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Carlita sat on the edge of her bed in her cabin, feeling the ship rocking with the gentle waves. She had been the captain of the Sea Demon for just over a year now after her father had died unexpectedly. As far as she knew she was the only female captain on the seas at this time. The trading had been successful and the holds on her ship were loaded with goods to trade and sell in the European ports and Spain.

The Sea Demon was an 80 foot long 3 masted merchant ship. She rode low in the water with her holds loaded to capacity. Twenty souls call the Sea Demon home when they were out to sea. Eighteen sea hardened hands and her chamber hand maiden Anna and herself. This was her third voyage across the Atlantic and if everything worked out good her most profitable one. She was generous with her crew and when she made good money, she made sure her crew were well taken care of.

She sat on the edge of her bed and looked at herself in the huge mirror. Her dark hair hung over her shoulders to cover her bare breasts. Dark skin, high cheeks bones and her slightly almond shaped eyes completed the package. At thirty-four she was a beautiful woman, but now she also had that demon in her head. She could feel herself getting wet thinking back to that night when she saw three of her men enjoying a young prostitute in an ally.

She couldn’t get the memory out of her head now. The last night they had been in port she had told her crew to go out and enjoy themselves before the longe voyage home. She had been out taking care of ship business before they set sail the next morning. She had decided to take a short cut through one of the allies when she heard voices at the far end. She had crept closer recognizing the voices of some of her men. They had the naked young woman bent over a wooden barrel. “Damn she’s got a tight ass,” she heard one of the men say. She watched as he pumped with his hips while the other two men held her down.

She could hear the young woman whimper as he used her. She saw the second he made one last brutal jab and held still as he unloaded his balls into her. “You know what lads? I drank so much ale that I need to piss. What say we give this little bitch something to remember us by?” he said. She could hear him straining as he fought to empty his bladder inside the young woman. He was still for close to a minute and then moved his hips back. Carlita could hear the soft pop as the young woman’s ass pushed him out. 

“Wonder if she can hold more?” one of the other men said. The young woman started to struggle again hearing what they had in mind for her. But the other two men held her down and bent over the barrel while the sailor stroked himself back to hard enough to push his cock back inside her. She could hear him strain as he added urine to mix with his shipmates inside the young woman’s bowels. 

“Hold her guys. I need to piss too,” the last man said as he stepped behind the helpless woman. Carlita could see him jerking his ass as he forced his half-hard cock up the young woman’s rectum and in as far as he could push. Like the others he strained forcing his urine into the young prostitute’s bowels, adding to the load she now had inside her. 

She had watched all three of her men use the young woman in the same way. Each adding their own urine to the mess that was now the young woman’s backside. Her men used the prostitutes dress to wipe themselves off as best they could. The young woman stood against the wall sobbing looking down in shame as the men pulled their pants back up. She felt some pity for the young woman, but she was a prostitute after all, and she had chosen this way of living.

Carlita watched from her hiding place, and she was glad when her men threw down some coins on top of the barrel paying the young woman for her services. They walked out onto the street, probably heading back to the tavern for some more drinking. The young woman grabbed the coins and put them into her purse. She watched the young prostitute look back down the alley toward her hiding place and she held her breath. The young woman sobbed and dropped to her knees.

She spread her knees wide and dropped her shoulders down low leaving her ass high in the air. Her fingers were on her clit and Carlita could see her making fast circles. She was surprised that her own cunt was wet, and she rubbed her own clit through the material of her pants. She couldn’t take her eyes off the young woman wondering what she was feeling inside. She could feel her orgasm starting to build deep inside and she pushed harder through pants.

The prostitute was moaning now as her own orgasm was getting close. She was so distracted with her pleasure that she didn’t hear Carlita walk up behind her. The woman looked over her shoulder when she heard the boot crunch on some small stones with a look of surprise on her face. Carlita saw right away that she wasn’t real pretty and now understood why she was a prostitute. The woman was about to stand when Carlita unbuttoned her pants and pushed them down.

“What does it feel like?” Carlita asked in a hoarse whisper. The woman looked back at her and reached back between her legs.

“That ass fucking or them pissing inside me?” she asked. The woman had started rubbing her clit again. “I wish there had been three more of them to piss in me. I must play innocent with them. It makes them feel powerful when they use me. I actually love having my shitter plowed and the piss was just a big bonus. I wish they would have had more piss,” she said. Carlita felt her cunt throb, and she started rubbing herself. Once again, she could feel her orgasm starting to build.

“I’ve never had that,” Carlita said. “I’m the captain of the Sea Demon and those were my men,” she added. The woman moaned loudly now that she wasn’t alone. She could feel her cunt starting to get slimy as her body started discharging a heavy lubricating mucus. She could also smell herself as her scent drifted up to her nose.

