

Hentai Hotel Owner Part 1

Shaun yawned and dropped his pen inadvertently. It clattered to the floor loudly and he quickly looked around to see if anybody heard. A quick scan of the roof around him told him that everybody heard. The class was looking back at him with expectations. Even the teacher was staring straight at him.


“Um…sorry guys,” he mumbled weakly, trying to lean over his desk to get at his pen. They had a test coming up and it was the only thing he had to write with.


The teacher cleared her throat loudly. “I am sure you have a good explanation for interrupting my class Shaun. Please share with the rest of the class why you think that you are special. Either that, or you can prepare to give me a write up on why you are so special after class.”


Shaun struggled ineffectively against his desk, trying to get at his pen to finally cram quickly for the test. He really didn’t need the whole class studying him right now. Didn’t they have anything better to do?


He sighed and sank down lower in his seat, hoping that nobody would notice him and he could just forget this day ever happened. The teacher though didn’t seem to think that was an option.


“I expect an answer Shaun. The whole class is waiting here to hear from you. Why do you think you can interrupt my class? Is there something different about you that we are not aware of? If so, please, share with us. Perhaps you are some sort of royalty.”


Shaun rolled his eyes as he sank down deeper into his seat. He was almost there. He extended his leg all the way out and he was able to finally get his foot over his only writing implement. Using the sole of his shoe, he rolled the pen back to a point where he could reach it easily.


Snatching up the pen, he folded his arms over his chest and gestured toward the teacher.


“I am just like any other student here at Collins High. I feel bad I stopped your class, but I don’t know why everybody was so interested in my dropped pen.”


His tone and demeanor took the teacher aback. Ms. Brock was much more used to students pleading with her to not get detention. Shaun didn’t feel like bowing down to her today. His day was already crappy enough and he didn’t need the added burden of one more thing on his mind. If the teacher wanted to paint him as the bad guy, he didn’t have to take it.


Ms. Smith gave a slow smile and in that moment, Shaun knew that he was in trouble. She had something planned for him and it wasn’t good.


“Did you plan on taking the test with that pen today Mr. Green?”


Shaun paused for a second and then smacked himself on the head. There was a strict rule that every student had to have a pencil to fill out the bubbles on the sheet. If he didn’t have a number 2 his life was about to become pretty number 2. As in…really crappy.


Ms. Smith smiled and decided to prolong the moment a little bit more.


“I could let you borrow a pencil, but guess what, that is only for students that remain on my good side.”


The teacher laid out several number 2 pencils on the desk in front of her and a few students walked up to grab one since they forgot the test was today. Shaun looked at them with jealous eyes that were probably flashing green at this point. It wasn’t fair and the teacher knew it. If she gave him a zero on this test, he was totally screwed. He would lose his car and that meant he would have to give up his job at the video game store.


“You can borrow a pencil from me after class Shaun. Meet me here after the last bell and I will get you set up.”


Shaun put his head down in misery, trying to block out the world around him as other students threw paper and pens at him.


“Here, you can borrow my pen,” said a jock who tossed it right at his head. Shaun felt the pen hit him in the back of the head and get lost in the hood that was hanging off his sweatshirt. The jock laughed and declared it a three pointer. Before Shaun even knew what was happening, everybody around him was trying to toss their damn pens into his hoodie.


In desperation, Shaun flipped up his hoodie and tucked it over his ears, the idea that he was going to get detention finally sinking in. That was ok with him. Little did Ms. Smith know, he didn’t study for this test. She was just giving him extra time to study for this thing.


Shaun whipped out his textbook and began to highlight some of the vocabulary words that he knew would be on the test. The teacher watched as he got in the extra study time and frowned. This was one battle it looked like she wasn’t going to win totally. Shaun smiled inside and kept his head down, intent on getting a good grade so that he could keep his car. His job was the best thing that had ever happened to him and he really needed the money for college. Anything after that went to anime, games, and the occasional hentai.


He didn’t advertise the fact that he liked hentai. A lot of people thought it was weird and made you some sort of freak. Really, there was only one guy in the whole school that knew that he was into it and that was his best friend Gary. Gary Largax was the last person in the world that would say anything to his classmates because Gary also had a few skeletons in his closet. Well, not really skeletons. More like he had a lot of hentai and adult themed visual novels in his own closet.


