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THE FUTA HOTEL

As I approached the hotel I was in awe of the massive stone features that made up the facade. There were huge Ionic columns on either side of the gigantic doors. A doorman dressed in a smart black suit greeted visitors and opened the door for them as they approached with their luggage in tow. He smiled warmly when he caught sight of me and as I approached him he asked

“Is there anything I can do to assist you madam?”

“Uh yes, it’s my first day and I’m supposed to meet with Ms. Merriweather. I’m a little lost though. Do you know where I should go.”

“Aaaah so you’re the new girl. I heard about you. Such a pretty young thing and blonde too. They don’t hire many new people and the staff is very small. I’ll look forward to working with you. To get to Mrs. Merriweather’s office just go around the side of the building and enter the blue door marked employees only. Ms. Petit will get you started.” he said with a broad smile.

I thanked him and asked his name

“I’m Sam. Please to meet you.” he responded.

“Pleased to meet you as well.”

I went back down the stairs and down the sidewalk to where Sam had told me. I found the door and pushed it but it appeared to be locked. I knocked on the door and before long I heard shuffling from inside. The door creaked open and a beautiful young brunette in a maid outfit said in a French accent

“Can I help you?”

“My name is Megan I’m starting work here today.” I held out my hand and she shook it limply in noncommittal fashion.

“My name is Clara and I’ll be helping you today. Have you ever done this kind of work before?”

“I used to clean offices when I was in college. I suppose it’s similar but not exactly the same.”

She gave me a quizzical look.

“Yes. I think it is quite the same but is that all you plan on doing?”

“Yeah, I said slightly taken aback. I think so.”

Her face softened “Of course. Have you met with Ms. Merriweather yet?”

“No we spoke on the phone and she told me the time and place to meet her but we haven’t met in person yet.”

“Well why don’t I give you the tour and then we can go to her office and you can have a nice long chat. Does this sound okay?”

“That works for me.” I said feeling slightly confused.

She showed me all of the behind the scenes areas. Where to find the carts full of fresh linens and cleaning supplies that we would be taking to the rooms. She showed me the laundry room and the main supply closet. We went into the break room where a pretty young redhead with freckles and green eyes was sipping a cup of coffee. The break room itself was fairly unremarkable. There was a microwave, coffee maker, crappy TV. The young redhead stood up and extended her hand when Clara explained who I was.

“Nice to meet you. I’m Abigail. Guess I’m not the new girl anymore.”

She had a young face but when she stood up I could see that she had the body of a full grown woman. Her ample breasts were barely concealed in her tight maid outfit and her waist was thin but she had a nice full ass. She wore her hair in braids that hung down her shoulders.

“So you were the last hire huh? How long have you been working here?” I asked.

“Nearly a year.” she said.

“Wow the turnover must be really low. That’s unusual for hotel jobs I think.” I said clearly impressed.

“Well the pay is…. quite competitive.” she said choosing her words carefully.

“If you don’t mind me asking what does it start at?” I asked.

“Well that all depends on a number of factors. For example what types of work you’ll be doing for the hotel.”

“I assumed all of the work was the same. Do we maids do different jobs? That’s pretty unusual as well.”

“Well this is a pretty unusual place.” she said and I noticed Clara give her a cold look.

“Have you had your meeting with Ms. Merriweather yet? She asked changing the subject.

“No I’m going to do that after this tour.”

“Well after you’ve talked to her come find me. I’ll be interested to hear what duties you’re taking on.”

“Yeah will do.” I said as Clara and I left the room.

We walked down another hallway and Clara stopped in front of an ornate elevator with intricate designs carved into the front.

“This is the private maid’s elevator. We use it to access places that the guests cannot. You will receive a key that will give you access to all the floors except the penthouse.

Ms. Merriweather actually lives on the premises and the top floor is her own private suite. I’m sure she’ll invite you up at some point. Sometimes we have parties there if it’s a special occasion. The floor just underneath is the spa. One of the many perks of working here is the spa. You can go there and swim, work out, get a massage all completely for free as long as it’s after your shift or if a guest asks you to accompany them of course.”

