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Bimbo Airlines

I hadn’t even worked at Skinz Inc for two years before becoming the highest-ranked salesman in our office. I don’t know how to explain it, except that I’ve always been good at getting people to like me. I’m a handsome guy, and charismatic. So I can’t say I was entirely surprised when I was awarded not only with a raise and my own office, but an invitation to the yearly corporate retreat in Cabo.

I’d be going with our office manager, Jeremy. I’d be the only other person from the office going. Jeremy beamed at me as he shook my hand and slipped the plane tickets and itinerary onto my desk.

“You have no idea what you’re in for, my friend,” he said with a wink. I was a bit taken aback. Jeremy, who was overweight but had a nice enough face, rarely did things like winking. He was very professional in the office, not joining in water cooler talk or having lunch with his employees in the break room. I wasn’t particularly enthused about the amount of time I would be spending with him during the retreat, but who was I to turn down a free, all-expense paid vacation?

My first hint that this wasn’t just any corporate retreat, besides Jeremy’s mysterious words and enigmatic wink, was the name of the airline printed on my ticket. I’d never heard of them before. We were flying out of a small, obscure airport that usually only hosted private planes. The company was called Bimbo Airlines.

At first, I didn’t make any connection, because it was so out there. I racked my brain trying to figure out what “Bimbo” could mean. Maybe someone’s name? Maybe there was some other, less-known definition of the word? My curiosity grew as I looked over the itinerary for the retreat. Suffice to say, the usual training seminars and sales presentations were only half the story. But more on that later.

The airline had me so puzzled that I quickly did an internet search. Alarm bells went off in my head when the site asked me if I was over 18 before letting me enter. Of course, I clicked yes – and was promptly rewarded with a photograph of a woman with her breasts spilling out from the top of a skimpy stewardess’ outfit! Her lips were pouty, her face heavily made up. The text above her photo read: Welcome to Bimbo Airlines, Where All Your Wishes Are Our Commands!

What was this? It looked like a flying strip club! As I explored the website, I realized it was much more than a flying strip club. While it didn’t explicitly state what you should expect, besides superb customer service and a smooth flight, there were very suggestive terms like “trained sex addicts” and “horny, barely legal sluts who love to be used and abused.”

Damn. I was getting hard just looking at the website in my office! I quickly exited, not wanting to exacerbate the situation. Surely, it was some kind of joke? There was no way corporate would actually pay for some kind of brothel airplane for the corporate retreat?

I decided to laugh it off and expect the worst – then, I could only be pleasantly surprised. I visualized a packed, cramped, economy flight filled with crying babies. That certainly took the stiffness out of my pants, and I could relax for the rest of the workday. We were scheduled to leave in two days, and by the time the morning of the flight came around, I was fully prepared to be miserable, stuck with Jeremy on a budget eight-hour flight.

I couldn’t have been more wrong.

***

The airport was so tiny that the same person took our tickets, scanned us through security, and met us at the gate. Jeremy greeted me with an informal nod and a slight smirk. His eyes glinted with a look I’d never seen before.

“I assume you did your research?” Jeremy asked as we waited for the plane to pull up across the tarmac. It was a very small plane. But there was no one else in the airport, so I guessed it couldn’t be too crowded.

“Hm?” I asked, distracted by the novelty of watching the plane brake as the door opened and the staircase folded out. Looked fancy.

“On the airline,” Jeremy chuckled. “And the rest of the retreat.”

“Erm, a little,” I said, cocking my head. “But that website is a joke, right?”

“A joke?” Jeremy asked, grinning now, his shoulders shaking with silent laughter. “No, son. It’s no joke.”

“What?” I asked, but just at that moment the door in front of us opened, and we were ushered across the tarmac towards the plane. Jeremy entered first, nearly leaping up the stairs. I followed a pace behind, bracing myself for whatever I would find inside the plane.

I couldn’t have expected the reality even if I studied that website religiously.

Inside the cabin were three cushy leather seats – two facing the cockpit, one facing the other way. The carpet was red velvet. Pornographic pictures decorated the interior, women of all types revealing themselves in every imaginable position.

Most importantly, though, were the stewardesses who greeted us.

They were each mind-numbingly beautiful. There was something for everyone, it seemed: a redhead, a blonde, and two brunettes: one black, one white. None of them looked to be a day over 18. They all wore identical dresses: basically lingerie, their breasts framed by thin straps that only hid their nipples, the skirts ending midway down their asses. They were shaved, made-up, and giggling like schoolgirls. I turned to Jeremy, mouth agape, amazed.

“Told you,” he said.

“Welcome to Bimbo Airlines,” the blonde chirped, bouncing towards us. I walked along in a stupor, trying to process it all. She took my hand, and Jeremy’s, and led us towards the seats. I flopped down in one, Jeremy took the other.

“Now, let me just buckle you up…”

The blonde leaned down over me, her breasts spilling out of the top of her dress as she did so. It didn’t seem to bother her. She reached for my buckle, which brought her hands dangerously close to my hardening cock. I gulped, immediately going into a sweat. This was crazy!

“Relax,” Jeremy advised as the black girl took care of his seatbelt. “That’s the point of this whole trip. Just relax.”

“Yes, please,” the blonde pouted, tightening my seatbelt and pushing her breasts into my thighs at the same time. “Relax, and let us take care of everything.”

“O-okay,” I said, finding it hard to relax as the stewardesses started to move around the cabin. I watched them perform the usual safety demonstration, their breasts invariably popping free as they moved around, only to be playfully returned to their rightful places inside the dresses. The girls teetered on impossibly high heels, touched each other at every chance, and seemed to be excited by the smallest details of their job. I noticed that their nipples were hard, their cheeks flushed, lips dewy. It was so distracting that I didn’t even really notice when we finally took off!

Once in the air, two of the girls excused themselves to the back of the plane, leaving the two brunettes in front. I kept wondering what the third chair was for, the one that was facing Jeremy and I. My curiosity was soon slaked.

“And now, we’d like to offer some in-flight entertainment,” the white girl said, linking arms with her black companion. I glanced over at Jeremy, who was beaming. When I looked back, the girls were kissing. Like porn stars. They had turned towards each other and were thrusting their tongues together, pressing their hips against each other, and moaning.

“Fuck,” I muttered, unable to believe what I was seeing. The farce that was their uniforms was quickly done away with, and soon I was witnessing two fully naked, nubile young women writhing together in apparent ecstasy. They fell sideways onto the chair, limbs tangled together. I turned to Jeremy, wide-eyed, a million questions running through my mind.

“Jessica and Lexie are the best,” Jeremy said with a wink, nodding towards the front. I remembered reading the nametags, but now their names came back to me – Jessica was the white girl, and Lexie was the black girl. As I turned back to the show, my cock hardening, I saw that they had moved on to stroking and licking each other’s perfect, bouncy, youthful breasts.

“Sir?” A voice from beside me made me jump in my seat. I dragged my eyes away from the girls entwined at the front of the plane to see the redhead standing beside me. “Can I offer you any refreshments?”

She was a double-D at least, her tits straining from her tiny bra. Her ass was plump, half-hanging from the bottom of her uniform. She blinked at me, smiling vapidly.

“Uh…”

“Refreshments isn’t limited to drinks and peanuts on this flight,” Jeremy advised, nudging me with his elbow. I looked over to realize that he had a blonde standing right beside him, also offering “refreshments.” I knew these girls were trained sex addicts, but exactly how far was I allowed to go with them?

“First time?” The attendant, whose nametag read Ginger, giggled. “Well, how about we start with a nice blowjob?”

Oh, man! All the blood in my body rushed straight for my cock. I looked up to see that Jessica was spread eagled on the chair, holding her knees up, her perfect tits on display as Lexie licked her pussy. Lexie’s ass was spread, her pussy dripping wet, leaking down her thighs. I was rock hard. I looked back up at Ginger.

“Yeah, that sounds okay,” I said. “Take your tits out first, though. Okay?”

“Oooh,” Ginger squealed, grabbing her bra and yanking. “Okay! That’s fun!”

Her perfect tits bounced out, her nipples hard already. She glanced over at the girls in the front and grabbed her breasts, pinching her nipples until they were as red as her hair.

“It’s so hot watching them,” she said. I glanced over and noticed that Jeremy and his blonde were making out. The blonde, who had smaller but perkier tits, was straddling him. He had his hands on her chest and was squeezing her breasts as she humped his lap and moaned into his mouth, one hand between her legs, the other undoing his belt.

My mouth was dry from all the excitement, and I was just considering asking Ginger to go get me an actual refreshment when I felt pressure on my knees. While I’d been looking away, she’d gotten down onto her knees and positioned herself between my legs. She pouted up at me, reaching for my belt.

