The Beach

You wake up, groggy, quite tired, not really mentally but, you muscles ache, and feel worn out. You can't remember what you've been doing. You immediatly notice, waking up that you're buried in sand. Only you head is above the level of the sand. The rest of your body is buried, but the outline is obvous. your arms are spread horizontally, and your legs, are spread too, obviously not as much so. As the first wave crashes, it comes up to where your shoulder are. You try to get up, to avoid the wave, but can barely turn your head, but see enough to notice large stones lying on top of your wrists, and shoulders. Looking down, you see more large rocks, one on each knee, and one on your hip. The tide is rising. the next wave goes past your head, but your head is high enough not to be in any danger of swallowing water. you notice how the rocks also cause eddies to form. the first thing to break of the sand, happens to be your most outstanding features. you gasp as the cold water shocks you, touching your tits. but soon, it's more playful as the rocks cause the water to eddy, playing with your tits. despite the extreeme cold, it's almost arousing. the irritation of the sand, getting stuck underneath and around, scratching as your tits float and shift slightly with each wave. Soon you become shocked again. The sand, having acted as a blanket, warming you, causes you to become even more shocked, as the rocks on your hips eventually causes your pink pussy lips to be exposed. again, the water acts, causing both shock and arousal. you hear footsteps, soon after your gasp. you see me come down below you, appraise you for a minute, then pull something out of my pocket. you catch a glimps of it. All it is a small peice of plastic, |----o----| about an inch and a half to two inches big. you feel me putting it between your lips, parting them. you wonder at it for a moment, but gasp as the next waves hits you. The cold water enters you pussy, filled with sand, it irritates your vagina, as you struggle a little. I've already left, but come back a few minutes later, allowing the cold water around your pussy, both freeze it, and tickle it, with the sand and eddying of the rock. I return, and cloth pins on the tip of your tits, which have become freezing and hard, but the pain of the clothes pins, cause blood to rush back to them. i'm now naked. You see my penis, long and hard, as i lean down to examine your pussy. I insert two fingers. tingling, it feels good, but i quickly take them out, as well as the plastic holder. I lie down on you, and begin to rape you. with my hands i jiggle the painful clothes pins on your tits. my penis, at first good, begins to feel painful as the sand scrathes and becomes painful the faster and harder i thrust. but at this point, pain and pleasure have become one, one undistinguishable fromt the other. you moan, as i continue to fuck you, lightly, then harder, and faster. you motion more painful, and pleasureful than the last. the last thing you remember before you pass out, is orgasming on the warm beach beneath the cold water. 
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Here's another, a tad later 
Massuer 
Outside the bedroom window, there's a beautiful landscape. From this height, we tower the treetops and look down at the park where the occasionaly snatches of light guide the night path. I put my large arms around you and hold you as our eyes follow the line of the treetops into the dark waters of the ocean. We stare at the sky and its reflection, it's chilly outside, and you're glad to be inside. Despite the exterior frost, it feels cozy here. The lights, here, are off, but you can still see clearly by the city lights. I pretend to trip and fall, dragging both of us onto the bed. During the day, it's a soft shade of red that lights the room as the rays of sunlight dance across its cover, but during the night, it takes on a deeper, hotter hue. I gently roll you off of me and look into your eyes as I trace my finger across your warm belly. Your eyes never leave mine as I continue to trace more and more elaborate patterns. My finger becomes a hand and I cajoke you to turn over again, which you agree, reluctantly. I lean over with both my strong hands and do wonders to your muscles. Weeklong aches and sores ease and relax. As I work my way upwards, I undo you bra to reach you better. As I reach the top, I joking fuss and play with your hair, before you let out a growl, and I continue. I work downwards a little rushed, finishing what I started though. You feel my weight shift off the bed. My footsteps go, falter, then return. You think about looking up but don't as I answer your queries with my hands. Warm oil layers your back as my hands kneed upwards agains, spreading it, into you back and muscles. I pause to put more oil and then come back down along your sides. My hands pause at your stomach and then roll you over again. Between your relaxed state and the oil, you don't bother resisting. I lean over and kiss you and you respond, then gasp as my hands have slide up your stomach and began their work on your beautiful breasts. I pull your bunched up shirt over your head and toss it off. You bra lies off to the side, not having come with you. My hands return to your breasts and massage them, sometimes twisting and pulling the areolas and tits. One hand detaches and reaches down and finds your wet panties, which it begins to rub. I detach from my passionate kisses and and suck on the abandoned tit. One hand continues to play with the other breast while the remaining hand rubs your pussy lips through the cloth. As the juices begin to rush more rapidly, I stand and in a single motion remove your skirt and panties, leaving you completly naked, before I dive down and lick your leaking juices. Both hands hold your hips now, although one occasionally leaves to services your breasts. As I lick and tease the clitoris and the lips, it changes from being swollen to being engorged and hard as a rock. I take one hand and begin inserting fingers into your vagina, so my mouth and tongue can focus on your clit better. I continue, teasing and pleasuring, gradually growing rougher and faster, bringing you to the edge of climax. Your hips have long been impaling my face and I remove them as I stand and bring my organ to your aching cunt. I force you around and enter your pussy from behind. The rythem is fierce and only grows feircer, until I bring both of us to sweet, excstatic climax, simultaneously. I ease out and lie next to you. I pull you close and shower you with kisses, as my arm holds your sweet smelling, after-glow covered body [image: image1.png]
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