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Hotels were my home.

As a corporate fixer, my job was to travel around the country cleaning up other people’s messes in the company I worked for.

It meant that no one in the organization liked me all that much. I knew all their mistakes and fuck ups. It meant that I had very little time for a life outside of work, but that was okay. I loved my job. Everyone had to do what I told them. I was well paid. I was not part of the drab ‘nine to five, then home to the wife’ existence that so many people seemed to settle for.

I had a nice apartment but it was pretty much a glorified storage space for my stuff.

Hotels were my home and as my contract included a guarantee of five-star accommodation my home was pretty damn swank. No chain hotels or scummy airport motels for this chick!

The other perk of the hotel life was all that ‘passing through’ pussy. I was thirty-one, fit and toned, with a great pair of tits, a pretty tight cunt for my age and the added advantage of a thick nine-inch futa girl cock.

I was definitely a five-star fuck and had no trouble picking up women in any hotel I went to.

Staff were off limits. I learned that from past experience.

A few years back, I had hooked up with a sexy night manager and after some heavy flirtation at check-in and some lingering glances that told me she was definitely after some lady cock we hooked up.

I called her to my room on some pretense and after a few minutes of innuendo-laden chat, she was on her knees sucking my cock and fingering her cunt like crazy.

After a hard day at work, it was a pleasure to unload all my troubles, if you know what I mean.

But I was the first to admit that when it came to sex I was always looking for an upgrade and so the next night when I had the offer of a threesome with two beauticians from LA there for some skincare convention I forgot all about the night manager.

So there I was, screwing Honey and licking Halle (or maybe it was the other way around) when my hotel room door opened and I turned to see the night manager staring at me.

If I had been smart I would have asked her to join us but I was just about to cum dumb and so all I did was grin like an idiot until she stormed off.

After that, the shower pressure and temperature turned to a Siberian dribble. Room service became non-existent and my wake-up calls came at about three am just when I was just slipping off to sleep.

Lesson learned.

Never fuck the staff.

Conventions were always prime markets. Weddings, conferences, and symposiums were also great places to pick up pussy. If there were none at the hotel where I was staying there was always the lonely but horny sales rep.

The night I met Abbie was another of those bastard days at work when everyone and everything conspired against me. It was nearly midnight, so thank god for the twenty-four bar as I needed a drink almost as much as I needed a fuck. I knew that the pussy would be thin on the ground that late on a weekday but I decided to give it a try and if I had no luck I would retire to my room, raid the minibar and pull out Big Bertha my nine-inch dildo and get myself off.

So, I showered and changed into a slinky blue number that showed off my large, suckable tits and toned ass to perfection and hit the main bar of the hotel.

There were only a handful of people there and I dismissed the lonely drunks immediately. They’d be more interested in telling me their woes than sucking my cock and right now all I needed was some mindless, wordless animal screwing to relieve the stress of the day.

There were three women, all with big hair, huge tits and bright white teeth chattering away and laughing. One of them definitely gave me a long, lingering look but I was too tired to take them all on or chat her away from her friends.

It looked like a dead end and then I saw the petite brunette with a bob hairstyle who sat on her own in the corner. She was cute as fuck and my cock stirred as I took in her athletic figure and shapely if small tits.

She didn’t seem to fit the scene somehow and it set off warning bells in my head but they were silenced by the growing throb in my cock.

I decided on the bold approach and ordered two drinks and took them over to where she sat.

She surveyed me coolly as I approached.

I smiled. She did not.

I sat down and placed one of the drinks in front of her.

“So are you molars or mongrels?” I asked.

She raised a quizzical eyebrow and still did not smile.

“There’s two conventions here at the moment, dental hygienists and dog groomers. I figured you must be with one of them,” I continued.

“I must be,” she said.

“You know the weird thing is that the dog groomers are way better at oral,” I said and grinned.

“And the hygienists prefer doggy style, I assume,” she said, still not smiling.

“And wearing collars and being led around on a leash,” I added.

My cock was hard now. But this small, sexy as fuck woman barely looked at me.

“I bought you a drink,” I said.

“What is it?”

“Gin.”

“That’s an old lady's drink,”

“You want something else?”

She shrugged. “What else is on offer?”

“Me,” I replied.

She finally gave me a once over and I could see her eyes linger on my ample cleavage.

“And my thick futa girl cock,” I added.

Her hand slipped under the table and between my legs and she cupped my bulge. She squeezed my meat hard enough to make me gasp.