“I’m so horny,” she said. “I can’t wait to get this cock in my mouth. I hope you have lots of yummy cum for me to swallow.”

I was sure that I’d have plenty – as Ginger undid my belt and my cock popped free, already dripping pre-cum, I went back to watching the in-flight entertainment. Ginger’s hand closed over the base of my cock and she squeezed, moaning in pleasure as she licked the moisture from the tip of my cock. Jessica and Lexie had switched positions. Now, Lexie had her feet up on the arms of the seat, a dildo in her hands, as Jessica wiggled her tight little ass in the air.

Jessica’s tongue lapped at Lexie’s slit, making the black girl squirm and pant. Lexie began to suck on the dildo just as Ginger between my legs finally got the head of my cock between her lips. I groaned, sinking down into my chair, as she began to work my cock with her tongue, bobbing her head up and down, taking me inch by inch. I couldn’t decide whether to watch her perfect tits bounce as she worked my cock, or watch the blonde on Jeremy’s lap fuck herself while stroking his dick, or watch the lesbian sex in front of me. It was a feast.

“Mmmm,” Ginger moaned. “You taste sooo good, sir. Thank you for letting me suck your dick. Can I put it all the way down my throat, please?”

“Yes, you may,” I grinned, grabbing her hair. I could tell she liked it rough, so I gave her just what she wanted. The blonde on Jeremy’s lap was making so much noise fucking herself that I almost got too distracted to fuck my personal whore’s mouth right, but soon enough I had Ginger gagging on my cock as I thrust deep into her throat.

I pushed until I felt her lips and nose against my balls and just rocked back and forth in her mouth, enjoying the warmth of her throat around the head of my cock. Looking up, I saw that Jessica was sitting on Lexie’s lap. Lexie held the dildo between her legs, and Jessica began to fuck it. The two girls kissed, Lexie’s hands on Jessica’s ass, squeezing and spreading her cheeks so we could all get a good look at her dirty little cunt taking every inch of the sex toy. Ginger’s hands tightened on my thighs, and looking down I saw her eyes watery and her nostrils flaring as she choked on my cock. I didn’t want to push the poor girl too far, so I released my grip, letting her come up for air.

“Oooh, that was so good, sir,” Ginger cooed. “More, please! I want you to use my throat as your fucktoy, sir! Please let me swallow your cum!”

I groaned, thrusting my cock back into her slutty little mouth. I shoved my dick as far as I could and held her head in place, giving her just what she asked for. Looking over, I watched Jeremy bury his face in the blonde’s tits as he fucked her. I was getting really close, my balls churning as Ginger slobbered and choked on my dick. I looked front again, pleased to see that Jessica was on all fours and Lexie was fucking her hard with the dildo. The tiny brunette had her eyes rolling back into her head, one hand down between her legs, rubbing her clit as the black flight attendant fucked her.

“Shit, I’m gonna cum,” I grunted, feeling myself lose control. Ginger made an excited noise as I rammed into her mouth, her nose squishing against me as I finally unloaded into her stomach. She swallowed every drop, sucking me dry with her throat, even waiting until I was going limp to pull away. Jeremy had tossed the blonde off his lap and was jacking off in her face.

“Please, sir! Please give me your cum! I need it!” The blonde begged, and Jeremy shot his load across her lips, on her tongue, even getting some on her tits. She rocked back on her heels, licking her lips in ecstasy, collecting his cum from her tits and sucking it from her finger. I watched in awe as Ginger leaned over and grabbed the blonde, kissing her deeply. They moaned, their bodies coming together, writhing in pleasure. Ginger pulled away to lick some of Jeremy’s cum from the blonde’s neck. I was spent, my eyes lazy as they drifted towards the in-flight entertainment. Lexie was riding the dildo now, kissing Jessica at the same time. My cock soft, my balls empty, my body spent, I found myself drifting off to sleep.

***

“Sir?”

Not too long after I fell asleep, I felt myself jolted awake. I was a little confused at first – why was my cock out? Why was the stewardess naked? Why was Jeremy naked? Then I remembered, and smiled.

“Yes?” I asked, looking up into Lexie’s friendly eyes. I already felt hard again, as I usually do when I wake up. Inspired, I reached out, and shoved my hands between her legs, maintaining eye contact the whole time. I found her hot and dripping wet, and was pleasantly surprised to feel her spread her legs so I could thrust my fingers inside her. She got kind of a funny glazed-over look, but she kept talking to me anyway.

“We were just about to start our second round of refreshments,” she said, licking her lips. Suddenly, Jessica appeared at my other side. They were both still naked, of course, and I got a good look at Jessica’s impossibly huge tits. She was so petite, but her tits were the size of basketballs! Her hard nipples were just begging for attention, so I reached out with my other hand and began to squeeze and pinch them. She giggled, arching her back to give me better access.

“Ooh, thank you,” she moaned, thrusting one hand down between her legs, touching herself as I squeezed and pinched her breasts. Lexie was dripping over my fingers, panting hard as I fucked her. They were both in ecstasy, and it felt nice to be able to just touch them without asking for permission. I thought that all of life should be like that!

“So, refreshments?” I asked. Lexie giggled, so I looked up at her. She produced a blue pill.

“Well, this will help, but only if you want it,” she said. Hell yeah I wanted it! I opened my mouth, sticking my tongue out. She placed it on my tongue and I swallowed it, all the while never taking my hands off their luscious young bodies.

“Now, how can we help to refresh you?” Jessica asked, reaching down for my half-erect cock. It twitched to life under her palm, and I let my head rest against the seat as she began to jerk me off. I dropped my hands, content just to look up at the two young women as they pleasured me.

“Hmmm,” I said, glancing over at Jeremy. He was getting a blowjob from Ginger, so I knew he was having a good time. “I’m not sure. What do you suggest?”

“Well, we could start by having Jessica ride you while I suck your balls,” Lexie suggested. That sounded good to me, so I nodded. A second later, Jessica was straddling me, her huge tits right in my face. I couldn’t help myself – I leaned forward and sucked one between my lips, flicking my tongue over it. Jessica shuddered, crying out in pleasure.

I could feel her warm heat hovering over my cock, her juices dripping onto the tip. I grabbed her breasts, holding them up as she began to sink down, so that I could keep licking and sucking her nipples as she impaled herself on my cock. Her pussy was tight and wet, it felt perfect sliding over my flesh. I groaned, biting down on her breast to show how good it felt. She put her hands on my shoulders to support herself. I closed my eyes, enjoying the simple ecstasy of burying my head in her massive tits while she slid up and down on my cock. And then it got better – I felt Lexie’s tongue on my balls, sucking and licking them, worshipping them, while Jessica rode me.

“Oh, sir, your cock is sooooo big!” Jessica moaned, her face contorted in pleasure as she filled her pussy with my meat. “I love the way it feels in me! Thank you for letting me ride you!”

“Mmm,” Lexie added. “And your balls are nice and heavy, they feel so good in my mouth, I could suck on them all day…”

“Go right ahead, girls,” I said, still squeezing Jessica’s tits as they bounced in my face. “Show me what good little sluts you are. This is what you’re paid for, right?”

“Yes, sir! Oh, yes, fuck, yes!” Jessica said, her toes curling and her mouth opening in an ‘o’ shape as she slammed down on my cock and gushed. She ground down on me for a minute, cumming on my cock, her tight little pussy clenching and releasing around me. I nearly came right then, with my balls in Lexie’s mouth and Jessica’s pussy dripping down my shaft. But I had a better idea. It wasn’t fair to the girls that only Jessica got to cum.

“Get off me,” I barked, pushing until the girl hopped off my dick. Out of the corner of my eye, I watched Jeremy hold Ginger’s head in place as he fucked her throat. I grabbed Lexie’s hair, pulling her off my balls. “Jessica, lick your friend’s pussy while I fuck her.”

Spinning Lexie around, I pushed on her upper back until she was bent over, her plump ass perfect for squeezing. My cock was still soaked in Jessica’s juices when I plunged it into Lexie’s cunt and made her scream. Just as I told her, Jessica positioned herself under Lexie and started to lick her slit. I could feel her soft tongue lapping at my shaft each time I pulled out, then against my balls when I thrust in. Lexie was even tighter than Jessica!

“Yeah, you fucking slut, take daddy’s cock,” I heard Jeremy say beside me. Dude was into some kinky shit, but I kind of liked the sound of it. “Swallow every drop of my cum, you stupid bitch.”

Ginger moaned in ecstasy as Jeremy held her down and emptied his balls into her throat. I closed my eyes, focusing on the feeling of Lexie taking my cock like a champ. Leaning forward, I grabbed her tits, squeezing and pinching them as I drilled her.

