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Eve and Mary spent the rest of the morning
getting ready for their new guests, excited that the newcomers
would be wanting much more than somewhere to sunbathe! They
returned to reception to see what help Alex might need, and to find
out more about who had checked in.

'Hi girls! We've had a few more guests arrive
this morning - you've just missed three!'

'Oh really? Anybody I know?' Eve asked
innocently.

'Well, they were certainly keen to know if
you were here! Three well built young English men, they mentioned
they were in the army.' Eve smiled at the memory of her wild
threesome a few weeks earlier.

'Fantastic! They were really - well, I met
them last time they were on holiday here and we had a nice time
together.' She grinned sheepishly at Alex, who had a knowing smile
on his face.

'I'm sure you did! Anyway, according to my
records here, we are still expecting a couple and a lady who is
coming alone.' As though on cue, a very pretty, perfectly made up
young woman wearing a airline stewardess uniform strolled into the
hotel, pulling a small wheeled suitcase behind her.

'Sharon!' exclaimed Eve, overjoyed to see the
petite stewardess she had met on her flight out. 'It's great to see
you - I'm so glad you made it!' They hugged briefly before Sharon
replied.

'It certainly has been a long summer - I've
been working without a break for so long, it's just good to be on
solid earth for more than a few hours! Thanks for the invitation -
I've managed to make sure my last flight of the summer left me here
so I could come straight to the hotel. How have things been going
with you?'

'Well, I've got so much to tell you about -
I've been having such an incredible time! By the way, this is my
friend Mary, and Alex here is the hotel manager.' Alex offered his
hand and Sharon held it briefly before turning to Mary.

'I think I remember you from the flight I met
Eve on, Mary. I remember wondering if you were a couple or
not.'

'Yes, that's right, we flew out together',
confirmed the dark haired girl, 'but we're not a couple. We're just
friends, but …. it's complicated!'

'Oh don't worry honey, I think I know what
you mean', she said with a wink that left Mary with no doubts about
her understanding before Alex interrupted.

'Welcome Sharon, let me get a room key for
you and perhaps one of these young ladies could show you to your
room. We are planning a little get together for all our guests this
evening and I'm sure you'll find that enjoyable. After that, we'll
all be good friends!' The three girls all smiled at his little
joke, but suddenly Mary realized that they hadn't really made any
plans for that night.

'Eve, why don't you show Sharon to her room
and I'll have a chat with Alex about tonight. There may be one or
two little things we need to iron out!' Eve happily grabbed
Sharon's suitcase and led the way to her room. Once they had gone
Mary turned to Alex, a concerned look on her face. 'What exactly is
going to happen at this little get together of yours?'

'Well honey, I thought I'd put some bottles
of wine on the tables, welcome everyone as they arrive, once they
are all there say a few words to welcome everyone to the hotel,
explain how we are all here to have some fun, then let them all
fuck!' Mary rolled her eyes at him.

'Isn't that a little vague?'

'I thought that these were people that
wouldn't need telling what to do…'

'No, but they might need some encouragement
to get things started. I guess I'll have to think of something.'
She paused for a moment and Alex watched her pretty face as she
remembered all the wild things she had got up to that summer.
'Perhaps I could tell them my story, and even use the occasion to
try something new…'

 


Sharon looked out onto her view of the bay,
drinking in the idyllic scene.

'It's a wonderful spot here - I'm really
looking forward to relaxing and recharging my batteries.' She
turned to look at Eve, looking as gorgeous as usual in a tiny skirt
and sleeveless T shirt. 'I'm also looking forward to having a bit
of fun, and especially to getting reacquainted with you, sexy!' Eve
leant against the hotel room wall and coolly returned the pretty
stewardess' gaze. Sharon was breathtakingly pretty, her face like a
china doll's, and her slim little frame combined with her looks to
give an air of perfect beauty. However Eve knew that beneath that
elegant exterior was a very horny young woman and the stewardess'
next words confirmed her opinion. 'Why don't you come over here and
give me a kiss?' Eve was more than happy to comply, strolling over
and taking the petite girl into her arms as their lips met. Eve
felt Sharon sigh in her embrace, and the thought that this pretty
little thing had been longing for her all summer was so exciting to
her. She could feel Sharon's slim hands as they slid down her back,
pausing to caress her bottom for a moment before sliding down onto
the top of her bare legs.

