

Shared by the Cartel Part 1

Lorelei maneuvered the heavy drink cart past the rows of passengers, struggling to move the cart where she wanted it. Whoever decided to go with these new carts had never been a stewardess because they wouldn’t dream of doing the job with just a few inches of clearance on either side.

“Hey, watch it!” shouted a passenger as Lorelei accidentally bumped his elbow with the front right corner. One of the bottled waters near the front of her cart bobbled and tipped to one side, threatening to flip over and land in the aisle. Lorelei reached out quickly, steadying the bottle and moving it back into place.

“I am so sorry sir,” she spoke in a low tone to not excite anyone else. “These aisles are quite small and it is difficult for me to navigate with such a large drink cart. Can I interest you in a beverage?”

“Give me a beer,” he said with a scowl.

Lorelei fished out the only beer they offered and thrust it toward him.

“That will be 7.95”.

The man pulled back in horror like she had just transformed into a hideous hag straight from the Black Lagoon.

“You are kidding right love? I thought I heard you say 7.95 for this garbage beer. I can find this for a fucking dollar at any supermarket. Is this a joke?”

“Please sir,” she answered, still keeping her voice low. “That is the only beer that we offer. I can’t sell you anything else and the price is still 7.95 no matter what you think of it.”

He snorted a laugh, folding his heavy arms against his soft chest, a few inches above his generous paunch. With a leer and a dismissive hand wave, he brushed her off toward the front of the plane.

“I don’t need this bitch. You run into me with the cart and then you are going to stand there and insult me like this. You have some nerve.”

Lorelei sighed inside as she pulled the cart alongside of the man with the filthy mouth.

“I am going to have to ask you to keep your voice down and stop cursing in front of the young children on this aircraft. You would not use that type of language around your own children would you?”

The man stared at her with wide eyes incredulously, shocked that she would call him out in front of all the other passengers.

“Listen brown eyes,” he started, his stare liable to burn through concrete. “I had enough of your lip and I will not be talked down to by a simple stewardess on a cheap flight back from Vegas. Why don’t you just join the rest of the whores out there, I think you would fit right in.”

Lorelei turned with a clenched jaw, trying her hardest not to twist and slap this rude man right across the face. She worked hard for the airline and she didn’t deserve to be treated this way by him. All the passengers around her seemed to just be ignoring what was happening. Lorelei couldn’t blame them. Who would want to risk a confrontation over something as stupid as a beer?

She continued on, pushing her cart forward with care, making sure she didn’t bump anyone else.

“Stewardess, over here. I need a drink.”

Lorelei turned toward the voice and saw a woman was flagging her down. She waved a white napkin, demanding to be noticed. She was a good ten rows back so she must have missed the first time the cart had rolled around.

Putting the brake on the cart, Lorelei turned around and skirted around knees and luggage that somehow made it into the already narrow aisle. She came up alongside the woman that was demanding a drink from her.

“I can offer you orange juice, a carton of milk, or a beer if you are twenty one.” Lorelei tried to sound as sweet as possible, letting the pitch of her voice go up to seem more cheerful. The lady was having none of it.

“Listen, I need a real drink, not some crap beer that is probably already warm and tastes like piss. I want you to march up there and get me something real to drink now. Vodka, whiskey, I don’t care. I can’t fly with my nerves shot like this and I have a very important meeting that I have to make as soon as we land. If I don’t make the client happy on this presentation, I could lose my job.”

Lorelei didn’t know what to say. She felt pity for the woman, but she couldn’t just materialize a fifth of Vodka on her cart. People seemed like they were getting more and more demanding lately. How did they expect her to meet all these demands when her pay wasn’t that much higher than minimum wage?

“Ma’am, I really do sympathize with you, but there is not much we can do. We don’t normally carry any hard liquor. We used to in the past. Maybe you are thinking back about five years when we still could offer hard liquor.”

The woman smacked her fist down in a fit of rage.

“Are you going to stand there and patronize me like I am just a child! I know you have Vodka on that cart. I don’t care what it costs, just give me a shot of something.”

Expectantly, the businesswoman shot out her hand with several crumpled up twenty-dollar bills. Lorelei shook her head and pushed the money away, trying to reason with her.

“Like I said before, we can’t accommodate your request. I am not hiding anything from you; I just can’t serve those types of drinks. They haven’t been offered for years now.”

The woman let out a yowl like a dog stuck in a trap. Jamming the money back into her expensive purse, she withdrew a blue pen with a pad of paper.

“What is your name? When we finally land, I am going to report your ass. You think you can just treat people however you want. That is not the case. Do you know who I am? I am one of the highest rated lawyers in Los Angeles. If I wanted to, I could make your life hell – a living hell – so you might want to show me some respect. I am pretty sure your boss would fire you if I just spoke with him for five minutes about this attitude you have going on.”

Lorelei ignored the lawyer and returned to her cart. The woman was obviously looking to start a fight and she had no interest in that. She had been going for two weeks straight with back-to-back flights. She needed a rest and a warm bubble bath right now, not another set of whining and complaining customers.

Taking the brake off her cart, she began to wheel it forward again, curving around people that thought the aisle was for their feet, and pretending not to notice that some of the older men on the flight were leering at her ass as she walked by.

Lorelei hated that part of the job. The airline forced every female stewardess to dress in the most uncomfortable clothing. She was in three inch blue heels, a tight blue nylon skirt, a form-hugging blouse, and then, to top it all off, a stupid navy blue hat that just refused to stay on. Many days she wished that she could just glue the darn thing to her head to make it stay up there.

Her cart squeaked forward, getting ever closer to the first class section of the plane. She knew that was where the big spenders liked to take their flights and they could be even worse than the people stuck back in coach.

She took a deep breath and plunged in, pushing her cart into the first class portion of the plane. An older man with a white cowboy hat and a bolo tie turned as she entered and flashed her a toothy smile.

“Come here darling. Let me get a good look at you.”

He waved a fifty dollar bill at her like she was a dog and he had a treat in hand. Lorelei blushed and moved the cart over to the man. She figured he must have been an oilman from Texas. She didn’t think anyone else would dress in such a flamboyant fashion.

“Yes sir, how can I help you?” she asked in her most polite voice. She expected him to order a drink, but instead, he reached out with a firm hand and gripped the bottom of her ass, digging his fingers hard into the meat of her lower butt. Lorelei yelped and tried to pull away, shocked that this stranger would assault her like this.

“Sir,” she said with fury in her voice. “You let me go this instant. I will not be manhandled by the likes of you. I don’t know who you think you are, but this is not the time or the place.”

His grip on her ass tightened as he leered at her, a wide grin still stretching across his face.

“You can’t talk to me like that sweet cheeks. You know how much money I have?”

He gave her a wink and his tongue came out and licked at his pale lips.

“I could buy you girl. Name your price. I will put down whatever you want to get you in my hotel room tonight.”

“I am not like that,” she stammered, her voice beginning to quake with fear.

A stranger approached them and the man let go of her ass finally, his arm hanging limply at his side. The young stranger had on a black cowboy hat to match his black shirt and jeans. A line of stubble sat at his jawline giving him classically good looks. Lorelei blushed a little as he approached to rescue her from this confrontation. It looked like there were still some good cowboys out in the world that would protect a lady in trouble.

“Excuse me,” he said, his voice tinged with a drawl that made Lorelei shiver. She wondered if he was single and if he would ask her out after he dealt with this bully. “I couldn’t help but overhear that this man wasn’t treating you right. Can I help with the situation?”

Before Lorelei could explain everything, his hand slipped behind her and pinched her ass hard. He laughed at her dumbfounded expression

“This here is my Pa. It sounds like he wasn’t pinching your ass hard enough. I know what a lady really likes. They want a guy that takes charge.”

With that last statement, he clamped down hard on her ass cheek and twisted.

Lorelei yelped like a kicked dog. This bastard was related to the first bastard. She wound back her hand and clocked him, smacking him hard across the face. The man stood there stunned, shocked that a woman had the ability to hit him. It was obvious he had never been hit before. He was a coward that liked to pick on women that he thought wouldn’t do anything.

“You two are both bastards. I don’t care if you need anything for the rest of the flight, I will not serve you. If you have a problem with that, bring it up with the Captain.”

With that, she stormed into the cockpit, leaving her drink cart parked in the middle of the aisle. Every passenger in the first class section watched as she walked away, opened up the cockpit door, stepped inside, and then slammed it behind her.

The pilot turned with a start, his mind focused on the flight ahead of them.

“What’s wrong Lorelei?” he said.

Lorelei didn’t really know him very well, He was a younger pilot and he didn’t really get that many flights yet. He might have still been in training, which would have explained why an older co-pilot was in the seat next to him.

