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BEACH HOUSE ON VIRGINIA BEACH

By

Raised_cobra
Trinity flew into Charleston, South Carolina, early Friday morning and rented a rental and driven down to Rockville. This was her first trip away for several years and she had made arrangements with her mother to take care of her dog. 

Jack had called and asked you if she wanted to get away. He had a friend who owned a beach house in South Carolina and it was theirs if she wanted to go. Trinity had thought about it, she and John had become good friends online and now their relationship was taking another step. She had been constantly wet with excitement since the airplane tickets came by UPS. And as she drove south on that sunny afternoon she wondered what it was going to be like. She was excited and aroused by the whole idea and yet was anxious because of John's constant sexual barrage. She wondered if he was really that way! And if she could satisfy him!

While you were picking up your rental, you were given a sealed envelope addressed in your name. It was a short note from Jack; you read it with trembling hands as you realized that he was here! Waiting for you!

You followed the directions and arrived at about 3:30 in the afternoon at a beautiful two story beach house. You took off your sandals off and walked in the warm sand to the door and rang the bell. It wasn't long before the door opened and there was Jack, he smiled and said, " I wasn't sure you'd come! It's been awhile since we last talked and I was concerned that you were mad because you thought I wasn't interested in you any more."

You answered by stepping into his warm strong arms and sort out his lips with yours. You felt his hard body press into yours as his arms tightened. You felt his tongue snake between your lips and intertwine with your eagerly seeking tongue. The kiss was long and as you both pulled away smiling he picked up your bag and led you into the house. 

The sun was setting as you both relaxed on the second floor porch, looking out on the bay and sipping the strong Margaritas that Jack had made. He took your hand and gently putted you to your bare feet and then took you in his arms as he began to dance with you to the soft music on the CD player. You felt his chest pressing into your breasts and your nipples responded becoming hard thick points of aroused flesh. You leaned into his body seeking more, your pussy wet and slippery with excitement and desire.

Jack danced you into the master bedroom and turned you to face the large floor-length mirror. You stared at your reflection in the huge oval mirror hanging on the wall across from the bed. Jack stood behind you, his hands sliding down the buttons of your dress, slipping them free quickly.  Deftly he pulled the dress from you, and you stood trembling in the beige bra and matching thong. Your head swam with desire and the effects of the wine at dinner and the margaritas after.

You watched in fascination as his hands slid over your naked trembling flesh. Then leaned back against him, your skin warming and tingling to his touch. His fingers dropped your bra straps, unhooking the back catch, and pulling the confining garment from you, spilling your firm tits with their pointed and erect tips. You watched as his fingers slid beneath the waistband of your thong and slowly pulled it down over your whitely rounded hips and curved thighs. You held your breath. It was like a play at the crucial moment.  You could feel the tension building, and your breath was caught somewhere painfully in your breast. He let your panties fall to the floor, and you stood naked before shivering and trembling in anticipation, eyes wide but almost unseeing, glazed with the drinks and disbelief that it was finally going to happen. You stood in a trance, watching as his hands placed a long drift of see-through lavender cloth across your shoulders to float down your back to the floor. You were framed in the thin see-through folds falling around you voluptuously sculptured body like a dream… a lush, sensual dream. 

Jack's face was blank, carefully controlled, as though he were seeing more than a naked beautiful woman in the mirror there. His hands caught your softly rounded shoulders and he held you, looking into the mirror in a strained silence that neither of you broke. 

Finally you heard him whisper, "Beautiful!" You were frozen to the thick carpet, seeing yourself as a princess in a child's fairy tale. This whole evening was like a dream, a dream you had always thought about, but had thought would never happen. 

You watched as his hands slid down to cup your naked quivering tits. The flesh felt voluptuous, silken, erotic. You reached around behind you finding the waistband of his shorts and unbuttoned it, then unzipped his fly. Suddenly he was ripping his own clothes off with shaking fingers. He threw them to the floor in a fury while his eyes were glued to the vision of beauty before him that stood still as a statue, her eyes smiling and tearing with your love. 

You turned feeling yourself crushed into his naked body, your mouth captured and lanced by his lewdly searching tongue, as his heavily throbbing cock stabbed the quivering softness of your belly. Your full erect tits ground nakedly against the hair-covered chest that heaved with a muscular passion. A moan tore up from Jack's throat as he felt your naked body trembling against his as his fingers bit deeply into the softly fragile flesh. The lavender cloth slipped away and finally dropped unheeded to the floor. 

