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After several rounds of margaritas Lori got up and said that she needed to make a couple of emails… Jack looked at her, lifting his right eye brow and asked… “Do you have an itch?”

“OH God, Yes!  It’s been a while but I think tomorrow night we may need to close the road and have a private party…. I’ll send out the emails.” Lori replied as she moved over to the stairs and then looked over to you.

“Lisa, we might need your help tomorrow night…. Would you mind?”

“I don’t know Lori, what do you want me to do?”

“Nothing much…. Just help Jack tend bar for a private party I’m going to have and Rosa will be helping me… so Jack will be needing some help with the bar.  It will be a paid bar and you’ll just need to serve the drinks, OK?”
“I guess so… Let me think about it and I’ll let you know tomorrow, OK?”

“Deal, talk to you tomorrow and I’ve got your barmaid uniform in my room.  Bye!”

You sat there as Lori left sipping your margarita as Jack looked at you.  You looked at him as you felt his eyes on your tits and smiled, noticing the large bulge in his Speedo trunks.
“So big boy… what was that all about?  What’s Lori’s itch?  And what will I have to do tomorrow night?”

“Don’t worry Lisa, as you probably know, Lori is my daughter and she is very much like her mother was… She has this insatiable appetite for sex and she loves to strip and tease. I made a deal with her a long time ago… she gave up her stripper lifestyle and went to school and got a degree.  But in return, I let her get wild every once in a while and it sounds like tomorrow night is one of those times.”

“There are two drilling rigs up in Muscogee County that are drilling for gas and oil.  Each rig has a crew of approximately ten to twelve roughnecks.  Some of the guys have come down here to have some drinks and Lori has talked with them… I’m not sure but she may have done more than just talk to them too.  But that is not my business.” 
The sun was setting and you shivered… “It’s getting cool or I’ve had too much sun.  I think I’ll go take a shower and in about an hour and a half why don’t you come back and I’ll make dinner for us.”  

“OK, I’d love that, can I bring anything?”

“No, this is my treat…” you said with a smile.

As you showered your mind went over the events of the last 30 hours, you like Jack Manor, you liked his daughter too.   You were going to spend the evening with Jack and you wanted it to start.  You were already sexually aroused; having had such an erotic massage with Lori, you wanted Jack and knew that tonight you would have him more than once.  As for the catholic upbringing it was going to be tested here at Jack’s Marina…. You felt it!  You knew it!  You wondered just how far you go or be taken. 
You had showered and prepared supper, a large shrimp salad with a white wine, and then sat out on your back porch as you waited for Jack to arrive.  You drifted into a day-dream, idly running your fingers across the front of your summer dress, and did not hear him come onboard and creep up behind you. It was only when his arms slid around you that you became aware of him. 

"Hello. You're a little late, and I’m starving!”  You said as you turned towards him. 

Jack sat down in a chair adjacent to you and showed you two bottles of wine saying, “I didn’t know what you were planning, so I brought a red and a white wine, can I pour you some?” 

“Yes, Please, some of the white wine.”

Jack took the wine into the kitchen and poured two glasses of chilled white wine and then took a small 8oz bottle out of his shirt pocket and with the eye dropper top placed three drops of the clear liquid into your wine.    
After a while you said, “let’s go get supper and eat on the upper sundeck, it’s a beautiful night.”  You both went into the kitchen and carried everything up to the sundeck and placed it around the table.  As you ate and talked about your lives and the jobs you both have had more wine was consumed.  

You were beginning to feel wonderful; a little light headed and tranquil.  You could also feel yourself becoming more aroused.  You could feel a demanding itch begin within your pussy, spreading over your labia and clit, making them swell with your increasing desire.  You could feel your nipples swelling and becoming hard throbbing points as you talked to Jack. 
 You had never felt this way before, this wanton desire to have sex… Yes, you realized you wanted to be taken in the most primal and carnal way.  You want him to rip your clothes off and take you deep, hard and over and over again!  

You excused yourself to go to the restroom and went below to your bedroom, you removed your summer dress and drenched panties and bra and put on a simple yellow silk robe that only reach your mid thighs.  You placed some of your most favorite fragrance on your neck between your cleavage and on your skin just above your clit.

As you walked onto the sundeck Jack got up and walked towards you, taking you into him arms.  You kissed comprehensively, tongues darting in and out of your seeking mouths. Jack’s hands held your head as he covered your face with kisses. As you writhed out of his grip, he sent his hands on a search for something else to hold, but became distracted as he felt you kneel down in front of him and unzip his shorts. Your warm hands held his growing manhood, stroking him; as you went down to take him into your mouth you thought how big he was, a good 9” in length and 7” in circumference.  You smooth labia swelled more extruding your juices as your erotic desire amplified into sheer horniness and pure wanton lust.

Jack groaned, as you slowly fanned his building desire for you by licking his shaft and gently poking at his slit with your tongue.  Then traveling down his shaft and tonguing his balls before licking back up and taking his now massive cock into your mouth.   
"I want to be taken hard and fast," you whispered as he lifted your head up to watch his face. "I'm ready; I've been waiting for this all my life."  You said as you stood up never taking your left hand from his cock and pressed your breasts and pointing nipples into his chest, taking his hand in your right hand and moving it through the opening of your robe to your steaming and flooded sex. 