“We accompany the guests to the spa? That’s kind of strange. Why?”

She blushed and looked flustered “I’m sorry my English. Ms. Merriweather will explain everything.”

It was beginning to dawn on me that something wasn’t right at this hotel. The ad that I’d answered on the internet had been purposefully vague and it was unusual that one had to include a photograph with their resume but not completely unheard of. I was skeptical from the beginning but Ms. Merriweather seemed like such a nice person on the phone that I didn’t think twice about it. Now I was getting suspicious.

“When are we going to meet Ms. Merriweather?” I asked Clara.

“Eh she has a meeting until 10:30 so as soon as it finishes.”

I looked at my phone. It was 10:20 now. We rode the elevator to the third floor and walked past a series of boardrooms and ballrooms until we came to a door that had the same ornate pattern that the elevator door had.

We waited around for about 5 minutes awkwardly making small talk until a procession of business men with easy smiles on their faces walked out. Most of them greeted us and tipped their hats to us as they passed by. I smiled and nodded to them.

At the end of their procession there was a woman who didn’t follow but stayed in the doorway leaning against the door frame. She was a very pretty woman in her early thirties. She had black hair and brown eyes with a sly crooked smile. Her hair was wavy and it hung down to her perfect breasts. She was wearing a tight black dress that ended at the middle of her toned thighs.

“You must be Megan. I’m Ms. Merriweather. So nice to finally meet you face to face. I’m sorry I had to sit through that dreadfully boring meeting. I would have liked to have been able to offer you the tour myself. I trust that Clara did a capable job?”

“Yeah the tour was great. Thanks Clara!” I said nodding to her.

“Well, of course, Clara is one of my most capable employees.” she said with that sideways grin still on her face.

Clara offered a word of gratitude for the compliment and then turned and sauntered off down the hall.

“Okay Megan, it’s just you and I now and we have much to discuss. My first question is what do you hope to get out of this job? I know this sounds like an interview question but it’s not an interview. I just want to get to know you better.”

“Well to be honest I don’t have any specific interest in cleaning or hotels in general. I’m just looking for something that’s going to provide a steady paycheck. I have quite a lot of student loan debt and I have some experience as a cleaner.”

“Well this job is unique in this city at least we’re the only hotel of our kind. The amount that our girls can earn per hour is almost unbelievable. Can I show you something that might be a bit… shocking?”

I nodded my head and swallowed.

“You see this establishment has for nearly 100 years offered patrons something unique but it also offers something unique to the employees. The ability to earn as much as they’re willing to work for. I don’t think she’ll mind me tell you that Clara earned over seven hundred thousand dollars last year.

My mouth fell open. That number confirmed all of my suspicions. The maids here were having sex with the guests. That was the only way such an outrageous number could have been earned by one maid. I suspected this might be the case early on and I decided that if it was I would simply stand up and walk out but hearing the number seven hundred thousand dollars out loud made me reconsider. With that amount of money I could work a few years and never worry about money again if I was careful.

She beckoned me over to a TV screen that was built into the wall and motioned for me to sit down in one of the comfortable leather armchairs facing it.

“You’re a smart girl and I’m sure you’ve figured out what’s going on here by now but don’t think of this as dirty shameful work. You’re not going to be doing anything you don’t want to do. You always have the option to turn down guests but don’t think they’re all rich old guys. Take a look a this. Just so you know we have permission to do this. It’s in the form they sign when they book the room.”

She turned on the TV screen and there were Clara and Abigail. They’d taken their tops off and were making out on the edge of the bed. Their perfect breast were pressing against each other as their tongues explored each others mouths. Abigail reached her hand under Clara’s skirt and she let out a soft moan as her eyes rolled back. In front of them lying the bed with one hand behind his head and another on his cock was a muscular good looking man in his late thirties perhaps.

My hands were sitting in my lap and I could feel a heat wellling up between my legs. From the way Ms. Merriweather bit her lip I could tell that she was into it too.

