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My mind began to wander as I traveled down the dark road. Where was I going? I was heading home from college. Spring break started that day, and home was an eleven-hour drive from the college.

The car hummed softly as the tires rolled down the highway. I got lost in the night sky as the stars danced past my windshield.

For some reason, the glimmering of the stars reminded me of my professor. The stars had that same shine that her eyes did when she'd look at you. I could see why she had caught the attention of so many people at our university. Her large chest, which would be considered quite modest if not for her thin waist, made her stand out among most of the other women on campus. And that body of hers… It was like nothing I'd ever seen before. A slim waist, big breasts, and a tight ass.

I didn't consider myself to be a lesbian, but I admired her beauty. Alone in my bed, I'd often get caught up in fantasies with her. I mean, who wouldn't want to be with someone that attractive?

I had been attracted to her from the moment we met. Our eyes locked, and it was hard to look away. When she smiled, my heart skipped a beat. She looked so beautiful when she smiled.

At first glance, she seemed like your average woman. But then I noticed that she wasn't wearing any makeup. Her skin looked smooth and flawless. She definitely put extra effort into looking good. Even without makeup, you could tell she took pride in her appearance.

She never wore revealing clothes either. Most of the time, she wore loose-fitting blouses or t-shirts. Some of her tops were even baggy enough to show her midriff. She always wore pants and skirts that came right above the knee.

Her clothing created mystery, and always left me wondering what was underneath. My mind would go wild thinking about how her legs must feel wrapped around me. Or maybe her arms around my neck while I kissed her lips.

I could imagine a perfect image of her undressing in front of me. Her long black hair would fall over her shoulders as she pulled off her shirt. Her perfectly shaped breasts would bounce slightly as she reached behind her back. A pink bra covered her large tits, but I could tell they were firm.

As soon as the bra hit the floor, I'd reach out to touch them. Their softness would immediately bring me under her spell. I'd grab one of those firm breasts, squeezing it tightly. I'd run my hands down to her waist, sliding my hand inside her pants.

I imagined my fingers running through her crotch. I'd gently push her towards the bed where she'd lie down. Then I'd pull off her pants, leaving only her panties covering her pussy. I'd slowly move my hand down to her mound, rubbing her clit. She'd moan softly, into my ear.

Her breathing would grow heavy as I rubbed her clit. Her thighs would tighten around my hand, pulling me harder onto her. She'd lean forward, reaching for my pants. That's when I'd stop touching her. Instead, I'd start kissing her neck and shoulders. Her breath quickens as she pulls my pants down.

I'd take hold of my pussy, slowly stroking it over my panties as she kissed my neck. I'd slip my finger into my panties, feeling the wetness in my fingers. Her hand then slipped in beside mine, and together we rubbed my pussy in harmony.

Her fingers would quickly rub against mine as she moaned gently. I'd kiss her neck again, savoring the salty taste of her skin. My fingers would become coated in my own juice.

I'd pull my fingers out of my pants, licking them clean. She'd watch me as her breaths grew heavier and heavier. She then removed her panties, revealing her shaved pussy. My pussy immediately twitched at the sight of her bald slit.

I'd suck her clit, teasing it with my tongue. She'd moan louder now, pushing her hips closer and closer into my mouth. I'd suck her clit between my teeth, biting lightly as I sucked on it.

I'd put two fingers into her pussy, stretching her open. I'd penetrate her until I felt her walls begin to squeeze my fingers. I'd pump my fingers in and out, bringing her close to orgasm. But just as she started to cum, I'd slow down and change things up.

Instead of sucking her clit, I'd gently nibble at it. I'd also use my tongue to lick her pussy lips. Her juices would leak out, coating my face. Soon after, she'd explode into an amazing orgasm. Her eyes would roll back in her head as she screamed loudly.

I'd then slide my fingers out of her pussy, and gently massage her swollen clit. Her body would tremble as her orgasm subsided. She'd then lay back down on the bed, catching her breath. I'd climb on top of her, slowly lowering myself onto her warm pussy.

