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Chapter 2-Ass Fucking

Loren woke with a start, a bad dream still in her head.  She was naked on some sort of bed, it was more like it was enveloping her body.  She was not hot or cold, the temperature in the room just at the precise point.  Her hand moved down between her legs, her fingers running over her bald pussy, pushing between her slit, already wet.  The dream she had was very sexual, but also very painful, yet her pussy still managed to be highly aroused.  She pushed a finger into her pussy, surprised at how tight it was.  She could tighten on it, feeling her pussy gripping the slender finger in a vise like grip.  It’s not that she had fucked her brains out and her pussy was slack, but it definitely was not this tight.  She pushed deeper and to her surprise, she hit upon her hymen.  She sat up, startled at the strange development.

“It’s true, you’re a virgin again, Loren.  A nice, hot and tight pussy, just like when you were thirteen.”  Powerone stood in the corner of the room, admiring the naked body of Loren.

“Was it a dream?  I remember you, you’re Powerone.  Did it really happen?  How could I be a virgin again?”  Loren was confused, unable to distinguish fact from fiction.

“Oh, yeah, it really happened.  You were fucked by Zorg, an alien with the strangest organs.  I’m sure you remember his kock.  Last time you saw it, you passed out.  But you did end up taking twelve inches of ridged, alien kock and cumming like a street whore.  Today, we have more experimentation with you and Zorg.”

Loren recalled what Powerone told her.  She had thought that it was a dream, but looking around the sparse room, brightly lit, but with no apparent source of light, lying in a bed that enveloped her body and feeling her pussy, now a virgin pussy again, maybe this was real.  A real nightmare.  “WWWhhat do you mean,” she stammered, “more experimentation with Zorg,” remembering the painful experience she had undergone.

Powerone pulled his cock from his pants, it being over 13 inches long and over three inches in diameter.  Thank goodness for whatever had made him this way.  “Where we are has had strange effects on me also, as you can see from my cock.  Zorg will be fucking you in your asshole with his backsidekock, I am also going to get a chance at the nice, tight asshole.  Has your husband ever fucked you in your ass, Loren?”

“Yes, but he doesn’t have anything like you have.  That thing is as big as a soda bottle, a very big soda bottle,” Loren trying to get up from the strange bed, but it prevented her from escaping.

“Mine is nothing compared to Zorg’s.  You remember, it’s only ten inches long and three inches in diameter.  While hard, it has the ability to expand in length.  They use it to calculate depth perception.  It can expand up forty inches in length.  It’s not smooth, having bumps about the size of a small marbles all over it at unequal intervals.  At the end is a marble that could also expand to over the size of a grapefruit.  This marble once expanded, can only shrink back down to size again when it expends the liquid that built up inside it.  It will shoot out over a quart of very slimy, salty and bitter tasting fluid.  Only then would it be able to shrink.  You are going to have to please us both today, but I am afraid your tight asshole will have to do a lot of stretching to receive us.  This will be very painful for you and I hope that you will please us with your screams.”

The door opened and Zorg entered.  He could feel his kock harden.  Strange, the earth female was having an effect on his appendages.  Not unpleasant, he thought.  “So lovely Loren, I’m learning to appreciate the naked female flesh.  Spread your legs and show me your pussy.”

Loren did not know why, but she slowly spread her legs.  It was like she had no willpower to stop it.  She looked down between her legs, watching as her thighs parted, her pussy lips slowly spreading open, revealing her sex to him.  She could see the pink inner lips of her pussy; it had not been that pink since she was a teenager.  Her legs spread more until they were over three feet apart, her naked sex now open for them to see.

“Good girl, Loren, pull your pussy lips farther apart, I want to be able to see inside of you,” Zorg demanded of her.

