
  
    [image: Party Games]
  


  
    
      PARTY GAMES

      THE EROTIC COLLECTION

    

    
      
        VICTORIA RUSH

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            COPYRIGHT

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Party Games © 2021 Victoria Rush

      

        

      
        Cover Design © 2021 PhotoMaras

      

        

      
        All Rights Reserved

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ALSO BY VICTORIA RUSH

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Adult Fairytales:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      The Enchanted Forest: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Land of Giants: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Dragon's Lair: An Erotic Fairytale

      Witch's Brew: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Mage's Spell: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Mermaid Lagoon: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Coven: An Erotic Fairytale

      Rapunzel: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Seven Dwarfs: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Land of Mutants: An Erotic Fairytale

      The Erotic Temple: A Sexy Fairytale (Coming Soon)

      

      
        
        Erotica Themed Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Voyeur: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      Public Affairs: A Lesbian Anthology

      Futa Fantasies: The Ladyboy Collection

      Threesomes: The Lesbian Collection

      Threesomes - Volume 2: The Lesbian Collection

      First Time: A Lesbian Anthology

      Hedonism: An Erotic Anthology

      Switch Hitters: Bisexual Erotica

      Taboo Erotica: The Lesbian Series

      BDSM: The Lesbian Collection

      Party Games: The Erotic Collection

      Party Games 2: The Erotic Collection

      All Girl 1: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 2: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 3: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      All Girl 4: Lesbian Erotica Bundle

      

      
        
        Erotic Fairytale Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Clover’s Fantasy Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      Clover's Fantasy Adventures: Books 6 - 10

      

      
        
        Erotic Fantasy:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Pirate's Bounty: A Time Travel Adventure

      Wild West: A Time Travel Adventure

      Private Riley: A Time Travel Adventure

      Cleopatra's Secret: A Time Travel Adventure

      Bounty Hunter 2125: A Time Travel Adventure

      Ninja Assassin: A Time Travel Adventure

      The 300: A Time Travel Adventure

      Arabian Nights: An Erotic Fairytale (coming soon…)

      

      
        
        Steamy Time Travel Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      Riley’s Time Travel Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      

      
        
        Lesbian Erotica:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      The Dinner Party: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The Darkroom: Bisexual Voyeur Erotica

      Naked Yoga: Lesbian Transgender Erotica

      Nude Cruise: Bisexual Voyeur Erotica

      Rush Hour: Taboo Public Sex

      The Girl Next Door: First Time Lesbian Erotic Romance

      Girls' Camp: Lesbian Group Sex

      Wet Dream: Ladyboy Fantasy Erotica

      The Convent: Taboo Sex with a Nun

      Sex Robot: A Dream Sex Machine

      The Personal Trainer: Getting Pumped at the Gym

      The Dominatrix: BDSM Lesbian Domination

      Webcam Chat: Lesbian Online Sex

      Paint Me: A Kinky Bodypainting Workshop

      The Toy Party: Girls Sharing Sex Toys

      The Costume Party: Strapping One On

      Swedish Sauna: Lesbian Group Sex

      The Therapist: Taboo Lesbian Erotica

      Elevator Shaft: Bisexual Threesomes Erotica

      Ladyboy: Lesbian Transgender Erotica

      Peep Show: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The Dare: Public Sex Erotica

      Maid Service: Lesbian Threesomes Erotica

      The Hitchhiker: First Time Lesbian Erotica

      The Housesitter: Spycam Lesbian Erotica

      The Spa: Lesbian Group Orgy

      Parlor Games: Blindfold Sex Party

      The Exchange Student: First Time Lesbian Erotica

      The Hostel: Bisexual Group Erotica

      The Harem: Lesbian Erotic Romance

      The Orient Express: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      The First Lady: A Forbidden Lesbian Erotic Romance

      The Slave: Lesbian BDSM Erotica

      The Masseuse: Lesbian Sensuous Erotica

      Too Close for Comfort: Lesbian Forbidden Erotica

      Naked Twister: A Wild Party Game

      Lexi: The Sex App ( Lesbian Fantasy Erotica )

