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Sexual Escape Room

Summary: Girl discovers herself during wild Halloween sex contest.

Note 1: This is a Halloween 2021 Contest Story so please vote.

Note 2: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for doing double duty by not only editing this story, but by providing the pictures as well.



"You fucking asshole," I wailed, tears streaming down my face. I'd let myself into my boyfriend's frat house room, only to discover him fucking some Asian skank dressed in a slutty witch's costume. It wasn't your typical witch in a black dress and pointy hat, but more like lingerie forged from some kind of prickly black armour, and it didn't even cover her essentials. My unimaginative boyfriend was... not surprisingly... just plain naked.

Since it was about 6:00 PM on Halloween, I too was in costume... dressed as a scarecrow... and not looking at all slutty... not like I'd look later on this evening... but I'm getting ahead of myself... although my denim short shorts did showcase my tight ass pretty damn well.



"Anna, I can explain," Jay blurted idiotically, even though he was caught in the act.

"You can explain why you're fucking another girl?" I demanded incredulously, wiping an instant flood of tears from my eyes and my cheeks.

"Yes, because he's fucking me in the ass, which in this case is perfectly reasonable," the slut replied on Jay's behalf.

"Miranda?! What's that nonsense you're spouting?" I asked, recognizing her voice... she was one of my sorority sisters, but not... obviously... one of my close friends.

"You won't allow him to fuck your ass," Miranda said. "So strictly speaking, he's not really cheating if he fucks someone else's instead. In this case, mine."

"You slut!" I snapped, my anger redirected from my boyfriend to the coed.



"Whatever you say, prude," Miranda snapped back, as she resumed bouncing back on my boyfriend's dick.

"Are you still fucking her?" I demanded, stunned by the audacity of these two assholes.

"Sorry about that," he kind of apologized, but made no attempt to pull out.

"Yeah, you look really fucking sorry," I snapped, and I turned around and stormed out.

"Maybe if you dressed like a woman instead of a twelve-year-old," Miranda called tauntingly after me.

"Fuck you both, and the ironsmith who does your wardrobe," I called back, needing to get the last word in, as if it mattered.

As I wiped some more tears from my face, I went outside, and was walking past a cute red-headed guy handing out flyers, and he addressed me, saying, "Hey, babe! You should come by the ΣΑΕ [Sigma Alpha Epsilon] fraternity tonight for our Escape Room competition."

"What's that?" I asked, trying to compose myself, so I could show him some courtesy. The distressing scene I'd just experienced wasn't his fault.

"We're awarding five grand to the winner. You'll need to win your way through four escape rooms and finish sooner than all the other girls," he explained.

"I just have to puzzle my way through whatever challenges are inside four escape rooms before anyone else, and I win five grand?" I asked. I was great at puzzles, and had done well in a few escape rooms with my ex-boyfriend. (Well, he was my ex now! If that slut Miranda wanted him, she could have him, for all I cared!)

"Exactly," he said.

"Where's it being held?" I asked.

"My frat, ΣΑΕ, is running it inside the Frank mansion," he said. "It's on the market, so it doesn't have any furnishings except for the furniture, Halloween decorations and... other stuff... we've brought in for the event."

"Really?" I said. " That sounds like lots of fun!" thinking I could prove my worth to my ex-fucker by winning this event, which was being held by his own fraternity!

"When does it start?" I asked.

"Thirty minutes from now," he said, after checking the time on his phone.

"I'm in," I said.

"Great!" he said. "I'll call to confirm there's still a slot open for you."

"Do that," I said.

He made a call and asked, "Is there room for one more? Excellent." He turned back to me and asked, name?"

"Anna Blair," I said.

"Jay's Anna?" he gawped. As it happened, I'd just left the ΣΑΕ frat house; since as I mentioned, Jay was a member, so he lived there.

"I'm not that asshole's anything," I said tersely. "At least not anymore."

"What did that dumb ass do?"

"Someone else's ass," I retorted.

"He's an idiot," he announced, undressing me with his eyes. And even if I'm saying so myself, I have some curves worth admiring. Not extreme ones mind you, but nice, nevertheless.

"Tell me about it," I said, appreciating someone joining my side without even being asked.

"Well, head over there right away to get into your first costume," he said.

"Costume?" I asked. "And more than one of them?"

"Yeah, you need to wear a different sexy costume in each room," he said. "ΣΑΕ will provide them for you before you enter each one."

"I do? And you will?"

"Yeah, is that a problem?"

In truth it was... since I always preferred knowing beforehand what was going to happen... I relied upon structure. And since he'd specified 'sexy', it didn't sound like I'd have any choice about how much skin I'd be showing. But with that anal bitch Miranda calling me a prude only a few minutes ago lingering in my head, I replied with false confidence, "No problem at all."

"Great," he said. "And I'll be rooting for you."

In a moment of rare spontaneity, I leaned forward, planted a kiss on him, and even squeezed his dick, which was hard, and said, "You'd better be rooting for me, hot stuff."



"Shit," he groaned. "Now I'll really be cheering you on!"

"Nice cock," I said, before sauntering away with a rush of adrenaline coursing through me. Now to be clear, I wasn't really all that prudish... since I prided myself on my cock sucking abilities... and I was pretty wild in bed, especially after a drink or two or three (or seven)... I just wasn't interested in anal sex. It wasn't sanitary, and it wasn't natural. But I could suck... I could fuck... I swallowed... I was happy to take facials. I actually loved sucking cock! And Jay had never even implied he actually needed anal sex. Sure, he'd asked a time or two... casually, I'd thought... but that was it. So fuck him... I mean never again... at least no more fuck him... but I was going to prove I was no fucking prude by fucking some frat boy right after I won this competition. Maybe even the guy I'd just met. I realized I didn't even know his name, but that could be addressed later on, since he'd indicated he'd be watching me in action.

I walked the few minutes in the fresh air, my head spinning from two very different out of the blue moments.

My anger over my boyfriend of six months cheating on me with a fellow sorority sister pissed me off, and yet this sudden serendipitous chance to compete in an escape room competition, and meeting a cute frat boy, had calmed my anger. But not my determination to turn this sexy lark into revenge!

I reached the location, determined to win. Two good looking frat boys were standing at a table just outside the front door to greet people. I smiled at them, "Hey, sexy."

"Me or him?" the tall blond asked.

"Both of you," I smiled flirtatiously, feeling a strange sense of female empowerment that I couldn't explain.

"Well, I'll take it," the shorter brunette guy said.

"Are you here for the Escape Room competition?" the blond asked.

"I am," I said. "A last-minute entry."

"Well, you'll be a great addition," the blond said, his tone dripping with plenty of flirtation of his own.

"Oh, that I will," I agreed.

"Single?" the blond asked.

"As of twenty-nine minutes ago," I said, checking the time on my phone.

"Who'd let you slip away?" he continued his full-frontal attack.

"One of your own frat brothers," I answered. "Jay."

"That dumb ass," he said, as he walked around the table to me.

"He's a fucking idiot," the other boy added.

"I can't argue with that," I said, appreciating the support.

"We're starting in ten minutes, so if Anna Blair has arrived, shut down out there," a male voice said through a walkie talkie.

"Well, I'd love to stick around and listen to you two tell me how big a fucking asshole my ex is and how fucking hot I am, but I have a contest to win," I said, oozing sex appeal and a sudden confidence.

"Shit, you're a real spitfire," the blond said.

I don't know why I said it, but I did. "You like me now? Then you should see me in bed." I then sauntered into the mansion. A mansion I'd always been curious to go into.

"Jesus," I heard the blond say, assumedly staring at my afore-mentioned tight ass, as I sauntered off.

I walked inside the building, and was surprised to see a very pretty black girl sitting behind a desk, who was gesturing towards a large sign on an easel that said: Disrobe here.



"Am I reading that right?" I asked, my burst of bravado crashing down in a heartbeat.

"Yes, we'll be providing you with a different costume for each room's challenge," the girl said. "And since I'll be accompanying you throughout those rooms, I too will be changing outfits for each one. Although in my case, I'll be wearing a series of sexy outfits, while you'll be in sexy costumes." She then continued, "My name is Jacenta by the way, and I already know you're the lovely Anna. I want you to feel very welcome here."

