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About the Author, Olivia Hampshire

Visit Olivia's Web page and become a member with update access.


Olivia Hampshire loves writing about the adventures of women in this modern, complex world that is so male oriented and controlled. Olivia Hampshire loves to write about love and the sexual experiences of men and women.




At an early age, Olivia discovered that many people on the planet do not like to talk about sex at all. Yet each and every one of us are a result of two or more people getting naked, hot and bothered and having sex beyond the wildest imaginations of most of the children produced by these wonderful excursions of passion. When telling her friends and family that she pens stories of wild, lesbian sex adventure and international political sex affairs, often peoples faces appear to be appalled. 




Yes, Olivia Hampshire graduated from an Ivy League school in New England dominated by nervous little boys that drank lots of beer, and feared beautiful women. Olivia, being one of the most beautiful women in the world, loved women also. She met her partner, also a women, in an Ivy League, graduate school program where they feel in love, moved to Vermont, adopted 5 children and live happy ever after. Olivia, her partner the Doctor, and their children love the mountains of Vermont, their travels to all of the continents of the world as well as many long weekends in Manhattan shopping and watching people.

















The House of Nymphos, Near Barcelona Spain.

The House of Nymphos is located on a nude beach, on the Mediterranean, about a twenty minute train ride from Barcelona, Spain in a small village known as Ocata. The parent place of Ocata is El Masnou with a population said to be of around 21,000 people.

Presently, The House of Nymphos is Owned and operated by two of the most beautiful women in the World, Claudia and Grace and yes, they are for hire as well as their beautiful establishment. Beautiful women of all walks of life visit The House of Nymphos for many different reasons.

Getting a Visual feel of the Area.

Before you begin your adventure, you may want to view some photos of the Ocata, El Masnou, Barcelona areas. They are beautiful and relaxing.
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 The Hotel of Nymphos
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The Nude Beach
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The Entrance
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Fine Dining on the Water
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Sex, Aids and Love


Chapter One
A Different Life

Lilly was in the throes of an orgasm so strong it knocked her unconscious for a few seconds. Her beautiful lithe body was spread across the luxurious silk sheets of the California king-sized bed in her hotel suite. Her long, wavy brown hair was disheveled and covered sticky in cum, and there were bright red marks on her tan flesh from being spanked hard with a paddle. 

She was a Brazilian, from Rio de Janeiro, and once upon a time she had been built like a porn star. Buxom, with wide hips, the gigantic bubble butt ass that Brazilians were so famous for, and big natural titties that jiggled every which way as she walked. She had been what most people would call “thick.” Her body had been the envy of many, and tourists to her town had often asked to snap pictures of her when they saw her walking along the streets in cut-off shorts and a low-cut crop top, or sunbathing naked on the beach. 

Those days were gone, but one could still detect some of Lilly’s former glory in her current figure. She had lost over forty pounds since her younger days, and her stomach was sunk in and her rib cage showed clearly from beneath her saggier, pancake tits. Her butt was still voluptuous, and no matter how hard Lilly tried to diet, it didn’t seem to get smaller. It was the current bane of Lilly’s existence, and the reason why she restricted herself to 600 calories a day. Her arms and legs were thin and bony, and Lilly often admired how clearly her veins showed from beneath her tan brown skin. She was still a beauty, but a wasted beauty.

For now, all of that was forgotten. Lilly was at the famous Hotel of Nymphos, enjoying a raucous, hot and heavy threesome with two of the girls that the hotel owners, Grace and Claudia, had brought to her. There was another girl taking part, the third selection, but she was timid and standing farther back from the fun. She was the one doing the paddling, and then the whipping with a long cat-o-nine-tails, making sure to avoid contact with the fluid mess that was coating the bed and the tips of Lilly’s hair.
 
Only hours earlier, Lilly had arrived in Ocata. Located in the town of Masnou, near Barcelona, Spain, the Hotel of Nymphos was a four-story building that housed some of the sexiest, most depraved sluts in all the world. Lilly had arrived paranoid and sweaty, in a tight black pinstripe business suit and shiny black leather heels. She had brought with her only a small brief case filled with a few pieces of nice lingerie, a bathing suit, and a pair of shorts and a tee-shirt. It was all she had been able to grab and salvage before a massive fire had burned down her beautiful house in Rio. She was on the run, and the adrenaline was making her brain act funny. She knew the best thing to do would be to have some hot sex to get her mind distracted and let her body discharge some of the tension that had built up inside of it.

She had been greeted at the entry way by Grace, a bisexual nymphomaniac who had a reputation for being one of the most beautiful women in the world. Grace’s bright green eyes scanned Lilly up and down on her arrival, trying to read into the Brazilian woman’s heart and soul, and also trying to assess how much of a risk it would be to the hotel to harbor her. Before Grace could finish her assessment, Lilly had flashed a fat load of cash in front of her face, and requested a special group sex arrangement with some of the hotel girls who had AIDS. Grace nodded, and gave Lilly a room key and sent her on her way.

Lilly had undressed, taken a quick, super steaming hot shower to wash off all the sweat and nerves, and then put herself into one of her favorite teddies – a slinky, crotchless hot pink number trimmed with real chinchilla fur. About thirty minutes after arriving, Grace and the brothel owner, Claudia, had arrived. Claudia had a cigarette in her mouth, her giant double D breasts hanging out of her shirt, almost popping the buttons in her blouse. She flashed Lilly a big smile, one that Lilly, with all her experience flashing her own fake smiles as the owner of a car dealership, knew instantly was fake.

Claudia paraded a troop of girls in front of Lilly, all of them gorgeous. Lilly picked out a tall, thin girl who appeared to be Scandinavian. She was over six feet tall, pole thin, with tiny breasts and bright pink nipples. She had long, straight blonde hair that fell down to her ass. The second girl that Lilly picked was a trim Mexican girl with thick, dark brown hair, big brown eyes, and ample cleavage. Both girls had AIDS and Claudia promised that they could enjoy themselves, no holds barred.

The last girl Lilly picked, however, gave both Claudia and Grace a start. She was a tense, angry looking Kenyan woman. She was tall and thin, as thin as Lilly if not skinnier, and her skin was dark brown with an oiled shine. She had no hair, very little breasts or ass to speak of, and an angry look on her face. Lilly knew she wanted her right away. She looked like a starving African or else an elite runway model. Lilly could feel passion and power behind the anger, and she wanted to see what this Kenyan woman had to give.

“She is HIV and AIDS free,” Claudia told Lilly. “I don’t think she would make a good partner in the kind of fun you have planned.” Claudia flashed another fake smile, this one quite thin-lipped. 

“I will be careful,” Lilly promised. “This is the Hotel of Nymphos, right? Is my money no good here?” 

Both Claudia and Grace sighed. Claudia pulled Grace to the side and they whispered to each other for a little while before coming back with their verdict.

“She must be kept safe, and she is to participate only as a bystander,” Grace instructed Lilly.

Lilly agreed, and she was left alone with the three girls she had picked out. 

Chapter 2
Now This is the Life

Lilly was snapped out of her reminisces with another hard smack of the paddle from the Kenyan girl. “Wow,” Lilly thought, “this girl sure has a lot of aggression and power.” She enjoyed the pain of the smacks. It forced her mind to forget all the anxiety and pain of her own life, and she could only concentrate on the physical pain of the paddle. With each smack, she felt farther and farther from the troubles that had come up in Rio de Janeiro, and farther and farther from her own personal demons that had haunted her for as long as she could remember.

The pink teddy was already gone. One of the fist things the other two girls had done was undress her. The tall Scandinavian girl had begun fondling Lilly’s tits, massaging them and imagining their former fullness as she smacked them back and forth lightly with her hands. The Mexican girl went between the Scandinavian girl’s legs, and alternated pussy licks back and forth, treating both Lilly and the Scandinavian prostitute to some nice warm up kisses. The Kenyan girl watched from the sidelines. Lilly instructed her to sit down on the floor and masturbate as she watched the other three girls enjoying their fun. The Kenyan girl did as she had been instructed, sitting Indian-style on the floor, her long legs and bony knees just off the ground. She massaged her clitoris and fingered her pussy as she watched the hot ethnic threesome unfold in front of her.

The Scandinavian girl began to make out with Lilly as she fondled her tits, darting her tongue in and out of Lilly’s mouth, massaging it with her own. Both of them were starting to feel very turned on from the lovely tongue bath that they were getting from the Mexican girl underneath them. Their pussy fluids were mingling, being traded back and forth, as they mingled their spit, pushing it around with their tongues. It felt great to be able to fuck without a care for her AIDS, and Lilly was beginning to relax and let the muscles in her body unwind. The Scandinavian girl seemed to sense her tension, and she interrupted the current formation and had Lilly sit down on the bed, where she gave her a deep muscle massage as the Mexican girl continued to eat her out.