      Call Girl: Lesbian Bisexual Threesomes Erotica

      Circle Jill: Lesbian Masturbation Workshop

      The Viewing Room: Masturbation Voyeur Erotica

      Spin the Bottle: A Kinky Party Game

      The Hair Salon: Lesbian Voyeur Erotica

      Tribadism 1: Girls Only Sex Workshop

      Tribadism 2: The Art of Scissoring

      Tribadism 3: Threeway Hookups

      The Kiss: A Game of Oral Sex

      Pledge Week: Sorority Sisters

      Carny Games 1: A Wild Sex Party

      Carny Games 2: A Kinky Sex Party

      Carny Games 3: An Erotic Sex Party

      Dreamscape: An Artificial Reality Game

      Glory Hole: Guess Who’s On the Other Side

      Joy Ride: A Late Night Erotic Bus Trip

      The Blind Girl: An Erotic Romance(Coming Soon)

      

      
        
        Lesbian Erotica Bundles:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 1 - 5

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 6 - 10

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 11 - 15

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 16 - 20

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 21 - 25

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 26 - 30

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 31 - 35

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 36 - 40

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 41 - 45

      Jade's Erotic Adventures: Books 46 - 50

      Fifty Shades of Jade: Superbundle

      

      
        
        Standalone Stories:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      The Polynesian Girl: A Lesbian EroticRomance

    

  


  
    
      
        
        For the uninhibited…

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Turn up the heat in your life!

      

    

    
      
        
          Volume 1

        

        
          
            1. The Invitation

          

          
            2. In The Dark

          

          
            3. MF

          

          
            4. FF

          

          
            5. MM

          

          
            6. FF

          

          
            7. FM

          

          
            8. Guess Who

          

        

      

      
        
          Volume 2

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

          
            Chapter 7

          

        

      

      
        
          Volume 3

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

        

      

      
        
          Volume 4

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

        

      

      
        
          Volume 5

        

        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            Chapter 3

          

          
            Chapter 4

          

          
            Chapter 5

          

          
            Chapter 6

          

          
            Chapter 7

          

        

      

    

    
      
        Also by Victoria Rush

      

      
        Follow Victoria Rush:

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            TURN UP THE HEAT IN YOUR LIFE!

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        To receive more free books and other steamy stuff, sign up for my newsletter.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          
        

        Victoria Rush Erotica

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            VOLUME ONE

          

          PARLOR GAMES

        

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            1

          

          
            THE INVITATION

          

        

      

    

    
      This had to be the strangest party invitation I'd ever received.

      And the most titillating.

      It was from my friend Madison, and the subject heading simply read Parlor Game:

      
        
        You are cordially invited to a special party at Madison's house, Saturday, June 15, at 9:00 p.m. sharp.  Dress code is optional.  It's a sit-down affair, but I assure you it will be anything but boring.  Be prepared to be entertained like you've never been before.  Come alone, but come often!

        Mad

        P.S.: There will be special arrival procedures.  Text me five minutes before you get to the door.  Please be punctual because the game cannot be interrupted once started.  RSVP by Friday, 6:00 p.m.

      

      

      WTF? I thought upon first reading the invitation.  What kind of parlor game is 'dress code optional'?  Did that mean we were free to wear whatever we wanted, or did it mean we were meant to wear no clothing at all?  And why couldn't I bring a date?

      But I liked the come often idea.

      What was Madison up to this time?  I knew she had a kinky side, but I had no idea what she had planned for this event.  Who could turn down such an invitation?  Her parties always had the most interesting people, the best music, and plenty of unexpected hook-ups.

      I picked up the phone and called her as soon as I got the message, dying to get all the dirt on this shindig.

      "Whassup, gurl?" Maddie said when she answered my call, recognizing my caller ID.

      "You've definitely got my attention now," I said.

      "You got my message?"

      "Uh–yeah.  That is one crazy, cryptic invite.  What are you getting us into this time?"

      "Sorry, I can't provide any more details," she said.  "Need to know only.  Everything will be explained when you arrive.  Are you coming?"

      "How could I not, with that kind of invitation?  But I'm confused about your dress code comment.  I have no idea what to wear."

      "It doesn't matter what you wear.  I assure you no one will be paying attention to any of that."

      "Oh, come on!" I said.  "Now you've really got me squirming in my chair.  You have to give me at least a hint at what's going to happen.  Is it at least legal?"

      "Of course," she said.  "We're all consenting adults.  But there will be an opt-out clause for anyone who doesn't feel comfortable participating.  I'd never put my friends in a compromising position."

