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Content Warning



This book contains graphic sexual content, BDSM themes, and ethical non-monogamy. Not recommended for readers under 18 or those easily triggered by sexual content. All characters involved in sexual content are over 18. Safewords are in use at all times during BDSM scenes.


Chapter one
Jingle Bells


The events of their last dinner party hung in the air like smoke from an extinguished candle. What had started as an innocent evening of pasta and wine had spiraled into something none of them could have predicted. The beer pong tournament, with its escalating stakes, and Jasmine's bold suggestion that the losing couple perform oral sex in front of everyone.

Jasmine and Jodie's public performance shattered every boundary the friend group had, and everyone had been pulled into the whirlwind. The night had ended with all four women positioned in a circle, their partners behind them. One night of shared intimacy had bound them all together, but they had not yet figured out what it meant for them as individuals, as couples, and as a group.

The weeks that followed created an invisible web of tension throughout the close-knit group of friends. Conversations stopped mid-sentence. Uncertain glances were exchanged. Casual touches caused embarrassed blushes. The easy camaraderie they'd once shared felt layered with unspoken shame, or perhaps suppressed desires.

Nobody mentioned that night. Not once. But the weight of it pressed against every group event, every moment they found themselves gathered together.

Now, the weekend before Christmas break, they'd planned another dinner party—though this one carried the bitter-sweet knowledge that they'd all be scattered across the country within days.

Mackenzie answered the door first when her boyfriend, Jake, arrived, his arms full of takeout containers from the Italian restaurant he worked for.

As usual, the next-door neighbors entered the apartment without knocking. Mei-Lin carried a bottle of wine, and Tyler balanced a tray of homemade cookies.

Robert knocked softly before entering, pulling Olivia into a tight hug that lifted her off her feet.

"God, I'm going to miss you," she whispered against his neck. "Three weeks feels like forever."

Jasmine emerged from her room with her girlfriend, Jodie, close behind.

As they gathered around the small dining table, the conversation turned to their upcoming travel plans.

"I'm flying back to Miami tomorrow morning," Olivia said, twirling pasta around her fork. "My whole family does this massive Christmas celebration. We're talking like forty people, four generations, enough food to feed a small army."

"Sounds chaotic," Robert laughed. "I'm flying to Colorado next week. My parents want to go skiing in Aspen for the holidays."

Mei-Lin reached for Tyler's hand. "Tyler's headed to Orlando tomorrow, and I'm heading to Charlotte on Tuesday. After Christmas, he's going to join me. He's finally going to meet my family."

"South Carolina for me," Mackenzie said. "My dad's picking me up Monday. On the way home, we're going to pick up a Christmas tree."

Jake nodded. "I'm staying local, actually. Working catering events through the holidays, but I'll head to my parents' house on Christmas Eve."

"I'm heading back to Savannah," Jasmine added. "Jodie's coming with me to meet my parents."

Jodie's eyes widened slightly. "Still nervous about that. Meeting the parents feels pretty serious."

"I can relate," Tyler said.

After dinner, they moved to the living room with fresh drinks. The inexpensive Christmas tree Mackenzie and Jake had bought sparkled in the corner, casting warm light across the gathered group. But despite the festive atmosphere, a familiar tension settled over them.

The silence stretched until it became uncomfortable. Feet shuffled. Glasses clinked nervously. Eyes darted between faces, searching for someone brave enough to voice what everyone was thinking.

Finally, Jasmine set down her wine glass with a decisive clink.

"We need to talk about what happened at our last dinner party."

The words hung in the air like a challenge. Shoulders tensed. Breathing seemed to pause collectively.

"For one thing," Jasmine continued, her voice steady and clear, "I'm not ashamed of it. I enjoyed sharing that experience with all of you."

Mackenzie's cheeks flushed, but she nodded. "I... I did too. It was intense and beautiful, and I can't stop thinking about it."

"Same," Tyler said quietly. "I think it's safe to say that it was a new experience for all of us."

"I've never felt so connected to a group of people before, " Mei-Lin said, her voice barely above a whisper. "And I don't think I've ever had an orgasm that intense before."

Everyone nodded and murmured in agreement.

Jake rubbed the back of his neck. "It was incredible, so why are we all acting so weird about it?"

Robert leaned forward. "Because we don't know what it means. Or where we go from here."

Olivia shifted in her seat. "Maybe that's exactly it. We don't know how to treat each other now that we've shared something so intimate. Do we just say it happened, treasure the memory, and move on? Or..." She paused, biting her lip. "Or do we explore it more? Does anyone want to do it again, or was it just a one-time thing?"

The room fell silent again, but this silence felt different—charged with possibility rather than awkward tension.

Mackenzie broke it first, her voice small but determined. "I don't know about the rest of you, but I kinda want to have more experiences like that."

Relief seemed to wash over several faces simultaneously. Tyler nodded. Mei-Lin's hand found his and squeezed.

"Me too," Olivia admitted.

"Absolutely," Robert added.

"Same here," Jake said, his eyes finding Mackenzie's.

"Count us in," Jodie said, speaking for herself and Jasmine.

Tyler leaned forward, practical as always. "But how? How do we structure something like that? I mean, pairing up and having random experiences with each other?"

Jake snapped his fingers. "You know what they do in team building exercises?"

"What?" Mei-Lin asked.

"They randomize everything. Names in hats, situations pulled from containers. Takes all the awkward decision-making out of it."

Jasmine's eyes lit up. "That's brilliant." She disappeared into her room and returned with a spiral notepad and a baseball cap. "I'm writing everyone's names down right now."

As she scribbled names on torn pieces of paper, Mei-Lin asked, "So what does the person whose name gets drawn have to do?"

Olivia pulled out her phone. "I know! Let's ask my AI assistant. We draw a name, then let artificial intelligence come up with something... creative for that person to do. If they need a partner, then we will draw from the hat again."

"Perfect," Jasmine said, folding the last name and dropping it into the cap. "That way nobody can influence the game or play favorites."

The hat now held eight folded papers. The room buzzed with nervous energy as they all stared at the innocuous baseball cap that had suddenly become the most important object in the room.

Jasmine shook the hat, mixing the names. "Olivia, you draw first."

Every breath in the room seemed to pause as Olivia reached into the hat. Her fingers fumbled among the papers for a moment before selecting one. She unfolded it slowly, deliberately building suspense.

"Mackenzie."

All eyes turned to Mackenzie, whose face went through a rapid succession of expressions—surprise, excitement, terror, anticipation.

"Oh god," she breathed, pressing her hands to her cheeks. "I'm excited but also terrified."

Olivia was already typing on her phone. "Asking for a fun, sexy dare..." She waited a moment, then read aloud: "Since it's Christmas time, hang ornaments from your nipples."

The room erupted in surprised laughter. Mackenzie buried her face in her hands, but she was laughing too.

"Oh my god, that's so embarrassing," she said, standing up with determination. "Okay, I can do this."

She walked over to the Christmas tree, studying the various ornaments hanging from its branches. "Let's see... not too heavy, not too sharp..." She selected two small, lightweight ball ornaments in deep red. "These should work. But I have absolutely no idea how I'm supposed to attach them to my..." She gestured vaguely at her chest.

Jasmine jumped up. "Hold on, I think I have an idea." She disappeared into her room again and returned with two wooden clothespins. "These should work."

Jake stood up. "Here, let me help. We can tie the ornament hooks to the clothespins."

Mackenzie pulled off her sweater, but hesitated before unhooking her bra, letting it fall to the floor. Her nipples hardened immediately in the cool air. She shivered slightly—though whether from cold or arousal was unclear.

Jake worked carefully, using the thin wire ornament hangers to secure each red ball to a clothespin.

"Okay," he said softly, holding up the modified clothespins. "Ready?"

Mackenzie nodded, then gasped sharply as Jake attached the first clothespin to her left nipple. The pressure was intense, sending shooting sensations through her breast.

"Oh!" she exclaimed, her hands instinctively moving to touch the ornament. "That's... really tight. And the weight of the ornament makes it pull."

Jake attached the second one, and Mackenzie's breathing became deeper, more controlled, as she adjusted to the sensation.

"How does it feel?" Mei-Lin asked, genuinely curious.

"Intense," Mackenzie said, moving slightly and watching the ornaments sway. "It hurts, but in a good way?"

Tyler reached out playfully and gently flicked one of the ornaments, making it swing back and forth.

Mackenzie gasped. "Oh god, that's... that's really intense when they move like that."

Olivia couldn't resist reaching out to set the other ornament swaying.

"Okay, okay," she laughed breathlessly after a minute. "I think that's enough torture for now."

She carefully removed the clothespins, wincing slightly as blood flow returned to her light pink nipples. The ornaments clinked softly as they hit the floor.

"That was actually kind of amazing," she admitted, pulling her sweater back on. "Definitely outside my comfort zone, but fun."

She settled back onto the couch, her face flushed but glowing with accomplishment. "Alright, who's next?"


Chapter two
Temptation's Kiss


Mackenzie got to draw the next name from the hat. She unfolded the paper with theatrical flair. "Well, would you look at that—Tyler!"

He stood up and took a mock bow as everyone applauded. "My turn to face the digital dare master."

Olivia consulted her phone again, typing rapidly. "Let's see what it has in store for you..." She waited for the response, then grinned wickedly. "Feed a Christmas cookie to another person using only your mouth—no hands allowed."

"That's actually kind of sweet," Jasmine said, reaching for the hat. "Literally."

Tyler grabbed a star-shaped sugar cookie from the plate on the coffee table. "Alright, let's see who gets to be my cookie recipient."

Jasmine shook the hat, and Tyler reached in, pulling out a folded paper. "Olivia!"

"Perfect!" Olivia clapped her hands together and positioned herself on the edge of the couch. "This should be interesting."

Tyler knelt in front of her, holding the cookie between his teeth. The star's points stuck out comically from either side of his mouth.

"You look ridiculous," Mackenzie giggled.

Olivia leaned forward, her amber eyes sparkling with anticipation. She bit down on one point of the star, and they began the delicate process of eating their way toward each other. Cookie crumbs fell to the floor as Olivia nibbled her way closer to Tyler's mouth.

"This is actually harder than it looks," Olivia mumbled.

Their faces drew nearer as the cookie disappeared bite by bite. Tyler's blue eyes met Olivia's warm amber ones as she got closer to Tyler. For a moment, she paused with just a single bite between them.

Then the last bit of cookie was gone, and their lips met in a soft, lingering kiss. It wasn't passionate or demanding—just gentle and sweet.

"Aww!" Jasmine and Mackenzie exclaimed in unison.

"That was adorable," Jodie added, while Jake and Robert chuckled appreciatively.

Tyler and Olivia separated slowly, both smiling. But across the circle, Mei-Lin's expression had shifted as she watched her boyfriend brush cookie crumbs from his lips. Her dark eyes were unreadable, but her hands were clasped together in her lap, knuckles white.

