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Chapter One
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I can feel the eyes of the bellboy pierce through me as I walk off with my 'prize find'. We're heading to the elevator and if at least I can believe what he whispered into my ears minutes earlier. 

"We should go to my penthouse on the top floor."

He nods as we arrive at the elevator. I can see my own reflection in the bronzed doors, and I smile alluringly at him as I feel his hand take hold of my ass. I don't mind. It's why I decided to let him chat me up in the first place in the bar next to the hotel.

I stare teasingly at the bellboy when I turn in the elevator. 

Your turn will come later. I don't mind some virgin territory to pass my time.

He nods to the row of buttons, and I lean forward to press the top button. It's red. Just my kind of colour. As the door close, I feel him press against my ass; his hand sliding up under my top. He doesn't wait long to give me the entertainment I yearn for. As his hand slides up I feel my blouse move ever so slowly over my nipples that react to three things: the cool air rising under my blouse, his hand reaching for my right nipple and the wonderful feeling of him pushing himself hard against my ass. I'm so ready for what's to come that I can feel the juices damping my pants.

How he manages to slide my jeans and pants down over my hips, is going to be a mystery to solve later. I'd never met any guy yet, who could do it so effortlessly. I lean forward further, to allow him full access. He's inside me before I know it. I curve my back to do one other thing, while he gives me my entertainment.

Looking up at the tiny black box to my left at the top of the elevator, I know who's likely watching me there. It's quite likely the bellboy is now sitting in that tiny room behind the check-in desk, jerking off while he watches him ramming me like it's the end of the world.

I moan when the first effects of the entertainment heighten my own arousal...

~~~
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THE DOORS GLIDE OPEN just as I reach the third orgasm, and to my surprise, I'm hoisted into his arms before I can even move my ass away from him. This short trek from the elevator is an interesting new experience for me. One arm, rippling with well-shaped muscles, lifts me from the floor of the lift; his other arm decides to embrace me by cupping my left boob. Having his hot hand over my cold boob increases my expectations of what's to come next.

Still riding his dick, we 'walk' to a massive door. My eyes fly open when we do arrive in an exquisitely decorated penthouse. It's huge. It causes me to squeeze my pussy tight over his cock which is still inside me. As I squeeze tight, it decides to stop deep in my moist well.

"Do you like what you see?" he murmurs into my ear.

I let out a gasp of exaltation as he pushes once deeper inside, before slowly lowering me to the floor.

I feel disappointment when he pulls out, and I turn to look at him. I smile alluringly at him to encourage him. I wait for his next actions.

"Would you like to have champagne?"

I nod. 

I'm not really into drinking alcohol, but I'm certain this penthouse comes with expensive champagne.
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