Boot Camp


Her nipples are hard, they are swollen, Her breasts engorged. He loves Her like this. He revels in Her discomfort. It is Her gift to Him. She is leaking, and Her eyes are filled with tears. He lays Her down softly on Her back. The floor is cold and hard, but the baseness of it all is exciting to Her. She is wet, and trembling. He is not sure if it is the cold, Her excitement, or the combination of the two. He spreads Her legs and enters Her……..harshly……….not like Her lover; more like Her captor. She draws in Her breath, and He grabs Her breast roughly, squeezing it and spraying them both. The milk running all over Her, He continues to milk Her and she begins to coo. He laps at the milk now on Her stomach, and chest. He presses Himself to Her, and feels the sticky sweetness of Her and the milk. He must feed now. He presses his lips to Her breast and He begins to suckle. Her explosion is immediate. He fucks Her harder. Sucks Her harder. She cries out, “Please don’t stop. Oh, God, this feels so good. Don’t………stop.” Her breathing is now ragged. Her body is so responsive to his touch and He is rough with Her. He fucks Her harder deeper, and sucks Her dry. 


“One down, one to go.” He reaches for the other breast. As soon as He touches it, it begins to weep. The milk running in his hand. He squeezes, she cries. Harder, tears falling on the floor. He licks at Her tears. Their salty sweetness sending Him into a frenzy. He grabs Her and lifts Her from the floor, crushing Her body to Him. He is still now, no longer driving within Her. Motionless, save for the constant crushing of Her breast to His. Milk everywhere. All over Her. All over Him. All over the floor. All over. She is moaning softly now. He releases Her some; enough to feed, and tease Her other breast like a newborn. He suckles. She moans. He sucks harder. She cums. She cums, and she cries, and He sucks harder. He pinches Her other nipple. She bucks wildly. ‘Why won’t He fuck me,’ she thinks. ‘This is maddening.’ 


He pins Her solidly to the ground. She cannot move now no matter how bad she wants to. That dick rigid, and still motionless; filling Her, thrilling Her, driving Her over the edge with its stillness. Only the natural throbbing giving away His desire for Her. He sets upon Her, sucking Her and sucking Her. Sucking Her stomach, and Her chest under and between Her breast. He’s teasing Her, and she is at His mercy. He bites the tip of Her nipple. She screams. “Shhh, no screaming, bitch.” She is silent instantly. He bites the other nipple, just the tip, just enough to have Her crying out in pain. She dare not, He has already told Her not to. 


He squeezes Her tits together and takes both nipples into his mouth. Now He is sucking them both. He is sucking them both HARD. She is cumming harder. Like a fish out of water Her body convulses, nearly throwing Him off of Her, but He is enjoying the ride. The harder she thrashes, the harder He sucks. Finally, whimpering, she is still. He pulls out of Her and stands over Her. Crushing Her nipple under his boot, milk leaking onto it; He strokes his manhood. She is beautiful to Him and He enjoys the agony in Her eyes. She has cum twice but He knows there is so much more in Her and she is dying for Him to take Her roughly, to force Himself on Her, to use Her every orifice. Not tonight, He will have Her his way tonight. 


Stroking He locks eyes with her. He can see her mind racing in her eyes. He toys with the other breast with His boot; never stopping the slow and methodical stroking. Never taking His eyes from hers. As His body stiffens the pressure from His foot is increased. It’s as if her breast is the gas pedal, and He is driving the Autobahn. His seed falls on her, her face, her breasts, her stomach……….the floor. His boot. His boot is covered with His seed. 


SNAP! Immediately, she scrambles to her knees. His boot finds its way to her silky sweet middle. He is fucking her now, with His boot. She is still, her lips moist and slightly open. He raises her head, and commands her maintain eye contact with Him. The boot is playing with her clit now, rubbing against her roughly. He switches feet. The rubbing continues, the rubbing more insistent. He forces His manhood into her mouth. She sucks Him greedily. He pulls back. He shakes His head.  Her face awash in her disappointment. He forces Himself into her face again. She is ravenous. He pulls away again. Head shaking  again. Her eyes welling up with tears, His boot still rubbing against her clit. Her eyes pleading, her moans begging Him to take her, have his way with her. He will, and He is. 


He forces his erection against her lips. She kisses it. He smiles. He presses further, she open her mouth. He pushes into her mouth. She opens wider accepting Him. He shoves His stiff dick down her throat. She gags but she never breaks the eye contact between them. He fucks her face and rubs her hard with that boot, so sticky with her juices now.  He pulls all but the head out of her mouth. He blinks. She knows. She suckles, softly. Just the tip. Ever so gently. She sucks, and tongues the eye. He moans, now, His foot keeping up its torture of her pussy, so hot, so wet, so ready, so willing, so beautiful. 


He is near eruption, but He wants to save this one. Wants to see it run down her face. He takes His seat. The boot finally stops, and removes itself from her pussy, her pussy that craves His touch, her pussy that is throbbing and twitching. He pulls her to Him. He turns her away from Him. He forces her onto his lap; impaling her. She is filled with him. He bends her forward. He lifts His boot, and places it on the footstool in front of Him. One word. SHINE. She bends over further, straining to reach His foot. Her tongue flicks out, the boot is just out of her reach. She stretches, He grabs her hips and holds her down. SHINE. She stretches again, she can not break His grip. She can not reach His foot. SHINE BITCH!!! He pushes her off him and onto the floor. 


Her face on the floor, she lifts her head to the boot. Her tongue is covering His boot expertly. His eyes close, He is in heaven. His dick is throbbing. It is time. He grips the shaft. He is stroking feverishly. Hot jets of his steaming seed land on her. LOOK AT ME, BITCH. She raises her eyes. His seed, thick and hot, covers her face. She continues to lick his boot. He raises her face and gives her a soft kiss on her forehead. “You have done well, little one. Your training is complete.”  

Copyright 2005 Beneatha Younger-Mann