“Now this is the life!” Lilly thought to herself. It was better than any spa or whirlpool or professional masseur. The Scandinavian girl had strong, large hands and she was really digging in and finding and releasing the knots and tension in Lilly’s back. Lilly was beginning to really relax, and she let out deep sighs of relief with each pulse of the Scandinavian girl’s hand into her back, and her pussy was loosening, relaxing, and dripping wetness into the obedient Mexican girl’s mouth. The Kenyan girl was watching this, a bit resentful and wishing she could have a nice back massage of her own, but she channeled the anger into rubbing her clit faster and harder, building up a lot of friction. Lilly liked what she saw, and she called over to the Kenyan girl, giving her praise and encouraging her to rub even faster. 

As the Scandinavian girl began to wind down the massage, her hard, deliberate massages turning into gentle, diffuse rubs, the Mexican girl began to lap Lilly’s pussy with long, slow, determined licks. Lilly breathed into it, enjoying the relaxation and wiggling some of the tightness out of her body. When the massage was done, Lilly got on the bed on all fours, crouching over the Scandinavian girl, who took over from the Mexican and began licking Lilly’s pussy and swollen clitoris, as the Mexican girl spread Lilly’s still ample butt cheeks and began to eat out her ass with gusto.

“Mmmm, shit… Oh yeah,” Lilly grunted as the Mexican girl’s hard little tongue darted in and out of her tensed asshole. “Clean that ass you dirty bitch,” Lilly instructed, loving the feeling. She could feel the tight O-shape of her sphincter loosening and relaxing as it was forced more and more open with each flit of the girl’s tongue. Lilly relaxed her anus and let the Mexican girl slip one of her well-manicured fingers inside her dirty orifice. There was nothing that got to the heart of your stress as well as the asshole, and Lilly felt her cares melting away as her butt got worked over. One finger, and then two went into her asshole, pumping in and out in a gentle rhythm. Lilly was dripping hot cum juices into the Scandinavian girl’s open mouth, wriggling around and writhing in pleasure and release. Before she knew it, she was getting fingered in both holes, and as time past the fingers turned to fists and Lilly’s pussy and butt hole were stretched wide open and gaping. Lilly was starting to orgasm in the first waves of desperate relief from all of the pent up tension. She had not felt so open, so free, in a long long time.

The skinny Kenyan girl was watching with jealousy, rubbing her pussy in hard angry motions that were generating more friction than pleasure and threatening to chafe the delicate skin of her pussy. Unable to hold back her irritation, she grabbed a whip from the wall and decided to let go of some of her aggression. This Lilly girl seemed like a huge slut and pain whore, so a little whipping action should only add to the fun. The Kenyan girl selected a cat-o-nine-tails whip with a long handle. She started gently at first, standing at a safe distance and smacking Lilly teasingly on the back. She saw that the girl liked it, and she began to strike her more and more violently, increasing speed and force. This was what it took to finally get the Kenyan girl wet, and her pussy felt better as the rubbed raw areas were covered in a slick moisture.

Lilly was screaming and cumming, filled up and abused. The pain was like pleasure, better than anything she had ever experienced. She was spraying a thick, white cum all over the Scandinavian girl’s arms as the girl’s fists pumped in and out of her hot and messy pussy. She was getting cleaned out, and as her pussy evacuated all of its contents, she felt her mind also letting go of all the poison it had been holding onto. The leather of the whip felt refreshing and cleansing against her back, as if she was being purified of all of her sins and wrong doing with each lash. Lilly desperately wished that the Kenyan girl could join in on the fun, but things were getting quite messy and foul, with pussy cream, feces, sweat, and probably a little blood all mixing together into a steamy hot mess of juices. Lilly had promised the owners she would be good, and she didn’t want to go back on that promise and get herself kicked out.

After a few more good orgasms, reality started to come back into focus. The fists were feeling more and more painful and big and the lashes of the whip were stinging and burning. It was all turning unpleasant and too intense, so Lilly broke things up and calmed things down. She organized a pussy eating train, with the Scandinavian girl up in the front, the Mexican girl behind her, and she followed the Mexican. As she licked and teased the Mexican girl’s beautiful plump pussy lips, the Kenyan girl flogged her from behind with a wooden paddle.

“Faster, eat faster you sick bitches,” the Kenyan girl screamed as she paddled Lilly’s ass. Everyone complied, generating a frenzy of licking and juices. Lilly ate out the Mexican girl with expertise and a fast fury until the girl was coming so hard she could barely concentrate on the blonde Scandinavian pussy in front of her. After the girls had had their fun and cum a fair amount, Lilly got back on the bed and relaxed and let them pleasure her with their mouths and with dildos. Both girls worked on her until she was cumming so hard she blacked out for a few seconds. When she came too, she was feeling sore, and she realized that a long time had passed and it was quite dark outside. Her skin was now burning from the flogging and the whipping, and the two girls looked messy and exhausted. Lilly told the girls to take a shower and get dressed in something sexy and meet her on the rooftop in half an hour.

“You too,” she told the Kenyan girl, who really wasn’t very messy at all and not much in need of a shower. “Make sure you wear something hot.”

Lilly hopped in her own shower to cool down and wash the cum out of her beautiful hair. When she was done, she put on a beautiful silk gown provided by the hotel and a pair of short, strappy heels. She lightly blow dried her hair and put it up in a messy bun. She put on some lipstick, and then headed to the roof.

Chapter 3
I Can´t Go For That, No Can do.

On the rooftop, things were more relaxed. There was a beautiful crescent moon in the sky and the stars were twinkling brightly. The sound of the waves gently rolling and crashing onto the beach was relaxing and comforting.

Lilly had requested a bottle of expensive champagne, which was waiting for them along with glasses on the roof. Lilly popped the bottle open and poured each of the girls a glass.

The Scandinavian girl was dressed in a skimpy pink one piece and glittery high-heeled stripper shoes that made here altogether far too tall. She had sparkling, dangling earrings that complimented her long blonde hair. She told Lilly that her name was Ivanna, and she had been working at the hotel almost since its beginning. “She must be the Amazon special,” Lilly thought and had a quiet laugh to herself.

The Mexican girl was Selena. She was dressed in a beautiful jewel-studded bra top and a short, tight black skirt with black heels. Her beautiful white teeth sparkled in the moonlight, and she shook Lilly’s hand and told her that she had been working at the Hotel of Nymphos for quite some time now and she loved it. Lilly complemented her on her strong tongue and gave her a quick greeting hug.

Finally, the Kenyan girl. Her skin was so dark she would have blended into the darkness if it wasn’t for her strappy, neon green dress and heels, which glowed in the night light. She had a matching, cloth green headband on her bald head. The girl was so thin, Lilly wondered how she had even found a dress in her size outside of a kid’s clothing store. With some serious envy, Lilly was wondering if the girl weighed less than her and starting to regret that she had decided to indulge in some champagne. She made sure to pour the Kenyan girl a portion size that was at least twice as big as hers, and felt less worried about the calories since she would be consuming less.

The girl from Kenya told Lilly that her name was Kioni. She was a new recruit to the Hotel of Nymphos, but she was getting along just fine.

“That’s good to hear,” Lilly told her, extending her arm. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Kioni.” Kioni took Lilly’s hand and shook it rather firmly.

The girls danced and embraced in the moonlight, enjoying some classic tunes that were coming out of the rooftop speakers. Selena and Ivanna indulged in most of the champagne, while Lilly took baby sips and Kioni all but ignored her glass.

As time passed, Selena and Ivanna grew drunk, and they began groping and making out. Before Lilly knew it, they were both on the floor pulling off each other’s clothing and grinding against one another.

“Hey,” Lilly whispered, sliding up gently behind Kioni and putting her tongue near the girl’s ear, “I would love to do that with you sweetheart. You sure are beautiful.”

Kioni bristled, visibly irritated, and she pushed Lilly away politely.

“No thank you, ma’am. I was told by Grace and Claudia not to be mixing up with the guests who have communicable disease, and I know about the AIDS from my own country. No thank you, I am clean and I plan to stay that way,” Kioni told Lilly firmly.

Lilly pouted, angrily. “Come on, we can use a dental dam or something. I won’t do any rough stuff. I will be really gentle. I am sure you will be fine. What do you say? I have a lot of money, I can tip you really good and make it worth your while.”

Kioni continued to decline, and she pushed Lilly away when she tried to caress her beautiful dark skin.

“I said no, ma’am!” Kioni yelled, and she scampered off to the elevator and disappeared.

Ivanna and Selena did not even look up from their sexcapades, they were too drunk and horny to have even noticed anything happened. Lilly left them on their own and followed slowly after Kioni.

Chapter 4
A real damper on your sex life

Lilly found Kioni at the bar, drinking a glass of ice water and playing with her straw.

