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THE SMALL FRENCH SHOP

By

Raised_cobra
You had arrived in New Orleans on Thursday. You had taken a taxi from the airport and when you arrived at the River Front Hilton front desk they had your room ready for you. You had got up late enjoying the sensual feeling of the king sized bed and then decided to get some breakfast and stroll around the French Quarter. You had been strolling the streets of the French Quarter for about two hours when you came upon a small shop, which sold French underwear and negligees. It was a small shop and looked interesting. You also noticed that it was empty of customers at that particular time and went in to browse. 

As you browsed and looked at the lace and satin bras and fancy corsets, you felt your pussy becoming moist and hot, so hot that you almost felt like you were on fire. Idly you flipped the hangers looking at the beautiful lounging gowns and naughty Victorian corsets and cinchers. Suddenly, the door at the back of the shop opened and in walked the shop owner.   

You felt a sudden attraction as he smiled and asked if he could help you. He was not unusually tall, approximately six feet but his custom tailored silk shirt showed his physique to be very muscular and sculptured. His chest tapered into a narrow V, his bare forearms and lower biceps bulging with strength and toned muscle. Your brown nipples swelled with excitement and tightened, your cuntlips tingled and swelled. You stole secret glances at him as he walked around the shop rearranging and adjusting the garments on the manikins. Your pussy gushed as you wondered what he meant by his remark, "Can I help you!” You wondered if he had said it with anything other a selling you something in the store. You laughed, admiring his handsome face and well-conditioned body. You did love men who kept themselves in shape. You felt an involuntary twinge up between your legs, you'd been hot to fuck since morning and now your horniness was peaking to new heights. As you fingered a full-length lavender corset, one that laced down the back and had half cups for the breasts and flared out over the hips but stopped just above the pubic bone and sacrum, you watched this deep tanned, bald shaven man with the thick Cajun accent and fantasized what he would be like. 

Well, you thought, as you shivered with need, here is one cock that wasn't going to get away. You picked up a sheer negligee and placed it in front of you and ask how it looked. He looked, staring at your now aroused and voluptuously curved figure. His eyes and interest pricked by the heated glow you radiated, the hot, heated need to be fucked. It was almost tangible. You noticed that he had picked up on the subtle body language, that you had been trying to give off and knew that if you could arrange it he would probably be as eager to screw as you were.

He smiled and shook his head "No" and picked up a long peach colored gown off one of the racks and held it out, you walked to the very end of the aisle near the back of the shop and shiver as his huge hand touched your trembling shoulder. His hands rearranged the gown on your shoulders; his hands reached down and crept up close under your full, softly trembling tits, tying the white ribbon, which tightened the front of the gown around your now aroused and heaving breasts. 

John the owner of the shop thought, "Christ! He needed to fuck this cunt or he'd lose his frigging mind." The sight of this gorgeous woman was more than he could stand. He read her telepathic message, his head whirling and aching at the lascivious sight before him. 

You needed fucking and wanted it now. You ached to have it. You reached up and cupped his hands to your sensuously throbbing tits. You felt his hands close tighter over your full excited tits. You stiffened and caught your breath, as you felt your hot pussy juices gush out from between your cuntlips and wet you’re inner thighs. 

John slid his hand down your flat belly and cupped his hand over your hotly aroused pussy. Even through your light summer dress he could feel the heat of your cunt and the wetness of your freely flowing juices. You sure weren't trying to get away. He knew damn well now that you were hot to trot and horny or you wouldn't have responded to his lewd touches so quickly. Hot bitch! Just what he needed. 

John's cock had been erect and throbbing all morning and demanded attention. He knew he had to fuck his painfully jerking cock deep into your greedily hungering little pussy. John pinched your nipples until they were dark and throbbing with desire and then his finger slipped underneath your light summer dress to the smooth shaved slit of your cunt. His huge cock pulsed hotly against your asscheeks. You couldn't wait. Breathing hard, you turned and pushed your aroused body against his feeling his tight grip become insistent as his hands moved down over your trembling flesh to grasp your smooth firm ass cheeks and pull your trembling belly against his wildly throbbing cock. 

Placing burning kisses on your throat, his tongue stabbed and licked flames of searing delight along the soft white skin above your dresses deep opening. You

felt as if you were becoming a mass of fleshy sensation. 

"Hell!" John thought, "I'd like to drag this little minx over to that corner now, strip her naked, and fuck the shit out of her." His hands tightened on you, and he was almost ready to do it when, with a jolt, he realized that he could be seen through the front window of the shop. He bent and scooped your all but swooning body into his arms and carried you carefully across the shop to the dressing room. You clung to him, your breath coming in shuddering gasps, for he'd gotten you so hot and crazy you hardly knew what you were doing. He kicked the door closed and deposited your wildly trembling body on the floor. He worked quickly and quietly, only bothering to yank off your panty hose and shoes. He torn off his own shirt and tie and then he freed his painfully jerking cock, letting his pants fall, his heavily throbbing cock jutting out before him.  

