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The Moroccan Castle

By

Jack Manor

On a lonely point of jagged rocks stood a high sandstone castle on the shoreline of Morocco. Sir Jack, a wealthy English baron who was a personal friend of the ruling Sheik, owned it. His tastes in sex were different than the norm and he finds it more convenient to practice them here away from anyone who would take offence. He has come to the castle for a little relaxation and pleasure… his assistants have been combing the city for suitable candidates, young women and occasionally a young man that he can introduce to his wooden frames and beasts. His dungeon is elaborate, refined over the years. His assistants are looking for a female who is by herself, a widow, a single teacher or a nun, someone no one will miss right away. She has to be physically fit and not a limp thing. Someone who can take the whip or the fucking rack or be drugged and hypnotized to mate with a dog or tiger for the amusement of the visiting sheiks. 

Miss Elizabeth James is a Professor at Yale on summer break, her first stop was Morocco and she intended to travel Northern Europe for the next three months. She is 34 years old and a divorcee for the last five years. She has little social life outside her work. She's an avid runner and her body is strong and firm. Her 36C breasts are firm and push out from her chest. Her body is slender yet solid, her mature ass round and firm with tight buttocks. She was staying at the same Hotel as Sister Katherine a 20-year-old nun who was sent to visit a local school near by. Kate as her brother in Ohio calls her was a gymnast before the Sisterhood and still has the body. Habits are hard to break, and her workouts are as much of her as her religion. She is shorter than Liz and her figure is less womanly, her breasts are 34C and her hips are small tight globes. 

Sir Jack has read the report and gives the order. He wants them drugged and quietly removed from the Hotel. Money will be paid to remove their names from the registrar and they will simply not have been there.

It is early the next morning and Sir Jack walks down into the dungeon, he has on a white silk shirt and riding pants. His knee high black boots echo as he walks deeper into the castle. As he reaches the lower level he enters an area of cells where his captives are housed. He speaks to his assistant and learns everything is ready. He inserts a key into the first door and opens it; Liz is cowering in the corner on her straw filled mattress. Sir Jack looks at her for a moment and then speaks Arabic to the two burly handlers, who rush in as Liz screams and kicks at them, they are too strong and over power her forcing her hands behind her as they tie her wrists. They force her out of her cell and down the long corridor to a thick wooden door. Sir Jack opens it and Liz is pushed inside. 

Four torches light the room and Liz's wrists are tied over her head to a long chain hanging from the ceiling. She is crying and yelling at them. She has rights! She is an American citizen! She wants to see the American Ambassador! Sir Jack laughs at her and swiftly slaps her face. Liz is shocked into silence by the blow and stared back at him as he stepped close to her. 

"You have no rights Slut or say in the matter. You will learn to do as I say. I am your Master and you are my slave. From this moment on you will do as I command or be punished…if you resist too much there will be little left of you!" 

"Strip her!" Sir Jack said. His two assistants moved in and tore off Liz's blouse and unbuttoned her skirt before ripping it in half. She was left in her lacy bra and panties. 

"Spread her legs wide and tie them!"  Liz's legs were grasped and spread wide until she cried out in pain from the pull of her inner thigh muscles. Her legs were tied at her ankles to eyebolts in the floor. She hung from her wrists her feet spread wide and off the cellar floor by six inches.

Sir Jack walked around her his hand touching her ass cheeks and squeezing her tits through her bra. He took out a small knife and slid it between her generous tits down into her cleavage and sliced her bra in half. Her tits bobbed and thrust outwardly as he cut away the remains of her bra. He then watched her as he slide the knife tip under the elastic of her panty leg opening and carefully ran it across her mons, through her bush and out the other leg opening. The blade of the knife was between her panty crotch and her pussy hair and then with a swift motion he cut through the material of her panty. She yelped as he cut her panty and felt the cool air of the dungeon strike her moist and bare pussy. He finished the job by grasping her waistband and ripping the remains of her panties off. Liz screamed and shouted at him, cursing him and threatening him. He chuckled as he walked to a bench and picked up a small box, the size of a package of cigarettes; it had two stainless steel pins sticking out from its end pointing away from his hand. The pins were three inches apart and one inch long. 

Sir Jack stepped up to her again and said, "Listen Slut this is your first lesson! I'm going to ask you a question and I want you to say "Yes Master, your will is my command! Do you understand me?" 

