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The Storm, the Fireplace and Me.
By

raised cobra

It was a dark afternoon; the snowstorm had been going all day. We had settled into the den, started a huge fire in the fireplace and nestled into the couch in front of the fireplace. We had been snacking on cheese and crackers and washing it down with a good 25 year old scotch, we were happy and relaxed. It was getting dark outside and we didn’t care as we snuggled together watching the fire. 
After a few minutes I whispered into your ear, “April, do you trust me?” You were silent for a minute and then nodded “Yes.” 
I said, “I want you to stand and go over to the fireplace. Stand facing the fire and take all your clothes off except your panties!” 
You looked into my eyes and drank the last finger of scotch in your glass and got up and walked over to the fireplace, which was only about five feet away. You slowly took off your sweater and dropped it on the floor. You’re naked breasts jiggling with your arm motions and you felt your nipples swelling and hardening from the cool air and your sudden excitement. You pulled the draw string of your sweats and let them fall to the floor. Your panties were the comfortable kind, not thong or G-string. 

I spoke again, “April, I want you to reach back and pull the material of your panties into the crack of your buttocks.” 
You reached back and pulled the material of your panties until it disappeared into your crack. You moaned softly at the sensation, feeling the panty material rub against your moistening opening and puckering asshole. The material pulled at your swelling clit and made it tingle. Your hips began to move as you pulled the material again and again, then you felt a sudden stringing slap on the bottom of your right buttock. You gasped and moaned as the stinging and burning sensation dove into your pussy and inner core. 

You gasped again as you felt my naked belly lightly touch your asscheeks. I grasped the waistband of your panty as it came through your asscheeks and then reach around with my other hand and grasped the material above your mons. I slowly began to saw the material through your now drooling slit, sawing the material back and forth, through your swollen and inflamed labia. You moaned as you felt the material sliding over your clitoris and rubbing over your dripping opening and asshole. The sensation was incredible and your hips began to move on their own, moving into the material as it was pulled back and forth. You moaned as you felt yourself getting aroused and excited, then another stinging slap, this time at the bottom of your left buttock. 

I whispered, "You are not to move unless I say so,” and then I suddenly ripped off your panties, causing the material to dig into you as it ripped and stung you through your slit as they were torn off. You waited, wondering what’s next as your nipples and breasts felt the heat of the fire. They are hot and burning, tingling, sending an achy itchiness down into your belly and into your clenching core. You felt warm baby oil being poured onto your shoulders and back. It ran down your shoulders, onto your breasts and back. I poured more oil in my empty hand and rubbed it into your full mature breasts and nipples causing you to groan with arousal and lust. I poured more oil on your shoulders, letting it ran down your body, then rubbed it over your belly and buttocks. I dripped oil on your lower back, letting the oil run down through your buttock crease, down into your open labia and dripping off your aroused clit. I slid my oiled fingers through the cleft of your oiled asscheeks and slid it deeper through the open valley of your thin lips and then attacked your throbbing clit with my oiled fingers.

You moaned and groaned as you remember my command, “Don’t More!” Your body shined in the firelight, and you are sweating from the heat of the fire and your own arousal and wantonness. I lifted your feet one at a time, removing your sweats and repositioning your feet, spreading them wider. You were now bent at the waist, your hands on the fire mantle and your hips and ass thrust outwardly behind you. Your legs and thighs were spread wide. I came up close behind you again, my belly touching your asscheeks and you felt my cook touching your inner thighs and vulva. My cock rose slightly pressing on your drooling and oil slick opening then advances to push on your tingling and throbbing clit. 

I pulled my hips back slightly causing my cockhead to slide back through your labia. I repeat the back and forth motion, slowly teasing you with my erect and pulsating cock. You softly cried out to me, “Oh Master, you are driving me crazy! Please, Oh Please, Fuck Me Soon! I NEED IT BAD!” I left you there for a minute, and then came back with three red candles, one thick and long candle and two that are thin and long and a bowl of ice cubes. The thicker candle I placed on the hearth close to the fire, the other two I put in your hands and told you to hold them.  I reached down and picked up the thick, long candle, molding it in a long curved arch and squeezing the warmed wax with my index finger and thumb about four inches from the base. I made a circular depression around the candle. I rubbed the candle slowly down your back, oiling the base as it traveled down the incurve of your lower back then sliding it through the cleft of your asscheeks and stopping it at the puckered opening of your asshole. 

