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How could things get any better? There’s a new spa opening as part of the hotel expansion, and Allan is in charge. Even though he’s committed to the lovely Stacy, one of his new employees catches his eye. Her interview is something that gets them both out of control.

When he’s invited by the new staff member to perform a workout with a bunch of her friends at a party, it only makes things even more enticing for him. How is a man supposed to resist four sexy ladies getting sweaty?

Even though he’s supposed to be busier than ever, Allan manages to rekindle an old spark, and then after his two new ladies meet each other, there’s a night together none of them will soon forget.

Staffing New Positions is the third book of a harem erotic fantasy with a man and several sexy women. 18+ only. Contains hardcore sex and BDSM elements.


CHAPTER ONE

With the hotel being more secure now that our investors were in place, it was strange to think about putting down roots. My job was secure, and Linda had been a rock when it came to keeping me as one of her managers. Not that I didn’t deserve it. Part of what had gotten us the funding was the fact I’d satisfied the major investor in bed.

Of course, my girlfriend Stacy had a lot to do with it as well. She’d come up with the idea for the party that brought tons of attention through social media, and that resulted in the situation I’d found myself in when Linda and I were pitching the lovely Miriam for a large chunk of money to upgrade and expand the hotel. That was the only reason we could afford what was going on now, and even though months had passed, it was finally ready to open.

After we were done with our physical fun, Miriam had come through with flying colours. And the added bonus was a tryst with her sexy daughter, who’d joined us on staff for the summer afterwards. She was introduced to the hotel in a way I would never forget. Especially because she was so damned innocent.

Now, the renovations were almost complete. We were adding on to just about everything, including the wellness centre. Linda had visions of a detailed spa, and she wanted me to spearhead the process, which was coming along very well and close to completion. That was along with still running the gym and teaching classes, plus trying to drive new business into that area of the hotel, of course.

A day off was rare, and a day off where Stacy and I could enjoy some time together away from the hotel was even rarer. When the chance came up, Stacy told me about a lovely beach about an hour’s drive away and I jumped at the chance to join her for some relaxation under the sun. The bonus was spending time alone with her, of course.

When I’d first walked into the hotel, she’d caught my eye with her long blonde hair and curvy body. Just my type. There was no way I couldn’t start flirting with her right away, even though she was a fair bit younger than I was. It didn’t take long before we mutually came together in the gym for the first time, enjoying some incredibly hot sex right there on one of the benches while the doors were locked.

We’d gotten caught by one of the guests, and the hotel manager Linda had to reprimand me. Even though it didn’t really stick, because my next conquest was the lovely Linda right on the desk in her office. And that was after I’d already been seduced by the marketing manager Kendall who showed me an excellent time in her hotel room one night.

It was a wild time, culminating in a foursome with the three lovely ladies at the same time in my small apartment above the maintenance shed as a celebration of the success of the hotel. Kendall had gone back to the city, but Stacy and I were going as strong as ever. She wasn’t jealous of the other women in the slightest, which absolutely blew my mind.

Driving along in her jeep, I was holding her hand while the air whipped through the cabin, and I knew we were going to have a fun day. Plus, when I glimpsed what she was going to be wearing to sunbathe, it was going to be hard to keep my hands off her.

The bikini top had a colorful floral print and pushed her sexy tits together, lifting them up and making the globes beg to be kissed. She knew how to show off her assets, that was for sure. The bottoms were French cut bikini style, so there was a lovely curve being shown down there as well. I was having a hard time even thinking about not being hard the entire time we were by the water, because it had been days since we’d enjoyed one another.

Her thickness was part of what made her irresistible to me. I couldn’t get enough of her delectable body naked, and every chance I got, I took full advantage of the fact she was just as horny as I was. Today was going to be a temptation to the extreme, since we’d be out in public.

I found a decent parking spot under a tree, so the shade would make sure the car wasn’t blazing hot when we got back. She walked me down a path towards the water, and the lake looked absolutely amazing. Blue water, lots of people around and nice sand to just help us relax.

A couple of fluffy hotel towels came in handy, and I justified taking them for the beach by claiming it was free advertising, which made her laugh. As soon as she stripped off her cover up, I was already fully engrossed in lust. Her body was absolutely exquisite.

Because we’d been together for quite some time and she’d continued to be a regular participant at the gym, her body was only getting better and it never failed to make me hard as a rock. Once we laid down, I had to make sure my massive erection wasn’t too visible to the others walking by, although I noticed her eyes found it pretty quickly.

The sun was hot because it was already midday, and we sat there just checking out the other people, watching kids play in the surf and a group playing beach volleyball. But my attention was thoroughly on the lovely Stacy, and she knew it.

“It’s so nice to just relax.” She said, leaning her body back and making her gorgeous tits jut out even further. “The sun feels amazing.”

“And the view is pretty good too.” I gave her a couple of eyebrow wiggles and she giggled.

“Maybe you want to put some lotion on me?” she pulled out some cream, and I was all for it.

“As if any man would turn down that request.” I told her. “But you might feel something poking you.”

“Are you ever not horny?” she laughed.

“Not around you, that’s for sure.”

“Do my front first. I think my chest is going to get some colour. And my stomach.”

Like she was intentionally torturing me. The first time I’d ever touched her, she’d made me hard as a rock in the gym, and now that I knew how good every part of her body felt against mine, it was even more powerful. We had a bond together, and we’d both admitted that we’d fallen for each other.

But that didn’t mean we weren’t both incredibly horny for each other. I squirted some lotion on my hand and caressed and rubbed the front of her thighs, her sexy flat stomach, and then finally working my way up to her breasts. Looking around quickly, I could see that her delicious nipples were already hard, and I couldn’t resist sliding the top out and letting my fingertips graze over them. She shivered.

“Fuck. Let’s not go too crazy too soon. But that’s excellent coverage.” She grinned.

Applying some of the lotion to myself, we let ourselves bake for a bit. I stood up and walked to the water to cool myself off. When I returned to the towels, my gorgeous girl flipped herself over. “Time to do the other side. I need your help again.”

With her lovely butt staring me in the face, I couldn’t hide the fact I was getting hard again, and my wet suit did nothing to hide it.

More lotion on my hands, and then I grabbed her shoulders, making sure to nestle myself right in beside her so I could feel the heat of her skin against my wet legs.

She was driving me crazy.

“Mmm…that feels good.” Her hand slid back and grazed my erection, and I knew it was wholly intentional. I kept rubbing her shoulders and then eased down to her lower back and cupped a firm hold of her thick ass, making sure that I rubbed towards the inside of her thighs as well.

Things were rapidly degenerating, as they usually did once we started touching one another. I leaned into her ear, allowing her to feel my hot breath. “You’re driving me crazy. Too bad we’re at a public beach.”

“You know what I want?” she looked around. “I have a confession to make. There’s this thing that really makes me horny and we’ve never had a chance to do it.”

My eyebrow raised along with my cock. “Oh, really? What’s that?”

She blushed. “I like…risky sex. Like when there’s a chance of getting caught.”

I had to laugh. Our very first sexual encounter was in the gym, and we actually had gotten caught, even though we didn’t know it. A guest had complained to the hotel, and that resulted in my first meeting with Linda about Stacy. I never could have suspected it would create a threesome with the two of them later on.

Looking around, the beach was fairly crowded. I couldn’t take my eyes off her lovely tits that were threatening to pop out of the skimpy top she was wearing. A few guys had walked by already and gotten elbows from their girlfriends when they stumbled looking at her.

My girl was spectacular. And horny a lot of the time, which made our relationship even better.

“Like, I think I’m already getting wet thinking about sucking your cock in front of all these people.” She said. A hand moved between her legs, and even though there were people only about ten feet away, she rubbed her thin bikini bottoms slowly. My eyes were drawn there, watching the outline of her sexy pussy underneath them, clearly visible.

“Well, I’m getting pretty hard thinking about fucking your sexy little mouth.” I told her, making sure I used my hand the same way to outline the fact I was getting longer and harder under my shorts. “Or watching your sexy ass riding me.”

“Fuck…” she sighed. “Okay, I’m down. Where can we go so we don’t get arrested?”

“How about right there?” I pointed to the lake. Even though water wasn’t the best place to have sex, I knew she’d be more than lubed up enough to make it work, because when she got horny, her pussy was like a river.

Stacy looked around. “In front of all these people?”

I grinned. “Well, maybe we need to steal away for a bit first so we can take care of that first little thing you mentioned.”

“I like the way you think.” She pointed towards the ring of trees only about fifteen feet away. “Over there.”

It was impossible to hide the fact my shorts were tented as her sexy butt led me towards the ridge of trees that shielded the sand from a couple of hiking trails. Stepping slightly off the path and behind a big tree, I pushed her against the rough surface and found her mouth with my own.

Her tongue eagerly entered my mouth with a moan, and when her sexy body pushed against my erection, I was all in. A marching band could have walked by, and it wouldn’t have stopped us.

Something about her drove me wild, and I’d known I wanted her the moment I first laid eyes on her at the hotel. She’d been wearing a golf shirt that showed off the lovely tits I enjoyed, and I knew I had to have them. I shoved the cups of her bikini aside and they popped out.

Cupping her sexy breasts, her nipples were hard little pebbles under my fingers, and she rubbed my cock with her hand. “I want to swallow this and feel you fuck my mouth. Right here. Then you’re going to take me in the water and fuck me in front of all these people.”

“Damn.” I smiled. “Happy to be of service.”

Without any hesitation, she dropped and almost tore my shorts down my legs. My hard cock went easily between her lips, and I hissed with pleasure as her tongue began flicking around the head and then bathing my shaft, making it wet and sloppy. The noises she made while she sucked me were always little moans and sighs, and it just made me even harder to hear them.

I could hear the sounds of people playing games and talking in the background, but I wasn’t about to look around. Stacy slipped my cock out of her mouth and smiled up at me. “There’s people coming. Want me to keep going?”

“Fuck, yes.” I growled, grabbing her hair and tugging her mouth back onto my shaft. Her mouth slipped all the way down and I heard her choke with a smile on her face. She began to deep throat me eagerly, and while I fucked her mouth, I saw a couple walk behind our tree. The girl clearly knew what was going on and had her mouth covered, while the guy was trying to sneak a look.