Liz stared at him with a mixture of fear and contempt. She fought against her bonds as Sir Jack said, "Liz I want you to answer me!" I want you to tell me that you're ready to follow my commands and wishes, to knee in front of me and take my cock in your hand and mouth. I want you to tell me that you will do anything that I ask." 

Liz shouted, "You’re crazy! Let me down! I'll have you arrested and put in jail!" 

Sir Jack lifted the small box in his hand and held it in front of her face so she could see it and then pressed a button. Blue white electricity ran from one pin to the other with a buzzing crackling sound. Sir Jack said, this is a Phaser, a stun gun, and if I touch you with it would shock you with 10,000 volts, which won't kill you just make your body convulse in pain for a few minutes. He showed her by placing the two pins on each side of her swollen and distended nipple and pushed the button. Liz screamed as if her whole body had been lashed with 50 whips at once. Her body arched and convulsed as the pain exploded in her nipple and breasts. Sir Jack waited and then as she quieted down reached up to the other nipple and pushed the button. Liz's body twitched and jerked as she screamed again. 

Tears rolled down her cheeks as Sir Jack asked, "Will you take my cock in your mouth my slut!" 

She shook her head "NO" her will defying him, a contest of wills. He smiled and lowered his hand, pointing the Phaser at her swollen clit. Liz was defenseless her legs spread wide her cunt lips pulled wide open and her clit only partially covered by its fleshly hood.

Her cleanly shaved cunt was naked and vulnerable to whatever Sir Jack wanted. Sir Jack took his index finger and touched Liz's clit, rolling it and exciting it. Liz felt the achy itchiness begin to throb deep inside her tight vagina; she felt her nipples responding to the sensual stimulation that her clit was receiving. She moaned helplessly as she willed her body not to respond. Not to give in to the pleasurable sensations…. OH God! It's been so long, she thought! Why now! Why is my body reacting so receptively to this man and this awful abuse?

Liz stared off into space as Sir Jack's finger aroused her more and more, her hips involuntarily moved, humping forward trying to get more of the pleasurable and arousing sensations. Her hips rocked and rotated on his finger as he watched her self-stimulating herself, masturbating on his stiff digit. 

“Will you be my slave and follow my commands?" he said. He looked into her desire filled eyes and asked again, "Will you be my slave and follow my commands and wishes?"

"NO! You filthily beast!" Liz replied. "You can go to hell first!"

"Aiiiieeeeeee!" Liz screamed as the searing electricity rode over her clit and traveled deep into her cunt and up into her tits. Her body arched and then convulsed in spasms on the chains. 

Sir Jack watched her as small beads of sweat popped out on her forehead and a small smirk played across his lips. Liz hung there her chin on her chest as her breathing became more normal. He stepped back and thought, then went to a draw and brought back a small harness. It was fashioned like a thin thong and was adjustable. Sir Jack spoke in Arabic and one of his assistants went to the draw and brought back a slender 6" vibrator in the shape of a cock and a long medium sized butt plug. Sir Jack fastened the harness around your waist and then coated your pussy and asshole with Vaseline. Ahmed coated the butt plug and pushed it against your asshole. There was no waiting for you to adjust, no thoughtful concern just brute force as he shoved it in and up into your rectum. You screamed and pulled away as best you could but it was done, you were speared by the huge butt plug, it felt as if you had a telephone pole up your ass. It stretched you wide open. You didn't have a chance to recover before the cock vibrator invaded you. 

Sir Jack watched as Ahmed took special pleasure in making you cry out and moan as he worked the fake cock deeper and deeper inside you. When he was done and you were stuffed on the two huge vibrators he fastened the crouch strap to the protruding base of each vibrator and attached it to your waist strap. You hung there suspended with your cunt and asshole stuffed, you realized that you could do nothing and were powerless to prevent them from what ever they wanted.

Sir Jack went to the wall and took a long whip from a hook. He walked back in front of you and said, "You will learn that you have no choice. It's just a matter of time and pain!"

You spit at his face and cussed him as he stepped back and uncoiled the long whip. He said, "You'll see that I'm an expert with this whip. I will make you dance and in the end you will experience what you would now think inconceivable!" 

The first strike was across your tits, on the under belly of both. You’re screamed as the whip bit into your flesh, the sensation like a branding iron. 

Then… S w a c k!  Another lash, this time on the upper slope of your tits. 