And I did feel welcome... she was the very epitome of graciousness... even while wearing an extremely sexy outfit... consisting only of a purple teddy (which matched her flamboyant purple hair) and purple stockings. And the teddy did very little to conceal any of her charms, not even her purple bush. Would I be able to look as good in my outfits as she did in hers right now? Oh yes. She was also wearing a very striking pair of matching gold-coloured bracelets; they looked like tiny snakes wrapped a few times around her wrists.

"I'm not sure I can do that," I said, suddenly feeling very hesitant.

"Of course you can," she smiled, rising and walking around the desk to approach me.

"I don't know," I said. It was one thing for me to think I could dress all slutty, but in actuality I'd always dressed rather prim and proper in public... although I did have some sexy lingerie I wore for my man behind closed doors... or rather had worn for my ex-man.

"Oh yeah, you're a sexy thang," she drawled, walking completely around me to check me out from all sides. Fortunately for my self-esteem, she also voiced some approving noises.

"I'm flattered, but I still don't know," I repeated.

"Then why did you sign up?" she asked reasonably.

"It was a spur of the moment decision, right after I walked in on my boyfriend ass fucking a sorority sister of mine," I answered, anger rising inside me again... the image still very much etched in my head.

"That's all the more reason," she said.

"He's a ΣΑΕ frat asshole."

"Then it's time for you to show him... right here tonight... who you really are," she said, all motherly. I mean she couldn't actually be my mother... we weren't even the same race... and she was far too young for the role... but I already knew I liked this girl, and felt I could trust her to be in my corner.

"By winning an escape room challenge?" I asked.

"By winning a sexual escape room challenge," she clarified, as she came so close to me I could feel her breath on my face... an additional thing about her I found pleasant.

"S-s-sexual?" I stammered.

"Yes, each room will contain between one and three sexy challenges," Jacenta explained, then she leaned forward and kissed me.

I was shocked! Here was yet another out of the blue moment! But I hesitated only for a second before I kissed her back. Truth was, I'd been rather bi-curious ever since I started college.... But since I had a boyfriend, I'd ignored that curiosity. But now things were different. So after a moment, I returned the kiss... Jacenta's generous lips feeling so much softer than any boy's. And she was tender... not at all rough. The experience sent a chill down my back.

When she broke the kiss, she urged, "You need to prove to that cheating asshole you're all woman."

"I don't know," I said, still in a daze from the kiss.

"No worries, I've already decided for you," she said. And she started undressing me!

I could have pushed her away.

I could have made some objection.

I could have at least feigned some resistance.

But I didn't.

Instead, I just watched her undress me. It was exciting in a way I couldn't explain, even as I shivered in the sudden gentle breezes wafting against my newly exposed skin.

"Such a tight, ripe body," she purred, as she pulled down my shorts.

"I can't believe I'm allowing you to do this," I said.

"Oh, if we had more time, you'd be allowing me to do a lot more to you," she said, her meaning very, very clear.

"I've never been with a woman," I said, "at all," looking down at Jacenta as she now crouched near my pussy... which was now hidden only by my panties... my nipples so hard.

"Oh, that's going to change very, very soon," she said, pulling my panties down. "And unless you object, I'll be one of the girls helping you to change it."

"I have been curious," I admitted, feeling a little wetness leaking from me. "And even though we met just a few minutes ago, I really like you."

"The feeling's mutual, hot stuff. And mmmm, what a ripe looking..." and then she gave it a quick lick, "...and delicious pussy," she said, staring at it from only a few inches away. "Lots of girls shave down there, but I like the way you just keep your pubes trimmed nice and short. They don't really hide anything, but they still look natural."

"I've never had anyone... boy or girl... say that to me," I said, Jay never willing to go down on me, making me feel very self-conscious by complaining about my pussy's smell and probable taste.

"Frat boys aren't equipped to appreciate the sweet nectar of a pussy," Jacenta purred, as she stood back up and kissed me again... and I detected just the subtlest trace of my own taste on her soft lips.



"No, they certainly don't appear to be," I agreed, trembling both because I was butt naked, and because of her sweet intimacy, that had my legs feeling as weak as overcooked spaghetti.

"Let's get you into your first costume," she said.

"Yeah, I do feel a little underdressed right now," I joked.

"Oh, you'll need to get used to that. It won't be changing much," she smiled, leading me to a closet containing a lone costume on a hanger.

"So I see," I said, unable to tell what the skimpy costume was supposed to be.

"Sit on the chair over there," Jacenta instructed.

I did, still feeling chilly, even though my pussy was burning while I admired this black, sexy girl.

She fetched a package, walked back to me, and handed it over.

I sighed, expressing my instant disappointment, "Pantyhose. I hate pantyhose."

"First, they aren't pantyhose, they're thigh high stockings."

"There's a difference?" I asked, having worn pantyhose exactly twice in my life: once for a wedding and again, obediently, for a funeral. What I remembered most about them was they itched like crazy both times.

"As you can see, they only go up to the thighs," she pointed to her legs. Then as she posed for me, she added, "Second, they look sexy. Don't you think?"

As I gazed at her posing, I had to agree the nylons enhanced her outfit, and especially her legs. "You do look sexy."

"I know," she said, as she sauntered back to me. "And they'll look sexy as fuck on you, too."

"I don't know," I said, as I watched her open the package.

"Trust me," she said, as she took out a stocking and rolled it up in her hands.

I watched as she slid the stocking up my leg.

Once it was on, my pussy tingling as her head was again close to my pussy as she reached for the other stocking. She ordered, "Feel those nylons."

"Okay," I said, moving my hand to the stockings, and was surprised by how soft they were. "Oh my," I said, loving how soft the nylon felt... way different than whatever cheap stuff my mother had bought me for those two dress up occasions.

"I know... right," she said, standing back up. "Now where did I put that other stocking?"

"I mean, I never knew they made nylons that weren't itchy," I said, my hand still caressing the super soft, silky stockings.

"I know! I wear them every day," she said, as she found the other stocking and picked it up.

"I've worn them a total of twice," I said.

"You look so sexy with just a single stocking on," Jacenta complimented, as she sat down beside me to admire it from close up.



She returned to her knees in front of me, and began drawing on my second stocking.

"Aren't they amazing?" she asked, as she finished putting the other one on me.

"To my utter surprise, yes," I said, intrigued by nylons for the first time ever. They were sexy. They were soft. And unlike pantyhose, these were convenient for going to the washroom, or you know... doing something else personal.

As she lingered between my slightly parted legs, she breathed, "God, I'd love to eat you right now."

"I sure wouldn't fight you off," I said, feeling a desire to be intimate with her, just as a buzzer sounded throughout the building.

She sighed as she stood up. "Shoot, I guess it's time to get you to challenge one."

She pulled me up, and I said, still naked except for the stockings, "I still can't believe I'm taking part in this craziness."

She fetched the skimpy outfit and handed it to me.

"You can't? Then I think it's time to bring out the real you," she said.

As I put on the skimpy, revealing outfit, I said, meaning it after the past hour, and some confusing feelings, "I don't even know who that is anymore."

"Then let's go do some exploring together, and we'll see which you we meet," she said, before kissing me again.

"Okay, let's," I agreed, once she broke the kiss.

"We've got to go," she said, taking my hand and leading me out of her reception area and downstairs to a wood-paneled room in the basement. It contained various Halloween decorations, plus a huge, unpainted wooden box in the corner, with a round hole in one side of it. The floor was just a plain concrete slab, with a yellow rug covering part of it.

As we entered, I heard the sound of the door not only latching itself closed behind us, but clearly locking itself closed with a loud thunk. "What was that?" I asked.

"We're locked inside this room until you complete everything you need to do here," Jacenta explained. "Hence the term 'Escape Room'."



"Okay, that makes sense. And what exactly am I wearing?" I asked, my pussy pretty much within full view behind my flimsy plaid skirt, and my tits weren't particularly contained. Their inner swells and the inner halves of my areolas were even showing!

"It's a slutty schoolgirl uniform, of course."

"Well, that makes sense, I guess," I smiled, shaking my head at what I was wearing... on purpose! Jay would be shocked.