I had to admit, it was pretty hot getting blown while others watched. That had happened in the bedroom, but never in public. Another addition to the new sexual experiences I’d had since getting a job at the hotel and meeting Stacy.

She was devouring me, making sure my dick was coated, and finally I tugged her up to her feet. “Time to hit the water.” I kissed her hard and slipped a hand into her bikini bottoms, finding her sexy slit absolutely drenched. “I need to be inside you.”

“Fuck. Yes, please.” She smiled. Adjusting her suit to cover herself, I tugged mine back up and we rushed across the sand. I didn’t even care who knew that I was leading the way with a massive hardon and watching Stacy’s sexy ass wiggling in front of me made sure my cock stayed nice and hard to be able to take care of her under the water.

The water was cool and refreshing, and we waded in to waist height. She quickly turned and kissed me again, grinding her sexy body against me. Her tongue flicked against my ear. “Now, you need to get that big dick inside my pussy. Now.”

Nobody could see my hands under the water, but I deftly undid one side of her bikini bottoms and lowered my shorts again. As soon as my cock was out, she straddled me, keeping her arms around my neck and her eyes on the beach. There were people bobbing only about twenty feet away.

Because of the depth of the water, it was easy to lift her and place her on top of my dick. A small wiggle, and suddenly I was sinking into her depths, a loud gasp escaping us both. The angle and how wet she was meant she was impaled on my long shaft with one simple thrust. “Fuck.” She nibbled at my ear. “You’re fucking me in front of all these people. That’s so fucking hot.”

The way she was grinding her hips was driving me wild. There was no need to even try to move. My lovely Stacy was doing all the work riding me while my feet stayed firmly planted. Her arms were wrapped around me, and I wanted to tear her top off and feast on her lovely tits while we fucked, but there was no way to do that without showing off her sexy big breasts to the whole beach. It was still tempting though.

Meanwhile, she was whispering into my ear. “Drive that big dick into my pussy. I want to feel you drain your balls deep inside me and then walk up and down the beach with it dripping down my leg. So everyone can see your cum running out of me.”

Fuck. This was a whole new side to the lovely front desk girl who had been such an amazing sexual partner since I started working at the hotel. Her hips ground back and forth sensually, and I could feel her muscles squeezing me, even while people were swimming past us. There were a couple of glances our way but nobody was about to interrupt us.

Stacy leaned back in the water, and I was treated to a lovely display of her big tits almost popping out of her top while I looked down. In the clear water, I could see my cock driving inside her as she rocked faster on me with my hands supporting her ass. Her legs wrapped around my waist and ensured that there was no way I could get away.

My balls tightened, and she opened her eyes, looking p at me and biting her lip. “Cum inside me, Allan. Come on. Fill me right in front of all these people.”

That made my whole body lurch and suddenly I was spurting a massive load of cum deep into her pussy, draining all the tension and sexual heat I could into her tight tunnel while she kept writhing her pussy back and forth. I had to stifle a loud cry somehow and managed to do it even though my head was swimming with the intensity.

“Damn.” Stacy quickly slid off me and pulled her bikini bottom up, re-attaching the side. “That’s perfect. A nice, big load of cum inside my pussy.” She kissed me hard and then grabbed my hand. “Let’s go for a walk.” Leading me towards the beach, I couldn’t believe she was about to emerge from the water so nonchalantly after the two of us fucking like rabbits.

Because of the massive load I’d just pumped into my girlfriend, my dick had deflated, and I was fine to get out of the water. She took my hand, ignoring the sly stares we were getting. Her sexy bikini was enough to draw the eyes of most guys, and I had to admit, it was pretty hot walking down the beach knowing that her pussy was leaking my cum into her damp bottoms.

At one point, she slipped a finger inside them and drew out a thick drop of my cum, sucking it off her finger while looking around. It made my cock stiffen.

We arrived back at the towels and both of us were still looking to scratch the sexual itch we had even more. “Should we get out of here? I’ve had enough sun.” I suggested.

“Absolutely. I want you again.” She purred. “But I have another idea.”

Once we finally gathered our things and headed to the car, I grabbed her once the doors were closed and had to kiss her hard. We were in the front seats making out, like two teenagers at a drive in but the windows weren’t fogging up. Yet.

Stacy’s hand instantly went to my shorts and tugged them down. “Right here?” I asked. The parking lot was full of people coming and going all the time. As an answer, she leaned forward and swallowed my cock again, sucking it right down to the base and tonguing me from there right up to the tip. It was heaven.

Within about a minute, I was firing another massive load of my cum right down her throat, and anyone walking by got a nice eyeful of her sexy blonde hair bobbing up and down on my cock. She didn’t seem to care at all.

What an ideal girlfriend. Not only was she kinky as hell and happy to include other women in our bed, but she’d revealed another thing that got her extremely turned on. It was going to be fun to take advantage of that whenever I could.

As long as we were off hotel grounds, of course. I didn’t want to risk any facet of my job. It was far too much fun.

The future was only looking bright, and with the new addition opening soon, I knew it was going to be busy, but never busy enough to neglect my lovely girlfriend.

Girlfriend. What a strange concept. One I never would have embraced when I first walked into the door of the hotel. And now it wasn’t just her in my life. It was a harem of lovely women that my gorgeous date didn’t have a problem with.

Even though she was clearly my first choice, I also knew that there was lots of fun we were both going to enjoy as the summer progressed.


CHAPTER TWO

It was interview day for the new spa, and I had a few people lined up for various positions. The key ones were the revenue generating positions, so a lovely woman named Kelly was on my list as a potential massage therapist. There were two women coming in for the receptionist positions and another woman who claimed she could do reflexology. I didn’t think any of them would be super busy right away, but it would be a good start until things started humming.

The first receptionist was very well appointed and had decent enough qualifications, and the fact the second applicant was fifteen minutes late without even contacting me made that position an easy one. Once I was done interviewing the reflexologist, my head was spinning because she spoke a lot about chakras and energy work.

So when Kelly finally walked through the door, I was more than ready to get a massage as a sample. I’d told her ahead of time that’s what was expected, so we’d booked half an hour to get a sense of her technique. I was looking forward to it. The stress of the new addition was getting to me.

She was a regular participant in my fitness classes who lived in town, and when she found out that we were opening a new spa area, she approached me about a massage therapy job. The hours she was getting at the clinic she worked at in town weren’t enough for a single mother, and I was happy to consider her. It sounded like she had a good amount of knowledge and experience.

I also didn’t mind having her around more often. She was definitely a lovely specimen of a MILF, and when she came to class either alone or with her friends, she always looked amazing. Toning up her body had some benefit, and she’d done almost as good a job as Stacy had of getting herself into amazing shape.

So I couldn’t deny that having her as a potential staff member was going to be fun. Especially because today she was going to give me a sample massage as part of her interview, which was basically a formality. I just had to make sure that she knew what she was doing. I’d already been sold on her personality.

We already knew each other, so I could dispense with a lot of the formalities. “Glad you could make it, Kelly. Knowing you ahead of time makes this a lot easier.”

“I’m really grateful you gave me a shot.” She said. The outfit she had on was kind of like a uniform for therapists but were basic hospital scrubs. I’d always had a thing for those since my time in the forces and spending a couple of weeks in a hospital. The way they clung to decent bodies was sinful, and they left nothing to the imagination.

And of course, her body was excellent. I’d seen enough of it during our workout classes to know, and she’d come a long way. Losing weight after having kids was always tough, but she’d sculpted a damned fine physique for somebody approaching forty.

We walked into the massage room together, where the table was already prepped with sheets. “So, I just want you to treat me like any other client.” I told her. “Just as if I’d walked into the spa. Everything you would need is right there. We have this amazing oil from somewhere in Africa, apparently. Stacy picked it out.”

Picking the bottle of oil off the shelf, she opened it and inhaled. “Wow, that’s really nice. I love it. And the room looks amazing. You must be really excited. This place is going to be busy in no time.”

“I am. It’s just a lot of work. So, I’m looking forward to this.” Not only because of the massage, but I had been looking forward to Kelly touching me.

She nodded and got quickly into character. “Perfect. So, Mister…Adam. I’ve gone over your chart and can see that you’re just looking for general relaxation?”

“Yep, that’s it.” I nodded. “Work has been pretty stressful lately and I just need to come down a bit.”

“Excellent. So, the best thing to do is strip down to your comfort level and get under the covers. I’ll make sure everything is ready before we begin.” I nodded, and she walked out of the room. “I’ll knock before I come back in.”

Stripping down for a massage was quite a bit different than what I was used to stripping down for. And thinking about the lovely Kelly with her hands all over me had me already a bit aroused down below. I had to keep telling myself that this was an interview, not a time for me to have fun. Once I was on the table, having my naked crotch pinned to the table certainly didn’t help matters.

“All set!” I called. Kelly walked into the room, and the anticipation of her hands touching my body already had me hard, even though my hips were firmly pinned to the table.

“Okay, sir. I’m going to start by warming up your body and then we will get into the massage. According to your card, you’re here for simple relaxation, correct?”

“That’s exactly right.” I was trying to stay in character a bit. After all, I was supposed to be impartial and not biased towards all the applicants. Even though she was a participant in my classes, and I knew her pretty well, I had no idea of her skills in this type of environment.

I didn’t need to worry. She uncovered my back and started with long, smooth strokes of her hands, and just enough oil to make sure the touch was firm. “Enough pressure?” The touching was feathery light at first, and then once I was covered she went gradually deeper. Her hands felt fantastic.

“Absolutely.” It was relaxing me right away. Well, everywhere except down below. Every time I moved, I was reminded that I had an erection and couldn’t do anything about it. And it was hard as diamonds.

Her technique was great. Every movement of her hands made it feel like I was sinking into the table, and the rhythm was enough to let me know she was doing something, but not too fast or slow. I got totally relaxed in a short amount of time.

The problem with that was my mind wandered. Especially when she uncovered my legs and slid her hands up and down the back, then let her magical hands sweep across my butt cheeks. They needed the work, but it only made my erection even harder, and I was having a hard time not grinding into the table below me to relieve myself.

“You are fantastic at this,” I murmured. “I’m so relaxed.”