Time seemed to flow by quickly as people around him stood up to turn in their tests to the teacher. Each one gave him a dirty look as they realized he was getting a lot of extra time to study and potentially score a better grade than them.


Shaun smiled and stretched as the clock was counting down to the final last minute of class. It looked like not everything about today was going to suck after all. The chime finally went off and the students flowed out so fast that the room was empty in just a few moments. 


The teacher sighed as she shook her head and told him to be back after all his other classes let out. Shaun nodded and headed out, slinging his backpack over his shoulder. The rest of the day moved along quickly which was a relief. Most of the material was just going over things he already knew in History and typing class was a joke. He spent so much time on the computer that a typing class might as well be an automatic 100%.


Finally, after what seemed like way too much time, the last class finally let out. Shaun had already bummed several number two pencils off a guy in typing class that he sometimes liked to play Playstation with. 


When he got back into the classroom, the teacher wasn’t even there. There was just the test along with several pencils and a note to leave the test in the pile. Mrs. Smith must have realized that with all the extra studying that he was getting in, the test was going to be easy. She had already gone home to relax.


Shaun laughed and pulled out his book to make sure that all his answers were solid. The test only took him fifteen minutes before he tossed his test down into the pile with the rest of the scan-in sheets. 


The school was so quiet with nobody around. Shaun realized that the only people still left behind were the janitors and the security guard that made sure nobody tried to come back into the school after they already left for the day. 


The floors squeaked as he walked along, the wet shine of a freshly mopped floor shining under the harsh, cheap lights of the school. Shaun could hear grunting around the corner and turned to investigate. What was going on? Would somebody be so brazen as to start screwing in the school with so many people still around? He was going to find out.


Shaun already had his phone out to record whatever was going on. He wanted to catch the action for future use. If that was going to be blackmail or just something to add to the spank bank remained to be seen. When he finally rounded the corner, Shaun put his phone away. The grunting was just one of the janitors having trouble getting the door to a locker open.


Shaun walked up and looked surprised that the older man was having such difficulty with the door. 


“You need help getting this open sir?” asked Shaun as he came up beside the older man.


“Yeah,” grunted the older man as he continued to tug on the small latch that should have popped the whole thing open. 


“I got the lock off, but I swear, whoever gets this thing open will be saving my ass big time.”


Shaun laughed and asked him to step aside for a moment. The older man looked surprised that Shaun was willing to help, but stepped aside when he realized that if five minutes of yanking wasn’t doing the job, an additional hour with the thing wouldn’t do any good.


Backing up a bit, Shaun charged forward and rammed his shoulder into the locker, making sure his shoulder smacked the lower right corner of the door. There was a dull metallic sound inside that was the latch sliding up and off the locking mechanism.


“All set buddy,” said Shaun as he started to pull his backpack on. “You can clean this out and get back to it I guess.”


Shaun started to walk away until the man opened up the locker and he got a glimpse inside. There were several anime posters hanging inside and what looked to be several video games. This had his attention now.


Moving closer to the locker, Shaun asked the janitor if the things inside were up for grabs.


The older man shrugged and began to toss the stuff to the floor, books and video games clattering to the ground. “You can take whatever the hell you want man. This guy isn’t going to be back anytime soon as far as I know. The school told me they haven’t seen him in about three weeks.”


That was weird. A student just disappeared? Shaun wanted to press the school employee further but figured that it would be pointless. He was just the guy that cleaned the floors. How would he know where this kid ended up?


“Hey, you mind if I just grab some of this stuff before you toss it on the floor?”


The janitor backed away and nodded. “I owe you for getting this damn thing open son. You take it all if you have use for it. This guy was into cartoon women I guess. You can probably sell a lot of it online. There has to be somebody out there willing to buy this weird shit.”


With a sigh, the janitor moved over to a different set of lockers and scooped up the handle to a mop. He waved his hand in the opposite direction and told Shaun that he would go clean some other areas before coming back. He emphasized that Shaun could have whatever he wanted but that Shaun had to clear out in the next five minutes to avoid any issues with the security guard that was going to be wandering the halls soon.


Shaun thanked him and began to shove as many of the video games as he could in his backpack. Most of them were still in the box and he could tell by the titles that not all of them were JRPGs. As soon as everything was packed up, Shaun headed for the double doors that would take him outside. The sun beat down on him in his black hoodie as he walked a couple blocks to his house. 


