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A new job, a new place and a gorgeous blonde behind the front counter. This could possibly be the best hotel in the world, especially since all Allan needs to do is take care of a small part of it and keep clients happy.

Rumblings of the hotel closing down means that instead of distracting himself with the delicious Stacy, he needs to help her develop a new plan. And the marketing manager Kendall has her own ideas of how things should be run. Both in public and in private, she knows exactly what she wants Allan to do. Obey her.

And then there’s the beautiful general manager Linda, who simply needs comforting in a special way. The risk of the hotel closing means they all have to take a leap of faith with a risky endeavor. Allan is more than happy to be the man softening Linda’s fall and providing her comfort.

What is a man to do in order to keep his job? Exactly what all his ladies want, of course. Even if it means taking care of all of them at the same time.


CHAPTER ONE

Well, Allan. You’re definitely not in the city anymore.” I sighed as my car creaked again, bouncing over yet another a rut in the road that was disguised with dirt. The winters obviously didn’t help the roads a lot.

Looming in front of me was a massive stone building that looked like something out of a European travel guide, not what was touted as “the most alluring spa in the Blue Ridge mountains.” A background of panoramic views bracketed the display, giving it a surreal look.

MountainView Manor was my new home, at least for the foreseeable future. As long as it might last, anyway. Once I’d done a bit of research on the place, it told me that even though they were offering a pretty decent level of pay along with room and board, the business wasn’t exactly busy.

It was in the middle of nowhere, albeit slightly close to a small town, and they were looking for somebody to run their wellness centre. I could almost hear the banjos playing in the background as I drove. The view was spectacular, but did people really drive all the way out here just to sit around and do nothing?

A strange place for a resort, honestly. I could see why they were struggling with keeping things afloat, which meant that I had my work cut out for me ahead of time. Managing a place of this size was a step up for my resume, which was a good thing. It meant if the place didn’t work out, and all signs pointed to the idea that it wasn’t going to, at least I had a solid position to move on to the next place.

The idea of heading somewhere and staying for a few days while getting pampered and fed was kind of fading away since the economy had tanked after COVID. Only the truly wealthy could really afford to spend money on massages and decent meals for a period of time, and they were heading to places that were on the social media radar, not a stone building out in the mountains.

As I drove up the winding road, I had to admit that the building looked spectacular once you got up to where the spa was. Even though it was isolated, there was no money in the area, so it wasn’t locals coming to the place. Not for a couple of hundred dollars a massage. In fact, they had cut back on many of their services already.

After leaving the Army, I’d floated around to a couple of jobs but eventually ended up as a personal trainer thanks to my body and a couple of people who asked me my secrets. That branched out into something slightly bigger. It paid the bills. But there was really no future in it, and now that I was thirty, it was time to try an actual career.

Honestly, I was surprised I even got the job, but now that I saw how isolated the place was, I could understand maybe I was one of the few people who applied. Not many people my age would want to isolate themselves under a mountain for what was an okay salary, but nothing special. And also live in the middle of nowhere.

They offered a place to live on the property and the general manager who had interviewed me over the internet seemed to be nice enough. Actually, more than nice. She didn’t have a real stake in the place, except I could tell from the way she spoke that she really loved it, and when she explained they liked the resort to feel like a home to customers, it sounded like something I was happy to be a part of.

It didn’t hurt she was a very attractive older woman, of course. Probably married, but the other side of a spa resort was that there were probably some wealthy women hovering around, and they made for potential enjoyment if I was careful about it. She’d told me I was free to cultivate my style with the place, and that plus my salary was enough to convince me to give it a shot, and bonuses were on the table if I improved revenues.

One year of my life wouldn’t change anything if I threw myself into trying something different. And it might be an adventure.

Coming up the driveway, it was definitely fully isolated, the winding road having left the small town of Golden Creek that was a few miles away. Not a lot of cars in the parking lot. The general manager Linda told me they were trying to drive new business in, but it certainly didn’t look like they were succeeding.

My car looked like a bit of a junker compared to the few in the driveway, though. I wasn’t sure it would even make it through the first winter. Coming from the south, I heard Virginia winters could be pretty brutal.

Hopefully, the hotel wouldn’t be like the Overlook in the Shining, and we wouldn’t all end up crazy.

Once I parked, I didn’t bother to grab any of my bags because I knew I’d have to figure out where I was staying first. Might as well bite the bullet and find Linda. The massive front doors opened in front of me with a motion detector. Nice touch. They opened into a somewhat old looking lobby area with dark wood paneling everywhere. It made me expect a guy named Jeeves with a uniform was going to come and ask me if he could take my bag. Very old school.

But it was from a bygone age. Not modern at all. Maybe that was their thing. The front desk was on the left, and that’s where I headed. I noticed it wasn’t exactly humming with activity. In fact, I was the only person there at the moment.

Sitting behind the desk, there was a girl who was trying her hardest to make sure a selfie got her best side. She was cute as hell, too. As I approached, she made a pouty face and turned her carefully styled head to the side, holding the phone up and away to shoot herself from the top down. The angle a lot of young women thought made them look cool. They all had a selfie pose.

As soon as I got closer, she finally ripped her eyes away from the phone and turned to me with a smile. Damn. Deep blue eyes, and the golf shirt she was wearing stretched across a set of mountains that could draw the eye just as much as the ones I’d just driven through. Her makeup was done perfectly to give her eyes an exotic look, and her blue eyes had a mischievous twinkle in them.

She almost looked surprised I had walked in. “Good morning. Welcome to the MountainView! How can I help…you?” The smile went from mischief to sultry in an instant.

The throaty pause in her voice went straight to my groin. I couldn’t deny it. The way her eyes locked onto me was totally unexpected, as was running into the first woman I met being a total fox. It made my voice catch in my throat.

“Uh…” she definitely didn’t know who I was. “My name’s Allan. I’m here as the new manager of the wellness centre. Is Linda around? She’s expecting me.”

Her eyes brightened right away, and she had a killer smile. “Oh! She told me you might arrive today. I’m Stacy!” As soon as she stood up, her sexy chest bounced slightly. It was hard to tell my eyes to stay on her face when she shook my hand. Even her nails were perfectly manicured. How the heck did she manage that all the way out here? “Linda is just back in the office.”

Stacy picked up the phone and quickly dialed an extension. “Linda? The new guy, Allan, just arrived.” She looked me up and down, and I almost felt like she was checking me out. “Uh huh. Okay, no problem.”

That killer smile came back, and I had to adjust myself. “She’s busy right now, but I can tell you where your living quarters are? You can probably drop your stuff off and then she’ll be ready to see you.”

“Don’t suppose you want to show me personally?” I asked. Quickly, I realized I should probably rein it in. Flirting with the first girl I saw within five minutes of arriving wasn’t a good look, even though she was a total babe. If she was an example of my co-workers, I was much happier I’d taken the job.

Her cute face wrinkled. “I can’t leave the desk.”

Looking around, I had to laugh. “Because it’s so busy?”

“I know, right?” she answered. Her voice lowered. “Between you and me, I get a lot of time on Instagram. This place has been pretty dead for a while.”

“How long have you worked here?”

“A while. It’s great to work here, but it’s slow. Here, let me give you directions to your place.” She grabbed a piece of paper from under the desk that had a picture outlay of the property. It was the first time I got to see how big it was. “This is the wellness centre.” It was a small building away from the main building that I knew had a decent view of the mountains. “The main restaurant and pool are here, of course. Guest rooms are here as well. Your apartment…”

She leaned over, and I couldn’t help myself as her golf shirt opened a bit and she got close enough that I could smell some sort of body spray. It made my body respond. My pants got tighter, and when she looked up at me, catching me checking out her cleavage, she didn’t do anything except smile like a vixen.

Damn.

“Ahem.” She cleared her throat as if composing herself. “Your cottage is over here. You get the top floor apartment to yourself, it’s pretty nice, actually.”

“Where do you stay?” I had to ask. After all, if she was right below me, maybe the job was suddenly looking a lot better. “Underneath me?” I flashed her my most flirtatious smile.

“I have a place in town.” She said, stepping back with a flush on her cheeks. Maybe I’d taken things a bit too far in the first ten minutes of arriving. “Underneath you is where we keep the lawn mowers and stuff.”

“Oh.” Suddenly the air was awkward, and I felt like I needed to smack myself. Within a few minutes, the first cute girl I’d seen thought I was a player.

And truthfully, I wasn’t. Since leaving the Army, I’d had my share of Tinder success, but never really found an ideal situation to stick dating anyone for more than a couple of months. That was another reason it was easy for me to pick up and move to a totally new location. I needed to salvage the situation somehow before I totally blew it with her.

“Thanks a lot for the directions.” I took a step back from the desk. “Anything you can tell me about the apartment?”

“Oh!” her eyes went wide. “I’ll get you the keys.” She turned and filed through a drawer and handed me a key ring with the logo of the hotel on it. “Linda said she’ll see you at some point this afternoon. Like I said, get settled and come back.”

I guess that meant I needed to get straight to work. “Sounds good. And thanks again. It’s always a bit weird coming to a new place where you don’t know anyone.” Maybe that was a good way to soften the fact I’d just flirted my ass off.

“Don’t worry.” That gorgeous smile came back instantly. “We’re a fun bunch here. And I like some classes at the wellness centre. Staff are allowed to take part as long as it isn’t full.” She paused. “And it’s never full.”

I laughed. “Okay, then. I’ll see you again soon.” It was on the tip of my tongue to say I hope but somehow, I squashed it. No more stepping over the line, at least not with her. Not with anyone, if I wanted to make a go of this situation.

There was a place to park near the building she showed me, and a flight of stairs up the side of the building. A couple of maintenance workers were hanging out, and I nodded a hello while carrying one of my bags. It was away from the main hotel and separated by a large row of tall hedges, so that the guests probably wouldn’t wander over.

When I opened the door, the place smelled musty right away. It would need a really good clean, but I wasn’t afraid of a bit of elbow grease. Whoever had lived there before definitely didn’t keep the place spotless. Opening all the windows, I could see over the hedges and saw the wellness centre I’d be running. There were a couple of guests walking around, and a swimming pool right behind the main hotel. It was a decent view.

Something about the place was cozy. It was nicely wood paneled, the bedroom was a decent size, and even the bathroom wasn’t covered in brown stains. Maybe it boded well for the rest of the hotel, including the wellness studio.

There was an old magazine placed on a table in the sitting area, and it had a feature of the hotel that was done many years before, judging from the year on the magazine that began with a 19 in front of it. At one point, the place had been a destination for some pretty high level people to come and get pampered. Many of them were dressed in fancy clothing and looked like they were from high society. Even wearing robes and dresses that looked older than time.

Not anymore, though. Judging from the empty parking lot and the fact that I barely saw any people walking around, the place had fallen on somewhat hard times. All that made me wonder was how secure my job was going to be, and if I’d maybe wasted my time uprooting myself and moving a thousand miles to get here.

Well, if the forces had taught me anything, you had to live with what you had in the moment and make the best of it.  

The problem was, the higher end people that the hotel probably wanted to attract weren’t going to put up with a three star place with three star service. I had to step things up, and so part of my job was going to be to get the place tightened up and modernized a bit, however it might be possible. I added it to my mental list of the things I wanted to talk to Linda about when we finally talked.

It wasn’t ideal, but it was what I had. At least there was one cute girl working there, which seemed promising, and I’d learned early in life that even if you got handed a pile of something you didn’t like, you made the best of it.

My thoughts kept creeping towards Stacy, though. I never thought I’d meet a woman who took my breath away in the first five minutes of walking in the door, and she seemed friendly enough. I’d make a point of checking out the town, and maybe there was a decent restaurant to take a date to. Hell, I didn’t even know if she was single.

Although technically she was also my co-worker, so I’d have to tread carefully. I was sure that a fast sexual harassment charge wasn’t a good way to start off, even if she had been flirting as much as I was.

Now, it was just a question of getting people in the door of the wellness centre. And that began with staff members and guests. More people would definitely equal an easier job and maybe keep my job relevant.

And I knew exactly where to start.


CHAPTER TWO

Linda invited me into her office later that day. “Welcome, Allan.” I’d of course seen her face when we did our interviews, but seeing her in person for the first time confirmed what I’d suspected. She was incredibly beautiful.

Long dark hair that was well styled, and a dress that hugged her frame in all the right places. In her position she had to be professional, but it was hard to take my eyes off her until she sat down behind her massive desk. “I hope you got settled in okay?”

“Stacey showed me where to go. And I’m looking forward to getting to know the place better.”

Her eyes were dark and captivating, with just the perfect amount of eye liner to define them and sharpen her gaze. “Well, there’s definitely some work to be done. We haven’t had a wellness centre manager since our old one had to leave, unfortunately.”

“So what is the main goal?” I asked.

“More people. We definitely need to improve both bookings and also repeat retention. I’ve been given a pretty firm mandate by the investors to increase both, so if you can get your section there, it will mean you’re well taken care of.”

“No problem. I already have some ideas.” She smiled and it just made her look even more captivating. I’d always had a thing for older women, and she was a prime example of one that could turn heads. “I’ll hit the ground running.”

“Perfect. I like people who can take charge.” I couldn’t help but hear a sexual innuendo in her phrasing, even though there was no way she intended it. Something I filed away for another time. “Get unpacked, and then the wellness centre is yours.”

She dismissed me and I knew I had to focus. I was getting way too distracted, and had work to do before I even thought about anything else.

I dove right into my work once I unpacked. The schedule of classes was sparse and didn’t have a lot of variety, so that was the first thing that had to change. I designed up some new schedule cards on the archaic computer that was part of my office.

The gym wasn’t huge, but at least all the equipment worked, and I spent some time cleaning everything up properly, along with moving a couple of things around to make the place more inviting. It helped keep my mind off things. After all, I was going to be working alone in a place that I’d never been before, and it was pretty isolated.

Not that I wasn’t used to working alone, but in the forces, we’d always at least had a team around us, which was what I preferred. Maybe if things went well, I’d be able to hire a staff of people, so that could be a good long term goal.

Sleeping that night in my new place, the mountain air was coming through the window and helped me drift off quickly. It was quiet. Really quiet. Even waking up, the only sounds around were the maintenance staff grabbing equipment from the shed below me.

