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CHAPTER ONE

With quick steps, Liddy ran to the door
down the quiet hallway. No, it wasn’t quiet. A woman was seen
walking toward her as she ran slowly to the elevator. After close
contact, she found out that the woman was Raine, the secretary at
Alpha Pharmaceuticals. With a smile, she continued to run to the
elevator. She could see the expression of astonishment from Raine
as she passed her.

She opened the elevator door and
entered. With a gasping breath, she leaned against the elevator
door. She almost couldn’t control it. Moist could still be felt
between her thighs.

Hufftttt, it’s only because
of my female hormones. No more.

Ting.

The elevator door opened, and the fresh
air from the second floor made her a little better. She took a deep
breath and tried to calm the pounding between her chest and soothe
the itchiness that had made her wash away. With cheeks still
feeling a little hot, she stepped to the door and knocked
softly.

Knock, knock,
knock.

She waited a few moments, and there was
no answer. She knocked on the door again. This time was a little
bit harder.

Knock, knock,
knock!

There was still no answer.

Are they coming
out?

She tried turning the knob, and slowly,
the door opened. Maybe they were sleeping, but it was so careless
to leave the door open like this. She just wanted to call Shevon
and Sinclair when she heard that voice, groans from a woman who was
being aroused. She walked slowly, trying to find the source of the
sound, and again, the moan was heard from the bedroom. With a
tiptoe, she stepped closer to the bedroom.

With the same room design as on the
third floor, it meant the possibility of the sound coming from the
bedroom or bathroom.

“Ughhh…”

“Shhhhh…”

Hissing sounds and faint moans began to
sound louder. Liddy peeked slowly from behind the bedroom door, and
only the empty bed was visible, but wait… On the bedroom floor,
clothes scattered, even a couple of panties in pink and purple were
seen on the edge of the bed. A suitcase was stranded amid chaos. It
seemed to be a sign of the rush of its owner. If it was empty here,
it meant…

She saw the bathroom door open. The
voice came from there. With slower steps, she approached the
slightly ajar bathroom door. The view in the bathroom made her
groin itchy. Her breathing grew roaring, and she could feel her
face heating up.

In the bathroom, Sinclair was seen
lying on the floor facing up. Her face was covered by Shevon’s wide
ass which straddled it with a vagina licked painstakingly by her.
The sixty-nine position they did made them not aware of Liddy’s
appearance.

The itching on her groin was getting
worse. Liddy could feel a little liquid had begun to flow between
her thighs down to the legs. With a breath that began to hunt, she
stepped back away from the bathroom door, and…

Gubraakkkkk!

“Ouch!” she exclaimed
accidentally when her ass touched the floor after crashing into a
suitcase located in the middle of the room. Annoyed, she looked
back at the suitcase, which was now in a mess. Several brightly
colored lingerie collections caught her attention, and when she
turned around, two pairs of tall legs were seen in front of her,
and when she looked up, Sinclair and Shevon were looking at her
hungrily.

Oh, no!

 


Shyly, Andrew tried to cover the bulge
in his groin.

“Why do you cover it up?
I’ve seen it before and even felt it,” said Raine
sassily.

That’s true.

“Uh, come in,” said
Andrew.

Smiling, Raine entered, and when she
passed in front of Andrew, her left hand closed the door while her
right gently squeezed his manhood.

“It’s getting bigger. I
really miss this,” she said, squeezing his penis gently.

His lust which had gone down now rose
again.

“Drew, can I play with him
yet?” asked Raine as she unbuttoned his shirt.

“Yes, but I can’t move a
lot,” answered Andrew hoarsely.

“Hmmmmm, then come here,”
said Raine, pulling him to the sofa.

She slowly opened all the buttons of
his shirt. Now her hands unzipped the fabric pants he was wearing,
and his pants and boxers slid down.

“This is what made mine
feel weird. Now can he fit in? After I have the painters in,
nothing has entered mine again,” she said, kneeling, and her head
quickly went back and forth on his penis which had been tense
now.

“Ahhh… Raine…” exclaimed
Andrew as her expert mouth sucked and licked his entire
penis.

When her mouth worked, her hand didn’t
stay still, stroking the hanging balls gently, making his breathing
faster and harder.

Shoot! A topnotch
technique.

“Raine, enough,” said
Andrew, holding her head and sitting on the sofa.

With a satisfied smile, Raine stood up,
and now her hands were unbuttoning the blouse she wore, so he could
see her cream bra. Her hands now stretched out behind her back, and
finally, the bra fell to the floor, but he couldn’t see her breasts
because her hands were blocking.

Gulping hard, Andrew saw Raine spinning
in place. Her buttocks were seen round under the cloth skirt she
was wearing and even rounder when she looked down and wiggled her
ass slowly. When she got up and walked closer, her white rounded
breasts that looked so tempting was presented before his eyes.
Without waiting any longer, he sucked her nipples that were
reddish-brown, a sign that they had often received men’s
kisses.

His hands groped up to her white thighs
and anchored in the gaping narrow gap.

Wait, no underwear
again?

He looked at her who smiled teasingly
as if she knew what was on his mind. The wet gap really seduced
him.

“No, Drew,” said Raine when
he was about to put his finger into the narrow gap.

Andrew looked at her with a questioning
look.

“Just enter me. It’s
getting late,” said Raine as she raised her skirt to the belly and
climbed into his lap.