      "Okay, you've twisted my arm," I said.  "But what's this calling five minutes ahead business?  I've never heard of such a thing beyond the usual RSVP."

      "It's just to ensure the privacy and confidentiality of our guests.  It's the anonymity of the affair that makes this party so special."

      Anonymity? I thought.  So I'm not going to know anyone who'll be attending?  How does she propose to maintain everyone's privacy?  This thing was getting weirder and more exciting by the moment.

      "Fine," I said, shaking my head in frustration.  "Your house, your rules.  But this better be everything it's cracked up to be.  Because now you've seriously raised my expectations."

      "I hope that's not the only thing I've raised," she purred over the phone.  "See you Saturday at nine.  Don't be late!"

      When I hung up the phone, I could feel my heart pounding in my chest.  The call had done nothing to lessen my confusion about the event, only to further arouse my curiosity and excitement.  And yes, she'd definitely succeeded in raising more than just my expectations.  Feeling my clit hardening in my panties, I opened my blouse and squeezed my erect nipples.

      I wasn't sure what I was getting myself into, but my rapidly moistening panties told me this wasn't going to be a party soon forgotten.
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            IN THE DARK

          

        

      

    

    
      On the night of the event, I circled Madison's block at least three times trying to get a better idea about this mysterious game she’d cooked up.  But all I could see was a slow procession of strangers approaching her door, one at a time.  In each case, she opened the door to greet them, then closed it just as quickly.  I had no way of determining how many guests had arrived or what was going on inside.  I thought I recognized a few cars parked on the adjoining streets, but there was no way of knowing for sure if they belonged to people I knew.

      Note to self.  Next time take a pic of my friend's plate and attach it to their contact listing on my phone.  You never know when that might come in handy.

      On my fourth go-round, I called Maddie from the next street over five minutes before nine.  I didn't want to be the first one to break protocol and miss any of the fun.

      "I'm here," I said when I heard her pick up.

      "Cool," she said.  "Find a parking spot close to the house, then come up to the door in five minutes.  I'll greet you and get you all set up."

      Set up? I thought, hanging up the phone.  What does that mean?  And what's with all this careful spacing of guests?  Isn't a party supposed to be all about getting to know one another and meeting new faces?

      No matter, I thought, circling around the block and finding a spot on the side of her street four houses down.  Judging by the number of cars queued up, it looked like it was going to be an intimate affair.  I walked up to her door and tapped the bell.  Madison opened the door and after glancing outside to make sure I was alone, she ushered me into her foyer.

      "Glad you could make it," she said, smiling at me.  "I was afraid I might have scared you off."

      "Are you kidding me?" I said.  "Wild horses couldn't keep me from coming to this party.  If only to see what you've got cooked up."

      "I'm glad," she said.  "It wouldn't be the same without you."

      She pulled a thin black cloth out of a bag resting on the floor and handed it to me.  "First up, I need you to put this on."

      "A blindfold?" I said, widening my eyes.  "What for?"

      "You'll see," she said.  "Maybe not in the literal sense, but everything will become apparent soon enough."

      She carefully positioned the bandana over my eyes then tied it firmly behind my head.

      "No peeking," she said.  "That'll ruin all the fun.  Not to mention everyone's privacy."

      "I couldn't even if I wanted to," I said, feeling the soft fabric wrap snugly over my nose and cheekbones, blocking out my entire field of vision.  "Are you going to escort me inside so I don't break a leg?"

      "Of course.  But you'll have to strip first."

      "Say what?" I said, cocking my head.

      "Oh please," she said.  "You've never been shy about showing off your amazing body before."

      "Well yes, but that was usually with a modicum of cover or around people I know.  In this case, I have no idea who'll I be exposing myself to."

      "Nor will they.  That's why everybody else will be blindfolded too."

      "Okay," I said, beginning to understand why she'd been so careful not to let anyone see her arriving guests.  "But is it safe?  I mean, how do I know I'm not going to be accosted by some stranger once I get to the meeting room?"

      "You've got nothing to worry about.  Everyone will be seated two feet apart on separate chairs.  And remember, you can always pull out anytime you feel uncomfortable.  I've got your back, girl."

      "Jesus, Mad," I sighed.  "You are one twisted bitch.  I'm just going to have to trust that you know what you're doing."