Loren’s hands moved down over the flat plane of her stomach until it reached her spread sex.  She grasped each pussy lip between two fingers and began to pull them open.  “I don’t want to do this,” she cried out, but continued pulling them, pain beginning as the pulled wide.  Her inner pussy began to be revealed; the deep dark hole spread open.  She looked at Powerone, his cock hard and erect, her face turning red in shame at so openly exposing herself to them.  

“Put two fingers inside you and spread your pussy open for us,” Zorg again demanded of her.

Loren pulled her fingers and wet them with her lips and began to push them into her tight pussy, feeling it gripping them.  “It hurts, I don’t understand, I’m so tight.”  She began to separate her fingers, groaning in pain as it felt like she had a ten-inch cock inside her instead of two tiny fingers.  She watched as her pussy was split open by her fingers, the pain radiating from inside her, but her will to stop was gone.

“Very good Loren, more please, I want to be able to see inside your womanhood.  I know it hurts, but you must prepare it for our weapons.  We will fuck you again, open you up.  You will scream in pain but that will serve to make us harder.  Now do it.”  Zorg again willed her to submit, his superior brain being able to override her meager defenses.

It hurt as Loren spread her fingers wider, feeling her inner pussy gripping tighter, attempting to stop her own self-inflicted stretching.  Her fingers were now spread as far as she could go, her body unable to stretch anymore.  Her pussy was now a gaping hole, dark and forbidden, stretched open for others to see.

“Arch up your lower body, raise your ass up.  We want to see you better.  And Powerone wants to see that tiny asshole.”  Powerone watched Loren’s body slowly rise up, pushing on the forces of the strange bed holding her body up, watching as she performed for Zorg.  His hand reached down and began to stroke his cock as her asshole was slowly revealed, nestled between her parted ass cheeks.  It was so tiny, just a small light brown star on a sea of white flesh.  He would enjoy sheathing his large cock inside such a tiny morsel.  It would squeeze it so nicely, forcing his cum from his balls as it suctioned the hard cock inside her.

Loren looked down at her body; her hips arched up over two feet from the rest of her body, her legs spread obscenely wide, her pussy split by her two fingers revealing her inner sex.  Now her asshole was also exposed and this she feared the most.  They intended to fuck her in her asshole and she knew that they would have to tear and rip it to get inside of her.  They would enjoy that, making her scream, making her milk the cock that plundered her asshole.  She continued to hold the pose they had forced upon her, her fingers aching from keeping her virgin pussy open for their inspection.

“Remove your fingers from your pussy, but keep in position.  That’s good, now a finger up your asshole, show us how tight it is.  Show us how it is going to please us today.”  Zorg watched as her pussy clamped shut tightly as her fingers were pulled from her pussy.  “I noticed your fingers are very wet, are you enjoying revealing your body to us Loren?"

She felt her wet fingers touch her delicate asshole, the cool fingers thrilling her, sending shivers up her spine in wicked anticipation of what she was expected to perform.  Her husband had fucked her in the ass, but she had never allowed her own fingers to stray to such a forbidden place.  She felt her sphincter tighten on the offending digit as she pushed down, pushing a tiny slender finger into the hole.  Her slickened finger pushed in, her asshole clamping down on the unnatural act being inflicted on it.  It sought to push it out, the only response it had previously performed.  She pushed in further, her hips arching up higher, trying to escape the raping digit in her asshole.  It was now in up to the knuckle, her fingers turning, the bony appendage rubbing harshly inside her silky insides.

“Good, now two fingers, stretch open again for us to see inside you.  Prepare your asshole for our appendages to visit.  Make it slick with your juices.”  

Two fingers were now pressed against her asshole, her groaning in pain only heightening the state of arousal of Zorg and Powerone.  “Must I?” her own fingers answering her questions as they sought entrance to her asshole.  Loren pushed out on her sphincter, making her asshole pucker outward, relaxing the muscle so the bony fingers could make their way inside her.  “AAAAGHH,” her asshole now stretched wide, gripping the digits as they began their relentless push into her now virgin backside, stretching and tearing the flesh as they plundered her flesh.  She pushed in deeper, her asshole now swallowing the two fingers up to the knuckles, still pushing deeper into her, her stomach cramping as her knuckles now bumped against her stretched asshole.

