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I’m standing in the hallway of the tallest
hotel I’ve ever seen. The Bachman. I’m right outside of room 717.
I’m an escort. I have a date with a traveling businessman in this
room. I knock lightly and wait.

I’m wearing a black trench coat. I curled my
long dark hair a little today. I’m wearing heavy eyeliner.
Underneath the coat I have on a bubblegum pink stretchy tube mini
dress. I’m also wearing high-heeled platform shoes, in shiny pale
pink. I’m pretty petite, so I have to ramp up my height.

He still hasn’t answered, so I knock again.
Finally the door opens.

“Sierra?” a tall handsome black man asks. He
looks about 40.

“Yes,” I say and smile. My real name is Leah,
but for work, I go by Sierra.

“Wow, you’re young,” he says, standing in the
doorway with his arm up on the door. His striped blue shirt is
unbuttoned and open, showing off his muscular chest.

“I’m 18,” I say.

“Alright,” he says, waving me in.

I enter the room and look around. Nice suite.
Bed, couch, chairs, and a balcony.

“I’m Dave,” he says as he wanders over to the
bar. I have a feeling it’s not his first trip there. He seems a
little drunk. He sets his drink down, though, then turns to me.

“Take your coat off, honey. Let me see your
body.”

I take my coat off and lay it across a chair.
He whistles. I smile and my pulse speeds up. I have some small
curves, not much, but nice.

“Come here, Eighteen,” he says as he sits in
an off-white arm chair. I walk over to him. “Sit on my lap, sugar,”
he says quietly as I get close. I sit on his lap with my legs to
one side. He kisses me. I kiss him back. He’s a really good
kisser.

“I need to sober up a little,” he says
between kisses. “I don’t want to forget I fucked you.” As he kisses
me he pulls down the top of my dress. I have no bra on. He stops
kissing to look down at my small round breasts.

“Sweet,” he says appreciatively as he begins
to fondle them. “Mmm,” he says. Then he lifts me up suddenly, so my
breasts are in his face and my knees are on either side of him in
the chair. He begins to suck my breasts. I moan.

I try to run my fingers through his hair, but
he doesn’t have much. He shaves his head almost bald, but I run my
hands over the stubble. As he sucks my breasts his hands move down
to fondle my ass. I am really wet with desire now. He pushes up the
bottom of my dress and plays with my bare ass. I am starting to
breathe harder now. Then he puts his big fingers in my pussy. I
moan. He groans. He lets his head fall back.

“Oh, God, I’m awake now,” he says with his
eyes closed. He pulls his fingers out of me and lifts me up as he
stands up. “I’ve got to take something,” he says as he wanders to a
suitcase. He takes a pill out of a bottle and swallows it without
water.

“I need something herbal to help me in the
bedroom,” he says with a shrug. Then he walks back over to me and
lifts me up so I’m straddling him. He kisses me some more. After a
few minutes, he says, “There it is.” He sets me down with a
groan.

He looks in pain. He breathes for a moment,
then he takes his shirt all the way off and tosses it to the
ground. He grabs my tube dress and quickly pulls it off of me, over
my head. I am totally naked except for the shoes.

“Ah, yeah,” he says as he sweeps me up in his
arms and carries me out to the balcony. Not what I was expecting.
We are pretty high up. I’m a little freaked out. He sets me down.
“Up against the railing, sweetie,” he says.
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