You jerked and spasmed as the pain exploded through your tits. Your tits throbbed and burned with red-hot fire as you waited for the next strike. Your head thrown back, your mouth open gasping for air. Then you felt it a light tingling in your ass and pussy. A light vibration that stirred your senses, making your clit throb and your cunt water. You couldn't believe that you were getting aroused as this beast whipped you but in truth you were. Sir Jack was a master at this, and took his time. He waited for a few minutes and then turned the radio-controlled vibrators up one notch. You grunted in surprise as the sensations increased slightly, more pleasurable, caressing your pussy and asshole with lascivious sensations. Your hips rocked and rotated as you tried to squeeze your thighs together and satisfy yourself. Your carnal appetite and passion growing stronger and stronger, more insistent and demanding. Sir Jack saw the rivulets of your juices running down your inner thighs and smiled.

"Miss James are you ready to be my slave? Will you follow my commands or do what pleases me?" 

You shook your head NO! But inwardly you were loosing your will to resist. Your body was responding to the pleasure between your legs and your whipped tits throbbed now not from pain but with an erotic burning, your nipples swollen and ripe, begging to be licked and sucked. Sir Jack lifted the whip and sent its tip against your inner thigh high up close to the junction of your labia and leg. Your body snapped and jerked as you screamed with pain. Sir Jack moved the vibrators up another click, increasing your stimulation. You moaned as the vibrations over powered the burning whip bit and you hung in a perpetual pain pleasure cycle. Your body hung there quivering in frustration and need. The constant massage of the vibrators, caressing your cunt, and asshole and clit to feverish heights. 

"Ohhhhhhhhhh!" you moaned as you trembled involuntarily as the sensations took over your body, your will defeated. Your body riding higher and higher up the mountain of your climax. You were past caring who watched or what you had to do! You only wanted to CUM! You came closer and closer to the zenith of your arousal and then the pleasurable vibrations stopped! You screamed in frustration as the exquisite sensations of your impending orgasm lessened and clamed. You hung there so close and screamed in frustration, "YES! God damn it! YES!  P L E A S E let me cum!"

Sir Jack smiled and said, "Will you be my slave and perform anything I desire?"

"Yes Master! You said. You knew that it was true that you would do what he wanted. Anything! You had never felt so alive and passionate. You never knew you could be so stimulated and aroused…you wanted more!

"PLEASE MASTER! Let me cum!"

You will, my sweet slave Sir Jack said as he lifted the whip once more and simultaneously switched the vibrators on full. The tip of the whip struck your clit as your body shot up the mountain of your arousal, cresting for a mini second and then exploding into millions of sparks as you screamed at the pain/pleasure sensations that rocked your vagina and asshole. You cried out as your belly contracted and spasmed, you moaned and grunted as your cunt spasmed and clenched and relaxed to clench again, over and over again. You hung there drenched in your own sweat and juices as your orgasm flowed over you again and again. You shivered and trembled as the after shocks of your orgasm rippled through you and then stopped. You were then untied and lowered until you were kneeling on the dirt floor, your head bowed and waiting.

Sir Jack stared down at Liz and waited for you to recover then spoke to one of the assistants in Arabic and left. The assistant took you and led you up the stairs out of the dungeon, you followed him climbing stair after stair until they reached the second floor of the castle and the stair way opened up into a long corridor. The assistant was met by a beautiful woman who said to you," Come with me you must bath and get ready!" You followed as in a dream, your strength defeated and your sprit damaged. Your brain was still refusing to believe that you were living this here and now. But what really amazed you was how you’re sensuously excited body, bruised and humiliated, tingled with a strange arousal. You followed the Arab woman into a bright suite of rooms and were led into a huge modern bathroom with shower and huge tub. The Arab woman saw to it that you bathed and were given something to eat and drink and then dressed in a long flimsy sheer gown and led down the corridor. The woman looked at her and then said, "Your life is in your hands! How you act and what you do will depend on how you are treated. Go now and satisfy the great Sheik Abdullah."  

