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VISITING UNCLE JACK

By 

raised_cobra

You had had a hard year, you had just finished your last year at the University of Miami in Florida when you heard from your fathers business partner Fred Thomas that your mother and father and younger brother had been killed in a car accident. You had gone home to Boston and made arrangements for the funeral and burial. A week later you had met with Mr. Thomas and made arrangements to sell the old house and settle the estate. You left then, flying back to your apartment in Miami, seeking your friends and security, but they were all leaving to go back to their homes or to their new jobs… 

You decided to take some time off; you had received the inheritance papers and were pretty much set with a monthly check from your family's estate. As you sat on your porch in the morning sunlight you wrote Thank You replies for the letters of Condolence and Flowers. As you sipped your coffee and brushed your long brown hair out of your eyes your attention focused on one particular letter…it was from you Dad's younger brother Jack!  

Your mind thought back to when you had last seen him, you had been 12 and he had visited your mother and dad. He had been 34 years old then and working in the Gulf of Mexico on oil drilling platforms. He was about 6' tall deeply tanned and solid muscle. You smiled as you remembered the crush you had on him and how excited and horny you got when you were around him. But then he just disappeared. You remembered the fight you over heard between your mom and dad and thought your mother and Jack may have become involved before he left.

Both the note with the flowers and the personal letter had a return address, which was from Stock Island in the outer Florida Keys. You took these two notes and put them up on your mantle over your gas fireplace in the livingroom, after all he was your only remaining family…

The next two weeks dragged by and you were bored and lonely. You had thought about going north but where would you go… As you cleaned your townhouse that morning, you knocked over one of Jack's cards and as you picked it up you wondered what he looked like now. You had been horny for several days now, your period ending Saturday. Your pussy tingled with an achy itchiness that won't go away no matter how many times you rubbed yourself or masturbated. Your horny mind kept flashing mental pictures of how your Uncle Jack had looked and your neurological chemistries kept your mind in a state of aroused horniness. You knew you needed to get away…and you looked down at Jack's note in your hand and decided then to call him.

You call him that evening; the phone rang several times before he picked it up and said, "Hello!" You froze for a minute, as his deep male voice resonated through your mind and then said, "Hi Uncle Jack! It's Jo!" There was a momentary silence and then "Hi Jo, I'm terrible sorry about your mom and dad and Jerry." The conversation continued, about how great you mom and dad were and how he had wanted to go back up to Boston and make amends for the situation that caused him to leave. You wanted to ask the personal questions but thought better of it. You talked about how you had done at school and about what your plans were… and that’s when you said, "I've been thinking about you, it's been so long since we've seen each other and I need to get away!" Jack said, "well come on down, I love to have you and there's pretty of room."   

You arrived the next evening, it was 7:30 and the sun was setting. You had driven all day and as you drove into the gated property you were glad to be there. Uncle Jack came out from the back of the house and wrapped his powerful arms around you as he lifted your 5'10" womanly frame up into his embrace, crushing your firm breasts into his chest. He kissed your cheek and forehead as he bounced your body in his grasp as he laughed delightedly. You felt his sincere and enthusiastic delight at having you there. You needed to feel loved and wanted…finally after so much pain, you wrapped your legs around his waist and your arms around his neck as he carried you into the house.

You chatted and laughed as he went about making something to eat and then helped you bring in your bags. The meal was boiled Maine lobsters, French bread, Salad and White Wine. You took a bath, as supper was being prepared and decided to wear only a light pale peach summer slip dress and thong panties and sandals. The temperature was still hot and humid and you rejected the idea of wearing a bra.

Uncle Jack had lit the patio and pool torches and placed white vanilla candles around the small-protected eating area. As you came out he handed you another glass of cold white wine and asked you to sit at the table while he brought out the lobsters and salad. As you sipped your wine you watched him and were amazed at how well he had matured, he was 43 now yet he still was trim and very athletic looking, solid built with flat stomach and great arms and legs. He moved around the kitchen as graceful as a cat on the prowl. Your pussy betrayed you again as it began to tingle and ache as you watched him…you wondered what your attraction was and where it would lead. You crossed and recrossed your legs squeezing your thighs together trying to scratch that demanding itch. 