“Glad to hear it.” Her hands swept up the back of my legs and now she could easily tell I was naked, and her fingertips grazed into a very sensitive spot, making me twitch.

“Okay, why don’t you turn over?” She offered. The problem was, she had gotten me so damned hard, I knew as soon as I flipped onto my back, the sheet was going to have a big tent in the middle. Did I even need to be embarrassed? All signs pointed to a bit of flirtation, and I’d always gotten along well with all my class participants.

She lifted the thin sheet, and I turned onto my back. As I suspected, once she lowered it down, there was a very obvious display of my cock poking straight up into the sheet. “Uh…sorry about that.”

Kelly giggled. “That’s okay. I consider it a compliment. It happens.”

“I bet it does.” I mused. In her scrubs, she looked sexy as hell and I could only imagine that if word got out she was giving massages at the hotel, our male clientele was going to be thrilled about it. “So…what do you do if something like that happens? I mean, it must happen a lot.”

“It depends on the guy.” She moved up above my head. Suddenly her sexy hips were right behind me, and her gorgeous breasts were right above my eyes covered in the tight top she wore. Oiling up her hands, she rubbed my chest from above, using the same feathery strokes she had before. It felt amazing. “I mean, lots of guys flirt. Some try to get a happy ending. It’s such a cliché.”

Thinking about her doing a happy ending definitely made things even harder down below. The way her hands felt on my bare skin was enough to make me wonder how it would feel to have them stroking my erection. She could probably make a man blow his top in a very short period of time. “I guess, as your potential manager, I need to know. Have you ever done that? You can be honest.”

“Oh, God.” She blushed, but her hands continued. Drifting over to my side, she started to rub my rib cage and then travel slightly lower. “Promise you won’t hold it against me?”

“I’d assume that’s a yes.” I laughed. “And no, don’t worry about it. It isn’t like I haven’t had the same fantasy.”

“You’ve fantasized about giving a guy a happy ending?” she joked. I had to laugh. “Kidding.”

Uncovering one of my thighs, she stroked up and down my upper leg, and when she moved into the inner thigh, it was definitely slow and deliberate. Almost like she was teasing me. Her fingertips were coming within millimeters of my throbbing balls, and I felt an urge to push closer to them. Something about what she was doing felt more intimate than I suspected.

And of course, the sheet wasn’t dropping. There was no way my erection was going anywhere now that she was rubbing much closer to my hips. It was driving me crazy. Every time she got close, my cock twitched, and the sheet moved. “Still feeling good?” she asked.

“Incredibly good. In case you hadn’t noticed.” I said. She giggled.

Her hand slid under the sheet, and she began to rub the front of my hip. Now, as her hands swept in small motions, she was skimming closer to my shaft, and it was like she was intentionally getting just close enough to drive me crazy on purpose. The movements slowed as well, and the pressure was no longer something that provided relief to muscles. I had a feeling it was supposed to torture me.

She didn’t stop the movement, and eventually it was resulting in her hand just slightly grazing my shaft, almost like she was intentionally teasing me. A drip of precum appeared and soaked through the sheet.

Stepping closer to my side, I felt her thigh touch my hand. Perhaps it was time to test the waters. My big head was thoroughly distracted by my little head. When I slid my hand up her leg, there was no resistance or thought that she would pull away. “Is it okay if I touch you?” I asked. My fingers massaged her thigh.

“Of course. If it wasn’t, I’d tell you.” Kelly said. Her hands kept moving, and I decided to throw caution to the wind. Pretending like I was simply moving, and it was a mistake, I let the sheet slide off the table on the other side, and my naked dick sprung into the air. Her eyes dropped to it, and I looked up at her.

“Oh, sorry. If you want to cover me back up, go ahead.”

“I don’t think we need to worry about that.” She said. Instead of moving around the table to the other side, she leaned forward. Her hands went across my body, and that caused her chest to gently graze against the tip of my cock while she rubbed the other side of my hip.

Now I knew for sure where this was headed. The thin scrubs barely provided any barrier at all when I moved my hand to her butt. Her curvy ass felt magnificent under the material and when I rubbed her cheek, she sighed, still rubbing my hip. “I’m getting into very unprofessional territory here.”

“I think we passed professional a while ago.” I smiled. My cock was jutting straight up, and another bead of precum appeared at the tip. “So, I can let you know you definitely passed the interview. We’d be happy to have you work with us.”

“That’s a relief.” She said. “Because now that means I can do this.” Her hand wrapped around my cock slowly, and the oil provided a lovely lubricant, making my shaft slide inside her hand with a tantalizing amount of friction. “This isn’t the usual method of my massage, just so you know.” Her eyes were fixed on my massive erection. “But this is way too tempting.”

“Just make sure with the guests you don’t do anything inappropriate.” I said, squeezing her ass cheek again. “But right now, I think I want to get these clothes off you.”

“Thank God. I was hoping you’d say that.” Her hand left my cock, and she grabbed her shirt, peeling it over her head. Two lovely breasts emerged with a simple bra, and when she unhooked it and the lovely mounds spilled out, my hands couldn’t resist touching them. They were more than enough to fill my hands, and her nipples were hard. “I’m so turned on right now.”

With no warning, she leaned over the table, taking my cock into her hand, but then with a loud gasp from me, her mouth slid over my head, and she began to suck me hard, a little moan escaping her at the same time. Her sexy tits brushed against my bare hip, and I couldn’t help but take a handful of one of them, thumbing her hard nipple.

The way she was enthusiastically devouring my cock told me exactly how horny she was. Grabbing her leg, I moved her into position where I could slide my hand between her leg. The heat there was intoxicating, and the dampness told me she wasn’t lying about being horny. When I rubbed her, she moaned around my cock that was six inches deep in her mouth. The vibrations were glorious.

We were rapidly getting out of control. Taking her mouth off my cock, she finally gasped. “I need to fuck you.” Her pants were down and off in an instant, and the table creaked as she climbed onto it, straddling me with a lovely naked body that I couldn’t wait to experience. Leaning forward, her mouth found mine in a deep kiss, and I felt her position her pussy on top of my cock, easing down onto my slick shaft with one steady movement.

A loud groan came from her throat as my dick slid deep inside her, and her lovely tits came down over my face. My hands quickly grabbed them, and she rocked up and down, riding me while the table creaked underneath us. “Do we have to worry about the table?” I quickly asked.

“I don’t care.” She gasped. “This feels so fucking good.”

I had to agree with her. Her body was exquisite, a lovely contrast of plump and curvy, with two big tits that were rocking in my hands while she moaned. Her pussy was flooding my cock with wetness. Riding me up and down, she was moaning slowly, and I was loving the feel of her wrapped around me as the table creaked.

Leaning back, she changed the angle and her pussy got even wetter. Within a minute, she was gasping on top of me with little high-pitched moans, and then a lovely gush of her cum soaked me as her whole body shuddered in an obvious orgasm. “FUCK…YES! Ooh…damn. That’s what I needed.”

That was a good sign, as was her collapsing on top of me. “Okay, I’m worried about this table.” I said. Kelly quickly dismounted my coated dick, and I grabbed her for a hard kiss, then bent her over the side of the table. You could see the residue of our fucking on the sheets, a massive damp spot right where our crotches had been joined.

Her ass was nice and meaty, and I grabbed both cheeks, thrusting deep into her pussy with one hard push. A loud gasp escaped her, and I was quite happy that there weren’t any guests or other staff members around to hear the noise we were making.

Now I could use my cock as I pleased, and watching it plunge in and out of her slick tunnel, coated with her cream, was a thrill. This was an unexpected tryst and hadn’t even been close to on my radar during the interview process, but it had taken a fantastic turn for the better.

I was fucking my newest staff member, and she was absolutely spectacular.

“Ooohhhhh…that dick feels so fucking good inside me!” she gasped. “I hope this is one perk of the job.”

“It certainly will be.” I growled, and as I confirmed it I felt her tighten her lovely muscles around me, milking a rush of cum to the head of my throbbing shaft. She squeezed me harder, and it was impossible to hold on. “AAAAHHHHH!”

My cry entered the small room, and I had to shove a hand in my mouth to stifle it so that the entire hotel wouldn’t hear me flooding this sexy MILF’s pussy with my cum. Pumping thick streams deep inside her, I finally pushed in deep one more time and drained myself.

“Oh my Gooood.” She moaned. When I pulled my cock out, her pussy was full of my cum. A thick dollop of white leaked out of her pussy. “You felt so good cumming inside me. That was a much better type of massage. Talk about a happy ending.”

“I have to agree with you.” I panted. Leaning down, I gave her a kiss on her sexy back, and then quickly retrieved a towel from the cabinet for her to clean off with. Something about her voluptuous body was so attractive. It was a good thing that she came in for an interview, because I never would have known how skilled she was if I hadn’t experienced it first hand.

Once we were dressed, she looked at me with a cocked eyebrow. “I hope that this doesn’t change your mind about having me work here. I can definitely keep the fun part of the job away from the business side.”

“Don’t worry about it.” I reassured her. “Let’s just say that my relationships with some of the staff members are a bit unconventional.”

She laughed. “I can’t wait to find out what that means. But a staff discount for the fitness classes won’t hurt either.”

“They’re free if you work here. That’s why you see Stacy at them so often.”

“I thought it might have something to do with the instructor.” She winked. “I know it does for me.”

Wow. Already flirting with me, and now that we had intimate knowledge of each other, I knew that work was going to take on a whole new meaning.

“Actually, along with that note, I was wondering about something. Do you ever do classes outside of the hotel?”

“What do you have in mind?”

“I’d love to have you come and give my whole friend group a home workout. It would be something to give Carla for her birthday as a bit of a surprise. Would you be into that?”

Carla was familiar to me because she’d been to a few classes of mine as well. There was a crew of older women that came up once in a while.

At that point, I would have agreed to just about anything, but it was also a good way to make more friends in the community and promote the fresh addition to the hotel. “Absolutely. Just let me know the time and place.”

She grabbed me for one more hard kiss, her hand grabbing and stroking my dick, almost making me hard again right away. “You fucking young guys. This is going to be the best job ever. I seriously hope this isn’t a one time thing.”

With all the women I was currently juggling, it wasn’t like I couldn’t add one more to the roster. And the great thing was, there was no jealousy from Stacy at all. At least so far.