The woman opened the heavy door and guided you in and then closed the door. Sheik Abdullah was standing by the window, tall and menacing in his black robes and you guessed he was in his early forties.  He turned toward you and said, "Take off you dress!" You flushed with hatred and anger, yet you knew you had no recourse and remembered the woman's words. Your hands shook as you fumbled and struggled with the ties and buttons as you slowly removed the dress. Stripping swiftly, Sheik Abdullah walked over to a big armchair, throwing his clothes on the floor and sat down to watch you. His massively throbbing cock was jutting up like a gigantic pole, as he stroked it fondly, watching you. You shivered as you watched him, completely naked, his olive skin face darken by the hot desert sun and the smooth hairless skin of his chest giving him a godlike appearance. His arms were enormous, bulging with muscle. Your breath caught in your throat as your eyes traveled down the great taunt ridges of his chest to the hard flat belly that was bisected by his gigantic cock. It stood up between his muscular thighs like a battering ram! It was longer than any you had seen before, thick and powerful looking. As he stroked his huge thickness, his dark brown eyes watched you intently. Abdullah could see that you were still trembling as you stood for a moment watching him with fascinated, unbelieving, yet still frightened eyes as he deliberately stroked the shaft of his thick pulsating cock. Your eyes widened and stared at the huge pole of cock flesh. 

It had been five years since you had experienced the thrill of having a cock deep in your cunt, but… but this cock was enormous to what you had taken before. You'd never seen anything to equal the size of his prick. The heavily veined prick held your attention as though it were a snake that had cast a spell over you.  Its sinister size and naked need, thrusting up obscenely into the light like a serpent, held you as it stuck up from the dark, pubic haired basket of the Sheik's lap. You thought of the rape that was surely going to take place. You trembled and quiver at the thought of being skewered by his heavily pulsating cock.

You stood there completely naked, humiliated and resolved to your fate. The magnetically hypnotic effect of the man was somehow working on you, easing your terrible fright to a weird tingle of anticipation, a curiosity and an ambition to see what would happen next. You could feel his hungry eyes nuzzling and mouthing and sucking your nipples. Oh God! What was happening to you? The trembling had stopped now, as well as the quaking inside. A resignation had taken over. What had seemed an unreasonable and unlikely way to survive, you began to accept. 

"Come here!" he commanded, You stepped closer to him as he grasped your wrists and pulled you closer, one hand spreading your legs apart as he pulled you against the front of his chair. You were now straddling his great thighs, as his grasped your thighs beneath the crease of your ass cheeks and lift you positioning your now mysteriously moist pussy over his lap. You felt his cock head slide between your swollen lips and then he centered his cock head above the entrance of you Holy Grail and hammered into your widespread and unused cunt with one mighty downward thrust onto the vicious, pulsating spike of his huge cock. The pain seared through your pussy, tearing at your very vitals in one excruciating, ripping agony. 

"AAAAAAAAAGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHHH!" you screamed as his cock fucked up into your unused pussy as though you had been mortally speared. The burning auger was cutting into your flesh and was pushing your very organs too high with its hugeness. Nothing in your whole had prepared you for this raging maniac who used you so brutally, degraded you so pitilessly. Your horribly stretched cunt, only fucked a few times before, seemed wounded beyond repair by the thick throbbing prick that fucked up into you with a thickness too great for your tight tube.  

A deep grunt came from his chest as he pulled your jack-knifed knees down through and out of the open chair arms so that your thighs and legs could dangle, your gleaming white asscheeks riding more comfortably on his hard thighs. You moaned incoherently, your hands clutching his huge shoulders, trying vainly to ease yourself off his huge cunt splitting cock. He crushed you against his heaving chest, his smooth chest flattening the tender white flesh of your tits, his arms holding the slender trunk of your nakedly quaking body as his mouth captured yours. His tongue fucked straight into the warm, wet cavern of your mouth, echoing the thrust of his deeply embedded cock fucking so far up inside your tightly clasping cunt.  

You squirmed and gasped, completely impaled by his massively throbbing prick and the long devouring tongue fucking into your throat. You were caught and skewered, your whole body at his mercy, and it was all too obvious that he had none. You knew it was hopeless, his hands all over you, burning brands that seared your naked sensitive flesh, and you imagined the red prints that they must be leaving. The Sheik groaned in lewd delight as you whined and sobbed around his wetly fucking tongue that shot lizard like in and out of your soft warm mouth. He fucked harder, driving his heavily throbbing prick even deeper up inside your velvety depths. Your tight cunt sheathing him like a hotly grasping glove. 

He grasped your smoothly rounded asscheeks in his palms and lifted you up and up until only the mushrooming head of his throbbing cock was still buried inside your tightly gripping pussy walls.  He looked down at your wet pussy hairs and his wetly glistening cock as it inched almost completely out of your tightly clasping pussy. He then slowly eased your body down, down, down over his huge, pussy-stretching shaft until all of it was sunk again deep into the secretly hidden recesses of your cunt. 