“Now open them inside you, get a sample of what it will be like to have Powerone’s cock inside your asshole.”

Loren spread her legs wide; hoping to relieve some of the pain in her stretched asshole and began to slowly pull her fingers apart.  The pain shot up her spine and into her brain, but she complied, unable to resist the will of Zorg.  Her body jerked in pain as her fingers were now spread over two inches inside her asshole, fighting the muscles inside that tried to prevent her.  Her stomach cramped, clamping down on the fingers, trying to force them from her body, her hand too powerful for her inner muscles.  Loren stayed in position, spread wide, her fingers opening her asshole, her body trembling in pain.  

Powerone pulled a low stool over to the center of the room, a heavy wooden plank making up the seat, four sturdy metal legs holding it up.  It stood over a foot and half high, its purpose abundantly clear.  It was made for ass fucking.  A perfect height for a female, the metal legs capable of holding ropes, securing a female victim tightly spread over it.  The width of it allowed for the exaggerated spread of the victim’s legs, opening her asshole to powerful fucks of a hard cock.  Her head would hang down, the perfect position for a submissive, accepting her fate to service man, her asshole ready for penetration and the ultimate milking of his cock until she would be filled her with his powerful seed.  In his hand, Powerone held the thick, rough hemp rope.  He liked it better then clothesline.  It controlled the female better, the feeling of helplessness brought about by the rough rope.  “Over here, Loren.  It is time.  Time for you to feel the strength of my cock as it takes your asshole.  Bend over the stool so you may be bound.”

Loren let her body lower down onto the strange bed.  She sat up and slid from it, the first time it had allowed her to do this.  All previous attempts had been met by a mysterious power that drew her back down.  She marched over to the stool, naked, her breasts upright, her nipples hard and swollen, her pussy slick in anticipation.  She did not know why, but she was ready to submit to the ass fucking, even though she knew it was going to be painful.  Little did she know how painful it would be.  She lowered herself over the stool, the hard wood digging into her flesh.  She felt hands reach down and pull her arms along the front legs, her head hanging over the edge.  Rope pulled her wrists tightly to the bottom and she winced in pain as the ropes tightened on her flesh.

Powerone stood up and went behind her, admiring the beautiful ass that was before him.  He grabbed one trim ankle, dragging it under to the edge, the rope again binding it tightly to it.  “Open wide, Loren, let me see you spread your legs for me, show me your tiny asshole,” wanting to humiliate her, making her open herself up to be bound.  He watched as she submissively complied, her shapely leg moving farther and farther to the other metal leg, her ass cheeks beginning to split open, her tiny pucker peeking out.

Loren felt the cool air on her exposed asshole as she spread her legs, Powerone’s hands on her thighs, urging them wider.  She knew that she would soon be bound, unable to stop them from taking advantage of her naked body.

“Good girl, wider, spread wider, I want to see your asshole open for me,” his hands urging her thighs apart as he watched Loren submissively stretch her leg out wider, splitting her down the middle, the other ankle already bound tightly.  “Just a little more,” his hand slapping painfully her tender inner thigh.  He gripped her ankle tightly and began to tie it with the harsh rope, binding it tightly to the thick metal, the rope indenting her flesh as he tightened it.  

Zorg looked over at Loren, bent over the table, her arms bound to the front legs, head hanging down, legs spread obscenely wide, her ass cheeks opened, her asshole already gaping wide, ankles tied securely.  Powerone was right, the human female did look sexually attractive when stripped and bound.