Then I saw something that made me do a double take. Clara and Abigail both got up to take off their skirts and as they pulled down their panties I was shocked to see two fat, veiny, half-hard, cocks between their legs. Abigail positioned her mouth over Clara’s cock and started sucking it. Taking the monster further and further down her throat. The guy was staring intently and furiously jacking off as Abigail took Clara’s hard cock all the way down her throat.

Ms. Merriweather clicked the TV screen off and turned to me. My face was flushed and it was clear that I was turned on. If she only knew how wet my panties were.

“So you see Megan as I’ve said we offer many services here. As you can see many of our girls are one of a kind. Would you be interested in performing duties like that in addition to you regular cleaning duties?”

“I don’t know. I think… I think maybe I’d like to think about it.”

“Have I mentioned our signing bonus?” Ms. Merriweather asked as she pulled out three stacks of hundred dollar bills and put them on the table. “It’s quite generous.”

A smile appeared on her lips when she saw my expression. “Go wait in the breakroom. When Clara and Abi have finished I’ll have them do some proper training. Do you remember how to get there?”

I nodded my head and walked out of the room. Was I really going to do this? It seemed so crazy. I never thought I would demean myself like this. But why do I even think its demeaning? Because society says so? When I was watching that TV screen there was nothing I wanted more than get on that bed and fuck and suck them until I couldn’t walk. So why would I turn down huge amounts of money to do something that I already want to do? The more I thought about it the more it seemed like a no brainer.

I found the break room and waited for the two of them to train me. I hope that means what I think it means. Feeling a bit anxious I turned on the TV to help get my mind off of things. I flipped through a few channels showing daytime soap operas and infomercials but then that room came into view again. The CC TV was hooked up down here as well. I saw Abigail bent over sucking the man’s cock while Clara fucked her from behind. Abigail pumped her fist over the man’s cock while licking every inch of it. Her tongue curled around the tip of his cock and then she took it all the way down her throat.

He put his hand on the back of her head as her lips touched the base of his shaft and her tongue darted out to lick his balls. I was impressed. I could never deepthroat a cock especially one that big. Maybe that would be part of my training. I felt the heat welling up from between my legs again. I put my hands in my lap and slowly and inauspiciously began rubbing my hands between my thighs. My legs began to shake as I applied more pressure.

I was getting so wet I lifted up my skirt and slid my panties around ankles then stepped one foot out of them. I leaned back in the shitty plastic chair. I had one foot against the kitchen counter and one planted firmly on the ground. I rubbed my clit with my middle finger as Abigail bucked her hips into Clara’s big dick.

I rubbed my pussy lips which were slick with my juices then made circles against the opening of my wetness. I had just started sliding my fingers inside myself when the door opened. I quickly brought my foot down off the counter and smoother my skirt in front of me but there was no point. For one thing my panties were around my ankle and I was watching a threesome on the TV.

The woman who walked in was one I hadn’t seen before. She was tall with short blonde hair and blue eyes. Her body was long and lithe and her breasts were small but shapely.

“Anything good on TV?” she asked with a bemused smile on her face. “Oh it’s Abi and Clara. They are fun to watch aren’t they? Don’t let me stop you, it looked like you were having a good time. You’re not the only one who likes to watch you know.”

My face was red and I couldn’t think of anything to say.

“What if I start?” she said.

She rubbed her breasts through her shirt and caressed the area between her legs. She bit her lip and reached a hand under her shirt as Abi and Clara ate each other out and the handsome guy jacked off. Then she gave me a seductive look as though to say ‘your turn’

I was nervous but I realized I had to get over my fear and what was there to be afraid of anyway? Society had conditioned me to be closed and guarded about being sexual but what was the point of that? Our bodies were meant to give us pleasure and I wanted to give myself up to the moment and be free of all inhibitions.

I looked back at blonde woman who had lifted her shirt and was pinching and pulling her erect nipples moaning in ecstasy with her hand down the front of her skirt. I put my foot back on the counter and lifted my skirt. Her face lit up as she laid her eyes on my shaved pink pussy. I reinserted a finger into my moist opening timidly at first but as the pleasure washed over me I began to feel a new confidence welling up inside me.