She'd wrap her arms around me, holding me tightly. I'd kiss her lips, tasting the sweetness of her tongue. Her hand then would wrap around and slip deep into my clit. I'd groan into her mouth as I rode on her hand.

Our bodies would rock together as we fucked each other. Our pussies would rub together, causing intense pleasure to run throughout our bodies. We'd moan loudly, unable to control ourselves. Her legs would wrap around me, gripping my ass as she pulled me closer.

Soon, we'd both come, screaming loudly. Afterward, we'd lie there, panting heavily. I'd eventually roll off of her, my body still sensitive to her touch.

My fingers would gently stroke my pussy, as I held her tightly and kissed her. How lucky I would be.

Suddenly, I snapped back into reality. I was still behind the wheel driving down a dark road. I groaned as I shifted to find comfort in my seat. I was lonely and restless, and the drive seemed like it was taking forever.

I so desired the touch from someone else. To have someone hold me, to make me feel safe.

I began to wonder how anyone survived alone. I was a strong person, but this loneliness was tearing me apart.

I thought about all the times I'd fantasized about Professor, but I couldn't help myself. I was drawn to her beauty. I wanted to feel her hands on my skin. I craved the scent of her perfume. I yearned to hear her voice whispering sweet words into my ears.

I closed my eyes, trying to fight off this desire within me. It was certainly getting late, maybe I had just been on the road for far too long.

I started to look for a hotel to pull off to for the rest of the night. I pulled into the next town and drove down a quiet street. There were plenty of hotels along the road, but none of them seemed to fit my needs. The hotels were rather large and intimidating. I definitely didn't want to stay anywhere too expensive. Something small and quiet definitely would fit my needs better.

At the end of the road, I finally came to a very homey, pleasant-looking hotel that had no name. There was simply a sign on the front of the hotel that read:

OPEN FOR TENANTS

I parked at the side of the building and walked in while dragging my suitcase behind me.

The inside design of the hotel was beautiful. Large couches, chairs, and rugs filled the lobby. The walls were decorated with vibrant paintings and photos. There were several beautiful women in tight dresses standing around, chatting amongst themselves. They all looked friendly and kind.

As I walked by, several of the women stared at me with gentle eyes and smiled. I awkwardly waved to them as I walked toward the front desk. They smiled gracefully as I passed them.

Sitting behind the front desk was an elegant woman with jet-black hair. She was dressed in a light green dress, which showed off her toned legs. Her long fingers ran through her hair as her eyes gazed at me. She had a very warm smile on her face, and she greeted me with a sweet voice.

"Hello there," she said, as she stood from her chair to greet me. "My name is Penelope. How can I help you?"

"Hi! I'm Olivia." I said as I sat my suitcase beside me. "How much will a room cost me here?"

"For you?" She smiled as she gazed up and down my body. "It'll be free."

"...Very funny." I laughed awkwardly. "But seriously, what kind of rooms do you have here?"

"We have a beautiful luxury suite with a king-sized," she explained. "Certainly that will provide enough room for you and two other guests..." She giggled. "I would certainly like to see that of course..."

I glanced around the lobby as I thought for a moment. It really was a nice place, I certainly couldn't afford the luxury suite.

"I think I'd like something smaller, please," I replied.

"Something more intimate? Excellent choice." She winked. "For smaller, more intimate options, we have the honeymoon suite which is complete with a hot tub, shower, and a beautiful jacuzzi. The bed comes with our finest sheets, and would certainly be a night to remember for you and one other person..."

"Oh no, I don't need anything fancy. Just a normal room please." I said politely.

"Very well, our standard rooms should be very comfortable for a sweet night between two people. Certainly, you'll be able to keep warm together under the sheets." She giggled.

"Thanks, but I don't have anyone else with me tonight. I'm just here alone."

