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A week into Mr. Black's stay at the hotel, Marianna and Kelly's bodies had been put through the ringer.  They had stayed in a couple of the rooms at the hotel so they could take care of his needs more closely and he took advantage of that, fucking them during his meeting breaks, cocktail hour, and late at night.  Sometimes one of them, sometimes both at the same time.

Jenny and Ashley got their fair share of his cock too, just not as often as Marianna and Kelly.  The two women had trouble walking straight some mornings, and a few of the hotel staff noticed how the women were paying especially close attention to him.  They knew their boss, Frank, wanted everyone to take care of him and treat him as a VVIP but there were some whispers amongst a few of the staff.

Frank, however, was happy with the feedback he got from Mr. Black and the business associates on the hotel and how they were being treated.  He promised Marianna and Kelly would be awarded after Mr. Black's departure next week.

The ladies were thrilled, Kelly saying to Marianna "Damn girl, we might get a bonus or a raise, all for having the best multiple orgasms of our lives."  "Shhh, stop it! I am feeling a little guilty, I have barely spoken to Carter this week and I won't even let him touch me when I do see him." Marianna replied.

"Don't worry about it, after this last week is up you'll go back to boring sex" laughing and Marianna looked at her, "You're terrible!" and laughed.  "Seriously, though the two days I went back home I locked the bathroom door to change so Neil wouldn't see the slap marks on my ass or the bruises near my pussy from the pounding that man is giving me.  He thought I was acting weird, but whatever I'll deal with after I indulge in one Mr Dick as we say.  Speaking of which, I'm going to check up on him.  Wanna come?" and she winked, turning around walking towards the conference room.

Marianna shook her head, "No I have some work to do, but I'm sure I'll be getting my piece of him a little later."  She looked down at her phone and it was a text from Carter reading "Miss you, baby. Can't wait to see you tonight." She replied, "Miss you too. I'm busy with work, so I won't make it tonight."  She felt a pang of guilt, despite that the orgasms were so intense she was kind of addicted to them, besides, she'd only be getting them for another week.

Kelly meanwhile reached the conference room and entered, locking the door behind her.  Mr. Black looked up, "Looks like somebody misses something?" he said with a knowing smirk, his pants tented and his shirt untucked, clearly hinting at what he had in mind.  "Maybe a little," she replied coyly, approaching his chair and sliding her skirt up to her waist.  He didn't waste any time, reaching out and caressing the damp fabric of her panties, feeling the heat emanating from her needy sex.

She unzipped his pants, grabbing the long thick shaft through his boxers "Looks like someone is ready to show me something."  He stood up, forcefully turning her around and making her bend down to lean her upper body on the mahogany table.  His hands lifted the skirt, slid her panties aside and smacked her firm ass cheeks, leaving a red handprint. "You're going to take it like a good little slut," he whispered in her ear.

Kelly softly said, "Yes!" as she felt the head of his cock teasing the entrance of her slick pussy. With one firm thrust, Mr. Black impaled her, making her gasp and bite her bottom lip to stifle a scream. Her knees slightly buckled but she held onto the table for support as he began a relentless rhythm, his hips slapping against her ass with each pump. She could feel the shaft delve into her depths, reaching places no man had ever touched before. Her body responded, juices flowing and her inner walls tightening around him, urging him deeper.

He grabbed her hair using it to yank her back onto his cock over and over, the deep sensation making her start to moan extremely loudly "Oh Fuck!" she exclaimed, her eyes watering with pleasure and a bit of pain. Her body was his canvas and he painted it with his fierce strokes, leaving no spot untouched by the power of his desire. The sound of their flesh colliding filled the room, echoing off the high ceilings and thick walls of the conference room. His hand moved to cover her mouth, the other now wrapping around her neck slightly squeezing while he pumped the life out of her with his dick.

