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JoAnne’s Fun

with
Bucky & Friends

 


JoAnne and I
hardly slept at all that night. She could hardly believe what she’d
heard.

 


“Did Lindsay
REALLY say that she had horses?” JoAnne asked, for about the tenth
time.

 


“That
she did, my lovely dog-sucking, dog-fucking sweetheart!” I
replied.

 


“I can’t believe
it.”

 


“I can
tell.”

 


“You’re sure she
wasn’t joking?” she asked.

 


“Has she lied
about ANYTHING so far?” I answered. “Look,” I added, calmly. “She
said that she had another something special planned for
tomorrow.”

 


Jo looked at me.
“Do you think she wants me to blow her horses?”

 


“The better
question is: do YOU want to blow her horses?”

 


JoAnne looked
back up at the ceiling. “I don’t know,” she answered.

 


Fair
enough.

 


As
usual, I woke up with JoAnne’s mouth wrapped around my cock. Since
we’d been together, that had been her morning greeting to me. Fuck
morning kisses. She started my day with a morning
blowjob.

 


After
I’d shot my load into her mouth and she’d swallowed it, she got up.
In bed, all she ever wore was a pair of satin bikini panties, and
they always looked good on her. Jo wasn’t what you’d call big
breasted. Her breasts were what she called ‘small’ but I called
‘ample’. She, in fact, was sensitive about having smaller breasts.
That was another reason, even as an escort, she’d focussed on
giving head. She didn’t particularly want to get undressed in front
of strangers. More significant, however, was that she’d suffered
burns on her back and chest, and severe cuts on her legs in a car
accident when she was a kid. They’d all mostly faded, but she still
felt very self-conscious about them. We’d been together almost a
year before she let me see her naked in the light. She’d kneel to
blow me and countless others on a stage at center field during the
Super Bowl if I asked her. But she didn’t want to reveal her
back.

 


I
gradually convinced her that I LOVED her, scars and all. And now,
at the very least, she allowed me to see her wearing just panties.
It was progress. And, to be honest, her scars weren’t even
noticeable unless I really looked for them.

 


The
afternoon before, she’d kneeled to give about 30 blowjobs, about
two each to 15 men, and blown three big dogs repeatedly in front of
everyone, with no sense of shame. This was because the scars on her
legs were covered by the hose that Hooters girls wear, as part of
their uniform, a uniform that both she and Lindsay were wearing,
just for fun. She HAD looked unconscionably sexy as a Hooters girl.
Today, however, she pulled on a tight pair of jeans, to go with a
plaid blouse and heels.

 


“Is that a
cowgirl look I see?” I kidded her.

 


She shrugged. “I
just want to be ready” was her excuse.

 


At
the breakfast table drinking coffee, Lindsay took the hint. “So I
see that YOU want to meet the horses,” she said to Jo, first thing
upon seeing her.

 


Jo tried to deny
it. “I just wanted a comfortable shirt and pair of jeans,” she
said.

 


Comfortable my ass! Those jeans were skin tight. She
DEFINITELY wanted to visit the horses. And if those jeans had the
same effect on them that they had on the dogs, I fully expected
that young Jo would be drinking down horse cum by the gallons
before this day was through.

 


“Okay, Sparkies and Sparkettes,” Lindsay announced to
everyone (Jo, her boyfriend Tom, and me) just before letting the
dogs out of their back room. “We’ll play a game.”

 


Jo’s
ears, and mine, perked up. “Jo says that she wore those jeans to be
comfortable. I say she’s aching to suck horse. So... we’ll let the
doggies decide. IF Max or Zeus fucks Jo’s mouth continuously for
more than 70 minutes right now (and usually, they last only a few
minutes past an hour), we’ll call those jeans ‘super sexy’ and
Jo...” she looked right at JoAnne — “You’ll be on your knees all
afternoon with horse dicks in your mouth.” Then she gave a big
grin.

 


Jo
looked nervous. What had she gotten herself into? But what could
she do? She’d pulled on these jeans, among the tightest and sexiest
she had, even equipped with a Rhinestone-like pattern on the rear
pockets. What she had to hope for was that Max would be the one to
corner her at the couch and fuck her mouth first... Zeus was only
two years old and VERY rambunctious. He COULD last 70 minutes or
more, she suspected. Max would tire more quickly.

 


“Okay,” she
agreed, timidly.

