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Listening to Mrs. Carson droning on felt a bit more tedious than usual and made me want to put my head in my hands. The last thing I needed was to bring the attention of the hotel maid supervisor on me, however. I’d been in the job just over a month and really needed the money, so wasn’t about to do anything that might jeopardize that.

Antonia wasn’t quite so cautious and I tensed when her hand slipped onto the top of my thigh. It was naughty although not altogether surprising and I forced myself not to squirm on the seat. Being paired with her had turned out to be a lucky stroke for us both and we’d quickly gone from work colleagues to lovers.

She waited until Mrs. Carson’s attention fixed on the maids sitting on the other side of the room before leaning closer. I was already biting my lip to make sure I didn’t react to the whispered remark before it was spoken.

“Is she ever going to bloody finish?”

I wasn’t about to answer, but I understood Antonia’s impatience. We planned to have some fun that morning and on this occasion it would be more than the usual quickie in an empty room before we got around to cleaning it.

Sienna and Joanne had been staying at the hotel for a few days already and we’d bumped into them a number of times while carrying out our duties. It was clear they were a couple and probably twice our age, but we got the impression they might have a hotel maid fantasy on their minds. Not that they’d said anything explicitly about that at first, but they were flirty and clearly interested in us. We had some fun playing up to that and it got us an offer the day before that we were definitely going to take up.

We’d thought it was simply a coincidence when Sienna caught the service elevator with us to head down towards the lobby at the end of our working day. The flirting we expected became her spelling out what Joanne’s fantasy actually was. We had readily agreed to play it out that morning although the supervisor’s instructions were going on longer than ever and it felt like we’d never get out of the room.

When Mrs. Carson’s attention came back in our direction, Antonia was already sitting up straight in her seat again. Her hand didn’t pull away though and I could feel the soft, brushing caress of her fingertips on my thigh through my uniform. It was enough to make a prickle of heat blossom between my thighs and I squeezed my legs together.

“So,” Mrs. Carson said to signal the morning meeting was finally coming to an end. “Make sure you embrace excellence and ensure the rooms are spotless for our guests.”

There was a moment of silence before she clapped her hands a couple of times and it sparked everyone to action. We joined the others in leaving the room and went with them to the storeroom on the ground floor. I managed to get inside first to grab a cleaning cart and it enabled us to hurry to the service elevator.

The doors opened right away to let us enter and that meant we got the elevator to ourselves to make our way up to the eighth floor of the hotel. I saw Antonia glance up towards the camera in one of the top corners. It prevented us coming together, but we really didn’t need to do that to get in the mood.

We’d been texting and calling each other since the meeting with Sienna the day before and we could both sense the building anticipation of what was about to come our way. Whether Joanne was in on the secret yet, we didn’t know although we were on the cusp of finding out when we reached the eighth floor.

“Here we go,” Antonia said when the doors opened and she held them for me to push the cart out to the hallway.

She then followed and we ignored our usual routine to immediately walk along to Room 817. I brought the cart to a stop, fished the keycard from my pocket and did as instructed the day before by using it without knocking. The curtains in the room were still closed and I saw Sienna sit up in the bed.

“What is it?” Joanne asked sleepily.

“Your fantasy,” Sienna replied.

We’d closed the door by the time Joanne sat up.

“Huh?” she let out and rubbed her eyes as she looked across the room towards us.

We left the cart in front of the door and walked across to the side of the bed. Joanne’s eyes narrowed as she peered at us in the semi-darkness and she asked the question as she turned her attention to Sienna.

“What’s going on?”

“Had a little chat with Hannah and Antonia yesterday,” Sienna answered. “Told them what a little slut you were and they were very interested to hear that.”

Joanne’s gaze snapped back to us, but only for an instant before hands on her shoulders dragged her down to lie flat. Sienna was quick to pull the duvet off before scrambling into position straddling her partner’s head, so she was looking towards the bottom of the bed.

“Hey,” Joanne squealed.

Her hands grasped at Sienna’s bottom, but there was no stopping it coming down on her face. It pinned her head down and her short nightdress was dragged up to show she wore no panties.

“Completely naked?” Antonia queried and it got her what she wanted.

Joanne squirmed around more, but she couldn’t dislodge Sienna and it kept her pinned down as her nightgown was pulled all the way up her torso to expose her naked breasts.

“She’s told me so often of her girl gangbang fantasies,” Sienna said. “And her favorite one is pretty, younger maids. She always talks about that one when we stay in a hotel. Isn’t that right Joanne?”

She lifted up a little and let out a cheeky titter when she heard the response.

“Bitch,” Joanne gasped. “You set me up.”

“Uh-huh,” Sienna replied in a laughing voice. “And look what it will get you.”

She shuffled back a little and we saw Joanne’s neck muscles strain when she raised her head to look at us.