Nobody was home when he let himself in. That was normal and nothing to worry about. He tossed a few pieces of pizza in the microwave and started to go through the bounty that he found in his backpack. 


Jackpot!


It was exactly what he thought when he spotted all the games in the locker. A lot of them were perverted hentai games. From the titles such as Harem Hotel Owner and Happy Harem After, Shaun knew that several of these games would be right up his alley. Hell, even some of the crazy ones like Subway Hentai Rider and Planet Tentacle might be good. This dude had some good taste in his mature games. A lot of these never made it out of Japan so they were hard to get and expensive as well.


With nobody around, Shaun knew exactly what he wanted to do. He would fire up the first game that caught his attention and rub at least a few loads out. Grabbing some tissues and lotion from the bathroom, he locked the door behind him and started his computer.


“We can start with Harem Hotel Owner,” he said, sliding the disc into the computer. He unzipped his pants and got the lube ready. This was going to be epic. His day was really going well now. The title for the game came up but something was wrong. Most of the title looked pixelated and weird. Strange symbols were on the screen and it definitely didn’t look like English.


Shaun looked closer, peering into the screen when it started to glow.


“What the hell?”


A shimmering brilliant light filled his dark room and the screen came alive with a glow that made him squint his eyes. Shaun felt his eyes go wide as A HAND CAME OUT OF THE COMPUTER MONITOR.


“Holy crap, this is some shit right out of a horror movie.”


The hand grabbed the front of his hoodie and pulled him right into his monitor. Shaun closed his eyes, ready to be rammed into his computer screen. The blow never came. When he opened his eyes, his world was totally different. He was no longer in his room. He was…in Japan?


A quick look outside provided a gorgeous view of several cherry blossom trees. This wasn’t Ohio anymore, that was certain.


“Sir, we need you to sign several of these documents to confirm ownership.”


“Huh?” answered Shaun, still in a daze. Several stacks of papers were pushed in front of him as well as a very generous set of boobs. They were tremendous in size to the point that they were like something..from…a…video game.


Shaun almost jumped as he looked up from the stack of papers and nice set of boobs to see a pair of bright green eyes looking back at him. Large green eyes. Like…anime large eyes. 


The woman fluttered her long lashes at him.


“Sir, I understand that you must be very busy, but please, for the sake of the hotel, we need all of these signed right now.”


“Why do I need to sign these?”


Shaun was trying to look around to get his bearings, but his eyes kept coming back to the gorgeous anime woman that seemed so happy and cheerful to see him. She wore a tight white dress shirt that had several buttons in the front undone so that it was easy to see her bounty. Her breasts were many times larger than he had ever seen on a woman before.


She giggled and bounced, her voice cheerful as she fluttered her pretty green eyes at him again.


“Before you sign these sir, I really must know your name sir.”


Her eyes blinked as Shaun tried to come up with something creative.


“Uh…call me Ninja I guess. This is the weirdest dream I have ever had.”


Shaun looked around again, still trying to get his mind settled on what his eyes were seeing. One second, he was playing a hentai game on his computer, then there was this weird hand that reached out of the screen and the next thing he knew…


“Wait a minute,” said Shaun with a soft voice. “Is this…”


His voice trailed off as a pen was placed in his hand.


“Please sign the sheets Ninja-San!”


Her voice was so bubbly and happy that Shaun quickly agreed while taking another quick look at her bouncing cleavage. He quickly scrawled down his name in each of the different places that she indicated and slapped done the pen. If this was what he thought it was, he wanted to explore the place.


“Thank you. Thank you Ninja-San! You are the best.” The girl with green eyes and the huge bosom bounced up and down, each breast the size of a basketball also bouncing with her. Before Shaun could react, he was being grabbed by her and pulled into her pillow like chest.


He felt all the air go out of him as he was crushed into her soft breasts, erect nipples digging into his chest. Was she horny? The thought was pushed away from his mind as she held onto the hug for several seconds longer than he expected. It was almost like she wanted him to rub up against her giant tits.


“Ninja-San, I knew that we could count on you. With you in charge, the hotel is going to survive. I don’t know how I can thank you!”


Shaun grinned and looked down at the desk in front of him.


“I can think of a few ways you could thank me actually.”


The beautiful woman seemed to just ignore the comment and stack up the pile of papers with a sweet smile on her face. Shaun looked around at the wooden walls that surrounded them and realized that he was now the owner of the hotel. This was just like the plot of a harem hentai game. 


