now." - Noel says, breaking the enchantment.

"Oh, r-right!" - Lana says, flustered. She releases Justin's scrotum and rushes back to her seat. He puts it away before the others see it.

"Everything okay, babe?" - Dennis asks her as she shuffles in her seat with a troubled look. He is worried that Justin might have taken things too far.

She looks at him, puzzled. 'He didn't mind? I guess not... what's happening to Dens? Well, I can't complain. This town's culture seems to be doing wonders for us...' - she thinks.

"Yeah, it was just... awkward." - she says dismissively. 'I shouldn't tell Dens that I got aroused holding Justin's testes...' - she determines. Dennis exhales out loud, relieved that nothing bad happened.

Noel is the next Mayor. He flips Lana.

"Score!" - he celebrates and hi-fives Justin.

"What? Again!? Gah!" - the brunette fiancee says, exasperated.

"It's okay babe, it's one in three." - Dennis reassures her, squeezing her thigh.

Cynthia looks at her with a mischievous grin.

"Well... since it's my turn... I wonder what I have left... Ear, Toe... hmm maybe Tits? Oh... I know... how about you play with Noel's Dick?" - the petite blonde says, giggling.

"Gackkk..." - Dennis gasps, holding his stomach.

"It's alright Dennis, don't fret. It's harmless." - Lucius says, laughing at his underling.

"Tramp..." - Lana mutters under her breath but loud enough for Cynthia to hear. She gives the teacher the middle finger.

"Ladies, ladies. There's plenty of me to go around." - Noel jokes. Cynthia slaps him playfully. "Let's see what we get..." - he turns his Action card. "Touch!" - he proclaims, standing up.

Unceremoniously he marches over to Lana and Dennis, and pulls his jeans down, exposing his underwear-covered boner.

"Go ahead, my Townsfolk. Touch your Mayor's dick." - the dark-haired man says, thrusting his hips forward. Lana's snatch twitches, hungrily.

"Argh... another one..." - Dennis says, extremely displeased. Noel's prick is a foot from the couple's faces.

'Gosh... he is so bold... and I can see the outline of his fat pecker... it looks like a beer can. So thick... maybe even thicker than Jack. I wonder if he will show it to me later.' - she thinks, squirming on her seat.

"Sorry, hun..." - Lana tells Dens as she contacts his man-meat with her small hands.

Dennis' eyes go wide. He had not seen Lana be so daring before. He wanted to put a stop to it, but he couldn't. His boss and his coworkers were right there, staring at his reaction. He knew they would never let him hear the end of it. 'Be strong. It's just over his underwear, it's not like she's touching Noel directly. I did worse with Cynthia.' - the ginger man tells himself. He notices that she is lingering a bit too long. 'Is she squeezing it? No, no. The whisky must be playing tricks on me...' - he dismisses.

Lana's mind suddenly clears and she snaps her hand away as if scalded by his hard-on. She stares at her feet, her face red with shame and arousal.

'Ugh... what am I doing... in front of Dens...' - she chastises herself.

Noel sits back down and gives his mayoral role to Cynthia, who draws Mary. Horndog Paul selects Tits as the body part, and his girlfriend opens the Inspect action.

Cynthia walks to Mary and exposes her tiny B-cups to the blonde Milf, who smiles and analyzes her small titties.

Lana notices Dennis adjusting his hard peepee in his jeans.

'Oh, Dens likes seeing that Tramp.. grr...' - she rages in her head. 'No, I can't be mad... I just did worse with Noel and Justin... let it go Lana...'

Pauls draws his girlfriend, but complains that he is only left with Ear and Toe. Trying to save everyone from seeing his dirty feet, Mary picks Ear. He flips the Lick and Cynthia licks his ear, making it extremely wet.

"Argh... this was awful... let's move on please..." - he says, disgruntled.

Everyone laughs at his disgusted expression.

*****

Round 4

"That's what you deserve." - Mary laughs at him. "This is the last round, everyone."

They all agree as the game is getting a bit repetitive.

"Let's see the Body Parts..." - she continues.

