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ULTIMATE SUBMISSION OF JESSICA
By raised_cobra

You got home from work feeling exhausted but relieved. Today was your last day for the next six weeks. You had arranged to just relax and do little or nothing; you went into the bathroom to freshen up and as you began to leave you glanced into the full-length mirror. What stared back was a full-lipped beauty with brown eyes, short-cropped brown hair with blond hair and a slim mature figure that was curved in all the right places with great tits and a tight ass for a twenty six year old woman. You were the sort of woman men dreamed of, you had a sensual mind and uninhibited attitude about yourself and the world. Unfortunately for them, you had met a guy that interested you on the net many months ago and were looking forward to spending the next six weeks with him. 

You poured yourself a coffee and sat at the breakfast bar in your kitchen you opened your laptop and opened your Instant Messenger. There waiting for you was Jack. 

He opened with "Hello beautiful. How is my submissive slut Jessica?"

"Hi yourself, I’m fine Master" you replied.

"I have a surprise," he said.

"What is it?"

"Take three guesses."

"Master, Please!"

"I was talking to a friend of mine who's a real estate agent in Brazil and he told me about a ranch house that's in the middle of nowhere and it's up for sale. Apparently its owners have moved overseas. It's a really nice spot. It's just west of Manaus and on the Negro river."

"So?" you asked impatient to know what the surprise was.

"He suggested we make use of the ranch house for the next four weeks. It'd be a nice relaxing holiday for us. Think of it alone in an erotic paradise. "

The idea of getting away to somewhere where you could relax and lounge around and dress or not dress was tempting to be sure.

"What about water, power and food?" you asked.

"It's all taken care of," Jack replied, "the owners had it paid up till the end of the month."

"How are we supposed to get in?" you asked.

" He has given me the key! Come on Liz it'll be fun."

You hesitated. And then wrote, "Ok, let's do it."

Jack had flown down a week before you. You arrived at Manaus airport after several long hours, Jack picked you up and you drove to the river where a boat was waiting for you. After settling in the boat headed west and then northwest up the Negro river into the middle of nowhere. Two hours later you arrived at the secluded ranch pulling up against the ranch dock and then travelling by jeep into the jungle to the ranch house. You got your first good look at the ranch house. Ranch house didn't really describe it. Palace would have been the word you'd have chosen. As you got out of the jeep you noticed that there was a huge barn and out building further behind the house.

Jack came round and stood beside you. "What do you think?" he asked grinning from ear to ear.

"It's great," you said.

"Come on," he said, "I've got something to show you."

"What?" you asked.

"You'll see," he said and led you towards the barn.

"What's in there?" you asked.

"Look and see," he replied and stepped aside to let you see into the barn.

You around the spacious barn and a sudden nickering caused you to look to your left where you saw the horse stalls and several stallions and a mare looking out at you. You looked at Jack not understanding.

Seeing your questioning look he said, "They belong to the ranch and if you want you we could go horse riding. The black stallion's name is Blackie and the mare's name is Jess."

You grinned and hugged Jack. "Thank you," you said.

"What for?" he asked.

"For being so good to me." You turned and looked at the two horses. You couldn't help but admire Blackie's silky black hide and rippling muscles. "The stallion's mine," you said firmly.

Jack laughed, "If you insist," he said.

You looked at him seductively. "Why don't we check out the bedroom?" you asked. Jack grinned and said, "you led and I'll follow."

The next morning Jack gave you breakfast in bed and suggested that you would go horse riding. You agreed and the rest of the morning and part of the afternoon was spent riding around the beautiful tropical paths and when you got back to the barn and were unsaddling the horses you were in a relaxed mood. 

Blackie had been a bit restless but a couple of firm slaps and kicks of the heel had kept him in line. Both horses were in the stable padlock and as Blackie's saddle dropped to the ground he darted away before you, you could do nothing but stare in shock as the huge black stallions cock grew outwards and thickened as he began to mount Jess. You were amazed at the spectacle and broke out laughing as you grabbed Blackie's reins and dragged him off Jess. Blackie snorted in irritation his huge cock dripping his excitement. He wasn't happy about being interrupted. You led him into his stall and put out some grain for him, petting him and rubbing your hand along his shoulder. You were still laughing nervously as you and Jack left the barn and headed towards the house hearing Blackie continued to snort in frustration and anger.