“You’re so good, sir,” Lexie panted. I could see that she had one hand on Jessica’s head, holding her friend’s face against her slit. “You’re gonna make me cum!”

“Do it,” I grunted.

When she started shuddering and gushing, I drove all the way into her and unloaded. I filled her sweet little pussy with my cum until it was dripping out of her and into Jessica’s mouth. When I pulled out, trailing cum all the way, Jessica started to lick my cum out of Lexie’s pussy, Lexie riding her tongue like they did this all the time. They probably did. These chicks were pure nymphos.

I barely had time to recover before I saw the blonde approaching from the cabin. She was wiping her mouth, cum dripping from her chin – she’d probably just blown the pilot and co-pilot at the same time. Which gave me an idea….

“Hey, Jeremy,” I said, nudging my friend. “What do you think about a little…”

I barely had to gesture and he knew what I was saying. He grinned.

“I’m down,” he said. “Which of these sluts do you think we should do?”

“Me! Me! Please! Pick me! I swear, I’ll be so good, sir!” Ginger pleaded, still on her knees before Jeremy.

“No, pick me! I’m a good girl, I promise, I deserve it!” The blonde said – I could remember her name now. Tanya. Pretty soon, all four stewardesses were fighting over who would get to fuck Jeremy and I. I laughed.

“I haven’t gotten to fuck Tanya yet,” I said, shrugging at my friend.

“She was a good lay,” Jeremy nodded. “But I want her ass this time.”

Tanya squealed in delight, hopping up and down so that her perky tits bounced along with her. The other girls groaned.

“Why don’t you three put on a show for us to enjoy while we fuck her?” I suggested. “Or is the in-flight entertainment over already?”

Ginger, Lexie, and Jessica all grinned, hopping up to the front of the plane. At that moment, we hit a patch of turbulence. They fell all over each other, tits bouncing, cum-soaked bodies grinding together. It was the perfect catalyst- soon, they were all grinding together on the floor, eating each other out and fucking themselves with their fingers.

Tanya, meanwhile, had landed in Jeremy’s lap. He laughed, standing up, holding her like she weighed nothing. Which she really didn’t. I stroked my dick, watching Jeremy grope her tits from behind, holding her around the waist. She moaned in pleasure and reached down to touch herself, rubbing her clit as he abused her tits.

Laughing, he walked over and dropped her on my lap. She squealed in delight, her slick pussy sliding down my cock right away. I groaned – she was a slut, but she was tight as a virgin. And she only got tighter when Jeremy knelt down a little bit, positioning her in such a way that he could shove his cock up her ass at the same time I was balls-deep in her pussy.

My friend and I slammed into her as hard as we could, enjoying the way she took it like she couldn’t get enough. And as though that all wasn’t enough, the girls had gotten bored playing with each other and crawled over to us. I watched Lexie suck Jeremy’s heavy, swinging balls while riding a double-sided dildo with Ginger, who was eating out Jessica. Jessica’s mouth covered my balls, licking and sucking them while her big brown eyes gazed up at me in total adoration.

“Oh, you are so good to us,” Ginger moaned, slamming her pussy back against Lexie’s. “Thank you, sirs.”

“Yes,” Tanya gasped. We were both deep inside her, her ass stretched out to fit Jeremy’s cock while her pussy fit snug around mine. I leaned forward, biting at her chest, sucking her nipple into my mouth. I grabbed her hair with my hand, yanking until her head rolled back on her neck.

“You love it, don’t you?” Jeremy leaned forward to ask, speaking into her ear. “You love getting fucked by strangers? Getting paid to have your ass and pussy reamed at the same time?”

“Yes, sir!” Tanya moaned, writhing as she came. My balls churned again, I reached down with my free hand and grabbed Jessica’s head, pulling her against my balls so that I could feel her lips all over them. With a groan, I jerked upward and came for the third time that flight. Pulsing inside of Jessica while Jeremy thrust into her ass was the tightest, hottest fuck of my life.

I filled her with my load, watching her shake and beg for more as Jeremy filled her ass. When we were done with her, she hopped off, reached between her legs, and pulled some of my cum up to her mouth, sucking it off her finger. She did it again, sharing with Ginger while Lexie crawled over and started to lick at Tanya’s pussy, eating my cum from it.

As you can imagine, the rest of the flight was a whirlwind of sex and cum, breasts and asses. By the time we landed in Cabo, I was exhausted – and had a whole new appreciation for the company I worked for, and my manager. Jeremy had held up the whole time despite being much less fit than me. In fact, he may even have gotten a few more loads in than I did! The girls buckled us in again before we landed, then collapsed together in a moaning, kissing pile. When the door of the plane slid open, they were lined up on their knees.

“Thank you,” they said in unison. “We hoped you enjoyed your ride on Bimbo Airlines! Please, come again!”

Not likely, I chuckled to myself, following Jeremy off the plane. Come again? I didn’t think I’d be able to get off for a month after that plane ride!

“So, what’d you think?” Jeremy asked, laughing as we emerged from the plane, the intense heat smacking me in the face.

“Amazing,” I said. “Truly unbelievable.”

“And that’s just the beginning, my boy,” he said, turning to me with a wink.  “Welcome to the corporate retreat!”

Just the beginning?!

I couldn’t wait to see what came next!


Bimbo Hotel

If you had told me that the corporate retreat I was invited to as a reward for outselling any other salesman in the company would be the highlight of my life, I would have laughed right in your face. After all, a bunch of stooges I didn’t really like when I had to work with them couldn’t turn out to be that much better when I had to vacation with them, right? And hanging out with Jeremy, my manager, for a whole week kind of took the fun out of a free trip to Cabo.

But of course, the minute I stepped on that plane, I realized how wrong I was.

Bimbo Airlines wasn’t just named after some weirdo who ran the company. It was a full on, all expenses paid, brothel in the sky. For the entire flight, I’d been balls-deep in hot, nympho, teenage pussy.

So you can imagine that I was pretty excited to see what the hotel had in store. By the time we landed, it was already pretty late, and the drive to the hotel took an hour. It was too dark to really take in the sights and sounds, and I was wiped. When we pulled up to the resort, with its banal fountains and shrubbery, I was too loopy-headed to make any judgments about it. Jeremy and I were ushered through the front door by two attractive but fully-clothed women, into a lobby that was…normal. Really nice, but totally normal.

I knew that Jeremy had said the flight was just the beginning, but as I looked around the room, I was a little disappointed. There were plenty of men who were there for the retreat - they all had nametags, and waved genially to Jeremy and I as we approached the front desk.

The staff was composed entirely of pretty young girls, but they wore full uniforms. The happy chatter from the hotel bar and the low mumbling of men in the lobby over the muzak was all I could hear - no moans of unearthly pleasure or cries of passion. Dejected but ready to accept that I couldn’t expect the company to pay for a sex resort, I followed Jeremy to the front desk.

The young blond waiting for us wore a bright smile and sharp black suit, tailored pencil skirt showing off her hips but not much else. She walked Jeremy and I throuhg the hotels’ amenities, giving us brochures and stickers where we could write our names so everyone would know who we were. Jeremy acted like some Dad, making bad jokes and acting way too interested in the boring information Jenny was giving us. Finally, though, I had my room key and my room number. Jeremy handed it over, smiling.

“Shall we meet at the bar for drinks?” He asked.

“Actually, I’m kind of exhausted,” I admitted, feeling just how true that was as soon as the words left my mouth. I’d lost count of how many times I came on the plane, and even with the help of Viagra I was spent. The idea of laying in a nice clean hotel bed, ordering room service, turning on the TV and drifting off to dreamland suddenly seemed better than sex!

“I guess you are,” Jeremy chuckled, winking. “My first time, I missed the whole first day of the conference! Well, you rest up, Josh. You’re gonna need the energy.”

He winked again before turning around and shouting some guys’ name, approaching a small group of men with his arms out. I didn’t want to waste the brainpower wondering if I should expect more of the treatment I’d received on the flight. Maybe Jeremy just meant that the retreat would be chock-full of team building exercises and boozing with middle managers. Either way, I sighed in relief when I got to my room and collapsed on the bed.

Not even two hours later, after a sumptuous meal delivered by another fully-dressed young bombshell, I was drifting off to sleep. But before I was dead to the world, I thought to call up the front desk and ask for a wake-up in the morning. Eight seemed like a responsible time to wake up and get ready for the day’s roster of meetings and lectures and workshops. The front desk girl chirped that she’d be happy to schedule my wake-up and hung up - and I barely had the phone down on its cradle before I was deep asleep.

