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CHAPTER ONE

Franny opened the door and the dim
light greeted them. This room was big enough, maybe around fourteen
by twenty feet. On the wall, a widescreen television was installed,
complete with nearby karaoke equipment. Three wide sofas surrounded
a table in the middle. And at the end of a sofa sat a woman
crossing her slender legs.

Eh, is she…
Raine!

Liddy saw a look of surprise on her
face, but it was only briefly before she stood up and smoothed her
dress, a purple dress that was almost as short as hers but with a
low V section in front so that some of her breasts were visible.
Maybe, if she moved a little wrong, then the nipples would be seen.
With round earrings and a bracelet on hand, and pink lipstick, it
made her appearance looked younger.

She saw a look of admiration in
Franny’s eyes and even Shevon’s and Sinclair’s.

However, the smell-smock only
smiled.

Liddy couldn’t guess Andrew’s
expression.

“Wow, what a coincidence!
You’re so different! I couldn’t recognize you,” said Raine as she
looked at Liddy’s dress.

“That’s all, Raine?” said
Liddy, smiling. “Oh, she’s Sinclair and she’s Shevon,” she said,
introducing Sinclair and Shevon to Raine.

She saw Shevon smile toward Raine, a
suspicious smile. And she just realized, that Shevon was carrying a
rather large bag and it looked heavy. She didn’t know what was in
it.

“Come on, let’s begin!”
said Franny, who was impatient while putting an empty bottle in the
middle of the table.

“Begin what?” asked Raine,
confused.

“Truth or dare, Raine.
Wanna join us?” asked Shevon, smiling.

“Sure,” said Raine, walking
toward the sofa.

From behind, her back looked so white
because her dress was open up slightly above her buttocks. Small
straps dangled from her back, covering its smoothness.

Is she…

But unlike Liddy, Raine didn’t look
embarrassed when sitting even though her dress was as short as
hers. Even gracefully her legs were crossed so that for a moment
Liddy could see the faint black color at the end.

Liddy sat next to the smell-smock who
had stepped first, while Raine sat next to Shevon, while Sinclair
was next to Franny. They sat around a table that looked empty in
the middle of them.

“Let’s rock-paper-scissors
to determine who spins the bottle first,” said Franny, who was
agreed by everyone.

“Rock paper scissors
shoot!”

“Yups, I’m the first one!”
cried Franny, smiling broadly and about to spin the
bottle.

“Wait a minute, Fran.
What’s the rule?” asked the smell-smock.

After he said that, there was a knock
on the door and the waitress came in, carrying three bottles of
drinks and glasses. Franny was seen gesturing to put his drink at
the end of the table.

Delivering the waitress out, Liddy saw
him whispering something to her while tucking a tip into her
cleavage.

The waitress was seen giving some small
paper to him.

Franny looked at the paper in his hand
and smiled to himself before locking the door and returning to
Sinclair’s side.

“Okay, the rules are like
this. Whoever gets the bottle turn, he or she can ask the truth or
dare to whom the mouth of the bottle leads after it’s spun. If the
challenged party can’t do truth or dare, the punishment is to drink
a glass of that drink,” he said, pointing to the drink. “And if you
can’t meet the challenge three times, you’ll be punished according
to what is in this paper,” he said, pointing to the paper in his
hand, “And mustn’t refuse. The last one, who is challenged has the
right to spin the bottle, even though he or she can’t fulfill the
truth or dare.”

It's gonna be
hot.

“Okay, let’s get started!”
said Franny, spinning the bottle.

All eyes were on the spinning bottle
before slowing down. The atmosphere became quiet. Only the sound of
the spinning bottle could be heard now. The bottle stopped spinning
and its mouth turned toward Raine. Smiling broadly, he said to her,
“Truth or dare?”

Raine thought for a moment before he
said, “What color is your underwear, Raine?”

Typical!

Liddy saw her glaring at him, which was
only answered by him raising his two V-shaped fingers. Now all eyes
looked toward her who looked calm.

Smiling, Raine looked toward
him.

“Unfortunately I don’t wear
any unmentionables today, bro, so I can’t answer your question,”
she answered.

Liddy could see the surprised
expressions of him and the others, except the shag
bandit.