As he watched the woman in front of him walk away, her black skirt shifting back and forth in such a sexy manner, Shaun realized what he had been subconsciously thinking this whole time. He was in the hentai game. He was actually inside Harem Hotel Owner.


A quick look around proved to him exactly what he already thought. Outside the trees were all blossoming cherry blossoms, their pink petals silky and soft between his fingers. The plot line of becoming a hotel owner through inheritance was so clichéd, it was almost never done anymore. This was totally different thought. Shaun was in the game and that meant…


Shaun looked through the hotel, trying to locate the hot woman that was just helping him with the stack of papers. She was nowhere to be found. Every room seemed to look the same, every hall leading off to another set of numbers that were numbered all the way into the hundreds. Shaun was getting horny, and if this really was a hentai game, he wanted to take full advantage of it.


Going back to the desk he was at originally, Shaun spotted a key on the table. If this really was a game, things probably would function like a game. He just had to trigger the next scene in the program.


The key in his hand sparkled in the light as he turned it over to see the room number.


2-B.


He had just passed that a few moments ago. Shaun walked thirty feet back to the room listed as 2-B and tried the key. It clicked and the door slowly moved inward.


“Hello Ninja-Chan came a familiar voice as Shaun walked in. What he saw made his eyes go wide. The woman was now totally bent over, long and nice looking legs going up, her white panties totally in view and her camel toe sticking out against the fabric.


Shaun felt his cock surge in his pants. Maybe this really was a dream. This was like his fantasy come to life. Shaun studied her backside a few moments longer, her long, dark hair looking beautiful in contrast to the white shirt that was pulling up just a bit to reveal her smooth, white lower back.


As he approached, Shaun triggered something new and the girl turned to face him with a smile.


“I wanted to get your bed ready Ninja-San. You need a good night's sleep so that you can think properly.”


“I can think of something else that will help me think better.”


“What do you mean Ninja-San? How can Suki help you?”


A pen that is between her fingers suddenly drops to the floor and the character Suki blushes, her face growing red. Shaun raised an eyebrow. Was this all part of the program? Was this an act to seduce him? 


Suki continues to blush as she bends over to pick up her pen again, her very large breasts straining against her shirt as she giggles quietly. Shaun can see her big, green eyes as she locks onto his growing cock with her gaze. She knew what was slowly building in his pants.


“Ninja-san, what is in your pants? It looks so big. Are you keeping a flashlight in there for maintenance on the hotel?”


Now was the time to take a chance. Shaun unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock, full length. It seemed like Suki’s already large eyes got even larger as she put her hand over her mouth. Her finely manicured nails were next to her lips as she gasped.


“Oh dear Ninja-San. Is there something wrong? It is so big. Can I help you in some way?”


Shaun stepped forward and guided her hand down from her mouth to his firm cock, letting her feel it. Her skin felt warm and nice against his throbbing member. He had never been with a woman before and this was his fantasy playing out in real time. 


Suki didn’t pull away as he introduced her to his hard shaft, helping her pump her fist up and down his length. Shaun looked into her eyes and saw that there was something there that wasn’t before. Lust.


“Ninja-San, you are so big here. I don’t know if I can take it all in my small mouth.”


“Just try Suki,” said Shaun breathlessly. He was breathing hard as she slowly moved to kneel in front of him. She was a computer program so her knees wouldn’t get sore against the hardwood floors of his room. Her tongue came out, covered in saliva. She had way more spit in her mouth than a normal girl as a bit of drool came out of the corner of her delicate mouth.


Shaun felt he was getting close to orgasm just looking at her wet lips. They slowly parted and her long tongue came out, licking at the head of his dick. Stars shot up in his mind, rocking his world as her tongue came out to wrap all the way around his stiff cockhead.


“Ugghhh,” he groaned, the feeling washing over him all at once. He felt the tongue retreat and he looked down at her giant, green eyes. 


“Is that ok Sempai?”


“That is more than ok. Keep going Suki. Lick up and down the shaft. I will have a surprise for you soon.”


In a very happy and cheerful voice she stuck her tongue back out while saying the best words Shaun heard all day.


“I love surprises Sempai. Please give it to me. Surprises are the best.”