As you ate, the conversation was about the drive down and the weather and what you wanted to do. As you and Jack finished, you helped clear the dishes and Jack opened another bottle of wine. You sat there in the setting sun, silent and waiting…. for what you didn't know. Jack had been watching you all evening; you had felt his eyes on your breasts, as your excited and erect nipples pushed the soft dress material out into two points. Your pussy was on fire with erotic sensations and you felt your pussy lips thicken and swell with desire…. you wondered why! 

Were you that attracted to Jack? Ohhhh Yes! You had always secretly wanted him. You had fantasized about him since you were 12 years old. You felt yourself becoming more and more aroused. You excused your self to get up and go pee and Jack said "when you come back would you please bring two large bath towels from the linen closet." You said "yes" as you walked into the house, wondering what were for and thinking you still had your swimsuit packed in your bag. 

When you came back Jack was sitting there smoking a joint and as you sat down he handed it to you… you had little experience with grass, some of your friends had used it but you hadn't. You had had enough wine to lower your inhibitions and with your uncle doing it you could hardly refuse. Jack showed you how to inhale and hold the smoke and soon you were doing it naturally and as if you had done it before. The drug increased your arousal and libido; you sat there and listened as Jack talked about his boat and his trips to South America. Your mind envisioning the wild parties and naked girls and Jack fucking them. 

Chapter Two:

Jack said, "I'm going to go for a swim." You heard him put it didn't register until he stood up and took off his shirt and then dropped his shorts, standing in front of you with his hand reaching out for yours. As if in a dream you stared at his chiseled body, looking at his solid arms and thighs and…. cock! You stared at it; it was semi-hard and pointing at you, as if selecting you as its next conquest. It was huge, no you thought, it was incredible. It was enormous, thick and soooo very lovely that your pussy gushed its juices as you stared at it.

"Well, come on! Get up and get out of that damn dress and let’s go for a swim in the bay!" 

The bay you thought…that was about a thousand feet from where you sat and you would have to walk it naked and with Jack staring at you as you walked side by side.

"Come on Jo, it's alright, it’s completely private and no one will see you!" His cock twitched and bounced as he bent and grasp your hand and pulling you gently to your feet. You stood up and as if in and trance as he help you lift your dress over your head and laid it in the chair. He took you glasses too and placed them on the table. You stood there in you peach thong, feeling his eyes roam over your body and then he took your hand and you walked with him in the moonlight around the torch lit pool and out onto the beach until your feet splashed in the warm gulf water. 

You stole glances at his physique as you walked and were amazed at his body. You felt his eyes as you walk along the beach in the moonlight and you could feel how wet you had become. Uncle Jack pulled into the warm water and lifted you into his arms as he used your buttocks as and plow to break the on coming waves. Your thong was soaked from the salt water as well as from your pussy juices and then as the water got deeper you wrapped your thighs and legs around his waist. You bounced there in the mid chest high water as your body was buoyed up and down on the moving water. You felt your nipples pressing his hard chest and you wanted more as you wrapped you arms around his neck and pulled yourself closer to him. As you embraced him you felt his lips and tongue caressing your neck and ear lobe. At the same time you felt his erect cock riding up between your spread thighs… The sensations you felt wetted your sexual appetite and you shivered uncontrollably as you knew that you would do anything he asked.           

Uncle Jack dropped you into the next wave and you came up sputtering as he laughed and started to swim. You followed until you both were breathless and then headed for the beach. At the waters edge you both broke into a run for the patio and the towels. Later as you both sat wrapped in your fluffy towels you wondered why Uncle Jack didn't take advantage of you…you were ready, he must have known that. As you said good night and left to take a shower you made a mental note to seduce him and find out the truth about him and your mother.