As my cock woke up again, I had to break the kiss and actually push her away. Otherwise we were going to christen the new massage room more than once. Kelly had rapidly made herself dangerous to work with, only because the general manager Linda was going to be furious if she found out about another staff member I was fucking.

The only thing that saved me was the fact I’d fucked Linda several times as well. Kelly would just be another welcome addition to the staff. And now she was inviting me to entertain her friends.

As she put her scrubs back on, I took another lovely taste of her lips before she left, and she squeezed my cock one more time. “Can’t wait for the party.” She said. “And I promise my friends will be easy to take care of.”

That was slightly cryptic. What could she possibly have in mind?

I was happy to find out.


CHAPTER THREE

My car pulled into the driveway of a typical small town home a few days later. A big wraparound porch, solidly built, and even a rope swing in the front yard. Kelly told me she lived with her two kids, but she’d reassured me they were being taken care of for the birthday event. A few other cars were scattered around the street.

She’d asked me there to perform a group fitness class for a group of her friends, and the woman of honor was her good friend Carla, who had been to the hotel gym a couple of times. Carla was a Latina woman who had to work hard to keep herself in shape, but she was thick and voluptuous, and always incredibly friendly.

When I knocked, Carla quickly opened the door. Her big breasts were covered by a sports bra that threatened to burst wide open. She was heavyset, but still sexy. “Allan! So glad you could do this for us!”

I didn’t have a choice when she drew me in for a hug, and feeling her warm body against mine made things stir down below quickly. It was unexpected. I was trying hard to stay professional but knowing that it was going to be just me and half a dozen women was giving me all sorts of fantasy scenarios running through my mind.

She led me into the living room where I could hear the buzz of female conversation. “Ladies! Our personal trainer is here!”

A cheer went up. I spotted Kelly right away, and there were four other women standing there. The only other familiar one was an athletic woman named Denise, who had also been to the hotel a couple of times. Carla, Kelly and Denise all seemed to be besties, and they were all different body types.

Denise was petite and small breasted from her days as a triathlete and runner. Her compact little body could take a lot of punishment, unlike her more robust friends. The interesting thing about the class was going to be dealing with so many different types of bodies at the same time, but that’s where my expertise came in.

All the women were in workout gear, which was a big time attraction for me. It was part of what I loved about teaching fitness classes. Seeing them sweat and move, plus the inevitable heavy breathing and intensity, made me have to wear tight shorts when I taught, and this group was no exception.

“Okay ladies, line up!” I barked. “Today is going to be super intense. That’s what Carla asked for, and that’s what she’s going to get.”

“Ooh. I love a man who takes control.” One woman joked.

“Carla, front and centre.” I waved her right in front of me. Not only did it give me a chance to focus on the special birthday girl, but every time she moved, her sexy breasts and hips shook and gave me something to really focus on. Kelly and the rest of the ladies looked damned good as well.

“Are you taking requests? Because I can think of a couple of other things I want to ask for.” She flirted. I deflected it by getting her into position for the first exercise, but I wasn’t being shy about touching her.

We did a warmup, and then launched into a sequence of exercises for their butts and legs, which I knew all ladies liked to focus on. Having them on the ground doing hip thrusts was giving me all sorts of lovely views, and when they started doing donkey kicks it was every butt in the room winking at me.

The first break came after about ten minutes. “Water break!” Kelly crowed. But instead of water, I could see that there was a tray full of Jello shots on the counter in the kitchen. She quickly grabbed the tray and most of the ladies took a shot, clinking their cups together with a cheer.

Okay, so there was also going to be drinking involved. That was a new one for me.

As we continued to work out, about every ten minutes, another shot would be served. By the time fifty minutes had passed, the ladies were having a great time. Lots of sweat, lots of grunting, and lots of lovely eye candy for me to devour as they started to strip off items of clothing as they got hot.

When the workout ended, most of them were down to sports bras and shorts, or their yoga pants were clinging to their sexy curves like a second skin. High fives went around the entire group when we finished, and I received a lovely hug from Carla. Even though she was sweaty, I couldn’t help but feel her sexy body rubbing against my bulge, and it was happy to feel her grinding against me.

A round of applause for me, and then a few of the women claimed they had to leave. There was a dinner out scheduled for later, but I took my time packing up. Kelly had asked me to stick around, and I was very interested in seeing what she wanted me to remain there for.

“Allan, that was awesome. And thank you so much for making yourself available. We will tell everyone about how great you are at the hotel.” Carla said. Kelly had poured another round of shots and quickly handed them out, this time giving one to me as well.

They lifted the shot glasses and cheered each other and me, and the alcohol felt like a lovely burn going down my throat, warming my stomach. It was only my first shot, but I could tell that the other three ladies were well into their cups and were all giggling. After all, it was supposed to be a birthday celebration.

“So, do you have to run back to the hotel, Allan? Or are you available for a bit longer?” Kelly asked. Carla looked at me and blushed. “Carla told me that maybe there was something else you could do for us.”

If my cock hadn’t already been at half mast, it would have sprung to life right away. After what I already had done with Kelly, was she possibly suggesting that something similar happen with her curvy friend?

“I’m available for whatever you need. At least for a bit.” I told them. Kelly looked at Carla, who looked at Denise. “After all, it’s your birthday.”

Carla and Kelly looked at each other and grinned, then turned to Denise. “What do you think, babe?”

She blushed. “Oh, God, you two. Are you serious?” Denise laughed. “Leave the poor guy alone.”

“Hey, it’s my birthday.” Carla protested. She turned to look at me and glanced down at my crotch. “And there’s definitely a present I’d love to unwrap. That is, if Allan’s willing.”

Now it was my turn to blush, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t going to make sure everyone was on board with what she was suggesting.

“I’m more than willing. But…what about Kelly and Denise?”

This group session was taking a turn I never expected. Kelly was certainly sexy as hell, and so were her friends, but having three women flirting with me at the same time wasn’t exactly on my radar when I’d driven into town to help her out.

Kelly turned to me. “I think Allan is more than capable of handling all of us. And ladies, you should see his dick. It’s magnificent. I speak from experience.”

Carla looked at Denise. “I’m in if you are.” She sighed and then nodded, looking sheepish, but still sporting two obviously hard nipples.

My shorts were already tight, but her expression just made them even tighter. “All three of you?”

“All three of us. Can you satisfy three women, Allan?” Kelly asked.

Of course, I already knew that I could. But this was slightly dangerous ground. If word got around that the guy running the gym at the hotel was a gigolo of some kind who was banging his participants, things could go bad in a very short period of time. Linda had her patience with me, but if it affected the hotel’s bottom line, then she had a pretty short fuse.

“Ladies, let’s not scare the poor boy,” Carla said. “We can be a lot to handle.”

“I welcome the challenge.” I said confidently. “I just want to make sure we’re all on board properly. And we can all be discreet?”

“Ah. You don’t want your boss to know, of course. Don’t worry. We’re very good at keeping a secret. Ask my ex-husband.” Kelly laughed.

“He looks like he’s more than prepared for us, ladies.” Denise said, stepping closer to me. “May I?” her hand reached down, and she cupped my cock through my shorts. “Ooh, it feels nice and big.”

“Let’s see it. What are we working with, Allan?” Kelly said. “I mean, I already know, but they need to check it out.”

Well, that meant I was certainly committed to satisfying these sexy ladies, and I certainly didn’t want to hold back. Each one was an attractive woman and thinking about having all three of them naked with me had me hard as a rock.

When I pulled off my shirt, Denise ran her hands up and down my abs. “Damn. The man is in very good shape.”

Taking hold of my shorts, she tugged them down, and my cock popped out, sticking straight up. Her hand grabbed it, barely making it around my girth. “Holy shit. Ladies, are you seeing this? I can’t even fit it in my hand.”

“I certainly am.” Carla grabbed her shirt and slid it over her head, showing off two massive tits pushed into a tight sports bra. “Can’t wait to have a sample.”

Kelly followed her lead, except she took off the shirt and bra at the same time, and her large breasts popped into view. Milky white skin and big nipples were pointed at the end of her globes, which hung perfectly on her chest and looked delicious.

Not wasting any time, Denise had already fallen to her knees and took my cock into her hot mouth. Looking like they were about to eat a snack, the other two approached me and I wrapped an arm around a waist on either side. Kelly offered one of her breasts to my mouth and I took a sample of her sexy nipple, sucking and licking at the tip while she moaned beside me.

Carla on the other side was kissing my neck and rub my bare chest, and I swapped my mouth to the other side, feeling her lips meet mine in a sensual kiss where she sucked my tongue into her mouth.

There I was, naked with three lovely ladies who seemed intent on devouring me whole. I was in heaven with all the surrounding options. One woman with her lips around my shaft, and two other gorgeous ladies I was making out with.

While Kelly went down in front of me to share my cock with Denise, I grabbed Carla’s tits and began to kiss and suck them as well, making sure I also paid attention to her neck. She moaned and when she slid off her sports bra, her big mounds were enough to almost dwarf my head. Right away, I thought about how much fun it would be to blow a massive load of cum all over them.

Two mouths on my dick felt like heaven. I was treated to the sight of the two women kissing while they passed my cock back and forth. Obviously, these three ladies were more than familiar with each other in the bedroom, and that meant I was in for one hell of a ride. My previous encounter with three women had been with Stacy, Linda and Kendall, and Stacy had never enjoyed other women before. This was going to be completely different.

I turned slightly away from the two women licking my shaft and turned Carla around. As the birthday girl, she deserved some more attention, after all. Kissing the back of her neck, I cupped her sexy tits and pinched her big nipples.

Grabbing Carla’s yoga pants, I yanked them down and her sexy round butt popped out, thick and full for my hands to squeeze. Even though we had all broken a sweat, I couldn’t wait to get my mouth on her pussy. “Let me lie down on the floor. I want to enjoy the birthday girl.” I told the others.

As I adjusted my position, all three of them peeled off their workout gear and I had tons of gorgeous options to enjoy. Carla was much thicker than the other two, and Denise was more petite and athletic, whereas Kelly was somewhere in between. All three of them took excellent care of themselves and it showed. It was a feast for my eyes as well as my cock.

