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“Damn I’m sore!”

This was the first conscious thought that formed in my head as the dream-world slipped away and the light of day took control.  My eyelids were heavy and I struggled to open them but then my lustful excitement took hold.  My eyes opened, but instead of being greeted by the sinful sight of my naked unknown lover all I saw was an empty bed.

“Must be up already” I thought to myself as I stretched out my aching muscles from the night debauchery.  The silky sheets felt just as good on my naked curves as they had last night when Adam pressed my body into them.  

The soreness was still there and focused mainly between my legs.  I wasn’t sure if it was his impressive size or the power with which he used it that caused my vagina to ache.  Either way I was more then happy to carry the burden as I hobbled out of bed and located a robe that had been laid out for me on the edge of the bed.  The robe was thick and luxurious.  In fact, everything in this room was several steps above amazing.  I had been so distracted last night in the dark that I had not been able to truly take in the magnificence of my surroundings.  

I put on a pair of plush slippers that were on the floor under the robe and set off for the kitchen where I had assumed that Adam must be having some coffee.  The smell of hazelnut permeated the air and I closed my eyes looking forward the the hot creamy wakefulness that would soon be sliding down my throat.  It was very quiet as I walked down the hall, surprisingly quiet.  The hallway opened up into the living room and I was greeted by that incredible floor to ceiling view of the Las Vegas strip.  The same view I watched the night before as my clit quivered and my body collapsed into his arms.

Speaking of Adam…

I turned and proceeded quickly towards the kitchen and my lover who I longed to see.  When I arrived though my hopes were quickly dashed.  In the hazelnut scented room a single red rose was laid on the counter.  Under the rose was a note.

“Bella, last night was amazing.  The room is yours for as long as you want it today.  I believe you had an agreement with Charlie that he would double your money if he won.  I think it is only fair to honor that bet since I am the lucky one that got to go home with you. - Adam”

Underneath the note I saw a single poker chip.  I picked it up to read the numbers on it’s face.

$10,000…

“Holy shit!”

The words flew out of my mouth involuntarily.  I couldn’t believe that I was holding a ten thousand dollar chip in my hand.  I had started off the night with a couple hundred dollars and this morning I stood in some crazy large penthouse suite, having been ravaged by an incredibly good looking man, and holding a ten thousand dollar chip in my hand.

The whole thing seemed completely surreal and my head was spinning.  The spinning only stopped when the quiet of the room caught my attention again.

“But wait…where did he go?”

I read the note again looking for clues but there were none to be found.  Adam, my mystery man, had disappeared from my life as quickly as he came into it.  The note did not leave a way to contact him or any reference to getting together again.  Just like that, my fantasy had flashed into existence for one brief night only to disappear into the ether the next morning.

I tried to fight it but disappointment flooded my body.  I am not sure exactly what I had expected, but the night had been so perfect I never wanted it to end.
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