'Every flight I've worked on this summer,
I've thought about what happened with you', whispered Sharon as her
hands began to slide up Eve's thighs and under her skirt. 'If I'm
serving a pretty girl I'm thinking to myself, will they put a hand
on my leg like you did, ask to speak to me in private…' She paused
as her hands reached their goal and gently squeezed Eve's full
bottom through the brief panties she was wearing. 'Oh, that's so
nice …. they never do, of course, and I'm left with a moist little
pussy, wishing you would come back and lick me like I licked you.
You wouldn't believe how often I've had to pop into that little
storage room we shared and play with myself for a moment, just to
help deal with my frustration!' She began to nuzzle into Eve's
neck, finding and kissing countless sensitive spots. 'I do like
guys as well as girls, but I haven't been able to get you out of my
head …. God, I want you so much - turn around!' Eve complied,
unsurprised when Sharon's arms snaked around her from behind and
her hands began to caress her boobs. Eve was happy to be passive
for a moment, enjoying the obvious need Sharon had for her, the
stewardess' tongue now exploring her left ear as her hands slipped
inside her T shirt, nimble fingers quickly inside her bra. Eve
reached behind herself to unclip it, gasping as her nipples
responded to Sharon's expert touch.

'God, you know how to turn me on…'

'Getting hot? Let me see…' Sharon slipped a
hand down and under Eve's skirt again, tugging at her panties
before exploring between her legs. 'Just as wet as I've been
imagining it all these weeks.' Eve pushed her pussy against
Sharon's hand, increasingly desperate for more contact, but
suddenly it was gone. 'Sit on the bed honey, I want to show you
something.' Eve sat and watched as Sharon began to slowly unbutton
her uniform jacket, the perfect skin of her young body appearing a
little more as each button was undone, revealing an expensive and
sexy bra that held two perfect creamy little boobs. Letting the
jacket fall to the floor, Sharon reached back for the zip of her
skirt and without thinking Eve began to remove her clothes as she
watched. Within moments Eve was topless, and Sharon's face betrayed
her lustful feelings.

'You are magnificent, honey', she whispered
as she stepped out of her skirt, tiny panties that matched her bra
and sheer black stockings her only clothes now.

'I could say the same to you', replied Eve as
she undid her own skirt and quickly threw it to the floor. When
Sharon unclipped her bra to reveal a beautifully pert pair of
little titties Eve could resist no longer, reaching out to grab her
by the hand and pull her closer. Putting her hands on Sharon's slim
hips, she leant forward to suck on a stiff nipple, big blue eyes
looking up at the pretty girl as her face flushed with passion. As
she released one breast to suckle on the other she hooked her
thumbs into Sharon's tiny panties and slipped them down her legs
before grabbing her little bottom with both hands.

'Lie back', gasped Sharon and as Eve reclined
the stewardess stepped out of her knickers before moving onto the
bed. She carefully moved over Eve, placing a knee on either side of
Eve's head so she was kneeling over her face. Eve looked up at
Sharon's smiling face for a moment before her eyes moved down to a
hairless little pink slit. 'I've been dreaming about this moment
for months', whispered Sharon as she slowly lowered her sex onto
Eve's mouth, the blonde responding by slipping a tongue out to meet
it.

Eve felt moisture on her tongue as she began
to lick between the pink folds, her hands sliding over her lover's
thighs and enjoying the feel of the silk stockings. Sharon's hands
were equally busy, fingers opening her sex a little to ensure Eve's
roving tongue could caress her clitoris. When Eve began to lap
there a heartfelt groan told her that Sharon's orgasm wasn't far
away and she redoubled her efforts, giving the sensitive morsel of
flesh a soft yet passionate massage with the tip of her tongue. As
she wetly licked away, one hand slid between Sharon's buttocks to
caress there and the intimacy of the contact sent the petite young
woman into ecstasy. She came with a series of soft whimpers,
moisture slipping onto Eve's tongue, mouth and chin, the blonde
diligently licking and kissing to prolong her pleasure. After a few
moments more she moved off Eve, lying by her side to caress her,
kiss the mouth that had made her come, and relax in the curvy
blonde's warm embrace.

'Thank you', she sighed as they kissed,
Sharon tasting herself on Eve's lips.

'I think I owed you that', giggled Eve.
Sharon looked prettier than ever, her face glowing, skin heated by
her passion and Eve couldn't resist stealing another kiss.

 


'Are you sure that's a good idea, Mary?'
asked Alex, his face full of concern.

'Yes, the more I think about it the more I
want to do it. I've done a lot of wild things this summer and I've
not regretted one of them - in fact the crazier the idea, the
hotter it's got me!' She paused for a moment, smiling at Alex
across the reception desk. 'That's settled then. If you introduce
yourself, welcome everyone to the hotel and then introduce me, I'll
take it from there.'

'As long as you're sure. Doing something that
you've never done before, with someone you've never met before, in
front of an audience?'