His painfully throbbing cock was screaming in agony, and his tenderly swollen balls filled almost to the bursting point. He pushed you gently back against the brocade-covered bed where you sprawled excited and waiting, your body tingling and aching with arousal and desire. Jack looked down to see one long thigh still trailing to the floor, the other splayed out on the bed, your thighs spread slightly, and he groaned at the sight. 

Your pussy was visibly pulsing as its juices seeped slowly and gleamed on the naked flesh of your wet and swollen cuntlips. Jack eased himself up onto the bed between your lewdly spread legs, his hands grasping your smooth hips as his mouth clamped down hard on your hot throbbing pussy. "Nooooo ... Oooohhhhh, Nooooo ..." You felt his searing hot breath and the hungry wet lips on your cunt. He was kissing you there!  And then a silken knife sliced through her, stabbing, straight up into your quivering and aroused cunt. 

"Oooohhhhh! ... Ooohhhhhhhaaahhhhhh..." you screamed in excitement and exaltation as you felt his tongue fuck deep into your heated clenching pussy, sending jagged bolts of wanton excitement exploding through your body to the core of your being. He was fucking his tongue up into your pussy.  

You shook as the wild exploding flames of passion continued to flash through you. Jack tasted the hot, slippery juices of your pussy, He drew back to lick his tongue in darting flashes over the hot, swollen cuntlips, feeling his cock going mad. "God ... baby ... Mmmmmmm..." Jack crawled closer to your cunt on the wide bed, pushing your thighs even farther apart and positioning his head closer between them. The warm pulsing of your naked pussy lay before his greedily devouring eyes and hungry mouth. He'd never get enough. He shot his stiffened tongue like a dart over your hot quivering clit. His hands pushing your thighs wide-open in a split. He licked and sucked at your aroused clit and throbbing wide-open pussy, even to the tiny crinkled circle of your asshole. 

Obscenely he took the pulsing bud of your clit into his mouth and nibbled gently. "Aaaaaaaaaagggggghhhhh ... Aaargghhh ... aaaannnhhh ... Aaaaaaahhhhhhh!" You cried out as your flesh was seared in lewd flames and jolts of deliciously lascivious lust and unbearable ecstasy. You moaned and trembled as you felt the need to be filled, taken and used in tender passion.

Jack licked and tormented your pulsing clit unmercifully, swirling his tongue around it in fevered circles, tasting the hot nectar of your pussy juices on his tongue.  His lips clamped around your tiny clit as he sucked voraciously, feeling his massively throbbing cock stabbing into the brocade bedspread and oozing droplets of pre-cum juice. 

"OHHHHHH! ... OHHHHHH! ... OHHHHH YES!" your loud groans of passion filled the room and echoed against the walls. Your wantonly writhing body ached as jolt after jolt of salaciously blissful rapture ricocheted through your mind and flesh from the voracious sucking of your cunt. You thought you'd faint from the forbidden rapturous joy. Your head drained of thought, you were only aware of his viciously tormenting tongue. Instinctively your smooth rounded hips arched up, pelvis quivering in need, straining up to that pleasure-giving, insistent tongue fucking in, fucking out, driving you mad. His teeth bit gently into your aroused flesh as he held your clit captured between his teeth and continued to nibble it gently until he thought you could take no more. 

"Ohhhhhhh God!  God!  

Ohhhhhhhh ... please ... nnnoooooooo ... Oooooohhhhhh ... aaahhhhhhhhh!" 

The room seemed to melt before your glazed eyes until you were almost sightless.  The intolerable hot burning flame between your legs grew and grew in intensity until you knew you would be completely consumed. Inadvertently, you're trembling legs raised and wrapped themselves around his handsome head.  

Oh God, you were depraved, perverted, wicked, to want that insatiable mouth sucking on your pussy… to want to grab him by the ears and pull that whole head inside your aching body! Jack felt the warm ivory thighs close around his head as his hands came under the soft rounded cheeks of your ass. He lifted your cunt to his lips, sucking hard, rejoicing in your wild ecstatic shrieks. Quickly, Jack caught his breath and trailed his tongue down the wet gushing cunt to your tightly puckered asshole. Grinning lewdly in expectation, he licked it, circling it with fresh saliva, then stiffened his tongue and fucked into the fiercely tight little star. The tiny hole resisted, but he shoved harder until he wormed his lewdly wet tongue completely inside, and seconds later he was orally fucking your asshole with a feverish delight. 