It was late spring. The weather had started to get hot and humid. After a special dinner prepared by Jack he looked at you over his wine glass, and told you to take off your clothes and come outside with him. You had known Jack's feelings towards dominance and submission, you had read many of his stories and had thought about being submissive to a man so many times and knew deep in your heart that you were being given the opportunity here and now. You slowly stripped off your clothes, your excitement betraying you as your nipples pucker and swelled with arousal. You had anticipated Jack's desire for you and had removed all your body hair except a thin pointed triangle of your bush pointing down towards your exposed and throbbing clit. 

You waited now, head bowed, your heads at your sides. Jack was silent for a moment and then said, "Follow me outside!" There was a slight breeze that brought goosebumps to your bare skin as you walked meekly behind Jack. The night was hot and humid, there was a full moon rising above the trees and illuminating the ground. As you followed Jack you ask, "Why are you still dressed?"

Jack stopped and turned facing you and slapped you. It was a stinging blow, not extremely hard yet it was enough for you to be alarmed. 

"Jessica, you are here to get away from the everyday experiences. You are here to experience submissiveness…and other things.  You felt exposed and excited all at the same time as you followed him as he led you down to the riverside. He led you to a concrete slab that had a bench bolted into it. It was an odd bench, approximately 36" in length 24" in with. It had two round circles cut into the leading portion. You'd passed it earlier that day when you'd been horse riding. You thought it was probably put there by the owners for when they had picnics by the river. You noticed Jack had thrown a thick blanket over the bench. You looked at him quizzically.

"Do you trust me?" he asked you.

"Of course," you replied. Your heart rate and breathing accelerating with your building anticipation.

"I thought we might try something new," he said hesitantly.

"What?" you asked.

He hesitated for a moment and then said, "Bondage."

You had read about bondage of course and the idea of being tied up naked outside, being completely at the mercy of your new Master sent a thrill through you. You hesitated, could you do this? The idea was exciting to you but you were highly independent and unused to relying on or putting your fate in someone else's hands.

Jack waited patiently for your answer. He expected a no and was surprised when you looked at him and said, "YES, OK."  His face showed no change as he restrained himself, he had had other women even a few girls yet you had always interested him. You were what he wanted as a wife if you showed the same erotic tastes as he had.  

"What do I do?" you asked. Your excitement making your nipples pucker tighter and tingle with a gnawing ache. You could feel your pussy becoming more and more inflamed and wet.

"Lie down on the bench," he told you, "on your stomach." You did as he said and as you were settling down onto the padded bench he dragged out a bag that was against the cement platform. Out of the bag he pulled out four sets of padded handcuffs and four lengths of rope.

You lay on the bench shivering in anticipation as he repositioned you, pulling the blanket from under your throbbing tits and folding it three times before laying it under your pelvis. Your tits fell through the round circular cutouts and hung down beneath the bench. You had never felt so exposed in your life. The bench was slightly tilted so your ass was higher than your shoulders, your arms and thighs hung over both ends. You gasped in surprise as Jack touched your ankle and you felt him put something around it. There was a clicking sound and you realised he was using padded handcuffs. He had been planning this all along, you realized.

There was a tug on your leg as he pulled it to the right and then another click as he handcuffed it into one of the metal rings that you'd noticed were bolted into the cement platform around the bench. He did the same with your other leg so that both your legs were spread apart. You were now essentially kneeling on the slab with your torso laying across the bench your firm and aroused tits hanging through the cut outs with nothing to support them. You shivered in delight as the light breeze played across your now exposed and moist cunt. Your labia were aroused and swollen in the light of the full moon and the wind gently caressed your neatly trimmed V of your pubic hair. 

Jack moved around in front of you and grabbed both your arms and gently pulled you forward slightly. He grabbed your left arm and placed a padded handcuff on it. Then he pulled your arm as far out as it would go and tied it to a ring that was several feet in front of you. He did the same with your right arm. You realised that if you wanted to you could lift your knees and close your legs but Jack had other ideas. 

Using the pieces of rope from his bag he tied them around the bends in your knees. One at a time he pulled your legs apart and tied the rope forward and to the side of your knees so that there was no give. You were now so tightly bound that the most you could do was wriggle you tight round ass. Up until now you had kept your head lifted so that you could look around you but the strain on your neck was becoming unbearable so you let your head hang between your arms. You realized that your cunt was even more exposed than before and the night's breeze sent a constant stream of shivers up and down your spine.