* Body Parts -- Knee -- Toe -- Mouth, Tongue, Panties -- Dick, Nipple, Balls, Taint;

"Woah! Someone really wants us to be bad this turn." - Cynthia comments.

"Looks like it!" - Paul agrees.

"Well-drawn, dear." - Lucius says, patting her butt.

"Annnnd.... Lana!" - Mary says, flipping her card. "WTF!"

"The third time!" - Lana says, incredulous.

"Well, let's get this over with. I pick Nipple." - Lucius says, winking at his wife. Next, he moves his hand around her shoulder and squeezes her boobie. He is clearly drunk.

"Stop, you are impossible!" - she laughs at him. She flips the Grab action. "Okay, bestie. Pinch my nipple."

Mary says, getting up and pulling one boob out of her blue top. She makes sure everyone in the room gets a good look at her perfectly sculpted melon.

"This wife of mine, quite the exhibitionist slut." - Lucius says, elbowing Dennis playfully on the ribs.

"Wah... erm..." - Dennis stammers, chagrined by boss' words. He couldn't take his eyes from her big fake breasts. Lucius laughs at his stiffness.

Lana quickly pinches her dark red nipple and Mary moans with pleasure.

"You have a nice touch. The practice is starting to pay off." - she says sensually to her friend. Dennis looks at both women, befuddled.

Mary sits down but doesn't put her tit away. Dennis keeps stealing glances at it. Well, Noel, Justin, and Paul too. The hostess juts her chest out, proudly.

On Lucius' turn, he draws his wife as Townsfolk and Dennis selects Tongue. The boss picks the Lick action and starts to make out with his wife while pinching and squeezing her nipple at the same time.

Everyone is hypnotized by the erotic display from the hosts. The sexual tension is palpable. After a minute, Lucius breaks their kiss.

"Your turn, loverboy." - he says to Dennis, who looks at him, confused.

"Ermm... Cynthia..." - Dennis mutters, having flipped her Player Card.

"Ugh!" - Lana exclaims, not able to contain herself.

"Hah... ready for your boy to play with me some more?" - the small-titted blonde provokes her.

"You wish, tramp. I choose Toe!" - the busty teacher says with a wicked smile.

"Ew!" - Cynthia says. Dennis turns the Kiss card. "Nooooo! You can't make me do that. Gross" - she complains.

"Come on, Cynths, we are all playing the game. Noel here had a terrible time." - Paul says.

Dennis sheepishly approaches his blonde coworker. Upon seeing his pretty face, Cynthia forgets all about her fuss.

"Fine... just give me your toe..." - she says to Dennis, giving him a sexy stare. She sees his weenie twitch inside his pants.

Dennis removes his shoe and sock and extends his foot to her. She gives his Toe a big smooch. And, to everyone's surprise, she swallows his toe and bobs up and down, simulating a quick blowjob. He has a raging erection by the time he gets back to his buxom fiancee.

Cynthia gives Lana the middle finger.

"Skank..." - she spits back at her.

The two women really dislike each other, a hateful feeling that grows stronger with each interaction.

"It's your turn now, Lana. Hope you get me again." - Justin winks at her.

Both anxious and excited, the new Mayor flips the Player Card. Lucius.

"Wow, unexpected..." - she mutters, not knowing how to feel.

"Phew, it seems like we are safe." - Dennis says, giving her a warm smile.

"Bleh. Well, I pick panties anyway." - Justin smirks.

Lana gasps and absentmindedly draws the Grab card.

'Oh no... Dennis' boss has to grab my naked cooch... I hope he doesn't mind, I better ask him to make sure.' - she thinks.

"Hun... your boss has to do it... is it okay?" - the busty wife-to-be asks timidly. Dennis glances at Lucius, who gives him a big grin and a nod.

"It's part of the game, if we want to fit in... can't be helped. Right?" - he says, trying to play it cool.

"Oh, is that so? Okay." - she thinks. 'I guess if it's a part of it, he doesn't mind. I didn't realize it. Maybe I was worried this whole time for naught. Phew. In that case...' - Lana decides.

Lana and Dennis swap seats. The curvaceous brunette turns to her right, hops on her knees, and lifts her dress, exposing her perfect pink snatch to her future-husband's boss. Lucius lets out a loud whistle.

