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Welcome to the Hotel 
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My name is Ramona, and I'm a maid at a large luxury hotel.

People from all walks of life stay here while in town for both business and pleasure.  Believe me, there is plenty of pleasure to be found here!

I love my job because of all the interesting people that I meet and the many wonderful opportunities that present themselves on a daily basis.  

You see, I'm a voyeur - that means I like to watch people in sexual situations.  Sometimes they know that I'm watching, but usually they don't.  Once in a while, I even get to join in on the hot fun!

While my main duties include making sure that the rooms are kept up to the high standards that our guests expect, there are also many other requirements of my job.  A few of these include explaining the hotel services to guests, offering suggestions about local activities and places to see, and helping the rest of the staff in any way that I can.

Because the hotel is in a metropolitan area, it's extremely busy all year-round.  This means that when the room service people get too busy, I put on a smile and bring food to the guest's rooms.

As a strong swimmer, I've occasionally been assigned to lifeguard duty either at the big outdoor pool or the indoor lap pool.  When a parking lot attendant calls in sick, I might even be parking cars!

You might also find me using my passkey to take advantage of every opportunity for peeping.  I've hidden in the closet of the bridal suite and watched while a famous couple was getting it on, looked through an air vent as people had wild sex in the jet tub, and even snuck into the closed-circuit TV room to watch amorous couples fucking in the parking garage!

Sometimes my pussy gets so sore from masturbating while I watch that I have to take a couple of days off to recover!

I know all of the tricks and my boss doesn't mind - in fact, if there is an incredibly sexy scene going down, I'll text her to come and watch too.  As you can imagine, we've had many titillating conversations across the break table!
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​The Movie Star
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As I walked through the hotel lobby one afternoon to get ready for work, I heard a loud commotion going on.

At first, I didn't see anything unusual - the lobby is often quite a busy place.  Upon further inspection, I noticed that a large crowd had gathered in the far corner near the fountain.  There were what seemed to be TV lights and a microphone on a long pole overhead.  Because the numerous tall plants blocked my view of who was behind the fountain, I decided to investigate further.

Rounding the corner, I was pleasantly surprised to see a very familiar face surrounded by a cluster of smiling, well-dressed women.  Because he was a head taller than the group around him, I instantly recognized America's movie heartthrob (and mine !).  

George is an extremely handsome A-List actor, and his intoxicating effect on women is known world-wide.  He was being interviewed by a local TV newswoman, who was attempting to keep a professional attitude despite being clearly infatuated with George.

I took a nice long look at him as they talked.  He was impeccably dressed in a suit and dress shirt with no tie and an open collar - just the right combination of traditional and casual.  I got a warm feeling between my legs just at the sight of him, but had to get changed to clock in for my shift.  Some lady in 414 had just checked in and didn't like the way her bed was made.

When I finished in 414, I went back down to the lobby hoping for another glimpse of George.  He wasn't there, and the lobby had returned to a more normal noise level.  Since my good friend Angela was working behind the check-in desk, I decided to pump her for information.

"Did George check in?" I asked hopefully.

"Oh, you saw him?" replied Angela. "Yes, he did - what a hunk of man!"

"What's his room number?" I inquired, trying to keep my smile from turning into a grin.

"You know I'm not supposed to tell you that he's booked into the penthouse!" Angela answered coyly. "Besides, he just left the hotel to go to another press conference."

The penthouse!  That's a lucky break because there just happens to be an air vent in the janitor's closet next door that gives a clear view into the penthouse bathroom!  I smiled while remembering all the times that I'd watched people through that vent.

But this was even better - it was Movie Star George staying in that suite!

"Will you please text me if he returns?" I asked her, trying not to seem too excited.  Just the thought of possibly seeing him doing something was making a small wet spot form on the front of my panties.

"Sure." joked Angela. "Are you going to ask him out?"

We both laughed at her suggestion, then I went back to work.

Working the 4PM to Midnight shift on a Saturday is rough.  Besides the constant stream of guests checking in, there is always a backlog of guest requests - more towels, another blanket, please remove these dirty dishes from our room?  

Time passed quickly and my feet were getting sore from endlessly walking.  My phone chimed to let me know there was a text message.  It was Angela letting me know that George had just walked into the lobby with 2 beautiful women.  I texted her back. "Thanks!"

Being on the 10th floor, I went to the elevators and looked at the indicator lights to see if one was going to the penthouse.  #1 - nope, #2 - no, #3 - going down, #4 - no, #5 - bingo!

