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It was around lunch time that Lori came down to your houseboat.  She had with her Rosa and you invited both of them into your living room.  Lori had a small bag with her which she laid on your coffee table.  

Lori looked at Rosa and then at you and said, “Lisa we’ve only known you for a short while but we’re going to trust you and hope that you’ll understand.  Rose and I sometimes get the itch to have some fun and we invite some guy’s over for a private party.  I hope won’t be shocking you when I tell you that this party generally starts with Rosa and I doing a striptease and then we play it by ear. So tonight we need you to help Jack tend bar and be a waitress. OK?” 

You looked at Rosa and Lori as you absorbed what she had just said and replied, “WOW!  Really!  Sure, Lori.  You’ve been a real friend and I‘ve enjoyed your company (as you both blushed) I don’t see why I can’t help you out… its not like I’ve got a lot to do… and it could be a lot of fun, Right?”

Lori grinned at Rosa and said, “Lisa you have no idea but you will tonight.  So that you’re not asked to do anything that might make you uncomfortable just stay near Jack and I’ll tell the guys that you’re not part of the entertainment tonight, OK?”

“OK!”

Lori picked up the bag on the coffee table and as she opened it she said, “This is your uniform for tonight; I know you probably have nothing like it in your wardrobe, but tonight will be pretty wild and you need to not look out of place.”
She laid out a short red jersey wrap a round skirt, a white n red striped  thong and white tub top, as well as a pair of black thigh hi stockings and four inch black high heel.  You stared at  the outfit and thinking that it was too outrages for you to wear but you felt yourself getting that tingling deep within your pussy and as you looked up at Lori’s and Rosa’s smiling faces and said “Yes!  Why not!… I’ll strut my stuff as you two strip it off… and then we’ll all play it by ear.”

“Ya hoo, way to go girl… your going to look great in that outfit.  You’re going to knock Jack’s socks off when he sees you.” Lori said. 

The three of you talked awhile about how Jack was walking around that morning with a huge smile on his face and Lori teased you about how it got there but you didn’t kiss and tell, not the whole story anyway. 
Lori and Rosa left around four in the afternoon to make sure that Jack and Jake had brought in enough beer and ice and to remind Jake to let the two crews in at 9 and lock the main road gate. 
As Lori got up to leave she gave you a small bottle of pills, you looked at her questioningly and she first look over at Rose and then back to you saying, “They’re just a little something to make you get in the mood… Rosa and I take one each day and love the way they make us feel.  Don’t worry they’re completely organic, just herbs and extracts from around the world.  Try them, take one now and then one each morning if you like what they do for you.”  As Lori left and was walking up the gangplank to the lodge she shouted out, “You need to be dressed and up at the lodge at 7 so Rosa and I can explain what you’re going to do tonight, OK?    

“Ok!” You shouted back as you picked up the clothes and heels on your coffee table and headed for your bedroom.  It was around 4:30 and you had 2 ½ hours to get ready for an evening that you instinctively knew was going to be unlike any that you’ve had in your life.  You left the clothes and heels on your bed and went out into your living room and made yourself a pitcher of Margaritas, adding two shots extra of Tequila and took one of the tablets Lori had given you.

As you sat out on your porch, sipping your drink, you thought about what had happened to you since you had docked here... you had been searching for something… you had consciously known that your life had been inconspicuous and lackluster and were looking for something exciting and rousing.  As you finished your drink you wondered if you were ready for what you nervousnessly thought was going to happen.  The whole propose of your vacation was to explore, push yourself to live outside your normal habits and live life to its fullest…   You got up and went into the living room again and refilled your glass as you decided that tonight you would do as you felt, be as uninhibited as you liked and not let any of your “Old Catholic” upbringing effect your actions.
You had soaked in your tub and then fitted your hair up on your head, pinning it up off your neck.  You had powdered yourself with your favorite body power, becoming more and more aroused by the sensations that were being produced by the powder pad moving over your swollen and erect nipples and then feeling yourself becoming moist as you powdered your ass cheeks and bare pussy.  You feel your clit swelling between your labia.  Each step and movement caused your pussy to lubricate more and your felt the slick lips of your pussy rubbing so deliciously against each other.  
You selected your most favorite cologne and placed it on your neck, between your breasts and over your pussy, then looked into the full length mirror as you stepped into the red and white striped thong and pulled it up, undulating your hips as you slid it between your firm thighs and slid the thin length of cloth between your firm asscheeks.  You watched as you took the red wrap a round jersey skirt and wrapped it around your waist, positioning it low, so you’d get the maximum coverage out of the short skirt.  You placed the white tube top over your head and then placed your arms through as you brought it down over you’re aroused breasts, you hadn’t noticed before but the material was very sheer and smooth, form fitting your breasts and nipples, hugging them as if they were a man’s hands, making your nipples point outwardly into the material. You then sat down and put on your stockings and heels and then looked back into the mirror… 
Your breath caught in your throat as you stared at the person in the mirror… she was extremely sexual!  The short skirt was indecently short yet very erotic as it gave glimpses of her thong as she moved or bent.  You shivered as you looked at your reflection then finished your second Margarita and left for the lodge.

