
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Bi Boys and Girls at Play

        

        
        
          Mary Tales Shorts, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Mary Tales

        

        
          Published by Mary Tales Books, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      BI BOYS AND GIRLS AT PLAY

    

    
      First edition. May 14, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Mary Tales.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231464449

    

    
    
      Written by Mary Tales.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Capture The Flag
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Eve eyed the row of little figures on the edge of the table. She had dropped down to their level to get a better view. "Did you paint these?" she asked Dave.

"We both did." Rebecca answered, "I did that one, that one and...... that one. And all of mine." She proudly pointed at the figures in front of her.

They were sat around a large oval dining table. Dave had his own set of figures in front of his seat. He was busy laying out landscape and buildings "We're going to set up a production line some time, do whole armies at once."

Eve took the pad and pen Rebecca offered her. "Is this going to turn me into a geek?" she asked.

"If you're lucky, yes." There was something cheeky, almost suggestive, about Rebecca's smile. In her own home she was quite different from the businesslike co-worker Eve knew. Her hair was cut short, in a way that perfectly suited her small round face. She wore a tight white T-shirt and cut off denim shorts and was barefoot. Eve had the impression that this off duty Rebecca could be very naughty. A thrill ran through her body, her nipples tautened and the tops of her thighs suddenly felt very warm. It had been a long time since she had had thoughts like that about another woman. She took the pad and unconsciously covered her chest from view with it.

"This is our Sunday hangover cure. It gets the brain working again."

"I don't think it's fair that you two already know the rules."

"We'll be gentle with you. And we'll explain everything as it comes up."

"Including the special rules." Rebecca chipped in. Dave looked surprised at this. They shared a quick glance. "If they come up." Rebecca added.

"Okay. So what is the aim of the game."

"We'll do a simple capture the flag. To the deaths can take ages. Especially when the special rules are being used. You have to get one or more of your team into this building here," Dave pointed at a structure in the middle of the table, "and capture the token that's in there. Then you have to get the token back to your own base. All the time we will be trying to do the same, as well as flanking around to cut off each others' escape routes and steal the token back if we can. Bear in mind that the character with the token can't use their weapons, so you may want to give that job to whichever has the weakest weapons. You've got the cards which tell you speeds, strength etcetera. The rest will become obvious as we play."
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