      I started removing my clothes and handed them to Madison and when I was completely naked, she escorted me down a hall into another room where I heard her place my belongings on a table.  Then she took my hand and led to me to terrycloth towel-covered chair and eased me down onto it.

      "I'll be back after the next guest arrives," she said.  "You're welcome to chat with the other guests already here while I'm away.  Just don't reveal any names and keep your blindfold in place to maintain the secrecy.  The party will get started shortly."

      I heard Madison head back to the foyer then for the next few awkward moments, silence filled the room.

      "Welcome, new guest," a baritone man's voice said.

      I couldn't place him, but he sounded about my age, mid-thirties.

      Okay, so at least I know it's a co-ed affair.

      "Hello," I said timidly, placing my right leg overtop of my knee to protect my modesty.

      "It's okay," a woman's voice said.  "We were just as freaked out when we got here too."

      "Good to know," I nodded, happy to hear another woman's voice in the crowd.  The idea of sitting stark naked in a room full of naked strangers was disconcerting to say the least, but strangely arousing.  I shifted uncomfortably in my chair, hearing the sound of plastic squeaking underneath me.

      "That's a voice I recognize," a familiar-sounding woman said.

      It sounded like my friend Lily from last year's camping trip.  We'd shared a brief but passionate fling on our one-week excursion into the woods of northern Canada, and suddenly I felt the space between my overlapping thighs become slippery with lubrication.

      "Is that–?"

      "Sh!" she quickly interrupted me.  "No names, remember?  You don't want to get kicked out before all the fun starts."

      "Mmm," I nodded, squeezing my thighs even tighter together, feeling my clit twitching in excitement between my legs.

      I could hear the sound of another guest arriving and quiet murmuring from the other end of the house, then Madison escorted the person into the room and sat him down with the rest of the group.  From the minimal smalltalk we'd engaged in during her absence, it sounded like everyone was arranged in a circle roughly twenty feet in diameter.  I smiled at Madison's ingenuity concocting such a bold idea, and as I listened to the group of strangers talking around me, my mind began to wander with what she intended to do with us.

      When the last guest was seated, I heard her take a seat a few feet to my left as she opened the proceedings.

      "First off," she said.  "I want to thank everyone for coming.  I know it was a pretty vague invitation, and I can't blame any of you if you're wondering what you've gotten yourself into.  But I know each of you well enough to know that you're open to new adventures and that you're reasonably uninhibited, if that's the right word."

      "If we weren't before, we sure as hell are now," the husky-voiced man said.

      Everybody chuckled nervously, then Madison continued her briefing.

      "Okay, I won't keep you in suspense any longer.  What I had in mind was a kind of free association body exploration between willing partners.  I thought it might be kind of fun to receive, and then later on, provide some physical stimulation to a chosen partner one at a time, without anyone actually knowing who was doing the giving and who was receiving the stimulation..."

      "And by stimulation you mean–" I heard Lily enquire.

      "Whatever your partner feels comfortable providing.  And what you feel comfortable receiving.  Because of the blindfolds and the no-name rule, each of the connections will be anonymous.  I'll make the initial introductions, and then it's up to each couple to decide how far they wish to proceed.  In some cases, you'll be able to guess the gender of your partner, and in some cases you may not.  But in all cases, you won't know who it is you're engaging with.

      "Unless, that is," Madison said.  "You have a prior history with that person and you're specially attuned to your partner's technique and endowments."

      "What about–?" someone said, voicing what all of us were thinking.

      "For heterosexual combinations, I've put aside a set of condoms on each of your tables to your right.  Along with your choice of beer, wine, or cocktails in unspillable containers.  Sorry for the sippy cups, but I thought some of you might need a little extra lubrication to get started, and we don't want to make too much of a mess."

      "Speaking of–" another woman said.

      "You'll also find a tube of lube on each of your tables, should you feel the need.  As for cleanliness and diseases, each of you is on your honor to step away or refuse to participate if you have any known issues."

      Awkward silence suddenly filled the room.

      "Is there some kind of goal or prize with this parlor game?" I asked.  "Or are we just supposed to go with the flow and take everything it as it comes?"

      "There will be special prizes later on in the evening for each partner who correctly guesses who received and who provided stimulation.  But I suspect the main reward will be enjoyed while you're living the experience."

