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    An Inexorable Slide to the Bottom 
 
      
 
      
 
    I thought Leona Jennings had always been something of a stunning girl and delightful exhibitionist almost from the earliest time I saw her. 
 
    She was to me personally, the prettiest young lady that was forever the life and soul of the social scene around our school then small hometown who thought nothing of wearing the shortest most revealing dresses - so boys could catch a teasing glimpse of her underwear - or always clingy tight clothes which clearly demonstrated that her luscious shapely body was decidedly stacked and ready for action. 
 
    Although, as a young boy I tried not to ponder or overthink about such mysterious and permissive matters because it often made me a little heady.  
 
    In all fairness to Leona, what she did was probably merely juvenile teenage hijinks or excess that gave vent to her female energies or maturing steam that made everyone giggle or laugh and encouraged other more, demure girls - with less initial pluck - to let their hair down a little and have a little sensual innocent fun as well 
 
    I had been very aware of Leona since beginning high school, but she never really noticed me at all because sadly I was no hunky black hero of a football player - which seemed to be her type - and we tended to just casually and respectfully nod at each other in passing within the corridors, classrooms, and campus as if realising we firmly belonged in different worlds. 
 
    In silent truth, I endlessly admired her from afar because she was without doubt an Alpha female that unfortunately was completely out of my league, as Leona would never have thought about me romantically - if at all - and why should she when every young man seemed to visibly pursue and desire her. 
 
    My whole existence and academic life in-particular was sadly pedestrian in every way and although I felt sure Leona was made for great things, given her character and incredible looks, my future seemed - as far as I was concerned - to be already laid out in my father’s building firm because we both came from poor families and had barely shown any aptitude at all with studying. 
 
    As I mentioned regarding my dream girl, her clear advantage was an abundance of style combined with sublime beauty and I assumed that in-itself would be enough to get her where she wanted and surely deserved to be. 
 
    I left the school earlier than most then started to learn different trades in our small busy building enterprise which was with my aging father and his strong mature employee Jerry, who was a simple but dependable black guy that was extremely talented on the tools, and to be sure we greatly relied upon to do all the heavy lifting and carrying because of his impressive strength and size. 
 
    Which I might mention, were well beyond my physical capabilities. 
 
    The work however was initially an interesting challenge and preferable to being at the High which unfortunately had been a secret ordeal for me educationally and especially socially, because although I had made first base with a few girls - at just turning 19 - I was unfortunately still shamefully a virgin with little if any knowledge of sex and blushingly did not know much about the complexities or mysteries of women barely at all. 
 
    When our small crew arrived at a new job at a run-down compact house on the outskirts of town, I was expecting just another normal day of developing a property to enhance my questionable skills on site and where the plump brassy platinum blonde owner, called Betsy, told my dad what she wanted before leaving for work and letting us all get on with it.    
 
    My father reckoned the internal alterations agreed on the contract might take a week which was mainly stripping, partitioning, and decorating the bedrooms - that were in an untidy condition - and we began on Nancy’s sleeping area first because she mentioned her daughter was in the smaller room and would be up and gone shortly. 
 
    I followed what directions my father provided then, after a couple of hours, when my companions were having a break, he nodded in my direction and told me to knock on the other room and see what time the occupant would be leaving. 
 
    The aforementioned door was at the back of the tiny house, and I tapped lightly but when there was no answer, I tiptoed in to see the space was deserted then naturally presumed the occupant must have slipped away when we weren’t looking and was about to leave when my wandering attention was caught by an open drawer that was tantalisingly overflowing with fancy garish, feminine underwear. 
 
    In pure instinct or the powerful male curiosity of the unwary and ignorant, I walked the few paces to the entreating colourful articles then could not help but rummage through the scented pile with nervous hands before drawing out a delicate tactile black pair that seemed to exotically rustle then dance in my fingertips. 
 
    Subsequently, I held them up to the bright light from the window to admire the sheer exquisite detail of the material before reflexively drawing the crotch to my nose to taste the perfumed scent of a real woman I had only fantasised about, before I heard a high voice murmured expressively behind me. 
 
    “Have you found anything interesting that you like?” 
 
    In frightening shock and horror, I suddenly realised I was not alone then span around swiftly to become even more traumatised because the glaring girl talking to me with dripping creamy skin covered only by a small white towel was none other than lovely Leona Jennings from my old school and I gasped in panic then shame to be caught out so disgracefully in a compromising position like this. 
 
    “I’m so sorry sorry…it was just crazy instinct to see and touch …” 
 
    The sight of her seemed to make me melt and talk without thinking. 
 
    “…I simply wanted to discover what they felt like.” 
 
    Her blue eyes half-closed before she muttered distractedly. 
 
    “I know you…” 
 
    As I stared at my former muse in deserved mortification, I saw that her quick brain had started to twist and turn before a sly grin appeared on her pouty lips. 
 
    “…You’re little Joey from school aren’t you…we used to be in the same classes?” 
 
    Understandably I was more than merely flustered being caught with her delectable panties in my guilty hands and mumbled in ever more fluster. 
 
    “Yeah, sure, we did…” 
 
    I tried to sound casual, even smooth, but it came out more like stupid, stupid, stupid. 
 
    “… Hi Leona, I didn’t think you noticed or would ever remember me.” 
 
    She smiled almost warmly and sighed with glowing red cheeks. 
 
    “Sure, I do Joey you were always quite cute in your own insignificant particular way…” 
 
    Her fingertips pointed to the open drawer and her voice altered to a lower more business-like tone. 
 
    “…Now be useful and pass me the sweet pink pair at the front…not those, that’s the one…hand them over please…” 
 
    I did so almost automatically in evolving trauma then watched as she drew them up delicately under the privacy of her towel and chuckled. 
 
    “…Now the pink bra…in the drawer below…that the one with the white lace on…” 
 
    Again, as if in some surreal dream, I found then placed the divine article in her hand before she turned her back and eased it around her naked shoulder and snickered in my direction 
 
    “…Well, connect the two sides of the clasp, little Joey as you will obviously need to know how to clip and unclip a girl’s bra in the coming years….” 
 
    I was distinctly tongue-tied and had shaking fingers but bravely managed to attach each fragile part of the divisive bra before she spoke teasingly and raised the towel covering her legs to expose her barely decorated bottom and giggled. 
 
    “...Now kneel down and kiss my ass, Joey, then state to me openly and with sincerity that you’re sorry for playing with my panties and maybe I won’t mention it to your Boss who I assume would not be best pleased with you?” 
 
    My open mouth exhaled in anxiety as I dropped to the threadbare carpeted floor and gently pecked nervously at her pert behind and whimpered then whined in anxiety, 
 
    “I’m so sorry Leona I really am…and did not mean to appear perverted or disrespectful but don’t tell my boss because he’s my dad…and would go Ape with me.” 
 
    The girl shivered and spoke tauntingly as if my story was delicious. 
 
    “Use your tongue on my skin Joey and make me believe you are remorseful because as you well know only bad boys go searching in girls’ knicker-drawers…” 
 
    My wet mouth seemed to slaver over the soft, sumptuous flesh on her curvy behind until the tip of my tongue accidentally slipped inside the dark crease as she gurgled in on-going mischief.  
 
    “…My you are definitely a Bad Boy…but do it again a bit deeper then worship my bottom a bit longer and say you truly wish to make amends.” 
 
    My mouth bravely licked just inside her mysterious dark entrance for a moment to taste the musky essence as I groaned. 
 
    “Believe me Leona, I would literally do anything to show my sincere regret and for you to forgive me.” 
 
    In desperation my lips puckered and covered her sumptuous flesh with a million fluttery kisses causing her to gas and giggle again then eventually turn around to stroke my dizzy head with her fingers when unbelievably I could see her vagina through the thin fabric of the perfumed panties as she looked down on me and simpered. 
 
    “It’s OK you can stare I don’t mind.” 
 
    Inexcusably I could not help but instinctively do as she mentioned then became flummoxed by the subtle mercurial female line, I had fantasised about so many times while she observed my fascination and sighed in curiosity.  
 
    “Have you never seen one before, little Joey …?” 
 
    My head shook as if it would fall off and she smirked. 
 
    “…Well, you can inspect and sniff it though the fabric should you want, and if you wish my silence or discretion for your shameful act of rifling through my panty drawer then come to the Paradise Club tonight, mention my name at the door so they will let you in for free and you can collect me after work…” 
 
    She shivered as I stared at her celestial perfect vaginal crease then greedily inhaled the girl’s unique sexual essence, like a dog in heat after an irresistible scent. 
 
    “…As the guys in there can get a bit rowdy, and I have long needed a genuine gentleman I can trust to take me safely home…” 
 
    Leona removed the towel entirely then stood over my prostrated form and patted my mesmerised head that was still inches from her irresistible flat mound as her lips sighed seductively. 
 
    “…I can trust you can’t I Joey, as to be crude about such unfortunate matters, men always want to fuck me but I’m still young and of course entirely innocent and decidedly not ready for that type of thing yet...?” 
 
    The girl of my private reveries laughed at the excited look on my face. 
 
    “…In truth what I crave most of all is a dependable escort that always treats me with care and respect…” 
 
    She chuckled and ruffled the short blonde hairs on my muddy head 
 
    “…If you wish to apply for the job then I will let you kiss my pussy very gently through the material.” 
 
    My heart and mouth seemed to move in unison as I whispered. 
 
    “I have always secretly adored and respected you Leona and…” 
 
    Presumptuously I pressed my hot lips to her mysterious sexual mound then pursed my mouth incredibly gently against the spectacular rise before groaning worshipfully. 
 
    “…Would be privileged to pick you up from the club or do whatever you want from me as I know where it is but have never been in because the prices are far too high for my pockets.” 
 
    She gurgled lowly in amusement at my obvious naivety and penury then drew my red face tightly into her crotch once more for a final inhalation of her exotic female smell then spoke softly if not with a tinge of mockery.  
 
    “Well, be assured Little Joey with my influence around here then you can enter without a dime then have a beer thrown in and if you get there around 11.30p.m, I will be done at midnight…” 
 
    She shrugged with ambivalence as if I hardly mattered at all. 
 
    “…Of if you change your mind, I’ll get a taxi as usual?” 
 
    I erupted with childish excitement. 
 
    “No, no, don’t worry…for definite I will be there at 11.30.”   
 
    Her hands pulled me up when her attention was caught by my penile bulge and unbelievably, she pushed a warm delicate palm against it. 
 
    “…Can you control this Little Joey as I need to trust you?” 
 
    To my personal shame the male hardness just kept pulsing then growing at her slight attentions and made me barely know what to say as I grunted in abashment. 
 
    “I’m sorry but that’s the effect you have on me.” 
 
    Leona merely giggled coarsely but divinely. 
 
    “Don’t be silly I have that effect on all guys, Joey, but sensibly don’t let anyone take me so maybe I can’t be sure you will do as I say.” 
 
    In that instant I felt this unique chance with Leona was unreasonably slipping away as I grovelled and tried to convince her. 
 
    “Rest assured, Leona I promise I will keep you safe and obey you absolutely; please just give me a chance to let me prove it.” 
 
    I caught her steely blue gaze as she glared. 
 
    “OK, pull your jeans and pants down Little Joey and let me see what you have…” 
 
    The situation I was in seemed dangerously insane but equally desperate as I obeyed her in a split silly second until she was looking at my stiff erection when her lips cooed critically. 
 
    “…Well, that seems regular but harmless enough Little Joey, but…” 
 
    She took the black panties from my hand then opened the smooth gusset at the tip of my stiffness and sighed. 
 
    “…Rub your cock off into them and swear you will follow my command as I need to be positive about you, being that I’m a vulnerable sweet girl all alone.” 
 
    I took hold of my hard flesh and squeezed the hot blood before gasping. 
 
    “I promise with all my soul Leona that serving and obeying you would be the greatest thrill then honour for me, and I would never let you down…” 
 
    My eyes dimmed because I was so close to the critical edge and, as her fine delicate fingers pushed the material of the knickers completely over my pulsating prick, I jerked spurts of warm sticky semen helplessly into the magnetic softness and whimpered as my brain unfolded in dazzling bright colours. 
 
    “…Let me pick you up tonight when you can be entirely confident that I will happily look after you and do your bidding.” 
 
    My former school crush gently wiped my diminishing penis free of fluids then placed the sticky underwear back in my hand and laughed at the absurdly agitated state I was in. 
 
    “OK then Little Joey, you can keep these panties to remember me by if you change your mind, otherwise I will leave your name on the door as promised for entrance to the bar and see you about 11.30p.m when I will be working…” 
 
    She kissed my cheek as if we were unexpectedly in a relationship. 
 
    “…So be on your very best behaviour, Joey…” 
 
    Wearily, after the powerful orgasm my shaky feet eventually staggered towards the closed door while my hand stuffed her wet knickers in the front of my overalls as I did so while she watched and snickered contentedly. 
 
    “…See you later and tell your dad I’ll be gone in half an hour as…” 
 
    Leona giggled again as if remembering she was less than half-dressed. 
 
    “…I need to get ready now…because I can’t go out into decent society like this can I?” 
 
    When I returned to real humdrum life again my father looked at me quizzically then listened in passing when I informed him of her impending departure and when Leona disappeared like a vision a few minutes later I seemed to exist on a sleazy parallel plane for the remainder of the afternoon when my work was even more average than normal. 
 
    The gift of panties from Leona seemed to bizarrely burn though the overalls but naturally I did not mention anything to my father who kept glancing at me in some frustration as if he was more irritated with me than usual, and I was pleased to get home and to my own small room when I could lay the secret treasure out from the day and barely believed that the pretty but dirty knickers on the bed belonged to Leona Jennings. 
 
    Instinctively I sniffed them again, but then saw and felt the tell-tale stains I had made and in some abashment at my inability to control my unstable carnal desire for her, I gently washed them in warm water and left the delicious article to dry safely out of sight in my room because what had fortuitously happened that day was not something I wished to share with anyone else. 
 
    I had been the only child and still an infant when sadly my mother ran-out on us unfairly, meaning my father was reluctantly obliged to entirely take over my formative developing years and, to his credit, I know did the best he could with me but even as a boy, things were never easy or comfortable between us. 
 
    Maybe it was due to the fact I was a sore reminder of my unreliable, probably disloyal mother or perhaps he was simply disappointed in me for my general lack of success in all manner of things, but we regrettably never talked much and certainly not about such divisive matter that were best left dormant.  
 
    He, as normal, routinely prepared some food but given what was happening later, I found it hard to eat in my anxiety which my father ignored entirely and, when the plates were washed and put back in our tiny kitchen, his huge hands took an imposing black Stetson hat from the hook at the door, placed it on his large greying grizzly head then murmured in a gravelly tone, as was his way, 
 
    “Gonna have a drink Son, come if you want, otherwise I’ll wake you in the morning as I expect to get there early and get this small job done and out the way.” 
 
    In private truth I was silently pleased to see him disappear and knew that he would soon be sharing some beers at the familiar nearby murky bar in the company of his worthless companions and buddies there because it always softened his increasingly sour mood which was preferable to his normal irascibility in my regard. 
 
    Which was more often, than not the way it was between us. 
 
    I watched the clock go aimlessly around for a while then changed into a fresh check shirt and finally set off for the short journey towards the Paradise Bar to arrive just before the set time and to my amazement, on informing the stacked bouncers at the door of my mission to collect Leona, they waved me through casually like some VIP before incredibly I was sitting drinking a bottle of free beer and watching the world around me as if I had truly and ironically fallen into Paradise. 
 
    There seemed to be glamorous young women everywhere dressed in not very much and I tried not to glare or stare until I began to understand that the sole purpose of this venue was simply for men like me to drink and look towards the array of female beauty on display, and at this point I did partake of another beer and seemed to equally drink in the ambience with it as if this was the oasis in the barren desert of my life I had been looking for.  
 
    I saw a red fabric screen move suddenly before Leona came out from the other side when she seemed to involuntarily straighten her red bra then adjust tiny matching thong knickers while smiling at me before wandering over, where the various lecherous males along the way would paw or touch her precious skin as if she was a living, breathing wishing-stone. 
 
    Naturally, I was concerned then secretly envious and sorely did not appreciate their presumption, but Leona took the primitive interest in her delicate stride then whispered as she reached my side. 
 
    “How to you like the place?” 
 
    I just gazed at her tongue-tied then mumbled breathlessly. 
 
    “It’s fantastic…you’re so lucky to work here.”
Her blue eyes seemed to watch me in curiosity before she smiled and sighed sardonically. 
 
    “Sure…real fortunate but I’ll be another half an hour or so as I have to do another private dance for one of the regulars before I can clock off.” 
 
    My eyes blinked in confusion to demonstrate my obvious innocence at what was happening here as she laughed before joining another comely girl - with huge breasts and a bra that barely covered the soft bouncy flesh - on a makeshift stage where they gyrated provocatively to the rock music while the inebriated men in the bar cheered and jeered in rank appreciation of their delectable feminine form.  
 
    In all honesty I had never been a great thinker and simply took what was happening at face value before the girls stopped dancing and another beauteous duo took their place while Leona went back to serving tables and brushing off the admiring glances or busy hands with a playful smile and a slight rebuke now and then if they became too predacious.   
 
    Then the female of my fantasies disappeared into the rear of the building while I sat and waited quietly but patiently before a tall muscular black man came to me from behind the bar and grinned without meaning. 
 
    “You’re Little Joey are you…come to take Leona home?” 
 
    I nodded - ignoring the slight by calling me by a name I only allowed Leona to use - and murmured softly because my Pa always told me to be polite. 
 
    “Yes Sir…she asked me to, and rest assured I can see that Leona gets there safe.” 
 
    He chuckled and patted my hand before muttering drolly. 
 
    “Well, you do that Little Joey because Leona’s certainly a classy girl and needs protecting because she’s proved to be quite an asset here…” 
 
    His eyes were coal black, icy and unpredictable. 
 
    “…In fact, I think you’re aware she’s giving a final private show right now but should be with you soon.” 
 
    He offered me another free beer in way of compensation, but I respectfully refused and explained I did not wish to be over the limit on my initial outing with such a precious star in my vehicle and he squeezed my arm with powerful hands almost in camaraderie and as if we were all on the same side.  
 
    “…Very sensible Little Joey…I can see you will be someone she can trust which as something all these working girls need.” 
 
    I felt strangely complimented and, while the minutes rolled by, observed as the crowds began to dissolve before the female staff started to leave as well until at last Leona appeared in a thin covering raincoat and smiled at me tiredly. 
 
    “OK let’s go as I’m bushed…” 
 
    We walked in sudden silence to the car and when she was in the front seat Leona looked at me directly then sighed. 
 
    “…You can kiss me if you want as a way of my apology for being late…” 
 
    Unknown to her I had experience in kissing a girl before, therefore leaned over eagerly enabling our lips then tongues to embrace when I could wondrously taste the distinctive earthy essence of her as she spluttered breathlessly and as if I was not doing a very good job. 
 
    “…The last guy is a really good regular customer, and we can’t afford to say no if they want something special.” 
 
    The unexpected treat of her mouth made me whimper with a developing passion. 
 
    “It’s only your job of work…which I understand completely and be certain I am content to wait tonight or whenever you want me to.” 
 
    Leona drew away but let her hand rest on my active crotch for a moment then started to gas and gaggle like a much younger girl. 
 
    “Joey you are simply so deliciously sweet, but we need to stop as I sense you’re about to explode!” 
 
    She drew away and into the centre of the supple seat while I tried mask the erection and whimpered. 
 
    “Sorry, sorry, it was just a reflex please don’t stop me from picking you up…?” 
 
    Somehow, I pressed the car into drive with a grate of the gear stick and headed off to her home then mumbled in growing concern at the ongoing quietness. 
 
    “…Are you upset with me?” 
 
    Her response was acid. 
 
    “No, but you need to appreciate that I have men wishing to use and fuck me every day and if you are to become my proper respectful friend then I need to be sure I can entirely trust you….” 
 
    Leona sighed deeply. 
 
    “…Can I trust you, Joey?” 
 
    The question was so apparently simple, and I responded with heartfelt emotion. 
 
    “Yes, all I wish to do is support and serve you Leona as I always have...” 
 
    The road we were travelling was tranquil and deserted and given I wanted more time with her I pulled over then gazed in obvious rapture. 
 
    “…How can I prove it to you?” 
 
    She inhaled then gurgled softly. 
 
    “That’s easy…” 
 
    I flushed in expectation. 
 
    “…If you get erect in my company due to your patent attraction for me then I will expect you to quickly and discretely remove any danger that I might be in,” 
 
    In her esteemed company what she said appeared almost ordinary as I gasped. 
 
    “Of course, I appreciate that all those drunken men treat you like a sexual toy and without real regard which is why you need a man that does sincerely honour and value you for who you are rather than a mere physical object.” 
 
    Leona leaned over and kissed my cheek as if in appreciation of the admirable spoken thought then simpered. 
 
    “I hoped you would understand Joey, now pull your jeans and shorts down as I want you to jerk off and swear you will do so when I command you to.” 
 
    Still bemused by her and events in motion I immediately did as she instructed when Leona inspected me with bright blue eyes before smiling. 
 
    “Hold your little man Joey and promise you will always obey me and remove these unfortunate impulses promptly because I am around rapacious men all night and expect my protector to be far more controlled in my presence.” 
 
    My cock was indeed small compared to the other boys I saw in the showers at school, but it was truly raging as I took it in my palm then whined. 
 
    “I swear it Leona…just command me and I will remove the reflex or possible discourtesy immediately whenever you say.” 
 
    She inhaled and nodded. 
 
    “Then rub yourself off Little Joey and pledge your loyalty to me.” 
 
    The tension and friction on my most sensitive skin began to tingle then burn as did my words. 
 
    “I promise Leona…let me pick you up, spoil and protect you to eventually become your loyal boyfriend and…” 
 
    Sperm poured from my penis which made me giddy as I continued. 
 
    “…Will show respect for your wants and wishes, at all times.” 
 
    Her azure eyes closely watched me demean myself before removing her protective coat to reveal she was wearing a short blue skirt as her voice spoke softly like a whisper. 
 
    “OK so now your divine reward is that you have permission to pull my knickers off me and wipe your dripping cock…” 
 
    She raised the hem to show me a pair of cream pretty panties with a small pink bow on the front before mumbling sharply. 
 
    “…Quickly now Joey before I change my mind…” 
 
    In a mesmerised state I reached to the tip of the fragile underwear then tugged them off her dainty ankles as she chuckled basely. 
 
    “…Sniff my scent and tell me you love me.” 
 
    Impulsively I drew the moist material to my nose and frantically inhaled the divine essence which cause me to groan pathetically. 
 
    “I do love you Leona and always have.” 
 
    The subtle exotic fragrance of her improbably made me stiffen once more as she noticed the instinct then giggled attractively. 
 
    “Lose the erection Joey by pressing the smooth gusset on your penile peak…” 
 
    It was easy to oblige as she drew breath in tension. 
 
    “…I think perhaps you do indeed love me and certainly enjoy my panties Joey…Bad Boy…” 
 
    Inexplicably I had just climaxed once more as she smirked. 
 
    “…Wipe your hands and prick dry and please try to calm down now,” 
 
    Weirdly - as if this was a rational way to behave - I felt no shame in using the tactile fabric to remove the plentiful slippery sperm from my thin skin and spoke weakly to her realising I had unacceptably dirtily stained them while she watched 
 
    “May I wash them Leona because I have done that with the other pair you gave me?” 
 
    She gazed at me with amusement then emerging interest. 
 
    “How inventive of you Joey, but I have other soiled items at home so if you come in you can do some laundry for me given that I have so little time…” 
 
    Such an offer seemed too good to be true as I eventually finished cleansing my genitals before pulling up my shorts then jeans and continued our journey slowly to her house where Leona silently escorted me into the back room - her mother was loudly snoring in the other one - where I stood with the wet knickers still in my hands before she muttered. 
 
    “…Well undress me now Joey as that is part of your job…because you did promise to look after me!” 
 
    It was hard to believe what was happening, but if this was merely another sullied reverie, I did not wish to ever wake up as I took off her top then lacy bra before finally the short, pleated skirt when she grabbed a towel from the bed to demurely cover her evolving naked body before running into the shower room and sighing. 
 
    “…There’s a cotton nightie in the top shelf and can you lay it out with a pair of panties from the drawer below please then maybe put me to bed if you want…?” 
 
    The time already spent with Leona was far better and more intoxicating than I could ever have expected and gamely but gingerly my hands then placed out a lime perfumed gown with white knickers on the sheets before wiping her skin down as she returned then stood erect like some living muse after which she dressed - with her back to me - then lay provocatively on top of the bed and smiled like sunshine. 
 
    “…Thank you for being such a gentleman Joey which is such a lovely change from all these ignorant brutish men and if you wish you can kiss my precious place lightly before you leave and tell me if you honestly desire to be my companion…” 
 
    My eyes widened in further amazement as her finger raised the flimsy gown to her flat belly to reveal the smoothness of the panties against her divine mound of Venus before she then tapped a fingertip directly on the provocative crotch in obvious gesture. 
 
    “…Kiss it and declare you wish to worship me Joey and I just might let you on a permanent basis!” 
 
    Almost without thinking I let my salivating mouth peck and press at this celestial hidden female line as Leona relaxed back onto the fresh linen covers then opened her thighs wider before stroking my dizzy head as I whimpered. 
 
    “Please let me help and pick you up Leona as I have always secretly watched you from afar and to do it at your choosing would be a privilege.” 
 
    I started to gently lick at this mysterious female crease I had wondered about for so long through the scented softness of the fabric and felt her lightly push against the slight pressure before she started to purposefully rub against me and grumbled under her breath. 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck…this is so deliciously indulgent…you are so sweet Joey…” 
 
    The lower parts pressed of her body then rubbed harder against me before the very fragile bones seemed to convulse suddenly into an urgent twisting motion when her eyes opened as if startled and she laughed with some fatigue. 
 
    “…Fuck, that was so much better than being used and taken for granted…” 
 
    It was obvious I was erect once more and she gurgled then spread her heavenly body open like a glorious starfish. 
 
    “…Pull your pants down Joey and you can rub your little prick off exactly over where you licked so slavishly…” 
 
    Instantly my aching cock was in my hand, and I kneeled between Leona’s perfect creamy thighs as she looked up and murmured wickedly. 
 
    “…You can’t fuck me though Joey and take my innocence or break your promise, but I will allow you to place your active little man in the saturated groove which can be sensed through the fabric when you can pretend that might happen one day…”  
 
    She allowed me to marvellously rest the tip of my primal madness on her special entrance where I instinctively moved my hips in slow base energy then instantaneously spurted ejaculate over the smooth feminine mound as my favourite girl exhaled and cooed in glee. 
 