Jack moved out of your sight and you tried to turn your head to see what he was doing but it was no use. You could barely look ahead of yourself without getting a sore neck. The best you could do was look to either side but Jack was behind you. Up until now neither of you had exchanged a word. You started to get anxious but reminded yourself that you trusted Jack completely. And this was one of the reasons that you had agreed to spend your vacation with him. 

The singing of the insects and night birds added to your desire. Your mind flashed images of you as a sacrifice on a alter. This mental image seemed to heighten your arousal and sensitivity because every caress from Jack and every brush of the breeze felt like an electric shock to you.

You were getting anxious now; you had never been so helpless in your life. Jack began to gently massage you and slowly the tension left your shoulders and you began to relax again. Jack was in total control now and somehow this excited you… knowing you were totally his. He could do whatever he desired to you. 

Suddenly he stopped massaging you and a moment later he removed his hands leaving you with no idea where he was until he whispered, "I forgot something. It's up at the house. I'll be back in a few minutes."

Before you could react he was gone. Your anxiety began to rise again. You were naked, tied up and alone. If someone else came along you'd be totally helpless. You reminded yourself that there was no one else out there but you and Jack and that you were in the middle of nowhere. What was the chances of someone else coming along, a trillion to one? 

You nervously waited for what seemed like hours but was probably only ten minutes when you felt a hand gently cup your pussy and fingers began to gently stroke your clit, which quickly became swollen and throbbed with the sensual stimulation. You moaned softly and let yourself respond to the delicious sensations that were building within your cunt. 

You relaxed, your mind reassuring your body that your lover and Master Jack was back. You were safe. Another hand began to gently stroke the round globes of your ass as the first one continued to caress your cunt which was quickly becoming slick with your pussy juices. You moan in pleasure as your body responded to the sensations that were taking place within the V of your spread legs. 

You looked up and saw Jack kneeling in front of you, how he had got there you did not know, he looked strange. Suddenly you froze in shock as you realized that your ass and cunt were still being felt up but not by Jack who was in front of you. And you realized that his hands were definitely not playing with your clit. 

That meant someone else was here! You tensed in fear and outrage that Jack would betray you like this. You had trusted him. You squirmed but the hands continued to stroke your exposed ass and pussy. Then you noticed that Jack was naked and his arm behind him secured to a stick that held his elbows back. Suddenly you noticed natives coming out of the jungle. There were men and woman, all naked except for feathers and small pouches to hold and hide their genitals. Two of the biggest natives were talking and pointing at you and smiling at each other.  

You started to scream, this wasn't supposed to happen. You looked back over your shoulder and saw two young Indian women touching you in very intimate ways. Building a fire within your body. This was supposed to be a nice relaxing holiday with Jack and now natives were here mauling you while two men probably the chief and witchdoctor stood and watched.

You screamed and cried out, you were afraid, what was going to happen to you and what about poor Jack? A woman came forward and spoke to the witchdoctor who said something you did understand. The witchdoctor took a white powder out of his bag and gave it to her. You watched as the fingers touched and prodded your pussy and ass as the woman mixed the powder with water and then dropped five drops of an amber liquid into the bowl. She then divided the mixture into two bowls. She gave one bowl to another girl who took it to Jack. He refused to drink it until the girl pinched his nipple so hard that he screamed and swallowed the liquid. You knew you were next as the girl lifted your head up by your hair. She arched your neck back and then one of the women behind you shoved two fingers into your asshole. You screamed at the sudden intrusion and pain and gulped down the fowl tasting liquid. 

The chief and witchdoctor continued to watch your torment at the hands of the women and then looked away as if distracted. Suddenly they walked away and you saw to your horror that arrayed around you were over a hundred Indians, men and women and their children who were all watching your humiliation. You could see the naked children as they talked watching you, pointing and laughing at you. To be humiliated and laughed at like this by adults was horrible enough but for kids to see and enjoy your humiliation was something you would never of dreamed of even in your worst nightmare. 

Suddenly the chief and witchdoctor were back in front of you and one of them was leading Blackie. The chief held the huge horse still as the woman who had made you drink the liquid got up and disappeared into the darkness. The chief shouted out instructions and the natives produced torches that were on poles. Placing them in a circular fashion twenty feet around your platform. 

