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1: Ignition

High school reunions suck. That's why Eugene was so surprised to find himself driving towards his. Five years seemed like both an eternity and just yesterday. It's not like he cared for his former classmates. Eugene kept in touch with those he got along with and packaged the remainder away in a box in the back of his mind. So why then was he taking the three-hour drive back to his hometown to see these useless people?

There were two reasons. The first one was sitting in the passenger seat next to him: Faith, his red-haired, metal-loving, well-endowed girlfriend. Next to Eugene's lanky frame and short dark hair, the two seemed like an odd couple, but they had started dating in their last year of high school and had been inseparable since. For some unfathomable reason, Faith thought their high school reunion would be "fun".

The second reason was more puzzling than the first: Someone was paying them to attend. $1,000 had been transferred into Eugene's bank account, and another $1,000 had been transferred into Faith's. At first, they thought it was just a fortunate banking error in their favour. Like many people their age, the pair were strapped for cash and struggling from one paycheck to the next. Eugene was sceptical about the sudden influx of funds, but once they confirmed the payment was intentional, it was a much-needed relief. Eugene was able to pay off his credit card debt and even get a head start on next month's bills.

It wasn't long before Eugene received a message from their mysterious benefactor:

Dear Eugene,

I trust this letter finds you well—perhaps even a touch more comfortable than usual? I couldn't help but notice the swift disappearance of my recent "gift." But fear not, for that mere pittance was but a tantalising morsel, an appetiser before the feast to come.

Intrigued? You should be. For I offer you a chance at wealth beyond your wildest dreams, and all within a remarkably brief window of time. The key to this golden opportunity lies in an unexpected place: your upcoming high school reunion.

Yes, that gathering you've been dreading could be the stage for your financial rebirth. Attend, and you may find yourself departing as a man of considerable means. The choice, of course, is yours.

Remember, fortune favours the bold.

Game on,

Mr. N

The message was odd, and Eugene thought there was a non-zero chance that his kidneys would be harvested if he attended. If it weren't for Faith being so adamant about attending, Eugene would have just left it there, $1000 richer, the easiest money he would ever make. Eugene held out hope that the whole thing was simply a recruitment ploy for some bizarre gameshow. Actually, that sounded worse to Eugene than his organs being harvested. Eugene hated the spotlight.

Faith rested her hand on Eugene's leg and smiled at him. Her hair was messy, her glasses were almost falling off her face, and her sleeveless "Death Jesters" band shirt  was loosely fitting. She was perfect.

"Thank you for coming with me." Faith gently rubbed Eugene's inner thigh. "I know you really didn't want to."

"Someone's got to keep you out of trouble." Eugene flashed a slight grin back at his girlfriend.

"Oh, you're worried I will get into trouble, are you?" Faith's hand wandered upwards.

"Always." Eugene laughed. "Remember that time when you fell for that 'three weeks' island vacation' photo contest?"

"Yesh." Faith pouted. "I really wanted to win. It seems so easy! All I had to do—"

"Was submit a raunchy picture." Eugene shook his head.

"It was tasteful. I kept my underwear on." Faith rested her hand on Eugene's crotch. "Besides, I remember you liking that picture. A lot."

"Well-" Eugene felt himself harden under Faith's hand. "Of course, I liked it. But now some random stranger online probably uses it for his spank bank."

"It didn't show my face." Faith slowly unzipped Eugene's pants, the rhythmical clank of the device deliberately being drawn out.

"That's not the point." Eugene sighed.

"Oh?" Faith slithered her hand into Eugene's pants and rested on Eugene's hardness, his boxer shorts the only thing separating her from his cock. "I think I found the point." Faith bit her lower lip as she grasped Eugene's manhood, wrapping the fabric of his underwear and her fingers around his length.

"That's not the— fuck." Eugene never could win an argument against Faith. "If we crash and die, it's on you." Fortunately, the road they were on was quiet. Not many people made the trip to Eugene's hometown. It was in the middle of nowhere. Why would they?

"At least you'll die satisfied." Faith giggled.

"You're the worst."

"He doesn't think so." Faith managed to wrangle Eugene's length out of its confinement. "So I guess it is two against one." Faith began stroking. She enjoyed teasing Eugene in this way, distracting him when he was trying to concentrate.

"Guess, I've been overruled then," Eugene admitted as he did his best to focus on driving, doing his best to ignore the sensations of Faith's hand rocking up and down his length, ignoring her practised grip and firmness, ignoring the hunger she had in her eyes.

"Yup!" Faith's pace increased. "You feel so tense, try to relax. This reunion is going to be great. Plus, the message mentioned money, we like money."

"We do like money. Just—" Eugene held back a grunt of pleasure. "Just try not to get suckered into something."

"Oh, you'd like to be 'suckered', wouldn't you?" Faith licked her lips. "Not right now. But, if you at least try to enjoy yourself at the reunion, I'll let you use my mouth all night long."

"Fuck…" Eugene's cock began to pulse under Faith's deft handiwork.

"Oop. Not yet." Faith removed her hand from Eugene, leaving his length alone and twitching. "Save it for tonight. We are almost there."

"Ugh. Such injustice! I was almost there." Eugene carefully tucked himself back in.

Eugene pulled his battered but trusty car up to the entrance of his old high school. The evening light did a lot to hide the building's eroding architecture. The windows of the school were barred. The lights are off.

"Damn, they really let this place go to shit," Eugene said as he stepped out of his car.

"They added bars to the windows?" Faith followed behind her boyfriend, holding on to his sleeve.

"Those are new? I could have sworn they were always there." Eugene smirked.

"Oh. Ha ha. School is a prison." Faith punched Eugene in the arm. "Get serious. This is spooky."

"Quite spooky." Eugene and Faith approached the double doors of the school's entrance hall and pushed them open. "Hello? Anyone there?" Eugene called out into the unlit room.

"I don't like this, hon." Faith's voice quivered slightly. "This is like some horror movie."

"I thought you liked horror movies."

"Yeah, but I don’t want to be in one!" Faith whispered at the top of her voice.

"They are probably just taking the piss." Eugene entered the school, and Faith reluctantly followed.

"Do you smell that? Why does it smell so sweet in here?"

Eugene took a deep breath in, and then everything went black.


2: Rules

When Eugene came to, the first thing he noticed was the cold, solid ground against his cheek. The second thing he noticed was that his brain felt like it was trying to escape from his skull. Eugene willed his eyes open, and he looked down at himself. His jeans and t-shirt were gone, replaced by… a uniform? A high school uniform. Long black pants, a black belt, formal shoes, a white button-up shirt, and a blue blazer. On the breast of the shirt and blazer was embroidered an owl's face, the words "The Academy" above it and the Latin phrase "Specta et Concupisce" below. What that meant was that Eugene's Latin was not his strong suit.

Eugene pushed himself off the ground and studied his surroundings. The room was sparsely furnished, with four wooden desks facing the front. On the left side of the room were various educational posters and a single metal door. The right side of the room had a large window looking out towards a large green pasture, or at least that's what it looked like at first. It wasn't a window at all, just a very convincing painting. There was a familiar smell about the room that Eugene couldn’t quite put his finger on. There was a blackboard at the front of the room with something scrawled upon it. That was the smell: Chalk.

It was then that Eugene realised he was not alone.

"What the fuck? Where am I?" A well-built, large man with bronze skin and a buzz cut looked around the room in a daze. Although he was wearing the same clothes as Eugene, he was almost bursting out of them. "What did you do to me, freak?" The man lunged towards Eugene and lifted him up by his collar.

"Hey man, I have no idea what's—"

"Unauthorised violence detected." A metallic voice played over the room's PA system. The large man body spasmed with electricity, he let go of Eugene as he fell to the floor and convulsed. A few seconds later, the convulsing stopped, and the man weakly stood back on his feet.

The final two people in the room awoke and pulled themselves up off the floor. One was a thin athletic girl of Asian descent with long black hair. The other was—

"Faith!" Eugene ran over to his girlfriend and embraced her.

"Ugh, Eugene, what happened? Where are we? Why am I wearing… This!?"

Eugene let go of Faith and stepped back. She was dressed in a blue and white school uniform. A knee-length pleated skirt, white blouse, blue crossover tie and blazer. Long white socks were pulled up to Faith's thighs. The other girl was dressed the same.

"I don’t know. This is so fucked up." Eugene admitted that it was as if they were back in high school.

"Wait a second." The well-built man interrupted. "Eugene, Faith? I didn’t recognise you two. It's me, Declan."

"Double Decker Declan?" Faith inquired. DDD was the nickname given to the fattest kid in class. This guy was big, but there wasn't a shred of fat on him.

"Yeah… I just go by Declan now." Declan looked uncomfortable at the mention of his former nickname.

"Damn, you got jacked," Faith announced. Eugene nodded in agreement.

"So, you guys are still dating after all these years?" Declan asked.

"Yup," Faith confirmed.

The Asian girl walked up to Declan and leaned on him.

"You guys remember Ami?" Declan asked.

Eugene certainly remembered that Ami was the exchange student who joined their class in the latter half of the year. Most of the more unsavoury guys in the class made a game out of who could get into her pants first.

"We're engaged." Declan beamed. However, this didn’t seem like the time and place for congratulations.

"What is going on?" Ami asked as she clung to her fiancé.

"No idea, babe." Declan looked around.

"I think we were kidnapped." Eugene checked the door. It had no discernible handle or method of opening. Eugene looked over to the blackboard at the front of the room. "Welcome, students, take a seat." It was written in chalk, the handwriting was cute and feminine, with love hearts surrounding the words.

"Should we sit down?" Faith asked.

"Students, please take a seat within the next thirty seconds or suffer punishment." The voice over the PA blared. Declan sat down faster than a man his size should be able to move.

"Punishment?" Faith asked. "What does that mean?"

"Best sit down," Eugene suggested, "I have a feeling that punishment means electrocution, at least that is what happened to Declan before you woke up." Eugene didn’t know how Declan got shocked, but he didn’t particularly want to find out either.

After all four of them were sitting down, a small, happy jingle played over the PA, followed by a voice, this one human and somewhat dramatic.

"Welcome, students, to your high school reunion! You are all likely confused by your current predicament, but fear not, for I, Mr N, am here to guide you through the rules of this reunion."

Rules? Since when did reunions have rules? Eugene shifted uncomfortably in his chair.

"If you follow the rules, you will have the chance to win more money than you could ever imagine. If you fail to follow the rules, you will be subject to punishment. Repeatedly breaking the rules will lead to expulsion." Mr N left an uncomfortable amount of silence before continuing. "As you might remember, your graduating class had a total of 33 students, 25 of whom have joined us here today. What a marvellous turnout! It is rare to see an over 2/3rds attendance rate ,but I digress. Let's get on to the rules. There is a pencil and notebook in your desk drawer if you'd like to take notes."

Eugene opened and retrieved the pencil and lined notebook from the cubby beneath his desk.

"First, the objective. Make as much money before the end of the reunion. Any money earned will be automatically deposited into your bank account at the end of the reunion."

Maybe this was some sort of gameshow as Eugene had suspected, prize money was a pretty standard affair for such shows, but surely they would have had to sign some sort of paperwork and waiver beforehand.

"Rule number 1: No unauthorised violence is allowed during class." That was the rule that Declan had already broken. "Rule number 2: No unauthorised trading of chits is allowed during class." That rule seemed a bit odd, Eugene didn't know what a 'chit' was but whatever. "Rule number 3: Never disobey a direct order from Mr. N." Eugene made sure to write down each of these rules as they were announced.

"How do we make money?" Ami asked, uncertain where to direct the question.

"No interrupting." The voice over the PA turned cold. A moment later Ami screamed as electricity coursed through her. She slumped onto her desk. "You will have noticed that you can be punished at will. That is because you have been implanted with a 'reprimand device' at the base of your neck. The device will be removed once the reunion is over."

That was fucked up. Eugene reached for the back of his neck and felt a lingering tenderness there; he could feel a metallic device under his skin. This couldn't be legal.

"To answer your question, Ami." Mr N continued as Ami panted on her desk. "You will gain money depending on how many chits you have at the end of the reunion. Each chit is worth $1000. You can earn these chits by participating in our compulsory team-building activities." Eugene had questions, but he wasn't going to risk being shocked to ask them. "Now, without further ado, let the reunion begin!"

The PA system turned off with a melancholy jingle. The blackboard turned into a screen of white static before shifting back into focus with the first set of instructions:

Ice Breaker Game

Choose a partner before continuing.

"This is so wrong…" Faith said as she walked over to Eugene.

"Yeah. This is straight up illegal." Eugene shook his head.

"I'm going to break down that fucking door." Declan stormed over to the metal door and raised his fist.