      I could hear nervous laughter around the circle as everyone knew exactly what Madison meant.

      "Okay," she said.  "Now that you understand the rules of engagement, anyone is free to withdraw if you're feeling at all uncomfortable, or abstain from participating once given the choice.  I've assembled a small enough group that everyone should have a chance both to receive and give before the evening is over.  Does anybody want out?"

      Awkward silence filled the room again as I listened to the sound of guests shifting uncomfortably in their chairs.  Whether it was because they were nervous or because they were already becoming aroused, I couldn't be sure, but I certainly knew which it was in my case.

      "Okay then," Madison said.  "Let the fun begin.  Raise your hand if you want to be the first to give it a try."

      I heard the sound of shifting a few chairs away, but I decided to hold back to see how things played out at first.

      "Good," Madison said. "I see some of you guys came to play.  We've got our first two candidates."

      I heard Madison rise from her chair and walk to the other side of the circle, then a pair of footfalls approached a chair a few feet to my right.

      "You may proceed at your leisure," Madison said.  "If at any time you feel uncomfortable or wish to stop the engagement, simply cross your arms and/or legs and your partner will stop immediately.  However, if you're enjoying what you're experiencing, I encourage each of you to let down your guard as much as you feel comfortable and open yourself up to all the possibilities."

      "Can we talk to our partner while we're engaged in the process?" a man’s voice said in front of the chair.

      "By all means," Madison said.  "Feel free to provide whatever guidance, requests or feedback you feel heightens the experience.  The only rule is no revealing of names, and no peeking at any time."

      As I listened to the sound of the man kneeling on the carpet in front of the chair, I placed my hands in my lap and pressed my fingers down over the front of my mound.  Even before I'd been touched by anyone, I was already feeling more excited and aroused than I'd been in a long time.
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      For the first couple of minutes, I could only hear the sound of the man's hands caressing someone's skin and the subtle squeaking of a chair to my right.  I didn't even know if it was a man or a woman who he'd been paired with, and my mind raced with the idea of stretching each of our sexual boundaries.  Although I considered myself pansexual, I suspected many of the other guests considered themselves straight who wouldn't under normal circumstances engage in intimate relations with another person of the same sex.

      But this was far from typical circumstances.  Madison had created a unique, non-judgmental environment for open-minded strangers to explore each other's bodies while focusing only on the sensations they were giving and receiving.  It was a brilliant idea, and I could feel the terrycloth towel under my butt already moistening from the stream of juices beginning to run down my vulva.  Now I knew why she'd covered each of the chairs with a plastic screen and a towel.  I was pretty sure I wasn't the only one getting this turned on listening to the two strangers exploring each other's bodies in the dark.

      Suddenly, I heard a woman moaning where the man had been placed, and the sound of plastic squeaking under her seat.

      Okay, I thought.  So this first pairing is a man giving pleasure to a woman.  Madison's playing it safe to start, hoping to ease everybody's nervousness about engaging with an unidentified stranger.  Although I preferred lesbian sex myself, I was not above enjoying other people's intimate relations, especially at a safe distance.

      "Mmm," I heard the woman purr, squeaking her chair more loudly.

      It was obvious to all of us that whatever the man was doing, she was enjoying his attention while she squirmed her hips on the chair.

      "That feels good," she said, encouraging him to continue.  "I want to feel your hands on my breasts.  Squeeze my tits and pinch my nipples."

      "Hmm," the man hummed in acknowledgment, shifting his position closer to her body on the plush carpet below my feet.

      "Yes," she hissed, feeling the man's hands caressing her tits.  "Whoever you are, I like your touch.  Now suck my nipples while I run my fingers through your hair..."

      I heard the sound of wet lips smacking on skin as the woman groaned, and I spread my knees apart, circling my clit listening to her getting more and more turned on by the man's ministrations.  There was something incredibly sexy about not knowing who was engaged in the veiled sex act or what they looked like.

      While the smacking and moaning sounds continued a few chairs away, I began to hear the squeaking of chairs and subtle sighs of other people around the circle.  It was obvious that many of the other attending guests had become just as aroused as I was from what was going on beside them, and they felt brave enough to touch themselves knowing nobody else was watching.