“Kioni, I wanted to apologize,” Lilly told her. Putting her hand on the girl’s arm before she could make a move to dart away. “Let’s just talk and enjoy getting to know each other tonight. I know that you are not allowed to do anything sexual with me and I wouldn’t want you to lose your job or force you to do something that makes you uncomfortable.”

“Just talking, you promise?” Kioni asked her.

“I promise,” Lilly told her.

The two passed the time talking to each other. Kioni was more reticent, so initially Lilly did most of the talking. She told Kioni that she was an owner of a luxury car dealership back in Rio de Janeiro. She liked fast cars and gambling, and she hoped one day she would win big in a casino and never have to work again. She liked black jack and she was really good at math so she liked to try counting cards and things like that. She also liked to bet on sports, and her game of choice was football, although she would bet on almost anything. 

Lilly discovered that Kioni also loved fast cars, and she got her to open up a little bit on that subject. They talked about some of the fastest cars that they had ever driven, the best models and most expensive cars Lilly had ever sold at her dealership, and the most recently released luxury cars. Lilly thought it might be fun one day to go for a nice test drive around a race track with Kioni.

Kioni told Lilly that she was not very interested in sports. She was more of a serious, good girl, and she liked to focus on politics and current events. Because she did watch the news so much, she could have a conversation about sports and knew the major stars and which teams had one and lost, but it held no interest for her.

“Well, politics is all one big game, so I guess you do like sports, just a different kind,” Lilly laughed. She tried to engage Kioni in some political banter, but she found herself way over her head and not really enjoying the conversation, so she quickly shut it down.

As the night wore on, Lilly opened up more and more. Kioni already knew that she had AIDS, and Lilly told her the story of how she had been raped by a gang of thugs when she was a younger woman. She had been attacked after a wild party on the beach and left for dead. Someone had found her bleeding and beat up in the sand and called an ambulance. At the hospital she found out, much to her relief, that she was not pregnant with any of the thugs’ children, but she was HIV positive. That was over fifteen years ago, and although she tried to manage the disease and got the best treatment, she was now living with AIDS.

“It can put a real damper on your sex life,” she confided in Kioni. 

Kioni nodded. She opened up a little bit, although she was still timid. She told Lilly that she had seen many horrible things in her own country, and there were all sorts of rape gangs and thugs that beat up women and children and killed them or left them for dead. Also, many people had AIDS and many men had AIDS and gave it to their wife without telling her. So whole families became sick. She told Lilly that it was a very sad situation, and very depressing. It was hard to make a living in Kenya, and Kioni had run away in search of a better life and somewhere in the world where she can live and be happy.

Lilly told Kioni that she also desperately wanted to find a place in the world where things would be okay for her. She told Kioni that she was on the run and her home in Rio de Janeiro had been burnt down and she had nowhere to live.

She told Kioni how a group of mobsters had infiltrated the luxury car business in Rio and they were controlling her and making her do bad things. They worked with the president of a luxury car manufacturing company to steal money. They produced cars that were riddled with defects and poorly made and sold them as high-quality products. The mobsters were a constant source of stress and anxiety in her daily life. They felt that the president of the manufacturing company was taking too big of a cut of their profits, and they had been planning for some time to have him murdered. Lilly had desperately tried to persuade them not to do this, but of course they would not listen to her. When she threatened to expose their plans, they burned down her house and she ran away to Barcelona, afraid that they would come after her and try to kill her.

Lilly was almost in tears by the end of this story, and she was shaking. 

The bartender kept approaching and asking if she wanted a strong drink or something to eat to settle her nerves. Lilly kept declining, despite the fact that she looked like she could really use a drink.

Kioni noticed how thin Lilly’s arms were, how thin her whole body was in fact.

“Do you have an eating disorder?” Kioni asked.

Lilly confessed that she suffered from anorexia and had for years, ever since she had been gang-raped. 

“It makes me feel in control,” she told Kioni. “It’s like, everything else in my life is crazy and I feel like there are always these bad men hurting me or trying to use me or take everything I have. When I was raped, I was really full-figured and voluptuous. I always had people hitting on me, men and women, telling me how beautiful I was. People wanted me to go into modeling or into porn, but I always declined. I was happy living my life and partying and enjoying being free. When I was raped, many people told me I deserved it. They said they way I dressed, I should know better. They said I flaunted my body and turned on men, and I was drinking and partying on the beach and being irresponsible. Nobody cared about what happened to me or considered me to be the victim. They all thought that I got what had been coming to me for a long time. It was so lonely and isolating. I decided then and there that I wanted to change my body. I wanted to be less sexual, less curvaceous, and I wanted to look less strong. If I looked frail and weak, how could anyone think I was not a victim? They blamed me because I was strong and sexy. I didn’t set out to become anorexic. That was never the end goal. But once I started losing weight I couldn’t stop. When everything was going horrible in my life, it felt so good to see the numbers on the scale dropping every week. It was a comforting rush. Eventually, I discovered that I couldn’t stop. The funny thing is, I always loved food. I still love food. I just don’t eat much of it, and when I do I try to throw it up or I go exercise for many hours until I feel like I have worked off the calories. I haven’t tried to get treatment because I don’t really want it. I don’t want to be healthy if being healthy means getting bigger and watching the numbers on the scale go up.”

Kioni understood completely. She told Lilly that she also had anorexia, and she knew how Lilly felt. “I am sure you suspected it when you saw me. Like knows like, after all,” Kioni said. “I was always the good girl and the hard worker in the family. But I was never valued like the men, I was always considered to be weak because I am a woman and especially because women have their periods. When I was a young girl, I wasn’t allowed to go out or work when I was on my period, and everyone knew when I was menstruating because I had to stay home. I think that has been the best part about having anorexia. I was so happy when my period went away, and I felt like it made me equal to the men. I would never want my period to come back, because that would make me feel weak and embarrassed. That’s a woman’s weakness, she bleeds once a month.”

Lilly found it hard to agree with that statement, having grown up in a different culture. However, she did find it very convenient to not have to buy tampons or pads or worrying about that mess, especially as someone living with AIDS, she never had to worry about creeping people out with her period blood. She nodded as if she agreed with Kioni anyway.

“It sounds like we have a lot in common,” Lilly told Kioni. Kioni agreed with her.

“I am also looking for somewhere in the world where I can have a safe home,” Kioni told her. “I hope we both find it.”

“Me too,” Lilly agreed. “Hey, I have an idea! I know how we both feel about excess calories, but how about if we share a toast?”

Kioni agreed, as long as both girls did it together.

Lilly ordered them each a shot of liquor, and they toasted their glasses together and downed the alcohol in one gulp.

As they were finishing, there was a scream and then a hushed gasp travelled through the crowd. A large black man burst into the bar. He was extremely muscular and he had a pistol drawn and looked very angry.

“Where is Kioni?” he screamed, his voice booming so loud Lilly thought it might break a glass. “I want my money!!!” he yelled again, waving his pistol around wildly.

Kioni gulped and stood up. Lilly grabbed her arm and tried to pull the girl back down, but she was unable to do so. Kioni was strong and stubborn.

“Here I am, Donald. What do you want, you fool?” Kioni asked him angrily.

“Bitch, you know what I want,” Donald’s voice boomed. “I want my MONEY!”

“I don’t have your money,” Kioni spit at the ground in Donald’s direction.

Donald ran up close to her and held the pistol to her head. “Where’s my money?” he asked in a loud, determined hiss.

“I told you, I don’t have money. I don’t have any money for you,” Kioni screamed.

“Do you want to die?” Donald asked her.

“Yes!” Kioni said, to everyone’s surprise. “But you don’t have the nerve to kill me in front of this many witnesses.”

Donald faltered, knowing what she said to be true. He lowered his gun, and released Kioni.

“Just know this,” he barked in her face, “I know where your mother and father live in Kenya. They don’t have such good police enforcement and laws down there. It’s nothing but a short plane ride and your family are goners.”

Kioni looked upset and like she was about to faint. Lilly ran to her side to steady her as Donald stormed out of the building.

“Who was that?” Lilly asked.

“That is my old pimp, Donald,” Kioni told Lilly. “I don’t know how he found me here, but he is a vicious maniac and a cold-blooded killer. I am worried about my family.” Kioni began to cry and Lilly held her in her arms and let her sob her emotions out.

Grace entered the bar and ordered everyone to return to their rooms for the night. 

“For security purposes,” she told the guests, “we need you to be in your rooms tonight. We will do everything we can to keep you happy and entertained, and will provide catering and drink service from the comfort of your rooms.”

Lilly thought to invite Kioni back to her room to spend the night, but before she had the chance, Grace had already ordered Kioni to report to her and Claudia for a talk. They were not happy that one of their girls had been responsible for such a scene.
Giving a gentle wave goodbye, Lilly said goodnight to Kioni and went back to her room alone. She was feeling exhausted and creeped out, and that same anxiety and tension that had been with her that morning were back again.