 


As it
turns out, Zeus was the first to bolt out the door and immediately
sniffed Jo’s crotch and ass, with Max rapidly following suit. The
problem with tight jeans was not so visual, Jo surmised, but
olfactory... a tight crotch meant she became stimulated, which
meant that she leaked girl cum... the scent of which made the dogs
go crazy.

 


This morning,
the two dogs were crazier than cats in a bird house.

 


“I don’t know,
Tom,” Lindsay said. “I think Jo’s jeans have these boys in a
tizzy.”

 


“Jo’s jeans have
ME in a tizzy,” he answered. “It might be ME with my paws up on the
couch fucking her mouth for 70 minutes straight.”

 


Oh
oh!

 


In
the end, when Jo knelt down in her accustomed spot in front of the
couch, it was Zeus who muscled his way to the front of the line.
And all JoAnne could do was wait for him to assume his position and
dutifully open her mouth.

 


“C’mere, Max,”
Lindsay said to the other dog as she kneeled next to Jo. “You come
to Mommy.”

 


Tom
and I had fun trying to guess how much cum a horse shoots. Lindsay,
having swallowed it “a few times”, could have told us how many
swallows it usually takes to coax it all down... but she was ‘tied
up’ at the moment.

 


At
sixty minutes, both dogs were going strong. JoAnne had a glimmer of
hope when Max tired out at 64 minutes and hopped down, especially
since Zeus also seemed to slow down for a bit. But, as I’ve said
earlier, that is his pattern. He pumps like a race-car piston for
about ten minutes; then rests for a few; then starts pumping like
mad again. Once he started pumping like mad again, we all knew that
Jo was sunk... and so did she.

 


“What
will we do with Max and Zeus?” Jo asked later, after she’d kneeled
to give Max a slow and relaxing ‘wind-down’ blowjob as he lay on
his back on the couch.

 


“We’ll take them
along,” Lindsay said. “They LOVE going out to the stables to see
the horses.”

 


“How
many horses are we talking about?” Jo finally asked the question
she’d been fighting with, all night and morning.

 


“You’ll see,” Lindsay smiled.

 


 


I was
genuinely excited as we drove out to the country and I think Jo was
too. As much as she tried to pretend that she was having second
thoughts, I could see that her eyes were watching for road signs...
in other words, she couldn’t wait to get there. Lindsay had told us
that the stables were about 15 miles out of town, just a couple of
miles past a little town called, appropriately enough, Kneeling
Stone.

 


“Hey
Jo!” I said when I finally saw the sign. “They must already be
waiting for you.”

 


She just smiled
weakly. But when I pretended to miss the turn, she quickly said
“Aren’t we supposed to turn here?”

 


“I
know,” I smirked. “Ju-u-u-u-ust checking.” And I made a wide turn
onto the new road. “Only two more miles, Jo,” I said. And I noticed
her cocking her head out the window, trying to catch an early first
glimpse of the ranch.

 


We saw Tom’s van
waiting in front of a big barn and pulled up behind it.

 


“I’m
glad you two didn’t get waylaid,” Lindsay said.

 


“Jo
made SURE of that,” I said, and Lindsay cast a knowing
smile.

 


Jo
had traded her spiked heel shoes for a pair of sexy high-heeled
boots that reached half way up her calves. They looked very sexy on
her, adding much to her sexy little ass and cowgirl
appearance.

 


“This way,”
Lindsay said. And we followed her.

 


The barn itself
was a series of pens, and there were horses everywhere.

 


“Wow!” Jo said. “How many horses ARE there?”

 


“About
twenty.”

 


“How many are
yours?”

 


“About twenty,” Lindsay said and winked at me.

 


Jo suddenly
didn’t want to know how many of them were boys.

 


The first horse
we came to was a large, beautiful, mostly chestnut coloured one
with a very small white patch on his nose. Jo immediately went up
to pet that nose.

 


“Is this a boy
or a girl?” she asked.

 


“Most of them
are boys,” Lindsay said, answering that one nagging question Jo
must have had. “This is Bucky.”

 


“Does that mean
he bucks?” I asked.

 


Lindsay shook
her head. “No. This one is VERY gentle. He’s a perfect horse for Jo
to start on.”

 


Tom
was the one who entered the pen to retrieve him. Lindsay explained
that, unless Jo wanted to kneel in horse shit, it was best if they
brought the horses outside.