I hurried to the staff elevator and took it to the floor below the penthouse so that no one on the top floor would hear me.  Excitement prompted me to take the stairs two at a time.

Quietly opened the door at the top of the stairs, I peeked out.  No one was in sight.  The thick carpet muffled the sound of my shoes as I quickly walked to the janitor's closet, let myself in, and made absolutely sure that the door locked behind me.

Moving the low cabinet that blocked the vent to one side, I peered through.  The bathroom was empty.  I thought I could hear voices, but was unsure because the penthouse suite has 4 large rooms.  Then I heard a muffled laugh and the click, click, click of high heels across the marble floor in the entry hallway.

A tall, slim blond woman entered the bathroom and turned on the water in the huge jet tub.  She kicked off her heels and went into the toilet area.  A few moments later, I heard a flush and she announced in a loud voice "OK, all ready!"

My heart began to pound with anticipation.  Was it just her getting into the tub?  If so, why would she tell someone that she was ready?  She began to undress.

More giggling came from the hallway and again the sound of shoe heels clicking.  Then it stopped.  Through the open door came George carrying a redhead in his arms!

She was definitely enjoying herself.  George set her down next to the tub.  He had taken off his jacket and unbuttoned the front of his dress shirt.  His manly chest looked just as enticing in real life as it did on the silver screen.  Slipping off his expensive loafers and socks, he began to undo his belt.  I couldn't believe my good fortune - this is the stuff that wet dreams are made of!

By now, the blond woman had stripped to her bra and panties and was sitting in a side chair watching as George and the redhead proceeded to undress each other while making out.  He stood behind her and cupped his hands over her full breasts as she rubbed her shapely behind against the front of him.  She unbuttoned her blouse and smiled as he slipped his fingers inside of her DD bra cups.

Her hands moved behind her to feel the rapidly-growing bulge in the front of his pants.  

"Oh, George - is all that for me?" she exclaimed as he covered her neck with kisses.  Oh, how I wished that his sweet kisses were on my neck!

By this time, George had discovered the front clasp that was straining to hold in her well-endowed chest.  He popped it while looking over her shoulder and smiled as he saw her lovely breasts set free.  Her left hand began to massage his cock through his pants.

The blond woman was still sitting in the chair just watching.  George and his amorous partner had turned to face each other and he was kissing her as she fumbled with his zipper.  He had unbuttoned the buttons of her skirt and let it fall to the floor.  As his fingers began to caress her pussy underneath her white g-string, a look of pure pleasure came over her face.

Turning around, she kissed George full on the lips - slipping her tongue into his mouth as she did.  She finally had gotten his zipper undone and pulled down his slacks down to reveal that he was wearing black boxer-briefs.  She kissed him again and then dropped to her knees.

She hungrily covered his rapidly-expanding cock with kisses through the black cotton that was the only thing between her and her dreams.

My pussy was already soaking wet.  I didn't dare to touch myself just yet - it looked like this sexy scene was going to go on for quite a while.  The redhead slowly, slowly pulled down George's briefs - kissing as she went.  A look of surprise came over her face as his big cock popped right out and hit her on the nose!  All three of them began to laugh.  George stepped out of his underwear and stood there completely naked before all three of us.  He looked even sexier in person, if that's even possible!

Still kneeling, the redhead wrapped her hand around his cock and began to kiss the tip to make it wet.  She began to stroke his shaft as her lips slipped over the tip and moved down, down, down.  George looked up at the ceiling as a wave of pleasure came over him.  Then he looked over at the blond sitting in the chair as if silently asking her to join in.  

"I'm good." she said with a sultry look that couldn't quite hide the fact that she thought she was going to have him all to herself.  I was amazed that any woman could resist an invitation like that!

"Suit yourself." said George as he looked down to see the full-on blowjob that he was now receiving.  The woman with his cock in her mouth now had her fingers underneath her g-string and was wildly teasing her clit.

After another minute or two of her enthusiastic sucking, George whispered something to her that I couldn't quite hear.  She stood up and they both moved towards the jet tub.  As she stepped out of her pussy-juice soaked g-string and into the tub, George glanced behind him at the blond.  He caught her quite by surprise with her fingers busy inside of her red panties.  Indeed, she had two fingers buried in her pussy right up to the second knuckle!

