


    Toggle navigation


ThomasStone
	Home
	Download Pdf Books





    
                
    
    
        Read Linc's Retribution Online

                Authors: Brair Lake

                        Tags: #dpgroup.org, #Fluffer Nutter

            

    
    Linc's Retribution (15 page)

    
    
    
        
            	«
	1
	...
	6
	...
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19
	...
	22
	...
	24
	»

        

                
             

“More Linc, more tongue.”  Linc does not ignore my instructions and soon his tongue is thrusting into me. “Fuck yes. Babe yes.”

 

“Cassie if you cum, I will tan your backside.” Linc’s threat does not help as another shudder racks through my body. One moment I am flat on my back, the next, straddling Linc, and his cock is inside me. The swiftness of his thrust has my eyes opening, and I find myself watching my reflection in the wall mirror. Fuck

 

“Watch Cassie. Watch my cock as it goes in your pussy only to come out again.” Quickly I look down at Linc, only to discover he is watching us in the mirror above. This time I raise my eyes to the other mirror. Memorized at the vision of Linc as he begins to thrust inside me. The knowledge that Linc is also watching has me almost over the edge. “Fuck Cass you’re so fucking wet and hot I’m going to burst.”

 

“Linc I’m not going to last.”

 

“That’s OK Cass, we can go again.” Linc continues to thrust into me. Long hard slow thrusts. Thrusts I attempt to speed up by thrusting my hips against his. “That’s it Babe, take me in. Take all of my cock in. Oh Fuck. Cass, it’s fucking fantastic.”

 

With one last hard thrust. The nerves in my body cannot take anymore and I explode. At my release, my juices coat Linc’s cock just before he erupts and empties his semen inside me.

 

Exhausted I lean forward to kiss the man I love on the lips. “Love you Cass.” Sleepily I respond with my own vows of love.

 


Chapter 19

 

 

“
Morning Inferno, how’s Trax?”

 

“Morning Cass, he’s spoilt. Tabby’s kicked Rayven out of his room, Baby Blu’s has being banned from the Club. And the whores have being warned not to go near him. Shouldn’t be long now before he’s off his lazy ass.”

 

“OK Cass, that’s everything we need. Ready.” Still unsure how it happened and how it was we were still going camping. But camping we were going.

 

“Ready, see you later Inferno.”

 

Before setting off for our camping trip Linc had called into the club to finalize some business with Inferno and now we were ready to hit the road. And it looks as if camping is not the only thing we will be doing. Attached to the panniers was a fishing kit.

 

Straddled across the bike reminded me of the slight aches I was still experiencing between my legs. After booking into the hotel, Linc had refused to leave the room until it was time to check out. Gonzales will never be the same for me and each memory will always bring me out in a blush. Linc had rode me hard and long. Thank fuck business at the club had kept him away for the last couple of days otherwise I doubt I would be walking for a long time.

 

The hours soon sped by as Linc takes a leisurely ride to Lake Maurepas. After Trax’s attack things were a little down at the club and I know Linc has been pre-occupied with club business. But since our visit to the doctor’s, this has become one of my favorite weeks in a long time.

 

Even Linc‘s mood is lighter than it has being for a while. We both know our problems are not over and we still have a lot in front of us. Three months ago, three words and Linc’s actions nearly destroyed what we have. Now, anything was possible.

 

“Everything OK there Cassie!”

 

Squeezing my arms tight round Linc’s waist all I can do is nod. After a while we have left early morning traffic behind us and now the highway has started to pick up. Linc handles the Harley with expertise, weaving through the traffic. For lunch we stop at a Biker Bar and enjoy some of the local cuisine. Linc has catfish and I have bass.

 

Midafternoon, we arrive at the cabin which Linc has arranged for us to use.

 

“Linc?”

 

“Yeah Babe?”

 

“You didn’t pack much in way of provisions.”  Linc has unpacked a jar of instant coffee and sugar.

 

“We eat what we catch Babe.” As I stare at Linc’s back, I hope I misunderstood what he just said.

 

“Err Linc. What do you mean we eat what we catch?” In Linc’s hands are the fishing rods and other fishing tackle he had on the bike, and the bastard is waving them at me. Sheep to slaughter comes to mind as I follow Linc to a spot by the private lake which is just off Lake Maurepas.

