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About This Book

‘Hotel Sex.’  You couldn’t get away with it in the states.  But in the south of France anything goes—including a hotel that offers a host of naughty ‘services’ for its guests.

Anjelica is our choice for the evening, and when she arrives I know we made the right decision.  I ordered one-or-two extras and I think my husband Nate is going to enjoy them.  Read how I put him in her naughtiest place!
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“You dressed for the occasion,” she said, extending an elegant hand to shake.  “Nice to meet you.  I’m Anjelica.”

I took her hand and invited her in. “I’m Tori,” I said.

Nate rushed forwards, extending his hand too.  “Nate,” he said.  “It’s a pleasure.”

“It looks like the pleasure will be all mine,” she said wryly.

Her accent had this eastern European tinge to it that tickled down my spine every time she spoke.  Something about the way her mouth moved made me imagine it in a host of other places.  I think we’d made the right choice.

She wore long black stockings and a fur-lined white coat that she removed the second she came in.  Beneath it she had on a black bra and panties that drew the eye with its swirling lace and sheer look.

“So how do we begin?” I asked, looking to her for guidance.

“Like this,” she said, and she stepped into me and planted her lips on mine.

We kissed deep and her hand came to my ass, squeezing at it while I sampled her mouth.  She tasted sweet and addictive, like candy.

As she pulled back I looked into her dazzling hazel eyes then across at my husband.  His jaw was almost on the floor.  Beneath his tight underwear I could see the thick slab of flesh that was getting ready.

“Now you,” she said, stepping towards him.

I was still giddy with the excitement of our kiss when she wrapped those same lips over my husband.  He closed his eyes and pushed is fingers into her glossy, blonde hair, pulling her slender body close to his.  She looked good draped against him.

Anjelica wasted no time in sliding her hand down to the thick packet of my husband.  She rubbed along it and he groaned into her mouth.

“Excited already?” she smirked, pulling back.

“Who wouldn’t be?” he said, looking between the both of us.  “Two beautiful women in one room, dressed like that!?  Damn!”

Anjelica giggled now too, pushing her hair behind her ear and looking down as though she was slightly shy of showing such emotion.

“I—uhmm—ordered the ‘surprise’” I said, looking to her and hoping she knew what I meant.

She turned away from the both of us and bent forwards.  Our eyes darted to her round ass and I noticed the box-shape in the centre of her butt, pushing against the panties.

“A buttplug!” Nate guessed instantly.

“A buttplug,” Anjelica said, spinning playfully back around.  “And that’s just to warm me up.”

Nate was beyond excited.  I’d known him for years and I’d never quite seen the sheer elation that cast across his face before now.

“You really are spoiling me.”

“It’s for a birthday?” Anjelica guessed.

“Sort of,” I said.  “It’s a treat for both of us.”

“Is it now?” she said, looking at me in a new light.  “Tell me, Tori.  Have you ever eaten pussy before?”

She asked the question so frankly that I wondered if I’d heard her right.

“Never,” I confessed.

“Well that is something we will have to change.  Get on the bed.”
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There was something clearly different about ‘Hotel Sex’ from the moment we arrived.  The women on reception wore lingerie, the bell-hops wore buttless chaps and the concierge wore a bow-tie and very little else.

“Are you sure this is the right place?” Nate said, leaning in to whisper.

I giggled, looking to him and then noticing the bobbing pecs of the barman who was putting on a display for his raucous female customers.

“I think this is the right one.”

Nate’s birthday was soon but I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t just as keen to sample the place as he was.  Some friends of ours had mentioned it years back and we vowed to visit soon-after.  We weren’t too precious over each other when it came to matters of the flesh.  As long as we were back in each other’s arms after everything was said and done then we were both happy.

A threesome was something neither of us had done but it was something I certainly wanted to try.  I’d spoken to Nate beforehand and he’d told me that was exactly what he was looking for too.  Going to the south of France to get it might seem a bit extreme, but we figured we could combine it with a holiday, you know?  Fine wine, fine cuisine and fine, fine ladies.

I tipped the bellhop after he’d set down our bags.  I was intrigued to see where he was going to put the money, given his limited options.  Before I could watch he’d slid back out of the room and it was just my husband and I.

The room seemed like your fairly average affair at first glance, but it had its little nuances that let you know exactly where you were.  Along with the soap and shampoo sat little bottles of lubricant.  As well as the room-service menu there was also a ‘Hotel Sex’ special menu that featured adult toys of every variety.  In the back of it was what we came for: the room-ordered mistresses.

