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Marianna and Kelly went on their morning Sunday run as usual with each of them asking how their Saturday night turned out. "Carter took me to that new Italian place," Marianna panted slightly, her brunette hair bobbing with every step.

"And how was Carter?" asked Kelly, her dirty blonde ponytail swinging from side to side as she jogged alongside her friend.

"He was...good," Marianna replied, her voice trailing off. The truth was that no matter how hard she tried, she couldn't get Mr. Black's deep, commanding voice out of her head, especially when she climaxed. She felt a blush creep up her neck, and she was grateful for the sweat that would hide it.

Kelly, however, was more straightforward. "I swear, Marianna, I can't even have an orgasm anymore when Neil and I are fucking without fantasizing about that night with Mr Black," she said, her voice a mix of amazement and envy.

Marianna laughed it off, "It's not like we're going to see him again. That was just a wild weekend."

"I know, but damn did he do a number on us.  It sounds so dumb we call him that, I wish we just had a nickname or his real name at least." Kelly said with a sly smile, "but when we talk about him or maybe I might want to stalk him online," and they both laughed.

They ran a little farther and Kelly said in between breaths "Seriously, do you think of him when you and Carter are doing it?" Marianna didn't miss a beat, "Every. Fucking. Time." Her cheeks burned with the confession.

"Finally...I knew it!" Kelly exclaimed, her eyes gleaming with mischief. "I can't believe it either, but Mr. Black is like...this untouchable god of sex," Marianna giggled, her heart racing at the mere mention of his name.

"Let's just call him Black or Dick" Kelly laughed while they started the last stretch of their run. "It's less awkward than Mr. Black, right?" Marianna nodded in agreement, the idea of reducing him to a mere sexual object somehow making it easier to handle the intensity of their shared experience.

They began walking back to their cars by the park when they each got a text from their boss, Frank. "Marianna, Kelly, I've got good news and bad news," it read. "Mr. Black is returning to Palm Beach, but he's looking at other hotels. Could you both reach out and see if we can get him to stay with us again?"

Marianna and Kelly's eyes met, the excitement and trepidation palpable between them. "Looks like 'Dick' might be back in town," Marianna murmured, her voice thick with desire she hadn't felt in months.

"Fuck," Kelly breathed out, her pulse quickening at the thought. "I don't know if we can handle seeing him again," she admitted, her cheeks flushing.

Marianna nodded, her own heart pounding. "But we have to, for the hotel," she said, trying to convince herself.

They decided to split the task. He was very specific in his requests last time and they thought they did an amazing job at tending to all his requests, from the Villa with a private pool entrance, the undisturbed conference room where he would have all his meetings, dinners, special food and drinks available at all times.  Anything he asked for he got, and he even got them without asking. 

'Why would he consider another hotel?' they both thought to themselves.  Kelly said to Marianna, "Why don't you text or email him?  You were really close with him, that's why I went to his room to make sure I got closer ha!" she joked trying to ease the tension building up in her stomach. Marianna took a deep breath, her chest rising and falling with anticipation. "Okay, I'll do it," she said, her voice a little shakier than she would have liked. She knew she had to play it cool, but her mind was already racing with the memories of his strong arms wrapped around her, his teeth grazing her neck, and his thick, hard length pounding into her.

Marianna composed an email, keeping it professional yet seductive, reminding him of the "extraordinary" service he had received at their hotel. She included a few subtle hints about how much they had missed him, making sure to sign it with a flirty wink emoji. She sent the email and waited with bated breath for his response. Meanwhile, Kelly couldn't help but imagine what it would be like to have him between her legs again, his powerful strokes hitting all the right spots, making her scream his name - or was it just "Black"?

Days passed without a reply from Mr. Black, and the tension between Marianna and Kelly grew. They were both equally eager and apprehensive about his return. They discussed in hushed tones the possibility of him bringing it up again, of them all sharing another night of passionate debauchery. They wondered if he had forgotten about them, or if he had moved on to conquer other unsuspecting hotel employees.

Finally, the response came. A simple message that read: "Loved my stay the last time, and appreciated the personal touches. I just want to look around for other options."

He had gotten offers from three other hotels, and Kelly had done some digging that one of them was sending a private plane to pick him up and might even have a "treat" on board for the ride.  "What the fuck?!" she exclaimed when she told Marianna this.  "Are they going to whore him up?  Jesus Christ!  What the hell are we gonna do?  We don't have a private plane?"

Marianna paused, thinking.  "You know what we need to do?" she said, her eyes sparkling with mischief.  "We need to up the ante.  We have to show him what he's missing out on.  We're going to give him an offer he can't refuse."

Kelly looked at her friend, intrigued.  "What are you thinking?"

Marianna leaned in, her breath hot against Kelly's ear.  "We need to remind him of that night.  Of us.  We need to show him that we can give him something no one else can.  Something... unforgettable."

They both knew what they had to do.  They had to lure him back to their hotel and show him that the passion they shared that night wasn't a one-time thing.  It was an addiction waiting to be rekindled.

They spent hours planning, each idea more outrageous than the last.  They decided on a private dinner at the hotel's most exclusive restaurant, followed by a surprise visit to his suite.  Marianna would handle the dinner, dressed in the tightest, most revealing dress she owned, while Kelly would prepare the suite, setting the scene for an evening that would blow Mr. Black's mind.

Marianna sent him a message, her voice dripping with sweet temptation.  "Mr. Black, I hope this email finds you well.  Our hotel has made some upgrades that I think you'll find quite... appealing.  How about a complimentary dinner for two at our finest restaurant?  Just say the word, and we'll make sure everything is to your taste."

Kelly, on the other hand, had a different approach.  She sent a text, her thumbs moving quickly over the screen. "Dick," she typed with a smirk, "Missed you. Wanna come play in our sandbox again?"  She attached a picture of herself in a barely-there bikini by the hotel's private beach.  She knew it was risky, but she also knew it would get his attention.

Days turned into hours, and the anticipation was almost too much to bear.  They were both on edge, their panties soaked with desire, thinking about what the night might bring.  Would he take the bait?  Would he want more of what they had to offer?  Or would he ignore them, leaving them both craving his touch, his taste, his cock deep inside them?

Finally, he texted both of them, "Ladies, although I haven't made my final decision on where I'll be spending those two weeks in Palm Beach for business I would love to see the upgrades and hear your pitch to see if you can persuade me.  I'll fly in two days and stay one night in the suite.  See you soon!"

Marianna and Kelly exchanged glances, the air between them thick with excitement.  "This is it," Marianna whispered, her voice shaky.  "We have to make this count."

"What are you going to tell Carter?" Kelly asked Marianna.  "I'll figure it out," Marianna replied, her voice laced with determination. "I'll tell him I have to work late or something. This is for the hotel, for us, for... well, for the thrill of it.  And what about Neil, Kelly?"

"I'll tell him you and I have to work on a surprise project for Frank," Kelly suggested, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "And I'll just say I'm going out with you for a night to celebrate a work victory and will be home real late
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