    “…We do both enjoy this divisive game Joey, but now collect my dirty panties and other stuff in a small bag I have prepared and bring them back on Wednesday when you can pick me up again after work if you still wish to?” 
 
    I swiftly worked out there was a day in-between now and then and whined pathetically. 
 
    “But what about tomorrow?” 
 
    Leona chuckled quietly. 
 
    “Goodness you are keen, but I have a thriving business to run Joey so please go home and do what I say because my mother wants the house finished quickly and I will see you Wednesday as advised unless you wish to argue.” 
 
    My head had thankfully cleared after the orgasms meaning I did up my pants then picked up the washing beg before she rose and pecked me on the cheek as if I was merely a close friend then sighed. 
 
    “Have you had a nice evening, Joey” 
 
    My cheeks were flushed, and it seemed I was still shaking everywhere as I whispered. 
 
    “Yes, Leona, it’s been the best time ever and I will definitely see you on Wednesday unless you change your mind.” 
 
    She moved back between the sheets, and I supressed the urge to beg to join her as she smirked without energy. 
 
    “I won’t be home in the morning when you’re here for work as I’m going out with a companion from work, but as I touched on you can drop off the laundry the day after tomorrow and pick up a new bag on the evening after work if you still have the yearning to serve me.” 
 
    A sudden wave of madness if not envy ran over my soul as I muttered stupidly. 
 
    “Who are you going out with?” 
 
    Her blue eyes were icy and blank in response. 
 
    “You don’t question me Little Joey…sometimes I go out on business and it’s not for you to enquire or quiz me, ever…is that understood?” 
 
    My whole form began visibly trembling at her coolness as I knew I had overstepped my mark but tried to pull back. 
 
    “Yes of course, sorry, sorry Leona please forgive me.” 
 
    She pulled the covers up around her divine form and then over the darkened head before whispering. 
 
    “Sure, you’re forgiven but let me rest now and I’ll see you Wednesday…” 
 
    It seemed at is she was mildly vexed or weary with me. 
 
    “…Or maybe not when…” 
 
    Her tone was sardonic. 
 
    “…I’ll try to manage!” 
 
    In-spite of this uncomfortable if not unfortunate exchange I was surely on a mental and physical high all the way home because I could barely believe my luck to spend such intimate moments with a beautiful girl like this and suddenly barely cared where she was venturing the following day as long as I could see her once more on Wednesday. 
 
    My sleep was deep and unusually peaceful, and I awoke with a weird pulse that maybe Leona might be home when my father and I arrived early for the day ahead but sadly she was indeed not in her room and subsequently sorely but secretly missed by me. 
 
    However, when stocky Jerry arrived the mother then left - after a few encouraging words to each of us about finishing off quickly - and we set about the next phase of the contract in our own individual ways which was professional for my father, relentless between breaks for Jerry and somewhat pedestrian for me because despite the best efforts of my two companions I was not a natural tradesman and tended to gradually drift as the days went along. 
 
    In all veracity my distracted mind was entirely full of Leona and about seeing her the following night as it began to prevaricate or ponder if there was any chance that I could win her over so I could become more than just a mere friend, but such ambition seemed to be mere fancy, whimsy or conjecture which no-one around me seemed to notice much as I was always mentally absent in one way or another at work. 
 
    That evening after dinner I waited for my father to wander out to the bar which was his nightly routine before I started to wash Leona’s precious underwear but to my embarrassment, he returned to get something then looked disapprovingly at me with my hands wringing out a pair of pink ruffled panties when his gnarled aged head shook visibly and said nothing which was rare but something of a personal relief. 
 
    As if I had received his blessing for such menial unlikely tasks, I finished everything I had been given by Leona then put the precious items away neatly back in the bag for the morning then took a cold beer to celebrate my unanticipated change of fortune with the opposite-sex while watching the baseball. 
 
    In all unspoken truth I took great pleasure and pride in helping Leona and only longed to visit in the dawn when we arrived the subsequent morning 
 
    Her bedroom door was tightly closed but when the team were having a break, I knocked gently on the recently painted wood then placed the laundry on a chair and whispered to the shape of her under the sheets. 
 
    “I’ve left the stuff for you…and I’ll see you later.” 
 
    In response she rolled over on top of the covers and spread her legs a fraction below the short hem of the nightie she was wearing. 
 
    “Well kiss me then, Joey, as a small reward for your services…” 
 
    Once again, my mouth immediately pressed down impulsively at her vaginal line though the panties where the early morning essence of her was intoxicating as my tongue seemed to taste rich female juices then accidentally touched her female crevice as she pushed against me. 
 
    “…Filthy Boy, liking then licking my dirty knickers…” 
 
    She allowed me to please and tease her sensitive invert in passing before her skin shuddered and a warm wet flow of hormonal fluid poured though the gusset of the underwear while her voice groaned in delectation. 
 
    “…Fuck…this is a marvellous way to be woken up…!” 
 
    Leona giggled then turned over in a contented doze. 
 
    “…You need to leave as I’m exhausted, but I’ll speak to you before I go and see you later at the club if your still on board with what we have agreed?” 
 
    I whispered throatily because merely being around her made my mouth dry.   
 
    “Yes, yes, I am…I’m looking forward to it.” 
 
    She laughed then reflexively buried her lovely head in the pillow while I walked out and swiftly back to work hoping my father did not notice the flushed, lost, puppy-dog expression on my foolish face. 
 
    Mercifully he did not comment or say anything much, even when Leona kissed my cheek while walking by when she left the house, to leave behind some semblance of peace where we could all get on with the various tasks ahead so the job could be concluded as soon as possible - there was a new bigger contract starting Monday - although from my personal perspective I would have remained returning here eternally. 
 
    The working day concluded before reaching home to share the ritual meal when my father eventually tipped his hat when heading for the bar before I relaxed for a while in some stupor then put on fresh clothes and headed out on a second adventure to collect my Love. 
 
    The strong muscular guys on the door again let me straight through where I took a complimentary drink then watched Leona closely as the male audience howled like wolves while she danced on the miniature stage with another girl - wearing almost nothing other than tiny panties and a sheer white shawl - before once again, I was waiting patiently in the car because she had another final obligation with one of the customers given my girl seemed truly popular as always. 
 
    When Leona at last emerged, with the familiar thin coat over her slight form for modesty, I could barely resist automatically kissing her mouth with some passion to relish the heady salty taste of her once more before she fell back into the seat and gurgled softly. 
 
    “Easy Tiger…drive me home as I need a shower and my bed.” 
 
    Obediently I eased from the parking lot then onto the quiet roads where the sense and smell of her inflamed my male libido given that I was hard from the atmosphere of the whole evening and desperate to climax as I whispered. 
 
    “May I cum over the panties Leona.” 
 
    She stared and me and smiled. 
 
    “I was going to let you do that at home, but you seem so obviously in earnest that if you ask me nicely then I’ll let you pull off my knickers as before and stain them with your spunk while you declare how much you’ve missed me.” 
 
    In seconds, her blue lace panties were covering my small bursting erection as I closed my eyes at the divine feel of her underwear on my penis and gasped in desire. 
 
    “I think about you all the time Leona…picking you up and…and…” 
 
    The flow of semen had already begun as she helped me wipe the diminishing male flesh dry while I groaned in relief. 
 
    “…And…doing this with you.” 
 
    The young incredibly confident girl simply clucked happily and once my woozy head had almost cleared then let me finish getting my gorgeous prize safely back to the house where thankfully her mother was sleeping off another drinking session and I was soon waiting on Leona’s bed while listening to the evocative hum of the shower silently wishing I was in the liquid flow at her side. 
 
    Despite my promise that I would not try and take advantage of her good nature and heavenly body the primal urge to ache for more than she was offering was unspeakably and powerfully prevalent. 
 
    However, after preparing her perfumed nightie and underwear for bed - as demanded - she had me lick her vaginal crease thought the silky fabric before shuddering in orgasmic gratification then watched on with amused interest as I ran my cock over the evocative covered line of her sexuality until I had sprayed my seed over it, as if she was my territory which was already my barely contained hope in Leona’s regard. 
 
    She surely was the celestial woman of my unbridled romantic aspirations. 
 
    Once more when the sensual if not sullied events had finished, I swiftly skulked away from the house in the late evening holding yet another bag of her soiled laundry but along with an inflated head and heart full of love and unspoken hope for a permanent future with Leona. 
 
    Wonderfully we had already made plans for me to continue this fabulous taxi service on Friday and Saturday nights - as if we had become an item - when I would pick her up later than normal as these were naturally the busiest raunchiest nights for the bar. 
 
    It seemed my feeling for her would consume me, but my life continued the following day when sadly I did not see Leona because she was away early visiting friends once again and perhaps this was a blessing because I put my latent frustrated sexual energies into the building work meaning we became ahead of schedule and were confirmed on the next job beginning Monday. 
 
    Thursday evening was desperately lonely without the possibility of meeting Leona but weirdly, if not inexplicably, I did not yet have her personal phone number and could only secretly masturbate to illicit thoughts about what might happen the following night then perhaps the impending weekend when I hoped she would let me take her out. 
 
    In the morning annoyingly Leona was not there but I left the laundry bag on her bed, as I had a couple of days previously, then set about the finishing touches around the house so we would close off early, and I could get home then indulgently contemplate about the evening to come with my girlfriend. 
 
    Without doubt I enjoyed thinking she was my girlfriend even though I accepted this was a little bit of wishful thinking on my part.     
 
    Sure-enough the end was soon in sight with this contract meaning my father left just after midday telling me that Jerry would provide a ride home when everything was done or dusted with tools and materials tidily put away.  
 
    Therefore, I was carrying various items back and forth to his truck when Leona’s mother reappeared unexpectedly and spoke directly but quietly to my sturdy remaining working companion in the small recently painted kitchen. 
 
    I observed their interaction from afar when it became obvious that she wanted something else done in the house and a few scathing words were exchanged between them; my father had taken the money for the main work when we began - given that he considered the woman less than trustworthy - and his foresight proved correct because it was clear the hectoring mature owner wanted some extras and did not wish to pay. 
 
    The discussion with Jerry finished abruptly and I thought the issue was concluded when to my shock Betsy then returned to him dressed merely in a silken robe and, while I watched on from a discrete distance, she led him by the hand into her bedroom but left the door slightly ajar as if to tempt me to spy. 
 
    Which to my shame I impulsively furtively did to see the plump rounded woman on her knees while the garish red lips on her painted face were at his groin obviously sucking an enormous pulsating black cock because his clothes were off, and I could clearly observe everything as he leaned back and forward then groaned foully 
 
    “Slowly Bitch…if this is the payment then I sure gonna get my money’s worth…!” 
 
    The blue eyes that unnervingly matched her daughter’s innocent globes looked up as he stroked the golden but bleached head below him as he chuckled  
 
    “…That’s right…make it hard before I fuck your plump ass…!” 
 
    She laboured filthily but diligently on the enormous length then girth before sucking his enormous balls when he pulled the shapely female up by the strands of shiny hair and placed her on the bed face forward with a full soft bottom available as he muttered gutturally. 
 
    “…Bend forward Bitch.” 
 
    Betsy willingly obliged at which point the curved peak of his dark smooth purple primitive peak pushed against her anal entrance until she shrieked as it went inside because in sordid seconds Jerry was taking the foul passage feverishly and pressing the fleshy hips with huge palms as he did so. 
 
    I knew he was strong, but the sheer primal power of this burly male was surely breath-taking as he rutted her most foully then withdrew and instantly pumped the nearby greasy vaginal crease as well before he was moving his stiff cock between the two holes with alacrity. 
 
    They became a blurry mass of black and white continual fetid motion until at last the feckless woman started to buck and squeal then judder or shudder on his enormous masculinity when he pushed his slimy essence deep inside her debased place and laughed while wiping the tip of the reducing flesh on her rear crevice. 
 
    She then slowly regathered her obviously confounded senses then rolled out from under him and ran to the bathroom before returning with a wet cold towel which she used to wipe his pulsing penis clean then licked the end of it and sighed pointedly.    
 
    “You won’t let me down with the extras tomorrow will you now Jerry?” 
 
    My working stallion of a colleague let her take his sensitive flesh back inside her mouth and watched as she began suckling again as he rocked backwards then grumbled. 
 
    “Sure Bitch…there’s nothing wrong with a bit of Quid pro Quo now and then but I will expect more of the same tomorrow before I leave.” 
 
    In reply she drew him as if her head was a moist living piston then cupped his massive balls before he ejaculated down her slippery throat when the mature woman gulped, swallowed then grinned disgustingly with sperm-coated lips. 
 
    “No problem, Jerry, tomorrow and maybe occasionally after if you fancy as I always need things attending to but one thing…” 
 
    Jerry seemed to relish her tongue slowly and sordidly licking him clean. 
 
    “…Please don’t mention anything to my boyfriend Tony as he’s very generous with me and does tend to get jealous.” 
 
    Jerry merely laughed dryly and teased then twisted her thick brown nipples as he drew away. 
 
    “Don’t fret Betsy, because naturally I know you’re a moral girl at heart and you can definitely rely on my discretion.”   
 
    I could tell their coupling was about to come to an end and quietly returned to my labours in general snagging and tidying up before a disturbing shortened day was ended and I was in the van with Jerry when he looked at me and laughed lowly. 
 
    “Enjoy the show, Joey…?”  
 
    My face blushed revealingly, and he began to shake with mirth. 
 
    “…I saw you in the door which is of course why I left it open because I think it’s time you understood how sluts like Betsy and her flighty daughter need to be handled.” 
 
    Normally I became intimidated by huge Jerry because of his mean manner and gross size, but my feelings for Leona came unexpectedly roaring to the surface as I hissed defensively and with some bravado. 
 
    “Leona, for your information, is sweet and pure…” 
 
    It was hard to control my rage. 
 
    “…Not like her dirty feckless mother.” 
 
    The man merely gurgled heartily and sighed almost sympathetically. 
 
    “If you say so Joey, but I see how you are with that tricky pretty girl and be warned from me that if you treat her too nice, you’ll end up sucking her ass not fucking it as both her and the mother are definitely whores…!” 
 
    There were still a few miles before I could escape his awful company and bile, so I just kept silent but to my despair he had not finished. 
 
    “…And I will pick you up early because you can work the day with me tomorrow to repay that favour, I did for you a while ago…” 
 
    I glared at him with apparent memory loss but in truth he had collected my wasted body from jail and paid the small fine for me being drunk and disorderly - given I rang him because I did not wish my father to know - therefore, I could barely argue as he finished off. 
 
    “…So, you be ready then we’ll be square and if you’re a good boy then I might let you watch another session with Betsy, so you know what to do with the precocious, promiscuous daughter of hers.” 
 
    Subsequently, my mind seethed in silence for the remainder of the ride but upon leaving confirmed I would be prepared to help as demanded, even though I no longer liked him or wanted to, because I remained a man of honour and my word after all which - after his permissive performance that day - was more than I could say for Jerry! 
 
    My father had left me a meal and a message he had gone bowling with the guys and I quickly undressed then realised how many times I had unworthily but instinctively cum while watching Jerry and my Love’s disreputable mother. 
 
    Undeniably their crude baseness had affected my mental balance, but I showered then scented my skin before putting on fresh clothes along with a few beers and good food which made me feel better and put me in a more positive frame of mind for the evening ahead; although the fact that I had to get up early simply to help Jerry score with Leona’s mother once more surely did not sit well with me. 
 
    However, I was in a wonderful mood when I arrived at the Paradise Club, and this was enlivened by some free beers while watching Leona and the other gorgeous girls dancing in tight clingy costumes during which time the large utterly wild audience of men cheered loudly before a lucky few spent private moments with a some of them behind closed curtains and cubicles. 
 
    Part of me was curious then envious what might go on out of sight but then realised this was merely another mundane type of work and freely placed my eternal trust in Leona to remain sweet and innocent as she used to be at school. 
 
    When she came out well after midnight my favourite female immediately let me taste her tongue that had the musky addictive flavour I was becoming used to as I exhaled enthusiastically in wonder. 
 
    “I wanted to do that all night as you looked so beautiful…” 
 
    We drove slowly away after my gush but were soon parked up in the shadows where - as usual - I pulled off her sticky knickers and placed them over the erection I had been carrying for a while which was diminutive but uncomfortably stiff when my trousers were pulled away before I sighed deeply 
 
    “…I was thinking maybe we could go to the movies or a bite to eat over the weekend?” 
 
    Her mousey blonde head shook tiredly as she swatted away my fingers from the masculine hardness and sighed. 
 
    “That is a nice thought Joey but some of the girls and I have to attend a private function Saturday night and will be leaving from the club after work and not be back until late on Sunday but…” 
 
    Her hand gripped my penis unexpectedly firmly and she laughed as I winced. 
 
    “…This can be a little treat for being such a dependable companion!” 
 
    The pressure intensified as I groaned breathlessly because I was too near to the critical edge for lucidity. 
 
    “Will there be other men there?” 
 
    Leona laughed softly in response. 
 
    “Of course, Little Joey but you are aware that is my line of work to tempt then tease them and make the boys want to fuck me…” 
 
    I spurted haplessly into the smooth silken gusset as my eyes automatically closed in debased bliss and she finished her comment. 
 
    “…But remain chaste just as we have discussed.” 
 
    Once I had recovered, we returned to her house and room where I waited with anticipation as she showered then changed into the nightie and underwear I had painstakingly selected from her drawers, before she allowed me the privilege to gently smell then press her precious feminine line though the perfumed panties. 
 
    Again, my increasingly educated tongue somehow wormed its way around the fine fabric and tasted the vaginal sliver transiently when eventually it brought Leona to a gentle trembling orgasm before she provided me with a warm wet flow of female ejaculate over a flushed face as way of my succulent reward for a job well done on her behalf. 
 
    Inevitably she allowed me to rub my little erection to fruition as I kneeled between the opened thighs while Leona looked up intermittently with glazed blue eyes between dozing then immediately sent me on my way with instruction to collect her from the club on Tuesday. 
 
    I tried to persuade her to see me before then, but she insisted her diary was full, and we would enter a more normalised relationship in due course subject to me continuing not to press and push her as had been her experience with grasping impatient men up to now. 
 
    Therefore, I had no choice but to leave elated, sated, but sightly disappointed - with a new bag of her laundry - all in the same emotional maelstrom but had to accept that her employment took priority and to claim a prize like Leona for my very own then I had to box-clever and last the course of her exalted expectations of me. 
 
    Sleep - after two ejaculations - came easily and I awoke refreshed but unenthused to meet Jerry outside my house to fulfil my long-held secret debt to him merely so he could fuck my girlfriend’s shapely sullied mother, but I had no option I could see. 
 
    He was waiting in the agreed spot around the corner, because I did not wish my father to see what was happening, where he watched me until I was seated, and the van was in motion, before murmuring dryly.  
 
    “I hope you showed your little girlfriend what I demonstrated with Betsy yesterday…” 
 
    Unusually Jerry was in a genial almost jovial frame of mind. 
 
    “…Or I wager someone else will or perhaps already has multiple times.” 
 
    All I could do was stare ahead and mutter through gritted teeth. 
 
    “I’ve told you she’s not like that!” 
 
    He just chuckled coldly then upon reaching the house put me to work stripping the paper from the walls in an area we had not touched previously while he pulled my Love’s mother - she had already confirmed to me Leona was not there - into her bedroom as if the urge for them both to fornicate like foul animals proved irresistible. 
 
    The base sounds they made were loud and disturbing which caused me to cum just at the dissolute thought of their crude actions until I had to tread lightly to the crack in the door where I witnessed her riding his muscular black frame like some white podgy jockey before she shivered and shook on top of him while his hips seemed to rise to fill her belly with virile seed. 
 
    I wanted to leave but felt compelled to look further as she uncoupled then filthily sucked his wet flaccid prick back to rigidity before bending forward where he took her fat ass as if she was a mere a plump dumb dog fit for only that degrading purpose in life. 
 
    Once this part of their deviant session was concluded I rushed back to finish the task I was on and was relieved to see Jerry emerge from her room to help because I wanted to get away from this situation and madhouse as soon as I could. 
 
    Which I eventually did later that afternoon, but not until energised Jerry had taken the common women twice more and before I had to endure Betsy thanking me - dressed in her half-open black silken robe - then mentioning how pleased she was that her daughter was finally going out with a gentleman that knew how to treat and respect a girl. 
 
    All I could do was grunt stupidly in reply then sit back in Jerry’s van while he glanced in my direction and began to laugh. 
 
    “You’re a gentleman are you Joey…a veritable knight in shining armour for lovely virtuous Leona?” 
 
    He was becoming tiresome as I tried not to lose my temper. 
 
    “I am actually you don’t understand that sensitive girls like Leona require care and respect with of course I am happy to give her.” 
 
    His response was quick biased and unkind. 
 
    “While other guys fuck her for money…?” 
 
    He shrugged his huge shoulders and set his dark eyes on the road while whispering drolly. 
 
    “…I’ve tried my best to show you the light Joey but if that’s what you believe then at least after you graciously helping me to taste Betsy’s warm wet mouth and pumping her comely form, then we are now straight for what you owe and, as for the rest… “ 
 
    He breathed in dramtically.as his large belly started to wobble and shake in amusement apparently at my expense. 
 
    “…Then I sincerely hope it all works out as you anticipate as maybe I’m misguided and she’s pure like yellow snow after all!”  
 
    Once more I buried my anger towards him then slammed the door of his van a little harder than I should - to make my point - as I left his questionable company then returned to my house where I ate then drank far too much beer while watching the football because I realised I could not spend time with Leona for a few days now, and my only solace seemed to be in a bottle so I could try and not dwell upon the huge chasm in my life she left behind by her absence. 
 
    Fortunately, time passes however we feel inside, and two days’ work swiftly followed at a new location before I once more collected Leona from the Paradise Club in the late evening where the previous rituals followed in almost the exact the same pattern, as they had from our first time together. 
 
    Naturally I presumed what we shared was perhaps a little unusual but, in all fairness, Leona had made her feelings clear from the very beginning of our association that I should respect her innocence and virtue and because - in one way or another - I was getting what I needed from her to satisfy my juvenile mind and body along with seeing this divine girl virtually naked whenever we met then I could hardly complain much. 
 
    Could I? 
 
    The weeks then promptly rolled along in the familiar dissolute pattern where I would fetch and carry then clean for my new Love until there was some slight progress with dates out to eat or the cinema but frustratingly her work forever came first and there were many times when she had to go on trips with the other girls to put on shows or whatever happened on these frequent excursions. 
 
    I wanted to complain and ask her to stay with me but there was little money in my pocket and my logic accepted she was in demand and was fully entitled to make a living until I could reach the point where I could look after her properly.   
 
    On one such lonely occasion - nearly three months into my debatable affair with Leona - I was washing her intimate clothing at home which I had done openly many times, when most unexpectedly my father stopped by my side while I was slowly wringing out a pair of her lacy yellow panties in the sink as he muttered in audible frustration. 
 
    “I don’t much interfere Joey but have watched this unfortunate dalliance with that low-brow girl who is no better than her cheap easy brassy mother that Jerry had on that Saturday he made you work a while back…” 
 
    My blank face blushed brightly because it seemed that nothing got past his all-seeing eye, and I bit my lip as he continued. 
 
    “…And still does now and then from what he says…” 
 
    He stared directly at the soapy underwear in my fingertips. 
 
    “…Washing the stains of other men from her knickers Boy is beneath you, and if you don’t wake up and smell the coffee then you’ll be doing the same thing for this tramp the rest of your life while she goes out and fucks who she wants like her promiscuous mother…” 
 
    His old grey head shook agonisingly slowly with devastating but ill-informed meaning. 
 
    “…Be warned Joey…she might look glamorous on your arm but is a no-good whore and will inevitably drag you down to hell if you don’t let her go…then find a nice trustworthy girl to settle down with.” 
 
    Normally I would never argue with my rugged father but my adoration and trust in Leona was boundless before, perhaps unfairly, I chose to hit my only reliable parent where it hurt most because I knew most of the history regarding my mother who had left him for another man when I was a mere babe in arms as my lips hissed. 
 
    “You mean like you did?” 
 
    My father’s face turned red then ashen like the hair on his silver head before his lips turned up wryly. 
 
    “You’re right, Son…Katy and me, got-hitched much too fast and I’m sorry for that, but take it from someone who knows that your gorgeous girl is far worse than your mother ever was, and I am merely trying to stop you repeating the same mistakes I did…” 
 
    His powerful shoulders shrugged expressively. 
 
    “…Or if you think you know better than that fine but get used to cleaning her smalls because…” 
 
    He started to walk away and grabbed his Stetson for the impending trip to the bar as if I might reactively bite him again should he have remained. 
 
    “…You’ll be doing it for life with a promiscuous girl like that!” 
 
    The door banged shut and I silently seethed but did not stop kneading the delicate panties in my hands because perhaps - as he had mentioned cuttingly - I had unexpectedly started to enjoy the process of cleaning for Leona and while his unreasonable unacceptable comments about my girlfriend railed around my baffled head that swiftly concluded when it came to women and relationships, what the fuck did my father know anyway? 
 
    So, I put such disconcerting thoughts to the back of my consciousness and continued to show my love and devotion to Leona and when we were together - usually after I had cum in her knickers - I continually asked her to marry me but she merely smiled in reply and mentioned that we were still a little young for such a large step. 
 
    Mercifully, my father never mentioned anything further about the association and was his normal supportive self in helping train me in his trade but was slowly beginning to realise that I would never be the builder he was, and it made me ponder on how I was ever going to earn enough money to catch and keep the adorable female of my childhood dreams. 
 
    Then finally and unexpectedly I had a marvellous stroke of good fortune because at one of the jobs we were working on the generous old Lady of the house provided me with free raffle tickets to win a cruise for two leaving from Miami, and quite unbelievably, I received a letter a while later confirming my number had come up with the ship departing in three weeks’ time.  
 
    It took many hours for the incredible news to sink in but when eventually it did, I sat with Leona in my car - after another late evening at her club - and as she placed her panties around my small hard erection, I showed her the winning ticket and gasped. 
 
    “Would you come with me on the cruise…it sounds utterly great.” 
 
    She squeezed my penis with one hand and inspected the improbable information regarding the vacation with the other then sighed almost dismissively 
 
    “Well, I am due a break but if we are alone together for two weeks, Joey, then can I still trust you as you will obviously want to fuck me…won’t you and you know my feelings on such matters?” 
 
    My brain was melting as I neared climax while I groaned. 
 
    “I won’t Leona, I swear I shall continue to show due respect and restraint as always but if we get on well together for the fortnight then maybe finally you will consider marrying me as I do love you.” 
 
    Her fingers teased and increased the tension on the thin penile skin. 
 
    “OK Little Joey…I shall come with and as a temporary gesture will allow you to call me your fiancé on this trip and if you behave and obey me completely then perhaps maybe…” 
 
    I spurted all over the soft perfumed material of her knickers as she laughed. 
 
