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The Delta
By

Raised_cobra
Kat and John had met online and one thing had led to another. They clicked their personalities and tastes similar. They had exchanged fantasy stories and pictures of themselves. It was several months later that John asked if she would like to come down to his cabin retreat in the serene delta country of Louisiana. She didn't say "yes" initially but said she'd think it over, and several weeks later said "yes".

You met John at the dock at Theriot. John waved from the dock, dressed in a light cotton muscle T-shirt and baggy shorts. You had worn a cropped T-shirt and short skirt. You had not worn a bra because of the heat and humidity… and because you wanted John to see your 38C breasts and very reactive nipples. John was piling groceries into the airboat as you got out of your car and waved. He walked up to the parking area and wrapped his arms around you as you pushed into his body. You embraced and kissed each other hungrily and then he whispered, "I've got a very interesting weekend planned for us!"
He helps you with your weekend bag and the soft bag of the special items he had asked you to get in New Orleans. You sat down on the bench just forward and below the high driver’s seat. He started the motor and the airplane prop beat the air into frenzy as the boat started out into the channel.

The boat skimmed over the water as John steered it expertly through the maze of narrow channels and five-foot high swamp grasses. The vibration of the boat traveled up through the bench into your thighs and attacked your already stimulated labia and clit. You could feel yourself getting wetter and wetter as you shifted from one thigh to the other. And as you looked back up at John your turquoise eyes noticed that his baggy shorts leg had been blown back up his thigh a bit and his semi hard cock was sticking out.

This only made you more aroused as you tried shouting to him over the noise of the motor. You stood up and held onto his chair as you asked him about the delta and how he knew his way around. Your T-shirt was plaster to your out-thrusting breasts as they bounced and jiggled from the motion of the boat and your skirt whipped and floated around your hips. Exposing your long tanned thighs and white thong. You watched John's eyes as they roamed over your uncovered fully formed ass cheeks and distended nipples. You stole glances at his huge cock as it swelled and throbbed against his thigh. 

It had taken about 30 minutes to reach the cabin… well he called it that… actually it was quite an elaborate house, two storied with and wide porch and pier leading to the boat house and dock. Once there he showed you the lay out of the house and your guest bedroom… next to his on the second floor.

After dinner he lit several candles on the screened in porch and suggested that you go up stairs to freshen up and take a shower… he also suggested that you wear the white silk robe found behind the bathroom door when you returned.       

You couldn't help feel yourself getting more aroused as you showered in the hot steamy spray; you soaked yourself all over, paying special attention to your ass cheeks and pussy. You shaved your pussy, taking time to remove the hair around your clit and your labia, bringing your legs up and spreading them so you could shave the area around your asshole too.

You powered and sprayed yourself with your favorite scent and then put on the silk robe. It was a short robe, reaching just below your pussy but leaving the lower half of your buttocks completely bare. It was tied in front and opened in a deep V down your front, exposing your cleavage and abdomen. You walked down the stairs and into the candle lit porch. The room was neatly arranged with two rattan lounges and a matching wide armed chair with soft cushions. There were also two small end tables and a solid looking oak coffee table.

John came into the room as you entered and seated himself in the large soft cushioned chair. He had brought the soft bag you had brought from New Orleans and a long narrow box with a red ribbon tied around it in and bow, placing both on the coffee table. 

You stood there not sure, waiting. Then he spoke, "Kat, I want you to open my present!"

You undid the red ribbon and then bent over taking the top off the box. Inside were three long stemmed red roses and a long, gigantic cock-like dildo with suction cup base. You looked at the cock and wondered what John was going to do with it… the tingling in your nipples and clit increased as your felt your juices oozing out of your vagina and coating your swollen labia.

John said, "Kat this weekend you will be my submissive slave. Mine to do with as I see fit and if you resist or refuse me you'll experience the worse the island has to offer. Do you understand?"

You nodded your head "yes" and waited. 

"Pick up the dildo Kat and lick and suck it until it glistens, then wet the suction cup base and push it onto the connor of the coffee table closest to me."

You licked at the huge rubber glans, your tongue licking along the large lemon sized head as your eyes watched his eyes watch you. You licked up and down the thick shaft and tingled with erotic desire and sheer horniness. You knew that you would be tested this weekend and welcomed it… wanting to be pushed to the limit of your carnal appetite, wanting to experience each and every depraved act.

"Take off the robe and come closer." You heard the command and obeyed, untying the sash and dropping the robe to the floor. 

"Bend toward me and cup your tits" John said. He watched as your hands cupped your breasts and gently squeezed them. Them throbbed and ached to be touched and sucked.

"Squeeze your nipples hard" he said and watched as you complied with his command. "HARDER" he said and you moaned as your nipples screamed with the sharp pain.

"Wet the cock with your cunt! Take it deep and ride it slowly. I want to see you fuck it deep into your cunt" John said his voice deep and steady.

You touched the tip of the great head as you straddled the connor of the table and squatted down onto the cock. Lowering yourself slowly, allowing your cunt to adjust to the enormous size. You tingled and throbbed as your fingers found your inflamed clit and stroked it, as you took more and more of the great cock. It stretched you terrible and the pain/pleasure sensations inflamed your sensual and lascivious desires as you slowly sank lower and lower.