Powerone grabbed Loren tightly by the hips, his cock jutting out before him.  God, it excited him that his cock was so big.  Hope it stays that way when I go back to earth.  He pushed the head of his cock, already red and swollen in lust, precum glistening on the tip toward her tiny pucker.  He felt her body shudder, his hands tightening on her hips, holding her in place.  “I’m going to bust your asshole open, Loren.  It’s going to feel so good when I am fully engulfed in your tight asshole.  You may scream all you want, Loren, that will make my cock harder.  I enjoy your cries of pain.”  He began to push on his cock, his hand fisting the large member, keeping it tightly against the tiny pucker.  He watched as it slowly spread, the head of his cock forcing it open.  He spit down on his cock, lubricating it to allow easier penetration of her asshole.  “Yes, push back on my cock, force your pucker to open.  It will go easier on you.  After a while it won’t hurt any more.”

Loren could not believe the pain.  Her husband had fucked her asshole before, but he was always slow and gentle.  Not like this.  She was bound and his cock was being forced into her tiny asshole by sheer force.  She grunted, tears falling from her eyes as she felt the burning in her asshole, her sphincter clamping down on the fat cock, bringing more pain to her back passage.  She grunted again and pushed back on the cock stretching her asshole open.  She felt his cock jump, her sphincter pleasuring him.

“Yes, I like that, do it again,” he ordered her, pushing down on his cock, watching her asshole stretching wider, now over an inch wide, still not yet able to engulf the head of his cock.  He felt her clamp onto the head again, her sphincter relaxing for a second, pushing harder on his cock, breaching her asshole deeper.  “You’re going to be a good assfuck, Loren.”

Loren kept up squeezing his cockhead with her sphincter, pleased that Powerone was deriving so much pleasure from her.  It hurt, hurt bad, her asshole feeling like it was tearing as it tried to accommodate the large cock, but she had to please Powerone.  She felt his hands on her ass, molding her flesh as they squeezed in response to her clenching.  “OOOHH, Goddddd, hurtssss,” she cried out, a brutal push by Powerone catching her off guard, her asshole forced to open over two inches wide.  It felt like a knife cutting her asshole as it was brutally stretched like a giant rubber band, clinging tightly to his cock.  “Please, stop for a minute, it’s too big, let me get use to it.”

Powerone had felt her defenses relax for a second and took the opportunity to punch into her asshole with his cock.  His cockhead was almost fully inside, just the edge of the plum on his cock still outside.  He was determined to continue despite her pleas, her body clenching and unclenching on his cock.  He wanted to get his cock inside her.  He wanted to ride her asshole long and hard, fucking her until he unleashed his cum deep inside her body.  She had liked it when they had cyber sex, now she would get a chance to feel it in real life and there was nothing she could do to stop him.  “GGGRRR,” pushing on his hard cock, his fist preventing the steely instrument from bending, watching as her asshole stretched wider slowly encircling the head of his cock, grabbing it tightly behind the head as he held it steady.  He could see her asshole twitching, white from stretching so wide, no longer the tiny pucker but a tightly gripping mouth accepting his raping cock.

“AAAWWWW, OOOWWW, stoooopp.”  Loren thought she could feel blood running from her asshole as it accepted the cock painfully inside her, her sphincter trapping the cockhead.  Her body pushed to force the cock from inside her but was unsuccessful to stop the ravishment of her asshole.  It only pleasured the cock inside her, pulsating on the cock, milking it.  She felt Powerone’s hands caressing her ass cheeks, softly running over them, yet his hard cock stayed inside her gripping asshole, feeling like a large log shoved painfully inside.

“That feels good Loren,” his hands moving her hips side to side, feeling her sphincter grabbing his cockhead, squeezing it so tightly.  “Keep that up, milk my cock like a good little slut.”

“Fuck the little bitch, Powerone.  Make her scream,” Zorg shouted out, wanting to see Loren take all of Powerone’s hard cock.