'I'm getting wet just thinking about it', she
whispered, her flushed cheeks and the passion in her dark eyes
confirming her words. She was so lost in her fantasy that she
didn't notice the young couple strolling through the hotel's
entrance behind her and approaching the reception desk. 'Just
imagine, in a few hours you'll be watching a complete stranger fuck
my arse!'

'At least we know we've found the right
place!' giggled a feminine voice behind Mary and she spun around,
blushing furiously. 'I'm Steph, and this is Steve, we've booked a
room online.'

'Oh yes', replied Alex with a broad grin,
'we've been expecting you. You must excuse Mary, she's getting a
bit over excited, thinking about our welcome party tonight.' He
grinned at them all, his eyes flitting from Mary's increasingly red
face to Steph's impressive curves.

'That's fine', grinned the blonde newcomer,
'as long as there's some male attention left for me!'

'I can guarantee that', replied Alex,
glancing at Steve to confirm he was happy to share Steph. Steve
noticed Alex's look and was quick to reassure him.

 

'We're here for fun and we love to share.
Steph's not really into anal, so if you need a volunteer for later
I'd be more than happy….' He grinned expectantly at Mary, who
couldn't remember being as embarrassed as she was at that
moment.

'Well, I don't know what to say! God knows
what you think of me! I'm really not that crazy, it's just…'

'You don't have to explain yourself to us,
honey', giggled Steph, 'but we're certainly looking forward to
seeing more of you later!' Alex slid a key across the desk to the
couple and Mary took a moment to look at Steve properly. He was
certainly handsome and had an impressively toned body. Perhaps he
would be the one to take her last virginity…

'We've had a long journey so we'll rest in
our room for a while, but we'll see you both soon!' With a wink at
Alex, Steph turned to the lifts but Steve stepped closer to Mary
and when he slipped an arm around her to caress her bottom she
didn't resist, looking up passively at his smiling face.

'You've got a lovely bottom, sweetheart. I'd
just love to fuck it for you.' Before Mary could react he released
her, grabbed his suitcase and followed Steph. Mary could feel her
heart racing with excitement and she knew her pussy was wet.

 


A few hours later Mary walked into the small
hotel bar, both excited and nervous. A part of her was more than a
little apprehensive at what she was planning, but she was also
quite turned on and there was no doubt in her mind. She was wearing
a tight strapless dress that started just above her boobs and ended
just below her bottom. They had all decided to dress up a little to
make the evening special but though the blue sequins that covered
her dress sparkled as she moved into the room, she knew that the
acres of flesh that were on display and the indecently high heels
she had selected made her look really slutty. If she was honest,
dressing like a hooker was a real turn on too! Eve had chosen an
identically styled dress but in a vivid red, while Alex and James
had opted for dark suits and ties that made them look both
important and dashing.

Eve, Alex, Tina and James were already in the
bar, chatting with three muscular young men. She remembered Alex
mentioning their arrival and Eve reacting as though she knew them
well. She smiled at them all, the hungry looks in the eyes of the
three newcomers making her tummy flip over with anticipation.

Alex had set the bar up so they had some
privacy, though the summer's holidaymakers had now all left the
hotel. There was no way any passer by could see in from the street
and Alex planned to close the doors once all the guests had
arrived. The bar staff had left as summer ended so Mary slipped
behind the bar to get herself a drink, feeling a brandy might
settle her nerves and help her relax a little.

'Could I have one of those?' Mary looked up
into Jo's smiling face, Tom alongside her.

'Of course!' She quickly poured two more
brandies, suddenly sensing the air of anticipation as the other
guests began to appear. Steph and Steve strolled in together and
Mary was interested to see that they had company. Steph was arm in
arm with Sharon, the pretty stewardess Mary had met briefly, and
they seemed very friendly!

'You look absolutely delicious!' purred
Sharon, her eyes dancing over Mary's body, and it was obvious she
had more than friendship on her mind.

'Sharon's got an eye for pretty girls',
commented Steph as she winked at Mary, who found herself gazing
into the pretty stewardess' eyes.

'She's right, I'm afraid. I developed the
taste a long time ago, and it's a really lovely taste.' Mary
suddenly felt an irresistible desire to kiss the petite angel
smiling at her, but Alex broke the mood.

'Mary, I think everyone's here. Are you
ready?' She nodded and followed him onto the small low stage in the
corner of the bar, suddenly feeling very self conscious as she felt
everyone's eyes on her as she moved through the tables. The late
comers quickly sat as near to the stage as they could, eager to
hear what Alex had to say as he stepped up to the microphone.