"One minute to go," the same male voice over the intercom announced.

"Shoot," she said, as I looked around the room. "I'd better explain the rules, then. In this room, your first task is to give a guy a hand job and take his load all over your face."

"Seriously?" I asked.



"Yeah, and that's the tamest of your wild tasks tonight," she said.

"Then I'm really not sure I can do this," I repeated... everything becoming very real.

"You can," she said, kissing me again. "And you will."

"I don't know," I trembled at her touch.

"Do it to prove to that asshole how he really fucked up," she said, kissing me again. "And also do it to prove to yourself you're so much more than you think you are."

"Okay," I agreed, she somehow managing to tease out a power in me that I didn't know I had.

"It'll be fun," she smiled, just as a buzzer buzzed. "Shoot! Get started."

"Get started where?"

"Right over there," she pointed to an anonymous cock suddenly appearing through that hole in the large box. I was in a room with a glory hole!

"Oh, okay," I said, in a bit of a daze.

"Get stroking," she said, gently pushing me over to the big cock and down to my knees. "And don't waste any time... the quicker you get him off, the closer you'll get to winning the contest!"

"Right, right," I said, as I dropped to the floor... fortunately on the section with a rug... and began stroking the cock.

"There ya go," she said, as I admired the cock, so much larger than my ex's.

"If you're watching this, Jay, this cock is twice the size of your tiny dick," I said loudly.

"Yeah, that's a really nice dick," Jacenta agreed.

"It's a fucking monster, is what it is," I said, in awe of the sheer size of this glorious cock.

"Oh, you'll be interacting with even bigger ones in a bit," Jacenta promised, as I stroked it rapidly but gently.



As I stroked the cock, I couldn't help but wonder what one this big would feel like inside my mouth. Or better yet, inside my pussy. I asked, after jacking the cock for a minute or so, "Can I suck it?"

"Not this one," she said. "But don't worry, the night is still very, very young."

"Fine," I sighed dramatically.

"But time is of the essence," she said. "So more stroking, less admiring."

"Fine," I repeated. "It's just such a nice cock, especially after I've been settling for Jay's baby dick for half a year."

"Then tonight you're graduating to men," Jacenta said. "But you might want to lose that costume before you get his cum all over it."

So I stripped down to my stockings, then repositioned myself on my knees, and stroked the cock faster.

"In that case, it's going to be one hell of a fucking graduation," I said, as I increased the intensity of stroking the big throbbing cock before me.

"You got that right," she agreed, as she came up behind me.

"Mmmmmm," I said, as I kept stroking the cock.

After another thirty seconds or so, the stranger with the big cock hiding in the box warned, "I'm about to come."

"Get ready, sexy," Jacenta said, reaching down to grasp my head, ever so gently.

"Give it to me, big cock boy," I said, waiting for his big load of cum to splatter my face.

"Fuck," he grunted just a couple seconds later.

Wad after was of cum splattered onto my face and glasses.



Once he was done shooting, a final big wad leaked out and clung to the tip, and I couldn't resist licking it off.

"9 and 0," the voice over the intercom stated.

"What does that mean?" I asked, as the cock disappeared back into the hole.

"It's a hint for the puzzle you need to solve," she said.

"I have to solve puzzles too?" I asked, as cum dripped down my forehead.

"Yes," she nodded. "I forgot to tell you the question."

"Oh," I said.

"Yes, the question is what year did 'Trick or Treat for UNICEF' begin?"

"Mmmmmm," I pondered, thinking the nine must be the second digit, and the zero likely the last.

"Cock two has arrived, which is a suck and swallow task, so now you get your wish," Jacenta said, and I turned to see a massive black cock poised before me.

"Holy fuck," I gasped, the cock before me even longer than the prior one, plus it was even thicker, and black as night. (I learned later on that the guy wasn't actually black... he was Hispanic, and generally olive-coloured, except like I said, his groin and genitals were unusually dark.)

"Like I promised you," Jacenta said.

"Well hello there, horse cock of a darkened colour," I greeted, as I took off my glasses and set them aside... the cum splattered on them not allowing me a clear look at this amazing specimen.

"Get sucking," my new friend said, all motherly (yeah, she actually pulled it off), as I stared at the wonder of this newest cock.

"Right, right," I said, so I leaned forward and took the glorious dick into my mouth.

"Oh yeah," the guy groaned.

"Go for that load," Jacenta urged, as I bobbed on a cock that stretched my mouth extremely wide.

"Mmmmmm," I moaned, in awe of the cock before me. I'd been living a mundane life before tonight's unexpected wild adventure... which seemed to be just getting started.

"That's it, suck it," a deep voice said through the wood-slatted wall.

"Mmmmmm," I moaned again, unable to articulate verbally with such a glorious cock in my mouth. So I got onto all fours, and began sucking the amazing cock with even more reckless vigor.

"You look so hot with that cock in your mouth," Jacenta purred as she watched.

So again I responded with an unintelligible but heartfelt moan.



I didn't even get half of the cock in my mouth as I bobbed back and forth, craving the load in this stranger's balls.

"You're so sexy, girlfriend," Jacenta encouraged.

I wondered if I could become her girlfriend. Could tonight's surreal experience become the start of something more?

"Oh fuck," he groaned.

"Get that load, baby," she added.

I took a bit more of the cock into my mouth.

I sucked faster.

I craved that cum.

"Fuuuuuck," he grunted, and a moment later he filled my mouth with a massive load. There was so much cum I couldn't take it all, so I backed off, and some of it dripped out of my mouth, and some more splattered my face.



"5 and 1," the voice said, as I took the cock back into my mouth, seeking any last remnants of cum.

"Now come over here and solve the problem," she instructed.

"Okay," I said, backing off of the huge cock and saying, "Thanks for the load, big boy."

"Anytime," the deep voice replied.

"1950," I said, thinking that would be the year, based on those digits.

"Probably. Enter it into the keypad next to the door," she instructed me.

"Okay," I said, quickly doing just that.

I entered the four digits, the red light turned green, and the door unlocked itself and opened.

"Way to go, girl," Jacenta said, taking my hand and leading me two flights upstairs, and we stopped in the hallway near another room.

"That was wild," I said, cum still on my face and in my mouth.

"And we're just getting started," Jacenta said, as she handed me some wipes to cleanse my face with, and began undressing.

"What are you doing?" I asked as I cleaned the cum off of my outside, and swallowed the portion that was already inside me.

"Different room, different costume," she explained.

"For me too?" I asked.

"Yep," she nodded, as I saw her hot bod wearing only her nylons now... looking even hotter... even sexier. "So get naked again."

"Nylons too?" I asked.

"Yep, new outfit, new nylons," she said as if it were obvious.

"Okay," I said, getting naked.



"You're going to be dressed as a maid this time," she said, pointing to a pink and black maid's outfit... pink not a colour I associated with maids.

"Well, I do like to serve," I said.

"Mmmmmm, good to know," she said, sliding into a fresh pair of nylons.

One article at a time, I slipped into my attire... consisting of a pink dress and apron with a partially see-through bodice, then a black corset-with-tux-tails and white trim over the dress, and of course stockings. This time I put on my own nylons... which were pink as well. No underwear of course, which I guessed would be the rule for the entire evening.

Jacenta was now dressed as a nun, or at least she was if you can imagine a nun in a translucent micro-mini skirt, a slightly see-through top, and a large expanse of taut, bare midriff.

"This time you begin to explore your other sexuality," she said, sauntering over to me.

"My other sexuality?" I asked coyly, even though I knew exactly where she was going.

"Yes," she said, kissing me again. "I was betting you'd be a great pussy muncher."

"Only one way to find out," I smiled, lowering myself before her.

"So tempting," she purred as she looked down at me, and as I admired her pussy.

"Agreed," I said, as the voice from a speaker said, "Round two will begin in two minutes. The current scores are up on the screens in the two houses. Bets for round two end in two minutes."

"Houses? Bets?" I asked.

"Yes, a crowd of people are watching the competition on a live stream," she explained as if it were no big deal.

"I'm having sex and it's being streamed?" I demanded semi-hysterically, feeling like I'd just been doused with a bucket of cold water.