"Maybe not if you play your cards right." She said with a wink. She then pulled out a keycard and handed it to me. "You'll be in room 417." She smiled. "Do enjoy your stay... I'm certain that you will."

"Thank you." I smiled as I took the key card from her.

. . .

I slipped into the elevator and pressed the button for the fourth floor. As the doors started to shut, a soothing voice called out.

"Please hold that elevator!" A woman called out.

I immediately stopped the doors as a beautiful woman stepped into the elevator. She was tall and slender, wearing a yellow dress with a white jacket. Her brown hair was long and curly, and her brown eyes sparkled as she stared at me. She was stunning, and I could tell she was quite confident and self-assured.

Her body was also incredibly sexy. Her legs were long and shapely, and her ass was round and firm. I could tell she must work out because the muscle tone in her stomach was incredible. Her breasts were large, but still incredibly perky. She must have been perhaps a few years older than me.

The door shut and the elevator started to move.

"I'm sorry," I apologized nervously. "Didn't mean to leave without you."

"Not a problem!" She smiled at me. "My name is April. What's yours?"

"I'm Olivia."

"Are you on vacation?"

"Yeah, I'm on spring break. I'm just heading home." I shrugged.

"Well Olivia, you certainly are beautiful. Much too beautiful to be traveling alone." She said with a wink.

I blushed as she looked at me. "Thank you," I said nervously.

The elevator chimed and doors opened.

"This is my floor. It was great to chat with you for a moment." I smiled as I got off the elevator.

"I'm sure we'll be running into each other soon..." She winked as I walked away.

I soon found my room at 417. I slipped in the keycard and walked in. The room was incredibly homey with a queen-sized bed. There were several candles lit around the room and soft music playing in the background.

I set my suitcase on the bed and lay down next to it. I lay there for a minute, enjoying the peaceful silence, but my mind quickly drifted into thoughts of Professor.

What would it be like to touch her skin? What would it be like to make love to her?

With a sigh, I decided to get undressed and get ready for bed.

I unbuttoned my shirt, letting it fall to the ground. My bra followed shortly after, and I tossed it onto the floor. Next, I unzipped my jeans and let them fall to the floor with my panties as well. I kicked off my shoes and slid out of my socks. I slipped into bed with absolutely nothing. I then reached over to turn off the lights, when suddenly I heard someone slip a keycard into my door and walk in.

I panicked as I pulled the covers over my breasts. Walking in with a beautiful tight red dress was none other than April. She looked gorgeous with perfect curves hugged tightly in that dress.

"What are you doing here?" I asked nervously.

She looked at me with lustful eyes that glimmered in the candlelight. "This is my room, 417." She smiled seductively at me. "You look lonely in that bed, could I come in there and warm you up?"

My heart began to beat faster and I felt the butterflies begin to swarm in my chest.

"Certainly there must be a mistake..."

"There is no mistake." She winked as she slowly slid off the straps of her red dress. She then tugged it over her head, revealing her perfectly shaped breasts. They were large, yet still perky. They were topped off with pink nipples that were hard and erect.

She then tossed the dress aside. "Are you wearing anything under there?" She giggled.

"Uh, no..."

"Good." She smirked. "Lie back Olivia, you'll enjoy this."

I lay back on the bed and spread my legs open, giving her full access to my body.

April crawled towards me and ran her fingertips along my belly. She lightly circled around my navel, tracing her way down to my pubic area. She ran her fingers across my pussy, testing the wetness that was already leaking from my slit.

"Ahhh..." I sighed as her fingers ran across my clit. "Yes!" I moaned.

She leaned down and licked my pussy, sending shivers throughout my body. Her tongue was long and thick, and she licked me all over, teasing every inch of me before diving in deep again. I cried out as she continued to lick my clit, plunging her tongue inside of me.

"Fuck!" I cried out

"That's right." She smiled. "Enjoy yourself."

