Sarah’s Journey Continues

                       By Lee Meadows


Annie wondered how “that food thing” was going.


“It’s going quite well,” replied Sarah. “I’ve had some rather exotic experiences and met some very interesting people.”


Annie didn’t really get this food thing that Sarah was into. She preferred her food on a plate; served at a table; in a nice restaurant. And she preferred to taste Sarah neat, not Sarah with sauce.


“Well then, taste away,” said Sarah, raising her mini skirt and pulling the crotch of her panties aside. Annie wasted no time in sticking her tongue into Sarah’s sweet little quim.

_________________


Sarah’s introduction to James was when he sucked a strawberry out of her cunt, while two women were licking chocolate sauce from her breasts and another was eating the banana that she had inserted into Sarah’s asshole. Perhaps Sarah would like to try other disciplines as well? “Perhaps she would,” replied Sarah.

_________________


A few days later, Sarah found herself in a large space on the top floor of an old and empty warehouse. The walls were stone. There were stone arches supporting the ceiling. The space was entirely devoid of furniture, save for a massive old dining room table. There were a number of heavy leather straps secured to the tabletop, and various ropes, straps and chains hung from the ceiling. James removed her blouse, freeing, since she wore no bra, her breasts. He led her to the table and pushed her face down onto the top, her face and breasts pressed into the oak surface, her feet barely touching the floor. He buckled a leather strap around her waist, securing her to the table. Then he stretched her arms out in front of her, strapped them to the tabletop, and pulled off her skirt and panties. “Maybe he’s going to fuck me from behind,” thought Sarah. “Maybe he’s going to spank me.” Then she saw a young girl enter the room. She was very young, not more than sixteen, and totally naked but for her high heeled shoes. And a massive strap-on dildo. “Oh,” thought Sarah, “it’s she who’s going to fuck me.” Then she realized that the girl was carrying a whip. A cat-o-nine tails. “Oh shit,” thought Sarah, “this may not be as much fun as I thought.” 


Sarah could no longer see the girl, but sensed that she was right behind her. James was somewhere behind her too. Nothing happened for what seemed, to Sarah, a long time. “What are they doing back there?” thought Sarah. “Why don’t they do something?”


There was a soft “swish”, Sarah’s right buttock was instantly on fire and she gasped with the pain. Another “swish” as the whip came down on her left buttock. “Oh shit! Fucking shit that hurts!” she wailed. The whip came down twice more on each buttock and Sarah could only moan with pain. Her eyes were full of tears and, she realized to her surprise, her cunt was very wet. “Oh Jeez,” she thought, “don’t tell me I actually enjoy this.” 


Sarah felt someone’s thighs press against her own. The naked thighs of the young girl, who now bent over Sarah, grasped her hair and, pulling her head back, informed her that she was now going to fuck her up the ass with her big prick. “Well,” thought Sarah, “that should be more fun than being whipped.”  

 Sarah felt the plastic cock nudging her puckered little hole, felt it pressing hard to gain entry, felt her sphincter resisting the would-be intruder. “I have to relax,” thought Sarah. “I have to relax my little hole.” Her sphincter finally relented and Sarah gasped as the imitation cock broke through her anal ring and entered her tight passage. The girl then buried it fully in Sarah’s ass with one deep, continuos stroke that brought a long drawn out moan from her. Sarah continued her moaning each time the girl drove the dildo into her. “It’s so big,” thought Sarah. “She’s going to ruin my poor little asshole.” As the girl continued to fuck Sarah’s ass, she reached between Sarah’s legs and began to tweak her clit. “Thank God,’ thought Sarah. “She’s nicer than I thought. She’s going to make me cum.”

Sarah became aware of a naked James climbing onto the table. He turned her face toward him, positioned his cock only a couple of inches from her face and began stroking it. Just as the first tremors of her orgasm made themselves felt, James shot a powerful jet of thick spunk onto her face, followed by four more, and, as his cum ran down her face, Sarah’s orgasm swept through her. When Sarah stopped moaning and trembling, the girl withdrew the strap-on from her ass, climbed up on the table beside her, and began licking James’ cum from her face. “Yes,” thought Sarah, “she’s quite sweet after all.”

