

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 titled 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 cutoff 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… 

Did you think the story would end there? It is just getting started. Lorelei has many more cocks in store for her. Find out what happens when she gets wrapped up with a Mexican drug cartel. These bad boys want her to smuggle drugs in her ass and they are also looking for some ass at the same time. There is going to be no holes that are not used in the next installment. Written by Victoria Midnight, this hot adventure will throw your libido into overdrive. Shared by the Cartel Part 2. Here is a preview.

“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.

For more group action, check out this Hucow story that is going to get you hot under the collar.
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