

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_6?keywords=free+milk+stand&qid=1578087598&sr=8-6
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