"Wait!" Eugene raced after Declan and held his arm back. "Do you want to get zapped again? Rule 1: We can't do anything violent."

"Fuck." Declan lowered his arm.

"Students have 10 seconds to choose partners before punishment," the metallic voice returned over the PA. Eugene quickly paired up with Faith. Declan with Ami.

"Here goes nothing," Eugene whispered under his breath.

The blackboard turned to static once again. Eugene suspected that it wasn't a blackboard at all; it was likely a screen or smartboard. The screen shifted back into focus with the rules for the game:

Revealing Princess

Team Game

Maximum prize pool: 50 chits.

Each pair will be split into one princess (female), and one knight (male). The knights will face off against each other in multiple rounds of rock-paper-scissors to defend their princess.

Each time your team wins, each team member will receive 1 chit. Each time your team loses, your princess will need to take off one of the following articles of clothing of the princess's choice:

- Tie

- Shoes

- Socks

- Blazer

- Blouse

- Skirt

- Bra

- Panties

If a knight wins two or more throws in a row, they are the ones who get to choose which piece of clothing is removed; furthermore, the knight will personally remove the princess's clothing.

In the event of a tie, both princesses will remove an article of clothing with no chits gained by either team. Ties do not count towards a winning streak, nor do they break a winning streak.

Once a team's princess is completely naked, the game is over. The winning team will gain 10 chits each. The team with the naked princess loses and will have to draw from the hat-of-failure and complete the written task.

Any failures to follow these rules will result in immediate punishment. Failure to play will result in a one-hour punishment followed by expulsion. Good luck, have fun.

"Great, whoever set this thing up is a total pervert." Faith complained as she found herself subconsciously covering her body with her hands. "Let's just get this over with, you better not lose, hon."

"I don't plan on it," Eugene reassured Faith. He didn't want to play this sick game, but right now, there wasn't much of a choice. Being electrocuted for a whole hour might just kill him.

"Me either. Can't have another dude ogling my girl." Declan said.

The two knights approached each other, fists clenched.

"Wait." Ami stood between the pair.

"Sorry, babe, we've got to do this. I am not letting either of us get shocked again." Declan pushed Ami to the side.

"Just listen," Ami said. "If we work together, we can make much more than if we don't."

"She's right." Eugene reread the rules. "If we were just to throw randomly, each team would have a two-in-three chance of earning nothing: if we lose, or if we tied."

"The maximum prize pool is 50 chits." Ami took over. "The only way we can collectively earn that much is if each team wins seven times, then one team wins the last time. One team would get 14 chits for their 7 wins, the other team would get the same, plus 22 chits for their final win. A total of 50 chits."

"So we should rig the game?" Declan struggled to catch up with Ami and Eugene.

"Precisely, at least until the last round, that would be fairest." Eugene was surprised at Ami's quick thinking. This could have gone very differently had they just thrown at random.

"But how do we even know we are getting paid for this?" Faith asked.

"For now, let's assume that we are. If we are wrong, we are no worse off than when we started; if we are right, we'll make a bunch of money." Eugene decided to hold on to his particular brand of 'cope', they had already paid everyone $1000, it was quite possible that the prizes were legitimate.

"So you are ok with me getting naked then?" Faith asked Eugene.

"I wouldn't say 'ok', but for $14,000…" Eugene trailed off into a realm of thought.

"It is a lot of money." Faith admitted.

"I have no problems being naked. Porn stars earn much less for much harder work." Ami admitted.

"Hey, I'm not sure about that, babe." Declan said, "Nudity is one thing, but I don't want anyone taking off your clothes in front of me."

"Which is why we will alternate who wins," Ami said. "Knights only take off clothes on a winning streak."

"Right." Declan wasn't quite keeping up, but he decided to trust his fiancé's plan.

"Ok. So I will throw paper each time, and Declan can alternate between throwing rock and scissors. Seems reasonable?" Eugene asked.

"Seems reasonable." Ami nodded.

"I guess so," Faith said. "But I'm going to try and keep my panties on at least."

"Let's go then, I'll throw rock first." Declan squared up to Eugene.


3: Strip

3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw paper, Declan threw rock, just as they had agreed. Ami wasted no time unbuttoning her crossover tie and dropping it to the floor.

"Round 1, Faith and Eugene win." The metallic voice said over the PA. "All winnings will be distributed at the end of the game."

"Easy enough," Eugene smirked.

The next round. 3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw paper once again, and Declan threw scissors.

"I'll take off my tie too." Faith nodded as she mirrored Ami in unbuttoning her tie. She placed it on the table next to her.

"Round 2, Ami and Declan win."

"Oh, I get it now," Declan said as a lightbulb in his head finally switched on.

The next few rounds were uneventful; Ami and Faith removed their shoes, socks, and blazers with little fanfare. Both girls seemed comfortable taking off relatively harmless clothing. But Faith's heart rate began to rise as she thought about the next pieces of clothing that needed to be taken off.

3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw paper. Declan threw rock.

"Round 9, Faith and Eugene win."

"Don't look too closely," Declan warned as Ami carefully unbuttoned her blouse, revealing a white bra against a slim but toned frame. Ami's breasts were not large, but they filled out her bra nicely. "Hey, Eugene, eyes on me," Declan warned again.

3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw paper. Declan threw scissors.

"Round 10, Ami and Declan win."

Faith let out an exasperated sigh as she unbuttoned her blouse, and as she slid it off her arms, it was plain to see that Faith's ample breasts were barely able to be contained by her white bra. It seemed like the thing could snap at any moment. Declan seemed to be mesmerised by the jiggle.

"What was that about eyes on you?" Eugene complained.

"Damn, sorry, bro, sometimes things are just too hard not to look at," Declan admitted.

"Before we do the next round, I have a question," Faith asked as she covered her breasts. "What is the hat-of-failure?" It was a good question. The penalty for losing the game was an uncomfortable unknown. "Like, what are they going to have us do if we lose?"

"No clue, could be anything," Ami said as she leaned back on her desk. "Maybe we will just lose some chits, or maybe they will have the winning knight fuck the losing princess."

"The hell they will." Declan looked back at Ami angrily, "ain't no one touching you but me, babe."

"There is no use dwelling on it now. That is why the last round we are deciding by random chance," Eugene said. "It's the only fair way."

"Fine. Let's just get this damn game over with." Declan raised his fist for another round.

3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw paper. Declan threw… scissors!?

"What the fuck, Declan?" Eugene shouted.

"Sorry, bro, I can't let anyone get their hands on my woman," Declan admitted. "I've got to win this."

"Round 11, Ami and Declan win. Declan, choose a piece of clothing and remove it from Faith."

"This wasn't the plan," Faith complained.

"I wish you had talked to me about this first," Ami said.

Declan ignored the protests, walked past Eugene and approached Faith. Eugene clenched his fist, ready to strike, but then remembered rule number 1 of the game: no violence…

"I choose Faith's bra," Declan said.

"Of course you do." Faith gave Declan an exasperated look.

"Turn around then," Declan commanded.

"It's a front clasp." Faith pointed to the clip between her cleavage.

"Right." Declan reached down between Faith's breasts and fiddled with her bra's clip. Despite the laws of physics wanting Faith's breasts to explode out of their containment, the bra did not want to let go. Declan continued to try and unclip Faith's bra, his hands brushing up against Faith's soft cleavage.

"Anytime you're ready, Declan." Faith looked away and blushed. Eugene seethed at Declan's betrayal of trust.

"This thing is harder than it looks." Declan kept fiddling and then heard a click. Faith's bra sprang apart, and her breasts hit Declan's hands full force. Declan lingered for much longer than he should have before stepping away, eyes transfixed on the two massive breasts in front of him. Faith's nipples were a cute pink, and her breasts were surprisingly perky despite their size.

"Next round. Let's go." Eugene stepped between Declan and Faith. Now all bets were off.

3… As the countdown began, Eugene tried to read what Declan would do.

2… He was a bit of a lug, so he imagined that Declan thought rock was "strong", so he would go rock.

1… But considering that Eugene had been throwing paper this whole time, it was unlikely that he would do so again.

Throw! Eugene threw scissors. Declan threw paper.

"Fuck!" Declan shouted. "I thought you'd go rock, rock is overpowered."

"Woo! You show him, Eugene." Faith cheered as she struggled to cover up her breasts, her mounds cascading over her arms and hands.

"Round 12, Faith and Eugene win."

"We are even now," Ami said as she took off her skirt. "We should continue with the original plan."

"Yeah. The original plan, fine." Declan agreed.

"The original plan?" Eugene asked sceptically. "So you'll throw rock this time?"

"Yeah, rock." Declan nodded.

"And I will throw paper."

"Yeah…"

3… Eugene almost considered trusting Declan.

2… But there was no guarantee that Declan would keep his word, especially when Eugene would have to take off a piece of Ami's clothing himself.

1… Fuck it, I don't trust him.

Throw! Eugene threw scissors. Declan threw rock.

"Round 13, Ami and Declan win."

"See bro, told you rock was overpowered," Declan smirked. "Didn't you trust me?"

"Not even a little," Eugene said.

"It's ok, Eugene, you got this." Faith unbuttoned and pulled down her skirt with one hand revealing her plump thighs and ass.

"Looks like you've almost lost this. Only Faith's panties left." Declan laughed as he continued to inspect Faith's exposed body. Ami, for the most part, didn't seem to mind Declan's gazing. In fact, she seemed more upset about her plan being ruined than she did about Declan checking out another woman.

"You're scum." Eugene moved his body to block the sight of his girlfriend. "Come on then rock for brains."

3… Eugene was in a dangerous situation, he had a 2 in 3 chance of losing this.

2… But he had used his words to try to subtly influence Declan.

1… Combined with the fact that people often double down on their wins, he knew what he needed to—

Throw! Eugene threw paper. Declan threw rock.

"Boom bitch!" Faith shouted with glee and lifted her arms before realising the gesture exposed her breasts. She quickly covered back up.

"Round 14, Faith and Eugene win."

Ami unclasped her bra with a single flick and allowed it to drop around her feet. Her breasts were well-proportioned with her body and slightly pointed. Eugene caught himself looking and immediately averted his gaze.

"Looks like this is the final round," Ami said. "Somehow we ended up where we were meant to."

"No thanks to your fiancé." Faith hmphed.

"Yeah, I don't like that Declan took his sweet time with my girlfriend's bra." Eugene narrowed his eyes at Declan.

"Bras are hard bro. True fact. Plus, your girl has such massive tits it's hard to get to the damn clasp."

"Let's just finish this, shall we?" Eugene was ready for this game to be over. Time to switch up his throw and go for broke.

3… 2… 1… throw! Eugene threw rock. Declan threw… rock as well. It was a tie.

"Round 15, tied. Both princesses must discard an item of clothing."

Ami quickly dropped her panties, revealing a well-maintained landing strip leading to her folds. Faith was much more gingerly with her undressing; she attempted and failed to take her panties off without showing her pussy to the room. She kept one hand over her breasts, one over her crotch.

"Revealing Princess is now over. Here are the results." The metallic voice announced. "Faith and Eugene won seven rounds, earning seven chits each. Ami and Declan won seven rounds, earning seven chits each. In the end, both princesses were stripped naked, and so both teams lost."

"We both lose?" Ami complained. "A tie isn't strictly losing."

"The rules state: The team with the naked princess loses and will have to draw from the hat-of-failure and complete the written task. As there are two naked princesses, there are two losing teams. Ami, please approach the blackboard and press the button to receive your team's task."

Ami walked up to the blackboard, which now displayed a big hat-shaped button. She pressed down on i,t and the display flicked through a myriad of tasks with names like "full inspection", "blindfold fun", and "cum and go". The display stopped on "rapid orgasm".

"What does that mean?" Declan asked.

"The princess of the team will now be subjected to the task's administration through the punishment device."

Ami's legs started to shake as she dropped to her knees. Her breath quickened as she held her hands between her legs.

"Babe, is everything alright?" Declan rushed over to Ami.

"Oh… Ughhh…" Ami moaned as waves of pleasure coursed throughout her body. Electricity pulsing in just the right spots. It was over almost as quickly as it began. Ami let out a loud cry that echoed through the room as her legs shook and her toes curled. "Fuuuuuck." Ami was left dripping on the floor.

"Task completed. Faith, please press the button."

"Um…" Faith looked over to Eugene.

"It's ok, I'm right here for you." Eugene placed a reassuring hand on Faith's exposed back.

Faith stepped up to the button and pressed it. After a few moments, it landed on "generous helping of breast".

"The princess must allow the opposing knight to play with and fondle her breasts for two minutes." The metallic voice commanded.