Lilly called the concierge and requested the Scandinavian girl named Ivanna be sent to her room again. Ivanna showed up at Lilly’s door with a big grin on her face, happy to be of service. Lilly had her draw a big bubble bath scented with lavender bubbles and Epsom bath salts. The two climbed in the hot water together, and Lilly soaked and tried to let go of her tension as Ivanna gave her another one of her amazing back massages. It was no cure-all, but it sure helped.

After the bath, Lilly found herself able to doze off into a restless sleep. Her dreams were filled with worry, pimps and mobsters, and visions of Kioni.

Chapter 5
Room Service Apology


As an apology for the disaster in the bar the night before, Grace and Claudia had sent up a beautiful girl to the rooms of each of the hotel guests to provide “room service” and breakfast in bed. 

Lilly was greeted by a beautiful Irish princess with wave upon wave of curly red locks and beautiful, porcelain pale skin. The girl began the morning with an all over body massage, something Lilly much needed. Lilly sipped on the coffee the girl had brought as she rubbed oil into her feet and massaged her soles. She worked her way up the legs, carefully rubbing out any tension, and then she went to work on Lilly’s pussy, which was still quite sore from the night before. The girl was tender and gentle, bringing Lilly to a sweet climax without excessive stimulation. Lilly felt her legs quiver and turn to jelly as the girl manipulated her clitoris and brought her to climax. She put one of her pale fingers inside of Lilly’s pussy, and began massaging her from the inside. Lilly moaned and tossed in bed as the girl manipulated her G-spot, bringing her to a wet climax before she continued her massage, working Lilly’s butt cheeks and then her lower back, and finally her shoulders and neck.

“You have a lot of tension,” the girl told Lilly frankly. “Are you okay?”

Lilly promised that she was fine, and the girl left her alone to eat her breakfast.

There was a note on the breakfast tray. Lilly turned it over, and saw it was from the older cook, a portly woman named Alice. 

The note read, “I know you aren’t big into calories, so I have prepared you a healthy, low-calorie meal meant to restore your vigor while keeping you light. Love, Alice.”

Lilly smiled. Someone, probably Kioni, had put in a word for her. 

She tried to eat what was on her tray, but found her stomach in knots again. She downed her coffee and toyed with the scrambled egg whites on the plate, but found she really could not keep anything down. 

Lilly got dressed in the minimal amount of clothing she had brought and a pair of sunglasses and went out on the deck overlooking the nude beach and did a little tourist watching. There were all sorts of people on the beach, ranging in all shapes and sizes and sexes. There were even some transsexuals out on the beach getting their tan on. Lilly sipped on a glass of unsweetened iced tea she had ordered and watched the crowd until she became bored. She went inside and briefly thanked the cook with a peck on the cheek, and then she headed out for a day on the town.

She went shopping on the promenade, going to the poshest and most expensive stores to pick out the coolest outfits. Lilly is picky and she has a good taste for fashion, so searching for outfits took her most of the day. She also came across a beautiful necklace while she was shopping that she decided she wanted to buy for Kioni. The necklace had a pendant made from hand carved jade and it was intricately carved into the shape of a small fish. Lilly thought Kioni might like the color green, based on her outfit choice from the night before, so she thought that this necklace might really please Kioni and be a great token of her affection.

When she wrapped up shopping she dropped her bags off in her hotel room and then hit the nude beach until nightfall. Even though it was already late in the afternoon, Lilly’s beautiful Brazilian skin tanned well and quickly, and she was noticeably darker by nightfall.

Upon returning to the hotel, Lilly showered up and then got ready for an evening of entertainment at the Hotel of Nymphos. She put on a skin tight red dress that she had bought while she was out shopping that afternoon, and curled her hair into beautiful bounteous waves. She applied makeup and fake lashes, and a bright red lipstick. She finished off the outfit with a pair of matching red heels and a delicate gold necklace with matching bracelet.

When Lilly reached the entertainment area of the hotel, she found a crowd of about thirty or forty female travelers ooing and aahing over an erotic dancer. She saw that it was Kioni on the pole in front of them, doing a sensual and erotic strip tease. Lilly felt a bit jealous of all these women watching the beautiful Kioni. She saw Grace and Claudia among the large crowd, they were located up front in a VIP section. Lilly made her way over to them, and requested a seat next to the women. They consented, and Lilly joined them for the show.

Kioni was wearing another hot neon outfit, this time a bright orange, and it glowed in the black lights around the entertainment area. Her body looked long and lean and seductive. The outfit was two pieces, a strappy halter top and a tight mini skirt. As Kioni spread her legs and did a spin on the pole, Lilly could see that she had no underwear on underneath. The crowd murmered and a few women clapped and cheered as Kioni showed the audience her bald pussy.

The Kenyan woman was an excellent dancer. Her form was elevated and almost regal. It all seemed extremely classy, despite all the pussy flashing. Her long, lithe form reminded Lilly of a ballet dancer. As she was spinning around on the pole with one leg spread high in the air, Kioni spotted Lilly up in the front VIP section with Grace and Claudia. Although Kioni maintained her composure and didn’t smile, Lilly thought she saw a flicker of some sort of emotion run through Kioni’s body.

As the music changed to a more intense beat, Kioni’s strip tease heated up. She took of her orange top, exposing her dainty breasts against her thin, shrunken waist. She threw the bright top towards the VIP section, and Lilly caught it and smiled. Kioni shook her itty bitty titties for the audience, who followed her nipples as they moved back and forth.

Kioni danced topless for some time, and various women from the audience came up and threw bills at the stage or reached for a touch. Kioni was careful not to let them get too close and interrupt her show, but the crowd was clearly going wild. Several women had already approached the VIP section and requested Kioni give them a private dance. One woman even offered to pay five thousand dollars if Claudia would stop the show immediately and let her go in a back room with Kioni. She was obviously a highly valued performer at this establishment.

Lilly was mesmerized by Kioni’s beautiful, light body as it swung around on the pole. She was surprised the girl had so much strength for being anorexic, but she had no problems doing all sorts of complex tricks on the pole.

Kioni removed her orange miniskirt and now she was naked, save for her heels, and dancing nude on the floor. She did a series of splits, touching her pussy to the floor before popping back up again, getting the crowd hot and wild. Lilly was also getting hot, and she found it hard to control herself. She felt like Kioni was dancing just for her, and she struggled to keep eye contact with the Kenyan girl, who was too professional to ruin the show like that.

Lilly whispered to Grace and Claudia and told them how much she wanted to spend the night with Claudia. They reminded her of the deal she had made them, that she would not put Kioni at risk of contracting a disease. They told her that there were plenty of other girls who were fine with a customer with AIDS, but Kioni was not one of them.

“You are just going to have to get over it. Relax, and enjoy the show,” Claudia chided.

That gave Lilly an idea. She suggested that after the show, Grace, Claudia and Kioni come to her room and put on their own special show. She promised that she would pay handsomely for such a show. Claudia and Grace thought it over as they watched Kioni finish her performance, and they agreed. They told Lilly that they would see her in her suite in about fifteen minutes.

On the way up to her suite, Lilly stopped again at the kitchen and requested a special, calorie-free aphrodisiac drink be prepared for four. Alice complied, and quickly whipped up a hot tea that smelled heavenly and looked delicious.

Up in her suite, the girls relaxed and shared Alice’s concoction. Kioni was back in her bright orange outfit, and Claudia and Grace had changed out of their professional outfits into skin tight body suits with thongs in the back.

Although Grace was known to be one of the most beautiful women in the world, to Lilly, she paled in comparison to Kioni. Still, Grace was undeniably gorgeous with her dark brown hair, green eyes, and 36-24-36 figure. She was wearing a tight white body suit that clung to her skin and showed the outline of her nipples and her camel toe. Her beautiful booty hung out between the thong in the back. 

Claudia looked great too. Her giant tits were bulging out of her matching body suit, threatening to pop the seams. They looked absolutely massive on her five foot nine, 135-pound frame. She had blue eyes and wavy blonde hair, and reminded Lilly of a sexier version of the Scandinavian whore Ivanna. Claudia had a tough look to her that complimented Grace’s gentleness and Kioni’s fiery anger well. She and Grace went way back, back to when Grace was working under Claudia at a brothel she owned. They had a long history of passionate love, and Lilly knew she was in for a great show. 

Claudia and Grace went to Kioni, rubbing against her and kissing and licking on her from either side. The aphrodisiac that Alice had made had all the girls feeling wet and horny, and Lilly could already see pussy juice dampening the crotch area of the two women’s body suits. Kioni looked a bit tenser and more frigid than the rest, but she began to melt quickly as the two beautiful sex-craved women caressed and kissed her. Eventually, Kioni began to reciprocate, and she and Claudia made out as Grace caressed their asses with a firm hand.