I’d printed out a bunch of cards advertising the classes I was adding to the schedule, and the first person I wanted to personally invite was Stacy. As usual, she was planted behind the front desk on her phone, but this time, when I approached, she smiled at me. Those brilliant blue eyes were truly captivating.

“Hey there. Settling in okay?”

“Absolutely.” I handed her a bunch of the cards. “I was wondering if you could give these to the guests when they check in. Just a reminder that the place exists, and they might be interested in a class or two.”

“Oh wow, what a great idea!” she said. “Usually, a lot of them just forget we even have the place. It will impress Linda.”

“I was kind of hoping you might drop by for one as well.” Trying to give her my most rakish smile, I was happy when she returned it.

“Ooh, a personal invite? I’ll definitely come by. It’s one of those things you always mean to work on, you know? And the gym in town sucks.”

Good news for me. First that she was going to drop by and second that there was a gym in town that wasn’t properly servicing the people there. “Amazing. I cleaned the place up and I’m going to try out a couple of new things. But if you ever want to drop by and just hang out, you’re more than welcome to.”

I didn’t even know if she had a boyfriend. Small town girls usually did, but he was probably a guy named Bubba with a pickup truck, so I’d likely have a leg up.

“There’s honestly not much to do around here.” Stacy said. “So, I’ll definitely be by. In fact, I have some time after my shift this afternoon.” She glanced at the schedule. “Ooh, you have a sculpting class! I definitely need some of that.”

“From where I’m standing, you don’t need any at all.” I flirted. “But I’d love to have you join me.”

“Ugh.” She grimaced. “I just can’t get any more toned. It drives me crazy.”

“Yeah, but you have curves for days.” I said. “And honestly, that’s better. I bet you’re strong.”

Stacy blushed. “You think so?”

I felt myself blush in response. Flirting so hard wasn’t usually in my wheelhouse, but she was someone special. “I know so. Come by this afternoon and I can show you a few things.”

“Okay, I’ll be there.” She nodded.

When she confirmed it, all sorts of illicit thoughts began running through my head, and even though I was trying to attract new people into the gym, there was a hope that she and I would be there alone. With her sexy body in workout gear, I wouldn’t be able to resist trying to ramp up the flirtation.

All day I wondered if she’d even show up. That just kept me focused on my work though, which wasn’t a bad thing. I got some equipment rearranged and prepared for a killer class that evening, even if nobody showed up. Better to be prepared than not.

The door opened about ten minutes before class and my heart skipped when I saw a familiar blonde ponytail and a big smile. “Hey, Allan! I’ve been thinking about this all day.”

Her outfit wasn’t anything you wouldn’t have seen at a normal gym, but somehow on her curvy body it looked even more sinful. A tight shirt like the one she wore behind the desk, except it looked like it pushed up her breasts even more, thanks to a sports bra. Tight shorts covered her thighs and were painted on her ass cheeks. Barely a whisper of lycra.

“I’m really glad you came. If nobody else shows up then maybe we’ll just be able to have a one on one session.” It was impossible to resist flirting. After all, I’d gotten nothing but good signals from her so far.

“I do love to get hot and sweaty.” She giggled. The same impish smile told me maybe I was on the right track after all with her.  

My heart almost fell when I saw a guest walk through the door, who smiled and was holding a water bottle. So we’d be a trio instead of just a pair. It was the job, of course, but now it was going to be hard to concentrate on the class with the lovely Stacy sweating in front of me. And anything flirty would have to wait until after the class was done.

I’d promised an excellent class, and so I focused on both women separately since we had the room and equipment available. It was easy to customize things so Stacy was lifting more than the other woman, and every time she threw a heavy weight over her head I heard a grunt of satisfaction.

It also didn’t hurt that I loved watching her muscles work. Her thickness was an asset, like I’d told her, and her sexy breasts were barely contained by her tight sports bra, which I got to see after she began sweating enough to strip down a bit. The shorts she was wearing were sinfully tight and I could easily tell there wasn’t much under them, at least not much I could see.

By the time I looked at the clock and the class was supposed to wrap up, I’d been hard for most of it, even though I was trying without success not to be. As the minutes clicked by, all I could think about was taking her into my office. Or the shower room. That would be even better.

I gave the other woman a high five, and she promised to be back the next day. Perfect. At least one new person to work with.

Stacy was drinking some water, and waiting for the other participant to leave, pretending that she was looking at equipment and helping clean up. Perfect. I wanted to be alone with her, and she had the same idea in mind. When the other woman walked out the door, I motioned her back into the office. “Come and hang out with me for a bit.”

Her body was still sweaty and looked amazing. She hadn’t put her t-shirt back on so her lovely tits were on full display and the painted-on shorts even had sweat marks on them, which I wanted to slowly peel off her. Now that we were alone, perhaps I’d have the chance. “That was a great class. You really know what you’re doing. And I loved you were making me really work with the heavy weights.”

“You’re welcome.” She perched herself on the edge of my desk and rubbed her neck with a cold bottle of water. I couldn’t take my eyes off her legs.

“Yeah, I really need to drive some more people in here.” I told her. “Teaching to only a couple of people isn’t really too much fun.”

“Are you saying I’m not fun?” she teased.

That was an opening as wide as a barn door, and I wasn’t about to let it slide. “I think you look like you could be a lot of fun.” I glanced behind her towards the empty room. “It must get lonely working here. I mean, there’s always the maintenance crew to hang with, but I know they get busy.”

She stood there, cocking her hip. “Well, maybe you just need to get to know me a bit better. I can be a real party when I’m in the mood.”

I stood up. “Oh. And are you in the mood right now?” Moving closer to her, I made it abundantly clear that I was coming on to her. If the tent in my workout pants didn’t give her a sign. There was no sign of her moving away.

“A good workout always gets me in the mood.” She smiled, and then when she looked behind us as well towards the door, I knew I had her exactly where I wanted her.

Horny. And alone.

“Go make sure everything is clear.” Stacy said. Quickly walking out into the main gym area, I looked around. It had been a ghost town the entire week, so I wasn’t worried. Plus, in my office, there was no way anyone would suddenly walk in on us.

Coming back in, I didn’t even bother to shut my office door. “We’re all alone. So how do you usually party when you’re in the mood?” Stepping closer to her, I just prayed I wasn’t reading signals wrong. Her body looked luscious in the gear she was barely wearing.

“Depends on who I’m with.” When she stepped towards me as well, I knew I hadn’t misread her intentions. It was time to make a move, and that was exactly what I’d been waiting for all day long.

Our lips met quickly, and her kiss was soft at first, but quickly picked up steam as her tongue gently probed between my lips and I eagerly invited it to caress my own. My hands grabbed her waist and pulled her into me, and I felt her sexy soft breasts press against my chest.

I didn’t want to stop, but she pulled away and I could see she was breathing hard. “I don’t normally do this, but there’s just something about you. So fucking hot.”

My lips crushed onto hers this time and as soon as I cupped her ass and she moaned into my mouth, it made my dick like iron. It pressed into her hard as we kissed furiously, like two people starving for a good meal that we had craved for a long time. Just making out with her was making my cock leak precum, and there was a lot more of her to explore.

I grabbed her tight shirt and quickly lifted it, and her hands instantly went over her head to help me. When her lovely tits emerged I couldn’t stop myself from grabbing and massaging them. They were spectacularly soft and full. Her nipples were hard already.

Taking one and cupping it in my hand, I leaned down and pulled her to me, sucking the fleshy mound and kissing it while I let my tongue trail around her rock hard tip. Both sides got the same attention before she moaned and tugged me up to her mouth again for another kiss.

Licking down her sexy sweat flavored neck, I felt her hand grab my crotch, and she sighed as my hard length filled her palm. “Oh. Wow.”

My size was generous, I’d been told. It gave me a certain level of confidence with the ladies that had never steered me wrong. We kissed hard again and when I slipped one of my hands down her tight shorts, I felt the heat between her legs as she gasped. Touching her sexy mound and hearing her little sigh of pleasure made my dick flex in her hand.

Within moments, she was jerking my dick through my pants while I was probing her slick pussy, and there was far too much moaning and kissing going on to even think about stopping. Her tits were absolutely breathtaking.

Finally, I tugged my pants down and when my cock emerged, I felt her smile, grabbing my bare erection in her hand and squeezing it gently. Now it was my turn to moan into her mouth. She stroked me a few times, ending our furious kiss and then looking down. Without any urging, she fell to her knees in front of me, my sexy front desk girl that was about to devour me whole.

“I had a feeling you had a big dick. But this…” her tongue licked up the underside and the way the friction felt send a pulse straight to the tip, even if her tongue wasn’t touching it. “…this is fucking fantastic.”

Watching her sexy ponytailed head bob down my cock was enough to make me lose my legs and have to grab onto the desk behind me as she sucked me between her pouty lips and moaned at the same time. Better than any porn star I’d ever seen, and she was enjoying it.

And she could go deep. The first half of my shaft disappeared with her gentle sucking, and then when she went deeper, I felt my head tickle the back of her throat and she flexed her mouth around me, choking lightly but not letting go.

The pressure was intense, as was the pressure building in my dick, even though she’d only had her mouth around me for about sixty seconds. A record setting oral performance, getting me ready to blow in under a minute. I couldn’t believe it.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” A little sigh came from her throat, and when she pulled her mouth off with a gasp, there was a thick layer of her saliva coating my entire dick. Using her tongue to swipe around my shaft again, she paused, looking up at me.

She sat up on the chair and grabbed my dick, stroking it in her hand and giving me the lustiest look I’d ever seen, almost making me blow with her sexy, innocent eyes. Then the words she spoke just made it worse.

“Now, the question is. How do we fuck? Any ideas?”

God, the direct route always drove me crazy. She’d given me the impression she was shy, and she was anything but. Hearing the word fuck come out of her mouth almost made me explode.

Those twinkling seductive eyes caught mine, and I knew what I’d been thinking about ever since she bent over for the first time in those shorts she was wearing. Tugging her to her feet, I crushed my mouth down over hers, enjoying feeling a smile break out on her face as her tongue eagerly slid into mine. My hands traveled exactly where I’d been thinking about. Her perfect thick butt that she’d been torturing me with.

“I have an idea.” I told her with a grin after squeezing her round ass and giving it a spank. “And it’s something I’ve always wanted to do.”

“Ooh, do tell.” Her sexy smile melted me as I tugged her to her feet. I almost couldn’t walk because my dick was so hard from her mouth, but I pushed her out of my office door into the main workout area. My cock was bobbing, so I had to pull up my shorts and race to the main door, locking it. If anyone came by, they would hopefully think that the facility had just closed early.

Once I turned back to Stacy, she had a grin on her face. “I can see where this is going.” As she backed up against one of the treadmills, I kissed her hard again and her lips sucked on my tongue right away. “I’ve never been fucked in a gym before.”

“There’s a first time for everything.” I growled, sliding my hands down her tight shorts. Her ass was like two gorgeous round melons in my hands, and I could feel the heat coming from her as one hand slid around her hip and found her dripping wet slit. She was as horny as I’d ever felt any girl. As soon as I touched her pussy, she gasped into my ear.

“Feel how wet I am? That’s from watching you control the front of the room.” She sighed and then gently bit my ear, making my dick even more rigid.

I was rock hard from her sexy mouth and the anticipation of finally conquering the flirtation that had been happening since I walked through the door of the hotel. There was no way I was going to deny myself conquering her body. I’d been thinking there was no way that we weren’t on a collision course, and now it was about to happen.

“I can’t wait.” My hands slid her shorts down, peeling across her gorgeous thick ass cheeks and when they slid below the tight material pushed both sides up a bit, giving me a lovely butt on a shelf. Now her musky scent hit my nose. She bent over further.

“Then don’t.” She fired back, wiggling her nice full ass at me. I spread her ass cheeks with my hands and when my dick slipped between them, it looked like her pussy was flowing with slick already. Bending over with her hands on the equipment, she invited me inside her with a look that told me she wanted to get fucked as much as I wanted to fuck her.

Pushing inside her for the first time made us both groan. The heat, the wetness and the way she moved back, allowing my entire length to thrust into her with one steady penetration, had my dick surging inside her within moments. Like she was built for my dick. “Ahhhh…damn.” She sighed. “That’s fucking big. So nice.”

When I withdrew, my dick was coated with her creamy pussy, and thrusting back into her, I could see her ass cheeks quivering slowly. They were wiggling with the impact and her sexy little moans were making me even harder. As if that was even possible. “Goddamn, your ass is fucking gorgeous.” I spanked it sharply and she gave out an orgasmic gasp.

“You like it?” she wiggled it again and pushed back into me, and the movement went straight through my cock into my body, making me shudder with need. “Want to watch me on top of you?”

I didn’t know what she had planned, but she slid my dick out of her and grabbed my hand, shoving me towards a bench in the weight area. “Lie down.”

I liked where this was going. My dick was pointing straight up like a staff, and she straddled me, but facing away so that her gorgeous butt was on full display. Her sexy ass twerked a bit and then she bent forward, grabbing my slick shaft and placing it against her pussy. My hands couldn’t resist squeezing her ass and spanking it again as she lowered herself down.

It was paradise watching one of the hottest asses I’d ever seen mounting my dick.

And, she knew how to move, quickly raising and lowering her pussy down the length of my rippling shaft. The forward bend and the way she rode me up and down and the sexy little moans she was giving out had me weak. “Holy shit, Stacy. That’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”

“Yeah? You like watching that ass bouncing? Spank me again.” She demanded, and my hand instantly smacked her sexy round cheek, making it bloom red. ‘I like being spanked.”

“Fuuuuck.” I growled. Already I could feel myself building inside, and there was no way I wanted to stop this too soon by blowing my load. Pulling her down onto me, I got my full length inside her and she gasped.

“Jesus, that’s deep. That’s so good.” I gave her small little thrusts instead of long ones, just enough to stimulate her inside. It was something I knew was very good at making women tip over the edge, and there was no way I was going to cum without making her happy. “Ooh…yes…keep going. Fuuucck…Allan, don’t stop.”

Her muscles tightened around my cock, and it felt like she was gently milking me, almost making me lose control, but somehow, I managed to stifle it. Pulsing inside her lightly, I was rewarded with the sensation of her vibrating on top of me, and then that sexy ass started to shake. “Ooh…shit…yes…HOLY SHIT…I’m CUMMMMINNNNNGGG!”