“These jerks are really getting on my nerves,” said Lorelei with her hands on her hips. “They won’t quit hitting on me or making outrageous demands.”

The young pilot whipped around and just smirked at her with a look that told her that he didn’t have much sympathy for her plight.

“You’re just a stewardess,” he said dismissively. “Do you want an award for serving drinks to a bunch of people? You don’t even have to remember their orders. You literally just serve three types of drinks.”

Lorelei was surprised the young pilot would be so rude with her. Most of the other pilots at least treated her with respect. There was an unspoken rule that they were all on the same team, and as such, they tried to defend each other and take care of their own. This young hotshot had apparently not received the memo.

Trying not to let everyone’s bad attitude around her bring down her mood, Lorelei took a spare seat that was near the front and reserved for the staff. She ran a hand through her wavy brown hair and looked down at her feet. In another five hours or so, her feet would be aching and her calves would be giving out. She wasn’t looking forward to the rest of the flight.

Another stewardess sat down next to her, obviously also upset with the treatment she was receiving. She was new to the job; barely there for three months now, and it was apparent the constant struggle with the passengers was wearing her down.

“How do you do it Lorelei?” she asked as she mopped at the sweat that was forming at the top of her forehead. “I think I must have slapped the hands of about five horny perverts back there. Then, some bimbo at the audacity to try and tell me that what we serve on the flight was not up to her standards.”

Lorelei smiled, shaking her head in agreement.

“I think I ran into the same set of passengers. It is like they don’t even treat us like people. We are just a set of servants to them that they can boss around for as long as they are trapped on this flight.”

The young pilot turned to address them, his face a bit worried.

“Can I have you guys keep your mouths shut for the time being? We are about to hit turbulence and I don’t know how long it is going to last. The people on the flight with real skills need to concentrate right now and focus on keeping us in the air.”

Lorelei rolled her eyes but as soon as she did that, the plane shuddered like a giant had reached up and poked at the aircraft. Lorelei looked outside and saw that they were riding into a dark storm cloud that filled the whole sky like a menacing wall of darkness. Lightning flashed on and off, brilliant lines of light filling the sky all around them.

“We can’t go around,” said the young pilot to his co-pilot. If we do, we run out of fuel.”

The co-pilot pointed down at the ground, indicating he saw a place to land as he checked the instruments on the control board.

“Listen, I know you are new and you think you can handle a lightning storm like that, but if management finds out you endangered lives just to stay on schedule, we are both possibly facing immediate termination.”

The young pilot looked nervous now, checking his instruments and then looking back up at the approaching storm. He finally relented, banking the aircraft down toward the spot his co-pilot had picked out.

“We are going to make an emergency landing in New Mexico. The airfield isn’t the greatest, but we can wait out the storm. I don’t care if the passengers pitch a fit, we are going to sit tight until this all blows over.”

Lorelei was relieved that the co-pilot was able to talk some sense into him. For a second there, she thought the young hotshot might try to plow this 737 right into the heart of the electrical storm.

With practiced precision, the plane tilted to the right, flaps on the wings activating to slow them down in the air. From here, the landing strip was just a black smudge on the ground so far below them.

The young pilot pointed at her, his finger wavering a bit with nerves.

“Stewardess, make sure the passengers know that we are going in for an emergency landing. We can’t risk going through the storm.”

“How long will we be here?” asked Lorelei, hesitant to be the messenger that everyone would blame for the bad news.

He shrugged, his hand sweeping out in front of him.

“You see all this crap in front of us? No way to know when this clears out. Could be two hours, could be seven.”

“Seven!” responded Lorelei. “I can’t keep them contained for seven hours. You need to work something out while I am back there.”

The pilot didn’t respond to her. He just waved her off with his free hand as he checked the instruments again to make sure everything was lining up. Lorelei was going to have to be the bearer of bad news and she wasn’t getting back up. Meekly, she opened up the sliding door that lead to the first class area.

“It seems that we are experiencing delays. I am going to have to ask all of you to take your seats while we sort this out.”

The first class passengers seemed perturbed, but they listened, putting on their seat belts when they saw the sign come on. Lorelei said the same canned phrase to the coach section who didn’t take the message as well.

“What do you mean delays? I can’t wait even an hour. Do you people not understand business meetings have time frames? Why does this airline always end up costing me more in the end?”

Lorelei ignored the comments and slinked back to the area set aside for employees. She wanted to avoid all the ire coming from the coach class if she could. The plane made an easy landing, skidding to a stop as the brakes finally took hold. Then the waiting began. Then they waited some more. And then even more. Lorelei felt like she had been hiding from the passengers for much longer than just a few hours now.

She glanced at her watch to confirm that they had been sitting on the runway for close to five hours now. Shouts of concern could be heard from both first class and coach now. The people were getting restless and some of them were angry.

Hopping into the cockpit real quick, she looked back and forth and saw the young captain and the co-pilot were both sweating bullets right now. They never intended on stalling this long.

The young pilot looked at her with pleading eyes.

“We are going to be here for, at the very least, another three hours. Those people are going to have my head. I am surprised they haven’t tried to rush the cockpit already.”

Lorelei shook her head to agree with him.

“Maybe we can get the people at the top to authorize free flights for everyone. That would probably help,” she said, trying to be helpful and just stabilize the situation.

The young pilot bit on his bottom lip and threw up his hands.

“Whatever you have to say to get them to not tear the place apart, go for it. I am staying up here to get another drink. I can’t handle this stress.”

Lorelei tried to counter with an argument for why he should be the one to calm everyone down but he had already pushed her out into the first class section and shut the door behind her. The jeers started immediately.

“Hey hot tits is back,” slurred the man in the white cowboy hat. She noticed that he grabbed her drink cart somehow and half of the beers had already been downed and discarded on to the floor of the plane. She approached the older oilman to try and put a stop to him stealing drinks off the cart.

“Sir…”

She was cut off as another drunk passenger with bleary eyes pushed past her only to turn around and dump a full beer on her blue uniform. Lorelei screeched, appalled that someone would be so careless around her. She was now dripping wet and they were going to be stuck here on the tarmac for several more hours. A chill went through her as air from a vent hit her skin.

Just then, a familiar but not welcome voice came in over the intercom system.

“Lorelei, this is the Captain speaking, I want you to take care of the passengers in both First Class and Coach. Oh and Business Class as well if they are on this flight. When I say take care of them, I want you to do whatever you have to to keep them happy Lorelei. Don’t act like you are too good for everybody again.”

Lorelei looked around confused. Was the pilot drunk as well? Why was he talking like that? One the drunk passengers slipped in close to her and began to massage her full breasts through her now see through uniform. He was breathing hard and he tweaked her nipples with both hands, his lips rubbing against her ear lobe. At first, Lorelei was going to push him off of her, after all, who did this guy think he was just walking up to a stranger to begin fondling them?

The feeling of his clumsy fingers on her nipples held her tongue however. She hadn’t been laid in quite awhile and this guy was now sucking on the bottom of her earlobe just they way she liked it done.

She reached up and began to unbutton her uniform, shedding the beer soaked shirt. The whole crowd cheered as her full breasts came into view, her big rack standing out and now on full display. A second passenger approached her as she felt her bra being removed. It was the handsome cowboy in the black hat that matched his jeans and cowboy boots. She blushed a little as he leaned in and began to make out with her without saying a word.

The voice on the intercom system came up again.

“Thank you for taking care of the passengers Lorelei. You are doing a great job right now. Make sure you take care of all of them.”

The pilot was watching everything she was doing right now! Lorelei didn’t have time to worry about that though. Her mind was fixated on the cowboy that was pressing his warm tongue against her lips. She opened her mouth, letting his tongue in, closing her eyes and enjoying the sensation. He mashed his lips up against hers, passion building up in both of them. His technique was amazing as he gently ran his tongue over the most sensitive parts of her mouth. She tried to hold back a moan but it still came as she felt someone press their face in between her heavy, hanging boobs. She groaned, attracting the attention of everyone around them who began to walk over to see what was going on.

The unseen passenger that was playing with her chest began to squash her tits with both hands, burying his face in her cleavage and lapping at the line that was created by pressing her big boobs together. The feeling was intense having so many men servicing her at the same time. She wanted to look down and see who was tonguing her nipples, but she wasn’t able to break away from the man that was sucking greedily on her tongue with his perfect lips. This cowboy in black really knew how to get her motor revved up.

She reached a hand between her legs, her skirt and panties getting in the way as she tried to stroke herself. She was so turned on by having three men on her at once, she needed some relief. Pressure built up between her legs, threatening to overtake her at any moment. Her cunt was sopping wet right now, hot juices spilling out of her and sliding down her trim thighs. With a lot of effort, she was able to get her skirt pulled up and pushed her panties to the side just long enough to insert two fingers into herself.