"Yes and no, and please calm down," she said. "It's not on the internet, and it's not being taped, but the ΣΑΕ frat boys and their guests at the frat house are watching us and the other girls."

"Oh," I said.

"So, likely your asshole of an ex watched you servicing those cocks," she said.

"Mmmmmmm," I said, still on my knees.

"And soon he'll be watching you with another girl or two," she added.

"But she won't be you?" I asked, as she pulled me back up to my feet.

"Not for now," she said. "But once this event is over, win or lose, you and I are going to share something..." she paused so she could kiss me, "...really special."

"Mmmmmm," I purred, feeling something for her so much more intense and powerful than anything I'd ever had with any boy.

"Ohhhh, look, you're winning!" she gasped excitedly, pointing to a nearby screen.

I looked up and saw a list of six names, with mine at the top.







	

Anna 0:00








	

Britney 0:21








	

Glenda 1:43








	

Susan 1:45








	

Debbie 1:58








	

Fiona 3:33











"What does it mean?" I asked.

"It means that you swallowed your second load, and then punched in the answer to the puzzle twenty-one seconds before Britney did," she said. "And then Glenda trailed you by a minute and forty-three seconds, etcetera."

"I see," I said, oddly proud of myself. "That's good, isn't it?"

"You bet! Let's get to the next room."

I followed her, again hand in hand, and into another room, which must have been called the Blue Room, since it was blue, where an older woman in her forties or fifties was up on a bed, but down on all fours. All she was wearing was a garter belt and hose.



"Oooooooh, fun," Jacenta purred, pointing to a strap-on.

"Is that for me?" I asked.

Jacenta went to the card and read it. "Yep. Task one. Fuck a girl to orgasm."

As she said that, the buzzer sounded.

"Now hurry," she said.

"Oh, okay," I said, as I rushed to the strap-on and pulled it up to my hips. Since I'd never worn one before, I struggled to tighten it properly ... but the more I rushed, the more I was struggling.

Jacenta came to my rescue, and together we got it secured. "Now fuck that pussy."

"Okay," I said, as I knelt behind the woman and slid my cock... what a weird thing to say!... into her pussy.

"Oh yes, fuck me," the woman moaned, as I awkwardly began fucking her... the sensations of being the one doing the fucking so different from anything else in my experience. I mean I liked riding a cock... or even to bounce back on one when I was taking it from this gal's exact same position... but my being the one providing the penetration felt completely surreal.

"I'm trying to," I said, trying to get into a rhythm.

"You'll be doing that to me later on," Jacenta teased.

"And you to me," I countered.

"Oh, we'll be fucking together all the fucking night," Jacenta said, her hand moving to her pussy.

"I do enjoy all-nighters," I smiled, getting a little distracted by Jacenta, and losing my flow.

And have I mentioned the two miniature skeletons in the room? They weren't just hanging loosely from some length of cord attached to the ceiling, but were standing upright in a couple of different poses. I thought they were a really cute Halloween-y touch!



"Focus on Dean Jones' wife, not the statuary," she said.

"She's the dean's wife?" I asked, totally surprised.

"Yeah, she's a complete dyke," Jacenta said. Of course the 'dyke' heard herself being called that, but she didn't seem to mind, since she grunted her agreement.

"Crazy," I said, as I grasped my hands firmly around her hips, and began to really fuck her hard.

"Yes, fuck me, fuck me," she repeated as I finally got into a decent rhythm.

"Pound her pussy baby, give it to her like you're going to give it to me later," Jacenta ordered, now rubbing her own pussy, ever so slowly.

I focused on doing just that... slamming into her hard... surprised by how much more effort it took to be the fucker instead of the fuckee.

"Harder, faster," the older woman moaned, although I wasn't sure I could go any harder or faster... sweat beginning to drip down my forehead.

"I'm trying," I said, really determined to get her off.

"Just keep at it," Jacenta said.

Another minute, maybe two, and she screamed, "Yessssssssss!"

"Thank God," I said, not because I wasn't enjoying fucking this woman... but because I was in a competition and I wanted to win. I needed to win. Not because I needed the money, but because I wanted to prove myself....

"Not a queen," the male voice said.

"Is that my clue?" I asked.

"I guess," Jacenta said. "It will likely make more sense after task two."

"Which is?" I asked.

"Eating your first pussy," she said, as the hallway door clunked unlocked, my 'fuckee' left, two burly frat boys carried out the bed, two more carried in a small sofa, another older woman came in, and the door clunked locked again... and this MILF I definitely knew... since she'd been my English teacher last year... Mrs. Jasmine Walker, in the flesh!

"Mrs. Walker!" I gasped.

"Hi, Anna," she smiled, dressed in a sexy butterfly costume... and nylons, of course, which she'd worn every day at school. Except tonight they were obviously pantyhose... and crotchless! "What a pleasant surprise!"

"That's such an understatement," I said. "I'm thrilled to see you!"

"And do you plan to use that impressive tool on me?" she asked jokingly.

Whoops! I was still wearing my strap-on! "Ummm, I-I-I d-don't think so, I stammered, turning bright red. "But I'm pretty sure I'm supposed to go down on you." I then added nervously, "If that's all right, that is! I m-mean..." I ran out of words, stammering to a halt.

"Oh my dear, silly girl!" she giggled, something I'd never dreamed she'd be able to do, since she'd always been so prim and proper in the classroom. Never off-putting, unless a student was being disrespectful or mean to someone, but never at all flirtatious either. Until now, that is. "I show up wearing this sexy outfit with my pussy fully in view, thanks to my obviously crotchless pantyhose, and my tits pretty much showing, and you're afraid I won't want you to play with my pussy? That's what I'm here for. And I'm delighted you're the one who'll be doing it!"



"I guess you two know each other," Jacenta said.

"She was my English teacher last year in high school," I explained. "But she never came to class dressed anything like this!"

"Neither did you, dear girl," she rebutted. "And yet here we are, dressed like a couple of sluts. Isn't it fun?"

"Well, you can catch up later, since you're wasting valuable time," Jacenta pointed out.

"Right, right," I said, still trying to come to grips that I was about to eat out the Mrs. Walker, for my first ever time eating pussy. This crazy evening had somehow became even crazier!

Mrs. Walker removed her cape so it wouldn't get in the way, and sat on a couch, I lost the strap-on and quickly went to her, dropped before her, and dove between her legs.

"Mmmmmm," Mrs. Walker moaned, as my tongue made contact. "I imagined your doing this many times last year."

"You did?" I asked, looking up at her.

"I sensed you had a wild side behind your shy exterior," she said.

"I'm just discovering it tonight," I said.

"Then get on with it! Discover how much you love eating your MILF teacher's pussy," Jacenta urged me, since I was distracted by who I was about to lick, and what she'd just revealed. She'd fantasized about my eating her pussy? Wow. Just wow!

"Sorry," Mrs. Walker said. "I just can't believe it's you doing this, although I'm certainly not complaining!"

"Ditto," I said, as I finally started licking... finding her taste slightly tangy... and her scent subtlety exotic.

"You taste so good," I said, between licks.

"So I've been told," she moaned, as I explored her pussy.

"You'll be doing that to me later on too," Jacenta said.

"I can't wait," I said, before tuning everything else out and focusing on licking my ex-teacher and getting her off. I still had a competition to win!

"Oh yes, that feels good," Mrs. Walker moaned, as I slowly licked her, trying to figure out what I was doing on the fly. I, of course, wanted to do a good job. I wanted to please her. I wanted to get her off. And I wanted to taste her cum!

"I bet you'll be a natural pussy licker," Jacenta said, now standing close to me... as her voice came from right beside me.

"She is," Mrs. Walker agreed with a moan, as I felt a hand gently guiding me deeper into the wet pussy, unsure whether it was Mrs. Walker or Jacenta's... I learned later it was Jacenta's... as I wiggled my tongue between her pussy lips... loving the wetness I was tasting. As I've said, I definitely enjoyed sucking cock... but now I was discovering there was something special about licking a pussy... that was addicting... internally pleasurable... indeed natural.





I licked.

I probed.

I sucked on her clit.

"Oh God, don't stop, Anna, please don't stop," Mrs. Walker moaned urgently... obviously close to coming.

