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“You dressed for the occasion,” she said, extending an elegant hand to shake.  “Nice to meet you.  I’m Anjelica.”

I took her hand and invited her in. “I’m Tori,” I said.

Nate rushed forwards, extending his hand too.  “Nate,” he said.  “It’s a pleasure.”

“It looks like the pleasure will be all mine,” she said wryly.

Her accent had this eastern European tinge to it that tickled down my spine every time she spoke.  Something about the way her mouth moved made me imagine it in a host of other places.  I think we’d made the right choice.

She wore long black stockings and a fur-lined white coat that she removed the second she came in.  Beneath it she had on a black bra and panties that drew the eye with its swirling lace and sheer look.

“So how do we begin?” I asked, looking to her for guidance.

“Like this,” she said, and she stepped into me and planted her lips on mine.

We kissed deep and her hand came to my ass, squeezing at it while I sampled her mouth.  She tasted sweet and addictive, like candy.

As she pulled back I looked into her dazzling hazel eyes then across at my husband.  His jaw was almost on the floor.  Beneath his tight underwear I could see the thick slab of flesh that was getting ready.

“Now you,” she said, stepping towards him.

I was still giddy with the excitement of our kiss when she wrapped those same lips over my husband.  He closed his eyes and pushed is fingers into her glossy, blonde hair, pulling her slender body close to his.  She looked good draped against him.

Anjelica wasted no time in sliding her hand down to the thick packet of my husband.  She rubbed along it and he groaned into her mouth.

“Excited already?” she smirked, pulling back.

“Who wouldn’t be?” he said, looking between the both of us.  “Two beautiful women in one room, dressed like that!?  Damn!”

Anjelica giggled now too, pushing her hair behind her ear and looking down as though she was slightly shy of showing such emotion.

“I—uhmm—ordered the ‘surprise’” I said, looking to her and hoping she knew what I meant.

She turned away from the both of us and bent forwards.  Our eyes darted to her round ass and I noticed the box-shape in the centre of her butt, pushing against the panties.

“A buttplug!” Nate guessed instantly.

“A buttplug,” Anjelica said, spinning playfully back around.  “And that’s just to warm me up.”

Nate was beyond excited.  I’d known him for years and I’d never quite seen the sheer elation that cast across his face before now.

“You really are spoiling me.”

“It’s for a birthday?” Anjelica guessed.

“Sort of,” I said.  “It’s a treat for both of us.”

“Is it now?” she said, looking at me in a new light.  “Tell me, Tori.  Have you ever eaten pussy before?”

She asked the question so frankly that I wondered if I’d heard her right.

“Never,” I confessed.

“Well that is something we will have to change.  Get on the bed.”
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There was something clearly different about ‘Hotel Sex’ from the moment we arrived.  The women on reception wore lingerie, the bell-hops wore buttless chaps and the concierge wore a bow-tie and very little else.

“Are you sure this is the right place?” Nate said, leaning in to whisper.

I giggled, looking to him and then noticing the bobbing pecs of the barman who was putting on a display for his raucous female customers.

“I think this is the right one.”

Nate’s birthday was soon but I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t just as keen to sample the place as he was.  Some friends of ours had mentioned it years back and we vowed to visit soon-after.  We weren’t too precious over each other when it came to matters of the flesh.  As long as we were back in each other’s arms after everything was said and done then we were both happy.

A threesome was something neither of us had done but it was something I certainly wanted to try.  I’d spoken to Nate beforehand and he’d told me that was exactly what he was looking for too.  Going to the south of France to get it might seem a bit extreme, but we figured we could combine it with a holiday, you know?  Fine wine, fine cuisine and fine, fine ladies.

I tipped the bellhop after he’d set down our bags.  I was intrigued to see where he was going to put the money, given his limited options.  Before I could watch he’d slid back out of the room and it was just my husband and I.

The room seemed like your fairly average affair at first glance, but it had its little nuances that let you know exactly where you were.  Along with the soap and shampoo sat little bottles of lubricant.  As well as the room-service menu there was also a ‘Hotel Sex’ special menu that featured adult toys of every variety.  In the back of it was what we came for: the room-ordered mistresses.

“Here it is!” I chirped, holding it up to Nate who was admiring the view out over the beach.

“So the old bastard was telling the truth,” he said, coming over with wide eyes.

“You can pick them!” I said, amazed.

Nate took the magazine from me.  “Monica,” he read.  “They even have bios!  ‘I enjoy long walks and deep-throating.’”