The passengers around her cheered as she began to finger fuck herself, urging her on, telling her to get even more nasty and sexual in front of the crowd that surrounded them now. Lorelei was completely oblivious of the crowd as her fingers reached her clit. Her fingers flew over her clit, strumming the sensitive nubbin back and forth, getting her closer and closer to a much needed orgasm.

Suddenly, she felt her hand pushed away as her panties were roughly ripped off her lower body. A look of confusion passed over her face briefly as three fingers entered her from behind, flaring out her wet pussy lips and stretching her tight, pink walls. The three fingers hooked inside her and began to rub against her sensitive walls as someone behind her decided that she needed to be finger fucked deep and hard.

Sensations of pure bliss filled her as she began to get off on the hand of a complete stranger. It felt so much better when someone else was playing with her. Their fingers were able to stretch her out more completely, to reach places inside her pussy she could never reach. Juices were flowing freely out of her hot box now, a veritable waterfall of passion pouring out of her as her body tried to keep up with all the stimulation she was receiving.

The voice of the Captain once again come on.

“I see you are treating the passengers well Lorelei. You are being a very good slut for everyone. Why don’t we help her out here a little? She looks like she could pop at any moment.”

A cheer went up from the crowd and then Lorelei felt her legs getting pushed apart. Her feet were now a good three feet apart, her bare cunt completely on display now.  Arms held her up and kept her in place as the all out assault on her senses continued without any sort of let up. Slippery fingers parted her outer lips to reveal her cute, pink inner lips. Her chest heaved up and down, her breathing more labored as her cute cowboy continued to lick and suck at her tits. Now her clit was being rubbed and rotated, firm pressure being applied to her nether region.

The need for an orgasm was building inside of her, and she being pushed closer to the finish line with each passing moment.

“Get me off,” she croaked, her voice sounding foreign to her as all of these men were working her over.

With those three simple words, a huge cock was plunged deep into her from behind. It must have been the man that was sucking on her earlobe from behind because he grunted as his cock entered her all the way.

Lorelei smiled, feeling the heat of his member radiating through her whole body. It felt amazing to be taken from behind while someone else covered her tits in small kisses and subtle licks. As the cock began to go to work inside her, a tongue flicked out against her clit, a faint feeling, but it was there. The tongue then gave her whole pussy a long, wet lick, full on, no mistaking it.

This elicited a moan of sheer pleasure from her lips. As the cock from behind pressed into her, a tongue was treating her swollen clit like it was a foreign delicacy, savoring her hot box, tasting it and then tasting it again to enjoy the flavor. The pressure to come continued to build up in her, filling her core, threatening to overtake her, to drag her through all the mind numbing pleasure that she could handle.

The tongue that was playing along her clit seemed to know exactly where to lick her each time. To make matters even more tense, the tongue left her crotch for just a second, only to be replaced with a pair of sensuous lips, and a very hot mouth. Her tiny clit was sucked up inside this man’s hot mouth and lapped at with his tongue as he acted like a vacuum for her aching nether region. The suction on her clit was too much to handle coupled with the good sized dick that was currently taking her from behind. Her orgasm began as she tried to hold it back, to make this crazy sensation last just a bit longer.

Lorelei exploded, tension going out of her in a hot stream as her pussy juices shot everywhere. Her thighs quivered, her chest heaved, and her voice could be heard through the whole plane as she came hard and she came fast. Her back arched up like a cat, her ass grinding against the man pressing his dick into her from behind. This triggered his own orgasm as she felt hot cum began to stream into her well-licked box.

Cum poured down her legs as his flow of hot seed ceased to stop shooting up inside of her. It gave her a sense of satisfaction to know that her pussy was still so tight and hot to have this kind of an effect on a man. She hadn’t seen a boy come this much since high school. Jizz continued to spill out of the small space of their coupling as her orgasm slowly began to wind down, the rhythmic motions of her pussy starting to come less frequently.

The whole room smelled like hot sex now, the scent of her womanhood mixing in with the cum that was sprayed all over her pink, wet walls. Lorelei felt the cock slide back out of her and the tongue on her clit move away. Then, a firm grip was felt on the top of her head as she was pushed down to her knees.

“You had your fun girl, now it is time you gave the rest of us some release.”

She couldn’t tell who was talking to her, she just saw a pair of black Levi jeans in front of her. It must have been the young cowboy that she fancied. He undid his belt and pushed his pants to the floor. Lorelei was just about to shove his whole dick in her mouth when she saw another pair of pants get tugged off just to her right. She could tell by the Texas belt buckle it was the oilman looking to also be fellated by her.

The voice of the Captain filled the cabin again.

“Lorelei, you are doing such a good job keeping all the passengers happy. Please make sure to take care of all of them. Thank you.”

The intercom buzzed off again as she felt the second cock pressing hard into her cheek. This man was horny like a teenage virgin. She began to stroke the oilman’s cock, giving it a huge gob of spit for lube and rubbing it into the rock hard tool. Meanwhile, she opened her mouth wide to take in the shaft of her cute cowboy, enjoying how he took charge and lightly held the back of her head.

She gave both of them a huge grin as she worked on both of their big tools. Both of these men had such nice cocks, it was a pleasure to see them both up close and personal. She would probably do anything to feel one or both of these filling up her pussy right now.

As if on queue, a third penis entered the fray, probing at her from behind. She relented, leaning over and getting on all fours for better access, still sucking on her cowboy as she slowly moved lower. The cock from behind felt amazing buried deep in her pussy. He didn’t waste anytime fucking her hard and fast, using the cum from before as a slick lube.

The cowboy above her moaned in appreciation as she wrapped her full lips around his shaft. His pink knob began to secrete precum into her mouth as she bobbed up and down, trying to take as much of him in as possible. Lorelei moved over to the oilman now, sliding her lips up and down his whole length as she went. He was about half the size of the first cowboy so she was able to take all of him with ease.

The handsome cowboy with the black hat stroked her hair, enjoying the show. She could see beads of precum building up on the tip of his dick as he watched the scene unfold in front of him. Lorelai was now sandwiched between all of these men as she felt new hands grab at her ass and boobs. Erections were pressing into her body from every direction now. A crowd had gathered and they wanted to be satisfied by the stewardess. From far away she heard a voice over the intercom tell her to suck off all the dicks so they could take off again.

She now turned her amorous intentions back to the cute cowboy while she continued to jerk off the older oilman with her hand. The pleasure must have been too intense because as she went down deep on the cock that was in her mouth, she felt several dabs of cum hit her cheek. The oilman was coming on her face while she still had a cock in her mouth!

Unable to wipe away the mess as a new cock was placed in her hand, Lorelai dipped down as far as she could on the pulsating shaft she was servicing, her mouth dropping down so low that she was able to touch his balls with her lips. She loved having a big cock trapped between her sucking lips, feeling it twitch and tremble with each new move she introduced to the oral dance. The slurping continued as she felt something hot squirting up inside of her. Wet seed began to seep out of her again as the man that was fucking her from behind blasted off. Her pussy massaged the rest of his jizz from his hard shaft as he gave her a few extra thrusts with his shrinking cock.

Wiggling her butt from side to side, another suitor found his way behind her, sliding home inside of her body with one smooth stroke. A hand grabbed her ass hard and pushed her forward onto the cock that was thrusting into her mouth. Without meaning to, she deep throated his giant shaft, his dick pressing far into her throat. This action triggered his orgasm, her clutching throat surrounding his shaft and sending on a wave of pleasure that seemed like it would never end.

Lorelei smiled as the cum poured down her waiting throat, each hot shot landing in her willing stomach, filling her up and making her feel that she was really satisfying this cute cowboy above her. Several more shots of cum landed on her forehead and in her hair as more of the audience got off on the show. When she looked around, she saw that the whole plane was watching the show and most of them were getting off to it.

Cum showered down on her as each man took his turn with her hot body until she was completely exhausted, lying there in a pool of cum on the floor of the plane. Most of the men had zipped up their cocks now and taken their seats again. The voice on the intercom system sounded again, the sound crystal clear as it cut through the remaining groans of pleasure as guys emptied their balls onto her body and face.

“All right. It sounds like everyone is relaxed and ready to take off now. Please take your seats and buckle up. I don’t foresee any more delays, but I am sure our staff can take care of everything if there is an issue. Especially Lorelei.”

To be continued…

Shared by the Cartel Part 2

Lorelei stepped off the plane and hurried to her taxi. She could not wait to get away from the crowd that was all around her on the plane. It made her nervous to be surrounded by so many people all the time. The fact that the people on the plane felt like because she was an attendant they could treat her however they wanted also didn’t sit well with her.