The aphrodisiac was definitely kicking in, and Kioni began to moan and gasp and clench her legs together in pleasure. Lilly sat on her bed, this time she was the odd girl out. She fingered her pussy and rubbed her tits, delighted and highly aroused by the show in front of her. Kioni looked out from beneath her lesbian sandwich and winked at Lilly. It sent a charge through Lilly’s spine.

Claudia pulled out a double dildo, and she and Grace pulled the panties on their body suits to the side and began fucking it together on the ground as Kioni stripped in front of them. Her sexy striptease was even better without the pole. When she was bare naked, Kioni lifted her left leg high and straight up in air. Holding it to her chest, she exposed her naked pussy to Lilly. It was a great view, and an impressive feat of flexibility. Kioni’s beautiful brown pussy lips stretched out and open, showing a deep black hole beneath. Lilly desperately wanted to stick something big and hard into that hole until Kioni was begging her for mercy. 

On the floor, Claudia and Grace had been bouncing back and forth so hard on the double dildo their tits had popped out of their tight bodysuits. Claudia’s giant knockers were bouncing up and down delightfully to the rhythm, and Grace’s breasts were nothing to frown at either. The two women made Kioni look downright boyish with her skinny body and small breasts, but Lilly found it absolutely alluring. 

When they had worn themselves out on the double dildo, Claudia sat Kioni down on the floor and began to eat out her pussy. Grace stood behind her and jiggled her ass cheeks and pulled on her bodysuit so it rubbed hard against her clit. Claudia let out a moan of pleasure from between Kioni’s legs. As Kioni grew closer and closer to climax, she began to squeeze Claudia’s face between her legs really hard, making it very difficult for Claudia to breathe. Her face was turning a bit red, and just when everyone was sure that Claudia would pass out from asphyxiation, Kioni finally let go and gave in to a long, hard orgasm. Grace had a big, dopey grin on her face. She was amazed their angry little fireball stripper had finally let go for a moment and experienced a good orgasm. She was learning – not necessarily quickly, but she was learning her lessons deliberately and well and was becoming a more open, sexual woman. The sound of Kioni cumming was music to Grace’s ears.

Lilly was loving the show, but she was so jealous to not be a part of it. How badly she wanted to be the one to make Kioni cum. She was using a vibrator on herself at this point, letting the powerful electric pulses dissolve away her jealousy and envy. The vibrations took her to cloud nine, and she felt waves of ecstasy role over her as she came to one of the sexiest erotic shows in the world.

After Kioni came, Claudia gave her a taste of her own medicine, suffocating the girl between her giant titties while Grace gave her a few hard, swift spanks on the ass. Lilly thought she detected that Kioni seemed a bit irritated by this. She was a strong-willed woman after all.

Both Claudia and Grace bent over on all fours and had Kioni alternate between eating out their asses and pussies. Looking over the top of their backs, Kioni winked again at Lilly and blew her a kiss. Kioni worked her tongue until it was sore, and got off several times before Kioni was too exhausted to continue.

“Well, I guess that’s about it,” Claudia said, getting up and dusting herself off.

“Wait,” Lilly interrupted. “Hold on. I am the one that is paying for this performance, and I really want to see Kioni get fucked. I noticed you and Grace got your time on that sweet double dildo, how come Kioni didn’t get a ride?” 

Kioni looked embarrassed.

Grace came over to Lilly and told her quietly that Kioni had something wrong with her and she seemed to be physically unable to have sex. Grace did not know if it was actually a psychological thing or it truly was physical, maybe some sort of birth defect or injury or strange genital mutilation, but whatever the case, ever since they had known the girl she had screamed out in loud pain and broke down any time she was penetrated by anything thicker than a finger.

“I don’t know, then fuck her with a pencil, I guess,” Lilly whined, still horny and feeling exasperated.

Grace laughed gently and patted Lilly on the back. “I think we have all had enough for one night, honey,” she said.

Claudia and Grace left the room, holding hands as they left, with Grace whistling a little tune.

Kioni and Lilly were left all alone in Lilly’s hotel suite.

“That was a great show tonight,” Lilly told Kioni. “Your pole dancing and this one. You are an amazing dancer. You are so graceful and pretty. I wish I knew how to do that.”

“It’s not hard,” Kioni told her. “It just takes a lot of practice. I am sure with some determination you could learn to dance on the pole as well.”

“That’s nice of you to say,” Lilly told her, “but I am not so sure about that.” Lilly tried to fantasize about herself up on the pole, performing for a crowd of horny onlookers. Despite her great imagination, she found it hard to imagine. She was a bit too nervous and camera shy for that sort of thing.

Kioni asked Lilly politely about her day, and Lilly told her about shopping and going to the beach. Suddenly, she remembered that she had a gift to give Kioni. Lilly rustled through her shopping bags and pulled out a small jewelry box, which she presented Kioni.

“Didn’t you already pay Claudia and Grace for the performance?” Kioni asked.

“This is just something extra. Something special that I want you to have,” Lilly told her, holding out the box eagerly. Kioni took the box and opened it up. When she saw what was inside she smiled, probably the first real smile Lilly had seen. She fingered the pretty necklace, her eyes wide and happy.

“I love fish,” Kioni told Lilly. “How did you know? I used to keep many pet fish when I was a girl. They brought me so much happiness and wonder. I love to watch them swim back and forth. Even though they are in a tiny little tank, seeing the same thing and eating the same thing every single day, they never seem to get bored. They are always happy and at peace.”

“I didn’t know you liked fish so much,” Lilly told her. “I was just shopping and I saw the necklace and it made me think of you. I am so glad that you like it.” Lilly pulled her close and gave her a tight hug. This time, Kioni did not try to get away.

The two women continued talking, and this time Kioni was the one who opened up. She told Lilly about her childhood and her younger days and the bad things that had happened to her.

Kioni told Lilly that when she was a very young girl living in Kenya, she had been stolen away from her family by a strange man. He sold her at a market to the highest bidder, who ended up being an old maniac that forced her to marry him. She was forced to have sex with him, despite the fact that he was old and dirty and could never seem to stay erect for long. She would have to give him blowjobs, and let him fuck her in her vagina and in her ass. One day the old man went and visited a witch doctor and got a special potion that was supposed to help him become virile and potent. He wanted to get his child wife Kioni pregnant, but his old sperm had not been up to the job. After he took the potion from the witch doctor, his penis grew massive and rock hard. He seemed to have tons of energy. He fucked Kioni in all of her holes, fucking her hard and viciously. It was incredibly painful, it felt like knives cutting into her and Kioni was bleeding. As the man ejaculated inside of her, he had a massive heart attack and died.

Kioni was left all alone and she thought it was her chance to escape. However, she soon discovered that her abductor had been keeping tabs on her. He found her and took her back to his village and kept her prisoner in his home. When it was discovered that she was pregnant with the old man’s baby, her abductor forced her to have an abortion. He took her to a horrible doctor where he could get it done on the cheap, and the operation was botched. They got rid of the baby, but they also horribly damaged Kioni’s woman parts. Ever since, she had been unable to tolerate much of anything inside of her. Her abductor did not care about her pain and suffering, and even while she was still recovering from the wounds of her surgery he started training her asshole so she could still be used as a prostitute. It was painful and damaging, and it made her mind split into pieces. She tried to escape, but when her abductor caught her, he threatened to kill her family. Kioni loved her family and she was a good, obedient girl, and the idea of her family being injured did not sit well with her. She simply could not tolerate it. So she obeyed and followed all of her abductors orders and let him prostitute her. She became a notorious anal whore and she was used by all sorts of men. Lilly marveled at the fact that Kioni had been able to remain HIV/AIDS free through all of that.

Finally, she was sold to another old man who had come to Kenya to buy cheap female sex slaves. He took her to England, and she lived with him in his manor, taking care of the household and offering her mouth and anus for his pleasure. When he died, she became the property of his son, Donald, who was a notorious pimp. She was once again back out on the streets, selling her worn out asshole for cash. She often got in trouble with Donald for her bossy mannerisms and perhaps he also had some subconscious anger towards her for being his father’s whore maid.

One day, she found a chance to escape and she ran away to Barcelona. She found a place to stay at the Hotel of Nymphos, but when she first arrived she had been traumatized and was totally frigid. Grace had seen potential in her and kept her safe until she thawed out and began to relax. She opened up to Grace, who told her about her own past and how important it is to be sexually fulfilled. Grace believed that all women should live free of shame and should openly enjoy sexual pleasure.

“You only live once,” Grace told her, “and you have already seen enough negativity. Why not live a free and happy life?”

Kioni began to see Grace’s point of view, and she decided that her new goal in life would be to have as many orgasms as possible. She trained as a stripper and pole dancer, and became an employee at the Hotel of Nymphos. She has been enjoying her life here and was starting to feel happy for the first time in her life.