You found Rosa and Jack working behind the dark mahogany bar.  Jack’s eyes nearly popped out his head as they roamed over your body, adding fuel to your already lustful and sensual feelings.  Rosa showed you how to operate the Stereo system and gave you instructions as to how to carry trays of drinks. As you worked and listened you couldn’t help feel the erotic sensations that were becoming more and more pronounced within your body.  Your nipples and breasts were very sensitive and your pussy was awash with your juices… you could feel a demanding itchiness that demanded to be satisfied.

Rosa took you over to the far corner of the room where the triangular raised stage was.  The stage was about two high and twenty feet across in the front.  The back was walled off by a full length, curtain, which leads into a small room which had a well lit make-up table and chair.  There was also a small private toilet.   
At about 8:30 Jack called you and the girls over to the end of the bar where he had set up three cocktail glasses and a glass for himself.  Rosa and Lori were wearing short dresses at this time and would change later.  As you all talked Jack interjected and said, “Lori, I made you and Rosa your special drink, and I think that Lisa needs some tonight also.  What do you think?” 

“Oh, Yes! Daddy.”  Lori giggled as did Rosa as they both looked over at you and shook their affirmatively.  Jack took a pitcher out of the lower refrigerator beneath the bar and poured the slushy concoction into each of their glasses.  He then poured himself a beer and all four of your raised your glasses as Jack said, “To us, and a great evening.”   

You sipped your drink as a group of about ten men arrived.  They were met by Lori and Rosa and took seats around the tables closest to the stage.  You helped Rosa and Lori take their drink orders as they watched every move that you made.  Staring at your exposed cleavage and asscheeks.  You could feel the squishiness between your thighs, feeling you’re excited and inflamed labia rubbing against each other, rubbing against your erect and throbbing clit as you moved, adding to your own excitement and horniness.  

After the second group arrived and had drinks and Jake got back from locking the main road gate.  Lori nodded her head to you and disappeared into the small room behind the curtain to change.  Not long after Rosa came over to you as you were placing drinks on a tray and told you to finish handing out the drinks and then start the six pack CD player connected to the Stereo system.  

As you were serving the drinks this time, the guys at the tables were taking more liberties with you, touching your thighs and asscheeks as you moved in to place drinks on their tables and pick up the empties.  Each touch or squeeze added to your arousal and the weird and wonderful prickling sensation within your groin, your body zoned in on their caressing hands, sending flattering messages to your brain, increasing your sexual desire.  You strutted shamelessly as you moved around the tables, in an ever increasingly state of sheer horniness, your hips swaying as your aroused and swollen breasts jiggled with each step of your 4” high heels.

You stood behind the bar after starting the music.  The music was hard driving, with a heavy drum tempo, not to fast and not to slow.  Lori appeared and picked up the dance tempo, dancing sensuously, humping to the beat, a few voices yelled out to "Take it off!" and you could see that Lori was getting turned on, as was the whole room. 

When Lori danced up to one of the roughnecks she turned her back to him and pointed to her zipper, you could see the look of pure primal lust as he stood up and slowly unzipped Lori’s dress until she could slip one shoulder and then the other out of it.  She turned around to face the handsome roughneck and allowed her dress to fall to her feet. 

