Hello again. I normally provide a setup for each piece I write. It has been a while since I visited Literotica to submit, and I think you will find this piece to be a little different. I have been struggling with kidney stones for about a week now. After two trips to the emergency room, I have learned that I have a stone remaining that simply doesn't want to go. This is my third go round with kidney stones, so I am aware that sometimes you just have to make yourself go on about your life and let the stone pass when it will. Well this particular little stone has become an enormous thorn in my side. According to the cat scan taken on my second trip to the emergency room, it is only three millimeters in diameter. A stone this size should easily pass through on its own, yet somehow this little bastard is hanging around. As I write this, the state of Florida is in the grip of hurricane Frances. All the local hospitals and emergency rooms and hospitals are closed. I'm not about to dial 911 for a kidney stone when I realize their resources are so obviously stressed. So, I am going to sit the storm out with this damnable thorn in my side. So why not write? I was lying in bed last night lathered with sweat despite the thermostat being set at seventy degrees. I was thinking about my girlfriend. A fantasy came to mind. I was thinking about what could make me climax as intensely as possible. The most forceful sensation of pleasant release possible. 

I'm from a small town in Alabama, and I have nine older sisters. My mother raised the ten of us single-handedly after our father's death. My father left his mark on our family by being an alcoholic abusive bastard, then he ate a bullet and left our family in a terrible wake of loss and dysfunctional vertigo. My mother never broke her stride, and has emerged to be the most dynamic woman I know. Her strength and morals always amaze me to no end. She is to no end my own personal hero. So..... needless to say, given my upbringing I have a deep respect for women. My young girlfriend is of course no exception. Being in a modern d/s relationship, I test her inhibitions and try to complement her submissive nature and make her feel fulfilled and loved. Above all else I respect her and treat her with absolute dignity and adoration. Anyone fucks with this young lady and they suffer, and terribly so. 

My pseudonym is the darkeyeddemon, a name that pretty much gave itself life through my writing. He's much more graphic and brutal than I am. This is what the ol' darkeyeddemon came up with. 

Took him very little time, I might add. 

A Generic Fantasy



"Baby?"

"Yes sir?"

"Would you like to have some company over tonight?"

"Yes sir."

I am blessed that way. My girlfriend is young, intelligent and achingly beautiful to me. She's twenty, I am thirty one. She always fascinates me with her eagerness to comply to my fantasies. I always try to oblige her and her own fantasies. I decided tonight I would give her inhibitions a little push. 

"Get undressed darling. I'm going to make a phone call."

"Ordering take out?"

"You could say so. Pour yourself a glass of zin once you are undressed. And make it a big one."

"Yes sir."

I go to my bedroom where my cordless phone sits in its cradle on my computer desk. I dial and wait, through one ring then two. A voice on the other end of the line answers. The voice is feminine, high.

"Hello?"

"It's me. Busy tonight?"

"I can make time for you."

"Can you make time for her?"

"I can. Be over in an hour." 

I hang up the phone and walk back in my living room. She's sprawled out on the couch with a large snifter of wine in one hand. The television is on, and the light from the screen frames her silhouette in shadow again the wall behind her. She has a classic feminine figure. Warm soft skin, well developed legs. Breasts that hang just so to accentuate their shape. Her hair is this indescribable color of auburn in sunlight, a mingle of brunette and blondish in room light. In this light it looks soft and radiant. Her stomach is smooth and firm. Her eyes are hazel and blue. Like clear seawater on a hot summer morning.

Her shadow has a perfect image of her breast and nipple. I kneel beside her, grip her right breast firmly and kiss her left.

"Like the wine?"

"Yes sir."

"Spread your legs darling."

"Yes sir." she says, her voice full of passive grace.

I kiss her stomach, circle her belly button with my tongue. My tongue glides down to her crotch. I rub my chin in the small patch of hair there. Dark, not quite black. I slide my tongue into her sex, burying deep inside the warm fragrant crease. She moans lowly in response. My right hand finds her breast, squeezes it firmly as I gently grip her clitoris between my teeth and suck. Her hips arch upward, pushing her pussy into my mouth. I inhale deeply, then breathe a long hot breath on her sticky pussy. I slowly slide my right hand down the length of her torso and slide my index finger into her sex. The tip of my finger finds her g spot and I begin to massage it slowly. She writhes a bit under my touch. I begin to kiss her clitoris as if it were her mouth. My tongue grinding against her clitoris as my finger probes her more forcefully. Her breath is quickening, her muscles taught and alive under her skin. I kiss her pussy deeply, warm sticky sex clinging to my mouth and chin. She begins to tense as I continue. I withdraw my finger and place my hand on her stomach. She takes my hand in hers, up to her mouth and sucks my finger eagerly while I lick and suck at her sex. My hands grip both her breasts, and as I squeeze her nipples between my fingers she begins to buck against my mouth. Short hard thrusts against my tongue as I slide deeply inside her. Her momentum slowly builds as I lick her harder and faster. A moan escapes her mouth and she writhes beneath me. I remove my hands from her chest and pull away from her. I stand over her and lean down to kiss her. Her mouth welcomes me, sucking my tongue as she pulls me close to her. 