"That was fun," Tyler said, settling back beside Mei-Lin. He reached for her hand, but she pulled away subtly, reaching for her water glass instead.

"Yeah, really sweet," Olivia agreed, licking sugar from her lips. "Tyler, you're a good kisser. Whose turn now?"


Chapter three
Unwrapping Mei-Lin


Tyler reached into the hat next, unfolding the paper with a theatrical flourish. "Mei-Lin!"

She looked up from her water glass, startled. "Oh."

Olivia typed rapidly into her phone, then looked up with barely contained glee. "Give someone a lap dance to a Christmas song while slowly undressing."

The room fell silent. Mei-Lin's cheeks flushed pink, but she stood gracefully. "I suppose I need to draw a name."

Jasmine held out the hat. Mei-Lin's delicate fingers pulled out a folded paper. "Robert."

Robert's eyes widened as Olivia's jaw dropped slightly.

"I know the perfect song," Olivia said, recovering quickly. She pulled up her music app. "Tony Bennett and Lady Gaga's version of 'Baby It's Cold Outside.'"

The sultry jazz melody filled the apartment. Jake pulled a chair in from the dining room for Robert to sit on as Mei-Lin positioned herself in front of him.

Something shifted in her expression. The shy, reserved music student vanished, replaced by someone none of them had ever seen before. Her dark eyes smoldered as she began moving to the rhythm, her hips swaying hypnotically.

"I really can't stay," Lady Gaga's voice crooned as Mei-Lin placed her hands on Robert's shoulders, leaning close enough that her breath tickled his ear.

Her movements became more sensual, more seductive. She straddled his lap, grinding slowly against his crotch while maintaining eye contact. Robert's hands hovered uncertainly near her waist, his pants clearly tented.

"But baby it's cold outside," Bennett's voice responded as Mei-Lin slowly unbuttoned her cardigan, letting it slip off her shoulders to reveal a lace camisole underneath.

She traced her fingers along Robert's jawline, her lips barely grazing his neck. He inhaled sharply as she nibbled at his earlobe, her hair falling like a curtain around them.

The camisole came next, pulled over her head with deliberate slowness. Her black lace bra contrasted beautifully with her porcelain skin. She continued grinding against him, her movements becoming more intense as the music swelled.

"This evening has been so very nice," the voices sang in harmony as Mei-Lin reached behind herself, unclasping her bra. It joined the growing pile of clothes on the floor.

Robert's breathing quickened as she pressed against him, her tiny dark nipples mere inches from his face. But she pulled back teasingly, standing to shimmy out of her jeans.

Now wearing only black silk panties, she danced before him. The final verse played as she hooked her thumbs in the waistband, sliding the panties down her legs.

Instead of dropping them, she draped them around Robert's head, positioning the crotch directly over his nose. His eyes fluttered closed as he inhaled, clearly appreciating the scent of her sex.

Then she cupped his jaw and kissed him passionately, her naked body pressed against his fully clothed form.

But her eyes remained open, locked on Olivia's shocked expression across the room.

"Oh my God," Jasmine breathed.

"That was..." Jake trailed off.

"Hot," Jodie finished.

Olivia felt her stomach twist as she watched her boyfriend being kissed by another woman with such passion. Mei-lin's message was crystal clear—you kiss my boyfriend, I'll kiss yours.

Mei-Lin finally broke the kiss and began collecting her clothes. Robert held out her panties with a shaky hand.

"Keep them," she said firmly, pushing his hand back. Another pointed look at Olivia accompanied the words.

"So," Mackenzie said quickly, hoping to diffuse the tension that had suddenly filled the room, "who's next?"


Chapter four
Kiss and Tell


Mei-Lin reached into the hat, her composure restored as she pulled out the next slip. "Jodie."

Jodie raised an eyebrow. "Alright, what's my challenge?"

Olivia consulted the app on her phone. "Be blindfolded and have someone kiss you. You have to guess who it is using only your mouth… no hands. If you guess wrong, new people take their place until you get it right."

"I need a blindfold," Jodie said, looking around the room.

"I have one," Olivia said, disappearing into her bedroom. She returned with a pink silk sleeping mask decorated with tiny unicorns.

"Seriously?" Tyler snickered. "Unicorns?"

"Don't judge," Olivia defended, handing it over. "There's a streetlight right outside my window that lights up my whole room at night."

"Actually, it is bright as hell in there," Robert said. "I should get one for when I stay over."

Jodie secured the mask over her eyes, adjusting it until no light penetrated. "Okay, I can't see a thing."

Since Jodie couldn't see to draw names, Jasmine stepped forward with the hat. She pulled out a slip and silently motioned to Jake.

Jake hesitated, glancing at Mackenzie, who nodded encouragingly. He moved quietly to Jodie and pressed his lips gently against hers.

The kiss lasted several seconds before she pulled away.

"Well, definitely one of the boys," Jodie said immediately. "I could feel the stubble. Tyler, was that you?"

The room erupted in laughter.

"Wrong!" Tyler called out.

Jasmine drew another name and beckoned Mackenzie forward. Mackenzie's eyes widened. She approached hesitantly.

When their lips met, something electric seemed to pass between them. What started as a tentative kiss deepened. Mackenzie's hand almost rose to cup Jodie's face before she caught herself.

"Woo!" someone called out as the kiss continued.

"Get a room!" Tyler added, causing more laughter.

They finally separated, both breathing slightly harder.

Jodie licked her lips thoughtfully. "Okay, that was... great. The lips were thin and delicate. Had to be either Mackenzie or Mei-Lin. But there was something about the way you kissed..." She paused, thinking. "It reminded me of watching Mei-Lin with Robert earlier. That passion. Mei-Lin?"

"Wrong again!" everyone shouted.

"No way," Jodie protested.

"That was my first time kissing a girl," Mackenzie said shyly, "and she didn't even know it was me."

Jodie reached out blindly, her hands finding Mackenzie's shoulders. "I'm so sorry! But you should know—that was a world-class kiss."

A smile spread across Mackenzie's face. "Really?"

"Really."

Jasmine drew one more name and pointed to Olivia, who approached with confidence.

Olivia's kiss started light and playful, then grew deeper, more sensual. Her lips moved expertly against Jodie's.

When they parted, Jodie didn't hesitate. "Now I have to be right. Those were large, full lips, and it definitely wasn't Jasmine—I know how she kisses. Those luscious lips could only belong to Olivia."

"Finally!" everyone cheered as Jodie pulled off the blindfold, blinking in the sudden light.

"Three kisses to get one right," Jake teased. "Not exactly a detective."

"Hey, they were all good kisses," Jodie protested with a grin. "I wasn't exactly rushing to end them."


Chapter five
Jasmine's Red Cheeks


Jodie reached into the hat and pulled out a name. "Jasmine."

"What's my dare?" Jasmine asked, leaning forward eagerly.

Olivia checked her phone. "Pull your pants down and bend over. Everyone gets to give you one smack on the ass."

Jasmine's eyes lit up. "Now we're talking." She stood without hesitation, hooking her thumbs into her waistband. "You all better not hold back."

She slid her jeans down to her ankles, revealing black lace panties that barely covered her muscular, well-rounded curves. She hooked her fingers around the top and pulled them down as well.

Her bare skin gleamed, her powerful glutes shaped by years of track training. She bent forward, gripping the back of a chair, arching her back slightly.

"Alright, who's first?"

Jake stepped up nervously, raising his hand and delivering a tentative pat.

"What was that?" Jasmine scoffed. "My grandmother hits harder than that."

Mackenzie went next, her palm connecting with a slightly sharper sound. A faint pink mark appeared.

"Pathetic," Jasmine taunted.

Tyler managed a decent slap that made Jasmine's skin jiggle, earning an approving nod. Robert followed with similar force.

Mei-Lin approached hesitantly. Her small hand barely made an impact.

"Are you kidding me?" Jasmine turned her head. "I like being spanked, and I like it hard."

Jodie moved behind her girlfriend. "Let me show you how it's done." Her palm cracked against Jasmine's skin with real force, leaving a clear handprint.

Jasmine moaned appreciatively. "Perfect."

"Actually, hold on." Jodie disappeared into Jasmine's bedroom and returned with a leather belt. "Let's start over with everyone using the belt."

Jake took the belt reluctantly. When it struck, Jasmine cried out sharply.

"Oh god, yes! That's what I'm talking about! Give it to me hard!"

Mackenzie wielded the belt next, the leather leaving a distinct red welt. Jasmine's knuckles whitened as she gripped the chair.

"More!" she gasped through gritted teeth.

Tyler's strike drew another cry of pain mixed with pleasure. "Don't stop! I love it!"

Olivia stepped forward and delivered a smack that echoed through the room. Jasmine's right cheek reddened noticeably.

"Now that's more like it!"

By the time everyone finished, angry red welts crisscrossed Jasmine's backside. She remained bent over, breathing hard, her skin gleaming with perspiration.

"Sit on the couch," Jodie commanded. "Legs up."

Jasmine obeyed, settling onto the cushions and raising her legs, exposing her glistening pussy to everyone.

Jodie knelt between her thighs, sliding two fingers along Jasmine's folds. "Look how wet spanking makes her," she said, displaying her fingers to the group before slowly licking them clean.

Jasmine made a sound as if she might have had a mini-orgasm, her chest rising and falling rapidly. She pulled her panties and jeans back up, wincing slightly as the fabric touched her tender skin. She settled back onto the couch with a satisfied smile.

"My turn to draw," she said, gesturing toward the hat.


Chapter six
Licked Clean


Jasmine reached into the hat, her fingers fishing around before pulling out a folded slip of paper. She unfolded it with a grin.

"Jake."

Jake's face went pale. "Oh no."

Olivia consulted her phone, scrolling through the suggestions. Her eyebrows shot up. "Strip naked and have whipped cream applied to your neck, nipples, stomach, feet, and genitals. Then everyone has to participate in licking it off."

"Oh my god, you're kidding," Jake groaned, running his hands through his hair.

Mackenzie perked up beside him. "I'd be happy to swap with you. That sounds like fun, having everyone lick you."

The room erupted in laughter.

Robert cleared his throat awkwardly. "Sorry, but I'm not interested in licking Jake."

"It's fine," Jasmine waved dismissively. "We girls can handle this."

Jake stood slowly, his hands moving to the hem of his shirt. "Can't believe I'm doing this." He pulled the shirt over his head, revealing his lean torso. His jeans followed, then his boxers, until he stood completely naked in the center of the room.

"Where do you want me?" he asked, his voice strained.

"Right there is perfect, just lie down," Mackenzie said, grabbing the can of whipped cream from the fridge. She shook it vigorously, the metal ball rattling inside. "Hold still."

She started at his neck, creating a thick white collar of cream around his throat. Moving down, she applied generous dollops to each nipple, then drew swirling patterns across his stomach. She knelt to coat the tops of his feet before straightening and looking at his semi-erect penis.