“Never had one of these before,” she said and the glimmer of a smile was on her lips.

“It’s all yours,” I said.

She stroked my cock through my panties and then moved down to my wet cunt.

“A two-for-one deal,” she said and leaned in and kissed me while she pushed a finger in my pussy.

Her lips were soft, her mouth was wet. She probed her finger inside me as I slipped my tongue into her mouth and found hers.

She broke off the kiss, slid her finger out of me and licked it.

“Okay, let’s go,” she said and stood up. She picked up a small backpack at her feet.

“Your room,” I said.

“I don’t have one,” she replied.

I usually preferred that my hookups didn’t know what room I was in and always went back to their rooms and slipped away when they slept after the fucking.

Once again the alarm bells rang. What was she doing in a hotel bar at midnight if she wasn’t a guest?

But the taste of her lips and the thrill of a little public fingering silenced the bells and my good sense enough for me to stand and walk with her to the elevator.

As soon as we stepped into the elevator I slid my hands around her and cupped her tight ass hard. She was a little shorter than me and stood on her tiptoes to kiss me. Her tongue pushed my mouth open and she ground herself against my hard cock which was now a big bulge in my dress.

On the fourth floor, I led her to my door and as I opened it I felt something hard push against my spine.

“Just remain calm and you will get out of this fine,” she whispered to me.

I guess I should have listened to the alarm bells but this wasn't the first time my cock had gotten me into a dangerous situation and part of my job was dealing with high-stress situations and volatile people.

I opened the door and walked into my hotel room.

“Okay turn and put your nose against the wall,”

I did as I was told. My cock was still hard as fuck and for some reason, I felt zero fear. Another part of my job was reading people and this woman was no hardened criminal.

“Okay, turn around,” she said.

She sat on the bed and held the gun in her right hand. It wavered a little as she pointed it at me. “I want your cash, cards, laptop and phone.”

She was clearly shaken when I started to laugh.

“I’m not fucking around,” she said. She tried to sound threatening. The gun shook in her hand.

“Sorry,” I said. I realized that even if she was a hopeless amateur she still had a gun. I needed to take charge.

“Cash, cards, laptop, phone,” she said again.

“Yeah, we might have a problem there. I don’t ever carry cash when I’m on a business trip. My card is a corporate business card with no ATM facility and it is logged and tracked by my company so all it would take is one strange transaction and you would be asked for a photo ID.”

The gun seemed to weigh her arm down and as I spoke it slid into her lap.

“As for the laptop and phone, they are both branded with company logos and are security chipped so even the shadiest pawn shop wouldn’t touch them.”

“Fuck me,” she said. “I had to choose some corporate bitch. I should have stuck up the bar or pulled one of those dog groomers.”

“Yeah, a hotel bar is a loser too. Most of the drinks are charged to rooms. You would get maybe a fifty from the till float if you were lucky.”

“My luck sucks,” she said and I was pretty sure that tears started to form in her large brown eyes,

“Okay, so let me make you an offer,” I said.

She looked at me suspiciously.

“I am here for three more days. You can stay here with me. While I am at work you can abuse the fuck out room service and when I get back we can have some fun.”

She picked up the gun and aimed it at me. She was angry. “I won’t be your fucking whore!”

“No, you’ll be my guest. I have the feeling your options are pretty limited. I am offering you a few days of five-star service and five-star fucking,”

“Take your clothes off,” she said.

“I will if you put that gun away and then I will lick your cunt and fuck your brains out,”

“What’s to stop you from calling the cops once I put this away,” she said and waved the gun.

“Mainly your amazing ass,” I said.

She laughed and the gun was back in her lap.

“This was not how I expected this to go,” she said.

“Oh really? It was exactly how I expected it to go,” I replied and unzipped my dress and let it fall to the floor.

My cock bulged in my tiny pantie and her eyes widened at the sight of it.

“I’m Lauren by the way,” I said as I unhooked my bra and set my large tits and very hard nipples free.

“Abbie,” she said and slipped the gun back into her backpack and stood up.

I stepped toward her and once again slid my arms around her and pulled her into a kiss while my hands squeezed her perfect ass.

Her hands found my tits and stroked and cupped them. I moaned in her mouth and moved my hands to her jeans to unbutton them.

We kissed and moved around the room in a slow dance of undressing until we were both naked.

She took my cock roughly in her small hand and started to jerk it. I pushed two fingers into her tight cunt as she ground her hips against them.

She let out a gasp as I worked my fingers in her and then slid them out to taste her.