During this few minutes of my very first lesbian encounter, I was so focused on what I was doing, I forgot I was in a competition! That I was both trying to win $5,000, and to stick it to my ex. But nevertheless I wasn't shooting myself in the foot, as I sucked on her clit and shook my head terrier-like, hoping her clit was sensitive, and I'd trigger her orgasm.

"Ooooooooh, yes," Mrs. Walker screamed, as her legs tightened around my head, and as wetness flooded out of her all over my lips, tongue and face.

I hungrily lapped up the pussy juice, instantly deciding it was way tastier than male cum, and I couldn't get enough of it!

Jacenta called out, "Enough of that! Come over here and solve your puzzle."

Yet I didn't move.

Now I was shooting myself in the foot, by continuing to lap up the sweet cum... it wasn't a conscious decision, but indulging in as much of my former teacher's pussy juice as I could at the moment, was more important than the five thousand bucks.

"Go, go," Mrs. Walker said, pushing my head away. "Now that we've broken the ice, you can come visit me for play dates just about anytime you want!"

"I'll be doing that," I said, as I kissed her lower lips one last time, before standing up and going over to a table.

The earlier clue had been KING. Jacenta handed me an envelope, and I opened it. The puzzle was: Utilised for Christmas presents for children, as well as for showcasing certain assets.

"What the heck?" I pondered, as I licked my lips, still able to taste some of Mrs. Walker's cum on them. Yum!

"Just think it through," Jacenta encouraged me.

I reread the clue a few times, while I thought.

What's good for children at Christmas? And how does KING fit?

Presents.

Santa.

Stockings.

Yes, stockings contain presents on Christmas.

Stockings also showcase women's legs, which are assets.

And the word stockings incorporates the word KING!

"The answer is stockings," I said.

The door clunked and opened.

"Good job, sexy thang," Jacenta said.

"Thanks," I said, looking back and blowing a kiss to Mrs. Walker.

"See you soon," she blew one back.

"You certainly will," I promised, the idea of going down on her at her desk was suddenly very fucking appealing.

Jacenta took my hand, and led me to another station in the hallway. "Get undressed, and put on your next slutty outfit."

"I've already worn more slutty outfits tonight than I did for all my prior Halloweens combined," I joked, slipping out of the skimpy outfit.

"It is cool to have a day where dressing slutty is expected of us," she shrugged, climbing out of her own costume. I wasn't sure why she needed to change each time... but I wasn't complaining.

As I got naked... again... the announcer announced, "Here are the updated rankings after two rounds."

I looked up at a hallway monitor (no, not that kind) to see I was no longer in first place... having spent too much time in awe of my two firsts: wearing a strap-on, and savouring a flooded pussy.

1. Glenda 0:00

2. Britney 0:09

3. Anna 0:32

4. Debbie 1:59

5. Susan 2:34

6. Fiona 4:55

"That's still very good," Jacenta said.

"Yeah, I took too long eating that scrumptious pussy," I sighed.

"You can never take too long eating pussy," Jacenta smiled.

"You can when you're in a timed competition," I said.

"True," she said, while we both got dressed again.

This time I was wearing a very slutty stewardess outfit, with black stockings. I was getting a variety of colour choices for my legs, and discovering that nylons could be quite the fashion accessory... something that hadn't remotely occurred to me before tonight.

Once we were dressed, Jacenta in a sexy as fuck... I don't know quite what to call it... a high priestess of some barbarian religion costume? It was kind of an uber elegant red robe, but it consisted only of translucent straps and narrow drapes, instead of expanses of fabric. She was also now wearing, in addition to the snake bracelets she'd been wearing since we met, some elegant gold circlet armbands. In short, she looked spectacular! But while I stared hungrily at her, her attention was on me, and she said, "Fuck, you look good enough to eat."

"While you look good enough to devour in a ceremonial temple on the planet Gor," I countered... my surreal surprise relationship with Jacenta being my biggest surprise in an evening full of surprises. The first one... catching Jay cheating on me... hadn't been pleasant at all, but all the other ones that followed had all been special!



"Mmmmmm," she smiled. "So I'm thinking a 69 will be in order for us later."

"Mmmmmm," I purred back, as the next door opened.

"Rain check," she said.

"Definitely," I agreed, as she again took my hand and led me downstairs and into another room in the basement very like the glory hole room. This one was completely unfurnished except for an oval rug in the corner, upon which someone had positioned some really creepy-looking toys.

Someone had also placed a Sybian in the room, which at least three of the toys appeared to be focused on. This was a machine that had always intrigued me. Ignoring the toys, Jacenta explained, "This next task is the opposite of the others; it's anti-climactic."

"How so?"

"You need to sit on the machine with its whozit up your whatsit, and do your best to avoid coming while you solve a series of riddles."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yep," she said, making me a little disappointed after my first two rooms where I'd indulged in such wicked sexual activities.

"Anti-climatic indeed," I agreed.

"Unless you come, that is," she added. "Which will cost you a five-minute time penalty."

"Five minutes. Ouch!" I said, since five minutes could easily drop me to last place! I was a little worried, since I'd been horny ever since this wild event had started, and I'd been making other people come, without enjoying any releases of my own.

"Yeah," she nodded. "And even worse: whoever is controlling the machines remotely takes fiendish pleasure in pushing you to your limits."

"Great," I said flatly.

"So just focus on the riddles," she advised.

"That's easy for you to say," I said.

"I know," she agreed. "It'll be a challenge, all right."

"Plus, these four tasks so far, but especially you, have gotten me all hot and bothered," I said.

"Sorry. That I can't control," she shrugged.

"That you can't," I agreed. "You can't help being hotter than a firecracker. But may I open my jacket, to keep myself as cool as possible?"

"I certainly don't have a problem with that, and I seriously doubt anyone in our audience will either."

So I did.

"Contestants," the consistent male voice said. "Straddle the Sybian and sit down on it, impaling yourselves."

"Well, here goes nothing," I shrugged, as I walked over to the machine and straddled it. I lowered myself onto the cock... surprised by how wide my legs went as I sat on it.

"You look so hot right now," Jacenta said, standing next to me to offer me her moral... or immoral... support, and also I think to enjoy the view. "But you still look nervous," she added. "Stick your hands up in the air as if you're being brave for a roller coaster,"



"I feel so slutty," I said.

"Well, Halloween is the unofficial slut day," she pointed out.

"In that case..." I said, as she handed me an envelope.

"Don't open it until the buzzing starts," she said.

"Okay," I said.

A few seconds later... the buzzing started... powerful vibrations... inside and outside of me... a super vibrator.

"Open the envelope," Jacenta reminded me, since I was distracted by the pleasure pulses inside and beneath me.

"Oooooh... kaaaaay," I responded, not at all smoothly. I opened the envelope and saw my task: Solve eight riddles. Each new riddle will appear upon your monitor the moment you've solved the prior one. Scream out your answers!

The monitor was already displaying the first question: What kind of street does a ghost live on?

I smiled: I'd heard this joke before. I shouted out almost as soon as the question popped up, "A dead end!"

A Bing sounded, and a new question appeared: What kind of music do ghosts like?

"Good job," Jacenta said.

"Shhhhhh, I need to focus," I said, trying to ignore outside distractions like Jacenta's sexy beauty, and also inner distractions, like the various vibrations teasing my pussy.

I assumed these riddles were all going to be corny. So I pondered musical styles that could be parodied.

Rock.

Cock.

Dock.

Lock. Loch. Nope.

Knock. Knock. Maybe. But nothing popped into my head.

Sock. Nope.

Jazz. I tried to come up with a way to slightly alter that word to give it a Halloween slant. Nothing.

The buzzing got stronger... and more stimulating... and closer to irresistibility... the longer I pondered.

Pop. Pop. Slop. Hop. Cop.

"Mmmmmmmm," I moaned, the buzzing still getting stronger!

Blues. Oh. Oh! Boos!

I called out, "The boos!"

An irritating Wrong Answer buzz sounded.

"Fuck!" I cursed. That one had seemed perfect.

Country. Nothing at all could rhyme with that.

Same with heavy metal.

I was getting frustrated, as the vibes pattern in my pussy changed, which somehow triggered the correct answer out of the blue. I called out, or more like moaned out, "Rhythm and boos!"