 


White riot, I wanna
riot

White riot, a riot of our
own

White riot, I wanna
riot

White riot, a riot of our
own




The excerpt from The Clash’s song from
his cellphone made him doubt about…

“Drew, just pick up the
phone,” said Raine, smiling mischievously.

Yeah, right. What’s she
gonna do?


CHAPTER TWO

Is this really the
place?

At a glance, it was unlike the places
Gage often visited. From the outside, no signboard or a muscular
bouncer was guarding, nor were there cars that usually lined up
along the parking lot even though he was just on foot to this
place. With a little hesitation, he headed to the door of this
Victorian-style house. From the open gate to the door, a path cut
across the meadow. The door of the house was in an open
state.

Again, hesitant feeling approached him.
Steadying his heart, he slowly passed the door, and a girl welcomed
him from behind a hip-high table.

“Welcome to Victorian Club.
Can I help you?” asked the girl kindly.

Gage observed her whose clothes were
like an office girl with a neat and tight blouse. Her face was
adorned with dimples. Her style of speech was smooth and calm like
an educated girl.

She shouldn’t be in a place
like this.

“Hmmm, should you ask what
I need?” he answered calmly.

The receptionist smiled. Her red lips
formed a charming curved line.

“Then I change the
question. What kind of girl do you want?” asked the receptionist
teasingly.

That’s a true
question.

“Who do you recommend?”
asked Gage back.

Again, she smiled. She calmly took a
tablet and showed him the collection of girls who were here. It was
getting more sophisticated. Even businesses like this already used
technology.

Gage took the tablet she gave. Photos
of sexy girls with information on chest circumference, breast size,
height, weight, even the rate were there. There was also a choice
of places and rooms along with the hourly rate, or daily if he
chose a long time.

Really different from the
usual ones. Hopefully what I’m looking for is here.

“Have you found who you’re
looking for?” asked the receptionist with a smile.

“Hmmm, can you help me to
choose?” said Gage diplomatically.

“Hmmmm, if you like a new
and inexperienced, this one is a good choice,” she said, pointing
to a photo of a girl who looked innocent. “This one can do
anything: front, back, up, or down. This one likes blowjob,” she
explained, pointing at each photo intended. “Hmmm, this one is the
most vicious of all. She can do all styles, but for the back door,
there’s a special fee, and you must use safe,” she explained,
pointing at a girl who looked cute with shoulder-length hair. Her
eyes looked sharp with medium breasts. Her butt looked rather
protruding.

“Okay, this one. Long
time,” said Gage with a smile.

“Alright. Oh, here you have
to pay in advance. This is the amount,” she said, showing him the
tablet, which now contained numbers.

Not bad. Four
digits, thought Gage.

After completing payment, the
receptionist gave him a key with the room number written on
it.

Number three.

“Let me take you,” she said
kindly as she stepped onto the stairs.

Gage pulled the statement that her
clothes were neat like an office girl because it turned out that at
the bottom, she wasn’t wearing anything but a white thong with a
garter belt and black stockings. They contrasted with her white
skin and pretty round buttocks that were now crouching slowly in
front of him.

They headed to the second floor of this
spacious house.

“How many rooms are here?”
he asked curiously.

“On the second floor, there
are ten rooms. Five rooms on the ground floor, so in total, there
are fifteen,” she answered simply. “And this is your room,” she
said when they arrived at a room not far from the hallway. “Good
luck,” she said with a smile.

“Wanna come?” teased Gage,
looking at her seriously.

“Oh, please. I’m on duty on
the front desk now,” she said with a blushing face.

“After your duty?” teased
Gage again.

“We’ll see. That’s also if
there’s anything left over your pocket,” she said, stepping
away.

Gage looked at the door that separated
him from his angel tonight.

I hope I can find what I’m
looking for tonight.

He knocked slowly on the
door.

Knock, knock,
knock.

Soon, the door opened, and a girl
prettier than in the photo was seen in the doorway.

“Come in,” she said as she
stepped aside, so he could step inside.

Gage observed this Victorian-style
room, a king-size bed, and a small table at the end of it. A sofa
was located near a wall adorned with an abstract painting. At the
far end, a bathroom was only separated by a transparent glass. It
had a really sexy and challenging nuance.

And now, he turned his attention to the
angel who would accompany him through the night. A tight black
dress was so contrasted with her white skin. A pair of high heels
in color with the dress she was wearing added to the exotic
impression. A minimalist makeup and simple earrings that adorned
her face looked to highlight her beauty.

“What do you wanna
drink?”

“Just a soft drink,” said
Gage, sitting on the couch.

He observed her while she was taking
soft drinks in the minibar which was located next to a small table
beside the bed. Her pretty big butt looked rounded when she bent to
take the drinks. Something below began to squirm slowly.

“Here,” she said, leaning
over and giving a can to his hand.

A beautiful sight was presented in
front of him as she bent, the view of a valley flanked by two
beautiful rounded hills that were wrapped in nothing but a black
dress. He smiled at the drink she gave him, and at the beautiful
view presented earlier.

She was also seen smiling when she knew
he was watching her body.

“Oh, I’m Lissa,” she said,
reaching out to introduce herself.

“Gage,” he said briefly,
welcoming a helping hand.

Smooth and warm,
he thought as his hand shook hers.

Lissa
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