"Impressive, right dear?" - the handsome middle-aged man asks his wife.

"My friend does have a perfect one." - Mary agrees. Lana blushes.

Meanwhile, Dennis, on her other side, has no idea what is going on. He is densely unaware.

"G-go ahead..." - Lana says shakily to Mr. Hunter.

Lucius stretches his hand and cups her pussy. She moans. With a sexy smile, the blue-eyed man slips his finger inside her drenched cunt. She squeals, both in pleasure and surprise.

'Oh... Dens' boss has a finger inside me... this is so wrong...' - she squeals

"Hubby, that's enough." - Mary says, holding his arm. He looks at her and quickly retracts his hand.

"Sorry, I got carried away." - he mutters to the busty brunette. "You don't mind, right Dennis?" - he asks him behind her.

"Erm... sure..." - Dennis squeaks, unsure.

'Maybe we need to stop this game. It's going too far.' - Lana evaluates, making a signal to Mary, who nods in understanding. However, they hear Justin's voice.

"Lana!" - he shouts. Both women turn to see that he has flipped her card.

"Oh... gosh... we were going to finish the game... and..." - Lana stammers.

"Not yet. I get my turn!" - the jock protests.

"It's fine, give the man his turn." - Lucius interjects. "Noel, what do you pick? Balls, Taint, Mouth or Dick?" - he asks, conveniently ignoring the Knee option. Lana gasps at the options.

"As long as we can do away from everyone... Taint is it!" - Noel says with a chuckle.

"Damn you!" - Justin says, hoping for something else.

"I agree with the 'away' aspect. Not ready to see Justin's taint." - Paul adds.

"How about Paul and Justin swap places? And Lana goes to him instead. That way nobody will be subjected to it." - Lucius proposes.

"Here, here!" - Noel says and everyone agrees.

Paul and Justin switch seats and the jock flips the Inspect action. He motions Lana to approach. She looks at her fiancee who has a broken and drunken look on his face. He nods shakily.

'Oh gosh... inspect Justin's taint... why does this keep happening to me?' - she thinks, making her way to him. 'In a way, Justin reminds me a lot of Dens... they are the same age and both are ginger. Justin is almost as if Dens had joined the football team and had become a jock, with his chiseled body and cocky smirk. And much larger penis, of course.' - she reflects, analyzing him.

Lana positions herself in front of him, making sure to obstruct everyone's view.

"I'm switching too, I don't want to see this..." - Cynthia says, making gagging noises. She sits on Lana's spot.

"What, you can't sit there!" - the brunette beauty protests. 'I don't trust this tramp next to Dens...'

Dennis is about to agree with Lana when his boss interjects.

"Hush, sweetie. Just take your turn." - Lucius commands.

Before turning to Justin, she sees that Cynthia starts to whisper something in Dennis' ear. Her blood boils, but she has no choice except to go ahead with the game.

With a cheeky grin, Justin pulls down his pants, once again exposing his masculine bits to the aroused teacher. Next, he spreads his legs and lifts them slightly, displaying the underside of his shaved scrotum and the space leading to his clean asshole.

"Come on, Lana. Check my taint." - he says. "Need to inspect it closer..." - he points to the ground between his legs.

Lana approaches and half kneels in front of his sack. His large penis and swollen balls are obscuring most of his taint, not giving the wife-to-be a clear picture.

"Erm... I cannot see overly well..." - she says shyly.

"Oh, it's just because my cock and balls are too big. What can I do?" - he shrugs, giving everyone a confident smile.

"So this is enough then?" - the buxom fiancee asks unsure. She turns to the hosts.

Lana sees that Dennis is discussing something with Cynthia. He seems bothered by it and is not paying attention to her or what she is doing.

"Well, the game is to Inspect it." - Lucius points out seriously.

"Hubby, what do you suggest?" - Mary asks with a salacious smile.

"Lana can use one hand to move it out of the way." - the handsome blue-eyed man says nonchalantly.

"That's a great idea, boss!" - Justin chimes in. "You heard him..." - he tells Lana.

Cynthia is showing something to Dennis on her phone. He is distracted.