"This feels weird," she murmured, but sprayed cream along his shaft and over his testicles.

"Feast time," Jasmine announced, and all five women converged on him.

Mackenzie went straight for his neck, her tongue lapping at the sweet cream. Mei-Lin claimed his nipples, her small mouth working enthusiastically.

"I have a thing for feet," Jasmine declared, dropping to the floor and lifting Jake's right foot. She began sucking his toes one by one, her tongue working between them.

Jodie positioned herself at his midsection, licking broad strokes across his stomach while Olivia knelt before his ever-expanding erection, taking his cream-covered cock into her mouth without hesitation.

Jake's head fell back as he let out a mixture of giggles and moans. "This is insane," he gasped, his body responding despite his embarrassment. His penis hardened fully in Olivia's mouth.

The room filled with the sounds of tongues against skin and Jake's increasingly desperate breathing. Mackenzie's lips moved from his neck to his ear, whispering something that made him shudder.

When Jasmine finished cleaning his toes, she lifted both his legs higher, giving herself access to his testicles. She took them into her mouth while Olivia continued working his shaft with long strokes of her tongue.

"Oh god," Jake cried out. "I'm cumming! I can't stop it!"

Olivia positioned herself, taking him deep into her mouth as his body convulsed. She swallowed most of what he released, though some escaped onto his stomach, where the other women cleaned it up with their tongues.

"Fuck," Robert said, watching from the couch. "Why couldn't I have gotten that one?"

"No shit," Tyler agreed. "That's like a dream come true."

Jake remained naked on the floor, making no move to retrieve his clothes. His chest rose and fell as he tried to catch his breath, his eyes glazed with satisfaction.

"That was..." he started, then shook his head. "I have no words."

The women returned to their seats, wiping their mouths and looking pleased with themselves.

Jasmine retrieved the hat and brought it to Jake, so he could pick the next name.


Chapter seven
Peppermint Pleasure


Jake remained sprawled on the floor, his breathing finally evening out as he reached into the hat. His fingers found a slip of paper, and he unfolded it with a lazy grin.

"Olivia."

"About damn time," Olivia said, stretching like a cat. She pulled out her phone with one hand while adjusting her yellow sundress with the other. The cotton fabric had tiny white flowers scattered across it, and hugged her curves perfectly. "Let's see what I get."

Her amber eyes opened wide. "Oh my. Two others in the group are to find ordinary objects and use them as sex toys on me." She looked up at the group with a smile. "Well, this should be interesting."

Grabbing the hat, she drew two slips of paper. "Jasmine and Mackenzie get to do the honors."

Without hesitation, Olivia positioned herself on the couch, her back pressed against the cushions. She gathered the hem of her sundress and pulled it up around her waist, revealing her matching yellow lace panties. With a single motion, she lifted her legs, hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties, and slid them down and over her legs, letting them fall to the floor.

"Don't just stand there gawking," she said to Jasmine and Mackenzie. "Go find something creative."

The two women scattered, searching the apartment with purpose. Mackenzie disappeared into the bathroom while Jasmine headed toward the Christmas tree in the corner.

Mackenzie returned first, holding a thick-handled hairbrush and a bottle of lube. "This should work," she said. The handle was maybe half an inch thick, perfectly smooth black plastic.

Jasmine appeared moments later with a red and white striped candy cane from the tree. "Found this."

"I'm already wet," Olivia said, spreading her legs wide, displaying her neatly trimmed bush to everyone, "but some lube probably wouldn't hurt for that hairbrush handle."

Mackenzie knelt beside her, squirting a generous amount of lube onto Olivia's pussy lips. Her fingers spread it around, coating everything thoroughly before applying some to the hairbrush handle.

"Ready?" Mackenzie positioned the handle at Olivia's opening.

"Definitely."

Mackenzie pressed the brush forward, and Olivia let out a loud moan as it slid inside her. "Oh god, that's good."

Mackenzie began moving it in circles, then slowly in and out. The combination of Olivia's natural wetness and the lube created wet smacking sounds that filled the room.

"Harder," Olivia gasped, her head falling back.

After several minutes, Mackenzie pulled the brush out with a soft pop. Jasmine immediately took over, positioning the candy cane at Olivia's entrance. It was slightly smaller than the brush handle but much longer.

Where Mackenzie had been gentle, Jasmine was aggressive. She thrust the candy cane deep, using its full length to hit spots the hairbrush couldn't reach.

"Don't stop," Olivia called out, her hands gripping the couch cushions. "This feels incredible."

But after a minute, Jasmine did stop, pulling the candy cane out. "Flip over."

Olivia obeyed, turning to face the couch and presenting her ass to the room.

"Keep fucking her with the hairbrush," Jasmine instructed Mackenzie, who immediately complied. The brush slid back into Olivia's pussy as Jasmine squirted lube onto her ass.

Jasmine worked the lube into Olivia's puckered hole with her fingers, stretching and preparing her before slowly inserting the candy cane.

"Oh my god," Olivia moaned. "I can't believe I'm being used like this in front of everyone. It feels so good."

Both women worked their makeshift toys in rhythm, Mackenzie pumping the hairbrush while Jasmine controlled the candy cane. Olivia's body began to tense, her breathing becoming erratic.

"I'm cumming," she cried out, her voice echoing through the room. Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, her body spasming repeatedly. Every time they thought it was over, she'd convulse again. "Not yet, don't stop."

Finally, she yelled, "Stop, stop! I can't take it anymore. Too sensitive!"

Both women withdrew their improvised toys, Mackenzie shaking her arm to work out the soreness.

Olivia turned over, her face flushed and hair disheveled. She reached for the hat, ready to draw the next name.


Chapter eight
Festive Fingering Fun


Olivia caught her breath, still flushed from her overstimulation. She glanced around the room and laughed. "Well, there's no reason for the hat since there's just one name left."

All eyes turned to Robert, who straightened up on the couch. "Alright, what's it gonna be?"

Olivia consulted her phone. Her eyebrows shot up. "Receives a handjob from one person while another fingers their ass."

Robert's face went pale. "Oh hell no. The handjob sounds good, but my ass is a one-way street."

"Hey, I just got a candy cane up my ass," Olivia protested, gesturing to the discarded Christmas decoration on the coffee table.

Robert looked unconvinced, shaking his head. "That's different. You're..."

"Seriously, dude," Tyler interrupted, leaning forward. "A finger up there feels pretty good. It hits your prostate, and you can even cum without the handjob."

Robert's expression shifted from disgust to curiosity. "Seriously? Is that possible?"

"Yeah, a former girlfriend tried it on me once, and I was just as resistant as you are," Tyler clarified. "But then it felt amazing. It's very personal and intimidating to request, but I eventually asked Mei-Lin to try it, and she's really good at it."

Mei-Lin blushed, smiling at Tyler. "Oh, baby, I love making you cum."

Robert considered this, running his hand through his dark hair. "Well, I am usually up for new things. It just caught me by surprise and all." He looked directly at Mei-Lin. "Will you do it since you seem to know how?"

Mei-Lin nodded confidently. "Sure, I'll treat your ass right."

Robert drew another slip of paper from the hat. "Mackenzie for the handjob."

Standing up, Robert unbuttoned his jeans and pushed them down along with his boxer briefs. His cock hung limp as he settled back on the couch, spreading his legs.

Mackenzie positioned herself beside him while Mei-Lin knelt on the floor between his legs, guiding them up onto her shoulders.

"This feels so strange," Robert commented.

"Now you understand what it's like for us at our gynecologist appointments," Olivia remarked.

Everyone burst into laughter, the tension breaking momentarily.

Mei-Lin retrieved the bottle of lube from the coffee table, squirting some onto her index finger. She warmed it between her hands before applying it to Robert's virgin hole, her touch gentle.

Robert grew harder in Mackenzie's hand as Mei-Lin prepared him. She positioned her finger at his entrance.

"Push out just a little," Mei-Lin instructed.

As Robert followed her guidance, she applied gentle pressure. "Now breathe in and relax."

He inhaled deeply, and the pad of her finger slipped inside. Robert's eyes widened. "Oh wow, that burns a little."

"That'll go away in just a second," Tyler assured him.

Mei-Lin began pushing her finger deeper, moving slowly and carefully. When it was mostly inside, she looked up at Mackenzie. "Stop for a second." Then to Robert: "Can you feel that?"

His eyes opened wide as she did something with her finger inside him. "Yeah, that feels so good."

His cock stood at full attention as she moved her finger around inside him, exploring and applying pressure to different spots. "Mack, start stroking him again," Mei-Lin directed.

Olivia moved to Robert's other side, leaning down to kiss him deeply as Mackenzie resumed her rhythm.

Robert began moving his body, his hips lifting slightly as arousal built. His breathing became labored, small moans escaping between Olivia's kisses.

"Mackenzie, stop," Mei-Lin commanded. "I want to see if I can make him cum just from this."

Mackenzie released his throbbing cock as Mei-Lin continued her skilled fingering of his tight passage.

"Squeeze my finger," Mei-Lin instructed. When he complied, she giggled. "I felt that." She looked up at him. "How does it feel?"

"I want to grab my cock so bad," Robert panted. "I can feel the start of an orgasm, and every instinct I have is screaming to grab my cock and stroke it."

"Fight that feeling," Mei-Lin encouraged. "You'll cum without touching yourself. Just imagine how many times you've jerked off and how you know exactly how that feels. Tonight, you're about to experience an orgasm in a completely different way. How exciting is that?"

Robert's head fell back against the couch cushions. "Oh god, I want to cum. I need to cum."

Mei-Lin increased her pressure and pace, her finger working expertly inside him. Robert's entire body tensed.

He looked directly at Mei-Lin, his voice strained. "It's coming, I can feel it. It's... it's..."

His cock twitched violently. Cum shot out of the head, landing on his stomach in thick ropes.

"Oh my god!" Olivia shouted as everyone crowded around, watching his cock spurt white streams as it jerked up and down, the muscles flexing on their own.

Mei-Lin slowly withdrew her finger as Olivia bent over, taking him in her mouth. Robert collapsed into the couch, trying to pull away.

"Oh fuck, it's so sensitive," he gasped as Olivia fought to keep her mouth around his twitching cock, sucking out the remaining cum.

When she finally pulled away, Robert looked at each of them in turn. In the most sincere voice possible, he said, "Oh my god, thank you for that." He met Olivia's eyes, then Mackenzie's, and finally Mei-Lin's. "Thank you all."

Mei-Lin lifted herself from the floor, heading to the bathroom to wash her finger. "You're welcome. I'll tell the other girls the tricks I used later."

Jake looked at Mackenzie. "I can't believe I'm about to say this, but I want your finger in my ass."

Mackenzie smiled back at him and nodded eagerly.


Chapter nine
Intermission Insecurities


Everyone stared at Robert's satisfied expression as he slowly pulled his underwear back up, still recovering.

