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Lillian watched as Peyton used her keycard to open the room. When the door swung in, she moved forward and pushed her inside.

“Hey,” laughed Peyton. “Watch what you’re doing.”

Lillian closed the door behind them and then pulled her friend and work colleague close so that she could kiss her hard. When the kiss finally broke, Peyton gasped. “Wow,” she laughed “So who’s a horny little slut today then.” Lillian grabbed her friend’s hand and dragged her towards the unmade bed. 

Peyton managed to pull her hand away and laughed. “C’mon,” she said. “We have to get this room cleaned. The supervisor will go nuts if we don’t get finished quickly. You know what she’s like.”

Lillian made a face and tried to grab Peyton’s hand again. “Let’s have a little fun first,” she said. “We can mess up the bed a little more before we clean the room.”

“Yeah, that’s a good idea,” laughed Peyton. “And how will we explain it to the guest when he comes back and catches us.”

Lillian smiled. “He won’t come back. I had a look at the supervisor’s chart. The guy has already checked out and no guest is due in this room today. So we can just relax and have a little fun before we clean it.”

Peyton felt her hand being grabbed again and this time she let herself be led over to the bed. The two young women had met while working as hotel maids and had formed a close friendship. While they weren’t actually in a relationship, they weren’t averse to having a little fun when the opportunity arose. On the occasions when they got paired for work they usually played in the privacy of one of the rooms and if Lillian had her way, today would be one of those days. She laughed as she pushed Peyton down on the bed and dropped down beside her.

Lillian took Peyton’s face in her hands. “Fuck, you really are gorgeous,” she said. She leaned forward into a kiss and ran her hand down to Peyton’s breast and squeezed hard. Lillian then continued to run her hand down Peyton’s body and leg until she reached the hem of her skirt. She slid her hand underneath and worked her hand back up. Peyton moaned as she felt the hand slide onto her panties. The fingers stroked hard against her pussy through the material and she parted her thighs a little so that Lillian could get her hand further in between.

“Fuck,” moaned Lillian eventually. “I want to see it.” She got up and straddled Peyton. “Lift your ass,” she continued. When Peyton did this, Lillian pushed the skirt up around her friend’s waist. Lillian then got up and moved to stand at the bottom of the bed and looked down at the sexy sight of Peyton lying on the bed with her panties exposed.
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