“You’re kidding,” I said, snatching it back from him.

I read through it and confirmed it with my own eyes.  “And very reasonably priced,” I said.

Nate peered over my shoulder and we looked across the pages together.

“See anything you like?” I asked.

“I was thinking someone blonde.”

“Oh, were you?”

I smiled back at him but Nate’s eyes stayed focused on the page.  “There,” he said.  “Her.”

His finger came down on a lady called Anjelica.  I read the bio aloud.

“‘I came here to sample the sun, but stayed to sample the tourists.  I enjoy both men and women and there’s nothing that I’m not into.  If you’re looking for a night you won’t forget, then you’ll get exactly that with me.’”

“Sounds intriguing,” Nate said.  “Look, she’s Croatian.”

He pointed to the little flag beside her name and I noticed that each woman had one, along with their height and sexual preference.  Anjelica was bisexual, as were most of the women there.  I couldn’t help but get turned on as I imagined what she might do to me.

“You want this one?” I asked.

“If that’s okay?”

“Of course,” I said.  “Look at her!”

I moved to the phone and picked it up.

“Now?!” Nate said.

“Why not?  We don’t just get to have one, you know.”

He laughed as though he couldn’t believe his luck and then someone picked up on the other end of the line.

“I’d like to order Anjelica, please,” I said, strangely comfortable with how surreal it all was. “Ooh, ‘extras’” I repeated, bobbing my eyebrows at Nate.

“Extras?”

I covered the mouth-piece and whispered into it, keen not to let him hear.  I wanted to leave some of it a surprise for him.

“Yes, that’s everything, thank you.”

I set the phone back down and Nate was still looking across, wide eyed.

“Extras?!”

I giggled.  “You’ll see.”

“When is it?”

“She’ll be up to our room in an hour.”

“This is certainly kicking off the vacation right, huh?” he said, unfastening his shirt.  “I’m gonna jump in the shower.”

The pair of us got showered and dressed.  It seemed senseless to put all of our clothes back on afterwards, so instead I opted for a black, one-piece lingerie that my husband had bought for me last Christmas.  He wore a tight pair of boxer-shorts and nothing else.  Nate didn’t need it.  His sculpted body was a testament to his commitment in the gym.

“Two minutes,” he said, looking to the clock on the wall.

“Maybe she’ll”—there was a knock on the door—“be early,” I finished.

The excitement on both of our faces was palpable.  On the other side of the door stood the woman who was going to unlock a whole new experience for the both of us.

“Ready?” I asked, looking back to Nate.  “You look ready.”

He took a breath.  “Do it.”

I opened the door wide and on the other side stood Anjelica, looking exactly like she had in the picture.  She had this beaming, infectious smile.

“You dressed for the occasion,” she said, extending an elegant hand to shake.  “Nice to meet you.  I’m Anjelica.”

I took her hand and invited her in. “I’m Tori,” I said.

Nate rushed forwards, extending his hand too.  “Nate,” he said.  “It’s a pleasure.”

“It looks like the pleasure will be all mine,” she said wryly.

Her accent had this eastern European tinge to it that tickled down my spine every time she spoke.  Something about the way her mouth moved made me imagine it in a host of other places.  I think we’d made the right choice.

She wore long black stockings and a fur-lined white coat that she removed the second she came in.  Beneath it she had on a black bra and panties that drew the eye with its swirling lace and sheer look.

“So how do we begin?” I asked, looking to her for guidance.

“Like this,” she said, and she stepped into me and planted her lips on mine.

We kissed deep and her hand came to my ass, squeezing at it while I sampled her mouth.  She tasted sweet and addictive, like candy.

As she pulled back I looked into her dazzling hazel eyes then across at my husband.  His jaw was almost on the floor.  Beneath his tight underwear I could see the thick slab of flesh that was getting ready.

“Now you,” she said, stepping towards him.

I was still giddy with the excitement of our kiss when she wrapped those same lips over my husband.  He closed his eyes and pushed is fingers into her glossy, blonde hair, pulling her slender body close to his.  She looked good draped against him.

Anjelica wasted no time in sliding her hand down to the thick packet of my husband.  She rubbed along it and he groaned into her mouth.

“Excited already?” she smirked, pulling back.

“Who wouldn’t be?” he said, looking between the both of us.  “Two beautiful women in one room, dressed like that!?  Damn!”

Anjelica giggled now too, pushing her hair behind her ear and looking down as though she was slightly shy of showing such emotion.