“Mmmm can I help you out with that?” she said licking her lips.

“Do whatever makes you feel good.” I said.

In a flash she was down on her knees with her hands on my hips licking my thighs and teasing my entrance with the tip of her tongue. I put my hand on the back of her head and threw my head back gasping at the way she used her skillful tongue. I made soft delicate circles on my clit as her tongue made its way inside me. A warm feeling radiated out from between my legs and in the pit of my stomach. My whole body began to shake as bliss radiated out from the core of my being. I pressed my hips into her and she buried her tongue as deep as she could inside me. My breathing became quick and heavy and her grip tightened on my thighs as I let out a deep moan and my pussy began to quiver.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” I shouted as she licked every last drop of wetness from my pussy. She looked up at me with a satisfied look on her face and licked her lips.

“My turn.” she said her lips were glistening with my juices as she unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the ground. As she pulled off her panties I saw something not totally unexpected but still quite shocking. Dangling between her legs was a long thick cock.

“Oh my god. It’s so big!” I said with eyes as wide as dinner plates. I encircled it with my fingers and began pumping it back and forth in my fist. She reached into my shirt and started fondling my breasts and squeezing my hard nipples. I positioned my head over her tip and licked it wrapping my tongue around it. She moaned in ecstasy as I wrapped my lips around her cock and took it into my mouth. It was so big I couldn’t even come close to deepthroating it but I made valiant effort.

She stood in front of me thrusting her hips into me and pushing the back of my head with her hands. Before long I felt her cock begin to move inside my mouth and her tip began to throb.

“I’m going to cum.” she said taking a sharp breath in between each word then my mouth was full of her hot sticky cum. It was too much to swallow and some of her seed seeped out of the corners of my mouth. I couldn’t believe how much she’d cum and every time I thought she was finished a bit more would spurt out into my mouth.

After she was finished she stuffed her cock back into her panties and adjusted her skirt. I pulled my panties back up and fixed my clothes as well. I washed my mouth out in the sink. I’d almost forgotten about the TV. The man was lying on the bed dozing off after what looked to be a wild fuck session. Abigail and Clara were nowhere to be found. I turned it off.

“I’m Rosie by the way. It was so rude of me not to introduce myself. What is your name?”

“I’m Megan. It’s my first day.”

“Well Megan I think you show a lot of promise. In fact I have a feeling that you’re going to fit in really well here. When do you start?”

“I think maybe I just did.” I said with a smile.

“No, no, no that was just for fun. When do you start for real?”

“Hopefully soon.”

“Well I hope we get to work together. I think we have a lot of chemistry.” Rosie said.

There was a buzz from inside her handbag.

“Looks like I’m needed in room 406. You enjoy yourself now.” she said as she sauntered out of the room.

Was I the only girl in here that didn’t have a cock? Maybe that’s what Ms. Merriweather was talking about when she said this place was unique. I suppose they needed some girls like me but the customers are probably paying top dollar for the services that Rosie, Clara, and Abigail provide. I wonder if Ms. Merriweather is the same.

As I was thinking about this Abigail and Clara walked in the door. They were both a little flushed and slightly out of breath.

“Come with us now. It’s time for your training to begin.” Clara said.

They walked me down a long hallway and into a room that I hadn’t previously seen. It was a room with sexy lingerie and the maid outfits that the staff wore.

“Take off your clothes.” Clara said bluntly.

Even though I had become comfortable doing things that I normally wouldn’t have done it was still uncomfortable to undress in front of these two strangers. In fairness I had seen every inch of their bodies. I wonder if they knew that.

I pulled my shirt over my head and unzipped my skirt letting it fall to the ground around my feet the took off my white sneakers and socks. I stood in the middle of the room wearing nothing but my bra and panties. There was a chill in the air and my nipples got hard.

“We need you to take off everything, honey” Abigail said sweetly.

I reached back and unclasped my bra baring my breasts to both of them then let my panties fall to the ground.

“You are very beautiful” Clara said running a hand up my thigh. She stood behind me and cupped my breasts and I could feel her cock stiffen through her skirt. She pulled a bra out from a cupboard and said

“This should work.”