The ass in front of me plunged all the way down and I was treated to a healthy squirt of liquid coating the length of my dick, along with little squeals and mewls coming from her. Her gasps turned into happy pants of breathless delight. “Damn…god…that was fucking amazing.”

Sliding off me, she turned around and the sexy tits I’d ogled on my first day bounced while she slid across me again. I could massage them and took my time cupping the thick globes in my hands. Even her nipples were big and hard, and when I squeezed her tits, hefting the softness in my hands, she slid down on my throbbing length again.

Now I could look into her eyes while I plumbed her depths and play with her gorgeous tits at the same time. “Are you ready?”

She knew immediately what I meant, and I felt her bear down even harder, tightening her grip on my throbbing dick like she was eager to milk it into her. My massive load filling her eager tunnel. “Definitely ready. Do it.”

The declaration was hotter than the fact her sexy tits were spilling over my hands and her pussy was gripping me like a vise. She was inviting me to fill her up. As I thrust faster and nodded at her, she leaned down and our lips met, her tongue thrusting into my mouth as I started to cum.

Little gasps were muffled by her lips, and she moaned when my cock jettisoned the first thick stream of cum into her tunnel, quickly followed by another. Enough to feel my cream coat my dick and the residue to flood out of her while I drained myself for what felt like minutes. I’d never felt anything so amazing as my cock releasing into her wetness.

Finally, she released my mouth, and I lay there panting. “Wow. Stacy…Jesus…that was…”

“…fucking amazing?” She purred. Sitting up, I was treated to her sexy tits again, and she giggled, sliding herself on me just enough while giving a satisfied sigh. “God, that felt good.”

“I came inside you. Is that okay?” I probably should have asked that before I did it, but it wasn’t like she stopped me.

“I’m on the pill. We’re all good. And I love feeling it, so don’t worry.” Her sexy tits rubbed against my chest as she kissed me again, lightly biting my lip.

There was a sudden rattle at the door, breaking us both out of our reverie. Stacy looked over, wild eyed. “Shit! There’s someone there!”

My dick instantly deflated. We were at an angle that nobody could see. At least I hoped so. One of the guests must have come by for something at an inopportune time. We stayed silent for a moment and whoever it was must have moved on, because they didn’t try to open the door again.

Sticking my head out, I made sure the coast was clear, and we both ran to my office, where our clothes had fallen from the frenzied undressing we’d gone through. It was fun and both of us laughed as we pulled our clothes back on, stealing a few kisses in the process.

She almost fell over walking out of the facility, wobbling to the side, and I grabbed her arm. “Be careful, Stacy. You have to function this evening.”

“How about tonight?” She turned to me and kissed me hard, her tongue sliding into my mouth. “Now that I’ve had a taste, I want you again. I’ve always had a fantasy of getting fucked behind the front desk.”  

“Kinky.” I told her. “But we have to be careful. I’m sure Linda might not take kindly to the staff hooking up. That guest might have seen us.”  

She nodded, but then did that sexy pout again. “Fine. Just don’t make me wait too long.”

“Don’t worry, I won’t.” I told her. No way I was going to let that sexy body get out of my reach for too long, that was for sure. And now that my little front desk vixen had shown me she was interested, it was going to be nice to keep our working relationship as close as possible.

Her fingers wiggled goodbye as her sexy ass swayed away towards the main house. Locking the door again, I had to head to my office and sit down, but on the way, I looked over at the bench we’d just fucked on and knew I should probably wipe it down. Her smell was still in the air, and it was making my cock hard again just thinking about how incredible her thick butt looked riding me.

Now the job had another perk. A cute blonde one that I was going to thoroughly enjoy whenever I had the chance.


CHAPTER THREE

“Allan, come in.” Linda said. I’d been summoned to her office for what I hoped was just an update meeting, but as soon as I saw her, I could tell there was something up. Sitting outside, I’d heard some raised tones on the phone and then when she opened the door, it was obvious she was stressed.

I was pretty good at reading people, and she was emanating something that didn’t seem good. Could it be something to do with what I was doing at the wellness centre? “Sit down.” She closed the door.

“Is everything okay, Linda?” I asked. “I mean, I’ve only been here a week. So far, I think things have been going well.”

“Well, we have had your first official complaint.” Linda told me. “And I have to say, I hoped you could keep it in your pants for at least a week. Sounds like you were having quite a bit of fun. One of the guests heard you…enjoying yourself with someone else…in the studio.” My blood went cold. So, somebody had seen Stacy and I together, or at the very least heard it. “Now, let me ask. Was it with a guest, or one of the other staff?” She looked sternly at me, and it unfortunately just made her look even hotter.

My mind raced. She didn’t know it was Stacy that I had been fucking all over the gym like cats in heat. There was no way I wouldn’t get fired if I admitted it was a guest, so I knew I had to tell her it was another staff member. And there were only so many of them it could be, so that was dangerous ground. “A staff member. I’d never do that with a guest.”

Linda sighed. “I knew it was a risk hiring another male manager. That’s why we had to let your predecessor go, finally. He was fucking the guests and one of them got a bit upset when he told her it was a one night stand.” I let out a small breath of relief. At least I hadn’t done that. I just did sinful things to her front desk girl, but there was no way she’d know about that as long as both Stacy and I kept our mouths shut.

There were also only so many staff members I could have enjoyed myself with. There were a couple of women on the kitchen staff, but they were both married at about double my age. And the housekeepers wouldn’t have bothered with me. I was happy that she didn’t call out Stacy as the culprit to my sexual endeavours, but if you thought about it at all, it would be pretty obvious. And I didn’t want her to get in trouble, even though the seduction had definitely been mutual.

Meanwhile, the woman standing right in front of me was another person I would have happily entertained in my bed. Or right there on her office desk. Even though she was dressing me down for my licentious activity, she still had an air of needing to relieve some stress.

Linda finally looked at me with a sigh. “Don’t worry. Things like that happen, I get it. Especially when people are kind of isolated. And we don’t have a no fraternization policy, even though maybe we should.” She paused. “But damn, you work fast.”

“I can be discreet. It won’t happen again.” I said, and she looked at me and laughed.

“Right. It won’t happen again. Jesus, Allan. I have enough to worry about right now than my newest staff member and my front desk girl hooking up. Just don’t be obvious about it, especially when you’re supposed to be servicing guests. Okay?” the fact she’d nailed the fact it was Stacy told me volumes about how smart she was.

“Like I said, I’ll be discreet. The last thing I want to do is disrupt things here.” I told her, and I meant it. But what did you mean about having enough things to worry about? Is there anything I can help with?”

Her face softened, and she looked back out the window. “No. That will be all. Try to keep it in your pants.”

I almost let out a breath because she obviously wasn’t going to go after Stacy or me for what we were doing. Not that it meant I was fully in the clear. We would just have to be a bit more discreet about hooking up. And there was going to be more hooking up.

Although there was something else going on I had to ask about. “You seem like there’s something going on. Want to talk about it? After all, I’m here for wellness, and that includes having someone to talk to.”

She glanced back. I could tell there was something she wanted to say, but simply wasn’t. I’d have to work harder at getting her to trust me if I wanted to get her to open up.

“Nothing you can help with. Just keep doing your job and try to get more people in the door.” I stood up and walked towards the door. “Oh, and just so you know. I’ve got a marketing consultant coming in. She’ll probably be coming to see you and going over what you have planned.”

“Got it.” I nodded. “I’ll make sure I have everything together.”

Walking out of her office, I knew I had to find Stacy and give her a heads up Linda was aware of what happened. It wasn’t hard to find her near the desk; it seemed to be where she lived most of the time. But she wasn’t around.

That worried me a bit. Maybe she’d gotten chewed out, and the last thing I wanted to do was get her in trouble because of my dick. Even though she’d enjoyed it just as much as I did.

Wandering through the place, I was relieved when I saw her familiar ponytail in the kitchen, sitting with a snack in front of her. As soon as she saw me, the smile was breathtaking. “Hey, Allan.”

“I’ve been looking for you.” I told her.

Her voice dropped. “I thought we were going to take it easy, but…” she looked around. “…I’m not going to deny you haven’t been on my mind.”

Just the way she looked at me and licked her lips, even though it was probably just because of the sauce on what she was eating, made my cock spring to life. “You’ve been on mine too. But I just had a meeting with Linda, and I wanted to give you a heads up that she knows about us.”

“Ah, okay.” She nodded. “I had a feeling. I hope you didn’t get into trouble? It’s not like a lot of the staff ever hook up with each other.” She took a bite of her sandwich. “You’re special, I guess.” She gave a glance down at my crotch and it made a flush come to my cheeks.

“No trouble. She just told me to keep it in my pants. We’ll have to be a bit more discreet.”

She giggled. “No more loud sex in public areas. Got it. So, we’ll have to keep it private from now on.”

Oh, man. She was tempting, that was for sure. A little too tempting.

“Do you have any idea what Linda was stressed about?” I asked her. She blanched a bit, looking around to make sure that the rest of the kitchen staff couldn’t overhear. Pulling me around a corner, I was suddenly quite aware that the heat between us hadn’t diminished one bit, and the urge to kiss her was strong. Her hand planted itself on my chest as if keeping me intentionally an arms’ length away because she knew what the two of us being close together could start.

“The place is in financial trouble. Our lease is up soon, and unless we make a decent amount of money in this next season, we might have to shut the place down.” Stacy looked behind her. “Nobody is supposed to know. The only reason I do is because I heard her on the phone with the owner one day. He’s off in the Caymans and he’s apparently not willing to use a losing venture as a tax writeoff.”

My heart sank. “How long does she have?”

“Don’t really know, but I know she said something like if we don’t have a good summer, the owners aren’t going to keep the place open for the winter. That’s why she hired that new woman.”

“She told me. I guess maybe she’ll have some good ideas.”

“I don’t know. She sounds like a shark. But I hope so.” She looked around, making sure none of the other staff were around. “I don’t want to lose this place.”

Even though I’d only been there for a week, I agreed with her sentiments. The place was rapidly becoming special and having an amazing girl like Stacy around was part of that aura. I didn’t want to think of only having a couple of months to be there.

And if there was someone new coming in to improve things, maybe it was a good sign. After all, there was no way that a consultant would come in and tear the place apart. Maybe it would mean an even better chance to keep things rolling along.


CHAPTER FOUR

I’d made it part of my daily routine to head over to the main building mid morning and see if I could introduce myself to the few guests, trying to offer them classes and custom workouts. It was also an easy way to have an excuse to see Stacy most days. Since our sexy time in the gym, we had both cooled things off a bit, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t looking forward to the next time we could spend time together alone away from work.

Continuing to flirt with her was a fun part of my day. Now and then, Linda would hover around and that made it more difficult, but I know she appreciated that we had cooled things off a bit. And I wanted to be on her good side.

“Well, good morning.” I greeted my lovely blonde with a smile. She was busy at the computer, drawing up something. “What are you up to?”

“Oh! Allan! I’m so excited! I think I came up with an idea.” Her smile was brilliant, and she seemed to glow. “A social media party for the hotel!”

I tried hard to stay away from social media, but Stacy was among the demographic that consumed it like crazy and I knew she had a decent Instagram following. “What’s that?”

“Well, you throw a party, obviously, but you invite a ton of social media influencers and get them to blast out about it constantly. I’m going to pitch it to the new marketing manager today! If you invite the right people and they show up, it could mean a ton of new business.”

“Sounds like a great idea.” I told her. “Anything I can do to help?”

“You’re sweet.” She said, dropping her voice. “And if I get approval for the party, I’m going to need a lot of help. In private?”

Her sultry expression made my pants stir quickly. “Of course. Private meetings would be fun. I never did get to see if my office desk was solid.” I winked at her and she blushed. Looking over my shoulder, her eyes lit up.    

“Oh, that’s the new woman they hired for marketing! I’m going to pitch this to her later.”

She pointed at an unfamiliar woman who immediately struck me with her presence, even from across the lobby. I could hear her stern tone of voice from twenty feet away talking to some of the cleaning staff. Seemed like a woman who could get things done, and maybe provide a way to give everyone a bit of a boost.

“Who’s that?”

“Her name is Kendall. She’s some kind of marketing genius, apparently. Supposed to come in with some ideas to improve our reservations.”

Looking the authoritative presence up and down, she had her hair in a tight ponytail, but had a sexy pair of glasses on and looked like she could have walked right out of a board room. Her frame was thin and athletic, but she also had nicely defined calves, probably sculpted from years of running. And I had to say, the heels pushed up her butt perfectly into the skirt she was wearing. The skirt was sinfully tight, and her legs had stockings riding up them, perfecting the sexy yet professional package.

“She’ll probably be at your place later. I think she’s doing a full audit of the place and seeing what can stay. And what might need to go.”

That sent a sinking feeling through me. I had to come up with some ideas, because with the way the wellness centre was currently, there was no way to justify keeping me around with my salary. Just have an open gym for the guests and get rid of some amenities. “Thanks for the heads up. I’d better get some things figured out for when she swoops down.”

Stacy nodded. “Maybe we should still keep things professional for a bit. Until things calm down. But if I get this party going, I’ll definitely need your help.”

There was no way I wanted that to happen, but she was right. I glanced down at her chest, and she giggled. “Okay. Just maybe keep yourself open to a booty call. After all, I’m just around the corner.”

She was smart, fun, and totally gorgeous. I was a lucky guy to even have a chance for a friends with benefits situation with her. And now that Kendall was in the picture, there were more important things to worry about.

Like how I was going to keep my facility open.

Later on that day, I was cleaning right after a class, and I heard the door open. As soon as I heard Kendall walk in, I thought about standing to attention. She had an authoritative aura around her. The heels she wore were noisy on the hardwood floor and she didn’t even think about removing them. Just the way she exuded confidence and walked right up to me with an expectant expression made my pants tighten. She was gorgeous.

“Well, hello there.” She said. “You must be Allan? I’m Kendall.” Her hand extended, and I shook it gently. Now that I was close to her, she had sparkling green eyes and there was a fire behind them that was really intense. Something about her screamed she was used to getting her way.

“I had a feeling you’d be dropping by. I’d love to show you the place.” My hand lingered just a moment longer than it needed to. After all, maybe flirting with her would get her on my side a bit. “Or, do you want to try a class?”