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh," you breathed out in a long soft sob. It was only a verbalization of the incredible massive prick that was solely being devoured by your cunt, sucking him in bit by bit as he let you slide back down on it again. He grunted as the whole length of his long hard cock was being kneaded by little muscular fingers that bit into every available inch until you had taken all of it again into the rippling heated depths of your belly. 

He roared a moan of ecstasy as his bruising hands left your nakedly trembling asscheeks and closed around you again as his hot eager mouth found your softly billowing tits. His hungry O'ed lips closed over one and began to voraciously suck. The suctioning of his wet, hot mouth sent unwanted jagged streaks of wildly exciting rapture racing through you and you felt your pussy close even tighter in a spasm of delight around his huge cock buried so deeply up inside your horribly stretched cunt. The terrible sword of pain that stabbed you was stripped now with faint lewd streaks of pleasure. His arms were forcefully demanding as you began to feel everything about your body and his. You could feel the hot coursing blood in the raised veins under the thin surface of his cock while his warmly sucking mouth was drawing the very marrow from your bones in a draining that left you weak and limp. 

"AAAAAHHHHHHHH … GGGGGGG!" you moaned, your arms encircled his powerful shoulders and your hands found his hair as you drew his head in closer against your ecstatically quivering tit. His wet, hot tongue was circling and licking your ridge nipple, whirling around your tit's wet sensitive surface, bathing it in hot saliva. He had tapped the wellspring. Great honeyed drops of relief trickled through your body. This brutish maniac had found the key that was easing the terrible pain he had inflicted. Somehow he was healing more than he had hurt; now you could feel your wide-stretched cunt walls begin to get hot and juicy around the deeply fucking prick that pierced and filled your pussy so completely.  

The Sheik reluctantly moved his mouth and began licking wet paths of sensation across the warm unblemished flesh between your twin peaks.  He pulled back briefly to view their wetly quivering fullness that shook at his every touch. He could feel the heated walls of your hot cunt begin to milk and clasp even harder around his deeply fucking cock. He noticed how your pussy juices were draining down, covering his prick so that it fucked a little easier into you as he lunged upward, causing more cries to spill from your open and panting lips as though you'd just had an electric dildo rammed up your cunt. 

You moaned as your skin tingled as though your whole quivering body was charged with electricity. What pain that was left, was rapidly being transferred into pleasure. You didn't care about the terrible things that had been done to you or what terrible things you may be made to do in the future. This fantastically ecstatic moment of having Sheik Abdullah's huge cock fucking deep into your now greedily nibbling cunt was what was real and right. You could live a lifetime in this seat of lewdness and obscene pleasure, in the arms of this coldly brutal Sheik who's huge wonderful prick was penetrating your unused pussy to depths unknown. 

You held his hard-muscled body to you, clutching and smothering it with the hot clasping walls of your wet enveloping cuntflesh. Great ragged groans were rising from somewhere deep in his chest. "That it! Seat down on it, baby … shove your beautiful little pussy at me! Goddamn! That's real fucking …"

The Sheik panted, his hands gently and not so gently caressing the tingling and trembling mounds of your tits. Your nipples were blood reddened and hard as berries in his palms as his face and mouth nuzzled against the rapidly beating pulse in your slender throat. His thickly throbbing cock was ramming into the very gates of paradise and they were opening a promised land before him. You hated the lewd words that urged you on, wanting to suddenly tear yourself from this terrible man. But your own traitorous body had joined his in its passion, nakedly writhing against him as though they were both controlled by one heart. You tried to remember ever feeling as you felt now, and you couldn't; there was no precedent. The few other men who had fucked you had seemed fumbling children compared to the apelike seduction of this salacious Sheik. 

The sensual strength that radiated from his enormously powerful body had wrapped you in its magnetic field. You were helpless against it. Your whole body was wonderfully alive. You felt a flowering and an opening going on as though a world you had never known before had opened up before you.  There was no turning now, no going back, only this, this ecstasy of being fucked by his man's enormous cock existed, and was important. 