_______________


Annie wondered what they had done to Sarah’s beautiful little behind. Sarah was on her elbows and knees on her bed. “They whipped it, Annie. They whipped my poor little bottom. Then they fucked my asshole.” Annie thought they must be monsters to do such a thing. “Oh no,” said Sarah, “they were quite nice actually.” But surely she couldn’t have enjoyed it? “I’m not really sure, but my little cunny, not to mention my asshole, certainly did.” At least Sarah wouldn’t be going back there again. “Actually, dear Annie, I think I will. I think I need to.” Annie could only sigh at that; then she covered Sarah’s welt-marked bottom with gentle kisses and applied a soothing ointment before sticking her tongue into her friend’s cunt. 

________________


Sarah was back in the warehouse, naked and suspended in mid air. She was supported by a chain clipped to the D-rings on the heavy leather bracelets the young girl had fastened around her wrists, and by wide leather straps around her legs at the knee. The straps were attached to ceiling hung chains that pulled her knees high, almost to her breasts, and wide apart. The girl, fully clothed in jeans and tee shirt, circled Sarah, admiring her own handiwork while James, also fully clothed, watched from an armchair. “Is no one going to fuck me?” thought Sarah. “Is she not going to whip me this time?” But she was. The girl went to a small side table and returned to stand in front of Sarah, smiling, the whip in her hand. “She is going to whip me;” thought Sarah, “and she’s going to enjoy it.”


The girl made two quick slashes and Sarah screamed with the pain. The girl was still smiling, looking directly into Sarah’s eyes, which were already tearing. Two more slashes across Sarah’s buttocks, followed by a fifth and a sixth, and Sarah could only moan in agony as the tears ran down her cheeks. The girl shoved two fingers into Sarah’s cunt, pulled them out and licked them off. “Yes, I know,” sighed Sarah. “That damned little cunt of mine is sopping wet. She actually likes that fucking whip.”


The girl poured some lubricant over her right hand and, looking directly into her eyes, shoved a finger into Sarah’s asshole. “Ahhh, that’s nice,” sighed Sarah. The girl worked her finger in and out of Sarah’s ass, then pulled it out, held up two fingers for Sarah to see, then pushed them up Sarah’s asshole. “Ohhh, yes,” moaned Sarah. Then it was three fingers. “Ahhh, that’s good,” groaned Sarah. When it came to four fingers, Sarah’s asshole offered considerable resistance. “They won’t go,” gasped Sarah. “It’s too much.” But her sphincter finally gave up, and they did. “Oh shit,” gasped Sarah. “Ohhh shit.” The girl worked her fingers in and out of Sarah’s asshole, accompanied by Sarah’s groans and the watering of her eyes. When the girl withdrew her fingers and held up her closed fist, Sarah became truly concerned. “Oh shit, no! Please! You can’t do that! My little asshole won’t take that! Please.” The girl just smiled at her, and began forcing her fist into Sarah’s ass. Sarah screamed in pain when her little hole finally gave up the struggle and the girl’s fist broke into her asshole. “Oh fuck,” she cried. “Oh fuck that hurts.” Her tears were running down her cheeks. “ Do something nice for me. Please do something nice for me.” The girl bent her head, ran her tongue between Sarah’s inner lips, then began sucking her clit. “Oh yes. Thank you, thank you, thank you. Ohhh fuck,” as her orgasm hit her and she bucked and heaved in her straps, the girl’s fist in her asshole, mouth on her clit. Then James was beside her, his cock in his hand, and Sarah turned her head toward him to receive his spunk on her face and the girl leaned forward and licked it all off before pulling her fist out of Sarah’s little asshole.

________________


Sarah was once again on her elbows and knees on her bed. Annie was looking intently at Sarah’s asshole. It was so open now. What could they have done to her poor little asshole? “She stuck her hand in there Annie. Her whole hand. She fist fucked my little asshole.” Poor baby. Would it ever close up again? “I really don’t know Annie. This is a whole new experience for me.” Annie continued to look intently at her friend’s asshole. Suddenly, with a groan, she glued her mouth over Sarah’s dark hole, stuck her tongue in to its full length, and began licking deep inside her little friend. “ Oh jeez Annie, that’s nice. That’s fucking nice.” Sarah gasped. “I had no idea you were such a dirty little girl.” Annie hadn’t known it herself until now. But she was glad she had discovered it. 

End
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