Her orgasm reached her, but this time, it showed no sign of fading.  It continued while he buried his cock into her over and over, her screams muffled by his hand over her mouth as the sensation was relentless "I'm gonna cum again!" she mumbled into his palm, her body shaking with pleasure.  He responded by increasing his speed, her juices making it easier for his shaft to slide in and out. The room was a symphony of flesh slapping and muffled cries, the only soundtrack to their illicit rendezvous.

She was cumming profusely all over his dick while it continued to plunge into her soaking wet cunt, her body quivering like a leaf in the wind. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she was unable to hold on to any coherent thoughts as the orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave. His grip on her neck tightened slightly and she knew that she was his to do with as he liked. The heady scent of sex filled the air, a potent mix of her arousal and his masculine musk.

Her body was on the brink of collapsing from the orgasm and relentless fucking but Mr. Black had no intentions of letting her rest. "Oh god...I can't take it anymore..Please.." she was pleading, the pleasure was too intense, but her words only seemed to excite him further. He kept ramming into her, she was like a rag doll, her limbs flimsy and jelly like.  His dick was making her pussy feel so full and stretched, she didn't know if she could handle another orgasm.

He knew he was about to blow but he was trying to see how far he could take her. He could feel the tension building in his balls, his cock pulsing inside her, the walls of her pussy squeezing and releasing with each of her spasms. Her moans grew louder, her breaths shorter, and her eyes rolled back even further. He loved watching her come apart in his hands, it was like watching a masterpiece come to life.

Finally he decided to unload inside of her because of where they were, he didn't want to make a mess on the table he was conducting business on. With one last thrust he let out a loud grunt, his hot cum shot deep inside her pussy filling her up completely. She felt his warmth spread through her body as she came down from her high, her legs giving out and she slumped onto the table.  He spasmed, draining more of his cum inside of her.  He pulled out, her pussy making a wet popping sound, leaving a trail of cum down her thighs.

She collapsed onto the ground, breathing heavily trying to tell him something, "Jesus..you're...how do you...do that?" she managed to say between breaths.  He chuckled, walking over to grab some water, and grab a hand towel. "I hope you aren't ovulating, that was a lot of cum." he said, half joking but mostly not caring. He threw her the towel and she used it to wipe herself up, standing up slightly wobbly but a smile on her face. She looked down at the mess she had made, a puddle of their combined juices had formed on the floor.

She cleaned up as best she could, and wobbled over to the door.  "I need to go to my room, I hope no one notices." and she walked out using the walls to brace herself.  One of the guys at the front desk saw her leaving like that, smirked and nodded, "Looks like another good meeting in there." he said to his colleague who just rolled his eyes.  It was clear what was happening, but no one talked about it openly.

Kelly went back to her hotel room, collapsing on the bed.  She saw she had a few texts from Neil. She ignored them, too tired and too satisfied to bother with the guilt. Her body was still trembling slightly from the intense fucking she had just received. She needed to rest, no doubt she'd be in for another round or two before the day ended.

After Mr. Black's afternoon meetings, he went to his room to relax.  He called the desk and asked for Ashley the masseuse to come to his villa.  Frank had made sure she was on call strictly for him, not knowing she had been getting fucked everytime she went to his room, and not actually giving him a massage.

She arrived with the massage table in hand knowing it was just for show.  As soon as he shut the door he told her, "You know the drill?"  The young girl obliged and stripped down to her thong.  Mr. Black relished fucking her, she was young and petite and knew she had never had a man his size enter her let alone fuck her with such power.  

He took his clothes off and sat on the couch in the room, motioning her over to sit on his dick.  She walked over, grabbing his hand for balance, then lowered herself onto him.  The feeling was electric as she slid down his length, her tight pussy adjusting to accommodate his size. She began to rock her hips, riding him like a pro.  Her tits bounced with every movement and Mr. Black couldn't help but grab one, squeezing the nipple until it was a hard peak.  Ashley moaned, throwing her head back, "Oh yes, just like that!"

