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Chapter 85: The Kidnapping Incident (4)

The bed, scarcely large enough for two people to squeeze onto without one laying atop the other,
creaked and groaned beneath our weight.

After ravishing her in doggy style, thrusting into her tight anal passage and filling it with my cum, |
decided to switch things up. Rolling Gabrielle onto her back, | instructed her to raise her hands above
her head. | seized her wrists, holding them together as | gazed down at her flushed, naked form.

With her soaking pussy untouched by my dick so far, despite her multiple orgasms from anal, | slid into
her without hesitation.

The bed creaked beneath my powerful thrusts, the sheets drenched in her love juice.

"Good... so good... It feels amazing™... Ahhh~"

She had become adept at pleasuring me, her skills honed through experience. Where once she was
inexperienced, now she knew exactly how to satisfy me. Despite her pussy already tight around my dick,
she tightened further, eager to please and ensure my pleasure. Her movements were deliberate, her
pussy expanding, contracting, and wrapping around me, squeezing me in all the right ways.

She was like an educated prostitute, skilled in the art of pleasure.



"Nghhh?! Ahhh, oh no, no, nooo! I'm cumming, I'm cumming...!"

| felt her pussy tighten around me, signaling her impending orgasm. After pounding her relentlessly, she
released a seductive cry of ecstasy.

"FuaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH T

She arched her back as pleasure consumed her, then slumped back onto the bed. Looking down at the
trembling Gabrielle, | sensed her inability to voluntarily tighten her vagina any longer. With both of her
knees brought up in a bent position, | prepared to fuck her in a mating press, knowing it was her favorite
position, as she enjoyed being dominated.

| gazed at her, still basking in the afterglow of her climax.

"I'm going to make you cum a lot today," | promised.

"Haa™... Haaa™... Yesh... Make me cum a lot... Make me obey with your cock... Mashter..." she panted in
response.

| resumed piston her vigorously, my serious thrusts plunging deep into Gabrielle's eager pussy. Her walls
clamped down around my dick, gripping it tightly without needing her conscious effort. Love juices
bubbled with each powerful thrust, overflowing from her secret area and staining the sheets.



At some point, she reached another climax, her body arching back as her waist floated. Yet, | continued
to pound her relentlessly.

"NnhAaaaahhhh! Ah, haaaaa, aaAAAANNNNNNNNNNN!"

Gabrielle's lower body trembled with each wave of pleasure, but | showed no mercy, maintaining my
rough pace.

"Hih! Ah, nnahh! Yah, do, don't! I, I'm, aAAAAAAAAAAAH!"

Her large breasts bounced in rhythm with my movements, and | seized them firmly.

"Auhn!"

| squeezed her breasts with such force that my fingers might leave marks behind. Gripping her ample
flesh as though grappling with oversized orbs, her skin spilled over the gaps between my fingers, a
testament to her voluptuousness.

Normally, it might have been painful to have my grip on her breasts like this, but for her at this moment,
even that was pure pleasure. My waist pounded relentlessly while | pinched her stiff nipples.

"Haaah! Ahhhh! No, |, I'm already.... ahhh! AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHNNNNNNNNNN! "



Her insides trembled and clenched around my tip, craving the release that was building inside me. It was
as if they were urging me to hurry up and fill her up. Our passion intensified, both of us racing towards
the pinnacle of pleasure together. With one final, powerful thrust, | slammed into her, hitting the
entrance to her womb. My tip erupted, releasing a cloud of white liquid in that instant.

"Higuh?!" Gabrielle's eyes widened as my cum flooded her baby room.

Like a muddy stream, it filled every crevice of her being, reaching a place that only | could touch. The
liquid surged in until it overflowed, filling her to the brim.

"lh, no, no-! I'm cummi, aAAAAAAAAAH! AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAL

Gabrielle threw her head back, experiencing an intense climax. Her waist floated up, trembling as her
body repeatedly pulsed, eagerly consuming what | had released inside her. Her insides tightened,
craving more.

"aAhh, AaaaAaa, AannNnnn, NnuuUUUUUNNN, aAaAAAhhhh~"

She convulsed repeatedly, lost in the waves of her climax.

As my ejaculation subsided, | looked down at her. She seemed completely lost in ecstasy, her tongue
lolling out of her mouth and her eyes rolled back. Her expression was undeniably lewd, but | wasn't
finished yet. The urge to fuck still burned within me.



Flipping her onto her stomach, | admired her flesh from this new angle. Her anal opening, still stretched
from our earlier anal play, leaked traces of my semen. Her pussy dripped with my release as well. Today,
| had explored every hole she possessed, indulging in every inch of her. If she had another opening, |
would have eagerly fucked it too. Unfortunately, there wasn't a fourth hole to explore.

| gripped my throbbing dick, feeling the anticipation build as | rubbed it against Gabrielle's soft, fleshy
butt. Each stroke sent shivers of pleasure coursing through me, heightening my arousal. Gabrielle's
dazed expression shifted as she glanced back over her shoulder.