“But now Donald has found me,” Kioni said with despair. “I don’t know what I will do now. I am sure he will try to find a way to kill me. Grace and Claudia can’t keep me protected here forever. Besides, he says he knows where my parents live in Kenya. If he was to hurt them I would never be able to live with myself. I don’t know what to do. I wish there was a place I could go to just run away from all of these problems.”

Lilly tried to comfort her. As she was holding Kioni in her arms, she heard her cell phone vibrating from inside the bedside drawer. It was rattling around quite loudly.

“You better get that,” Kioni told her.

Lilly picked up her cell phone, and answered the call, which was from an unknown number.

“We know where you are,” a gruff voice came through the phone. “We know exactly where you are and we are coming to get you. Time’s up, Lilly!” Then the man’s voice began to laugh loudly, an evil cackle. Suddenly the phone call went dead. Lilly shivered and threw her phone against the wall. She paled dramatically.

“Who was that?” Kioni asked her. “What’s wrong? You look like you have seen a ghost!”

“It looks like you are not the only one who is in trouble,” Lilly told her. “Those mob men say that have figure out where I am. They said they are on there way and coming to get me. Oh, Kioni, what am I going to do? They already burned my house to the ground, I am sure they will kill me when they find me! I’m so scared,” Lilly sobbed.

Kioni smacked her gently across the face, trying to get her to regain her composure. “Snap out of it, girl!” Kioni commanded. “It’s no good going around feeling sorry for yourself! We have to think. What are we going to do? Where are we going to go? How will we be free?”

Lilly and Kioni began to collaborate, thinking about possibilities for their future and places that they could live. 

“Why don’t we go together,” Lilly said. “You know, I heard that if you are with the right person—”

“You can live anywhere in the world,” Kioni finished, with another one of her beautiful, genuine smiles.

“That’s right!” Lilly said. “Let’s think of a place where we can both runaway to together. It will be easier to have someone around to watch your back, and it won’t be so lonely with a little bit of company.”

Kioni agreed. She did not like many people, but Lilly had really come to grow on her. The two women had a lot of things in common and Lilly had made her smile. Somehow, Lilly seemed to know things about her, like how she bought her a fish necklace without Kioni ever telling her that fish were her favorite animal. Besides, Donald could be dangerous, and it would be good to have someone watching her back. Lilly seemed to have a similar tragic past, and to be just as desperate as Kioni for some peace of mind and freedom.

The two women laid in bed together and talked and dreamed up the places they would go and the things they would see. They held hands as they talked, discussing which sports cars they would buy and how they would race each other on the Autobahn. Sure it was fantastic, but anything could happen. The girls even talked about the sort of rare, exotic cuisine they would eat (or at least try to eat). Kioni’s nose wrinkled up at the thought of some of the dishes Lilly described. 

“Let’s definitely skip the French cuisine, though,” Kioni ordered with a laugh. “Way too much butter! Can you imagine how many miles we would have to run to work off a night at a French bistro? In fact, on that note, let’s forget the Italian food too. Too many carbs. I could do Asian, as long as we skip the rice and the noodles. How about a nice plate of fresh sashimi?” Kioni asked.

“I’d like to eat your sashimi,” Lilly told her, flicking her tongue in and out of her mouth suggestively.

Kioni shook her head, but he resistance seemed to have weakened significantly. “I’ll have her yet,” Lilly thought to herself with a smile.

As they talked and dreamed together into the early hours of the morning, they felt hope and strength rising. They fell asleep around four in the morning, still holding hands. For a while, they were completely unaware of all the danger and the evil surrounding them. They were happy and at peace. Not yet in love, but in the early stages before love that are full of wonder, friendship, and bonding.

Chapter 5
The Knock


The next day, the girls awoke to a knock on the door. They both jumped up in their bed, startled and scared, but the voice outside the door called, “it’s me, Alice. I have breakfast in bed for the two special ladies.”

Both women let out a giggle of relief. Of course, it was just Alice. They were in the Hotel of Nymphos, after all. Claudia and Grace wouldn’t let their attackers in without some sort of fight, or at least a head’s up so the girls could sneak out the back.

Alice bustled into the room with two trays in her hands. Each tray had a bowl of steaming hot plain oatmeal, a cup of coffee, and a small bowl of fresh cut fruit. There was also a tiny vase with a single flower in it.

“Lover’s brunch,” Alice laughed goodheartedly. “You two would have slept until noon if someone hadn’t taken charge and come in here to wake you up.” Alice set the trays in front of the girls. “Now, I don’t want this coming back to the kitchen until the bowls are licked clean. You two are far too thin. You need some fat on your bones, you are just skin. Now, this breakfast isn’t even close to fattening, but maybe it will wet your whistle enough to get your appetite going!”

Alice bustled off before the girls could reply. They looked at the plates before them with a sigh, and each woman reached for her coffee cup before anything else. They looked at each other, both making the same instinctual action, and laughed.

“Smart women think alike,” Kioni commented.

The girls took deep, long swigs of the comforting coffee. It felt hot and smooth going down their throats, filling them with the energy they would need to face the day. Liquid courage, so to speak. After they finished their coffee, both girls struggled to make it through their oatmeal. It was warm and well-prepared, but it was still calories. Kioni and Lilly made faces at each other as they worked their way through the rest of their breakfast, choking down bite after bite of oatmeal before moving on to the fresh fruit.

“I wonder if we are supposed to eat the flower too?” Lilly asked jokingly.

“I sure hope not. That Alice, always getting in people’s business!” Kioni said sternly.

Lilly wondered what sort of aphrodisiac Alice had laced the food with, because as she took her last bite her head began to swim and her legs started to feel like silly putty. 

“Ooh, I don’t feel so good,” Lilly murmured. 

“Me neither,” Kioni said. “I can’t feel my legs.”

The two of them sat in bed for a while, feeling paralyzed from the waist down. After a few minutes had passed, their lower halves started to come alive again, prickling with pins and needles. The prickling sensation turned into a warm burning, and the feeling like an itch that desperately needed to be scratched.

Since the two of them were barred from having sex with each other, but overcome with horniness, they decided to masturbate for each other. Lilly used a hot pink dildo, and Kioni used her fingers. Each girl watched the other as she stroked her swelling clit, rubbed her engorged pussy lips, and began to secrete that sweet, sticky wetness that was a sure sign that a girl was turned on and ready to fuck. Lilly pumped her pussy with the pink dildo, squeezing her legs together and humping it, loving the feeling of hard thickness inside of her. She got on top of it on the bed and started sliding up and down on it, faster and faster until she splooged a sticky waterfall of cum. 

Despite all the loosening up Kioni had done since coming to the Hotel of Nymphos, she was having the same issues as the first night she met Lilly. She was rubbing hard and fast, but creating too much friction and getting nowhere. After Lilly came, she watched Kioni and guided her with her words. She instructed her where to touch and how hard or how soft. Lilly watched with anticipating as Kioni’s clitoris swelled to giant proportions and her pussy began to excrete sticky strings of cum. She instructed Kioni to keep rubbing and teasing her fat clit gently, and before she knew it, Kioni was trembling and then going into spasms, deep in the throes of a long-anticipated clitoral orgasm. “Oh my goodness, oh wow,” Kioni said to herself as she convulsed with pleasure and released her horniness and tension. 

It was so hot, it got Lilly going again, and she used her dildo to give herself a hard and fast orgasm before heading to the shower to clean off.

After they showered off, Kioni and Lilly got dressed and went out to patio to get some fresh air. They were hoping to run into either Claudia or Grace so they could discuss with them their plans to run away from their current troubles.

As they were soaking up the sunlight and enjoying the company of the other guests, conversation was interrupted by the sound of a gun being fired into the air. All the guests gasped and huddled over the balcony, looking down at the source of the commotion.

Donald was back with his pistol and he was firing it wildly at the sky.

“Stop!” Kioni yelled over the balcony. “I am here, Donald. What do you want?”

“You know what I want, bitch,” Donald yelled back. “No one paid the fee for your release, so all the money you have been earning since you left is mine. I want fifty thousand dollars or I am going to kill you and your family. I’m not joking Kioni,” he punctuated this last statement with another shot from his pistol.

Kioni trembled and shook before regaining her composure.

“I don’t have that kind of money, Donald. I told you that. I don’t have any money for you, I don’t have anything to give you. I’m sorry, I don’t know what you want me to do!” Kioni sobbed.

“I’ll tell you what, Kioni,” Donald said. “I will give you 24 hours to get the money. If I don’t get that money by this time tomorrow, I’m going to kill your parents in the slowest, most painful way possible. I’m going to torture them until they curse your name and the fact that you were ever born. And I’ll take lots of photos and make sure you look through them all before I kill you. You messed with the wrong pimp, bitch.” Donald let off one final shot, and then he stomped off the beach and drove away.

The hotel guests gathered around Kioni who had fallen to her knees and was heaving up the oatmeal and fruit she had enjoyed for breakfast. 

