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My name is Ramona, and I'm a maid at a large luxury hotel in a major city.

Aside from the usual duties of a maid, I also have many other responsibilities.  These include setting up large parties, helping with room service when we are short-staffed, and even an occasional shift of lifeguard duty!

Sometimes even the most routine chores can turn into new adventures.  A wonderful example of this happened just the other day.

When a guest books a longer stay, perhaps even a week or two, the hotel staff tries to keep out of their way and tidy up their room when they are out.  However, this isn't always possible as some guests either conduct business in their room, or host some kind of event there.

Room 222 had been occupied by the same businessman for three days now, and my boss was getting concerned that the room hadn't been cleaned since he checked in.  For whatever reason, the man had been there continuously - ordering room service instead of going out for meals.

Now, here it was late morning, and the task had fallen to me.  The front desk had talked with the guest earlier and arranged to clean the room at 11 AM.

I knocked on the door.  No answer.  I knocked again.  Still no answer.

Listening carefully for any sounds from within, I could faintly hear the shower running.  With a list of 7 other rooms to prepare for new guests coming in, I had no time to waste.  I decided to do a quick freshening-up before he got out of the bathroom and come back later to do the bath while he was busy with other things.

Letting myself in with my passkey card, I was relieved to see that the room wasn't too messy.  There were the usual clothes slung across chairs, a few dishes left over from breakfast, and some newspapers scattered around on the floor.

The shower was still running and I could hear the man singing up a storm!  His voice actually wasn't too bad, and he sang with much enthusiasm.

"I can get this done quickly and get out before he's out of the shower." I thought to myself as I began to gather up newspapers and place them into a neat pile on a side table.

Next, I put the scattered clothes on hangers and hung them up them in the closet.  Everything was going well so far.  All that remained was to make the bed and do a quick vacuuming.

After stripping down the bed, I retrieved the clean sheets that I had brought with me and proceeded to put them on the bed.  Since this is the task I do most often, it really took no time at all.  Replacing and smoothing out the blankets completed the bedmaking.

All that remained was to vacuum and get out of there before the guest came out of the bathroom.  The shower was still running, so I knew there was enough time.

Starting at the door, I vacuumed the main area first, then moved over next to the bed.  That area was quite clean, but as I made my way towards the corner table, I noticed that there was something white all over the floor and under the table.  It was popcorn!

Muttering a few choice words under my breath, I pulled the chair away from the table and proceeded to vacuum underneath it.  Of course, there were a few stray kernels that the vacuum couldn't pick up, so I left it running and got down on my hands and knees to reach under the table.  

Backing out with a handful of popcorn kernals, I stood up, tossed them into the wastebasket next to the table, and turned around to make my getaway.

It was then that I saw the guest standing there with a very surprised look on his face - totally naked!

I quickly turned my head, but not before noticing that he was totally gorgeous!  His blond hair was still wet from the shower, and the towel draped across his shoulders did nothing to hide his spectacular body.

Drops of water ran down his chest and legs and drip-drip-dripped into a small puddle which was forming on the carpet.  I also caught a glimpse of a drop hanging on the very tip of his well-formed cock and then falling to the floor.  Something about seeing this made me instantly horny. 

"Sorry." was all I could think of to say.

When the man regained his composure, he smiled and said "It's OK, you just startled me a bit."

"You surprised me, too." I replied - trying not to look down at his sizable cock.  He swiftly removed the towel from his shoulders and wrapped it around his waist.  Was it my imagination, or was that a bulge growing beneath the big bath towel?

"I'm almost finished." I blurted out, a bit embarrassed.

"Take your time." he replied, as if this sort of thing happened to him often.  If he only knew the impure thoughts that were racing through my brain!

I just couldn't help but look down at the front of his towel again.  Yes, his cock was definitely getting hard.  He made no move to either go back into the bathroom or to start getting dressed.

"What to do?" I thought to myself. "I could get fired for just being here in this situation."

Another quick glance informed me that his growing erection was now making the towel poke out in the most delicious way!  My pussy was more than moist - it was starting to soak my white cotton panties.

It was time to make a choice.  I could either bring my mental images of this stud to the employee lounge and finger myself to orgasm, or take a huge risk and perhaps lose my job.  Maybe it was because I was ovulating that made me decide to go for it.

Kneeling down, I sat back on my legs and looked directly into his eyes while giving him my best "fuck me" look.  He got the message instantly and started to walk towards me.