George moved silently over to where she was sitting, knelt down, and began licking up the insides of her smooth thighs - first one, then the other.  She didn't resist.  When his tongue reached the special place that was barely covered by her panties, he dived right in and began to lick her through the thin silk.  She moaned and thrust her pussy towards his skillful tongue. 

Pausing only briefly, he grabbed her panties by the waistband and tore them right off of her!  His strong tongue returned to licking her now-bare pussy.  A small patch of fine yellow hair told us both that she was a real blond.

The look on her face was priceless!  There she was, wearing only her bra and looking down to see one of the most desirable men in the world eating her out!

As he licked and slurped, George reached behind her to unfasten her bra.  It fell from her shoulders to reveal an even more gorgeous pair of nipples than those of the redhead, who was watching from the tub.  Small ripples in the water revealed that she was playing with herself as she watched the sensual activities going on across the room.

When George felt that the blond was sufficiently turned on, he picked her up, carried her to the huge jet tub, and set her down gently onto the edge with her feet dangling into the water.

His plan had worked so well that she immediately asked "George, will you please fuck me first?"  To emphasize this request, she looked directly into his eyes, then turned around, and spread her pussy lips wide with her fingers.  

"I want you both." was George's answer.

The redhead moved next to the blond, rested her elbows on the edge of the tub, and offered her pussy to him as well.  George got a look on his face like a little boy in a candy store as he moved in to snuggle up behind the woman who had asked to be first.  

I couldn't help it and took my panties off.  As I watched his cock slowly, slowly push into her tight pussy, I put three fingers at the opening of my wet pussy and duplicated what George was doing to her.  By the time his cock was halfway in, I had my fingers in as far as they would go.  

George reached over to slip his long fingers inside of the redhead's pussy.  This caught her by surprise because she was looking the other way.  As she realized what was happening, she began to push back against his fingers - fucking herself with them.

Faster and faster George pushed and pulled in and out of the blond's pussy.  She had her head tipped back and was moaning loudly.

"Fuck me George!  Yes, just like that!  Make me cum!"

It didn't take long for her to cum.  I could easily tell because she was a squirter.  A thick spray of pearl-colored liquid shot forth from her pussy all over George's cock and balls.  He seemed surprised at first, but smiled as he looked down to see a second wave of her warm cum spurt out onto him.  Giving her a couple more deep strokes, he pulled his cock out and carefully slipped two fingers into her still-contracting pussy.

Moving over just enough to snuggle up behind the redhead, George lost no time in giving her exactly what she wanted.  In sharp contrast to his gentle treatment of the blond, George pushed the tip of his cock into her and thrust deep and hard!  She gasped and smiled.  Clearly she liked it rough.

"More!  Faster!  Deeper!" she blurted out while wiggling her whole lower body back and forth like a happy puppy.  George fucked her forcefully until she came too.  She wasn't a squirter, but the loud noises that she made left no doubt about the intensity of her orgasm.

Hearing this sent George past the point of no return.  

"Who wants my cum?" he asked them both with urgency in his voice.

"I do!"

"Me!"

They both answered at the same time.  George stood up in the tub and the two women took turns sucking his cock and licking his balls.  Both of them were concentrating intently - sucking, licking, slurping.  

From my hiding place, I could see his butt cheeks begin to tighten and realized that he was on the very edge.  Seeing this aroused me completely and I knew that I just had to cum with him!

The ladies sensed that he was ready too, and offered him all four of their luscious breasts as a landing place for his big load.  He rubbed the tip of his rock-hard cock against one of the redhead's nipples, then the other.  Then the blond wrapped her huge breasts around his shaft and moved them up and down until ...

A huge gush of George's cum shot onto her cheek and ran down her chin.  She moved back to allow his second wave to land on her spectacular breasts.  The redhead grasped his erection and pulled it towards her face.  No sooner had she taken that famous cock into her mouth than he filled it with hot sperm.  She let some of it dribble from between her lips and run down her chin, then gave him her sexiest smile.

As George turned on the jets in the tub and the three of them settled back to relax in each other's arms, I realized that I had cum three times!

Glancing at my watch, I saw that an hour had passed.  My boss must be wondering where I was.  Grabbing my panties, I put them into my purse - they were much too soaked to put back on.  A quick tidying up of the janitor's closet and it was back to work.

I must admit that a couple of hours later, I took a quick trip to the lady's room to masturbate again.  George, you are definitely a hottie!
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