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UP AT LAKE WINNIPESAUKEE

By raised_cobra
I called you on Monday and invited you up to the lake house for the weekend. You called back on Wednesday and told me that you had arranged it so you could go. It was a three-day weekend and your first weekend away like this and you were nervous and excited. You chided yourself for going. Jack was almost a complete stranger. But you couldn’t help yourself; it was the way the two of you got on, you wanted to do this as much as he did. A stolen weekend to fulfill our dreams and fantasies. 

I met you Friday afternoon at the Logan airport, we rented a car and drove north out of Massachusetts on interstate 93.  We arrived at Lake Winnipesaukee in the early evening and settled in. I showed you the guestroom and went into the kitchen to start supper. 

The cottage was hot because it had been closed up and I had striped down to my shorts. My body was bathed in sweat as you came into the kitchen and asked, "Is there was anything you could do." 

"If you didn’t mine would you please set the table", I replied. You started setting the table and as you reached out to place the plates and silverware your short summer dress climbed up showing me your creamy thighs and the lower cheeks of your ass encased in your white thong panties. I was opening a bottle of white wine and as you turned back toward me and noticed the direction of my eyes and blushed. 

“You have no need to blush, a body like yours deserves to be seen”, I said. You sat down in the old wooden rocker and sipped your wine, watching me as I prepare supper. You also notice the tenting of my shorts…an involuntary response to viewing the white cotton of your thong disappearing between your taunt asscheeks.  

A smile came over your face as you thought about how long it had been since you aroused a man this way. It made you excited and aroused. You wanted to play "the game" some more and went into the bathroom. Once inside you removed your soaked thong panties and then went back out into the kitchen. You started to set the table again, this time with your back directly toward me and making a point to lean further over the table allowing your dress to lift higher showing me the bottom half of your buttocks and the inviting cleft of your upper thighs and pussy. 

When you finished with the table, you sat down in the rocking chair again. As you rocked back and forth, your legs and thighs spread slightly, you watched as I tried to hide my erection and glances at your aroused and erect nipples as they poked into the soft material of your dress. We ate supper and exchanged small talk. 

We went out on the lamp lit porch. I had opened another bottle of wine and we sat and sipped the wine. We shared a joint, as we talked about our lonely existence in our sexless lives. We sat in silence for a long time. You anticipated something was going to happen. The wine and grass had removed your inhibitions and made you hornier than you’ve ever been.  


"Jessica, I want you to stand up and stand right in front of me.” It took a minute to sink in and then you got up and stood only a foot away from my knees. I told you to slip off your sandals and you slid them off. Then I looked into your eyes and said, “Jessica, now I want you to take off your dress and show me your body. I want you to show me your tits, your shaved pussy and your asshole.” 
Your body was tingling now, your breasts and nipples were tingling with an achy itchiness and the sensation traveled down into your belly and exploded in your clit and cunt. Your labia were swollen and open. Your inner thighs were wet with juices running from your vagina as you reached up and pulled the spaghetti straps of your dress off your shoulders. The dress slid down your body, exposing your 36C breasts, which were swollen and thrusting out from your chest. You cupped each tit in your hands and raised them in offering then slid your finger and thumb up to each nipple and squeezed it, pulling it away from your chest wall. You moaned at the exquisite sensations as your dress slipped to the porch floor. 

"Place your left foot on the arm of my chair, Jessica and show me your pussy." I watched as you placed your foot on the arm of my chair and slowly open your thigh, exposing your clean-mound and labia to me. 

"Reach down Jessica and touch yourself. Tell me how it makes you feel?" Your hands slowly spread your labia and I watched as your index finger slowly rubbed the hood over your swelling clit, back and forth, as you moaned and involuntary moved your hips and buttocks. Your clit was completely exposed and erect, swollen and dark pink in the lamp light. You pulled the fleshly hood over your clit back as your other finger rolled it from side to side. 

You moaned as our eyes locked and you whisper, “God, Jack! I’ve never felt this excited! You make me feel so horny! I’m crazy with erotic thoughts, things I want you to do to me and things I want to do to you!” 

I reached out and slid my hand up the inner thigh of your supporting leg, sliding it slowly up to the junction of your thigh and swollen labia. You moaned as my index finger outlined your vulva and swollen labia. You could feel yourself getting wetter and felt my wet finger sliding freer through your slit.

I stood up and picked you up and carried you to the big double lounge on the deck, laying you down gently and lying beside you.

"Ahhh," you sighed as I bent forward to lick and suck your aroused nipples, my finger still sliding through your hot, slick slit. You moaned and grunted, sucking air and slowly humping your pussy on my teasing finger.

"It's so soft and hot", I said as I lowered my face and kissed your flat panting belly. "Ohhhh, God! That feels sooooo Good", you whispered.

"You really need this fuck, don't you?" I said in a husky voice, my own desire and arousal showing.       

"Yes! Yes!" you said breathlessly. You need it desperately, your pussy wanted my cock soooo bad, and it ached, begged and pleaded for it. I read your mind, moving my mouth up over your panting belly to your bouncing and thrusting breasts and nipples. I licked at one of your distended and tight nipples, rolling it until you moaned and arch your back, pressing your nipple against my lips.

"Yes! Yes!" you groaned. I was sucking one of your tits deep into my mouth, my tongue raking your nipple wildly. Sharp, delicious jolts of pleasure were slicing through your pussy every time my tongue rolled the nipple flat, sanding it with my hot tongue. 

