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Part Three

Chapter 11


The sex with Kristen was amazing. Amelia had
moved past the guilt stage of illicit sex. The difficult part was
not acting a fool at dinner with all the other women and guests at
the resort’s restaurant. She had a secret she wanted to scream to
the world and at the same time she wanted to keep it
private. 

Besides, she couldn’t be the only woman in the
resort who had bedded another of her gender. 

Kristen had helpfully put gauze pads over her
freshly pierced nipples before they got dressed for dinner. Bras,
Kristen reminded her protégé, were frowned upon at the restaurant.
Amelia wasn’t sure that was true, but she went with it. Just a
dress and a g-string for the both of them.

She was eager to get through dinner and then
get back to the suite where she could fuck Oliver.

Or maybe fuck Kristen. Again.

Or maybe both of them.

They were halfway to the
restaurant when Amelia’s phone rang. She was carrying it in
the
tiny clutch purse that Kristen had allowed.
“Shit,” she cursed upon looking at the caller ID.

“Problem?” asked
Kristen.

“My fiancé.”

“Not really a problem. You don’t
have to answer it.”

“I sort of do. I made a promise.”
She winced as she pressed the green button to accept the call. “Hey
hon.”

“You wanted me to call every night,” Evan reminded her. “I’m
just being a good fiancé for
you.”

“I know. Sorry I’ve been busy. But
I have a surprise for you when I get home.”

“What is it? Tell me!”

Amelia couldn’t tell if Evan was being playful
or insistent. She glanced at Kristen and wondered if the other
woman could hear Evan’s words. 

Then she realized it didn’t matter. It was
Kristen who had given her the cock cage for Evan. The cage he was
currently wearing. She needed to show her boss she was entirely
onboard with the Artemis lifestyle. “You’ll have to wait. But I
think you have something for me.”

The disappointment was clear in his voice.
“What are the three words?”

“Corridor. Blue. Hexagon.” Amelia
pulled all the words from parts of the hotel they were standing in.
Kristen was being very patient, listening in—not eavesdropping—on
Amelia’s conversation.

“Okay, just a moment I’ll send you
the picture.”

This time Amelia had a clearer head. She
waited patiently for the picture to come on her messenger
app.

“Your fiancé?” Kristen asked
quietly so the mic wouldn’t pick up her voice. 

Amelia muted the phone. “Yes.”

“What is he sending
you?”

“Let me show you.”

A second later her phone buzzed with an
incoming text. Evan’s cock was still properly caged and the yellow
security tag was in place. His emasculated cock was resting on a
piece of paper with her three passwords.

“Very good,” she said to Evan. “I have to go now.” Without
further conversation, she needed the call. She then showed Kristen
the picture of her fiancé’s
cock.

“Very nice. You’ve got him under
control already.”

“Yes. Thank you.”

“If he’s reluctant when you get
back, just be firm in controlling his cock. He’ll grow to love the
lifestyle.” Kristen couldn’t help but giggle a little. “They always
look so small in their cages, don’t they?”

“I suppose.”

“Sometimes I just want a really
big cock. But small ones are nice too.”

They proceeded down the hallway.


Dinner was lovely. Tasty without being
ridiculously filling. Amelia carefully checked out all the other
women in the dining room. Most appeared to be between thirty and
fifty, making her one of the youngest in the room. There were
others who were obviously over fifty, but all were well-maintained.
Money could buy that. 

Among the guests the ratio was 90-10 in favor
of women. Staff seemed evenly divided between men and women. Amelia
didn’t comment on any of this. The conversation at the table was
easy to follow and had almost nothing to do with business matters
tonight. 

There were no violent interruptions
either.

Amelia had just enough wine to feel faintly
floating when they walked back to the suite. She was holding
Kristen’s hand, partly out of affection and partly to help with her
balance. Amelia wondered if they would wind up back in bed
together. 

Eating the older woman’s pussy had
been a big step for her, but Amelia had enjoyed it. It was weird
playing with and sucking on her pierced nipples, but the
strangeness
had only helped her enjoy the sex.

The thin gold chain she had seen Kristen
wearing around her waist when she had fucked Jonas had been there
again. As far as she could tell in her brief time when she was in
bed with Kristen, there wasn’t an obvious was to remove it. That
made it even sexier to Amelia. She wanted one.

And for her part Kristen had been an excellent
lover. When she plied her fingers and tongue on Amelia’s pussy, the
younger woman had been driven to heaven. Sadly, Kristen had to
avoid touching her tits, but that was fine. 

It was the kissing that had really gotten to
her. Kissing was so intimate and so personal, and Kristen was so
good at it. Better than any man Amelia had ever
kissed. 

She didn’t want it, but she knew she was
developing a crush on her boss. That was wrong.

Amelia was smart enough to know that was
exactly what Kristen wanted.

They were giggling as they opened
the suite door and stumbled inside. Amelia was wondering if she
had it in her to seduce her boss back
to bed, but she froze when she spied the two men waiting for them
in the common room.

“Oh right,” Kristen muttered under
her breath. 

Maybe Kristen wanted Amelia back in her bed as
much as she did.

“Hello ladies. Who is who?” The
taller man spoke to them. “I’m Jason. Who requested me?”

Amelia glanced at Kristen who literally licked
her lips, but subtly. “I did.”

“You must be Kristen,” said Jason
as he moved around the small table in the middle of the common
room. Amelia couldn’t take her eyes off him. He was tall and had
dark skin. He was bald, but it was by choice. His head was shaved.
More than anything he had a welcoming smile and was devastatingly
handsome.

Amelia was jealous and she knew she didn’t
have any right to that emotion.

Kristen went to her lover to be
and went up on her toes to kiss him. Amelia couldn’t believe how
forward she was, but it only made sense. It was what they—or Artemis—was paying for.  

“Remember what we were talking
about on the way to dinner, Amelia?” Kristen abruptly asked
her. 

Amelia blinked. “Uh...no.”

Kristen laughed. The wine had affected her as
well. “Jason, why don’t you show her why you are so popular?”
Turning back to Amelia, Kristen added, “I had to book him weeks
ago. I’m lucky.”

Jason was wearing the standard lavender polo
and white shorts of the resort. Without any ceremony or warning, he
just pulled down his shorts and underwear to reveal a large
cock.

Amelia gasped, not at the size, though he was
impressive even while flaccid
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