It's difficult to describe the gratification that only a beautiful obedient submissive can give a man. 

"Get a blanket and a pillow darling."

"Yes sir."

She rises slowly, takes a long draw from her wine before sitting the glass down. While she fetches the blanket and pillow I go into the dining room and pull the chairs away from the 

table. She returns with a thick comforter and her favorite blue pillow. I take the comforter and fold it in half, then drape it neatly over the table. I look at her and she nods. She carefully climbs on top of the table and puts the pillow under her head. She positions herself squarely in front of me and spreads her legs high and wide for me. 

"You're too good to me darling." I tell her. She doesn't respond. 

I remove my shirt and pull my slacks down, then remove my underwear and kick the clothes aside. I step close to her and rub the head of my cock against her pussy. I am immediately hard. I like using the table because it is the perfect position for deep penetration, which I enjoy alot. She sighs aloud as I rub my cock again her clitoris. I slowly slide my cock inside her, always eager to hear her response. The exhales as I slide inside her. I grip both her thighs and pull close to her, sliding my entire cock inside her up to my balls. She tilts her hips slightly upward as I begin to fuck her with slow deep thrusts. I have a perfect view of my cock

penetrating her. The sight is something that gives me infinite pleasure, and the fascination with seeing it is hard to describe. Her arms are spread wide, her hands gripping the sides of the table as I fuck her harder with each motion. I can feel my balls touching her smooth skin with each thrust. Our bodies move against one another, our motions becoming singular. As I slide inside her she pushes against me. My heart races as I fuck her madly. She is gritting her teeth, her eyes are closed, her breath rapid. 

I slow my pace, feeling the warm tidal rise of my orgasm, delaying it. Finally I stop, withdraw from her and grab her hand. She obediently rises. I take a step back, and she steps down from the table and kneels in front of me. Her hands grip my ass and I slide my cock in her mouth. One of my greatest indulgences is fucking her pussy then fucking her mouth. Her eagerness for this makes it even more enjoyable. She takes my cock in deeply, sucking with deep long motions. She takes me in as deeply as she can, then sucks harder as I pull my cock out, then she takes me inside her mouth again. I pull my cock out, leaving the head between her lips and I grip the back of her head. She kisses the head of my cock sweetly, then wraps her lips around it and sucks hard. Her hand reaches under me and gently squeezes my balls. She takes my cock in her left hand and holds it upright, and lowers her head and begins to suck my balls gently. 

"Baby."

She looks up at me.

"Yes sir?"

"Stand up darling. Look at me."

She rises, a look of doubt and worry visible on her face. I hold her to me, hug her closely. I kiss her and fix her eyes with my own.

"Baby I want to tell you something."

"Yes sir?"

"Honey you excite me more than I can say. You fascinate me to no end. When we're together I feel closer than I have ever felt to anyone."

She blushes deeply, looks away. I touch her cheek and she turns to face me again.

"Baby what I am trying to tell you is that no one can satisfy me more than you. When I am excited it is for you. When I am anxious it is for you. And when I cum it is only for you."

"Thank you sir."

" I am going to have you try some things I think you may like. If you don't just tell me and you know it will stop. I am going to surprise you. If you don't like it, it will go away."

She looks at me with a quizzical expression. She knows not to ask what. She is obedient to completion for me. I lean close, rub my nose against hers. This always makes her smile, reminding me of how young she is. Young girls like eskimo kisses.

"Remember that, when I cum it is always for you. It is yours."

"Yes sir."

I reach behind her, give her a hard smack across her ass. She grins widely.

"Go get the the blindfold. Come back in the living room and stand next to the coffee table. Blindfold yourself and get on your knees. Wait for me."

"Yes sir."

A few moments later she is waiting. I brush my hands through her soft hair, then grip the back of her head. I stand with my legs apart slightly, my cock inches from her mouth. She opens her mouth and sticks her tongue out. I place the head of my cock on her tongue.

"Darling don't stop unless I tell you to. Go slow and take your time."

Before she can answer I slide my cock in her mouth. Her head is tilted back slightly so she can take my cock in with no discomfort. Her hands squeeze my ass as I fuck her mouth greedily.

There is a knock at the door. She slows, but does not stop. She knows me well, knows my old fashioned convictions. She knows I wouldn't let another man see her naked, much less while sucking my cock. 

"Come in."