His hands cupped your quivering and bobbing tits like chalices; he sucked lewdly on the tingling berry like tips as his hands massaged the billowing globes. He gripped your smooth curved hips, and he could almost feel… between his hands… the thrusting of his deeply fucking cock as it sawed in and out of your belly.  Still sucking on your nipple, he screwed upward into your hungry contracting cunt, feeling fiery streaks of sensation burning from the head of his pulsing cock as he battered into you. He pushed and ground your satin hips down hard over his long throbbing prick, reaching out for the paradise that awaited him.

"Yeessssssssssssssss!" you screamed shamelessly, hissing the word that had no meaning for you now other than a passionate affirmation. You felt the Sheik's teeth sink painfully into your right nipple, igniting sparks of rapture that skyrocketed through your veins like wildfire. Sucking harder on your nipple, the Sheik elicited screams and moans that spewed from your passionately whimpering mouth as you frantically fucked yourself up and down on his massively pulsing cock that screwed upward into your greedily milking pussy with ever increasing force. You shook; head flung back, your face beautiful even in the contortions of rapture that twisted your whole naked body into lewd convulsions of your approaching cum.

"This is all there is, baby; fucking, just you and me. Fuck Me! Take it deep and ride the heavenly sensations." He grasped your hips, lifting and pounding you up and down with every powerful fuck of his hips.

"Ohhhhhhhhhh… Gooooooooodddddddd… plllleeeeaaaasssseeee… Oooooohhhhhhh…" Your head was thrashing from side to side as you moaned incoherently in the delirium of your mounting cum. "Tell me! Tell me about it. Tell me how you want my cock to fuck you. SAY IT!" he said as he slid forward in the big chair wrapping your legs around his waist so that your whole widely stretched cunt was open to his deeply fucking prick. He watched as your soft pink cuntlips devoured and pulled out against his thickly pulsing cock as it screwed into you with a wet slurping sound. 

He clutched you wildly working your hips in his hands, pounding you up and down on his pulsing pole of flesh as his words came out in guttural laboring grunts. Your legs were convulsively clenching around his waist in time with his violent lunges, your arms wrapped around his lust-contorted neck and shoulders. You dug your fingernails into his broad muscular shoulders, reaching for the pinnacle that was tantalizingly just beyond your grasp.

The sensual smells of your mingled cum-juices drifted into your nostrils, and it was a perfume of wantonness that hung in the air. You heard his words, but it took a moment for them to register and become intelligible to you. "Say what… what?" It was hard to think, much less say anything with the huge pulsating cock fucking deep into your greedy pussy with ever increasing speed and momentum with every beat of your heart. 

"FFFUUUUUUUUCCCCCCCKKKKKKKKK! Fuck! Fuck! Sheik Abdullah screamed, his arms crushing you to him like a giant snake. You thought he would break your ribs, your hip bones, your thighs and all the while her insides were being stretched and battered and rammed by his enormous throbbing cock. You could no longer pretend to yourself, the only thing that mattered to you now was satisfying the lasciviously obscene, animalistic instincts that were buried in the depths of your belly. This part of your nature you had kept well hidden, and the Sheik had revealed it swiftly and so expertly. Suddenly, your long tapered legs pulled away from his waist and your heels found the leather seat to push against; then you were ramming down wildly on his hot pulsing shaft as he was fucking his long throbbing length up inside your violently milking cunt.

Your bodies crashed, bone to bone, cock in pussy, cock juices mixing and flowing together with your slippery pussy juices. A raving, straining, screaming labor seized you with some signal that you both felt deep within the recesses of your bodies. 

"Oooooohhhhhh   Yes!   Haaaarrrrrdddddddd!   Harder, fuck me HARDER!" you heard yourself wail out, words that must have come from someone else. You had never uttered words like that before and you did not know where or from what depraved depths within you they had come. 

"That's it!   Fuck me back; shove your pussy down on my cock. I'm cummmmmmiiiiiinnnngg   sooooooooonnnnnnn!" Sheik Abdullah was rising up briefly with each fuck as he struggled to ram his cock straight up through your gullet. You thudded with him, catching his rhythm so that you pounded out a perfectly attuned beat that accelerated feverishly in a wanton display of complete abandonment.

"Grind your cunt down on my cock… come on, fuck it down, he panted, leaning forward in the seat so that her jack-knifed knees spread even wider and her heels could get more leverage on the leather seat. He grunted as he watched your drenched cunt lips pull and press inward as his great cock plowed into you. You juices were seeping down in great sheets of shimmering liquid, his oozing out the nozzle of his deeply screwing cock in ever increasing readiness. He was going to hose down that hotly milking pussy of yours with his boiling cum, and it was going to be soon. 