    “…I might just consider you seriously as a possible future husband?” 
 
    That night, after showering and changing into the nightie and fresh panties I had thoughtfully placed out, I gently licked her vaginal line through the gusset of the luscious underwear and simpered as she settled in silence because my servile attentions always seemed to make her divine body relax. 
 
    “Thank you, Leona, for agreeing to be at my side on the holiday and I promise that I won’t disappoint you or place any undue pressure merely to ease my primitive urges…” 
 
    As the fabric became wetter, I could increasingly taste her powerful female scent because my tongue accidentally but lightly slid solidly on her subtle crease while I gabbled. 
 
    “…As your company will be enough for me.” 
 
    She shivered to a gentle release and laughed dizzily. 
 
    “Oh no Joey…I definitely need a change of pace and be certain I shall expect your full attentions then servile pampering in every way.” 
 
    Her thighs opened wider as I kneeled meekly in place then slowly rubbed the tip of my cock over the evocative aromatic crease of her through the soaked underwear before I inevitably jerked and cried out in sullied bliss. 
 
    “Of course, because I only wish to prove myself Leona and show that I can be the man you desire to remain at your side forever.” 
 
    She did not answer as another night soon ended before the subsequent weeks seemed to scamper by when wonderfully Leona let me prepare clothes and pack the case for the cruise to come in her home as her mother Betsy had become used to me being around and even asked me to launder a few items for her personally during a washing cycle. 
 
    I did not much mind because she had become extremely nice to me and commented many times how lovely it was to have a dutiful man about that treated them both with such regard and respect before, to my great surprise, she loaned me a shiny sparkling engagement ring that she said came from her mother so Leona could wondrously appear as my true fiancé during the impending voyage. 
 
    Then, in a sudden flash of electrical light, we took the early train from the station and prepared ourselves for the seven hours ride to the coast and I could barely take my eyes from luscious Leona - in her tight top and short skirt which rode up the milky thighs as she snoozed - or believe my fabulous luck at the incredible prospect of having her all to myself for fourteen long days and nights. 
 
    We stayed at a small motel hear the huge Miami harbour - as the boarding of the ship did not begin until the morning - and after some fast food I stood inside the basic room where Leona looked at me and muttered with firmness. 
 
    “May I remind you Joey that just because I have agreed to come away for a few days does not grant you any liberty or rights over my fair innocent form therefore we need to agree some simple rules…” 
 
    Her head gestured to her small case. 
 
    “…My nightie and panties are in there so put them on the bed as you did in my room while I shower and think in more detail of my demands…” 
 
    The bossy girl left quicky until I heard the low rumble of running water before I placed out a thin pink medium length sheer gown with matching knickers and when Leona came back, she turned her back to dress in the clothing then sighed to me while doing so. 
 
    “…You shall shower as well now and then remain naked so I can more closely monitor your primal urges and deal or subdue them as necessary….” 
 
    I blinked in nervous tension then obedience in removing my clothes and stood in the watery flow until I was back before Leona - who was now atop the sheets in the transparent nightie - with a towel for modesty around my waist when the wonderful girl smirked at me.  
 
    “…Take the covering off, Joey, and declare you will maintain the necessary distance we have negotiated to date, and I will allow you into my bed.” 
 
    The thought of such insane latitude made me surge and my penis to harden which she observed as I gasped in abashment. 
 
    “I swear it, Leona, as the merest prospect of resting close beside you all night is reward enough in itself.” 
 
    She nodded, as if what I mentioned was true, raised her thin short gown then gestured for me to kneel between her open legs where her eyes alighted on my active cock. 
 
    “Don’t be ashamed that I turn you on because if controlled in some ways it is a compliment to my feminine charms, so rub it on my crease through the panties and tell me you love me.” 
 
    This was a diversion we had played many times before but never quite like this and the tip of my penis slid easily along the covered subtle scented slit as my head began to shake and I whimpered. 
 
    “I do love you Leona I…I…always have and…” 
 
    My ejaculation erupted over the smooth mound of her before my lips twisted. 
 
    “…Still do!” 
 
    She trembled slightly then parted her thighs a little wider. 
 
    “Then lick me clean Joey and help me find some passing pure pleasure which will help me to sleep….” 
 
    Without thinking my soft wet tongue lapped at the sticky mucky mess I had made before inevitably the tactile head of it found the fragrant crease through the edges of the underwear while listening to Leona moan and murmur at the sensation of my oral touch. 
 
    “…That’s very good, Little Joey, but lick very gently and slowly and make me…” 
 
    I followed her instruction intently until after many minutes she shivered then grumbled slightly before sighing in satisfaction. 
 
    “…Cum…very lovely, now you may settle at my side and if you have the impulse to use Little Joey then do so on my covered ass, so I am not disturbed, before you lick the stains off for your weakness.” 
 
    Instantly I slipped beside her on the bed, so my body was almost against hers then slid further down and pressed my lips to the delectable backside she mentioned and muttered pathetically. 
 
    “Thank you, Leona, you are indeed very open and generous with me.”  
 
    Shamefully perhaps, the desire to climax proved much too much to deny and I did dirtily spurt over her hot smooth bottom during the night then gently suckled it clean hopefully without disturbing her precious beauty sleep.  
 
    The morning brought bustle then frenetic motion finding our way to the waiting ship that towered over everyone at the quayside like a gleaming floating edifice rising celestially from the still waters before we boldly walked up the ramp then through to the unfortunately tedious lengthy documentary procedures. 
 
    These were finally passed successfully before we found ourselves in a small lowly cabin towards the base of the gigantic vessel when Leona tried to gamely mask her disappointment at our ordinary lodgings when I had promised so much luxury in my simplicity or stupidity as she exhaled in false gaiety. 
 
    “I’m sure it will be fine here, and a much-needed break as mentioned…” 
 
    Despite her supportive words, I noticed that her ice blue eyes glared at me in some irritation. 
 
    “…Unpack while I have a walk around then we can have some lunch.” 
 
    She then left me, and I put my clothes in the cupboards first before anxiously placing Leona’s far more interesting selection of items in the space beside mine while trying not to imagine how she would look in some of the flimsy scented finery and lingerie. 
 
    Without doubt handling her underwear always aroused my senses to an elevated level and when she returned, the small tell-tale masculine bulge was showing which made her smile dryly then sigh pointedly. 
 
    “Clothes off Joey, and let’s have you neutered so we can enjoy our meal in peace...” 
 
    Hopelessly I removed the jeans, shorts, and sweater I had on then stood before her unattractively in just my socks - with my slim prick extended - while my Love’s golden head shook in some sympathy as she sighed. 
 
    “…Now take my jeans off…” 
 
    I undid the silver button at the top then a nylon zip before she kicked the denim covering away and patted the enticing front of her panty covered mound. 
 
    “…Rub it out then Little Joey before kneeling to lick me clean….” 
 
    My fingers forcibly brushed the tingling apex of the erection - that had been there for the painful hours of unpacking - against the thin briefs until the predilection to jerk became irresistible as I shuddered then shivered when the pure pink material of the front of the gusset turned crimson, and I fell to my knees to begin licking the sticky mess in lunacy as she tugged my hair and moved me back and forward! 
 
    “…That’s better now suck out the slimy white poison Joey…” 
 
    Once the few blobs I had produced had been ingested she unexpectedly but purposely drew the panty edges back then pressed my giddy cranium to her weeping sexual line and groaned in strange desire. 
 
    “…Good Boy…put your tongue deep inside me and lick it free of the semen and make me pink and perfect… 
 
    Impossibly her hips were now bucking slightly against my slimy mouth before she tugged hard against my blonde strands until her spitting lips cried out then trembled over the orgasmic edge and held me fast in conclusion. 
 
    “…Fuck, that was glorious Joey now pass me my trousers…” 
 
    I remained prostrate as she drew on the jeans before Leona rose to her full height and laughed contentedly 
 
    “…Do me up and declare you love me again as I do value and enjoy your veneration more than you can possibly understand.” 
 
    My fingers teased the button into place then tugged up the crackly zip before pressing my mouth to the evocative smoothness and whispering 
 
    “Thank you, Leona, that was special, and I do love you…as you well know.” 
 
    The spontaneous show of sensual intimacy put us both in good moods and we heartily ate lunch - in the vast self-service restaurant - then spent the rest of the late morning walking around the huge vessel while looking out to sea as we slowly departed Miami and set sail towards our initial destination of Havana before the voyage went on to the other Caribbean islands on our passage. 
 
    The afternoon was spent around an extraordinarily busy pool where it became difficult then impossible to find any sense of quiet or peace, that I had hoped to discover on a supposedly privileged cruise, before we changed for dinner which was taken in the overflowing general restaurant in the company of many others, because lower class clients like us - on basic ticket or pension - had to share tables of ten with the other poorer peasants on board. 
 
    It’s not as if I was a snob because, like Leona, I came from not very much, but this trip and adventure at sea in my mind’s eye had been something representing a romantic quality opportunity for my girlfriend and I to share then hopefully build upon the developing bond we shared. 
 
    To her credit, Leona did not moan or complain over the first couple of days because most things seemed to be of acceptable quality - as the views, food, accommodation was entirely acceptable if not impressive - but to be privately brutally honest being one of so many boundless clients clutching vainly for something of grace or style on this enormous ship made me feel anonymous and - once more in my existence - terribly insignificant. 
 
    Sadly - if not poignantly - it was much too familiar a story with my ongoing life-experiences up to this very day and date. 
 
    What made matters worse was we could see the superior upper-class VIP passengers floating all around us - as if slumming - by casually mingling with the mundane ordinary people before passing through on their way to the opulent restaurants or their private suites at the heights of the incredible vessel where the ambience and panorama would be far more impressive than the depressed vista from our lowly cabin. 
 
    I noticed - or perhaps imagined - that most of the VIP’s had a certain understated air or arrogance about them but there was one small but stocky black male who seemed to appear more relaxed with the average people than his counterparts. 
 
    Although he was well presented and impressive in stature what truly caught my eye was his tall elegant and impressive ice-blonde companion, with close cropped hair, at his side who was always divinely turned out in designer clothing including the most amazing revealing bikinis.   
 
    She was unquestionably gorgeous but no more impressive than Leona who caught male interest wherever she ventured through the multiple decks, because even when she was trying to be demure the showgirl inside her always gave a sudden look and flash of something alluring in the graceful way she moved or simply how her body bent over while exercising and swimming that just made hormonal men sit up and take notice. 
 
    Inevitably such avaricious masculine interest created offers or secretive notes from admirers that wanted a swift seedy assignation, but she merely laughed off any such illicit presumptuous advances and stayed loyal or true to me and the agreement we had made before beginning this fresh stage of our journey together. 
 
    Before we realised Cuba and Havana were behind us with three days passed during which time, I had stripped then humiliatingly cum over her tiny panties innumerable times before licking her perfect mound clean then feasting outrageously on the salacious groove below until the heady intoxicating essence of her sexuality had become addictive.  
 
    Naturally I craved more, and to simply make passionate love to Leona, but did not wish to force my base desires on her innocence or create a tense situation because space was limited and although things were not quite as I hoped for on this holiday, what Leona was offering me was more than I had ever honestly expected, and I did not wish to upset the proverbial apple cart as far as our possible future was concerned.    
 
    Mentally I had set my mind to accept the situation but then quite out of the blue, when I was sitting around the crowded noisy pool while Leona went off to the gym, I felt a weight at my side and looked up to witness the ice-blonde visage of the lofty girl I had seen about with the black male before she handed me a sheet of paper and smiled wanly. 
 
    “Hi, my name is Celeste, and my Boss has asked me to provide an invitation for you and more specifically your girlfriend to enter a rare talent contest later this afternoon…”    
 
    I glanced at the sheet but then she continued and made the written words irrelevant. 
 
    “…My Boss, Mr Mason Xavier is a wealthy very generous guy and as there is a spare suite attached to his floor, he wishes to offer the opportunity to stay there to a deserving duo to enjoy the remainder of the vacation in some luxury…” 
 
    Her perfect small button nose lifted as if inhaling something malodourous while her glamorous head turned. 
 
    “…This is not quite what they led you to expect on the advert is it?” 
 
    I had to look away because her azure gaze was intense as I mumbled with some prudence and circumspection. 
 
    “What will you expect from us or Leona for this magnanimous gesture?” 
 
    The girl laughed dryly and coldly. 
 
    “Nothing at all other than my boss can munificently provide some small taste of a better existence for a while for those who seek it and anyway…” 
 
    Her comment was cutting. 
 
    “…There will be many couples and other luscious girls who wish such a prize so I would worry about winning the chance first before you look for any possible tricks or pitfalls…” 
 
    She rose to her feet almost brusquely to openly show me the heavenly tight black bikini she had on under the silken red wrap then shrugged broad shoulders expressively. 
 
    “…This is simply a choice or chance not an obligation and if you do not wish to avail yourself of the opportunity then forget it as the offer will not be repeated on this or any other ship you may travel upon in the years to come.” 
 
    The mercurial Celeste departed huffily in an extravagant whiff of expensive perfume and left me disturbingly hard in my trunks as I witnessed the lean but shapely rear-gait of her before she melded with the thronging crowd coming to make the claustrophobic atmosphere around the pool ever-more oppressive.     
 
    In a gathering sense of irritation, at another day surrounded by the unwashed masses, I was pleased to see Leona reappear after a couple of hours away working on her divine body - which I appreciated privately - when she lay out in a tiny bikini on the sunbed I had saved somewhat heroically because the fight for such luxuries in this mayhem was often fraught with problems. 
 
    I was in the shade while she took the dangerous full force of the combined sun and sea breeze together and we barely spoke a word until lunchtime when I casually handed her the piece of paper left with me by the aloof Celeste and murmured over a cold diet drink. 
 
    “A tall striking girl with ice blonde hair that goes around with that rich black guy who roams around now and then said there’s a talent competition where first prize is to be upgraded to a suite beside theirs….” 
 
    She scanned the tempting teasing words as I went on vacuously. 
 
    “…Are we interested?” 
 
    My beauteous companion fell silent then took some food from the impressive buffet which could be eaten after patiently waiting in line with the throng then answered thoughtfully while biting into a small red tomato from her salad when the sweetest juices ran along her red lips. 
 
    “And suck his big black dick somewhere along the way I suppose for such a questionable treat…?” 
 
    Her fork absentmindedly speared some lettuce, and she munched like a hungry rabbit then sighed in frustration as if educating me was something of a test. 
 
    “…I am happy as we are Joey, because I meet similar men to him at the club all the time and in truth am content to have some distance from that waring routine and enjoy the time with you…” 
 
    She noticed a sudden rush of colour to my cheeks and laughed dryly. 
 
    “…Unless you want me to suck his enormous black cock, Joey…?” 
 
    Her hand slipped below the table and felt my erection. 
 
    “…Oh goodness Little Joey it is clear you are dishonourably excited by such a prospect.” 
 
    My response was less than believable and undeniably pathetic. 
 
    “I just thought it would be nice to have some privacy and comfort as I am truly ashamed that this is the best I can offer because it is not what I hoped for or promised you on this vacation.” 
 
    She tapped my hand and continued to eat. 
 
    “Believe me it is best to ignore such seductive temptations unless you wish me to become a whore like that elevated female that he shows off everywhere.” 
 
    I stared at her in shock and nearly swallowed my french-fry whole. 
 
    “Never…Celeste is so refined and superior and never a sleazy common girl while this contest can’t be a scam because it is run by the ship!” 
 
    Her blue eyes perused the pamphlet once more before her head seemed to roll with the waves before she simpered icily. 
 
    “Well maybe you’re right Joey, but do you wish to take such an obvious risk with me and my innocence…” 
 
    This time I noticed her flush up mysteriously. 
 
    “…Because powerful rich guys like him take advantage of unwary girls similar to me all the time…so I recommend you be very cautious and heed my sensible advice.” 
 
    We finished the rest of the meal in silence before drifting back to the cabin for a brief siesta because the heat was intense in the afternoon, and we were both a little unsettled in our own differing ways, as if her advice to reject the offer regarding possible advancement on board had been made too rashly. 
 
    I still had the leaflet in my hand and as I walked through the door into the privacy behind it my lips spoke before what brain I had shifted into gear. 
 
    “You are wrong about Mr Xavier and the girl, Leona, because I am convinced this company would never allow anything underhand to go on their watch and I think we should go for it as…what is there to really lose?” 
 
    She stood still for a moment in visibly contemplation then removed her sheer wrap and stood still in the tight showy bikini that hugged her contours like a sleek tight glove before sighing deeply in disconcertion. 
 
    “Please strip, Joey, and if you really desire me to go for this upgrade then simply ask me to and answer my questions.” 
 
    In moments I was entirely uncovered when my erection - which had been with me for hours - was clearly on show as I whimpered and whined. 
 
    “Please Leona, I sense that perhaps because of your line of work you are seeing immoral unethical problems everywhere that simply don’t exist.” 
 
    She seemed to snicker quietly then pulled the visible hardness until my penis was against the bikini bottoms and whispered in my ear. 
 
    “And what happens if I’m right, Joey, and this wealthy guy has me kneel to suck his big dick for the debateable privilege of his generosity…?” 
 
    My stiff flesh pressed against the female mound and smooth Latex material of the bottoms as my mind started to melt as she painted a graphic dissolute picture. 
 
    “…Or bends me over and fucks my ass like some Slut while you hopelessly haplessly watch me being abused…” 
 
    Her warm soft body melded against mine as if the scenario fuelled our mercurial respective libidos in fetid lust. 
 
    “…If you can manage that then merely say you wish this to happen, and I will try and make your dirty dreams come to fruition.” 
 
    I shivered and spread my seed over the scratchy but slippery fabric then kneeled and started to suckle the seminal mess clean before her fingers drew the edges back to let me lick the sensual crease of her and grumbled as I did so.  
 
    “That will not happen as I would never put you in danger like that Leona, so please treat this as merely an opportunity to have the superlative cruise I was longing for, because with your style and looks I sense the fabulous reward on offer is well within our grasp.” 
 
    Her hands pulled me tightly into the watery crease before her body trembled slightly and she exhaled weakly but firmly. 
 
    “OK Little Joey if that’s what you wish then I shall try with your help but…” 
 
    Leona seemed to then relax and settle slightly as her hips gently rubbed the wetness against my sputtering mouth and she sighed softly. 
 
    “…Don’t say I didn’t warn you!”   
 
    Our combined orgasms caused us to collapse on the bed for a much-needed sleep before I opened my eyes and realised that if we were to attend the contest then immediate effort needed to be made because it started in just over an hour inside one of the ships compact entertainment rooms and, I shook Leona urgently to bring her to life. 
 
    Almost reluctantly, with regards to this surreal enterprise I had encouraged her to take part in, she showered then - dressed only in a fluffy towel - stared at me and murmured fiercely. 
 
    “You put me something out for me to impress this man with my lascivious charms that he seems to presume that I have….” 
 
    Stoically I ignored her barb and provided black thong knickers with a short revealing dress that would highlight her female assets and tried not to show my active little cock which had been prominent for mysterious reasons that I could not explain. 
 
    She saw my unfortunate impulse, sneered then cast her own light on such dark instinct. 
 
    “Fuck, Joey, maybe you enjoy dressing me for another man…?” 
 
    I was only wearing shorts and Leona gestured for me to remove them before I stood at her side where delicate female fingers took hold of the pulsing male flesh and my fiancé let the towel fall to reveal her nakedness while laughing. 
 
    “…Don’t deny it Joey as it is not such a rare thing in the decadent sexual world, but you may admire my form then cum over my vagina before I dance to another male’s tune merely to perhaps impress him like the temptress you clearly think I am.” 
 
    This was the first time I had ever seen her entirely nude and as she brought the tip of the erection to her sensual entrance, I promptly ejaculated over the thick traces of soft blonde pubic down around the pink sexual lips then fell to my knees to make her secret place clean once more as I whined. 
 
    “That’s not my purpose Leona, but men admire beauty around them and if my letting him view what he can never possess then why should we not at least try to use this singular advantage and have a better experience on board?” 
 
    Unexpectedly my tongue was now pressing directly on this secret moist sliver of flesh, and she held then pulled my fair hair then pushed her hips against me while murmuring. 
 
    “You are so divinely unsophisticated Joey…the black guy merely wants to fuck me…use me like some cheap slut for his base desire…while I think…” 
 
    Bizarrely Leona started to reflexively grind against the saturated pressure of my mouth then grimaced and cried in climactic resolution. 
 
    “…You want him to!” 
 
    We fell away from each other as if electrically shocked by the involuntary communal show of primal, raw, and fetid passion when my head shook, as I again spoke to convinced her of my altruistic higher motives before I showered quickly while she dressed in the provocative items selected earlier for her to wear for the impending talent contest ahead. 
 
    Leona looked utterly stunning in her divine dress - with a silver trim - and long tousled mousy blonde hair that had a scent of apple fragrance in it making me extremely proud to escort her along the many carpeted walkways until we found ourselves at the door to the entertainment room shown on the leaflet where Celeste met us outside and smiled dryly. 
 
    “Ah you have decided to join in, I am pleased, but I might mention…” 
 
    She led us though the entrance to demonstrate there was many couples already there vying for the seductive upgrade then chuckled. 
 
    “…There is much competition so you will need to impress Mr Xavier to win the transient taste of a better life we can offer during your stay.” 
 
    Celeste took our full names and details, before we sat in chairs amongst the other hopefuls because there were no women alone and I furtively glanced at the impressive aloof female who had met us and murmured to Leona. 
 
    “She is a pretty gorgeous lady…must be a model…?” 
 
    I caught sight of developing ice in her cool blue eyes and tried to correct my misguided thoughts because I was entirely out of my depth. 
 
    “…Not lovely and pure like you but…” 
 
    She looked away to the stage where two men in smart ship’s uniforms and the black male I had seen parading around the vessel with this comely woman many times occupied seats at the table right by the diminutive stage before his girlfriend joined him when they took out notepads as the more senior member of the crew walked up to the microphone while I finished my statement to Leona, although I doubted she was still listening. 
 
    “…The woman is decidedly attractive!”  
 
    The plump man in a full white outfit of an officer was now on the elevated podium then tapped like a drum on the mike with chubby fingertips and blew into it to cause unfortunate static to prove the device was working then exhaled and spoke with precise diction. 
 
    “Welcome Ladies and Gentlemen to a little bit of light-hearted fun today because one of our best clients to the company Mr Xavier…” 
 
    His arms waved towards the black man as if he was addressing a deity. 
 
    “…Has generously offered to make the spare rooms of his executive suite on the top tier of the ship available to a lucky couple for the remainder of the trip…” 
 
    He went on in a monotone voice. 
 
    “…The only thing he expects from the winning team is that the couple provide agreeable company in the vaunted private areas and that the winning young woman shows her feminine form off to full advantage as the fabulously rich Mr Xavier is something of a connoisseur of female beauty and being so enjoys having such indulgence around him…” 
 
    He nodded to his colleague now by the entrance who locked the door as he finished. 
 
    “…Please remember this is all tongue in cheek, in high spirits and that we are all grown-up adults here before each wife or partner in turn comes on stage to sing, dance or demonstrate that she can make the ambience around the private pool better for our benefactor…” 
 
    His eyes looked down to scan the notes below him. 
 
    “…Starting with Helen Harris.” 
 
    A petite female with a white dress and short red hair then walked up on stage as the low beat of a rhythmical song began and she sighed theatrically into the microphone. 
 
    “My name is Helen, Mr Xavier and…” 
 
    Her hand raised the low hem to show the dazzling white panties below then shook her slender body provocative and whispered throatily. 
 
    “…Now how would you like to see me each morning by the pool in one of my tiny swimsuits?”   
 
    The compact but muscular black male laughed and allowed her to dance slowly but with poise before posing then moving suggestively until the few available minutes to impress ended and the senior purser spoke quietly after Celeste whispered in his ear.  
 
    “Very nice Helen but I would suggest you take you dress off now please as Mr Xavier wants to view you more clearly.” 
 
    To my shock at such brassy presumption, she swiftly drew the thin cotton covering off to reveal a pretty, lacy matching bra and knickers then placed hands-on hips and purposefully pushed her mound forward before smiling daringly. 
 
    “See anything you like Baby?” 
 
    The chief purser or compere of this surreal event chuckled then clapped her off and lauded the girl for getting into the lively essence of the game which seemed to encourage the other women that followed to be ever more inventive or provocative as they paraded about in not very much at all. 
 
    I glanced at Leona who seemed strangely unfazed by such immoral goings on while she patted my obvious erection momentarily and laughed softly. 
 
    “Are you enjoying it Joey, and please don’t worry I’ll give the odious Mr Xavier a performance that you will be proud of…” 
 
    Her eyes could see my small bulge in the trousers stiffen as she gurgled. 
 
    “…But save it Sweetie for later and you can take me back to the cabin after this and we can repeat what happened earlier as I am also feeling a little hot!” 
 
    I looked away in growing discomfort if not shame and vainly tried to control my obvious but unfortunate male reflex while the girls stepping onto the stage were becoming more engaged or desperate as the fifth contestant performed a dance routing from her college days then removed her bra to reveal full plump creamy breasts, which she waved gaily at the black man writing notes, as if they were her natural passport to success, 
 
    The next act was a tall anonymous platinum blonde who ignored the music playing and merely stripped completely to show off her bald vagina before her concerned visibly jealous husband came up and dragged her out of the room - which was opened immediately - while screaming that they were no longer interested under any circumstances in the possible uplift in their status on board. 
 
    The main officer and compere merely laughed at the minor disturbance and advised the remaining contestants to try and show some sense of modesty or decency, but the subsequent applicant still undressed almost entirely as well while providing her possible dark rich Daddy figure a passing flash of her feminine wonders as she covered and uncovered the young slender flesh with the racy underwear.  
 
    Another long auburn-haired contender then appeared with a more unusual approach because she had on a long covering soft skirt which she raised to reveal stockings below as her hand took a chair and placed a luscious leg on the seat to slowly - if not suggestively - draw off the smooth silken material.  
 
    When the second leg was uncovered, she then placed her bottom directly on the back of the chair, removed the skirt with a flick of the wrist then splayed her long legs and stared at the watching black male before whispering in an elegant English accent. 
 
    “My name is Hilary Johnston and my new husband. and I are on honeymoon but given his unfortunate shortcomings…” 
 
    Her brown eyes looked at a slim gaunt man in the front almost with pity before continuing with pathos.   
 
    “…He is agreed that we wish to make the rest of the trip truly memorable and are certainly up for an adventure…” 
 
    She gazed expectantly at the man they were all trying to arouse. 
 