This was her time to finally relax. No annoying passengers that would screw up her day, and she could finally have some fun.

The plane had already made several stops and this was going to be the final one before they headed back home. Beautiful sunshine and gorgeous beaches was what Cancun was all about. She could get in some shopping, rollerblading by the sand and surf, plus maybe even find a nice guy that would be willing to take her out on the town!

Lorelei thought back to what had happened on the plane. Just to calm down the passengers, she had ended up fucking most of the guys and even a few of the women. It was pretty hot, but she was looking for something a little more one on one now. Sex in a big group often overwhelmed her and she found it difficult to focus on just one guy or the sensations running through her body.

She hailed a taxi and when the driver saw how she looked in her skin tight black skirt and flowing white top, he screeched to a halt to pick up the beautiful white woman that would probably tip much better than other people in the area.

“Where to lady?” asked the mustached driver with a grin that revealed a gold tooth and bad breath. Lorelei managed to smile and told him to take her down to the best shopping strip in the area. The man smiled back at her and hit the gas, almost not giving her enough time to close the rear door behind her. It looked like he was in a hurry to get to his next fare.

Lorelei looked out the window and enjoyed the view as things flew past her. Palm trees, rollerbladers, and people out in the open sunbathing on the rooftops. She even caught sight of a few guys that were wearing speedos. Stuff like that never really would fly in America. Here though, the men seemed to be able to get away with wearing really skimpy bottoms. It was a little outrageous and she felt like she had to look away when they would turn and she could clearly see their big cocks barely being held in by the thin fabric.

It didn’t take long before Lorelei realized that she was really horny and needed to get laid. First though, it would be a shopping spree that would get her looking nice and fresh before she set out on the prowl for her tan Adonis.

The taxi pulled up to the curb and she got out. Turning around, she leaned over the open window on the passenger side, giving the man a clear shot at her tits and revealing that she wasn’t wearing a bra. The man gasped as he realized he could see her tits. With his eyes still as big as dinner plates, he raised an eyebrow and laughed when she gave one of her nipples a pinch.

“I thought you would like a little show padre. Keep the change,” she said with a laugh and tossed a hundred down onto the seat for the man. He quickly scooped up the money, looking around for anybody that saw how much he just received. It seemed like crime was high in the area because he was very untrustful about the people that were all around him.

“Ms. this is very nice what you give me. I can wait long as you want. Long as you want nice lady. Anything else you want from Paco, you ask me. I get it for you.”

His broken English was endearing and Lorelei realized she probably had just given the man more than he had received all month with that hundred dollar bill. She felt bad that he was going to wait at the curb for her while she was shopping, but that was his decision. There was no way she could just send him away while he was so eager to serve her.

She sighed and nodded. “Stay here by the curb. It won’t take longer than an hour. I want to be looking good tonight. Maybe pick up a guy at the bar. That would be nice.”

“I know the best bar lady. For a nice lady like you, I know the best place. Many guys. So many guys. You like them very much.”

The cab driver seemed to know what she was looking for which was nice. Lorelei nodded to him and gave him a wink. “You are too cute my friend. What is your name?”

“Paco, Paco. I help you.”

“Thank you Paco. Wait here and I will be right out. Don’t feel shy about shutting down the cab though. I might be an hour or so.”

The taxi driver seemed to understand English better than how he spoke it and he quickly turned off his vehicle to save on gas. He pulled out a newspaper and leaned back in his seat, sticking the black and white newsprint over his face to block out the sunlight that was beaming down on everything with intense heat and making everybody sweat.

Lorelei smiled and began to walk the strip, trying to find a place that would be good to find a cute dress. There were many vendors offering cheap and knockoff handbags which wouldn’t really look good after a few uses.

Finally, after scanning the strip a few times, she saw where several expats were going into. They were all older women that probably retired in Mexico to stretch their dollars further and just relax with a maid and gardner to take care of all the extra stuff around the house. If they were locals, they would know where the best clothing could be had.

Lorelei followed the older retirees into a nice boutique shop that advertised the latest fashions from both Europe and North America. Inside, the place had a nice vibe and smelled like a floral arrangement.

“How can I help you ma’am?” asked the cute and well dressed young man that looked so sharp in his stylish black glasses and navy blazer. It made sense that he would be dressed really well considering that he worked for a clothing store, but still, Lorelei took a moment to drink in his excellent style. She took a quick look at his crotch area to see how big his bulge was and to her disappointment, it was not visible through his blue slacks. The next disappointment came just a few seconds later.

With a dainty way of walking, the sales person took several long strides up to her side. He lowered his voice and got in close to her. In a feminine voice, he told her that she had excellent style and he wanted to know where she found her clothes. It was plainly obvious to Lorelei that this young man was playing for the other team, which sucked! She was hoping to pick up a good looking guy that knew how to dress!

“I was looking for something to put on for a night out on the town. Would you have anything like that? Something that will get me noticed not really with Mr. Right, but more like, Mr. Get in my bed for the night so I can fuck your brains out?”

The gay sales assistant laughed and gave her a firm spank on the butt. “You are such a bad girl. If I wasn’t….well, you know, I think I just might take you in the dressing room and give you a nice spanking.”

The gay man looked behind her and bit down on his knuckle. “That ass just doesn’t stop. If I end up pitching for the other team girlfriend, I would make your night.”

Lorelei rolled her eyes. It was pretty typical that she of course would find the one good looking gay man that also promised to rock her world if she was just a man. Damn all the luck. Couldn’t something go right just once? There was no point in getting depressed though. She had to just focus on getting something slutty looking for tonight that would attract the right kind of attention. In Mexico, she could be as free sexually as she wanted, and there wasn’t anybody back home that would find out.

The handsome man extended out his hand. “Silvio, and I can help you get looking fantastic with something that will show off that amazing ass.”

Lorelei was surprised. “Isn’t that more of an Italian name?”

“My parents were both from Italy and came here. I blend in right? Most people can’t even tell where I am from since I look so much like everybody else here.”

“Makes sense. What do you have for me to try on?”

Silvio directed her over to an outfit that shimmered and glittered under the light. It had a shine to the dress that wasn’t too flashy, but still attracted attention. A dark blue color that reminded Lorelei of midnight with a deep blue sky overhead. There was no back and in the rear, the dress would barely cover her ass which the salesman complimented over and over. Of course a gay guy would be obsessed with ass.

The dress might have been a little short on her, but Lorelei didn’t really see anything else in the store that caught her eye. She took it back to the dressing room without a second thought and slipped out of her flight attendant uniform. It felt good to get out of the work uniform and into something sexy.

It only took a look in the mirror to tell her that this dress was the right one for her. It shimmered just enough to look sparkly and girly, but not enough so that it made her look gaudy. The short length worried her a little. It might be difficult to sit at the bar without flashing everybody, but she was going to take the risk. After all, looking good always came with some risks.

Speaking of her underwear, Lorelei pulled up her skirt to reveal the granny panties that she had on over her pussy. The panties were plain and boring, not really something any guy would want to see after a great night on the dance floor or after enjoying drinks with her.

Walking out of the dressing room, Lorelei tracked down Silvio and quietly whispered to him what her issue was. He snapped his fingers, walking to the back and coming back with two choices. A red bikini cut pair of panties, and the classic black thong. Lorelei thought about it for a second, and then decided to go with the black selection.

Silvio nodded and smiled at her. “A great choice my friend. I pity the man that gets caught up in your web tonight. I think you will find that with this outfit, you will simply be irresistible.”

“That is what I am going for,” laughed Lorelei heading back into the dressing room to trash her old underwear. She came out and used her credit card to ring up everything. To her surprise, nothing was expensive at all! The whole bill was under fifty bucks, and even included a nice strappy pair of stiletto heels.

With a new confidence, Lorelei was striding out of the boutique shop like she owned it. The cab driver was still waiting for her by the curb and had to do a double take when he saw his patron coming back.

He whistled and his jaw dropped open when he caught a glimpse of her firm backside in the shimmering dress.

“Ms. Lorelei, what a nice look for you. If I was younger, I may ask you out for some wine on the beach.”

She hopped in the back of the cab and enjoyed the compliment, soaking in the great atmosphere of Mexico.

“Driver, head on over to the hottest club.”

“Miss, I hate to say this, but all the clubs do not open until much later.”

“What is open? I want to have some fun in my new dress and live it up.”

“Well, there is one club. I don’t think you want to go there though. Not for you.”