The woman can back carrying two earthen jars, she placed passed one to the women that were constantly tingling and arousing your pussy and ass. The women worked the paste like goo over your ass and down between your spread and swollen cunt lips. There fingers rubbing over your engorged clit and clenching cunt mouth. You moaned as the sensations began to overpower your body, your cunt opening and closing on the fingers that were exploring your quivering canal. One of the women behind you pulled your head up as the woman who brought the jars knelt beneath the huge stallion and rubbed a huge amount of goo onto the stallions cock. 

You watched, stunned, mesmerized, the drug in your body stimulating your libido to unbelievable levels of wanton desire. You watched as the black horse cock came sliding out of its sheath and into your amazed view. More and more of the shiny black phallus extruded itself as the Indian woman coated every inch with her goo covered hands. Your mouth hung slightly open. Your mind being overpowered by the powerful aphrodisiac. You knelt there, your hips undulating as the women attacked your hanging tits and nipples and pulled more and more of there fingers inside your pulsating cunt.

You were transfixed on the stallions cock, you saw that it was pulsing, pulsing and growing both in thickness and in firmness, rising up slowly like a hard iron rod until it was sticking near straight out, angling down slightly below his belly.           

You realized that the witchdoctor was speaking, and gesturing at Blackie's cock then at you. Your eyes widened in horror. They couldn't be talking about what you thought they were talking about. Even if they were you thought to yourself, Blackie may be horny but he's not that horny.

To your relief the chief shook his head to the one with the reins. He looked away into the crowd and shouted out some commands. A young girl who was just entering puberty was lead forward. She was handed a strange object. The older woman came forward and coated the object and then it downed on your drugged mind… it was a huge dildo! A double dildo!

You screamed out, straining at your bonds. With a start you realized that the hands that had been playing with your ass and cunt had stopped then you heard the drums begin to beat a slow steady rhythm. You watched over your shoulder as the girl danced around the platform, she was naked now, the long curved dildo had been inserted into her tight pussy and leather thongs were used to keep it fully imbedded in the girl's cunt. The dildo was thick and long and black! Like the horses cock! She danced around you twice more before the chief shouted a command and you watched helplessly as the girl danced towards your up lifted buttocks.

With a shock you felt the tip of the black dildo touch the opening of your cunt. As you squirmed helplessly the girl humped to the rhythm of the drums and chanting Indians pulling the dildo harder and harder against your small and resisting opening. You felt the two women rolling your nipples into tight points and felt your tits swell and explode sending stinging electric currents shooting down into your resisting cunt, but you had no will to resist anymore and screamed with frustration as your vagina opened on its own and began to swallow the immense dildo.

It was too much! The humiliation was unbearable. You were being used as an offering in some ritual. Yet you could not control the desires that were building within your body. You watched over your shoulder as the girl humped more and more of the great black dildo into your aching and stretched cunt. You moaned and grunted as the girl's strokes became first and faster… you were rising with her. You could feel your body tingling and quivering as you travelled closer and closer to your own climax. 

You moaned as the girl started to pull the long dildo out of your quivering cunt, so close to your orgasm…  You screamed in pain as the girl began slap at your titled ass cheeks, your round globes of flesh reddened from the stinging blows and the pain intensified. The girl was really getting into the ritual and as suddenly the slaps started they stopped. What now? You wondered. Then you felt the girls greased fingers wriggle inside your anus and felt a pressure as she began to slowly force the black dildo into your virgin rectum. 

The drums beat stronger and faster, the girl matching their tempo as she fucked more of the dildo further and further up inside of you until it was buried in your backdoor up to the base. You had never endured such pain in your life and instinctively pulled forward trying to get the dildo out of you. It was no use you could only move your ass forward a few centimetres and you simply dragged the girl along with you. The dildo was firmly entrenched in your anus. When you didn’t think things could get any worse you felt a pulling tearing sensation. The girl was trying to pull the black dildo out you. Then drove it back. She matched the drumbeats and sawed the great cock like dildo in and out of your asshole. 

A hand touched your throbbing and distended clit, rolling it and sending you off. You screamed as your cunt contracted painfully on itself, then exploded into a thousand pieces as your ass contracted down on the black cock. You could believe it you were coming form being fucked in the ass! You bounced and shook as your orgasm rolled over you and then finally the black dildo slid out of you and you felt the light wind travelling unnaturally far up inside you.