“No, don’t,” Loren cried out, but she could already feel Powerone beginning to push on his cock, now entering her rectum and pushing deeper.  “AAGGHH,” she yelled, Powerone punching his cock into her defenseless asshole.  “GGGRRR,” bearing down on her asshole, straining, hoping to stop some of the pain as the big cock began to push inside her.  She could feel the veins sticking out on his cock as they tore her silky insides, could feel the ridge on the head of his cock rubbing painfully inside her, stretching her open.  She felt him pull back until only the head was locked by her asshole, holding it tightly like it did not want to let it leave.  But Loren knew he would not pull it out, not until he dumped his hot, sticky cum deep inside of her.  She grunted in pain again as he rabbit punched her asshole with his cock, forcing her to take sharp, painful punches of his cock, each time pulling almost all of the way out before fucking deeper the next time.

Powerone began to fuck her with his cock, her insides clinging to his cock as he dragged it from her clenching asshole, only to push it back in again, each time going deeper.  Each time he forced her open to the large cock, the bottle can sized head of his cock tearing her open.  He grunted in exertion as he fucked back in, her asshole fighting him as he pushed in, her body gleaming in sweat as she bucked beneath his powerful strokes.  “You have half of it now, baby, can you feel my cock in your hot and tight asshole,” fucking her with a powerful thrust that knocked the air from her lungs.

“WWWHHHOOOSSHH, OOOWW,” Loren yelled, the cock raping her little asshole, tearing inside her, pushing aside any resistance on her part as it forced itself into her body deeper and deeper.  She didn’t think it could go any further inside her, but each time he fucked back in it sought out a new, unused portion of her colon, pushing aside and stretching open her tender flesh.  Her stomach cramped each time he pushed in, sinking into the depths of her body, her asshole not built for large cocks to be pushed inside.

“Loren, do you like Powerone’s cock up your ass, is it what you always imagined?” Zorg voice filling Loren’s head.

Loren shook her head back and forth, the pain shooting up her spine as her sphincter clung to the cock as it pushed inside her with its powerful fucks.  She tried to move her legs, attempting to open them further, hoping to stop some of the pain, but the bondage prevent only side to side movement of her hips.  Movement that Powerone encouraged with his hands on her hips, movements that further excited his cock that milked his cock as he fucked her.  “Oh, God, no more, I can’t take any more, your cocks too big.  Not in my asshole,” she blurted out.

“I have so much more for you Loren, so much more cock.  There is still another 6 inches of cock.  Six inches more of hard cock to plunge into your hot, tight asshole.  It feels good, Loren, your asshole feels so good,” leaning forward, his cock pushing in her deeper, his fingers running over her face.  “Such a good fuck, Loren, feel this, feel my cock,” pushing his cock inside her another two inches, Loren’s face scrunched in pain, tears flowing freely down her cheeks.  Powerone could hear the air escaping from her battered asshole, tiny farts of air filling the air as he fucked her with powerful strokes.  He rabbit fucked her again; a series of quick, brutal fucks, filling her asshole with his cock.  “More, take some more, Loren,” her insides gripping his cock in pain as he tore into her with another two inches.  Two inches still remained outside her asshole, two more punishing inches of cock to be forced inside her.  “Take it all, Loren, take it all in your sweet asshole,” burying the last two inches of cock inside her.  He pulled out quickly until only her sphincter grabbed the head and then put all of his strength behind the next fuck.  He buried all thirteen inches of hard cock inside her with one, final punishing fuck.  He could feel the resistance inside her, pushing aside anything that got in the way of filling her colon with his massive cock.  His belly slapped against her ass cheeks, his cum swollen balls slapping noisily against her pussy.  He pushed in, feeling her asshole clenching and unclenching, milking his cock.  “Now you have it all, is it all that you expected, is this what Loren was looking for?”