"That's bullshit," Eugene yelled up at the ceiling, as if the voice came from on high.

"Comply or face extreme punishment." The metallic voice demanded.

"You heard the boss, move bro, I ain't getting punished again." Declan walked up to Faith and moved her hand out of the way, exposing her breasts in full.

"No, I don't care if-"

"It's ok, Eugene," Faith said, "it's… It's only two minutes."

Eugene remained silent as Declan placed one hand on each of Faith's breasts, the skin and softness bulging out between his fingers and around his hands.

"Damn bro, these things are crazy." Declan began exploring around, his hands slipping between Faith's cleavage, underneath her mounds and then up the side, a rhythmic round motion. Faith winced as Declan ran his fingers over her areolas and pinched at her nipples.

"Hey, ease up on her." Eugene was on the edge of pouncing. He didn't care how big Declan was.

"Just doing what I'm told, bro, chill." Declan lifted Faith's breasts up and plunged his face between them, shaking his head from side to side before coming up for air.

"Oh come on, that is more than you needed to do and you know it." Eugene took a step forward.

"Mmm, it's ok Eugene… I don't want you to get hurt because of rule 1." Faith bit her bottom lip slightly. Was she enjoying this? No. Couldn't be. Not with a meathead like Declan.

"Yeah, bro, don't get yourself hurt." Declan cupped Faith's breasts from below and bounced them up and down, creating a ripple.

"Time is up. Release." The metallic voice commanded. Declan stepped back from Faith, visibly disappointed he couldn't continue. Faith blushed as she scurried over to Eugene and clung to his arm.

"All students may now redress." It was the first thing the metallic voice said that had come as a relief.

As the girls regained their composure and clothing, the metal door on the side of the room swung open.


4: Grouped

They collected their winnings, 7 chits each. The chits themselves were made of silver and had the same owl symbol from their uniform. Each of them was also given a cloth pouch to hold their chits, their name embroidered across the side. After inspecting their chits, they exited the mock classroom.

They found themselves in a school corridor, an almost exact replica of their old high school. However, the replica was uncanny. All the standard wooden doors had been replaced with featureless metal ones. The windows that usually lined the outer hallways were replaced with painted facsimiles. The lockers were replaced with heavy-duty combination safes. Wherever they were, it wasn't where they spent their secondary education.

As they explored their new surroundings, very few words had been spoken. No one wanted to address the lingering awkwardness left over from their first "game". Eugene kept thinking of ways he could cause intense physical harm to Declan, though he would likely not get away with it. He could only imagine what Ami's thoughts were on Faith's penalty. However, Ami's face betrayed no misgivings towards Declan.

A sign on the wall turned to static before giving the group their next instructions. "Head to Drama Room B". The group assumed failure to do so would lead to further punishment, so they followed the eerily nostalgic yet uncanny hallways towards where they expected the drama rooms to be. The layout of the hallways was exactly as they remembered. It didn’t take them long to find what they were looking for. Unlike every other doorway they passed on the way, the doorway to Drama Room B was wide open. The four reluctantly stepped inside.

At a large round table in the middle of the room sat two figures. The first was a traditionally handsome man with slicked-back brown hair and a square jaw. His uniform was pristine. Everything looked exactly as it should. The other was a stunning woman with long legs. Unlike the man, her uniform was erratic. Her blouse was tied in a knot at the bottom, exposing her belly button, and her skirt was pulled right up, exposing the lower part of her ass. Her blonde hair was done up in twin ponytails. Next to the pair were four empty seats. Eugene searched his mind to try to place who these two people were.

"Betty?" Faith's eyes lit up.

"Hey Shorty." The blonde girl winked.

Faith ran over and hugged her. Betty and Faith had been close during their early high school years, but they found themselves in different social groups by the end of it. Eugene thought that was for the best. Betty was a bad influence on Faith at the best of times. At the worst of times, she was dangerous. Her party-hard attitude brought out the worst in the otherwise sober Faith.

"Declan, Ami, Eugene, and Faith." The man next to Betty said matter-of-factly. "Though some of you look quite a bit different."

Though his face was more mature and good-looking than he remembered, Eugene recognised the voice. It was Gregory, the former school captain. Eugene always thought Gregory had a stick up his ass. He actually cared about the school rules and ethos. Insanity.

"School Captain." Eugene nodded a greeting.

They joined Betty and Gregory at the table, each taking one of the empty seats. Faith sat next to Betty, and Eugene sat in the next seat along. Declan took a seat on the opposite side of Eugene, next to Gregory. Ami filled the remaining seat between Declan and Eugene.

"Either of you has any idea what is going on?" Eugene asked the new additions.

"No. But it seems we have been kidnapped for some nefarious reason." Gregory stated the obvious.

"Who cares? I'm making baaaank." Betty stretched as she leaned back on her chair.

"Assuming they are actually paying us. There is no guarantee that they are keeping their word." Gregory said.

"Actually." Eugene stroked his chin. "I think it is more probable that they are keeping their word."

"Oh? Enlighten me on your reasoning." Gregory leaned in.

"Well, my current theory is that we are in some kind of perverted game show for rich sickos." Eugene pointed to a small black glass dome on the ceiling. "No doubt we are being watched through hidden cameras."

"Why would that make those fuckers want to pay us?" Declan spoke up.

"Because if it was fake… It would suck." Faith pieced together Eugene's reasoning.

"Exactly. If you know a reality show is fake, it becomes way less entertaining." Eugene was happy Faith was on the same wavelength.

"What about wrestling?" Ami objected.

"Wrestling's real, babe," Declan said.

Everyone looked weirdly at Declan.

"What? It is." Declan was confidently wrong.

"In wrestling, the actors are in on it; they are trained entertainers, we are not." Eugene rebutted. "Though this is all speculation."

"Not a bad working theory." Gregory agreed.

"So what weird stuff did they make you guys do?" Betty asked.

"They… made us play strip rock-paper-scissors." Faith explained.

"Damn girl, you show off those massive puppies of yours?" Betty teased.

"Yeah…" Faith blushed.

"Hot." Betty grinned.

"Anyway." Eugene interrupted. "What did they make you do? Was it just the two of you?"

"It was just us," Gregory said. "We played competitive 20 questions. We started with 20 chits, and each question cost a chit or a piece of clothing. Least questions won."

"I lost." Betty pouted. "My penalty was to jerk Gregy off. You should have seen him squirm." Betty giggled.

"I spent six chits. 14 left." Gregory admitted.

"I spent zero chits. I got all 20 grand of them." Betty grinned.

"Then how did you lose?" Faith asked.

"I spent all my clothing. I got nothing to be ashamed of." Betty winked.

"Oh." Faith glanced at Betty's breasts and then looked away.

"All students have reached their destinations. The next team-building activity will be announced after a word from our host." The same happy jingle from before played, and the metallic voice was replaced by Mr N.

"Well, well, well, what an interesting first showing from everyone. I certainly enjoyed seeing Faith's huge breasts fondled, right in front of her boyfriend, no less! As for Gregory and Betty, none of us thought we would see such a willing display of sexual dexterity this early on, bravo. I do hope you will continue to entertain. Ta-ta for now." The PA system turned off with the same melancholy jingle as last time.

A round slot in the middle of the table opened. An opaque glass bottle attached to a rotating plate raised up from within. A rolled-up piece of paper jutted precariously from the neck of the bottle. Against his better judgment, Eugene grabbed the piece of paper and unfurled it. Fortunately, this did not lead to him being horrendously shocked. The rules to the next game were written down on the page. Eugene read them out:

Spinning Oracle

Free-for-all Game

Maximum prize pool: 136 chits

Students will take turns choosing "truth" or "spin". If you choose "truth" the Oracle (bottle) will give you a question which you must read out loud and answer. If you answer the question truthfully, you will earn one chit. If you lie or fail to answer the question, you will not gain a chit and you will be punished.

If you choose "spin", you will gain one chit, and the Oracle will spin and randomly select a student. The selected student will then read out and perform the task given by the Oracle. If they perform the task, both the initial student and the selected student will each gain three chits. If they do not, both students will be punished.

After each student has had three turns, the game comes to an end. The student or students who earned the most chits win and will gain an extra 10 chits split between them. The student or students who earn the least will each receive a penalty.

During this game, students may not leave their chairs unless performing a task. If they do, they will be severely punished. The Oracle will now randomly select the first student.

As Eugene finished reading the instructions, the bottle started spinning. There wouldn’t be any time to strategise this time.


5: Spin I

The bottle slowed its spin and pointed towards Faith.

"Guess that means I'm first." Faith looked over to Eugene. "Any ideas on what I should pick?"

"There is no telling what kind of task the Oracle will give out," Eugene said. "Though, we don't want to end up with the penalty again… It's up to you."

"Guess I'll start with the truth." As Faith said those words, a roll of paper emerged out of the bottle's neck. Faith took the paper and read it. "Uh…"

"What's it say?" Eugene asked.

"Who has… the biggest cock that has ever been inside of you?" Faith almost choked on her words.

"Ooooo girl, spill the tea." Betty hollered.

"I'm sorr,y hon… I don’t want to get shocked…" Faith shifted uncomfortably. "Juan…" A ding played over the PA.

"Juan?" Eugene's face sank. Juan was the class clown and a certified stoner.

"It was before we started dating." Faith looked away from Eugene and studied her hands.

"Oh damn girl, twinsies." Betty giggled. "I fucked him too. He's annoying as hell, but his cock is biiiiiig."

"Let's just move on." Eugene did his best not to think about Faith taking a bigger dick than his.

The Oracle slowly rotated to face Betty.

"My go next. Spin baby spin! I want to make that cash." Betty clapped.

The Oracle started to spin rapidly, and the whole group looked on as it slowed and eventually landed on Ami. She took and read the slip of paper that popped out.

"Make-out for one minute with the student who spun the Oracle." Ami looked up at Betty and shrugged.

"Come and get it." Betty stood up from her chair and placed her hands on her hips.

"Aw damn, this is going to be hot." Declan grinned.

Ami stood and walked over to Betty. Ami offered her mouth, tilting her head back and slightly to the side, exposing her neck. Betty didn't need to be asked. She wasted no time in claiming Ami's lips, pulling her close by the hips and grinding together. Betty's full lips consumed Ami's, their mouths fusing together as their tongues danced. Ami's eyes widened at the forcefulness of the kiss, but she soon melted into it, moaning softly as she felt Betty's generous curves pressed firmly against her own more petite frame. Betty's breasts mashed against Ami's slightly smaller ones. Betty controlled the pace and intensity of their passionate embrace. Ami soon surrendered to the sensation of Betty's skilled mouth exploring hers.

"Whoa." Declan said under his breath as he watched the pair, clearly enjoying the display.

Eugene and Faith awkwardly looked away, while Gregory seemed to be stuck in deep thought, gazing at the Oracle.

The PA played a ding. The girls continued past the required time.

"Students will return to your seats." The PA announced.

The pair parted, and Betty licked her lips.

"Not bad." She said before sitting back down on her chair. Ami didn't respond; instead, she quietly returned to her own seat and sat down.

The Oracle pointed to Gregory.

"I am not going to subject any of you to potential humiliation, even if it means I will lose the game. I choose truth." Gregory takes the question slip from the Oracle and reads it. "Which person in the room would you most like to fuck?" Gregory swallowed. He paused for a moment before giving his answer. "Faith."

The PA dinged.

"Me?" Faith said with surprise.

"Urgh, of course." Eugene rolled his eyes.

"Yes, Ami is not really my type, and Betty is a bit too much for me. Considering I am not into guys, you are the only logical option." Gregory steepled his fingers.

"Back off Greg," Eugene said.

"It is merely an observation, Eugene. I don't plan on doing anything with your girlfriend." Gregory leaned back in his chair. "Though, considering our situation, I might not have a choice."

"Oh yeah!?" Eugene stood up from his chair in a rage. Before he could rush, Gregory, a wave of electricity flowed through his body, causing him to convulse and collapse onto the table.

"Hon!" Faith worried.

"Don't get up," Eugene said through gritted teeth as he hugged the table, electricity still coursing through him. "You'll get… shocked." The shock continued for three minutes before finally stopping. Eugene pushed himself up weakly. He shouldn't have done that. He would need to keep a tighter rein on his emotions if he didn't want to end up 'extra-crispy'. Faith placed a reassuring hand on her boyfriend's shoulder.

The table was quiet as the Oracle moved to the next player: Declan.

"Guess I'll spin," Declan said, and the bottle started its spin. The bottle stopped on his fiancée.

"Me again? Alright." Ami read out the task. "Tell the student who spun the Oracle how you would like them to fuck you, with as much detail as you can. Say it loud enough so that everyone else at the table can hear."