I put it on and it fit like a glove. She pulled out a matching set of panties and I put those on as well. They were both black with white lace trim. Then she got out a pair of stockings and a frock. I put them on and stood in front of the mirror. I looked so fucking sexy in my maid outfit I actually couldn’t wait to show off for one of the clients.

“Do you want to start your training now?” Clara said walking up to me and planting a kiss on my lips. Her tongue slid into my mouth.

“I’m all yours.” I said in the sexiest voice I could muster.

Clara and Abigail lifted their frocks and whipped out their big dicks.

“Show us what you can do.” Clara said with a sideways grin on her face.

I got on my knees and took Clara’s cock into my mouth. It was almost fully erect. It wasn’t as big as Rosie’s and I could take half of her length in my mouth with a little effort. I took Abi’s cock in my hand and began pumping it. She grabbed my hand in her own and showed me the speed and rhythm that she wanted.

“Deeper. Take my cock deeper. Relax your throat and suck it down.” Clara said

I relaxed my throat and as her tip pushed toward the back of my throat I found that it actually was a little easier to take down. I got it about three quarters of the way down before I gagged and she pulled it out. I started in on Abi’s cock next. Abi’s was shorter but thicker and I struggled to get her girth all the way in my mouth. She pushed the back of my head but in a gentle guiding manner. I got hers about three quarters of the way down as well before gagging and pulling back.

“You can do it. Just push through. Breath through your nose.” Clara gave me advice as I again put lips around her cock and started sucking.

Abigail walked around behind me with her cock still in hand and pushed my frock up around my waist. She pulled my panties to the side and I could feel her thick stiff member pushing into my opening. I had never taken such a fat cock and I bristled at first but it wasn’t long before my pussy was soaking wet and she was slipping in and out of me with ease.

My moans were muffled by Clara’s cock still probing deeper and deeper into my mouth.

“That’s it. That’s it. Good girl. You’re almost there.” She gave me words of encouragement as I neared the base of her cock.

“Oh my god. Yes! Fuck yes!” she cried as my tongue reached out and licked her balls.

The moment I had her entire length down my throat I felt her tip pulse and the next thing I knew she was blasting rope after rope of her hot semen down my throat. She had an almost endless supply but luckily I had a big appetite.

When she was finished I looked her in the eye and opened my mouth to show her that there was none left.

Abi’s cock was all the way inside me now. She pushed it in until her tip was touch my G-spot and moved it ever so slightly. I looked back and could see her legs shaking as she fucked me slowly. Clara got on her knees and licked my clit as Abi thrust in and out of me.

I had never felt such pleasure in my life. Clara’s tongue was so good and Abi’s cock was so thick and she knew how to touch my intimate places almost as well as I did. I was overcome with a sense of bliss as my pussy spasmed and quaked. I could feel my muscles tightening around Abi’s cock and as they did she unloaded a blast of her hot cum inside me. My legs shook and I might have collapsed if not for Clara, still under my frock, stopping me from stumbling forward.

I felt the aftershocks of my orgasm long after Abi had slid her cock out of me.

“Not bad.” Clara said “I think you’re going to make a lot of money here.”

“That was great, but maybe we should have done that before we got dressed.” Abi said pointing to small drops of cum that dotted my frock and her own.

Clara laughed. “Just go clean up and wait to be called. I’ll be interested to see how this one handles the guests.”

Abi and I grabbed a new set of clothes and she led me to the big staff elevator.

“Are you nervous?” she asked me. “On my first day I was really nervous.”

“Maybe a little but not much anymore. I’ve feel like I’ve been trained really well.” I said with a laugh.

“That’s good to hear. I bet no one has shown you the spa yet.”

“No Clara mentioned it but I haven’t been.”

We rode the elevator up to the second to last floor. They pinged open and in we were in a luxurious environment. There were plants all over and speakers piped in nature sounds. A big muscular man at the front desk said ‘Hi Abi!’ when he saw us approach.

“Hey Jeff. This is the new girl Megan. We’re going to go wash up.”