 


“Won’t people see us?” she asked.

 


Lindsay laughed. “I own this place,” she said. “Or at least
my father does. He’ll be here. And he has a few horse hands. Other
than that...” She shrugged and spread her hands.

 


So there was no
reason for Jo not to feel comfortable kneeling to suck this huge
horse’s cock in the great outdoors.

 


“What’ll we do
with Max and Zeus?” Jo asked, a bit worried. She didn’t want them
to get jealous.

 


“I’ve
got THAT covered,” Lindsay said. “YOU just focus on pleasing these
horses.”

 


And
that’s when we heard happy chattering voices behind us and turned
to see, lo and behold, Lindsay’s twin teenage neighbors Kelli and
Traci, along with their father the policeman, Bart, and their dog
Bullet.

 


“Is
THIS one of the horses JoAnne’s going to be sucking?” Traci
asked.

 


Lindsay nodded. And Jo smiled and nodded too. Bucky WAS a
beautiful and very mild-mannered appearing horse.

 


That’s when an
older man appeared that turned out to be Lindsay’s
father.

 


“It’s been too
long,” he told his daughter as he hugged her and she kissed him on
the cheek. “You know how sad some of the horses get when you don’t
come around.”

 


“Sad?” Jo asked.

 


“Yeah,” Mr.
Connor said. “They become listless. Don’t eat as much. Don’t neigh
as much. It’s a lot like men really. It’s amazing what a good
blowjob will do.”

 


That’s when he turned to face JoAnne.

 


“And
YOU must be JoAnne,” he said as he took her hand in two hands and,
like the perfect gentleman, kissed it.

 


Jo
nodded and then kissed him on the cheek.

 


“I’ve LOVED your
videos,” he said.

 


“Thanks.” For
some reason, Jo suddenly seemed like a little kid again, so
overwhelmed she was by all this. This girl, who I’d personally
witnessed blowing thirty men or more, in succession, was like a kid
meeting some fake Santa Claus for the first time.

 


“Are
you setting up your cameras, Tom?” Mr. Connors then said. He was
very much an action guy.

 


JoAnne spent a
few minutes just petting Bucky while Tom set up. A stable hand
named Jake showed up with a few blankets to put on the ground for
Jo to kneel on, and Lindsay thanked him.

 


“Are you ready
Jo?” Tom finally asked.

 


“You be a good
boy,” she said to the horse as she petted him one last time. “And
don’t kick me or anything.”

 


“Don’t worry, Sweetheart,” Mr. Connors said. “I promise you
this one will be a lamb.”

 


Jo
kneeled cautiously next to the big animal’s hind end. On her knees,
of course, he seemed even bigger.

 


The
horse’s cock, at this point, was hidden. But Lindsay worked his
balls a bit with one hand, and suddenly his length started to
appear. Jo couldn’t believe how HUGE he was. She’d sucked black men
with 10 to 12-inch cocks. Zeus’ cock was probably 9 or 10 inches
but very thick. This one was at least two feet long and as wide
around as her arm. Not only that, but the head of the cock was even
bigger, almost the size of a Porto Bello mushroom. How was she EVER
going to get THIS into her mouth?

 


“Just
stuff it in there Jo,” Mr. Connors told her.

 


It took some
doing... getting one side in and then slowly stuffing the other
side in... but finally Jo had the entire cock head in her
mouth.

 


“Now stroke it
with your hands to make it hard, Jo,” Lindsay told her. And Jo did
so. At this point, she felt something pushing against her ass and
turned to look.

 


“It’s just
Bullet sniffing,” Tom told her. “Even HE thinks your jeans are
HOT!”

 


For a
few seconds, the stroking and sucking thing seemed futile, as the
cock was soft. If she tried sliding her mouth further onto it, it
just moved with her. But then she noticed it hardening... and
hardening... and hardening.

 


“That’s the way,
JoAnne,” Lindsay said. “NOW you can start sucking it.”

 


So she did. She
started by sliding her mouth back and forth just an inch or so. But
then she found that, as her jaw stretched, she could go further.
And further. And further. Within a minute of the cock becoming
bone-like, JoAnne was sliding back and forth several inches. And
then, suddenly, she seemed to jerk forward and we realized that the
cock had popped past her tonsils into her throat.

 


“Mnnggghhh,” she
said. But she kept sliding back and forth.