"Go on, babe." Declan grinned.

"Hmm. Words are not really my strong suit." Ami seemed hesitant about this task. "But I guess I would have you bend me over this table and take me from behind whilst I closed my eyes and enjoyed how you felt inside of me."

"More detail required." The metallic voice over the PA announced.

"Uh… I would ask you to slap my ass, and call me a good girl… Then I would have you unload all over my back." Ami struggled to get through.

"Nice, babe." Declan laughed. "Maybe later we can make that happen."

The PA dinged. It was now Ami's turn.

"Usually, I would try to pick spins to maximise my winnings, but I need a bit of a break. I choose truth." Ami read the next slip of paper. "Have you ever wanted to cheat on your fiancé?"

"No," Ami said before being shocked. She gripped the table as she felt the pain course through her. Her nails were digging into the wood.

"Punishment device indicated that it was a lie." The PA announced.

"What the fuck, babe?" Declan said. Ami's punishment ended, and she kept quiet. "With who? Who do you want to bang on the side!?"

"It's not important. Besides, don't think I don't see you ogling other girls. You didn't complain one bit when you grabbed that bitch's udders before." Ami cut back, pointing to Faith.

"Hey! Don't call my girlfriend a bitch." Eugene stepped in.

"SILENCE!" A loud ring played over the PA. "Continue the game, or punishment will be administered." The Oracle pointed to Eugene.

"Fine. Spin." Eugene said without thinking. As the bottle stopped, he regretted his choice. It pointed towards Betty.

"Oh, little ol' me?" Betty swiftly grabbed the slip of paper between her fingers and read it out loud. "Until the end of the next round, sit on the spinning player's lap. Easy." Betty stood up and strutted towards Eugene. "Make room, lover boy."

Eugene looked over to Faith.

"It's ok. I don't want you to get shocked again." Faith reassured.

Eugene pushed away from the table to allow enough room for Faith to sit. What Eugene didn't expect was for Betty to outright straddle him. She wrapped her arms around Eugene's neck and lowered her crotch close to Eugene's.

"I wonder why little Faithy likes you so much." Betty giggled as she ran a hand through the back of Eugene's hair. "You a good fuck or something?" She winked. Eugene fought back an erection but ultimately failed.

"Betty, please don't," Faith complained.

"Sorry, Faithy, I'll be good." Betty rotated around so that her ass was pushed up against Eugene. "Though, unless your boyfriend is carrying a roll of coins in his pocket, I think he is enjoying the attention." Betty giggled as she wiggled her ass against Eugene's hardness.

"Sorry…" Eugene felt disgusted with himself.

"It's ok, hon, I understand," Faith reassured.

"Round 1 completed." The PA dinged again. "Current standings:

Ami - 6 chits.

Declan and Betty - 4 chits.

Eugen, Faith and Gregory - 1 chit.

Pending: 3 chits for Betty and Eugene upon completion of the task.

Round 2 will now commence."


6: Spin II

"You should spin this time, Faith," Eugene said, doing his best to ignore the woman sitting on his lap. "If you don't, you'll be tied last." That was assuming Gregory still wanted to avoid spinning himself.

"Ok… Spin." The Oracle started its now familiar display of spinning and stopping. It landed on Gregory. That was not ideal.

Gregory took the slip from the bottle and read it out loud. "Make-out for one minute with the student who spun the Oracle." Gregory looked up at Faith and sighed. "Are you going to be ok with that?"

"Um…" Faith looked over to Eugene, who looked like he was fighting several mental demons at once. "I don't want anyone to be hurt. I guess it's ok if it is just a kiss."

Eugene stayed silent. He couldn’t blame his girlfriend's kind heart. Eugene could handle Gregory getting shocked, but if she didn’t kiss Gregory, they would both be punished. The memory of his own punishment was fresh in Eugene's mind. It was some of the most intense pain he had ever felt. He didn’t want his love to experience that.

Gregory stood up and walked over to Eugene's girlfriend. Faith stood up and noticed the height difference between them for the first time. Gregory was not only handsome, but he was tall. He leaned in for a kiss. Faith closed her eyes, doing her best not to think about the situation. She felt his surprisingly soft lips planted on hers. The two's lips gingerly began to trade affection.

"Oh damn, this is gooood, you go girl." Betty knowingly rocked her hips against Eugene's crotch. The sight of his girlfriend kissing another man and Betty's rhythm against his cock sent conflicting messages to Eugene's brain. His only relief was that this kiss would be over in another 50 seconds.

Gregory's boldness increased, and their kisses grew more intense. He slipped his hand around Faith's back and pulled her in closer. Faith's heart jumped as she felt her body press up against Gregory. Faith felt Gregory's tongue against her own, and her knees lost some of their rigidity. Fortunately for her, Gregory was there to catch her. Faith was at risk of really enjoying this. The PA dinge,d and Faith startled back, embarrassed.

"Eh hem." She cleared her throat. "Thank you…" Faith sat down, blushing. Gregory didn’t say anything back. He just nodded and returned to his chair.

"Looks like little Faithy enjoyed that." Betty leaned back and whispered into Eugene's ear. "And if I didn’t know better, I would say you enjoyed it a little bit too. Or at least your cock did."

"It's your turn." Eugene ignored Betty and pointed to the Oracle.

"Spin," Betty said as she bounced on Eugene's lap. The Oracle spun and landed on Declan.

"Stand on the table and show your cock to the student who spun the Oracle for two minutes." Declan read the task. "Alright, easy." Declan jumped up onto the table, positioned himself in front of Betty and Eugene, and then dropped his pants. Declan's cock was semi-erect and of a decent size and girth. Eugene wished he hadn't seen it and looked over to Faith, who seemed to be looking straight at it.

"Oh my, not bad." Betty giggled. "Gregy's bigger, though." She winked. Declan was about to complain when he felt Betty's hand lift up his cock as if to inspect it. "Maybe I'll give it a go later, you wouldn’t be the first taken man I'd fucked." Betty bit her lip as Declan's cock expanded to full length. She could feel the murderous gaze of Ami being shot her way as she wrapped her hand around Ami's fiancé.

The PA dinged.

Betty let go of Declan's cock and leaned back into Eugene. "Maybe another time." She grinned.

Declan pulled up his pants and returned to his seat. Ami didn’t say anything about what had just transpired. Instead, she looked at Declan with disappointment. Declan shrugged the look off.

"Just a game babe." He said matter-of-factly.

"Truth." Gregory was keen to get the game over with. He read the slip of paper the Oracle spat out. "Name the place on or in Faith that you would most like to cum." Gregory looked up at Faith. "Between her breasts." Straight to the point.

The PA dinged as Faith blushed and looked down at her hands. She wasn't used to this kind of attention from anyone other than her boyfriend. Eugene did his best to keep his cool, it was obviously the correct answer, being Faith's tits was a transcending experience, but that was his spot damn it.

With that, it was Declan's turn. "Let's keep the money flowing. Spin to win, baby." The Oracle spun before landing on… Declan. "Wait, it can land on yourself?" Declan was confused. Does that mean he would gain a total of 7 chits if he completed the task? He read out the slip of paper. "Masturbate to completion, you have two minutes. You must cum." Declan looked around the room, white-faced. "Nah dawg."

"Just do it, it's worth seven grand," Ami said.

"Not gonna jack it in front of a bunch of guys, babe," Declan said as he gripped the table in preparation.

"Urgh." Ami shook her head.

Two awkward minutes later the PA played a descending tone and Declan was punished, he held on tight as he was zapped. By the end of it, he had drooled over the table.

"That was embarrassing," Ami said. "And we are no richer for it."

"Whatever, babe." Declan wiped his mouth.

"Spin," Ami said. The Oracle once again landed on Gregory. This was bad. Faith was in danger of finishing last.

"Let the student who spun the Oracle touch your cock." Gregory's eyebrow raised. "It seems like they are trying to ramp up the level of depravity. Very well, do what you must."

"No fucking way babe," Declan complained.

"Don't worry, babe…" Ami said as she walked over to Gregory and placed her hand on his chest. "It's just a game." Ami plunged her hand down into Gregory's pants and wrapped her fingers around his length. Ami's eyes widened as she realised how big Gregory was.

"Damn it!" Declan grit his teeth and looked away.

"Big isn't it?" Betty giggled.

"Yeah," Ami said as she started to move her hand up and down his length. Gregory's usually calm face cracked at Ami's attentions.

The PA dinged. Ami didn't stop stroking. She was entranced by the length and thickness.

"You can stop now." Gregory choked out.

"Right." Ami removed her hand from Gregory's pants and sat back down. Declan refused to look at her.

As the Oracle turned to Eugene, the PA dinged once more. "Betty, return to your seat." The metallic voice said.

"Aww, I was having fun." Betty wiggled on Eugene's lap before standing up and going back to her seat.

It was Eugene's turn. By his reckoning, he was in last place with four chits earned. If he spun the bottle, that would likely mean he would overtake Faith's five chits, leaving her in last place. He didn't want to be in last place, but he wanted Faith in last place even less. If he chose truth, he could be tied with Faith, then get her to spin on the final round. As he was the last player, when it came back around to him, he could see if Faith was in danger of being in last place and act accordingly.

"Truth." Eugene calmed his nerves as he took the piece of paper and read it out. "Would you rather: A) Let Declan fuck your girlfriend. B) Let Gregory fuck your girlfriend. Or C) Let three random strangers fuck your girlfriend." All those options sucked.

"It's ok to say." Faith implored. "Please don't get shocked again because of me."

"Well…" Eugene thought a moment, saying the least bad of three bad options didn't seem too bad. "Ok. I'd choose A. But all the options suck."

The PA dinged.

"Oh shit, really?" Declan laughed, his anger at Ami temporarily forgotten. "I thought you'd pick that asshole over there."

Gregory had rubbed Eugene the wrong way, plus he apparently had an intimidatingly large dick. Three strangers left too many things to chance and would be too much for Faith to handle. Declan was the least bad option, despite him being a complete douche. Faith said nothing. She just sank into her chair and continued to blush.

"Don't get any ideas, Declan. I had to answer the question, but that doesn't mean I want you anywhere near my girlfriend again."

"Round 2 completed." The PA dinged again. "Current standings:

Betty - 12 chits

Ami - 10 chits

Declan and Gregory - 8 chits

Eugene and Faith - 5 chits

The final round will now commence."


7: Spin III

Eugene's girlfriend stared at the Oracle, uncertain what to do. She glanced over to Eugene, hoping he would have some sort of idea. Eugene smiled weakly.

"It's ok, you got to spin." Eugene sighed. Hopefully, this last round wouldn't be as bad as the last two, but he doubted it. Gregory was right; they were slowly ramping up the lewdness. Eugene's only hope was for the Oracle to land on him. Though he had a feeling the mysterious host of this game wouldn't let that happen.

"Ok. If you're sure… Spin." Faith closed her eyes as the Oracle spun around. When she opened them, a sense of relief washed over her. It was pointing at Eugene.

"I didn't expect that," Eugene said as he reached for the slip of paper. Maybe the game wasn't rigged. He unrolled it and read it to the group. "The student who spun the Oracle must stroke your cock until you cum, you have three minutes. Only hands can be used." Eugene looked over to Faith, who had a new sense of determination.

"Ok, three minutes? We can do this!" Faith's words surprised Eugene.

"You get it, girl!" Betty hollered. "I warmed him up for you."

Faith made her way over to her boyfriend, she kneeled, and nervously, but deliberately, fumbled off his pants. She was doing her best to ignore the staring eyes of those around her; this was just like any other time she had given her man a hand, just like any other time! Eugene was still semi-erect from Betty's earlier assistance, but exhibitionism wasn't high on his list of kinks, and the four other people here were going to be an issue.

Faith released Eugene's rod from his underwear. She placed her left hand around the base and started to work the shaft with her right. Her gentle strokes working his length. She had done this so many times before. Three minutes might be pushing it for time, but it was not unheard of for them. But for some reason… it wasn't getting fully hard. She looked up to see Eugene grimacing at those around him.

"Oh damn, bro can't get it up." Declan laughed.

"Maybe I broke him." Betty giggled.

"Hey, Eugene. Eyes on me." Faith demanded. Eugene looked down at his girlfriend, who was diligently working his cock. "Ignore them. You can do this." Faith's pupils dilated as she opened her mouth slightly and stuck her tongue out. "Cum on my tongue," Faith said with her mouth agape.

The encouragement definitely helped. Eugene was now at full mast. He focused on Faith, doing his best to drown out the hooting and derision being spouted from Declan and Betty. He wasn't certain how much time had passed, but if he was right, he still had a good minute left. Faith increased her pace and bounced up and down on her knees as she stroked, causing her breasts to wobble the whole fabric of her uniform.