'Hi everyone! My name is Alex, I'm the hotel
manager. Welcome to our first adult holiday week! We're hoping it
will be the first of many - we always closed the hotel for winter,
but now we're hoping it will be hotter than ever here! I must thank
Eve, who had the idea. Without her we wouldn't be here today.' Eve
stood for a moment to acknowledge the friendly applause, earning a
wolf whistle from one of the soldiers. 'I'm sure you'll all have a
great week and I'd like to introduce Mary to get the party
started!' More polite applause followed as Alex sat in the audience
and Mary nervously took her turn at the microphone. Though there
were only twelve friendly faces looking up at her, she had never
liked speaking in public and the thought of what she was planning
to do in front of them all made her tongue tied for a moment, but
she managed to find her voice.

'Hello everyone', she began, looking around
at the expectant faces. 'Before the fun begins I wanted to briefly
tell you about my summer. This time last year I was back in
England, still with my first boyfriend. I wasn't a virgin, but now
I look back I know my sex life was as dull as it could be. All that
changed when I decided to ditch him and take this job. I met Eve on
the flight out and never looked back!' Eve stood and moved towards
the stage, following her ever present urge to be at the centre of
the action. Stepping up to stand next to Mary, she couldn't resist
a comment of her own.

'Isn't Mary gorgeous?' The two girls both
looked very hot, curvy bodies trying to burst from the tight
dresses that confined them, and everyone in the audience was
feeling aroused at the sight. 'I wanted her straight away, so it
was really frustrating sitting next to her on the plane but not
being able to touch her. Luckily, Sharon here was working on that
flight and we had a little fun while Mary was asleep!' Mary's face
betrayed her shock and the audience laughed.

'God, you really are insatiable!' Eve
responded by taking Mary in her arms and kissing her uninhibitedly,
her hands caressing the dark haired girl's full bottom. When the
kiss ended the atmosphere in the room had changed. Everyone there
wanted in on the action - they were all horny, turned on and ready
to go. 'Thanks Eve! This summer I've tried a threesome, sex with
girls, sex on the beach and every position invented. Tonight I'd
like to share my last virginity with you all - is there anyone here
that would like to fuck my arse?' Steve was on his feet before
anyone else could react and was on the stage in an instant.
Everyone else watched the scene beginning to unfold intently,
wanting to be involved but happy to be spectators for the
moment.

Eve slowly unzipped the back of Mary's dress,
helping her step out of it and leaving her in nothing but her
underwear and high heels. Mary was grateful to hear murmurs of
approval as her full bosom spilled from her dress but as she
reached behind herself to unclip her bra she heard a gasp from
Steve. Glancing to her side she saw immediately what had caused it.
Eve was on her knees with Steve's cock deep in her mouth, the shaft
stiffening rapidly as her full lips slid up and down it. Mary
slipped off her bra and was glad to see she was recapturing the
attention of most of the audience, at least for a moment, as Eve
released Steve's dick.

'Let's get these off, honey', whispered Eve,
still on her knees and reaching over to tug Mary's knickers down.
'You need to be on your hands and knees….' Eve offered a hand to
help Mary and she took it to help her balance as she knelt and
leaned forward to put her hands on the stage, now naked apart from
her stilettos. She felt Eve's hand between her legs, fingers
effortlessly finding the wetness in her sex and she felt blood
rushing to her face, charged with lust and the thrill of behaving
so shamelessly in front of a small but captivated audience.

'I need to get you ready for him', explained
Eve as a finger wet with pussy juice slipped into her bottom.

'Yeah, you stretch that little asshole, Eve!'
The young black man in the audience was on his feet to get a better
view, unable to resist the temptation to shout encouragement. Mary
could see he was hard, his shaft creating a bulge in his loose
shorts and she beckoned him over. She'd never seen a black man
naked and suddenly it seemed like the perfect way to complete the
sexual journey she had started a few months earlier. He was on the
stage in a moment, kneeling in front of her as she looked up into
his dark handsome face.

'You like a finger in your ass, love?'

'Oh God, such a turn on!' Eve was gently
probing, using Mary's own pussy juice to lubricate her, stretching
the tight muscle with her fingers. 'I think I'm ready for him -
God, he's going to fuck my arse!' Steve, his cock as stiff as a
ramrod, was kneeling behind her, Eve helping guide his shaft home.
She could feel the head of his cock now and it took her breath away
as it began to inch in. Eve was massaging Mary's pussy and clit
with her fingers now and as Steve's dick slowly probed deeper she
gasped, the pleasure more intense than she could possibly have
imagined.

'Hey honey', drawled the black man, 'why
don't you tell us all how it feels?' Mary gasped again, aroused by
her own shamelessness as she spoke.