She placed her hand on my thigh as she continued to run her tongue over my clit. "Come for me." She whispered to me.

"Oh god!" I screamed as I felt my orgasm start to build up. "Nghhh!" I grunted as she sucked on my clit, forcing more and more of my juices out of me.

I writhed against the bed as my body shook. I cried out as I came harder than I ever had in my entire life.

"Mmmhmmm." She moaned as she lapped at my juices. "Such a tasty treat."

"Yesss!" I squealed as she licked my juices off of my thighs.

"Now..." She began to whisper in my ear. "My turn."

She then stood up on her knees and pulled her panties down, revealing her huge cock. She grabbed it with her hand and rubbed it in her palm. She then pushed it towards me, aiming it directly at my head.

"Would you like a taste?" She smiled.

"Yes please..." I moaned as I moved my mouth closer to her shaft.

She shoved her cock forward until it was pressed against my lips. I gently wrapped my lips around the tip of her cock, feeling it fill my mouth. It was so thick and heavy, filling me up completely. I slowly slid it deeper into my throat, until she was all the way inside of me. I gagged for a moment but managed to keep going.

"Mmm... Yes." She moaned as I continued to suck her cock.

I moved my head back and forth as I sucked her cock. I could feel the heat radiating from her shaft as I sucked it down my throat. I could hear her breathing getting heavier as I continued to pleasure her.

"So good..." She groaned.

I began to bob my head up and down, sucking her cock as fast as I could. I squeezed her balls, rolling them around in my hand as I sucked her cock.

"Fuck yes..." She moaned loudly.

I let go of her balls and spun around on the bed, lying face down.

"Please, fuck me," I begged. "I want you inside of me."

"You're an eager one, aren't you?" She giggled.

She knelt behind me and grabbed my hips, pushing her dick deep inside of me. I felt her thrust into me hard and deep, rocking my body back and forth as she fucked me.

"Yes!" She groaned. "Give me that pussy!"

I cried out as she pounded me from behind. Each time she slammed into me, I felt her balls slap against my ass cheeks.

"God, you're fucking amazing." She moaned. "You're such a dirty little girl."

I moaned softly as she fucked me. I never imagined April and I would end up like this, but it had happened. I couldn't believe that my pussy was dripping wet, soaking her cock with my juices.

"Yes! Fuck me!" I cried out. "Oh god!"

She grabbed my hips tightly, slamming her cock deep inside of me. I was going crazy, and I knew she was too. We continued to rock back and forth as we both reached our climaxes. I screamed loudly as she came inside of me, pumping ropes of cum deep inside of me.

I collapsed onto my stomach and breathed heavily as we caught our breath.

"Wow." She gasped. "That was intense."

"It was..." I smiled. "That was amazing."

"It must be your first time staying here?" April chuckled.

"It is." I blushed.

"Well, you really should try the luxury suite. If you thought this was great, the luxury suite will really... take it out of you."

"Really!?" I asked excitedly. "I'd love to try it!"

"Wow, you really are eager." She chuckled. "Go talk to Penelope at the front desk. I'm sure she could upgrade you for the night." April said with a wink.

"Thank you!" I said as I stood up and quickly slipped my clothes back on. "Thank you again, April!" I said as I rushed out the door.

. . .

I rushed down to the main level where Penelope waited behind the front desk. I could tell she was happy to see me. She always seemed to have a smile on her face and a positive attitude.

"Hello, Miss Olivia! I hope you have been enjoying your stay." She smiled. "How can I help you today?"

"Um, hi, Penelope," I said nervously. "I was thinking about taking you up on that luxury suite."

"Mmmm... you did now?" Penelope smiled. "I'll upgrade your card immediately, but may I make a suggestion?" She whispered.

"Of course."

"You may want to wear something a little more... appropriate for our luxury suite." She explained. "May I show you something in the back? I believe we have something in your size."

"Of course," I replied.

"Follow me." Penelope smiled.