The next morning when you got up Jack was already gone to the Marina that he owned and had left a note that he'd be home at six. You call him and told him that you would cook supper and had a surprise for him also. You busied yourself around the house and as you wandered through your uncle' office you gazed at the books on his bookshelves and noticed some photo albums. 

One was thinner than the rest but covered in dark red leather and had been dusted recently. You took it out and walked over to Uncle Jack’s desk chair and sat down in the comfortable leather chair as you opened the album. There was your mother, in a short dress and lifting the hem showing her thigh and panties, her face radiated so much delight and pleasure that you wondered who took the picture. You had never seen pictures of her like this and as you turned the page your breath caught in your throat as you stared at your mother lying on a bed her legs spayed open as she reached out with her arms. There were more pictures; involving her semi-nude or naked, some sexy others over the line and erotic and kinky. As your fingers flipped the pages several letters fell from the back of the album. They had been read and were addressed to Uncle Jack.      

As you read them you learned that your mother and your Uncle had had a very passionate and intense love affair, they had tried to break it off 10 years ago but couldn't and she had made several trips to the Keys to be with him. You received the news in a strange way as you realized that you didn't blame her, you knew how busy your dad was with his business and you could hardly remember them in bed together or playfully playing body tag. 

As you flipped several more pages you were shocked to see your Uncle Jack in the pictures with her. And the pictures became much more sexual, there were pictures of your mother performing fellatio and of Jack licking at her spread wide pussy as she grasped her mature and prominent breasts with her hands. The two or three pages at the back of the album show your mother in an orgy and several showed her with more than one lover. Several pictures showed her with strange painted symbols on her skin as she danced and coupled with both men and women. You looked at the pictures and reread the letters as your pussy got moist and itchy, you wonder what had taken place at what looked like an old boat house and you wondered how much your mother was involved.

You served a light dinner of baked sole in a white wine sauce with fresh cut string beans and sliced tomatoes. After supper you asked him to go into the livingroom and wait for you, you lowered the lights in the livingroom and lit some candles as you turned on the CD. The CD's that you hard selected were instrumentals of jazz and had a deep driving tempo. Exactly what you wanted for your plan.

You quickly changed into a very sheer light green demi-bra and thong and put on a light gauze white slip dress that hid nothing. You fixed your perfume spraying your thighs and cleavage with it and put your long brown hair up on top of your head. You took off you glasses and laid them on the vanity as you headed for the livingroom. 

Jack was surprised at your attire as he recognized the white gauze dress. You put your finger up to your lips to hush his remarks or objections as you started to sway and dance to the rhythmical beat of the music. You danced turning and undulating your hips and lifting the gauze dress so your upper thighs and buttocks were exposed to his view. You watched him wet his dry lips as he watched you. 

Chapter Three:

You felt so excited and you trembled with sheer horniness as you lifted the dress over your head and let it fall to the floor. He watched you as you danced and twisted, suggestively flaunting your body as you reach back and unhooked your bra. You cupped it with your hands and then shrugged your shoulders and took it off and whirled it around your hand as you bounced and jiggled your firm out-thrusting tits at him. You cupped your tits and licked at your erect pink nipples, watching him with your smiling eyes. You danced in front of him spreading his strong legs so you could step closer and brush your erect nipples gently across his face and into his open mouth. He groaned as you pulled away teasing him over and over again. 

You placed your foot on the arm of his couch and spread your leg wide; your thighs glistened, soaked with your excitement, your light green thong soaked and dark green in color. You stepped back and turned around and as you looked over your shoulder you hooked your thumbs into your thongs waist band and peeled it down out of your wet, drench anal crevice and pulled the soaked and deeply imbedded crouch of your thong out and away from your oozing and smooth shaven cunt. You back, facing him as you slid your hands down between your thighs and pulled your inflamed labia apart with your fingertips, showing him your gulping vagina. It stared at him opening and closing as your body spasmed in wanton lust. Your world was becoming one of untamed lust. You wanted him! You now knew the power he had over your mother. But you wanted to be better than she was you wanted him to show you’re all the pleasures you knew he knew.  His voice didn't even sound like his as he said, "So you like to dance and tease! Do you like to be fucked, do you like it fast and HARD?"