You gasped, taking a sudden inhalation of surprise. She was magnificent!  Lori stood there in her see-through underwear, garter belt, stockings and high heels.  Her beautiful dark-pink nipples stood erect and puckered against the thin material.  The firm round 

globes of her ass were beautiful.  But the biggest surprise was not just that her labia were clearly visible through the tiny panties, but that she had a tattoo, a tattoo of a small heart on her mons!  When you saw it you gasped and wondered, how, when, she had time to get it? It was obvious that the rest of the roughnecks saw it, too, by their whistles, catcalls and cheers.  

You watched as Lori got into her dance, really enjoying herself as she put one leg forward and her foot between the roughneck’s legs so he could slip off her shoe and stocking.  As you were serving drinks up close you watched as his trembling hands on her bare thigh made his crotch bulge.  When he had the first leg bare, she offered her other leg to him.  He quickly slipped the second stocking off as Lori danced away from him, dropping her garter belt to the floor.  

Lori danced to the end of the song and stopped, and you thought it was the end of the show.  But everyone in the bar including yourself shouted "Take it off!" as the next song started.  Lori glanced at you and smiled She looked down at the young roughneck and saw how excited she'd made him and began to dance again.  

Lori danced lewdly as she moved right up in front of the young roughneck and reached behind her back to unhook her bra.  She unhooked the bra and cupped her hands on her breasts while she slipped the bra straps off her shoulders and arms.  Then on a beat, she pulled the cups away from her big boobs and handed the bra to the guy.
The room went wild!  Still dancing, she bent over the roughneck and shimmied with her swollen, naked tits only inches from his face.  Her nipples were hard and erect and aching to be kissed and sucked.

Everyone cheered Lori on, as the roughneck licked and sucked on her tits.  The whole gang of roughnecks shouted and clapped their approval, encouraging her to take off the only remaining bit of clothing she had on.   

"Show us your heart!" they all began to chant.  You could the sexual high that she was on, her eyes were ablaze with excitement and she motioned to the roughneck sitting before her to pull a small bench over in front of his chair.  Lori stepped up onto the low table and guided his hands to her panties and hooked his thumbs inside the elastic waistband.  She then slowly pushed his hands down her thighs so her panties went down with his hands.  The roughneck slid them down to her feet and she stepped out of them.  Now, Lori was completely naked, dancing on the small bench in all her glory before the entire crowd, and the lusting roughneck whose face was level and close to her beautiful, pussy.  

The roughneck put his arms around Lori's thighs and pulled her against him.  She put her hands around his neck and pulled his head into her so that his nose and mouth were buried in her pussy.  You knew that there was a soft cock in the place!  You watched as Lori moaned and then bent over the closest table that the roughnecks were sitting at and spread her legs, and looked over her shoulder at the young roughneck and said, "Come on, Lover. You have to finish what you started with your tongue."

You watched as the young giant of a roughneck, stood up, stretching his 6’4” frame and you saw that he was build like gym rat with huge arms and legs and a “V” chest. His pants and underwear were down at his ankles in a flash.  And just as quickly, he pressed his cock into Lori’s still sopping-wet cunt.  

You heard her gasp at its girth and then just pushed and out loudly, “Oooohhhhhh Yes! Fuck my slutty pussy with all you got, baby!  Make me scream… I love your big cock!”

You watched as your own pussy began to leak more of your juices as Lori started to moan and push back, her orgasm starting as soon as he entered her and after several thrusts he soon followed her with his own.  As you watched, Rosa came back to the bar where you stood and told you that it was her turn as she poured herself another special drink and topping of your drink, then downed hers.   

Lori was still nude and sitting on one of the roughneck’s laps as Rosa’s CD started to play.  She danced out onto the stage, dancing close to the vertical brass pole in the stage.  She had changed into a lime green fishnet miniskirt and white thong.  [image: image1.jpg]


The heat in her loins was quickly spreading through her slender body.

She panted as she danced, her breathing coming in breathless pants as she felt the drug working and making her more and more aroused.  She felt herself having mini climaxes over and over again.