"Cum for me, cum for me." Faith begged, having successfully drowned out the embarrassment for the time being. She felt herself getting slightly aroused at the thought of everyone watching her. She felt Eugene twitch and pulse in her hands. She was close, so close. "Cum for me!" She begged one last time, and a thick rope of white shot out from Eugene's cock and onto her waiting tongue. Eugene groaned as a few more streams of his love landed on Faith's cheek and neck.

The PA dinged. They had made it just in time.

Faith didn't have much to clean herself up with, so she opted to swallow her boyfriend's load, wiping it up with her fingers and licking them clean. What she wasn't able to clean up, she cleaned with the bottom of her blouse. She turned around to see everyone looking at her, some impressed, others jealous.

"Holy shit, that was like a porno," Declan said. "I wish my girl swallowed."

"Ami is a bit of a cum hater, is she?" Betty asked.

"Better than being a blonde bimbo." Ami seethed.

"You seemed to like me enough when my tongue was down your throat." Betty giggled.

"This is juvenile." Gregory shook his head. "Let's get it over with already."

Eugene found himself agreeing with Gregory. His heart was still pounding from his girlfriend's expert touch as he pulled his pants back up. Faith was now sitting back at her chair, her whole body seemed to be a light shade of pink, and she was internally dying from embarrassment.

"Naw, it's my final spin." Betty sighed. "Spin for me." The Oracle spun around and landed on Declan.

"Suck on the nipples of the student who spun the Oracle for one minute." Declan looked over to Betty. "I'm not sure if I want to."

"Oh, don't be a pussy." Betty had already unbuttoned her blouse and unclasped her bra, exposing her breasts to everyone. They are more than a handful yet surprisingly perky for their size. "Yes, they're real." Betty winked and approached Gregory. She aggressively thrust her cleavage towards his face and ran her hand through his short, well-kept hair.

Gregory's face was buried in the embrace of Betty's breasts. Begrudgingly, he reached up, steadied her tits, and moved his mouth to a peak. He took Betty's nipple into his mouth, licking around the tip of it.

"There we go. Good Gregy." Betty derided. Her words were followed by a sudden gasp as Gregory lightly bit. "Oh, naughty." She sighed.

Gregory worked back and forth between Betty's breasts, spending an equal time on each nipple. What had started out as reluctant had turned into a more active interest. It seemed that Gregory really appreciated tits. Just like that, the PA dinged. Betty returned to her chair and did up her blouse.

"Easy money." Betty smiled as she leaned back.

"Truth." Gregory stayed true to his word to only choose truth. He took the slip and read it out. "Who was the oldest person you had ever fucked?" This question cracked Gregory's otherwise stone-cold demeanour. It looked like he was contemplating getting shocked instead of telling. "Mrs Chambers." The words dropped jaws and widened eyes.

"No fucking way," Declan said in awe. "Our homeroom teacher? Say sike right now."

Mrs Chambers had been the class homeroom teacher in their last two years of school. She wasn't that old, perhaps in her mid-30s, and she was quite a looker, long black hair, curvy but not too much so, large breasts. However, Mrs Chambers was super uptight about sex, or so it seemed. Not to mention, she was married.

The PA dinged.

"Daum, I underestimated you, Gregy." Betty giggled. "Tell us more."

"That is not a requirement for the game," Gregory said curtly.

After a few moments of stunned silence, Declan chose to spin. The Oracle landed on Faith. She reached out to take the piece of paper and read it, her face turned white.

"Stoke the student who spun the Oracle's cock until they cum, you have three minutes. Only hands can be used." Faith could barely get through the words.

"Oh hell yeah. Watching you before got me all worked up." Declan grinned as Ami stared daggers at him.

"I… um…" Faith looked over to Eugene, then looked over to Declan. Eugene was conflicted, the pain he had felt from his earlier punishment was intense, and he didn't want Faith to go through that. He also very much didn't want his girlfriend stroking another guy's cock. He looked at Faith, giving the signal that the choice was ultimately hers.

"No. Sorry. I can't." Faith whispered.

"Ah, shame." Declan shook his head. "Get ready then."

Faith felt the wave of electricity course through her, causing her to shake in her seat. She yelped as her body slammed onto the table. It was more painful than she had expected. When she came too, Eugene was lovingly rubbing her shoulder to comfort her. That was not a pain she wanted to experience again.

"Truth." Ami wasted no time in reading the Oracle's question. "Who has a nicer feeling cock? Declan or Gregory." Ami stared Declan directly in the eyes as she said, "Gregory."

The PA dinged.

"Motherfucker!" Declan almost stood up from his chair, but the memory of pain was still fresh in his mind. "Touch my girl and I will fuck you up, bro." He said, pointing over to Gregory.

"Hey." Gregory raised his hands. "Ami touched me."

As heated words were exchanged, Faith grasped Eugene's hand under the table and held it tight. At least they were in this predicament together; they could get through this.

As the argument died down, it was now Eugene's turn. The last turn of the game. He knew that he was currently in last place with eight chits. Faith and Declan were on 9. If he spun, then Faith and Declan would likely end up in last place. Faith would be penalised. He couldn't let that happen. He had but one choice.

"Truth." He said. The piece of paper jutted out from the Oracle. He took it. "Would you let Faith do sexual things with another if it meant her avoiding punishment?" Eugene looked at Faith and released her hand. "No."

The PA did not ding. Eugene's vision faded to black; it was the only certain way for Faith not to lose. This punishment felt longer to Eugene than the last one. His eyes fluttered open, and he pulled himself off the table.

"Why… Why did you lie?" Faith asked.

"The only way to avoid you losing." Eugene smiled weakly.

"You dumbass!" Faith's eyes started to well up. "Don't go getting yourself hurt because of me." She leaned over and held onto Eugene.

"Spinning Oracle is now over. Here are the results." The PA blared. "Final standings:

Betty - 16 chits

Gregory - 12 chits

Ami - 11 chits

Declan and Faith - 9 chits

Eugene - 8 chits

Eugene will now receive a penalty from the Oracle."

The Oracle ejected a new piece of paper. Eugene took and read it. "Robbery: Give one chit to each student in the room." Eugene felt relieved that it was a surprisingly light and even more surprisingly non-sexual penalty. But he would soon find out that he would really need those chits.

Chit Leaderboard:

Betty 37, Gregory 27, Ami 19, Declan 17, Faith 17, Eugene 10.


8: Expelled

The Oracle dispensed each student's chits, it then retracted back into the table. Eugene's pouch seemed a lot lighter than the others, but it was still worth $10,000. That was a crazy amount of money for a single day. Faith had earned $17,000; at this rate, they would make more in a day than they did in a whole year.

The lights in the drama room dimmed as a projector descended from the ceiling and projected onto the blank back wall of the room, showing a video of a cloaked figure.

"Greetings, my wonderful students! It is I, your gracious host, Mr N!" The cloaked figure stepped forward into the light and removed his hood. A purple mask forged into an owl's face covered his own. Our audience has been very impressed with all of your performances so far. Well, almost all of your performances… unfortunately, we have had our first expulsion of the reunion in our last round. As some of you know, Ashleigh refused to play Spinning Oracle, and unfortunately, that means she was expelled to our special detention facility. Let's check on her now, shall we?

The screen changed, and a brown haired girl with sharp features was strapped naked to a table. Her arms and legs were bound by leather cuffs attached to metal chains. Strands of white liquid covered her small tits, her face, stomach, and legs. She looked exhausted. A man in a white owl mask and black robe positioned himself between the girl's legs and entered her with his exposed cock. The girl moaned weakly as the man thrusted into her. A collective gasp filled the room. This was fucked up, Eugene remembered Ashleigh. She was a nice person, kind of quiet, but very kind. The screen changed back to Mr N.

"Don't worry, Ashleigh is undergoing thorough re-education, as will all of our expelled students." Mr N. paused. "You will do well to remember that." Mr N's cheerful voice turned sour.  "But fortunately," he was cheerful once again, "we have had a late arrival who will now take her place." Mr N laughed manically. "Now, for our next game, some of you will be split off from your current group. Instructions on which students will go where will be displayed on this screen momentarily. But first, I must inform you of a new rule regarding your chits." Mr N leaned in close to the camera. If you ever find yourself with zero chits, you will be expelled and sent to the detention facility." The words hung heavy in the air as everyone grasped their chit pouch tightly. "Hope you enjoy the next game. Bon chance!"

The projector screen changed to reveal the next set of instructions: All students in this room must head to the library. Do not split up.

"Looks like we are all stuck together," Faith said awkwardly as she clung to Eugene.

"Looks that way," Gregory said.

"This is going to be fun!" Betty smiled.

"Did you not see what happened to Ashleigh!?" Eugene confronted Betty's optimism. "If you lose all your chits, you might end up these sickos' sex slaves."

"Yeah, I saw what happened to Ash. Sucks to be her. I got plenty of chits, though." Betty jingled her pouch. "Maybe you should be worried about yoursel,f sweetie."

"Vacate this room immediately." The voice over the PA announced. This argument would have to wait.

The group left the room and navigated the eerie corridors, past the science labs, up the stairs, and into the school's library. The library was hollowed out, altogether void of shelves and books. An almost comically large book, as tall as a person, was standing open ajar, facing towards the group. The study rooms around the edge of the library were numbered from 1 to 4 with red paint; the usual wood door with glass window was replaced with the same metal doors that permeated the rest of the school.

"Duuude." A mellow voice called out from behind the group. "No waaaay. This place is mental."

They turned to see a man with olive skin and shaggy brown hair. Next to him was a smaller, slightly darker-skinned girl with long hair, a bright face, and not very much to speak of in the breast and ass department.

"Juan?" Faith asked. "Devi? Is that you guys?"

"Yooo Faith, how's it going?" Juan waved his hand.

"Yup, looks like the quest marker sent us to you guys." Devi smiled.

Eugene was not excited to see Juan, especially after hearing in the last game that Faith and he had fucked before. Devi, on the other hand, was cool. She was super nerdy, into anime and games, though Eugene never really spent much time with her at school, they seemed to share similar interests. Ami hugged Devi; that's right, they were pretty close at school. After a few moments of introductions, Eugene was curious about their situation.

"Did you guys have to play Spinning Oracle, too?" Eugene asked.

"Yeaaaah man. It was like, wild. I had to cum all over Hannah's face." Juan seemed happy about that.

"Hannah? The prim and proper girl, that Hannah?" Betty was surprised.

"Unfortunately, yes." Devi nodded. "We all had to do some strange things for points, uh, I mean chits."

"Who else was with you?" Ami asked Devi.

"Well, it was Hannah, Fredrick, Juan, me, Hugo, and…" Devi stopped.

"Ashleigh?" Eugene asked.

"Yeah." Devi looked down. "She said she didn't want to demean herself anymore. When she refused to play, she was taken away by these guys in owl masks. Game over."

"Fuck." Eugene shook his head.

"I wonder what we are supposed to do here." Gregory walked up and studied the open book.

"Probably something messed up again." Declan shrugged.

"The rules are written down on these pages." Gregory waved the group over and began to read them aloud. "

Pay or Play

Round-robin Game

Maximum prize pool: 392 chits

A male student will choose one of the doors. Female students will then reach into the bag behind this book and draw a number. They will go to that door and join the male student inside the study room.

Once inside the study room, each pair will be given three tasks that they are to perform together. All rooms will be given the same three tasks. For each task completed, the corresponding chits will be awarded to each student in the room immediately.

Either student within the study room may also choose to spend chits the listed 'cancel cost', to cancel the task. If a task is not cancelled, it must be completed. If it is not completed, the students responsible will be punished, and the chits will be deducted anyway. Students who have zero chits will be expelled.

After all tasks are performed or cancelled, all students will be informed how many tasks were completed in each other's room, but not which tasks were completed. Each female student will then leave their current room and move to the next higher-numbered room. The female student in study room 4 will go to  study room 1.

After four rounds of tasks, the game will be over, and a punishment will be given to the student or students with the least amount of chits. In addition, an immunity token will be given to the chit leader. What the immunity token does will be explained later on in the reunion."

"Bro, just like seven minutes in heaven," Declan said.

"Duuude, just like seven minutes in heaven." Juan agreed.

"Well, actually, not quite," Devi said. "We don't know how long each round will last."

Faith squeezed Eugene's hand tight. Eugene could tell she was nervous, very nervous.

"It's ok, we got this." Eugene patted Faith's head lovingly.

"Male students, choose a door." The PA announced.

"Dibs on one." Declan strutted over to door number 1. "One is for winners, baby."