    “…As I find that I am developing a taste to experience something new, exotic, very long and…” 
 
    It took me all my effort not to spontaneously erupt as she rose to dainty feet in high heels and just lowered the front of the black frilly panties a fraction in base gesture while laughing with a devastating touch of English class. 
 
    “…Dangerously black…” 
 
    The man watching suddenly beamed and I sensed Leona and I had already lost our opportunity as the young alluring woman on stage began to deliciously place the stockings back on her tones legs and exhaled breathlessly as a finale. 
 
    “…If you catch my drift?” 
 
    She went off to loud applause because her act had been mesmerising which made the next couple of girls look most ordinary before Leona walked confidently up on the stage then professionally turned teased and twisted to the music in the divine black dress which exposed her just enough for decency. 
 
    Then after twisting and twirling amazingly in conclusion of the routine she grabbed the shiny hem of the dress and bent over to reveal a most perfect ass, covered only by the dark thong I had cleverly selected, before the black man unexpectedly grinned then cheered loudly as she ran off from his view back to me and it seemed that the auditions were done. 
 
    The purser then gestured for his assistant to open the main door again when a waitress brought in some champagne and canopies on a tray before the senior officer took a glass and raised it towards us. 
 
    “A well fought battle in a wonderful attitude and hearty congratulations to you all…” 
 
    I noticed this mysterious Mr Xavier was conversing deeply with his elevated sidekick as the compere of the brief erotic interlude murmured sweetly. 
 
    “…If you would please drink and eat the refreshment as the winner will be announced shortly.” 
 
    Leona seemed to relish the icy treat and snacks while I merely sipped a glass of bubbly wine then tried to control the erratic beat of my heart because I was impossibly anxious about the result and then sorely disappointed when the blonde compere took to the mike a few minutes afterward to proclaim the refined English entrant was a winner for her unique and teasing performance. 
 
    Once the decision had been made, all the eleven couples, less the duo that had foolishly run off, were promptly escorted out to leave this well-groomed harlot Hilary and her insipid man to take the laurels, but as Leona and I sauntered quietly back to the cabin I hissed at her in audible disappointment and irritation because I was upset for us both that we would have to return to the lousy cabin and three star service endured before.. 
 
    “I told you this was all above-board regarding Mr Xavier, and this competition, because there is no way this ship or large organisation would be involved in anything shady… “ 
 
    It felt surprisingly good to put the all-knowing Leona in her place for once as I rubbed salt in the wound. 
 
    “…So please try to listen to me in the future.” 
 
    Her blue eyes provided a steely glare, but my girl’s shoulders merely shrugged impassively at our communal loss because in all unspoken honesty we sorely craved some sense of luxury and to find respite from the heaving crowds that abounded on this infinite vessel. 
 
    However, she then smiled dryly and philosophically when we were in our own space. 
 
    “Maybe your right, Joey, and the nice Mr Xavier is just being philanthropical while that posh English slut Hilary won’t be sucking his black cock before the end of the night…” 
 
    She saw me instantly pulse and hissed. 
 
    “…Clothes off, Joey…” 
 
    I stripped to her distinct command before she did as well then pressed the peak of my slim erection against the divine sexual crease and sighed. 
 
    “…Now tell me you wish it was me with my soft wet mouth around the predatory Mr Xavier not hers…” 
 
    The vision of such an absurdly sordid event flashed in my heated brain before I exploded over her mound then fell to my knees to clean the residue of my irrational flow of sperm as she stroked my hair and rubbed against me. 
 
    “…That’s OK Joey…I will accept you are probably right and he’s a merely a nice wealthy guy wishing to do good…” 
 
    Her hips shook madly until most unusually an excited shower of hot female fluid sprayed over my face as she shuddered and gurgled softly while wiping the saturation against my tongue. 
 
    “…But I guess we will never know because that greedy whore Hilary has already used her pushy subtle female enchantments to steal our slender chance at a little bit of temporary salvation.” 
 
    We were each a little unbalanced from the relative strains of the last few hours and rested intermittently on the bed before unexpectedly our slumbers were broken by firm knocking on the door which then opened to reveal the towering imposing Celeste who smiled warmly and came in without being invited. 
 
    She waited until Leona came fully around then addressed us both as my companion drew a sheet around her nearly naked form then sat on a chair with a blank look on her sweet face as the extremely delectable woman addressed us coolly.  
 
    “I sense you are understandably desolate that someone else took the prize earlier, but I would mention the result was close as Mr Xavier was most impressed with you…” 
 
    I recalled how Leona had divisively waved her pert, plump ass at him and kept quiet while my penis inexplicably became hard. 
 
    “…However, it seems sadly that luscious Hilary’s husband has had second thoughts about his wife displaying her lively body for my Boss’s simple delight because…” 
 
    Her tone seemed so plausible. 
 
    “…What sensitive man would not enjoy then embrace the vision of feminine loveliness around like some virtuous decoration for him while sharing the luxurious accommodation …” 
 
    My head nodded because what she said merely reinforced what I had presumed.  
 
    “…And if you are still interested then Mr Xavier politely invites you for drinks in an hour inside our rooms and if you confirm you are still so-inclined then will ask you to sign a simple agreement for the upgrade then join us for dinner to celebrate and take possession of the spare suite later as the purser and his team will move everything for you.” 
 
    I beamed at her and muttered eagerly. 
 
    “Of course, we want the uplift and will be there.” 
 
    Her attention fell on Leona before whispering lowly. 
 
    “Mr Xavier wishes that you have on the same dress…” 
 
    She handed her a designer carrier bag, 
 
    “…Please accept this gift of lingerie and wear them when you come because if you stay with us then he will expect to spoil, indulge and treat you as he does me and his other female guests.” 
 
    My Love merely blinked blankly to possibly mask her understated excitement then seemed to think internally for a moment before drawing out an expensive black bra and thong set then smiling visibly in appreciation of such luxury. 
 
    “How truly generous, therefore please pass on my thanks then assure him I will have the luxurious finery around me and…” 
 
    Her blue eyes glinted in the twilight that flashed like sparkling shards through the porthole. 
 
    “…Show him as before if he so wishes.” 
 
    Celeste chuckled with her as if they knew something I did not. 
 
    “I would declare frankly he definitely does admire your divine bottom and wishes one more brief inspection before deciding if you are the right woman and couple to share the remainder of his vacation with.” 
 
    She smiled then turned on her high heels. 
 
    “…Good, we will see you in an hour at our rooms…” 
 
    A manicured hand granted us a plastic card. 
 
    “…This will get you past security so don’t be late as my Boss demands obedience and good timekeeping.” 
 
    The impressive superior woman departed before Leona took my hand and pulled me to my feet then grumbled. 
 
    “It seems that you will have your wish Joey…” 
 
    Leona promptly pulled down my shorts to reveal my diminutive erection and laughed. 
 
    “…So as this obviously arouses you then you can prepare me for our meeting with this omnipotent male once we finish this!” 
 
    Her fingers let the covering sheet fall away before purposefully rubbing my cock to completion over her female mound until I returned the orgasmic ritual to allow us to shower free of tension as time was short and very much of the essence. 
 
    Once her skin was fresh and perfumed, Leona - as promised - had me place the intricately patterned bra around plump breasts then draw the delicate thong panties past her ankles and warm cool thighs until the material sat barely covering the vaginal line and bottom because a thin cord almost disappeared completely into the succulent crack of it. 
 
    She shimmied for a second in visible contemplation when her azure eye caught the sensual reflection of the mirror then had me help her step into the dress worn earlier - before applying some simple make-up - and with me at her side wearing an ill-fitting black suit we were being escorted by a buffed black guard into the opulent surroundings of the extravagant suite belonging to the obviously rich Mason Xavier.    
 
    He was sitting like a moody Titan on a white couch sipping a drink as we took seats opposite him when he sighed softly as Celeste handed us both cocktails. 
 
    “Have a brief tour then meet me on the balcony and say without pressure if you are ready and willing to join us here and have a proper more refined holiday.” 
 
    Our hostess then escorted us around their personal sublime space then into the suite opposite which was almost as luxurious before we joined the black male, who was seated in a comfortable soft chair on the large balcony, where the vision of sea all around was spectacular as we sipped the colourful drinks in our hands while he smiled. 
 
    “You like it here…?” 
 
    We both flushed and nodded before his lips twisted towards Leona. 
 
    “…Then bend over the safety bars overlooking the water before your man can raise your hem so I can see at first-hand how my gift looks on you…” 
 
    Leona did not flinch but meekly prostrated her lean shapely body against the metal barriers before I weakly lifted the soft material of the dress over her back to show off the sumptuous bare divine backside when he stared and then mumbled enthusiastically. 
 
    “…Such perfection is impressive, and you are indeed a lucky man to own a woman such as her…” 
 
    He rose to his feet then unexpectedly bent down to primally smell the unique sexual essence of my girl then chuckled at me in tease 
 
    “…I can’t see the panties do you mind if I check she’s wearing them…?” 
 
    I did not know what to say so I just shook then nodded lamely when his long dark fingers ran along the mercurial groove then pulled away the tiny cord as Leona grimaced loudly at his lewd presumption while he whispered. 
 
    “…Yes, here it is, and you have indeed done what was requested so the space is yours if you wish to stay and if that is the case then please go and sign the small agreement Celeste will put before you then I can treat you to dinner along with everything else my special pampered lodgers enjoy until the end of your time here.” 
 
    It seemed there was no longer any remaining resistance from Leona as she swiftly scribbled on the designated line without reading the thin detailed pages and I mindlessly followed as if the time for procrastination had long passed. 
 
    Lost in the moment, my head was blindly confident we had done the right thing, especially at the exclusive restaurant where the food was wonderful, and our host held court with many of the privileged diners in this special part of the vessel before we took wine on another quiet private terrace overlooking the dark ocean where Mr Xavier raised his glass to make a friendly toast. 
 
    “Welcome to both Joey and Leona and I wish you the best of times with us…” 
 
    He looked directly at the beaming girl beside me. 
 
    “…I hope you don’t mind but I have bought lovely bikinis for you that will highlight your delicious ass and feminine form to wear around the pool merely because it pleases me to do so.” 
 
    My girl blushed slightly but answered pluckily. 
 
    “Does the sight of me dressed like that make you hard, Sir?” 
 
    He smirked at her patent confidence and obvious cheek. 
 
    “How refreshing that a girl can be open about such unspeakable things and naturally the sight of you makes me inflamed as a man should be but fortunately for you…” 
 
    He took Celeste’s hand and brought it to his patent bulge. 
 
    “…I own a talented whore already so show me your bottom once more merely for my personal delectation and let her bring me bliss as I must confess my weakness is that that my earthly body needs to climax quite readily and often…” 
 
    To my disbelief Leona immediately bent backwards over the chair to point the previously mentioned pert backside towards him then turned her head slightly to watch the glorious Celeste subsequently withdraw his huge black cock and gently suck it though plump shiny red lips as he groaned softly. 
 
    “…So, I will not require your succulent female services if you are offering them unless Celeste is unfairly indisposed because a lusty man like me always needs suitable female company as necessary, otherwise I tend to get headaches without such physical availability…” 
 
    The ice blonde’s mouth was soon worshiping his gross, heavy, ebony balls and the huge slice of pumping manhood before his powerful body promptly shivered and he poured his plentiful seed inside her then grunted at Leona jokingly. 
 
    “…It would truly delight me if you would kiss her and maybe play together sweetly for a brief while…” 
 
    Almost instantly the two women were embracing then sharing an enthusiastic passionate exchange of tongues - outrageously full of his sticky semen - which made me secretly pump into my shorts before their busy hands began to wander under loose-fitting clothing while trembling and eventually sighing in obvious orgasmic bliss then falling back onto their chairs in the fatigue of resolution and sighing separately or deeply as Mr Xavier laughed.   
 
    “…Excellent, and naturally entirely innocent but let us return to the cabin because I have requirements of Celeste just as I am sure…” 
 
    He glanced at my pale-white shocked face. 
 
    “…Joey has multiple deviant and delicious plans, for you through the night in your luxurious new home from home!” 
 
    Leona and I fell silent on the walk back to the upper decks before thanking him for his generosity and then entering our grand suite where to my amazement our clothes from the previous room were hanging in the wardrobe and where I gazed around in wonder then simpered happily. 
 
    “This is all unbelievable.” 
 
    Leona came to me and held my waist tightly. 
 
    “Yes, it is, so thank you and maybe you were right about this opportunity and Mr Xavier in-particular as he seems like a genuine gentleman other than…” 
 
    She snickered like a much younger girl. 
 
    “…He does like to touch my ass and encourage me to play with Celeste and…” 
 
    Her body pressed against mine to sense my arousal  
 
    “…Taste his rich spunk in her mouth but…” 
 
    Leona started to strip me as I was patently aching to ejaculate as she gurgled. 
 
    “…But I suppose that’s a small inconvenience to pay for such indulgence don’t you agree?” 
 
    Once I was naked, she removed her dress then had me pull down the flimsy exquisite panties and let me relieve my ready ardour over the fine female line of her before my girl fell back directly onto the expansive bed, spread her cool milky thighs, and murmured dryly. 
 
    “…Now lick me slowly to make me settle then maybe I will let you cum once more while you think about me dressing up in the delicate bikini he gifted me, as if I were his fresh new whore like Celeste…” 
 
    My tongue found her slimy wetness and suckled the slippery crevice greedily while she went on as if she took pleasure in tormenting me, 
 
    “…Is that what you want Joey; for me to tease him and pretend to be his cheap slut?” 
 
    She reflexively pressed up against my oral pressure to vibrate quickly and with base craving before I kneeled between her legs and produced more blobs of excited fluid then feverishly lapped up the mess as Leona groaned in developing madness. 
 
    “…You’re a bad boy Joey, leading me like an innocent into this dark den of iniquity.” 
 
    My head was literally spinning from the emotional carousel of the day then the evocative interaction with our generous mentor but, as the sexual energy gradually died down between us then dissipated completely, I murmured meekly. 
 
    “Please appreciate that I don’t mind you showing him what he can’t have Leona, but always remember that I do want it to be me that has your loyalty and fidelity because eventually as your husband I will take your virginity when we’re married.” 
 
    She laughed softly at such an unlikely vision and held me in her slender arms once more. 
 
    “How thoughtful of you Joey and be assured…” 
 
    Her hand squeezed my limp cock and although I liked the erotic tension my libidinous tank was entirely empty as she continued. 
 
    “…Although I am sure he only has the most munificent motives in our regard be assured I won’t do anything untoward with the devious Mr Xavier without your express permission.” 
 
    On such elevated ethical hopes, we slept soundly in our opulent new space when I awoke to hear the low bass sounds of the shower running before my partner appeared in the tiniest white bikini - given the previous evening by Mr Xavier - I had ever seen which I inspected closely as she twirled like a skater on acid. 
 
    The front of the suit was fine smooth material that sat high on her hips and covered the sweet curve of Venus provocatively while at the rear the cord was so tiny it disappeared completely up her backside and made Leona appear virtually naked as I complained. 
 
    “You can’t wear that” 
 
    In response she merely chuckled in amusement as if what I said was insignificant. 
 
    “Joey, you agreed and promised I would wear his present but don’t worry because I will borrow a suitable protective wrap from Celeste to look decent at breakfast before returning here to sunbathe and swim in the seclusion, we both yearn for.” 
 
    I merely swivelled my head blankly in agreement and showered in the large cubicle then we walked out to the pool area where Mr Xavier was sitting with another unknown muscular black male, before he saw and waved us over with a wave of his hand. 
 
    “Hi, how did you both sleep?” 
 
    Leona answered for us. 
 
    “Very well Sir and…” 
 
    She span-around giddily like a fragrant colourful human spinning top. 
 
    “…Thank you so much for the swimsuit which I hope you appreciate but I do need a matching wrap for propriety at breakfast and I was going to borrow one from Celeste.” 
 
    He gazed intently at her then his friend who spoke quietly. 
 
    “My name is Jay, a close colleague of Mason’s, and as you look so beautiful, I would enjoy taking the liberty of buying you the small item if I am allowed?” 
 
    Leona blinked and nodded circumspectly. 
 
    “Thank you but what will you want in return?” 
 
    Mr Xavier interrupted tersely as if irritated by her question. 
 
    “Nothing, it is our pleasure for your happiness here but if you feel so inclined then maybe provide him with a kiss on the cheek as a mere gesture.” 
 
    My girl shivered and stood closer to the new male who then spoke into his phone to order the wrap before looking up at her in query then absentmindedly stroking her bottom very gently as she waited. 
 
    “…Is blue, OK?” 
 
    Bravely, I thought, Leona ignored the presumption of his unwelcome touch as she smiled agreeably before the man confirmed the purchase and in less than five minutes the item had been delivered in a white designer bag when Mr Xavier handed it to me. 
 
    “Put it over your girl please Joey and give her permission to thank Jay properly with the appreciative peck he asked for...” 
 
    Placed in such a tickly position I drew the exquisite article around my girl’s slight shoulders until her body was suitably shielded from avaricious male eyes before he went on in a complimentary fashion. 
 
    “…My, you are most fortunate to have such a flaming diamond at your side.” 
 
    Flushed with surging feelings of pride at having something so precious that other men coveted I whispered to her. 
 
    “Why not give them a token to just say thank you as it can’t do any harm.” 
 
    Leona smiled then went to Jay, leaned over him as he squeezed her available ass once more and mumbled while kissing his cheek. 
 
    “Thank you I do love…” 
 
    Suddenly his plump lips and warm mouth was on hers and they were outrageously sharing a slow deep French kiss as she gasped in shock. 
 
    “…It…” 
 
    The briefest moment of intimacy mercifully stopped when she moved towards Mr Xavier who leaned up to lick her lips then tongue as well while slipping a finger lightly inside the crease of her ass as she whined. 
 
    “…Thank you, Sir, as well I am most grateful…” 
 
    She pulled away as if struck by unmentionable confusion then grabbed my hand and muttered sharply. 
 
    “…I need to go back to my room for a second Sir and will be return shortly...” 
 
    They laughed at our dither as we ran away like timid mice and once inside the sanctity of the bedroom Leona threw off the bikini bottoms then my shorts and snarled at me angrily  
 
    “…They can see it turns you on at their casual perverse treatment in my regard…” 
 
    She quickly rubbed me off over her sexual crease to lose my unacceptable flush of primal impulse then grimaced as I began to clean her. 
 
    “…You must control yourself Joey and hide any show of an erection to their unreasonable touching of my body or I fear for what they might do…” 
 
    Leona hopelessly spurted heady climactic fluid into my face and grunted erratically. 
 
    “…To me!” 
 
    With the erotic tension thankfully released from us both we could now safely wander past the pool to the men before Celeste appeared like a lofty ice queen from his bedroom in the same bikini as Leona wore but in red with a black translucent wrap and, before long, the women sat either side of Mr Xavier around the subline executive restaurant area reserved only for VIP’s and the very affluent. 
 
    Leona appeared relaxed and content, but I sensed, as I watched her in some sensual uniform that matched his tall blonde girl, that perhaps I had inadvertently placed her in danger because she looked the mirror-image of Celeste who I now clearly knew to be a woman of ill-repute. 
 
    However thankfully, all there was around the table while we broke bread was good food and jovial banter before Jay left us at the end of the meal with a gentle brush of his full lips on Leona’s cheek and - with full stomachs - we returned to the pool area where both glorious women removed their protective sheer covers and jumped in the water with shrieks of joy then lay out dripping in the heat of the sun and sea breeze to dry off. 
 
    Mr Xavier sat at a lonely table in the sensible shade of a canopy and seemed to talk quietly but incessantly into a phone while we all took drinks from the nearby well-stocked bar before, after an hour, the black male eased off his chair then outrageously kissed both women on the bottom as they sunbathed face down then came to me and sighed. 
 
    “Ask Leona to share some intimacy with Celeste please before we go to lunch, as I would enjoy watching them titillate and torment each other…” 
 
    He laughed at my instinctive reluctance. 
 
    “…Nothing too intense but I would mention that you are here to entertain me for my generosity.” 
 
    He was quietly insistent, and I walked over to where the two women were slowly baking then whispered to Leona about what Mr Xavier had mentioned but Celeste heard me and replied for her. 
 
    “That sounds like a plan to me as I’m scorching hot if not boiling and the sun always makes me horny.” 
 
    Leona stared at me and smiled wickedly. 
 
    “Well, only if you insist Joey because we wouldn’t wish to upset our host, would we?” 
 
    Celeste shivered a fraction and sighed. 
 
    “Take our bras and bottoms off, Joey, then put a large towel on the shaded bed in the corner and we’ll swim naked first.” 
 
    In some developing terror I unclipped the flimsy top then drew off the lower coverings before the girls screamed like juveniles and threw themselves into the cool water where they started kissing and waving at Mr Xavier as I looked on and tried not to combust. 
 
    They caroused for a while before rising-up from the shallow depths of the glimmering blue pool like mythical nymphs before walking hand in hand over to the black male who moved to a comfortable armchair beside the bed I had prepared and watched as the women started to touch then kiss more intensely while Celeste murmured to him. 
 
    “Do we please you Sire?” 
 
    He blinked visibly then nodded as they descended onto the towels where she spread Leona’s icy thighs and licked the pink pure line between them as my girl began to gently pant then gasp in developing physical glee then eventual glory before slowly fingering and exploring the tall woman’s lithe long body prior to the black male muttering basely. 
 
    “Lick Celeste out please Leona, as given your performance I have need of her now.” 
 
    Unbelievably she looked at him then me and smiled drolly. 
 
    “Joey is better at that then me at that Sire…if you would allow him to?” 
 
    Mr Xavier laughed raucously at such unanticipated news and glanced at me then gestured with his talkative hands. 
 
    “Well, that would be a rare treat for you and as you have your woman’s permission then please make her very wet for me right now!” 
 
    There was no time to debate or argue before I imprudently bent my head then feasted rapaciously on the fresh female liquid centre as Leona stroked my short fair hair and whispered. 
 
    “Long strokes as you do for me.” 
 
    Suddenly Mr Xavier was beside us on the bed where Celeste pulled down the shorts of her man to release a gargantuan deadly black cock that pointed up to the heavens as he lay on his back and grunted in selfish desire. 
 
    “Ride me Celeste as I am in fever…” 
 
    She quickly straddled the demanding male appendage then gingerly lowered her agile body on the impossible girth and length which visibly stretched the vaginal entrance and made her cry momentarily out in agony before she it was entirely embedded within this innermost secretive passage when he took hold of the slim ass and sighed at me, 
 
    “…I suggest you manage the other whore and fuck her as well because I sense she is also eager to be used like this.” 
 
    The soaring lanky girl shook her head and started to move against the magnificent black force as I spoke quietly and in defence of Leona’s unquestionable honour. 
 
    “Leona’s not like that and I would never treat her so disrespectfully…” 
 
    I gazed across at her for encouragement or support, but Leona’s mesmerised focus was solely on the crude fornication before her wide eyes as I whined almost with only me listening. 
 
    “…We made a pact before leaving which I would never break.” 
 
    She drew me to her while intently watching the copulation then pressed my head to her heady steamy sexual centre before grumbling. 
 
    “Yes, Joey, that’s true but bring me off as I need to cum.” 
 
    Her hips twisted madly against my lolling tongue before holding me fast and staring at the rigid black pole piercing her new friend until their frenetic base motions reached a combined critical peak when Celeste collapsed dramatically down on him and kissed his smooth lips with something emotional that sounded like love. 
 
    “Thank you Sire that was wonderful as always.” 
 
    She slipped off him then tenderly licked the living phallus clean before drying him when his voice spoke with less tension than he possessed before. 
 
    “Thank you…” 
 
    He then glared at me and muttered. 
 
    “…You are the only one that’s not cum, so I grant you permission to ejaculate over Celeste’s perfect pussy then lick it back to prominence once more…if Leona allows…as we are all adults and friends here.” 
 
    My Love nodded in an understanding show of approval before my small penis - dwarfed by Mr Xavier’s - was gently rubbing against the slender ice blonde’s saturated groove before impulsively discharging with barely contained passion when I stood back as Leona glared at me fiercely with a detectable undercurrent of mock anger, given she had asked me to perform the sullied act.  
 
    “Finish off then, Joey, and further show Mr Xavier how you can perform….” 
 
    My tongue reflexively flicked then suckled at the gloriously sodden crotch of the female endlessly as our benefactor watched for a few moments in passing interest then left to change when my girl’s hands held my head lightly and moved purposely it to increase the pressure until Celeste finally groaned in climactic bliss while Leona laughed. 
 
    “…I did mention he was truly proficient at cleaning up.” 
 
    As if to further prove the prurient point I tenderly dried the subtle sensual creases before the women put their bikinis and wraps back over their heavenly bodies, and - once I had my shorts and a shirt on - we re-joined Mr Xavier, now wearing a cream suit with an blue open-necked shirt in the lounge, who quietly led us to lunch, as if what had just taken place was merely another ordinary morning’s meaningless entertainment for him,  
 
    He easily guided us to another restaurant on these privilege decks where we took a seat on the reserved deserted wooden terrace overlooking the ocean where smart men and women in white uniforms took our orders and without doubt showed us this was the only way to live on or off the spectacular ship, 
 
    Mr Xavier was in a positive mood - well why shouldn’t he be feeling perky after fucking Celeste while watching Leona naked - and beamed at me and my fiancé, clearly relishing the splendid food mixed with cold water and fine pink wine. 
 
    “Is this not an exquisite way to travel?” 
 
    Leona blushed slightly but it could have been that her milky skin was glowing in the unusual heat as she smiled openly. 
 
    “Yes, Sir, it is beyond description or expectation.” 
 
    I thought for a moment about him asking her to cavort nude with Celeste around the pool but then dismissed any negative thoughts quickly because I did not wish to create any strained atmosphere or make an unnecessary fuss as I sighed. 
 
    “Yes, Mr Xavier thank you so much again for your kindness.” 
 
   
  
 

 He chuckled then responded quietly. 
 
    “I should equally commend you for sharing your girl so willingly for my pleasure as she is a spectacular creature but, if I might mention…” 
 
    Breathless, I waited for him to finish and then he did so - I thought - quite rudely. 
 
    “…She needs a little manicure on her pubic hair as I prefer to see a perfectly smooth effect on their soft frames as with Celeste and my other girls…” 
 
    I should have told him Leona was not part of his selection of paid-for females but kept cautiously silent once more as he concluded to demonstrate I had no need to worry about such minor matters. 
 
    “…But I suppose that is not my affair although I do have meetings this afternoon and if you could trim her then it would be appreciated when I see her uncovered again.” 
 
    My response was foolish and unworthy because I should have refused him outright. 
 
    “I’m not sure how to do that Sir?”
The man smiled wolfishly, 
 
    “Celeste will show you as she used to be a reputable beautician in her formative days before working with me…” 
 
    All I could do was appear dumbstruck as the girls laughed foolishly as if this task was nothing to concern myself with which helped me forget his expectation and enjoy the rest of the lunch before Mr Xavier got to his feet then smiled with sharp white teeth. 
 