"Wait, that's it?" Olivia protested, looking around at the group. "The game's over already?"

"I want more," Jake declared, his hand finding Mackenzie's thigh. "That was so much fun."

Jasmine nodded enthusiastically. "We're just getting started. This is the most fun I've had in months."

Mackenzie looked at the empty hat sitting on the coffee table. "Should we start over? Maybe tell the AI to give us some more intense challenges this time?"

"Yes!" came the chorus from around the room.

Everyone scrambled to find the slips of paper with their names and return them to the hat.

Everyone agreed they needed a break before diving back into the game. Bodies moved in different directions—some heading to the kitchen for fresh drinks, others disappearing into their rooms, or stepping onto the balcony for air.

Mei-Lin slipped away to the bathroom, splashing cool water on her face and staring at her reflection. The evening had taken unexpected turns, and while part of her had enjoyed the freedom, something gnawed at her.

When she emerged, she spotted Tyler in the corner with Olivia, refilling her wine glass. They stood close, heads bent together in conversation, Tyler's free hand gesturing as he spoke. Olivia laughed at something he said, her fingers brushing his arm.

Heat rose through Mei-Lin, and her skin flushed. She turned away and found Mackenzie at the kitchen counter, spooning chocolate ice cream from a large bowl.

"Want some?" Mackenzie offered, holding out the spoon. "It's made from oat milk."

Mei-Lin scrunched up her nose and waved it away. "Thanks, but I'm not hungry."

Mackenzie studied her friend's expression. "Everything okay?"

"I don't know." Mei-Lin glanced back toward the corner where Tyler still chatted with Olivia. "Does it bother you? Watching Jake with other people?"

"A little." Mackenzie took another bite of ice cream. "But what we're doing is bound to bring up insecurities. It's normal, and I'm having fun."

Mei-Lin gestured over to Tyler and Olivia. "You think they're attracted to each other?"

"Yeah," answered Mackenzie. "We're all attracted to each other; otherwise, we wouldn't be playing this game."

"No, I mean emotionally," Mei-Lin said quietly. "I mean like… maybe they like one another as more than just friends."

"Tyler loves you," Mackenzie said . "He's completely devoted to you."

"I know that. Logically, I know." Mei-Lin's fingers twisted together. "But I have this feeling about him and Olivia. I'm not jealous of anyone else. Just her. When they kissed earlier after eating that cookie, it was not playful."

Mackenzie's spoon paused halfway to her mouth. "I really think you're letting your imagination run wild. What proof do you have other than a lingering kiss while playing a sex game?"

"Remember when Tyler suggested Olivia pose for his art class? How quick he was to volunteer that idea?"

Mackenzie considered this, her brow furrowing. Then she shook her head. "He never would have suggested that if it hadn't been for our stupid bet. And he had no way of knowing Olivia would lose—it could have been any of us."

"You're probably right," Mei-Lin conceded. But her gaze drifted back to the corner where Tyler's laugh mingled with Olivia's, their body language too comfortable for her liking.


Chapter ten
First Taste


Returning to the game, Robert shook the hat vigorously.

"Since I was the last one to go, I get to draw first this round," he announced, reaching into the hat. He unfolded the paper with a grin. "Jodie."

Jodie sat up straighter, her athletic frame tense with nervous excitement. Olivia pulled out her phone, typing quickly. "Oh wow," she said, reading from the screen. "Have one of the guys masturbate and ejaculate on your face."

"Oh my god, no!" Jodie shrieked, her hands flying to cover her cheeks. "I'm a lesbian and I hate cum. It's so gross!"

"It's okay," Mackenzie said quickly. "We can ask the AI for another challenge."

"No, no, no," Jodie shook her head firmly. "Everyone else has done their challenges. This is all about trying new things and having fun with friends." She took a deep breath, reaching for the hat and pulling out a name. "Tyler."

Tyler's eyes widened. "Are you sure about this?"

Jodie nodded, sliding off the couch to kneel in front of him. Tyler hesitated before standing, pulling down his pants. His cock hung semi-hard as he began stroking himself.

"I can't believe I'm doing this," Jodie muttered, watching his hand move up and down his shaft. "I'm twenty-one years old, and I've always avoided cocks, especially semen."

"You're being so brave," Olivia encouraged from the couch.

"It's gross, but it doesn't taste as gross as you might think," Mackenzie added helpfully.

"Actually, that depends entirely on diet," Mei-Lin interjected. "Pineapple makes it sweeter, while coffee and beer make it bitter."

"The consistency varies, too," Olivia chimed in. "Some guys are thicker, others more watery."

"Don't forget about volume," Jasmine added. "Robert just produced quite a lot, but some guys barely dribble."

"This is turning into a fucking academic debate," Tyler groaned, still stroking himself. "It's hard enough to cum with everyone watching, but your conversation is distracting."

Jasmine leaned forward. "Jodie, take it in your mouth. That'll help him cum faster."

"That's not part of the challenge," Jodie protested. "You should all be glad I'm even doing this much."

She looked up at Tyler, who was working diligently, his face flushed with concentration and effort. Something in his expression softened her resolve. She leaned forward, parting her lips.

"Oh my god, oh my god," Jasmine gasped as Jodie's mouth closed around Tyler's cock. "My girlfriend has a cock in her mouth. I can't believe this."

Jodie began gagging as she tried to take him deeper, her inexperience showing.

"Relax your throat," Olivia coached. "Breathe through your nose."

"Use your tongue," Mackenzie suggested. "Most guys love that."

"Don't try to take it all at once," Mei-Lin added. "Work up to it gradually."

Tyler's breathing became labored, his hand resting on Jodie's short hair. "God, that feels good. Are you okay?"

Jodie gave him a thumbs up without pulling away, continuing her awkward but enthusiastic efforts.

"I'm about to cum," Tyler warned a few seconds later, his voice strained.

"Baby, pull him out, or he's going to cum in your mouth," Jasmine called out urgently.

Right at that moment, Tyler let out a long, deep moan. Jodie's eyes opened wide as she felt the first spurt hit her tongue. She pulled away quickly, but Tyler continued cumming, spurting white streaks across her cheeks and lips.

When he finished, Jodie still had a mouthful. She cupped her hands beneath her chin, spitting the semen into her palms with a disgusted expression.

"No offense, Tyler, you're very sweet and all," Jodie said, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand, "but that's gross. I don't think I'll do that again anytime soon."

"No offense taken," Tyler replied, pulling up his pants. "Thank you for helping me finish."

Mei-Lin immediately moved to his side, wrapping her arms around him. "Don't worry about it, baby," she said, kissing his cheek. "I love swallowing your cum."


Chapter eleven
Double Stuffing


Jodie returned from the bathroom, her face clean and freshly washed. She picked up the hat, reaching inside to draw the next name.

"Mackenzie," she announced, unfolding the paper.

All eyes turned to Mackenzie, who shifted nervously on the couch. Olivia grabbed her phone, typing rapidly into her AI assistant.

"Oh wow," Olivia said. "The AI suggests double penetration - both pussy and ass simultaneously."

"What?!" Mackenzie screamed, her voice cracking with shock. "The AI isn't joking around anymore!"

"Have you ever done that before?" Olivia asked gently.

"No, never!" Mackenzie shook her head vigorously. "I can't imagine having two cocks in me at once. That sounds impossible."

She took a shaky breath, extending her hand. "Give me the hat so I can find out who the lucky boys are."

Mackenzie reached in and pulled out the first name. "Jodie."

"I'll draw again," Mackenzie said quickly.

"Not so fast," Jodie interjected, a grin spreading across her face. "I have a strapon in Jasmine's bedroom."

"Oh hell yeah she does," Jasmine laughed. "But baby, that thing is huge. It can't go in her tiny ass."

"I'll fuck her pussy while whoever else she picks can fuck her ass," Jodie declared confidently.

Mackenzie drew the second name with trembling fingers. "Robert."

"Fuck," she said out loud, her face going pale.

"Sorry," Robert said, looking offended.

"It's not you," Mackenzie clarified quickly. "It's just that your cock is bigger than both Jake's and Tyler's."

"I'll be gentle," Robert promised, his voice soft and reassuring.

Mackenzie stood up, her hands shaking. The room fell silent as she began undressing again. Jodie disappeared into Jasmine's bedroom while Robert pulled his cock out, stroking himself to get hard.

When Jodie returned, she wore a massive black strapon that jutted out from her hips like a weapon. The silicone shaft had to be at least eight inches long and impressively thick.

"Jesus Christ," Mackenzie gasped, staring at the intimidating toy. "I'm more afraid of that thing fitting in my pussy than I am of Robert fitting in my ass."

"We'll take it slow," Jodie assured her, lying down on the carpet.

Mackenzie positioned herself over Jodie, lowering herself slowly onto the strapon. She winced as the thick head pressed against her entrance, struggling to accommodate its girth.

"Relax," Jodie murmured, her hands gripping Mackenzie's hips gently.

After several attempts, Mackenzie finally managed to sink onto the strapon, gasping as it filled her. Once it was in, Jodie began thrusting upward with powerful movements, actually lifting Mackenzie off the ground with each stroke.

"Baby, she might not like it as hard as I do," Jasmine called out. "You might want to take it a little easier."

"It's okay," Mackenzie panted, her face flushed. "I like it."

Robert lowered his six-foot frame onto his knees behind her, reaching for the bottle of lube. He applied generous amounts to her ass, his fingers working carefully to prepare her.

"Look how cute her little asshole is," Olivia observed with fascination. "I can't imagine Robert fitting into that sweet little thing."

"Oh my god, you're scaring me," Mackenzie said, looking back over her shoulder.

Robert positioned his seven-inch cock at her tight pink sphincter, the thick head pressing against the small opening. He pushed gently, but couldn't penetrate.

"Relax," Jake encouraged from the couch. "Just breathe and try to relax."

"That's easy for you to say," Mackenzie shot back. "You want to take his huge cock in your ass?"

She took a long, deep breath, leaning forward more and reaching back to spread her ass cheeks with both hands. Robert pushed again, this time managing to slide slowly inside.

"I think I'm in," he said quietly.

"Oh, you're definitely in," Mackenzie confirmed, her voice strained. "No mistake about that. Just be still and let me push against you."

She moved back against him carefully, sliding him slightly deeper, then deeper still. Her body seemed to gradually relax around him. Jodie, whose strapon was still buried inside Mackenzie's pussy, began moving again. The dual stimulation seemed to distract Mackenzie from the discomfort as Robert started moving his hips back and forth, going deeper with each thrust.

"It hurts so good," Mackenzie moaned, her mascara beginning to run down her cheeks in dark streaks.

"Where's my cock?" Robert asked, his voice thick with arousal.

"In my ass," she gasped.

"Do you like being fucked in the ass?"

"Yes," she panted. "I like your huge cock in my ass."

Mackenzie reached down to play with her clit while calling out, "Fuck me harder!"