“I—uhmm—ordered the ‘surprise’” I said, looking to her and hoping she knew what I meant.

She turned away from the both of us and bent forwards.  Our eyes darted to her round ass and I noticed the box-shape in the centre of her butt, pushing against the panties.

“A buttplug!” Nate guessed instantly.

“A buttplug,” Anjelica said, spinning playfully back around.  “And that’s just to warm me up.”

Nate was beyond excited.  I’d known him for years and I’d never quite seen the sheer elation that cast across his face before now.

“You really are spoiling me.”

“It’s for a birthday?” Anjelica guessed.

“Sort of,” I said.  “It’s a treat for both of us.”

“Is it now?” she said, looking at me in a new light.  “Tell me, Tori.  Have you ever eaten pussy before?”

She asked the question so frankly that I wondered if I’d heard her right.

“Never,” I confessed.

“Well that is something we will have to change.  Get on the bed.”

She had this commanding yet alluring way about her.  To look at her and listen to her soft voice you would think her meek and vulnerable, but the words she chose and her delivery of them made me act without hesitation.

I moved to our hotel bed and sprawled across it, rolling onto my back to notice Anjelica and my husband sharing another moment together.

Her hand went down inside the back of his boxer-shorts and she squeezed his buttocks.  I watched her fingers start to move down there and then I listened to a gasp from Nate.

“She sure is playful,” he said, looking back to me.

“What was she doing?”

Anjelica smiled over his shoulder at me.  “I was fingering your husband’s asshole.”

“Oh,” I said.  “I’ve never really done that before.”

“That’s why I’m here,” she said.  “To give you a taste of the things you’ve never had or done.”

She moved to the bed and lay beside me.  I could smell her flowery perfume and conditioner and her lips came close to mine again.

We kissed and I ran my hands over her smooth skin, moving down curiously towards the protrusion in her panties.  I pressed against it and she closed her eyes tight, sucking a breath and pulling her lips off mine.

I watched the expression on her face awaken in pleasure and her eyes opened to look at me again.  “Have you ever had anything in your ass before?”

“A finger,” I said.

“Nothing more?”

“Nothing more.”

“Nate,” she said, turning to him.  “You’ve never put anything other than a finger in your pretty wife’s pretty asshole before?”

“I haven’t,” he said, laughing.

“You have very boring sex in America,” she declared.

I’d have been offended if she weren’t so god-damn delightful.

Nate walked over and joined us on the bed, kneeling over the both of us with his stiffness still stowed away in his briefs.

“Shall we introduce your husband to the party?”

“We should,” I said, tasting her lips again.  I could scarcely keep myself off her.

Anjelica sat up and put herself in front of Nate who looked down, taking deep breaths as though he was practicing a kind of stoicism.  Knowing him like I did I think he was tempering his enjoyment.  It was unbecoming to come in the first few minutes of a threesome.

“Let’s see what we’ve got here,” she said, rubbing her hands across his packet.

Nate threw back his head and groaned, surrendering to the unadulterated joy of it all.  I couldn’t help but giggle at how much he seemed to relish it.

Anjelica curled her long nails over the waist of his boxer-shorts and pulled him down, revealing the kempt hair that sat sculpted above his clean-cut cock.

It rolled out and bounced upright, looking more impressive than I’d ever known.  The thick veins stretched up him and Anjelica seemed immediately smitten.

“He looks delicious,” she said, looking to me.  “May I?”

“You may,” I said, watching on eagerly.  I wanted to see how she tackled him.

I knelt up on the bed for a better view, looking down on Anjelica as she moved her lips over the smooth head of my husband’s cock.

They slid over him and he let out another moan of pleasure, looking down now and watching his inches disappear inside her eager throat.

When she was at her capacity she wriggled her neck on him and pushed down further, eager to fit as much of his cock into her mouth as she could.

I watched her neck bulge as her hand worked at his balls, massaging them and rolling them in her fingers like they were stress relievers.

My hand moved mechanically to the hot crotch of my panties as I watched.  I hadn’t even noticed that I’d done so until Anjelica pointed it out.

“You’re not as shy as you look,” she said, flicking her pointed tongue at my husband’s freshly wet cock as she spied my hand.

I bit my lips and continued to smooth my fingers over the front of my panties, pushing the fabric against my dampening groove and coaxing my clit to stiffness as I watched her enjoy him.