 


By now, I’d
recovered from my shock and had the digital camera out. Man! Jo’s
ass looked even better than usual with her leaning into the nether
regions of a huge horse’s groin.

 


By
now, JoAnne was clearly enjoying herself, tilting her head one way
and then the other to capture different parts of the horse’s shaft
with her tongue as she withdrew. And her eyes... her eyes were all
over the place now... gazing up at the extreme length before her
and the horse’s dark groin where it all ended... and then glancing
around to find every face watching her and every camera filming
her.

 


‘Well done, Jo!’
I said quietly to myself.

 


“You look
lovely, JoAnne,” Tom said, so she could hear it.

 


And I
knew that SHE knew that she did. She’d even started moving her bum
enticingly for those of us in the viewing audience enjoying the
show... arching her back and then reversing it to change the
tightness of the material of her jeans across her cheeks. This was
so mesmerizing, even Bucky noticed. Because the next time Jo felt
something touching her ass, it wasn’t Bullet (who now was being
blown by Kelli), but Bucky’s big nose. And Jo seemed SO proud of
this when I told her so. She looked right at me with her big,
beautiful, deep brown eyes and plunged the furthest ever onto
Bucky’s rock-hard hard-on. And then she held it, posing as prettily
as I’d ever seen her as I took picture after picture after
picture.

 


“Hmmnngh.
Hmmnnngh. Hmmnnnggh. Hmmnnngghh.” She gagged, her eyes
huge.

 


 

THIS was
fun!

 


I was
reluctant to leave her, but Tom told me to catch “a few nice shots
of the twins”. So I told Jo I’d “be right back” and turned to go
take a few pictures of them.

 


Kelli (blonde
ponytail) and Traci (light brown ponytail) were on their knees as
well, with Bullet, Max and Zeus on their backs on the ground. While
Traci sucked on Zeus’ huge member, Kelli’s already extremely
talented mouth was alternating between the other two dogs while
Lindsay calmed them. Kelly (tight white shorts, an orange t-shirt
and sneakers) and Traci (tight baby blue shorts, a cream coloured
t-shirt and sneakers) both had wonderful little asses too, that
poked right up into the air as their mouths worked the dogs’
groins.

 


“Good boy,
Zeus,” Lindsay said as she rubbed the big boy’s tummy. “Good boy,
Bullet.”

 


‘Good girl,
Kelli!’ I thought to myself, focussing the camera first on her
delectable little ass, and then on her sweet-baby-sister like
face.

 


“Go deep Kelli,”
I said. “And hold it.”

 


And she looked
right at me with her big blue eyes and did just that, making at
least two-thirds of Max’s thick 8-inches disappear beyond her
perky, pink-lipstick covered lips.

 


“You
look SO pretty,” I told her breathlessly, shaking my head in
disbelief. And I meant it. Yesterday when she’d sucked me (later in
the day, I managed to make my way into her mouth three times after
having been so busy taking pictures earlier), I’d thought that her
face was, in its own way, as pretty as JoAnne’s; especially with
her big blue eyes staring up at me like they were. Now, with her
mouth so massively stretched by Max’s huge member, her eyes were
that much bigger... and that much sexier.

 


“You are SO
sweet,” I told her.

 


Traci had an
even bigger cock to contend with, in Zeus, which is no doubt why
she’d taken on just the one instead of two. Other than hair colour,
she and Kelli were almost identical. There was just a slight
difference in personality, with Traci being a bit more reserved.
But she too looked absolutely lovely sucking on a huge dog
dick.

 


“They seem to be
having fun,” I told Lindsay.

 


She
nodded. I knew that she was excited about integrating these two
girls into lots of videos on Lindsay and Tom’s website. Their
youthful enthusiasm and freshness would add so much. And what sane
man doesn’t love the idea of beautiful twins being porked together,
irrespective of whether the man is straight or gay. It’s just so
‘family’.

 


Then
I turned back to return to JoAnne. Her head was really bobbing now
as she worked Bucky towards climax. I knew where I wanted to be
with my camera. I went around the big animal and squatted down low
so I could catch Jo face on. Her head was bobbing as fast as I’d
ever seen it, and her mouth was stretched and eyes huge as she
pumped her face up and down the horse’s bone.