You groaned in need as you recognized his animalistic lust and crazed state of mind. You trembled, as you knew what was to follow…you shivered in need and carnal lust. You knew him and knew he would never hurt you but driven into this animalistic state of primal lust you had to only hope and trust your instincts. Instantly, you felt a stab in the pit of your stomach, had you gone too far? What had he taught your mother? What had happen in the boathouse? But as you shivered in uncontrollable lust and need you didn't care! 

You had knelt between his open knees and thighs as you rubbed your bare nipples and breasts against his thighs and rising erection, you felt it beneath his shorts as it pulsated to life. You tried to get up out of your kneeling position, but his hand reached out and grabbed your shoulder, forcing you back down. You looked up into his face. His face was covered with a primal stare of inflamed passion as he looked down at you. He slowly reached out his other hand and grabbed your hair. And with slow brute force slowly pulled you to your feet. With not a word, he leaned down and kissed you, plunged his tongue deep into your mouth. You moaned as your mouth accepted his demanding tongue and your pussy gushed your aroused and excited juices.

"Take it out and look at it." He said. "You want to, don't you?" 

You could clearly see the outline of a huge bulge inside of his shorts. You reached up and undid his belt. Then opened his shorts and out sprang his massive cock. You squatted on the thick-carpeted floor, as you quickly dropped his pants, startled by a gigantic cock, which bounced free of its confinement.  You were caught midway between admiration, longing and dread as you stared at it sticking straight out from his hairy crotch, throbbing in time with your heavy labored breathing.  It was almost ugly, almost. 

"Don't you want to touch it?" It was more a demand than a question.  You reached out as he stepped closer.  You had never seen a penis that big before.  Not only was it long, about as long as your forearm, but also it was bigger around than your wrist. Suspended from the hairy root of that massive dong hung the largest testicles you had ever seen.  They dangled down like a prize bull, and just seemed to churn over and over, each moving like a bloated puppet on a string.

You heard his urgent command; "Open your mouth, Jo." As you opened your mouth wide, he quickly struck his huge cock into it, way in, making you gag. His hands roamed your shoulders and head as your mouth and jaws adjusted to his size. His hands alternated between pulling your head toward my loins and yanking it away. You heard his sudden hiss of pleasure as your mouth closed around his cock, sucking him in deeper as your tongue licked at his huge cock head.

Your hands reached and grasped his tight firm ass cheeks as your nails pulled him closer as his hips thrust vigorously back and forth. You closed your eyes in sensual pleasure, sucking hard and eagerly at his thick cock. You could feel the head of his prick slam into the back of your throat with each powerful thrust and this excited you all the more. Tears welled up in your eyes, yet the feel of his hard, straining cock in your mouth awakened a savage hunger in you that you had rarely known before, but couldn't wait to satisfy. Your tongue slid all around his cock, feeling each pulsing vein press your cheeks out. You felt his hands tightened in your hair as you slowly let your hand creep up to explore his bouncing testicles. You gently squeezed the sperm-bloated balls and tried to trace the sinewy trail leading to the end of his gigantic organ.

In a way you were hoping he would just let you suck him off, but then in a perverse way you sort of hoped he wouldn't. After a few minutes of his masturbating with you as the tool, he suddenly picked you up in his arms and carried upside down towards his master bedroom as his face speared between your open and waiting thighs. His tongue licked at your spread wide pussy and he licked and sucked your aroused and pulsating clit as you grasped his huge cock shaft and brought his cock to your mouth. As he reach the massive king sized bed he rested your shoulders on the edge of the bed and then kissed your wet clenching pussy before lowering your hips to the mattress. He stood there his cock still in your eagerly sucking mouth as your hands pulled his ass cheeks toward your mouth, forcing more of his gigantic cock into your mouth and throat. He slowly withdrew his cock head from your mouth and told you to swing around so your pussy was facing him. 