The Correct Bing rang out and I exulted, "Yes!" with a fist pump, and... Yay!... the buzzing slowed way down.



The third question popped up: What is a vampire's favourite test?

I smiled; this one was obvious. "A blood test!" I sang out, as the cock inside me actually began making a circular motion. I didn't even know they could do that.

Bing.

The monitor switched to the fourth question, as a different variety of pleasure increased inside me: What do ghost children have for lunch?

What do regular kids eat for lunch? Would that be a clue?



Peanut butter sandwiches were their most common food. I tried to think of a play on words for either peanut or butter.

Nothing came to me.

Ghosts go boo.

What food could you manipulate boo into?

"Oooooh" I moaned in frustration, the vibrations now coming rapidly... like a hammer pounding inside me... my orgasm was fast approaching!

"Don't come!" Jacenta reminded me urgently.

"Trying not to," I muttered, struggling to focus on the riddle. "Oh-oh-oh!" I cried, not moaning into my encroaching orgasm, but because the answer had come to me out of the blue, "A boo-loney sandwich!"

Bing.

"Fucking yes," I said, so excited to have solved the riddle... that had been a tuffy! And sure enough, the toy instantly slowed down. It seemed obvious that the longer it took me to come up with an answer, the faster and more intense the vibrations became, so of course the closer an imminent orgasm became. But a correct answer gave me some breathing room.

The next question popped onto the screen: What does a skeleton order at a restaurant?

What would a skeleton eat?

Something with bones.

"Steak!" I called out.

The Wrong Answer buzz. Although a vampire might eat a stake... but certainly not willingly.

"Fuck!" I cursed, as the buzzing in and around me increased. I hated being wrong.

Bones.

Bones.

Bones.

Oh! Ribs!

I declared just as the intensity was really driving me wild, "Ribs! Dry ribs! Spare ribs!"

Bing.

Again... the buzzing slowed down.

Question six popped onto the screen: What kind of music do mummies sing?

I didn't even hesitate as I declared, "Wrap music!"

"Jesus, you're good!" Jacenta said, impressed, and the sound of another correct answer Binged.

"Just two more," I said, dreading that if I couldn't answer both of them quickly, I'd be penalized for coming... the buzzing really making that probability feel imminent!

I stared at the monitor and the next question: When ghosts attend a sex party, what is their favourite group sex act?

Orgy?

Gangbang?

Airtight?

Train?

I mentally listed all the kinky acts I could think of, but I couldn't come up with anything that seemed to fit... even with the idea of adding boo to it

As the buzzing resumed its increase towards my orgasmic tragedy, I wracked my brain.

Nothing.

"Ooooooh," I moaned, the vibrations suddenly increasing rapidly. "Booty call!" I guessed aloud, even though it didn't make much sense.

That damned Wrong Answer buzz sounded again... only frustrating me even more... as I desperately tried to avoid coming, even while the pleasure consumed me. "Fuck, I can't... fuck!"

It was then out of the blue, a group sex act popped into my head... one I'd often fantasized about, since I loved getting facials... although now I thought I preferred female cum facials... a bukkake!

I urgently yelled, although it was too late, since it turned into a pleasure scream while I came, "Boo-kkake!"



The buzzing returned to a slow pace, and my body quaked as a Bing told the world (or at least the viewing room near the campus in the ΣΑΕ frat house) I'd gotten the correct answer. "So close," I sighed, as the pleasure still coursed through me... my orgasm very intense.

"Just solve the final riddle; some of the other girls will come too, maybe even all of them!" Jacenta encouraged me.

I looked up and read the final question: What is a ghost's favourite way to finish sex?

Facial?

Orgasm?

Coming?

Creampie?

"Oh... oh... oh!" I stammered, the orgasm still coursing through me while the buzzing kept buzzing inside me, "A scream pie!"

There was one final, blessed Bing!

The buzzing stopped.

Completely!

"You were amazing!" Jacenta enthused, coming over to me and helping me off the machine. She then needed to help support my weight, since my Noodle-Roni legs weren't up to the task at the moment.

"But I came," I sighed.

"Yes, and you looked so hot doing it!"

"That entire thing was really intense," I said, as the remotely controlled door clunked and opened for us.

"Yeah, but you did really well," she said.

"Those machines could make men redundant," I joked, that orgasm more intense than any man had ever given me.

"You could make men irrelevant for me," Jacenta breathed hotly into my face, before gently pushing me against a wall and kissing me yet again, each one of our kisses more stirring than the last.

I moaned into her mouth, and I continued to be overwhelmed by both the escape rooms, and by this woman who was awakening an inner sexuality I'd kept mostly hidden from myself till now, except for my porn choices, where I almost exclusively got off with girl-on-girl clips.

We kissed for a minute, before she led me to yet another hallway changing station. I saw a cheerleader outfit waiting for me and said, "Oh, good! I've always wanted to be a cheerleader."

"I am a cheerleader, actually," my girlfriend (which was looking more and more likely) smiled.

"Of course you are, you leggy beauty," I said, as she started to get undressed... again... so I did too... again. Some things never get old!

"Tonight," she said as she kissed me again, this time lowering me to the floor and lying on top of me and reaching around to hold my tits to do it, and this time on the neck, sending a chill down my spine, "I'm your cheerleader."

"I want you so much," I moaned softly, just from feeling her lips and hot breath on my neck.

"I want you too," she said, splattering soft kisses all over my neck.



"I can't believe this evening started with my catching my boyfriend ass fucking another bitch, and somehow it led to all of this," I said.

"I'll have to thank the fucking idiot," she said, leaning down and kissing me again.

"And with a single round remaining, we have a very close race," the ubiquitous voice over the intercom declared. Take a look at the scores after three rounds, with all but one of our contestants coming and thus receiving the five-minute penalty."

I looked up at the monitor, wondering how many of them there must be in this mansion, since every time the scores were announced, I'd been able to see them displayed from wherever I happened to be.

1. Susan 0:00

2. Anna 0:34

3. Glenda 1:33

4. Debbie 3:34

5. Britney 5:02

6. Fiona 8:58

"Holy shit," Jacenta said, "you're only half a minute behind Susan, and until now, she's been trailing the lead by at least a minute and a half, and most recently by two and a half minutes! You could still win this!"

"Wow!" I said, having figured my orgasm had ended any realistic opportunity of winning. But she was right: I was only thirty-four seconds behind first place.

"The fourth and last room will be the most intense one yet," she warned.

"I can only imagine," I said, wondering what it was, as we both got dressed again (for a very liberal definition of 'getting dressed').

A couple minutes later, I was wearing a super slutty cheerleading costume with matching white nylons, and Jacenta was a topless belly dancer. I was on a sexual rush. A lust rush. And maybe, just maybe, on a love rush as well, with my steadfast companion throughout all this craziness.



"This last room is pretty wild," Jacenta warned me again.

"Compared to the first three?" I asked cheekily.

"Big time," she said, looking rather grim.

"Oh," I said, her tone and the look on her face telling me she was concerned about me.

"Yeah, you'll need to complete three tasks this time," she paused, "and during the course of them take ten loads of cum in or on you."

"Oh," I said again. The ten loads intriguing me... a bukkake something I'd even fantasized about... but her fraught expression had me concerned.

"The first one you'll like, I think," she said. "Being spit roasted by two shemales."

"Shemales? Really?" I asked, having never met even one, never mind two of them, in real life... or at least not knowingly... although I'd watched some shemale porn... the idea of a pretty girl with a cock was pretty intriguing.



"Yeah," she nodded. "There's actually a small sorority of them on campus," she revealed.

"I had no idea! That's so hot!"

"The second part though, is where I'm rather concerned."

"What is it?"

"You're going to be triple teamed," she revealed.

"Cocks in all three of my holes?" I asked, even though the answer was obvious.

"Yeah," she nodded, knowing I was an anal virgin, which was what had led to my being cheated on just a couple of hours ago... although now it seemed an eternity had passed.

"Oh," I said, all of a sudden feeling a tad deflated.

"It's okay," she said. "If you don't want to do it, you can withdraw from the competition."

"Then my ex-asshole wins," I said, shaking my head negatorially quite violently.

