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Our lips clashed hastily, his massive tongue filled my mouth, dominating in the same way his size always did. All consuming, overwhelming and everything I craved. My hands wrapped around his neck and hung on for dear life as he kept me held in the air, like I weighed nothing. Soft and easy to manipulate, which was no lie.

The more his tongue filled and teased me the more i knew this was all that mattered. I wanted it all, when his lips pulled away and he sucked in a breath, his eyes were blazing with such an intensity. 

“Beau,” I almost wheezed out, in that pathetic way, “Stop teasing me, take me already.”

His hand was hooked under my rump, keeping me raised against the large wooden door, my back resting against the cold wood. He huffed his amusement, but didn’t give his usually teasing, maybe he felt it to. The urgency. The need, to fuck me so perfectly before he would disappear.

My legs were spread wide with his chest pressed against mine and the heat radiating between us. He lowered my hips down and ground his fur pelt against my pussy. Each grind made me hyperaware of what was hidden below. It was hardening with each movement and making my own legs tremble with need. 

He growled his approval as I reached for the pelt and squirmed in his grip for more attention on my needy pussy. I hiked the fur pelt up and there full of life was his gigantic cock. Beau didn’t bother with foreplay, not that I needed it. I could feel the slick arousal as he pressed his meaty tip to my pussy. 

Beau plunged inside and stole the air from my lungs as he pumped all the way to the hilt. He growled his approval as he fucked me hard and deep against the wall, the door thumped and jolted and rattled but it didn’t matter. I hung on for dear life, grabbing his chest, and his arms as he gave me everything I wanted. Pounding me hard and deep against the door as I moaned on his dick. My gaze snapping down to watch as his dick spread my pussy wide and his impressive length slid in and out unrelentingly as my body bulged, showing his distinct size sliding in and out, stretching to accomdate him. 

And it felt so fucking good as he did just that, the stinging of the stretch feeling so good as I whimpered, “fuck Beau,” the words slipped out, “don’t stop, oh, I want you to come inside me.”

My nails digging into his thick leather arms, but he didn’t grimace or wince at all, like he was untouchable, unbreakable. My eyes snapped up this face, looming over me as his free hand landed on the door frame beside me while he pulled me into his powerful hips. “Louder,” he urged in that rough voice, “if you really want me to breed you, you can show me how much you need it.”

My face flushed red under his gaze. My legs quivering as he pressed on just the perfect spots inside my aching cunt to make me completely putty in his hands. “Do it Beau, use my pussy,” I raised my voice, my words spilling into a whine as he went especially deep.

He smiled as I kept trying, “fill me up with your seed Beau, take everything you want and make me your little cum whore,” I begged desperately, “fuck me until I can't walk, until you’ve filled me with enough come to last me a week.”

He thrust to the base and I shuddered on his cock as I felt the heat and swelling of cum filling my pussy, “yes-oh just like that that Beau.”

His weight shifted, supporting my back as he carried me away from the door, keeping me buried to the hilt on his impressive length, i could feel every inch of him spreading me, filling me impossible, twitching. Each movement making me hyperaware of the distinct sensation of his cum spilling deep inside with nowhere to go, pressing deliciously on my g-spot.

Each step made me breath sharp and my pussy clench as he thumped across the room in two strides and dropped back onto the bed. 

Beau lay back on the bed with my kneeling on his cock, he didn’t have to say a word.

I got my footing and immediately began to ride his cock, with each rise I ignored the burning of my leg, and instead relished in the sensations. Each rise I felt his seed spilling from my pussy, rushing down his length and then I dropped down all the way to the base and let his cock fill me completely in the most addictive way.

His seed squelched as I dropped down deep and hard. I panted, feeling my muscles burn as I kept up my own speed, rising and dropping over and over as the meaty slap followed with each motion. I impaled myself on his twitching cock. He grinned wide at me, enjoying the way I took his cock hard and rough just the way he dominated my body. Each time pressing on that addictive spot deep inside and there I arched my back with a breathy moan, “Beau,” his name left my lips as I kept up the pace.

Getting quicker as I whimpered with need.

“Well look at you,” he teased with that playful tone, “obediently taking it all, like you want that sweet reward.”

“Your cock feels so good, filling me up, like this,” I told him, “I want you to come inside me, again, and to fill me up, oh the thought turns me on, I might just come on your cock.”

His eyes sparked and I felt that twitch deep inside. But Beau behaved, laying back as I rode myself to the edge. And arched my back as I screamed in ecstasy on his cock, reaching a toe curling orgasm, that made him growl his approval.