Her lips pulled tight around his shaft as she slid him out of her mouth, kissing her lips off the tip and tickling the sensitive underside.  Her hand started to jerk him over her and then she lay back on the bed, moving her other hand between my legs and rubbing at the inside of my thigh.

I moved my hand away from my crotch slowly and hers replaced it, rubbing my panties and keeping the rhythm along my husband’s cock as she did so.

I looked across and met Nate’s eyes.  We leaned towards each other and started to kiss while our mistress satisfied the both of us.

“Take off my panties, Tori,” she said.

I looked down from her face and over her cutesy tits and flat stomach, all the way down to the black panties that covered her modesty.

She lifted her ass off the bed expectantly and again I couldn’t deny her.  I moved my hands to the waist of her panties and started to slide them down, realizing in an instant that this was the first time I’d ever undressed a woman.

Anjelica moved back to my husband’s cock as though the whole thing was par-for-the-course.  She drove him back into her mouth as I pulled down her panties to reveal her completely shaven, smooth pussy.  If my pussy looked as perfect as hers I’d have shown it off too.

She kept her ass raised as I pulled the panties down over her stocking and off her ankles.  When I was done she split her knees wide, unabashed at showing me exactly what she had to offer.  I could see the soft-pink slit and just the hint of pussy lips meandering down the sides.  There was a glisten to it that drew the eye, as though it was sparkling like a gem-stone.

Beneath her pussy sat the round, bejeweled base of her butt plug, hiding the last of her modesty beneath it.

She pulled his cock from her mouth and looked to me.  “Taste it,” she said.  “Let me be your first.”

I dropped down to lie on the bed, looking forwards at her pussy.  They seemed so alien up-close like this.  It was easy to forget that I had one of my every own between my legs, gradually getting wetter now at the thought of how slutty I was about to be.

Above me I could hear the slurping kisses of Anjelica as she devoured Nate and every so often he’d let out a groan of enjoyment.

I nestled between her legs and started kissing up her thigh as I approached.  It looked so inviting and Anjelica wasn’t shy.  Her fingers started to rub her clit as I approached and her slit started to move too.  I could catch the glimpses of her wetness inside and I licked my lips in preparation.

I kissed softly at first, curious at how it might feel on my lips.  It felt no different to anywhere else to begin with, but as I probed deeper I tasted the sweet cream of her pussy on my tongue.

Anjelica moaned as though she’d been waiting for this moment since she arrived.  Her fingers scissored her pussy open and I licked my tongue along everything she showed me.  I tried to imagine how I’d like to be done to me.  My kisses became more wet and erratic.  I started to suck and pull at her flesh and soon I was lost in the moment.

“Be my slut,” she growled, gripping my hair and holding my head on her.

I started to writhe my ass, pushing my pussy against the mattress impatiently as I fed on her.  The horniness built inside me until it started to unlock a new side of me.  I was aroused beyond measure and it felt unfair that Anjelica should be the one having all the fun, especially as I’d paid for her.

I took my lips off her and stood up on the bed like a new woman.  Anjelica looked up at me with a smirk, as though this was the person she’d yearned to unlock inside me.

“Do it,” she urged, as though she could hear my thoughts.

I thrust my panties down my leg and stepped out of them eagerly, straddling her and dropping to my knees.  I walked myself up her body until my pussy was over her face.

“That’s what I fucking want,” she snarled, and she clamped her mouth instantly over my kempt groove.

Her lips worked over me just like I’d imagined them to.  She licked and flayed over the sensitive flesh, probing into me and going further beneath me than I intended.

Nate stood up now and put his cock close to me.  He didn’t say a thing, but he didn’t have to.  There was no way I was going to leave that throbbing, dangling cock of his unclaimed in front of my face.

I raced my lips over him and felt my competitive streak begin to emerge.  I was sure Anjelica had no designs of making it a competition, but I couldn’t help but try to best her.  I tried to give Nate the sloppiest, nastiest blowjob I could muster.

“This is my fucking cock,” I drooled, letting my spit fall over him and then smother it over his cock with my tongue.  Before long his entire length was shrink-wrapped in my spit.

“Treat him nasty, Tori,” Anjelica said, her words muffled by my thighs.

She gripped at my ass and pulled my pussy against her as though she couldn’t get enough.  Her tongue pressed against my clit and then she moved down until she was settled on the most sinful place of all.

I cooed delightedly as I felt her start to massage my tight asshole with her tongue.  I should have known earlier that her questions weren’t innocent.