They found a perfect rhythm - Robert pushing in as Jodie pulled out, creating a constant sensation of fullness. Mackenzie's back arched as waves of pleasure built within her, and she began to orgasm, her body convulsing between them.

"I'm about to cum," Robert groaned, grabbing her hips and pressing hard into her, holding himself deep inside.

As he pulled out, cum dripped from her ass onto the carpet below.

"Did you cum in my ass?" she asked, looking back at him.

"Sorry, I couldn't help it," he replied apologetically.

"It's okay," she said, looking over at Olivia with a dazed smile. "Who would have believed when we woke up this morning that I would end the day with your boyfriend's cum in my ass?"

The comment produced a round of laughter from everyone in the room.

"My pussy feels more stretched than my asshole," Mackenzie added, lifting herself off of Jodie's massive silicone cock.


Chapter twelve
Head Games


Mackenzie picked the next name from the hat. "Jake's turn," she announced, pointing at her boyfriend, who was sitting on the floor in his boxers.

Olivia pulled out her phone and consulted her AI app. "Okay, this is similar to Jodie's challenge in the first round, except all the women take turns going down on Jake, and he has to guess which one it is. It doesn't stop until he gets the correct answer."

Jake's face lit up as he raised both hands in triumph. "Yes! That's what I'm talking about!"

Robert shook his head, sitting next to Jake on the floor. "How come nothing has to go up his ass?"

Jake slapped Robert on the shoulder as he rose, grinning widely. "Sorry, dude. I'm just lucky."

"You won't feel so lucky when you take off the blindfold to find Tyler blowing you," Robert shot back with a smirk.

Everyone erupted in laughter except Tyler, who crossed his arms with mock indignation. "Hey, I bet I could make him cum in record time."

Jake's eyes went wide, but he still slapped Robert's outstretched hand in a high-five. "Bro, I bet you could, but let's not find out."

"Okay, comedians, let's calm down," Jasmine interrupted, though she was still chuckling. "Jake, put on the blindfold and whip that bad boy out."

Jake pulled his boxers off and tossed them aside, his cock already half-hard from anticipation. Mei-Lin handed him the unicorn-patterned blindfold from earlier, which he secured around his head.

"Can't see a thing," he confirmed, standing in the center of the room with his hands on his hips.

Jasmine reached into the hat and pulled out a slip of paper. She pointed at Jodie.

Jodie threw up her hands in exasperation, as if to say 'really, two blowjobs in one day?' but remained silent to avoid giving herself away. She approached Jake quietly, dropping to her knees in front of him.

Taking his growing erection in her hand, Jodie guided it to her mouth. Her technique was confident and aggressive, the same energy she brought to everything else. She took him deep, her head bobbing with surprising enthusiasm.

Jake's head tilted back as he groaned softly. After about thirty seconds, he made his guess. "That's gotta be Jasmine."

"Wrong," Jasmine called out without revealing who it actually was.

Jodie pulled away and retreated to her spot next to Jasmine, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

Jasmine drew another name and pointed to Mei-Lin.

Mei-Lin approached hesitantly, her cheeks flushed pink. She knelt gracefully and took Jake's cock in her small hands, smelling it for a moment before leaning forward. Her delicate lips wrapped around the head, and she began sucking gently. Her technique was completely different from Jodie's—softer, more tentative, and incredibly sensual.

Jake's breathing quickened as Mei-Lin worked her magic with those delicate lips. "Mackenzie," he guessed confidently.

"No, you dumbass!" Mackenzie yelled, grabbing his shoe and hurling it at him. It bounced off his leg harmlessly.

"Fuck, I'll pay for that later," Jake laughed, still blindfolded. "But those lips were so delicate and smooth. They felt just like you, Mack."

Jasmine pointed to Olivia after drawing the next name.

Olivia sauntered over with confidence, dropping to her knees with flair. She immediately took Jake deep into her mouth, creating loud slurping and sucking sounds that filled the room. Her technique was enthusiastic and noisy, without revealing who she was.

Mei-Lin glanced over at Tyler and noticed his hand drift unconsciously toward his crotch as he watched Olivia's performance. Her eyes narrowed.

"This time it has to be Jasmine," Jake declared after Olivia's theatrical display.

The room erupted in laughter. Robert called out from the floor, "I respect the game, but this son-of-a-bitch is lying so he can get more head!"

Jake shrugged innocently, his hands spread wide despite the blindfold. "I can't believe my honesty is being impugned in this way. It's a shocking accusation, and Robert should be ashamed of himself."

"Maybe it's time to change this challenge," Jasmine said with a smile. "Jodie, go get that strapon again."

Jake straightened up immediately, his casual demeanor vanishing. "No, no, this is good. I bet I get it next time."

Jasmine reached into the hat one more time and pulled out her own name. A predatory grin spread across her face as she approached Jake.

Without any warm-up, Jasmine took his entire length into her mouth and began face-fucking his cock. Her head moved back and forth with incredible speed and intensity, her throat working around him as she deep-throated him repeatedly.

"Holy shit!" Jake gasped, his knees starting to buckle from the overwhelming sensation.

Jasmine's technique was unlike anything the others had done—raw and unrestrained. She used her entire mouth and throat like a weapon, creating suction that had Jake grabbing at empty air for support, as his knees buckled.

"That is definitely Jasmine," he managed to choke out between moans.

Jasmine didn't stop. She kept going until she felt his entire body tense up, his cock throbbing against her tongue. At the last possible second, she pulled away just as he erupted, his cum shooting across her chin and dripping down onto her chest.

Jake ripped off the blindfold, panting heavily as he stared down at Jasmine, who was calmly wiping his cum from her face with her fingers.

"It was like you sucked an orgasm right out of me," Jake laughed, still catching his breath.

As Jake pulled up his pants and returned to sit next to Mackenzie, she leaned over and whispered, "Were you really pretending not to know who was going down on you?"

Jake just gave her a sly smile and remained silent, but the devious glint in his eyes told her everything she needed to know.


Chapter thirteen
Forbidden Fruit


Jake reached into the hat and pulled out the next slip of paper, unfolding it with theatrical flair. "And our next contestant is..." He paused for dramatic effect. "Olivia!"

Olivia clapped her hands together excitedly. "Perfect! Let me find out what my challenge is." She pulled out her phone and spoke to her digital assistant. After a moment, she looked up with a grin. "Okay, this one's interesting. I get to pick someone else to pleasure me orally. The only rule is it can't be my significant other." She turns and makes a frowny face towards Robert. "Sorry, sweetie."

Olivia stood up and made a show of looking around the circle, tapping her finger against her lips as if deep in thought. "Hmm, this is such a hard decision. I don't want anyone to feel left out or get their feelings hurt." She paused, scanning each face. "You know what? Let's leave it to fate. Eeny, meeny, miny, moe..."

Her finger moved from person to person as she recited the childhood rhyme, deliberately slowing down as she approached the end. "...and you are it!" Her finger landed squarely on Tyler.

Mei-Lin's eyes immediately rolled skyward, and she turned to look at Mackenzie with an expression that screamed 'I told you so.' Mackenzie caught her gaze and offered a helpless shrug, her hands spreading slightly as if to say, 'Maybe, you're right.'

"Come on over here, Tyler," Olivia purred, patting the couch cushion beside her. "Don't look so nervous."

Tyler rose slowly from his spot on the floor, his movements reluctant. Mei-Lin's hands clenched into fists in her lap as she watched him approach Olivia, who had already arranged herself on the couch.

Olivia hiked up her sundress, revealing that she was pantiless. She spread her legs confidently, completely uninhibited by the audience of friends watching. "Don't be shy now," she teased Tyler. "I've always wanted to know what your tongue felt like."

Tyler knelt between her legs, his broad shoulders blocking most of the view for the others. But they could all see when he lowered his head and began working with his tongue. Olivia's reaction was immediate and vocal.

"Oh god, yes," she moaned, her head falling back against the couch cushions. "Right there, Tyler. Just like that."

Mackenzie shifted uncomfortably in her spot, stealing glances at Mei-Lin, who sat rigid as a statue. Mei-Lin's face had flushed red, and her hands were now gripping her knees so tightly her knuckles had gone white. She was staring fixedly at the scene unfolding on the couch.

Tyler's hands slid up under Olivia's dress, clearly reaching for her breasts as his head continued moving between her thighs. Olivia arched her back, pressing herself against his touch while her moans grew louder and more urgent.

"That's it," Olivia gasped. "Your tongue feels so fucking good. Don't stop."

Mackenzie watched Mei-Lin fidget in her seat, turning an even deeper shade of red. She hoped Tyler would finish quickly, bringing this torment to an end. Part of her wanted to dismiss it as Mei-Lin's paranoia infecting her own thoughts, but the longer she watched, the more she began to suspect there might be something to Mei-Lin's concerns. The way Tyler seemed to know exactly what Olivia liked, the familiarity in his touch—it felt like more than just following instructions.

Robert also noticed Mei-Lin's distress and quietly scooted over beside her. He leaned in close, his voice barely a whisper. "Hey, I can tell you're uncomfortable with this. I am too, honestly."

Mei-Lin turned to look at him, surprised by his understanding. There was something genuine in his expression, a shared discomfort that created an unexpected connection between them, not to mention she had brought him to orgasm with a finger up his ass earlier that evening.

"It's weird watching your girlfriend with someone else, even if it's just a game," Robert continued softly. "I mean, I know Olivia and I haven't been together that long, but still..."

He reached out tentatively and placed his hand over hers. To his relief, she didn't pull away. Instead, she seemed to relax slightly at the contact, grateful for someone who understood what she was feeling.

Back on the couch, Tyler had apparently found the perfect rhythm. He slipped two fingers inside Olivia while his tongue worked her clit, following her increasingly desperate verbal directions.

"Yes, yes, just like that!" Olivia panted. "Right there with your fingers. Oh fuck, Tyler, you're incredible!"

Her hands found the back of his head, fingers tangling in his sandy-brown hair as she pressed him closer. Tyler obliged, increasing his pace as Olivia's hips began moving against his face.

"Don't stop, don't stop," she chanted, her voice rising in pitch. "I'm so close. Your tongue is fucking amazing!"

Mei-Lin squeezed Robert's hand unconsciously as she watched her boyfriend bring another woman to climax. Robert squeezed back, both of them united in their discomfort.

Finally, Olivia's entire body tensed. She cried out in ecstasy, her back arching off the couch as she pulled Tyler's face tight against her. "Oh god, Tyler! Yes! Fuck yes!"

Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, waves of pleasure washing over her as Tyler slowed his oral torment. When she finally released his head, he sat back on his heels, his face flushed and his hair disheveled.

"Holy shit," Olivia laughed breathlessly, smoothing down her dress. "That was... wow. Just wow."

A collective exhale seemed to come from the group as the tension finally broke. Everyone appeared relieved that the uncomfortable moment had passed, though the atmosphere had shifted noticeably.