There was more screaming and you noticed the man holding Blackie look up as if spoken to and then he looked back down at you and grinned maliciously. Oh no, you thought, please no! The man walked around you leading Blackie until they were both out of sight. Blackie snorted, as he smelled your arousal and heat. He whinnied in pleasure. 

The horse was untethered and lead to the platform. The horse moved closer and stepped up onto the platform with his front hooves, so that his cock was pointing at your cunt. You could look up at the huge animal above you and wonder… is he going to kill me. Am I going to die here in the jungle?

You squirmed and tried to get away but one of the Indian women came forward and grasped the horse's huge cock cantering it at the opening of your drooling cunt, rubbing it gently up and down your spread pussy. She paid particular attention to your clit and you could feel the pre-cum lubricating your stretched lips as it rubbed you. The Indian woman nudged opens your cunt lips with the head of the cock and slowly began to feed a good few inches of cock up inside your cunt. You started to moan, as you were filled like never before, his cock was enormous and you still only had a third of it inside you.

The huge horse was now definitely beginning to warm to the task of fucking this tight cunt and he whinnied with each stroke of his prick. His cock was like a piston pumping you and you screamed out as this animal impaled you. You screamed out in pain and horror as the monstrous cock buried itself deep in you're painfully cunt, mashing against your cervix and womb. Blackie grunted and pulled back preparing for another plunge his cock slipping out of your stretched cunt. You sobbed in pain and fear as the cock left you but your relief was short lived as Blackie once again thrust forward this time into your exposed pussy. 

It was then as you took the horses huge cock again you noticed that Jack was untied and looking at you. You squirmed and pulled as hard as you could on your bindings but it was no good. Jack did too good a job. Suddenly you felt the horses giant cock invade your rear-end as he thrust into your tight anus right up to the hilt. A wave of pain surged through you like you'd never felt before and you screamed. Such was your pain that a squeal got past the gag you were wearing. 

You saw that Jack had stopped struggling in exhaustion and was watching what was happening to you in horror. Blackie pulled off you and this time thrust into your pussy, again holding nothing back. The pain as your over stretched cunt and labia were stretched beyond belief was incredible. You were in constant agony. His cock was so big it was actually making an elongated bulge in your belly as it went in. You looked up and saw that Jack's expression had changed from horror to wonder. Then you saw that his cock was erect. He was enjoying watching you being raped by a horse! The Indians holding him seeing this let him go and he just stood in front of you fisting himself.

You felt your body adjusting to the huge horse cock, expanding in both directions to accommodate the huge pistoning cock. The pain was being replaced by another sensation, one that you had never felt before. It was an incredible sensation; little electric sparks were being given off the whole length of your love canal. You felt your hanging tits throb with renewed arousal and lust as your hips rose up and back into the severe thrusting of Blackie's cock. You wailed and cried out in animalistic desire and wanton lust as the horse drove again and again into your now welcoming cunt. 

After nearly ten minutes of hard and vicious pounding from Blackie, when you had come so many times that you could count anymore and you didn't think you could take anymore you felt Blackie shoot his mammoth load into your womb pumping it in. You screamed out your own ecstasy as you climaxed again. Your cunt working as a vice on the huge pole of horse cock. You moaned as your vagina milked the huge cock over and over again, sucking every last bit of horse cum out of it.

You moaned as the big horse backed away and looked up to see Jack moving closer to you and said, "Open your mouth and suck me off my Slave and Slut! You have experienced a lot tonight, more than I had ever planed. I'm truly sorry"

You opened your mouth in reply and sucked as best you could on his enormous cock… loving it and wanting more. His excitement was overwrought and his stamina short as his cock sprayed down your sucking throat, oozing out between your lips and his thrusting shaft to ran down your face as you could feel Blackie's leaking out your cunt. 

The Indians melted back into the jungle, leaving just you and Jack. Jack uncuffed you and picked you up and as he carried you towards the ranch house you slipped into an exhausted blackness... In the morning Jack bought the property!  

The next morning you awoke in the master bed. Your body sore yet intact. You showered and dressed wearing just a cotton summer slip dress… your body and mind tingling with unknown anticipation. You had been insane with fear last night… and then sometime during the animal rape you realized that this was what you wanted. You had come here, to Jack, knowing that he would open your horizons and expose you to many new experiences. 

END  
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