“Don’t you think we’re pretty in our uniforms?” I asked.

Antonia’s arm slid around my waist to pull me closer and we kissed when I turned to look at her. We heard the curse and broke apart to look at the two women on the bed.

“Her body is yours,” Sienna said and pressed her hands down on Joanne’s shoulder. “It’s what the slutty little whore wants.”

Joanne cursed again, but her eyes stayed on us and there wasn’t so much as a murmur of protest from her. It was thrilling to be watched as Antonia kissed me again. This time her hands slid around my waist to grope my bum and she turned me, so the two women on the bed got the perfect view of my uniform being slowly hitched up the back of my legs until my panties were on show.

Antonia slipped her hands beneath my underwear to sink her fingers into my bare flesh and I let out a breathless gasp when I yanked my head back to end the kiss. My buttocks clenched, but there was no stopping a touch slipping between them and I bit my lip hard to hold in a squeal when I felt the touch on my tiny, puckered hole.

“We can’t see,” Sienna teased.

“Well, we better do something about that,” Antonia said and pulled her hands out from under my panties.

She got her lips on mine and I was all too aware of the way she started to unbutton my uniform. I was quick to do the same to her and the passion of our kiss intensified as we stripped each other down to underwear.

“No, please.”

The plaintiff cry made us turn our attention to the bed to see the protest was from Joanne. It was clear she wanted to keep her gaze on us, but wasn’t allowed to when pussy came down on her mouth.

“You can get my hot cunt just now,” Sienna said. “They can have yours.”

She grabbed hold to pull her nightdress off and it revealed she was naked below.

“Let me feel it,” she growled and pushed down to grind on her partner’s mouth.

She let out a tremulous groan and grabbed at her tits to start groping them. The way she rolled her hips to squirm around was a sign she was being licked out and we watched for a second or two before going after what we could get for ourselves.

Stripping off our underwear to get naked, we clambered onto the bed and grabbed at Joanne’s legs to drag them apart. It got us the sound of her muffled groans and we looked to see Sienna grinding down onto the tongue that was so obviously plunged in her pussy.

“Come on,” Antonia urged. “I’ve always wanted to do this.”

I joined her to get in between Joanne’s spread legs. We dropped on our bellies to kiss on smooth, silky skin and slowly worked our way all the way up between naked thighs.

“She’s so wet for this,” I said and brushed my fingers across Joanne’s slick skin.

“You’re giving her a fantasy she wants so bad,” Sienna said in a breathless voice.

We looked at the way she continued to grind down on Joanne’s mouth for a second before bringing our gazes back between naked thighs. Our heads bumped together when we both leaned in closer, but we ignored it as we went after pussy. I could feel the wetness on my lips as I grazed them across slick skin and let out a squeal when my hair was grabbed by Antonia to pull me to a kiss.

Tasting another woman on her lips was a massive turn on and I slipped her my tongue as the passion erupted between us. The grip on my hair eventually pulled me back to end the kiss and I was too slow. Antonia leaned in to lick along flushed pussy lips before forcing her tongue inside.

“Yeah, fucking use her,” Sienna encouraged us.

I glanced at her and she motioned her head towards the bedside cabinet.

“Our toys are in there,” she told me.

It got me scrambling up onto my knees and I got out from between Joanne’s spread legs to move across the bed. Dragging the drawer of the cabinet open, I let out a hushed curse as I reached inside.

“She likes them both a lot,” Sienna said.

“Fucking hell,” I let out under my breath as I brought out the butt plug and thick dildo.

A moment’s hesitation ended with me scrambling back across the bed and I grabbed hold of hair now. Antonia squealed when I dragged her head up. The way she licked her lips caught my attention and I threw my head forward to a kiss.

It got me the delicious taste of pussy on soft lips and I couldn’t get enough of it. When I finally backed off, I held up the toys and saw Antonia’s eyes light up. She let out a curse under her breath as she reached out to snatch the butt plug from me.

“Ever used one?” Sienna asked.

“No,” Antonia said.

“Stretches a tight hole out to make it gape,” she went on and laughed. “Joanne loves it and it does look pretty going in.”

She leaned forward to grope Joanne’s tits and the sound of muffled groans filled the room. Antonia looked at me as she licked her fingertips and I watched avidly as she rubbed spit around the shiny, metal tip of the toy.

“Lift your ass up,” Sienna ordered and groped tits harder as she forced her pussy down onto Joanne’s mouth.

Joanne reacted to the command and we saw her belly muscles quiver and tighten as she raised her butt up from the bed. I got my hands under her body to grab her ass cheeks, so I could spread them.

“Let me see you wet it,” Antonia said as she leaned closer.

I didn’t need to be told twice. I sank my fingers deeper into Joanne’s buttocks to spread them wider and flickered my tongue on her tight, puckered hole. It got her wriggling around and the sound of her stifled groans showed that she was still licking out pussy, while we played with her.