Loren’s screams filled the room, Zorg smiling as he watched her face.  Her tear stained face, biting her lip as Powerone fucked her in the ass brutally.  She could not speak, her voice hoarse from screaming, the pain consuming her body.  She shuddered as Powerone fucked all thirteen inches of cock into her asshole in one giant fuck, the air rushing from her lungs, his hands pulling her back onto his cock.  He pulled on her hair, pulling her head back, her back arched, her ass thrust up high, ready to receive the next powerful fuck in her tight asshole.  “GGGOODD, take it out, it’s tooooo biiiigggg,” she screamed in pain, as the burning of his cock inside her asshole ripped through her body.  “NNNOOO, moooore, taaakeee it out, I can’t take it anymore.”

Powerone looked down at his mammoth organ, a light red stain of blood on it as it pushed in and out Loren’s tight asshole.  Her anus was stretched tightly around the engorged organ as he sodomized her virgin asshole.  He could feel her sphincter clamping on the plum sized head of his cock as it tore up and down her anal passage.  He gave her a painful push with his cock, jamming it into the tender sides of her asshole, feeling her body jerk in pain as he did.  He bottomed out in her colon, feeling his cock forcefully push its way inside her.  He pulled it out, feeling her clamping tightly on the raping organ as it created a vacuum inside.  “AAAWW,” pushing in hard, “do you like my cock, Loren, can you feel it raping you?”

Her head moved back and forth, her throat hoarse from screaming, but Powerone continued to fuck her in the ass.  It felt like a baseball bat shoved up her ass.  She could feel every ridge and bump on the massive cock plunging in and out of her asshole.  Her stomach cramped on the raping cock, the huge head of his cock burying itself painfully in her colon.  “No, no,” she cried out, Zorg standing in front of her, his grotesque organs jerking in response to her pain.  “AAAAGGGH,” the cock pushed deep inside her, all thirteen inches of painful cock jerking inside her virgin backside.  It hurt coming out as much as going in, the cock dragging painfully along her passage until on the head was gripped by her sphincter.  She did not have time to respond when all of a sudden in plunged back in again in one giant, forceful fuck that sent the organ burying itself back into her, knocking the air from her lungs as he did.

Powerone could feel the cum rushing up from his balls, burying his organ deep inside, jerking in response to the clutching passage.  “GGGOODDD, what a good assfuck you are Loren.  Take my cum, take it up your hot asshole!”  

She felt it twitch and shudder and then felt a jet of hot cum shoot deep inside her.  She felt the cock begin to fuck her again, each time it bottomed out in her colon; he would drop another load of cum.  She heard the sloshing of his cum as he fucked her asshole.  It felt like she was being filled with two gallons of cum as he continued to fill her bowels with his seed.  “OOUCCH,” she yelled as his cock slipped out of her asshole with a loud fart, his hand slapping her ass cheek hard.  She slumped down, exhausted from the brutal rape of her asshole.  It was short lived.  She felt Zorg behind her, his cold, clammy skin pushed against her ass cheeks.  “No, No,” she begged, “not you.”  

Zorg’s backsidekock jerked in response.  Interesting, he noted, almost like Powerone’s cock.  His backsidekock began to expand outward, now standing almost perpendicular to his body, ten inches of kock.  Marbles covered the instrument, making it very uneven and bumpy.  The head of it was big, but it would get bigger.  When it began to fill with liquid, the large marble at the end would expand to almost as big as a grapefruit.  It would not shrink until it shot out the liquid in it.  The liquid was a very slimy, salty and bitter tasting fluid.  It would contain almost a quart of the foul fluid and would flood her bowels.

“Please, no more,” begged Loren, but she already felt the hard backsidekock push against her asshole.  Her asshole was still gaping wide, stretched open from Powerone’s brutal fucking, no defense for Zorg’s powerful organ.  “AAAGGHH,” she cried as the thick head pushed aside all defenses in and sank painfully into her rectum, jerking in pleasure as it was caressed by her silky insides.  She braced herself as she felt Zorg continued the ruthless plunder of her asshole, his backsidekock burying itself deeply into her asshole in one plunge, sliding along her slick passage, aided by the load of cum Powerone had dumped inside her.  All ten inches sank deep inside her colon, jerking in pleasure in the hot, tight confines.  The rough texture, the marbles popping all over the appendage, stretched her passage painfully as it did.