Lorelei wasn’t about to be turned down. She didn’t care how sleazy and crazy the club was, she wanted to have a great time and hook up with a tan hottie. This driver was acting like a pussy and she wanted to know why he was so hesitant to take her where she wanted.

Her phone buzzed before she got an answer. It was one of the pilots from the flight. He was looking for a little nose candy and he said he would reimburse her double for the buy. Lorelei didn’t like buying drugs for the pilots, but often, that was what they needed to do the long flights back and forth with few or no breaks.

She sighed and texted the pilot back to tell him that she could secure his blow, but he owed her big time. The pilot agreed and told her that when they got back States side, she would be in line for a promotion. He said he could maneuver things so that she wasn’t always customer facing. That sounded great to Lorelei who was getting tired of the constant demands that seemed to just get more and more outrageous.

Lorelei directed her attention back to the driver. “This club that you don’t want me to go to, they have any blow? Cocaina? The snow from the North Pole?”

The driver looked at her in the rearview and then averted his eyes.

“Si senorita. They have whatever you need. They literally run this whole town.”

Lorelei laughed, not really understanding what the driver was saying.

“Head on over then. Make it quick and you get another look at my tits.”

The driver floored it and raced over to the club, the brake pads burning to the touch as soon as he screeched to a stop. Lorelei was so anxious to get inside, she totally forgot about her promise to flash her tits a second time. The man didn’t seem to notice, he just kept the car running as she slinked inside, her dress looking gorgeous under the hot Mexican sun.

When she moved into the unmarked club, she noted that nobody was really around the place  and it was empty. “Hello? Can I get a drink please?”

A man walked out in a suit along with two bald bodyguards. One of the body guards had tattoos on his face that seemed out of place with the fact that he was also dressed in a full, three-piece suit.

“People don’t come to my place of business to get drinks this time of day. You want something else I can sell you?”

Lorelei smiled and brought out her wallet. “Yeah, you are right. How much for just a bit to stay awake for the long flight back to Florida?”

The boss laughed and pushed her wallet away, his bodyguards watching her every move.

“You could pay with cash, but with a body like you have, why not pay another way?”

Lorelei took a few seconds to realize what he was saying. These men were gangsters, so they weren’t above trading drugs for sex. Maybe she wasn’t going to find Mr. Rock her World, but these guys could fit the bill. Plus, she could pocket all the money…

Lorelei blew the boss a kiss and then let her hand drift down lower, squeezing his dick through the pants that clearly showed an outline of his cock. The boss shivered in excitement, his mouth going to her lips to make out with her while the body guards began to strip off their suits. The one with tattoos on his face lifted up her dress to reveal her black underwear and began to stroke her pussy through the fabric of her sexy underwear.

The twin sensations were hitting her mind at the same time, sending a rush of endorphins through her body. She had expected to be pleasured by one man, not three. The third man moved in, pulling her straps down on the shimmering blue dress so that he would have access to her delicious tits. He sucked and tongued at her pert tits while his friend rubbed her now wet crotch through the thin fabric of her underwear.

The boss of the operation didn’t even seem to notice what his henchmen were doing as he continued to probe her mouth with his feverish tongue. Lorelei felt like she was on Cloud 9 with three men that wanted to please her and very willingly stepped out of her underwear without thinking or breaking contact with the three mexican gangsters that surrounded her.

“You are the most beautiful woman to step foot in this god forsaken place,” said the boss in a whisper. Lorelei knew that wasn’t true, but her body went along with what they were doing with her, enjoying the feeling of having three sets of hands and fingers manipulating her body and rubbing all over her smooth skin, breathing heavily as each one of them focused on a different part of her lush body.

One of the bodyguards broke away from suckling at her boobs which left her wanting more and depressed that she couldn’t feel his lips pressing in on her erect nipples. He made up for it though by moving in behind her while two fingers dipped into her pussy. Lorelei wondered why he was moving behind her until she felt him spread her ass open and spit directly on her butthole.

He smeared his own spit all over her pink opening, lubing her up and preparing to double penetrate her. Lorelei lowered herself to the hard floor of the club and got on all fours like a bitch in heat where she was rewarded with a man suckling her clit while Mr. Tattoo face continued to push his spit into the tiny opening of her ass.

“Yes, stick it in my ass,” she moaned out, wanting to feel the dual sensation of something in her ass while she got her pussy eaten out. The boss continued to hold her face in his hands, making out with her in a passionate make out session while his lackeys focused on pleasuring her body in filthy ways.

Mr. Tattoos started to work just one finger into her butt, being nice to her ass and giving it time to adjust. Her demeanor must have told them that she wasn’t the type of girl to take a ton of cock in the ass so she was going to need time to warm up.

She felt him spit on her ass again while his finger kept going in and out, spreading the saliva out along the inside of her ass and getting her ready for something much larger. Lorelei had to admit, the feeling of having her ass penetrated while a hot mouth sucked on her clit, was bringing her close orgasm much faster than she anticipated.

“Fuck that tight ass with your finger,” she said in between making out with their boss. The finger in her butt started moving faster, building up steam and driving deeper into her forbidden hole. She could feel her anal walls starting to loosen up and take the slippery digit further, letting it tickle down deep inside her ass in places that she had never felt touched before.

The deep strokes with the thick finger were getting her closer to the finish line, but what really pushed her over the edge was the guy between her legs. He stroked her thighs and gripped her hips, holding her pussy down on his mouth as his erect cock rubbed all over her chest and smeared pre-cum on her still shaking tits.

She moaned with pleasure. “Yes, suck that little clit. Yes, I am coming. Fuck, fuck, fuck.”

The ecstasy flowed through her brain as she locked her gaze to the boss and he pulled back to watch her ride the wave of pure bliss. His eyes searched her own, while he jacked off his cock and got himself even harder by watching her starting to come. The boss could no longer restrain himself. Watching this tiny white girl coming under the hand of his two men was enough to make him push them both away as Lorelei continued to ride out her massive orgasm.

“Get away from her now,” he growled, pulling her up so that she was on her knees and her butt was back on her heels. “Hold her hands behind her back you flunkies. I will fuck her face. These lips are so beautiful, they deserve to be fucked properly.”

Lorelei was a little scared of what he was saying, but there was no way to say no to a cartel boss that ran a drug ring. She felt her hands restrained behind her as he gripped each side of her head and kissed her hard one last time before guiding his giant shaft toward her glossy and pink lips.

“I am going to fuck your whore mouth. Open up for me.”

Lorelei felt her pussy get warm and soaking at the thought of getting restrained by these two burly men and then having her mouth taken hard and fast. This was so hot and exactly what she wanted. She loved it when a guy was the Alpha and took what he wanted. These men were going to use her how they wanted and she loved that.

Her lips parted and his big head passed into her hot mouth, coating his dick in her saliva with just the first pass over her tongue. The boss seemed surprised by how much dick she could take down.

“Do you not have a gag reflex senorita?” he said with surprise, his dick extending further and further into her wide open mouth. Lorelei wasn’t surprised by how easy it was for him to slide right down her throat. She had seen the dick coming and relaxed her throat fully so that he could just slide all the way in and gag her with his thick dick.

The drug boss let out a moan as his shaved crotch hairs pushed against the bridge of her nose. The recently shaved hair scratched at her face, but Lorelei didn’t even wince as he jostled his full dick around in her throat, grabbing the base of his cock and moving it around inside of her throat like she was a new fuck toy to play with.

The drug boss roared with delight as he pulled his dick back and saw that it was now coated in a thick layer of her throat slime.

“This bitch can’t be choked,” he said with astonishment.

“Come here Francisco. Fuck her throat. Fuck her mouth hard. She won’t gag on it.”

Lorelei knew she was in trouble when she saw how thick the dick was that was coming at her face now. Like a fire hydrant, this cock wasn’t as long as it was wide as hell. The guy was pushing his cock into her mouth, and her lips felt stretched out to the point it kind of hurt.

That pain was quickly replaced by pleasure though as she was lowered down onto the cock of Mr. Tattoo face. His thick phallus reached up inside of her and stroked against areas of her privates that had never even been touched before.

His hand went to her pleasure button and began to rub over her as the guy with the tree trunk wide dick kept trying to force himself into her poor throat with the strength of a Mexican gangster. She coughed and gagged as the thick dick kept hitting the back of her throat with nowhere to go.

The boss laughed and pushed his thug away. “So you can gag on the cock if it is thick enough to your lily white ass.”

He opened her lips wide with his fingers, spreading her out and positioning his cock so that just the tip was past her ruby lips. The boss was giddy with excitement as Lorelei bowed to his will and wanted to entertain him for drugs and money. It made him feel powerful. It made him feel like a man.