I was thrilled I’d eaten a substantial breakfast that morning, because I knew I’d need a lot of stamina.

Lying down on my back, I urged Carla to mount my face, and she did eagerly, her thick thighs enveloping my face and her gorgeous pussy lowering itself onto my waiting tongue. Right away, I grabbed her full cheeks and squeezed them, diving into her pussy with my mouth.

The other two mouths kept licking at my cock, and feeling two tongues and sets of lips was absolute heaven. Carla’s flavor was sweet, like honey all over my mouth. She was moaning and rubbing her sexy pussy across my face, and I was licking up every drop of her delicious nectar.

My cock was thoroughly slick, and Carla slid off my face just in time to witness the sexy Denise slide her body across me, her petite frame the perfect contrast to my dick pointing straight up. “I want to impale myself on this monster.” She moaned. “Can’t wait to feel it stretch my pussy.”

Oh my God, she was tight. Easing herself down my shaft, she gasped as soon as my inches slid into her tight box and it felt like heaven when she got it all the way in. I couldn’t even think about moving, but the great thing was I didn’t need to. She was using me like a stallion, riding up and down and coating my cock with her sexy cum.

The two other ladies were watching and touching each other, and occasionally I was treated to them kissing and fondling each other’s pussies, ensuring that whoever was next to enjoy me would have just as easy a time filling themselves with my shaft.

“Fuck…fuck…fuck…yessssss…” Denise moaned. “Ladies, this cock is magnificent.”

“I know.” Kelly giggled. “I had a sample already.”

Carla laughed. “You slut!” The two women hugged and then kissed again, and hands went between legs to rub at each other while they moaned. It was hard to know what to watch when you had two gorgeous women playing with each other on one side while their third friend was riding your cock so incredibly well.

Denise leaned back and rubbed her pussy. “Fuck, he’s going to make me cum, ladies…oh my…GOOOODDD!” her pussy flooded my cock as she shuddered on top of me. The two other women cheered her on, but as soon as she leaned forward and moaned, Carla decided to take over.

“My turn. Kelly, you already had a sample. If his mouth is so talented, I can only imagine what his dick feels like.”

“Fine with me.” Kelly slid her hips over my face, and I was treated to a lovely view of another wet pussy hovering over me. It was easy to grab her cheeks and begin orally satisfying her like I had with Carla. Her thick hips straddled me and then, when she lowered down, her gasp was deep. The grip wasn’t as strong, but she could take me really deep, and I could feel my cock brushing the edge of the deepest depths of her.

Denise watched the three of us, still idly touching herself. “Fuck, that’s so hot. I can’t believe we’re doing this.”

“Believe it.” Carla moaned, grabbing her hefty tits. “And it definitely isn’t going to be the last time.” It made me feel like a powerhouse stud servicing these three ladies at the same time. And I didn’t even have to do any work. She was rocking back and forth, her wetness gushing out all over my crotch.

That got to be too much after a moment, and I pushed Kelly off my face. “I want you on your back.” I told her. Adjusting positions was the only way I was going to be able to satisfy all these lovely ladies.

Carla dismounted me, and Kelly quickly lay down on the mat. Plunging my cock deep into her felt heavenly, as did her lips fusing into mine and the way her sexy legs wrapped around me. The two other ladies were watching me fuck and touching each other again until finally Carla turned to Denise and pushed her down. “I’ve always wanted to taste your pussy.”

Denise didn’t resist, and as Carla lapped at her wet slit, she moaned and squealed with delight instead. Plowing into Kelly, her pussy tightened around me and her little moans of satisfaction quickly became gasps, screaming out that she was ready to cum.

When she unleashed a flood of her juices onto my cock, it was just as wet as it had been in the massage room, a slick trail appearing below us as I continued to fuck her.

It was finally time to satisfy myself, and the last person who I had my eye on was Carla, since she hadn’t cum yet. Rolling off of Kelly, I grabbed Carla’s ass and rolled her onto all fours, mounting her from behind. Her thick butt was heaven in my hands while I plunged deep into her wet tunnel. The other two women watched raptly as I enjoyed the final piece of my pussy puzzle. Satisfying three women was a rush I never could have imagined feeling.

“Oh my God, YYYEEESSSS!” she screamed, pushing her head down into the floor and showing me even more of her lovely pussy creaming all over my dick. That was my signal. It was time to unleash a fire hose of my cum that I’d been holding onto since I first finished the class and had a feeling that I’d be getting seduced by Kelly and her two friends.

Watching her sexy pussy gape open, I pulled my cock out and let a massive load of my cum explode all over Carla’s sexy butt and lower back. Spurt after spurt covered her with my cream as she gasped in front of me, and I could even see her sexy asshole flexing. It made me wonder what it would be like to fuck the sexy MILF in the ass, but I was far too busy cumming to really care.

Denise and Kelly approached from both sides and while Denise rubbed my cum with her hand onto Carla’s back, Kelly lifted a fingerful to her mouth and licked it. “Damn, that is a lot of cum. That was so insanely hot to watch.”

“It was pretty hot to be a part of too.” I joked, panting for breath. All my muscles were flexed and I had broken a sweat from all our post workout activity. Carla finally collapsed and rolled over onto her back.

“Mmm…wow. I haven’t had sex like that in a very long time.” She sighed. “Ladies, that was probably the best workout I’ve ever had. Can we do it again sometime?”

“That’s up to our resident stud, I guess,” Kelly said. She stood up, and I watched her sexy body sway to the bathroom and retrieve towels for us all. “I know I’d be in for sure.”

“Definitely.” Denise accepted the towel and wiped herself off. “Best. Workout. Ever.”

Glowing with a flush of sexual freedom, I accepted the towel as well. Now that we’d all gotten to know each other much more intimately, it was easy to laugh and joke with all the women as if we’d just finished a regular group exercise class. Except, of course, that we were all naked.

“I have to get going. Sitter.” Denise said. “Carla, you still need a ride?”

“Yes, once I can find my clothes.” She laughed. I gathered my stuff as well, thinking it was a good time to take my leave.

“Kelly, I guess I’ll see you in a few days for your first shift.” I said. She nodded with a big smile.

“I have a feel the benefits of the job are going to be pretty damned good.” The other women laughed.

“Jealous. You had better make sure we have a chance to enjoy you again, Adam.” Denise said. As I pulled on my shirt, I kissed each of the lovely ladies one more time, but it was definitely not with lust. Just making sure that all of them were absolutely taken care of.

After all, it was kind of my job. And one I was thrilled to enjoy more often if my clients wanted extra service.


CHAPTER FOUR

After my afternoon with the three fitness ladies, I had to get back to work. There was still a sizeable piece of the hotel under construction, but the spa was slated to open within a week, and I had to get organized.

Plus, it was the day Kendall was set to arrive. With the pending opening of the new area plus a bunch of upgrades, our marketing manager was appearing in person, and that had me excited. After all, she’d been one of the women that I’d originally hooked up with while I was new on the job.

As the marketing manager, she’d sampled one of my fitness classes and immediately started flirting. Then that night she’d invited me to her hotel room. The moment I was inside the door, our clothes were coming off and she didn’t have a problem taking control. It was an incredible experience with an incredibly sexual woman.

When she walked into the front lobby, as usual, she looked absolutely stunning. Her outfits always reminded me of a sexy lawyer with a nice tight skirt that hugged her athletic hips and a blouse that was always stretched tight across two lovely perky breasts. She somehow looked sophisticated while also making my pants strain at the seams.

“Allan! I’m so happy you’re here!” Instead of a handshake that might be normal with business colleagues, we shared a brief hug, but with a lot of others around, there was no need to be inappropriate. “I’m looking forward to seeing the progress on the new part. This is Vanessa, my photographer.”

A petite woman stood next to her, and she was just as cute as Kendall was. Her hair was up in a severe ponytail, and she was carrying a black camera case in one hand. “Allan. You’re the spa manager. Kendall mentioned you when we talked about the project.” She shook my hand with perfectly manicured nails.

The two of them, side by side, presented a very elegant package. “That’s me. The spa area is basically done and we’re opening next week. Staff is already hired. But I can show you the rest of the new wing as well and we have some of the upgraded rooms finished, so you can get some shots of those.”

“Amazing.” She put her bag down. The dress Vanessa wore was dazzling and summery, and when she bent down to retrieve a camera from her bag, I couldn’t help but check out a very sexy pair of legs. Looking up at Kendall, she grinned, having caught me checking out her partner.

“Down, boy. We’re here on business.” She said quietly enough that Vanessa didn’t hear. I chuckled to myself. Busted.

We caught up with each other as we drifted through the hotel, and Vanessa’s camera was capturing everything. “This place is gorgeous.” She murmured. “I’m going to have to make a point of coming to stay.” The camera kept clicking. It was amazing how a skilled photographer could capture things I barely noticed.

“You get VIP treatment if you come.” I reassured her. “Anyone who helps us out gets whatever they need when they’re here.”

“Allan is excellent at giving personal attention.” Kendall winked. Vanessa looked at both of us and blushed. “Oh, don’t worry, Allan. Vanessa and I share lots of stuff. She knows me pretty well.”

The amazing thing about Kendall was she wasn’t afraid to let her personality shine, which was a part of what made her so good at her job. No pretenses and no bullshit. I remembered it fondly from when she’d been working directly for us.

Working our way through the hotel, Vanessa got some amazing shots of the upgraded rooms, and then we went into the new spa area where she captured the new massage rooms, the lobby area and the pools that were available for hot and cold plunging.

There was a small section that was still being finished with some flooring, and that wasn’t supposed to be part of the tour, but Vanessa seemed to want to capture it. “It’s all part of the process. But I should go get my other filter. It’s in the car. Are you two going to behave if I take off for a bit?”

“We will stay here.” Kendall nodded. “I don’t want you to get lost trying to find us.” Vanessa nodded and left. I knew from where we were it was going to be a bit of a trek to the parking lot. So Kendall and I were finally alone, and that gave me all sorts of ideas.

“You must be pretty stressed.” She smiled. “I know there’s a lot going on. And I also know how we might blow off some steam. Together.”

My eyebrow raised. Vanessa was probably going to be back any minute. “Don’t worry. She’ll be back in about fifteen minutes.” Kendall said, as if she read my mind.

