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The two
newlywed lesbian brides, Danielle and Michelle, both arrived in a
chauffeur driven limo, no expense spared as they made their way
straight from their debauched wedding reception to Cyndyke Hotel.
It was a hotel notorious amongst the local lesbian community for
having a very adventurous hotel staff despite being extremely
upmarket, and only for the most affluent.

 


The hotel was
clearly used to unconventional requests from its guests, as they
made no comment when the brides-to-be had booked a honeymoon suite,
letting them know that it was for two women with undisguised glee.
They knew well of the hotel's naughty reputation and they knew that
by openly flaunting their lesbianism the staff would be alert to
the fact that there was potential for sexual shenanigans when they
arrived.

 


Behind the
happy couple were the maids of honour, Helene and Alice, and the
bridesmaids Annette and Lisa. Michelle's mother Diane was also
travelling with Caroline, with whom she'd just enjoyed her first
lesbian experience at the reception, after years of resisting.

 


Danielle had
seen how they had disappeared together, and had insisted that they
join them on their honeymoon. Diane's daughter Michelle naively
thought that her mother had struck up a platonic friendship with
Caroline, which was far from the truth but Diane intended to keep
it a secret.



Caroline had heard a lot about debauched antics going on after
hours in this impossibly expensive hotel, and she instantly agreed
to come along. Danielle thought it might be fun to invite both of
them along and see if she could get them up to no good with the
allegedly very sexy and wild female hotel staff.

 


This aspect
appeared to be true as the brides booked in, the receptionist a
very attractive brunette with a pert busom that strained against
the fabric of her white shirt. The air hung sweetly with her, no
doubt, very expensive perfume.

 


She seemed
pleased to be dealing with two such attractive women as Danielle
and Michelle, who were still in their very revealing sheer wedding
dresses. They were receiving intrigued glances from all the hotel
staff who observed them, though the male staff were aware that they
were obviously a lesbian couple on their honeymoon. They realized
that any fun over this weekend would be for the maids and
receptionists, most of whom were at least bi, and several lesbian
themselves.



The hotel had recently taken on two new maids, Penelope and Alicia,
who were unaware of the hotel's reputation and didn't realise how
much their physical attractiveness had played a part in them
getting the job.

 


The hotel
bosses knew all about the unseemly reputation that the hotel seemed
to carry far and wide. They knew that selecting only the most
sexually attractive staff would they continue to be a draw on all
the supremely rich businessman who stayed there, who were often
accompanied by bored wives looking for excitement.

 


Neither
Penelope or Alicia had even had a lesbian experience, and Rosalind,
the head maid, a husky voiced and very sexy redhead, had been given
the task of educating them in the particular ways of entertaining
the guests if they showed an inclination towards certain
activities.

 


Rosalind found
them both extremely easy on the eye and was looking forward to
seeing them morally corrupted by either her fellow staff or some of
the more debauched guests. She'd heard that a lesbian couple were
here on their honeymoon and hoped that they intended to enjoy some
depravities during their weekend in the honeymoon suite, the most
expensive and decadently luxurious of all the rooms.





Danielle and
Michelle were just entering the honeymoon suite, thrilled at the
luxury they were surrounded by, a huge four-poster bed clothed in
the finest bedsheets, a Jacuzzi in the bathroom and  a huge
veranda. The bellboy carried in their luggage and showed them
quickly round their suite. They ordered a bottle of champagne
immediately and it was delivered to their suite within a couple of
minutes.

 


It was early
evening by now and they walked out onto the veranda and shared a
romantic kiss, their first proper time alone together since days
before the wedding. Danielle looked deeply into Michelle's eyes,
never having felt happier in her life.

 


"Well,
you've been my partner for seven years...and now you're my wife...I
couldn't want anything more....and the wedding reception was as
wild and wicked as I'd imagined in my head from the start...."
said Danielle with a satisfied smile.

 


Michelle nodded
and replied "I can't believe the fun I had with the priestess!
It was so hot to be pleasured by the woman that married us! We will
have to pull out all the stops to make this honeymoon as decadent
as the wedding reception was! But this is supposedly the most
hedonistic hotel around....". Danielle raised an eyebrow and
sipped her champagne, saying demurely "We shall have to
see.....".



