
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Red Room Inn

        

        
        
          Hot & Steamy Erotic Shorts

        

        
        
          Hunter Briggs and Hunter Briggs

        

        
          Published by Hunter Briggs, 2024.

        

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Copyright

[image: ]




Copyright © 2024 by Hunter Briggs. 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. 

The photo used as a cover is for fictitious manners only, and this story does not reflect the views of the model or photographer. The copyright photo release can be found on DepositPhotos. Credit for photo, AndrewLozovyi photo #  277172104



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


The Red Room Inn

[image: ]




“Hello, Sir, welcome to the Red Room Inn.” The hotel attendant greeted me as I strolled up to the front desk. “How may I help you?”

“Hi, checking in....” I grinned, wheeling my suitcase towards the elevated dark cherry wood table. The hotel I where I was staying, had this elegant expensive vibe, where there was an indoor fountain, with a koi fishpond that was surrounded by beautiful red flowers, and stalks of bamboo and several jade sculptures. The walls were covered in red and gold wallpaper and in the background, I could hear the splash of the fountain and a soft string instrument being played. In front of me stood a beautiful Thai woman wearing a silk red dress, and her jet-black hair was tightly tied together. 

She gave me a big smile and asked, “do you have reservations?” Her English was broken, and I could tell it wasn’t her first language. 

“Yes, Matthew Jones.”

She nodded and typed in my name. 

“Ah, I see here you are receiving a king size bed, and only staying one night. Is that correct?”

“Yes.”

“Ah...such a shame you are only experiencing one night in Bangkok.”

“Yes, I’m just here on business. My company is thinking about opening an office here and asked me to come down and experience the city.”

“Oh, and how do you like the city so far?”

“It’s a beautiful country. It is hot here though.”

“Yes, very hot, but no worry as you will work in an office with air conditioning.”

I laughed. “Exactly.”

She gave me a big smile and then prepared the room keys for me, placing them in a little envelope.

“Mr. Jones you are all set. Your room number is written on the envelope.”

“Thank you,” I grinned. 

“Now before you go, I want to make you aware of the hotel amenities. We have a 24-hour bar and restaurant. At anytime, if you want a meal, call in room service. We also offer free WiFi for all of our guests. You can find the password in your room. In addition, we have a full-size Olympic swimming pool, onsite excise room and a spa.”
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