“No problem, see you in a bit. And nice to meet you he said extending his massive hand.

“Nice to meet you as well, Jeff.” he smiled and nodded to me as I walked off to follow Abi.

We stepped into a private room with a big bath at the center. Steam rose from the surface of the water. Abi disrobed and stepped into the water. She sipped herself in and then grabbed a bottle of some essential oil from a small platform next to the tub and rubbed it all over her skin.

“Can you get my back?” she said to me.

I took off my clothes and stepped into the water as well. The warmth made my whole body shudder and beads of sweat formed on my forehead. I took the bottle from her and rubbed the oil on her back. Her perfect tits were glistening and her ass shined in the soft atmospheric light.

“Now I’ll do you.” she said taking the bottle and rubbing her hands all over me. Her warm hands slipping over my wet skin felt amazing. The way she rubbed my tits made my pussy start to tingle all over again. I couldn’t believe I was still horny. Something about this job was awaking desires I never knew I had.

When we were both oiled up from head to toe Abi came close to me and kissed me. She put her tongue in my mouth and I reciprocated.

“I don’t know what it is but I just can’t keep my hands off you.” she said biting my lip.

The door creaked open and Jeff was standing in the doorway.

“Okay ladies it’s showtime. You’re wanted in room 205.”

“Alright here we go. I’m so excited.” Abi said as she got out of the tub and dried her self off then put each piece of her maid outfit back on.

I did the same and followed her out of the room. We got back on the elevator and rode down to the 2nd floor. I stood to the side of the door as Abi knocked on the door and shouted “Maid Service!”

A tall good looking man answered the door and invited us in. He introduced himself as John and said

“This is my first time. How should we begin?”

“What do you want us to do?” Abi said smiling brightly “We’re completely at your service.”

I could tell from the look on his face that he liked the sound of that.

“Take off your clothes and go lay on the bed.”

He started walking toward us but Abi told him to wait.

“Take off your shirt” Abi said. She was spooning me from behind and playing with my breasts over my bra. John did as he was told. He had an amazing body. His arms were boulders and his chest and abs were sculpted like a body builder.

“Not bad.” Abi said nonchalantly. “Now take off your pants.” she said her fingers tracing my pussy lips through my panties. He unbuckled his belt and took off his socks and shoes then his pants. His thighs rippled with muscle as well and he had a big bulge in the front of his underwear.

“Turn around” he spun in a circle and then cocked his head to the side. “Okay now get your dick out and come over here.” She said as though she were asking for a glass of water. Abi was so shy and polite behind the scenes but in bed with the guests she was a real tiger.

He pulled his pants down around his ankles, stepped out of them, and walked toward us. His cock was already half hard and swinging back and forth with each step. Abi laid face up on the bed with her head hanging off. As John approached her she grabbed his cock and guided it toward her mouth. It wasn’t fully erect yet so she was able to take the entire thing into her mouth. He rocked his hips back and forth sliding his long cock in and out of her mouth. As his cock grew harder I could see the outline of it in her throat.

I was so turned on watching them I wanted to jump in but I wasn’t sure where. I kissed Abi’s stomach. I took off her bra and licked her nipples. John reached out and played with Abi’ big tits as she sucked his hard cock. I could hear the wet squelching sound as it slid down her throat and popped back out. I pulled Abi’s panties down, put my head between her thighs, and sucked her big cock.

I heard a muffled moan as I took her hard member into my mouth. She reached down and ran her hand through my hair. I lapped at her balls rhythmically feeling her shaft grow stiffer with every lick. Jeff was grunting with each thrust of his hips. He was sticking his cock all the way down Abi’s throat, holding it there until she tapped his ass, then pulling it out. I was astounded that she could deep throat such a big cock but if nothing else I learned today that Abi is full of surprises.

He removed his cock from Abi’s mouth and walked over to a bag sitting in the corner of the room. He got out a pair of hand cuffs, and a silk ribbon.

“I want you to tie you up and fuck you.” He said to me. “I want both of us to fuck you.”

