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Sucking cock.

It felt so good, so simple.  The world was easy when I had a dick in my mouth, when I was pleasing a man.  Being between his thighs, feeling his hands on the back of my head as he face-fucked me.

I was happy.

My body was a mess.

I was a slut.

A bimbo.

I wasn't always this way.  Once, years ago, I was normal. Then they found me, and changed my body, turning me from a nondescript college student to a sex-obsessed slut.

Now my life was nothing but dicks.

I had been in a long dry spell; I had graduated two years before and moved across the country for work. After months of rejections, a position was finally available - on a rural farm a hundred miles from any semblance of a social scene. My boyfriend left me.

In a way, though, I had chosen this path. For whatever reason, I had decided to stay behind at my college dorm past graduation, waiting until another internship came up. As a result, I didn't have a job or any money - I lived off an inheritance that would have kept me afloat in the city but barely paid rent here in the rural Midwest.

And after six months of sitting around with little to do, no one would take me seriously if I tried to go back to a big-name company - there was already too much about me that screamed "irresponsible" in their eyes. So I'd just be working at some shit company in the suburbs, not doing anything with my life. At least here I had more space, and I could afford to move out on my own. It still sucked, though.

Then the farmhands were hired for the harvest, and things changed.

I didn't think much of them at first. They seemed nice enough when they arrived; we gathered for a dinner party, then they went straight to bed. They needed to be well-rested for work.

At breakfast the next morning I noticed something unusual. The men looked exhausted, and one of them in particular kept glancing at me. Afterward, they set out to work quickly, and soon after he came back in, walking past me as I sat at the kitchen table reading the paper.

"I need your help outside," he said. "We need an extra hand with the harvest, and since you're staying here you should have to pitch in."

The other guys laughed, and I reluctantly followed him out to the field, not wanting to get in trouble with Mr. Jones. The sun was already hot; I'd forgotten how brutal the weather was during harvest season.

"So what do I need to do?" I asked.

"Well..." he said with a slight smile. "You know those clothes? Take them off. No sense in sweating in them."

My jaw dropped. He wasn't being serious, right? But it quickly became clear that he was dead serious.

"C'mon now," he said. "This isn't San Francisco. You want to stay here? You have to show that you belong, and part of that means doing your part. Don't be lazy."

I stood there silently. What the hell was going on?

"Um..." I giggled.  "Okay, sure."  For some reason I felt a little excited about doing what he told me to, even though it seemed totally crazy. I slowly removed my clothes.

When I was down to my underwear, I paused for a moment, then shrugged and took them off too.

I turned back to face the field. The guy who had called me out was staring at my naked body with a huge grin on his face. His friend was standing next to him, watching my closely. 

"Fuck yeah, babe, this is more like it," he said, smiling. "God, I love fresh country pussy."

He started forward, moving so quickly that I almost tripped over myself as I backpedaled away. One of his hands grabbed my tits while the other one slid down my thigh, his fingers gently massaging my lower lips.

"You are wet as hell," he said. "You want dick don't you? You want me to fill you up."

I opened my mouth to speak but his hand went between my legs and I moaned instead. He was right, I did want dick.  I was soooo horny, and getting naked for these hot guys turned me on a lot.

As his hand moved along my slit, I felt his fingers press against me. It was so erotic - no one had touched me like this since my boyfriend, and even then we barely messed around before he left. But these guys were experienced, and within minutes I was dripping wet, whimpering as he ran his hands over me.

"Mmmm, that feels good," he murmured, sliding two fingers inside of me. "Do you want more?"

"Yes..." I moaned softly.

"Yes what?" he said, thrusting his fingers faster. "Tell me."

"Please..." I whimpered. "I want you to fuck me... Please... make me yours..."

He grinned. "Sure thing baby girl." His fingers continued their work, teasing and twisting in all the right ways, but they didn't feel anything like the real thing. "Turn around and get on all fours," he ordered, pulling his hand back. "We're gonna give you a proper pounding."

The others looked up from their work as he bent me over onto my hands and knees, running his hand along my inner thigh until it reached my slick entrance. With one swift thrust, he pushed himself deep inside of me. His cock was bigger than any I'd ever taken before, and the feeling was overwhelming; I shuddered at the intensity of pleasure as he began to move back and forth, slowly at first but soon rapidly picking up the pace until it was a steady rhythm of skin-on-skin slaps.