'Grr... that tramp... I need to get this over with, so I guess I have to do it... for the game... sorry Dens.' - she thinks, squeezing her legs together as her cooch twitches. She nods agreeably.

With her left hand, Lana pushes the bottom of his scrotum upward, out of the way. However, his hefty penis flops over it, still in the way.

"Oh, I guess you need to move him too... my bad..." - Justin says with a proud grin.

'Oh, gosh... what can I do... oh well... it's just a game...' - Lana evaluates. 'But I am glad Dens is not looking... is Cynthia bailing me out? No, no... don't get fooled by her... she wants to steal him.' - she reminds herself, her hatred for the petite blonde faltering for a millisecond.

Sighing, she wraps her hand around his thick shaft and holds it to the side.

"Now the way is free, inspect away. Closer." - Justin murmurs.

Lana gets even closer to his private parts, less than half a foot away. She is so close that his musky smell invades her senses. That makes her completely forget her fiancee and her rival.

'It smells so manly... gosh... his fat prick is just a few inches away... I could just rub it over my face... or even lick it... I'm so close... I can see every little detail... his veins, his smooth skin... his freckles... gosh... I'm so hot... I'm inspecting the big penis of my fiancee's coworker... in front of him and of his colleagues. Even his boss... this is so improper... I wonder what his taint tastes like?' - she thinks.

Without thinking, she stretches her tongue out and contacts his taint. Justin groans in pleasure. She licks it curiously.

'Hmm... yuck... tastes salty, and musky... kinda strange... the smell and the taste are making me dizzy... drunk with lust... I want to just shove my face into his balls... wow.... what am I thinking... that's so naughty... but it would be fun...' - her mind wanders.

Lana does not realize it, but she slowly starts to jerk Justin off while admiring his impressive manhood.

"Fuck... you're such a slut..." - he whispers to her. Her snatch gushes and she feels wetness trickling down her creamy thigh.

'He shouldn't call me that... not in front of Dens... he's not saying anything... and I kinda like it... oh my.... what am I doing... when did I start to masturbate his big meatstick? I need to control myself... but what if I just have a quick taste of it?' - she thinks, mesmerized by his hardening hog. 'No... stop... I can't let this go on... Dens is here... everyone is watching...' - she decides, the fog clearing.

"Okay, I am done. It all looks appropriate." - she says, letting go of his bits and standing up.

"Thanks, Lana, that was fun." - Justin tells her, as he stuffs his hard-on inside his pants.

Cynthia squeezes Dennis' upper thigh, dangerously close to his peen, and gives her seat back to Lana. The teacher sits back on her spot, her face beet red, and her chest heaving.

"What happened, babe?" - Dens asks nervously. He had not seen anything, thankfully Cynthia kept him distracted with some work talk. He knew it would have been too much for him to handle, but he didn't want to seem like a prude in front of his boss.

"Erm... it was so intense. His gross thing was so close to my face." - she explains.

"His peepee?" - he asks, getting worried.

"No, his taint! Kinda yucky." - she elaborates. 'His prick is not gross at all...'

"Ah, okay..." - Dennis says, relieved as she makes it sound that Justin's dick was nowhere near her.

"It stank babe... so musky." - Lana says. 'It was such a sexual smell... made me woozy...'

"I'm glad that I'm clean then." - he smiles at her. She nods.

'Unless that would make me more attracted to him? I mean sexually... not emotionally... I love him... maybe I can ask him to change soaps or something...' - she reflects.

Dennis holds her hand, the same one she had wrapped around Justin's shaft only a minute ago.

The game progresses as Noel draws Mary's card. Cynthia chooses Balls and he gets a Grab action. Mary slides her expert hand inside his pants, cupping and squeezing his balls for a few seconds. She makes a whole act of licking her hands afterward, emitting some 'pleasure sounds' at the same time.

"Finally it's my turn!" - Cynthia proclaims, flipping her Player Card.

Lana.

"What? No!" - the tight blonde protests.

"I refuse!" - the young teacher declares.

"Now, now, girls. Don't be bad sports." - Mary says, trying to get things together.

"I can't even imagine letting Miss Prissy touch me." - Cynthia says with a mocking tone.