With all of the confidence in the world he stood there proudly and defiantly. "My, he's hung. Thank God I am already juicy," you thought. You couldn't wait as you scooted down on your back, spreading your legs and awaited the onslaught. He took his hard, huge cock in his hands and aimed it at your small, drooling, clenching hole. It lurched and pulsated as if alive. Your eyes couldn't leave the living beast between his massive thighs.

"Big enough?" he asked lecherously, his eyes gleaming. "Is this what your young pussy was needing?"

Chapter Four:

You couldn't answer. The sight of his rigid pulsing flesh rising straight up from his hairy loins aimed at your unprotected pussy made you almost faint with desire.  Uncontrollably, you began rotating your bottom in wanton little circles on the mattress. Involuntarily your hand darted to your sensitive, vulnerable bud of your clitoris, prodding and swirling around and around. "AAAAAaaaahhh," you moaned. "But it's so big!" you thought in terror.  "It will surely tear me apart." You watched as Uncle Jack stepped towards you, your lust was forgotten in a flood of terror. 

"No!" you gasped.  "Stop!  Please, let me go!" 

But your mouth and your body were in conflict… your legs eagerly spread wider as you realized that Uncle Jack could tell by your eyes that you wanted his huge cock up inside your tight little belly. You suspected he also wanted to watch your face as he entered, because he commanded, "Get on top of me!" as he laid down in the center of the bed, his lust-contorted face watching you as you rolled onto your hands and knees and waited for him to get settled. He helped you straddle his powerful loins, his large hands grasping you on each hip, lifting you just above his massive rampant cock. His strength was as awesome as was his cock.

You felt the huge cock head begin to spear your tight small vagina, pushing your vagina mouth open wider and wider. Your breath came in quick labored gasps. It felt as though your cunt was on fire, and the spirit of licentious liberation from all inhibitions drove you to heights of wanton desire, which you had never before known.  Now your only wished was would he put his cock inside your aching pussy, quickly! 

As if he read your mind he said, "Like this, honey," as his fingers were now clasping the satin-smooth cheeks of your resilient buttocks and positioning your small vagina directly above his throbbing hardness. A lewd little smile lighted his face as he noted the half-fearful, half-lustful gleam in your eyes as you stared greedily down at the size of his cock. The panting giant that he had become was irritatingly sure that you'd scream with debauched delight, when his big thick cock was firmly ensconced within your trembling cunt. 

"Take it in your hand and put it in your cunt," he hissed in aroused passion.

"No!… OHHhhhhhh No!… Uncle Jack…" You wailed. "I can't!… I'm afraid!… I won't!   Oh, God in heaven!"

 Then you heard him say, "Jo your mother loved it! She had it every way possible and that's why you’re here!" You moaned as you realized that he had known the reason for your coming and now he was testing you. 

You thought, he's going to tear you to pieces. But you were helpless against your own body as your hips swayed and humped involuntarily, rubbing your oozing opening onto his large stretching cock head. Your body ceased to struggle and strain, and much to your astonishment the needles of desire and thrills of excitement began again, prurient flames of eroticism flooding through your loins.   

"Now take it and stick it in that beautiful fuckin' pussy of yours, feel what your mother loved so much! He hissed as you reached down and touched his rock hard tool again.  Then, slowly you slid your fingers around that monster, just barely making it all the way around, until you had a firm grasp of it.  You couldn't hold it still as it continued to pulse and surge, your breathing came in gulps and gasps, as you grasped the lust-distended hardness like you were holding a red-hot steel bar.

"Oh, please, oh please, oh please," You groaned. Then, "Mmmmmm. God, it's so big, it's so hard." Slowly you moved your hips so that your quivering vaginal opening was close to that stallion cock.  As you gingerly parted your labia to guide the blunt-nosed shaft up into the depths of your belly, your earlier passion returned multi-fold. You slowly ran your hand down and then back up that magnificent organ, feeling it spasm and swell beneath your touch. Slowly you lowered yourself over the waving, flaming tool that you could not hold still.  You nestled it just between your labia, and then slowing exerted a force.  You had never had a cock this big, so it was with mixed feelings that you were looking forward to the next moment. 