Rosa had done this before and Jack had conditioned her to become extraordinarily aroused as she did her striptease. She would have multiple orgasms as she took off her clothing and danced naked in front of the men.  She absently started moving to the music, her writhed and bumped and ground as she moved across the stage. 
Rosa let the music wash over her and started to move her body seductively. The roughnecks were watching her now… only one was distracted as Lori Posted up and down on his engorged vertical cock 

Rosa was hot and on the verge of cumming again. She slunk around and wrapped her legs around the brass pole and humped it, undulating her pelvis erotically. Her pussy was so wet that she knew she had small rivulets of her juices running down the insides of her thighs.  

She slowly danced to the beat of the music.  As Jack came up behind you and pressed up against you, his hard cock pressing into your voluptuous asscheeks and making you shiver uncontrollably as your body responded to his touch, wanting more of his attention.  As you watched Rosa, she raise her arms above her head making sensual gestures and making her hard nipples press out through the mesh of her miniskirt as you felt Jack’s hands move up to your tube top and push it up as his hands grasped each of your tits.  You were exposed and you didn’t care, you felt free to do whatever you wanted to… You moaned as Jack’s fingers and thumbs found your nipples, as Rosa gyrated her pelvis back and forth, her hips rolled in waves to the heavy beat of the music.
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You watched Rosa as you grasped your tube top and lifted it over your head, dropping it on the bar top. 

You watched Rosa as she made eye contact with several of the roughnecks, licking her lips and flicked her tongue at them.

She was becoming breathless with desire as her body put more emotion into her dancing. You could see that she wanted to drive the men mad with desire. She rocked her hips from side to side and lifted her skirt upward. The skirt bunched up around her waist and the men hooted and hollered as they saw her skimpy lime thong panties.

The thong panties had become dripping wet as she became more and more excited and had ridden up and wedged between her ass cheeks. Rosa spun around, spreading her legs and squatted down pull her thong down as she presented her backside to the men. She then proceeded to shake her ass for them.  Most of her pliant ass flesh was exposed, as well as the opening of her anus and pussy.

You moaned as you watched, your mind abandoning any thoughts of you Old Catholic upbringing.  You felt your body responding to Jack’s touch and you wanted more.  Jack leaned closer to you and whisper, “I want you to take off your thong for me!  Will you do it?”  

“Yes!” you hissed out as he applied more pressure to your nipples and rolled and twisted them driving electric sparks through your tits and then down into your elongated and throbbing clit and finally into your clenching and spasming vagina.       
You reached down under your short wrap a round skirt and pulled your thong panties down over your hips and stepped out of them, placing them on the bar next to your tube top.  You felt the cool air flow over your steamy cunt and felt your clit tighten as you clenched your thighs together as you rode over another orgasm.  You moaned as you felt yourself completely surrender to the lecherous and lascivious sensations, not wanting them to ever stop.   

Rosa moved gracefully and shuddered as she felt a climax sweep through her system. She moaned and started rubbing her mound through the panties. She swiveled her pelvis in circular motions and lewdly felt herself up.  She cried out as she thrust her hips in and out wantonly, teasingly shaking her ass in the men’s faces. Rosa was beyond herself as she bent at the waist and leered at the men from between her splayed legs.  You knew that she was letting all of her inhibitions go; you had done just a short time before. 

Rosa stood up and reached around herself grasping her lime green miniskirt and lifting over her head, dropping it on the stage edge. She danced twisting and undulating her hips to the music, naked now except for her thong panties. She didn't hold back as she danced and found a sudden zeal to do her dance. She ground her hips and rolled her lower body.

She raised her arms and locked her hands behind her head, making her breasts lift up and jut out proudly. She then lowered her arms to the sides of each breast and closed her arms around the twin globes, causing her tits to squeeze together and expand.

She cupped her ample cleavage and massaged the meaty tits as a shiver ran down her spine and she moaned in wanton need. She was getting hotter with each passing second. Her aroused and heavy tits were now exposed to the men and she was naked from the waist up.
She glanced over at Lori and noticed that she was kneeling down in the group of three guys as licked and sucked on their cocks as she masturbated, shoving her fingers into her sloppy cunt as she sucked one of the virile roughnecks.
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Rosa quivered as her thighs rubbed against her swollen cunt lips. Her red nipples were erect and hard. She took pride in her large breasts and prominently displayed them. Rosa was ready to jump into the crowd of guys and fuck senseless.  But she managed to curb her urges... at least for a little while longer. 