"As if I would want to. Maybe for a slap." - Lana spits back.

"Now, now. This is just a game. Paul, you can pick, Mouth or Knee?" - Lucius says.

"Dick is also an option." - Paul retorts.

"Dumbass, where are their dicks?" - Justin says, facepalming. They all laugh.

"You better pick Knee..." - his girlfriend growls at him.

Suddenly, Paul gets a horny look on his face.

"Humm... Mouth." - he says, recoiling. Cynthia hits his arm strongly, not at all playfully.

"Stop this, both of you." - Mary orders, and she flips the Kiss card. "Both of you kiss and make up." The Milf sees that both women are about to say something. "And no protesting or I'll kick you both out and end this party. Right now." - she says with an authoritarian tone.

Everyone stays silent for a few seconds, the air turning from drunken sexual stupor to tense.

"I'll never be friends with her." - the small-titted woman says.

"Me neither." - Lana agrees.

"We can agree on that. This is us declaring a truce. I don't want to hear any more of your bickering until the end of the night." - Mary says, not leaving space for any opposition.

Neither of them moves.

"What are you waiting for? Kiss." - the sexy host orders.

The two rivals stand and walk toward each other. They stand face to face, inches apart.

"I'm going to get you one of these days." - Cynthia whispers to her. She stinks of wine and cheap perfume.

"Right back at you, skank." - Lana says. Her sweet smell mixed with her wet pussy pheromones are enough to drive the blonde crazy with jealousy.

They kiss. Their soft lips mash together.

Their kiss is filled with hate, but at the same time, to their surprise, sexual sparks.

'What... why does her kiss feel so good? It's making me so hot...' - Lana reflects, confused. The teacher breaks the kiss.

"Is this what you call a kiss? Pfft... pathetic." - Cynthia provokes, secretly wanting more. "Let me show you how it's done..."

The blonde resumes the kiss, but she brings her tongue with her this time, invading Lana's wanton mouth.

'I'm much better, she will see...' - Lana decides, reciprocating her advances.

They begin to make out, their tongues interlacing lewdly. A mix of rage and lust is in every kiss.

Every guy in the room is rock hard, as the two sexy women go at it at full force. Cynthia's hand travels down Lana's tummy and touches her pussy above her dress. She moans appreciatively and puts her own hand on the blonde's pantie-covered crotch in return. She can feel that Cynthia is hot and wet.

"See, that wasn't so hard." - Mary says, putting a hand on each of their shoulders and pulling them apart. A string of saliva unites their two lips.

The two nod, aroused and angry.

'I bet she would want to lick my cooch if I let her... that whore...' - the thought crosses Lana's head as she sits back.

"Jeez, babe... I didn't expect that..." - Dennis says to Lana, adjusting his small boner.

"Me neither..." - the brunette fiance agrees, her lips pulsating due to the heat of the kiss.

"Woah, Cynths, that was fucking hot." - Paul says to his girlfriend.

"I know... I mean... fuck her..." - the blonde says, crossing her arms.

"Right... I'm the Mayor now." - Paul recalls.

He flips Lana's number. Dennis lets out a small gasp. His boss stares at him, slightly worried.

"Well, there is no point in picking Knee, so we might as well go with Dick." - Mary declares.

"Gack!" - Dennis exclaims, pale and holding his stomach. He looks like he is about to puke and have a heart attack at the same time.

'Oh my... what do I have to do now?' - the naive teacher wonders.

Lucius looks at his subordinate and makes a quick decision.

"Everyone!" - he says, standing up. He is a bit drunk, so he holds onto Mary to keep him stable. "I think it's time to move on with this game. There is more entertainment planned for the party."

"But, boss! It's my turn!" - Paul protests.

"Paul, it's better this way." - Lucius says adamantly.

Paul draws the Lick card.

"She's gonna lick my dick!" - he says. Dennis lets out an involuntary groan.

"Paul!" - Cynthia says, slapping him.

"This is the last round, so I say we stop now." - Lucius says, staring his employee in the eyes.

Paul gulps and nods in agreement.

"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 innocently asks her colleague.

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

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