 


Suddenly, her eyes got even wider, and she started to gag and
whimper — “Mnngh... mnngh... mnngh...” — and I knew instinctively
that she was being rewarded for all her excellent work with jet
after jet of horse cum. Sure enough, after about the fifth cute
little whimper/gag, white liquid started spraying out both sides of
her mouth. But rather than slide off, Jo plunged deeper to take the
entire cock-head into her mouth again.

 


“Mnngh... mnngh... mnngh... mnngh... mnngh... mnngh...” she
said, but now I could see that she was swallowing.

 


Ultimately, her eyes and face relaxed, and she started
sliding her mouth back and forth more slowly again. Ever the show
girl, she started tilting her head one way and then the other, and
to sensuously move her bum around again. I knew she was SO proud of
herself for what she’d just accomplished.

 


“Wow!
That seemed like a LOT of cum, Jo,” I said as her eyes found me
again. “You were won-der-ful!” I mouthed the words
quietly.

 


When
Jo finally slid off Bucky, her only concern was if she’d gotten
horse cum on her jeans, and was relieved to see that she hadn’t.
After checking herself to make sure, she popped her mouth back onto
Bucky to milk the last traces of cum out of his dick as he grew
soft again.

 


“Bye,” she waved sweetly as that massive dick slipped up to
hide inside its sheath again, like a huge snake slithering into a
hole.

 


Jo
was smiling ear to ear when she stood up.

 


“That was fun!”
she said. “Who’s next?”

 


Luckily, Mr. Connors had had two stable hands round up a
second horse when Jo seemed to be getting close, and that stallion
was already ready and waiting. As she had with Bucky, Jo went up to
him and lovingly patted his nose.

 


“What’s HIS
name?” she asked Lindsay’s father.

 


“This is Jet,”
he said. And the name fit him because he was almost entirely
black... i.e., jet black.

 


“He’s
beautiful,” Jo said, kissing his nose.

 


“Horses are beautiful animals,” Mr. Connors said. “And Jet is
very sweet tempered, just like Bucky. I’m sure you’ll enjoy
him.”

 


JoAnne was sure
too.

 


She
twisted her head to let her long blonde ponytail fly and then went
to find her spot again. Already a blanket was in position for her
knees, and she happily dropped down onto it. She’d been a bit
nervous kneeling under Bucky, because of how small she seemed next
to him. Jet was even bigger. But this time Jo hardly even noticed.
This time, she didn’t even need Lindsay there to fondle the horse’s
balls. She knew just what to do, and soon was smiling broadly as
Jet’s huge black snake slithered out.

 


Once
again it took twisting the cock head a bit to stuff it into her
mouth. But after stroking the cock with her hands for a couple of
minutes, Jet’s cock hardened just as Bucky’s had, and Jo was off to
the races again. And if she had seemed sexy sucking Bucky, the
added confidence she now had made the blowjob she gave this second,
even bigger horse out of this world. Once she started sliding her
mouth up and down his shaft, she was totally in her element. Deeper
and deeper and deeper she took this monstrous horse cock into her
mouth and down her throat.

 


“Mnnnghhh... mnnnghhh... mnnnghhh... mnnnghhh...” she gurgled
with each slow, sensuous plunge. And now her eyes were fixed on the
cameras. THIS was for the millions of fans Lindsay and Tom and I
now were SURE she was destined to have. Slowly and in perfect
rhythm, she slid her mouth up and down, up and down Jet’s huge
black serpentine dick, which seemed to be getting harder and
harder, and thicker and thicker.

 


“Mnnnghhh...
mnnnghhh... mnnnghhh... mnnnghhh...” she said, clearly loving every
second of it.

 


She
brought Jet to climax in half the time it took her for Bucky. Once
again, she gagged and whimpered as her mouth filled with horse cum.
But, this time, only a trickle seeped out the corners of her mouth.
She swallowed the rest. And, like she always did with the men she
sucked, and the dogs she sucked, she now used her talented mouth to
prevent Jet’s cock from softening, instead bringing the big beast
to climax a second time in succession.

 


Even Lindsay
admitted that this something she’d never seen.

 


“Not with a
horse,” she said. And yet JoAnne did it as if it was nothing. And
within five more minutes, her mouth was drowned in horse cum once
again.

 


It
was as Jo was swallowing her second load of cum from her fifth
horse of the day that Lindsay pulled out those Hooters uniforms she
and Jo had worn the day before.