Did Andrew already know
that Raine wasn’t wearing unmentionables today? she wondered.

“So it’s my turn now,” said
Raine, spinning the bottle.

There was a silence enveloping them
before finally the mouth of the bottle stopped in front of
Sinclair.

“Well, I got hit,” said
Sinclair as she looked at Raine.

“Truth or dare?” asked
Raine.

Sinclair thought for a while before
deciding, “Dare!”

Liddy saw Raine’s smile before she said
softly, “Hmmmmm, give him a lap dance for five minutes.”

“Tell it to the marines,
Raine. A lap dance?” snatched Sinclair.

But Liddy knew it was just a
fake.

Franny himself smiled very
broadly.

“Come on, dance, dance,
dance,” cried the smell-smock and Shevon.

The smell-smock looked toward the
television and a moment later the strains of house music were
heard.

“Set, go!” he said, turning
on the stopwatch on his cellphone.

With a flushed face but with a
seductive look, Sinclair stood up and pushed Franny’s body
backward. With a sensual style, she climbed onto the sofa and her
hand lifted her dress up. White and smooth thighs plastered him
more and more, thighs that contrasted with her black dress, really
tempting. She bent her body along with the music playing. The line
of her underwear was clearly visible when the butt was riding
back.

Liddy could see the womanizer
gulped.

Hmmm, he’s horny.

“You can’t touch!” said
Raine when Franny couldn’t stand and felt her butt.

“Oh, come on, Raine!”
protested Franny.

But not long after that, now with the
front of her body, Sinclair gave a massage to his face with her
breasts. Her sway was getting faster and closer to him. Even now,
she made a movement up and down on his lap. His hands resignedly
moved beside her body, sometimes clenching and loosening. It was
very obvious that he was very influenced by her dance.

“It’s been five minutes,”
said the smell-smock in a slightly hoarse voice.

Like when she was up before, when she
went down she made very sensual movements. And no wonder, now that
mound in his pants was stretching forward.

Shevon stepped toward the television
and turned off the music.

“Okay, it’s my turn now,”
said Sinclair when the music had stopped with her face slightly
flushed.

Between aroused or exhausted, it was
hard to distinguish. She then spun the bottle fast. Her sly smile
was contrasted with the tense faces of the other
participants.

Huftttt.

Liddy took a deep breath when the tip
of the bottle was aimed right at the drabber. She saw him who also
happened to look at her.

 


“Truth!” said Andrew
quickly before being asked.

“Hmmmmmm, may I ask about
that, hihihi?” said Sinclair with a laugh.

“About what?”

Andrew heard a question from the white
panties.

Strange. Liddy never asked
bluntly like this. The effect of alcohol?

“Hmmmm, your personal
experience. That means I may. Look, what position do you like the
most when making love?” asked Sinclair, smiling
mischievously.

Andrew saw her blushed at Sinclair’s
question, while others just smiled.

“Spooning and doggy style,”
he answered spontaneously.

“Wow, morning sex,” said
Shevon, which was greeted by other’s laughs, except for her who
looked confused.

And seeing Liddy’s confused look,
Franny immediately nodded, “I think someone is confused. It takes
practice.”

The atmosphere became runny because of
it.

“Okay. My turn,” said
Andrew as he slowly spun the bottle.

Everyone cheered when the tip was
pointing at her.

“Truth or dare?” he asked,
staring intently at her.

“Truth!” said
Liddy.

“What’s the answer to my
question earlier?” asked Andrew without thinking.

Damn! It shouldn’t be that,
but it’s too late.

Everyone now looked at her. The
atmosphere became silent. The white panties looked confused for a
moment and slowly stood up and picked up the drinking bottle and
then poured it into the glass. She drank it.

“Tut tut, that’s not
exciting, Liddy. He wants to hear the answer,” said Raine, who made
him smile bitterly.

Without answering Raine’s satire and
avoiding Andrew’s eyes, the white panties spun the bottle in her
hand.

“Ah, it hit me too! Dare!”
exclaimed Franny as the tip of the bottle turned to him.

The white panties could be seen
smiling.

“Kiss Sinclair on the lips,
a deep kiss, for five minutes!” she exclaimed which left Andrew
gaping in disbelief.

Even Franny looked at her
unblinkingly.

