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Truth or Dare Menage

Chapter One

‘Looking good, Chloe,’ I said to myself, looking at myself in the full-length mirror in my bedroom. It was our weekly girl’s night out, and we decided to make it a Saturday for a change. The only time we usually had was midweek, a Wednesday or Thursday. Since we all worked full weeks, at least two of the three of us out of town over weekends, I appreciated this one. 

I hung really badly! And I was not the most pleasant person when hungover, even if I did say so myself. 

“Avon calling,” Tamar said into the intercom. This was a dead giveaway of her British roots. 

“Fuck Avon, and get your asses up here. Is Lee with you?” I asked, still into the intercom. 

“Present and accounted for, captain,” Lee said, in her usual, bubbly, almost child-like tone.  I buzzed them up. 

They were dressed as hot as I was, slightly less. But this had more to do with my overall appearance than the designer labels dripping from their tiny bodies. Unlike Tamar and Lee, who were both brunette, I was blonde. I also had a lot more happening in the chest area. Our tits were all beautiful, don’t get me wrong. I just had a little bit more.

Okay, I had a whole lot more. I also had a whole lot more butt, so that they often joked that I probably had Brazilian ancestry. There was nothing exotic about my lineage, though. 

“So, where are we going tonight?” Lee asked, although we already knew what she had in mind. She had emailed us earlier in the week, told us about an underground club called Taboo in the other side of town. From her email, and the subsequent calls, she really wanted to check it out. 

“I’m not sure about Taboo,” I said, remembering what came up when I searched this place online. 

“Yeah, neither am I. It’s a little...alternative...” Tamar said, and both Lee and I looked at her. She was always the most adventurous, always up for anything. We weren’t sure if her sudden apprehension was serious, therefore. 

I went for my tablet on the kitchen counter, telling Tamar to pour us some wine. I searched Taboo again, and turned the piece of technology to face Lee. She grabbed the tablet, holding it close to her face. She kept mouthing murmurs, and then wows, and then she just sat there with her mouth agape. Again I wasn’t sure about my friend’s sincerity, because I was usually the one to think things through a million times before I did anything even vaguely risqué. 

“Oh fuck it, you only live once,” Tamar said, handing me a glass, and then taking another one over to Lee. She poured for herself, and then we brought our glasses together before bringing the dark red liquid to our lips. 

Thank the stars for color-stay makeup, I thought!

“Are you sure,” I asked both of them, taking the bottle from Tamar and topping up my glass even though this was not yet necessary. 

“Well, I’m game. I’m curious, actually. I wonder what the setup must be like...” Tamar relieved me of the bottle and topped up hers and Lee’s. 

“Let’s just do it. If we don’t like it, we’ll leave. But I must admit, my curiosity is now on steroids, especially after what I’ve just seen. Come on Chloe, live a little, please. It’s not like you don’t know that you’re the hottest member of this trinity, why not flaunt it in a new space?” Lee said, using her usual manipulative strategy to get me to agree. I didn’t think I was hotter than my friends. But I had been aware of this, if the attention I always got when we went out together was anything to go by. 

“I don’t know,” I said, sipping my glass a little bit too aggressively. I went to get another bottle, knowing that this is one argument I was not going to win. I seldom won any of these. 

We drank the second bottle of wine, checking for directions to the club even though we knew that our Uber driver would probably know exactly where it is. I got my phone and ordered the cab, typing in the address, knowing that we would have to walk down the block because of the location to the entrance to my block. It was just easier this way, otherwise the driver would cancel the trip, unsure of where I would be waiting for him. It was really a little annoying. 

Four minutes later the Uber arrived, and we were already walking down the road to the corner. It really was amazing how much attention I got, even on the short stretch to where the cab was waiting, still idling, the driver looking around. We got in, and greeted Hamish, the driver, me confirming the address that my request had fed to his own cellular phone. 

“Taboo, huh,” Hamish asked, looking at us like a reprimanding school teacher. 

“Taboo baby,” Lee said, checking her makeup in the rearview mirror, having taken up her position in the front seat. 

I thought of the eyes that were just on me. Sure, I was used to it by now, but still, it made me feel a little too exposed. I checked my dress, a short champagne colored number that was really very revealing. I was comfortable though, and that was all that mattered, wasn’t it. 

At least I thought it was!

The app put us twenty minutes from the club, and we chatted easily with each other and with Hamish. We found out that he was married and that he had four children. We also had a discussion about how it was getting more and more difficult for Uber drivers to pick up passengers near airports and stations. 

“You probably get hell from other cab companies, right?” I asked, engaging with him more than I really wanted to, but needing the distraction from where it was we were going. 

“Right you are,” he said, a hint of an accent. I couldn’t place it, and I didn’t ask. 

“Here we go,” he said, pulling up to the club, which was at the bottom of a long, dark alley. I was a little more nervous now, because of the location, and also because I really had no idea what was waiting for us once we got inside. 

––––––––

Chapter Two

We disembarked the cab and I watched as Hamish pulled out of the alleyway, really wishing that I was in that cab going the other way. I looked around for parking, wondering where patrons to this establishment left their vehicles. There was nothing though, in the industrial area, and so I just assumed it was in one of the buildings and left it at that.  

There were a few people outside the closed red double-doors, along with two bouncers. Some of them were smoking, some just chatting. A group of three guys in particular were looking in our general direction, making it obvious that they were trying not to be obvious. 

They started to make their way to where we were standing, Lee halfway through her own cigarette. I watched the trio closely, especially when it was clear that they were coming to us. 

“First time, huh?” One of them spoke first, but it was hard to tell if he was the leader of the pack. All three of them were tall, strapping, and looked like footballers. 

“Yep,” Tamar said, looking all of them up and down before looking at us with a hint of excitement in her eyes. 

“Don’t worry, it’s not as bad as you think. There is far more hype online than in reality. I’m Mikey, and these two are Rupert and Brad,” Mikey said, and I knew that he was trying to make sure that we just went inside. All they hype online came from public reviews, so there had to be some truth to it. Even if it was only a quarter true, it was still really very bad, I thought. 

We chatted for a minute with them, and then they walked us into the club, passed the bouncers, paying our entrance fee even. I thought this was a little bit forward, but Lee looked at me with a ‘just go with it’ look. I just went with it, for my friends’ sake. It was still early in the night for theatrics. 

I noticed though, that even though they chatted equally with all three of us, their eyes fell on me more than my friends. I knew that I shouldn’t have talked Tamar out of coloring her hair when she wanted to go blonde. But it was just the way she said ‘blondes have more fun’ that made me psychoanalyze her intentions and
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