

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 that 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

Did you enjoy this hot predicament that our heroine finds herself in? I have fantasized many times about getting with several men at once. It is such a hot thought to think about all those cocks for so few holes. I want to feel all those hard cocks pounding me at once. Alas, the only thing I can do is just write about these hot situations. Read more in the next installment, Shared by the Cartel Part 3. Written by Victoria Midnight, here is a great preview.

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.

For more hot group action, check out this sexy book with a Hucow getting it in all holes!

https://www.amazon.com/Free-Milk-Stand-Humiliation-Housewife-ebook/dp/B01M5C9WY0/ref=sr_1_6?keywords=free+milk+stand&qid=1578087598&sr=8-6
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