“What am I going to do?” Kioni moaned. “I don’t have that kind of money? How am I going to come up with that much money in one day? It’s impossible! My family, oh my poor family.” Kioni broke down completely in a rare display of weakness, and Lilly had to pick her up and carry her back to her hotel suite.

When she got there, she found the door open and the room ransacked. Her clothes and shoes were strewn all over the floor and the beautiful sheets on the bed were torn up. The down pillows had been ripped open, and there were feathers everywhere.

There was a note hanging on the wall. It was kept in place by a large butcher knife.

Lilly pulled the note off the wall and read it out loud, “You have until tomorrow. Give us 50 grand or we will kill you and the president. Signed, your friends.”

Lilly fainted, dropping the knife as she fell to the floor with a thud.

She came to when Kioni threw a glass of cold water in her face.

“Looks like we are both in deep shit,” Kioni said. 

“At least we aren’t in this alone,” Lilly mumbled and held her hand out for Kioni’s. She smiled weakly.

Grace and Claudia came into the destroyed hotel suite, clucking their tongues. 

“This is no good,” Claudia complained. “I told you we shouldn’t be housing lesbians on the lamb,” she scolded Grace. “You are too nice to everyone and look what happens. This is a lot of property damage. I hope insurance will cover acts of deranged thugs. Not to mention that all those gunshots have left many of our guests uneasy. This isn’t what the Hotel of Nymphos is supposed to be about.”

Grace listened to Claudia’s complaints without responding. She could often be the more level-headed of the pair, and she wasn’t worried about being reimbursed for the property damage. She was more concerned about the two fragile women she saw in front of her, and what she could do to help.

“Well, I would offer you ladies some food or a drink to calm your nerves, but I know that isn’t exactly your cup of tea. So, what can we do to help you?” Grace asked.

Kioni laughed, “well, Miss Grace, I wouldn’t dare to ask you to loan us a hundred thousand dollars so we can pay off these untrustworthy criminals who will probably still kill us anyway.”

Grace shook her head, no she supposed not.

“We have been thinking about running away,” Lilly confided. “Maybe you two could help us think of a plan so that we can escape from these monsters.”

“Run away, huh?” Claudia sneered. “And leave this hotel in danger of being completely destroyed by your enemies? That doesn’t seem very fair to me.”

Grace hushed her, angry at her rudeness.

“Now, Claudia. I am sure we can think of some safe exit strategy for all of us. Now, I don’t know about you girls, but I could use a drink to help me think.” Grace pulled a small silver flask from her pocket and took a small swig before handing it to Claudia.

The four women sat on the destroyed bed and brainstormed. Some time passed, and they still had not come up with a good plan. Everyone was starting to feel extremely frustrated when one of the hotel’s staff burst into the room frantically.

“Big news!” the girl said, her eyes bulging. 

Grace calmed her and had her sit on the bed and tell them the important message.

“There has been a car accident,” the girl said. “A big one. The cars were completely totaled, and all parties left dead. It’s all over the news right now. And I recognized the photo that came on of one of the dead drivers. It was that pimp, that Donald guy! I would recognize his face anywhere. He’s dead! Got in a head on collision with a group of young Brazilian thugs who were speeding down the freeway in the opposite direction. They found all sorts of guns and weapons in both cars. Said if the men hadn’t died they would be in jail for a long time. – Can you believe it, Kioni?” the girl asked with a big, bright smile. “He’s dead! Your pimp is dead! That means that you don’t have to worry about your family or coming up with any money!”

Kioni let out a long, strange cry of relief. 

Lilly asked the girl about the Brazilian men and what they looked like. The girl told her that they were still showing photos and giving descriptions of the dead men on the news. Lilly turned on the television and watched as photos of the mob men who had been harassing her and had burned down her house flashed on the screen.

“I can’t believe it,” Lilly said. “We are saved!”

A cheer passed through the room.

Grace and Claudia decided that, in honor of these wonderful circumstances, they should throw a great celebration party at the Hotel of Nymphos. Grace announced that it was open bar and open kitchen, all the guests were invited to help themselves to whatever delicious food and drinks they desired. Some funky dance music started playing through the speakers in the house, and everyone began to dance and party. 

The owners went out to the patio and invited those from the nude beach to come in and join the fun. There were Hotel of Nymphos staff dashing around, handing out free drinks, food, and favors. There were a number of totally naked and tan beach babes that had come inside to dance and get down. The finest of the strippers, excluding Kioni, were sent to the poles for a special all-day dance off. The atmosphere was fun and festive. 

As the night wore on, things got even better. It turned into a sexy rave with glow sticks and UV body paint, sparkles and streamers, and glow in the dark super potent aphrodisiac drinks that Alice had whipped up. Everyone was colorful and most everyone was completely naked by this point. It was basically one giant orgy, with strangers having group sex on the couches and table tops, and people making out and groping each other in the hallways. Some of the Hotel of Nymphos staff went around handing out brightly colored glow in the dark dildos and vibrators, and it was a really hot and wet sex scene. Luckily, Claudia had had the forethought to light some super powerful incense that was pumping through the air ducts, keeping the smell of sweat and sex juices to a minimum. 

It was one of the hottest nights the Hotel of Nymphos had seen in a long time, and although Lilly was enjoying herself, she felt guilty because she had AIDS and she couldn’t participate in the mass orgies or a lot of the fun. She was with Kioni, and she was worried that she was holding the girl back from truly enjoying herself. Despite letting go and having a few drinks and even some of Alice’s delicious party snacks, and despite the fact that she had just been saved from almost certain doom, Lilly was still feeling a little glum deep down on the inside.

She and Kioni had spent most of the party together. Kioni was back in her hot neon green number and she was wearing the beautiful jade fish necklace that Lilly had bestowed upon her. It looked great, and it picked up a cool, mystical glow in the black lights. Lilly was wearing a pair of thong underwear, and otherwise was naked. Kioni had done her up in glow in the dark body paint. She was brightly colored in intricate tribal designs, looking both sexy and savage. Many women had come up and propositioned them, but Lilly had turned everyone down. Lilly asked Kioni if she wanted to go party with someone else, but Kioni refused time and time again. Lilly was sure that Kioni must be getting pretty bored just hanging out with her, especially if her goal was to have lots of great orgasms.

When the clock struck midnight, the Hotel of Nymphos girls put on a special sex performance. They brought onto the stage several automatic fucking machines, and the hottest of the Hotel girls got down on all fours on the stage and let themselves get fucked like crazy by the giant electric dildoes. Guests from the crowd were allowed to come up and touch, kiss, lick, sit on, or smack the girls as they got fucked relentlessly by robotic tools. It looked like a lot of fun, and Lilly encouraged Kioni to go on stage and get some enjoyment.

Kioni walked up on stage, and the crowd, knowing that she was one of the guests of honor at this party, burst out in applause. Kioni took a quick bow, and then she stood over a sexy, petite Chinese girl who was getting drilled by a monstrous plastic dong, and shoved her pussy in her face. Obviously, Kioni wasn’t going to take her sensitive, traumatized pussy for a ride on a fucking machine, but she still could have some fun. The crowd clapped along as the Chinese girl ate big mouthfuls of Kioni’s hot pussy, and some members of the crowd came up to join in, fondling Kioni’s breasts and buttocks and kissing her lips and licking her neck. Kioni came for the crowd, releasing a tidal wave of cum in the Chinese girl’s mouth. Seeing her mentor Grace in the crowd cheering, Kioni was inspired. She decided she didn’t want to hold back anymore. She moved the Chinese girl off of the automatic dildo and got down in front of it, letting the huge tool slip easily and painlessly into her hollowed out asshole. The crowd gasped and cheered and cat called. They had never seen such a skinny little girl take such a fat cock in her ass, especially in front of a crowd of hundreds. Kioni started cumming almost immediately, turned on by the eyes of the hungry onlookers and the flavors of the aphrodisiacs she had been drinking.  As the dildo kept fucking, Kioni found she was unable to stop herself from cumming. She had multiple, rapid orgasms and was sent into a sex frenzy. After twenty minutes had passed and the girl looked exhausted and like she was running on empty, and the crowd was ready for a new show, Grace and Claudia had to come on stage and pull the helplessly horny Kioni off the giant rubber cock that was drilling her without pause.

“That was amazing,” Lilly told Kioni, when she returned to her place among the party-goers. “I’ve never seen someone take it up the ass like that.” She gave Kioni a small peck on the cheek, which the girl accepted.