"I'll go four, four-twenty." Juan made a hand gesture and walked over to door number 4.

"Which one do you want?" Eugene asked Gregory.

"I don't care," Gregory said. "You pick."

"Guess I'll go with two then." Eugene didn't think it would matter too much. He walked over to door 2 as Gregory went to door 3.

"Doors have been selected. Female students, draw a number from the bag." The PA commanded.

Betty peered behind the giant book and picked up the small black bag. It felt like it was full of small, round balls.

"Not the usual ball sack I am used to handling." Betty laughed as she reached in and pulled out a small, round ball with a red number painted on it. "Number three. Looks like I get to be alone with little Gregy again." Betty passed the bag to Ami and joined Gregory at door number 3.

Ami reached in, felt around, and pulled out a ball. "Number four."

"Be good, babe," Declan said as Ami passed Faith the bag and joined Juan in front of door number 4. No reply was given.

"Here goes nothing." Faith reached into the bag, hoping that she would pull out Eugene's number. She hesitated and switched between the two balls several times before pulling out number… "One…" Faith sighed and passed the bag to Devi before joining Declan in front of door number 1.

"That means I am with you." Devi addressed Eugene as she pulled out the final ball. "Let's work well together." Devi offered her hand for a handshake.

"Uh, sure." Eugene shook Devi's hand. It was weird, but so was Devi.

Eugene looked around the library. He made a mental note to keep track of each room.

Room 1: Declan and Faith.

Room 2: Devi and himself.

Room 3: Gregory and Betty.

Room 4: Juan and Ami.

With a ding, the doors to the study rooms swung open.


9: Play I

Eugene entered the study room with Devi. It was small, just as he remembered, barely enough for a few people. Unlike how he remembered, the room's table and chairs were gone. Replaced with a soft red couch, a coffee table and a television screen built into the wall.

"Oh sweet a couch, if we had a console a few bottles of drink we would be set!" Devi happily plopped down onto the couch.

"You're surprisingly upbeat about all of this," Eugene said as he sat down beside Devi, there was room between them, but not much.

"I mean, it is the most interesting thing that has ever happened to me. Plus, it feels like we are playing in some sort of hentai 'Battle Royale', so that is cool." Devi put her finger to her lips. "Or should it be terrifying?"

"Terrifying, definitely terrifying." Eugene started to worry about just who he had entered the room with. "Hey, if you don't mind me asking, how many chits do you have?"

"Oh I don't mind you asking at all, if we are going to work together, we got to think strategically." Devi jingled her pouch. "I got 15 chits, not a lot so far but I have managed to avoid giving up too much of my innocence." She smiled. "They haven't corrupted me yet! Just had to get stripped once, and groped a few times."

"Right…" Eugene jingled his own pouch. "Only 10 chits here. I lost the last game and had to give some of my chits away."

"Bummer." Devi sighed. "We are probably some of the lowest-earning people so far. Hopefully, there isn't anything we can't afford to avoid."

"How many chits does Juan have?" Eugene asked.

"Oh. He has 23 chits. Not the most, but he didn't do too badly in the last game."

The television tuned on with an upbeat tune. Eugene and Devi studied the tasks:

Round 1 tasks:

Task 1 - The male student must grope the female student's ass, under the skirt, for two minutes. Reward two chits each. Cancel four chits.

Task 2 - The female student must grind their pussy against the male student's cock for four minutes, panties must stay on, no penetration allowed. Reward three chits each. Cancel six chits.

Task 3 - The male student must slap their bare cock against the female student's face ten times. Reward five chits each. Cancel ten chits.

"Those are certainly some interesting tasks," Devi admitted.

"Yeah…" Eugene looked closer. "This is theoretically a zero-sum game; the cost of cancelling each task is as much as the reward that would be handed out for completing it."

"You're right. Unfortunately, we can't really afford to avoid many of these tasks. Combine,d we only have 25 chits, and I want to keep some of those chits as a buffer." Devi counted the chits in her pouch.

"Wait, there's more." Eugene read the small text at the bottom of the screen. "To cancel a task, announce the task you wish to cancel, then insert the chits into the slot next to the television." Eugene only then noticed a small slit next to the tv, it looked the exact right size to insert a chit. "Fuck, I don't know how to go about this." Eugene was worried about Faith. She certainly didn't have enough chits to cancel everything on her own, and he doubted Declan would be contributing.

"We could… do all three tasks," Devi whispered the last part. "If you're ok with that, I saw you holding hands with Faith, so I assume you two are still a couple."

"Yeah, I want to do my best to avoid anything too extreme," Eugene said. "Task 3 is especially too much."

"Counter-point." Devi pointed a finger up into the air. "We don't know how bad these tasks are going to get. So the more chits we earn early on, the more we have to avoid really, really bad stuff."

"Damn it, you have a point." Eugene looked over the task list again. "Also, I have Betty last, she is going to want to do everything and pay for nothing." Eugene couldn't help but agree that Devi's plan was looking pretty attractive.

"So we do it all then?" Devi asked as she poked her index fingers together.

"I guess so." Eugene nodded. "You sure you are ok with this?"

"If you are."

"Alright then." Eugene and Devi stood up. "We will start with task 1."

Devi was quite a bit shorter than Eugene, which made reaching down to her awkward. Eugene apologised as he hunched himself over and reached around for Devi's ass. He flipped up her skirt and ran his hands underneath her panties, his palms against her supple, soft skin. Eugene couldn't have gotten more than a handful of cheeks in each hand; she was such a slight girl.

"Eep," Devi said as she pressed her body against Eugene's.

"Is everything ok?" Eugene asked.

"Yeah… just a surprising feeling," Devi said.

Eugene continued to fondle Devi's small rear; he couldn't help but notice Devi pulling on his shirt as he did.

"Task 1 completed." The PA dinged. "Dispensing rewards." The slot next to the TV dispensed four chits, two for each of them. Eugene let go of Devi's rear, and they both added their rewards to their pouches.

"That's another thing I didn't consider." Eugene's mind sparked. "We can use our rewards immediately to avoid tasks."

"Oh… You're right! I didn't even think about that." Devi looked over at the tv. "I still think doing all of these tasks is the right call, though."

"Yeah." Eugene looked at the screen. The first task had disappeared, leaving only tasks 2 and 3. "Which one did you want to do next?" He asked.

"Uh. I think the slapping one might be easier." Devi blushed.

"I guess." Eugene gulped. "At least it will be over with quickly."

"I'll keep my eyes closed if that helps," Devi said as she sat down on the couch. Eugene doubted it would help, but at least it would be less embarrassing for him without Devi looking right at him. "Go ahead." Devi closed her eyes.

Eugene pulled out his cock, it was surprisingly hard. Touching Devi's ass had gotten him more excited than it should have. He moved closer to Devi's face and nervously held his cock at its base.

"Sorry about this." Eugene pulled his cock back and pushed it forward. It hit Devi's cheek with a slap.

"One." Devi kept her eyes closed and counted. Eugene took a moment to steel his nerves and went again. His cock slapped against Devi's cheek again. "Two… Do you mind hitting the other cheek too? It will start to hurt otherwise."

"O- of course." Eugene took turns alternating between Devi's cheeks.

"Three… four… five… six…" Devi was counting each time Eugene's shaft made contact with her; at least she wasn't counting down. "This isn't too bad," Devi said and smiled.

"Oops." Eugene didn't expect Devi's mouth to move as much as it did. The tip of his cock pressed up against Devi's lips and entered her mouth slightly. "Uh." Shit. He fucked this up.

"It's ok, that was my fault," Devi said after a moment of shock, she subconsciously smacked her lips together and repositioned herself. "Seven… please continue.

"You sure?"

"We've come this far." She nodded. Eugene continued, his glands slapping back and forth on Devi's face. "Eight… nine… ten!" It was over.

"Task 3 completed." The PA dinged. "Dispensing rewards." The slot next to the tv dispensed 10 chits. Eugene quickly put his cock back into his pants. They each collected their portion of the reward.

"One left to go," Devi said. "Could you please… lie down on the couch, I will climb on top."

"Ok." Eugene lay down on the couch. It was surprisingly comfortable.

"You need to get out your joystick." Devi darted her eyes to Eugene's crotch, then to the floor.

"Ah, right. One second." Eugene once again pulled out his cock. He positioned it, pointing towards his face, so that Devi could climb on without much handling.

"Ok, here I go." Devi straddled Eugene's waist, her knees on either side of him. She placed both of her hands on Eugene's chest to steady herself and lowered her own waist to meet his. Eugene felt the fabric of Devi's panties, slightly damp, press against his cock. The dampness came as a surprise. Did Devi enjoy his cock slapping against her face? It seemed unlikely. Devi sat up straight, her pussy lips pressed up against the length of Eugene's shaft, only the thin fabric of her panties keeping them apart.

"We can stop if you-" Eugene's words were cut off by the rolling of Devi's hips against him. He could feel her pussy lips pressing against the fabric of her panties and wrapping either side of his cock. Devi kept her eyes closed as she kept a steady speed.

"Mmmh." Devi leaned her head back, her hair hung down behind her as she continued to grind. Eugene couldn't help but think she was getting into it. A minute of rhythmic rolling later, she leaned forward. Her hands grasped at Eugene's chest, scrunching his shirt as she increased her speed, her eyes were still closed when she moaned. "Oooh, fuuuuck. Oh fuck. Oh fuck!" Devi's speed increased as she held on for dear life, after a moment she began to spasm on top of Eugene's cock. Her legs shook as she crumpled on top of him. She was surprisingly light. "Sorry… I got… carried… away…" Devi said between heaving breaths.

"Task 2 completed." The PA dinged. "Dispensing rewards." 3 more chits each.

Devi turned a shade of red as she pulled herself off of Eugene's cock. Eugene put his member away. The two sat there without saying a word.

"At least we got lots of chits, right?" Devi broke the tension with an upbeat comment.

"Yeah."

"Round 1 completed, showing results." The metallic voice announced as the television screen displayed the round:

Room 1: Declan and Faith completed 1 task.

Room 2: Eugene and Devi completed 3 tasks.

Room 3: Gregory and Betty completed 0 tasks.

Room 4: Juan and Ami completed 3 tasks.

"I didn't expect that from Betty… Gregory must have stonewalled her." Eugene rubbed his chin. He hoped Faith was alright, and he also hoped that Faith would understand that what he had done with Devi was purely a strategic move.

The doors to the study rooms swung open.

"Guess this is my time to go. Good luck, Eugene." Devi said as she left the room.

To Eugene's surprise, the doors shut again as soon as Devi left, and the screen displayed a new message: "Pick a room to review, no cost required. Review?" Interesting.

"I want to review room one," Eugene said. The screen changed to a recorded video of room one.

"Just get it over with." Faith complained as she was turned away from Declan.

"Nah, I'm going to take my time," Declan said as he slowly approached Faith from behind and lifted her skirt. He reached his hands into Faith's panties and began to fondle her ass. "Damn, your ass is almost as nice as your tits. Fucking amazing. I wish Ami had an ass this big."

"Shut up…" Faith said as she steadied herself against the wall.

"Sure, you don't want to do any of the other tasks? I wouldn't mind slapping my cock against your other cheeks." Declan laughed.

"No way… I'm loyal." Faith assured.

"Whatever, I thought Ami was loyal too." As the PA dinged, Declan took a step back and slapped Faith's ass. "That was fun."

"Pig," Faith said as the video ended.

The door opened, and it was Faith; tears welled up in her eyes.


10: Play II

Eugene was fully prepared to be punched in the gut by his girlfriend, after what he did with Devi, he would have deserved it, but to his surprise, he was met with an embrace. Tears streamed down Faith's cheeks.

"I missed you. I don't know how much more of this I can take." Faith said as she nuzzled her face into Eugene. She looked up and gave Eugene a melancholy kiss on the lips.

"It's ok, it's ok. We will get through this." The two cuddled on the couch and spent a rare moment of quiet.

"I spent a lot of chits… sorry," Faith said. "I didn't want to do anything with Declan."

"Yeah, I saw. The screen let me see a recording of one room of my choice." Eugene said.

"Really? That's messed up. They wanted you to watch me do stuff with other people." Faith said. "You don't have to watch."

"I know, but I'd rather see, at least that way I can know how to support you." Eugene wasn't sure if that was the real reason, but it would do for now.

"How did I get so lucky?" Faith dug herself into Eugene. "I'm happy we found each other."

"Me too. I'm sorry I didn't avoid more tasks last round." Eugene confessed what Faith already knew.

"That's ok, I know you were playing strategically, saving up chits, right? I should have done similar, I just… couldn't with Declan." Faith sighed. Eugene certainly couldn't blame her. "Hopefully, we can earn enough for this round to get me through the next two."

