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Tony Weston was walking back to the Red
Nights Inn motel in Elmwood Park, New Jersey, contemplating what an
amazing time he'd had there during the last week. He felt a bit
deflated knowing it was the last few days of his holiday in the
States.

 


He was still recovering from the previous
night where he'd stayed up till the early hours pleasuring a
gorgeous black woman and her sexy daughter Charmaine. Of all the
wild sexual exploits he'd indulged in since his stay at the motel,
having sex with Charmaine while her mother watched had been the
erotic high point so far.

 


He couldn't conceive how it could get better
than that, but he had learnt to expect the unexpected at this
motel, some new twist always seemed round the corner. Especially as
the sexy secretary Dee was enjoying matchmaking for him with some
of the guests.

 


While he'd been out getting some enjoyably
unhealthy fast food, Dee had taken a booking over the phone. A
smile played on her lips as she booked in the Elmwood Park under
21's netball team for the weekend, knowing Tony would be
overwhelmed at this news. She decided to do her best to help him
have fun, after all, he'd given her amazing sex and she knew the
netball team would love to meet a hot English guy. His accent alone
gave him the edge over the rest of the men at the motel.



As soon as he walked through the automatic doors into the maroon
carpeted foyer of the motel, Dee was beaming at him, and could tell
she was dying to tell him something as he walked over to her to
collect his room key.

 


"What are you smiling about? Did you get
to have some fun last night? I know I did..." Tony said, with
an equally mischievous grin.

 


"And you have me to thank for that
baby....but you just won't believe who booked in.." Dee replied
teasingly, varnishing her nails simultaneously. After a little
delaying to wind him up, she explained that the local netball team
had booked in for a night so that they could be near NYC for an
important game the next day.

 


Tony couldn't believe what he was hearing,
but was used to rolling with the punches by now, and decided fate
must be smiling down on him during this holiday, it just seemed to
get better and better, without any effort on his part. She said
they'd be arriving in the evening and promised to put in a good
word about the cute English guy looking to have some fun on his
last weekend there. "Perfect...I owe you one Dee..." he
said. "I might hold you to that..." she replied with a
giggle and he went to his room feeling excited as hell.



Tony decided he better freshen up and make sure he was looking his
very best for when the netball team arrived, and spent the whole
afternoon and early evening grooming himself. He decided what to
wear to make the best impression, wanting to play the cute and
charming classy Englishman to the hilt.

 


He knew the more he could separate himself
from his sleazy, unattractive fellow male guests, the better. By
7pm, he could see a huge coach pulling in to the motel parking lot
and knew it must be them. He decided to go down to the restaurant,
as he felt sure he would meet them there at some point.

 


He saw them walk into the foyer from his
window, they looked mostly eighteen or nineteen, with a hot looking
female coach around forty he thought. He gave time for them to
settle in to their rooms, then slapped on his most expensive
aftershave and wandered down to the restaurant, and found a table
for one, ordering wine immediately. Twenty minutes later, the
netball team made their way into the restaurant in groups of three
or four, and Tony thought they looked hot in a very white trash
sort of way, after all, this was Elmwood Park.



They looked like they'd been raised in a trailer park and a couple
of them were grinning at him slyly, and he realized Dee must have
said something to them already. "Damn.. she works fast.." he
thought to himself. After they'd found a table with two other
girls, they wandered over to him with typical white trash brash
confidence and one asked chirpily  "Hey...are you like the
English guy Tony? Me and Melanie love English guys! I'm
Sandy..." she said with a cute smile.

 


Melanie smiled too, a little more coyly. Tony
decided to play up his English accent a little and said "Well,
yes that's right, I am...I presume the lovely Dee told you about
me?" he said in an unusually refined tone, bordering on posh.
Both girls squealed and put their hands to their mouth girlishly
and endearingly.

 


"Oh my God...that accent is soooo cute!
You sound a bit like Hugh Grant...,and even look a bit like
him...wow, you should bring your chair to our table, you're all on
your lonesome!". Tony could hardly refuse an offer like that,
especially when he saw the other two girls on their table were just
as hot as Sandy and Melanie.



He made his way over with the bottle of wine he'd swiftly ordered,
and introduced himself to the other two, who chirpily replied that
they were called Lucy and Avril, and he poured all the girls a
glass of wine. As they ate their meal, Tony carried on the posh but
charming Englishman role and had all girls wrapped round his finger
in no time.

 


They all began to get more and more
flirtatious as Tony refilled their wine glasses again and again.
"Oh, we shouldn't be drinking so much before a big netball match
girls, we will have hangovers!" said Sandy, though without much
conviction. Avril was more than tipsy already and feeling more
forthright, saying "Oh Sandy, who cares! We know we are going to
lose, we do every year! The Nyc girls are just too good for a small
town netball team like us....".

 


Tony agreed heartily and said "And the best
way to avoid a hangover is to stay up all night!". The girls all
laughed, and let him refill their glasses once again, Sandy
realizing Avril was right, and that they may as well have a little
fun. By ten o' clock all the girls were nicely sizzled and getting
very horny, their teen hormones running hot.



Melanie, the shyest of the girls was the one
most attracted to Tony, and she surprised her friends when she said
"Are you coming back with us to our room Tony? Avril and Lucy
are in the room opposite.. ".Tony tried to act cool, calm and
collected, though his cock was fast hardening in his trousers at
such a pleasing invitation.

 


"Well....that does sound like fun, I must
admit....you American girls are so much more open and friendly than
English girls....". Melanie replied "Well, my mom told me
that the English men are the best lovers in the world, so
tonight I want to find out....", again shocking her friends
with her forwardness.

 


Tony would have felt pressured by such a
comment at the start of the week, but he was now convinced of his
prowess in the bedroom, and wanted to show Melanie that her mother
was right, and show her hot friends as well. They took the last
half of a bottle of wine with them as they left the restaurant and
made their way to Melanie and Sandy's room, Tony enjoying checking
out their asses as he walked behind them. Melanie had the cutest
little walk, wiggling her pert bottom as she strolled along the
corridor.



She let everyone into the room, and they immediately pushed
together the two single beds, then Melanie shared out the rest of
the wine in four glasses with the girls sitting on the bed, Tony
standing up for now. They all looked nice in their evening dresses,
but one thought kept popping into Tony's head and he was too drunk
to hold anything back.

"Girls....I have to say this, it's driving
me crazy....I can't help imagining how hot you would all look in
your netball uniforms....would it be too much to ask to change into
them for me?" he said in his most charming, English voice and
Melanie swooned at how sweetly he was asking.

 


"Of course we can...just for
you...Anthony...after all, if we are staying up all night, it will
save time getting ready in the morning, right girls?" Melanie
said persuasively and the girls all nodded drunkenly.

 


She ushered out Avril and Lucy into their
room opposite and told them to get changed, then came back and Tony
watched with delight as Melanie and Sandy undressed before him then
slipped into their cute uniforms and white ankle socks, which he
had always found sexy on a girl. By the time Avril and Lucy came
back in uniform , the heat was already rising, with Melanie rubbing
up her ass against Tony's swelling and enlarging bulge.



Avril and Lucy giggled as they watched, then sat on the bed with
Sandy. As Melanie carried on rubbing him hard, he said to the girls
on the bed "So are you girls strictly hetero or have any of you
had a little girl on girl action before?". They all giggled,
then Sandy said "I think I can safely say for all of us, we are
all bi...pretty much the whole netball team is, even the
coach!", with
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