Kristen's lllustrated Archive - The Stocks

The Stocks

(M/f-teen, nc, medieval) -1 l.
R = :

As local magistrate it falls on me to assign punishment on the local people when
problems arise. | was tasked to pass sentence on a young 15-year-old girl for
disobedience to her parents. The punishment for this offense is a day in the stocks in the
courtyard.

| looked upon the face of the young beauty with eyes of blue, hair of spun gold, long legs
and slender waist. Visions of what | would do if she were mine. So to the stocks she
ent, only with a slight change. She would also spend the night as well.

So sentenced, she was place on display in the square for all to see. | watched her from
my window most of the day. Her hair falling around her face, the slender body wanting
attention. She not only captured my heart, but her beauty captured my loins.

Thoughts of her blocked out anything else for the day. Well come nightfall, it would get
the attention it deserved. | had her legs chained to each side of the pad so her legs would
be spread and ready for me when | came to her. So secured, she could not escape her
punishment. Little did she or anyone else suspect that her punishment would be far
different than planed.
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As midnight approached, | put my plan into action. Gathering my things and seeing that
all was secure in the square, | made my approach. Coming from behind my conquest, |
quickly place a gag into her mouth to muffle any screams she may make. There she
stood bent over and waiting my pleasure.

She struggled to escape and to see who it was doing this to her. But she could not.
Standing back looking at her, she displayed a slender waist, firm rounded hips and even
though covered, | could be sure of smooth legs as well.

Standing behind her, | raised her peasant skirt up over her waist and cut her pantaloons
off with my knife. Gods in heaven, what a sight. She has been blessed with the figure of a
goddess. Soft and pale in the moonlight, her arse was a prize of delight. Her charms now
exposed for my pleasure. The whole time she was pleading through her gag to not do
this.

Not a chance my little waif | will take care of you | whispered into her ear. Placing my
hands on her rump, | let them roam over her backside and down between her legs to feel
her sex. Here it was that | felt the heat and knew that she would soon be mine. She was
meant for me.

Spreading her sex with my fingers, | placed my thumb at her entrance and slowly began
to work it in and out until it went freely of it's own. Her opening radiated heat around my
thumb and pressure as well. | could tell that she was tight and would be a good
conquest. My staff ready, standing at attention on it's own begging for release. All in
good time.

Moving between her legs now, | place my staff at her opening. Still pleading and now
crying, she knew what was coming and could do nothing to stop it. Working just a little to
get the head past her opening | waited a moment or too for her to relax. With her folds
closed around my staff, it felt like a silken vice. Standing now with a couple of inched
buried in her body.

| took hold of her hips and thrust firmly forward expecting to break her virginity. Instead, |
sunk deeply into her meeting no resistance. She was not a virgin! Someone had been
there before me. No matter now, as she was impaled firmly on my staff. Her screams only
added to my lust driven passion as | drove deeply and repeatedly into her depths.

Release was quick in coming as my balls tightened up and lightening began to shoot up
my shaft. Leaning over her, | reached into her dress to cup her breast. They were small
but yet firm as | held on my staff swelled, | drove deep one last time loosing a torrent of
heated seed deep into her young belly. Holding tightly until my staff finally slipped from
her sex. | knew | would have to have her again. | also knew that | would not be denied a
virgin this night.
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She had given up all resistance now as she felt his organ swell and his seed fill her. She
knew that it was too late to stop what was happening. Like her father who took her
before, she could not fight what was happening. But it was over now and he was done.

But | knew what she did not. | was still to claim my prize. Letting her think that the deed
as done, | spread my leaking seed over her bum with my growing staff. Little did she
suspect what was to come next. Now relaxed she suspected nothing. Placing my hands
over her ass, | felt the smooth softness as | spread her cheeks. Quickly getting closer
behind her, | placed my staff into position and before she knew what was happening. |
grabbed her hips and lunged forward popping past her tight rosebud.

Her scream could have woken the whole town had not the gag been in place. My staff
now firmly implanted just past the knob, | thrust forward again claiming my virgin. Deeply
| thrust until our bodies met. Now firmly implanted | was to enjoy the tightness of her
young body longer as the initial lust has been sated.

She had thought that he was spent, just as her father after he would release his seed.
This was a younger man who would continue to abuse her. She had not known men
could do such things. Now it was over and she relaxed. She could feel him still behind
her but had no fear any longer of his intentions. Suddenly, a while flash of pain shot
through her mind and she felt him impale her once again. This time in the rear.

With my seed firmly implanted deep in her belly and my staff firmly in her ass, | began to
fuck her in earnest. Lunging forward and pulling her body tightly into mine, | once again
felt my balls tightening up. Lightning again shot through my staff filling her with my hot
seed.

Finally, withdrawing, | cleaned myself with her dress. Sated now, | lowered her dress
back into place and withdrew the gag. She was still crying but her used body was spent.
She had cum on my staff as her body betrayed her. She had released again as | took her
from behind.

The next day she again came before me to repent her behavior. | knew that | could not do
ithout her and with a history of disobedience at home, | made her my ward. She would
be mine now and forever.

END
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It is not the intention of this archive to infringe on anyone's copyright.
We accept the word of the contributors at face value -- but if an author
or photographer finds an unauthorized work within this archive -- and
wishes it removed, we will do so immediately. We will not respond to

hearsay or assumptions, only to originators. Thank you.
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