When he was standing in front of me, I boldly reached one hand out to feel his cock through the towel.  He closed his eyes.  My other hand slipped underneath the towel and wrapped around his warm, firm shaft.  It was both bigger and harder than I expected.  I couldn't help but smile.

Reaching up, my hands almost involuntarily unwrapped the towel from his waist and let it fall to the floor.  His cock looked beautiful, nestled in a thick mat of curly blond hair.  His balls were both moving in their sacs, making lots of sperm - for me, I hoped!

I wrapped my hand around that thick shaft again and pulled it towards my lips.  He took a half-step forward.  Contact!

He watched intently as I kissed the tip of his cock several times, leaving a ring of red lipstick around it.  I could tell that he wanted to thrust deeper into my mouth, but something was holding him back.  Perhaps he was a true gentleman?

Just in case he wasn't, I firmly wrapped one hand around the base of his shaft and took the first inch into my mouth.  It tasted so clean, so delicious!  My other hand instinctively moved up underneath my skirt to rub my pussy through my damp panties.

Looking up, I expected him to still have his eyes closed.  I was surprised to see that he was watching every move my mouth was making.  Looking into his eyes, I took another couple of inches into my hungry mouth.  He seemed to be enjoying the polite little sucking sounds I was making, so I started letting out some much louder slurping noises.

This excited him greatly.  I could tell this because he began to fuck my mouth with long, slow strokes.  My hand was still in place to keep him from pushing too far down my throat in case he should lose control.  After all, that was my goal - to excite him to the point where he just had to fuck me.  If I was going to risk my job, it wasn't going to be for just a blowjob!  My fingers were excitedly rubbing my clit inside of my panties when he spoke for the first time.

"I want you." he said matter-of-factly.

Not even waiting for an reply, he picked me up in his muscular arms and placed me gently on the freshly-made bed.

The next thing I knew, my skirt was hiked up and his head was between my legs and kissing my pussy through my wet panties.  While doing this, he was unbuttoning my uniform blouse.  I love a man who knows how to multitask!

I felt my bra being lifted up over the top of my ample breasts and his long fingers teasing both of my nipples.  I also felt my panties being moved over to one side and his enthusiastic tongue slipping inside of me.  Looking down, I could see his thick mass of sexy blond hair bobbing up and down between my legs.  I began to cum.

He must have tasted the difference in my pussy juices as I came because he mumbled something with his mouth full.  I'm not quite sure, but it sounded something like "hot lunch".

By this time, my blouse was wide open, my nipples were totally aroused, and my pussy muscles were still contracting around my new lover's tongue.  I really needed that lovely cock inside of me!

"Please fuck me now!" I heard myself say with urgency in my voice.

He was more than ready.

As he moved up into position between my wide-open legs, I felt the end of his hard cock pressing forcefully against the front of my panties.  Indeed, he had somehow managed to push the tip about 3 inches inside - along with part of my panties!

I really needed to feel skin on skin, so moved one arm down to push those damned panties over to one side.  But, before it got there, I heard a ripping sound and felt his bare cock suddenly thrusting inside of me.  He was fucking me through my ripped panties!

Just the thought of this turned me on even more.  I came again.

Still lost in a beautifully strong orgasm, I felt his tongue slip into my mouth.  At the same time, he thrust his cock is as deep as he could.  I kissed him back while trying to catch my breath.

At this very moment, a huge spray of his cum flooded the depths of my still-quivering pussy.  I wrapped my legs around his waist to lock him in.  Another powerful wave of his cum spurted against my pussy walls.  My orgasms were coming back-to-back as I squeezed him hard between my thighs.  It was heaven!

When we were both completely satisfied, we lay in each other's arms and talked briefly.  He told me that he was a "road warrior", and explained that meant he traveled for work, solving problems that customers had.  The particular client that he was in town for needed to have a detailed procedure written out because their employees were wasting a lot of time doing things wrong.  That's why he had been holed up in his room for days.

While getting dressed, I made a mental note to check the front desk computer and see if he would still be in the hotel tomorrow.

If he was, I just might have to think up a sexy way to take his mind off his work!
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Marie was quite well-known at the hotel.

Being a middle-aged woman didn't seem to keep her from having lots of lovers.  She had a very pretty face and definitely kept herself in great shape.  Indeed, the maids often joked about asking her for the secrets of her extraordinary success with all of those hot boy toys.  