"Ahhhhhh ... Aaaahhh ... Aaaahhhhhggg ... Aaargghhh!" Your cries and whiles grew louder and wilder. The horrible animal like sounds seemed not to come from your throat, yet they did. The madly arousing sensation of Jack's hot fucking tongue in your asshole was driving you crazy! You had to be mad. He was fucking your ass with his tongue. He had to be mad too, to want to do such a luridly perverted thing! Jack sucked and fucked, licking your anus maddeningly, thinking you were going to fly right off the bed any second. Licking his lips, he returned to the hotly flowing pussy and laved the whole cunt slit. Pushing up and almost kneeling, your long legs still wrapped tightly around his head, Jack sank his tongue again into the depths of your wet gushing pussy; it went in with a wet, sucking sound. His outstretched middle finger found your just-tongued asshole, and he wormed the digit in as he swirled his tongue inside the hungrily upturned cunt. Breathing hard, Jack pulled his head back enough to blow into your wet, glistening cunt. His hands caught your smooth rounded asscheeks as he rammed his tongue in even further so that your naked pussy was penetrated deeper with his mouth and nose. 

He heard your agonized gasp as your cunt mouth closed even tighter around his sensuously fucking tongue. Frenzied now, you began to move lewdly under his hands, your excited and aroused pussy screwing up even harder into his face.  Wickedly, he thrust even deeper into the fleshy folds of your cunt, probing and stabbing, fucking you deeper and deeper with his tongue as you moaned and shrieked like a banshee. You were almost ready to cum.  

He could feel the muscles ridging in your back.  Slashing hard, he tore into the soft, wet flesh anew, hardly able to breathe with your frantically writhing pussy grinding so tight up against his face. Lapping back and forth wildly over your pulsing little clit, Jack could feel you go insane, clamping your long tapered legs around his head like a vise, trying to devour him whole.  

Jack's breath was spewing in little grunts deep inside you, muffling into a warm, wet oblivion. He reamed your clit while you churned, lurching and swaying, grinding yourself lewdly up onto his mouth in a frantic ass-twitching rotation as you strained. Jack pried your thighs even wider, obscenely spreading you asscheeks to the breaking point, his wet tongue scouring your whole pussy insanely. 

It was everywhere, asshole, clit, pussy, even licking your trembling asscheeks. Plunging again, he fucked into the soaking wet folds, feeling your tight cunt muscles clench at his tongue viciously. Your head raised, as you screamed, then stiffened. "I'm ... I ... Aaaaaagggggghhh!  Ohhggg ... Ggggggoddddd!  I'm cummmmmmmiiinnnggg!" Your shrill cries of exaltation hung in the room, echoing in Jack's head as he felt your cum-dampened thighs enclose his head again. Your whole body gyrated, twisting and quivering around his tongue as it deeply sunk into your churning cunt. 

Suddenly he could no longer hold himself back. The hot rush of cock-juices along the shaft of his painfully jerking prick was too close. He crawled up between your wide spread thighs and with one mighty lunge, fucked his heavily throbbing prick into the hot depths of your hungrily devouring cunt. All of a sudden, in the space of two or three strokes, he began cumming.  His white-hot juices roared in a blinding flood down through his thickly pulsating shaft.  The roar in his ears was deafening, there was no stopping now!  He was shooting his hot scalding cum deep into your greedily milking pussy. 

"Aaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh!" Jack screamed like a madman. You instinctively understood for you bit into his shoulder, then sucked frantically on the powerfully muscled ridge as all his hotly spurting cum came spewing out the tiny opening of his exploding cock. Thrusting wildly upward, you tried to milk every molten drop as it came hurtling out into the greedily clasping depths of your cock-crazed body! 

"OOOooohhhh! How you loved fucking!" you thought as Jack's prick spurted gush after gush of hot scalding cum deep into your ravenous pussy. You moaned as Jack gently lowered himself on you, licking and sucking your aroused and throbbing nipples and then resting full length on your hot sweaty body. He licked at your ear as your orgasm slowed down and then he rolled you both side by side and pulled the bedspread over you both as you snuggled in his arms, very content and relaxed and loved.  
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