We walked past the front desk and into another room. This room had a large mirror on the wall, filled with various dresses. There were also three dressing rooms with mirrors in them. Penelope lead me into the back where there was a lone closet. She opened the door to reveal a large assortment of lingerie.

"Go ahead, take your pick." She winked. "But remember, it's not just your choice of lingerie that matters, but the way you choose to wear it as well."

"Thank you, Penelope," I said with a smile as I walked over to the closet.

I was drawn in by a set of black lace underwear. It was a matching thong and bra with small bows. I slipped it on and admired myself in the mirror. The bra was very simple, but it fit well. The panties were made of high-quality material that hugged my skin.

Suddenly Penelope's fingers wrapped around me from behind as I was looking at myself in the mirror. "You look amazing..." She whispered behind me as her hands ran over my tits.

"Oh..." I gasped as she groped my tits through my bra.

Her hands then went lower, grabbing my crotch through my panties. Her fingers found their way down my slit, rubbing my pussy through my panties.

"Mmm..." I moaned softly as her fingers teased my clit.

"You are so wet." She moaned. "I can tell you are excited."

"Oh..." I whimpered as I felt her fingers circle my pussy. "Yes..."

Penelope then removed her hands from my body as she stepped away. "I'm sorry." She said with her face bright red. "Sometimes I get carried away. Your room will be 603."

"Don't be sorry. I really enjoyed that." I replied.

"Well, if you ever need some company, you're welcome to call the front desk any time. I'll be here any time of the day or night." She said with a wink.

"Thank you. I'm sure you'll get a call from me soon." I chuckled.

. . .

Back into the elevator, I went until I arrived on the sixth floor. I felt embarrassed walking around the hotel in nothing but lingerie, but the women in the hotel seemed very fond of it. I got frequent looks as I walked the halls, and quite a few compliments. I walked down the hall till I found 603 and I inserted my key card. To my surprise, I opened the door to the room to two beautiful women. Both wore lingerie and stood in front of each other. They had matching smiles on their faces.

"Um... hello," I said nervously.

"Hello, Oliva. My name is Mkenna," said the tall brunette. She was beautiful with long wavy hair. "And this is my friend Maya."

"Nice to meet you." I smiled.

The blonde next to her was curvy with blue eyes. She was cuter than Mkenna but much timider. They were both wearing matching black bras and panties.

"We'll be taking care of you this evening," Maya explained. "Please, come in and make yourself comfortable."

I followed them into the bedroom, watching closely as they walked over to the sides of the bed. Their breasts spilled out into view as they turned around. They were both beautiful, but Mkenna was bustier than her friend. She had large natural breasts, while Maya was smaller but still beautiful.

"Whoa..." I moaned as I looked at their beautiful bodies. "You ladies are gorgeous."

"Thank you." Mkenna smiled. "We look forward to serving you tonight." She added. "Why don't you lay down on the bed and get comfortable?"

I obeyed and slipped onto the bed in the middle of them. They both sat on either side of the bed, facing me. They removed their lingerie, leaving them completely naked. Both girls had perky nipples that jutted out from their chests. They reached between their legs, stroking their long cocks as they watched me.

"Oh... oh my god." I moaned as I stared at the two beautiful bodies.

"What do you think?" Mkenna asked. "Do you like what you see?"

"Yes... yes, I do." I smiled.

"Good," Mkenna said with a smile. "Then why don't you show us just how much you like them?"

"Okay..." I said nervously as I began to remove my lingerie. I started with my bra, unhooking it from the back and tossing it aside. As I did so, they began to slide their hands down their cocks rapidly. I then slipped my panties off and tossed them aside as well.

Both Mkenna and Maya stopped masturbating and leaned over me. They kissed my neck and shoulders, leaving soft kisses all over my skin.

"Mmm... we like you too." Maya moaned. "You're a very sexy girl."

"You're pretty sexy yourself." I smiled.