Tyler wiped his mouth with the back of his hand and returned to his spot on the other side of Mei-Lin, who immediately scooted away from him slightly. Robert gave her hand one final supportive squeeze.

"Well," Jake said, breaking the awkward silence. "That was... something."

Mackenzie nodded, still processing what she'd witnessed. The evening had taken an unexpected turn, and she couldn't shake the feeling that the group dynamics were shifting in ways none of them expected.


Chapter fourteen
A Little Ass Kissing


Olivia reached into the hat with renewed energy, her post-orgasm glow evident as she rummaged around for the next slip of paper. She unfolded it, and her eyes lit up.

"Robert!" she announced cheerfully.

Robert straightened up from his position beside Mei-Lin, a hopeful expression crossing his face. "Give me something good," he said, rubbing his hands together. "I've been getting all the weird stuff tonight."

Olivia pulled out her phone and consulted her AI assistant. As she read the response, her hand flew to her mouth, and she almost burst out laughing, her shoulders shaking with suppressed mirth.

"What is it?" Robert asked, his excitement fading.

Instead of answering, Olivia turned to Jasmine, who was sitting beside her, and showed her the phone screen. Jasmine read it and immediately burst into uncontrollable laughter, doubling over and clutching her stomach.

Robert's face dropped. "Oh no... what is it?"

"I don't have the heart to tell him," Olivia gasped between giggles, wiping tears from her eyes. "You tell him, Jas."

Jasmine tried to compose herself but kept dissolving into fresh laughter. She took several deep breaths, attempting to speak, but the words came out broken between giggles.

"You have to... perform... analingus... on all of us girls," she finally managed to get out.

Robert looked genuinely confused, his brow furrowed. "So I have to go down on all of you? That's not so bad."

The entire group burst out laughing at his misunderstanding. Even Tyler and Jake were chuckling, though they tried to suppress it out of sympathy for their friend.

"No, dear," Jasmine said, still catching her breath. "That's cunnilingus. So guess what analingus means..."

The realization dawned on Robert's face slowly, his expression shifting from confusion to horror. "Oh fuck, seriously? This AI hates me. Why does it keep giving me ass things to do... everyone else is getting blowjobs and shit."

"Come on, baby," Olivia said, standing up and moving toward the back of the couch. "You can start with me. I taste good, I promise."

She leaned over the back of the couch, presenting herself to him. Robert approached reluctantly, lowering to his knees behind her. Olivia reached back with both hands and spread her cheeks, revealing her puckered entrance.

Robert hesitated for a moment, then leaned in and sniffed tentatively before sticking his tongue out and giving it a quick flick.

Olivia jumped slightly. "Oh... that feels funny. Do it again."

Encouraged by her response, Robert went in with more confidence, giving her a proper lick. Olivia moaned softly. "Mmm, that actually feels really good."

"My turn next," Jasmine announced, already starting to remove her pants.

"Then me," Mackenzie added, though she seemed more nervous than excited.

Jodie was already positioning herself, while Mei-Lin remained seated, watching the proceedings with an unreadable expression.

Robert moved methodically through each woman. Jasmine was vocal and encouraging, telling him to get in deep. Mackenzie was quieter but clearly enjoyed herself, gripping the couch cushions. Jodie was her usual enthusiastic self, pushing back against his tongue.

Finally, it was Mei-Lin's turn. She approached slowly, clearly the most hesitant of the group. Robert seemed to sense her nervousness and took extra care with her, starting gently.

"Is this okay?" he asked softly, his voice barely audible.

Mei-Lin nodded, positioning herself over the couch arm. Robert began with the lightest of touches, building slowly. Unlike with the others, he reached around with one hand and began playing with her pussy while his tongue worked her ass.

The combination of sensations had an immediate effect on Mei-Lin. Her breathing quickened, and soft moans escaped her lips. Robert seemed to read her responses perfectly, adjusting his technique and rhythm.

"That's... that's really good," Mei-Lin whispered, her voice barely audible.

Robert continued, one hand working her clit while his tongue explored her most intimate area. Mei-Lin's moans grew louder, her body responding despite herself.

"Oh god," she gasped, her body beginning to tremble. "I can't... I'm going to..."

Her orgasm hit suddenly and intensely, her whole body shaking as Robert continued his dual stimulation. She cried out, louder than anyone had heard from reserved Mei-Lin all evening.

When her trembling subsided, Robert pulled back. To everyone's surprise, Mei-Lin immediately turned around and dropped to her knees in front of him. While looking directly into Olivia's eyes, she pulled Robert's face to hers and kissed him deeply and passionately.

Olivia's face turned bright red as she watched her boyfriend return the kiss.

Mackenzie watched the exchange with growing concern. The tension in the room had shifted dramatically, and she could see dangerous territory ahead. Tyler sat frozen, unsure how to react to his girlfriend's bold move. Robert seemed both confused and aroused.

The game had pushed boundaries all evening, but now they were approaching a line that, once crossed, might be impossible to come back from.


Chapter fifteen
Group Gift Exchange


The tension in the room crackled like electricity as Mei-Lin pulled away from Robert, her lips still glistening. Tyler stared at his girlfriend in shock, while Olivia's face remained flushed.

"Okay," Mackenzie said quickly, trying to defuse the situation. "Let's keep going. Only three names left."

She reached into the hat and pulled out a slip of paper. "Tyler."

Tyler's head snapped toward her, still processing what had just happened with Mei-Lin and Robert.

Olivia said, consulting her phone. The AI's response seemed to surprise her. "Oh, this is interesting. You get to choose someone to go down on you... but not your significant other. The same challenge I had."

Mei-Lin's entire body went rigid. "Are you fucking kidding me?"

Tyler looked around the room, his gaze sweeping over each woman. His eyes kept returning to Olivia, lingering there for several seconds each time. The attraction was obvious to everyone, especially Mei-Lin, whose hands clenched into fists.

He seemed to know better than to pick Olivia. His eyes moved to Jasmine, then Jodie, before finally settling on Mackenzie.

"Mack," he said quietly.

Mackenzie felt a wave of relief wash over her. Not because she wanted to perform oral sex on Tyler in front of everyone, but because his choice avoided a possible nuclear meltdown by Mei-Lin.

"Alright," she said, standing up with more confidence than she felt. "Let's do this."

Tyler remained seated on the couch as Mackenzie knelt between his legs. He was already partially aroused from the evening's activities, and she could see the conflicted expression on his face as he glanced toward Mei-Lin.

Mackenzie decided to make this as efficient as possible. She took him into her mouth, using every technique she'd learned to provide the best experience while keeping it brief. Her head bobbed steadily, her tongue working skillfully along his length.

After about five minutes, Tyler said he did think he could come again so soon after having cum earlier. But he told Mackenzie that it was not her. Her mouth felt great.

No one challenged this.

"Two names left," Jasmine said, reaching for the hat.

Jasmine reached into the hat and pulled out another slip of paper. "Mei-Lin."

Mei-Lin's jaw tightened as she waited for her fate. Olivia glanced at her phone, and her eyebrows displayed genuine surprise.

"You have to bend over the couch and let every guy use you for a minute each," Olivia announced.

Mei-Lin's face went pale, then flushed red. She stood slowly, her movements mechanical as she began unbuttoning her blouse.

"You know what?" Jasmine said suddenly. "This challenge sounds good to me too. I'm ready for a good fuck, and I think everyone else is as well."

She gestured around the room at the obvious arousal on everyone's faces.

"Why don't all the girls line up, and the boys and Jodie can take their turns with us? It's getting late anyway, and this would be a great way to end the night. The only rule is you have to start by fucking someone other than your significant other."

The energy in the room shifted instantly. What had been awkward tension transformed into electric anticipation. Clothing began flying off bodies with renewed enthusiasm.

Tyler pulled his shirt over his head while Jake kicked off his jeans. Robert fumbled with his belt buckle as Jodie stripped off her tank top, revealing her massive but firm breasts.

Jasmine positioned herself face down over the dining room table, her ass raised invitingly. Mackenzie chose the armchair, bending over its back with her hands gripping the cushions. Olivia dropped to all fours on the carpet near the coffee table. Mei-Lin, still processing the turn of events, bent over the couch.

Tyler moved behind Jasmine first, sliding into her with a groan of pleasure. Robert positioned himself behind Mackenzie, his hands finding her hips as he entered her slowly. Jake approached Mei-Lin, and she turned her head to face him as he pushed inside her. Jodie, now wearing her strapon, moved behind Olivia and thrust forward with confidence.

"Fuck yes," Jasmine moaned as Tyler found his rhythm. "Just like that."

The room filled with the sounds of flesh meeting flesh, gasps, and increasingly desperate moans. After what felt like minutes, Tyler pulled out of Jasmine and moved to Mackenzie. Robert switched to Jasmine, Jake moved behind Olivia, and Jodie positioned herself behind Mei-Lin.

"Oh god, that's so good," Mackenzie panted as Tyler entered her from behind, and she gripped the chair.

The rotation continued, partners switching every few minutes.

Then the formations began shifting more dramatically. Jasmine moved to the floor, pulling Robert down with her. He positioned himself underneath as she climbed on top, facing away from him in reverse cowgirl. Jodie stood in front of Jasmine, who immediately buried her face between Jodie's legs.

Mei-Lin glanced across the room and froze. Tyler and Olivia had somehow ended up together near the window. He was fucking her from behind, both of them standing, and from Mei-Lin's angle, she could see Olivia's right arm stretched behind her, Tyler's fingers intertwined with hers in an intimate gesture that felt far too personal.

Something snapped inside Mei-Lin. She walked over to where Robert lay underneath Jasmine, maintaining eye contact with him the entire time. Jasmine's head bobbed between Jodie's legs while she rode Robert's cock, but Mei-Lin positioned herself over Robert's face. His tongue greeted her eagerly.

"Mmm," Mei-Lin moaned, grinding down against Robert's mouth while staring directly at Tyler and Olivia across the room.

Robert's tongue worked expertly, hitting just the right spots. Mei-Lin felt her orgasm building rapidly, her thighs beginning to tremble. Just as she was about to climax, Jasmine climbed off Robert's cock and moved to mount Jodie's strapon instead.

Mei-Lin immediately slid off Robert's face and straddled his hips, sinking down onto his hard member. She leaned forward to kiss him, tasting herself on his lips as he filled her.

"You feel amazing," Robert whispered against her mouth.

They both turned to look at Tyler and Olivia, who were still lost in their passionate coupling. Tyler's hands roamed over Olivia's body as he thrust into her, their connection undeniable. Mei-Lin felt a surge of vindictive satisfaction as she and Robert locked eyes again.

"Fuck me harder," she demanded, and Robert complied eagerly.

Their bodies moved together with increasing urgency. Mei-Lin threw her head back, crying out as her orgasm finally crashed over her. Robert followed moments later, his grip on her hips tightening as he came inside her with a deep groan.