Pushing my head forward, I forced my tongue harder against her asshole and liked the way it clenched tightly against the pressure. I eventually backed off a little and let spit drip on her perineum, so it rolled down onto her puckered hole.

“There you go,” I said.

Antonia let out a wicked chuckle as she brushed the metal tip of the plug in the spit and slid it down to asshole. The muscles of Joanne’s buttocks tightened and I pulled harder on them to keep her cheeks spread. My eyes never left the delicious sight of a tight hole being slowly stretched out as the thickness of the plug slowly overcame the spasms of a protesting sphincter.

“Oh, that’s so fucking hot,” Antonia growled as the widest part of the plug made Joanne’s asshole gape wide.

“Let us hear her moan,” I urged.

Sienna threw herself forward to get on all fours. The desperate groans of Joanne rang out immediately when her mouth was uncovered and the quivering flutter of her thigh muscles was all too obvious.

“Please,” she begged.

“She wants more,” Sienna said.

She dug her fingers into the soft flesh at the top of Joanne’s pubic mound. It exposed an erect, swollen clitoris and Sienna leaned down to flicker her tongue on it.

“Use the dildo as well,” she urged.

“Oh fuck, please,” Joanne wailed and grabbed the sheet under her.

I brushed the tip of the thick dildo along her pussy lips as Antonia eased the butt plug all the way inside until all that was visible was the rounded end.

“Make her cum hard,” Sienna urged.

She grabbed Antonia’s hair and I watched the two of them kiss. Sienna dropped her head down afterwards to get her tongue back on clitoris. It gave her a close-up view of the dildo spreading pussy lips to slip inside. Joanne arched up and it was clear she was losing herself to the deluge of kinky action being showered on her naked body.

Antonia got her hand over mine on the base of the dildo. We watched intently the way the thick girth made wet pussy gape as we stroked it in. Joanne gripped the sheet harder to hold on when we started to give her the full length of the toy again and again.

“Harder,” Sienna urged. “Give her it harder.”

I leaned in to let my tongue play on the toy and Antonia did the same. We could taste pussy on the thick shaft as we started to fuck it in with a rough abandon. Joanne’s cries grew louder as her body succumbed to the pleasure. Her back arched tighter as her excitement climbed and we didn’t let up for a second.

Sienna kept rasping her tongue across clitoris as we fucked the big dildo into Joanne’s wet pussy until we got her edging. Her body stretched out and her cries died away as the tension in her body made her neck stretch out tautly. Seeing the strong, fluttering spasms of her thigh muscles made me kiss on them until her body finally succumbed.

Her spine stretched into a tight arch, but the hot burn of the release ripped through her body to send her slumping back down in a writhing heap. Antonia’s hand tightened over mine on the base of the dildo and she made me drive the full length inside.

“Fuck,” I let out under my breath as I looked at two holes stretched to the absolute limit by toys.

I could only imagine how it felt as Joanne’s cries rang out. The flood of endorphins in her veins seemed to overwhelm her completely and her writhing grew more unruly as she hit the peak of her sexual arousal. Before it ended, I was pulled to a kiss with Antonia that ended when we heard Sienna’s order.

“Use her mouth.”

It got us scrambling up onto our knees and we wasted no time moving up the bed. Before we were even in place, Sienna was on her belly between spread legs. She grabbed hold of the end of the dildo and Joanne sucked in gasping breaths as she looked up at us. I shared a glance with Antonia and her nod got us moving into position.

Straddling Joanne’s head on our knees facing each other left our pussies right above her face. We kissed when we felt the touch of fingertips brushing on our slick skin and the rush of hot passion took our breath.

“Perfect,” Joanne murmured as she slid her fingers along the flushed pussy lips of two hotel maids.

She wasn’t only giving though. Her hips bucked when the dildo was eased of her pussy. The butt plug was pulled as well, but only until the widest part of the body made her asshole gape indecently. Her muscles pulsed around the smooth metal to make her groan.

The sound of her excitement grew louder as her partner’s tongue wiggled in between her pussy lips. She was going to cum again before the encounter ended. She knew that, but tried to put the thought out of her head as she concentrated on the pretty sight right above her face.

Her gaze flitted between two tight slits as she kept brushing touches along them before sucking on her slick fingers to get the taste of both. Hands slipped under her buttocks and the pulsating contractions of her muscles drew the metal plug all the way back into her asshole. It made her butt lift up and Sienna’s tongue slipped deeper.

Joanne couldn’t hold in the hissed curses as she was eagerly licked out. She got her hands back to the slick pussies right above her face and did more than graze touches along them now. Her fingers slid easily into both and she fucked them knuckle-deep.

“Is she fingering you?” Antonia asked in a hoarse groan.