Your ecstatically quivering tits were bouncing, jiggling, and shaking like huge flesh-colored balloons. Loud animal-like mewls came from your lips, the ravings of a whore who had come unhinged from the joy of riding his thickly pulsing cock. You spiraled and ground and screwed and fucked back against him. Your eyes rolling, your hair was completely tangled from the relentless shaking of your head from the ecstasy that was gripping you in their mindlessly frenzied dance. All sense of time and place and reason and judgment had flown from your mind. Only the existence of Sheik Abdullah's great, mammoth-sized screwing cock in your greedily milking pussy was real. Your mind-blowing cum was so close. You could feel every ridge, bulge, every muscle, every throbbing centimeter of Sheik Abdullah's prick as you clenched and hugged deeply with your powerfully rippling cunt muscles. 

Breath whistled out of the Sheik's lungs with increasing difficulty, but he was still able to chant "Come on, come on. Let's cum. Cuummmmmmmmm … cummmmmmmmmm!" he yelled as the ecstatic agony of his cum began spasming deep in his churning balls. He could feel his cum-laden balls swelling in rapture. Thrusting up in a mighty heave deep into the hot rubbery channel of your furiously milking pussy. He grunted and lifted them both momentarily from the chair. 

"Nnnnnnnoooooooooooowwwwwwwwwww!" he screamed out in a roaring bellow, feeling the first real spurt of cum whip heatedly down his jerking cock and splash against your womb. You felt his hot, implacable gushes; some so powerful that they seemed to jolt your lewdly straining body. It was so intense you had never known such ecstasy. You moaned and pushed down on his spurting cock as it spurted and bathed your spasming and convulsing uterus, you felt yourself exploding, bursting with your thrilling passion. 

"Aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhheeeeeeaaaaaa! You screamed out your rapture as your writhing body sucked, gushed and flowed cum. The wild rapture was upon you and you were shrieking out your ecstasy, "I'm cumming! Ooooh, dear God, I'm cumming!" 

"Allaaahhhhhhh!" The Sheik clutched you tightly to him, his fingers digging into your white flesh as he struggled to fuck his gushing cock straight up through your belly, chest and out the back of your head. He could feel the vibrant muscles of your tight cunt milking and sucking him, struggling to extract every drop of his gushing juices. 

"OOOooooohhhhhhh … fuck! … Ohhhhhhhh … Fuuuccckkk … Oooooohhhhhh!" you were moaning and shuddering and clenching, nails digging into his back. He didn't feel them, and you were not aware of what you were doing. You only knew you could never get close enough! There was no way to contain this excruciatingly exquisite bliss that was exploding throughout your whole body. You fucked more violently onto his thick, cum-exploding prick, wanting desperately to give as much joy as you were receiving. 

"Ggggooooodddddd. Baby … more lover!" You heard the deep groans that came from the Sheiks mouth in blissful tortured breaths, as you fell against him, clasping his dark head to your trembling tits, your legs tightening around him in a viselike grip as you tried to worm your way deeper into him. Great shuddering moans racked your naked body. You were delirious with the sensation of his hot cum spurting against the walls of your madly sucking pussy. 

"Yesssss … Oooooohhhhhh … yeeeesssssss …" you hissed as you clutched him to your feverishly quaking body, feeling his hot mouth sealing and comforting your bruised and shivering flesh. Sheik Abdullah continued to fuck in and out of you wildly convulsing cunt as the great streams of white hot cum began to ease to smaller and smaller gushes.  He lifted you and dropped to his knees onto the thick carpet and laid you back, keeping his still pulsing cock deeply buried inside your warm twitching sheath. 

You were completely delirious. He could see the tears of passion wetting your temples; your eyes were closed and your breath was coming in great shuddering gasps. He thrust forward again and again, throwing himself into you opened and spread cunt. Your tight cunt lifted automatically to keep the huge cock within you. You didn't want to give it up. Grunting he plunged again and again, his balls empty and dry. 

As his cock softened he kneeled up and gazed down at you. Your inflamed beauty struck him and as he got up he covered your still trembling body with a light blanket as he went to summons the woman who had brought you. As you got to your wobbly feet and wrapped the blanket around your bruised and worn out body you over heard him say to the woman, Tell Sir Jack that he has out done himself, this woman is superb and I want to see her again, tell Sir Jack to bring her to the oasis.   

END  
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