Each time her husband went on a business trip, she would check in with one of her stable of young studs - sometimes for one night, other times for 2 or 3.  They rarely left the room, which seemed to indicate that there was lots of partying going on.

Sometimes when I'm bored or just plain horny, I look at the upcoming reservations to see if any peeping possibilities might arise.  Seeing Marie's name on the list for tomorrow perked me right up!  

I hoped that she was meeting that sexy redheaded weight-lifter, but there were several other regulars of hers which would also do very nicely.  I'm an equal opportunity voyeur - just the thought of watching gave me a tiny tingle between my legs!

One of the best things about Marie was that she always liked to book the same room.  There just happens to be an extra cable wall plate in that room with a removable jack in the center.  From the maid's closet next door, one could easily observe everything that went on without being noticed.  All one had to do was pull out that fake jack, which left a perfect little viewing hole. 

There was a slight problem, though.  I wasn't scheduled to work the next night.  It didn't take too much bargaining to get my friend Leslie to switch shifts with me, although I did have to bribe her with a pack of smokes.

The next evening, I came in for my shift and went directly to the front desk.  A quick peek informed me that Marie had already checked in, but I could only guess which of her stable of studs she brought with her.

Fortunately, it was a slow evening and it wasn't long before I headed to the maid's closet on the 14th floor.  While sliding my card key in the lock, I was filled with anticipation.

One nice thing about the maid's closets is that no other employee card keys will open them, so it gave me a feeling of security. Setting my large coffee down nearby, I bent over and unscrewed the blank wall plate with my little penknife.  Yes, the false TV connector was still in place!  I pulled it out and peered through the wall.  Because this little hole gave a perfect view of the bed, it was one of my favorite places to peep.  Sitting cross-legged on the floor, I looked through.

Alas, the room appeared to be empty.  This was unusual because Marie almost never went out - preferring to suck-and-fuck rather than go out on the town.

My thoughts were interrupted by a flash of red.  It was the red-haired weightlifter coming out of the bathroom wearing only his boxers!  With his huge muscles rippling in the sexiest way, he walked over to the bed and turned down the covers to reveal a sleeping Marie!  Apparently they had already finished a lovemaking session and then she had fallen asleep.

Marie's man seemed to be ready for another round because he pulled the covers all the way down to the foot of the bed and stood there as if trying to decide his next move.  With his back towards me, he stepped out of his underwear and stood looking at Marie's sleeping form.  She looked almost angelic as she napped.  The little smile on her face told me that she was already well-fucked.

She was laying on her back with her arms above her head.  Her full, natural breasts pointed proudly upwards without the slightest hint of sagging.  Marie was one of those women whose nipples always appear to be in a permanent state of arousal.

One of her legs was straight, while the other was bent at an angle.  I could plainly see her smooth-shaven pussy.  So could her ginger-haired lover.

The man stood for a minute or two, just taking in that lovely sight.  I could almost hear his thoughts.  He was thinking about how beautiful she was.  His hand moved to stroke his cock as he watched her sleep.

I was quite familiar with that cock.  It wasn't small, or enormous either.  From past experiences, I was well aware that he knew exactly how to use it to give a woman maximum pleasure.  It was a lovely cock, which had almost grown to full size from his stroking.

Placing one palm on Marie's right breast, he leaned down to kiss her forehead.  She smiled in her sleep.  His next gentle kiss was on her left nipple.  She murmured something as his free hand caressed down her flat tummy, brushed across her leg, and came to rest just inside of her left knee.  A gentle pull spread her legs open.  I could see that her pussy still glistened slightly with cum from their earlier lovemaking session. 

His curly flame-red hair contrasted with her alabaster skin as his head moved down between her open legs.  I was soon treated to a terrific view of his outstretched tongue silently moving towards her sleeping pussy.

The first lick was extremely tender.  It was clear that this man respected Marie and loved pleasuring her.  The next lick gently separated her pussy lips.  A third lick found her clit.  Marie began to moan softly.  She stretched, then wrapped her fingers up in his hair.  Her smile became more pronounced as she moved both of her legs up over his shoulders.  Still her eyes were closed.

"You are the best pussy-licker that I know, Red." she mumbled sleepily. "Please don't stop!"

This was the signal that Red had been waiting for.  Knowing that Marie liked her oral sex to be both vigorous and a bit
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