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Part Two

Chapter 6


As promised there was a man
waiting for her. He was inside the common room of the suite, which
wasn’t exactly what she had expected, but it made sense. Of course
the gigolos here had full access to the rooms.

She stopped dead in her tracks
upon seeing the man who had to be Simon waiting patiently in the
common room chair. He was dressed in the hotel uniform of lavender
shirt and white shorts. The moment she saw him fully dressed, she
was acutely aware of her nudity.

It was all Amelia could do
to not cover her breasts and crotch
with her hands. 

“You must be Simon,” she
said.

He stood with a smile. “Amelia, I
presume?”

“Please,” she blushed. “Call me
Amy.”

“Well, Amy, what would you like to
do?”

She blinked and started walking
casually to the bathroom on her side of the suite, kicking off her
sandals as she moved. “First, I would like to wash off this
sunscreen. Then I’ll tell you what I need.”

“Do you need help in the
shower?”

It was half a come on and half an
honest offer.

She turned him down. “No. Just
wait for me here.”

Amelia scrubbed herself in the
shower. She briefly considered shaving her pussy to get rid of the
mostly full bush she was sporting, but decided he had already seen
her naked and it didn’t matter.

She did shave her legs because she
didn’t know what else to do with herself in the shower. She didn’t
want to take too long or too little time.

Finding her confidence, she
wrapped a towel around her hair and another around her body and
walked out into the common room. 

While she had been in the shower,
Simon had stripped and was now naked. Amelia felt positively
overdressed in her two towels.

He had a nice body. He wasn’t an
athlete but was in good enough shape. He was so young that he
didn’t really have any chest hair. He didn’t have any body hair,
she realized upon looking at his cock. None on his legs either. Not
that it would have been prominent considering the light brown hair
on his head.

He wasn’t erect, but his cock was
a beautiful wonder to behold.

“First time at the resort?” he
asked her casually while she stared at his naked body.

“Y-y-yes,” she stuttered out. “How
can you tell?”

“This is my third year here. I’ve
been with enough of the women to have a good handle on reactions.
Shall we go to your bedroom or would you rather do it out
here?”

“Uh...bedroom.”

He nodded, his sun-bleached and
slightly too long hair falling into his eyes. “Good choice. Exotic
locations are overrated when it comes to sex. Never fuck on the
beach.”

“I’ve heard that,” she
said.

Without knowing what else to do,
Amelia led him to the bedroom. She was sure he knew the way, but it
seemed like the move to make. On the way there, she wondered if the
towel was long enough to cover her bottom and if he was staring at
it.

“How do you want to do this?” he
asked her casually as she stood at the foot of the bed and wondered
if she should just drop her towel.

“Generally the guy gets a hard on
and sticks it into me,” she joked.

He laughed politely. “Okay. Good.
So you’ve done anal before?”

“What? No!”

Simon blinked. “Isn’t that why you
picked me?” He indicated his cock. It wasn’t particularly large or
small, but it was starting to rise in anticipation of what was to
happen. Amelia noted that he was of slightly above average length,
but was slimmer than most cocks she had seen in the
wild.

“I’ve never done anal,” Amelia
said blankly.

“I’ve been a lot of women’s first
time.”

“Really?”

“They come here to experiment,” he
shrugged. “We’re just going to need a lot of lube and you’ll need
to relax. Do you want some weed or alcohol? Not too much because
they both dull the senses, but some women think it takes the edge
off.”

“For anal?” she replied
dumbly.

“Yeah for anal.” He
grinned.

“I don’t want to do
anal.”

“Oh.” Simon was puzzled. “Then why
did you request me?”

Amelia grimaced. “Don’t be
offended, but I sort of chose you at random.”

Simon chuckled. “That’s hardly the
worse way I’ve been chosen.”

“Oh?”

“I don’t want to
discuss it. So then, just straight sex? As
always, it’s ladies choice.”

For just an instant Amelia didn’t
know what to think. Here she was, away from everything, where she
could do whatever she wanted with no repercussions and she turning
down a polite offer of whatever sort of sex she wanted from a
rather handsome man who had to be a few years younger than her. He
had tanned skin and slightly angular eyes that hinted at an Asian
background, or perhaps he was partly Latino. Maybe both. Either
way, he had lovely brown eyes.

“Umm...could we do
anal?”

Simon grinned. “That’s my
speciality. You wouldn’t be the first woman I’ve plucked the black
cherry from.” 

She burst out with nervous
laughter. “Don’t make me laugh like that. I can’t have sex if I’m
not taking it seriously.”

Wiping his hand across his face,
Simon got slightly more serious. “Would you like the deluxe
introduction package?” he asked, a curious lilt in his
voice.

Amelia forced herself to not look
at his cock—his package. “I’d love that.”

With a nod Simon went to the
nightstand and opened up the bottom drawer. Amelia wasn’t surprised
to see condoms and lubricants in the drawer, along with other items
not immediately identifiable by a quick glance. “Just getting the
supplies,” he said, standing up forcing her a step back from where
she had been looking over his shoulder. That brought them closer
together than Amelia had intended.

“Just relax,” Simon said with a
confidence that put her at ease. He had doubtless done this dozens
of times. “I find the best way to start things off is with a kiss.
Is it okay if I kiss you?”

Not trusting her voice, Amelia
nodded, feeling like she was back in high school after an awkward
dance while standing on her parent’s porch. 

His hands went around her waist
and he drew her in close. Her breasts pressed up against his chest
and she realized she was only a few inches shorter, which was a
difference from Evan who stood almost a head taller than
her.

Amelia tried to push thoughts of
Evan away. Simon tilted his head and pressed his lips to
hers.

She automatically parted her lips
and accepted his tongue into her mouth.

He tenderly explored her mouth and
tongue with his. She melted against him.

Simon was a very good kisser and
once again she was flashing back to high school.

Without giving it a thought, her
hand went to his cock. He was hard, but not absurdly so. He broke
the kiss. “You don’t have to do that.”

When she opened her mouth to
reply, he kissed her to silence. That was easy to
obey. 

The move to the bed
was
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