You were moaning very softly with your eyes closed, swaying where he put you as though you were waiting for him to do with you as he pleased. He unbuttoned and let your dress drop to the floor. You were naked standing there as he came up close to you, grasping your beautiful smooth curving hips in his hands and pulled you down onto the floor. He could see your naked cuntlips were wet with your freely flowing juices. Slowly he guided his painfully throbbing cock to the wet gaping opening of your pussy, fucking into you with his huge, cunt-stretching cock. The feel of your hot, juicy pussy walls closing over his prick almost made him cum right then. Gooooooooodddddddd! Your greedily clasping cunt felt so good. 

You could feel all of his massively pulsing cock fucking deep into your cunt,

Its head nudging against and then pushing hard into your womb. He lifted his

muscular hips, screwing his cock even deeper into your excitedly writhing belly,

as your own juicy pussy flesh closed and clenched on his huge shaft with a hundred fibrous fingers. John's head dropped and you felt his hot mouth on your as he kissed you long and ferociously. You were trembling and shaking in his arms as you closed your eyes, and opened your mouth under his, taking his hard thrusting tongue into your throat, sucking on it with a gasping greed. 

John could feel your soft, voluptuous body beneath him. Your firm, billowing tits pressed into his hard chest. Your nipples, hard swollen nubs of tingling flesh. He spread your thighs wider apart and cupped your trembling asscheeks, pulling your hips and pussy up onto his cock even harder. You were afire with the touch of his body on yours. You sucked his tongue deep into the hot cavern of your mouth as fiercely as his heavily pulsing cock fucked into your cunt. You could feel the hungrily devouring walls of your pussy drawing his cock ever deeper inside. 

John tore his mouth away at last and sank his teeth just hard enough into your earlobe for you to cry out, "Oooooooo!"  Christ! This hot piece really loved it!  He screwed his thickly throbbing cock deeper in your tightly clenching cunt. Arching up just enough to look down the length of their bodies so lewdly intertwined, yours naked from the waist down, lean and excitingly fragile, the hipbones showing in sharp little wings, his, large, muscular.  "Oh, Jesus, girl," he panted, his head still burrowed downward where he could see his cock in your cunt.  He pulled his massively pulsing prick out of your pussy all the way, wanting to see it as he fucked it upward. 

Your hand came up obediently, guiding his huge cock back into your greedily devouring depths. Oh God. Yes!  His cock was so big. You arched your hips, spreading her legs even wider. John was moaning now through gritted teeth as he watched his huge, pussy-stretching cock fucking into your tightly gripping pussylips. He could see your hips rotate slowly, and he saw his huge prick disappear, and he felt your cunt mouth suck hungrily back over it again. 

"Goddddddddddd!" he groaned and fucked into you, letting the full weight of his body screw his heavily pulsing cock all the way into your clenching and milking pussyhole. 

"Oooooooooooooo! Ughhnnnaa! Ughhnnnaa" you moaned, as his massive cock screwing into you harder, deeper and more insistent. "Please ... please ... ohhhh ... God ..." you cried, your hands clawing at his tanned muscular shoulders. You'd never felt anything as good, as this thick gigantic cock fucking in and out of your pussy. So far inside you! Soooo DEEP! It penetrated so deep you could feel the head throbbing far up against the bottom of your womb, pushing deeper inside you. It felt as though you were pierced completely through to the core of your body, that the head was going to come out through your open and moaning mouth. You thought that fucking him would be great, but damn, you never expected anything like this! 

The tightly gripping walls of your pussy were milking ravenously at his prick. He didn't know how in hell he was going to hold on. Just screwing into you had

almost triggered his whole mind-shattering cum right then, and he didn't want to

cum before you had. He fucked his tongue deep into your hot moaning and grunting mouth. A fire spread hungrily from his lewdly fucking loins as his cock was alternately squeezed and released in the vise of your wet convulsing pussy walls. He could feel his belly churn and his cum-laden balls swelling to near bursting. 

"Ohhhhhhhh ... fuck me, YES! Fuck Me Harder! ..." you begged, wanting more and more of his huge cock screwing into you. You felt your nakedly cleaving body rise a few inches off the floor, arching with your passion, and Jack fucked his thickly pulsing prick deeper and deeper into your trembling and gluttonous flesh. 

John ground his loins into the nakedly quivering body beneath him, feeling your hungrily devouring cunt suck his cock deeper into your pussy. Your hot, juicy vagina surrounded his cock in a clenching, spasming tube of live pulsating walls, squeezing and twisting around his cock as he raced full length up into your trembling belly. His cum-loaded balls slapped with a resounding staccato sound against the smoothly rounded cheeks of your humping and flexing ass.