    “…Rise and hug me girls and I will see you later this evening before dinner.” 
 
    To my chagrin Leona then stood dutifully with Celeste either side of this dark rich man that was smaller than they were and kissed his lips playfully with sodden slippery pink tongues while he presumptuously squeezed their plump asses under the wraps as they did so. 
 
    Then, as I watched, he meaningfully placed Leona’s cover on the chair then slid his longest finger just inside the small piece of the bikini material covering her secret vagina and ran it gently but invasively back and forward while exhaling as if making a relevant point. 
 
    “Do you see what I mean….?” 
 
    He then did the same demeaning thing to Celeste - who merely snickered at the base intrusion - and then gurgled contentedly. 
 
    “…This is much nicer to touch!” 
 
    The black man then promptly withdrew his hands from the personal parts of the girls as Leona flushed brightly then murmured strangely and entirely opposite to how she was by always being so controlling with me. 
 
    “Yes, Sir, to be honest I have noticed how tidy hers looks and I would be happy to improve myself while you are away and feel positive…” 
 
    Her eyes found then focussed on me. 
 
    “… Joey will be willing to help as you suggested previously…” 
 
    Mr Xavier seemed satisfied with our spoken co-operation or compliance then walked out where there was another man waiting for him and disappeared before the three of us meandered back to the suite using our privilege access cards and when we arrived Leona giggled skittishly to us all. 
 
    “…Why not be naked today in the lovely solitude and have a swim then let us do what Mr Xavier has asked because I would enjoy seeing it more refined and tactile down there as he mentioned so helpfully…” 
 
    She smiled meaningfully at me. 
 
    “…And you will help Joey, as it appears you are part of the team now!” 
 
    I had no idea of what that slanted comment meant, but happily discarded my clothes then joined the girls in the cool azure water where we leisurely swam and played for a while in the serenity before settling on the sunbeds in the glorious brightness when Celeste simpered sweetly to me. 
 
    “Put a towel on the large bed in the shade please and we will come over when ready.” 
 
    They joined me shortly afterward, still a little wet in places, with Celeste holding a small bowl of soapy water and a black leather pouch before she passed me a hand towel, and lay on her back beside Leona then sighed 
 
    “Pat us completely dry all over…” 
 
    I did so gingerly to both of their precious, dreamy skins before the pleasurable but unnerving job was complete when she tapped the front of her pure feminine mound then did the same to Leona and sighed as if I was entirely brainless. 
 
    “Do you see what Mr Xavier was taking about…?” 
 
    She purposely spread her thighs and gestured for my girl to do the same while muttering  
 
    “…Wipe us completely dry in our asses as well so what hair around that area noticeably sticks up and becomes prominent.” 
 
    I diligently pressed and worked as she instructed until I could more visibly see the imperfections in Leona’s pussy pubes before I noticed the girls looking at each other in amusement and realised my penis was unacceptably hard as my fiancé grumbled.  
 
    “Kneel between my legs and rub it out over my vaginal line as normal Joey.” 
 
    Celeste interrupted acidly. 
 
    “No, I need you to remain absolutely dry to complete the alteration Mason desires, so let him do it to me…” 
 
    Unbelievably, I was suddenly centred between Celeste’s long toned tanned legs with the vibrating tip of my erection easing just against her silky feminine crease as she looked up at me then inhaled evocatively. 
 
    “…Let your small but lovely little cock glide over then through the finely cut down as it will soon do to your fiancé as it makes the taking easier and more enticing to men.” 
 
    My head mumbled in confusion. 
 
    “She does not allow anyone or even me to take her perfection…yet!” 
 
    As I complained about my secret sexual lot with Leona, she smiled dryly then pushed her hips up a fraction to allow the tremulous apex of my erection to ease slightly inside her and sighed. 
 
    “My, you surely are a virgin are you, Joey…?” 
 
    My eyes closed tightly - to block out the judgemental world - and head nodded in despair before her hand suddenly drew me deeper within her inner walls when primal instincts caused me to produce quick erratic movements with my hips before I ejaculated then looked down in confusion to see her laughing. 
 
    “…But not anymore Baby…now thank me and clean up the slimy stains you’ve made.” 
 
    Giddily my head bent down to suckle the slick vaginal crease as Leona leaned up to press my head more directly to the wetness and gurgled. 
 
    “Don’t think I have forgiven you for this act of being unfaithful, Joey, as our terms of the holiday have not changed, but what’s done is done so I permit you to serve the promiscuous whore, as she did you.” 
 
    My mouth worked on the moist wet sensual sliver until it was pink and pristine once more when she involuntarily climaxed silently then allowed me to let her settle and gently dry the precious place before I grunted wearily and with a trace of regret I did not really feel. 
 
    “Thank you Celeste I am grateful, but I only wish to be true to Leona.” 
 
    She nodded sympathetically but wryly. 
 
    “Of course, of course, and she to you, given her sweetness and divinity, but now go and shower then return then let’s set to our duties as prescribed by Mr Xavier….”    
 
    I instinctively washed my body free of the heady scent of sex which was an aromatic reminder of my disloyalty to Leona and tried silently to stem a warm emerging sensation of pride at having unexpectedly become a man. 
 
    Then I returned to find my Love provocatively laid out on the towel with her legs wide apart in true relaxation when Celeste again showed me her female line then ran fingers over the evocative rise covered by many stray wispy dark blonde hairs and murmured. 
 
    “…Apply the soapy water to make a lather…” 
 
    I did so before she provided a fine sharp razor then showed me how to remove the white frothy fluids carefully, rinsing the residue then clipping what hair remained with a small pair of scissors and wiping the skin dry before gasping softly at what I had achieved while Celeste commented positively. 
 
    “…That’s better, isn’t it Joey…more like mine and I might add you have a true knack with this service and maybe can tend to me when I require it?” 
 
    My lips groaned as I stared at the manicured line of my fiancé and exhaled to Leona. 
 
    “May I kiss you lightly there?” 
 
    Celeste answered for her. 
 
    “Naturally, you can provide bliss to us both because like all women we require endless release in this infernal heat.” 
 
    Having been granted permission to such freedom I laboured slavishly on their pretty private parts before there was further sensual moans and groans of glee then gratification which included a quick orgasm for me along the way before at last the physical madness that had existed subsided and we ate fruit, rested then started to frolic again in the solitude and lavishness of the pool. 
 
    The day was soon swiftly drawing towards close and as the sun began to work its way down towards the distorted distant horizon, I grabbed Celeste gently by the arm and in a puerile casual fashion threw her into the water only to see the visible agony on her comely lean face as she floated up to the surface straight afterwards when she whimpered in agony.  
 
    “I’m hurt I think… as I perhaps twisted my knee when falling in, so please ring for the doctor, immediately as I need to be looked at.” 
 
    When Mr Xavier returned, she was being carefully examined by a professional man in a white coat who spoke privately to our host - when Celeste was left sleeping on her bed - before he addressed Leona and me in the main lounge, after the physician had departed, with concerning bile in his tone. 
 
    “Celeste cannot move far or walk for a while because of your foolishness which…” 
 
    He glared ever more angrily in my direction. 
 
    “…Has implications for you both under the agreement you signed.” 
 
    My heart skipped a beat as I cried out in self-preservation. 
 
    “I’m sorry it was only an accident.” 
 
    Mr Xavier interrupted with increasing fierceness. 
 
    “Through your lunacy I have lost the use of my best squeeze and therefore…” 
 
    He stared then glared at my fiancé. 
 
    “…You shall fill in to meet my desires until Celeste is back to physical form.” 
 
    Leona immediately literally drew a few paces back in understandable fear of him as I interrupted. 
 
    “That is absolutely not permitted or acceptable, and if you insist on this course of action, we’ll take our old cabin again then leave” 
 
    The man merely sneered dismissively. 
 
    “No, you shall not as that does not aide me or my primitive necessities on board and is patently not what was agreed.” 
 
    I found unknown pluck suddenly to be Leona’s hero and saviour then hissed to take my resolute stand. 
 
    “You have indeed been a generous host to us Mr Xavier, but I wish, if not demand, to see the captain immediately as he cannot possibly condone this type of immoral behaviour on board this ship while I feel certain that his company surely cannot allow it either.” 
 
    Mr Xavier simply chuckled as if I was batting way out of my league, picked up his phone and in ten minutes the pristinely uniformed and jovial purser who conducted the lousy contest a few days before was standing before me while I outlined this obnoxious black Bastard’s base expectation of Leona and me while he waited and listened calmly until I finished then spoke softly but with a detectable trace of menace. 
 
    “I appreciate your concerns, Sir, but have seen and reviewed the contract you willingly signed with our best customer and quite frankly…” 
 
    To my despair he produced shiny but scary handcuffs from his back pocket and seemed to grin as my face became the lightest shade of pale. 
 
    “…Any signed and documented agreement made on the high leas becomes the law while travelling on the water and if you try to break it or upset M Xavier in any way from this moment the captain has fully authorised me to put you in irons for the remained of the journey.” 
 
    It was my turn to stumble back in real despair then revulsion at the predicament I had so stupidly thrust us into before Leona came to my rescue then walked up and whispered supportively to me naturally not wishing to see me imprisoned. 
 
    “It’s OK Joey, I can see that Mr Xavier is indeed correct, and perhaps this is indeed merely the result of the rushed, perhaps foolish agreement we unwisely made with him, and I did try to warn you about.” 
 
    The purser visibly relaxed at this sorrowful expression of defeat then casually stroked her arm, as if she was now one of the available women from Mr Xavier’s stable and he was entitled to such presumption, before inhaling deeply. 
 
    “Good, the problem is clearly settled, and I am content there is no need for further discussion with me…” 
 
    His dark eyes tinged with shades of grey seemed amused as they glinted while glancing at my fiancé. 
 
    “…And you can rest-assured you will be well cared for by Mr Xavier.” 
 
    The pompous plump man then walked blithely away while placing the intimidating shiny cuffs back in his pocket – as if they had done their job - when I whispered with a dry throat at our host turned tyrant. 
 
    “What is it you want from us?” 
 
    He smiled blankly. 
 
    “Not much at first, but if Celeste continues to be incapacitated then we will see…” 
 
    His palms ran over Leona’s bikini clad body then disgustingly pulled down her bottoms to seedily admire my work to the previous unkept blonde bush as he gurgled.  
 
    “…A proficient first job…” 
 
    His fingers teased her slit to make her reactively but unreasonably wince to his invasion. 
 
    “…And if Celeste does not re-appear then I will have all of her but in the meantime, she can merely rub me off over her sweet, flushed face as I have the urge to do so and see her with my viscous mark.” 
 
    I went to defend Leona’s virtue once more, but she had already kneeled in a gesture of acceptance of our predicament - allied to my own protection - and as if the proverbial ship regarding her female honour was sunk or long sailed. 
 
    While I looked on with growing dread, she slowly undid the zip to his trousers then withdrew a huge pulsating black cock which fragrant fingers placed on her pert pure lips while whispering to the Bastard 
 
    “Then cover me if you are so desperate do so Mr Xavier…” 
 
    She glared at him in challenge. 
 
    “…But know I have no option given my partner’s unworldliness, and…definitely won’t enjoy it…” 
 
    Despite her brave words, strangely she carefully if not salaciously licked the tip of the gigantic, circumcised, purple-veined penis then firmly worked her hands onto the developing stiffness and looked up at him almost in a pleading tone. 
 
    “…Cum over me Mr Xavier if you must, and make me yours as this was your intention all along wasn’t it…?” 
 
    Her lips casually teased the huge prick into her wet open mouth before drawing away and pulling down his trousers then shorts to suckle his gargantuan balls as her throat gasped. 
 
    “…Do it…get it over with Mr Xavier…I’m waiting!” 
 
    In response her grabbed her long lustrous hair and let his erection seductively slide over her facial skin before grunting. 
 
    “There is no rush Bitch, because if the act was too quick or easy…it would lose the debased thrill I sense that you crave…” 
 
    She kneaded the hot masculine blood and flesh before his sturdy body finally shook then shuddered to cover her entire comely face with steaming swathes of hot white sperm before he slid the seeping end into her gaping dripping mouth and sighed. 
 
    “…You do like it Bitch…now suck me clean like a cute obedient girl and we’ll all change then go to dinner!” 
 
    Once his penile flesh was soft and fresh from her busy tongue, he left us when I nervously followed Leona back to the room where she held me closely and kissed me deeply to presumably punish me for my failings because her mouth was smothered, smeared, and brimming with his sickly seed. 
 
    I could distinctly taste this strangely familiar heavy heady sickly essence and drew back in disquiet as her lips curled in fury. 
 
    “Lick it entirely off my face Joey, and relish the taste because this dilemma is all is your reckless doing…” 
 
    I had no choice but to suckle the seminal disorder before she wearily settled on the bed and spread her naked thighs then spat at me because she instinctively knew I was unacceptably hard. 
 
    “…Spurt over me then Joey and make me find exotic bliss as to be honest I am distraught and utterly undone.” 
 
    My tiny penis - when compared to our host’s - produced diminutive blobs and spots of ejaculate which I promptly suckled off fervently to make her swiftly enjoy sexual resolution and mental momentary sensual peace before we showered separately and then dressed in silence as if we barely knew what to say about what had happened.  
 
    Then, to my further shock, Leona walked out calmly and almost with an aura of serenity to meet our jailor wearing a skin-tight short black dress then found him sitting on his favourite chair in the lounge where she bizarrely raised her hem, pulled down lacy black panties and exhaled dryly as if to show he could not crush her indomitable spirit.  
 
    “I thought you may wish another inspection, Sir?” 
 
    He leaned forward and took the invitation offer by brushing his huge palm over the feminine smoothness and smiled crudely. 
 
    “A lovely cunt but for now use your mouth…” 
 
    Once more to my utter hopelessness she merely kneeled to his instruction, as if accepting of her immediate fate, then removed his gross extended cock which she proceeded to suck with developing gusto as he stared at me and laughed. 
 
    “…Your girl is a quick learner…or…” 
 
    Leona’s skull turned then twisted in abandon while the long golden hair swayed gently in the light breeze before he grunted gutturally and held her rattled head while dispensing plentiful seminal fluid down an open salivating throat and only let her my Love go when he was clean and the grand prick back in his trousers when his low tone groaned in self-indulgent satisfaction. 
 
    “…Maybe she knew just a little bit more then you thought all this time!” 
 
    Leona ignored his sly comment then tidied up her dishevelled appearance and makeup before we took Celeste - in a wheelchair - to the nearby select restaurant where once again, we had a private table on a lonely terrace to enjoy the temperate evening in peace amid a mild cooling zephyr coming in off the waves. 
 
    I apologised profusely to Celeste about what had unfortunately happened that day, and the agreeable girl was good enough to forgive me for my childishness but, although bravely managing to eat some of the divine food, she declared that the pain was still intense and respectfully asked Mr Xavier if I could accompany her back to the room to help, as it was difficult all alone to manage for obvious reasons. 
 
    He agreed in some show of irritation then remained at the table with Leona while I escorted Celeste to their suite then went inside when she muttered to me. 
 
    “Remove my clothes please Joey as I need to bathe then go to bed and rest…” 
 
    She was wearing a long glittery black gown and spectacular decorated stockings, a garter with suspenders below which I gingerly removed and left in her wardrobe - or the lingerie on a chair - before half-carrying her to the bathroom where I filled a tub full of cool water then placed her inside carefully as it was clear the knee was still causing distress. 
 
    She then lay back and visibly relaxed in the soothing liquid before smiling at me vapidly. 
 
    “…Thank you I feel better already but take a sponge and slowly wipe me down please as I don’t have any energy.” 
 
    I picked up the moist object and spoke nervously.  
 
    “Won’t Mr Xavier mind me doing this to you in his room.” 
 
    She laughed and opened her thighs wider 
 
    “He wouldn’t want you to fuck me in his bed, but regretfully I am of little use to him in this condition, so he kindly wishes me to be distracted and pampered…” 
 
    In truth I adored wiping her perfectly formed body before pressing down mischievously on her most sensitive place below her belly when she shook and shivered then squealed in apparent delight before I then lay Celeste face down on the bed and dried her rear skin gently as she sighed. 
 
    “…Strip and put your sweet tiny penis on my ass Joey…quickly now…” 
 
    I placed my manhood obediently in the evocative dark crevice and when she felt it the young woman reactively wriggled and giggled. 
 
    “…Does it excite you that your innocent Leona is going to get shagged endlessly while I’m incapacitated…?” 
 
    My only response was to burst feeble squirts then jerks of creamy spunk over her bottom while she howled. 
 
    “…Oh Joey, you are truly adorable but now lick it off and suck my ass but don’t delay as if he catches you then it might be the brig after all…” 
 
    I drew then promptly licked her backside clean - as if my life depended on her contentedness - then did the same to her front crease before she sprayed me with orgasmic juices and wrapped the white cotton covers around her then simpered softly. 
 
    “…Thanks, I will sleep now, and you can go to the others while suddenly I understand what your fiancé sees in you because you are definitely nice to have around as you certainly know how to treat a woman.” 
 
    With a nod of my bemused head at her veiled compliment, I left then returned to the restaurant where I saw our host still at the table then looked for Leona only to find her body kneeling on the carpeted floor and her lips sucking his large erection as he smiled happily at me. 
 
    “Celeste text me to say you are making initial amends for your inane mistake and now I want you to take Leona to the floor where she will dance as she did at the audition then bend her over the rails for a finale to literally shake her desirably pretty ass at me.” 
 
    He sat with his trousers off and a huge dark predatory cock sticking out as my Love twirled and swirled for his sullied delectation before finally taking firm hold of the silver safety barrier then raising her bottom and lifting the material provocatively all in one motion as she gurgled. 
 
    “See anything you desire, Mr Xavier?” 
 
    The Black Beast of man walked to her then crouched to filthily sniff her bottom like the dirty dog he was before running his tongue in the tempting groove then - when she was suitably wet - stood dominantly behind my girl when slowly and inexorably his impressive male tool was released at his own hand then presented and pushed to permeate her sweet pure ass while she cried and screamed to no mercy or avail. 
 
    Leona visibly gripped the steel bar more firmly for balance or traction as he slowly began to penetrate the bottom before bending her head lowly in a display of surrender and consent of his primitive vim or dominance while holding the tousled hair and grunting. 
 
    “You are a temptress, Girl…showing me your plump ass like a whore and now you shall get your wish as I am fuelled with lust for your sweet bones…” 
 
    Her rutted her like some base animal while Leona could merely hold on for sanity and weather the tempestuous virulent storm as she vibrated dramatically before he surged symbiotically inside her then held fast to make the evocative moment last then eventually drew slowly away where the fluids began to leak down foully from the degraded puckered entrance. 
 
    He then wearily retook his seat as Leona remained static in possible chaos or trauma of his irresistible lust and force then murmured commandingly to me. 
 
    “…Well don’t stand there, Boy…go and lick her ass…like you did for Celeste earlier tonight!” 
 
    In mortification of what he knew - he seemed to be informed of everything - and a growing sense of recrimination allied to deep remorse I kneeled to let my tongue slide its way inside the pungent aperture then automatically ingested the salty seminal flow before eventually all that remained was cleansed flesh as she gradually pulled up, shook her lithe, shapely body and matted hair then sauntered almost leisurely back to our host with an enigmatic cool smile on her face as if nothing could faze her pure nature. 
 
    “I think I might have that sweet after all!” 
 
    He chuckled as her hands wiped his flaccid penis dry and when the icy dessert was served, I looked on in utter confusion as he put his fingers in the vanilla treat then wiped the sugar on his prick and gurgled. 
 
    “Eat it off…!” 
 
    She merely laughed then loaded his genitals with more ice cream and disgracefully sucked them clean until the white chilled treat had been eaten but the stiff flesh remained as he pushed it to the back of her cold throat and sniggered childishly to me. 
 
    “…Just one more orgasm will be enough to take me through the night I think, otherwise…” 
 
    He stood up to purposefully fuck her mouth as she cupped his balls and acted like a true whore. 
 
    “…I’ll have to come into your room as and if I need to…” 
 
    Leona’s eyes bulged wildly before he foully injected copious amounts of spunk between spitting lips then down inside her belly until at last sitting back down and muttering to me tiredly. 
 
    “…But I might just drop in anyway, just to say hello!”  
 
    Once this final spectacular but sullied event had ended, we trooped back to the suite when he left us just before Leona and I entered our questionably private space where she embraced me with a deep passionate kiss - so I could presumably taste what remained of his base deposits - then snarled in ire. 
 
    “You see what’s happened Joey with your ludicrous inane ideas…” 
 
    She threw off her clothes then stripped me to find my wet shorts and yet another show of male excitement as her irrational temper rose ever further while rubbing my prick firmly against her saturated vaginal sliver and complaining bitterly. 
 
    “…You get off on him abusing me…fucking my mouth and tight ass…admit it you pervert…admit it…!” 
 
    My reaction to her tirade spoke volumes about my state of mind as I haplessly ejaculated over the now manicured but smeared pussy then fell on her ass and cunt with my tongue while she spread her watery thighs wide apart and whined. 
 
    “…That’s right Joey…you suck the poison out of me before he returns and takes me over and over again as if he has a carnal right to do so.” 
 
    The libidinous lunacy or tension created took another orgasm from me and two from her before at last she fell still and appeared finally drained while I tenderly worshipped her female line and tried to set things straight. 
 
    “I’m so sorry Leona I wish I could make it right.” 
 
    Her reply was low and tart. 
 
    “You keep saying that to poor Celeste and now to me, but don’t waste your fucking breath Joey, just go and get a wet sponge to wash, dry and perfume me then place out fresh panties with a short cotton top, so I am suitably prepared and fresh in case Mr Xavier craves me in the night again to ease his insatiable urges.” 
 
    I had completed a similar service to Celeste - which she may have unfortunately picked up on due to hour hosts comments earlier - and dutifully spent the next few minutes with the watery sponge then towel before her pussy was back to pink perfection once more as I wailed for absolution.  
 
    “Can’t we just refuse…say no!” 
 
    Leona laughed as if to the constant wind all around as the vessel ploughed its way forward then stared at me and picked up the dirty panties that had been previously discarded. 
 
    “Joey, I don’t think Mr Xavier is a man to say no to and beside….” 
 
    She placed the gusset of the filthy black knickers at the tip of my recovered erection and laughed in the obvious irony. 
 
    “…You don’t seem to be having such a bad time judging by how up and down your Little Joey has been getting lately…” 
 
    Shamefully all I could do was spurt weaky into the soft but wet fabric then exhale in tepid appreciation as her hand wiped up the small deposits and threw the sodden underwear at me. 
 
    “…Put them on as I don’t want you jerking all over me later on the off-chance the Bastard comes a calling.” 
 
    I pulled the soaked fancy item over my depleted manhood and felt utterly demeaned but too exhausted to argue with her then just slipped in by her side and fell asleep almost immediately because I was spent and depleted for far too many reasons to manage or think about.     
 
    Then, as if in a living disaster movie, I was rudely woken by the sound of heavy breathing and looked up to see my fiancé on her knees while her black apparent master grabbed tufts of softy hair that picked up the luminous glow of the moon through the open window and grumbled. 
 
    “Sorry to bother you but kept thinking about that juicy…” 
 
    She groaned darkly to his rough attack as he pushed inside and laughed callously. 
 
    “...Ass…I hope you don’t mind” 
 
    He rode her discourteously hard and fast, ensuring Leona’s willowy body seemed to flail about like a leaf in the gale before they entered a base rhythmical motion when she whimpered perhaps courageously to protect us from further repercussions, given her previous lack of sexual experience.  
 
    “No Sir…I appreciate give what has happened to Celeste I must be available to your sexual needs and do…” 
 
    She vibrated to illicit glory then muttered while he crudely loaded her bottom with semen. 
 
     “…What is necessary…!” 
 
    He collapsed down before she fetched the damp sponge and small towel - I had used on her earlier - then wiped him down and back to cleanliness prior to kneeling once more with her leaking bottom to me before turning her head icily. 
 
    “…It won’t lick itself Joey, so do your stuff and cum in your panties if you have to…” 
 
    As my tongue twisted then teased its way inside the saturated puckered opening her mouth curled over the peak of his erect cock as she sighed meaningfully because I knew this was all under sufferance. 
 
    “…Don’t think I’m your whore, Sir, but I will freely give my body to gratify your desires until this misadventure is over.” 
 
    Her stroked her golden matted hair and smiled like the black demon he was. 
 
    “Good Girl… and to my friends as well if I want you to!” 
 
    I sucked her harder and faster while she groaned pathetically on his flesh because his comment was barely a request. 
 
    “Yes Sir, whatever you say…whatever you ask of me…” 
 
    She sprayed me with a shower of excited female cum while swallowing his sperm at the same time before he melted tiredly away like a seedy ghost back into the dark sultry night to his room when Leona immediately licked my tongue with the thick essence of his spunk upon it and simpered in explanation. 
 
    “…I had to do something to get rid of him and hopefully…” 
 
    Her knees went either side of my face when she lowered a slimy pussy onto my mouth and violently rubbed against me while sensing the further wetness in the knickers around my soft penis with her hands that were now behind her back. 
 
    “…Dirty Boy, Joey, but now make me cum as well so we can finally, truly…” 
 
    It did not take long before Leona spontaneously shuddered then shivered to primal heaven and cried out in the heavy fatigue brought on by this immoral endless indefensible sexual odyssey, I had so unwisely led her into. 
 
    “…Get some sleep.” 
 
    Our empty minds found separation as soon as our relative heads hit the pillow and I expected to discover my Love dispirited or melancholy when I woke up but to my ongoing perplexity then surprise, she was not in the bed and when looking in real concern outside the patio door I saw her swimming seamless lengths of the pool in the red showy bikini provided as a gift from the odious Mr Xavier. 
 
    Leona waved genially when seeing me then slowly pulled herself dripping wet from the cool water and shivered before smiling. 
 
    “I have so much energy suddenly that I wanted to burn some off.” 
 
    Jealousy or insanity overwhelmed me as I spoke blindly in the pressure brought on by mixed emotional turmoil.  
 
    “But don’t you feel badly about what happened with our governor?” 
 
    Her shoulders shrugged ambivalently. 
 
    “No, it’s what omnipotent men do with the poor defenceless women of silly men like you, and I have accepted my immediate sensual destiny due to your idiocy…” 
 
    I flushed at my guilty part and culpability with her situation. 
 
    “…And will simply seek to learn from the experience…” 
 
    Her sharp eyes noticed my show of morning wood. 
 
    …As should you because you need some appreciation that it inflames you to see me sexually dominated by a superior man…” 
 
    She walked the few paces back into our room before I stepped after her when the door was closed, and Leona’s hand quickly removed the swimsuit then took hold of my erection to rub against the available pure female crevice while glaring. 
 