“So, what is it that you provide of value?” Kendall said, ignoring my question. Her heels clicked on the wooden floor, and her skirt was tight enough to show me that there was barely anything underneath it. She was like a sexy lawyer, and that was enough to make my cock stir, especially because we were all alone. No risk of even a guest showing up. “I mean, yes, the classes are a value add for sure, but how can you generate any extra revenue for the building?”

I’d given it some thought already, so had an answer ready to go. “Private training is the way. It isn’t busy enough to be a huge moneymaker, but there’s a small town not far away and if we priced it properly, I’m sure that some residents would drive up here for one-on-one sessions. There’s zero gyms except for one small dingy basement place and the guy who runs it is a perv.”

“You’ve done your research.” She clicked her way to the window, and I couldn’t take my eyes away from her hips. The way they swayed as she walked was hypnotic. “I like that. Smart idea. How would we implement it?”

“I can whip up marketing materials in a day. I did graphic design for a bit back in college as a side hustle.” I told her. Her eyes raised.

“With my approval, of course.”

“Of course.” I nodded. “I’d be happy to work closely with you on it.” Maybe that was flirtier than I expected it to be.

Her throat clicked, and she nodded as her heels turned and she walked towards me again. There was no way she didn’t know how hot she was and how her professional outfit had her completely at my mercy. “Closely, eh? I’ve heard already how close you work with some of the staff. You work fast, my male friend. But I’m not like our cute little front desk girl.”

I had to blush. “Linda told you?”

“Don’t worry. She had to tell me everything. I even wondered if maybe we could rent you out to the guests for a bit of extra cash.” Her expression was serious, and I had to let out an awkward laugh. She joined me a moment later. “Just kidding. But make sure you throw a picture of you on those marketing materials. I think some ladies in town might be more inclined to work with an attractive young guy. You’re hot.”

Okay, now that was a blatant compliment, and I wasn’t about to let it slide. “So you think I’m hot? That’s quite the compliment, coming from you.”

“What do you mean, coming from me?” her eyes instantly turned innocent. It was supposed to be demure, but all it did was turn me on even more. I could picture those eyes looking down at me as she rode me.

“I mean, coming from such an intelligent, gorgeous woman.” There it was. No question that the flirtation barrier had been broken. “And I noticed you don’t have a wedding ring on.”

She laughed again. “Jesus, Allan. You work fast.” Her eyes narrowed. “But I’m not here to fuck the help, just so you know. And apparently, you already have that side of things covered all by your lonesome.”

Leaning forward, her blouse opened just enough to show me that her bra was lacy and tan coloured, light enough that it couldn’t be seen under the white. All that made me wonder was if her panties under that tight skirt were the same color while my cock twitched. “Trust me, if I ever want anything more from you other than a yoga class, I’ll let you know.”

My heart was beating faster, but I wasn’t about to let that one go. “Well, how about a private session? After all, if we’re going to be offering it as a service, you should probably know what the clients are going to get.”

She paused, glancing down. Right away I knew she was looking at my pants and it was impossible to hide that I was hard underneath from our flirty banter. “I’ll think about it.” Standing back up, she clicked her sexy ass and heels towards the door. “Let me know when you have those materials ready for approval.”

Jesus. I was throbbing in my pants and had broken a sweat just having her presence close enough to reach out and grab her. Something about her dominant energy had me raring to go, even though I knew that wasn’t what she was here for.

The rest of the day my mind was on Kendall and Stacy both, so having a class to perform was great to take my mind off things. When I saw a couple of new ladies walk in and they told me they were from town to check the place out, I got excited.

It made my teaching even more important. Everyone had a good time, and by the time we were finished the women told me as they left they would definitely be back. One of them worked at the local restaurant and told me she’d let the entire staff know.

Letting out a satisfied breath, I finally had a chance to sit down, and I heard the door open again. Maybe another person who wanted a good workout. I slid my head around the corner and almost fell off my chair.

It was Kendall.

And she looked amazing. Like I’d suspected, her body was athletic and toned, right down to her shapely calves. “Helllooooo?” She said in a singsong voice. “Allan?”

“I’m here.” Composing myself, I walked out and tried to hide the fact that as soon as I saw her, my cock had sprouted. “You just missed a class.”

“I’m here for that private session you offered.” She looked around. “Figured I’d get some sweat in before I check out the restaurant for dinner.” Her smile was full of attitude. “And I warn you, I’m in pretty good shape. You can push me.”

“Perfect. No trainer ever turns down a chance to kick someone’s ass.” I fired back.

She unzipped her hoodie and as soon as she revealed herself, my half hard staff went fully to attention. The tight shirt she wore stretched across a flat stomach, her arms were toned and the shorts she was wearing were painted on. I could even see the panty line and when I looked at her from behind, there was no line at all. Ugh. It was going to be hard to stay professional with a sexy, aggressive woman in front of me. Especially after we’d flirted so hard with each other earlier.

As perceptive as ever, her eyes caught me checking her out, and she grinned. “No monkey business. Prove yourself to me. I’m on the fence whether we really need to keep you around. So you’d better earn it.”

At least she was straightforward about my chances. All I had to do was impress her enough.

The trouble was going to be paying attention while she was wearing next to nothing. And gym clothes were a massive fetish of mine, one reason I really loved my job. When she started stretching with me, it was like she was intentionally teasing me, even giving off little moans when we got into a good position.

Still, I somehow kept things wholly professional, and I could tell she was impressed. After a thorough hour of mobility movements, strength movements and ending off with some circuit training, she was sweating hard. Because I knew she was probably an athlete, I was happy that I’d challenged her enough.

I handed her a towel. “So, what did you think?”

She paused. “You’re good. My trainer back home is one of the best in the city and you could give him a run for his money. Ever think about moving to a bigger market?”

I laughed. “I just moved here. And frankly, the city isn’t my speed. I like it quiet.”

“Quiet, eh? I hope not all the time. Or at least, that’s not what I heard from Linda.” She winked at me, and I couldn’t help but blush.

“So, what do you think about my idea? I think we can improve the income of this place.” Sipping my water, it was impossible not to look at her cocking her sexy hip in the tight shorts she was wearing. During the workout, she’d peeled off her shirt and was standing there in just a sports bra and the sweat was trickling down her well-defined chest.

But she’d told me no shenanigans, so I was going to stick to that. She’d have to be the one to make the first move. I was just praying she wanted to.

“Well, it’s worth a shot. There’s no point in closing the place down. Why don’t we tell Linda that you’re good to try your new venture and set some guidelines? Say, doubling the revenue within the next three months?”

It was ambitious, but that was what I was there for. “Amazing. I’d be happy to do it. And why don’t we say triple?”

Her eyebrows raised. “You’re confident. And that…” her water bottle slid up the middle of her chest. “…is definitely an asset.”

A flash of sexual tension passed between us, as if there hadn’t been a lot of it filling the room the entire time. I didn’t move, but she quickly walked to her bag and pulled out a business card, writing something on it with a pen. “Here’s my private cell. Use it if you need to talk to me about any approvals for what you’re going to do. I’ll fill in Linda.”

She gathered her bag, walking to me and handing me the card. “Good job, coach.” Her hand patted me on the arm, and she gave it a gentle squeeze at the same time. I had to resist temptation one more time. Maybe Stacy would be free in the evening to blow off some tension with.

“I’ll see you around.”

“Oh, yes, you will!” she fired back, walking her tight ass out the door. My dick was pointing right at her as she left.

Her number was on the front of a nicely embossed professional business card coloured in cream. Just as I suspected, it looked sexy, just like the woman who had handed it to me. But along with the number, there was another thing that made my eyes widen.

It was written on the back of her business card.

Room 536. 10pm.

Suddenly, a rush of blood went straight to my dick. It was an invitation, and I knew exactly what that meant.

The rest of the afternoon went excellent, and two people had ventured up to the hotel from town to try out one of my classes. Teaching people was actually pretty fun, even though you had to be upbeat and focus a lot. It was much harder to do that with Kendall’s business card burning a hole in my pocket.

Her game was top-notch, and I didn’t think there was any question about what was going to happen when I arrived at her hotel room. Still, I kept telling myself not to presume anything. After all, a sexy alpha female might just want to talk about strategy for improving retention, right?

God, I hoped not.


CHAPTER FIVE

I had to be careful walking from the cottage to the main house, but heading into the side entrance, it was late enough that the kitchen was closed and cleaned up. If anyone saw me or brought it up, I could say that I was getting a snack. There was a quick passage from the kitchen into the main part of the hotel and because I couldn’t risk taking the elevator and having anyone see me, I took the back staircase.

Five floors, but the adrenaline pumping through me was enough to keep my steps springing up and when I walked out into the hallway, I made a quick pause to make sure nobody was there and hurried to room 536. A quick knock, and then the door opened into darkness.

Stepping through and trying to let my eyes adjust, as soon as I was inside, hands grabbed my shirt and shoved me against the closing door with a thump. Hard lips found mine, and a tongue slid eagerly into my mouth as Kendall’s scent filled my nose and made my cock hard as steel within moments.

My hands found nothing but bare flesh in front of me as I explored. She was wearing lingerie, but only a bra and panties, and when I slid my hands around and grabbed her ass, it was just as taut and firm as I knew it would be. Her hand wasn’t wasting any time, and it wandered down my front and grabbed my crotch, massaging me to full hardness within moments.

Finally breaking the kiss, she moaned into my mouth. “I’ve been so fucking horny all evening.” Our lips plunged together again. One of my hands found her sexy little breast and I could feel her nipple was hard as a little pebble. Tweaking it between my thumb and forefinger, she hissed into my mouth. “Jesus, fuck…yes, you will do just fine.”

Her hands scrambled at my shirt and undid the buttons, sweeping it quickly off my shoulders and onto the floor right in front of the door. As she broke our kiss and slid her tongue across my neck, I knew I had to slow things down or we were going to be fucking on the floor within a minute. “Kendall…I…ouch!”

She licked my upper chest and took a small bite of my nipple. Her mouth found mine hungrily again and then she grabbed me firmly by the hair. “No talking. Just this.” Tilting my head back, she licked a trail down my neck again and a hand unbuckled my jeans while she dropped to the carpeted floor.

She wanted to be in charge. That was fine with me. Letting her unzip my pants, she had my throbbing cock out and between her lips within moments, inhaling my length with a deep sigh and the way she attacked it with her mouth just made me lean back against the door frame. I hadn’t even moved into the room yet and she was deep throating me.

Like velvet, her tongue and mouth coated my length with ease. No woman had ever been so aggressive with their oral skills, and it was only making me want her even more. Her little moans of pleasure made my cock vibrate while her tongue swept around my length and she sucked me from tip to base.

Grabbing me as she slid me out of her mouth, her hand slid up and down my length. I had to let out a serious gasp. She had me ready to blow within moments. “Ooh, I’m going to enjoy this.” As soon as the words were out of her mouth, she took my entire length in her mouth again and I felt my cock head hit the back of her throat. A sexy choking sound came from her, but she didn’t stop.

What I didn’t expect was her skills at backing me off every time my orgasm came surging to the forefront. Every single time my cock flexed, and I thought she was going to take me over the edge, her sexy fingers sailed down to the base of my dick and squeezed it, enough to allow me some relief before she kept her relentless oral assault going, moaning the entire time.

She was enjoying being in control.

Finally, I couldn’t take it anymore. We’d been flirting for a couple of days and I’d been getting teased the entire time. There was no way I wasn’t going to ravage her sexy businesswoman’s body. I stepped back, and she gave out a satisfied gasp as I roughly yanked her to her feet and our lips met again, but this time it was me grabbing her hair and shoving her against the thin entryway wall to pin her with my cock.

Her bra cups were easily swept aside and her nipple was like a perfect little rosebud in my mouth as I took one in my lips and teased it. I figured she’d like things a little rough and gave it a nip, earning a happy squeal and her panties grinding against my erection like she was trying to climb it.

I gave her ass a sharp spank and enjoyed another delighted yelp, just to let her know I enjoyed being in charge as well. The bra was easy to take off, but as soon as I grabbed her panties, she firmly set her hand on mine. “Ah ah…nope. Not until I say so.”

Okay, so she still wanted some control. That was fine with me. Devouring her breasts a bit more, I lowered myself to taste her delicious panty covered honey pot, but again, she stopped me and growled into my ear. “I’m fucking wet enough. I don’t need that. I need this.” Her hand encircled my cock again, and she used it to tug me towards the bed.

Pushing me playfully with both hands, I landed with a light bounce as she stood in front of me, her sexy body looking gorgeous in the hazy light coming through the window. Two perfect breasts, sexy panties, and her hair cascading over her shoulders. It was impossible not to grab my dick and stroke it just looking at how hot she was.

Climbing onto the bed to hover over me, she leaned back and allowed me to suck her gorgeous tits a bit more, playing with my hair and tugging at my head, while her other hand kept me hard as a rock. Her little moans were so damned sexy.

Idly, I thought maybe we should keep it down in case I got another complaint, but sex in a hotel was pretty common, and for the most part it wasn’t like she was screaming. I hoped that might come later once we were fucking, and I didn’t have to wait long to find out. Kendall slid herself down and then sat up, positioning herself to complete our sexual frenzy in the best way possible. Watching her ride me.

She didn’t even take her panties off. Watching her lithe frame hovering over me as she lowered herself onto my glistening dick was one of the hottest things I’d ever seen. The silky material rubbed on my shaft as she gasped when my head split her pussy and easily slid several inches inside. Her tunnel was insanely wet. “Ah…yes…” she moaned.

Lowering herself even more my entire dick was engulfed by warmth and wetness and she put her hands on my chest. “Jesus. You’re so fucking big. So fucking big.” Her pussy slid up and then back down slowly, and I could hear her breath escape as she used me exactly as she craved.

Finally opening her eyes, she looked down at me and smiled. “Keep this dick hard. You’re not cumming anytime soon.” It was a command that had the opposite effect. Hearing her demand for me to last made it even harder to do so. “At least you’d better not.”

Sliding up and down, she fucked me. And I mean, really fucked me. The pace increased and so did her little sighs and gasps, as if she was using my cock inside her as a masturbation toy for her own pleasure. Which I was okay with, except that with every bounce on top of me, my body was getting precariously closer to an edge I wanted to hurtle off of.

“Shit…yes…you’re going to make me cum so fucking fast.” She looked down with a feral look in her eye, not slowing herself at all. “So fucking fast…” with every movement I could feel her velvet walls getting tighter but slicker, and now my cock was coated with white cream.