Rosa laid back on the floor at the edge of the stage, only a couple from where the roughnecks were sitting and flexed her knees and  planted her feet shoulder width apart on the floor, spreading her arms out to the side of her body.  Rosa lifted herself into the air, raising her hips and spreading her legs, showing the men the drenched and dark stained crotch of her panties.  She undulated her hips to the music, pumping her crotch up and down, making simulated fucking motions.  

The roughnecks hooter and cheered at her as one moved closer and pressed his face into the wet stain of her panties, licking at her aroused and throbbing clit, causing her body to convulse as her body trembled and twitched and then climaxed from her slutty actions.

As Rosa stood up on the stage and tore off her panties in one fluid motion. You noticed her vagina was now naked and open to the men.  You moaned in emotional overload and pushed your buttocks back on Jack’s huge cock as you turned and wailed out, Ooooooooohhhhhhhh, Jack, fuck me! Oooooooh, fill me up, Lover, I need you so bad!” 
You reached down, as his hands and fingers were still mauling and rolling your nipples and undid his belt and pushed his shorts and underwear down to his ankles, then turned back towards the stage, spreading your legs wider as you felt Jack position his huge cockhead between your slick thighs. 

“Aaaaaaarrrrgggggggghhhhhhh” you screamed out as his huge cock rammed inside you spearing into your tight hole and stretching you.  Ohhhhhh! Yesssss, that’s it, hurt me; hurt me with that beautiful cock of yours.  Please… Please don’t hold back, ram it in deeper and split me open, TAKE ME!  I’M YOURS.” 
You felt your shamelessly aroused body ignite with unbelievable desire that raced throughout you.  Your mind was fogged, yet you were still conscious of the overpowering need to increase the maddening sensations that were racing through your body and to CUM!  You pushed back on Jack’s driving cock as it speared into your depths, causing your cunt to clench and contract each time his cock moved in and out… You moaned and thrashed your head, feeling Jack’s body spooning yours as you leaned over the bar.  You could feel his cockhead beating against your cervix as you screamed out, “Oooooohhhhh, fuck me! Fuck me now, fuck me harder… Oooooooo, God… I’m….. There…… Ooooooooo, I’m cccccccuuuuuuuummmmmmmmiiiiinnnnngggggggggg!!!”        
The men saw that Rosa’s cunt had small thin cunt lips and a curly blacked haired mound which she kept neatly trimmed. She rocked her hips from side to side and spread her legs for them. She picked out one of the nearest guys, the one who had licked her and made eye contact with him,  as her fingers opened her soggy pussy lips and bared her pink cuntal interior to him. Her finger stroked her clitoris as her hand brushed her shiny slit. Rosa moved off the stage and danced directly in front of the black haired guy, leaning toward him and lowered her big tits to his face. She moved her shoulders back and forth making her tits dangle in and slap his sun tanned face. 

Rosa noticed the huge tenting of his pants as she cupped her tit, one in each hand and offered them to him.  She asked his name and he shouted out “Billy” as he reached up with his hands and cupped her tits in his hands before burying his face between them. Rosa, groaned as he pawed her tingling and aroused tits, licking and sucking each nipple until they were sore and tender to the his touch. He sucked each breast into his mouth and kneaded their flesh with his mouth.

“Uuuuuuu… ummmmmmnnnn… “She moaned as he drove her wild with his tongue and mouth and convulsed as she came. The pleasure becoming unbearable.  Rosa dropped to the floor and rubbed her hands up and down her enflamed body. She was losing her mind to the sexual build up and she needed relief.

Rosa was acting like a whore and she enjoyed the depraved acts she performing. Rosa moaned out her need as she made eye contact with Billy again and said, “Billy, pick me up and lay me on the edge of the stage and take me.” She moaned again as she was moved to the stage and laid on her back as her body was showered with fiery erotic sensations, sensations that she made her spread her legs wide and open her arms towards the great hulk of a man called Billy.