The man's cock was like a hypnotic weapon, putting these young women in a trance of pleasure and submission. Ashley's pussy was tight, gripping him like a vice, the kind of grip that made his eyes roll back in his head and his breath catch in his throat. Her movements grew more frantic, her breathy moans growing louder, and Mr. Black knew she was close to the edge. He reached up and grabbed her hips, pulling her down hard as he thrust up into her, burying himself to the hilt.

She leaned down biting his shoulder to release some of the pressure, her nails digging into his skin.  His hands went to her ass, squeezing and pushing her down even harder, the sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room.  He could feel her pussy tighten around his cock, her moans becoming more frantic. "That's it sweetie...let it go" and she did, yelling so loud, "Yes, Yes, Yes!" as she came, her pussy spasming around his dick.  It was good the villa was sound proof.

He continued to manhandle her, lifting her up and down his shaft and asked "Your mouth or pussy?"  She looked at him with a glazed over look of pure lust and responded "Both."  He smirked and unleashed a powerful load up inside her, filling her up, she could feel it leaking out of her as he pulled out.  He didn't give her a chance to recover, immediately pushing her face down onto his cock.  She eagerly took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the head, tasting her own juices mixed with his salty cum.  He held her all the way down while he drained himself, hearing her gag and choke but she never once protested.

He helped her to her feet and smacked her ass hard, "Now go clean up and get back to your job." He knew she'd be back, they always were. He had a way of making them crave his cock, no matter the pain or mess he left behind.

He went for a swim in the private pool for a bit, then rested a while before getting ready for one more meeting.  It wouldn't be too long and then he'd get ready for dinner and then decide on which women he'd be entertaining tonight.

Kelly had spent most of the day recovering from the hammering her pussy took from him earlier in the afternoon.  Marianna meanwhile had a back and forth throughout the day with Carter about how she had hardly been home this week, and did not interact much with him the rare time she spent at home this week.

She replied to him with a sadness in her voice she hadn't felt in a long time. "Carter, I can't. I'm busy with work, and I'm sorry but I need some space, I'm going to stay at the hotel all week." She was playing mind games with herself, thinking if she didn't see him for an entire week she wouldn't feel guilty about getting fucked by another man. 

He responded with a few more texts that she ignored.  She started getting ready, she had gotten a call from reception stating that Mr. Black had made dinner reservations for 8 and had asked if she would join him.  Normally, if dinner was involved Kelly would join them or he would just text the both of them saying he wanted them in his room by a certain time and they knew what was in store for the evening.  This seemed slightly odd, but she was curious and now that she had swept the guilt under the rug for the week was excited by dinner.

She arrived and he was already seated, she was wearing a tight black dress that accentuated her curves and had a slit that went almost up to her hip.  His eyes raked over her body, and she felt his eyes piercing through her body.  They both knew what was going to happen after dinner.  "That dress looks amazing on you." he said.  She thanked him and asked why it was just the two of them at dinner.

He smirked, "I figured we could use some one-on-one time, the last few days I've been busy taking care of...everyone..and I figured I wanted to focus on you all night.  You're the one who has really take the extra steps to make sure my business meetings and client needs have gone smoothly.  This will be a little reward for that."

She blushed, "Can we skip dessert?" she asked eagerly "I'm ready for my treat."

He smiled and got up from the table, "Let's go then," Mr. Black said, taking Marianna's hand and leading her to the elevator. The shift manager at the hotel restaurant saw him walking her to the elevator thinking, 'these girls aren't really trying to hide it anymore'. As the doors slid shut, he couldn't resist the temptation anymore, pushing her against the wall and kissing her deeply, his tongue exploring her mouth. 

She said, "Stop, there's cameras in here."  He chuckled, his breath hot and heavy against her ear, "You think I care?"  He reached down and slid his hand under her dress, feeling the heat emanating from her wet pussy.  She gasped and pushed against his hand, the elevator's motion only adding to the sensation.  "Mr. Black..." she protested weakly,  "I could get in trouble."