"Ooooh fuck," I moaned.  "Feels so good.  So big!"

"Yeah? You like that shit?" he panted. "This what you want? Fuck yeah, this is what you get."

"Mmm, yes, please," I begged. "Ohhhh god yessss...."

With every thrust, he sent waves of pure ecstasy through me, building until I screamed with pure pleasure. After a few seconds, his thrusts slowed and he came inside of me. My walls clenched around him, milking his shaft as he pumped his hot seed into me. I let out another long moan, shivering slightly as he pulled himself out and sat down next to me.

The other two moved closer to me, kneeling down and taking turns licking my pussy. The warm sensation was amazing, sending little shivers throughout my whole body as their tongues traced circles around my clit. After a few minutes of teasing my lips, they plunged their own cocks deep inside my wet pussy, taking turns filling me up over and over again until I came three more times in a row.

It had never been like this before; sex with my boyfriend was nothing like this, and this was the best I'd felt in months. Finally satisfied, the two withdrew, and I collapsed onto the grass, gasping for breath as I tried to recover from what was possibly the best orgasm ever.

The first guy chuckled as he watched my body heave with exhaustion. He had a smirk on his face as if he was pleased with how things turned out. "So that's why we hired you," he said with a wink. "We're just doing our job. Besides, you deserve a break after working so hard all summer."

I rolled over, resting my head against the cool grass as I caught my breath, still not completely believing what had happened. Then the second guy spoke up, snapping me back to reality.

"And I'm sure there are plenty more breaks where that came from," he said with a smile, glancing over at me. "You're gonna love it here."

I lay back, feeling strangely at peace for once.

"C...can I suck more cock?" I asked, staring at the three dicks pointed in my direction. "Please?"

The first guy nodded and pulled down his jeans and boxers, revealing his fully erect shaft. He knelt down, stroking it gently until it was close enough for me to take hold of. Without hesitation, I leaned forward, sliding his thick length past my lips and down my throat until my nose touched his pubic hair. I couldn't help but gag a little as my mouth stretched wide to accommodate him.

His eyes closed as I bobbed my head back and forth, trying my hardest to please him. I wasn't sure why I was so excited about sucking dick suddenly, but my brain felt like it was melting.  The heat, maybe?  Either way, these hot studs were so massive and sexy, it made sense that I would want to put them in my mouth. I needed to taste their cum.

"Fuck..." I heard someone mutter behind me, followed by some rustling sounds and two sets of hands caressing my ass and hips. Within seconds, my cheeks were parted, exposing my rear hole to them. Without warning, one of the men shoved his cock deep into my pussy, slamming his balls against me forcefully before beginning to pound away at my tightness. The second guy took hold of my hair and pushed his own length between my lips, forcing me to choke as I struggled to accept both of them at the same time. It felt amazing, being dominated by two strong men who knew exactly what they wanted - and knew just how to make me give it.

Suddenly there was a third set of fingers probing around between my thighs, tracing their way through my wetness toward my anus. I moaned softly as they brushed against my entrance and then slid inside, causing me to gasp slightly with surprise. Someone else's hand gripped my shoulder, holding me in place while another pair cupped my breasts, squeezing them firmly before pinching my nipples between two fingers.

"Ooooohhh," I moaned breathily.  My boobs seemed to be getting bigger!  "That feels so good..."

It wasn't long before I could feel something warm trickling down my backside and coating my asshole with its sticky fluid; there was no doubt now what these guys had in mind for me. I whimpered again as they began thrusting harder against me, their cocks filling every inch of available space within me, making my body quiver with anticipation. After several minutes, their pace increased, pushing deeper and faster until they came simultaneously inside me. Each man grunted loudly as they unloaded, splattering the walls of my vagina with thick spurts of thick semen that spilled from my dripping pussy and mixed together before flowing out of me completely. I shuddered uncontrollably, convulsing and twitching like someone possessed until I finally fell limp onto the ground, too exhausted to move any further.

The first guy withdrew his dick from my mouth, but he wasn't done. He knelt beside my head, taking hold of my face and lifting it up until our eyes met. His erection pointed straight at my lips.

I opened my mouth obediently, expecting him to enter me. "Please let me taste you," I begged. "Let me suck your cock."