***

I slowly began to understand that I wasn’t sleeping anymore. I was dreaming, surely - I hadn’t brought a girl back to my room the night before, so there couldn’t possibly be a set of lips wrapping themselves around my thick, throbbing cock. I groaned, wanting to plunge back into the sweet dream I was having. The one where I could reach down and find a tangled mess of warm, silken hair to wrap around my fingers. The one where a soft tongue lapped and licked at my balls while a strong fist pumped my shaft.

Of course, it didn’t take long before I realized - this wasn’t a dream.

“What the…?” I wondered aloud, opening my eyes to a dark room. I grabbed the covers, pulling them up to see what was underneath. Two big, green eyes looked back at me, soft flesh pressed between my thighs.

“Good morning, sir,” the girl said. “This is your wake-up call.”

Oh, right. I grinned, watching her work her hands around my balls, alternately stroking and squeezing while her fist pumped up and down my cock, lubricated by her spit. Pre-cum gleamed at the tip of my cock and dribbled down, and she eagerly leaned forward to collect it on her tongue, moaning as she swallowed it down. She had long brown hair and what little I could see of her breasts was lovely. Even better was her round, tight ass wiggling in the air as she wrapped her lips around my tip again, moaning in ecstasy, her eyes rolling back in her head, inching her way down my cock. I pushed the covers down so I could see better.

“That’s not bad,” I said. “Are you the hotel’s resident slut?”
“One of them,” the girl giggled. “You didn’t know? We have a whole team of eager little nymphos. Just ring the front desk and ask for a fucktoy.”

“I’ll remember that,” I sighed, letting her get back to work.

“How would you like me to proceed, sir?” the girl asked in between slurping my cock down her throat. “We’re always open to feedback.”

She was so professional! I chuckled and reached down to get a grip on her head.

“Just open wide,” I growled. “I want to fuck your throat.”

“MMmmm!”

The girl nearly jumped off the bed as I slammed her head down and my hips up at the same time. I felt my cock slide deep into her throat, her gag reflex kicking in. But she fought it back, and I admired how well she handled herself as I began to mercilessly thrust into her throat. Her eyes watered, dripping tears down her cheeks as I choked her with my dick, raping her sweet little mouth like I owned it.

“Good girl,” I grunted, feeling my balls churn as her spit flowed down, making them all warm and wet. “You ready to swallow?”

Her muffled agreement was music to my ears. She looked like she was excited about it! It drove me over the edge, and I forced her head all the way down, until I felt her nose hit my pubic bone, before spilling into her. I held her close, thrusting with each spurt of cum that I fed her. She clawed at the sheets, clearly struggling to get enough air, and eventually I was finished and let her up. She gasped, looking like a whore with her make-up running and my cum on her lips.

“Thank you, sir,” she moaned, licking her lips and swallowing. “That was delicious!”

“You ‘re welcome,” I said, leaning back, satisfied and very awake. The nameless girl bounced off the bed. Everything on her body bounced, too.

“Now, unless there’s any other way I can help you, sir, I have a whole list of men who require waking up,” she said. I looked down and noted that she was dripping wet. Poor thing needed some relief.

“Do you fuck? Or just blowjobs?” I asked.

“Oh,” she giggled. “They won’t let me fuck yet. I only just turned 18. I’m not experienced enough!”

“But you must be really horny,” I said.

“Yes,” she agreed, reaching down between her legs. “I’m like this all the time, but the mornings are the worst! I just love sucking cock so much, and getting all full on cum…but yeah, I don’t really get to cum myself.”

“Well, how about a tip?” I laughed. “Lay down. Spread ‘em.”

“Sir? Really?!” She squealed in delight, kneeling on the bed again.

“Just do it,” I growled. “Before I change my mind.”

Soon, she was laying down before me, legs spread, perfect little body on display. I knew I was going to get hard again, but I could deal with it. I started with her tits, squeezing and kissing her nipples, making them hard for me before biting them gently. She squirmed underneath me, panting already. Slowly, I made my way down her stomach. I was already getting hard again! That gave me an idea.

“Wait,” I said, pulling back. She groaned in disappointment, looking at me frantically as I denied her. “How about I ride your face while I do this favor for you?”

“Oh, yes, please!” She squealed. I still didn’t know her name! But I turned myself around, positioning my cock over her eager mouth. Slowly, I began to thrust into her willing throat, making her gag all over again before I leaned down and buried my own face in her sweet little pussy. I wouldn’t have been interested if she was fucking other dudes, but I always liked eating pussy and hers was clean. I eagerly lapped at her clit, suckling it between my lips while she let me rape her throat again. I reached my hand around until I could shove two fingers into her pussy, thrusting up to find her g-spot. I heard her muffled cries as she came for me, bucking on my hand. I laughed at how easy she was to please, how wet she was. I rose, giving her a last few good thrusts before cumming in her mouth again, adding to her bellyful of jizz. She groaned, drooling, as  I finished and pulled away.

“Now, if you don’t mind, I do have to get up now,” I said, pulling her off the bed and giving her ass a friendly slap as I pushed her towards the door.

“Thank you, sir! Thank…”

I slammed the door shut in her face, knowing that if I let her stay any longer I’d be adamant about being the first man to fuck her. And it really was getting late, and I needed to get down to the lobby to start my first full day at the corporate retreat. After all, I wasn’t just there to empty my balls, right? Though I wondered what I would really find once I got downstairs…

***

Internet Sales Strategies. Effective Communication. How To Gain Trust In Clients. The morning was full of workshops and talks, networking and stale platters of cheese and crackers. There was some neat swag, but other than that it was pretty boring. But considering the morning and the day before, I wasn’t about to complain.

Still, when it came time for us to break for a few hours in the middle of the day, I declined Jeremy’s offer to join him and a few other regional managers at the pool. I knew it was clothes optional - it had said as much in the brochure I got at check-in - and I’d seen enough of Jeremy on the flight. I needed a break. Besides, there were a lot of men at the conference, and I hardly wanted to see them all without their clothes.

I figured I could just call the front desk and arrange something private, in the comfort of my room. I was pretty chipper as I made my way up there, until I was just outside my door.

I guess I should have known from the sounds I heard and the general way the weekend had been going, but when I heard the TV on in my room I immediately went on high alert. I hadn’t even turned the TV on. Someone was in my room! I had my computer in there, and enough cash that I didn’t want anyone taking it! Angry and ready to fight, I burst through the door.

To my surprise - and relief - I didn’t catch a burglar red-handed. I realized that I’d heard the television, but hadn’t really listened to what was playing. Now, I saw the huge flat screen flickering with flesh. It was porn! Of course it was porn! On the screen, a woman was bent over a pool table, taking it in the ass while another man jacked off in her face. Stunned and instantly aroused, I looked at the bed, which was right in front of the television. What I saw there was even better than the porn.

“Oh, god!” The woman was dressed in the skimpiest maid’s outfit you can imagine. She lay on her back, spread-eagled, fucking herself with the end of a feather duster. Her cheeks were pink, her black hair tousled and spread out on the comforter. “Oh, sir, I’m so sorry! I was cleaning your room, and I just couldn’t help myself!”

“Well, well, well,” I said, shrugging off my suit jacket and admiring her plush ass as she thrust up against the feather duster. Her free hand was clutching her breast, kneading it through her dress. “Will you look at this. The hotel maid, slacking off on the job. I walk into my room expecting it to be clean, and what do I get? A dirty slut fucking herself on my bed, watching porn on my television!”

“I’m so sorry,” she panted. Her nametag said Cindy. “I get so horny sometimes, I can’t stop myself. Are you going to tell on me, sir?”

I grinned, already working on my belt.

“That depends,” I said. “What will you do to keep me quiet?”

“Anything,” she groaned, thrusting again before pulling out the feather duster and spreading her legs wide. “Please, sir. Use me. Choke me. Spit on me. Do anything you want, just please don’t tell on me. I could lose my job!”

“You’re telling me that I can do anything I want to you?” I said, my pants at my ankles, cock hard and throbbing in my hand. I watched her eyes travel down to take in my member, thick and long. She got a glazed look of lust, and licked her lips. She nodded her head vacantly.

“Please, sir,” she said. “Let me make it up to you. I’ll be a perfect little fuck toy. You can have me any way you want.”

“Good,” I said. “Stay right where you are, but pull your dress down. Let me see those tits of yours.”

She was all too eager to comply, squirming as she pulled down the straps of her dress until her rosy, D-cup breasts spilled forward. I groaned, thinking of ramming myself into her while grabbing those tits. Her nipples were hard and pointy, begging for attention. She was still spread wide, her pink cunt dripping wet. I was struck by sudden inspiration. Smirking, I approached the bed, then knelt beside her face. She pouted up at me, eyes begging.

