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The Payton Inn is in Orlando, Florida, but not extremely close to the theme parks.  So, unlike resort hotels, they get a mix of locals, business travelers, and vacationers. 

Oh, if these walls could speak, is a common phrase, and oh, the stories they could tell.  Both Lovers and sinners have made love in the rooms.  This story is about one of a series of books about the sexual escapades at the Payton Inn.

There are stories about lovers, cheaters, strippers, escorts, and revenge.

All the people and places are fictitious, and any relation to actual people or events is purely coincidental.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Getting Revenge and Then Some


[image: ]


Grace and Christine forged a strong friendship when they first met in Wilson and Smith's bustling shipping and receiving department, a prominent mail-order firm in Orlando. This was a decade ago, a time when both were unattached. Grace, then 28, had just joined the company and quickly earned a modest promotion. Soon after, she tied the knot with Elliot, a promising finance manager. 

Christine was younger, just out of high school. About five years ago, she married Hudson, a moneyed local businessman, twenty-two years her senior. He inherited a thriving business from his parents, making it even more successful. With no need to work anymore, Christine could quit her job and live a life of luxury while still only in her twenties. Hudson’s money was one of the things that attracted Christine. However, she often complained about the prenuptial agreement he had made her sign. Grace sometimes wondered if Christine was happy or if she just married Hudson for his money.

Even though Christine no longer worked with Grace, they still got together a lot, and their husbands seemed to hit it off.  Although Grace felt it was for the wrong reason, like Christine, Ellit was attracted to Hudson’s money.  For her part, Grace liked Hudson and thought of him as witty and charming.  But not in a romantic way, as Hudson was her best friend's husband, a boundary she did not want to cross.  Hudson seemed to have a similar respectful interaction with Grace.

Her husband Elliot especially liked being with Hudson when they were together at public events. Maybe that is why Elliot could advance so quickly at Wilson and Smith. The company's top executives knew Elliot went golfing and drinking with Hudson, an influential community member. A person's association's prominent people can have its perks.

It was not long before Elliot was promoted to Vice-President of Finance.  Thanks to his generous salary, Grace did not need to work and sometimes thought about quitting her job. But Grace enjoyed her work, and the extra money was still a nice thing to have. She also had several good friends in the shipping department, and she hated to leave and possibly never see them again. 

She was especially fond of Timothy, Tiny, to most who knew him. The nickname was a joke since he was a former college football player who got agonizingly close to playing for the NFL.  He was 6’6” of powerful black muscle, with an upper body that got a workout from loading and off-loading trucks all day. 

Tiny was gay, so Grace felt she could talk to him just like a girlfriend, except that this friend had some insight into the workings of the male mind.  Elliot may have thought they were having an affair at first, but once he learned that Tiny was gay, he stopped worrying about that. However, he still didn't like her friendship with him. Occasionally, Elliot stopped by the shipping department to see his wife.  If Tiny were there, he would often make some cruel jokes about race or sexual orientation right in front of Tiny. Grace always had to apologize to Tiny later. Clearly, Elliot was trying to push Tiny out of his job and their lives.

Racist and homophobic "jokes" were against company policy since they created a hostile work environment that could lead to lawsuits. Tiny could have filed a complaint and gotten Elliot fired. However, Tiny would hate to do that as it would hurt  Grace, too, and the loss of Elliot’s salary.

Time and time again, poor Grace had to tell her husband he was way out of line. Elliot sneered and asked, “Can't he take a joke?”

It all came unglued on a Thursday when Tiny took a personal day from work to see his friend Noah. Noah was a desk clerk at the Payten Inn and was scheduled to get off at 2:00 pm.  The two men had planned to enjoy a late lunch together. However, when Tiny walked into the lobby, he saw Elliot at the front desk checking in with a young woman who was not Grace. 

Tiny ducked as much of his big bulk behind a corner as best he could.  He watched Elliot and the girl head for the elevator to their room.  Tiny went to the front desk, where Noah worked on some last-minute paperwork.

“Noah, that guy who just registered is my department boss’ husband. Who is the girl? Have they been here before?”

“Yeah, they come about twice a month for a little horizontal mambo. I feel sorry for anyone married to that dude because he's a real pig.”

“That's for fucking sure, but I feel sorry for his wife. She is a really nice person, and I will have to tell her about this. I just don’t know how.”

“She would be better off without the slimeball if you ask me.” 

As expected, when Tiny told Grace, she did not take it well. 

“I need to know who my husband is screwing.” She said.  “Could Noah please call me the next time he checks in with that girl?”

“He's not supposed to, but I’m sure he'll do it for me,” Tiny said.

Two weeks later, Noah called at 2:30 pm to tip Tiny off that Elliot had arrived with the bimbo. Knowing Elliot would recognize her car, Grace asked if Tiny would drive her in his SUV. They quickly located Elliot’s sedan and parked a couple of rows away, giving them a good view of the hotel entrance and the car. Now, all they had to do was sit and wait. Around 4:00 pm, Noah texted Tiny that the pair went to the lounge for a few drinks. 

They remained until after five, and Elliot and the girl still had not come out. Instead, Grace's cell rang, and it was from Elliot. “Hi, honey. I just stepped out of an important meeting. I need to review some discrepancies in the financial reports. Therefore, it will be a while. Go ahead and eat without me, and I'll have some leftovers when I get home.”

Tears filled Grace’s eyes. She had heard the same lie a thousand times before and believed it every time. How could she be so blind?

“Okay.” Grace was at a loss for words, but Elliot didn’t seem to notice her terse reply.

“Thank you for understanding,” Elliot said. “You’re the greatest. I love you.” He ended the call without waiting to see if she had anything else to say.

Elliot did not seem to care that she had not said “I love you” back.

“That ass hole,” Grace murmured as tears swelled in her eyes. “If he had left now, he would still have time to make it home before I got worried. What the hell? He had already had several hours to fuck the little slut, and what did he need more time for?”

Noah texted Tiny again to tell them Elliot and his date had left the lounge and were going back up to their room.

Grace was now crying openly. Tiny put his arm around her shoulders.  “I'm here for you, Grace.  I'll help you any way I can.”

At 6:00 PM, Noah texted them again with the heads-up that Elliot and his friend were finally leaving. Grace wanted to run, but she stood her ground, as she had to see the slut who was fucking her husband.  

“CHRISTINE!” 

Stunned, she hissed her so-called friend's name aloud when she saw her and Elliot walk out arm-in-arm. However, they were oblivious to Tiny, and Grace hunkered down behind the heavily tinted windows of his SUV. When they got to Christine's car, Elliot embraced her with a passion he had not displayed for Grace in years. Christine kissed him back with equal enthusiasm.  Grace was unsure from her angle, but it looked like she groped Elliot’s crotch. It was all Grace could do to keep from bolting out of the car to attack them then and there. 

Tiny kept a firm but gentle grip on Grace's arm. He knew it would not pay to have a shouting scene in the parking lot. Elliot pulled out his cell phone to make a call as Christine stood beside him.  Obviously, Christine was reluctant to part for the evening.  Grace’s phone rang, and Elliot’s name appeared on the screen. 

Grace answered, doing her best to hold back her tears and anger. “Hello, Elliot.”

“You sound tired, honey. Anyway, I am also tired.  That meeting was exhausting.  But, I really stuck it to those guys in the meeting.” As he talked into the cell, Grace could see a big grin on his face as he reached down with his other hand to stroke Christine's perky ass. Grace could see Christine jump a little and flash a quick smile. 

“Anyway, I'll be home in a couple of minutes.”

“Take your time.” Grace was doing her best to hold back her tears
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