 

In my line of vision I see a Harley and a log cabin. At the lake’s edge is a six foot plus, broad shouldered man, wearing a biker’s cut and not just any cut. And he wants to fish. With a shrug I join Linc on the blanket as he wraps his body round mine.

 

“You going to protect me from the alligators Linc?”

 

“I will protect you from everything Cassie.” Yeah, but who’s going to protect me from Linc?

 

“Cold Babe?” As my body shivers, Linc wraps his closer to mine, making a cocoon for me.  The rest of the evening is fun. For a while we just laze back enjoying the view of trees and the gently ripple of the lake before Linc manages to catch a fish. He finally calls it quits after we have caught three Bass. “In the morning Cass, I’ll show you how to gut and bone them.”

 

With the fishing gear cleared away, Linc pulls out a couple of beers he has stashed in the lake.

 

“Do you think we will be good parents Cassie?”

 

Absorbed in watching the sun set. The red aura washing over the lake. It takes me a moment or two before I answer. “Yes Linc. You and I will make good parents.” For the last three and half years I have watched Linc with Trax. Trax has grown from a gangly teenage boy to the young man he is today. Yes, Linc will be a good father.

 

“Do you want to make love out here in the open or back in the Cabin?” The night is warm and the glow from the sunset is bright. I am almost tempted to tell Linc to make love to me here by the lake. However my skin is being attacked by the midges.

 

“In the cabin Linc. I do not mind being eaten by you. But I do object to the midges.”

 

The deep laughter that’s Linc’s, soon fills the air as he swings me up into his arms to return us both to the cabin.

 

The day of our arrival has set the precedent for our weekend. In the morning we fish. During the day we track through the woodlands. In the evenings Linc takes us to one of the small towns to eat. And at night we make love, long into the early hours.

 

“Hey Cass. Want to go skinny dipping?”

 

“In there?”

 

“Sure.”

 

Yuk. There are living things in the lake. A cold shiver of distaste runs down my spine.

 

“Think I’ll pass honey,”

 

“Linc if an alligator attacks you I’m leaving you to him.” Linc is starker’s. My mouth is watering at the sight of the glorious naked man standing on the make shift peer. His legs slightly spread, providing me with a perfect silhouette of his toned legs and cock.

 

“You sure I cannot tempt you Cassie.” Oh Linc you could tempt me to do anything. But I am not getting in the water. A movement made by Linc’s hand has me squinting in the morning sun light.

 

Quickly, I check the surrounding area to make sure no one is about to observe his antics. Linc has his cock in his hand and is slowly stroking it. Just watching has my clean panties soaked. And I can feel my nipples pushing against the light cloth of my T-shirt as they become hard.

 

The sound of water parting as Linc’s body makes contact has me running to the edge. For a moment I do not see him as I scan the surface, and panic begins to set in. Just as my panic is about to take over. The water’s surface breaks, and Linc’s head appears as he shakes droplets from his bald skull.

 

With the aid of the water Linc floats on his back. His cock breaking the surface as it bounces gently against his stomach. “Changed your mind Cass?”

 

If Linc wants to play dirty I’m more than willing to join in. The surrounding area is clear and we are safe from any interlopers. With this knowledge, I lock my gaze on to Linc’s as I slowly remove my T-shirt, exposing my bra and bare stomach to Linc’s gaze. Then I slip out of my blue short shorts revealing white bikini briefs.

 

Proud of my body as I stand before Linc’s gaze, practically naked. I watch as again he moves to cup his cock, while idly stroking it. His eyes have become hooded and glazed with arousal. His nipples are hard nubs. Either from the cold water or from the caress of my warm gaze.

 

The ball is back with me and I have the power. Slowly I slide my hands behind my back and unclasp my bra without dropping the front. Then I slide the straps down my arms. Slowly I begin to reveal my breast to the man in the water.  When the bra drops to the ground I stretch my arms above my head, arching my back as my breast thrust forward.

 

“Cassie.”

 

I am not finished with my torture. Suggestively I turn my back to Linc and bend forward to remove my panties, giving my bottom a shake. The groan from the water’s edge sends a spark of arousal deep into my stomach, causing the muscles there to contract. 