The door opens and a woman walks through. She is tall, all of six feet at least. Her hair is long with graceful curls. It is a deep brown with a slight hint of deep red. Her eyes are a radiant blue. She is wearing a v neck blouse and a long black silk skirt. She is wearing tall knee length black boots. She closes the door behind her and walks over to look at my darling submissive.

"She's very pretty." She says to me. "What is her name?"

"I call her punkin. It's a southernism for pumpkin. Kind of a sweetheart term."

"That's sweet. Is she ok?"

"She will be if she's not. She's everything I told you she was. She's unbelievable. I think she'll be more comfortable if she tells you her name when she's ready."

I can tell her mind is racing as she sucks my cock. He rhythm is disjointed, uneven. Still she continues with her eyes closed tight. 

"She didn't know you were coming over. She knew we were having company, but she didn't know the company was here for her. Get undressed please." 

My company complies, first pulling her skirt down and stepping out of it. She pulls her blouse over her head, revealing firm small breasts. Her breasts have a delicate slope and swell, the nipples pointing proudly. Her nipples are reddish pink in color. They look very natural against her skin. She is wearing blank panties and long black stockings. She slides out of her boots and sets them aside. Last she removes her panties. She turns to one side so I can see her profile. She is slender in build, yet very shapely and feminine. Her stomach is flat and muscular. She has a small silver navel ring with a dark metallic gray ball. She reminds me of a hungry jungle animal. When she walks you can see her muscles ripple under her skin. Her hips are well shaped and complement her stomach nicely. Her ass is heart shaped and firm. Her legs are one of her most striking features. Long and well defined, they are quite desirable by themselves. 

"Baby."

My girlfriend responds by pulling away from my cock and puts her arms at my side. I sit back on the coffee table and spread my legs. I touch her shoulder and she walks on her knees closer to me. 

"Darling?"

"Yes sir?"

"Do you want to go on?"

She bites her lip, then slowly nods. I remove her blindfold. She knows I love her, she knows she is free to do what she wants. She looks at our company and then looks back at me. The expression on her face is difficult to comprehend, but least of all she does not look upset. I take her hand and pull her close, and she takes my cock in her mouth again. I look at our company and she smiles wryly at me.

"Come down here with us honey."

The woman kneels beside my darling and gingerly rakes her fingers through her hair. I can feel her tense again my cock as she is touched by the woman. 

"I can see why you feel so lucky." The woman says to me. "She's very attractive."

"Pour yourself a glass of wine honey." I tell the woman.

"Yes sir." She answers.

I touch my girlfriend on her cheek, brushing it gently. She looks up at me.

"Stop baby. Drink some more wine. I want you to meet her. "

"She's pretty." my darling says breathlessly.

"Yes she is baby. And she's all yours if you want her."

"We will see." She answers.

The woman returns holding a tall wine glass. She stands in front of my girlfriend for a moment, looking down at her smiling. They look each other up and down. The look on the woman's face is obvious. The look on my girlfriend's face is more subtle. She lingers as she she looks at the woman's neat patch or pubic hair. The hair there is the same color as the hair on her head. 

"I see you two have been having a little dinner." The woman says with a smile, looking in the direction of the dining room table. 

"One of our favorite spots."

"Oh really? Why is that?"

I look at my girlfriend then look to the table. She stands up and walks over to the table, and positions herself as before.

"Wow." The woman says. "What a girl."

"Tell me about it." I say with a grin.

I go to the table and return to my place. The woman walks over to watch. She takes a drink of her wine and stands close beside me. I rub my cock against my darling's pussy and slide inside her. She responds as she always does. 

"Why don't you two get to know one another a little, eh?" 

The woman smiles and sets her glass of wine down besides my darling. She touches her stomach, looking into her eyes. My girlfriend's eyes are fixed on her, a long lingering stare between them. The woman leans down and kisses her stomach. She jerks a little, then relaxes a bit. While watching this I slow my pace and begin to fuck her slower.

"Are you alright sweetie?" The woman asks her.

"Yes. Thank you." She answers.

"You don't mind of I touch you while he fucks you?"

As always, my darling makes me proud. She responds to this question by pulling the woman close and kissing her mouth. Seeing this excites me. Without realizing I begin fucking

her harder. The woman begins to caress her breast while they kiss. They separate from their kiss. 

"Come stand over here." I say to the woman, and motion to my left.

"Yes sir." The woman answers.

The woman stands at my side and touches my darling's leg. Her hand slides down her leg to her thigh. 

"On your knees honey. I want you to give her something."

The woman looks at me with a surprised smile on her face. She kneels beside me and her left hands grips my ass. I begin fucking my darling faster. Driving each stroke home, the woman and I watching my cock entering her. I close my eyes and inhale deeply, slide inside her delirious warm pussy one last stroke, then withdraw my cock and turn to the woman. She opens her mouth for me and cups my balls in both her hands. My orgasm explodes through me and I cum in a gusher in the woman's mouth. She sucks the head of my cock lustily.