“Good, very fucking good,” he wrapped his arms around me like an iron cage.

Strong and unyeilding he pulled me in flat against his hard chest, his mountain like arms wrapped around and boxing me in as the first thrust came and instantly I moaned into his chest as he set that unapologetic pace. Going fast as I dug my fingers into his arms and moaned into his chest. “You’re squeezing my cock,” he said in that gruff voice, “so tight, like you’re trying to pull me back in with each thrust, you like it, don’t you, You’re body can’t hide that from me, how much it wants my seed to fill your womb.”

His words came out gruff and hard with each breath stealing thrust, yet his pace never faultered, “To claim this body as mine and leave my mark on you forever,” I could hear the need in his voice as my pussy ached.

Heat coiling in my core as his dick filled me so deep, stretching my pussy to its absolute limits as I trembled in his hold, with no place to go, no way to escape the overstimulation. 

Saving a never dreamed off. 

All I wanted was for him to come inside me so badly.

“Fuck,” I whined out, words failing me completely as I lay in that vice grip as his mammoth of a cock plunged in and out, powerful thrusts that jolted my body against his arms, pressing me flush against his chest.

I didn’t struggle, simple relished in the sensations as I surrender to the overstimulation, my legs quivering and my pussy clenching as more of that burning and pleasure spread through my thoroughly stretched cunt. Damn did it feel good to be his. To forget about the rest of the world, to only think about what was burried to the hilt of my pussy.

“Harder- more,” the words I spilled out between each thrust was met with even more intensity.

My head feel against his hard chest, as my vision danced with stars, and there I felt the next orgasm rushing through me like a tidal wave. I came, and even then he didn’t stop. He just huffed that deep breath, his breath fanning through my hair as he growled his praise, “good, squeeze me tighter. I know It's what you want. I’ll fill this cunt, just the way you need it, your majesty.”

He practically growled in my ear. My body trembled and quivered in his hold, wracked with overstimulation making sounds and dirty words spill out. “Again, please, Beau make me yours, come inside me.”

He did, I felt the swell as more and more cum pumped into my pussy, spilling out thick rivulets as he withdrew. My cunt so stuffed it had to rush from my pussy. I could feel it gushing down my thighs, and dripping down onto his body below me.

“Such a messy thing you are, wasting all of my seed,” he taunted as he began to reposition us, dropping me down onto the bed. He cupped my head and tilted it to watch, my eyes locking on the sight of his dick stuffing my pussy slowly withdrawing, and there thick streaks of cum rushed over his gigantic cock spilling down his length and dripping down onto the bed below. He slowly eased his length out until just his tip was inside, “I’ll just have to keep filling you, right here, right now, until you’re finally ready to let me leave.”

The sudden thrust inside stole the air from my lungs and made my back arch off the bed, my eyes wide, and immediately his hand pulled my head down to watch the way he bucked into me, each powerful thrust making that my pussy quiver and my legs shudder and make those senseless moans spill from my needy lips.

Beau left me a mess on that bed. I barely managed a sleepy goodbye when he pulled out and left, and I drifted off still feeling his warmth seeping out of me.

Over the next few days I thought I could do this, behave, and not think about Beau, that that would’ve been enough to satisfy me. But, when you’re trapped in a cabin for days with nothing but Alge, and his cooking to entertain you... it’s far from satisfying.

I read books, we chatted when he had finished the ‘out door duties of the cabin’, and as night fell, I found myself tangled in Beau’s sheets. They smelt like him, I found my pussy aching and begging for relief by nightfall. I was on my knees, with my legs spread and my face buried into the scratchy sheets as I played with my dripping cunt. My fingers toying with my sensitive clit as I pumped my fingers in and out desperately, anything to chase that pleasure that Beau brought me.

Yet as I pumped my fingers in and out I found no relief, my pussy clenched on my slender fingers, but it was never enough. Nothing like that mammoth of a dick that spread me so perfectly, my pussy was so empty, no matter how many fingers i pressed inside my needy hole. i whined into the sheets, thinking about the countless times his meaty hand pressed to my back, while I was on my knees chest like this, and pressed my face into the mattress as he took what he wanted. Those impressive thrust that rocked my body and made my vision blur with pleasure, I tried to pump my fingers in hard and fast, just the way he did.

“Fuck... Beau,” I whined out, I moaned my need, “uh... more.”

I begged, the way I always did for him, and imaged how readily he answered with his relentless thrusts, giving me exactly what my
























































































d2d_images/cover.jpg