“Come on, Fran,” pleaded
the white panties.

“Come on, Fran!” exclaimed
Andrew, clapping.

“Come on, Fran!” exclaimed
Raine.

“Wow, Fran, what’ll we do?”
protested Sinclair, but he couldn’t feel that it was
serious.

“Set, go!” said Andrew,
starting the stopwatch on his cellphone.

With enthusiasm, Franny turned to her
and with a serious expression approached her. He slowly brought his
face to Sinclair’s red face.

Hmmmm, lucky you,
Fran, thought Andrew a little envious when
their lips met.

Her body looked a little flinched when
mischievously, his right hand touched down, toward her butt, while
the other hand squeezed her breast.

“Ugghhh,” escaped a soft
moan from her mouth as his mischievous hand squeezed her breast a
little hard.

Her hand slowly went down, looking for
something tense down there.

“Hhhhhmmm.”

Andrew could hear his muffled voice
when she mischievously stroked his penis. Their kisses were getting
hotter, and now his hand was trying to bring down her dress so he
could touch her breasts.

But apparently, Sinclair was still a
little embarrassed. Her hand stroking his penis held his
hand.

“It’s been five minutes,”
trembled the white panties’ voice.

Andrew looked at Liddy and her face
looked flushed red. Backed by the sound of breathing that was
rushing, Franny and Sinclair lazily broke away. He could feel the
aroma of intercourse getting stronger in this room. The bulging in
Franny’s pants just grew bloated. And it was only natural because
he could feel his own cock starting to harden.

“Okay, are you ready to be
the next?” asked Franny around the room before spinning the
bottle.

The mouth of the bottle stopped at
Raine, again!

“Ouch, what did I do wrong
with you? How come I keep getting hit?” said Raine, pretending to
be afraid.

“Choose truth or dare?”
asked Franny impatiently.

“Ehhhmmmm,” murmured Raine,
playing with her hair and biting her lower lip.

So sexy.

“Dare,” said Raine, who was
greeted by Franny’s smile.

“Now, you try to play the
role of Andrew’s wife, who’s horny. You seduce him to make love
with you,” said Franny calmly.

Crazy!

All eyes were now focused on her. She
seemed to think for a while before getting up from the couch and
heading toward the table.

A look of surprise, Andrew saw it from
the face of the others watching her.

Will she meet Franny’s
challenge?

“Can we start,
Fran?”

With a little surprise, Franny nodded
his head.

With graceful Raine turned toward him.
Her legs were slowly crossed so that her thighs were visible. Her
hair which was covering her chest was parted behind.

Now Andrew could see her nipples
clearly printed on her thin purple dress.

“Drew,” called Raine in a
teasing tone.

“Yes, Raine,” said Andrew
unconsciously.

“Today I’m not wearing a
bra. Look at my nipples,” said Raine, pointing to small dots that
looked more real under the dress.

Gleekkkk.

“You know, Drew, I’m also
not wearing panties. It’s cold, bro, and getting wet. This is the
proof,” said Raine, slipping a finger between the
thighs.

When she did that, her thighs were
increasingly visible, even Andrew could see the round of her
buttocks. When she raised her finger, it looked shiny because it’s
wet. His cock had hardened to the maximum down there.

“Drew, my pussy’s tingling.
I really wanna scratch it, but my fingers are too small. I can’t
feel them. Can you help me or not?” seduced Raine with a horny face
and a wicked look.

Gleekkkk.

“Drew, this is really
tedious. Scratch it, bro,” offered Raine, swiping her thighs.
“These two,” she said, referring to her breasts, “Are gonna feel
really good if they’re pressed like this. Aahhhhh, Drew, it’s so
good.”

Her breasts were now exposed more
clearly. Like the last time he saw them, they still looked springy,
rounded, and challenging.

“E–e–nough, Raine,” said
Franny in a trembling voice.

Andrew could hear his breathing which
began to roar, seeing the temptation that she did.

“Sure, bro. It’s just
starting,” teased Raine.

“S–sure,” said Franny,
stuttering.

“Then, get ready, Fran,”
said Raine, spinning the bottle strongly. “Hmmm, truth or dare,
Shevon?” she asked when the mouth of the bottle was directed at
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