"M-Master?"

"What's the surprise for? Didn't | promise to fuck you without mercy?"

Adjusting my angle, | positioned my pulsating member and drove it deep into her pussy in one swift,
decisive thrust.

"Nhhhhaaaaaaaaa?!" Gabrielle's head snapped back, her eyes widening in shock at the sudden invasion.
"S-So sudden?!"

She clutched the pillow tightly, her fingers digging into the fabric as she fought to suppress her moans.
But her efforts were in vain. A primal cry of pleasure escaped her lips, mingling with the heavy breaths
that escaped through her nose. Her face flushed bright red with arousal as she felt me penetrate her in
one swift, relentless motion.



| thrust my dick inside her, eager to breach the walls of her womb. With each thrust, her butt lifted,
grinding against my hips.

"Hnnn~! Nhhh, ahhhh, ahhhh, nnn, ahhhh!"

Pounding her relentlessly, | lifted her head and invited her in for a kiss. She responded by twisting her
head and sticking out her tongue in anticipation.

| pressed against her back, wrapping my arms around her while fondling her breasts and fucking her
even harder. Our tongues entwined in a passionate kiss, but eventually, | pulled back and looked at her.

"You sure love getting fucked from behind," | remarked.

"Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhhh! Fuwaaah! nNhhhh!"

Her squeezing womb provided all the confirmation | needed, accompanied by her humming nasal moans
amid heavy breathing.

After a while, | ceased thrusting into her pussy and withdrew my dick. She let out a confused, "Huh?" in
response.



Without a word, | spread her butt cheeks apart, revealing her anal opening still slick with semen. | aimed
my dick at her anal opening and thrust in one swift motion. With it already filled and lubricated with my
cum, my penetration was smooth, sliding all the way to the hilt effortlessly.

"NnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnNNNNNNNNHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!TT!

She arched her body and threw her head back, gritting her teeth to stifle the moans of pleasure from
being penetrated in the ass.

"M-Master, entering my butt so swiftly is unfair!"

Ignoring her protest, | intensified my assault on her, pounding her ass with unrelenting force. My dick
plunged into her tight hole, then withdrew only to thrust back into her pussy with equal vigor before
returning to her ass once more.

"Ahhhhh! Y-Your dick... it's pleasuring both my holes!" she cried out, overwhelmed by the sensation
coursing through her body.

It felt as though | was experiencing the pleasure of fucking two women at once, each hole providing its

own unique delights. As | entered both holes, | compared how they felt. They were similar yet different.
At some point, | lost track of which hole | was penetrating. Both were equally tight, enveloping my dick

with an intoxicating grip.

Gabrielle's pussy walls clenched around my cock, while the slickness of her fluids made her anal passage
just as accommodating. | couldn't distinguish between the two anymore.



However, one thing was certain.

"I'm being fuck hard in both sides! Ahhhhhhhhh!"

We were both reveling in the pleasure of it all. Eventually, | ceased switching between her pussy and her
anal, instead focusing solely on pounding her ass. The allure of anal was irresistible, perhaps due to the
taboo nature of the act. Engaging in anal sex felt like indulging in something forbidden, adding an extra
layer of lust to the experience.

Her incredible ass was a sight to behold, and the sensation of being inside it was overwhelming. Not only
did it intensify her orgasms, but witnessing her reaction was a massive turn-on. | distinctly remember a
moment when she seemed to stop breathing during a nearly minute-long orgasm.

There was also a gratifying psychological aspect to the dominant and submissive roles at play — it was a
physical declaration of ownership, a way of asserting control with every thrust into her tight anal
passage.

After a relentless session of fucking her ass, the telltale signs of impending climax began to stir within
me.

"AhhhH! I-In my ass!" she pleaded, glancing back over her shoulder at me, her eyes wide with
anticipation.



With a devilish grin, | unleashed it, filling her anal cavity with my hot cum.

"Ooooh?! 00O0O000000000000HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH?!"

Her mouth formed a perfect 'O’, a symphony of pleasure escaping her lips as she threw her head back,
her back arching in rapture. As | withdrew my dick, her anal passage remained agape, cum trickling out
in rivulets.

"Oooo0™..."

And then, as if in a final release of ecstasy, she peed on the bed, her golden stream cascading from her
pussy onto the pristine white sheets, a visual spectacle of uninhibited pleasure. The scene was so
mesmerizing, so raw, that | couldn't resist capturing it for posterity.

Snatching up my phone, | immortalized the moment with a snapshot of her peeing, her face contorted in
an ahegao expression of bliss.

With the perfect shot captured, | couldn't help but smirk, tossing my phone onto the bed as | eagerly
prepared for another round of debauchery.