Mkenna then placed her long cock against my lips. I took it into my mouth and began to suck on it, sliding my tongue along its length.

"Oh, my god." Maya moaned. "You're such a good little cocksucker!"

I continued sucking on Mkenna's cock as I continued to stroke Maya's in my hand. I moved my head up and down, licking and sucking on it as fast as I could. I felt Maya's hands caress my breasts and thighs as she watched me work her cock.

"Oh fuck!" Maya groaned loudly. "This is fucking amazing!"

I then put Mkenna's cock away and moved over to Maya. She was more reserved compared to Mkenna, but she was still beautiful. Her breasts were smaller, but they were still bigger than mine. She was a bit taller than me too. She was older, maybe around 30. She had brown hair with blonde highlights running through it. She was also curvy with round tits and slim hips.

As I approached her, she pulled me close to her and kissed me passionately. She tasted sweet and her tongue was warm and inviting. I returned the kiss and rubbed her hard cock with my hand. As I did so, Mkenna slid her hand up and down her cock as she watched us. I couldn't believe how hot these women were.

"You're so wet." Maya gasped as her fingers slid down my slit.

I moaned softly as I felt her fingers tease my pussy.

"Yeah." She moaned. "I can feel your juices on my fingers."

I moaned as I began to rub her cock faster, feeling her pulse against my palm.

Mkenna then moved up from behind me and grabbed my ass. I jumped as she caressed my body.

"You're going to enjoy this..." Mkenna whispered into my ear. "I promise."

I turned around and looked at her, she had a wicked smile on her face.

"Well?" Mkenna asked. "Are you ready?"

I nodded slowly as I felt her cock press against me from behind. She pushed it inside me with one swift motion. It slid deep into my pussy, filling me completely. I moaned softly as she began to thrust into me. My body felt full and stretched as she fucked me. My big tits hung above Maya, swinging back and forth over her cock.

"Oohh..." I moaned. "It feels sooo good!"

I then heard Maya moan in front of me. I turned around to find Maya underneath me, pumping her cock with her right hand. Her left hand was rubbing my clit furiously as she did so.

"Mmmm..." I moaned as I reached up and squeezed Maya's tits.

Mkenna was pounding my pussy harder and faster now.

"Ohhh!" I moaned as she hit my g-spot.

"Oh fuck!"Mkenna moaned. "You're so tight!"

I then wrapped my hand around Maya's cock and guided her shaft into my lips. I sucked on it as I continued to ride Mkenna's cock. Maya moaned as I slipped her shaft between my lips.

She then took my free hand and placed it on her breast. I began to squeeze it as she pumped her cock into my mouth.

"Fuck... I'm gonna cum..." Maya groaned. "I'm gonna fill your pretty mouth with my hot load! Oh, fuck!" She screamed.

I was surprised by the suddenness of her orgasm. She shot a huge amount of cum into my mouth, covering my tongue and cheeks with it. I swallowed it quickly though, wanting to taste every last drop. Mkenna then grabbed my hips tightly, her cock slapping against my pussy. I moaned loudly as I felt her orgasm build within her.

"OHHH FUCK!" Mkenna moaned loudly, "I'M COMING!"

She then shoved her cock into me as far as it would go, sending her cum deep into my womb. I felt her cock throbbing against my insides as she came. I moaned loudly as she pumped her load into my pussy.

"Holy shit!" Maya gasped as she finished jerking off.

Mkenna pulled out of me and I fell backward onto the bed. I was exhausted from the intense sex, but I was extremely satisfied.

"Well..." Maya giggled. "That was fun."

"Oh wow..." I moaned. "You guys are incredible."

"Thanks," Mkenna said happily. "We're glad you liked it."

"You know," Maya began to say. "You really seem like a sensitive lover. I think you'd really enjoy the honeymoon suite."

"Really? I better go try that right now!" I said excitedly.

I scrambled to gather my lingerie and slipped it on. I then ran out the door and raced down the hall toward the elevator.