You felt it and moaned, you want me soooo bad, but this! You had never taken anything up your ass, NOTHING! Your breath was coming faster now and you wanted to speak out and say, “STOP!” but your inner being was stopping you…you want it!  You pushed back a little, telling me your desire and I pushed the candle a little harder, and felt it slid through your oily opening and slid deeper until your anal ring swallowed the circular indentation. You moaned at the filling sensation and became more aroused as I reached around you and cupped your breasts squeezing and molding them. Then I took one of the drip candles and lit it. I also lit the long curved candle protruding from your ass. 

I whispered to you, “Turn your head and look at the mirror on the wall. You gasped as you saw your reflection, your skin shining in the firelight, the lit candle protruding from your ass and me behind you with another candle getting ready to drip hot wax on your asscheeks….. 

You felt the hot wax drip onto your asscheeks and gasped and groaned, it lightly burned and then faded away. Each hot drop lit you asscheeks on fire momentarily then left them hot and heated. The wax from the candle in your ass ran down the candle, running onto the skin between your asshole and your oozing opening, coating it with a hot warm heat. The wax kept coming until it ran over your vaginal opening and coated your swollen and inflamed labia, getting closer and closer to your throbbing clit. You felt the hot wax as it dropped on your asscheeks and ran down through your slit towards your clenching and spasming pussy and moaned, your vagina was on fire and throbbing and spasming with excitement. You felt the hot wax run onto your clit and felt your first climax, your nipples tightening and aching, your vagina canal squeezing down tightly and then relaxing. You wondered what was next!  

I took the candle out of your ass gently and told you to turn around. I told you that I had a present waiting for you and the coffee table. You looked at me with lust and carnal lust in your eyes. I lead you to the coffee table, and you gasped as you saw the double cocks protruding from the corner of the table. The cocks were one, joined at a suction cup base; there was a huge thick one, about 10” long and a smaller one curved up behind it. Each cock had a metal cock head and wires leading from the base to a small box with a dial. You looked at me nervous yet driven by unquenched and unfulfilled sexual appetite. 

I sat on the couch and said, “I want you to ride these cocks! You are my Slut and whore! You are mine to command! I want you to satisfy yourself with these beautiful cocks! Show me how horny you are! Fuck yourself with them and I promise I’ll fuck you silly after!” You straddled the corner of the coffee table with the larger cock aimed at your drooling and clenching vaginal opening. You squatted over it as I rubbed baby oil onto both of the cocks. I reached up and touched your highly aroused clit as you slowly positioned yourself onto the cocks, one at the entrance of your vagina and the other at the entrance of your asshole. My fingers were driving you mad with desire and lust and you started to bounce slowly onto the cock heads. Spearing and stretching your vaginal opening and asshole at the same time. Sweat was pouring from your forehead and chest, running down the valley between your aroused and bouncing breasts. You groaned as inch after inch of the cocks disappeared into your stretched holes. 

You had almost half of the cocks in you now as I reached down and picked up the box. I told you to, “Grasp your breasts and squeeze them, show me your hot and tingling nipples!” You reached up and cupped your breasts and squeezed them as you looked at me and rode the cocks deeper. You felt the cocks begin to vibrate slowly and felt the electric current pass from one to the other, causing her vaginal muscles to constantly contract and release…you were now in a constant state of mild orgasm. You watched me fisting my huge erection as you started humping up and down faster and faster, sweat now pouring off of your body. You moaned and groaned, panted and grunted as you fucked up and down faster and faster. I turned up the current and you felt your vagina and asshole contract down and release faster and harder over and over again. You juices were flowing out of you as you bucked up and down faster and faster. Looking for but not finding the release that you needed or sort. 

I looked at you, you had never been this aroused before and asked,”Do you want to cum my Slave? Are you ready? You nodded your head, unable to speak and I lifted you quickly off the vibrating cocks and laid you on the couch, one leg hanging off the edge of the couch and the other over the back. I knelt between your thighs and placed the tip of my cock head at your open and drenched vagina and then pulled with all my strength, driving my cock all the way up inside you. You screamed in joy and relief as I began to pump faster and faster into you. Punching your cervix with the head of my cock with each thrust. Your hips were involuntarily humping up at me, hungrily swallowing my cock with each thrust. We were sweating, our bodies slick and slippery. We drove at each other over and over again until I felt you contract down on me and begin to whimper as you thrust your hips and pussy up at me and held there trembling and moaning as my cock pistons in and out of you. My cum boiling up from my tightening balls and shooting jet after jet of hot cum deep into your cunt. I gently fall on top of you and we kiss deeply and then I snuggle next to you and I pull and throw over us, as we both relax and experience the afterglow of our love making…

END  

Well…it’s your turn! I’m looking for a female to write a story…. about woman while on a three day seminar, she’s unhappy with her sex life (married or single), they want her as a sex slave, they take her into the mountains and test her limits…. Are you up to this challenge?              

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