On the screen, the woman was being held between the two men, one fucking her slit while the other worked her ass. I watched the screen as I grabbed Cindy’s head and guided her mouth to my cock. She immediately got to work, guiding her tongue expertly around the head of my cock, then swallowing it inch by inch. It felt great, especially in conjunction with the porn, but I didn’t want another blowjob. Once Cindy had gotten me nice and wet, I pulled back.

“I’m gonna fuck your tits,” I said. “And you’re gonna worship my balls while I do it.”

Before Cindy could say anything, I positioned myself over her head. My balls hung right over her mouth, and I grabbed her breasts, squeezing them together. Thrusting my rod between them was amazing, but her mouth on my balls was even better. From my vantage point, I could watch the porno as I fucked her tits, using them like another hole, tweaking her nipples as I kneaded her breasts together to form a tight little slit for me. Beneath me, I heard her moan in appreciation as my balls moved over her face, her tongue lapping at them, sucking them between her lips.

“Touch your dirty little cunt for me,” I said. “I know you want to. You’re a desperate little slut, aren’t you?”

Her response was muffled as I ground down on her face, but she reached down between her legs, spreading her pussy and working her clit. I grabbed the duster from the bed, guiding it into her hand, and soon she was fucking herself hard as I pumped between her tits. On screen, the woman was servicing both men with her mouth, sucking her juices from their cocks and begging for their cum. I could feel Cindy’s body shifting beneath me, tensing up as she neared orgasm.

“Don’t you dare fucking cum,” I warned. “Not yet.”

Her muffled protest nearly drove me to the edge. But I knew what I wanted, and I held her down as I moved, getting off her face and flipping her over in one deft move. She weighed nearly nothing. I pulled her into position so that we were both facing the television, and she was on her hands and knees. Reaching between her legs, I shoved two fingers into her cunt and then dragged them up to her ass, lubricating it.

“You’re gonna take my whole load in this ass,” I promised, positioning myself. “And you’re going to enjoy it, aren’t you?”

“Yes, sir!” Cindy moaned, still rubbing her clit, her eyes on the screen as the woman coated herself in semen, rubbing it into her breasts and asking for more. “Yes, please! Please fuck my ass! Hard!”

I was happy to oblige. She spread easily as I thrust forward, burying myself in her ass in a single pump. She was tight and warm, and she went stiff as I slammed my balls against her. On the screen, the chick was rubbing cum into her slit, fucking herself with two fingers.

“Oh, yes! Sir, please! Fuck my ass! Punish me!”

“Fucking slut,” I said, spanking her as I rode her ass. “You’re a worthless little cunt. Not even worth cumming anywhere but your ass.”

“Oh, fuck,” Cindy screamed, the filthy words pushing her over the edge. Her body spasmed, stiffening and relaxing around my cock. It triggered my own release, and I groaned, burying myself to the hilt in her ass and pumping my load into her. She rammed against me, squeezing me dry with her climax. Panting, I watched her collapse, her face against the mattress. I pulled out of her, breathing hard and feeling a bit like collapsing myself.

“You aren’t done cleaning, are you?” I said, looking around the room at the things that still needed to be tidied. She would need to make the bed again, too.

“No, sir,” she moaned, dragging herself to her feet. I saw with satisfaction that she was having a hard time walking, and I could even see the glimmer of my cum dripping down the backs of her thighs. She went about her work dutifully, first fixing the bed as I stood beside it than cleaning the rest of the room while I relaxed and watched the porno on TV.

“Alright, sir,” she sighed. “I’m all done. Thank you for not telling on me.”

“Sure,” I said.

“And…thank you for fucking me,” she added with a smile. “That was really fun!”

Well, it wasn’t like watching the porno had gotten me less hard, and that little smile of hers helped me the rest of the way. I grinned back.

“I changed my mind,” I said. “I don’t think you’ve really made it up to me yet. I think I still need to punish you.”

She squealed with delight, jumping onto the bed and onto my cock again.

***

After another long couple of workshops after lunch, I was more than ready to get back to the “retreat” part of the corporate retreat. I was at the point where nothing was impossible - if a parade of naked women riding dildo-shaped unicycles came through the lobby, I wouldn’t be surprised.

So you can imagine my excitement when I got back to my room and saw the complementary tickets to the spa on my nightstand. Cindy might have left them when I left her in the room to make the bed for a third time, or maybe the concierge slipped in and left them. It didn’t matter - what mattered was taking full advantage of all the perks available to me.

I went down to the spa.

It was the usual New Age-y place, all dark wood and tiny waterfalls and mini zen gardens and harp music playing in the waiting area. I signed my name where the cute, chubby receptionist asked me to sign it and was directed to the shower room to change into my complimentary fuzzy robe and slippers. Then, I was directed to one of the massage rooms and told to disrobe, lay on the table, and wait for my masseuse.

I was pretty relaxed already, given the day I’d had. So when the door opened and closed, I almost wondered if I should give my manhood a rest. There was still a whole week to go, right? I wouldn’t want to overexert myself! The next day, in fact, we were to take a pleasure cruise, and I had a whole new idea of what corporate considered “pleasure.”

“Hello, sir,” a timid, sweet voice said. I resisted the urge to look up, and it was a very hard urge to resist. “I’m so honored to be able to help you relax today. Let me just get my oils and…”

I wondered what she looked like, trying to put a face to the voice. Was she black or white, or maybe Asian? I thought of all the women I’d encountered since stepping on the plane, and wondered how she would stack up compared to them. I should have listened harder, instead of imagining what she looked like. That voice was very familiar.

“Oooh,” she said, and I felt her hands on me for the first time. “You keep a lot of stress in your shoulders, huh?”

“I guess,” I said, shrugging, which made her laugh. She started to work my muscles, kneading my skin in delicate but deep circles. I groaned, unable to hold back as she worked her magic. Never mind that familiar voice, and never mind the warmth of the oil on her hands. It was all about that pressure. Not just her massage skills, either.

I could feel her breasts pressing against my skin, could even feel her nipples. Clearly, my masseuse was naked. And from the feel of her, she wasn’t lacking in the chest department. I groaned again as she moved lower, spreading that warm oil all over my body, kneading away all my tension and stress and tiredness. I felt myself slipping into a deep, relaxing space in  my mind.

“Does that feel good, baby?”

Mmmm, something about the way she said that - in that uncanny voice of hers, all innocent and shy - got me hard. It surprised me, but not too much. I smiled, eyes still closed.

“Yeah,” I said. “But I think you could make me feel better.”

She giggled, and I got just a little bit harder. Something about that giggle…so familiar, and sexy…

“Okay, sir, well, why don’t you turn around and we see what we can do to get you fully relaxed?”

Didn’t have to tell me twice! I rolled over, eager to finally get my eyes on…

“Suzie!” I said, taking her in. She gasped. I should have known that voice! It was none other than little Suzie Bates. She was the daughter of my father’s good friend. She was fifteen years younger than me, which put her almost at 19. She’d always been a cute kid growing up, but I’d be lying if I didn’t say that she’d gone from cute kid to bombshell once she reached her late teens.

She had a flat stomach with a disproportionate ass, and perky c-cup tits that defied gravity. Her red hair was always done in a braid, like it was now. She was short, and looked so damn cute with her hands over her mouth, blue eyes wide with shock, freckles bright as she blushed. I grinned. “Well, I never expected to see you here!”

“Oh, Josh,” she said, quickly moving to hide herself. But it was way too late - I’d seen every inch of her perfect, teenage body. “I can’t believe it’s you, I had no idea! I’m so sorry, oh, gosh, you…you’re not gonna tell Daddy, are you?”

Her eyes were worried. I was annoyed that she was covering up, grabbing a towel from the rack.

“What are you doing?” I barked. “Get back here.”

Slowly, she dropped the towel and turned, biting her lip. Her nipples were rosy, perfect for sucking. God, it was so hot, seeing this girl I’d always known as an innocent little thing, a professional slut! She was a dirty little whore after all, and I was hard as a rock thinking about how I was going to fuck her hard, then probably shake hands with her father next time we played golf together.

“Josh…you don’t…?”

“Don’t what?” I asked, feigning anger. “You told me you were going to give me some ultimate relaxation. Are you backing out? Because that’s a naughty thing to do.”

She blushed, and I noted that her nipples got a little bit hard.

“But…but…you’re like…I’ve known you my whole life! Daddy…”

“Daddy doesn’t know you have this job,” I said. “He thinks you’re teaching English, doesn’t he?”

She nodded, her lip going pink as she bit it. Her eyes were downcast, her red braid falling over one shoulder. She half-covered her breasts with one arm, and I reached out, snatching it away.