At that moment, the screen turned on with the following three tasks:

Task 1 - The female student must perform a seductive striptease for the male student. The dance must last at least two minutes, and all clothes must be removed. Reward two chits each. Cancel four chits.

Task 2 - The male student must finger the female student for a period of four minutes. Reward three chits each. Cancel six chits.

Task 3 - The female student must titfuck the male student for at least five minutes or until completion. Reward five chits each. Cancel 10 chits.

Faith looked over to Eugene with a twinkle of lust in her eyes.

"Sounds like a good time." Faith smiled. "You just sit yourself right there and we will earn some chits."

Faith stood up and started to sing a seductive but jaunty tune, making the sound of the instruments with her mouth, poorly. It was something like "The Stripper", but it ended up being much closer to "The Entrance of the Gladiators", the song that the clowns play at circuses. Despite that, Faith danced; she knew how to move her body. She slowly undid the buttons on her blouse, then turned around and slid the garment, along with her blazer, down her arm,s revealing her soft back. Faith looked back over her shoulder and winked.

Eugene was entranced. Faith was so fucking hot. Faith grabbed her skirt and slipped it down over her ass, she stepped out, she kicked her skirt to the side of the room. It was then that she realised she still had her socks and shoes on. She somewhat goofily kicked her shoes off but regained her composure as she walked over to Eugene and placed her foot next to him, her leg crossing over his lap. She slowly pulled her sock down and over her foot, tossing it to the side. Before long, her second sock was off too.

Faith pushed Eugene back into his seat as she straddled him and unclipped her bra, unleashing her massive breasts. They crashed like a wave into Eugene's face. She grabbed the back of his head and shook his face between her cleavage. She wouldn't admit that she picked up that move from Betty. Faith stood back up and grabbed the side of her panties, snapping them and then wiggling them down her hips and off.

The PA dinged, but the message and chits were ignored. Faith was on a roll. She climbed back on top of Eugene, grabbed his right hand and ran it down her breasts and to her awaiting folds. With a smooth motion, Eugene slipped two fingers inside Faith. She was warm and ready for him.

"Oh yes." Faith moaned as Eugene explored inside of her. In and out his fingers went, over and over. Each thrust drew a soft moan from his girlfriend; each thrust made her excitement grow. Faith smothered Eugene's face back down into her chest. He could barely breathe, but who needed to breathe anyway?

The PA dinged once again, and more rewards poured out of the slot behind them. Faith took Eugene's fingers out of her mouth and led them to her mouth and tasted herself. Eugene could barely contain himself, when Faith got like this it was amazing, it was like a switch flicked in her head to "succubus mode". It didn't happen all the time, but when it did, Eugene enjoyed the ride. Faith dropped down to her knees and retrieved Eugene's cock from his pants.

"Ready to fuck my tits, hon?" Faith asked as she slapped Eugene's cock against her breasts. Eugene said nothing, just nodded rapidly like an idiot. "I bet I can make you cum before the time limit is up." Faith's breasts fully engulfed Eugene's manhood. It felt as if Eugene's cock was in a divine realm, surrounded by soft warmth and happiness. Faith pressed her breasts together and bounced them along Eugene's length. The slapping of soft skin on Eugene's lap made a satisfying sound as Faith continued to work Eugene.

"Fuck!" Eugene barely made it a minute before he exploded between Faith's tits. Faith continued stroking his cock between her tits with a sneaky grin, causing Eugene to shudder from overstimulation.

The PA dinged for the final time this round.

"I win!" Faith stood up and bounced, cum dripping from her cleavage and onto her stomach.

"I disagree. I certainly won." Eugene said as he composed himself. He noticed the slot not only dispensing their winnings but also some tissues. "At least they provided something to clean up with this time."

"No need," Faith said as she licked her fingers. "Already dealt with." Damn.

The two collected their rewards, each receiving ten chits. Hopefully, it would be enough to get them through the next two rounds.

After a few more minutes, the PA blared to life once again.

"Round 2 completed, showing results." The metallic voice announced as the television screen displayed the round:

Room 1: Declan and Ami completed 2 tasks.

Room 2: Eugene and Faith completed 3 tasks.

Room 3: Gregory and Devi completed 2 tasks.

Room 4: Juan and Betty completed 3 tasks.

The doors swung open.

"I'd better go." Faith sighed. "Stay strong, hon."

"You too." Eugene kissed Faith on the top of the head before she left. The doors shut behind her.

The screen changed to the same message as before: "Pick a room to review, no cost required. Review?" There wasn't really a room that Eugene cared about, so he ignored the message. A few minutes later, the door opened, and Ami walked in looking pissed as hell.


11: Play III

"My fiancé is such an asshole," Ami said as she sat down in a huff.

"I mean… you're not wrong," Eugene admitted.

"The bastard got all upset with me that I did all those tasks with Juan in round one. He knows I had to." At this point, Eugene was unsure whether Ami was talking to him or just to herself. "It's not like I sucked his dick or anything, I just let him slap his cock on my face and did a bit of grinding. His cock hurt when it hit me by the way, the thing is like a tree trunk."

"Imma stop you there," Eugene said. "A bit too much information for me."

"Right. Sorry for venting at you." Ami said as she crossed her arms.

"That's alright," Eugene said as the screen turned on:

Task 1 - The male student must put the female student over their knee and spank their bare ass a total of ten times. Reward three chits each. Cancel six chits.

Task 2 - The female student must masturbate in front of the male student for five minutes. The male student must watch for the whole duration. Reward four chits each. Cancel eight chits.

Task 3 - The female student must stroke the male student's cock for ten minutes or until completion.  Reward six chits each. Cancel twelve chits.

"Damn, it looks like they upped the ante," Eugene said as he looked over the tasks. Though thinking about it, he shouldn’t have been surprised. The chit prize pool was 392. At the rate they had been going, each person could only have made a total of 10 chits each round, which would mean 80 chits a round for a total of 320 chits. With this increase, each person could earn 13 chits, that's 104 chits this round. However, if it remained the same, that would mean a prize pool of only 368, which would likely result in increased costs next round as well.

"The tasks seem a bit lopsided this round, too," Ami complained. "Everything is very male-focused."

"I doubt the people who run this game are exactly feminists." Eugene gave a coy smile.

"Yeah, I guess you're right," Ami said. "So what are we doing this round?"

"I have enough chits to cancel all of it," Eugene admitted. "Though that would leave me close to getting expelled." Eugene also knew for a fact that Faith didn’t have enough chits to do the same thing. Hopefully, Gregory would cover some of the cancellation costs, but given that he probably spent all his chits in round 1 with Betty, it was unlikely.

"I want chits. If we are going through all this shit, I'd at least like to leave with something to show for it." Ami thought for a moment. "But I am not big on demeaning myself. What if we cancelled the first two tasks and just did the third one? Then we would be only one chit down each. I can live with that."

Ami's offer was intriguing, though considering how thoroughly Faith had drained him in the last round, he would be surprised if he could get it up for a third time today.

"The other option is for you to cancel everything, but I won't be chipping in for that," Ami said.

"Fine, task three only, it is then, I guess. You're sure you are ok with this?"

"I wouldn’t have suggested it if I weren't," Ami said bluntly. "Now get it out."

Eugene said a quick sorry under his breath to Faith as he dropped his pants. To Eugene's surprise, he was getting hard again; it was almost supernatural. Surely, his refractory period was more extended than this. Did they do something to him? The questions vanished as he felt Ami's hand wrap around his hardening length.

Ami had dropped to her knees in front of Eugene and gotten to work without any fanfare. Her grip was a bit tighter than he was used to, though it wasn't unpleasant. It was just different. Ami steadied her other hand on Eugene's hip as she continued to stroke. She looked up at him as she stroked.

"This working for you?" Ami asked, stroking Eugene's cock above her.

"Y-yeah." Eugene swallowed as he watched the somewhat cold woman jerking him. He couldn’t help but feel a little bit of pleasure at the thought that Declan's fiancée was currently stroking his cock, especially after Declan had made his lust for Faith so clear in the previous games.

"Let me know if you are about to cum." Ami said as her eyes looked down at Eugene's cock, staring as she worked the shaft and tip. "I'd rather not get it all over me."

"S- sure." Eugene choked back a grunt. Ami's calculated attitude was a surprising turn-on for him. It had only been a few minutes, but the Asian girl had already brought him close to bursting.

"I hope Declan sees me doing this. That will serve him right." Ami was muttering to herself as she continued her administration. She moved her hand from Eugene's hip to cup his balls. She began fondling the pair as she stroked. "Fucking bastard can watch me drain these balls."

"Holy fuck…" Eugene said and bit his tongue. "I'm going to cum." Eugene did his best to hold his load until after the warning was given, and he had only just managed it.

Ami dodged a spurt of cum that was aimed right at her face. Her reflexes were quick. She moved to the side as she continued to stroke, draining every drop of cum from Eugene and spilling it onto the floor.

"Task 3 completed." The PA dinged. "Dispensing rewards."

A few minutes later, Eugene and Ami had collected their winnings and cancelled the other two tasks. They were both one chit lighter, which left Eugene with 29 chits.

"You seem nice," Ami said as they were awaiting the end of the round. "Faith is lucky."

"Thank you." Eugene continued to be surprised by Ami, but something didn't quite add up in Eugene's mind. "Why did you agree to marry Declan? If you don't mind me asking."

"He's not always an asshole," Ami said. "He can be sweet, and he takes good care of me financially. But since he got on a gym-junky phase, he has been different. Arrogant."

"Sorry to hear that," Eugene said.

"You apologise a lot. Don't. None of this is your fault, and the sooner you get your head around our new situation, the better you'll fare." Ami's words were harsh, but Eugene couldn't find a fault in them. A moment later, the results for the round were given:

Room 1: Declan and Betty completed 3 tasks.

Room 2: Eugene and Ami completed 1 task.

Room 3: Gregory and Faith completed 1 task.

Room 4: Juan and Devi completed 2 tasks.

"All three tasks with Betty? Why am I not surprised?" Ami said as she read through the results.

When Ami left the room at the end of the round, Eugene was once again offered a chance to spy on one other room. He needed to see which task Faith and Gregory completed.

"Room three," Eugene said. The screen changed to show Faith bent over Gregory's knee, her skirt flicked up, and her panties pulled down. She was grabbing onto the couch as Gregory slapped her ass. With each slap, Faith let out a soft "eek". She was blushing, and with each repeated spank, her noises resembled moans more. Eugene felt himself getting hard… That was odd. Not just because he had his balls drained not five minutes earlier, but because this shouldn't be turning him on. He wasn't into watching Faith like this. Unfortunately, Eugene's cock seemed to disagree.

The video ended as Faith moaned on Gregory's tenth and final spank. After some quick mental mathematics, there was no way Faith had many chits left. To Gregory's credit, he must have spent his own chits to help Faith avoid the adverse tasks. However, Faith couldn't have more than 2 or 3 chits left at this point. The final round was going to suck.

"Ready to earn some dollar bills, lover boy?" The voice of Betty shouted from the now-opened door.


12: Play IV

Eugene did his best to avoid talking to Betty, but Betty didn't care. She was talking at him rather than with him.

"So Gregy was such a little bitch and blocked me from gaining ANY chits in round one, then I did everything I could in round two with Juan's absolute behemoth of a cock, I could barely even fit my tits around that thing, was super fun though, like trying to climb a mountain, and he blew like a volcano, and then I did all the things with Declan in round three but it wasn't nearly as fun, like he has a nice body and everything but his cock isn't anything special-" Betty stopped talking when the screen turned on, much to Eugene's relief:

Task 1 - The male student must masturbate for three minutes. If the male student cums, the female student will gain both rewards. Reward four chits each. Cancel eight chits.

Task 2 - The male student must finger the female student for five minutes. If the female student orgasms, the male student will gain both rewards. Reward five chits each. Cancel ten chits.

Task 3 - The female student must suck the cock of the male student for ten minutes or until completion. If the male student cums, the female student must swallow it.  Reward seven chits each. Cancel fourteen chits.

"Oooooo," Betty said gleefully as she looked over the tasks. "Looks like they made the last round interesting! We can both steal some chits."

"Assuming I don't just cancel all the tasks," Eugene said as he leaned back in his chair.

"Oh, you won't do that." Betty giggled.

"And why not?"

"I doubt your timid butt has gathered enough chits to do so by yourself." Betty winked. "Besides, you are going to get close to being expelled if you start spending your chits. Then you'll be taken away to god-knows-where whilst little Faithy will be left all alone with a bunch of horny guys and nooooo one to protect her."

"Has anyone ever told you that you are the worst?" Eugene asked rhetorically.