"That’s it! Ride it! Take it deeper! Show me your want it. Wet every inch of that cock. Wet it good so it will slide easily into your ass."

You moaned and grunted as you took more of the great cock and then your ass cheeks pressed against the coffee table and you rested with the whole length of the cock inside you.

"Fuck it! Ride it hard and deep! Grasp your ass cheeks in your hands and pull them open as you hump that cock!" You began to ride up and down on it, as you were commanded. Your cunt relaxing and contracting on the ridged surface of the rubber cock. Your cunt was flowing like a river now, soaking the long thick cock.

John got up and picked up one of the long stemmed roses. His fingers touching the shape thorns along the stem as he whipped it in the air. You watched as he toyed with it, his cock pointed upward from his body, pre-cum pooling on his glans. 

"I want you to bent over the cock more and push your ass cheeks out as you rub your clit on the cock shaft."

You felt the increased sensations and shivered, as your passion became a molten river of lava. You humped up and down and thrilled at the rubbing sensation of the cock rubbing against your inner walls. John stepped behind you and said, "You're my pony and were running in the Kentucky Derby, I'm going to whip you to the finish line!" I expect your full effort."

You humped faster and harder, up and down on the warm slick cock as you felt John touch you with the rose and then whipped it at your ass cheeks. You cried out as the thorns bit into your soft, firm ass flesh and quickened your pace. Another slash of the long stemmed rose and the sharp thorns pricked your skin. 

You moaned in between grunts as you rode faster and faster on the giant cock, your belly spasming in pending orgasm. You rode up the mountain of your climax and then as you were about to cum John said, "Take the cock out of your cunt and introduce your hot asshole to it! Take it up your ass! So I can fist fuck your sloppy cunt!"

You moaned as the sweat dripped off of you and rose up off the cock and repositioned yourself so the cockhead was centered on your tensing asshole.

"Now take it deep, swallow it with your ass! Take it deep or I'll whip your tits until you do!"

You moaned as the cockhead slick with your juices pushed into your tense asshole you willed your ass muscles to relax and swallow the huge dildo. You grunted and pushed and then the cock disappeared into your hot cavern. You slid down on it as it rammed up inside you, stretch and straining your anal ring wide and making you hiss with the overwhelming pain/pleasure sensations that coursed through your body. 

You felt yourself becoming more and more aroused as the sensations in your ass and pussy became more and more stimulating. You shivered as you looked up at me and then cupped your full breasts in each hand and said, "Whip them! Ohhhhhhh Please Whip them with my roses! YES! Make me your Slave and teach me!"

You leaned back and thrust out your naked and aroused tits, your nipples swollen and distended. "PLEASE JOHN,  WHIP THEM,  THEN TAKE ME! TAKE ME HARD!   RAPE ME AS I SIT ON THIS COCK IN MY ASS, SPREADING ME AND MAKING ME YOUR SLAVE."

You watched as I fisted my growing cock, it lengthened and became thick with your erotic and arousing words. Ten inches of pulsating cockmeat was sticking out through my fisting hand as I swung the long stemmed rose against your thrust out tits. 

The rose slapped against your tits and the thorns bit into your tit flesh and nipples. You moaned as you felt the pricking pain and then felt the rose and thorny stem strike you again. Your breasts and nipples stung and throbbed with pain/pleasure sensations as John dropped the rose and pushed you backward on the coffee table. The huge cock in your ass rotated and bent, staying imbedded deep in your ass. John spread your thighs wide and rubbed his cock head through your juice wet slit. His dark brown eyes shined with pagan lust as he licked at your lips and neck and then drove his cock deep inside you. 

You screamed with the sudden pain. Your tight cunt painfully stretched and pushed wide open by his huge cock. He flicked a switch on the battery box to the huge cock dildo in your ass and you felt it begin to vibrate and twist around inside you. 

John leaned onto your body squeezing your throbbing tits with his hands and pinching your swollen and erect nipples. You moaned under him as he pistoned his cock back and forth through your oozing and spasming cunt. You grunted and hissed with primal and wanton lust you had never been fucked this way before and loved it! You wanted more! You wanted John to make you his whore, his slut, and ride you all night. 

You felt his cock swelling and his grunting becoming faster as he closed in on his climax. You bucked and humped up and down driving into his violent thrusting cock with your willing and hungrily devouring cunt, your lustful and instinctive movements causing the long cock dildo in your ass to fuck up inside you, penetrating you deeper and deeper. Sucking his cock with your cuntal muscles and squeezing his cock as it pistoned in and out of your sizzling cunt. 

You moaned as you climbed higher and higher and then as you neared the crest of your orgasm you felt John's hot cum squirting jet after jet onto your battered and stretched cervix and womb. You spasmed as your belly muscles contracted down squeezing and triggering your vagina to explode and spasm over and over again. Your ass tightened around the vibrating cock and sucked it deeper, you screamed as your legs lifted and separated, opening yourself for John's hot blasting cock as it slammed deeper and harder into your tender and burning flesh. 

His cock plowed into you, making you scream with passion and lust you wanted it all, you wanted it to last forever! But John began to slow and as his cock rested in your pulsating and contracting vagina he kissed you on the lips his tongue spearing your lips and intertwining with yours. It was a soul kiss one that you would remember to the grave and it was at that moment that you knew you were his.  
END  
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