Around the room, the other couples reached their peaks as well. Jake and Mackenzie collapsed against the armchair, both breathing heavily. Jodie held Jasmine steady as she came hard on the strapon, her legs shaking. Tyler and Olivia finally separated, both looking satiated.

Within minutes, everyone had collapsed onto the floor in varying states of exhaustion. Bodies lay sprawled across the carpet, sweaty and panting, limbs tangled together in the aftermath. The air was thick with the scent of sex.


Chapter sixteen
Swapping More Than Gifts


Mei-Lin stood in the doorway, watching Tyler fold his clothes into neat piles. The morning light caught the edges of his suitcase, and something twisted in her stomach. He was headed to Orlando this morning to visit his parents and sister.

"What time's your flight again?" she asked, trying to keep her voice casual.

"Two-thirty. Robert's driving me and Olivia to the airport around noon. She's headed to Miami." The distance in his voice matched the careful space he'd maintained between them all morning.

She nodded, running through the logistics in her head. Everyone else was leaving Monday or Tuesday for the break. But Olivia and Tyler were going today. At the same time.

She knew she was being paranoid, but she just couldn't shake a feeling she had.

Walking into the living room, she retrieved the AirTags she'd bought last month from her laptop bag and purse.

Tyler was in the bathroom now, the sound of his electric razor buzzing through the thin walls. Mei-Lin crossed to his suitcase and lifted the corner of the main compartment. Her fingers found the small zippered pocket in the lining that people rarely use, and slipped the AirTag deep inside.

The razor stopped. She stepped back just as Tyler emerged, toiletry bag in hand.

"Almost ready," he said, not meeting her eyes.

"I'm going to grab coffee from the girls' room. We're out."

"Okay."

Across the hall, she let herself into the apartment as she always did. Mackenzie stood at the counter, pouring herself a cup of coffee.

"Morning. Want some?"

"Please. We're completely out." Mei-Lin accepted the steaming mug gratefully, wrapping her hands around its warmth.

They settled on the couch, Mackenzie curling her legs beneath her. "How are you feeling about everything? Last night was..."

"Intense." Mei-Lin sipped her coffee, keeping one eye on the hallway. "I think we all need this break to process."

Olivia's bedroom door opened. She shuffled toward the bathroom in an oversized t-shirt, hair a mess of dark waves. The shower turned on moments later.

"Actually," Mei-Lin said, setting down her mug. "Could I borrow that red top of yours? The one with the cute neckline?"

"Of course!" Mackenzie brightened. "You'd look amazing in it."

The moment Mackenzie disappeared into her bedroom, Mei-Lin moved. Olivia's door stood ajar, and she slipped inside. The room smelled like vanilla perfume. On the bed, a purse lay next to an open suitcase.

Mei-Lin's heart hammered as she located the front pocket of the purse. She pushed the second AirTag deep into the bottom corner, her fingers working quickly to bury it beneath the contents.

"Found it!" Mackenzie called from her room.

Mei-Lin re-entered the living room just as Mackenzie appeared with the red top draped over her arm.

"You're a lifesaver. Thanks." Mei-Lin took the shirt, hoping her smile looked natural.

Back in her apartment, Tyler was zipping his suitcase closed.

* * *

The apartment felt suffocating after Tyler left. Mei-Lin refreshed the airline website obsessively, watching the departure boards update in real time. Tyler's flight to Orlando was on time, departed at 2:30 PM. Olivia's flight to Miami - on time, departed 3:00 PM.

She opened the AirTag app with trembling fingers. Two blue dots pulsed on the map, both clustered around the same location. Airport Marriott.

Her heart plummeted into her stomach. The phone slipped from her hands onto the coffee table.

They were together… at a hotel.

She considered calling Tyler directly to demand an explanation. But what would she say? That she'd been tracking him? That she'd violated his privacy because of some paranoid suspicion?

Instead, she stumbled to her bedroom and collapsed face-first onto the unmade sheets that still smelled like him. The tears came in ugly, choking sobs that shook her entire body. All those reassurances from Mackenzie about Tyler's devotion felt like cruel jokes now. Olivia was Mackenzie's roommate—did she know? No, Mackenzie would never betray her like that. But then, she hadn't thought Olivia would either.

After ten minutes of crying, rage replaced the heartbreak. She couldn't just lie here while they were together. She had to do something.

Opening Instagram, she scrolled to Robert's profile. They followed each other, but they'd never actually messaged. Her fingers hovered over the keyboard:

Hey, are you busy? Could you come to my apartment? It's important.

The response came within a minute: What's wrong?

I need your help with something urgent. Don't worry, I'm not hitting on you.

A longer pause this time. Then: I'm at the library. On my way over.

Twenty minutes later, a soft knock echoed through the apartment. Mei-Lin had been pacing the living room, wearing a path between the couch and kitchen counter. She yanked the door open to find Robert looking concerned, his backpack slung over one shoulder.

"What's going on?" He stepped inside, taking in her red-rimmed eyes and disheveled appearance.

"When you dropped Tyler and Olivia at the airport today… were they acting weird? Different somehow?"

Robert frowned, setting his backpack down. "No, not really. I dropped them at departures, kissed Olivia goodbye, then drove off. Why?"

"Did you actually see them go inside the terminal?"

"Yeah, I glanced back in my rearview mirror. They were walking in together with their suitcases." His frown deepened. "Mei-Lin, what's this about?"

She took a shaky breath and told him everything. Her growing suspicions about them and planting the AirTags. Robert's expression shifted from confusion to annoyance.

"You put tracking devices on them? That's seriously invasive, Mei-Lin. People deserve privacy—"

"I know how it sounds. But look." She showed him her phone screen, the two dots still pulsing at the Marriott hotel.

Robert stared at the map, his irritation fading into concern. "Tyler's flight should have landed by now. Maybe you should call him."

"That would be weird. I never call just to check in. But I might text." She typed quickly: Just wanted to make sure your flight got in okay.

Tyler's response came back almost immediately: Everything went great. At baggage claim now.

Mei-Lin's face crumpled as fresh tears welled up. "Fuck. Unless someone stole his suitcase AND her purse, he's lying to me."

Robert studied the phone screen again, then met her eyes. "I hate to admit it, but I can't think of another explanation."

"What do we do?" The question came out small and broken.

Robert was quiet for a long moment, processing. When he spoke, his voice was firm. "Let's go down there."

* * *

The Airport Marriott's lobby buzzed with the usual mix of business travelers and delayed passengers. Thirty minutes after leaving the apartment, Robert and Mei-Lin pushed through the revolving doors into the marble-floored space. Mei-Lin immediately pulled out her phone, her fingers swiping frantically across the AirTag app.

"Fuck." The word flew from her lips like air from a punctured balloon. "They left."

Robert moved closer, peering over her shoulder at the screen. "Where are they now?"

"Olivia's AirTag says she's at some restaurant down the road called Spondivits." Mei-Lin's voice cracked slightly. "Tyler's is still in his suitcase somewhere in this hotel, but these things can't tell us what floor they're on."

Robert surveyed the bustling lobby. "Let's get a drink in the lounge and wait for them. I don't want to confront them in a public restaurant."

The hotel lounge occupied a corner of the lobby, separated by slightly frosted glass panels that provided privacy while maintaining visibility to the main entrance. They ordered drinks—a Heineken for Robert, white wine for Mei-Lin—and settled onto a plush couch facing the front doors. From this vantage point, they'd have a clear view of Tyler and Olivia when they returned.

Robert swirled his beer. "I can't believe that just an hour ago I was so happy." He took a slow sip. "I haven't dated anyone seriously since high school. I was really happy with Olivia, but we've only been together a few months. I know you and Tyler have been together much longer."

"Over two years." Mei-Lin stared into her wine glass. "I'm sorry I dragged you into this."

"No." Robert's response was firm. "You did the right thing. This was definitely something I needed to know, and I'm glad I could be here to support you."

She smiled at that, even though it hurt to do so.

Robert leaned back against the couch cushions. "I guess this is what we should expect, given our recent sexual sharing and all."

Mei-Lin's back straightened, her eyes flashing. "That's completely different. What we did as a group was upfront and honest. No one was forcing anyone to do anything, and more importantly, no one was lying." Her voice rose slightly before she caught herself and lowered it. "What Tyler and Olivia are doing is pure deception, plain and simple."

Robert considered this, nodding slowly. "I suppose you're right. This IS different."

Tears welled up in her eyes again. Robert looked at her with the kindest expression and took her delicate hand in his much larger one. She squeezed back, grateful for the human contact.

They sat in comfortable silence for several minutes until the waitress approached for another round. Mei-Lin checked her phone.

"Still there." She settled back onto the couch and moved closer to Robert. He lifted his arm instinctively, and she cuddled into his embrace. Given the day's events, he made her feel safe and cared for.

"Maybe I shouldn't say this," Robert began, his voice soft near her ear, "but you're my favorite in the friend group."

Mei-Lin looked up at him, surprised.

"I appreciate your knowledge of literature and music. You don't know this, but I saw you play at a recital before we all met. Your playing brought tears to my eyes."

This touched her deeply, but her paranoia kicked in immediately. He might be lying, trying to make her feel better. "What piece did I play?"

"Chopin's Nocturne in E-flat major, Opus 9, Number 2." Robert's eyes grew distant with memory. "You played it with such delicate phrasing in the opening melody, but then when it built to that middle section, you brought out all the passion without losing the tenderness. Most people play it too sentimentally, but you understood the complexity beneath the surface."

A rush filled her body as she realized he wasn't lying. Not only had he been there, but he recognized the same musical subtleties that spoke to her.

"I hadn't really liked you at first," she admitted. "But now, when we all get together, I'm always happy when I hear you're going to be joining us."

"That makes me very happy to hear." Robert's smile was genuine. "I wish we could be better friends, but it's hard to be friends with one of your girlfriend's female friends."

"Well, that might not be a problem soon."

She felt him tense as the full implication of her words hit him. "I suppose you're right. It hadn't really occurred to me until now that Olivia and I are probably over."

Mei-Lin patted his chest gently. "I'm sorry."

She tried to lighten the mood, searching for something positive. "I also like how open you are to new things."

"Are you referring to last night?" A hint of amusement crept into his voice. "Yeah, I was pretty open."

She laughed for the first time that day. "You were pretty open with your legs over my shoulders and, well... you know." Her cheeks flushed slightly. "It was impressive that you were willing to be so vulnerable in front of everyone, especially the other guys. I was surprised when you finally said yes."

"You know, I don't think I would have until I knew it was going to be you fingering me."

"Aww, that's sweet." She sat up and checked her phone again. "They left. They're almost here." She slipped the phone into her pocket, and they fell into tense silence, both staring at the lobby doors.

The doors opened, and Tyler and Olivia walked in with their arms around each other, laughing and looking as happy as they could be. They moved across the marble floor like they owned the world, utterly oblivious to the two people watching from the lounge.