"Oh, don't be a stick-in-the-mud like Gregy. You want to make it out of this? You'd better start playing." Betty's words echoed those said by Ami. If Eugene was going to get through this fucked up reunion, he was going to have to stop merely trying to survive the game and start playing it instead.

"Fine. What are we starting with?" Eugene asked.

"One, two, then three. Duh." Betty said. "Now take out that cock of yours and start stroking."

Eugene defiantly pulled down his pants and started stroking. It was for certain now, something had definitely been done to him. There is no way he could be this hard again.

"Game on, lover boy." Betty pushed Eugene down onto the chair, straddled him, and moved her lips over to his ear. She was playing dirty. As Eugene continued stroking his cock inches away from Betty's crotch, Betty whispered into his ear. "That's it, stroke your cock, I want to see you burst all over me." Betty's words were sultry and accentuated with soft moans.

Eugene closed his eyes and continued to stroke, mentally blocking out as much of Betty's encouragement as possible.

"That's right, close your eyes, imagine Faith doing this to you." Betty changed tack. "I imagine she is watching Juan stroke his big fat monster cock and doing her best to make him cum."

Oh fuck. That wasn't good. Eugene had to literally bite down hard on the inside of his cheek to avoid cumming right then and there. Why did thinking about that make him feel excited? Betty seemed to notice the effect her words had on Eugene.

"You like that, you like thinking about your little girlfriend getting another guy off? I bet she is going to be on her knees sucking his cock soon. She will probably only be able to get his tip into her mouth, but she already knows that… she's taken his whole length inside of her before."

Eugene grunted and held tight around his cock, but it was no use. He came all over his hand.

"Hah, ka-ching. I win you little cucky." Betty stood up as the PA dinged. A look of pride on her face as she collected her winnings.

"You fucking whore…" Eugene said as he cleaned his hand with the side of the couch.

"That's meee." Betty giggled.

Eugene stood up and pushed Betty against the wall. He reached down between her thighs and pulled aside her panties.

"What are you—"

"Shut it." Eugene slid two fingers into Betty's folds as he pinned his body against hers.

"Ah-" Betty gasped as Eugene covered her mouth.

"I said shut up!" Eugene began his assault on Betty's pussy. Betty squirmed on Eugene's hand as little moans were muffled by his fingers. Eugene located Betty's G-spot and focused his attention there. He increased speed, looking into Betty's eyes with a mix of desire and disgust.

"Fuuuuuuuuuuck." Betty's orgasm was intense. She shivered and quaked as waves of pleasure washed over her. Eugene retracted his hand from her and sat back down on the couch, leaving Betty dishevelled and panting.

The PA dinged. Eugene had made Betty orgasm. All 10 chits were his.

"I underestimated you, lover boy." Betty's words were almost a purr. "You know how to use your hands." She dropped to all fours and crawled up between Eugene's legs. "Let's see if I can get you hard again." She giggled as she took Eugene's half-hard cock in her hand, still slick with his previous desire. Betty licked her lips and slid it between her accommodating mouth. Eugene felt Betty's tongue rolling against the underside of his length, sliding from side to side as she began to bob her head. Eugene felt himself hardening once again. It was inhuman. Betty engulfed Eugene's cock down to its base and wiggled as she rolled her eyes into the back of her head. She was having a great time.

"Yummy." Betty gasped as she came up for air. "You gonna cum down my whore throat?" Betty asked. Eugene pushed Betty back down onto his cock. Partially to keep feeling pleasure, partially to just keep her from talking. She was much more manageable when she wasn't talking.

Eugene was about to cum again? This couldn't be healthy. He held Betty down, his cock in her throat as he released his load down inside. If Betty minded, she didn't show it. Instead, she diligently gulped down each spasm of cum that Eugene fed her.

A moment later, the PA dinged, and Betty came up for air, tears welling up in the corner of her eyes from the rough mouth fucking. She smiled at Eugene as she joined him on the couch.

"Damn, I really pissed you off, huh?" Betty asked as she wiped her lips.

"Yeah."

"Well, if you ever want to work out your frustration on me again, feel free." Betty giggled. "That was quite fun."

Eugene waited for the results of the final round, he was still pissed off at Betty, but he had to admit, she gave good head. The results for the final round were shown on the screen:

Room 1: Declan and Devi completed 2 tasks.

Room 2: Eugene and Betty completed 3 tasks.

Room 3: Gregory and Ami completed 3 tasks.

Room 4: Juan and Faith completed 3 tasks.

"Oh damn, Faith definitely sucked Juan's cock." Betty giggled as she left the room. The door shut behind her, and Eugene was once again given the choice to spy.

"Room-" Eugene wasn't sure if he wanted to see. He already knew what had happened. "Room 4." The screen changed over to Juan and Faith.

They were sitting side-by-side on the couch. Juan was stroking his cock with his left hand; it truly was as big as people said. His grip didn't even fit around its girth. Juan's right hand was between Faith's legs. It was hard to tell from this angle, but his fingers were clearly inside Faith. It appears they were working on tasks 1 and 2 simultaneously. Faith likely wanted to get it all over with as quickly as possible. Faith's face was close to Juan's ear. She was whispering something, but it wasn't getting picked up on the video.

"Daaaamn Faith. I forgot how good you were with words and shit." Juan said, clearly enjoying whatever it was Faith was whispering to him.

"Don't cum yet," Faith said. "We want to share the chits, remember."

"Fuck… alright, but you've got to be a bit less sexy if I'm going to last." Juan said. Faith gasped as Juan's fingers moved deeper into her.

The PA dinged, then dinged again a few minutes later. Faith had to move Juan's hand away as he seemed to want to stay there.

"I think I am going to cancel the final task. This was already more than I wanted to do." She looked defeated.

"But I really got to get my rocks off again," Juan complained as he waved his massive meat stick. "You don't have enough chits to cancel anyway."

"You… you won't help me?" Faith made puppy dog eyes at Juan.

"Naaah, Faith, I miss the way you sucked my brains out. I wanna feel you on my cock again."

"Oh…" Faith looked down at Juan's cock, which was as intimidating as she remembered. "Fine… It isn't as if I haven't done this before." Faith grabbed Juan's cock in both of her hands. It was heavy and warm. "I'm sorry, Eugene!" Faith yelled as she closed her eyes and opened her mouth, guiding Juan's tip between her lips. The sheer size of it filled her mouth. She could barely get his whole head in.

"You're out of practice, you used to be able to get a bit further than that," Juan said as he leaned back into the chair and spread out his arms.

"Mmmph." Whatever Faith was trying to say was stunted by Juan's thick member. She found herself slowly and steadily moving her mouth up and down on his glands. Without even realising it, she had begun to work his shaft at the same time. It seems that her old habitual method of pleasing Juan had come back to her.

Eugene watched. Hard as a rock. The fuck? Why was this so hot? Faith could barely fit that thing inside her mouth, and now she looked like she was really getting into it. Enjoying the challenge of it. Maybe Eugene just liked it when Faith was having fun.

"That's it, work it." Juan encouraged. Faith was now in a steady rhythm, her hands barely fitting around Juan's girth, pumped again and again as her head rocked on his tip. The unity in Faith's motion was amazing. Juan moved his hand down to Faith's head and stroked her red hair. "Better than I remember, don't forget you got to swallow when I nut."

"I always swallow… You know that." Faith said as she came up for air. Eugene knew how proud she was of that fact. Faith didn’t waste cum. Juan moved Faith back down to work.

"Let's… see…" Juan said as he groaned and bucked his hips. Faith's eyes went wide as she gulped, then again, then a third time. A little bit of Juan's cum escaped out the side of her mouth as she gulped a fourth and final time. Faith pulled back breathless.

"I forgot you came like a horse." Faith wiped the side of her mouth with her finger and swallowed down the rogue fluid.

The screen turned blank, and the door opened. Eugene waited a moment for his erection to pass and then walked out of the study room, joining the others in the library. The room was quiet, and everyone was avoiding each other's gaze. Faith walked up to Eugene and buried her face in his chest.

"I'm so sorry hon," Faith said as she dug her face in. "You probably hate me now." Eugene wrapped his arms around his distraught girlfriend and squeezed her tight.

"I could never hate you." He said as he kissed the top of Faith's head.

"Pay or Play is now over. Here are the results." The PA blared. "Final standings:

Betty - 68 chits.

Juan - 59 chits.

Declan - 45 chits.

Ami - 42 chits.

Eugene - 39 chits.

Devi and Gregory - 24 chits.

Faith - 17 chits.

Faith will now receive a penalty. Choose two male students and await further instruction. "

"You're not going to tell me what the penalty is first?" Faith asked to the ceiling of the room. No response. "I choose Eugene and… um, Juan."

The group waited as smooth jazz music played over the PA.


13: Comparison

The music over the PA stopped. The group looked around nervously at each other.

"Penalty chosen. Rod Comparison - You must simultaneously give a handjob to the selected students until they both cum. The student who cums first must give five chits to the student who cums second."

"Really!?" Faith said, exasperated.

"Oh, this is spicy!" Faith clapped. "Your former lover and your current one at the same time? Lucky girl."

"Damn it," Eugene said under his breath. Faith was definitely picked on by this game more than the other girls.

"I got an idea," Faith whispered into Eugene's ear. "I'm going to use my left hand on you." Faith was right-handed. "And I am going to go slow whilst I focus on making Juan cum first. That way, he will have to give you five chits." There was a spark in Faith's eyes as she told Eugene her plan. Eugene nodded; it was as good a plan as any. At least this way they'd be five chits richer.

"Juan, come over here." Faith dropped to her knees and sat on the back of her heels.

"Your girl's such a porn star, bro." Declan laughed.

Juan and Eugene flanked Faith, who retrieved each of the guys' manhoods in turn. She took Eugene in her left hand and Juan in her right. The difference in size between the two was evident. Juan's cock dwarfed Eugene's. Whereas Faith's fingers fit comfortably around the shaft of Eugene, they didn’t even make it halfway around Juan's.

"Looks like I got you beat in the size department dude," Juan smirked. Eugene ignored the comment. Faith began her work, stroking each man simultaneously. She started slow and in sync. The sight entranced everyone in the room. Even Gregory couldn’t look away.

A wicked grin crossed Faith's face as she sprung her trap. Faith's right hand increased the speed on Juan's dick. She looked up to her former lover and opened her mouth, sticking her tongue out. All the while keeping a slow and steady pace on Eugene's cock, almost neglecting it.

"Juan, I want to swallow more of your seed, please," Faith said as she placed her awaiting mouth near the tip of Juan's length, her hot breath able to be felt against it.

Eugene tried to look away from the lewdness of his girlfriend, but he was entirely unable to do so. He felt himself winding up. If he weren't careful, this trap would backfire.

"Whoa, that's not fair, is it?" Juan said. "Don't you have to be even or-" Juan stopped speaking as Faith fluttered her eyelashes.

"They didn’t say I had to be, now give it to me," Faith said, still half-heartedly stroking Eugene as she increased her tempo on Juan. A heat built up between her legs that she tried to cool by spreading them apart.

Faith licked her lips and was almost touching Juan with her tongue. She wasn’t sure if using her mouth was against the rules, and she wasn’t going to gamble on it.

"Dude…" Juan's eyes rolled back as he finally gave up his seed. A flood of seamen filled Faith's eagerly awaiting mouth. Faith held it there as it pooled, threatening to overflow. With a fierce determination, Faith closed her eyes and swallowed her ex-lover's load as Eugene watched.

"Oh fuck." Something tripped in Eugene's brain, seeing Faith, up close, stroking another man, begging for another man's cum, swallowing another man's load, it triggered some long-held competition reflex in primal parts of his brain. He grabbed Faith's head and turned it toward him. He held on tight as ropes of cum shot out and into Faith's mouth. Faith kept stroking until Eugene was entirely spent. With another big gulp, she took down Eugene's load. Undoubtedly, Eugene and Juan's cum were mixing inside Faith.

"Penalty completed, Juan must pay Eugene 5 chits." The PA announced.

Faith stood up, pride on her face. Her plan had worked. It took almost a whole minute before the weight of what she had just done dawned on her. She had acted like a complete slut in front of everyone. She was no better than Betty. That is what she thought. But Eugene continued to hold and comfort her; she had really lucked out finding such a patient and understanding man.

"All students in the library are to make their way to the gymnasium for their next team-building exercise." The PA announced.

"Hope they will have food there," Declan complained. "I'm getting hungry."

Faith stifled back a burp.

Chit Leaderboard:

Betty 68, Juan 54, Declan 45, Eugene 44, Ami 42, Devi 24, Gregory 24, Faith 17.
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