      Nobody except Madison, I smiled.  You scheming bitch.  You designed this scenario not only for the enjoyment of your guests, but so you could shamelessly watch everybody while they pleasured one another and themselves.  I could only imagine what she was doing while this was all going down.  It must have been a feast for her eyes watching the naked couple exploring each other's bodies, not to mention all the guests touching themselves while they listened in.

      "Can you feel how hard my nipples are getting?" the woman said as the man continued sucking her teats.

      "Oh yes," the man murmured with his face buried in her cleavage.

      "Start licking your way down the front of my stomach.  There's something else getting hard that needs your attention."

      "Mmm," the man purred, kneeling back on the carpet as he lowered his face down her body.

      "Yes," she moaned.  "Just like that.  Rub your rough face over my bare mound.  I want to feel your stubble scratching my skin before you fuck me."

      Jesus, I thought, spreading my legs further apart while I jilled my clit furiously.  I could feel the towel underneath me getting wetter by the moment as I listened to these two strangers ramping up the action.  There was a whole extra level of excitement from not being able to see what was going on and only being able to listen to the two lovers as they touched one another.  It was true what they said about our other senses being heightened when another one is compromised.  My whole body was buzzing like it had an electric current running through it.

      I could hear the scratching sound of the man's whiskers rubbing against the woman's skin, and knowing how close his face was to her most sensitive part was driving me crazy with anticipation.  And from the sound of the rustling plastic all around me, apparently I wasn't the only one who felt this way.

      "Now put your face between my legs and lick my lips up and down," the woman instructed.  "I want you to taste my juices while I feel your bristles between my legs."

      Holy shit, I thought, placing my palm over my snatch, rubbing my entire vulva with my hand.  I love the way she's bossing him around like he's her slave. It must be driving him crazy not being able to be touched himself.  Kind of like the rest of us, except we've got a little more freedom of expression not having other distractions getting in the way.

      "Fuck, yes," the woman groaned.  "Your tongue feels so warm on my lips.  Now stick it inside me and fuck me while I pull your face into my crotch."

      I could hear the sound of wet skin slapping against each other as other voices around the room began to moan and sigh in concert with the woman next to me.  Imagining it was me on the receiving end of the man's attention, I stuck my middle finger in my pussy and began fucking myself while I circled my nub with my other hand.

      "Deeper," the woman moaned.  "I want to feel you probing into my deepest recesses.  You're sucking my cunny like a good boy."

      "Um-hmm," the man hummed, obviously enjoying the feedback he was getting from his partner while he ate her pussy.

      As I listened to the muffled sound of his voice, I imagined her grabbing the back of his hair while she held his face against her cunt.  I placed both of my hands between my legs and closed my thighs around them, envisioning it was the man's head pressed against my sex instead of my hands.  I could feel my pleasure beginning to rise, but I wanted to hold off coming so I could enjoy the woman's orgasm fully.

      "That's it, baby," she growled.  "Fuck my pussy with your tongue.  I'm getting close now.  Lift your head and take my button into your mouth.  Suck my clit like you've never sucked on anything before.  Make me cum all over your face."

      "If you insist," the man murmured with gentle laughter filling the room.

      This whole experience was turning out to be even more exciting than I had envisioned.  Multi-gender partner swapping with the mystery of not being able to see the couples in action, and even a little humor.

      I have got to try this blindfold thing with more of my own partners, I thought.  What a great way to get more attuned to their touch and learn to give better feedback.

      Suddenly, the woman gasped as the plastic on her chair squeaked from the shifting of her ass on the seat.  There wasn't much mystery as to what they were doing to each other now.  As the licking sounds escalated in volume along with the movement of her hips in her chair, everybody knew he was now sucking on her clit while she pressed his face between her legs.

      "Yes," she panted.  "Suck my bean and swirl your tongue over it like you're licking a lollypop.  I'm going to come in your mouth soon."

      "Mmm," the man hummed in assent, not wanting to interrupt the rhythm of his tongue action.

      I could only imagine how hard he must have been kneeling between her legs as he sucked her pussy, listening to the sound of her escalating tension.  I could almost see the cum dripping from the tip of his penis onto the carpet below her chair while he focused on maximizing her pleasure.  I nodded at how clever Madison had been in separating the acts of giving and receiving so that each person could enjoy the experience to the fullest without any other distraction.