"Arghhhhhhhh!" he grunted as he screwed harder into you. You wanted to be fucked and he was giving you all he had. He was amazed at this woman, he was keenly aware at how much you love the physical throbbing lustful passion of the act. He grunted as he pounded his cock deeper and harder. You answered by lifting your legs and thighs up, wrapping your legs around he's waist. This brought your quivering inflamed clit higher and your slightly upturned cunt into closer contact with his deeply fucking cock. The fires in your cunt mounted as he screwed further into your belly now. It was easier. You could feel your pussy responding, the wild fucking causing the familiar tingling sensation and radiant warmth to flow through you. 

John felt your legs wrap around his waist so that you're whole hotly throbbing

pussy was wide open to him as your open mouth mewled and moaned with each thrust. He grabbed your smooth curved asscheeks in his hands, pounding into your wet clasping pussy harder and faster, unable to stop the grunting sounds erupting from his throat and chest as he fucked into you like a maniac. Jesus! 

"Yeessssssssssssssss!" you hissed, fucking up onto his huge prick as you felt him lift your legs and drape them over his shoulders. You rode higher and higher up the hugely screwing cock and you could feel the fires of your own cum begin to spark and flame. 

Suddenly he slammed into you, arching his back, hanging in mid air, frozen in place, hanging there as he felt a great gush of his hot scalding cum roar out of his wildly jerking cock and spray deep into your belly. His cum juices shot in scalding streams through battered small opening of your cervix and filled your womb with his seed, his cum-laden balls pulsated, sending jet after jet of white hot cum out the tightly constricted opening of his huge flared cockhead.

"Jeeeeesssssss!" he groaned as the hot slippery load rushed in a frenzy from his cum-filled balls into your receptive and clasping cunt. Your love sheath responded to the primal act by tightening down more and milked him furiously in a seemingly never-ending cum that went on and on. Suddenly, he felt you arch up and quiver, your calves locked around his head, and he could feel the air hit the backs of his hands where they clenched your trembling asscheeks. 

"Aaaaaagghhhhhhhhh ... oooohhhhhhh!" youwhimper. 

“Gggggaaaaahhhhhddddddddd ... oooohhhhhhhhhhh ... fucckkkkkkkkkk!" "Aaaaahhhhhhhhh ... Aaaahhh ... OOHHhhhhhhhhh ... iiiii ... gggaaaaa!" you heard John's deep strangled cries mingling with your own, but you had not been aware of the screams that were coming from your own mouth. They were only a verbal expression of the wildly churning rapture that was happening inside your flesh. 

"Oooohhhhhhhhhhh ... Godddddd ... Oooooooo!" John grunted, praying that the incredible pleasure would never end. It felt like his very life was pouring out of him. He fucked into your cunt again and again until finally he only twitched and gasped, and then fell on you utterly exhausted, his body completely fulfilled. 

You clasped him tighter around his muscular body, your body rising now on the wave of his mind shattering cum that sent the almost never-ending river of his slippery, hot juices cascading down over your frantically trembling thighs.

"Aaaahhhhhhggghhhhhhh!" you screamed as you're cum washed through you like a tidal wave and your greedily milking cunt coaxed the last of the hotly scalding juices

from his cum-drenched cock.

You lay there trying to catch your breath and then John rolled up off of your spread and cum oozing loins, his cock pulling softly out of your warm cavity, dripping with a mixture of his and your juices. He reached over onto a table and grabbed a cotton print housedress and used it to wipe away the sweat on his baldhead and heaving chest. He looked down at your glazed eyes as you relaxed and reviled in your afterglow and tenderly wiped the sweat from your body and then carefully wiped you're cum coated thighs and drooling pussy. 

He got up and put on his silk shirt and buttoned and belted his pants. He helped you to you feet and waited out side the waiting room for you to put yourself together. When you came out of the dressing room he smiled and handed you a paper bag with the shops name and address on it. He said, I think I am intimate with your measurements now; I took the liberty of selecting a few items from the shop as a memento of this afternoon. 

You looked into the bag casually and saw an expensive lavender long corset with matching string bikini panties and thigh high stockings. You smiled and he put his finger to his lips hushing you and said, it was my pleasure and I hope yours too! 

As you prepared to leave and he opened the door he said, "I'm having a small party tonight, only a few friends of mine but if you’re not doing anything please call me and I'll have my driver pick you up." You left without answering and as you walked back to your hotel with his and your cum oozing out of your very well fucked cunt you wondered if his parties were anything like his sales style and if they were you wanted to go.

END  

Please take a minute to write the author an email.  It world be greatly appreciated if you expressed how you found the story, whether it was arousing or not.  If you would like to read more or exchange your stories and fantasies please feel free to send them to me. This story is not to be republished without the author's permission.  I would appreciate any suggestions as to other story themes and or interests you have or want written about; raised_cobra04@yahoo.com
