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“See something you liked,”
Lynn, asked playfully as she stood completely naked in front of
him, the cooled water from the lake glistening down the hard,
rounded curves of her blossoming breasts, before cascading further
down the rest of her gorgeous sun tanned body.

“You…,” Travis blushed,
unable to look away from the mystical site standing before him.
Never had he thought daring his girlfriend to spend the night with
him on the island would result in him seeing her act as
such.

“Me?” Lynn asked as she
played along, her voice raising a pitch or two higher than normal,
toying with the man that saved her life mere hours ago.

“You… you’re… you’re naked,”
Travis hissed looking away from her as best he could, doing
everything he could not to look towards her, not to gaze at her
breathtaking nude body, instead focusing on her bare feet against
the sand, small streams of water slithering down the sides of her
ankles.

“Yes… yes I am…,” Lynn
giggled slightly, loving the feeling, the freedom and sexual
tension building between them, as she stood slightly wide legged in
front of him, more than wanting, more than willing to allow him to
see everything her body had to offer. “Why do you look away from
me?” she asked. “This is what you were hoping for right?” she
asked, again raising the pitch of her voice, “To get a look at me
in the buff right?” she badgered.

“That… that’s not it,”
Travis gasped, instinctively looking back at her, instantly
hypnotized by her sexual features, only to suddenly feel her hands
grasping his body. “Wait…,” he gasped.

“Mmmm Travis,” Lynn moaned
softly, capturing his lips with hers as he felt her soft salty lips
upon his, kissing him with desire and passion. Travis could feel
her wet body pressing, molding into his, the firm rounds of her
bare aroused nipples scrapping across his chest as she roped her
arms around his waist.

“Travis,” Lynn purred,
licking his lips, making him open his mouth, as her tongue snaked
into him, engaging in the pleasant battle with his own and making
both of them moan deeply, sensual into each other.

“Mmmm Travis, baby,” she
whispered breaking from the kiss for a moment as she gazed deeply
into his bright azure eyes. The core of her body heating up from
deep inside as she gave into the desires of her own flesh,
unwrapping her arms from him, pushing him back as hard as she
could, forcing her lover, her captive down against the damp
sand.

"Wha?.. What are you?” Travis tried to
ask but was silenced when she crawled over him on all fours, her
breasts draping over his body, as she kissed him again. For a brief
second she broke their kiss and removed his T-shirt before kisses
his collarbone, the tip of her moist, hot tongue trailing down his
body as she slid her hands across his swim trunks quickly pushing
them down his ankles, exposing the hardened mass of male goodness
she had spied on in the past.

Without a word, Lynn sucked
his hardened length into her mouth, amazed at the sensation of his
cock, the hot firmness, the soft, lively texture of his penis, the
throbbing of it inside her mouth. Purring
at the taste of him and the feel of his fingers playing with the
long locks of her damp hair, Lynn’s arousal for her lover grew,
feeling more powerful and womanly at the thought that she was
driving her lover to near insanity.

Darting his thick cock out of her
mouth, earning her a moan of disappointment from her lover, her
hand pumped him as she grin sultry up at those deep blue’s opening
to gaze with need down at her.

“Can’t take the teasing?”
she voiced sexily.

“Why… why are you,” Travis groaned, unable to
finish is sentence, the pleasure of her actions quaking through his
body, sending hot chills of ecstasy through him.

Smirking with smoky brown eyes, Lynn
licked over his tip, making him moan. “Think me a fool baby?” she
asked darkly, “I too know all about this island and what’s supposed
to happen tonight.” Lynn hissed licking her lips before going on,
“I’ve been wanting to “make my territory” with you as well,” Lynn
gasped, again taking his cock into her hot mouth this time
attempting as best she could to take in the full 11 inches in one
deep suck.

“Oh… oh fuck yeah,” Travis gasped, again raking
his fingers into the strands of her dark hair.

“Mmmmm,” Lynn moaned, she could tell
he was close to release. The sounds of pleasure increasing in
volume as she took his cock into her mouth and sucked it hard while
her freed hand tickled his balls, and as she predicted, it was too
much for her lover to handle.