“I’m so fucking close.” Kendall moaned, and when she slid a hand inside her panties to tease her own clit, sending herself over the edge and letting out a howl that I’m sure the entire hotel floor could hear, I almost blew my load. “AAAAAHHHHHHHGGGGHHHHH! FFFFFUUUUUCCCCCKKKK!” she screamed.

A sharp breath let out and she collapsed on my chest, her lips finding mine while finally she slowed her pace up and down my dick. It was a good thing too, because I was teetering on the edge and didn’t want to spill over just yet.

There was more fun to be had with this sexy vixen.

Her lips found mine, and she purred into my mouth. “I haven’t cum that hard in a very long time.” I could still feel her muscles squeezing me. “You’re an outstanding employee.”

“I aim to please all the guests.” I returned her kiss. Her sexy nipples rubbed against my chest as we made out, but then I knew exactly what I wanted to do. Make her cum again and make it even more memorable.

Grabbing her waist, she squealed in surprise as I flipped her over onto her back, without even removing my dick from her pussy. The panties rubbing against me were soaking wet and coated with her cream. My only delay was sliding out of her, yanking them easily off, and then tugging her to the edge of the bed.

Her legs were long and sexy, and I lifted them up onto my shoulders as she grinned up at me. “Perfect. How did you know I love this position?”

“I had a feeling.” I rubbed my dick up and down her needy slit, making her giggle as she tried to push herself back onto me, but I delayed our recoupling to tease her.

“Oh, get that gorgeous fucking cock inside me already.” She begged.

“Say please.” I teased.

Her eyes crinkled again as she leaned back, cupped her tits for me and moaned. “Oh, Allan…please fuck me?” Just the look in her eyes was enough to drive me right inside her in a heartbeat, and I sank in my entire length with one thrust, making her back arch even more. The gasp she gave this time was surprise.

Somehow, I was lasting even longer, and thrust into her with long, steady strokes. “You’re going to cum again for me.” I declared to her. “Before I’m done, I want to hear you scream my name.”

“Ooh…fuck…okay…” Kendall sighed as a hand crept down to her dripping slit again. Except this time her fingers slid on either side of my shaft, almost jerking me off while I fucked her. It was another velvety layer to the sexual nirvana wrapped around my dick.

Then she started moaning, and it was like a conduit into my soul. I could see she was determined to make me cum before she did. “Ooh…Allan…fuck, your cock feels so fucking good…I bet you want to fill my pussy up, don’t you…Jesus, please don’t stop fucking meeeee…” Her words only added fuel to my fire.

When I didn’t succumb, her eyes narrowed again, and I grabbed her hand, placing it firmly on her clit, and growled down at her. “I said you’re going to cum for me.”

“Oh, fuck…” her hand moved in a circle. “Yes…”

The grip she had around my dick was so perfect, but I found a steady rhythm that I could manage without erupting into her. For now. Every time she squeezed me and let out a little gasp, it almost tipped me over again and again.

Her sighs and pants got louder and higher pitched, and like Kendall had before, she arched her back, speeding up her manicured hand. Almost humping me from below, her wails became exactly what I’d requested from her.

“Oh, god, Allan…Allan…you’re going to make me cum so fucking hard…ALLAN!” With that one last primal cry her hand released her clit, and I could feel a gush of warmth around my dick as she spasmed and writhed, the pressure and way she’d screamed my name sending me almost over the edge, but I took a deep breath and regain control of my body. Somehow.

Her movement slowed, and she hazily opened her eyes. “Okay, now you can cum, Allan.” Her gaze locked onto mine and she smiled up at me again. “Fill my pussy up. I want to feel you cum inside me.”

Jesus fucking Christ. No woman had ever said that to me before, and even though I knew it was risky taking orders to unleash myself inside a woman I barely knew, I wanted to give her exactly what she craved. A pussy full of my cum, which was rapidly surging towards the end of my dick.

“AAAHHHH…FUCK, YES!” she cried loudly as my dick spurted hard, coating her warm insides with a gallon of cream. As I sat there and let my dick erupt over and over again, I could feel her squeezing me as she moaned with every drop that flowed out of me into her.

“Ah…yes…wow…so good…” she panted. I slowly withdrew my cock, and she squealed lightly as it exited her womb, along with a few thick dollops of the load I’d just filled her with. “That was perfect.” It sounded like a purr.

Her limbs stretched out as I stepped back, and she slid a hand between her legs. “Mmm…that’s a lot of cum. You’ve been saving up.” Watching her play with it almost had my cock hardening again. When she brought her sticky fingers to her mouth and licked them with a load moan, it was enough to make me want to mount her a second time even though I’d just finished the first.

“Get over here.” She patted the bed beside her. “I like to cuddle after I fuck.”

Finally, some softness to her. Although all that meant was maybe we were going to have a break and get ready for round two, which I was definitely up for. Sliding onto the bed, she curled her smaller frame into mine and kissed me gently. “You were perfect. Well done.”

“I didn’t realize I was getting graded.” I laughed. “But thank you.”

Her head felt entirely too good resting on my chest as her fingernails drifted across my skin. “I needed that. This job creates a lot of tension.”

“Well, I’m happy to help you release it.” I kissed her forehead, and she sighed. Her entire demeanour had switched from the aggressive vixen into a more vulnerable one. “Especially if it means you stick around for a bit.”

She slid onto an elbow. “I thought about that idea that Stacy pitched, actually. There might be a way to make it work.”

My eyebrows raised. “I thought it sounded smart. This place needs to get noticed and become a new destination. It wouldn’t take much, really. But it would mean the right people have to be invited and get incentivised to come.”

She nodded. “Exactly. We just have to figure out the logistics and see about the cost versus the potential reward. If the right people pay attention, we might make it work.”

“I’m happy to help however I can.” I told her.

Her hand slid down and across my sticky shaft. “Oh, you just helped. A whole lot. Sex is one way I take my mind off things. And good sex, well…” She gripped me and stroked a few times, making my friend wake up instantly. “…that just makes my mind even better.”

Without waiting for a response, her body crept down, and she slid her lips over my shaft again, not even caring that it was still covered with her pussy juices drying on it. “Mmm…damn, I love young guys.”

My dick wasn’t complaining, that was for sure. It was rising to the occasion, even though she’d just drained me. With her tongue getting me rock hard all over again, I grabbed her hair and began to fuck her mouth. “Yeah, that’s right. My dick.” she gasped.

Scrambling onto her hands and knees, she bent over and gave me the best view I’d had since I arrived there, a sexy tight ass and a glistening pussy with her long hair tossed over her shoulder, expecting me to do one thing.

Fuck her senseless.

I’d never heard a woman command me to spank her ass before, but the things that came out of Kendall’s mouth as I filled her pussy again almost made me blush. She had no problem telling me exactly where and how hard to fuck her, whether it was in the bed, bending over furniture, or on the bathroom counter.

By the time I staggered out of her room a couple of hours later, my legs and dick were completely exhausted, and I had an intimate knowledge of every surface that was available in the rooms. And a promise not to let on that Kendall was not only a tiger when it came to her job, but in the bedroom as well. My back had the claw marks to prove it.

All I had to do was make sure that Stacy didn’t see me without a shirt for a couple of days. Which might prove difficult. I figured I could cross that bridge when I came to it.

It was late enough that I didn’t run into anyone on my way back to my place, and I collapsed into bed satisfied beyond belief. First Stacy had shown me how amazing a sexy thick woman could be, and now Kendall was another alpha female notch on my list.

Who needed to even flirt with guests? I was having a great time with the staff members. But unless the resort did a serious turnaround, there wasn’t going to be staff members to enjoy. As I drifted off, still thinking about Kendall’s sexy body, I could only hope that the plan to create a buzz might bear some fruit.


CHAPTER SIX

So far, my new job had proven to be better than I ever could have expected. Now we just had to figure out a way to keep the doors open so that everyone could keep their jobs. The next morning, I woke up and made sure to wear a long sleeved top so there would be no chance any clients would see the scratch marks on my upper back and arms.

I had to hand it to Kendall; she didn’t waste any time at all. By the following day she had already pitched Stacy’s idea to Linda, and when we saw each other, the fact we’d spent most of a night naked writhing in passion wasn’t even a blip. There had to be another chance to seduce her at some point, but my hands were full with my job and trying to get more bodies in the door.

My incentives worked. Within a few days, the townspeople were gathering some interest, and while the place still wasn’t busy, it was building up faster than I expected. Even Stacy and Kendall came out again to attend, although with both of them in the room I kept flirtation to a minimum. After all, I didn’t want to blow it with either, and I certainly didn’t want my sexual shenanigans to get back to Linda again.

It was the ideal situation, and I wanted to keep it that way. I was taking risks, but it was a thrill to be part of everything that was going on at the hotel. Including being part of potentially saving it, and my job at the same time.

After a class a few days later, the two of them approached me and I immediately went tense. The last thing I needed was any type of drama, even though I was the one sort of creating it by sleeping with both.

“Guess what, Allan! We’re going to host that party I pitched to Kendall next week!” Stacy’s eyes were shining with pride. I let out a deep breath, thanking whatever was my higher power that it had nothing to do with our sexual fun.

“That’s great.” I told her. Kendall nodded.

“This one’s pretty smart. I think she has a future in marketing if she keeps it up. Some great ideas. And I’m seeing that the numbers here are increasing as well.”

“I’m trying.” I nodded. It was important to keep showing everyone that I was trying hard to keep the place open myself. “How can I help with the party? My social media stuff is pretty limited.”

Kendall laughed. “Why am I not surprised? Linda will talk to you about it. We’re getting everything together quickly so we can kick off the upcoming long weekend with the party and hopefully pack the place for the rest of the season.”

She failed to mention that we’d talked about it in bed after fucking each other senseless, but that was probably a good idea in front of Stacy. Although she didn’t seem to be the jealous type. The two women had become closer than I expected, and it sounded like there was some kind of mentoring going on.

All that made me think about was the two women working closely together. And finding them in an office all alone after hours. Seeing them beside each other in class was hard enough to deal with, knowing intimately what they both looked and sounded like naked.

She must have been psychic, because Linda summoned me to her office later that very day. I knew what to expect, but what I didn’t expect was for Linda to be wearing a gorgeous summer dress. Her outfits usually reflected her mood and normally they were pretty dark. This one was bright, and she looked amazing.

When she stood up, I watched the thin material flow around her hips and her gorgeous tits were cupped nicely together. It had been a week since I’d been able to enjoy any type of sexual fun with either of my other ladies, so seeing her in the sexy dress made my cock stir immediately. After all, she’d been the one I was most attracted to when I arrived at the hotel. But she was all business.

“We’re going to be going ahead with the party. It will be all hands on deck and I expect the wellness centre to be spotless.” Linda said. “It will be quick. Kendall has already pushed it through her channels and the feedback seems to be positive and we’ve already had some RSVPs.”

“That’s great news. Whatever you need from me, I’m happy to help with.” I told her.

“I didn’t even think this type of thing was possible, but that idea looks like it might save us after all.” Linda began. “And the funny thing is, I almost fired you after the first week you were here.”

I had to laugh. There was no way I could have resisted enjoying Stacy or Kendall, but as I stood there and heard Linda opening up to me, I couldn’t help but feel a current of attraction between us as well. Her mature body was incredible, and for a woman of over forty, she was in the elite class of MILFs that I’d ever met before. I just needed to find out how to crumble her resolve.

“Well, imagine if you had. Your staff would be heartbroken, and your marketing manager might have had to do a lot more work.”

Her eyes crinkled when she smiled. “You’re damned cocky, Allan. But I guess, considering everything I’d heard from Stacy and Kendall, you have the right to be.”

My heart started racing. Kendall had talked to her as well? She must have seen my expression, because she laughed again. “Oh, come on, Allan. You know how women talk, especially after a few glasses of wine. She sang your praises both professionally and…” her eyes dropped lower. “…elsewhere. I heard you now have expert knowledge of the fact our countertops can hold someone up.” The blush came across my cheeks quickly.

But what did this mean? Why would she bring up the sexual fun I’d had with both Kendall and Stacy unless…

“Not just the countertops. The dresser. Chairs. And of course, especially the bed.” I said with a grin.

Watching her bite her lip told me everything I needed to know. And she wasn’t dismissing me right away or brushing me off. All I had to do was make my move and this sexy MILF could be mine as well. Another sexy lady to add to my hotel harem of delights.

This was the best job ever.

Her hand went against the window, and she almost bowed her head. “This place means a lot to me. It gave a safe space for me when I had nowhere else to go. It’s my home.”

Stepping closer to her, I tried to be reassuring. “And you’ve made it an amazing place. That we will all continue to be a part of.” It felt perfectly natural to put my hands on her shoulders, and as I did, I felt her muscles tense. But she didn’t pull away. “Once this plan all comes together, you’ll keep your home and make it into the exact place you’ve always wanted.”

She sighed, and a hand crept up to mine and slid across my skin. It was light, but sensual and I slid my body even closer to hers, still getting no signals that she wanted me to step away. Her light perfume was enough to make my cock grow, never mind the fact that I was finally almost pressed up against her sexy body. “Like I said, you’ve been a big part of this. I want to thank you somehow.”

“Somehow?”

I leaned in and let my breath dance across her neck, and suddenly Linda shivered, her body leaning back just enough to feel my chest against her back and her butt pushing back into my groin. Which was rapidly getting to where it was going to poke her sexy ass.

Her head turned just subtly enough to tell me what she wanted, and I let my lips fall to the soft skin of her neck, my lips finding her delicious flavour as I kissed her gently and she shivered against me again. “Damn…” she whispered. “…you are really, really bad, Allan.”

Letting my mouth kiss her neck again, I let my other hand creep around her body to hold her waist and pull her into me. Now it was completely obvious that my erection was pushing against her, and she still didn’t move. My tongue slid across her skin, and she tilted her head back even more.

Taking that as a sign, I allowed my hand to slide up a bit and underneath her massive breasts, cupping the flesh there that I’d stared at so many times. “Allan…we can’t.” she sighed. But she still didn’t move away. My hand grazed the front of her bra, feeling the lacy edges and a hard nipple and her hips swayed into my cock.

