
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
ON VACATION

C.C. Steens

Published by: C.C. Steens at Smashwords

Copyright 2013 C.C. Steens

This
ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may
not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to
share this book with another person, please purchase an additional
copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please
return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.


Introduction: This male client was full of 'confessions'. But
as long as they pay and I feel I'm helping, they can 'confess' to
whatever they want. Though I am curious as to find out where this
hotel is.

'Ocean
resorts' means nothing to him. Okay, his boos had told him, a few
weeks ago, it was exactly what he needed, but why? And, on the
thirteenth floor, damn it! A room all the way up top. "Exactly what
he needed." He says to himself, mimicking his boss. What he needs,
now, is a drink, okay! And what's this with room service? "We don't
bring drinks up from the first floor, sir, only meals." What
the...? Determined George walks out of his hotel room. He doesn't
care he's only wearing a bathrobe and boxer shorts. He needs a
drink and...

The
elevator doors open slowly. George gets in and just has to look at
the young woman standing close to the panel. He's pleasantly
surprised and he takes in her slim legs under a very short skirt,
her tight top which can hardly handle her large breasts above her
bare navel. And the finely shaped face with full lips carried by a
slim neck covered by real blonde hair reaching down to her tight
ass.

George
doesn't do anything but mumble a g'devenin' and sneak a peek at her
legs. Bare, no nylons, very shapely. "Hi George." She says quietly
with a melodieus voice. "Hi." George Mumbles. "How did you know my
name?" He askes surprised. Her right hand touches one of the
controls of the elevator. "Wouw, it's a lot slower now!" She
announces with fake theatrics. "My name is Sharon and... Look!" The
elevator descends a lot slower, indeed. Shouldn't there be some
alarm going of, or so? He thinks. Sharon puts her legs a little bit
apart and pulls up her skirt. Fascinated George looks at the white
panties and her crotch as she unveils slowly, the thin white
cotton, her labia shining through and a dark shade of pubic hair.
The tight slip caresses her firm little ass, she shows a beaming
George as she turns around and bends over.

Skirt up,
legs wide apart, close to his face she shoves her panties down,
slowly revealing her shiny wet pussy. George by now has an enormous
erection and his rod sticks out firmly under his boxer shorts
splitting open his robe. Stretching out both hands she says: "Show
me?" And she pulls the short down. A hard dick of about twenty
centimetres swishes into her face. That's how close she is. She can
smell the mix of urine and his fluid and it tingles between her
legs.

With her
right hand she shoves down his foreskin. Small drops of his fluid
come out of his glans. She can feel her own flowing in her little
cave, making her pubic hair sticky. She looks down at her groin,
the slip still halfway down her knees. Oh, she would love to feel
this thing inside, but... She opens her mouth and licks slow,
gently caressing with her tongue over the attachment of his
foreskin with his glans. George moans. Quickly she closes her mouth
over his glans and moves her head down and up. Licks and sucks his
dick vigorously until his moans sound like he's coming. She
stops.

The
elevator lowers further down to the twelfth floor. She takes her
undies of, right in front of his face, pulls up her skirt, good and
far, spreads her legs and gives him a really good look at her
pussy. Two fingers of her right hand she slips between her legs and
opens the slippery wet labia. Just before the doors are about to
open, George looks deep into a lovely, beautiful, soaking wet,
glistening little fuckslit he would love to fill up with his
dick.

Before he
knows it the doors have closed again and he stares into the eyes of
a, to him completely unfamiliar, woman. Thirty-ish, wearing a gown
with a split almost up to her armpits. His hard-on still proudly
sticking out of his shorts he walks up to her. "Oh." She says. "How
lovely, a hard penis! A shiny hard glans to shove up my cunt!"
Without ado she pushes George down on his back. Pulls her evening
dress to the side and spreads her legs right over his pulsating
erection. With a little screak of pleasure she bends her knees,
grabs his cock and brings her dripping fuckhole right down to his
big organ.

She
descends slowly, just like the elevator. She feels flesh against
hers, his flesh. A big thick glans that slowly shoves further and
further between her cunt-lips. That pushes them farther apart as
she bends her knees. Her moisture drips and slivers out of her
opening, lubricating the large glans which slips smoothly into her
hot, swelling and craving entrance. 'In, get in! Penetrate! Is all
she can think about, the slower the better. The more he fills her
up the hotter she gets. Prolonging the sensation she descends even
slower relishing the feeling of his glans stuck in the beginning of
her vagina. She'd love to now just slide all the way down over his
hard rod, but George impulsively pushes his lower body up and
penetrates her unexpectedly, rough and hard. She can't but moan
loudly. George fucks, moving his body up and down up and down. She
slows him down by squeezing her cunt tight and pushing his body
down. His penis is so far up her vagina his glans has penetrated
her uterus. And shoves, holding him deep inside, over his groin,
moving her hips back and forth, greedily enjoying her pleasure down
to the eleventh floor.

Her cunt
makes loud slippery noises as she dismounts George's dick, her
loins shaking and convulsing with her orgasm. Both hands pushed
between her legs, finger-fucking herself madly. While she comes she
ejaculates her fluid on the feet of one of the two totally naked
women passing her into the elevator. She steps out into the hall,
moans loudly, sits down and proceeds to masturbate.

One of
the two women immediately starts to wildly suck George's cock. The
other steps over his torso, legs spread wide apart, moves her cunt
forward, down and pushes her already wet slit into his face.
Gasping for air as his orgasm's almost there with all the blowing.
Blowing? A soft, wet, slippery fuckhole shapes itself slowly around
his hard penis. Its owner moans loudly as his dick fills up her
vagina. He almost shoots his sperm into the hot wet cunt, but she
keeps still just long enough for him to catch his breath, gefore
she gently continues to ride him.
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