John put my hands behind my back and handcuffed me while Abi tied her up my legs with the silk. Seeing me, completely helpless, waving my big ass in front of them made them so horny they looked like hungry wolves.

“What are you waiting for? Fuck me already.” I said looking back at Abi.

She got on her knees behind me and positioned her cock at my entrance. She teased my opening by rubbing the head of her cock up and down my slit. She pushed her cock head inside me just a little bit then took it out. She repeated this over and over until I was shaking with anticipation and my pussy lips were glistening.

John had his hand behind my head and he was pushing my mouth down onto his thick member. She squeezed my nipples and I yelped half in pain half in pleasure. Her cock inside me felt amazing. Every time she thrust and her hips slapped against my ass the big member inside me throbbed.

John and Abi looked at each other while they spit roasted me. I could tell he liked what he saw. Her tits bounced and slapped against her chest as she thrust her huge cock. She reached around my waist and rubbed my clit. I screamed in ecstasy as she made rough circles against my clit with her fingertip.

John and Abi synced up their thrusts so that when she rammed me from behind she would push my head down further onto his cock. John looked so good. The veins of his arms were protruding and his body was slick with sweat.

I moved my head back away from John’s cock and said “I want you to fuck me in the ass.”

John hopped off the bed and grabbed a bottle of lube from his bag then soaked his cock in it. Abi laid down on my back and I did my best to straddle her with my limited mobility. I bounced up and down working her cock deeper inside me with each movement.

John slid up behind me and parted my ass cheeks with his hands to reveal my little pink asshole. He rubbed his slippery wet cock head against it until I shrieked

“YES! YES! YES! FUCK MY ASS!” 

His cock probed deeper and deeper into me until it was all the way insider me. John pumped back and forth and his thrusts pushed into so deep I thought I might fall over. Abi gasped and moaned and dug her fingers into my back as I grinded my hips and dropped my pussy onto her big cock. I could hear the wet sloshing sound of John’s lubed up cock pounding my tight ass.

“I’m going to cum!” I moaned as they fucked both of my tight little holes. My body shook and shuddered and my big tits slapped against my chest as I let out one thunderous cry and drenched her stomach in my hot juices. Another burst sprayed out of me and I could feel my juices mingling with hers.

A sudden wave of intoxicating bliss crashed over me and I could feel a rapturous heat welling up between my thighs and exploding up and down my limbs. Shockwaves of pure ecstasy rippled throughout my body and my pussy quivered around the thick cock that was inside me. I let out a howl and a clear liquid squirted out of my pussy and drenched the bedspread and mingled with Abi’s juices.

“Cum in my ass John! I want your cum in my ass!” I moaned as my pussy quaked and spasmed.

John was unable to control himself. He started fucking my ass with long deliberate strokes until he could take it no more. He threw his head back and pulled my hips so that my ass smacked against his body. My eyes went wide at the same time that Jeff bellowed a booming “Oooohhhhhh”.

The amount of cum he was spurting into my pussy took me by surprise by surprise. I looked down and saw my pussy spasming again as a fresh wave of my juices spilled out of me and cascaded onto Abi’s stomach and pussy

“Oh my god! Yes! Yes! YES!”John said as a look of calm overtook his face. He gave me a few more good thrusts before letting his cock slip out of me. It was starting to go soft now and was red and covered in a foam of his cum.

He unlocked my handcuffs and I untied me. I crawled up next to Abi and laid my head down on my shoulder.

John went off and I heard him start the shower then close the bathroom door.

“So that’s all in a days work around here huh?” I said to Abi who was breathing heavily. She got up went to the minibar and fixed us both gin and tonics.

“What do you mean? Our shift is only half over. There’s plenty more I want to show you. Things you’ve never even dreamed of.” she said handing me the tall cold glass.

I got up and looked out the window. It had been raining for most of the day but the sun was beginning to peek through the clouds. I could see Abi sitting back on the bed with a smile on her face content as a housecat in a sunbeam. I was looking forward to working with her more. If I knew what this job had entailed I never would have set foot in the building but now I was eager looking forward to my new life. A life of passion and sensuality. I could get used to this.
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