“Oh, I think we can.” I kissed her neck again and then with my other hand, I allowed it to slide up her dress from behind, feeling the softness of her ass and how good it felt to heft it. The line of her panties was frilly, and I traced a fingernail across the hem, feeling her squirm.

My finger moved up and across the upper edge, then down and when I felt heat under my hand, I pressed into it with my fingers and Linda gasped. “AH!” Her hips almost buckled when my searching digits found dampness right where I expected it. Her dress was bunched up now and as I massaged the heat I’d found between her legs, I squeezed her sexy globe as well, making sure I paid attention to the sensitive nipple I’d discovered.

“Oh…my…that’s…” her breath was coming faster, and I let my lips continue to feast on her skin, nibbling a path from her neck to her earlobe and back again, enjoying the little gasps and squeals she was trying so hard to stifle.

There was no way I was about to stop. I’d never wanted to make a woman cum more in my life. She needed it. I was craving it and we had every chance to make it happen. “Turn around.” My lips sighed into her ear.

Bending her head forward, she turned her body and right away I kissed her, letting my tongue explore her sexy mouth. There was a flash of hesitation and then she moaned into my mouth, her hand finding the back of my head. There was passion, finally, between us and it felt like she had a lot of pent up energy to let out.

I was just going to be the lucky man who got to enjoy it.

“Now. I’m going to make you cum. Don’t move. Just enjoy.” My eyes locked onto hers and I prompted her with a nod, which she quickly mimicked. I could see the hazy indecision behind them, but didn’t want to give her even a moment to think about stopping what I was about to do.

Dropping to my knees in front of her, I slid my hands up the sides of her panties and grabbed them, tugging them down. “Allan…no…” she sighed. But she didn’t stop my relentless lowering of her fragrant undergarment. She even stepped out of them once I had them down and leaned back.

Her pussy was perfect. A sexy little slit with a gorgeous sprinkling of hair around it that was begging to be kissed, which was exactly what I did. The sexy gasp she gave just made my dick even harder. I kissed her again, and let my tongue graze her outer lips, enjoying the louder squeal it created. Her hips were pushing into my face already.

“God…wow…oohh…” Linda sighed. Letting my tongue push between her lips, I tasted her nectar for the first time and let it flow onto my tongue, sliding right up the length. Stroking it lightly, I moved my hands around to cup her ass and spread her cheeks, massaging them. “Allan…wow…Jesus…” the brief words were so damned sexy, especially when she said my name with a plead in her voice.

Tonguing her deeper, I let myself take harder swipes up and down and a taste of her tangy nectar filled my mouth, making me want her even more. I moved a hand between her legs and slipped a finger between the lips I was plumbing with my tongue.

As soon as I did, Linda let out a sexy little gasp, and I felt her surprising tightness squeeze me while I attended to her delicious pussy. Her hand patted my head lightly, not pushing me away, but trying to prevent me from continuing. “Allan…ah…please…you need to stop…”

“No fucking way.” I moaned. “You taste way too good, Linda.”

Her reply was to clutch at my head, and I could feel my tongue and finger getting wetter as her protests became a sexy little pant, escalating in pitch. It was easy to tell she was ready to tip over the edge, and all I craved was for her lovely flavor to cover my face.

Adding another finger to the wetness, I crooked them and stroked her g-spot, knowing that it would put her right over the edge. Her hissed whisper confirmed it for me. “Ah…fuck…please…yes…OOOHHHH!”

The last word was stifled lightly by a hand over her mouth, but her bucking hips and gushing pussy did nothing to deny that she was orgasming all over my tongue and fingers. A lovely slick flush escaped her, and I lapped up every drop eagerly, my dick hard as steel from the sexy older woman letting herself cum all over my face.

Her sexy little gasps continued, and I finally stood up, her eyes wildly darting to my face. “You…wow, Allan…that was so amazing.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. I’ve been wanting to do that since I met you.” It was the truth. She had the perfect combination of maturity and sexiness that was my weakness with women. And the fact she had a gigantic rack and a sexy ass didn’t hurt, of course. “But we’re not done yet. I have a big, hard problem I need to take care of.”

My hand went to my groin and taking down my gym pants was easy. It was the best feeling in the world when my cock emerged, and her eyes looked down and went wide. Taking her hand carefully, I guided it to my erection, and she wrapped her hand around me, the heat and hardness being only made more forceful by her touching me.

“And what do you want to do with it?” her voice was breathless.

“Come over here and I’ll show you.” I took her hand and tried not to toss her towards her desk. She stepped willingly across the room and when I spun her around and placed her ass against the big surface, her eyes looked wildly at the door. In order to make sure I got what I wanted, I kissed her hard to distract her.

Cupping her gorgeous bare ass, I lifted her up, and she told me she was more than willing by spreading her legs as I lifted her dress. The lovely wet slit that was dripping from her orgasm was placed right in front of my throbbing dick at the perfect height. I easily slid down her dress and her gorgeous breasts came free at the same time.

Without saying a word, I moved forward, and my cock split her pussy wide open, plunging into her flowing river with lubricated ease. She gasped and tried to stifle it again, one hand clutching at her desk and sending a couple of papers onto the floor, and the other going over her mouth again with a mewl.

She was tighter than I expected. Perfectly gripping my dick, the angle enough to let me feel every inch of her sexy walls. The sight of her gorgeous tits bouncing while I thrust was exquisite. Every man’s older woman fantasy wrapped up in one package, and I was buried deep within her.  

“Please…yes…please…” her mewls of need were stifled by my mouth repeatedly as I continued thrusting into her, a pencil holder clattering onto the floor. The grip her delicious snatch had on my dick was unbelievably hot. I could feel every inch of her tunnel. It had been a long time since she’d had anything as big as me in there, that was for sure.

Her arms were shaking as she leaned back, her sexy breasts swaying with every movement of our bodies together. I feasted on her nipples again, then let her taste her pussy on my lips as we kissed one more time, tongues swirling.

I could feel her trying to fuck me as much as I was trying to fuck her, passion flowing between us like the juices flowing all over my cock from her pussy. Once she leaned forward, I tasted her lips once more, and after we kissed and I felt her body succumb to me, her entire core shivered as she cried out silently, her mouth opened in a scream that she knew she couldn’t let out or she’d tell the entire hotel we were fucking.

“That’s so good, Linda…let it out…cum for me…” I encouraged her. The vibrations were enough to send my dick surging into a place I couldn’t control, and I knew my load of cum was imminent, needing to be released. It was just a matter of where.

When she orgasmed again it was with a silent scream, but the way her pussy clenched down on me sent my dick into spasms, and I knew it was impossible to hold back from the flood I wanted to give her. My lips met hers again and then I looked deep into her eyes.

“I have wanted to cum on your tits since I first met you.” I growled at her. “Is that okay?”

She bit her lip again and nodded. “Yes. Please.” That one simple word of submission was enough to send a surge to my cock, and I knew it was ready to blow.

I yanked my cock out of her tunnel, watching as her lips lost their grasp around me and a drip of her juices ran down between her legs onto the desk below her. Grabbing my cock in my hand, it was easy to pull her off the desk, making her gasp as she knelt suddenly before me. Thankfully, she didn’t bow her head because I would have stained her hair with my cum.

Instead, she leaned back and when my dick erupted, a thick stream of white flew out, roping across her sexy chest. Linda gasped loudly and turned her head while my cock blasted her tits, coating them with spurt after spurt of my cream, just like I’d always imagined.

The drips ran down her mounds and one lingered perfectly on a nipple; the drop gaining force and finally coming off. Her finger grabbed it just as it did, and she moaned as I finished pumping my shaft all over her body. “Oh, my…that was…wow.” The finger disappeared between her lips, and she licked it, making my cock twitch again.

Jesus.

This sexy older woman was the perfect package of submission and sensuality, and now I’d taken the step to make sure she was completely satisfied. She closed her eyes and sighed one more time, then opened them and looked right at me.

“I can see now why the other two sang your praises. Jesus, Allan. You’re like a machine.”

Standing there with my cock in my hand, I couldn’t help but laugh. “A sex machine?”

Linda giggled in response, finally looking behind her. “Well, definitely a cum machine.” I could see she was looking for the tissue box and grabbed it for her. She quickly grabbed a couple and wiped off her chest. “I’ve never had a guy do that before.”

“Never?” I raised an eyebrow? “With those tits? I’ve been dying to.” In fact, there was a lot more I wanted to do to her body, but now that we were coming down from what had happened, it wasn’t the time to discuss it.

Her phone suddenly rang, breaking the sound of only our panting breath in the room, and she startled. “Oh, my God. We just did that.” Like she had just realized that we were both mostly naked in her office and had just fucked on her desk. “Get your clothes back on.”

Pushing me away, she grabbed the receiver. “Linda Hamilton.” Her sexy breasts were still swaying and coated with my cum, and it almost made me laugh she was talking on the phone with somebody. “Oh, thank you. Yes. I’ll call you back in an hour. Thank you.” The phone clicked down.

She looked at me, and I guess my smile was infectious, because she laughed. “I’ve never answered the phone topless before, either.”

I walked to my clothes and dressed, handing her the panties I’d removed as she readjusted herself. “Thank you.”

“I should thank you.” She said. “Um, and I guess it goes without saying that we need to have discretion about this?”

“Of course.” I nodded. But there was no way I wasn’t going to sample her sexy lips again. Grabbing her by the waist, I pulled her body into mine and kissed her one more time. She sighed as I did and when my hands slid through her hair and my tongue trailed down her neck, she finally pushed me away, tugging her dress back into place.

“Enough. Jesus. Get out of here.” She grabbed the pencil holder off the floor and put her desk back together, and I took that as my cue to leave.

It was good timing too, because as soon as I opened the door, Kendall was about to raise her hand to knock on it. “Oh. Allan.”

“Good timing. We were just finishing our meeting.” I said, and her eyes darted back and forth as if trying to process.

“I didn’t know you two had regular meetings?” Her words carried a careful level of inference. The woman was too damned smart and the room reeked of sex. She knew almost instantly what had happened.

Linda saved me from myself. “We were just talking about how Allan can help at the party. Apparently, he’s quite the bartender.” She said from behind me. “Come on in, Kendall.”

“A man of many talents.” The sexy marketing manager swept past me and when I smelled her scent, it made my deflated cock surge.

Jumping from one hot woman into three was becoming a bit of a juggling act, but so far, nobody seemed to be too upset about anything. After all, Linda knew I’d had relations with somebody and didn’t seem to care. Kendall just took what she wanted. And Stacy was only here for the summer, so she didn’t require any type of commitment.

The party was coming in a week. A short amount of time to get everything together for what could be a saving moment for the hotel. I was positive that we could make it happen.


CHAPTER SEVEN

It was good to be busy and distracted, that was for sure. Keeping myself out of trouble was my mantra in the days leading up to the party. Especially because I’d just added a sexy older woman to my trio of sexual partners.

Linda was standoffish most of the time that week, but she had a lot on her mind with getting the hotel organized, as did Kendall, who seemed to flit in and out everywhere, getting details ironed out. Meanwhile, Stacy was welded to her phone, continually blasting out stories and pictures of what we were planning to do.

And the guest list continued to grow. Even with my limited exposure to social media, I knew that there were some low-level celebrities and people with huge followings planning to come. Now and then I’d get a text from Stacy with a name that I had to look up. Apparently, in the social media world, they were important.

My world had become focused on getting more people in the door, making sure the service was good, and trying to distract my sexual needs enough to at least get past the party. It wouldn’t have been a good idea to get caught with any of my three lovely ladies before the big event, because it would just cause drama and that might diminish the effect of the evening.

I was happy to take a back seat for the time being, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t thinking about them constantly. Three ladies, all slightly different and sexy in their own way. After the party, who knew what might happen? Would I have to pick between them and settle down?

It wasn’t like I was a settling down kind of guy usually, but the hotel and where I was working had rapidly become comfortable, and I didn’t want to risk having to leave. So whatever happened in my relationships, all I could hope was that it didn’t result in me getting shown the door. All I needed to do was treat lightly.

Finally, the big evening arrived. I’d been tasked with bartending and serving, and I was happy to help out. Plus, it sounded like it was going to be a great time.

Buttoning up my shirt, I had put on what I hoped was a proper bartender uniform. Black button up, black jeans. I’d done my hair and had to admit, I looked pretty good. Hopefully good enough to wrangle some tips from the partygoers and attract at least one of my ladies to want to see me after the party.

Because of the frenzy of party activity, it had been impossible to pin down any of the three ladies I’d already enjoyed. I’d also had other things to worry about, like making sure the fitness facility looked absolutely perfect and taking care of the clients who were already using it.

My plan to invite people from the town was paying off. A few people had signed up for classes outside of the guests, and the people staying at the hotel didn’t seem to mind at all that there were a few extra participants. I even had a girl apply to work with me part time, which would take some of the load of teaching off my hands.

I felt like a manager, someone who had say in how things were running. A place that I could call mine. The only problem was if the hotel had to get shut down. We were all banking a lot on Stacy’s idea, but so far, the RSVPs had been flowing in and it looked like we were going to have an excellent turnout.

Also, because of the party atmosphere, my plan was to make sure I had someone coming back to my living space afterwards. I’d been thinking about all three ladies constantly.

Stacy was young and fun, bubbly and curvy. Kendall was assertive and sexy as hell, not afraid to take exactly what she wanted. And then to round out the package, my sexy MILF Linda, who was the perfect package of older pleasure. I’d be lucky to have any of them in my bed that night. Maybe it was presumptive, but I knew for sure I wouldn’t be alone.

As soon as I made the walk up the path towards the main house, I could see people setting things up and running around, caterers carrying trays and setting up furniture. There was a DJ booth being placed by the main pool and obviously the party was going to set up around it.

My location had an open door policy. We knew that nobody was going to come in for a workout while the party was going on, but we wanted all the attendees to see exactly what the place offered, since they were going to be recommending it to their followers. I double checked that everything was clean, and all the information was in place, and made my way towards the main building.

As luck would have it, the first one of my ladies I spotted was Stacy, furiously typing on her phone as usual. When she looked up at me, her eyes were excited. “I just heard from a bunch of people on my feed that they’re on their way here! Some of them I’ve been following for years! They have over a hundred thousand followers!”

I had no idea what that meant in the social media world, but it sounded pretty good. “That’s amazing. I think this party is going to be off the hook. That’s what the young people say, right?”