    “…You admit that it turns you on to see him abuse me like a whore or I will deny you access to me from now and forever.” 
 
    Dark primitive visions of him fouling or fucking her speared my open memory and base imagination as I ejaculated then dropped to the floor to seek salvation or forgiveness as I desperately suckled the seminal cream from her sensitive skin. 
 
    “I’m sorry Leona, but as you see I simply cannot control how this unexpected decadence has charged my libido and…” 
 
    I knew what I spoke of showed me up in the poorest light. 
 
    “…When I see him fuck and have you so diabolically then my pathetic mind and body betrays how it makes me feel.” 
 
    To my true surprise she simply laughed at such an unforgivable confession and pressed her wanton wetness against me. 
 
    “Don’t worry, Joey, because I do forgive you and now want you to embrace and enjoy this perverse time because I will play the whore for him eagerly now…” 
 
    She thrust her hips harder in search of resolution. 
 
    “…So, I fully allow you to become hard at the sight or even the thought of his big thick black cock fucking my tight cunt or plump ass…” 
 
    Leona shuddered against my lively tongue then eased her lower form more gently against the tactile tension and sighed. 
 
    “…We are where we are so need to get through as-best we can so I suggest you watch what happens and I will be quietly content if it fires you…” 
 
    She gurgled and ruffled my hair. 
 
    “…I know exactly what happened with Celeste but, will not judge you for your indiscretions so expect you not to judge me for mine while having to navigate this perverse pickle we are undoubtedly in the centre of.” 
 
    I licked her vaginal line a final time and groaned. 
 
    “Thank you…I do love you!” 
 
    Leona laughed happily. 
 
    “You Bad Boy…of course you do!” 
 
    We were soon both having breakfast in the exclusive restaurant where Celeste was still struggling to move easily but everyone seemed relaxed enough as various men and executives from the ship came to speak to Mr Xavier casually before inevitably the four of us were back around the pool. 
 
    As before, I removed the revealing bikinis from the young women who then swam naked for a while before I helped Celeste onto a sunbed beside Leona and they lay down then out in the heat of the day as my Girl mumbled.    
 
    “Oil us Joey and make me very, very, greasy…” 
 
    My hands spread the liquid on them both before they rolled over and she grinned. 
 
    “…Now the front…” 
 
    I worked on these divine female forms until their fine pink nipples and pussies were glistening when she groaned teasingly. 
 
    “…Ease it into my taut ass with your tongue as I want him to take me there.” 
 
    When the girls were visibly dripping, Leona walked to Mr Xavier who was resting in the shade, while I aided Celeste by leaning on my shoulder for the short distance, who sat beside him, pulled off his black shorts then sucked the exposed manhood to prominence and sighed in mockery. 
 
    “Leona is naughtily hungry for more.” 
 
    I stared as my Love swiftly crouched over the vertical primed length of his manhood then lowered her precocious bottom on the tip of him and slowly jiggled her sublime body down until his male length slipped through the lubrication and anal entrance like melted butter before he was fully embedded inside her foulest passage as she grunted crudely. 
 
    “Make me your whore Sir.” 
 
    His large palms cupped her plump breasts as she twisted urgently atop him and seemingly relished the sheer male strength as he stayed still while she writhed or squirmed before the man who was there the previous day arrived then took a seat beside his friend and watched the debauched spectacle with interest. 
 
    This was just before Mr Xavier gestured to Celeste with a knowing nod of his head when suddenly the relative stranger was standing with a cock - that was almost as large as our host’s - as Celeste gurgled and pushed Leona’s head towards it. 
 
    “Well suck it Bitch as we suck and fuck who Mr Xavier wants us to.” 
 
    Impossibly, Leona now had a prick in the ass and another between spitting lips as she grunted then grinded both apertures over the sturdy flesh before both men violently climaxed and covered and injected my fiancé with rich evocative showers of sperm which she took or swallowed before staggering back to her own bed as she was summarily dismissed. 
 
    There, to my utter disgrace - because Mr Xavier and his friend were watching - she had me masturbate over her sodden pussy then lick all the crevices carefully clean and when I was done, Celeste tapped the tip of her female mound to indicate that my servile duties were not yet entirely done for the morning. 
 
    Once the girls were finally calmed and satisfied, they shared a shaded bed in the corner to recover while the black men conversed at their own table and the world returned to some type of normality although I began to question what the word meant any longer. 
 
    Lunch was delicious and a welcome distraction but when it was over, they made Leona prostrate her body against the shiny safety rail then took her precious ass one by one until she was overflowing and when the abject depravity was over Mr Xavier stroked her matted moist hair and gurgled. 
 
    “I am now convinced of your conviction to please and obey me Leona…” 
 
    She was still bent over and shivering as he patted her backside and eased a finger into the gooey mess. 
 
    “…So let your humble man clean, as we need to rush off, then go and have your reward at the boutique downstairs which Celeste will direct you to as I wish you to look like a shining star from the firmament beside me during dinner tonight.” 
 
    Weirdly, at his fetid and presumptive treatment of her, she turned then cupped the penis that was now mercifully encased back in the trousers and kissed it through the cashmere fabric. 
 
    “Thank you, Mr Xavier, I did mention after some contemplation I was fully on-board now and be assured I will not let you down.” 
 
    His palm tapped her cheeks lightly as he smirked without warmth. 
 
    “See you don’t as we have people to please and things to do.” 
 
    They left before I wheeled Celeste back to our suite where she watched me degrade myself by suckling at the sullied juices inside Leona’s ravaged bottom before having me thoroughly wash my mouth out then bring her to glory as well on my tongue when we at last collapsed by the pool for some much-needed semblance of peace and quiet. 
 
    I must have dozed off in the shade because when I awoke the girls were already back in their rooms and as I walked into Leona, I saw - by the exclusive carrier bags on the bed - she had indeed been on an extravagant shopping spree earned by her sensual surrender to this all-powerful but obtuse wealthy man. 
 
    It was late and I lay beside my fiancé, who was face-down on the sheets, then murmured. 
 
    “How did it go?” 
 
    She kept her eyes closed into the pillow and sighed. 
 
    “It was exciting, while Mr Xavier generously came to join me and selected clothes, I would never have picked myself as they were much too dressy and impossibly…” 
 
    She was only wearing tiny briefs and her female rise seemed to push against the soft force of the mattress as her voice simpered.  
 
    “…Expensive…and…” 
 
    I listened in despair as she went on 
 
    “…He mentioned I was to wear an entirely new wardrobe now as his new personal assistant.” 
 
    Anger, frustration, and covetousness consumed me as I snarled at her. 
 
    “You mean whore?” 
 
    Leona merely laughed. 
 
    “Oh. Little Joey…given this was your idea I thought we were not going to judge each other but yes…I am his Whore for the remainder of the cruise and pleased to be so.” 
 
    Her attitude made me unbalanced before I again spoke in annoyance. 
 
    “Did he fuck you?” 
 
    My Love gurgled and shook her ass. 
 
    “Of course, I am entirely full front and back, so I’ll let you cum over my bottom before you do your stuff to help me relax….” 
 
    Almost without the slightest denial or any show of self-esteem I removed my shorts and spurted over her sweet behind before suckling at the puckered sodden hole and then the vaginal sliver on the opposite side of her as Leona whimpered and sighed in quiet appreciation then to climactic sounds before stroking my head almost fondly. 
 
    “…Oh Joey, that’s so nice and I’ll miss you for the next few nights.” 
 
    I spluttered through the saturated juices because I was still easing her down. 
 
    “What do you mean?” 
 
    She exhaled and patted the tip of my head once more as if I were her pet dog. 
 
    “To save you watching my sexual humbling in visible trauma I suggested that I move into Mr Xavier’s suite while you can look after Celeste here as she still needs nursing which I know you can provide…” 
 
    I sensed her body beginning to build again as her lips inhaled in myriad emotions. 
 
    “…But you can dress me for him before we leave as he has an important appointment at the captain’s table which is too much for Celeste in her delicate condition, and you can dine in the closer eatery before coming back early when she will remain here in this suite.” 
 
    This all sounded utterly outrageous but all I could do was keep licking until she eventually shivered to female orgasm then slept almost immediately at my side before we were woken by the alarm on her phone when she leapt up and showered quickly then returned fresh to in a covering towel while smiling. 
 
    “Well put the clothes on for me please Joey…” 
 
    She handed me a lacy garter that a clipped around her slim waist before drawing up succulent black silk stockings then attaching them to the four elastic suspenders and watching as she stood back to admire how they framed her manicured pussy. 
 
    Leona saw my reflexive erection and scolded me testily. 
 
    “Put on my dirty panties as I will not have you stain my new outfit…” 
 
    I drew on the sticky white knickers from the floor and felt my arousal as she perfumed her skin all over then handed me the small bottle of scent and laughed lewdly as if she was someone that I was unfamiliar with 
 
    “…Spray my cunt as I need it to taste sweet because Mr Xavier mentioned I might have to fuck the captain if he desires or wants me…” 
 
    It was hard to believe what I was hearing as my shaking hand liberally applied aromatic fragrance to her perfect sexual line then erupted sperm in to gusset of the panties around me as Leona watched me and shook her head in questionable empathy. 
 
    “…Poor Joey, it does visibly excite you, but I have already admitted that I will contentedly play the part of his courtesan and if that involves fucking other men at his request then so be it…” 
 
    There was pity in her blue eyes as I seemed to dissolve. 
 
    “…Now put my bra and panties around me then you can zip up the evening dress and if you’re a good boy then I’ll show you the sexy nightie he bought for me to wear for him later…”   
 
    In moments she was dressed and looking fabulous before she twirled in unspoken celebration of being young and beautiful and boastfully showed me flimsy sheer silken garments from the carrier bags for Mr Xavier’s lustful appetites then giggled childishly. 
 
    “…I feel just like a princess with him.” 
 
    I glared at her in exasperation because in the fairy stories I had read the sweet princess was never crudely fucked by all the court but I could say nothing as this was inexcusably all my fault or responsibility and in the end I just showered than put on fresh trousers and a clean shirt before delivering my fiancé - with her bags of clothing for later - to the black male waiting patiently by the pool who slipped his lousy arm around her slim waist and sighed in detectable delight. 
 
    “Don’t you scrub up well, Darling Lady…and look how far you have come from the common girl you were a few days ago.” 
 
    Her hand pressed the visible bulge in his trousers as she simpered. 
 
    “May I show my appreciation?” 
 
    He grunted expressively as my Love began to perform head while he addressed me severely. 
 
    “Celeste is awaiting your assistance and as you are aware will be staying with you for a few days while Leona busily takes her formal place in my little universe…” 
 
    My body trembled at such an awful thought or reality as she drew him with increasing vigour casing him to groan. 
 
    “…So be sure you do whatever she requires, as if my best employee is less than happy, I will be certain to make you suffer…” 
 
    He foully spent his seed inside Leona’s gaping mouth which she swallowed disgracefully then licked her lips in unacceptable relish as if I was not suffering enough already. 
 
    “…Because as you have ascertained I do have a certain influence on board and within the tentacles of this and many other companies.” 
 
    I felt like telling him that I knew about his diabolical plans for Leona with the captain or possibly other senior members of the crew, but merely nodded weakly and exhaled as he did his zip up while my fiancé quickly tidied her smeared make-up to once more look like the innocent girl she still was inside. 
 
    “Yes Sir…I am still distraught from the distress I have caused everyone and will ensure she is comfortable and well cared for.” 
 
    Mr Xavier seemed placated at my ready obedience and took my girl away quickly before I took a deep inhalation of breath then entered the Lion’s den where I found Celeste naked on the bed where she brushed the magnetic front on her vaginal crease and simpered like a Slut. 
 
    “I have had a shower, but greedy Mason has made me dirty again…so cleanse my cunt then dress me…” 
 
    She noticed my tension and laughed. 
 
    “…Bless, you’re charged again so remove your trousers and I will let you ejaculate over me before using your clever tongue…” 
 
    I rested the aching tip of my erection on the gleaming wet crevice before her hands held my bottom and pulled me inside her in a sudden urgent motion while she gurgled. 
 
    “…Try and fuck me like the captain will to your feckless girl…” 
 
    To her teasing and tortuous images my mind span while my cock climaxed almost on the second stroke of our connection before she shrieked in outrageous amusement and had me begin tidying up the flowing fluids everywhere. 
 
    “…My goodness, that was directly similar to the tubby captain although he has three quick goes before ending his seedy voyage inside me…not two!” 
 
    Celeste’s insults went over my addled head because, although I could see I was not a lover like Mr Xavier, this was my second sexual excursion with her and the fact privately thrilled and made me wish to pleasure this girl in any way I could - as I used my mouth to good effect until she quietly shuddered twice to glory - and wiped her glorious skin down with a cool cloth then a towel before our unexpected but welcome tryst was complete. 
 
    After taking a few moments to recover I washed then dressed her in similar lingerie and a long dress as Leona was wearing before wheeling her to the adjacent restaurant where we shared good food and wine without talking about much before returning to the sanctuary of the master suite. 
 
    There I removed her clothes and hung them in her wardrobe before wiping her smooth skin down and placing a short sheer nightie over the lean lithe body then matching panties around the magnificent sexual centre as she laughed. 
 
    “You are so obliging Joey and as Leona mentioned she put you in her underwear because of your predilection to spurt all the time then take something from my drawer as you can wear one of my pairs while you are serving me….” 
 
    I looked as though I has not interested but she saw through me and chuckled. 
 
    “…Don’t be coy as I know you like to wear such delicate things and you can’t just fuck me when the need takes you like Mason does…” 
 
    She watched me strip then picked out a cream pair with pink ruffles and frills on them and smiled waspishly as she saw my little erection. 
 
    “…As with Leona now we have no choice but to literally bend to his will because that is our role or place in his perverse spinning world so you shall have no expectations of my body unless I grant you access…” 
 
    Her palm slapped my deliciously covered bottom. 
 
    “…Do you understand…?” 
 
    I nodded in confusion to all these irrational women and watched as her fingers ran along the bulge in the knickers 
 
    “…Joey let it go…think about your sweet Leona being fucked like a whore by whoever Mr Xavier tells her to and…” 
 
    I juddered as her finger slipped inside the panties then wiped the seminal cream on my spitting lips. 
 
    “…Just chill and relax, because this will all be quite an unforgettable experience from now on!” 
 
    With my head generally cleared we walked the short distance to my room with me just in the demeaning wet panties and Celeste wearing the lush nightie before sidling into bed where inevitably I licked her pussy then ass to order to ease whatever aches she had left and then ejaculated silently or sordidly while she cruelly mentioned again what my fiancé would be getting up to.  
 
    We slept intermittently because, even though Celeste was a female dream, I still missed Leona although each time I thought of her and what he may be involved in it only made my imagination then body pulsate in the most uncontrollable and filthy ways causing the frilly underwear I had on to become ever more sodden. 
 
    The morning came early, and I was tired from my restless night but eventually - after tenderly washing then dressing Celeste in her bikini and wrap - knew I had to face my Love with the despotic Mr Xavier for breakfast knowing tragically what he had put her through the previous evening. 
 
    Part of me longed to give him a sharp piece of my mind and make a fuss but when I saw how contented and glowing my Love was - in direct contradiction to how I expected her to be - it was difficult to say much of any impact and merely sat and ate in the privileged environment once again while pretending that my pure girl was not being despoiled due to my misjudgements and cruelly…right in front of my troubled eyes! 
 
    Mr Xavier was communal enough - under the circumstances why shouldn’t he be - commented that Celeste was mostly pleased with my efforts and that I should keep up the good works as they were due to arrive at Nassau in the Bahamas in the next couple of days which would be an exceptionally busy time. 
 
    The girls swam naked after breakfast before I oiled them both as before, then watched in further disquiet as Leona rode him like a jockey before Celeste cleansed and sucked his prick to enable The Bastard to crudely fuck my fiancé from behind while she looked at me with a face that spoke of unreadable conflicting emotions. 
 
    Then, after a short break, he spread Celeste’s warm thighs and had Leona jerk the thick cock over his former favourite girl’s belly and perfumed cunt then laughed while patting my arm patronisingly as he walked away. 
 
    “You tidy the girls up now Joey as they like to boast how well you do that and…” 
 
    Both females spread their legs in greedy anticipation as he looked at each of them in turn and chuckled sarcastically. 
 
    “…Sometimes I don’t know who’s getting the best end of the deal!” 
 
    Despite his barb, when he disappeared, and I set about my perverse duties I did somehow see them as something of a developing labour of love, because licking such female wonders - in depraved diligence - free of invasive foul fluids was distinctly turning into a secret delight and after an hour or so of these surreal practices I stood over and looked down at my work and whispered almost proudly. 
 
    “Is that satisfactory Girls?” 
 
    Leona replied teasingly. 
 
    “Yes, it always makes me feel better when you are around Joey, and I wished you could have been there to clean up after the captain took me into his cabin, as he was quick and very messy…” 
 
    She saw my cock harden to her terrible taunts and sighed critically 
 
    “…Oh, don’t be so dramatic Joey, as it’s merely what whores like Celeste and I have to do for our host… now kneel and rub yourself off if it excites you so much…” 
 
    Although desperate to retain some dignity I still haplessly dirtily ejaculated over her just adored pristine pussy as she wiped the fluids into her sexual lips and smirked. 
 
    “…Never mind, I suppose you’ll just have to start the process all over again, won’t you?” 
 
    My head bent to meekly repeat the servile obligation then remove the obvious stickiness when at last the girls shooed me away and slumbered for a while before starting swimming again in the pool as the heat of the afternoon became too intense then allowed me to join them, but I was most careful on this occasion not to throw anyone indiscriminately into the cool dangerous water where the consequence could prove so disastrous. 
 
    If you could remove the fact that my fiancé had become a working girl of ill-repute for this debased Mr Xavier and - in my own muddled way - I had unwittingly become an integral part of this organised depravity, the time I spent with the licentious girls sharing the opulence and luxury of this environment was unspeakably nothing short of idyllic. 
 
    Such thoughts were indeed a conundrum for my diminutive brain to fathom but fortunately or unfortunately once our benefactor returned, I was distracted because the girls were soon serving him and his friend Ray- who took special delight foully fucking Leona up the ass in front of me - before my Love disappeared into Mr Xavier’s rooms to change for another dinner with associates while I remained with Celeste to ensure her agonies and needs were suitably dealt with.  
 
    Generously, she allowed me to quickly share brief intercourse again before sucking her pussy to heaven in gratitude, and finally washing the girl’s long, lovely body then helping the luscious woman into the clothes she had chosen for dinner in the adjacent restaurant again where once more the food and ambience was sublime. 
 
    Then it was back to the room where Celeste made me put on another pair of lacy panties while she wore a flimsy short gown with a matching thong which felt divine to the touch as I sensually creamed and massaged her to female bliss before finishing off with my mouth as was expected by now. 
 
    In some ways it was ignominious to be so meekly subservient to Celeste because she insisted that I only ejaculate in the panties at my own hand or by rubbing against her body, but there was still something tangibly thrilling about being around such indescribable female beauty because without question I could never have experienced such a privilege in the life I had before venturing on this impressive vessel with Leona. 
 
    The evocative night went by before another familiar morning then lunchtime followed, and I was becoming immorally conditioned to accept the positives in this surreal sullied status quo before, in the early afternoon, something even more out of the ordinary happened. 
 
    As I lay by the pool waiting for Mr Xavier to leave me and the girls in peace so we could play - while he went to conduct his other more pressing affairs - the senior corpulent purser appeared suddenly with none other than the comely long auburn-haired girl called Hilary who had won the questionable competition outright a few days previously 
 
    She was in a short flowery summer dress with red sandals and looked tempting or cute but also anxious as the smart officer beside her looked up to Mr Xavier then murmured without respect for the girl he had bought with. 
 
    “This horny Slut wishes to reconsider your offer Sire and had been pestering me each day until I asked Celeste to talk to her.” 
 
    The icy blonde who was entirely naked - as was Leona - looked on in curiosity before nodding and sighing. 
 
    “Yes, I told her the score…and I am surprised she’s here given her obvious supercilious airs and graces.” 
 
     The new girl whimpered unexpectedly to our host. 
 
    “Please Sir let me stay and take some active part because I long for adventure and to explore my sexuality because unfortunately I know so little while sadly my new husband seems to be even less informed than me.” 
 
    Mr Xavier laughed. 
 
    “What does he say about this unexpected epiphany?” 
 
    She shrugged ambivalently. 
 
    “I have told him firmly that we need space to grow, and he has reluctantly agreed until the end of the vacation.” 
 
    Our master waved his hand dismissively. 
 
    “Go, as I foresee that this life is not for you.” 
 
    The intruder in our comfortable mix went to turn and sensibly run away, as she did previously but - after glancing at the other two nude females reposing serenely and watching her - then smiled blankly before slipping off the dress, shoes, then panties until she was entirely bare when sleek fingers ran over the pale white skin and fell provocatively to her hairy brown bush. 
 
    “Please Sir, I ache to learn how…” 
 
    The unknown woman blushed brightly. 
 
    “…To pleasure rich and powerful men such as you….” 
 
    She opened her thighs and span around dizzily then whined.” 
 
    “…Am I not worth some time to be educated to your ways and perverse desires?”  
 
    He gurgled lowly in response   
 
    “Is that what you want because if I accept your request then you will remain here under my strict guidance and you will obey me implicitly until we reach our final port and if your husband wants you, he shall of course pay for the privilege?” 
 
    In reply, Hilary meekly placed her hand behind her back then swayed her small breasts and curly brown mound at him while smiling with humour as if this proposal was entirely acceptable. 
 
    “That would be exceptionally exquisitely perfect, Sir.” 
 
    He grinned at her divine way with words and thought for the briefest moment before looking at the purser then back at her. 
 
    “So be it, you shall get your chance to have this wish…” 
 
    His hands waved about as they tended to do. 
 
    “… Now go and suck off this kind officer who you have troubled enough to graciously come to me on your behalf as he has.”  
 
    Her brown doe eyes widened as she whispered with cutting frankness. 
 
    “I’ve never done such and thing, can I be shown, please?” 
 
    Mt Xavier seemed visibly entertained at such clear naivety and gestured to my fiancé to provide the necessary assistance when Leona took Hilary’s vibrating hand then made the girl kneel before the chubby man before helping her shaky fingers undo the zip to the white trousers until the inevitable erection appeared and she sighed. 
 
    “Lick it at the tip like this Hilary then all you have to manage…” 
 
    Leona demonstrated swiftly but seductively then let the penis fall from her lips and sighed  
 
    “…Now you do it, Bitch…” 
 
    Our latest female acquisition let her small soft tongue lap against the end of the hardness - as the man immediately shivered - before parting her mouth wider then taking the whole of the smallish cock within the warm wet softness when Leona grabbed the brown hair and muttered. 
 
    “…Work it now, Sweetie, if you want to be a whore…” 
 
    Her small wavering head moved against the diminutive male pole before the man gasped then selfishly exploded his plentiful juices and, although Hilary went to pull away. Leona held her fast and hissed.  
 
    “…Swallow it all, Slut, then lick the skin clean, return the flesh behind the material and smile contentedly like the good girl you wish to be.” 
 
    Hilary silently but precisely followed these deviant instructions while the purser literally beamed at our black master in giddy delight at his sensual luck. 
 
    “Thank you, Sir, it is always a delight to be of assistance.” 
 
    He left abruptly feeling undeservedly better while Hilary remained on her knees licking her plump pink lips and looking at Mr Xavier for validation. 
 
    “Was I any good Sir?” 
 
    The mature black man obviously found her confessed ignorance of such degrading matters appealing as he called her over until she stood before him when his strong hand bent her petite form over his legs then spanked the small peachy white ass a few times for fun before easing a long black finger inside her thick pubic hair then finding the treasure of pink wetness as his lips curled. 
 
    “You need practice Little Girl which I will ensure you get…” 
 
    She squirmed to his expert invasive touch for the longest while then weakly shuddered to ecstasy and simpered instinctively as he sighed. 
 
    “…Now perhaps you understand what is possible?” 
 
    Her earthy eyes were wild but wearied from a climax as she whispered. 
 
    “I’ve never had an orgasm…ever…” 
 
    Instinctively her hands reached for the expensive trousers then eagerly removed his black cock and gasped in audible wonder   
 
    “…My goodness what is this…it’s just enormous Sir…may I…?” 
 
    Her tongue flicked out before she savoured the peak of the rude masculinity then used her head like a slow piston to draw him, but she was utterly saturated down below now and slowly spat him out then rapaciously arched her libidinous body over the tip of his cock and groaned with urgency. 
 
    “…Can I rub myself against you, Sir…?” 
 
    Not waiting for permission, Hilary automatically ground herself dirtily against the black steel, but he cleverly refused penetration - as if to merely increase his hold over her already tainted soul - therefore forcing the girl to ache or crave what she needed before violently ejaculating all over the hirsute mound then placing the now reducing prick back in her mouth and holding the fragile head. 
 
    “…You will be suitably trimmed as my other whore’s before I fuck you, and once you have drawn me like you did with the purser, to simply demonstrate your female deference, our Joey will manicure your untidy sexual hair, so you become as one with my other girls and please obey him as you do me…” 
 
    He stared at me, as I felt a weird sudden surge of camaraderie with him. 
 
    “…As he has my full confidence and if you upset him…”
The master or Monster in our midst began to rudely fuck her sweet pink lips harder now as she hopelessly groaned. wheezed and gasped before - in the quickest time - her gaping mouth was overflowing with his salty frothy semen which she pluckily gulped then guzzled down before licking him dry and smiling most diabolically as he stroked her radiant hair and grunted in warning. 
 
    “…Then you upset me!” 
 
    Hilary drew slow breath to recover then gradually rose to feathery feet to slowly collect the discarded clothes in her arms and blinked at him kindly as if in gratitude for treating her so indiscriminately, exactly as she had wanted him to. 
 
    “I would never do that, Sir, but may I ask…” 
 
    She looked around and I felt a sudden surge of power as the girl simpered. 
 
    “…Who is Joey?” 
 
    Instinctively I walked over to her and offered my hand which she took politely - as if we were at the school dance - then shivered slightly as Mr Xavier rose and addressed me. 
 
    “Prepare her and ensure she will suit my requirements…” 
 
    He ambled over and spanked her small creamy bottom firmly to make a point. 
 
    “…And if you do as you’re told and develop the initial talents you have shown then I will dress and surely take you under my wing.” 
 
    Hilary looked up him because he was taller and much more physically imposing that she was then inhaled in some trepidation 
 
    “Thank you, Sir…as I definitely need to do this and become more educated in foul sexual matters between men and women, therefore you can rest-assured I will endeavour to be a good student.” 
 