Instead of going to his Villa, he told her to bring him to her room.  "No one will bother me here." he told her.  They reached her room and when the door opened she grabbed his hand pulling him inside.  He kicked the door closed and she was already stripping out of the dress.  She had picked a simple but incredibly sexy black lingerie set, knowing full well it would drive him crazy.

He lifted her up by her ass, making her wrap her legs around him and sat her on the desk near the door. "I want to taste you first," he murmured, pushing aside the lacy fabric of her panties. His tongue darted out, tracing the contours of her wet pussy before plunging deep inside. Marianna's legs tightened around his neck, her nails digging into his shoulders as he devoured her. She moaned, the sound bouncing off the walls of the small room.

"Oh my...jesus fucking christ...please don't stop," Marianna begged as Mr. Black's tongue danced around her clit, her body trembling with anticipation. She had never felt this kind of hunger from a man before, and she craved it like a drug she never knew she needed. He was relentless, his mouth moving in sync with the desperate pulsing of her sex, lapping up her nectar with a greed that only served to make her wetter.

She was struggling to get his shirt off, her hands fumbling with the buttons in her eagerness. He chuckled, standing up and helping her, revealing his broad chest and muscular abs. Marianna took a moment to appreciate the view, her eyes roaming over his body before she reached down and unbuckled his belt. He stepped back to let her pull down his pants and boxers, his cock springing free, hard and eager. 

He leaned back down , she lifted her pelvis up, he took her by her ass cheeks and began licking her pussy again. She threw her head back and screamed out in pleasure, "Oh my God!" Her juices were flowing like a river and he couldn't get enough. He licked and sucked, using his thumb to massage her clit in a rhythmic pattern that had her seeing stars.

She was holding herself up to his mouth with her arms back stationed on the desk.  Bucking her hips into his face and moaning in agonizing pleasure as she came hard, "Oh god yes, oh fuck yes!" she screamed out and her body convulsed as the orgasm took over. He didn't stop though, he kept lapping away at her pussy, even as she begged him to let her breathe. Her legs were trembling and she felt like she couldn't handle anymore but she was also begging for it, "Please don't stop, don't stop," she pleaded.

It was incredible but she needed something with more girth than his tongue. She pulled him back up, and his cock was standing tall, begging for her touch. She stroked it lightly asking him, "You know how to work that thing?" in a teasing manner. He smirked, "You're about to find out," and before she knew it, he had her bent over the desk, her lingerie in a tangled mess around her ankles.

He slammed into her from behind, and Marianna gripped the edge of the desk, her knuckles turning white with the force of his entry. It was as if he was claiming her, marking his territory, and she loved every second of it. His hips slapped against her ass, the sound echoing through the room as he fucked her without mercy. She could feel his cock stretching her, reaching depths that she never knew existed.

It didn't take long for her cum again, after the workout his tongue gave to her pussy.  The feeling was too much to handle, her pussy contracting around him, her juices spilling out and down her thighs, his cock covered in her cum.  He pulled out looking at it, "Shit, that's a lot of cum gorgeous."  He grabbed her by the waist, spinning her around so that she was now facing him, her pussy still throbbing and her breath still ragged.  He kissed her hard, their tongues dueling for dominance as he lifted her onto the desk, her legs dangling over the edge.

He slammed into her again, this time face to face, his cock feeling even more massive. She wrapped her legs around his waist, her heels digging into his back, urging him deeper. His hands found their way to her tits, squeezing them roughly, kneading them as he fucked her. She could feel her orgasm building again, the pressure in her belly growing. She threw her head back, her mouth open in a silent scream, her eyes squeezed shut as the pleasure overwhelmed her.