 


“Take a break,
Jo,” Lindsay said, and change with me.

 


Jo
kissed me on the lips as she passed me, I think to give me a little
taste of horse cum. I personally didn’t care what Jo’s lips tasted
like. They were the finest lips, and hers was the finest mouth in
the world... and I’m sure I could find at least a couple of hundred
men with personal experience who would agree with me.

 


Jo
and Lindsay returned a few minutes later in uniform: the classic
‘tacky but unrefined’ t-shirt, the amazingly sexy orange shorts,
the underlying hose, the white socks, and the white sneakers. And
this time both Jo and Lindsay kneeled for horses... two each.
That’s right. Mr. Connors had brought four horses out, and had each
girl kneel between two of them to handle both at once. Was this a
problem for JoAnne? Not in the least. Once she had one cock hard,
she got the other one hard. And after that she alternated her mouth
between them in the same way she alternated between the cocks of my
buddies at all the blow-bang parties I’d thrown for her. Deftly,
she slid her mouth up and down a shaft 10 to 15 times while using
her other hand to support the other. And then her mouth switched to
the other cock to pump it 10 to 15 times too. And both her ass and
Lindsay’s ass looked SO amazing, they were angelic in those orange
nylon shorts, the thin material made even tighter across their
asses as the girls lunged forward with their mouths, first into one
horse groin and then into the other.

 


Meanwhile, Kelli and Traci remained busy with the dogs until
finally the dogs were done. But the girls weren’t. They still
wanted to help.

 


Luckily, by this
time Tom had come up with the great idea of letting Lindsay and
JoAnne handle THREE cocks at once.

 


“C’mere Max! C’mere Zeus!” he called. The dogs hadn’t
wandered far. They already were sniffing Lindsay and JoAnne’s
asses, which is what had given him the idea. All it took was
pulling those sexy orange shorts down to the girl’s knees and
pulling their satin panties to one side, having the girls go down
on all fours, asking Kelli and Traci to hold the four horses’ cocks
with their hands, one in each hand, so they remained sticking out
and accessible to Lindsay and Jo’s mouth, and letting Max and Zeus
have at it. In no time at all, Jo and Lindsay’s cunts and asses
were being fucked (since the dogs would sometimes fall out and
reinsert their dicks into whatever hole they found first) as their
mouths continued to alternate between the two horses they kneeled
between. You could see how excited the two teenagers were, being
right up close to the action like this... and how much they admired
and respected Lindsay and JoAnne... as they should.

 


Of course, it
was right about now that Jo’s Mom called her. Since Jo always gave
me her cell-phone to hold when her mouth was busy, Ms. G. fully
expected me to answer.

 


“I
guess my daughter is busy,” she said, knowingly.

 


“She
is VERY busy,” I answered, calmly. I liked Jo’s Mom, but she could
be a bit of a pain at times with her constant phone-calls and
requests for things. How many times had she asked Jo to “swing by
and bring some milk” or to “pick up my medicine from the pharmacy
if you’re coming this way”? Of course, since Jo knew her mom needed
her medicine, this was as good as telling her she had no
choice.

 


Usually, Mom
just wanted to chat. Sometimes, I’d hold Jo’s phone up to her ear
as she continued to suck whatever cocks were in front of
her.

 



“Hmm hmm. Hmm hmm. Hmm hmm. Hmm
hmm?” JoAnne would say into the phone.

 


Her Mom kidded
her that she’d become “such a good listener.”

 


This
time though, Mom stressed that it was important that she speak to
her daughter. Reluctantly, I handed my phone to Mr. Connors and
swung around to squat down next to Kelli, who was on her knees
holding Jo’s two horse cocks.

 


“It’s your mom,”
I told Jo as she continued to bob her head up and down the horse on
her right (my left). “She says it’s important.”

 


I then held the
phone to Jo’s ear as she continued to work, my hand moving with
Jo’s head as it alternated between the animals.

 


“Hmm hmm. Hmm hmm. Hmm hmm.
Hmm hmm?” Jo said. But then Jo popped off and
said “Dad? When did he call YOU?” Her mom and dad had spoken maybe
twice since Jo was born, her father leaving as soon as he found out
that Janet was pregnant. He was NOT into being a
parent.