“How do I taste?” she asked with a sly smile.

“Moreish,” I replied and shoved her onto the bed.

She opened her legs wide to reveal her pussy. I was on my knees at the foot of the bed and kissed and licked my way up her toned thighs as she stroked my long, blonde hair and moaned.

She had a small mound of hair above the dark, soft folds of her sex. I lapped her cunt eager to taste more. She spread wider for me and I teased her lips apart with my tongue. Her cunt was wet and ready for me to do whatever I wanted to it.

All the lead-up to this moment was forgotten and now we were just two women eager to explore the pleasures of the flesh.

I kissed her pussy and let my tongue work in small circles as her strokes turned to hard tugs on my hair.

“Stick your tongue in me,” she said.

I looked up at her and nibbled her lips. She arched her back and moaned. I loved the fact that she thought she had any say in what happened now. I was in charge. She was mine.

I worked slowly, I teased my tongue in her cunt and when she tried to push me in deeper I resisted and shot her a look. She stopped then and slid her hand down to stroke her clit as I lapped her.

Her moans rose and fell with her hips and I drove my tongue a little deeper inside her.

I found the places that made her gasp and sigh and concentrated on them but still kept my pace slow. I could hear the anger in her moans.

I loved to tease and torment. I slipped one hand between my legs and dipped two fingers in my dripping cunt.

Pleasure was something that needed to be shared and I probed my cunt and found all my familiar happy places as I tongued and teased Abbie’s perfect pussy.

I stopped my exploration of her cunt and waited until she growled with displeasure and tried to grab my head again.

I pulled back and pulled my fingers from my cunt and pinched her tender lips with my dripping-wet fingers.

She let out a startled cry.

“You will enjoy this much more if you just lie back and let me be the boss.”

“I don’t enjoy being teased,” said Abbie.

“Of course you do, everyone does when it is the right person doing the teasing.”

Her dark eyes flashed at me. “I still have a gun,” she said.

“And I still have a nine-inch cock that you want slammed inside you until your orgasm so hard that you almost pass out,” I said and as I did I slipped a finger into her cunt. Her eyes swam with pleasure as I added another.

I worked my fingers into a hard beat inside her. She thrust her hips to meet the beat and moaned and writhed on the bed,

As I fingered her, I watched the rise and fall of her firm, round breasts and decided I needed to pay them some attention.

With fingers still slamming in her cunt, I slipped onto the bed next to Abbie and started to kiss her small breasts.

More moans and sighs as I sucked her hard, pink nipples in turn. Her breasts fitted perfectly in my mouth and I sucked, licked and drooled all over them.

But I needed some balance and so I took Abbie's hand, licked it and then placed it onto my hard cock. “Yours to play with,” I whispered.

“I sometimes play rough,” she said.

“I can take it,” I replied.

Abbie started to pump my cock from base to tip and added a few little twists as she did.

She was not skilled but her enthusiasm was more than enough to make up for that.

“I need this meat in my cunt,” said Abbie.

“You will get it, all of it when I say so.”

“You’re kind of a bitch, aren’t you?” said Abbie.

“A five-star one,” I replied and added a third finger into her cunt and increased the rhythm.

She moaned and pushed her hips to meet each thrust and matched her jerking of my cock until we were connected in one perfect beat of need.

Abbie moved her other hand to cup and fondle my huge tits. “God I love these,” she said.

“All yours,” I purred. “And yes you can play rough with them too,”

She leaned in and kissed them and then bit my left nipple hard. The pain shot through my body and was soon consumed by the pleasure.

“You like to play the bad girl, don’t you?” I said.

“I am a bad girl, remember the gun?”

“I’d forgotten about it the minute you opened your legs and invited me into your tight cunt,” I said and worked the rhythm up another gear inside her.

“You’re going to make me come,” said Abbie.

“Multiple times,” I replied. “But not just yet.”

I slipped my fingers from her pussy and ran the dripping digits around her lips. She opened her mouth and took each finger in her mouth and sucked her juices from it.

“I taste good,” she said.

“So do I,” I said and lay on my back as she continued to play with my thick, futa girl cock.

She kissed the tip and then licked my shaft from base to tip making sure to get it nice and slick.

“Never had a real cock in my mouth before. Always relied on silicone substitutes as I didn’t like what the real ones were attached to until now,” said Abbbie as she opened her mouth and slid several inches of my cock inside.

As she took more of my meat in her mouth she straddled me and presented me with the perfect view of her pussy ready for more attention.