“Here it is!” I chirped, holding it up to Nate who was admiring the view out over the beach.

“So the old bastard was telling the truth,” he said, coming over with wide eyes.

“You can pick them!” I said, amazed.

Nate took the magazine from me.  “Monica,” he read.  “They even have bios!  ‘I enjoy long walks and deep-throating.’”

“You’re kidding,” I said, snatching it back from him.

I read through it and confirmed it with my own eyes.  “And very reasonably priced,” I said.

Nate peered over my shoulder and we looked across the pages together.

“See anything you like?” I asked.

“I was thinking someone blonde.”

“Oh, were you?”

I smiled back at him but Nate’s eyes stayed focused on the page.  “There,” he said.  “Her.”

His finger came down on a lady called Anjelica.  I read the bio aloud.

“‘I came here to sample the sun, but stayed to sample the tourists.  I enjoy both men and women and there’s nothing that I’m not into.  If you’re looking for a night you won’t forget, then you’ll get exactly that with me.’”

“Sounds intriguing,” Nate said.  “Look, she’s Croatian.”

He pointed to the little flag beside her name and I noticed that each woman had one, along with their height and sexual preference.  Anjelica was bisexual, as were most of the women there.  I couldn’t help but get turned on as I imagined what she might do to me.

“You want this one?” I asked.

“If that’s okay?”

“Of course,” I said.  “Look at her!”

I moved to the phone and picked it up.

“Now?!” Nate said.

“Why not?  We don’t just get to have one, you know.”

He laughed as though he couldn’t believe his luck and then someone picked up on the other end of the line.

“I’d like to order Anjelica, please,” I said, strangely comfortable with how surreal it all was. “Ooh, ‘extras’” I repeated, bobbing my eyebrows at Nate.

“Extras?”

I covered the mouth-piece and whispered into it, keen not to let him hear.  I wanted to leave some of it a surprise for him.

“Yes, that’s everything, thank you.”

I set the phone back down and Nate was still looking across, wide eyed.

“Extras?!”

I giggled.  “You’ll see.”

“When is it?”

“She’ll be up to our room in an hour.”

“This is certainly kicking off the vacation right, huh?” he said, unfastening his shirt.  “I’m gonna jump in the shower.”

The pair of us got showered and dressed.  It seemed senseless to put all of our clothes back on afterwards, so instead I opted for a black, one-piece lingerie that my husband had bought for me last Christmas.  He wore a tight pair of boxer-shorts and nothing else.  Nate didn’t need it.  His sculpted body was a testament to his commitment in the gym.

“Two minutes,” he said, looking to the clock on the wall.

“Maybe she’ll”—there was a knock on the door—“be early,” I finished.

The excitement on both of our faces was palpable.  On the other side of the door stood the woman who was going to unlock a whole new experience for the both of us.

“Ready?” I asked, looking back to Nate.  “You look ready.”

He took a breath.  “Do it.”

I opened the door wide and on the other side stood Anjelica, looking exactly like she had in the picture.  She had this beaming, infectious smile.

“You dressed for the occasion,” she said, extending an elegant hand to shake.  “Nice to meet you.  I’m Anjelica.”

I took her hand and invited her in. “I’m Tori,” I said.

Nate rushed forwards, extending his hand too.  “Nate,” he said.  “It’s a pleasure.”

“It looks like the pleasure will be all mine,” she said wryly.

Her accent had this eastern European tinge to it that tickled down my spine every time she spoke.  Something about the way her mouth moved made me imagine it in a host of other places.  I think we’d made the right choice.

She wore long black stockings and a fur-lined white coat that she removed the second she came in.  Beneath it she had on a black bra and panties that drew the eye with its swirling lace and sheer look.

“So how do we begin?” I asked, looking to her for guidance.

“Like this,” she said, and she stepped into me and planted her lips on mine.

We kissed deep and her hand came to my ass, squeezing at it while I sampled her mouth.  She tasted sweet and addictive, like candy.

As she pulled back I looked into her dazzling hazel eyes then across at my husband.  His jaw was almost on the floor.  Beneath his tight underwear I could see the thick slab of flesh that was getting ready.

“Now you,” she said, stepping towards him.

I was still giddy with the excitement of our kiss when she wrapped those same lips over my husband.  He closed his eyes and pushed is fingers into her glossy, blonde hair, pulling her slender body close to his.  She looked good draped against him.

Anjelica wasted no time in sliding her hand down to the thick packet of my husband.  She rubbed along it and he groaned into her mouth.
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