He was like a machine, never tiring, his strokes long and deep, his cock hitting her in places that made her see spots. She felt like she was going to split in two, but she didn't want him to stop. Her nails dug into his back, leaving red marks that stood out against his tanned skin. It had been about an hour and she had already had three orgasms.  She didn't know her body could do that.

Mr. Black was pistoning into her with an animalistic hunger, his cock a relentless force that seemed to be claiming her very soul. Marianna's breasts bounced in time with his thrusts, the nipples hard and sensitive from his earlier ministrations. She could feel his shaft moving with precision, hitting that magical spot that sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body, "Yes, do that...god don't stop, right there.."  Her breathing grew erratic, and she could feel the beginnings of another climax building deep within her core.

He sensed it, able to hold off his own climax waiting for her to have another one. He knew her body so well after this week. "You're going to cum for me again, aren't you?" he growled into her ear, his teeth grazing her earlobe. The words alone sent a shiver down her spine, and she nodded, unable to form coherent words. He leaned in closer, his breath hot against her neck, and whispered, "I want to feel your pussy milk my cock."

As the two of them were in the midst of an epic sexual encounter, Carter had come to the hotel.  He was upset at her earlier response and subsequent silence to his texts that followed.  He told the front desk he was Marianna's boyfriend and wanted to know what room she was staying in, asking if he could have a key.  Saying she had asked him to bring over a few things since she'd be staying there all week.  He lied, he wanted to talk to her in person and didn't want her to squirm her way out of it.  They gave him a key card and told him which room she was in. 

He wasn't sure what he was going to say, just that he wanted them to spend time together.  He understood she had a lot of work and he wanted to be supportive, but he wanted her to be near him, and to plan something special when the week was over.

He reached her floor and walked down to her room.  He was about to knock but thought better of it. He slid the key in and opened the door, expecting to find Marianna hard at work or maybe even asleep. Instead, the sight that greeted him was one that made his blood boil. She was in the middle of an orgasm when he walked in, "Oh god, yes!" she screamed, her body writhing and her legs wrapped around Mr. Black's waist as he fucked her on her desk.  Marianna was laid out on the desk, her legs in the air, and a stranger's cock was buried deep inside her, her body writhing in ecstasy while Mr. Black came at the same time.

Carter was horrified, "Marianna?" he choked out, his voice a mix of shock and betrayal.  Marianna's eyes shot open, her body freezing mid-moan. She had never felt more exposed than she did in that moment, her legs still wrapped around Mr. Black's waist, his cock still pulsing inside her.  The feeling of the orgasm wouldn't let her respond to Carter's sudden intrusion.  Mr. Black was emptying himself into her, she couldn't stop herself from waiting out the sensation of his orgasm, "Oh...fuck..." she murmured her hips trying to drain him of every drop while she looked over at Carter.

Mr. Black slowly pulled out of Marianna, looking over at the stunned man in the doorway. He was unfazed, his cock still hard and covered in Marianna's juices. "I'm sorry Carter,"  she said, "I never wanted. you to know."  Carter stormed out the room, slamming the door shut.  Marianna looked at Mr. Black with a sense of satisfaction and guilt mixing in her eyes.  She had just had the best sex of her life and she felt terrible about Carter finding out, but she wasn't even running after him.  Instead, she got up and laid on the bed, her legs still spread open, inviting him in.

"There's nothing I can do anyway about him," Marianna murmured to herself as she watched Mr. Black gaze down at her.  "You want me to continue?" He asked with a smirk, knowing full well that she was lost in the haze of pleasure. She nodded weakly, still in awe of the power he had over her. He approached the bed and slid into her without a word, his cock still coated in the evidence of her earlier climax.

They fucked so much that night, she couldn't leave the bed the next day because she couldn't walk.  She didn't respond to any of the texts Carter sent her or answer any of his calls.  She didn't know if things were over, if he was moving out, all she knew was that she wanted more of Mr. Black's cock for as long as he was going to be staying at the hotel.
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 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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