    His palm slapped her backside once more, as if he liked the flat sound it made, making the girl wince in the process before he nodded to me and growled. 
 
    “Off you go and ensure she is suitably pruned and trained.” 
 
    I felt the eyes of Celeste and Leona gazing in my direction as the unexpected centre of a new stage of depravity while I led the sweet, pretty, young woman to my rooms where she stood demurely and whispered with the cute English accent. 
 
    “What would you like me to do, Sir?” 
 
    She offered power and I took it, by gently pulling Hilary to the bed then laying the slight girl on her back enabling the thick pubic hair - richly covered with plentiful blobs of spunk - to become clearly visible as the comely thighs parted automatically while I sighed with purpose. 
 
    “First thing is to get you entirely clean of Mr Xavier’s ejaculate before I provide a close shave, so you look the same as the other girls…” 
 
    Her body quivered then relaxed as I began to suckle and lick at the pungent sour mess between the milky legs and once the steamy slimy deposits were dissolved, I inhaled breathlessly as the pink lips of the liquid-centre became visible  
 
    “…Close your eyes because I need to have you feeling relaxed and amenable.” 
 
    Almost as soon as my tongue found her vaginal line she immediately groaned in obvious approval and splayed her thighs wider apart then pushed needy hips upwards to gently grind against the oral pressure. 
 
    The instinctive motion encouraged me to suckle her sensitive nub more firmly at which point Hilary wriggled, gasped then shuddered to physical orgasm before producing a warm wet shower of excited juices from her sliver and muttering in genuine wonder. 
 
    “Oh, my goodness what is happening…?” 
 
    Her hand stroked my head almost adoringly and whimpered. 
 
    “…Can we do that again please, Joey, as I have never experienced anything so soothing and incredibly stimulating.” 
 
    I responded boastfully as if strangely boastful of my small part in this debauchery. 
 
    “I do this service freely to all the girls because they always require gentle release and tending after sucking or fucking all night.” 
 
    The mere mention of intercourse seemed to inflame her heightened mind once more as she started to slowly buck against my mouth again then groaned 
 
    “I want to be invaded all night with Mr Xavier’s huge, big, black cock…taking fucking and fouling me then return to you to so full and covered with his spunk…” 
 
    As if in the throe of communal primitive madness, her very vulnerable bones seemed to shiver then tremble before she collapsed back on the covers and sighed in the exultation of a powerful climax. 
 
    “…To make me whole again.” 
 
    From that provocative moment, Hilary was like female putty in my shaky hands as I provided a large towel for the fatigued girl to rest on then softly wiped her down and prepared the thick soapy water before rubbing it into wiry curly brown hair as she grimaced. 
 
    “I do want to look like the other girls because the shape and sense of them is divine but…” 
 
    Her brown eyes were openly juvenile. 
 
    “…It won’t hurt. will it?” 
 
    As if I was her maternal parent I smiled reassuringly. 
 
    “No Hilary, trust me…merely go into a stupor and when you awaken you will be the refined but now perfectly prepared young lady ready for anything Mr Xavier throws at you…” 
 
    Her brown mirrors closed behind thick lashes and in the ready silence I concentrated with hot water and the evocative scrape of a sharp metal blade before - with fine trimming using the scissors then a small towel for drying - the sexual hair was professionally manicured exactly like Celeste’s and my fiancé’s. 
 
    Only then did I allow my rigid eager fingers to slide in the seductive groove and murmured quietly. 
 
    “Open your eyes now and let me show you.” 
 
    She stared out in visible uncertainty while I used a hand-mirror to reveal her new streamlined sensual image as she cried out in audible joy.  
 
    “Oh, I love it thank you Joey…” 
 
    She looked up coquettishly and smiled. 
 
    “…Tell me, why does Mr Xavier wish his girls all to be like this?” 
 
    The answer seemed succinct as I explained sagely. 
 
    “It enhances the sensation then intensity and eases…” 
 
    In some surge of bravado, I whispered selflessly. 
 
    “…Penetration…may I show you…?” 
 
    She blinked brightly and nodded feebly as I removed my shorts then kneeled over her head and exhaled apologetically when placing my pumped penis to her lips. 
 
    “…I’m only small Hilary but if you suck it to hardness, I will grant the merest flavour of what is to come for you now.” 
 
    She willingly drew it between her pouting pink lips and giggled inanely. 
 
    “It is compact I agree but similar to my husband’s…so I quite like it.” 
 
    I was erect in seconds and literally bursting as I gradually moved between her thin parted legs before letting the spitting peak of my manhood slide then run along the perfect but increasingly moist line while groaning. 
 
    “You see how the sensuality of just a trace of fine down strangely heightens the appearance and pleasure and then…” 
 
    Without thinking I applied an increase of primal pressure before my cock eased effortlessly within her soft giving velvet walls when she instinctively wrapped slight slender legs around my back while I began taking her gently as my mouth grunted. 
 
    “…Makes the initial moment of fornication so natural and inevitable...” 
 
    She pushed against me with sudden hunger then intensity causing me to reach then fall over the critical edge when I involuntarily spurted inside her too quickly but then swiftly placed my head on the pristine sexual crease I had recently created and spluttered pathetically. 
 
    “…I’m sorry that I’m diminutive down below and can’t last long Hilary… so in honesty this oral service is my expertise and true gift…” 
 
    I felt the power exchange flow dramatically in reverse between us as her hand held me tightly to her clitoral spot before she promptly fell over into the physical abyss as I whined. 
 
    “…I hope it was what you wanted?” 
 
    Hilary clearly felt my need for her to take up the mantle of dominion over me and subsequently sighed with meaning. 
 
    “Keep licking Joey, as I think you are a wonderful lover but obviously not hung and virile like Mr Xavier who is clearly the Alpha and Bull…” 
 
    Her brown eyes caught me in an accusing stare 
 
    “…I take in spite of your flowery description of yourself, you’re actually the clean-up man to the girls…?” 
 
    My head nodded in a mixture of emotions including discomfort and disgrace as I licked her more deeply while she simpered abstractly. 
 
    “…Oh Joey, don’t feel badly as I was not being critical because…” 
 
    Her voice began to drift. 
 
    “…That is so gentle and divine, but I am really looking forward to getting properly fucked so make me cum again then tell me what else there is to do?” 
 
    It took a considerable time to get her sexually there once more but when she had vibrated energetically to bliss, I dutifully dried her off and explained that I needed to spread oils on the milky skin, then soak or saturate her pert ass with viscous fluids because our Master would inevitably with to fuck the girl there. 
 
    This seemed to visibly agitate or inflame her and after she was slippery all over, Hilary kneeled then bent forward and hissed politely but acidly at me. 
 
    “Mock fuck me in the bottom then lick it off, Joey, so I can sense what is about to happen…!” 
 
    Such an offer was beyond my experience or expectation but manfully my tiny erection pressed against the slimy but impenetrable entrance before the base friction saw me pump white seminal spits then spots when my skilled tongue suckled the sickly juices and made the delightful young woman more accessible before she shivered in resolution, collapsed down to the bed, and laughed madly. 
 
    “…Joey, Joey, you are indeed a revelation, and I feel for sure we will get on exceptionally well from here…” 
 
    Her stare was inquisitive and cut me to the quick. 
 
    “…May I ask, how do you handle your girl fucking all the guys before you disgracefully tidying up as you do?” 
 
    My weary bones settled beside her to consider such an obvious question before sighing in confusion because it was difficult for me to answer for odious and unfathomable reasons. 
 
    “I don’t know, as to be honest it’s not easy, but there again without this accidental slide down to depravity then I would never have experienced such sensational times with glamorous girls like you and Celeste.” 
 
    She beamed and leaned over to kiss my lips as if we were sister and brother. 
 
    “I would swear that’s the nicest thing anyone has ever said to me.” 
 
    We hugged comfortably together for a while before I made sure she was immaculately presented, without any expectation of the sexual treats or liberties I had perhaps unfairly enjoyed, then took her out nakedly into the late blinding afternoon sunlight where she sat with the other girls who I noticed began admiring my work before they swam together while I simply observed as if I was no longer part of the group or needed anymore. 
 
    The Boss of this surreal enterprise - whatever it was - returned an hour later then took his usual place under the shade, called Hilary to his side and after perniciously sniffing her perfectly presented pussy began lightly running his fingers over the freshly prepared surface then looked at me in gratification, as if pleased with my performance. 
 
    Then - almost inevitably - he made this latest addition to his stable release his cock, then suck it until the flesh was pumping before picking delicate Hilary up by the hips and gradually lowering her lean body down onto the grotesque length of him as she screamed and cried but then sighed like a child when it was fully inserted. 
 
    “Oh Goodness…this is all so…so deliciously depraved.” 
 
    She drew up to truly sense the male force moving back and forward inside her sensitive walls then gradually felt the fetid immediately addictive rhythm of crude fornication before riding him as he grabbed her bare ass and watched this formerly unaware girl taste decadence for the first time and grinned. 
 
    “You enjoy being a whore?”  
 
    It was not a query but a patent statement of fact as she found then took what her body and libido had needed for an unspoken length of time as Hilary drove forward and onward then gyrated and shuddered before the black Demon poured spunk inside her belly while teasing and twisting her thin pink nipples as she groaned in confusion. 
 
    “Yes, Mr Xavier I think I will love playing the shameless Tramp for a while.” 
 
    Eventually after her skin stopped vibrating, he pushed her onto the floor and stood up when he glared at me. 
 
    “You prepare and look after Hilary now as I will get clothes sent in for her, because…” 
 
    He winked at Leona then Celeste. 
 
    “…These sweet devilish girls will stay together with me now because why have one when…” 
 
    The base man glowered intimidatingly and bared his cold white teeth. 
 
    “…You can have however many you wish for?” 
 
    I spoke to demonstrate my boundless stupidity once again. 
 
    “But Celeste is still injured…not well…and needs care?” 
 
    With that said the lithe lanky female stretched her bad leg out effortlessly then horizontally at an acute angle before smirking like a young infant girl used to do at pre-school who stole the chocolate out of my lunch box. 
 
    “Amazingly I’m much better now all of a sudden…” 
 
    She walked after Leona and Mr Xavier already entering the opulent suite and laughed at the unreasonable deception foisted upon me. 
 
    “…It seems thanks to your sterling efforts, Joey, I have made a miraculous recovery!” 
 
    Celeste then strolled elegantly with perfectly balanced steps, and I realised that the supposed accident had all been a monstrous con which I had pathetically bought hook line and sinker, thereby allowing our host to deviously corrupt Lovely Leona in the process and with my full complicity. 
 
    It seemed Hilary was far brighter than I was as she easily picked up what had happed so unfairly then laughed sympathetically as she led me back to my room. 
 
    “He a tricky one that Mr Xavier I can tell…but never mind…” 
 
    She ambled on ahead and, as I watched sperm dripping evocatively down her inner thighs, I felt mesmerised while she went on. 
 
    “…At least you can lick me out now and do some more work on my ass because…” 
 
    Her bottom swayed slowly as she whispered perversely. 
 
    “…He mentioned my anal virginity would be taken straight after dinner…!” 
 
    My head was constantly spiralling out of control because of the outrageous fraud enacted upon me with Celeste, which had surely led my fiancé into decadence then damnation, but I had little time to ponder or seek retribution because Hilary was eager for me to suck the foul areas clean then wash, dry, oil and dress her once the clothes promised arrived when the girl swirled excitedly in a new white dress and giggled. 
 
    “…I feel as if I’m in the centre of a fabulous dream?” 
 
    I had to ask a relevant question. 
 
    “How about a nightmare?” 
 
    Her pretty face merely smirked at my question. 
 
    “The nightmare was actually with my husband because once we were wed, I found him useless between the sheets and always longed to know what it was like to be a sexually satisfied woman and wickedly perhaps…” 
 
    She seemed to revel in this deviance. 
 
    “…Especially a woman of the night, as to be fucked for money will definitely keep me warm in the evenings of my dotage and old age as if there had been an unmentionable but unforgettable time where I took the plunge and learned how to live on the edge.” 
 
    Once more my idiocy surfaced. 
 
    “For money like a prostitute?” 
 
    She giggled mockingly. 
 
    “Of course, Joey, the others and already handling a couple of rich men a night while I understand a wealthy Arab is possibly interested in me later, then there will be the parties when we arrive in Bermuda tomorrow which sound like an absolute blast…” 
 
    The amazing woman saw me physically surge then sighed knowingly before picking up her stained pink panties from the floor, removing my aching penis from the trousers then pressing the tip of it against the smooth but sticky gusset and gurgling smoothly. 
 
    “…The girls have told me how to deal with you… so quickly lose the stiffy as I’m starving.” 
 
    My orgasm was sorely ignominious but welcome as it cleared my clouded head before we joined the group then enjoyed a splendid dinner - with anonymous but obviously wealthy men - on another private terrace and when the meal was over Mr Xavier took Hilary to the deserted side of the vessel overlooking the ocean, lifted the short luminous dress she was wearing and pressed the slight form over the safety railing then disreputably took her slippery ass that I had worked on so deliberately to prepare. 
 
    Well, I personally already endured the harrowing experience with Leona, while unexpectedly she had the foresight to know what was coming for her! 
 
    After the indescribable deviance was complete, I was sent for to work my soothing magic on her smeared and semen-covered rear crease with my tongue, out of sight of the others and muttered in concern as I did so.  
 
    “Are you OK?” 
 
    She bent her head and sighed in bemusement. 
 
    “It was the most humbling, debased but unforgettable time with a man I have ever had and…” 
 
    She wriggled her peachy and pretty ass. 
 
    “…But hurry up as I need to get back because I think that nice Mr Ahmed wants to fuck me…” 
 
    Her lean but shapely body started to become alive again as if her mind was sending it into overdrive. 
 
    “…And pay a hefty fee for my services like a real whore and I confess this is better than I could ever have hoped for.” 
 
    It seems it was clearly me that seemed far more tortured or conflicted than her as I tried to save her long departed honour. 
 
    “Is it not demeaning and beneath you?” 
 
    Hilary sighed then shivered in further resolution to my oral attentions. 
 
    “Yes of course, it’s all terribly diabolical and immoral but, now and again even a nice a girl like me just wants to be used then taken and eventually return to normality with the illicit but indelible memory that she has been an extremely adventurous, bad and dirty girl” 
 
    She drew up then wiped her pussy on my tongue before placing the nearby clothing back on then returning almost serenely to the table where the girl took a waiting seat beside this mercurial Arabian man who fed her full sparking glasses of champagne before she slid below the table and disgracefully sucked him off, as did Leona and Celeste with the assorted mysterious supercilious males that had joined us.  
 
    In the shortest time all the young women went off with their dates while I returned alone to the suite under strict direction from Mr Xavier - who had a card game to attend - where I sipped wine and watched the flow of the still but churning water as it endlessly moved past then wondered what on earth I was doing here and, quite revealingly, if I even wanted my tarnished Love at the end of this damned voyage. 
 
    All was quiet for a couple of hours before I heard dull sounds then looked up to see Leona, Celeste, and Hilary all together and looking worse for wear as they started to strip from their dresses and finery below until they lay themselves out nakedly on the bed when my fiancé laughed wearily. 
 
    “Clean us up then Joey…as Mr Xavier expects us to be…” 
 
    Leona shivered as my tongue began to cleanse her slimy fouled folds and she sighed in audible relief. 
 
    “…Well by now you well know what he expects from all of us.” 
 
    Mt Love was free from filthy male fluids in a few minutes before I went to Celeste who removed my shorts then eased me between her elegant thighs until my erection was at her heaven’s gate then simpered. 
 
    “I’m so full, from the sensual attacks of that Black Bastard that you can cum inside me for a swift treat before you begin my much-needed revival…” 
 
    With Leona watching on with curiosity, I disloyally slipped my cock inside the sodden entrance and moved against her tentatively before pressing harder to quick completion then - realising my girl’s eyes were still focussed upon me - fell to her smooth mound and nearly choked because she was indeed overflowing with the sickly residue of another man or men? 
 
    But it was only harmless salty semen which was soon ingested then dissolved before I bent my head to Hilary who merely smiled and patted my wet penis. 
 
    “No, finish the other girls off first as they have to go to the main suite now and we have all night…” 
 
    She settled back on the expansive bed and spread her legs wide so I could see the white liquid evidence of her fecklessness dripping out as she sighed without a trace of abashment or morality. 
 
    “…And I want you to put my panties on then pleasure me while I tell you all about it in some graphic detail!” 
 
    On her stern direction I returned to Leona then provided the sexual release from my tongue all the girls now expected before doing the same to Celeste and tenderly washing or wiping down before sending them out naked - carrying their clothes - back to Mr Xavier’s suite where they would no doubt apply the finishing paints or scented touches to please their predatory brute of a master when he returned. 
 
    Once they had gone, Hilary looked up at me and giggled girlishly, as if she had drunk far too much champagne and probably too much frothy semen as well. 
 
    “Now it’s my turn but take your sweet time, Joey, as I need to cum and although Ahmed was not the tactile lover you are…” 
 
    She seemed to tremble in fevered fetid memory. 
 
    “…He was energetic and could certainly repeat endlessly and…” 
 
    Her hand waved a $1,000 note from her purse while she shrieked flippantly. 
 
    “…Was very generous as well…!” 
 
    I fell upon the promiscuous, faithless, and unethical girl’s sodden stained creases and crevices to find them utterly flooded with cum but under her ongoing command suckled leisurely until Hilary was entirely relaxed - after finding quiet satisfaction multiple times - before she had me kneel over her then press my covered penis against her mound while she sighed.  
 
    “…Take your little man out then rub it off over and lick me clean like last time before a thorough wash and brush down because…” 
 
    Her breath muttered with a distinct unworthy tinge of sullied pride. 
 
    “…I have definitely become an extremely bad pussycat!” 
 
    It seemed I was powerless to resist - frankly I never fought against the impulse - and worthlessly relieved myself over her pristine cunt then suckled it back to pink purity once more before using a warm wet sponge and a hand towel to make the girl smell fresh again when I was permitted to slide at Hilary’s back in the demeaning knickers she mentioned, when the girl’s small bones seemed to lose all energy while pressing the plump bottom back to greet me. 
 
    “You can push against me if you need to, Joey, but cum in the panties, please…” 
 
    She was asleep before her sweet head hit the pillow. 
 
    “…In case Mr Xav….” 
 
    Hilary’s voice then subtle tone drifted off to nothingness, but sadly I knew exactly whom she was referring to because it appeared that this malevolent man had a particularly perverse twisted way of turning up unexpectedly and controlling everyone!”  
 
    The morning brought ferocious flurry because there was an early docking in Nassau where the ship was to remain for a couple of days before setting sail to Georgetown which was enroute to the Turks and Caicos Islands, and I ensured the girls were truly pristine with tiny trims then oiling before they sat around the breakfast table in high waist, tiny bikinis, and demure covering wraps. 
 
    Mr Xavier allowed them to feast lightly before addressing them calmly. 
 
    “We are here for three days and two nights and now you have been suitably enlightened or trained then I expect you to perform like the educated ladies you are and fit in with my other working girls already in place…” 
 
    He sat back and drew breath to a captive audience.  
 
    “…We are going to a luxury hotel first where there is a yacht moored and privileged rich men waiting for your special attentions…” 
 
    He clapped his hands sharply. 
 
    “…So, let’s go and don’t disappoint me.” 
 
    It seemed wherever the three female charges I had acquired went my duty was simply to follow and we soon were on board a spectacular smaller craft that was full of obviously rich self-indulgent, horny males alongside cute comely females wearing the same bikinis Leona’s and the girls had on, as if it was a recognisable mark of their sexual availability. 
 
    Mr Xavier was welcomed like a returning king and once the gleaming vessel had set sail, he more formally introduced the girls one by one who were soon dispensing oral or tactile services while being quietly sold off to the highest bidder. 
 
    I then watched with increasing horror as my formerly pure fiancé sucked the long thick gross cock of an ugly powerfully built black man while he negotiated a price for an afternoon and evening with her, starting at $5,000. 
 
    Then to make things worse - as if that was possible - Leona held and teased the tip his most sensitive male spear and whispered throatily. 
 
    “I’m very good, Sir, and will make it…” 
 
    She drew her whole mouth around the erection and simpered. 
 
    “…Unforgettable!” 
 
    In response the base rapacious man gurgled something to Mr Xavier in passing then ejaculated hopelessly while Leona gulped then swallowed his slippery seed down just before our mentor nodded and a perverse deal had been done but the exact and probably inflated price was unknown to me.  
 
    What became abundantly clear was that my fiancé and the other girls on board - who were dispensing minor sexual favours everywhere - were being paraded and sold like pretty feminine cattle and if there had been any doubt before arriving here, I now knew without doubt we had fallen into the proverbial devil’s pit. 
 
    From this despicable tipping point the young women remained available for the lewd men that had purchased their fleshy wares and after a succulent lunch on the main deck - that I could barely swallow in my revulsion or dismay - the females would go down below decks to the cabins with the men who naturally wished to get their full money’s worth. 
 
    Understandably I was outraged and angry but had no power to change or alter anything then was nonplussed when in the late afternoon a giggling petite blonde came to me just in a sheer top pale covering her nakedness below and murmured genially.  
 
    “Hi. I’m Carrie, and Celeste has told me you provide some sensual soothing for us and after the busy two hours I’ve had with my man Raymond…” 
 
    She gestured to a paunchy burly black male who was guzzling food and regaining strength after his sexual performance while this girl took my hand and pulled me. 
 
    “…Come on I won’t bite.” 
 
    I knew that with Leona on board I was obligated to co-operate for her safety, and I followed the attractive stranger to a quiet restful cabin where she removed this flimsy covering then parted her legs expectantly before I started to lick and lap at the vaginal crease as the seminal mess oozed out. 
 
    Carrie did not speak much but as she relaxed another taller dark-haired woman then arrived who introduced herself as Jo and before I realised there was a small fragrant queue of dirty young women wating for me to ease away the unpalatable reality of what they were doing. 
 
    The female rabble reminded me of injured soldiers in need of some surgery or TLC and perhaps admirably I stepped up to the plate and dispensed my new-found abilities liberally until after less than an hour there were six perfectly manicured pussies in various shapes and colours that had been cleansed, creamed then oiled to perfection and ready for the second assault that was surely on its way later that evening. 
 
    My clients all kissed me kindly and tenderly on the cheek as they left in silent appreciation of my assistance when - before I drew breath - we were coming back into port where mostly everyone trooped into the luxurious hotel glowing brightly in the dusk. 
 
    I was given a room key and when I stepped inside the grand area, to my true shock Leona, Celeste and Hilary were already on the bed wating for me stark-naked as my Love laughed brightly when she saw me. 
 
    “I know you’ve been extremely busy with the other whores but it’s our turn now so hurry up Joey as we need to be revived and are due downstairs in ninety minutes.” 
 
    Immediately I slathered and laboured over their intimate parts as they casually, disgracefully but almost comically recounted to each other the most depraved tales about what these barbaric men had done to them while I set their private areas to rights and when the vaginal lines were suitably purring, Hilary took me into her mouth and winked in mischief as she sighed. 
 
    “I’ll give you a free blow-job because I do feel so much better…” 
 
    She sucked me with sudden energy and womanly intent before I climaxed, and she gulped the weak blobs of semen I could manage before licking me quickly clean and laughing without a trace of female decency. 
 
    “…And after some nutritious food, I will surely become reborn like a lioness and definitely ready to go again!”  
 
    They dressed in the divine clothes provided, as if by the financial magic of Mr Xavier, and all looked utterly spectacular before I put on dark trousers with a pale grey shirt and walked with them to a nearby fancy restaurant, where some of the girls and an array of self-indulgent men from the cruise today were already seated and flushed with anticipation of the spills and thrills to come. 
 
    Needless, to say - as the hours passed along - the handsy males returned to their perverse primitive ways and after the food and wine had been drunk to excess the girls were rapidly whisked away to rooms within this luxurious centre while I was dispatched to my residence here in-case I might be of personal service to any of the wayward females working there tonight. 
 
    To describe my future wife as wayward or even promiscuous was hard to admit, but the evidence that abounded was inarguable because I had surely seen and even supped the evocative taste of it - almost on a daily dissolute basis - most recently. 
 
    It was not long before the first giddy girl came into my reviving parlour that required some assistance or treatment to their private parts and they continued coming like brightly coloured but tainted buses over the course of the evening until the men that had purchased their illicit charms had mercifully been sated and lost their testosterone fuelled drive when everyone needed the refuge of private beds to recover. 
 
    My three favourite ladies returned sometime after 3a.m but did not wish any immediate involvement with me before the morning because each was visibly exhausted from their sullied exertions and simply craved respite and sanctuary from lustful men. 
 
    Like some doting parent I silently undressed them, then gently placed the girls, side by side in the thankfully large bed before I dozed at their feet, as if in my own way I had shared the success or rigours of an extremely long and arduous day. 
 
    The morning arrived with some gentle licking or teasing back to initial health before showers and bikinis placed the girls back around the table with our master in his tawdry cosmos before a new salacious plan was thrust upon us which inevitably involved the girls being touted then sold to the highest purse as we arrived at a superlative tennis and beach club that had been reserved exclusively for this debased but privileged party.          
 
    Once more a selection of unknown needy predatory men arrived when the usual indecent introductions were made and inevitably transactions took place before the rooms and nearby dunes were being used for more than mere sunbathing, rest, or sporting activities. 
 
    As was my fate, I had my own compact but luxurious room to provide my special services or sometimes just a comforting arm - because not all the clients were gentlemen - but by and large the girls took the good with the bad and of course the unquantified bundles of money on offer because even to someone that had no real understanding of business like me surely appreciated that this was quite an innovative and profitable enterprise. 
 
    After a busy afternoon at the beach there was some temporary relaxation at the hotel then another meal before the debatably lucky ladies were escorted by their new admirers to the rooms where - not to put too fine a point on it - they were fondled, fouled, and fucked in every private crease of crevice they possessed.  
 
    I was put upon as expected but increasingly did not object to helping the girls because the tasks had become secretly labours of love, as who would ever have believed I could have such privileged libertine freedom to see at close personal quarters so many beautiful women each day as I did; and when Leona, Celeste and I eventually reboarded the main ship in the morning to catch the early tide we were all tired but content in our own silent but separate ways. 
 
    It seemed we were each grateful to see the familiar suites because it meant that there was necessary time to recover then recharge our batteries and when Mr Xavier did appear later that morning - when we were on course for Bermuda again on the last leg of the trip - he seemed happy and informed us that he enjoyed multiple connections and businesses in every island we visited and many that had been missed on this route. 
 