She looked so damned hot. I remembered the unbridled lust we’d experienced the last time we were together, but what I really remembered was the first time in her hotel room. There had been something so refreshing about a woman who took control of her own sexuality and decided she wanted to get laid. With me, of course.

Being so close to her suddenly and alone just made my desire for her elevate quickly to the point of no return. Having my hand cupped around her waist, I let it drift down to her ass and she returned my touch with her hand cupping my bulge.

“I’ve missed you. And this.” Her eyes blinked with innocence, looking up at me, even though I knew she was anything but. “We have enough time.”

Without waiting for an answer, she unzipped my pants and suddenly had her hand stroking my cock while she kissed me hard, moaning into my mouth. I couldn’t help the overwhelming need to satisfy this sexy woman. During our first encounter, she’d basically jumped on me as soon as I walked into her hotel room, and this felt like a flashback to that moment.

My hands unbuttoned her blouse, but she stopped me. “No need. I just need this nice big dick in my pussy right now.” She took my hand and moved it under her skirt instead. The panties I found were already hot and wet, and tugging them aside with my hand, two fingers slid quickly into her slit and she kissed me hard again, this time sucking on my tongue at the same time.

One thing I remembered about her was how she just loved to fuck, and I was more than ready to enjoy her exactly like that.

The dress she was wearing had been driving me crazy since I saw her. I yanked up the hem so that her lovely panties were revealed and dropped to my knees in front of her. “Damn…I fucking love your mouth on my pussy.” She growled, pulling my head forward to her soaked crotch.

Sucking on the thin material, I could taste how horny she already was and my fingers brushed aside her silky undergarment so I could take a proper taste of her. Tonguing her slit began at the back, dragging my mouth across her to the front and then teasing her clit with the tip before swiping back in the other direction. It was fun to torture her with slow, deliberate licks.

“Oh, shit.” Her hands grabbed onto the stacked lumber behind her and she leaned back as I enjoyed tasting her delicious pussy. “That’s fucking amazing, Allan.”

It was so hot to taste her again after so long. And I loved the way she was so damned loud even though she could probably easily have been overheard if any of the workers had lingered around.

It was shaved and delectable, and she way she grabbed my head to shove my face even deeper inside her kept me licking and enjoying her, even if it was just to keep me from suffocating. Latching onto her throbbing clit with my mouth, I sucked at it gently and was rewarded with a lovely gush of her flavor all over my tongue. “Fuck…yes, please…fucking make me cum…YYEEEESS!”

A high-pitched squeal and then a lovely shudder, plus some additional juices told me she’d just cum perfectly into my mouth. Lapping up the drips that ran down her legs, I gave her inner thighs lots of attention with peppered kisses and licks. Her hand tightened around my hair and she virtually yanked me to my feet.

Now it was her tongue I inhaled as she stabbed it into my mouth, growling low in her throat. “Now, bend me over and fuck me. Hard. Give me that nice big dick deep in my pussy.”

Returning her passionate kiss, I turned her around and yanked up her dress. The sexy firm ass I remembered was still firm enough to bounce a quarter off. And, of course, her panties were just a tiny little thong. I could see the wetness that had flowed out of her sticky on her inner thighs, even from behind.

My dick was out in a heartbeat, springing out of my pants like a seeking missile, heading straight for her lovely pussy. Her legs were spread perfectly and it took one rub and then a deep thrust and I was buried as deep as my cock could go. “FUCK! YYYEEESSS!” she cried.

Grabbing her ass cheeks, I gave her exactly what she wanted. A nice, hard dick fucking her pussy senseless. She was such a sexy woman. When she began thrusting back into me it was hard not to blow my load in about twenty pumps. I had to pause, and she kept riding me, even though I was trying very hard to control her. “No way, Allan. I want that cum. And you’re going to fill my pussy with it.”

The slaps were echoing through the room so much that when a voice came out of nowhere from behind us, I almost erupted inside her from surprise. “Kendall? What’s going on?”

Vanessa had walked in on us at the worst possible time. Her innocent eyes were bulging out of her head, and she was flushed beet red. “What the fuck does it look like?” Kendall simply said in reply, looking back over her shoulder. “Allan, don’t stop.”

“Um…don’t you think we should?” I stayed inside her, feeling her pussy pulse around my cock as she sighed. She felt too good to let go of, even if we suddenly had an audience.

“Actually, I have an idea.” Kendall said, sliding off my dick and turning around. She looked over my shoulder at Vanessa. “You definitely need to lighten up. Come over here.”

The girl looked like she was ready to crawl into a hole. And all I could do was stand there with my fully wet dick out, looking at her. When her eyes glanced down, I saw them go wide, and then she turned away. “What do you mean?”

“I mean, you need to get laid. Lighten up a bit. And Allan is just the guy to do it really, really well. Didn’t you told me just last week you were wearing out your vibrator lately?”

“Oh my God, Kendall!” the girl gasped. “I can’t believe you just said that.”

“Allan can be discreet. And his dick is fucking amazing. You don’t mind, do you Allan?”

It was as if she was offering me up as a gigolo. Which I was absolutely fine with, to be honest. Vanessa was gorgeous, and I definitely had a thing for petite brunettes with killer bodies. After all, I’d just been fucking one. “Don’t mind at all. But she needs to agree.”

“Oh, she’ll agree.” Kendall strutted over to her assistant. “Don’t worry, we had a really pleasurable night together in Vegas at the convention last quarter. She can eat pussy almost as good as you can.”

“Kendall!? Jesus.” Vanessa said, but when Kendall took hold of her blouse and unbuttoned it, she didn’t resist. “Is this really going to happen? Right here?”

Kendall looked back at me. “Look at his dick, Van. So nice and big and hard. Don’t you kind of want it to? You’ll have a lot of fun, trust me.” Her lovely assistant’s eyes drifted to my cock and lingered there, and that’s when I knew that absolutely yes, this was going to happen.

Her blouse was unbuttoned and discarded, and Kendall brushed one of her bra cups aside and leaned in to tease the erect nipple with her tongue. “God, your tits are so fucking cute.”

“Oh my God,” Vanessa said, but her eyes closed and she sighed. I took a hold of my cock and stroked it, watching as Kendall sucked on one breast and then teased the other. The two women kissed briefly. “You’re so bad. But that feels good.” Vanessa sighed.

“Now, you need to come and suck his dick for me. I want to see that cute little mouth of yours all stretched out.” Kendall laughed. She led Vanessa over to me, and now it was my turn to lean back against the stack of building materials. Taking her hand, Kendall guided it to my cock and Vanessa laughed as her hand didn’t even wrap around it.

“Jesus. It’s fucking huge.”

“I know, right? Show me how much you can fit in your mouth.”

Descending in front of me, the lovely Vanessa’s mouth slid over my cock head, and I saw her have to pause and let it stretch out a bit. Her little button mouth was so petite she was having a hard time. She managed to get a couple of inches in, and then she had to pull off and take a deep breath. “Wow. It’s amazing.” She panted.

“I kind of want to watch you fuck him.” Kendall said, leaning into my body and letting me kiss her. Her hand wrapped around the base of my cock, and she started stroking it while Vanessa returned to sucking me off. Taking a couple of more inches, I felt her tongue go to work, and it felt absolutely heavenly. She had much more talent than I suspected.

“I might be convinced.” Vanessa said with a giggle. That was all the permission I needed. Grabbing her shoulder, I tugged her to her feet and then pulled her to me, kissing her hard and letting her taste Kendall all over my tongue. She had turned from an embarrassed assistant into someone much more aggressive.

She was lighter than a feather, and sliding my hands under her skirt I felt a lovely firm ass that was a pleasure to squeeze.

Lifting her up was easy, and she fell into my arms with a cute little squeak. I easily moved her onto the materials behind me, which were placed at the perfect height. Her legs spread and I slid my hands underneath her skirt. “You okay with this?”

She bit her lip, nodding. “Yeah. All good.” Her panties were damp and when I tugged them off her hips, she lifted her cute little ass up to help me. Knowing that was my signal, we were all good for what was to come next. I stepped forward and felt my cock brush up against a lovely wet pussy.

“Do it. I want that monster in me.” She spread her legs and allowed me to take my dick in my hand and rub it up and down her slit, then slowly push inside. She was tight as a drum and both of us gasped as I easily pushed a couple of inches inside. The sensation of her enveloping me and squeezing my cock sent my body into spasms.

I knew what we both wanted now, and she wasn’t giving me any signs of hesitation. Grabbing her sexy little ass, I pulled her towards me with a hard thrust and she cried out as my cock penetrated her deep. Just like I had done with her sexy boss only a couple of minutes before.

Except she was insanely tight, and the fact I’d already fucked Kendall and gotten a killer blowjob was driving me rapidly towards exploding inside her. I felt hands snake up behind me and Kendall slid up beside our writhing bodies. “Oh my God, that looks so fucking hot. I can’t believe you’re fucking her.”

“I can’t believe it either.” I said through gritted teeth. Somehow, I kept moving just enough to not push myself over the edge and also let Vanessa enjoy herself. From the sexy moans she was making, she was thoroughly satisfied.

Kendall leaned forward and the two women kissed fiercely again, their tongues battling, and I watched her maul the young girl’s sexy little tits while I continued to try to not cum deep inside her tight little pussy.

A hand snaked between us and Kendall rubbed Vanessa’s clit slowly. “I want to watch my sexy little assistant cum. You’re so hot when you cum.”

“Oh, fuuuuck.” Vanessa gasped. “I’m going to fucking cum so hard, Ken. Keep fucking going.”

As I could tell she was getting close, she was bearing down on my dick with a grip that felt like a tight hand jerking my cock. And it was the warmest, slickest hand ever. There was absolutely no way I could hold on, even though I was desperate to.

“Fuck. Fuck. YYYEEEEEESSSSS I’m CUMMMINNGG!” Vanessa cried out, and as soon as she did, her sexy pussy exploded with cum all over my cock. It was impossible to hold on. With a loud bellow myself, I let my cock explode inside her, fountaining a massive load of cum deep to fill her pussy. I gasped in shock, because there was no way I could pull out.