“And if you want him to keep believing that, you’ll show me what a good little slut you’ve turned into since I last saw you,” I said.

“Josh!” She gasped again, but now her nipples were pointing at me. I grinned, grabbing my erect cock in hand and stroking it. Her eyes glanced towards it, widened as she saw how big I was, and then returned to my face, shame reading in her features.

“Come on,” I said. “Hop up here, spread your legs, and ride my dick like the whore you are. I know they must have trained you pretty well. All the other girls at this hotel are aces. You like working here, don’t you?”

Slowly, she nodded. And while she didn’t show any signs of getting on top of me, she did reach out and wrap her small hand around my cock, slowly stroking it.

“That’s right,” I groaned. “Daddy’s little princess is gonna get wet for me. I’m going to do you two favors, princess. I won’t tell Daddy, and I’ll let you cum on my cock. You want that, don’t you? I can see it in your eyes.”

She whimpered, staring at my cock now, watching as it dripped pre-cum into her palm. She spread it down the shaft, body trembling.

“Yes, Josh,” she whispered. “I want it so bad.”

“Good girl,” I said. “Show me how bad you want it. Get up here.”

Slowly but surely, Suzie crawled onto the modified massage table, never once letting go of my cock. She stared at it like it was hypnotizing her. I groaned as she positioned herself above me - I reached for her, grabbing her hips first and then trailing my hands up to her tits. She squealed, lowering herself inch by inch, her sweet little cunt stretching to fit me. She couldn’t have been working at the resort very long, judging by the condition of her pussy. It was like fucking a virgin!

And her breasts were perfect. More than a handful, soft and pliable. I waited until she had sunk all the way down on my cock, moaning the whole way, and then pulled her down so I could suck on her pert little nipples while she rode me. Her hips worked against mine, her cries of pleasure music to my ears.

“Oh, fuck, Josh,” she cried. “I’ve thought about this so much…”

“Really?” I asked, kneading her tits, watching her face contort in pleasure as she ground against me.

“Y-yes,” she gasped. “I always th-thought about you when I touched myself! I always wanted to show you what a good little fucktoy I could be!”

I grabbed her hips and pumped her body up and down on my shaft, spurred on by her words.

“You’re not bad,” I panted. “I might just have to tell Daddy anyway. To brag about fucking his sweet little baby girl.”

“N-n-nooo!” She cried out, but her fingers clawed at my chest, her pussy flooding my lap. “Please!”

“They got you on the pill out here? Shit, I like the idea of getting you knocked up, making you run home to Daddy, tell him who got you pregnant while you were working as a whore in Mexico…”

“Josh!” Suzie screamed, slamming herself down on my cock and grinding around, one hand on her clit. “I’m c-coming!!!”

“Fuck right you are,” I grit out, hands on her hips now, forcing her body to jerk back and forth as I watched her shake in ecstasy on my cock. The idea of fucking Suzie Bates just got the better of me, and I exploded, filling her sweet little cunt with my cum

“Oh, fuck, yes, give it to me,” she squealed, squeezing herself about my shaft, her pussy sucking my balls dry. I shot the last of my load into her before collapsing back on the table, breathing hard, unable to believe what I’d just done. Fucking my little, innocent family friend! It was crazy, and it was awesome. She climbed off me, her cheeks rosy and chest heaving.

“So, you’re not gonna tell Daddy, right?”

“Depends,” I said, chuckling. “On how you treat me next time we have you guys over for dinner. I expect you’ll find some way to please me again. Maybe crawl under the table and blow me while I talk to Daddy about how business is going.”

She looked horrified and aroused at the same time, and I decided I really liked that look on her.  She gave me back my robe and kissed me on the cheek before running from the room, giving me a good look at her sweet ass as she went. I took my time getting my stuff together and returning to the showers, where I indulged in a sauna before leaving to go back to my room.

I happened to pass Jeremy and a few other guys on my way back, and they looked like they were having just as good a night as me.

“Looking forward to tomorrow?” One of them asked, clapping me on the back.

“Oh, yeah,” I said, wondering what I might find on that cruise. Hopefully something as good as I could get at the hotel - or maybe even better! I’d never had sex at sea before, and this seemed to be a week of firsts. I got back to my room and laid in bed for a bit before picking up the phone to order room service, with a side of pussy.


Bimbo Cruise

It was hard to imagine the corporate retreat getting any better: the flight in had been a nonstop orgy, my innocent little family friend was the masseuse at the resort, and room service included all the holes I could fuck.

But there was still the cruise.

I couldn’t wait for the cruise.

That morning, I woke up to a girl sucking my cock dry, my wake-up call. It was just past nine, and we were supposed to get the hotel shuttle at noon, so I had plenty of time to unload my balls into the girl’s mouth and get in a good breakfast, shower, and trip to the gym. I was feeling refreshed and ready for anything as I got onto the shuttle, along with nineteen of the other guys from the company.

We were split into two groups of twenty. Most of those guys were way older than me, and I had no particular interest in watching them hang out in speedos on the cruise, but I figured there would be other benefits. At least it would be a day off the resort, with no boring events I would be required to attend. The itinerary was very specific: this day was a reward.

We got to the pier where our boat waited. It was ridiculously big for only twenty people, but I knew the company spared no expense pampering its high performers. We piled on, excited for the day of leisure (and, I hoped, lewd behavior).

To my disappointment, I wasn’t immediately greeted with a row of women on their knees, mouths open waiting to be fucked. Instead, we were greeted by two very attractive, very young girls in bikinis, who welcomed us emphatically and encouraged us to enjoy ourselves. A quick survey of the boat revealed that it had all the usual cruise amenities: a big pool, a hot tub, open bar and buffet room, deck for fishing, and a few more expansive rooms that looked like they could turn into clubs after dark. Pretty girls in bikinis pranced around, giggling and waving and generally looking happy to be there. But none of them immediately offered to bend over for me.

We weren’t given much time to explore, as lunch was being served on the upper deck. Two big buffet tables hosted a sumptuous arrangement of fruits, sandwiches, salads and drinks. I stood with a few of the guys chatting as I ate, wondering if I was bound to be disappointed by the cruise. I knew I shouldn’t complain, all things considered, but it was hard when I was used to snapping my fingers and having a girl at my disposal. Still, lunch was pretty tasty!

When everyone was done eating, the speakers crackled and a cheerful voice broadcast through them.

“Gentleman, we’re proud to offer our exclusive dessert services in the dining room,” the voice said. “Enjoy!”

I looked around, and saw some telling reactions on the faces around me. Maybe there was something special about this “exclusive dessert service”?

We entered the dining room and were greeted with the exquisite sight of twenty naked girls laid out on twenty tables, each of them drizzled with chocolate and whipped cream. I could hear the appreciative laughter of my cohorts as they each approached a girl – there was one for each of us. The more eager guys nearly ran for their choices, some preferring curvier girls or darker-skinned girls. I took my time selecting, feeling that any choice would be a good one. Finally, I settled on a thin, bubbly-looking blonde who grinned up at me.

“Hello,” she said, squirming a little bit. She had her knees up, her legs spread. Chocolate was drizzled down her chest in lacey lines, a drizzle over each nipple. The chocolate sauce led down to whipped cream that covered her mound, a cherry sitting on top. “Hungry?”

“I could be,” I said, admiring her for a second. Her hands clutched the edge of the table, where her ass was practically hanging off. “What am I supposed to do with you?”

I could see perfectly well what I was supposed to do with her, but it would be nice to hear it from her mouth. She squirmed again, giggling.

“Eat me,” she sighed. “Then do whatever you want to me. I’m all yours.”

“Fair enough,” I said, my cock stiffening in my swim trunks. “Sit still.”

Putting my hands on either side of her, I leaned over and wrapped my mouth around her breast. It was small, and I could almost fit the whole thing between my spread lips. The chocolate tasted good, and she moaned in pleasure as I began to lick it from her skin. I was careful to keep my hips away from her, not wanting to get my trunks messed up with chocolate and cream.

I could hear sounds of pleasure coming from all around the large room, but I kept my focus on the girl beneath me. When I had sucked her breast clean, I moved on to the other one, her tight little nipple getting even tighter. She seemed to be having trouble obeying my command to sit still, and was wiggling beneath me. I punished her by gently nipping her skin, which made her yelp – a sound that wasn’t as much pained as it was playful.

Finally, each breast was clean, and I slowly made my way down her long, lean torso. She groaned the whole way, hips jerking as I got closer and closer to her cream-covered mound. There was chocolate syrup drizzled on her upper thighs, and I licked and kissed it off before finally making my way to her slit. Holding her down by her hips, my cock throbbing now, I began to lick away the delicious whipped cream.