 

As I reach for the bottle of sun cream I make a big production of bending down for it. Providing Linc with a view of both my backside and a quick glance of my pussy.

 

“Cassie……”

 

With the bottle in my hand I leisurely turn sideways and raise my leg on to the small side barrier on the peer, bending my leg slightly as I begin to rub lotion in. Once the leg nearest the river is covered in the white cream, I drop that leg and replace it with the other one.

 

Again with the slight raise of my leg, this gives Linc a perfect view of my pussy. Satisfied that both legs are well protected from the sun. I turn my attention on to my ass, massaging the cream into the globes. Now that I have Linc’s attention. Slowly I trail my finger down the crack of my ass. “Fuck Cassie…..”

 

Finally I turn to face Linc and after placing a dollop of cream into the palms of my hands, with small circular motions. I begin to rub my stomach slowly, letting my fingers dip down to the top of my pelvis before moving back up to pay attention to my breasts. Each breast is smothered in cream and needs extra attention to help soak in the excess slim.

 

Now for the best part. “Linc can you come and rub some lotion on to my back?” I have not finished the sentenced before Linc’s large hands reach out to take the bottle from me.

 

“You play dirty Cass.”

 

“No Linc I play to win.” With an extravagant sway of my hips I make my way towards the cabin. Linc is ready for me. I had seen the dark arousal of lust in his eyes. The proud stance of his cock. Although my back was to Linc. His body had leaned against mine while collecting the sun cream, letting his erect cock brush against the cheeks of my ass.

 

“Lie on your back Linc.”

 

I am loving the puzzled frown Linc is directing at me. “Don’t you want me to rub your back?” An impish grin splits my face in two as I point towards the cabin.

 

“You think I’m going to get sun burnt in here?”

 

“Cassie you’re a hard woman.”

 

This time I direct my glance at the cock which is bobbing gently in its erect form. Pre-cum leaking out of the top. Slowly I trail my tongue over my dry lips. The dilation of Linc’s eyes is not denying what I am going to do or what he wants.

 

“Linc Honey, I’m not the one that’s hard.” With a firm push, Linc lands on his backside. His wicked smile takes over his face. He is my very own naughty prince. “Now Linc is this not better than skinny dipping” I whisper while straddling his body and placing a wet sloppy kiss just below his ear.

 

“It will be when my cock’s inside you.” What had started off as a soft playful kiss. Soon turned into a deep hard thrusting of tongues. Linc’s fingers were rough in my hair as he held me close, causing us both to topple over.

 

“Cass I love playing with you.” I bury the shot of pain which lances at my heart at his words. Needing to deny I am still hurt by Linc’s betrayal.

 

“Let me love you Linc.” To gain a better view of the man beneath me, I lean back. My hands tracing the rugged contours of the beautiful man in front me. Of their own free will my fingers glide over his eyes. My thumb traces a nose which shows the evidence of the life he leads, a slight ridge where it has being broken from a fight or two. Perfect sculptured pink lips, begging for my touch.

 

From his face I move down to his neck. Two hands wrap round his throat. Intensely I compare the delicacy of my hands against the thick muscle neck. My hand hiding from view one of Linc’s inks.

 

Trust, when I shift my eyes back to Linc’s. I see the trust he has for me shinning deep inside. If I physically wanted to hurt Linc. I know he would let me, although I would not be able to do any real damage. “Do not cry Cass”

 

“Fuck me Linc.”

 

“I thought you wanted to love me?”

 

“Not now.  Please just fuck me. Hard.” I need Linc to take the pain away and having him deep in me is the only way I can cope.

 

“Cass…”

 

“Please Linc. Do not make me beg.”

 

With the ease of years of practice, Linc has me on my back and his cock has sunk deep into me. Filling the void. “Yes Linc. Now hard and fast.”  Linc does not need any further encouragement and soon he is pounding into my body. Hard, fast and deep. Yet I can tell he’s holding himself back.

 

“Cass...”

 

“Linc, please more.” The tension which has been building in my body finally finds the release it has been craving for, as I climax all over Linc’s cock. My juices coating him and my thighs. The tears I had held back, broke free. The dam of pain is finally broken.
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