Spurts of heat plunged deep into her wetness, and Vanessa looked at me with wide eyes. I was happy to see a big smile across her face and her muscles clutching at me, as if she was happily milking out my load.

“Ooh, wow. He totally came inside you, V.” Kendall laughed. “And I know what that feels like.”

“It feels fucking amazing.” Her sexy assistant purred. “So wet and warm inside me.”

Pulling my cock out slowly, my load emerged and a couple of thick drips of white cream ran down her slit. Kendall darted down between her legs, and suddenly a lovely looking tongue was licking up my load, with the two women moaning as my creampie was eaten with relish.

Seeing that image almost made me horny enough to simply head straight into round two and start pounding Kendall’s lovely pussy again, but I knew there would definitely be another opportunity for that while they were here. And now that I knew both women were down for some fun, the idea of enjoying them both at the same time without fear of being interrupted or on a timeline was far too exciting.

“Okay, fun’s over. Where the hell are my panties?” Vanessa said. “Kendall, you’re giving me a fucking bonus for this.”

“I thought I just did.” The other woman laughed. “Allan should be in every corporate bonus structure.”

“He definitely could be.” The other girl replied. She slipped her panties back on, her cute little ass winking at me. “And I hope you’re free for when I come to stay, Allan.”

“I’ll make a point of it.” I told her.

Once we were dressed, the three of us emerged from the new building area with big smiles on our faces. Vanessa had captured more than we needed, and Kendall was going to hit another home run with her marketing plan. After the new building opened, the hotel was going to be even more packed.

And as a bonus, I had two more lovely ladies that would come to stay. With an open invitation to their rooms for some sexy fun.


CHAPTER FIVE

I never could have imagined that my brief foray outside of the hotel was going to reap the benefits that it did, but once I recovered from the impromptu threesome with Kendall and Vanessa, it was right back to work.

The new area was coming together perfectly, as was the rest of the hotel, and we were definitely ready to open up the spa area along with the new wedding venue that had been finished. The upgrades to the rooms were still ongoing, but they were going to be finished pretty quickly.

All of us were working really hard at getting everything together. Stacy and I were like a well-oiled machine, making sure that guests and the regular day-to-day workings of the hotel and the wellness centre were still smooth. Kendall was taking care of marketing the new features that the hotel was going to have, and Linda was behind the scenes, as usual, organizing it all.

The great thing about working alongside Stacy was that she was like a rock when both of us were stressed. She was happy to hear about my times with Kelly and her friends, plus she told me she was jealous of Kendall and her cute little assistant.

I knew she was thoroughly mine, and she knew we were solid together, but when she heard about me fucking other women, it drove her wild. Something she told me she never would have imagined before meeting me.

I was looking forward to the night ahead as I threw on a decent shirt and a nice pair of jeans. An introduction get together for the new staff, and that meant getting dressed up a bit, having a few drinks, and walking everyone through the recent additions to the hotel. Lots of people hadn’t seen the finished product yet, and even though a lot of new people had been hired, a lot of them didn’t know each other.

Getting into nice clothes was always fun, and it also gave all of us a chance to relax and maybe have some fun together. I knew Kelly was going to be in attendance. And of course, I’d already received a selfie of Stacy in her dress and had promised her we’d make sure we ended up the night together. It had been over a week since we’d had a chance to hang out with one another.

Although my dick definitely needed the break, as soon as I saw her sexy thick body in a tight green dress, it was flooding my mind with what we were going to enjoy after the party. As much as I enjoyed my other ladies, she was always the person I knew I’d come back to over and over again.

We just might have other ladies in the mix once in a while. With Kelly coming to party with us that night, the idea of introducing the two of them in more than a collegial sense was too much to resist.

Stacy greeted me at the front desk, and we didn’t even hesitate to kiss each other with passion. The entire staff knew we were an item, and it was nice not to have to hide it anymore since we were both off work. I heard a familiar voice from behind us. “Hey, you two. Looks like the staff are friendly around here.”

Kelly was standing there by the desk, and her outfit was just as sexy as Stacy’s. She wore a tight black miniskirt and a blouse that was loose enough to see a lacy bra underneath, looking every bit the sexy older woman. I took Stacy’s hand as the two of them greeted each other with smiles.

“We’re an excellent group.” I reassured her. “And for tonight, let’s try to forget about who’s in charge of who.”

“Oh, I don’t mind being told what to do.” Kelly winked, and Stacy laughed.

“I think you’re going to fit right in around here.”

I was still greeting some others coming in, so Stacy and Kelly headed off to the new wedding hall where we were holding the party. I was disappointed that Kendall couldn’t be there, but having two lovely ladies dressed to kill that I’d been involved with was definitely going to make the night interesting. After what had happened with Kelly, I knew she was definitely down for some fun with another woman.

There were a lot of new staff, and lots of them were very excited to be a part of the expanding hotel. It was hard to pay any attention to the women I had my eye on with all the people I had to get to know and greet.

An open bar helped, of course, and when we walked around the new building, there were lots of oohs and ahs from all the people present. I could see that the fresh additions were going to be really valuable to us. Sipping at my drink, I kept my eye on Stacy and Kelly, who looked like they had already bonded quite well. If the glances my way and the giggles said anything, of course.

Some music started playing and the party really began, but that meant the pressure was off to be social. I was more than ready to focus on Stacy, but when I finally walked up to her, Kelly was the one that started the conversation. “Allan, your girlfriend has been telling me all about you. Especially how you two came to be a couple.”

I looked at Stacy and smiled, and she grabbed my hand and squeezed it. “No worries, Kelly. We have no secrets. And once in a while, we really like to meet new people. In fact, I’m kind of thinking tonight might be a really fun night to have some fun with someone new.”

“Oh yeah?” I asked with raised eyebrows.

“Come on Allan. You already told me what happened between you two. And if you’re going to be fucking your staff, I want to be a part of it.” Stacy said with a grin, stepping closer to me. She kissed my lips lightly, and I saw Kelly watching intently.

“You can kiss her too.” She said. It definitely felt strange kissing another woman right in front of my girlfriend, although it wasn’t like I hadn’t done it before. Kelly hungrily sucked on my tongue, and it made my cock stir right away.

“This party is breaking up. And I think I want to get you alone,” Stacy said. “Do you want Kelly to join us?”

Jesus. Nothing like your girlfriend asking permission for a threesome.

I didn’t even hesitate. “Let’s go check out the new place. The spa will be empty.” I suggested, and Stacy quickly took my hand, linking her other one with Kelly as if we were about to go for a walk as a trio.

“Great idea. You down?” she asked. Kelly smiled and nodded, and suddenly my cock was lengthening in my pants. I had a wonderful idea where this was going to lead, and I was all for it. When Stacy had a few drinks, she got very horny, and if she was inviting Kelly into the mix, that meant only one thing.

Watching the two of them walking in front of me in their sexy little dresses was a sight to behold. As we got closer to the new spa area, the hum of the party drifted away and there was nobody else in sight. Stacy tried the door. “Locked.”

I held up my key. “I might just have the solution for that.”

Opening the door, it was totally silent in the new reception area, and I kept the lights off so that nobody would be the wiser that we were in there. Once the door was closed and locked, I felt a pair of hands grab me, and suddenly Stacy’s mouth was on mine. The sound of her sexy lips kissing me echoed in the room, and I knew Kelly was standing right there, so it made me tense up a bit.

Until the kiss broke, and then Stacy turned me and pushed me towards Kelly. Like my sexy girlfriend, she tilted her sexy head back and our mouths met fiercely. I felt Stacy’s hands rub up and down my back from behind as Kelly and I made out as well.

Turning back to Stacy, I had to smile, even though it was hard to see her. “I am assuming you’re okay with this?”

“More than okay.” Stacy said. “As long as Kelly can stay quiet about it.”

“Oh, I can stay quiet.” Kelly walked across me to Stacy and leaned in. I was treated to the sight of the two women kissing gently, little rubbing pecks on the lips, and then the shadows of their tongues dancing in the dim light.

Now I was sure where this whole encounter was going. “Maybe we should move into one of the back rooms.” I suggested.

“Is the door locked?” Kelly asked.

“It definitely is. And the only other person with a key is the contractor.” I reassured her.

“Perfect.” I saw her hands go behind her back and suddenly the dress she wore was unzipped and falling to the floor. “That was making me way too hot.”

“Speaking of hot. Wow.” Stacy said, the two women embracing again. They turned to me, and I wasn’t about to deny myself the chance to kiss both of them again. This time I was happy to swap back and forth between the two of them, and I felt two hands slide down my pants to grope at the obvious erection that had been killing me for several minutes. I definitely needed some relief, and soon.

Towards the back of the new spa, there was the large massage room, and that’s where I led the ladies together. Now that we were away from the front of the place, on the way, I grabbed a couple of the electric candles that we were using for mood lighting. Once they were illuminated, there was an enticing light that showed off just enough of my two lovely ladies.

“God, I’m so fucking horny.” Stacy said, kissing me hard. “I want this.” Her hand cupped my cock and squeezed it.

“Well, I just might have something that would help your situation,” Kelly said. “And I think it’s something that Stacy will really enjoy as well.”

My ears perked up. “And what might that be?”

Kelly opened one of the cupboards and reached farther into the back. When she pulled out the object, I almost did a double take. “Is that…a strap on?”

She giggled. Stacy held out a hand and accepted the big rubber cock, attached to a harness that looked like it would easily go around somebody’s waist. It was almost an exact match to my size and shape. “Uh…I’ve definitely never had one of these before. Girls, sure. But a girl with a penis?”

Kelly leaned forward and tilted Stacy’s head back, their lips meeting again. Watching the two women kiss had me hard in an instant. But seeing the strap on in her hand also gave me an idea. “I’m starting to think about what we can do with that.”

Stacy broke the kiss. “Oh, yeah? And what might that be?”

I got even harder just by saying it. “I think Kelly is going to fuck your pussy while I fuck you in the ass. How does that sound?”

Her face flushed, and she gave a visible shudder, but it was not in a fearful way. It was like she was thinking about how it might feel. “That’s…wow. I think I’d like to try that.”

Kelly brushed fingers down her cheek and kissed her lightly again. “You really should. And with someone like Allan, it’s going to be amazing. You don’t know what feeling full of cock is like until you have two inside you.”