Danielle had booked a room with two single beds for Caroline and
Michelle's mother Diane, to make it appear that her mother's
relationship with Caroline was strictly platonic. Michelle still
thought her mother had no sexual interest in women, though knew
that Danielle had flirted with her in the past, and it was one area
she had never felt comfortable with.

 


It was enough
that her mother had accepted her lesbian lifestyle, she didn't
expect her to be part of it. She was oblivious to the fact that
Caroline and Diane had pleasured each other whilst in the cloakroom
at the wedding reception. As Diane and Caroline made themselves
comfortable in their room, they began to discuss what had
happened.

 


"Diane...I
hope you feel ok with what happened before, I know it must have
been a big event for you...it was certainly wonderful for
me...".

 


Diane smiled,
replying "It was wonderful for me too...I admit I'd been
repressing that side of me for many years...it was a revelation to
finally experience lesbian love....and I couldn't have wished for a
better partner...". Caroline blushed, feeling flattered,
countering with "Well thank you, though it seems that if you
wish to experiment further, we are at the right place...this hotel
has a very naughty reputation!".

 


Diane looked
intrigued and Caroline informed her on everything she had heard
about the outrageous orgies and other sexual exploits.





 


As Caroline
told the fascinated Diane about the lurid tales she'd been told,
Helene and Alice, the maids of honour were busy discussing the last
time they were here, a few rooms down the hall on the same floor.
They had stayed there for a week about a year beforehand and it was
after that they recommended that the honeymoon be spent here,
having had wild fun with several of the female staff, including
Rosalind the head maid.

 


Next door to
Helene and Alice were Annette and Lisa, who were only eighteen and
nineteen, without as much experience. But both had debased
themselves thoroughly with Sarah the waitress at the wedding
reception. Rosalind had noticed with interest that Helene and Alice
had booked in again, and decided to go and say hello.

 


She was greeted
with a warm welcome as Helene opened the door to her, giving her a
hug and a peck on the cheek.

 


"So lovely
to be back Rosalind...I hope you've been a horny little slut in the
meantime...."? Alice enquired.

 


"Of course,
my love....and two young ladies have just joined the staff as maids
and I have yet to introduce them to lesbian pleasures....perhaps
you could help me?" she replied.



Helene beamed at the suggestion, saying "There's nothing more
pleasant than debauching young ladies who have yet to know the
pleasure of a woman...in the next room is Annette and Lisa,
eighteen and nineteen, who were both lesbian virgins till we became
acquainted.

 


Now they are
fervent devotees of our way of life...am sure they would like to
meet your two new maids....". Rosalind's eyes lit up at this
information, replying "That is most interesting to know, they
are the same ages as Penelope and Alicia...perhaps I should bring
them to meet you all this evening after dinner?".

 


Helene slipped
her hands round Alice's waist and kissed her on the neck, saying
slowly "We'd be delighted...I'm feeling very amorous
tonight..", licking her lips to tantalize Rosalind even
further. Rosalind had enjoyed lots of lesbian sex since their last
stay, but no guests since had ever been as sexually free and
rampant as Helene and Alice. She left the room knowing this was the
start of a very pleasurable evening.....



After dinner, Helene and Alice returned to their room, already
tipsy after enjoying a bottle of wine with their food, and then
ordering champagne on room service. They had been told by Danielle
and Michelle that money was no object and to indulge themselves in
any way they saw fit.

 


Rosalind had
informed Penelope and Alicia that there were some hotel guests that
were friends of hers and had showed an interest in meeting them.
Both girls were flattered if a little bemused that guests wanted to
meet them, as they couldn't imagine why. Rosalind made sure both
girls looked their prettiest, touching up their make up in the
maid's quarters.

 


Penelope was
the prettier of the two girls but Alicia had a wonderfully full and
pert feminine figure, which she knew Helene would love. When she
felt they looked their best, she led the way to Room 426. Both
Helene and Alice had changed into something more comfortable, both
in sheer silk dressing gowns with stockings and basques underneath.
Helene answered the door with a smile at Rosalind's polite knock,
welcoming them in whilst sipping champagne.



Penelope and
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