Lorelei wrapped her dainty fingers around the base and pulled him into her mouth. He slapped her hand down and told her to jack off his thug while her glossy, wet lips got pushed in by his thick, man meat. He held her firmly by the head, letting her know, there was no escaping this mouth fucking. Lorelei jacked off the guy that placed his cock in her hand while using the other hand on the chest of the man inside her pussy. It gave her the balance needed to ride this tall boy dick, easily the size of a tall boy beer when placed into her cunt.

Sucking sounds filled the empty club and then the slapping sounds of flesh bouncing off Lorelei’s ass as the man inside her pounded upward from below. The boss didn’t seem to notice any of this, totally focused on getting his cock as deep into her mouth as humanly possible.

Further and further on the pole she went, feeling the thing spear deep into her mouth, past the tonsils, and into her air passage. She knew the precise moment he breached her throat, because suddenly she couldn’t breathe. The cartel boss liked to feel the power of cutting off her air supply, it made him feel like he could do anything to her. Lorelei enjoyed the feeling of being completely under their control as the cock in her hand pulled away and then started to poke into her buttocks.

She mumbled out something that could not be understood as the cartel man continued to stroke in and out of her oral cavity. Her mouth didn’t miss a beat, keeping her lips clenched tight when he pushed in hard to give his prick the maximum feeling of pleasure.

He groaned loudly, soon to gush his load into a waiting mouth, when the cartel boss noticed that neither of his men orgasmed yet.

“Both of you idiots fill her ass up. I go last in this bitch. This is my club.”

With that order from the scary drug lord, the guy that was playing around with her butt suddenly plunged his full meat sword into her backside. Lorelei yelped as she felt suddenly very full and very spread out. Only a very thin strip of flesh separated the churning cocks in her now. She could fully feel them rubbing against each other and felt even more friction than normal. It was turning them on to feel their dicks touch each other in her body.

The men taking up her holes below the waist used her hard and fast, each one trying to come before the other guy, scared of what their boss might do if they didn’t nut fast. The pole in her ass got planted deep, and even though the guy stopped moving, the man in her pussy kept thrusting which set off the one pumping in her ass.

Several ounces of cum washed into her anal opening, covering her bowels in white and giving her a feeling like she had to go to the bathroom, even when his dick pulled out. The one in her pussy didn’t last much longer, fear of displeasing the boss filling him with energy as he pounded up into her like his life depended on it.

The sensation of his body grinding against her little clit triggered the ascent to her next climax as the boss continued to use her mouth at a steady pace, looking down at his man to see if he gave her a nice, thick creampie yet.

“Oh fuck. Here I go” The man yelled at the top of his lungs and plunged her down on his pumping shaft, letting go of it all and spraying jizz out like she was sitting on a water hose. The boss felt that was his queue once the cum started to pour out of her used hole and he face fucked her like she was a sex doll, bouncing her face off his pummeling hips and going as deep down her throat as his prick would allow.

The semen flowed down her throat like prized nectar, and Lorelei smiled with each spurt that filled up her tummy. Every hole had been used now and the guy still firmly lodged in her pussy began to rub her clit. It only took a few strokes and she came again, enjoying the feeling of becoming a sex toy for so many guys.

They all got up, cleaning off and spraying cologne in the air. Once they were dressed, the cartel boss smiled and handed her a giant bag of blow.

“You think you want to make some real money? How about you move this across the border and we can do some real numbers. What do you say? You have some real guts coming in here and fucking a ton of gangsters.”

The white woman standing there in the middle of all these cartel members had never moved drugs. The idea was really foreign to her and a little scary. What could happen if she was caught? Still, the lure of easy cash was very enticing. With her connections, she could make sure she would slip right through customs. Maybe it was time to risk things. She would come home with a huge payday and get rid of a ton of debt.

“I want to do it. What is that plan boys?”

“Well first my sexy chiquita, why don’t we do a round two. My boys and I here have several more loads saved up.”

TO BE CONTINUED

Shared by the Cartel Part 3

Lorelei looked around nervously, trying to see if anybody was watching her. It seemed like the coast was clear. It was a strange feeling trying to move several pounds of drugs across the border.

The sun was shining hot in Mexico, beaming down on the rows of old cars, fruit stands, and people trying to get the wild dogs out of their way. Lorelei kept moving with her shopping bag, acting like nothing was wrong. This was really risky, but she needed the money.

People moved out of her way, assuming she was just some rich tourist that had come to the country to relax and have fun. Little did they know, she had over two pounds of cocaine in her possession right now. Nobody would think to check her shopping bag. It was very common for women to walk around with giant bags from their favorite department store.

She hailed a taxi, but none of them seemed to be stopping for her. That was weird. Usually they were very eager to pick up a rich looking white woman since they would often tip better than usual. That was when Lorelei noticed the cops moving down the street. Anybody in their path was getting frisked and searched.

Lorelei freaked out when she realized what was happening. She couldn’t afford to be stopped and frisked right now. She had enough drugs on her that they would put her away for twenty years. While they were shaking down a fruit stand owner, Lorelei quickly moved into the nearest place of business. It just so happened to be a cafe that served coffee and small desserts.

She didn’t stop to order anything and went straight for the bathroom. Nobody was inside which was good. She didn’t want anybody around while she did this.

The cartel boss had told her that if she thought she was in danger of getting caught, just shove the coke up her ass. He warned her about swallowing the stuff, because if the bag broke, she would be in trouble. The drugs would go right into her stomach and she would need it pumped out. At least with the drugs up her butt, she could always go the bathroom to get rid of them if something went wrong.

Taking the bathroom stall furthest from the door, she pulled up her shimmering blue dress and began to pull down her thong underwear. The coke was already separated into baggies that were thick and wouldn’t break inside of her. She swallowed hard and removed some vaseline from her purse. Normally it would just be used on her lips when they dried out. Now though, she was lubing up these bags of drugs.

She heard a commotion outside and didn’t dare to look out into the main restaurant area. It could be the cops looking for somebody matching her description. Perhaps this was the actions of a rival that wanted to make sure this shipment didn’t go through?

Lorelei felt bad she had gotten involved in the drug game. When the cartel boss presented her with the proposition, the job sounded easy enough. He told her that the amount she was carrying across the border was so small, that the authorities would not pay special attention to her. Plus, the fact that she was an employee of the airline was another reason why they probably wouldn’t search her completely.

It seemed like those promises were false though. Somebody had tipped off the cops, and they were searching everybody in the area. After coating every bag with a ton of vaseline, Lorelei started to long process of shoving each baggie in her butt.

The drugs didn’t seem to want to slide up there, even though she had already had a giant cock up there just a little while ago when three cartel boys decided that she was perfect for a little gangbang action. Lorelei enjoyed the fun, but she wished she had been screwed more in the ass. Right now, it was hard as hell getting these drugs up her rectum.

There was a scream from out in the restaurant area. Whatever the cops were doing, people didn’t appreciate it! Mexico wasn’t like the States. The cops here didn’t play around. If they thought you had drugs, you might not even get a trial. For some, it was straight to the jail, or you were delivered to a rival drug lord. It didn’t take much imagination to figure out what would happen if you were dropped off with a rival with your hands still in handcuffs.

Another yell came from the restaurant. She needed these drugs in her ass quickly. How could she make her sphincter relax more? Lorelei remembered when she usually would take a cock in her ass, she was turned on and wet. Did she have to start rubbing her clit to open up her ass more?

Licking her fingers, she started to rub her clit, moaning softly as the power of masturbation began to seize her mind. She had always been able to come quickly which was great. When she was involved in group sex, she might have about 5 orgasms before the whole thing was over. After all, when you have a bunch of guys that all want to get you off, it is a lot nicer than just one dude that is rubbing on your clit. The sheer amount of stimulation during group sex was enough to often get her to the good place several times in just five minutes.

She continued to rub on her little clitty and felt her butt start to open up. The first baggies of drugs went in easily, sliding up the sphincter and getting lodged deep with just a tiny push. The second bag was a little bit harder as it pressed up against the first baggies that were already deep in her butt.

Lorelei continued to rub on her love button, getting her body to relax even in this stressful situation. As she continued to rub over her sensitive nubbin, her mind totally ignored how crazy this situation was. Why be concerned with a lifetime in jail when she could get herself off?

The second baggie was done, her fingers buried deep in her butt when she pulled them out. Lorelei cringed and waddled over to the sink, washing her hands before attempting the next baggie. She still had two more to go and her ass felt so full and filled up already. Thankfully, nobody busted in while she waddled back to her stall like a penguin.

The third baggie was actually easier than she expected. Her ass had already begun to accept the fact that it was going to be forced to carry four large baggies of coke. The sphincter didn’t try to stop her fingers from pressing in the slicked up bag, and then she was on to the last one.