I was finding out that my newest lady was definitely one of the kinkiest as well. And that was just fine with me.

To make sure Stacy was definitely okay with what was happening, I drew her towards me. “Come here and lie down. I’ve been dying to see what’s under that sexy dress all night.” I knew it had to be some kind of sexy panties, but I hadn’t a chance yet to check them out. When I laid her down and spread her legs, the dress rode up and she had on a mesh pair of white panties, her lovely pussy outlined underneath them with the sexy lips begging to be touched. “Damn. Those are so fucking sexy, baby.”

“I put them on thinking about you.” She sighed. Her hand tugged them aside, and I saw a lovely glistening set of lips waiting for my mouth. “But right now, I want you to lick me until I cum.”

Kissing up her inner thigh, I almost forgot Kelly was even in the room, at least until she sat down beside Stacy and watched me. I let my tongue trail through her sexy lips, tasting her sweet flavor, and her sexy little gasp when I first made contact had my cock throbbing. “That’s so fucking hot.” Kelly commented.

The two women turned and kissed each other, and that’s when I knew I was in for a wild ride. Once Stacy got going, she was a firecracker and would be down for anything. Kissing her outer lips, I sucked on them gently and enjoyed the way her opening parted for my tongue as I continued my path up and down her sexy slit.

Not wanting to stop, I found her full little clit, spreading the hood with my fingers and flicking my tongue across it. That never failed to get a response. My lips wrapped gently around it and I sucked, knowing that it would propel her quickly towards what she’d requested. I couldn’t wait to taste her cum.

Her hips were writhing up into my mouth, and her little sighs and gasps were increasing while I heard kissing noises continue. When I glanced up, Kelly had one of her big breasts out of her dress and was massaging it while they made out. I let my mouth increase the pressure on her clit and slid two fingers into her wet pussy, and that was all it took.

She broke the kiss with our new lover and gasped. “Oh, fuck. Allan. That’s going to make me cum. Please, don’t….STTTTTOOOPPPPP!” That cry led to a delicious spurt of her sexy cum all over my fingers, and I moved off her clit to lap up all she had to give me with my tongue.

“That looked like fun,” Kelly said, and that made me grab her legs and open them up as well. After all, she’d been tempting me all night, and I knew Stacy wouldn’t mind if I gave our new friend a warmup orgasm. What I was surprised to find was that she wasn’t wearing any panties at all. Kelly grinned. “I had a feeling I wouldn’t need them.”

“Oh, you definitely don’t.” I dove into her sexy slit with just as much enthusiasm as I had with Stacy’s, and now it was her little moans being stifled by another woman’s lips. Her pussy piercing was right there on her lip, and I tongued it slowly while I used the same two fingers to penetrate her hole, making sure I curled them up to touch her g-spot.

The strap on cock seemed to have been forgotten for now, but as I watched Stacy touch her newly flushed pussy lips, I caught sight of her sexy little asshole and got even harder, wondering how it was going to feel to slowly slide myself into it.

For now though, my focus was on making Kelly explode, and it wasn’t long before she started to pant and gasp from my oral skills. With a loud wail, she squirted her lovely juices onto my eager mouth, and I swallowed all of it happily. She lay there panting, and I knew it was time for me to take the lead towards the rest of our lovely encounter.

I stood up and took off everything, my cock suddenly jutting out and eager for Stacy’s hot mouth. As if reading my mind, she took me into her mouth and sucked while I unzipped her dress. It was easy for her to shrug it off. Kelly undressed once she came down from her orgasm, and suddenly I had two lovely naked women worshiping my cock.

They shared it back and forth, one sucking my head and the other licking the shaft, then swapping into one deep throating me while the other tended to my balls. By the time they were finished my dick was wet and well lubed up. I pulled out and handed the strap on cock to Kelly. “Your turn first. I want to watch you fuck her.”

She attached the rubber harness like a pro, and Stacy looked on with her hand still slowly stroking my dick. “That’s crazy. I’ve never done this.” Her innocent eyes looked up at me, and I could tell she needed some reassurance.

“Don’t worry, baby. You’re going to love it. I’ll make sure.” I stroked her cheek, and she gave my dick one more quick suck, then lay back on the couch.

“Best way is to have you on top,” Kelly said. “Riding me. Plus, I want to play with those sexy tits while you fuck me.”

Jesus. While Kelly sat down, Stacy straddled her and grabbed the rubber dick, placing it against her pussy and slowly easing down onto it as if she was lowering herself onto me. “Holy…SHIT…” she gasped. “That feels so good.”

It was so amazing to watch the rubber cock split her pussy lips and ease inside her, stretching them wide. Stacy was letting out little gasps of pleasure, and Kelly grabbed her breasts and massaged them gently as the two women moved as one. Watching them fuck was enough for me, but Kelly motioned me over. “I think she wants to feel two cocks another way.”

Stacy turned her head and when I offered her my dick, she sucked it eagerly between her lips. One cock in her mouth, and another in her pussy. I knew she’d never done anything so kinky, and from the eager gasps coming from her, she was thoroughly enjoying it, even grabbing Kelly’s breasts and playing with them.

Finally, she stopped sucking me. “Oh, fuck this is amazing. I want to feel you too, baby.” Again, her innocent eyes looked up at me and when she said the words, it almost made me cum on her pretty little face. “Fuck my ass.” She leaned forward and her sexy little hole winked at me.

Her hips continued to move up and down the strap on cock in her pussy while I massaged her tight pucker and then slid a finger inside it, making her shiver. “Fuuuuck…that’s hot.” She gasped. Adding another finger to help stretch her out, she was shaking on top of Kelly. The two women were kissing and fondling each other while I prepped her for the double penetration.

Making sure she was leaning forward to open up, I replaced my fingers with the head of my slick cock, and as soon as I pushed against her, she shuddered and gasped. Kelly held her from underneath as I managed to slide the head into her tight little hole and as soon as I did, I could feel Kelly’s dick rubbing against me.

“Oh…oooohhhh…yes, please….more….” Stacy gasped. Pulling out slightly, I eased in another inch and then more. The two women began making out furiously, and I could feel just the slightest movement of Kelly underneath me as my dick was enveloped by the tightest hole I’d ever felt before. It was intense, and I had to keep breathing myself to make sure I didn’t cum too fast. “It’s so fucking full inside me.”

I moved slowly inside her, and I could feel Kelly moving her hips as well. The sensation of Stacy’s tight ass gripping my dick and the rubbing of Kelly’s rubber cock against me was something I’d never expected, and it made me have to really struggle to hold onto my cum.

Meanwhile, Stacy was making sexual noises I’d never heard from her before. She cried out with orgasmic bliss, and it sounded like it was one long continuous cum fiesta all over Kelly and me inside her. Her ass was clenching at me while her body shuddered and I felt her go rigid, screaming out loud that she was cumming. As soon as she did, she collapsed on top of Kelly and began to pant. “Oh my God…oh my God…no more. I can’t take it.”

Knowing she was thoroughly satisfied, I pulled out of her ass, watching the sexy hole gape from the exit of my shaft. She rolled onto the couch on her back and quickly, Kelly slipped the harness off. “You can have my ass too, Allan. That looked like fun.”

That gave me another idea. How to please my sexy new employee exactly the same way. Her sexy legs were spread wide and the slick from her pussy was running down to lube up her tight hole. Placing my cock against it, I eased myself into her. It was easier than it had been with Stacy, but her guttural moan of desire was no less enticing. “Fuuuuuck…that’s so fucking big. Ooooohhhhh…”

Her ass was much easier to enter than Stacy’s, especially because my cock was so nicely lubed up. But as soon as I was inside her fully and felt her muscles pulsing around my cock, I picked up the rubber strap on. Kelly’s eyes lit up.

“Ooh, yes please…fuck my pussy with that big rubber dick.”

Her pussy was streaming with desire as I placed the rubber cock against her hole and slowly eased it inside. Like before, I could feel the other dick rubbing against mine, firmly buried in Kelly’s ass. Stacy had recovered and was watching intently as I started to fuck her tight butt while trying to match the rhythm with the rubber dick in my hand.

Taking a hold of one of Kelly’s tits, the two women kissed and Kelly gasped as I fucked her with two cocks at the same time. Like Stacy had just experienced, she was shuddering and trying to buck her hips towards me to take even more.

What I wasn’t expecting was her body suddenly convulsing with a lovely squirt of cum that exploded out of her as she cried out with pleasure. It sprayed my crotch and soaked my cock, only adding more lube to the equation. A true squirter. She kept letting out little wails of pleasure, and within seconds she had cum again, her pussy spraying me once more.

Pulling my cock out finally, Kelly was a quivering mess of jelly on the couch, and quickly Stacy placed her hands against my chest, shoving me back so that I was prone on the floor. Unexpectedly, she climbed on top and placed my cock against her tight little butt again, sinking herself down. It was much easier to penetrate her now that she’d been stretched out, but no less tight around my shaft.

Her hips began to ride up and down. “I want your cum in my ass.” She gasped. “Cum inside me.”

There was no way to hold back. I grabbed her sexy hips and let myself explode, spurting a massive load of cum deep into her bowels, a loud gasp coming from us both. “Oh my God, Allan! I can feel you cumming in my ass!” she cried.

Filling her tight little hole was incredible. The cum slid around my throbbing cock and coated it as I dragged it out, watching a thick dollop of my cum drip out of her pucker before it winked closed at me. Stacy purred and slowly dismounted me, lying on her back beside Kelly, who quickly rolled over and began to kiss her sexy breasts. “Holy shit, that was hot. I am seriously going to enjoy working here.”

And the new spa wasn’t even open. Already the new staff member was having an impact on my sex life, and with a couple of new ways to have fun with my lovely girlfriend, the rest of the summer was looking like it was going to be lots of fun.

“There’s a shower here, right?” Stacy said. “Because I definitely need to clean myself off.” She grabbed Kelly’s hand. “Let’s go.”

Watching two sexy asses bounce out of the room and hearing the water turn on, along with a healthy dose of laughter, made my cock stir all over again. I still couldn’t believe my luck.

My new hotel home was getting even better, and there was no way I could ever imagine a better place for me to call home.

THE END
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