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A week into Mr. Black's stay at the hotel, Marianna and Kelly's bodies had been put through the ringer.  They had stayed in a couple of the rooms at the hotel so they could take care of his needs more closely and he took advantage of that, fucking them during his meeting breaks, cocktail hour, and late at night.  Sometimes one of them, sometimes both at the same time.

Jenny and Ashley got their fair share of his cock too, just not as often as Marianna and Kelly.  The two women had trouble walking straight some mornings, and a few of the hotel staff noticed how the women were paying especially close attention to him.  They knew their boss, Frank, wanted everyone to take care of him and treat him as a VVIP but there were some whispers amongst a few of the staff.

Frank, however, was happy with the feedback he got from Mr. Black and the business associates on the hotel and how they were being treated.  He promised Marianna and Kelly would be awarded after Mr. Black's departure next week.

The ladies were thrilled, Kelly saying to Marianna "Damn girl, we might get a bonus or a raise, all for having the best multiple orgasms of our lives."  "Shhh, stop it! I am feeling a little guilty, I have barely spoken to Carter this week and I won't even let him touch me when I do see him." Marianna replied.

"Don't worry about it, after this last week is up you'll go back to boring sex" laughing and Marianna looked at her, "You're terrible!" and laughed.  "Seriously, though the two days I went back home I locked the bathroom door to change so Neil wouldn't see the slap marks on my ass or the bruises near my pussy from the pounding that man is giving me.  He thought I was acting weird, but whatever I'll deal with after I indulge in one Mr Dick as we say.  Speaking of which, I'm going to check up on him.  Wanna come?" and she winked, turning around walking towards the conference room.

Marianna shook her head, "No I have some work to do, but I'm sure I'll be getting my piece of him a little later."  She looked down at her phone and it was a text from Carter reading "Miss you, baby. Can't wait to see you tonight." She replied, "Miss you too. I'm busy with work, so I won't make it tonight."  She felt a pang of guilt, despite that the orgasms were so intense she was kind of addicted to them, besides, she'd only be getting them for another week.

Kelly meanwhile reached the conference room and entered, locking the door behind her.  Mr. Black looked up, "Looks like somebody misses something?" he said with a knowing smirk, his pants tented and his shirt untucked, clearly hinting at what he had in mind.  "Maybe a little," she replied coyly, approaching his chair and sliding her skirt up to her waist.  He didn't waste any time, reaching out and caressing the damp fabric of her panties, feeling the heat emanating from her needy sex.

She unzipped his pants, grabbing the long thick shaft through his boxers "Looks like someone is ready to show me something."  He stood up, forcefully turning her around and making her bend down to lean her upper body on the mahogany table.  His hands lifted the skirt, slid her panties aside and smacked her firm ass cheeks, leaving a red handprint. "You're going to take it like a good little slut," he whispered in her ear.

Kelly softly said, "Yes!" as she felt the head of his cock teasing the entrance of her slick pussy. With one firm thrust, Mr. Black impaled her, making her gasp and bite her bottom lip to stifle a scream. Her knees slightly buckled but she held onto the table for support as he began a relentless rhythm, his hips slapping against her ass with each pump. She could feel the shaft delve into her depths, reaching places no man had ever touched before. Her body responded, juices flowing and her inner walls tightening around him, urging him deeper.

He grabbed her hair using it to yank her back onto his cock over and over, the deep sensation making her start to moan extremely loudly "Oh Fuck!" she exclaimed, her eyes watering with pleasure and a bit of pain. Her body was his canvas and he painted it with his fierce strokes, leaving no spot untouched by the power of his desire. The sound of their flesh colliding filled the room, echoing off the high ceilings and thick walls of the conference room. His hand moved to cover her mouth, the other now wrapping around her neck slightly squeezing while he pumped the life out of her with his dick.

Her orgasm reached her, but this time, it showed no sign of fading.  It continued while he buried his cock into her over and over, her screams muffled by his hand over her mouth as the sensation was relentless "I'm gonna cum again!" she mumbled into his palm, her body shaking with pleasure.  He responded by increasing his speed, her juices making it easier for his shaft to slide in and out. The room was a symphony of flesh slapping and muffled cries, the only soundtrack to their illicit rendezvous.

She was cumming profusely all over his dick while it continued to plunge into her soaking wet cunt, her body quivering like a leaf in the wind. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and she was unable to hold on to any coherent thoughts as the orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave. His grip on her neck tightened slightly and she knew that she was his to do with as he liked. The heady scent of sex filled the air, a potent mix of her arousal and his masculine musk.

Her body was on the brink of collapsing from the orgasm and relentless fucking but Mr. Black had no intentions of letting her rest. "Oh god...I can't take it anymore..Please.." she was pleading, the pleasure was too intense, but her words only seemed to excite him further. He kept ramming into her, she was like a rag doll, her limbs flimsy and jelly like.  His dick was making her pussy feel so full and stretched, she didn't know if she could handle another orgasm.

He knew he was about to blow but he was trying to see how far he could take her. He could feel the tension building in his balls, his cock pulsing inside her, the walls of her pussy squeezing and releasing with each of her spasms. Her moans grew louder, her breaths shorter, and her eyes rolled back even further. He loved watching her come apart in his hands, it was like watching a masterpiece come to life.

Finally he decided to unload inside of her because of where they were, he didn't want to make a mess on the table he was conducting business on. With one last thrust he let out a loud grunt, his hot cum shot deep inside her pussy filling her up completely. She felt his warmth spread through her body as she came down from her high, her legs giving out and she slumped onto the table.  He spasmed, draining more of his cum inside of her.  He pulled out, her pussy making a wet popping sound, leaving a trail of cum down her thighs.

She collapsed onto the ground, breathing heavily trying to tell him something, "Jesus..you're...how do you...do that?" she managed to say between breaths.  He chuckled, walking over to grab some water, and grab a hand towel. "I hope you aren't ovulating, that was a lot of cum." he said, half joking but mostly not caring. He threw her the towel and she used it to wipe herself up, standing up slightly wobbly but a smile on her face. She looked down at the mess she had made, a puddle of their combined juices had formed on the floor.

She cleaned up as best she could, and wobbled over to the door.  "I need to go to my room, I hope no one notices." and she walked out using the walls to brace herself.  One of the guys at the front desk saw her leaving like that, smirked and nodded, "Looks like another good meeting in there." he said to his colleague who just rolled his eyes.  It was clear what was happening, but no one talked about it openly.

Kelly went back to her hotel room, collapsing on the bed.  She saw she had a few texts from Neil. She ignored them, too tired and too satisfied to bother with the guilt. Her body was still trembling slightly from the intense fucking she had just received. She needed to rest, no doubt she'd be in
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