                                                                    THE [SAND] BAR PICKUP
snuff necro M FF


    The sandbar is a favorite spot for late night swims and very private games among those who know about it. The bus line runs nearby and the drivers will stop to drop off of pick up even though it is remote. The marsh alongside the road hides the trails well and the trees block the view. A perfect spot to skinnydip or fuck on the sand and it gets used by more people than you would think. A small hidden cove just big enough to hide my boat nearby makes it ideal for my needs, for you see I'm a sex killer and the bar is my favorite place to find new playmates. There is never any uproar over the missing cause there are so many every year in a city this big and the bodys are never found so all that happens is the cops take a report and maybe ask a few questions but thats it. The fact that there seems to be an unlimited supply of girls that like to swim alone and at night makes it truly the happy hunting ground.
    It was late and I had already scored, a girl best described as plump and pretty and she had kept me entertained for several hours. I had just finished killing her [ she had been begging me to kill her for some time ] when I heard the brush snapping and saw the light. The remains of my plaything were hidden by the boat so all I had to do was hide and wait for whoever was coming. I hoped it wasn't a couple intent on a little slap and tickle on the beach, I  hated to use my gun but it would be light before long and I still had to dump the carcasses on my way home. She was alone and from what I could see was a prize, night vision gear doesn't show a lot of detail but this one looked good. Tall and slender with long hair that she could sit on, looked to be part jap maybe but with large tits. She wasted no time stripping down and as was my practice I moved in while she was busy disrobing. After I had her cuffed and tied I cut off the few things she had not already removed and I was right she was a prize. Large natural boobs, legs that went on forever, beautiful face, that long black hair, slender waist, nice hips, and a shaved cunt with just a hint of inner lips peeking out. Danm, I was just about shot from the plump one and wished this one had come along some other time. Searching through her beach bag I found the usual stuff plus a small assortment of sex toys and a bottle of wine [ no glasses though ]. All the toys were of the type to be used on the clity and not to be inserted anywhere. My guess was confirmed when she admitted to being a girl lover and no she was not meeting anyone- she just wanted to play in the sand and if I let her go now she wouldn't call the cops. My cock was only semi hard and if that was all I could do with this beauty naked and tied in front of me I was tired. You have mixed luck tonight I told her , some bad , some good , some just plain shitty. The bad was not arriving twenty minutes later after I had left, the good was she wasn't going to suffer through a rape or buttfucking, the shitty was I was going to kill her anyway. She didn't seem to like my plan but there wasn't a whole lot she could do about it other than bitch and threaten. I slapped her around a bit and played with her fun parts for a while before trying her toys out but not being able to stick anything in anywhere left me cold. I offered to eat her out before or while she died but she didn't seem to like my offer. Being in a hurry always bothers me cause there are things that I want to do but can't and it really bugged me with this slut. Trying to come up with something that would make her memorable I kept coming back to the hair , long and dark and soft, it seemed there should be something to do with it. I braided it in a simple braid untill I reached the lower part of her neck and then split it into two braids for the rest of it. I tied the ends with an overhand knot and rolled her over onto her back. I sat on her slim belly and looked into those dark eyes as I crossed the braids around her neck and pulled just enough to test things and give her a taste of what was to come. My dick was showing more signs of life and I knew by the time she was through kicking and thrashing around I would be good to go so as a last little jab I told her I was going to fuck and cornhole her corpse. It's funny but some girls would rather be ripped up while alive than have their body fucked and she was one of them. Her last words before her hair closed the airway were a plea for me not to use her carcass for sex. The hair rope pulled tight around her throat and the gasps and gurgles started. She bucked and pitched like a rodeo bull and all but threw me off. Those tits bounced and heaved as she tried to breathe and she did manage to steal a few sips of air. I was trying to look everywhere at once- I wanted to watch those boobs bounce as much as I wanted to stare into her eyes and I wished I had something free so I could feel her cunt and asshole as she fought. I was enjoying her death so much I let her have a bit of air every now and then just make it last longer. She weakened and the bounce of those lovely tits died down to just shivers and shakes- still nice to watch but not the same as before. I kept watch as her eyes started to fade and reminded her about my using her dead body. She must of heard me for she found fresh reserves to fend off her demise with even if they too were soon spent. God, I wished I could have been in her for the ride, I was rock hard and ready when she gave one last shudder and went limp. I quickly untied her ankles , moved her away from the pissy spot on the sand and wiped her ass with her panties. A quick wipe with some KY and I was in her. Even dead she was tight and felt so good. I hammered on her pussy untill I was almost ready to shoot and then pulled out to roll her over. I jammed into her ass and was pounding away again untill I shot my load. I still wish I could have spent more time with her but sometimes it's nice to be able to just enjoy the killing without being destracted by other things. Besides she was still a good fuck even though she was dead and it was fun to watch her when I told her what would happen to her body. 
    I hauled both pigs out to deep water where I slit open their bellys and weighted them down. Beween cutting them open and the depth of water here there was no chance of either body ever coming up or being found by divers. Hell in a little while they would be crab shit anyway. I would take a few days off to recover and to let the cops do their usual drill then I would be back at my favorite bar looking for another pickup