 

“Oh… oh fuck, oh fuck,” Travis
gasped, flinging his head back, shouted and screaming Lynn’s name
as it echoed across the lake, he could feel it in an instant. The
sharpness, the powerful release of his cum shooting up into her
mouth, only to surprisingly feel her welcoming every hard thrust,
ever burst of his hot cum into her mouth as she feed off his fiery
offering.

“Mmmmmmm…,” Lynn moaned deeply,
relishing the flavor as he twitched in orgasm. Her free hand
pumping his cock against and again, milking his cock like a dairy
cow to ensure every drop of his delectable semen squirted up, into
her hungry mouth.

“Delicious,” she purred. “That was
exactly what this is hot babe needed, and I look forward to getting
more out of you still.” Lynn hissed, sitting up on her knees, the
fingertips of her left hand driving deeply into her wet
pussy.

“I’m so hot inside, so wet,” she
hissed in a sultry high-pitched moan. “Can you see how much I want
you Travis? She asked, licking her lips before driving another
finger deeply into her wetness. “I’m so horny now that I need you
to give me a good hard fuck. I want you to fuck me hard and deep… I
need that cock of yours to explode deep inside my raw
cunt.” Lynn purred darkly, licking her lips as she turned her
eyebrows inward.

“Fuck yeah,” Travis, thought to
himself, eyeing the fine trimmed patch of her light blond pussy
before quickly sitting up, only to push her back against the
ground, grasping her thighs tightly, he placed them up over his
shoulders.

"You want this inside you right?" He
shouted at her, the tip of his cockhead penetrating the very
opening.

“Hell yeah… fuck me… fuck me
hard, fuck me deep,” Lynn hissed, roping her arms around his head,
before pulling him down towards her, her lips brushing over his as
she sucked him deeply into her mouth. “Fill my fucking tight pussy
with your hot, tasty cream,” she grunted.

“Of course,” Travis hissed
losing all his inhibitions, all that he wanted at that very moment
that very second was to feel her hot, moist insides coiling tightly
around his shaft; see the pleasure, the torment of lust, of desire
fall upon her face as she gave into her inner most desired. “Of
course I fucking will,” his breathed deeply, this time slamming his
hips intensely into her, the tip of his cock thrusting full force
into her pussy, tearing her open unlike never before, as he felt
the tip of his cock breaking into her womb.

“Yes… yes please,” Lynn gasped as he
rocked and shook his hips against her, allowing his long hard cock
scrape across every wall of her tightness. “Fucking hell,” She
gasped only to squirm against him; she could feel the slight
fluttering of her inner muscles being tortured in an almost
wonderful and sensual manner, feeling every inch, every millimeter
of her man, her lover pushing into her, touching the insides of her
pussy.

“Fuuuuuuckkkk yessss,”
Travis growled, roping his arms around her, holding his betrothed
in her arms, tightening her body, her warmth over him, jabbing
himself even deeper into her sensual heat. “Lynn… you’re so damn
hot… so damn tight,” he growled into her ear, loving the way she
quivered in response only to pull out of her ever so slightly,
before pressing hard, shallow thrusts inside of her, slamming as
rigid, as intensely as he could with such short, yet solid
thrusts.

“Lynn…I,” Travis gasped,
fighting his own thoughts and erotic desires, his own perverse
needs. “Lynn… I … want to fuck you so hard… until you can’t
breathe… can’t move, scream or fight back… till all you can do is
take all of me inside you,” she heard him gasped in a husky, deep,
sensual voice.

“I… I…,” Lynn panted.
Something in the way he said her name made her moan as her entire
body bursts to flames. The way he growled at her as she begged him
to pound his cock into her hard and fast, rough and deep caused the
blood inside her to boil with anger, with lust and desires unlike
anything he had yet to feel before.

“Travis…,” Lynn smiled
evilly, smirking as the edges of her mouth rolled over her cheeks.
Her eyes narrowed darkly inward as she roped her arms around his
neck. “Travis…, Please… please god fuck the hell out of my cunt,”
she whined, raising one of her eyebrows as he answered by stabbing
himself deeply into her like a sharp, double-edge sword.

“Mmmm shit… you’re so
fucking hot and sexy,” Travis grunted sucking her lobe into his
mouth and nibbling at it lightly, the way he was talking to her,
the hard, uncaring way he was ravishing, drinking in her body,
fucking her like a beastly bitch in heat, drove he wild.

