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At first, Eniola had been angry and jealous at being left out.

Then, David and Victoria had told her more about their adventure. The enthusiasm and joy they showed as they explained what they had done drew her in. It was impossible to feel anything but happy for them when they glowed so as they spoke. And the little touches and smiles were adorable. They were so hard to stay mad with.

Then, they had made love, and she had forgiven them entirely.

But she was still jealous. She still wanted a taste of the carnal overload they had experienced.

Which was why the three of them were in a taxi, heading for a house in a well off suburb. Either side of her, Victoria and David seemed perfectly calm, holding back any excitement they felt. They had done this before, of course, so they knew what to expect. Eniola was trying to appear as calm, but she was nervous as hell.

There was a heat in her core, an excitement that went from her groin all the way up her spine. Weirdly, it made her want to shiver. And press her thighs tight together, so that she couldn't sneak a hand down between her legs. Her nipples were taut, and even the slightest movement rubbed them against the material of her bra, exciting her even more.

Then, every so often, she would have a little worried thought. What if it wasn't as good as she expected? What if she couldn't go through with it? David and Victoria wouldn't judge her for it, she was sure, but she would always feel, somehow, less. She wouldn't be sure she was worthy of their love if she couldn't take the same risks they had to experience pleasure.

It must have been obvious how uncertain Eniola was, because both Victoria and David laid a hand on her thighs. She slid her own hands over theirs, and gently squeezed. They leant in and kissed her on the cheeks. They knew her far too well. Of course she was able to go through with this. If they believed in her, then she could do it.

The car slowed, and turned off the road. They went between tall, honey coloured sandstone gateposts and then gravel was crunching under the tyres. The driveway was short, but it worked to give the impression that the house was set back from the road and isolated from the buildings that surrounded it. Whatever they got up to, there was little chance of the neighbours coming round to complain about the noise.

It was a large house, only two storeys, but with a wide, plain, stucco finished frontage. The door was framed by a square portico, with plain pillars moulded into it. As they stepped from the car, the door opened and a red head in a dark blue dress stepped out. She skipped down the steps to greet them. "You're here! Brilliant!" Hugging Victoria and then David, she kissed each of them, on the cheeks and then the lips. Then she turned to Eniola.

"Hello Eniola. Welcome to our little party. I'm Diane. Victoria and David have told you what to expect, I hope."

"Oh they have. They have told me in great detail." There was sexy undertone- some people called it a purr- to Eniola's voice that took the edge off her accent.

"We like to try something a little different every time. Today, you're going to play hide and seek. And you're it."

"It?" Eniola cocked her head at the unfamiliar term.

Diane took Eniola's hand and led her up the steps to the door. "Hidden around the house are four naked men. It's your job to find them. When you do, you can do what you like with them. Or you can send them back to the lounge, where Victoria, David and I will be waiting." They were in the hallway inside the door now. Diane pointed at a door on the right hand side, toward the end of the hall. There was another hall opposite the lounge entrance, running off to the left. Diane pointed at this one. "The old library is down there, then the kitchen and the stairs up to the bedrooms."

Eniola thought about the challenge for a moment. "I shall send each of them back to you, with an item of clothing. Apart from the last one, perhaps. By then, I will have run out of clothes to send back. Then I shall come back to the lounge, and we can really play."

"I like the way you think."

Eniola took off her heels. The floors of the old building weren't perfectly flat, and she'd hate to twist her ankle because the heel went down a hole. Also, it was easier to sneak with bare feet. "Please start without me down here. I shall be having fun wherever I find the naked men." She kissed David, Victoria and Diane, then ushered them toward the lounge.

Eniola walked slowly down the corridor. She decided the best option was to be methodical, so she would open every door as she came to it. First, was the one on her right.

The room was used for storage. With a small window at the far end, it was certainly dark enough for hiding in. But the walls were lined with shelving, and there was no space for a naked man to crouch in. The stone floor was cold on her bare feet, so she stepped back out quickly.

The next door along, on the left this time, led into the old library. There were still plenty of well stocked dark oak bookshelves, but there was a snooker table at Eniola's end and a large leather couch facing a big screen television at the other. There were still balls on the table, someone had been interrupted mid game by the call to hide.

Eniola picked up the cue ball and rolled it around in her palm. Placing it back on the table, she pushed it hard, so that it clacked against a red, which cannoned off the yellow and ended up in the middle pocket.

There was another sound. The sort of creaking leather made when someone shifted their weight on it. Eniola stalked across the floor toward the couch, enjoying the feel of the thick pile under her feet. She sped across the last gap and leant over the back of the couch.

Stretched out on the leather was a young man, black hair cut short and body toned, but not excessively carved. His cock was fat and hard at the thought of being discovered. "Oh no, you found me." he said, deadpan until he could no longer hold back a smile. They both laughed at the silliness.

The man sat up, and Eniola came round the couch to stand before him. "You must be Eniola. I'm Andrew." He offered her his hand. She took it and stepped backwards, pulling him to his feet.

"It's a pleasure to meet you Andrew." Eniola looked down between them, studying Andrew's erection. It was a fine example, maybe not as long as David's, but fatter. When Andrew released her hand, she let it drop so her fingers could swirl around the deep red glans. She stopped herself playing with it and turned on her heel. "Now, if you will take my dress to the lounge, I shall join you as soon as I have found the others."

If Andrew was disappointed that he didn't immediately get to make love with Eniola, he hid it well. His fingers were nimble as they released the button and zip on the back of Eniola's deep blue dress. It was relatively demure, dropping below her knees, but cut to accentuate the hourglass turn of her waist. It dropped from her shoulders and fluttered down to the floor.

Eniola turned and handed Andrew her dress. He studied her body, from her feet up to the flare of her hips, that turned in to a narrow waist, then on to her full breasts and up to her pretty, round face, framed by short, dense, black curls. Her black underwear nearly blended with her dark skin, so he was getting an inkling of what she looked like naked. His shaft twitched,  an unconscious nod to how much she turned him on.

Before she gave in to the urge to play with Andrew and his lovely penis some more, Eniola gave him a quick little kiss and pointed at the door. "Off you go. I'll see you later." With her dress folded carefully over an arm, he did as he was told.

There was nowhere else in the library for anyone to hide, but Eniola stayed there for a while longer. She savoured the tingle of excitement at knowing she was in someone else's house, wearing just a lacy bra and knickers. And that she was hunting naked men. That was the best bit.

At this end of the room, there was a break in the oak shelves for another door. Eniola went through it, back into the hall. Directly opposite her was a pair of doors. She opened the one on the left and found the kitchen. Before she checked in there, she looked in the right hand one, which was for the pantry. Far away from the lounge or the main entrance to the library, this was where the servants would appear from and disappear to, back in the days when the house had staff.

The kitchen was large and well equipped. The floor was tiled, though, cold under Eniola's feet again. She looked around quickly- there was nobody there- and skipped quickly back out again.

About a third of the way back along the hall was the staircase. The first flight took her up to a landing with a bay window on it. It looked out over a large garden, which ran downhill to a hedge and then fields. Eniola struck a pose in the window, just for the sake of it. With a laugh, she turned and went up the second flight of stairs two at a time.

With the same plan as downstairs, Eniola was going to work her way through the rooms in order. On this landing, there were three doors. Another hall headed away to more rooms. She tried the nearest, and found herself in a bathroom.

This was far larger than any bathroom she had used before, however. It
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