 


Now
Jo was so engrossed in her conversation, she focussed only on one
cock – which was hard enough, given that her ass and/or cunt was
still being fucked wildly by Zeus. This left the horse on Jo’s left
(my right) unattended and he eventually stamped his foot and
nickered loud disapproval.

 


“Where are you?
Is that a HORSE? Are you in a BARN?” Even I heard that, Mom was
speaking so loudly.

 


Jo’s
eyes pleaded with me to do something. But what could I possibly do.
Fortunately, Kelli was on the ball and swung ‘Old Jack’s’ cock
around into her own mouth. My and everyone else’s appreciation of
this 18-year old shot up immeasurably as she, for the first time
ever, accepted a horse cock into her mouth and started sucking it,
all the while continuing to support the other cock with her
hand.

 


“Is
this the first time you’ve sucked horse cock?” I asked the teen, a
bit too loudly.

 


Jo’s eyes
suddenly got real big.

 


Oh oh!
‘S-o-r-r-y’ I mouthed silently.

 


Jo’s Mom also
was silent for a bit, but then resumed talking.

 


(Later, Jo would tell me in the car that, though her mother
clearly had no difficulty accepting her daughter sucking men for a
living — Hell! One of Jo’s clients lived two doors down in the same
town house complex as her mom, and he often popped over “for a
quick suck” whenever he saw that Jo was visiting her mom —and Jo
routinely dropped to her knees to blow me in Mom’s living room; Mom
would wander in from the kitchen and behave like nothing was going
on... “How’s work going, Tom?” she’d ask me as Jo’s mouth slid up
and down my shaft — anyway, though Mom had no trouble dealing with
her daughter making a living with her mouth, Jo wasn’t sure how
she’d react to finding out that her daughter currently was being
fucked in the ass and cunt by a Doberman while giving blowjobs to
two horses).

 


Anyway... after what seemed like forever, Jo nodded that her
mom had hung up and I put her phone back in my pocket. Reluctantly,
Kelli let Jack’s cock slip from her mouth and directed it back
towards JoAnne, who immediately started sucking it. Kelli then
glanced at me, and I knew what she wanted.

 


‘Sure’ I thought, standing up and pulling my own wang out of
my pants. I felt a bit self conscious doing it, given how miniscule
my member was next to these two huge horses. But Kelli happily
latched onto it and started bobbing her head in and out, her hands
still supporting Jo’s two horses.

 


In
the car later, as we headed home, Jo would tell me that her father
had contacted her mom saying that he wanted to see her.

 


“He didn’t
really say why,” Mom said. “But it’s something about seeing you on
the internet.”

 


Oops!

 


For
now, though, Jo had other things to worry about, as she worked Jack
and Barnie towards climax, and Zeus used her to reach a climax
himself. Meanwhile, I tried to aim my camera while having my cock
sucked again by the amazing young Kelli. Everyone could see how
much she was enjoying this. Somehow, she seemed to be smiling even
through a mouthful of man cock. Like JoAnne, who she openly
considered her hero after hearing about all her exploits, Kelli had
adopted the slow, sensuous approach to cock-sucking, twisting and
tilting her head with each slow, rhythmic plunge, and enticingly
moving her ass as well. Kelli’s tight white shorts looked WONDERFUL
on her as she did this and I remembered Tom’s comment about
JoAnne’s ass — that it was meant to be fucked. I looked forward to
some sort of ass-to-sister’s-mouth kind of episode with the two
sisters (you know, going back and forth between them so each girl
got to savor the flavor of their sister’s poop chute)... and I knew
that I wouldn’t have to wait long.

 


As it is, Kelli
didn’t have to wait long to receive a mouthful of my cum. But, as
she’d seen Jo do to men, several times, she just kept sucking
me.

 


Shi-i-i-i-i-i-t!
That made my cock tingle! Kelli was going to make many men happy in
her day!

 


Meanwhile, I could tell from the look in JoAnne’s eyes and
the pace of her head bobbing that Jack and Barnie were both getting
close. Sure enough, within a minute, Jo’s eyes suddenly got huge,
her cheeks puffed out, and she started to gag as Jack started
shooting semen jets targeting the back of her throat.

 


“Mnngh... mnngh... mnngh... mnngh,” she said. And again I saw
little trickles of creamy white fluid leaking out the corners of
her mouth and noticed Jo swallowing as quickly as she
could.