She giggled. “I love it. You’re getting to know the lingo.” That was when my eyes drifted down and my dick immediately stiffened. Her dress was absolutely sinful.

“You like it? I ordered it just for the party. Although I think you can see right through it, so it’s risky.” She spun around and the somewhat sheer black material was clinging to her curves perfectly. There was nothing even obvious underneath it. Her ass looked like a lovely work of art, and I had the urge to squeeze it.

“That looks so amazing on you.” I told her. She stepped forward and looked around quickly, grabbing my hand and putting it on her waist. She was right. The material was thin as silk.

“Well, you can peel it off me later. If we pull this off, I’m definitely going to be in the mood to celebrate.” She whispered, giving me a light kiss on the cheek. Just smelling her and feeling her body pressing into me sent a surge to my dick. There was no way I was going to be able to last all night, that was for sure.

“I need to head to the bar and get prepped.” I told her, giving her a light kiss back and then looking around. I had to take a sample of how good her ass felt. She giggled again as I squeezed her sexy thick ass cheek. Imagining how good it was going to look with that dress around her waist later, I tried to make sure my erection wasn’t obvious as I walked away and through the venue.

The bar was by the pool, and we couldn’t have asked for better weather. Already I could see that the other staff were really excited about the evening. Grabbing some bottles, I stocked the place and make sure ice tubs were ready. According to the RSVP list we were expecting a couple of hundred people so it was going to be busy.

“Hey there, sailor. Want to pour me a tequila before this whole thing kicks off?” Kendall’s voice surprised me, but it was welcome. When I turned around, she was the epitome of sexy. A nice tight bright pink dress that clung to her petite, athletic frame. Even her hair was curled and cascaded down her shoulders, and her makeup looked sultry.

“The hard stuff right away?” I raised an eyebrow. “Shouldn’t you be pacing yourself?”

She leaned in. “Honestly, I’m nervous as fuck.” Her eyes glanced down. “Want to find somewhere private and have a quickie? A good orgasm always calms me down.”

My dick was already still hard from seeing Stacy, and now I could picture myself sliding Kendall’s dress up her hips and pounding her while she gasped and rode me in a frenzy of lust. “Tempting. But here. Maybe we can set a date for later?” Her eyebrows raised, and she quickly accepted the shot I’d poured her, slamming it down.

“It’s a date. And I expect you to be in top form, so no drinky drinky during the night. You need to perform.” She said with a broad grin.

What the hell was I doing? I’d just set up after party encounters with two women. Most guys would have seen it as a suicide mission. But maybe, just maybe, I could pull it off somehow.

After all, Kendall was into whatever might happen, and I was sure that Stacy was as well. A threesome on the horizon? It was looking like the night was going to be one I wouldn’t forget for a very long time.

That idea just made me cocky. Could it even be possible to land an evening with all three of my gorgeous ladies at the same time? If the party was a success, the most grateful person of the bunch was going to be Linda, and while we’d had a great time in her office, I wanted another sample of my sexy MILF in my bed. And having her along with the two others would just be icing on the cake.

So that was it. I was going to get gloriously fired for fucking everyone, or have what could be one of the most amazing sexual experiences any man could ever dream about. One way or another, I had to give it a shot.

So Stacy had already staked her claim on me, and now Kendall. I hadn’t seen Linda yet, but when I heard her voice coming from the hallway, I had to see what she looked like as well.

The shimmering length of her gown was stunning, but what was even more stunning was her cleavage. And of course, her sexy legs where a slit exposed the length of her muscular calves, tracing a path up to where I could tell she was wearing barely anything underneath.

All the ladies looked like absolute knockouts. Linda’s expression was stressed, and she waved me over as soon as she saw me. “You know the game plan? You’re at the main bar with Edward.” Her hands were wringing together as I nodded. Everything on her body screamed nerves.

“I know the plan. Everything is going to go off without a hitch, Linda.” It was hard to resist grabbing her hands, but it would have been far too intimate. “I’ll cover the main bar. Everyone else knows exactly what they’re doing, and if you’re not around, I’ll defer to Kendall.”

“Perfect.” Her eyes looked grateful, and she looked around like Stacy just had, lowering her voice. “I would really like to see you after all this is done. I need some serious stress relief.”

“I would love that.” I replied. “My place afterwards. We can celebrate properly.” A light blush came to her cheeks at the inference. But that just made me more confident in the fact she was going to be the third conquest for my little party.

It was risky, inviting three different women to my place after the party, but no risk, no reward. And if things turned out the way I hoped they would, it was going to be a night to remember. A saved hotel, and a party that people would talk about for quite some time.

And later, a private party for four that all of us would enjoy as well.


CHAPTER EIGHT

As people flowed into the hotel, the entire place started to become like something out of a Hollywood premiere. Or at least what I thought a Hollywood premiere might look like.

Because of the guests all being social media people, there were cell phones everywhere and people recording and broadcasting things live. I even got into the game a bit whenever required, making sure that I mixed drinks with a bit of extra flair and got the attention of a couple of people. Just having fun, of course.

My mind was on the potential for what was going to happen later as well. All three of my gorgeous women had agreed that they wanted to see me after the party, and that meant either my entire sexual world was going to be blown up, or possibly that my mind and body were going to absolutely be blown away.

The entire situation held a bit of danger to it, and that just made it even more thrilling for me. Whenever I caught the eye of one of my sexy ladies, I made sure that I was all smiles and flirting for each one of them.

And of course, the guests. There were some true stunners walking through the door. I’d never been a fan of anything social media related, but some women looked like models and the guys were all super outgoing and fun to hang out with. Even behind the bar, I had an absolute blast.

I saw Linda deep in conversation with someone and suddenly a smile broke out on her face. She looked absolutely elated. When she turned to another person and shook their hand, I knew it had to be good news about something. It was rare she was in such a good mood about anything.

“They’re going to be bringing an entourage of about three dozen people for a week later in the summer! Already booked with extra services.” Her flush of excitement was genuine. “And I’ve seen that people are already flooding with reservations. I think this is really going to pay off for us!”

“Give Stacy the credit.” I told her. “She’s the one who came up with the idea in the first place.”

“You’re all a big part of it!” Linda exclaimed. “This never could have happened without everyone working on it. I think we’re going to save the place!”

I handed her a glass of champagne and she gratefully downed it, then looked at me. “Don’t know what you have planned later, but you can expect me knocking at your door.” Her eyes didn’t hide anything behind them about how lusty she felt.

It was the same expression I’d gotten already from Kendall and Stacy, and as the evening continued to party on by, my anticipation couldn’t help but grow and grow. Along with my cock.

There was a certain sense of relief when the DJ finally turned the music off and guests filtered out. Some of them had booked rooms to stay over at the hotel, which meant Stacy had to work some magic at the front desk for a bit. Kendall’s job was over, and she finally sauntered over to the bar, still looking sexy as hell in her tight dress.

“Need some help packing up? I mean, the faster you’re done…” her eyes dropped to my crotch. Suddenly I was more than motivated to get the bottles packed away as fast as possible.

But it was time to test the waters and see if Kendall might be up for a party involving more than just the two of us. After all, there was no way she didn’t know about what might have happened with myself and Linda. “Why don’t you go find Linda? I think she mentioned something about wanting to blow off some steam as well after the event.”

Her eyes narrowed, but then a wry smile broke out on her face. “You cocky little asshole. You’re gunning for a threesome, aren’t you?” she looked around and leaned in further. “Good thing I think Linda’s hot.”

As soon as she said the words, my dick went from merely hard to feeling like steel in my pants. Jackpot.

“So like I said, why don’t you go find her and you can both bring this.” I handed her a bottle of champagne that had been left. “To my place. See you there soon.”

Now I couldn’t get cleaned up fast enough as she wiggled her firm ass away, holding the bottle. I didn’t know if Linda would balk at the idea of what I had in mind, but if even just the two of them showed up, it was going to be a night to remember.


CHAPTER NINE

It felt like I was out of breath from running back to my apartment, but actually it was from anticipation. Quickly cleaning up the place was easy. What wasn’t easy, was doing it with an erection that could cut glass. Three ladies were coming over, and while there was a risk it could cause a nuclear explosion, I had confidence that after the night we’d all just experienced, my harem of ladies might just convince each other that they could deal with sharing me. Or maybe even each other.

It was only minutes before the knock came at the door, and I heard giggling voices outside. Kendall and Linda, obviously both in good moods. One more look around and I opened the door, my eyes alighting on Linda first.

She still looked stunning, and her dress clung to her hips and breasts like a second skin. I’d been thinking about her sexy breasts all night and how much I wanted to release them from the confines of her dress. Now it looked like I might get my chance with Kendall as an observer.

Plus, she had relaxed as she walked into my apartment. “I shouldn’t be here. But this is a night of firsts.” Kendall followed behind her still holding the champagne bottle, and she’d found three glasses as well.

“The party was an immense success.” I told her. “You should be really proud of what you pulled off.”

“Oh, that’s not the best part.” Kendall said with a grin. “Tell him, Linda.”

Her face flushed a bit. “Not only did we get enough reservations to almost sell out, but a new investor. It means they want to dump a bunch of money into the place. Turn it into a really modern location that can become a proper destination. Like it used to be back in the nineties.”

“So that means…” I began.

The champagne cork popped suddenly, startling us as Kendall laughed. “That means we’re all going to make lots of money!”

Linda laughed as Kendall poured a glass for each of us. I turned to Linda. “So, I guess we’re all sticking around after all.”

“Most definitely. You, Stacy, Kendall. You’re all a big part of it.” She locked eyes with me. “And don’t think I’m going to forget it.” Her eyes glanced down and then back up, and suddenly my already raging dick was standing ever harder at attention.

Kendall handed us both full glasses, and we all clinked them and took a sip. “To the future!” I said. Both ladies took a long sip and Linda choked a bit, some of the liquid spilling out of her mouth as she put her hand over her mouth.

“I think you dropped some. I need to get that,” Kendall said, and before Linda could protest, she leaned in, and their lips touched. Linda didn’t pull away.

When their mouths briefly met, it felt like my dick was going to tear a hole through my pants.

She turned and grinned at me, and I raised my glass. “I think this is going to be an excellent celebration.”

There was an intense sexual aura in the room as the ladies told me a couple of stories about things that I hadn’t seen at the party, and we enjoyed the champagne. Although in the back of my mind, I knew there was another addition about to join us anytime. I could hear the steps of high heels on the steps outside and tensed up, knowing that this was a moment of truth for the entire evening I’d meticulously cultivated.

Another knock came at the door, and Linda and Kendall both turned at the same time. “Expecting someone else?” Kendall grinned. “You dog.” She stood up and waved me back. “Oh no, let me get it.”

When Kendall opened the door for me, Stacy stood there in her sexy black dress. The last piece of my sexy puzzle. Things were going to explode in a good way, or in a bad one, and I had no idea what side the coin was going to land on yet.

Stacy blinked. “Uh, Allan? I thought…” Kendall cut her off.

“Might as well come in, dear,” she said. “It looks like we all had a celebration planned for tonight.” Stacy looked at Linda and walked into the room slowly, Kendall shutting the door behind her.

Three women. All of whom I’d thoroughly enjoyed, but none of whom really knew about each other. Totally busted. What was going to happen?

“It was Stacy?” Linda finally said. “The complaint? Kendall hadn’t arrived yet.”

“There was a complaint?” Stacy said innocently. “About what?”

“The two of you in the fitness facility.” Linda told her, and Stacy blushed. “You were loud enough to be heard by one of the guests.”

“I’m kind of surprised we didn’t get a complaint.” Kendall laughed. “He made me scream in my room, loud enough to keep the entire hotel up.”

There was an awkward pause, and then Linda laughed. “Remember the meeting in my office you showed up after?”

Kendall’s eyes went wide. “I knew it! Damn, Linda. I mean, I’m happy for you.”

Stacy just looked confused. “Wait. Allan has been with all of us? Even you?” her eyes turned to Linda and then to me and I stood there almost helpless. Which way was the pendulum going to swing? Most groups of women would have happily cut my balls off after finding out I was fucking all three of them.

Kendall chuckled. “I guess our little friend Allan has been busy. Or should I say, our big friend Allan. You guys have to agree, he was amazing, right?”

More tension, but then Linda laughed as well. “He was incredible. God, can he eat pussy.”

Stacy even nodded. And she did the sexy little thing where her eyes glanced down at my pants. Her flirting with me all night led me to think that even if the other two women didn’t come by, then I’d have a lot of fun with her again. But now all three of them were in front of me.

I took a deep breath. “The night went amazing. And I want to celebrate it with you. All of you.” I paused. “After all, there’s enough of me to go around.”

The room went silent again and I could almost hear wheels turning.

“He’s right, you know.” Linda finally broke the silence. “We do all deserve a celebration.”

Kendall grinned. “I had the same thought.”

Stacy still looked apprehensive. “You mean like…all of us?”

Kendall finally moved, walking up to the younger woman. “Yes, all of us. That dress you’re wearing is stunning and I know Allan would love to take it off you.” She turned to me. “Allan? Am I right?”

My mouth went dry. I don’t know how it had happened, but Kendall had just asked me to strip Stacy’s dress off and the sexy young woman wasn’t protesting. “Oh, you are definitely right.”

“Well, get over here, then. And once you’re done with her, you can do me.”

Linda surprised us all. “Actually, I think that’s my job.” Walking up to Kendall, the two women smiled at each other. “Your dress needs a woman’s touch.”

“Ooh, I love that idea.” Kendall giggled.

Holy shit. This was really going to happen.

Stacy still seemed to be slightly apprehensive, but I walked up to her and cupped her chin in my hand. “I know this isn’t what you expected. But I am going to make sure you really enjoy it.” Leaning in, her kiss at first was timid, but once a few more moments of lips on lips happened and my hands went to her zipper, she melted into my arms.

I had been hard as a rock since Kendall and Linda had entered the room, and Stacy was just a wonderful bonus to the harem of women I’d cultivated.

Glancing over, I could see that Linda and Kendall were getting closer. The marketing manager was behind her now, unzipping her gown and as the dress slowly peeled away from Linda’s full breasts, I could see she hadn’t needed to wear a bra. Kendall sighed. “God, these tits.” Her hands cupped the twin globes and Linda gasped. “They’re fucking amazing, Linda.”

“I’ve always been jealous of them.” Stacy said, looking over at them as well.