"If you want to go through with it, I can help prepare you," she offered, a lot more brightly, once she'd read my determination.

"Sounds good. How?" I asked, deciding I was going through with it.

"You're sure?"

"Yeah, fuck it," I shrugged. "Or more accurately, fuck my ass. There was a folk duo several years ago called Garfield and Oates that called anal sex 'God's Loophole'. They said... or rather sang... that 'it's the sex that God can't see'!" [Editor's note: True story. Be sure and google it!]

"That's hilarious! And you really are a spitfire," she smiled.

"I'm one tonight," I agreed with zero humility. Everything I'd done tonight had been something I'd never done before... even though I'd fantasized about doing most of them.

"We likely have only a couple minutes to do this," she said, walking over to a table and coming back to me with a little lube on her fingers. "Bend over."

"Okay," I said, doing as I was told.

"You're such a sexy submissive," she said as she dropped to her knees behind me.

"How could you know I'm a sub?" I asked, being mostly a submissive... although I was usually able to remain in control of myself.

"It's obvious to someone like me," she said, as she pulled my ass cheeks apart, and to my surprise, I next felt her spear-shaped tongue probing against my asshole.

"Oooooooh, my!" I moaned, astonished by how nice it felt.

"Such a delicious little asshole," Jacenta purred as she began licking my asshole.



"Feels so good," I said.

"I'm going to slip a finger inside you in a minute," she said, and she kept licking.

"Okay," I agreed, wondering what it would feel like to have her finger in my ass... since this already felt so good.

"Just relax," she said as she kept licking. "In fact, relaxing while someone cornholes you is the most important thing to remember. Why don't you get on your hands and knees? That should help too."

"Okay," I said, so I got down, and after another thirty seconds or so, I felt her finger slowly push into my ass.

"Remember to relax," she reminded me, while her finger slid inside me.

"Ooooooh," I moaned, the feeling so good, yet so different from a finger in my pussy. Just the slightest discomfort, but that was subsided by the reality it was actually happening!

Jacenta wiggled her finger inside me, which felt so weird... so good....

"Such a tight delicious asshole," Jacenta purred, as she slowly fingered me.

"Don't stop," I moaned, enjoying the surreal pleasure.

Suddenly I felt her push a second finger against my rosebud; it didn't slide in as easily as the first one... but after a brief resistance, it did slide inside.

Unlike the one finger... this second finger stretched my asshole and created a burn, and she reminded me, "Relax, baby."

"Kkkkkk," I whimpered, the pleasure and pain principle suddenly feeling very real.

For just a minute or so, she slowly wiggled two fingers inside me... slowly pumped two fingers in and out... and I was just getting used to it, when the door clunked and opened.

"Shoot," Jacenta said, pulling her fingers out of me.

I stood up, suddenly feeling really empty, and I walked into the room. This one had no furnishings at all except, fortunately, for a rug in the center. It did, however, have beautifully decorated walls, and an ornate chandelier hanging from the ceiling.

Jacenta quickly followed me in, and I said, horny and ready to fuck, and to fucking win this shindig, "Let's get started."

Two pretty Asian girls, almost naked except for stockings and Japanese style housecoats which were hanging wide open in the front to showcase their dicks, where a pussy would otherwise be, walked over to me as I got down on all fours... briefly admiring their pretty bodies, with the extra special appendages lunging out from between their legs. They both gave me polite bows, but their largish erections looked more aggressive than their otherwise ultra-polite demeanour.

"I guess I don't have to tell you that task one is a spit-roast," the male voice said over the intercom.



"Just slam those big cocks into me," I said in my theatre voice, hoping my ex was watching me about to do something I'd refused to do with him. As they approached me ready for action, I added, "You're both way bigger than my ex cheating asshole."

They didn't reply, but tittered merrily, sounding like little girls, although they certainly didn't look like little girls! One of them knelt down and slid her dick in my mouth, and the other went behind me. The first thing she did was remove my skirt, I guess to get it out of her way. I started sucking the seven-inch cock.

The other one slid into my pussy and I, for the first time in my life, had two cocks inside me at the same time. It was a complete rush!

I bobbed the best I could while getting fucked, but I found it a little awkward... so after a minute, I began bouncing back onto the cock in my pussy and then rocking forward to deep throat the cock in my mouth... taking control of the fucking.

Oh yes... and there were two more of those skeletons in this room. These ones were posed as if they were disco dancing. Move over, John Travolta!



Instantly my pleasure increased, as I smoothly bounced back on one big cock, and then devoured the other one.

"Oh yeah, fuck and suck those dicks," Jacenta emboldened me... her welcome support making me more determined to win.

So... for three or four minutes... I was literally a fucking rocking horse... taking a big cock deep in my pussy, and then the other one tickling my tonsils.

My own orgasm was rising, when I heard the girl behind me speak for the first time, saying, "I come on you now," as she pulled out, and I felt her load coating my ass and back.



Once her load was done, I focused on the cock in my mouth, furiously sucking it for just a dozen or so bobs, before she too pulled out, and she unloaded a big load all over my face!



Once she was done coating my face with her warm cum, I took her cock back into my mouth to extract any slow swimmers I could find... I was discovering I had a real weakness for focussing on all this wild sex instead of the contest... until Jacenta said, "On to task two, sexy."

It was then I realized I had no idea what task three was, since we'd gotten preoccupied with my unpreparedness for the anal challenge of task two.

I backed off of the cock and said, "Thanks."

"Anytime," the pretty Asian girls smiled and simpered in unison, before scampering out of the room through a different door than Jacenta and I had entered through... the simpering and scampering seemed kind of weird, since they'd certainly been plenty aggressive while they'd been fucking me. I guessed it might be cultural.

I then looked around to see three naked men not bothering to wear any sort of costumes (except for their hard erections, so I guess you could say they came to the party dressed as horny guys), as they sauntered in through the same door.

"It's Air Tight Time," the male voice announced in an extra-sonorous tone through a speaker.

"The smallest dick gets my ass," I proclaimed, as I checked out the three guys, all of whom had cocks only around six inches long. For which my posterior was very grateful.

I walked up to them, pushed the blond one onto the floor and straddled him, taking control again. As I lowered myself onto this biggest cock, I said to the brunette wearing glasses, "You get my ass, fella."

"Sweet," he said as he went behind me, and the third one brought his cock to my face.

"Come closer," I said to the cock in front of me, as I sat impaled on my supine lover (a stranger), and waited for the guy bringing up the rear, so to speak.

"Do you guys know Jay?" I asked them.

"Yeah," said the guy in front of me.

"He cheated on me today," I said. "So my revenge is all three of you fucking me like crazy, and showing him what he'll be missing out on going forward."

"Fuck Jay," the guy before me said.

"Nope. Never again," I said, and I took his cock into my mouth, and felt the other cockster bring his dick to my ass.

"Go slow," Jacenta cautioned. "You're taking her anal cherry."

"Really?" the guy behind me asked... clearly surprised.

"Yeah, if the asshole would have waited a little longer, he'd have gotten her asshole," Jacenta said, as I sucked the cock in my mouth.

Thankfully, the guy behind me obliged, pulling away and asking, "Got any lube then?"

"Good point," Jacenta replied, and shortly afterwards I felt her fingers inside my ass again, getting it nice and slick. "Here, let me rub some onto your dick, too," she added.

"Careful," I heard a bit later, "I want to save my load for the slut."

"Watch it!" my paramour (soon, hopefully) growled protectively.

"Sorry ma'am, I meant I want to save it for this sweet, virginal young lady," he amended.

I pulled away from the cock in my mouth and interjected, "I wouldn't go that far, lover. It's only my butt that's virginal, and even so, you're very welcome to enjoy it."

"Point taken, and thanks," he replied. I then felt his cock positioned, probing against my cherry starfish again, and he reassured me courteously, "I'll go slowly at first, Miss. Just let me know if and when you want it faster and rougher."

I moaned in approval, as I sucked the cock in front of me back into my mouth and bobbed on it... the prospect of having three cocks inside me looking wickedly wild and hot!

Slowly, I felt his cock slide into my ass... it wasn't much wider than Jacenta's two fingers, so I felt only a slight burn as he filled me.