You were dripping wet with desire. You saw in his eyes his reaction to your sexual urgency and felt his cock became even more erect in your hand. Pushing you backwards, he pushed you against the table as he worked his legs between yours then said, “Sit on the edge and place my cock at the entrance of your pussy.”  I your present you would have done anything for him as you moved to comply.  He bent slightly forward and then penetrated you abruptly. You screamed out, for despite being wet, you were very tight. He pushed through your tightness, savoring it. He pulled himself out of you then penetrated you again. He repeated this several more times, before flipping you over and entering you from the rear. He was hard and pulled at your skin as he entered you; you gasped aloud but welcomed and eagerly accepted his hardness. 

He reached around you and lifted you still impaled on his cock and carried you to a lounge. Placing you so that you knelt on the lounge, bottom lifted high, he rested his hands on your bare skin, kneading your soft buttocks. Then suddenly with drew his hard cock from your clenching pussy, and slapped you lightly across both ass cheeks. You groaned pleasurably, you surmised that this was going to be a rough quickie this time. The slapping increased in frequency and ferocity as he watched you quiver in response. Soon your skin was almost the same pink as the setting sun in the western horizon. 

"Who is a naughty girl for assuming that she’s going to get what she wants?" He accompanied each word with a slap on each buttock. 

"I am, but don't hurt me." 

"If you want to be fucked you will have to resign yourself to my will and desires.  You will have to become whatever I want you to be, do you understand?”  As Jack said this he slid the glans of his cock head through your quivering and oozing vulva, nudging into your clit several times and then moving through your slick and spread wide labia towards the clenching entrance of your cunt.  

You moaned with your demanding and overpowering need.  You wanted to be penetrated soooooo badly.  “Ohhhhhhhhhhh  YES!  Anything you want I’ll do!  I can’t help myself… I’ve wanted you since we first met… but now I want you MORE!  I’ll be whatever you want,” You moaned out loudly not caring if you were overheard by someone standing on the lodge porch only forty feet away. 

“Then tell me what you want!” 

"FUCK ME! . . .  P L E A S E!  I want to be fucked and taken as a slut and whore.  I want you to fuck me and use me, I’m yours to do with as you want,"  came your muffled reply as you pushed your ass back, arching your back and lowering your head face first into the lounge cushion as your shoulders and breasts flattened into the mattress. 

"O.K. then. Your wish is my command - but after a tiny bit more slapping." 

He slapped you a few more times, his cock swelling at the prospect of performing the act of cunnilingus on Lisa, nibbling her cunt and rimming her tight brown anal star until she imploded with orgasms. Then he turned you over again and squatting between your knees began fingering your vagina. He thumbed your clit till it began to open like a flower, then bent to suck you. His lips searched out the hardness and he put his teeth gently around it and started nibbling at it. 

You cried out in ecstasy - he was sending wonderful sensations through you and you ignored the tenderness in your buttocks to seek pleasure from his current actions. 

"Ooooooooh, More!  More!  Again!  Put your finger in me too. PLEASE!" 
Jack obliged and emulated the movement of his cock, thrusting into you time and again.
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“Oooooooohhh, Uuuuunnnnhhhh, I can’t believe it, It’s so unbelievably intense and SOOOOO GOOD!  Aiuuuuyyyyeeeeeeeee!  AGAIN!  I’m coming so hard it hurts and its soooooo long!” you panted out as you gushed out and wash your cum over his pistoning and thrusting fingers, climaxing repeatedly as he continued to nibble and suck you as you climbed again to another climax. 

Eventually his own need for release took over and, leaving your delicious cunt, he penetrated you once more sinking to your depths, his cock striking your cervix.  He felt you around his cock, stretched, warm and wet, and pulled out to his cock head was just within your vaginal opening and then thrust hard into you, pushing against the entrance of your womb with the tip of his cock. 
He looked into your eyes and said, “Reach down between us, feel where we are joined, see how much cock I have left!”  Your eyes widened as you felt that there were still several inches of his cock still outside your opening, and his cock head was pushing against the opening of your cervix… you wonder if!  Jack grunted and said, “Some time soon you will take every inch of me and love it.  You will beg me to fill you and fuck you.”

He pulled halfway out, only to dive in again and thrust into you with increasing speed and force. You moaned in a world of pain and pleasure as your pussy was stretched in both directions at once. 
“Ooooooooh, do it!  I love your big cock! Don’t hold back, ram it deeper and split me open!” You screamed as your hips arched up and you aimed your stretched and wanton pussy at Jack’s pistoning cock.

 You felt his cock swell as his climax came quickly and he pushed deeper into you his cock pushing your uterus into your belly as he released his sperm deep inside you. Kneeling on the end of the lounge he smiled down at your flushed face then lowered himself to your outstretched arms and kissed your waiting lips.  Some time in the night Jack woke up and carried your sleeping and exhausted body down into your bedroom and put in bed and crawled into beside you pulling a sheet over your cooled sweaty bodies.    

 You awoke late the next day.  You stretched and discovered that you were tender and sore from last night, but after a long shower you felt better than you had felt in a long time.  Refreshed and eager to find out about what was going to happen that night.  And what Lori and Rosa were going to do.  
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