“Oh God, I wish I had something in my ass,” The prostitute said feeling bolder as her orgasm got closer. She was breathing deeper, and her fingers moved over her clit faster. “Shove your fingers in my ass!” she almost screamed. “PLEASE!!” she begged as her orgasm started peaking.

Carlita stepped closer and made her four fingers into a cone. They were already slick from her cunt, and she pushed them gently into the woman’s anus. “NO! RAM THEM IN HARD! AS FAR AS YOU AN!” the woman screamed. Carlita shoved hard forcing the woman’s asshole to open quickly. She pushed up to her knuckles before she stopped. The woman threw her head back and screamed as her orgasm tore through her body. Carlita jabbed hard three times before she started pushing steadily, feeling her knuckles start into the woman’s hole. She stopped pushing when she saw the woman’s head drop down.

She had never seen a woman climax that hard and she felt her own need to orgasm. But she pulled her pants back up and buttoned them and stepped out onto the street and started making her way back to her ship. The crotch of her pants felt slimy as she walked, knowing the wet spot would soon be showing.

CHAPTER 2

That was a week ago. The seas had been favorable as they made their way. Strong winds and skilled sailors guided them. She was proud of her crew now, even though she had to prove herself to them which she had done. They followed her now and never questioned her decisions. Anna had been a God send to her. She had found her working at a small eatery as an indentured servant and had immediately liked her. She had paid off Anna’s debt and had offered her freedom. But Anna was loyal to her and had become her maid so to speak. 

She had been pleasantly surprised one evening when she had stepped out of her bath. Anna had been on her knees drying her legs when she suddenly reached up and kissed her between her legs. Anna had not looked at her as she kissed the inside of her thighs. She had been insistent as she slowly forced her legs apart so she could kiss her twat more directly. Finally, she had forced Carlita back to her bed where she forced her onto her back. She knelt on the floor and had forced her legs apart and softly pleasured her with her mouth until she climaxed.

She knew that Anna would service some of the crew with her mouth at times when she wanted something. She had heard the men talking around the deck when they didn’t know she was around. Women on board a ship was thought to be bad luck, but the crew had accepted herself and Anna. At times she had even heard her crew defending her and Anna. The hygiene of the men seemed to be a lot better with the women on board.

As she sat on the edge of her bed she thought. She had heard of a procedure that the elites had been using for a long time. It was kept “hush, hush” but she had heard about it from one of her friends that worked in the palace. It was a procedure where water was injected into their rectums and was used for almost anything that ailed them. She had heard that the women were at times expected to have the procedure done. Such as before one of their extravagant balls.

Now with the image of what she had witnessed in the ally her mind was wondering if there was any way she could make it happen for herself. Her cunt was wet, and she now softly rubbed her hard clit as her mind worked. She had learned to shave her legs and her underarms when she was younger and had kept the practice as she grew older. She also kept crotch trimmed short with her scissors. She lay back on her bed and spread her legs as she thought. The sounds of the door to her chamber close and Anna peaked around the corner. There was a smile on her pretty face as she shyly approached the bed.

Carlita moaned softly as Anna climbed onto the bed with her. Anna could see her need and didn’t hesitate. Anna took her hard nipple into her mouth and started softly suckling. Anna spent several minutes on each nipple before she started softly kissing her way down Carlita’s soft belly. Carlita closed her eyes and softly rubbed her hard clit enjoying soft kisses. She moved her hand when Anna started kissing the top of her slit.

Softly Anna kissed the inside of her thighs asking her to spread her legs wider gently with her hands. Anna wasn’t shy about pleasuring her mistress and made sure Carlita could feel her tongue as she softly but firmly licked across her hard clit. Anna seemed to know how to give her the most pleasure as she softly worked with her mouth and tongue. Carlita spread her legs even wider when she felt the orgasm starting to build.

“Mistress, please don’t get anger with me,” Anna softly said. Carlita opened eyes to Anna’s words. The last thing she wanted to do was to be angry with her sweet maid. Anna started firmly lifting on her hip trying to get her to roll onto her stomach. Carlita didn’t fight and gently rolled to her stomach. “I knew it would be beautiful,” Anna softly said as she pulled Carlita’s ass cheeks apart. “Please mistress may I kiss you there?” Anna asked softly. Carlita could feel her small hands shaking as she held her ass cheeks apart looking down at her wrinkled anus.

“Do you really want to kiss me there?” Carlita asked. She had been taken by surprise by the question, and she was trying to decide how to give Anna permission without showing how much she wanted it. She could hear Anna starting to sob softly.

“Mistress, I have thought of nothing else since you bought my debt. My other Mistress beat me senseless when I asked her. I don’t know what makes me this way, but I can’t help myself. If you feel you need to beat me too, at least let me kiss it, Mistress,” Anna said through her soft sobs.

“No, Anna, I would never beat you,” Carlita said softly. She spread her legs wide apart, so her
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