. . .

I ran up to Penelope at the front desk, this time she didn't seem as surprised to see me.

"I can tell by your face, you have been really enjoying your stay." She giggled.

"I would like to stay in your honeymoon suite tonight!" I blurted out as I handed her my card.

"Rather anxious for the honeymoon suite, aren't you?" She chuckled as she typed into her computer. "There, your keycard has been changed. You'll be staying on the top floor. You'll need to swipe your keycard in the elevator to get in."

"Thank you, Penelope!" I breathed.

"Enjoy your stay, Olivia." She smiled.

I walked back to the elevator and swiped my card along the number pad. The top floor button suddenly became illuminated. With a deep breath, I pushed the button and the elevator ascended.

The elevator door opened to a beautiful burgundy room that was decorated with a variety of flowers. It was large and spacious, and there were candles everywhere. There was even a table with champagne glasses sitting beside it.

Flower petals lead into the bedroom, where a king-sized bed awaited me. I stepped into the room and looked around it in awe. There was a window that looked out onto the city below.

"Wow..." I sighed.

A small white door to the right of the bed led to a bathroom with a large Jacuzzi tub. A shower was situated next to it with steam rising from it. There was also a large mirror with a makeup counter and tons of accessories.

"I hope you don't mind if I take a bath," I said to myself.

I stripped off my clothes and slipped into the steaming water. I let it cover my entire body as I enjoyed the soothing warmth. I closed my eyes and relaxed in the hot water as I thought about what had happened thus far.

My night here was amazing. I met Maya, Mkenna, and April. They were all incredibly beautiful and kind, and I was lucky enough to have spent my first night with them. Now I wondered what would happen next.

Suddenly the elevator chimed and the door opened. I looked over to see a tall, beautiful woman with dark skin walk in. She had long black hair and bright green eyes. She wore nothing but a pink robe that covered her body. Her breasts were large and firm and she had toned legs.

"Hi, Olivia." She smiled.

"Professor Greene!?" I blurted out.

"I'm surprised to see you here." She laughed. "But I'm also happy that you're here."

She then removed her robe, revealing her naked body. Her tits were large and firm, her stomach flat and toned. She had a long cock that stood out to me.

"Wow, Professor Greene." I breathed. "You're even prettier than I expected."

"Thank you." She smiled. "Mind if I join you in the jacuzzi?"

I nodded excitedly.

"Be my guest," I answered.

I blushed as she slid into the water. I watched as the bubbles popped around her curvy breasts as she sunk in. I looked up at her eyes, which were lustfully locked onto my body. I could feel my pussy begin to moisten as I stared at her. She then slid closer to me and pressed her chest against my side.

"So..." She began. "Has my favorite student been naughty on her spring break?"

I nodded eagerly as she began to stroke my leg. Our bodies touched as we moved closer together. I began to slide my hands up and down her arms as we pressed our bodies together.

"You know..." Professor Greene began to say. "I've always wanted to do this."

"Do what?" I asked breathlessly.

"Make love to a beautiful young woman..." She moaned. "In the jacuzzi, surrounded by flowers."

She leaned down and began to kiss my neck. I moaned softly as her tongue licked my skin. I wrapped my hands around hers as she stroked my leg. Her hands were powerful as they moved up and down my body. I felt her soft fingers trace the contours of my body as she touched me. I moaned softly as she nibbled on my neck.

I then felt her move closer to me and place her lips on my own. Her tongue was warm and wet as it entered my mouth. We kissed passionately, our tongues swirling around each other.

"Oh god..." I moaned softly.

She then slid her tongue down my neck and began to suck on my breasts. Her hand moved down to my pussy and she rubbed my clit. I moaned loudly as I felt her fingers slip into my wet flesh. I whimpered softly as I felt her finger slide in and out of me.

"Oh yes... oh my god..." I moaned. "Fuck me please!"