She cried out when I finally made it to her flesh, her pussy dripping wet and quivering under my tongue. I wanted to fuck her, but eating her out was proving to be fun enough. Her voice mingled with the other voices crying out in pleasure around us. Her swollen clit grew even larger between my lips as I suckled her, feeling her vibrate under my hands.

“Oh, sir,” she moaned. “Please! I want to cum with your cock in me!”

Well, she didn’t have to ask me twice! I growled, quickly releasing my hard cock from my shorts and crawling up her body. Her slippery cunt accepted me in a single thrust, her body arching as I immediately started fucking her hard. She loved it, responding with an immediate climax, her slit gushing and dripping juices down my balls. I grabbed her hair, thrusting her head back so I could watch her cum while I hammered into her pussy. Her thighs wrapped around my waist, pulling me in closer, her tiny tits shaking, pink nipples erect.

Looking around the room, I watched the buffet of women being devoured. They were all crying in pleasure. I saw one man, Charles, flip his girl over and start fucking her ass – that looked pretty good, so I decided to do the same. The anonymous girl didn’t complain, and just reached behind her, peeling her cheeks open, offering herself to me. My cock was so wet with her juices that it slid right in, and I went on hammering into her ass just as hard as I had done her pussy.

She didn’t seem to mind this at all, rocking back against me to help me fuck her ass even deeper. She was so tight, I couldn’t hold out much longer, and soon my swollen cock was releasing thick ropes of cum into her ass. She squealed in delight, squeezing her muscles to make her hole even tighter as I pumped her full. When I pulled out, she was dripping cum from her pink rosebud.

“Thank you, sir,” she sighed. “You were so amazing.”

“Yeah,” I said, finally satisfied by the cruise. “I am.”

I adjusted myself, putting my dick away. Most of the guys were doing the same, though plenty were still plowing their personal fuck toy. Those of us who were done meandered back out towards the pool, where I was happy to see a game of topless volleyball had started in the pool. Some of those bikini girls who had been prancing around earlier were now bouncing in the water, playfully crashing into each other, sometimes delving into make-out sessions.

I took a seat in the soon, and was soon brought a fruity drink to enjoy while I watched the action. Before I knew it, I had fallen asleep.

***

I woke up to quite a scene. The pool was full of girls – and men fucking the girls. All the guys on the cruise seemed to be in the pool together, sharing the bounty of flesh offered by the staff. I watched, amused, for a few minutes. But I didn’t really feel like jumping in to join them – too many cooks in the kitchen, you know?

So, since the pool looked too busy, I decided to try my luck at the hot tub. It was housed in a small room with wood floors – not unlike a sauna you would find at a spa. The tub was going at full blast, bubbles foaming all over the top. I eased in, my body thankful for the warmth and massaging bubbles. The retreat had been more stressful on my body than I’d expected, and that morning at the gym hadn’t been a cakewalk, either. The nap had fully refreshed me, but I still closed my eyes as I enjoyed the hot water.

That is, until I heard giggling.

Opening my eyes, I saw two girls had entered the room. Each wore a barely-there bikini. One was very tan, with brown hair and gigantic breasts. The other was paler, with blonde hair and blue eyes. She had a pretty impressive rack, though it was nothing compared to her companion. But her ass was something to write home about!

“Can we join you, sir?” The blonde chirped, looking hopeful.

“Help yourselves,” I said magnanimously. The two girls cooed happily as they climbed into the tub.

“Hi, I’m Lindy,” said the blonde one.

“And I’m Hannah,” said the brunette. “We noticed you slipping away from the pool and wanted to make sure you weren’t feeling ignored.”


“Well, now that you mention it,” I said. “I could use a little attention. What do you two propose to help the situation?” 

They giggled, locking eyes with each other. The blonde licked her lips, turning back to me.

“Well, we haven’t been fucked all day,” she pouted. “And I really need it. So does Hannah.”

“Is that so?” I asked, grinning. “Well, what will you do to deserve a good fucking?”

“Anything!” Hannah exclaimed, bouncing a bit – her tits bounced with her.

“Yes, anything you say, absolutely anything!” Lindy squealed.

“Hmmm,” I said, looking at each of them. I wondered what to make them do first! “Well, I know a good place to start. Lindy, why don’t you strip and come over here?”

“Yes, sir,” Lindy whimpered, coming towards me and undoing her bikini top at the same time, revealing her pert, pink-nippled breasts. I turned her around, so that her back was against my chest. Reaching around, I finally got my hands on those delectably round breasts of hers. I spoke to Hannah while kneading and squeezing Lindy’s tits, pinching her nipples, feeling her body slowly begin to heat up in response. Hannah watched Lindy intently as I explored her tits with my hands. I could feel her already beginning to wiggle in need.

“Let me see yours, Hannah,” I said, and squeezed Lindy extra hard, pinching her nipples tighter than ever. Lindy yelped.

“Yes, sir” Hannah sighed, reaching behind her to undo the bikini strap. It hadn’t done a lot to hide her breasts anyway, but seeing them spill out, huge and luscious, got me harder than I’d been all day. I could tell Lindy felt it, because she rubbed her behind against my crotch with a groan.

“Good girl,” I said. “Now get over here.”

I removed my hands from Lindy’s breasts, happy to hear her whine in disappointment. These girls were so reactive, willing and eager! The hot tub jets massaged my lower back as Hannah approached, wading through the deeper part of the tub to the shallow seat where I was. My hard-on poked out of the water, and both girls stared lewdly at it, nearly salivating.

“Get on your knees and suck my cock,” I ordered Hannah. I put my hand on her head and pushed; she went down without a struggle. I felt Hannah undo my pants, and heard her gasp as my cock popped free. I smiled at her reaction. I looked down, watching her face contort as she looked at me, all thick and veiny. I was already dripping pre-cum, ready for her to suck me down.

“Go ahead,” I said. “Start licking.”

I glanced up at Lindy, who was sitting beside me now, body angled so that her knees were up over the water, her hand busy between her legs. Her smaller, B-cup tits were still nice and perky and round, her nipples darker. Her body was much slimmer, too. She was watching, rapt, as Hannah reached a hand around my cock and gripped it. The warmth of her palm wrapped around my cock was delicious, and I couldn’t wait to feel her tongue.

I kept my eyes on Hannah, watching her slowly stick her tongue out. She leaned forward, and licked the head of my cock. I groaned in pleasure at the feeling of her soft tongue on my tip, my pre-cum sliding down her throat as she whimpered in delight. She started to lick me up and down, long strokes on my shaft. She licked me like I was the best ice cream cone in the world, her eyes rolling back in her head as she worked my flesh. The base of my cock was submerged in the water.

It felt like heaven, especially when I grabbed Lindy and pulled her close. Her back arched and she yelped in surprise. I leaned down and wrapped my mouth around one perfect breast, flicking my tongue over her nipple. Her groan of pleasure only satisfied me further. I was getting impatient with Hannah’s dainty licking, and reached down to grab the back of her head.

“Open wide, and suck,” I said, thrusting my hips up. I heard her muffled surprise as I buried myself into her warm mouth, sucking Lindy’s nipple between my lips and biting gently until she was writhing in my arms. I heard Hannah struggle to breath as I thrust into her throat, shoving myself as deep as I could. It forced her face underwater, and her hands clutched my thighs for balance.

My hand held her head in place as I fucked her sweet little mouth, sucking her friend’s tits at the same time. Lindy wrapped her arms around my neck for balance as I held her in an unnatural angle. I could have stayed there forever, fucking Hannah’s mouth while I sucked Lindy’s tits, but I had an even better idea.

I took a handful of Hannah’s hair and yanked her mouth off my dick, hearing her gasp and choke on the unexpected air. Pushing Lindy away, I yanked Hannah to her feet. She squealed as I dragged her up out of the water and forced her down onto the wooden floor with her head hanging down the side of the tub, her hair flowing in the water. This way, I could fuck her mouth deeper and stare at her big tits at the same time.

“Oooh,” Hannah said. “This is fun!”

“Good,” I said. “Open up.”

Obediently, she opened her jaw. I held her cheeks, holding her in place as I slid between her lips. My balls churned at the delightful sensation of my head sucked into her velvety throat. Groaning, I closed my eyes and enjoyed the sensation for a minute. But I still wanted more, and I could think of one thing that would make it much better.

“Lindy,” I said. “Why don’t you lick her pussy for me? I want to watch you two.”

“Yes, sir!” Lindy squealed in delight, hopping out of the water and crawling between Hannah’s thighs.