Masturbating furiously, she strummed a few fingers over the tingling tip of her engorged clioris, getting closer to a final release as her fingers in the back kept pushing and pushing to get the last bag of drugs in her butt.

The sound of her rubbing herself must have attracted attention. Somebody walked into the bathroom and she froze, the drugs still halfway into her body.

“Anybody in here? We are doing a person to person search.”

It was the cops for sure. Lorelei froze at first, and then realized that would be the worst thing to do. Gritting her teeth, she pumped the last of the drugs right up her ass. It burned to feel her anal ring stretch out so far for so many different things going into her butt. In the end though, if she pulled this off, the money would be well worth it.

Smoothing out her skirt, Lorelei grabbed her shopping back and stepped out of the stall. It must have been obvious she had been masturbating. The cop quickly turned away and apologized for coming in.

Lorelei laughed and tried to walk as normal as possible to the door of the bathroom. The cop didn’t seem to notice anything out of place. She was going to pull this off!

Moving into the the main restaurant area, she ordered a sweet, little tart and stood in line while the cops looked through all the bags and purses that people had brought in. They weren’t finding anything, probably because the only contraband was stuffed up the little butthole that was only a few feet away from them.

Lorelei had to smile as they tried so hard to find the shipment. This was actually kind of fun. She felt like she was getting away with something really crazy and wild. Maybe she had found a new career. Just a few more shipments, and she would be able to retire from the airline that she no longer liked working at.

The guy behind the counter handed her the stuff she ordered and she whipped around, running right into a cop dressed in a tan uniform with a mustache and stern expression.

“Please stop where you are. Everybody must be searched.”

This made Lorelei freeze up. Did this guy know what was going on? He seemed to have a specific interest in her, which made her squirm. This might be it. This might be how she would get caught and spend the rest of her days in a foreign prison.

“Can I look through this bag miss?”

With a smile, she handed it over, her mind still trying to process what was happening right now. The officer looked through her bag, pulling out a pair of slinky underwear that were hardly bigger than a slingshot string. The officer wet his lips, trying to get his libido under control while picturing the woman in front of him wearing such a sexy pair of underwear.

“Is this your underwear?” said the officer, starting to breathe heavy.

“It is officer,” said Lorelei sweetly with a wink. She blew him a kiss and the police officer almost reached out to grab her right by the pussy.

Another officer approached, surprised to see his subordinate holding a pair of sexy underwear.

“These belong to you Sanchez?” said the supervisor with some menace.

Quickly, the underwear were put away and the cop moved on to the next person. His supervisor shook his head and tipped his hat toward Lorelei.

“He will be reprimanded at the border. Sorry you had to go through that.”

“Not a problem, Officer...Roberto.”

Lorelei gave him a little grin and Roberto smiled, feeling like a man that had saved the damsel from the lecherous lackey. The pair moved from patron to patron, continuing to look for what might be the biggest haul of their career.

Lorelei didn’t want to stick around and see if they decided to bring her into a back room for further investigation. The pair of officers looked very sexy, but she had to get moving. Even though she always wanted to get with a man in uniform, she was moving a lot of weight right now and it was still stuffed in her ass. She needed to get back across the border before things backed up.

A bell rang out as she walked out the door and moved quickly over to where she would be able to hail a cab. Without the police on the street, a cab picked her up quickly, eager for the tip that might come from a rich looking white lady.

“Airport please,” said Lorelei, looking out the smudged window. The driver didn’t say anything as he pulled away from the curb. It wasn’t a far distance to the airport, and Lorelei dropped off a fifty on top of the fare to keep the guy happy. After all, if she was able to make this shipment, she wasn’t going to need fifty or a hundred bucks here and there.

The line for boarding the plane wasn’t long, but there was something new. It appeared there was an x-ray machine that everybody had to go through now.

Lorelei started to panic a little. Would the x-ray be able to see the drugs in her anus?

She stepped up and raised her hands above her head. The machine spun around her and beeped loudly.

“Are you holding anything metal?” asked the operator.

“No sir.”

The machine spun around again.

“Are you sure? We are picking up something really strange here.”

Lorelei shrugged, surprised that anything inside her body was getting picked up.

“I can step off to the side,” said Lorelei, trying not to sound nervous.

“That would be for the best. Please take your things and follow Officer Roberto.”

Why did that name sound familiar? Lorelei looked back and it was the same guy from the cafe. The bastard had followed her. What was his game here?

Lorelei followed the high ranking officer through a maze of halls until she came to a small, cramped, and almost windowless room. The only window in the whole place was blacked out on one side, giving others the ability to peer in.

Roberto started to interrogation. “I knew from the start something was weird with you honey. No rich bitch just smiles at a cop like that. Not one from the States. Are you going to barf up the load now, or do we have to wait?

“I don’t know what you are talking about?”

Roberto laughed and motioned toward the glass. Two more men came in. One of them went by Gonzales and the name tag for the other said Sanchez. Lorelei had to think fast. All of these cops were pretty good looking. She wouldn’t mind a little three on one action, but jail would really suck. Maybe if she gave them all a little fun, they would let her go on her way. Getting down on her knees with another dazzling smile, she looked up at Roberto innocently.

“If you think I swallowed something, why don’t you gag me with that big prick and see if anything comes up Officer Big Dick.”

The whole room roared with laughter except for Roberto who already had his cock out and aimed at her mouth like a pistol.

“Open puta. We will see what you have in your stomach.”

Lorelei put her arms behind her back, letting the Mexican take charge of the face fucking. He didn’t waste anytime, moving his cock past her lips and tickling the back of her throat with the head of his cock. His dick was already leaking fluid down her throat and she could taste his musk, the smell of his hairy balls hitting her nose. She liked the smell of guy who had been working out and stretched out her mouth wider so he could fit more of his dick inside.

“Oh puta. We have to call you Ms. Big Mouth now. You talk a lot of crap but you can take it like a big girl.”

He began to shift his hips back and forth, stabbing his prick into her mouth with an urgency that seemed to say that the man had not come in quite awhile.

“Hold on big guy,” choked out Lorelei, trying to get the guy to slow down. Roberto, the man in charge, had no signs of slowing as he pistoned forward, holding the back of her head and jabbing his plunger like cock into the back of her throat over and over. Spit and gunk bubbled up from the back of her mouth and created a thin layer of slickness all around her mouth. Lorelei just wished the guy would take his time with the throat job. It was hard to enjoy getting fucked when the guy felt like he hadn’t come in about six months. No matter what he did, about four inches would just not pass all the way through, his dick getting caught on the back of her tonsils.

Lorelei tenderly fondled his balls and stroked the sensitive area right next to his butthole. The Mexican Officer roared in delight, feeling her fingers on areas on his body that had not been touched in years. It fed into his desire and made him realize how long it had been since he had gotten his hands on a woman of this beauty.

Four men of his were now all watching the frantic pumping of his hips and Roberto realized that he was being judged by his men. He was looking bad in front of all of them since he wasn’t able to get his cock all the way past her spit covered lips.

“All of you! Fucking get over and help me fuck her,” he spit out.

Lorelei felt her toes tingle with delight at the thought of finally getting the group therapy that she was looking for. One look at the cocks of the other guards, and she could tell, they were at maximum arousal, the feeding frenzy triggered by the boss telling them to use the woman that he was getting head from.

Sanchez stepped up to Lorelei, his turgid cock bobbing around like a light pole hanging off the end of his body. He looked at his boss and told him in English that he would show the bastard how to fuck a woman’s mouth. This had the sexy white woman in the room absolutely salivating. It had been too long since she got this treatment.

Lorelei giggled, getting turned on by the competition brewing between all the men to be seen as the better lover. Dominguez, a bald and dark Mexican pushed her over gently so that she was on all fours, presenting herself like an animal in heat on the metal table. He easily slid under her with his mouth directly under her throbbing clit and grabbed her hips to drag her pussy right into his waiting mouth. He began to suck her clit like a vacuum and Lorelei returned the favor, taking him all the way down with just a couple tries.

Roberto looked on with jealousy as he watched his subordinate getting his pole polished with those delicate white lips he had just been thrusting into. With this new position on all fours, Lorelei was able to get much further down the shaft, bobbing on the shaft all the way and taking it far into her mouth and tight, clutching throat.

Her shaved and sweet pussy was being treated right as his long tongue came out and she began to bring her hips down onto the extended pink muscle. Each time she banged her hips downward, the tongue that was extended would slide right up her love tunnel. The feeling was amazing, like she was getting tongue fucked each time she would grind downward in this hot sixty nine position.