"What now, little lady? You danced and teased and now, don't you want this in you, Jo? 

"A-L-L  T-H-E  W-A-Y  I-N"

You groaned and tried to move your hips to take him into you, but he held you firmly, suspended on the tip of his cock. You couldn't move. He held you in his vise-like hands so that his glans no longer snuggled in your lips, but he moved you forwards and back so that it rubbed over your clitoris, exciting you all the more.

"Oh, OHhhhhh, please."  You groaned as the tip of his shaft rubbed your soft mound. 

"Oh, please, oh, please, oh, please," You whispered, not knowing quite what you were begging for, release or gratification.

"Mmmmmm," You sighed, "God, it's so big, it's so hard." 

But, you began to gently stroke that cock up and down with both your hands your tits hanging forward as you bent, your nipples hard little rocks throbbing and tingling. 

"OH GOD IT Sooooo BIG!" you moaned as you tried to break my grip on your hips and maneuvered over my monster cock. Without warning, unable to wait another second, he flicked his muscular hips upward and plunged his gigantic hardness into your open vagina without caring whether he was hurting you or not. Sharp needles of sensual agony shot through your impaled body. The massive thickness was thrust inside you.  His mammoth hardness throbbed within the suffering walls of your stretched cunt.

Chapter Five:

And then before you realized what you were doing, you began to undulate your hips around the obscenely impaling rod of hardened male flesh, all traces of pain easing, floating in between hurt 

and happiness, between pain and pleasure, far away from reality. There was something wonderfully erotic about being fucked half to death by a lust filled lover.  A powerful wave of pleasure rippled through your over-stimulated body.

"Oh now this is fucking!" You grunted and whispered at him as you adjusted to the long pole of male flesh pressed up inside you. 

"You like it honey, you want more?" 

"Yes," You cried.  

"Yes, fuck me.  I want it...  I want it all the way inside of me." As you felt the head of his cock slid deeper as you pushed down.

"Oh, yes.  It'ssss going in," You panted.  "Ooooh mmmyyyy godddddd!!!"  Your breath was coming in shallow grunts, "Ahhh … ahhh … ahhh," as you began to move up and down very slowly. But as you rose slightly off of his pulsing cock, you reached down and grasped your swollen clit between your thumb and forefinger and roughly squeezed it, you felt the throbbing thrill and humped against him harder and harder, like a woman obsessed.

"Fuck me!" You hissed through your panting breath. "Do it to me ... fuck me!" Supporting part of your weight with your hands on my chest you began to make slow circles as my huge cock slowly disappeared inside of you. You watched yourself in the large wall mirror in utter amazement. You didn't want to move; it felt so absolutely incredible. Your eyes rolled back into your head and your mouth opened to ease your labored breathing. But he wouldn't let you stop.

With brute force he lifted you off of him and then let you slip deliciously back onto his surging cock. You rocked back and forth on his cock. Alternating from a quick succession of quick strokes and slow long strokes you began to feel an eruption coming as his cock swelled even more. Your hands ran up and down my heaving chest as you rose and fell.  His face was contorted in agony of pleasure. Coming up on one of your long strokes you pulled his cock out of your cunt just enough to maintain my glans just outside and rubbed the slippery knob back and forth over your swollen and throbbing clit. Then you groaned and grunted as you slowly slid back down onto it. 

With a burst of impatience he reached up and pulled you off of him throbbing cock and then put you on your back as he hissed, "You teasing minx! Why are you taking so long?  I'm cumming and you're teasing the cum out of me. Fuck me woman! Fuck me HARD!" He grasped your ankles and pulled them wide open as he drove straight into you, literally knocking what air you had left out.  His hips were lunging crazily and heavily against your body as he desperately tried to get his huge cock back inside of you. You could do nothing to help, just lie there and take his frantic and savage pounding.