"Give it to her." I tell the woman. 

She nods and stands upright, walks next to my girlfriend lying prone on the table. Much to my satisfaction my girlfriend faces her and opens her mouth eagerly. The woman kisses her, a drop of cum running down her chin. My darling kisses her deeply, her tongue exploring the woman's mouth. She kisses her chin, licking it hungrily. The woman moans in appreciation. My darling's hunger always amazes me. The two woman embrace one another and exchange a long passionate kiss. The woman's hands begin caressing my darling. Her left hand slides down to her crotch. She rests her palm on her pussy, her index finger finding her clitoris. 

"Girls."

They both look up at me. There is a maniac smile on my girlfriend's face I could have never imagined.

"Take the blanket and put it on the floor."

They take the blanket and lie it out on the floor. My darling immediately lies down, legs spread. It's obvious she intends to be the center of attention. That is fine by me, she's the center of the world to me. I love to see her enjoy herself. I kneel over her, straddling her chest. 

"Get down in front of her honey. On your knees."

The woman complies with a smile. I move forward and my darling's mouth finds my balls. She knows just how much pressure to apply as she sucks. Her hand slides up behind her and she begins to play with the woman's pussy. The woman moves closer to us. I place my hand on the back of the woman's hand. She takes my cock in her mouth and begins to deepthroat it. My girlfriend's response to this was to slide her finger inside the woman's pussy. The woman in turn sucks at my cock furiously. Our rhythm slowly merges into one, my forward motions as darling sucks my balls, her finger exploring the woman's sex, the woman sucking my cock hungrily. Our moans and sighs take on a music and motion of her own. The pleasure reaches a peak faster than I could have imagined. I pull away from both of them. My breath is rapid, my heart pounding. They are both staring up at me eagerly.

"Turn around." I tell the woman. 

The woman turns facing away from me. She lowers her chest to the floor and raises her heart shaped ass up to receive me. I take my cock and slide the head into my girlfriend's mouth, then pull it out. My darling grabs my cock and grinds it against the woman's pussy. I push forward and slide inside, reveling in the warm sensation of penetration. I reach down and around the woman's midriff. My hand finds the back of my darling's head. I pull her head up, and she obediently begins to gently suck my balls. The woman pushes back against me, taking my cock in greedily. She rocks back against me faster, harder with each deep stroke. I stand stock still, concentrating on the sensation. The woman braces with her arms and pushes back onto my cock forcefully. The pleasure begins to build at an insane momentum. The woman's loud panting and the guttural grunts my girlfriend makes as she inhaled my balls were building to a crescendo. Finally I can't delay my orgasm any longer. I feel the muscular rush building inside of me, unstoppable and hot. I slap the woman on the ass and pull away from them both.

"Lie down." I tell the woman.

The woman lies on her back as my girlfriend rises. The woman spreads her legs wide and with her fingers opens her pussy to me. My girlfriend is at my side, watching intently. A wave of pleasure rolls over me. My legs feel weak and a shudder erupts through my entire body. I hold my cock hard against the woman pussy and cum in a gusher. I moan aloud as my cum splashes onto her pussy. I lean back and my girlfriend begins to suck my cock madly.

"Baby. It's yours. Take it."

My darling looks up at me, her eyes alive and beautiful. She turns and buries her face in the woman's crotch. She licks and sucks eagerly at the woman's cum plastered pussy. Her finger slides inside her and she finger fucks her madly as she sucks the cum from her hot sticky sex. The woman grabbed The back of my darling's head and locked her fingers in her auburn hair. I move back so I am behind my darling. I brace her and slide my cock inside her and begin fucking her slippery hot pussy. The woman groans in pleasure, pushing her crotch against my girlfriend's face. With each push of the woman's body I fuck my darling in time. Her skin tenses and her breath becomes a heated rush. The two begin to cry in unison. Their breathing becomes one, their movements the same. I feel the deep muscular tug inside her pussy, and she bucks feverishly against me. With each motion she breathes harder, her skin seems to become more alive. I feel a warm wet gush around my cock, and my darling screams aloud. She drives her tongue deep in the woman's pussy and pushes back against me with impressive force as her orgasm rolls through her. I wrap my arms around her and pull her up to me. She exhales deeply and makes a low cooing noise. I put my hand on her chest, feel her heart pounding.

"That was amazing." She says breathlessly.

"Yes darling it was."

"I have to do something." 

"What is that darling?"

She leans over the woman, lowers her head close to her ear and whispers something.

"That's a very pretty name honey." The woman says. 



Fade To Black 