"Undress me," you hear me say, as I stood up next to the lounge. You sat up and reached for the button on my shorts. You tried to steady your fingers. They were trembling with uncontrollable lust as you pulled down my fly and open my shorts. The swell of my rampant cockmeat inside bulged out as you inched my shorts down over my hips.

Your heart was pounding wildly as you wondered how big I really was, what would it feel like and how long and thick was it.

"Come on, honey," I urged, reaching down and pushing my shorts to the deck. You swallowed hard as you raised your hands and curled your fingers around the elastic waistband of my jockey shorts. 

"God!" you cried out as you pulled down the elastic waistband and freeing my blood-engorged cock. It was longer and thicker than you thought. The cockhead was bluish-purple and oozing with pre-cum. You stared at it was you crawled backward onto the lounge, lying back and opening your thighs in libidinous invitation. 

Soon I was on my knees, between your wide-open legs, smiling and moving closer to you. My heavy prick swayed lazily back and forth from between my legs. My balls, heavy with cum jiggled nervously in their sac. 

You gazed at me; my lust filled eyes and swollen cock and groaned, "Oh Baby! I've wanted you for so long!" You leaned further back, lifting your knees slightly and spreading your thighs further.

"Mmmmmm," I said, lowering my head down between your glistening thighs. You groaned happily as you felt my lips on your upper thighs. Then my lips and teeth were teasing your inner cuntlips; sucking and nibbling into the sensitive membrane area, while my tongue flicked in and out like a tiny cock. You spasmed, jerking your knees together and reaching down, trapping my head between your trembling legs.

"Move your ass Jessica! Fuck it up into my mouth," I exhaled.

"Ohhh, more, more," you groaned, pushing my head back into your pussy. You hunched up with your hips, digging the drooling inner folds of your cunt into my sucking mouth.

I kept my lips locked onto your oozing cunt for several more minutes, lapping up the oozing juices before I moved up from your hot snatch. I kissed up your belly, moving to your tits and sucking one then the other. You could smell your pussy on my cheeks. You felt faint with ecstasy and hot with sexual fever. "Mmmmmm," you groaned as I slid up over you, to your mouth and kissed you hard and hot, my body resting on yours. My cock nestled in the warm valley of your crotch.

You felt something hot, hard and stiff pressing against your outer cuntlips. It was forcing its way through the fleshy folds of your twat, burrowing down like a drill. Your cuntlips flattened back. My pulsating cockhead brushed against your tingling clit as it picked up more of your slick juices.

"Break me open! … Oh God, rip me apart!" you begged.

I dragged my cock back a little, then up again into the very center of your opening. Your cunt stretched wide and the ring of muscles around your pussy went tight. You squealed with delight and a little pain, and then forced yourself to relax. You moved your hips slightly from side to side, helping me slip my thick, long pole into you. I was halfway inside when your cuntal muscles spasmed and tightened down on me. I stopped breathing and gasped with delight.

"Shit, let me go!" I said, forcing my cock to stop throbbing.

"I can't help it. I need it!" you cried out, closing your eyes and clenching your teeth tightly together. You felt the spasm pass and your cunt soften. I eased my cock once more through the hot, slick folds of your cunt. I forced your narrow opening wider, creating a wider tunnel as I slid my cock in very slowly. 

You babbled mindlessly, licking your lower lip in ecstasy as you felt your insides stretching out around my big root. You moaned lifting your knees higher and spreading your thighs further, waiting breathlessly for my cock to reach bottom.

"YES!" I hissed out as my hairy, hot groin finally touched your upturned cuntal mound. We froze there for a minute, drinking in the hot, sexy feeling of the other's body pressing hard against theirs. As I gasped and raised your asscheeks slowly up, you groaned, feeling my heavy balls dragging up across your asscheeks. 

Slowly, I increased my fucking speed and you matched it.

"Honey! You're gonna make me cum! Stop it! I cried out breathless.

"I can't stop…I just can't!" you cried. You ass moved like a wild animal's. You had no control over yourself any more. You couldn't stop bucking. You couldn't stop the convulsions in your cunt that were responsible for the rhythmic milking of the muscles around her cuntal hole. 

The circle tightened, relaxed, then tightened again, pulling and tickling my bursting prick. I grunted and groaned, feeling those velvety wet surfaces stroking me closer and closer to orgasm. 

"NNNNGHH!" I cried out. You felt the big cock inside your belly begin to spasm more uncontrollably. It jerked furiously each time your cuntal folds seeped out more hot juice over my cockhead. My balls contracting tighter and tighter as they got ready to jettison their hot pearly fluid.

You could feel the big ridge swell, that ran the full length of my cock along the underside. "NOW!" I shouted, slamming my groin down hard like a hammer.

"YES!" you answered as my squirting cock crushed your clit and sent you rocketing over the edge into your climax.

Moaning and groaning we both ground our bodies wildly together, as we were both gripped in the throes of a mutual orgasm. You moaned into my ear as you raked your fingernails across my back, holding me tighter and humping back, surrendered completely to the hot, wet, brain-burning orgasm.

"Ahhhhhh!" I grunted, collapsing on top of your still-wriggling body. I fired my final load of cum into your pried-open pussy and was now enjoying the aftershocks that raced through my cock and your pussy. You squeezed the muscles around your pussy one more time, milking out the last few drops of my cum before relaxing completely.

We laid there side by side in the moonlight, our sweat-covered bodies relaxed and satisfied. I pulled a blanket over us, and whispered in your ear, "Tomorrow, we'll have the whole day. Do you have any ideas as to what we should do?"   
END  
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