Now that Lilly was sure Kioni had had a good time, she felt free to enjoy the rest of the party. Lilly found a special area with the girls who were HIV or AIDS positive, including her old friends Ivanna and Selena, who were going at it as usual. She let Kioni watch her get pounded out by another one of the AIDS girls, this one a super petite Spanish brunette with unbelievably large knockers. The girl had a big black cock strapped on around her tiny waist, and she fucked Lilly relentlessly. Kioni watched in amazement. Although she could take such big dicks in her asshole, she was still unable to tolerate anything in her vagina. She couldn’t believe how Lilly was handling this hard and rough pounding with pure pleasure and no pain. She wondered if one day she might also learn to tolerate vaginal penetration again. It sure looked enjoyable, and Kioni’s asshole was tired and sore. It would be nice to have another hole that she could put into play. Now Kioni was the one who was feeling jealous and envious. She was quickly becoming attached to Lilly, and she felt a twinge of possessiveness as she watched the woman she had grown to know over the past few days getting pounded out by another woman. She watched Lilly cum and make out and lick and touch the other women, and she felt both aroused but also ready to leave.

When Lilly was finally done and her pussy was gaping and dripping, Kioni suggested they leave the party early and go back up to their room. It had been a long, exhausting couple of days for the both of them, and it would be good to get a little rest.

The party, which had gather in honor of the two girls, booed and whined as they made their grand exit, but it continued on in their absence nonetheless. The Hotel of Nymphos was going to need a super deep cleaning tomorrow.

Chapter 6
Freedom

Back up in Lilly’s room, she and Kioni talked and relaxed. They shared a warm bubble bath, without any sexual touching because Kioni was still afraid of Lilly’s AIDS. They gave each other back rubs and laughed and talked and plotted.

Now it was more than just a dream. They were actually free and the world was at their fingertips. As they discussed, each girl realized that they had a lot more money than they had originally thought. They probably did have enough money to pay off their attackers, but now that their attackers were dead, they could spend that money on themselves. It seemed like they had a lot to look forward too. They decided that they would just relax and enjoy themselves and enjoy their freedom until the money ran out. Once it did, Kioni could easily make quick bucks by stripping, she had a real knack for pole dancing, and Lilly could put her math skills to work counting cards and ripping off the big casinos. They could just enjoy themselves and live carefree. 

They decided that they would begin enjoying their new freedom tomorrow with a day out on the town in Barcelona. The two women got a good night’s sleep, despite the thud of the dance music and the party still raging on the floors below them, and they woke up the next day feeling happy and refreshed.

Before heading to Barcelona, the girls went to a boutique near the Hotel of Nymphos and bought some new sexy outfits. They were both wearing slinky striped dresses with short, strappy heels and designer sunglasses and sun bonnets. With their skinny frames, they looked like two elite models taking a day off from the runway. They got stares and heads turning wherever they walked.

When they got to downtown Barcelona, the girls spent the day visiting art galleries and museums. They learned that they both had a lot of intellectual interests that they shared, and they had really great, mentally stimulating conversations about all sorts of topics.

They also learned that they had a lot of differences. For example, Kioni was always extremely punctual, if not early, whereas Lilly had a more relaxed approach to time-keeping. They also found out that they had fairly extreme religious differences. Lilly, like many Brazilians, was a Roman Catholic. Kioni, who closely followed current events, had a few harsh words to say about the Catholic church and their recent scandals. She was also disappointed that Lilly could follow a religion that had such an intolerant view of homosexuals. For her part, Lilly was not happy to hear that Kioni followed an indigenous animistic religion. It sounded savage and positively un-Christian to Lilly. Since it seemed to be quickly ruining their day, the two women agreed to leave the topic of religion alone, probably forever.

After they stopped talking religion, they got back on track with their relationship, and soon they had resumed holding hands and smiling sweetly at each other as they strolled along the streets of Barcelona.  

That night, they decided to go for a special sushi and sashimi dinner. They enjoyed the finest selection of fresh fish and some of the most delicate and elaborate pieces of sushi they had ever seen off of the naked body of a young Japanese girl. It was extremely erotic, and that night when they returned to their hotel room, they engaged in another session of exhibitionist masturbation.

Lilly yearned to have sex with Kioni, but she was fine with taking things slow. The girls had agreed to travel the world together and there was no point in rushing things. Lilly was interested, however, in getting Kioni’s pussy back into shape. That night, as she instructed Lilly in her masturbation, she told her to put her pinky finger inside of her pussy. She helped Kioni to relax and tolerate the sensation of something inside of her vagina, and she was rewarded by getting to watch Kioni have an excellent orgasm.

As they travelled the world, first Eastern and then Western Europe, and then the Asian continent, the women saw all sorts of amazing things. They saw some great wonders of the world, including the Great Wall of China, which they climbed together. They enjoyed beautiful transsexual prostitutes in Thailand, and they shared all sorts of different world cuisines. They were both starting to feel like the earth was a wonderful place to live in. There were so many different places on the planet to go and explore, and so much information to absorb, so much knowledge to suck in. Life had gone from a nightmare to a complete dream. And Kioni’s pussy was healing throughout their travels. Slowly but surely, with Lilly’s gentle and kind training, Kioni was learning to tolerate the sensation of vaginal penetration. It was Lilly’s greatest project, and she loved watching Kioni grow up emotionally and physically. Every night. Lilly would command Kioni with her words and watch the girl have tremendous orgasms as she unlocked each new secret of her body. Kioni found Lilly to be an excellent teacher, and she looked up to Lilly and admired her.

There love had grown very deep, and although Kioni was still resistant to having sex with Lilly because of her disease, the two no longer felt jealous when they watched each other enjoy the company of other women. They picked up all sorts of travelers and prostitutes all over the world, experiencing the finest and most exotic sex and learning so much during their travels.

When their money started to run out, the women booked a flight back to the Hotel of Nymphos. They both decided to become staff members until Lilly had saved up enough money for a full world tour. This time they would visit North and South America, and Africa and Australia too, and they would decide where they eventually wanted to settle down and live their life together.

Kioni resumed stripping and pole dancing, bringing in large amounts of money each night. Lilly became an assistant cook and a server. She delivered meals and provided special sexual room service to the various hotel guests, earning big bucks in tips. She also learned a lot about cooking and being a good wife from Alice, the cheerfully heterosexual older cook. Lilly was sure that one day she could be a great wife to Kioni, providing her with material comforts as well as with love. She dreamed of the day the two of them would have their own house together, and Lilly could deliver her beautiful, low-calorie breakfasts in bed.

The girls continued to have lots of great sex at the Hotel of Nymphos. Grace was amazed that Lilly had been able to open Kioni up and teach her to accept vaginal penetration. This was something Kioni now incorporated into her performances, and she even did special double dildo shows with the other girls where she earned huge sums of money.

One night, Grace and Claudia treated Lilly to a second rendition of the show that they had performed before with Kioni, but this time Kioni was penetrated as well. Lilly watched and clapped in joy and delight as her beautiful girlfriend got fucked by one of the most beautiful nymphos in the world. 

They were truly living a dream life, and Kioni and Lilly had frequent sex, with Kioni regularly having multiple orgasms. The sex they had was strongly mental, with Lilly blowing Kioni’s mind, and wracking her body with orgasms, all based on mental stimulation alone.

Still, the women wanted to have sex together, and one day they were surprised when Grace treated them to a special class with a well-known gynecologist and sexologist, who explained to them how they could enjoy truly safe sex with each other without putting Kioni at risk of contracting HIV.

This was a going away present from the Hotel of Nymphos. Kioni and Lilly were about to leave on their world tour, with their first destination Canada. It was a difficult and heartfelt goodbye to Grace and Claudia, who had been so welcoming and helpful, but the girls were eager to set out on their own.

They worked their way down from Canada through the US and then to South America. Lilly showed Kioni her hometown of Rio de Janeiro and all the special spots. They enjoyed wonderful, free, safe sex every night, and Kioni had let go of her fear of Lilly’s AIDS.

After South America, they flew to Hawaii, and then they hit up Australia, where they had a grand time eating meat pies and watching sheep shaving competitions.

They had seen a lot of great places, and they had many ideas of where they might want to finally settle down. The visited the Middle East, and finally the continent of Africa, which they had saved for last. They saw the amazing pyramids and the sphinx in Egypt, and they riddled it with the question of where they would eventually settle down

Finally, the girls ended up in Kenya. Kioni took Lilly to meet her family. Kioni’s parents thought Lilly was a great girl, and they were happy to see their daughter doing so well and smiling so much. Lilly spent many nights with Kioni in her village, and ultimately they decided, Kioni being the obedient daughter that she was, that they would settle in Kenya and move her parents into a nicer home with them. They would stay there as long as her parents were alive, and then they could travel the world again and find a new place to live.

Kioni’s parents loved the idea, and they surprised the girls with a wedding, all expenses paid. It was a joyous and loving celebration. The two women said their vows, and they agreed to be bound to each other for the rest of their lives. 

They moved into a large mansion with a separate guest house for Kioni’s parents. Lilly bought Kioni all sorts of beautiful, exotic fish, and the women made beautiful, sweet, safe love every night. It was a wonderful love story, and they were the heroines.

The End.
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