“Fuck… fuck yesh,” she
gasped. Purring in delight as she begged him to take her harder, to
devour every part of her insides with his heated rage, his lust
crazed touch. “Please… please,” Lynn, moaned loudly, bucking her
hips back and taking him deeper as he slashed the rough tip of his
cock over her g-spot, his cock slicking a wave of intense, hot
pleasure through her body, forcing her to scream in great yelp as
it passed through her closed lips. “Is that what you fucking wanted
my bitch… my sticky little whore?” he asked.

“Yes… yes… please… Travis,
god please, fuck me harder, fuck me like your slut, your whore,
your bitch...just like that.” She cried insanely, grinding her hips
up against his, pushing more of his cock deeply into her hot pussy,
wanting him to devour her more and more.

“I’m going to fuck you so
hard, that all our friends across the lake will know where we are,
will know you’re getting fucked hard like a dirty bitch” Travis
grunted deeply. Sinking his nails into the tops of her breasts, the
tips of his fingers slicing into her hardened nipples, tearing into
her flesh as he continued to ram his long, hard cock into her
tightness, burring himself as deeply, as roughly as he could into
her pussy, laying claim to her body with each new
thrust.

“Yes…, please fuck me
harder! I need you now! please!” she begged as she screamed at the
top of her lungs, her voice cracking to the loud scream, the cry of
lust as his hips snapped forward, impaling her tight pussy. The
power of each thrust hitting her in a wonderful place, sending her
over the edge once more as waves of intense euphoria splashed
across her body. “More, fuck me harder… harder,” Lynn begged,
ignoring the pounding waved of nirvana crashing over her body,
wanting to feel more of her lovers cock inside her, loving the
pounding, the crashing of his hips hitting her, his balls slapping
across her ass with each new profound thrust.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” Travis
cried out, wondering who was really in charge as he set a fast
pace, pounding into her hot body as hard, as fast as he could,
becoming intoxicated with the erotic sounds of their bodies
slapping wetly into each other. Hot, wet flesh smacking, slapping
against hot, erotic flesh, filling his mind as the waves of the
shore grew along with their fucking, crashing across the beach
side, spraying cool mists of water across their steaming hot
bodies. “Fuck… fuck yeah,” he howled like a crazed beast from hell,
hitting her cervix with the tip of his cock before sliding deeply
into her tight womb.

“Fuck… harder… deeper, fuck
me harder baby…Travis… take me, take me,” she screamed as he
slammed into her with everything he had left to give. “Fuck… Shit,
Lynn,” Travis growled in a low, long drawn out, deep, dark sigh,
hammering his cock into her at a pace he knew would leave his legs
sore and bruised.

“Fuck yes! Oh God Yes… yes,”
Lynn shouted, raising her hips to him as he felt the walls of her
pussy convulsing and coiling around him. She was close and he knew
it. So close that he lashed his tongue over her lips, kissing her
deeply, passionately only to feel her tear away from him, only to
arch her hips into his, screaming hard and loud that he knew their
friends in the next room could easily hear her. “”Fuuuucccckkkk
yesss,” She gasped, crying out his name in such a way that he knew
she had cum.

“FUCK… FUCK YES,” Travis
gasped, his cum tearing through his cock as he slammed into her
once more, blowing his hot creamy load into her raw, unprotected
pussy.

“Fuck… so hot and tight,” he
gasped for breath, his chest weaving up and down as he pushed her
legs off his shoulders, hovering over her, gazing deeply into her
eyes as she rolled her tongue over her lips, taking in the salty
flavor of his juice into her mouth.

“That… was…,” Travis
coughed, only to hear their friends from across the way howling and
screaming to the sounds of them fucking hard and rough.

“It was good… great even,”
Lynn hissed only to gazed into his shimmering eyes as she raked the
tip of her fingers down around his semi-erect cock. “But,” Lynn
sighed, grasping his cock firmly into her hands, she could feel the
mixture of his sperm and her own erotic juices still lubricating
his cock. “But… it was only a good start… not a great finish,” she
hissed, grasp his balls firmly in the palm of her hands, squeezing
him gently as she felt him growing larger.

“Let’s keep them up all
fucking night,” Travis gasped before zeroing in on her opening once
more, again slamming his monster sized cock deep into Lynn’s hot
pussy…
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