 


Finally sliding off but pausing for less than two seconds to
swallow the last remaining horse semen, Jo then lunged back towards
Barnie and resumed bobbing her head rapidly. Meanwhile, Zeus was in
a frenzy behind her, and I knew that he was close to climax
too.

 


It turned out
that Zeus and Barnie shot their loads at exactly the same time, the
dog filling JoAnne’s cunt with doggy sperm, and the horse
completely flooding her mouth with horsie sperm.

 


Once Barnie’s
first few, rapid-fire jets had come, and Jo caught up with
swallowing everything, she started to relax, slowly sliding her
mouth up and down the two horses’ cocks again.

 


It
was about now that I suddenly started to jerk and fill Kelli’s
mouth with a second load of semen and sperm, and then she started
slowing down too. Eventually, Jo and Kelli kneeled back with their
bums on their shoes/boots, and smiled at each other, their mouths
still filled with cum. After regarding each other contentedly for
about half a minute, they both almost reluctantly swallowed. Both
these girls LOVED having semen and sperm in their mouth. Kelli then
took me back into her mouth to suck out the last few drips from my
piss hole; and Jo used her mouth on both horse cocks as they shrunk
down too.

 


“Phew!” Jo said,
when the two horses were led away.

 


“How
many more?” she asked Tom, breathlessly.

 


“How many more
do you want?” he asked her, tilting his head and
smiling.

 


“How many more
do you HAVE?” Jo asked him, erotically.

 


And with that
two more horses were brought to her, and she started up
again.

 


 


We
ended up spending until past eight o’clock at the Connors Ranch.
JoAnne blew 15 and Lindsay 8 horses (Bucky and another horse blown
by both girls). Kelli and Traci both got to suck a couple of horses
too, as Jo and Lindsay continued to work until every one of the
twenty-one horses was serviced at least once.

 


“They’re ALL
males?” I asked Tom, when yet another two were led out to Jo and I
realized that nary a pen was being skipped.

 


Tom nodded and
shrugged. “What can I say? Lindsay likes the boys.”

 


I could
tell.

 


Officer Bart happily let Kelli and Bullet ride home in our
car, and Jo graciously let Kelli sit in the front passenger seat so
the teen could blow me as I drove, and she could blow
Bullet.

She felt guilty
about not having blown Bullet all day.

 


In
town, we were stopped at a traffic light when a big transit truck
pulled up in the next lane. The driver just happened to glance over
and catch my eye. Initially, he just smiled and nodded; but then
his eyes grew big as he noticed Kelli and what she was going. And
they grew even bigger when he glanced into the back seat to see
what Jo was doing. His eyes then found me again and he shook his
head and smiled.

 


“You’re being
watched,” I told Kelli.

 


She
quickly sat up, turned to face the driver and smiled. Then she
leaned back down again and resumed sucking me, her head bobbing up
and down with nary a care in the world.

 


The
trucker gave me two huge ‘thumbs up’. And then the light turned
green and he started moving again.

 


As his truck
pulled away, I suddenly noticed the thickly wooded area the truck
had been hiding.

 


‘I wonder what
that place is,’ I thought to myself.

 


The wooded
expanse continued on for at least a couple of minutes until I
noticed a big entrance leading into what seemed to be a huge park.
That’s when I saw the sign.

 


I smiled... and
glanced down at Kelli’s head bobbing up and down in my lap, my hand
gentle stroking her hair... and then back at JoAnne whose head
bobbed up and down into Bullet’s groin as the dog panted away with
his tongue out and a huge happy grin on his face.

 


And that made me
wonder just how long it would be before Lindsay and Tom somehow
managed to lure JoAnne, Kelli and Traci... to visit the animals at
the zoo.
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exotic and erotic. With almost 100 erotica stories to his name, he
is now finally starting to publish them, to rave reviews. If the
concept of beautiful, nicely-dressed young women on their knees
having their mouths fucked by dozens of men appeals to you, you
will LOVE his books, that are extremely original and clever, as
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As an adult
writer of erotic literature, he feels no shame at all for writing
about his many fantasies. The world, he feels, would be a much
better place if sex was not such a forbidden topic, all the while
being flaunted everywhere from shopping catalogues to every form of
media there is.

Research has
shown that what men want most in a sexual relationship is a really
good blowjob once in awhile. Maybe if we removed the stigma around
oral sex and started practicing it more freely and without shame,
so many wouldn’t be so angry all the time.

Food for
thought
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