"Oooooh," I moaned, as I now had three cocks in all three of my holes... and I felt so full!

I kept slowly bobbing, getting used to having a dick in every hole, as the guy in my ass started to fuck me.



For a couple of minutes, I sucked one cock, had one slowly fuck my ass, while the guy in my pussy mostly just lay there playing with my tits.

"I'm close," the guy in my mouth said, and he pulled out and stroked his cock.

"Come all over my face," I moaned, ready for load three of ten.

"Oh fuck," he grunted, spewing his load all over me.



Once he was done shooting, I demanded, "Now you two, fuck my holes, and fuck them hard!"

"You sure?" the guy in my ass asked rather timidly. (Since my girlfriend could be really badass!)

"Yes, I'm feeling great! Now pound me, both of you," I demanded.

"All right," the guy underneath me said, and he bucked his ass up.

"Yes, that's it," I moaned, as the sudden movement somehow had him going deeper.

The other guy followed suit, and soon both guys were fucking my holes. It was a complete rush! Pleasure cascaded through me, as I discovered my asshole could deliver almost as much pleasure as my pussy could.

"Oh yes, fuck me, drill my asshole; and are you watching this Jay? You cheating tiny prickster! Thanks for sending me off to play with the big boys!" I taunted him in absentia, but glaring up at the monitor in case he was watching.

"Such a tight little asshole," the guy behind me groaned, as the two strangers had me bouncing around all over the place!

"Yes! Fuck me with those big cocks," I said. "They're so much bigger than Jay's tiny baby weewee!" (Yes, I realize a six-inch cock isn't all that impressive, but Jay's was only four, so I think I was within my rights to taunt him.)

"Really give it to her," Jacenta goaded them in full cheerleader mode, now gesticulating wildly nearby.



"Yeah! Give me those loads," I demanded.

A few more strokes, and the guy behind me grunted, pulled out, and sprayed all over my back, as I continued riding the guy underneath me.



I rode him for a little while longer, cum sinking into my butt and back, before the last guy inside me rolled us both over while keeping his dick inside me, resulting in my lying on my back, while he fucked me old school... in the missionary position.

"Oh yeah, come all over her," Jacenta cheerleadered as the guy really slammed into me, holding my ankles above my head as he did.

"Now, stud, come on my belly and tits," I echoed Jacenta, my orgasm rising, but more focused on my load number five... and on the clock.

"Oh fuck," he grunted a few strokes later, and he spread my legs, pulled out, and spewed his load all over me.

"Yes, come all over me!" I repeated, as his warm cum splattered over my chest, belly and pussy.



As I lay there on the floor, a bit tired from taking on five cocks in ten minutes... the door opened, and five more naked men trooped in.

"Shit," I gasped, not sure I had enough energy left for five more cocks.

"With your team member's help, you must get all five guys off on your face and tits," the voice said. "She may help however she likes, but the cum must land only on the participant's person.

"Nice," I said, looking at Jacenta, as she walked over to me and pulled me up, but only as far as my knees.

"Mind if I join you?" she asked, dropping to her knees beside me.

"Don't mind if you do," I smiled, kissing her.

Surrounded by five cocks, cum still on my back, on my belly, my ass and my face, I looked at the first one facing me and said, before putting it in my mouth, "Nice cock."

"Thanks," he said as I began sucking him, while also reaching out to the two cocks on either side of me.

Jacenta, I assumed, was also sucking dick like the hot stuff she was. (And someone had now posed the skeletons in an acrobatic 69 with each other... which was ridiculous... they didn't even have genitals!)



For the next few minutes, Jacenta and I rotated around in a clock-wise motion... making sure all five cocks received our attention, our mouths and hands working simultaneously.

Eventually the first guy was close, and I stroked his cock until he shot a few cannonball blasts all over my face.



"Next," I called out, as if I were working the assembly line in a facial cum factory.

A black cock, my first black cock ever, pumped his cock in front of me, and splattered a second load within seconds all over me.



"Here, slut," a guy said, my eyes still covered in cum, as he turned my head to my left, and I felt a third load coating my face.

I couldn't see anything, as a cock slid into my mouth a moment later. I furiously sucked the cock... wanting his load... knowing I was close to getting all ten of them done.



He pulled out after coming in my mouth, and the next guy... until now one of Jacenta's two playmates... coated my tits with his warm seed.



"Only one more to go, baby," Jacenta said, as I wiped some cum away from my eye, just in time to see her jerking my final cock, which she aimed directly at me.

"Yes, give me that load, stud," I said, my mouth wide open, and ready for my final load of the evening.

"Oh fuck," he grunted, as Jacenta pumped his dick until he spasmed, and I baby-birded that final load!



Completely exhausted, I collapsed onto my back; I felt my legs being parted, and heard Jacenta request, "Mind if I help myself to a snack?"

"Please do," I said weakly, and the next thing I felt was her tongue on my pussy.

"Such a tasty pussy," she purred as she licked me... my face and body completely drenched in cum.

"Oh yes, please don't stop," I moaned, having had my pussy burning throughout this ten-man... well, eight men and two shemales, but still ten-cock marathon... during which I hadn't come... in fact I hadn't come all evening... shit!

"Not until you come for me, baby," she pledged, and her tongue attacked my pussy in ways no guy ever had!

"Oh, God yes, baby, you're so much better than any guy," I groaned, as my orgasm rose quickly.

"Shit, this is hot," some guy said.

"Yeah," another one agreed.

"Oh fuck, yes, yes, fucking yes," I screamed, as my orgasm erupted through me like a tidal wave.



Jacenta kept licking throughout my orgasm, before crawling up and kissing me. By this time, she too had cum all over her face and some more smears of goo here and there; not because anyone had come on her directly, but just from rubbing herself against me.



The buzzer rang a minute later, as we continued making out.

"We have a winner! I'll begin my list with last place, and proceed upwards," said the announcer.

Jacenta pulled me up, and we looked up at the monitor holding hands... cum still dripping off of us.



"In sixth place is Fiona. In fifth place: Susan. In fourth place is Debbie, and in third place is Glenda," the voice said as the names appeared on the screen, each of them above the prior... this time not mentioning any times.

"And the winner, by almost a minute, was our last-minute entry. Congratulations Anna!"

"Yes!" I said, pumping my fist. And then for some insane reason, 'Hail to the Chief' began playing through the sound system. Hey! Waitaminnit! I may have just won a 'fucking contest' (you may choose which of the two ways to interpret that phrase), but I was no President!

"You were fucking amazing," Jacenta said, kissing me again.

"You are fucking amazing," I replied.

"Let's go to my place," she said.

"Let's," I agreed.

An hour later, after ordering and eating some takeout, we enjoyed a bath together...



...and then I ate my first pussy... or at least my first pussy while not in a contest... thank you, Mrs. Walker...



... discovered the thrill of toe sucking... in nylons of course...



...discovered the joys of a strap-on orgasm...



...and also the thrill of tribbing!



EPILOGUE:

The upshot of all this craziness was that I was awarded $5,000. But that wasn't all...

Late the next morning when I returned to my sorority, I discovered I'd also been awarded a live-in pet for the entire month of November! One of the rules of my sorority ΑΚΔΦ (Alpha Kappa Delta Phi) was that if a sister fucked another sister's boyfriend or girlfriend, she had to serve as the cheated-upon sister's sexual slave for a calendar month. Ironically, the rule made no exceptions for anal.

So during the course of the month, I had Miranda lick my nylon-clad feet. Ironically, I required her to wear a topless slutty maid's outfit every time she served me, while I showed myself off in a different sexy outfit each time I required her services.



I had her eat my ass.

I fucked her ass with a huge strap-on.



And I had her eat me out every day.





But lastly, and most importantly, Jacenta and I began an actual relationship. On one of our dates we went to a nude beach together, where we stripped down and enjoyed sun and the sea while admiring the other naked people.



Who would have thought that first being cheated on, but then rallying by competing in and winning a sexual escape room contest, would lead not only to a new relationship... but to long-lasting love?

.....

.....

.....



I didn't have many deleted pics. But here is a fun alternate idea where we humiliated the cheater after she wins the escape room challenge.
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