Shaun groaned again deep in his chest as he felt her wet tongue ensnare his big dick. Her tongue seemed longer than any human tongue as she let it come out and totally encircle his shaft. Up and down her head went and it felt like she was jacking him off with her tongue even though that shouldn’t even be possible.


With a quick look down, Shaun couldn’t even see what was going on anymore as her bobbing head and giant breasts filled his view. Her hooped earrings jangled in his ears as she began to go back and forth more forcefully and add more suction to the tip of his rod.


Shaun felt his head go back and his eyes roll into the back of his head. This was intense and it felt like he had to do everything that he could just to hold back that first blast. He had never had a blowjob before and the experience had him in a trance as her warm mouth planted itself firmly all over his now slippery shaft.


Her head ducked down lower and thankfully gave his poor cock a break. Just a few more seconds and he would have sent a load directly into her stomach. The brief break in sucking was just so that she could pop both of his balls into her mouth at the same time.


Moving them around in her mouth with expert precision, Shaun instinctively reached out and grabbed at the top of her head, his hand and fingers locking into the strands of her hair as he tried to use her for support.


“Oh Ninja-san, you are so strong. I like it when you grab my hair. Grab it harder.”


She was telling him what she liked now. What kind of simulation was this? Most girls just wanted specific gifts to move the plot forward. This hentai chick wanted him to pull on her hair.


Shaun obeyed her wish and knotted her hair in his hand, pulling her to him in a rhythm that threatened to explode his cock at any second and cover her delicate features in his white and sticky load. Suki below him didn’t seem to notice how close she was to having a white waterfall all over her face as she kept tickling his nut suck with her tongue and sucking at them like a calf sucking on the teat of it’s mother.


“I can’t handle this anymore,” yelped Shaun as she started to jack him off with his nuts still lodged on the right side of her mouth. Her mouth deflated a little as she took his balls out of her mouth.


“Am I not pleasing you as you wish Sempai?”


“No, you are doing it too well. I am not experienced with…women. I do not want to give you your surprise so soon.”
  

“You care so much about me Sempai,” cheered Suki, her long and dark hair bobbing. “How do you wish to give me this big surprise? I want it right now.”


Shaun bit down on his bottom lip as he held back from jacking off right onto her beautiful face like he had seen in so many hentai games before. If this was going to be his first time, he wanted to feel her pussy.


Gently turning her around, he guided her toward the bed and asked her to bend over. Suki complied with a smile, happy to oblige while he pulled up her skirt. Her panties still were tucked deep in the cunt lips to form a beautiful little camel toe. He pulled them down to her ankles and noticed he wouldn’t even need lube. She was already so wet she was shining down there.


The first poke forward with his shaft and Shaun could already feel so much heat emanating from her cunt that he could barely control his load. Everything told him to just take her fast and hard. She wasn’t real. She could handle his cock raw and pumping into her. 


He held back though and slowly introduced himself to her, pushing himself into her tiny hole, slowly opening her up.


“You are so gentle Ninja-san. Let me give you a better view and perhaps that present for me will come even faster.”


The computerized girl reached back and spread her ass cheeks out. The pale cheeks looked so round and full and her fingers stretched out her ass until he got a clear view of her tiny pink asshole. She flexed her ass at him and the starfish did a little wink.


“Maybe you can take me in this hole next my Sempai. I have never felt the shaft of a man in here. It would be a new experience for both of us.”


The idea of a girl willingly telling him to screw her ass hard next time they met sent Shaun right off the edge and headlong into his journey toward his first climax with a woman. Gripping her hips hard, he began to really ram into her, giving less and less consideration for her comfort as he started to bottom out in her cunt and slam his hips forward into her shapely and nice ass.


Each time he rammed forward, her ass seemed to just absorb the blow without even a jiggle. The virtual woman was perfect in every way. She never had to exercise and she also was turned on. The realization that this was the perfect woman struck Shaun as his balls began to unleash a torrent of semen into her waiting pussy.


“That was what I was waiting for my Sempai. Give me all of it. Right in my little pussy. Fill me up all the way.”


Shaun could barely hear her as his balls emptied out and he gasped for breath. When he finally recovered and pulled up his pants again, a glow filled his whole head for a moment and he knew that it would probably last for hours. The spell was quickly broken though as he considered how he was going to get out of here. It was fine to fuck hentai women in a game, but how could he get back to his world?


TO BE CONTINUED
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