'I can feel him, so big …. it's so tight,
so…' Eve's nimble fingers were adding to her pleasure, leaving her
speechless. She could only watch, open mouthed, as the young man
kneeling in front of her dropped his shorts to reveal a thick and
meaty member, already engorged and stiff. She leant closer,
brushing her face against his cock, feeling its warmth on her
cheek, delighting in its uniquely masculine scent.

She was dimly aware that Steve had begun to
fuck her, letting his dick slide back and forth, each stroke a
little deeper than the last. She began to mindlessly lick the ebony
shaft in front of her, wanting to taste what she had already felt
and inhaled. Soon her mouth was planting long slurping hungry
kisses along it until its owner used a beefy hand to guide the head
into her open mouth, making her moan with joy. Suddenly her mouth
was full of black cock and the young soldier began to rock his
hips, the dark shaft shining with her spittle as it slowly pumped
between her soft full lips.

She was in another world now, racing to a
unique orgasm as her anus was probed while she sucked, her pussy
responding wetly to Eve's attention, juice now dripping onto the
stage. Those not on the stage had now grown tired of just watching,
their lust negating any inhibitions they might have had.

The two soldiers were standing, their cocks
rigidly to attention, doubtless helped by the fact that young mum
Jo had knelt between them and begun to suck each one in turn, her
pretty face bobbing up and down along one shaft for a moment before
she released it with a smile to give the other a suck. Alex was
sitting back in his chair and happily playing with his cock while
he watched the show on stage unfold. A now naked Tina had other
ideas however and straddled him, her tight little pussy greedily
swallowing his erection before she began to ride him, offering him
a pert little tit to suck as she did so. James and Tom had stood
either side of Alex's chair and were both busily stripping, Tina
using both hands to wank their rigid cocks as she slowly fucked
lucky Alex. Sharon was stripping too and Tina was happy to
surrender James and Tom, her slim arms coiling around Alex's neck
as her small frame impaled itself on his fat cock, rising a little
before falling again, slowly fucking him.

A now naked Sharon sat again and when she
opened her legs James was quick to respond, kneeling there before
pulling her slim legs up into the air and resting her calves on his
shoulders. She sighed as he entered her, the angle of penetration
enabling him to slide deeply into her tight pussy. Tom stood close,
captivated by Sharon's pretty and innocent face, and when she
turned her head to take the tip of his cock into her little mouth
the thrill made his heart hammer away in his chest.

Mary was oblivious to all this, only aware of
the pleasure flooding through her body as she came. She was dimly
aware of Steve's cock squirting spunk deep inside her but when a
powerful hand gently cupped her chin and she looked up into the
face of the man she was sucking she knew he was about to come
too.

'Open your mouth, honey.' She willingly
complied and almost immediately felt his spunk as it squirted out
onto her tongue, a copious spend that filled her mouth and
overflowed, beginning to dribble down her chin. She swallowed what
she could but as both men withdrew and she sat up she was not
surprised to feel droplets falling onto her breasts. Both her
lovers had collapsed, spent for a moment, but Eve moved closer for
a cuddle, whispering in her ear.

'You were magnificent sweetie!'

'Thank you, Eve. That was the fuck of a
lifetime! It's been the best summer …. what about you?'

'Oh, don't worry about that', she grinned,
and as Mary watched Eve sat on the edge of the stage, pulled her
short dress up around her waist and spread her legs. She caught the
eye of the dark haired soldier that Jo was sucking and he quickly
came to the stage, his impressive cock throbbing. Eve turned to
smile up at Mary as he eagerly took his place between her open
thighs, pulling her knickers to one side.

'I think it's been the best summer ever too!'
she grinned as his fat cock filled her sopping pussy.

 


 


Thanks very much for purchasing this story
and the earlier episodes. I very much appreciate your continued
custom.

If you’d like to read more, you have some
choices - If you’d like to join Eve in some more adventures, you
should check out ‘Naked Office’ – Eve meets up with some horny
office workers, and she makes sure everyone gets what they need!
‘Sex in the Office’ is Eve’s first adventure – she leaves college
to start her first job, and finds her new workmates are just as
horny as she is! I do have lots more stories for sale too, all
available from the website you purchased this one from. Hot short
stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free –
there’s something for everyone!

There are several ways to keep up to date or
get in touch if you'd like to –

Visit www.roryhitch.com to read
free stories, sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct,
get updates on my next story and more!

If you'd like to contact me direct you can
also email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If
you'd like I can add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive
emails about new stories as they're published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – once
we’re friends you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are
released, or if you’d prefer you could just visit my Facebook
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search for Rory Hitch!
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			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

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

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

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

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