      "That's it, baby," the woman grunted.  "Suck me harder.  I'm going to come any second."

      As I listened to the sound of the woman's chair squeaking and her breath rising in pitch, I spread my legs further apart and pinched my clit between my fingers while I rubbed it up and down.  I was ready to come along with the woman, and there was no longer anything holding me back from expressing myself fully.  I didn't care if my seatmates heard what I was doing or how much pleasure I was giving myself.  This blind exploration experience had turned out to be more arousing than any explicit porno I'd watched on my computer on lonely nights.

      "Yes!" the woman grunted.  "Don't stop.  Oh God, I'm going to cum!  I'm gonna cum so hard in your mouth.  Fuckkk!"

      As I listened to the woman wailing at the top of her lungs, I felt my own orgasm wash over me while I clamped my legs together and gushed all over my hands.  After my climax began to ebb, I became more aware of the sounds of the other people in the room as they experienced their own climaxes listening to the sexy couple.  With everybody grunting and gasping in collective ecstasy, I turned my head to face Madison, knowing she was watching the whole scene only a few chairs away.

      You little fucker, I smiled.  You knew exactly what you were getting us into.  I was so turned on I wanted to jump out of my chair and grind my pussy against her face just like the woman had done with the man.

      But I knew that would have to wait.  There were still too many other possibilities to explore in the meantime.
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        * * *

      

      After a few moments, I heard the sound of the woman's breathing return to normal and the man pull away, wondering what to do next.  Although she'd just had a powerful orgasm, there were still many other ways they could connect, and he must have been bursting in anticipation.  Sensing his discomfort, the woman sat up in her chair and cleared her throat.

      "God damn," she said.  "You sure know how to satisfy a woman with your mouth.  Can I see what else you've got to work with?"

      I heard the man rise up from his kneeling position and take a step forward.  I could imagine his hard pole dripping in anticipation as he pressed it closer to her face, when Madison, who'd been silent up to now, suddenly interrupted their proceedings.

      "Remember the rules," she said.  "Each interaction is limited to giving or receiving only.  The gentleman will have his opportunity to receive equivalent attention in due course.  You can't touch him sexually yet–only he can touch you."

      "That hardly seems fair," the woman huffed.  "I'm dying to feel the rest of his package.  Can't he touch me with his cock also?"

      "If that's what you'd like," Madison said.  "You just can't touch him in return.  At least not that way."

      "So other parts of my body are allowed to touch him, as long as he's taking the lead?"

      "Um-hmm," Madison nodded.

      "You heard the lady," the woman snarled, shifting her weight in her chair.  "Assume the position.  I'm ready to feel something else in my pussy now."

      "If you insist," the man said as the rest of the room chuckled softly.

      "But go slow," the woman instructed.  "Since I can't touch you with my hands, I want to savor every inch of your cock as you slide inside me.  Lift my legs over my shoulders and point your python into my hole."

      I heard the sound of the plastic squeaking loudly, then the chair creaked as the woman's weight shifted further back toward her backrest.

      "Yes, baby," she purred.  "I'm so wet for you.  Let me feel the head of your cock pressing into my cunt.  Let's savor this moment together."

      With the sound of her dirty talk getting me all worked up again, I lifted my feet on top of my chair seat, spreading my knees far apart like I imagined hers were.  Suddenly I wished I'd had the foresight to bring one of my favorite dildos to fuck myself at this moment, but I wasn't sure that would be allowed under Madison's rules.  Then I remembered that she said each of us had a tube of lube next to us on our side tables.  Desperate for anything to put inside me, I reached over and tapped the table gently until I felt a cylinder-shaped object.

      Thank God, I thought, running my fingers over the round cap and the tapered end of the tube.  This stuff is going to come in handy in more ways than one.  I picked up the tube and placed the round end against my hole, half expecting her to stop me.  Fortunately, her attention seemed to be directed elsewhere, and I groaned as I pressed the tube into my slit.

      "Do you need me to–?" the man said, remembering the instructions Madison had given us earlier regarding protection.

      "It's already taken care of," the woman purred.  "I want to feel your bare skin inside me.  I've got my own protection."

      The man exhaled heavily.  I wasn't sure if it was from relief at not having to worry about fumbling with a condom or because he'd reached the limit of his self-control.  He lifted the woman's thighs up toward her chest and took a step closer to her.  Suddenly both of them groaned as they joined in congress.