I sucked and lapped on her sex as she started to work up and down the full length of my erect cock. Although it was her first real one she seemed perfectly at home with a mouth full of meat.

I groaned as her tongue slurped up and down my tender skin.

I pushed my face into her cunt and eased my tongue in her. Her moans against my cock were divine and I could feel the cum starting to rise. But as much as the idea of my cum drooling out of her pretty mouth appealed to me I needed to plow her tight pussy and fill that up with creamy spunk to achieve a truly five-star orgasm.

I slapped her ass and she turned to look at me. “I need to be inside you,” I said.

She smiled and slipped off me and into her back, her legs wide, her cunt wet and ready for my cock.

I moved between her legs on my knees and played the tip of my cock against the soft, wet folds of her sex.

“Stop teasing and fuck me,” said Abbie.

“Oh, that’s an automatic half-hour pussy tease right there,” I said as I rubbed the throbbing head of my cock on her hooded clit.

In one swift movement, she delivered two hard slaps across my big tits.

I let out a surprised yelp.

“I told you I don’t like to be teased,” she said.

“But I love having my tits slapped,” I said.

She did it again, I could feel the venom in each slap. My tits stung and I could see her small handprints starting to form on the pink flesh.

I inched my cock inside her.

“Harder” she demanded.

More slaps across my tender breasts until they glowed red. The pain was a delight and I started a slow building rhythm as my cock slipped into her sopping wet cunt.

She lifted her hips to meet each thrust as the beat grew between us. Soon we matched each other perfectly. Her eyes were wide with pleasure.

She delivered a few brutal slaps of my tits to indicate when she wanted it harder and deeper. We didn’t need words. We were a perfect fit when it came to fucking.

I ground my hips and she grabbed my ass. Her fingernails dug in deep. Another thrill of pain spun through me.

The whole of my cock slammed inside her. She arched her back and moaned as I fucked her. She clawed at my back, dug her nails into my ass and when she needed it even harder slapped my tits again.

I bore down on her with all my weight. Each thrust pounded her tight cunt. She gasped and groaned as I plowed her sex with my thick, futa girl meat.

“God it feels so good,” she panted.

“Better than silicone,” I said and leaned in to kiss her small breasts as they rose and fell.

“Oh fuck yes,” she growled.

I licked and lapped her breasts and nibbled on her nipples.

“Slap them,” she demanded.

I usually took such demands as the perfect opportunity to slow my fucking and turn to full tease mode but for some reason I found myself letting go of control. I was so wound up after a shitty day at work that the idea of someone else being in charge for once was appealing.

I caressed her perfect tits. I kissed them and then slapped each one twice.

Abbie let out a little cry of pain and then a groan of pleasure as I began to time the slaps of her tits with the thrusts of my cock. A five-star fuck was all about balance.

“I want to ride your cock,” said Abbie.

We swapped positions and she straddled me and lowered herself onto my bobbing and throbbing meat.

She worked her ass up and down the shaft like a pro. My cock ached for release as she drove the beat harder and harder, As she rode she leaned in for a kiss.

She pushed my mouth open with an eager tongue. It met mine and the connection between us became something animal and wild as she slammed her ass up and down over and over at a furious pace.

I knew I would be unable to stop the spunk eruption for much longer.

“I’m going to fill your tight little cunt with cum,” I said as I broke off the kiss and grabbed her hips as they rose and fell.

“I want it all,” she said as increased the rhythm of her riding.

I held off for as long as I could, but when she slapped my tits one last time and ordered me to spunk up her I could not stop the urgent arcs of creamy cum that exploded from my cock. She rode on as I filled her and then she lost her rhythm and let out a cry as her orgasm tore her apart and she collapsed in my arms in a quivering and shaking mess.

I was not a post-sex cuddle monster but I held her close until her breathing returned to normal and she fell asleep.

I looked down at her sweet face and did my best not to feel anything. That was not who I was. I didn’t feel anything, especially love.

Abbie slept through my alarm and I let her.

I dressed for work. I knew it was going to be another crappy stress-filled day.

“Don’t go to work,” said Abbie as she looked up at me, all cute and sleepy-eyed.

“I’ll be back by six. It’s going to be a shitty day but that’s all a part of the balance.”

“Doesn’t sound very five-star,” she said and sat up in bed. Her pert young breasts started an ache in my cunt and cock.

“Not everything is. That’s what you work for.”

She hopped off the bed and onto her knees. “Well, let’s get some balance for your bad day,” she said and pushed my skirt up and slipped two fingers into my cunt and took my cock into her mouth.