Mei-Lin realized they should have decided what to do before Tyler and Olivia arrived. Instead, they both sat frozen on the couch, watching helplessly as the couple approached the elevator bank. As the doors opened, Olivia rose onto her toes and kissed Tyler passionately, her hands tangling in his hair. The elevator doors closed, and Robert and Mei-Lin were still sitting there, paralyzed.

Mei-Lin stood abruptly, her legs shaking. Robert rose beside her.

"What do we do now?" Her voice was barely a whisper. "I just don't know what to do."

She turned to Robert, and their eyes met. The shared pain, betrayal, and confusion passed unspoken between them.

"What should we do?" she repeated.

Robert reached out and pulled her to him. "We should do this." He placed a delicate kiss on her lips—soft, questioning, offering comfort rather than demanding it.

She pulled her head back slightly, searching his eyes for any hint of deception or manipulation. Finding none, she nodded and pressed her lips back to his. The whole world disappeared as she felt her body ache for him. All the pain of the day evaporated as he held her tight, his arms becoming a shield against everything that had shattered around them.

When they finally broke apart, both were breathing heavily.

"Do you want to go home, or should I get us a room?" Robert's voice was thick with hope and desire.

Mei-Lin looked toward the elevator where Tyler and Olivia had disappeared, then back at Robert's face—kind, honest, and wanting her.

"I don't want to wait. Get us a room."

* * *

The elevator doors slid open with a soft chime, and Robert swept Mei-Lin off her feet in one fluid motion. She giggled as he carried her across the threshold, the sound echoing in the expansive space. He spun her around slowly, and her breath caught as she took in their surroundings.

"Robert, this is..."

The penthouse suite stretched before them like something from a luxury magazine. Floor-to-ceiling windows wrapped around two walls, offering a view of Atlanta's skyline in the far distance. The living area featured sleek leather furniture arranged around a marble coffee table, while a fully stocked bar dominated one corner. Fresh orchids adorned side tables, and original artwork hung on the walls. Two doors opened to a huge, luxurious bedroom, and she could see the edge of what looked like a king-sized bed draped in silk sheets.

She suddenly remembered—Robert was wealthy. Seriously wealthy. That had been one of the things that initially put people off when Olivia first brought him around—his designer clothes and the three-hundred-dollar bottle of wine he'd brought to their college dinner party. He could afford a room like this without even blinking.

They kissed again, deeper this time. Her body ached for him with an intensity that surprised her. Somewhere in this very hotel, Tyler and Olivia were probably tangled together in their own bed, lost in each other. The thought should have devastated her, should have made her cry. Instead, she realized she felt... okay. More than okay. Standing here with Robert, feeling his arms around her, there was nowhere else she wanted to be and no one else she wanted to be with.

"Would you like a drink?" he asked.

"Absolutely. Make it something hard."

Robert moved to the bar while Mei-Lin gazed out at the city. She heard the clink of crystal glasses, the splash of liquid, and then the sound of his phone connecting to the room's sound system. As he returned with their drinks, the opening notes of Debussy's "Clair de Lune" filled the space—intimate, romantic, perfect.

Her knees grew weak. He had chosen something beautiful, something that spoke to her soul. This man understood her musical sensibilities, knew instinctively what would move her.

They drank slowly, the alcohol warming her from within as they kissed between sips. His hands found the buttons of her blouse, and she felt herself responding to his touch. But then she stopped him, placing her hands over his.

"I haven't showered today," she said, her cheeks flushing. "I was so obsessed with tracking Tyler and Olivia that I just..."

"I don't mind." His voice was soft, sincere. "I want to experience the real you. All of you."

Before she could protest, he swept her up again, carrying her toward what she assumed was the bedroom. Instead, he headed to an enormous bathroom dominated by a walk-in shower that could easily fit four people. Glass walls, multiple showerheads, a built-in bench—it was like a spa.

He set her down and turned on the shower, steam immediately beginning to fill the space.

"Would you like privacy, or..." He let the question hang in the air.

She thought about how she always preferred showering alone, how Tyler's attempts to join her had always felt intrusive and annoying. But looking at Robert now, she heard herself saying, "Please... don't go."

He smiled and nodded, beginning to remove his clothes. She watched, transfixed, as his muscular torso was revealed. Of course, she had seen him naked before—last night's group activities had left little to the imagination—but this time she was really looking. Really appreciating. He was impressively built, his body toned and strong, and she already knew from personal experience that he knew exactly how to use that impressive member now hanging between his powerful thighs.

She realized she'd been standing there staring and jolted back to reality. He was just standing before her, that cute smile on his lips, waiting patiently.

"Sorry, I was..."

"Don't apologize." His eyes held warmth, not judgment. "I like the way you look at me."

She began shedding her clothes, feeling self-conscious when she got down to her underwear. To her horror, she was wearing her most practical cotton panties and simple bra—nothing sexy or alluring. She hadn't expected anyone to see them.

"Stop," he said softly, moving behind her. "Let me help."

His hands were gentle as he unclasped her bra, letting it fall away to expose her small, firm breasts. Her tiny dark nipples stood at full attention, and he caressed them gently, giving them slight pinches that made her giggle.

"I love your laugh," he whispered against her neck.

He lowered her panties slowly, and she stepped out of them. His hand caressed between her buttocks, making her shiver.

"You have the cutest little ass," he said. "Later, I want to kiss it like I did last night."

"Only if I can finger you again," she replied, surprising herself with her boldness.

He smiled. "Deal."

He opened the shower door, and steam rushed out as they entered together. As the heat surrounded her, a chill went through her body—not from cold, but from the weight of the moment. She felt as if she were walking into the next stage of her life, and something deep inside told her that this man was the one. The logical side of her brain protested that she was reacting to the emotions of the day. But her heart told her this was what was meant to happen.

She turned and leaped into his arms, loving that he was strong enough to catch her and hold her in the air. As she slid down his body, she felt his erect penis against her small, delicate opening. She was wet, and not just from the shower.

He let her slip just a bit more, and she felt his cock slide into her, stretching her pussy lips open in the most satisfying way imaginable. She tightened her legs around him, squeezing as he kissed her. He began thrusting in and out of her while holding her in the air.

He was larger than she was used to, and she loved how full she felt with him inside her. After a few minutes, he set her down, and she turned around, placing her hands against the wall and leaning forward, presenting her ass to him. He entered her from behind, his hands on her shoulders, being very gentle.

"I want to really feel you," she said, looking back at him. "I won't break... but if I do, you can put me back together."

He began thrusting harder as she encouraged him, reaching between her legs to play with her clit while she pushed back against his cock. She felt her orgasm spiraling through her body, building to an overwhelming crescendo.

"I'm cumming," she gasped.

"I'm on the edge too," he groaned. "Where should I...?"

She surprised herself with her answer. "Inside me. I want to feel you fill me."

With one last thrust, he pushed all the way into her and held his hips tight against her ass cheeks. She felt him pulsing inside her, warm and perfect.

She turned, causing him to slide out of her, and looked up at him with the shower water cascading down on them both. He gazed down at her with wonder in his eyes.

"I swear I've never experienced anything like that," he said.

She smiled and nodded. She didn't need to say anything—it was written all over her face.

* * *

They made love three more times throughout the night, pausing only for room service deliveries of champagne and chocolate-covered strawberries. Between passionate encounters, they discussed everything from classical music to art to literature. Robert spoke eloquently about a recent biography of Monet he'd finished, while Mei-Lin described her fascination with Murakami's latest novel. They debated the merits of different piano interpretations of Chopin, their naked bodies intertwined as classical music played softly from the hotel speakers.

The morning sun streamed through the floor-to-ceiling windows as they sat at the small table, completely nude, sharing breakfast. Robert had ordered an elaborate spread—fresh fruit, pastries, coffee, and mimosas. Mei-Lin felt completely comfortable in her nakedness with him, something that normally would have made her uneasy.

"So," Robert said, cutting into his eggs Benedict, "what are we going to do about those who shall not be named?"

Mei-Lin looked up from her croissant. "I don't mind saying their names. Tyler and Olivia." She set down her coffee cup. "In fact, I'm glad about what happened. I couldn't be happier than I am right now, here with you."

He leaned across the table and gave her a soft kiss. "I feel the same way."

"But we do have to at least break up with them. Are we going to tell them we know?" He leaned forward intently. "I want to do it right away. I don't want to wait another minute. I want to be yours and for you to be mine."

Mei-Lin sat back in her chair, crossing her legs beneath her. A smile spread across her face. "I have an idea how we can do that without even speaking to them."

Robert raised one eyebrow, intrigued. "What do you have in mind?"

"Come over here."

She stood and positioned them in front of the massive window. The morning light illuminated their bodies as she leaned her head close to his, angling her phone so it captured them both clearly naked. In the background, the Airport Marriott sign was perfectly visible.

She snapped the picture.

Robert looked at the image on her phone, a grin spreading across his entire face. "That is absolutely diabolical. Are you really going to send them that?"

Mei-Lin giggled as she began typing furiously. Robert started tickling her sides, making her squirm as she tried to finish her message.

"Stop, stop!" she laughed, batting his hands away. "I'm almost done."

Her finger hovered over the send button for just a moment before she pressed it decisively.

"What did you type?" Robert asked, pulling her against him.

She held up the phone so he could read: "Hope you two are having a wonderful morning, because we sure are! Have a wonderful holiday! P.S. Your shit will be in Olivia's room when you get back."

Robert burst into laughter, spinning her around as she shrieked with delight.

The End
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Raven's Hollow: A Spicy Ghost Story (Amazon)
Invitation to Hell: An Erotic Horror Story (Payhip, Smashwords)
Sacrificial Lamb: An Invitation to Hell Bonus Chapter (Free on Substack, Ream, Website)
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Historical Fiction
Circle of Desire: A Tale of Lust and Longing in Gilded Age New York (Amazon)
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The Education of Eden
The Education of Eden (Book 1 – Amazon)
Tethered (Book 2 – Amazon)
Switch (Book 3 – Amazon) 
Dirty (Book 4 – Amazon)
Mistress Eden (Book 5 – Amazon)
The Education of Eden: The Complete Series: Books 1-5 (Amazon)
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Eden's Training Sessions
(standalone shorts)
Eden's Wet Awakening (Payhip, Smashwords, Ream, Substack)
Eden's First Golden Shower (Payhip, Smashwords, Ream, Substack)
Golden Submission (Payhip, Smashwords, Ream, Substack)
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Forbidden Games
Taming a Silver Fox Millionaire (Book 1 – Amazon)
Code of Submission (Book 2 – Amazon)
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Lost Bets
A Naked Tip (Book 1 – Amazon)
A Model Student (Book 2 – Amazon)
Best Dinner Party… Ever! (Book 3 – Amazon)
Naughty Holiday Games (Book 4 – Amazon)
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Non-Fiction
Domination & Submission: A Comprehensive Guide to BDSM (Amazon)

Find them all at: https://skylarreyes.com
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