Just as if he was possessed by something unholy, the man began to speak Spanish rapidly while rocking her hips back and forth with his strong hands to fit as much of his long tongue as possible into her love box. His gritty stubble was rubbing up against the sensitive button of her clit and even though it hurt a little, the friction of his unshaven face was just enough to set her off, a gushing orgasm that flooded his face like he was in a carwash, her hot stream of liquid landing on his tongue where he swallowed it and opened up for more. All the guys now knew she was a gusher that could be triggered if they hit just the right spots in her cunt and they were jacking off, ready for action and their turn to jump in for some fun.

Roberto was furious that he was being upstaged by a man under his command. He jerked his cock to full mast using the slick saliva that still hung in ropes from his dick. Once he felt rock hard, he didn’t wait for permission, and placed one boot on the table to gain leverage and fuck Lorelei from behind easier.

She was still recovering from her powerful orgasm when she felt the entry made from the rear. Roberto felt much larger once her body took all of him in. While her mouth would stop a good four inches of his length from gaining access, her pussy felt bottomless as his full ten inches dropped right into her pink, tight glove.

Pussy lips still dripping with moisture from her squirting orgasm, he began to bang away at her already sensitive canal. Drops of liquid flew off in various directions as he began to use her from behind, grabbing her ass with a solid grasp and tugging on her hair.

Lorelei wanted to continue to suck on Dominguez, but his boss seemed intent on showing his men that he was still in charge. He kept pulling hard on her hair as he slapped her ass and grazed a thick finger through the valley of her thick ass.

“Take that you white slut,” he said, slowing down from the effort of pumping his hips into her. The man was out of shape and quickly let go of her hair to hold both hips so that he could bring her hips back into his penetrating thrusts.

Lorelei finally was free and went back to deepthroating Dominguez, a favor for him while he continued to suckle on her still very sensitive clit while his boss pushed out the walls of her volcano hot cunt box. His oral assault was a combination of heat and pressure, sucking her clit into his mouth with bulldog like confidence and determination. She wasn’t sure the man could even pull away from her pulsating pearl.

The other gentlemen in the room were watching their boss and coworker working over this white woman and wanted to join in the fun as well. From the current position, they couldn’t access her pussy while Roberto chugged away, puffing hard as he got closer to painting her pick walls. Her ass couldn’t be accessed either while she had it up in the air. Besides, the boss currently had his thumb embedded in her butthole. If they wanted to get off, it would need to be her hands.

Two guards came forward, pulling her grip off the metal table so that she would jack them off. Lorelei quickly got the right idea and did her best impression of skiing with two poles simultaneously. The men grunted and grabbed at the table as soon as she started to jack them off, her grip intense as she continued to give head to the man that was creating so much suction around her love button while she took it hard from behind. How many more guards would come in here?

A last guard looked on at the situation, content to just keep rubbing his cock up and down on the sole of her now dirty foot, rolling the tube of meat along her feet while he jerked himself off. Anything was better than nothing in his mind as he massaged her calf muscles.

Lorelei was enjoying the feeling of being used almost in every orifice. She felt like an acrobat, balancing precariously without the use of her hands as she continued to stroke her soft palms over two very hard cocks. She panicked a little as she began to lose her balance, tumbling forward.

Domingo caught her just in time, but not before she fell face forward on his dick, fully taking the whole thing in her throat. Domingo growled like a savage while her lips connected with his nuts, the deepest blowjob he had every felt. Lorelei struggled to dislodge the giant cock and regain her balance, but Domingo was too close for that to happen now.

He jostled his cock around in her throat, the full length wrapped with the tight muscles of her air passage. Lorelei let up a yelp as Roberto finally had pumped her enough and began to jettison what seemed like a giant load into her pussy. He really had not come in so long, his balls were flooding her insides with whiteness, the sticky sperm sticking to the surface of her cunt walls and her cervix sucking up little swimmers into her womb. She was not on any birth control, and she could already feel his sperm infiltrating her deepest parts.

Meanwhile, Domingo let go, his own prick blasting upward like a rocket so hard, jizz came out her right nostril. He grabbed her head and kept her lips on his dick as his orgasm ran its course, each blast upward into her throat a little bit less cum and a little less powerful, until the last blast which settled on her tongue.

Domingo finally let her up, helping her head rise since she no longer could keep balance with her arms. Both hands were occupied with jerking off each man that stood at attention, her loins burning with passion and ready to empty their love guns all over this white woman who dared to try and smuggle something inside their country.

The guy on her right slapped her hand away, tired of just feeling her grip on his cock.

“This is how you do it baby,” he said breathlessly, jerking his cock off so close to her face, some of his precum splattered out onto her cheek and chin. She got a front row seat of his masturbation habits as the guy caressed her hair and then let fly his load, adding to the cumshot that was already draining down her throat and sliding down her chin.

His first volley arced and hit her thick and slimy, bouncing off her forehead and falling down onto the bridge of her pretty, little nose.

“Open up for me puta,” he called out, aiming his next round at her teeth and coating the inside of her mouth with Mexican sperm. Lorelei loved the taste that he was putting on her tongue and opened up wider to accept another couple of shots that splashed over her undulating tongue and ended up going right down her throat to mix in with the first load that she had consumed.

The guy that had been fucking her feet saw the opportunity and quickly moved into position, adding a third load to the pool of cum she was taking and painting white streaks in her beautiful hair. That left just one last man that had not spilled his seed in or on the white whore.

“Let us see just how much drugs you have up here then bitch,” he said with a smile, opening up her asshole with his fingers and grunting as he mounted her ass from behind. He began to fuck her ass slowly, just a few inches, until he hit the first bag of coke with his cock.

“You have quite the payload in there,” he said whistling, enjoying mocking her while he thrust into her bottom. “Time for me to add my own payload.”

Lorelei moaned loudly, asking him to fuck her harder in the ass as he plowed her like a farmer in the sun. Her rosebud sphincter opened up wide, giving this last man unfettered access to her plump bottom and already stuffed butt passage. He could only pound her with three to four inches, but that was enough for him as he reached under her and began to stroke her love button.

“You will come for all of us again my dear. We know you have another climax in there that you have been holding back. Don’t be shy. Why resist it? The third time is the charm as you Americans say yes? Give up the cum for us.”

All the men surrounded her, stroking her body, rubbing on her tits, and massaging her back. Their cum was getting worked into her skin like she was at some sort of perverted day spa, enjoying a relaxing day of getting cummed on and then having it moisturize her later.

The men didn’t seem to miss a drop, scooping up jizz from her chin and parts of her face and rubbing it into her body with delight.

“You are going to go back to America a rich woman with beautiful skin now,” said Roberto with a smile as his man continued to saw into her ass with gusto. “My man here will give you your final present, so that when you get the drugs out of your butt, you will remember us.”

“Thank you,” she moaned, her toes tingling with electricity as she came again, clamping down with her butt and pulling the jizz right out of his balls. His oil slick cock began to spew out the final payload into her buttocks, splashing up against all the drugs she had already stuffed in her butt. Her anal walls kept squeezing, until her sphincter drained him dry, the rhythmic motion of her ass sending waves through her whole body.

Lorelei whirled around, kissing each man on the lips in turn.

“Thank you all. This was the best vacation I could experience. I think I will be scheduling another trip very soon, as long as it means I can run into this gang again.”

The guards all laughed and pulled on their uniforms, amazed that the woman had taken on all of them, and still wanted more.

***

Did you enjoy that hot adventure that was full of so many cocks pounding into one woman? It seems that our heroine got shared by everyone that she came across. It was hard to write this one without having my fingers dance across my clit a bit. It is just so hot to think about all these men taking a woman at one time. Ready for even more hot action where a bunch of guys get with one woman? Check out Free Milk Stand Part 2. Search for it in the store and you are going to love to find out when a football team teams up on a housewife that is shooting out milk. Here is a preview.

The old man now turned to Antuwan. “It’s your turn with one of her holes son. Do you want the pussy…mouth…something else?”

“Fuck all that man. I’m still hot as hell out here. Ask her which hole she wants it in so I can get another cup of that titty milk.”

The old man smirked and knocked on the counter top, whispering something into one of the holes in the back of the stand. He nodded sagely and stood up, a look of concern on his face.

“She said she wants to feel a giant, black dick up her little pussy hole but she doesn’t know how much milk she has left for you guys.”

Antuwan shrugged and pulled his shorts down to reveal a nine-inch long member that resembled a snake more than a dick. “Good enough for me man. Just as long as I get another taste of that sweet tit cream.”

https://www.amazon.com/Free-Milk-Stand-Humiliation-Housewife-ebook/dp/B01M5C9WY0/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=free+milk+stand+2&qid=1578322879&sr=8-1
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