“I don’t have time for this,” I said. But as she sucked and fingered me I realized that I was in charge at work and those fuckers would have to wait.

Abbie took the whole of my cock in her mouth. She went up and down the shaft and added a third finger in my cunt.

She knew just how to tease my cunt and soon I was close to coming but she slowed and eased back.

I forgot about all the troubles that lay ahead that day and lost myself to this moment of perfect pleasure.

She sucked and slurped. She fingered and frigged my aching cunt. My legs almost gave way as she found the secrets of my sex one by one.

“Oh god, I need this so fucking much,” I panted.

Abbie looked up at me, her eyes wide and full of desire.

That look was enough. With a cry, I came twice over. I filled her pretty mouth with spunk until it drooled out of it and came hard against her fingers as they pounded me to orgasm.

“Fuck, that was so good,” I said as I leaned back on the dressing table unable to trust my legs until I stopped shaking.

Abble stood up and gave me a long, cum filled kiss.

I longed to stay but I couldn’t. A quick underwear change and I was ready to go. “Are you going to be here when I get back?” I asked, knowing I was being way too damn needy.

“Unlimited room service and your fucking sweet cock and pussy. I’d be crazy not to.”

I kissed her and left.

The day was worse than I had expected. I drowned in a sea of spreadsheets and lame excuses from my idiotic colleagues. I was so tired of these one-star fools that ruled my work life.

I was in a foul mood by the time I got to my room. I had decided to kick Abbie out on her cute ass. I didn’t want any complications. I could pick up another fuck buddy in the bar, fuck my bad day out of my system and then go back to my room alone. That was how it was going to be. That was my life.

The soft glow of candles and the scent of lavender greeted me as I entered my room.

“What the fuck?” I said.

Abbie emerged from the bathroom.

“Room service is really good here. I mean you can get anything!” She smiled at me.

I did not want to smile back but I couldn't help myself.

“What is all this?”

“It’s a five-star welcome home after a shitty day,” said Abbie and moved in close for a warm kiss.

I should have resisted. I should have kicked her out but I wanted her comfort. I needed this and so I sunk into her kiss.

Soft music played as she led me into the bathroom where the bath was drawn and swam with bubbles and soothing oils.

Abbie undressed me. She kissed each newly exposed part of my body until I was naked.

“Okay, get in the bath and I will wash away all that corporate bs,” she said.

I submerged my body in the bath and Abbie stripped and joined me in the bathtub. She kissed me, it was warm and liquid, a perfect match for our current surroundings.

She took a soft body puff and ran it around my breasts until they dripped with soap and oil. She did the same for my stomach and arms.

As she did this, her other hand slipped under the water and found my cock and started to bring it to full hardness.

“This is perfect,” I said, and it was. I wanted to be pampered. I wanted to be special. What the hell was I doing? More alarm bells rang.

Abbie kissed me tenderly and I let all the negative thoughts go.

Her tongue found mine as she continued to work my cock and cleanse me. The warm water of oils soothed me while her building jerks of my hardening cock sent thrills of excitement through my whole body.

She washed my breasts clean and sucked on them in turn. Her tongue lingered on my rock-hard nipples.

“Just leaned back and let me do everything,” she said and guided my cock between her legs and deep into her cunt.

The waves began to build as she slid her pussy onto my erect cock. The warm water sunk deep into my weary bones and I felt renewed as Abbie started a harder rhythm with her hips as she drove down on my cock.

More kisses for my breasts and then back to my mouth where her tongue explored my mouth as she ground back and forth on my cock.

The beat was slow, the waves lapped at my body. I was used to much more furious fucking as a way to relieve my stress but somehow this worked too.

Abbie was in control of everything and I surrendered to her.

I had never truly given up control in sex or indeed life before and it was amazing.

We screwed at a slow and seductive rhythm in the bath. Water lapped over the edge. Our moans echoed and mixed with the music and the sound of the water.

I had no idea this kind of sex even existed let alone that it could cause the huge orgasm that I already felt building inside me.

“I’m going to come,” I moaned as Abbie squeezed my breasts together and sucked the nipples gently.

“Good, come for me. Let it all go,” said Abbbie.

My orgasm came and it was powerful and deep. It was not the usual shaking, screaming quivering thing but it just owned my whole body as I spunked into Abbie and let out a low, satisfied moan of release.