Zorg smiled in pleasure.  What an interesting phenomenon, fucking, ass fucking, he thought.  He felt the head of his cock swell in response to her clutching asshole, the marble on the head stretching her deep inside as it swelled up to massive proportions.  He could feel her tearing, her screams filling the room, Powerone’s cock already jerking hard again in response.  He pushed, his backsidekock increasing in length.  First two more inches, her body jerking in pain as it straightened out her colon.  Another jerk, another two inches, now longer then where Powerone had fucked.  He twisted and turned his cock inside her, wanting her to feel the swollen head stretching her painfully.

Loren could not believe the pain as the swollen organ tore her insides.  She could feel the wetness, not sure if it was her tearing or Zorg’s raping organ creating it.  It felt like the organ was going to come out her mouth as it continued to grow inside her.  “NNNO, no more,” she cried, the cramps in her stomach growing as the organ increased in length.  “No deeper,” she cried.

His backsidekock was now extended over 16 inches.  Sixteen inches of hard, rough, kock.  Her asshole had already torn, unable to stretch any longer as the marbles on the kock rubbed harshly over the abraded opening.

“Fuck her Zorg, show her what an alien ass fucking is,” Powerone shouted.

Zorg needed no further encouragement, he began to pull his weapon from her asshole, the grapefruit sized head pulling from deep inside her colon, dragging painfully along her clenching anal tract.  He pulled it almost out, her rectum stretched wide to accept the head before he plunged back into her.

Loren screamed one last time before slumping over from the pain.  The intense pain of the ass fucking too much for her frail human body.  No one even noticed, Zorg continuing to ass fuck her, his weapon now crimson from the blood of her anal tract.  The only sound in the room was the slapping of alien flesh against Loren’s flesh, the harsh slap as she was brutally sodomized.  Zorg lasted for over twenty minutes.  Twenty minutes of brutal fucking until finally he dumped a load inside Loren, over a quart of alien cream.  Zorg pulled his shrinking backsidekock from Loren.

“I’m afraid our experiment is over.  While we may be able to heal the damage, I think the human body is too frail to take the abuse,” Zorg exclaimed.

Powerone found himself sitting at his computer.  The screen showed brightly, the page empty except for a title “Alien Sexual Abduction of Loren”.  That’s a great idea for a story, he thought.  Loren will really love it.  He began to type, The Alien spacecraft had been observing …………….

The End
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When her professor catches her having yet another of her blatantly sexual daydreams during one of his lectures, he realizes she is a suitable candidate in his hunt to help his very prominent, wealthy, long-time friend.  Michael Jergen seeks a beautiful, young, female Au-Pair for his four-year-old son while they spend the summer in his house in Haiti.  Knowing Michael’s insatiable appetite for beautiful, supple, young females and noting Jessica’s apparently unfulfilled needs displayed so brazenly in class, he realizes she’s the perfect choice.  

When her professor offers her the chance to apply for a lucrative Au-Pair position for a young child in Haiti, Jessica sees all of her prayers answered.  She jumps at the chance, seeking a summer of adventure in a new land and the opportunity to make some extra money and learn of another culture all at the same time.  Surely having the professor take advantage of her young body and touch her so intimately in order to get the job was a one-time deal; a small price to pay for a summer of wealth and luxury in a foreign land with a handsome and powerful man like Michael Jergen.

 Unbeknownst to Jessica, her sexual fantasies are about to take on a life of their own as her introduction into submission begins the moment she steps into Michael’s world of discipline, mastery and pleasures of the flesh.  So commences her journey into a whirlwind world of sex, submission, punishment and the mystique of Haiti’s legendary Voodoo rituals.  

M/f, B/D, reluctant, humil, D/s