“What’s she doing?” Nate asked, noticing the change in me.

“Her tongue,” I gasped.  “Her tongue is in my ass.”

“I knew you’d like it,” Anjelica said, then she teased herself back into my knot again, pushing against it as though she was fighting her way inside.

I started to push my hips forwards and back, running my ass and pussy over her mouth and using her like she was an object.  She didn’t seem to mind.  In fact the smacking of her hand against my ass told me that she was actively enjoying it.

Each spank of hers made me buck like a bronco, as though she were jockeying me from beneath.  I started to jerk my husband with the same frenzy, pulling at his cock and listening to the debauched cries bounce off the hotel walls.

I kicked my leg over her and looked down at the wet face as she gasped upwards.  I dropped quickly, kissing and licking around her mouth as though I was both tending to her and thanking her for a job well done.

“I want you to pull this thing out of me now and we can give your husband his treat,” she said.

Anjelica rolled over on all-fours.  My husband pinched the clip of her bra and it dropped down her arms.  Her small, perfect titties sat beneath her and my husband squeezed at them.

“You want me to pull it out?”

“Yes,” she said.  “Maybe Nate would like to see it.”

Anjelica used one hand to open her ass and looked back over her shoulder at the both of us.  Nate was just as keen to see it as I was.

“Here goes,” I said.

My fingers teased over the flat head of the bejeweled toy, pulling back and marveling as her muscle started to open wide over the egg-like plug.

“Look at that,” Nate said, slowly jerking his cock.

Anjelica looked way too pretty to be this dirty.  It felt as though a choir was missing its heavenly lead-singer.  Instead of her angelic voice we were bearing witness to her devilish ways.

“That’s it,” she groaned, biting at the top of her arm.  “Do you see it, Nate?”

“Oh, I see it.”

He jerked his fist along his cock and Anjelica watched him, as though she was eager to see him enjoy himself at the sight of her.  I think she found the idea of people getting excited by her a thrill.  The way she concentrated on my husband’s expression as he watched me pull the plug from her ass made me think this was as much as a delight to her as my tongue on her pussy.

“Keep pulling,” she said, and I watched the shining metal emerge from her perfectly clean asshole.

It popped free and her butt stayed open a little way.

“Tongue it,” she said, looking back to me.

I didn’t need her instruction this time around.  The second I saw her perfect little hole I just knew I had to lick it like she had licked me.

I stabbed into it, listening to the cry of pleasure shoot up out of her lungs as her head hung down beneath her.

“That’s so fucking good,” she groaned, and I licked my way around her asshole like it was my job.

Nate kicked his leg over the both of us, standing over her and jerking like he was about to unload all over her back.

“Fuck my ass, Nate,” Anjelica growled.  “Put him in my ass, Tori.”

Nate bent forwards, winking his ass at me now too.  I took a grip of his cock and pulled it back, smudging his head against her pink, forbidden hole.

“Let’s get this big cock in her ass,” I said, jerking him and forcing him against her aperture.

He shuffled on his feet, bouncing the mattress as he got into position.  I found myself concentrating more than I imagined, lining up the thick, bulbous crown with her impossibly small ass.

“Are you ready for him?” I asked.  I think I knew the answer.

“Put him in my ass,” she groaned.  “Put him inside my ass.”

“There it is,” I said, slapping my husband’s butt as though it was his cue.

He dropped down and I watched her muscle spread over him, sucking tight to his cock and taking him with an ease I was envious of.

“Yes!” she groaned, her voice clenched in pain.  “That’s it!”

She slapped at the mattress as Nate continued his descent.  I fed his inches down into her, massaging his cock until there was none of it left to touch.  His balls bunched invitingly against her pussy and I couldn’t help but press my face to them.

I sucked on his hanging fruit, rolling them in my mouth as Anjelica’s muscled relaxed around its new tenant.

“Now fuck me, Nate,” she groaned.

Nate pulled back and started to work his cock through her and I marveled at the sight of it all.  I had front-row tickets to my husband’s first experience of fucking ass—and what as ass it was.

He dropped into her over and over, groaning as her tight muscle jerked him inside her.  It pinched around him like a ring and pinched from tip to hilt, as though it was working the cum from his balls.

I eyed my husband’s pink asshole that suddenly looked much more inviting than it had in the past.  Before today it was just something that was there, but now it was something to heighten the pleasure.  I knew how good it was from Anjelica’s deft licks and touches and I knew it would be the same for Nate.
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