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Vacation

Ever wanted to experience your own Billionaire Daddy BDSM Fantasy?

Ever wondered what it would be like losing your virginity in a hardcore gangbang?

Want to know what it feels like to be used and humiliated by bullies?

Ever wanted to let your doctor have his way with you?

Want to feel dominated by a sugar daddy?

Ever had a crush on a teacher?

Want to feel what it’s like being a biker gangs mistress?
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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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Shemale Paradise Orgy Spa

I was dreaming about this vacation for months, ever since I first saw the ad. I was at my job, scrolling through the site, ready to purchase something pretty that I didn't need when the image popped up on the screen that made me forget about anything else. The advertisement had everything – promises of a time I could spend there that I would never forget, pictures of pretty girls laying around the pool with their tits up and barely hidden by their swimsuits and, of course, there was a hint on what kind of crowd they wanted to attract. And turns out I was their target audience. But honestly, how could I fight it when on top of relaxing spa procedures I was promised adult fun with attractive women?

That's how I ended up on the plane and then in a hotel. I must admit, the resort looked more than impressive, but for now, the part that I liked the most was how secluded it was. Even if someone dared to peek inside they wouldn't see anything behind thick lines of trees and bushes that surrounded the main building. Some of the guests obviously were happy about it and weren't hiding it. While I was walking to the reception desk I saw a few pretty women passing by, wearing thin short sundresses with no underwear, so I couldn't help but see their tight big breasts and their cocks showing off while they were moving. Maybe I needed to wear something like that too, I thought. 

“Welcome to the 'Queens resort'” the receptionist greeted me with a wide smile showing me her perfect white teeth.

“Hi. I have a room on the name of Tara Baker” I smiled back, putting my baggage to my side. I didn't bring much, knowing full well that I would spend my time here being mostly undressed. 

“Oh yes, I see it” she smiled, putting a card-key on the counter. “Mona here will help with your luggage. Enjoy your stay” 

“Oh, there is no need” I tried to protest seeing a woman in a uniform coming my way. She wore her red hair in a high ponytail, few buttons on her shirt open letting me see her cleavage. “I can manage myself, really” 

“Please, Miss Baker,” Mona said with a smile that lit up her whole face. “Allow us to take care of you. After all, this is what you came here for” 

Before I could say more she took the luggage from my hand and went in the direction of the elevators. I couldn't help but still hear the echo of her words in my ears – yes, that's what I came here for, to be taken care of in more ways than one. 

I thought Mona would leave me once we went to my room, but she insisted on coming in as I swiped my key and opened the door. As I stepped inside I could see what I paid so much money for – the bed was wide and covered with crispy white sheets, behind it was the balcony that was facing the ocean. There weren't complimentary chocolates on the pillows, oh no, but on the bedside table, on a tray, there were countless bottles of lube, handcuffs, and gags. 

“Is everything to your liking?” Mona asked, watching me closely. I went to my purse, thinking that she probably was waiting around for the tip. 

“Yes, everything is perfect, let me just...” 

Before I could reach for my wallet Mona stopped me. Even if she was a bit shorter than me I knew I wouldn't be able to go past her. She smiled, getting on her knees in front of me. Her hands went around my thighs, pulling my skirt up. 

“We always make sure that our guests only have the best time at the resort,” she said, bunching the fabric around my waist. She was licking over her full lips, watching me with hunger. “After all, what would help you relax more than a good blow job after such a long flight?”

She pushed her thumbs under the sides of my panties, tugging them down as I watched. My cock, now freed of the fabric, was right against Mona's face. 

“I think you're right,” I said, running my hand over her cheek. “Maybe I need to relax” 

My cock wasn't hard yet, but as Mona wrapped her warm palm around the shaft I couldn't help but groan. She knew what she was doing, stroking my length slowly, but persistently. I pressed my hand over her breast, squeezing lightly, enjoying the heaviness of it in my hand. 

As she kept working me up I felt Mona's warm silky tongue moving over my tip, making me groan. Mona kept moving her tongue all over my cock, covering it with her glistening saliva, while she was unbuttoning her shirt and pulling it away until I could see her bare breasts. They were just as nice and tight as I imagined and I wanted nothing more than cover them in a good layer of my cum. I tugged at Mona's hair, making her move closer, pushing my tip between her lips. She smiled around my shaft, continuing working with her tongue. Her mouth was hot and wet around me, her cheeks that were pressed around me so tightly were making me want to go deeper and harsher until I could reach all the way into her throat. 

“Fuck” I moaned, starting to fuck Mona's face with fast and rough movements of my hips. I needed this. My balls were full of cum and I needed to spill it out. I'm sure Mona wanted it too since she so readily presented her mouth for my cock. 

I was close, but not quite there, so I placed one of my legs on the bed, grabbing Mona by the hair so she would stay put and pushed my shaft even deeper inside her wide-open mouth. Her face was pressed into my stomach, drops of wetness running from the corners of her mouth. I stayed like that for a moment, enjoying how tight she was around me before I continued my efforts. 

It wasn't long before I was close, hearing the sloppy noises of my cock entering Mona's mouth, so once again I pressed deep into her, emptying my balls down her throat. I moved away, letting her swallow as I watched a few drops make their way down her mouth and onto her boobs. She licked over her lips, her cheeks flushed the pretties pink, as she stood up and smiled at me. 

“Hope my service was to your liking” 

“Yes, very much so” 

As Mona left the room I went to the shower, taking off all of my clothes and standing under the water that was washing off all of my worries. That felt good, to finally be able to relax and forget about the work and other responsibilities that always were on the back of my mind. And it was especially nice to have such a warm welcome as the one Mona gave me. I smiled to myself, hoping it was just a start to a great time I would have here. 

As I threw a robe over my still wet body I went out on the balcony to enjoy the view. As beautiful as the ocean was, I couldn't take my eyes from what was happening beneath me, near the pool. I heard laughter
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