“You’re a sweet little slut, aren’t you?” I said, steadily pumping into Hannah’s throat as I spoke. Closing her eyes, Lindy reached her tongue out and began to lick at Hannah’s slit. I immediately heard Hannah’s muffled moans, the vibrations tantalizing around my shaft. Her body shuddered in pleasure as Lindy ate her out.

I reached out and grabbed Hannah’s generous breasts, kneading them as I fucked her mouth. She was drooling all over me, making my cock nice and lubed up as it pierced down her throat. My balls smacked against her nose and eyes, her eyelashes tickling my sensitive flesh.

Lindy’s delicious little ass lifted in the air as she ate her friend’s pussy, licking at her clit. Pinching Hannah’s nipples, I watched her hips jerk in response. I could see her chest heaving, feel her body heating up. She was enjoying the hell out of this. Almost as much as I was enjoying her throat.

“Go ahead and cum, Hannah,” I said, grabbing her head again. “I want to see you cum.”

Even as I spoke the words, I watched her body go still. And then it released, shaking, as she came, spilling into Lindy’s tongue. The sight was so good that I couldn’t hold back. Groaning, I thrust deep into her throat and came, feeding her burst after burst of my thick cum. She was holding onto Lindy’s head, fingers buried in her hair, as she dealt with the orgasm that rocked her body and the cum dripping down her throat at the same time. Lindy gasped, coming up for air, her lips wet from her friend’s pleasure.

I pulled out of Hannah’s throat. She gasped for air, lifting her head. My cum coated her lips, dripped down her chin.

“I need some inspiration to get hard again. You’re both a little messy. Wanna clean each other up?”

Hannah moaned, recovering from her climax, while Lindy crawled up her body. The two girls pressed themselves together and started kissing, Lindy licking my cum off Hannah’s lips. They grabbed each other’s breasts, rolling over so that Hannah was on top, sucking her own juices off Lindy’s mouth. The two girls writhed together, pressing their cunts and breasts together as they kissed.

“Beautiful,” I said, watching, my dick in my hand.  “Hannah, don’t you want to return the favor?”

The girls both looked at me, smiling. I watched them get into position, Lindy slowly lowering herself down onto Hannah’s waiting tongue. Her moan of pleasure rocked with the boat as her body reacted to the stimulation. She grabbed her breasts, teasing her own nipples while she rode Hannah’s face.

My cock was coming back to life as I watched them  writhe together. Hannah reached up and held onto Lindy’s ass cheeks as she slurped and sucked her clit.

“Oh, Hannah,” Lindy moaned. “Fuck…”

I walked around them, straddling Hannah’s stomach so I could see the action from a new angle. The position allowed me to neatly slide my cock between her breasts, which were warm and inviting. Lindy’s pussy dripped, and I couldn’t help but reach for it, feeling her jump and hearing her squeal as I plunged my fingers into her tight pussy. Pumping my way up her tightness, I could tell she was enjoying being fingered while Hannah ate her out. And I was enjoying the little titfuck I was indulging in, Hannah’s breasts still wet from the hot tub. She was holding them together for me, creating a perfect tunnel.

“Oh, fuck,” Lindy groaned, thrusting down, engulfing Hannah with her dripping pussy. She clenched around my fingers, and I watched her perfect little ass shaking as she came, humping Hannah’s tongue throughout the climax.

My cock was perfectly hard again, Hannah’s generous chest offering the perfect aphrodisiac. I couldn’t wait to plunge into a nice, warm, wet pussy. As Lindy turned to look at me, I saw her eyes dull and lidded with pleasure. I pulled my fingers from her cunt and offered them to her. She closed her eyes and moaned as she licked them clean. Then I grabbed her by the waist and yanked, until she was poised above Hannah’s torso, her breasts dangling in Hannah’s face. Her squeal turned into a groan as I spread her thighs wide, pressing the head of my cock to her tight entrance.

“Isn’t anyone going to suck my balls while I fuck this slut?” I asked aloud, clearly meaning Hannah since she was the only one who could do so. She quickly obeyed, scurrying backwards before crawling on all fours behind me and leaning down to lap at my balls. I groaned in ecstasy, sinking myself into Lindy’s gushing slit. She whimpered, pushing back against me until I was all the way inside her. I started to fuck her slowly, savoring the feeling of Hannah’s tongue lapping and sucking on my balls as I did.

Reaching forward, I grabbed Lindy’s tits and held them tight as I worked her faster, taking pleasure in her cries of satisfaction. She worked her hips against me harder, until I barely had to move at all, she was fucking me! Hannah’s mouth struggled to keep up as my balls swayed faster and faster. And the sight of Lindy’s bouncy ass cheeks was beautiful; I grabbed them, squeezing tight as I buried myself over and over in her wet center.

“Does it feel good, girls?”

“Yes, sir,” Lindy moaned, bucking against me while Hannah sucked one of my balls into her mouth.

“Are you gonna cum for me?” I fucked her harder, slamming into her. “I want to watch you cum.”

She began to shake. I reached for her hair and grabbed, forcing her back to arch and her head to roll back.

“Yes! Yes, sir! I’m gonna…I’m  c-c-umminggg….”

I slammed into her as she began to convulse, shaking and spilling her sweet juices all over my shaft. They dripped into Hannah’s mouth, and she cleaned them from my balls with expert speed. I almost came right then and there, watching her go crazy on my prick. But I wasn’t done yet. I still wanted to feel sweet Hannah’s cunt. I pulled out of Lindy, watching her collapse forward. I stood, my cock aching, both girls staring up at me with puppy dog eyes, begging for more. I sat down on the edge of the hot tub and beckoned them close.

“Lindy, get in the tub,” I said. “It’s your turn for a little ball worship.”

“What do you want me to do?” Hannah asked with a wink. Smiling, I patted my lap.

“Come ride my cock,” I said. The girls got into position, Lindy kneeling down in the water, underneath us, as Hannah positioned herself over my dick and slid down. She was tight and hot as she impaled herself on my dick. She met my eyes, lusty and wanton.

“Mmm,” she moaned. Lindy licked my balls, sucking them into her mouth, as I began to thrust upward. “Feels good…”

I grabbed Hannah’s hips and started to move her up and down on my shaft. Her tits bounced, her thighs working to move her up and down in time with my thrusts.

“That’s it,” I said. “Ride my cock. I’m gonna cum in you.”

“Oh, yes,” Hannah moaned. “I want you to fill me up, sir!”

I groaned, leaning back and watching her tight body bounce on my cock. Her cheeks were getting red, her breath labored. Lindy drooled over my balls, worshipping them with her tongue. It was perfect. I watched Hannah ride me faster and faster, her eyes widening as her climax approached.

“I wanna cum for you,” she panted. “Please, let’s cum together…”

“Yeah, baby,” I said, grabbing her again and slamming her down on my cock. She screamed as I fucked her all the way to her womb. “Take it. Take it, my pretty little slut.”

“Yesss!” She screamed. Her hips bucked. Lindy sucked my balls into her mouth as they churned, and I exploded inside Hannah, pumping my cum into her unprotected womb. She groaned, holding onto my shoulders as she came, milking my cock dry with her spasms. Lindy’s tongue travelled upward, lapping the cum that spilled from Hannah’s cunt.

“Hungry, are you?” I grit out as I pumped the last of my seed into Hannah. I tossed her to the side, breathing heavy. She landed with her legs spread beside me on the wood floor. “Eat up, you little slut.”

Lindy moaned, sliding between Hannah’s legs, lapping up the cum that leaked from her pussy. I’d cum twice, but if they kept that up I’d cum again soon enough. Hannah was still shaking, and she grabbed Lindy’s hair, pulling her tight to her dripping pussy, hips bucking. Lindy came up for air, slithering up Hannah’s body to share my cum with her in a deep kiss.

Soon enough, we had collapsed into the water together, letting the jets ease our muscles.

“That was so amazing, sir,” Hannah cooed, curling up against me.

“I wish you could stay forever,” Lindy added, curled up on my other side.

“Well, that wouldn’t be fair to the rest of the sluts, would it?” I joked, giving them a squeeze before rising to my feet. The bitches were getting kind of clingy for my taste, and besides – I was hungry. They had to be serving dinner by then. I looked forward to a good meal. Dressing, I left the two girls behind and went back to join the rest of the guys for dinner.

After we ate, and had more dessert, it was back to the hotel. The cruise had turned out to be just as good as I’d hoped – and there was still half a week of fun to be had on the resort! I couldn’t believe how good the company treated us, and decided that they had a good reason to. After knowing what was in store for me at the corporate retreat, I’d be doubling my sales the next year. Hell, I’d be tripling them! Anything to show the company just how loyal I could be –

After all, what other job includes perks like this?
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