Rosa thrashed her naked body around on the edge of the stage as the carnal urges overtook her completely. Her mind was being possessed as she climaxed over and over. She watched as Billy stripped off his clothes, her mind clouded with desire, seeking only pleasure. She ran her hands over her body, over her tits, and down between her legs. 
Rosa's mind grew more demanding; all that mattered was to quell the burning lust wracking her Latina frame. Rosa clenched her quivering thighs together and massaged her breasts. She was babbling incoherently in a husky, throaty voice.  "Yes! Billy do it to me!" she croaked in her sexual need.

She flopped about madly on the floor, then stretched one of her legs out and hoisted the other one into the air. Her dripping snatch was open for all to view.  Rosa cupped her soft tits and squeezed them roughly. She pinched the erect nipples between her fingers. Rosa groaned in unbridled lust. Her pale ass jerked on the floor in circles. Her pelvis shot up and down as she thrust her pussy upward. Her hand moved down her body and slid between her legs. She brought her knees up to her chest as she probed her cunt. 

Her fingers grazed her clit and she arched her back as she pushed her loins on to her stabbing fingers.  "MMMMMMMMMMMM!!!" Rosa murmured, thrusting her hips up and down frantically. She rammed her hand deeper into her pussy.

Billy watched as he fisted his huge cock and crawled between her legs and stuck his face into her crotch. He lashed out his tongue and licked the bud of her clit. "Oh! No!" Rosa gasped as she felt his tongue connect with her clit. Her body jerked unchecked and shot upward violently. His lips closed over her slit and his tongue slithered into the enslaved pussy. 
"OOOHHHHH!!! GOD!! OOOHHHH! YESS!!!!" she shouted as her hips bucked up and down on his face. Billy’s expert tongue shot out again and again as he made her cum. He rapidly sucked her cunt and lapped at her clit, sending Rosa over the edge and into sweet oblivion.

Rosa groaned hoarsely and bucked her hips on his face. Her pelvis moved out of control with a mind of its own, as mewling sounds escaped her clenched teeth. Billy ate her cunt and she wanted more, convulsing under his mouth. Surges of passion flooded her body and she thrust her hips unfettered. Billy rammed his tongue into her hole over and over. Rosa was going mad with the need to climax. Her hands grabbed his head and forced him down further into her churning pit. She shrieked in pure joy as another orgasm lashed her insides.

She sobbed in wild abandon as she came yet again. Billy licked her cunt with faster strokes, as Rosa was lost in the lurid fires engulfing her loins.  Billy brought her overwhelming sensations and she screeched in delight as she climaxed multiple times.  Her body tensed and strained as she lunged her lower body up to meet his mouth, wrapping her legs around his neck and howling in ecstasy. "OOOOHH!! AAAGGG! YESS! EAT MEEE!!! UNNGGH!" she bellowed. 

All thoughts of being humiliated and degraded were tossed aside as she gave herself to Billy. Rosa's whole being was flooded with rampant lust. She spasmed insanely on the floor and her heaving tits jiggled and rolled on her chest wall as she convulsed and shivered uncontrollably. 
Lisa lifted her head off of the bar top where she had collapsed after her mind shattering orgasm… she was still being held by Jack and Jack’s cock was still buried deep inside her clenching vagina. She watched Rosa realizing that Rosa didn't care that she was being a slut. She was a boiling vessel of desire. Nothing mattered but the endless heat of her climaxes and Billy’s oral stimulation.  Lisa thought about it a realized that she too didn’t care what she had to do to have the sensations that had been part of her life since she arrived here. She wanted Jack in the most primitive and carnal way and would do ANYTHING to have him.
At about three in the morning the crews left and Jake locked up. Lori, Rosa and you were seated out on the porch with only blankets around you as Jack made some coffee. You were a changed person. You looked around at Lori and Rosa and all three of you had a huge grin on your faces. You all smelled of sex and as Jack came you all got up with your coffees and walked down to the end of the pier and dropped your blankets and placed your coffee mugs on the dock before jumping into the cool water of the river and skinny dipping for awhile before coming out refreshed and cleaned. Jack wrapped a blanket around the both of you and then kissed you with a passion that you had never felt before and walked you onboard your houseboat and into your bedroom. 
END  
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