Unzipping her dress, I knew she was insecure with the other two women in the room, and I needed to make sure she knew how sexy she was. “You have nothing to be jealous of.”

As I peeled down her dress, her full breasts emerged, the creamy mounds easily falling into my hands. “These are truly gorgeous.”

“Damn.” Kendall said. “He’s right. Those are amazing.”

Stacy turned to me, still acting slightly shy, so I tipped up her chin and kissed her gently. “You’re gorgeous too, you know that, right?” Feeling her soft tits pushing against my chest, it was easy to slide her dress down the rest of the way so that her sexy, thick ass was exposed. She sighed into my mouth as my hands cupped and squeezed her behind.

“Okay, my turn.” Kendall raised her arms, and Linda unzipped her dress from the side. As soon as it fell, I saw she was wearing a sexy push-up bra in green lace and had mesh panties to match. Her defined stomach had sexy lines on it, and Linda trailed a hand down to touch them.

“God, I need to work out more.” Linda laughed. “How the hell do you get in this good shape?”

Kendall grinned. “Lots of cardio. Allan gave me a great workout the other day.”

Stacy broke the kiss we were enjoying. “He didn’t fuck you in the gym, did he?” Turning around, she faced the other two women, and I pressed my rock hard dick against her lovely soft ass cheeks.

I spoke up. “Nope. We did it all over her hotel room.”

“And my office.” Linda piped up. “So, I guess this house is the only place you haven’t fucked somebody?”

I could tell that was about to be struck off the list. “Why don’t we head into the bedroom and change that?” My lips found Stacy’s neck, and she sighed as I squeezed her ass and tasted the sexy flavor of her skin.

“Great idea.” She sighed as our mouths met and when I felt her tongue sliding into mine, it made my cock throb. Stacy stood up, and I led her towards the bedroom, with the other two women laughing and trailing behind. It was like something out of every man’s biggest fantasy. Three gorgeous ladies, all happy and willing to enjoy a full night of lust.

My hotel harem.

It was almost as if I didn’t know what to do first when we got in the room. At least my bed was made. Starting again with Stacy, I kissed her first, then while we were making out I grabbed Linda’s hand, pulling her towards me so that as soon as I broke the kiss with Stacy, I could devour her lips as well.

“God, I’ve been watching you in the gym. This ass is amazing.” Kendall said, stepping up behind Stacy and cupping the thickness that I’d already enjoyed. And was looking forward to enjoying again. Stacy turned hesitantly. “Oh, come on now. I’m a good kisser.” Their lips touched briefly, and it was like a conduit straight to my cock again, almost making me moan out loud.

Linda’s hand trailed down my chest. “I think we have his attention, ladies.” Her fingers slid across my steel, and she wrapped them around my head and squeezed it, kissing me again while my hands traveled to her sexy breasts and my thumbs skated over her nipples.

I couldn’t resist leaning down and taking one into my mouth, sucking on the turgid tip gently and feeling the fullness between my lips, which made my cock throb even more. “God…get your pants off, already.” Linda told me firmly. I glanced over as I unbuckled my belt and the other two women were happily smiling at each other, kissing and gently teasing each other.

It was one of the hottest things I’d ever seen, but what made it even hotter was when I felt Linda tug down my pants, drop to her knees and then her sexy lips inhaled my cock, almost taking my entire length with one moan.

“Oh, shit.” I gasped loudly. I heard a giggle from behind me and Stacy’s breasts pressed into my back while I turned to greet her lips with my own. They tasted sweet, and I knew it was from Kendall having some kind of lip gloss that tasted like candy. Her hand raked up the back of my head, playing with my hair while Linda kept taking inches of my throbbing dick onto her tongue.

Kendall strutted around and knelt beside her. “There’s more than enough of that to share, I think.” Her lips replaced Linda’s, and my older woman stood up and took my mouth away from Stacy, kissing me with unbridled passion, more than I expected from her.

There was a lovely choking sound coming from Kendall’s mouth on my cock, and I couldn’t get my shirt unbuttoned fast enough. Then it was time to grab Stacy’s dress and finally peel it all the way off, her sexy thick hips and gorgeous tits popping into view. She was only wearing a small thong, as I had suspected considering the dress didn’t cover much.

I leaned back and let myself fall onto the bed, and quickly Stacy yanked me back so that I was lying back far enough. Her sexy round ass mounted my face, and I eagerly took my first taste of her lovely puffy pussy, licking around the thin strip of her thong as the other two women continued to tend to my erection. It was absolute heaven, and if it was a dream, I never wanted to wake up.

Stacy’s ass was a dream, and it filled my hands while I devoured her meaty thighs and pussy. She began grinding down onto my tongue as I sucked and licked at her, and quickly she shuddered on top of me. Within a minute, her pussy was leaking cum onto my lips, and I drank up every delicious ounce of her flavor.

“I can’t take this anymore. I get his dick first.” Linda said, and I took that as my cue to slide back onto the bed while Stacy lifted herself off my face. Without waiting for anyone else to confirm, she straddled me, and my cock easily slid between her legs, almost impaling her as she loudly declared, “Fuck, you’re big. So big.”

Kendall giggled. “I guess we all need to call dibs next time.”

Next time?

She knelt on the bed and crooked a finger at Stacy, who was still panting from her first orgasm. The two began making out again, and I was treated to my gorgeous MILF Linda bouncing on my dick while my two other ladies touched each other.

Her tits were truly incredible, and holding them, watching them fill my palms while she fucked me, was spurring my cock to a new depth inside her.

Bending forward, she was letting herself ride me like a thoroughbred horse, each lovely bounce on my dick making a little gasp come from her lips. Before long, I could see that she was eager to cum all over me, and I tugged her head forward. When our lips sealed together, she gave little guttural gasps while I felt her tightness squeeze me in a rhythm that said her orgasm was about to overwhelm her.

Finally breaking the kiss, she gasped into my ear. “Oh, shit…yes…fuck me…I’m going to CCCCUUUUMMMM!”

It was much louder than the last time we’d been together and hearing her finally let her sexy voice be heard while her pussy released delicious squirts of slick on my dick was enough to make me realize I needed to slow down, or I was going to blow my load with my first woman of the night.

And there was a lot of me to go around. Two other women to satisfy.

Once Linda was done panting into my ear, I kissed her hard again, and then grabbed Kendall with a growl. The two others were happily watching, and as I slid out from underneath Linda, I grabbed Kendall and dragged her to the end of the bed. She laughed, and grabbed Linda’s hip, tugging my naked MILF into position so she could lick her pussy while I fucked her.

Stacy still seemed to be happy to sit back and watch, although I saw her fingers idly playing with her meaty pussy while I finally lined my dick up against Kendall’s slit and prepared to fuck her.

Her sexy ass pushed up and I could see little dimples in her lower back, her muscular hips flexing as I easily penetrated her with one hard thrust. The delicate warmth of her squeezed me like a wonderful vise, her pussy just as strong as the rest of her. I knew I could give it to her hard from our previous encounter.

“Yeah, that’s it. Nice and deep. Don’t hold back. I want to get fucked.” Kendall gasped. I was more than happy to oblige her. Then her voice trailed into little moans as she continued to lap at Linda’s pussy and inserted a couple of fingers deep inside, thrusting them like pistons. Linda quickly grabbed her full breasts and pushed her hips up.

I loved watching Kendall’s sexy ass sway with the rhythm of my cock slamming into her. She was pushing back into me, giving off little gasps with every thrust. I could hear Linda’s moans getting higher pitched and Kendall was moaning as well, her fingers beginning to move faster.

“Oh, fuck…I’m going to…CUM!” Linda yelped, her hand clutching at one of her breasts as she bucked her hips into Kendall’s hand and the other woman quickly kissed her thigh, licking up the inside while her new lover rode out what sounded like a wonderful orgasm.

Stacy sat off to the side, watching me as my cock plumbed into Kendall’s tight hole. Her hand finally stole out and massaged a breast, and Kendall smiled as she pulled the younger girl towards her.

Watching the two women make out while I fucked one of them was the hottest thing I’d ever seen.

And I’d seen some hot things already that night. Things that would be imprinted in my brain for a lifetime.

Her body turned and quickly Kendall grabbed Stacy, kissing her hard. The young girl looked slightly startled but finally accepted the cum filled kiss offered to her. Before she could take it all, Kendall leaned back and pulled a few more drops out of my cock, this time turning to Linda. I could see the thick stream of white on her tongue as Linda tilted her head back and opened her mouth. Kendall let a thick dollop of my cream drip off her tongue into an eager mouth, and all three women swallowed my cum.

As soon as they were finished sharing, Kendall grabbed Linda and their mouths fused together again with a moan. She turned to Stacy and did the same thing, squeezing her naked ass. I grabbed Linda and didn’t even care that my salty flavour was still on her lips as I kissed her with passion.

Finally, the room calmed down slightly, and we all seemed to come back to Earth. I could feel my dick was exhausted, but that didn’t mean the sight of three gorgeous naked women wasn’t trying to make it come back to life.

Especially because Kendall didn’t seem to be able to get enough of Stacy. As I finally collected myself and got drinks for all of us, Linda joined me in the kitchen and we had a passionate naked makeout session on the counter, where I used my tongue to lick her sexy box until her lovely cum coated my face again.

By the time we made it back up to the bedroom, we could hear moaning and sighs from the two we’d left behind, and my cock returned to full mast witnessing Stacy between Kendall’s legs, her sexy thick ass pushed up while her hands massaged Kendall’s pert breasts and teased her nipples.

“Get back over here.” Kendall gasped.

She didn’t have to ask me again, and because seeing them and fooling around with Linda had me ready once again, I approached Stacy from behind and rubbed my dick up and down her dripping slit. She didn’t even pause with her oral ministrations on Kendall but wiggled herself suggestively. My cock sank inside her as Linda slid onto the bed beside Kendall, the two women kissing again with lots of visible tongue.

Within minutes, we were all in a frenzy again, and because of my first orgasm, I could easily satisfy all three ladies in turn. As hot as it was watching Kendall share my load with the other two ladies, it was even hotter when Linda begged me to cum inside her, and then Stacy licked my cock clean while Kendall sucked my cum out of Linda’s slit. She shared it with Stacy afterwards.

Finally, we collapsed in a heap, my bed fitting all four of us curled up. Linda chose to slip her dress back on and leave, but Stacy and Kendall both curled up on either side of me and it was absolute heaven feeling two sexy women pressing against my naked body.

During the night Stacy must have woken up and left, because when I awoke and the sun was coming up it was only Kendall with me. But the great thing was waking up to her mouth wrapped around my cock, sucking me to hardness one more time.

“I’m taking advantage of this as much as I can.” She moaned. I knew she had to leave later that day and wasn’t about to complain about one for the road. Once I was hard, she climbed on top of me, and I gradually awoke to the sensation of her tight pussy squeezing my cock as her hips rocked and we both moved perfectly together, enjoying some nice, slow morning sex.

The great thing was, she could be as loud as she wanted and let me know how much she was enjoying my cock, begging me to fill her tight hole again. Once she came on top of my dick, I threw her down on the bed and fucked her to another lusty orgasm, then filled her sexy pussy with my cream.

I lent her a pair of my track pants and a shirt to leave the place, and when she tottered down the stairs, I saw the maintenance guys trying to ignore the fact there was a well-fucked woman leaving my apartment. But they gave me a big thumbs up once Kendall turned the corner. I wondered how much of her sexy screams they heard.

Collapsing on my bed, I had never imagined that when I drove up to the hotel, I’d not only have a job I loved, but get into a situation where I had three lovers at the same time. Plus, from the looks of things, the place was going to be changing for the better, and that meant new possibilities on the horizon.

Expanding the services meant more money for me, which meant a bright future ahead, and who knew what the expansion plans might bring? Even some new sexy staff members to enjoy? Right now, I couldn’t think about being more satisfied, but that didn’t mean there couldn’t be other sexy opportunities to come.

There was more than enough of me to go around.

That entire day, the phone was ringing off the hook, or at least that’s what it looked like when I finally got dressed and headed to the lobby. My legs were stiff, but I knew a good stretch could take care of that. After all, I’d earned my sore muscles. Walking by the front desk, I could see Linda standing behind it with a massive smile on her face. She looked proud and happy for the first time since I’d arrived at the hotel. I knew Kendall was leaving, her job done.

I heard her voice as she wheeled her suitcase behind her. “Come to see me off?”

I nodded. “It’s the least I could do. And I hope we are going to see you again soon. Especially me.” She smiled that brilliant smile I’d come to enjoy so much, and this time, it wasn’t like a shark smiling. It was genuine.

“Didn’t Linda tell you? I’ve been hired on as a permanent consultant. The owners liked the results so much they have ideas for expansion.” Now her grin was cockier. “So I’ll be here a lot more often.”

Suddenly my pants were a lot stiffer, just thinking about what I’d love to do to the sexy woman when she returned. “Well, just let me know and I’ll make sure the service is absolutely VIP worthy. Personal touch and all.”

“I do love your personal touch.” She nodded. Linda walked out from behind the desk and the two women hugged each other. I could see Stacy behind the desk give Kendall a wave as well.

Watching Kendall walk out of the enormous doors, her sexy butt was pushed up in a typical pair of heels and the walk was something out of a modeling show. She knew how to enter and leave a room. Linda quickly linked arms with me. I couldn’t help but steal a glance down her blouse. She quickly gave my arm a smack. “Down, boy. We have work to do.”

Stacy saw the smack, and I watched her laugh as well. Another pair of clients walked through the same doors Kendall had just exited. They looked wealthy, happy and ready to enjoy being pampered and well taken care of. Linda quickly greeted them with a big smile on her face.

I had a full day to prepare for, and the good news was there was no chance the hotel was shutting down soon. After everything that had happened, I was finally in a place where I could be part of a wonderful group of women and be happy to help them achieve whatever they pleased.

And of course, please them whenever they wanted.

THE END


Thank you so much for reading and enjoying my writing! If you liked it, please leave a review HERE on Amazon and help me reach more people with my work! Reviews are our lifeblood and are always greatly appreciated!

Please also check out my other latest release The New Position! Free to read on Kindle Unlimited!

cover.jpeg
HOTEL HAREM BOOK ONE
& '

:«E =
i B ;
y o ("-E

“NALEX HANNIBAL





