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My name is Leah. Not that anyone here knows that. As an escort I go by “Sierra”. That’s who I am tonight.
I’ve just entered the hotel room of a man named Richard. We’ve just been to a party where I pretended to be his girlfriend so his old friends will think he’s happy and successful. It was some kind of reunion. Mostly we danced, so I could avoid talking too much and reveal that I don’t know a thing about him.
He’s tall, with dark curly hair. Maybe it’s black. He’s handsome. I love it when I get that type. The type you wouldn’t think would need an escort.
Now it’s time for sex. Part of the reason I do this. It’s not just for the money.
Richard closes the hotel door quickly and starts kissing me. He almost catches me off guard, he’s been so polite all night. I was getting used to it.
He buries his hands in my long dark hair, kisses my full lips. He slips the spaghetti straps of the slinky black dress I’m wearing off my shoulders. I slide the straps down my arms, revealing my small but nicely shaped breasts. I’m not wearing a bra.
He shimmies the dress down my body as he tries to keep up with the kissing. I slide his dark gray suit jacket off his shoulders and let it fall to the ground. Then I unbutton the pale blue shirt he is wearing. He is smooth and muscular underneath. Nice.
I can feel his erection pressing me from inside his pants. I undo his belt and start to unbutton his pants. He has his hands all over me, squeezing my breasts, running his fingers down my back, cupping my ass in his hands. He’s being gentle and polite, like he really does want the whole girlfriend experience.
He starts to push down my black lace panties.
“They’re crotchless,” I whisper as I look seductively up at him.
He looks me right in the eye and keeps removing my panties. Then he kisses me again. I shiver a little, from being suddenly completely naked. My high-heeled shoes are lying next to my clothes. Before I can get his pants down, he sweeps me up in his arms and kisses me while carrying me to the bed. Wow. Romance.
He pulls the bedding open and lays me down on the bed. He turns off the light. He takes his pants and boxers off in the pale light from the streetlamp outside, shining through the thin curtains. I get a glimpse of his large erect penis as he climbs into bed with me.
He lies down on top of me and runs his fingers through my hair. He kisses me.
“Sierra,” he says.
He fondles my breasts. He gently and slowly lets his hand travel down to my crotch. He places his hand just inside my vagina, feels the slippery wetness there, then kisses me some more.
I spread my legs wide for him. Finally he shifts his position and expertly pushes his cock into my cunt. I moan.
“Oh, Sierra,” he says. He kisses me passionately and starts to slowly thrust his dick into me. In and out.
He closes his eyes and moans as he thrusts. I think I see a tear streaming down his face. I grip his back with my slender hands. I whimper as he thrusts into me. The night of dancing and laughing and anticipation really made me want him. Now to finally have him inside me, it feels so good it almost hurts.
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