    I thought that I could finally find the separation then peace I needed to think straight but to my real amazement, after a sensual and peaceful morning, the purser turned up with the platinum blonde called Lizzy - again from the tawdry talent show - who soon stood alluringly naked before Mr Xavier, explained that she had spoken to Celeste then agreed a necessary break with her husband on board and was now eager to play her seedy part if he would graciously allow her to. 
 
    The fact that so many glamorous women obviously ached to be part of this perversity was undisputedly a never-ending mercurial wonder and puzzle for me. 
 
    It became patently clear once she had sucked off the purser expertly - as his drops of seed barely caused the girl to smudge her lipstick - that she was already a knowledgeable woman of the world and, as her pussy was bald and did not require my trimming, she was soon jumping on Mr Xavier’s erect cock as he gamely tried out his latest conquest or convert.  
 
    The tall, slender woman performed athletically atop him as she used her womanly wiles to make him gasp then groan until he grabbed the strong hips and powered up into her saturated pussy when she drew down and fervently ground against the hardness before his thick essence was inside her vaginal passage when the woman looked at him and sighed. 
 
    “Can you use me Sir as I can be an asset?” 
 
    He settled back and admired her lick him clean without instruction and laughed. 
 
    “Without question, Lizzy, I have plans and many customers for you but now go with Joey because his job is to keep my girls happy which he will demonstrate. Then swim, relax, and I will dress then treat you to dinner…” 
 
    He waved his wrist airily and slapped her bottom.  
 
    “…Off you go.” 
 
    This striking woman ambled along with me and when we reached the room, I placed her on the bed and whispered because I truly found her intimidating. 
 
    “The custom is that I fuck then clean you with my tongue, Lizzy…?” 
 
    The woman leaned back on the covers and stared then glared at me with glassy green eyes. 
 
    “…Is that OK?” 
 
    Her hands drew off my shorts to reveal my erection before she exhaled in some surprise. 
 
    “Celeste said you were quite challenged in the male department but so is my Henry and if that is the rule then please ride me Joey and let me see if I can feel your questionable male power because I am looking forward to the oral treats, I have heard so much about, afterwards…” 
 
    Ignoring the unnecessary slight against my masculinity I kneeled commandingly between these sturdy Amazonian thighs then slid my active penis on her incredibly smooth crack before the wetness that had been created my Mr Xavier assisted my passage and I was in as she gasped mockingly. 
 
    “…Now take me Joey, make me howl…!” 
 
    Four brief strokes on my cock sealed the deal as I spent what seed I could muster then collapsed down until my salivating mouth was at the aromatic vaginal crease when I sucked it gently before she did in fact begin to howl, but sadly in mirth. 
 
    “…Oh, Joey, how perfectly delicious you are and if I could only train my capricious irritable husband to be like you then everything would be simply…” 
 
    Her whole body began to ease and settle as I found my liquid rhythm of the sensual subtle line as she sighed in audible pleasure. 
 
    “…Perfect!” 
 
    She was in no rush to find sensual bliss and when her body quietly shivered, Lizzy demanded more until after an hour of my oral attentions she simpered then rose to a full height like a regal goddess with platinum blonde hair. 
 
    The girl then went out naked to join Celeste, Hilary, and my fickle fiancé by the pool where they chatted and swam amicably then took time to rest because I knew from experience what the trio of whores had been through in recent days and what long-legged Lizzy was about to share. 
 
    Mr Xavier came back with his buffed black friend Ray in the fading light of the afternoon when our benefactor fucked the latest addition to his stock rudely up her ass - bent over on his bed - while Ray sat on a chair as Hilary worked her delicious bottom down on the vertical generously blue-veined prick until both were full of creamy sperm and giddy in climactic glee as the auburn-haired smaller girl gurgled while glancing at her new partner in sexual crime 
 
    “Welcome Lizzy, like me and the other girls be certain you are in for quite an outing over the next few days!” 
 
    The new female in our entourage stretched up artistically and beamed. 
 
    “Well that what I’m here for…as I crave a good time before I get too old, saggy and wrinkly to have one!” 
 
    I was soon sucking out the white addictive poison once more before the girls were settled then gratified and the rest of the evening flew along much in the same way as previously which including them looking utterly glamorous, eating more lovely food at a larger table than usual - to absorb the new men - before they were bartered like sexual fare to more anonymous clients then quickly went off to perform proverbial tricks! 
 
    Then unbelievably, one by one, they drifted back to the room - where I waited patiently but anxiously - demanding demeaning service from me in regards their precious but fouled places which I granted graciously if not with some veiled enthusiasm, for the multiple treatments in hand. 
 
    So, to speak! 
 
    Hilary arrived first just after 2 a.m. to get cleaned, dried, and perfumed before lofty Lizzy burst in and groaned as she collapsed down on the bed then grumbled. 
 
    “There was two Eastern European Guys…really stacked that took me back and front over and over before I had to fuck then mount them and…” 
 
    She stroked my blonde hair distractedly. 
 
    “…I desperately need your skilled touch Joey because I have discovered I distinctly enjoy being a very bad and filthy girl…” 
 
    My tongue began to suckle at the abject pungent mixture in her greasy pussy as she exhaled wearily then laughed in self-deprecation. 
 
    “…Make me clean and smelling sweet please then let my head drift before I have to go because we’ve agreed with Mr Xavier and the clients some extras for an early morning session even deeper and dirtier than before.” 
 
    Soon Hilary and Lizzy were laid out when Celeste and Leona appeared also worse for wear and in visible need of my unique talents as our master was expecting them in his bed shortly in perfectly scented condition as always   
 
    There was no space or time to ask my favourite girl how she was or if everything was too much because everyone had a job - of sorts - and mine was to perform endless tactile miracles on the girls’ secret but abused bits to swiftly aid recovery and keep them soft celestial and eternally smooth so it did not unreasonably disrupt the endless flow of financial funds.  
 
    Celeste and Leona then disappeared to the main suite and Mr Xavier before Lizzy raised herself like Lazarus in the early dawn to leave me sleeping beside Hilary in her wet stained panties as if this absurdly is how my life was always meant to be. 
 
    I knew that this was all a surreal subversive bubble that could easily be pricked, pop and dissolve, but my seduced confounded mind could not see beyond it on board, and all I could manage was continue as I had been inadvertently conditioned to do and meekly acquiesce to accept the depravity that surrounded me. 
 
    It continued to personally amaze me how these beautiful girls - including my fiancé - willingly gave their bodies to Mr Xavier who casually provided them to greedy predacious men he knew, eager to pay the full fee for such wonders, but the base evidence was everywhere I went and included yet another petite, pretty, long dark-haired girl that arrived the next day with the purser and also begged to become one of his working girls. 
 
    Inevitably she was tested - as with the other misguided victims - before laying naked on my bed where I trimmed and manicured her hairy pussy then pathetically fucked and licked her - as was irrationally my right - while she whimpered in patent rapture, as if this fleeting sexual joy was somehow all my doing.  
 
    Improbably and ridiculously, I had become a central part of all this depravity although, I would like to state in my defence, such an outcome had never been my intention. 
 
    Another couple of days of this licentiousness, where my room and bed were sometimes filled with three or four sublime young women demanding my time, company, reassurance, and delicate touch, passed along seamlessly.  
 
    Then we arrived one morning at Nassau again - which was the final two-day stop on the voyage home - where the usual sexual fun and games for copious amounts of money took place on beaches, clubs. restaurants and hotels all in the name of sordid adventure and sensual excess, for money, of course.  
 
    I played my dissolute part as always and tried not to show a grudging sense of achievement at what I had accomplished inside this deviant galaxy then once the ship departed for the ultimate trek back to Miami there was a final dinner and sexual dalliance with established male customers that wanted just a little more of their favourite or special girl’s body and time. 
 
    All the young women by this stage looked a little worn but still in the prime of health or female vitality - as if they had relished this seedy sail on the high seas - and they laughed, ate then fucked their rapacious hearts out like the sturdy dirty little Sluts they were before returning to me and having one ultimate cleansing session that each one seemed to desire, relish and crave so much. 
 
    Then the girls that Mr Xavier did not request for his lust slept intimately by my side but there was no tension or frisson any longer because we had become more like companions then even friends and when they departed in the dawn after breakfast - on the day or our arrival back in Miami - to return to their husbands or partners to possibly make amends I weirdly realised how honestly, I would miss them all.   
 
    And it was not for the occasional hollow sexual thrill…for me it was unfathomably much more than that! 
 
    The suite was visibly virtually empty now as Celeste had remained in Nassau to organise some of her Boss’s female staff there and would board again in a few days when the vessel returned on the way to another merry go round of sexual partying and perversion. 
 
    In the silence, as Leona was still with our host, I packed our clothes for departure then sat out around the pool with my fiancé and Mr Xavier - after our lunch with him - when she stripped and then had the black beast fuck her ass then pussy what I presumed was an ultimate time before she lay out in the shade where I lovingly cleaned the sticky fluids as he watched with unusual interest while my lips whimpered in shame to her as I did so. 
 
    “I’m so sorry Leona that I led you into this cesspit and through my stupidity it has cost you your sweet virginity and innocence…” 
 
     Her hand held my head against the slimy fluids in the anal crevice as I wormed my tongue inside it and cried out for forgiveness. 
 
    “…I will never be able to come to terms with what I’ve done.” 
 
    Leona allowed me to gently cleanse then suckle the clitoral point to grant her orgasmic heaven before pushing her female line gently on my mouth and sighing empathetically. 
 
    “Poor Joey…It seems that I must now ease your guilt then pain and sadly confess that in spite of what I told you so many times…” 
 
    Her thighs were indecently spread apart as she relished my attentions. 
 
    “…If I was to be entirely honest I never really was innocent and had not been from high school where most of the black Jocks had me before this indecency went through into my work at the club where I was providing blow and hand-jobs on a daily basis for a few measly dollars, although I tried to give you a head’s up when I kissed you with sperm on my lips or palate…” 
 
    Her body reflexively vibrated as I hit the sweet spot and she gasped. 
 
    “…But you never noticed the seminal taste or the crusty stains on my panties when I was fucked, and I was always well fucked on the days and weekends away with the black guys that wanted me because they paid relatively well and mostly, I liked them along with what they could supply…” 
 
    She groaned because her body was building again as if she needed to confess her substantive sins. 
 
    “…You often licked men out of me which I suppose looking back was good practice for what you do now but there is absolutely no need for you to feel responsible anymore Joey. because I’m a Whore, always have been I suppose and will be again …” 
 
    She shuddered against the pressure then groaned in the desirous release of tension. 
 
    “…Unfortunately, I am not academic or that bright at all, but I love crude intimacy and sex with black guys in-particular that know how to treat a filthy girl like me with my primitive appetites….” 
 
    I drew away and sat up as she wiped my lips and exhaled deeply. 
 
    “…I’m truly desolate if I have hurt or disappointed you Joey, but this journey is perhaps mere fate and it is not your fault that I must now declare to your face that this is a golden opportunity for a girl like me to be amongst rich men and rich pickings and I will be remaining on board with Mr Xavier because this is what I was doing before at the club, but assuredly not for this type of money or class of punter!” 
 
    My mouth was literally hanging open in disbelief and for many unmentionable reasons as I muttered blankly. 
 
    “Why the charade with me, Leona?” 
 
    Her hand took mine before she simpered emotionally and affectionately in explanation. 
 
    “Because you treated me so nicely with respect and like a lady which made me feel innocent again for a while which I love you for and still do because the sex with the customers is just a job that I enjoy while what we personally shared was something beyond that and had been from when we were together at school…” 
 
    Her lips kissed mine to perhaps remind me she had filthily swallowed Mr Xavier’s ejaculate earlier before murmuring softly.  
 
    “…So don’t feel badly that I am now a regret to you or that your high morals can’t accept what I do, because you have done nothing wrong and can leave for home a free man, with I hope no hard feeling between us?” 
 
    Leona lifted-up wearily then kissed my flushed cheeks and disturbed head once more while I could confusingly see the merest trace of a tear in her blue, normally icy eye, as she went to our former room to unpack the clothes I had placed there, in the eager anticipation of our departure together which would disastrously now not take place. 
 
    I glanced at Mr Xavier with emerging anger and even hatred in my stare but to my surprise he just looked back almost generously with cool, black, pearly eyes and sighed thoughtfully. 
 
    “Do not despair or give up Joey because all is not yet lost quite yet and perhaps there might be a silver lining in this delicate situation for you…?” 
 
    He slowly walked to the fridge then brought me back a can of designer beer perhaps in gesture for what he had taken and placed it in my hand. 
 
    “…I must tell you something Joey, that I have seen a lot in my time, and nothing surprises me but your dealings with us definitely has…” 
 
    His head wavered towards to my ex-fiancé who was now inside my rooms, and he smiled without his usual side. 
 
    “…Leona was easy to read, a country girl looking to make improvement then gold in the best way she could and someone that would see and sense a real chance to improve her lot just as she explained…” 
 
    My instinct was to burn at his lack of respect for her, but his tone was intense. 
 
    “…Do you know why I only use married women or those in a serious relationship…?” 
 
     I shook my head because I had indeed wondered about this abnormality. 
 
    “…Because they know enough to feel aggrieved if their man is sexually inadequate for them, and are therefore entitled, interested then easily seduced in finding out what they might be missing before going back to the pedestrian road of domesticity or matrimony because, by and large, the deserted men always wish to take their girls back as if they realise that the real fault lies with them…” 
 
    He patted his crotch in gesture and laughed. 
 
    “…And to be clear, once these horny females have tasted real sex with a man like me, they normally come back for more while still possessing the looks and hot blood to have rich and virile men desire them…and their partners make accommodation for a few weeks a year while their females relish playing the whore…” 
 
    I sipped the cold beer and listened more attentively suddenly because what he said was undeniable informative. 
 
    “…Girls like Leona and Lizzy are professionals who know the score but never had an opening at dealing with a better class of clients; therefore, wish to make fiscal hay while the sun shines and you should not judge them badly for wishing to use what advantages they have simply to get ahead…” 
 
    The man I had grown to despise took a thick wad of money from his jacket hanging over the chair and threw it to me. 
 
    “…There have been many trips with innumerable girls, but I must tell you that the days you were looking after my female fold were the most successful and profitable, I have ever seen, and I have deduced this was mainly because the young women were happier and more content with their work than I had observed and the reason for that was improbably…” 
 
    His plump mouth turned up in wonder. 
 
    “…You…simply having you around was a real fillip for them all” 
 
    He smiled broadly at my shock which I could not disguise. 
 
    “…There’s $3,000 for your exemplary services because as I mentioned your aptitude for tending and treating the girls was a true revelation because although husbands or lovers have tried to do something similar before, there has never been anyone with your genuine flair and apparent love for your duties meaning I wanted to reward you while I could.” 
 
    I held the dirty money in my fingertips and tried to work out how long it would take me to earn this with my father’s company as I sighed feebly in confession almost to myself. 
 
    “I’ve never been good with gorgeous women like Celeste, Leona and the rest of the lovely girls I met with you, and to be honest it was pure blissful joy for me to simply be around pure beauty like that and to able to treat, touch or occasionally fuck them briefly was in truth beyond my wildest fantasies…” 
 
    My eyes betrayed me. 
 
    “…Between you and me Mr Xavier in spite of the pain of seeing my fiancé used by you and so many other men, it has been without doubt the best and most unforgettable time of my life and I must thank you because maybe Leona and me were never destined to be and this split was inevitable.” 
 
    He laughed loudly and clapped his hands, as he did when he was making an important point. 
 
    “You have to imagine a little bit out of the box, Joey…you and Leona are in my view perfect for each other as your girl can do what she does best and make a small fortune while if you think about things laterally and agree to stay…” 
 
    His hand slapped my back as if we were buddies.  
 
    “…You can do the same and help me manage my growing posse of girls because my wife keeps telling me to stay home more meaning I need a regular but reliable man here that I can lean on and trust!” 
 
    I had to gasp at this Bastard’s ability to forever surprise me. 
 
    “Your wife?” 
 
    He once more was sorely amused at my eternal innocence even after the multiple days of decadence I had experienced. 
 
    “She was one of my girls who of course knows me and my failings inside out, but the problem is when I see some of these luscious young girls then I just have to try them out and then simply lose control in my need or greed…” 
 
    His eye winked revealingly at me. 
 
    “…We are men of the world now Joey, so I guess you know exactly what I mean?” 
 
    To be sure I understood precisely what he was referring to because I had incredibly made base with all the girls but Leona - ironically - and after his surreal lecture on love or life as he saw it, I finished my warming beer and held tightly onto the wad of notes before whispering to him 
 
    “May I speak to Leona then let you know as I have a question that I need to ask her before I commit to such a huge change in my existence?” 
 
    He grinned then nodded amicably and I walked away to my room then spoke to my ex-fiancé who was unnervingly wiping flowing tears away as she removed her clothes. 
 
    “Mr Xavier has offered me a permanent position tending the girls here and after the shortest consideration I will accept it on one condition…” 
 
    She glanced at me nervously as I went on. 
 
    “…That you will agree to remain my fiancé and let me at least hope we can one day be married?” 
 
    Her face literally beamed at me as she rushed up and hugged my waist warmly. 
 
    “I thought you wouldn’t want me anymore after what you’ve seen?” 
 
    Having her in my arms seemed to remove any doubts I had as I sighed or in fact gushed. 
 
    “You have opened my naïve eyes to many things Leona and I understand that this is surely the opportunity of a lifetime for us both because I must admit, that even with the green-eyed envy I have felt in observing your indiscretions, I have shared the most unbelievable time just being around you alongside the other girls and wish us to continue as we are if that is possible.” 
 
    She kissed my trembling lips when I could once more taste a trace of our master in her mouth but ignored the sharp recognisable essence as incidental while Leona exhaled in a release of the pressure and sorrow she felt. 
 
    “I am growing to love you Joey and I will happily continue to be your genuine fiancé on the condition that you do not demand sex with me until our wedding night…” 
 
    Her lips twisted in the absurdity of everything. 
 
    “…You can feast on the other girls as you want, but our relationship stays as it is because weirdly…” 
 
    She kissed me with some unexpected passion and smiled like warm reviving rain. 
 
    “…I’m used to you treating me like a lady and a pure, untouched virgin; quite love that you do and to be honest and in spite of what you know or see I never wish that to change…” 
 
    There was a lump in her throat. 
 
    “…Crazy as it sounds in your mind’s eye I always and forever wish to be the innocent carefree girl that you knew and fell in love with at school.” 
 
    I squeezed her perfect bottom I had seen screwed outrageously so many times and gurgled with sincerity. 
 
    “Rest assured Leona…whatever happens from now, either on or off this or any other ship, that will never change because you…” 
 
    We embraced as if to seal the bargain between us. 
 
    “…Shall eternally be perfect for me and my dream girl that was always way out of my reach or hopes and but for these improbable circumstances I would never have the blessed faintest chance to spend my life with…” 
 
    It was as if finally, I could finally reveal my shielded heart to her. 
 
    “…And be assured I will not expect you to eventually marry me because compared to you I am so ordinary, but despite this will support, honour and worship you in the fractional hope that eventually you will freely and willingly choose to become my bride. “ 
 
    With that said and our deal agreed we returned to Mr Xavier to confirm my acceptance of his generous offer before going to the floating bank on this ship where I deposited my immoral windfall in a safety deposit box because it seemed at long last in my previously worthless life, I finally had something worth saving for.   
 
    From that fateful point the universe seemed to spin at a terrifying pace as I told my father that I would not be returning - he was kind and sanguine about my resignation because I was never going to be a builder - then set about my permanent work for Mr Xavier in pandering or pampering to his never-ending flock and flow of gullible promiscuous girls. 
 
    The vessels set off every fortnight when new talent would be spotted before - and without exception - the competition to upgrade the accommodation for a fortunate couple, by hook or by crook, always ended up with faithless and feckless girls laying on my bed with their comely thighs apart while I trimmed their pussies and fucked them in passing before Mr Xavier took over and used and abused them for his own sordid or mercenary ends. 
 
    Sometimes I would need to temporarily stay in another smaller cabin, if the husband or partner moved into the suite alongside the Boss’s, but they could never hack the pace or handle watching at close quarters the raw faithlessness of their cute wives or precocious, precious women who seemed to mysteriously flame sexually then truly revel in their unique chance at playing the Tramp. 
 
    Therefore, I was back in prime position within the shortest space of time while the debatably lucky duo separated for the remainder of the trip and took a requisite break. 
 
    Our master indeed had interests from Miami and all through the islands where we continually ventured, while within a year, I had lost count of the lively luscious young women that had poured through his spidery network along with the sterling efforts made by me to keep them clean and ready to return to the physical fray. 
 
    Surprisingly, I never became distant or bored with my dissolute duties because I saw every working girl as a princess - in their own inimitable way - and without doubt, I formed good relationships with them all while always taking sly advantage of their soft mouths or dreamy special private places when their generous natures allowed such liberties. 
 
    Well, as Mr Xavier had mentioned, I was a red-blooded male after all. 
 
    A year changed into two then three during which time Leona, alongside Celeste, became his most dependable and trustworthy girls while I continued to hone my unique craft with his revolving staff meaning my fiancé and I amassed a small but spectacular pile in the pernicious process. 
 
    I learned over this period that far from being the dark malevolent Monster I assumed him to be, Mr Xavier was in all veracity merely a man with an intuitive eye for a business opportunity and surely possessed an innate way of understanding the inner nature of women along with the dynamic of most modern marriages because despite all the depravity there was rarely any real problems and what came was handled quickly and strictly on the high seas before the trouble-makers departed. 
 
    In all honesty the women visibly enjoyed their crude time earning money on their backs while, like me, the husbands and lovers merely accepted their liberty to be primal as an aberration or inconvenience and - given this was all temporary - simply waited for the erotic illicit storm to pass by and lose its primitive force. 
 
    Incredibly, many girls wished to return with or without their men and we welcomed back Hilary, Lizzy, and a selection of others some of whom left their partners and took up more permanent residence within this surreal enterprise depending on their appetites, abilities, and whether our sleazy rapacious Boss still wanted the girl in question nearby to fuck them. 
 
    I fully forgave him for his obvious weakness, insatiable desires and sins then was openly proud that Mr Xavier gave Leona away at our wedding a few months afterwards when the rotund elderly captain married us - he was kind enough not to mention that he knew her carnally before I would - with our families present who were being treated royally to a free holiday on board meaning everyone including my normally cynical father was visibly thrilled for us. 
 
    Then, after a large dinner and some dancing in the ballroom, Leona and I slipped away to the reserved honeymoon suite where I stripped my bride then stood back and admired her luscious body in anticipation of what was finally about to happen. 
 
    Bizarrely as it may sound, I still only thought about her as virginal and virtuous because, if you could suspend disbelief at what she took part in on a daily basis the rest was easy, and we eventually slipped nakedly into the grand satin-sheeted bed where I soon consummated our marital vows from above, confident in the knowledge that I miraculously knew how to treat and satisfy a beautiful woman like her. 
 
    Well by now I had some form in this unmentionable regard. 
 
    This was because, although I knew I could never take or rudely fuck my wife like our Boss or the many other rough and rugged men that invaded her special places, after paying for the privilege, I could always copulate in my own imperfect manner then get Leona to heaven on my subtle touch or tongue as I had done so many times before. 
 
    Subsequently, the honeymoon night proved to be an unbridled success, as were the few days we spent in Barbados - when we were dropped off to share some alone time on a beachfront property gifted to us for our pleasure before the ship returned - but were ready to go back to work soon afterwards because it was a busy time of the year and Mr Xavier needed every man on deck. 
 
    If you get my lascivious drift!  
 
    More years passed before we used our substantial savings to buy a share - along with Mr Xavier - in a small hotel on the outskirts of Miami because we were ready for a break from the ocean currents and with Leona visibly blooming, she certainly needed a permanent place to give birth and begin our family life. 
 
    I might mention that despite her many acts of business-led fecklessness to me, even after our marriage, I still took the comforting, pragmatic and sensible view that the baby was from my seed because if it was magically produced by my wife, I would always love it in any colour, shape, gender, or form. 
 
    My father and Jerry generously came to help modernise the run-down piece of real estate which would in time be used for rental accommodation and an available base for some of the staff to rest and recover then eventually perhaps become a party venue, given there were plans for a spectacular bar that I knew Leona had some previous experience of managing. 
 
    There was of course the unspoken obligation to seek out cute comely new girls and fresh exotic female blood for Mr Xavier’s extensive organisation because with him the demand for such sensual delicacies never faded.   
 
    That was for the future but in the meantime Leona’s mother Betsy arrived to assist with the birth of our baby boy Peter and proved an invaluable asset though the aftercare as well to enable my Love to recover then eventually make a remarkable return to her position on the ship. 
 
    It seemed she would subsequently be working every alternate voyage before returning here for the free two weeks to enjoy her son and oversee the property development of which my wife was extremely proficient at because she had a definite flair for detail and design. 
 
    Further years then drifted along before the arrival of Claire - our baby daughter - which meant that Leona became more of a landlubber like me because the children and the new businesses that were up and running now required her expert input and TLC because without question, she was the brains between us and always had been. 
 
    Generally, we never squabbled or argued because Leona was almost always correct and if she needed to return to the seas to let off some sexual steam and escape from me and the trials of married life for a few weeks I didn’t mind, because the sheer pressure on our burgeoning enterprises and from our growing children were substantial and I appreciated now and then she needed a vacation from drudgery to retain her youthful vigour and spirit that I loved and valued so much.  
 
    On the rare occasions she did venture away from us I would miss her achingly and on some evenings when the bar had closed, and the scantily clad females had gone or were safely tucked up in bed after some attentions from me if required, I would sit with a cold beer on the porch looking out on the nearby sprawling port of Miami where the bright lights never seemed to fade or go out entirely. 
 
    Sometimes I would try and work out how my life reached this fortuitous point because without question I was exceptionally lucky, privileged, and had achieved far more than I could ever had genuinely expected or possibly believed. 
 
    The question forever whirled or swirled in my giddy brain, while the answer always came back to the pertinent fact that from the memorable moment I met Leona again at her home - that first fateful day and chance meeting while working there - subsequent events under her wicked guidance had undeniably led me on a destiny fuelled, sullied, tortuous, depraved, and decadently twisted ride to the very bottom. 
 
    Which, given her best and most appealing rounded physical asset, was something of an appealing irony in-itself. 
 
    Then, on further mildly therapeutic and alcohol-induced introspection or sage self-examination, I would look all around me and my elevated place in the universe then quietly count my many blessings. 
 
    This was because, in-spite of the extensive and endless deviance I had long witnessed involving my lovely wife Leona, and the subsequent humiliation that had been liberally heaped upon my suffering soul during the slow, bumpy fall and ride down with her; if where I had ended up was indeed the very bottom of the immoral slope we embarked upon, then in all fairness and on serious inquiry, it inarguably wasn’t such a terrible place to end up for an ordinary boy like me now…was it? 
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