Abbie kissed me. “Okay, that’s your bad day done with now how about you fuck me to pieces,”

I grinned. “I can definitely do that.”

We got out of the bath and dried each other. We took out time and transformed into different beasts of desire. Our kisses became hungry and insistent. This was the flip side of what had just happened. Now we both needed the fury of fucking.

As we entered the bedroom, I grabbed Abbie by her short hair and shoved her onto the bed. She let out a squeal of delight.

“Get on all fours,” I told her.

She obeyed and wiggled her round ass at me playfully.

I got on the bed on my knees and kissed both of her ass cheeks and let my tongue linger a little over her asshole.

Even though I had just come, the sight of Abbie’s perfect body presented to me had already made it stiff again.

I placed my hands on her hips and pulled her onto my cock.

Abbie looked around at me, her face serious. “Break me,” she said.

I didn’t need to be told twice.

I slammed all nine inches of my cock into her willing hole and pounded without mercy. I slapped her jiggling ass cheeks red and played a finger in her butt as Abbie moaned and pushed her hips back and forth to meet each venomous thrust of my meat.

“Harder, use my pretty cunt. I’m yours,” growled Abbie.

The sweet girl who had soothed away my troubles was gone. Now she was transformed into a dirty, fuck-hungry slut who wanted to be torn in two by my massive cock and I was more than happy to oblige.

I grabbed her arms and wrenched them back.

She yelped and I twisted them and pushed my cock deeper into her.

I rammed her over and over. I let go of her arms and pulled her up by her short hair. There was little to get hold of and I knew from the way her body tensed that it hurt but her growing groans told me this was what she wanted, what she needed.

I pulled her onto her knees, my cock still buried deep in her wet cunt.

I placed my hands on her small breasts and pinched both her nipples hard.

“Oh fuck, yes,” she moaned.

“Harder?” I asked.

“Yes, yes,” cried Abbie.

I pinched her tits so hard I had to slam her face into the pillow to muffle her screams. She lifted her ass high in the air as she bit on the pillow.

“Use me, use me,” she pleaded.

I put all my weight behind my thrusts and found the perfect angle of penetration so that I slammed deeper into her. I licked two fingers and started to probe her sweet asshole. Her muffled moans rose and fell as I worked her sweet holes with cock and fingers.

All that mattered was flesh.

The slapping of meat on meat consumed me. This was all that existed. It was perfect. It was pure. It was five-star.

Abbie moved back onto all fours again. She worked her hips up and down my shaft as it plowed her. My fingers were deep in her ass. I delivered more slaps to her cheeks with my other hand until they were red and raw.

Abbie was lost to language now, All she could do was pant, groan and sigh as I used her tight, little body.

I worked her close to orgasm but a few slaps of her ass brought her back from the edge. She was so far gone in out fucking that she didn’t even complain about the tease. All she did was writhe and moan and slam her body against mine.

I loved the wildness in her eyes when she looked back at me. It was animal and aching. She was a beast in absolute need. In those dark eyes, I saw that all that mattered to her was the pleasure that pulsed through her.

“I am going to fill your fuck hole until my cum drips from it,” I said.

She grunted and her eyes flashed.

I let go and my cock pumped my seed into her.

She met my deluge of creamy cum with her own flood of desire as she came too and finally found her voice again. “Oh fuck yes, fill me with your spunk. I’m yours.”

Then her orgasm overtook her as I pulled my cock out of her cum dripping cunt and deposited a few last globs of white on her sweet ass.

I collapsed on top of her as she shook through a devastating orgasm. I held her close as the last of my cum leaked out into her asshole.

We curled into each other and stared into each other’s eyes as our orgasms ebbed away.

As we lay together in silence the world returned and I saw the sadness in Abbie’s eyes.

This was the end for us.

Even though I had two more days at the hotel I knew that if we did not separate now we never would and in the end, things would go wrong and we would fall apart. It was better to have this perfect moment than a lifetime of compromises and imperfections.

“That was so fucking good,” said Abbie as she drifted off to sleep.

“How many stars?” I asked.

She smiled and fell asleep.

I awoke the next day and Abbie was gone.

On the mirror of the dressing table, she had drawn five stars in bright red lipstick.

MORE FROM KRISSY KOHL

Futa Girl Vs: 10 Story Bundle

Futa Girl Summer: Complete Five Story Bundle

Futa Girl Mafia: Betraying The Boss

Futa Girl Mafia: The Silk Shadow

So Many Soccer Moms (Futa Girl Adventures Book 2)

My Futa Girl Next Door
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