She then slipped another finger inside me, moving her fingers rhythmically as she did so. I lifted my head from the water and looked at her. She had a wicked grin on her face as she slowly fingered my pussy.

"Oh fuck..." I moaned. "Fuck me, Professor Greene!"

She removed her fingers from my pussy and slid them into her mouth.

"Mmm..." She moaned. "You taste delicious."

She then laid back in the water, looking up at me with lustful eyes. I climbed out of the tub and moved over to her. I straddled her lap and rubbed my pussy against her cock.

"I want you here... and I want you now," I begged.

She smiled as she grabbed my hips. Without hesitation, she pushed her cock into my pussy. I moaned loudly as she filled me with her cock. I then began to bounce up and down on her cock as she held me in place.

"Yes... fuck me, Professor Greene!" I cried.

She grunted as she fucked me hard and fast. Her cock was hitting my g-spot perfectly. My pussy was dripping with excitement as I bounced up and down on her cock.

She then slid me off of her as she bent me over the edge of the pool and stood behind me. I moaned loudly as she slapped my ass playfully. She then leaned forward and began to lick my clit. I moaned loudly as I felt her tongue swirl around my erect nub. I began to shake as I felt my orgasm building within me.

She then placed both of her hands on my hips and slipped her cock into my pussy from behind. I screamed as I felt her cock throb against my inner walls. She slid her cock in and out of my pussy as I shook violently. She then began to pull her cock out slowly, only to slam it back inside me.

"Ooohh fuck!" I cried. "Ooohhh yes!"

She began fucking me faster and deeper as I continued to scream. She then grabbed my hips tightly, slamming her cock into my pussy forcefully. I screamed louder and louder as I felt my orgasm hit me. I couldn't stop shaking as I felt her cock throb within me.

"Yes!" I screamed. "I'm cumming! I'm cumming Professor Greene!"

She then grabbed my hips tightly and began to cum inside me. Her balls tightened against my pussy as her cock pulsated deeply inside me. I screamed as she filled my pussy with her cum. I felt her pulse in my pussy as she emptied himself into me.

"Oh god..." I moaned. "That was amazing."

She then withdrew her cock from my pussy and laid down beside me in the water. I laid my head on her chest as we began to relax in the jacuzzi. I could still feel her cum leaking from my pussy as I lay on top of her.

"That was amazing..." I whispered.

"It was just as good for me." She replied.

"Why thank you..." I giggled.

Professor Greene then slipped out of the water and dryer herself off with the towel.

"I'll see you when spring break is over." She said with a wink. She then slipped on her bathrobe and exited through the elevator.

I couldn't believe how lucky I was! I had made love to so many beautiful women all in the same night. All of them very sexy and wonderful. I never imagined that I would have such wonderful things happening to me. It was all thanks to this strange hotel that I happened to come across. I looked over at the clock on the wall. It was about midnight at the time. Certainly, the night was still young!

I quickly dried myself off and rushed over to the phone on the nightstand.

"Hello, Penelope!" I said on the phone. "Is there any way I could order some room service...?"

"Of course." She giggled. "I'll deliver this one personally. I'll see you in fifteen minutes... Wear something...comfortable."


Books By This Author

Futa Webcam Queen

I needed money for college! What was I supposed to do!?

I start a steamy "side gig" to earn some more money for college. It's simple really, I just have to make home videos of myself...enjoying the evening alone.

Hot Futa Librarian

Study time is about to get steamy!

Whenever I need to unwind, the library is only a short walk away from my apartment. It's there that I slip into the back and read extensively about female intimacy. I'm careful to keep my passions private, but one person knows about my secret habits...
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The hottest futanari-on-female series!




Explore the steamy adventures of several futanari-on-female encounters. Enjoy the passion between unforgettable characters as they share their taboo love. Feel the heartache of the love triangles, the drama, and the longing for the gentle touch of a lover.




For fans of romance, drama, and many sticky situations between futas and lonely women!




Click here for more!
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