      "Fuck yes," the woman moaned.  "Your dick is so warm.  And thick.  Tease me with your head while I imagine how much more you've got to give me."

      The chair began to squeak softly as the man shifted his weight back and forth, lubricating the head of his cock with her juices.

      "Mmm," the woman said.  "That feels good.  "Is it good for you too?"

      "Uh-huh," the man grunted.

      For a brief moment, I considered lifting my blindfold just enough to see his pole probing her slit, but I dared not be the first to break Madison's rules.  I didn't want to interrupt their rhythm with another reprimand from my friend.  And besides, she'd put so much forethought and planning into this event, it would be unfair to spoil the fun.

      "Okay," the woman continued.  "Now slowly push your dick further inside me so I can feel every inch of your burning meat.  I want to feel you impale me all the way to the hilt."

      "Uhnn," the man groaned as he pressed himself further into her hole.

      "God damn," the woman purred.  "That's one hell of a joystick.  I can feel you spreading me apart the further you go inside me."

      "Yes," the man grunted.  "You're so tight and wet.  Squeeze me while I give you all eight inches."

      I heard a few gasps around the room, and smiled imagining how turned on many of the women and some of the men were imagining themselves on the receiving end of his snake.

      "Oh God," the woman groaned, feeling him press more and more of his length inside her.  "Fill me up, baby.  Let me feel all of you inside me now.  I want you to pound your meat inside my pussy."

      The man grunted as he thrust his full weight against her splayed legs, and she shuddered when he reached the end of her tunnel.

      "Holy shit!" she gasped.  "You weren't kidding about the size of your cock.  I can feel you pressing up against my uterus.  Be careful you don't slam me too hard.  You might kill me with that thing."

      "No worries," he said.  "I'll be careful.  Just let me know if I'm hurting you."

      "Ahh," a few women muttered around the room, apparently equally taken by his sexiness as by his concern for his partner.

      I pressed the tube of lube as far into my hole as I dared, gripping the tapered end tightly with the fingers of my right hand.  The last thing I needed was to lose it inside my pussy and have to go to the hospital to have it removed.  Besides, I had other purposes I was saving my pussy for.  I needed to keep it unoccupied in case Madison decided to hook me up with a man later.

      It didn't take long for me to hear the unmistakable sound of the man's penis thrusting in and out of her pussy as their wet bellies slapped together and the woman's chair squeaked loudly next to me.

      "Fuck yes," the woman grunted.  "Fuck me with that spear.  You feel so good.  I want to feel you shooting your load inside my pussy."

      "Uhnn, uhnn, uhnn," the man groaned as he slammed his cock in and out of her hole.  I could hear the sound of his balls flapping against the underside of her vulva as the sloshing sound of her dripping pussy filled the room.

      But that wasn't the only thing I heard in the room.  From almost every direction around the circle, I could hear the grunting and moaning sounds of both men and women pleasuring themselves as they listened to the couple copulating only a few feet away.

      I pulled the tube out of my pussy for a moment, then flipped open the cap and squeezed a dollop of lube inside my hole.  Then I closed the lid and thrust it back inside me while I trilled my fingers over my burning clit.

      "Yes, baby," the woman panted.  "I want to feel you come inside me.  I'm getting close–"

      "Ahem," Madison suddenly interrupted again.  "I hate to disturb your fun at this delicate moment.  But I want to remind both of you of the rules.  Remember, this engagement is designed for the woman's pleasure only.  Unfortunately, I must ask the gentleman to resist the temptation to consummate the act.  Your focus must be on giving pleasure for the moment, not receiving."

      "Argh," I heard the man groan in frustration.

      "Are you kidding me?" the woman complained.  "If the goal is to give me pleasure, nothing would make me happier than to have my partner experience the penultimate pleasure along with me."

      "That may be true," Madison said.  "But he'll have to wait his turn.  That's the main attraction, focusing on one person's pleasure at a time.  If you break the rules, I'm going to have to ask each of you to sit out the rest of the proceedings in a passive role."

      "Alright Tiger," the woman said, readjusting her position in her chair.  "I'm close.  Do you think you can hold off long enough until I climax?"

      "I'll try," he said.  "Maybe if you take over more of the rocking
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