Then with pure, brute force he thrust his powerful hips forward into you and his raging cock struck the end of your cervix, driving it deep into your belly. You cried out in pain. He was beyond caring and was caught up in the basic instincts of animalistic mating, berserk with lust. You screamed again, as he thrust hard into you, his glans sliding through your canal and slamming into your cervix like a pile driver. Your breath had came back, but quickly left again, 

"OOOhhhhhhhhh,   Ugh!   Ugh!   Ugh!   Oooooooooh, YES!   OHHhhhhhh, THAT"S THE WAY!   THAT"S THE WAY!   YES!   YES!   YES!   FUCK ME!" 

He began to pound into you unmercifully, all of his weight crashing down on you. As you groaned and squeezed him with your vaginal muscles, anticipating his pending climax, you, moaned and humped up at him moaning, "Oh, Please, fuck me just like that, please don't stop.  God it feels so good." 

He grabbed your slender buttocks in his hands and rammed them up towards him with all of his strength as he propelled the full length of his stiff flesh down into your slurping and contracting canal. 

"AAAAhhhhhhhhh, aaaaaaaaaaahhh, OH GOD! Hold it right there!" you cried, trying to catch your breath once again. Stopping for an instant, he looked down to the junction of his cock buried between your splayed open cunt lips and with an evil smile swore, "You teasing wanton minx, you wanted it, now take it!  I'm gonna run it all the way through you.  Tell me you want it hard and fast. Tell me you've never been fucked like this before.  Fuck me back, honey. Let me feel your cunt eat my cock, let me feel you pussy melt my rock hard cock."

Then quickly, he resumed the obligation to his lust-ridden body, and began to fiercely ram his pulsating thickness hard up into your soft and tender vagina with smooth straight strokes, all the way to your spongy cervix.

"Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, oooh, uh, uh," You wailed with each pelvic intrusion. "Oh, God, Oh, God, Oh, YES, I Feel It.  Oh, F...Fu...Fuck, Fuck, Fuck, Fuck, Fuck Me."

As an uncontrollable reflex, you wrapped your legs around his flailing hips until your ankles were resting on his shoulders. He struggled grunting and groaning, sweat dripping down on your heaving breasts, as he buried himself even deeper inside of you until his balls quivered and bounced against your asshole with each thrust.

"Oh God, I think I'm coming," You shrieked, "Oh yes, I'm coming, oh, oh, yes, oh, please don't stop, please don't stop, fuck me, please, fuck me." Incoherent gurgles of joy spurted from your lips, and your ripe body squirmed in near orgiastic ecstasy. You felt his hand attack your vulnerable anus with savage insistence. His outstretched finger forced its way up into your clenching rectum, to move back and forth in time with his wild carnal strokes. You felt yourself floating higher and higher, far removed from space and time. Then, suddenly, your long-sought climax hit you like a Jackhammer. Unexpectedly it came over your aroused flesh and you howled like a wounded animal, as great swirls of incredible pleasure stormed through your overloaded nervous system. 

Chapter Six:

The plunging cock that was bringing you to such great heights thrust and stopped and expanded, as it spurt its hot load of semen deep into your convulsing body.  His hot cum made your vagina feel tremendous.

"Don't stop.  Oh, no, don't stop now! Ooooh, Aaaahhh, FUCK ME!" You screamed, you felt the blissful ecstasy peak over you and felt wave after wave of your contractions vibrate throughout your body. You continued to thrust up against him, as his own orgasm was flowing out of him.

"UUUUUHHHHHH, UUUUUHHHHH, AAAAHHHHHH, OOOOOH!" He groaned. You felt his release and the heat of his semen bathing your cervix and vaginal walls. Maddened by the pungent aroma of sexual release, you wanted to keep him stroking, but it was not to be. His orgasmic liquid poured from your racked body and overflowed upon the bed beneath. You wallowed in our delights of orgasm and the slippery warm cum that poured from your body as he rolled off you and pulled you up to the head of the bed. You snuggled, his arms around you and your buttocks pressed against his wet and oozing cock. He pulled the bedspread over you as you let your bodies relax, the night was young and he wanted your asshole the next time.

Book II – The Boat House

END  
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