I nodded before throwing my head forward to another kiss. Our bodies came together, with my tits crushing against hers as I slipped my hands around her waist. She did the same to me and we both slid the touches lower to grope each other’s butts.

It was Antonia who took things further and my head jerked back when I felt her fingers wiggle in between my cheeks. Our eyes met and I saw the wicked expression on her face. I knew what she was going to say even before it came out.

“Both holes.”

“Dirty bitch,” I threw back, but didn’t hesitate to join in the game.

Joanne finger fucked our pussies harder still to give us pleasure. I got my fingers in between Antonia’s cheeks as she pressed against my asshole and I felt the rush of exhilaration. The clenching of my sphincter was finally overcome and I squealed when I felt the grip of my muscles around the wiggling penetration.

“I want it too..., I want it too,” Antonia urged.

I didn’t get the chance to answer when she kissed me again, but I hurried to give her what she craved. Feeling the tight puckering of her asshole begin to succumb made me shudder and we kissed harder as I slipped her a stiff finger. I needed a breath, so dragged my head back and found myself staring deep in Antonia’s eyes as Joanne finger fucked us both.

Having both holes filled felt so dirty and it was hotter to know that Antonia was feeling the same thing. I could see the excitement in her eyes as Joanne’s fingers plunged in harder and it was me who felt the arousal running out of control first.

“God, oh god,” I gasped breathlessly as the hot rush of emotions seemed to fill my whole being.

I threw my head forward to press my mouth on Antonia’s shoulder and she plunged her finger deeper in my asshole to wiggle it relentlessly. The sensation was too much and the stiffness of my muscles made them contract tightly until the pressure erupted to orgasm. I let out a cry as hot, tingling waves of pleasure swept through my body like an inferno.

It ripped the strength from me as the climax held me in its grip until it finally peaked in a flurry of shudders. I desperately tried to hold on to the moment, but it melted away and Antonia was quick to go after what she wanted for herself.

I was pushed away and slumped down to watch the action playing out. Antonia straddled Joanne’s head and pushed down aggressively to smother a pretty mouth with her pussy. My gaze flitted between the way she started to grind on soft lips and Sienna licking out wet cunt. Scrambling down the bed, I made the request.

“Kiss me.”

Sienna’s head popped up and she gave me what I wanted. The slickness on her lips made me gasp and I crushed my mouth against hers until she pulled away.

“Finger her,” she said.

I got my hand between Joanne’s thighs to start fingering her pussy, while Sienna exposed clitoris to lick on it. My gaze went to Antonia and it was clear she was starting to lose control as she writhed around. The high-pitched, squealing gasps she let out were a sign of that and her body slowly stretched out until she got close to what she craved.

She pushed down hard to take Joanne’s tongue deeper in her pussy. Sliding a hand to her clitoris, she rubbed it frantically and it was the sensation that proved too much. I saw the way her body almost seemed to crumple and her cry rang out as she succumbed to the pleasure.

Watching her writhe around made me fuck my fingers into Joanne’s pussy harder. Her clit was licked more vigorously by Sienna and it took her to the edge again. Her head remained pinned down as Antonia writhed on her, but her torso arched up as the tension came to a head.

The quiver of her body made me give her every inch of my stiff fingers and I heard the sound of her muffled cry as she cum hard on them. It flooded her veins with the hot burn of orgasm again and she lost herself to it. Her butt rose up as her passion peaked and I felt the grip of her pussy around my fingers until the relaxation kicked in to make her collapse down.

Antonia threw herself to the side to lie on the bed and I was quick to push her legs apart. I ignored her murmured complaint to kiss on her ravaged pussy and I made sure my lips were soaked before going to kiss Sienna. She let out a cheeky titter when I backed off.

“You girls are something else,” she said.

“We were thinking the same about you,” I told her.

She grabbed my hair to kiss me again and we both let out a gasp when she released me from her grip.

“We’re here until the weekend,” she said and I looked at Antonia to see the smile.

Two older women with a hotel maid fetish played right into our hands and we knew we’d be back in the room to do more than clean it. We’d be in bed with Sienna and Joanne to play out more deliciously kinky gangbang games.

The End
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The shortness of breath made me inhale deeply when I came to a stop in front of the door of Mrs. Rodriguez’s home. It wasn’t the only way in which my nerves started to manifest themselves. The hair at the nape of my neck stood up and I could feel the churning of my insides getting worse.

“Bloody hell,” I muttered under my breath, with a shake of the head. “What are you like?”

I’d been working as Mrs. Rodriguez’s cleaner for just over a month, but had started to build up our meeting every weekday morning into something special. It felt ridiculous. That didn’t stop me thinking it wasn’t only me developing feelings. At least, I hoped that was the case. She was definitely flirty although, for all I knew, that might very well be the way she acted with everyone.
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