But instead of plunging himself deep inside me like last time, he began rubbing the tip of his member against my lips instead, teasing me. Then he grabbed my jaw tightly and pushed my mouth open wide before shoving his entire length straight down my throat in one swift motion. My eyes widened instantly, tears forming at the corners as he began pumping himself into me forcefully. After just a few seconds, he began moaning loudly, his whole body shaking with ecstasy as he unloaded his hot cum into me.

I swallowed greedily.  Every pulse of cum into my throat filled me with new life; it felt like electricity rushing through my body, making my hair stand on end and my skin tingle. It seemed impossible, but his load kept growing larger and hotter until I felt like I'd burst any minute. My heart pounded faster and harder until it felt like it would explode, sending shockwaves throughout every nerve ending in my entire body. I couldn't breathe anymore, and I gasped for air desperately but no matter how hard I tried, the pressure inside me only increased. Just when it seemed like my lungs would burst, his load finally began subsiding, giving way to waves of pure pleasure washing over me as my climax erupted forth uncontrollably.

I came hard, the most intense orgasm of my life hitting me like a tidal wave. There was no stopping it, no escaping it - the release was incredible, and I cried out in joy. "Aaaah! Ooooooooohh, fuck yes!" My muscles quivered as I bucked my hips upward, arching my back until I was completely off the ground; my hands gripped tightly onto his thighs, holding them tightly to me while he continued pumping himself in and out of my mouth. Eventually though, his pace slowed down and he finally withdrew himself fully before collapsing next to me, completely spent.

The third guy moved over, grinning from ear to ear as he positioned himself between my legs. Without warning he pressed himself against my wet opening, stretching me wider than I'd ever felt before as he entered me with one fluid motion. He buried his face in my chest as he pushed himself even further inside, grinding against me mercilessly as he fucked me harder than anything else had ever touched me. The sensation was overwhelming: everything around me faded away except for the sensations coursing through my body, sending waves of bliss cascading throughout every inch of me until it became all I could feel. After a few seconds though, he finally pulled away from me again, leaving me feeling empty yet incredibly satisfied.

The other two guys were on the edge of consciousness; they were breathing heavily but managed to climb onto my naked form, resting atop my sweaty body. The two lay there contentedly for several moments before passing out, still holding on to each other.

But now...

"You're ours," he said with a smug grin, staring down at my exhausted, cum-covered figure. "All three of us."

And as he said that, a shiver of anticipation went through me. I had been used up, totally, by these men. But it was amazing. I wasn't the same person anymore.

I was theirs. And I wanted to be.

The farmhands made sure to fuck me whenever they wanted after that. It didn't matter if I was in the kitchen baking bread, or cleaning the barn, or out harvesting crops. I just wanted to suck dick.  I couldn't help it. It was so natural for me, and it made me feel amazing. The best part was that when they got tired of my pussy they would fill me up with their cum in my ass, and I would have such a powerful orgasm as I squirted and spasmed.

The farm owners, Mr. and Mrs. Jones, noticed how happy I was, and they asked why - they liked seeing me in such a good mood, especially after months of sulking and staying inside all the time. When I told them what I did for the guys, they didn't get mad; in fact, they said they approved.

I don't know how to describe their reaction, exactly. They weren't shocked, but they kind of acted like it was expected or something. Like they knew this would happen. And they weren't jealous either, not even a little bit - instead they seemed pleased that they could offer such pleasure to their workers and keep things going smoothly around here.

It wasn't long before the three guys who fucked me on a daily basis started bragging about how hot I looked during sex, and how they couldn't wait to show me off at the big harvest festival coming up next month. At first I thought they were joking, but when Mr. and Mrs. Jones agreed completely, I realized this might really happen. My mind raced with possibilities: maybe there'd be dozens of people watching, or hundreds even...and then suddenly everyone would start grabbing each other, taking turns fucking me until they couldn't hold themselves back anymore. I didn't know what I'd do, but it excited me so much that my pussy tingled nonstop as I thought about it.

I dressed as slutty as I could the day of the festival. Wearing a tiny white skirt and crop top, I waited eagerly for the sun to set before heading out into town to meet up with the guys. There were hundreds of other young people there as well - some dressed casually while others wore more revealing outfits like myself - but none had anything quite like mine. As soon as I saw them standing by one of the tents selling homemade cider, I felt their eyes glaze over. I smiled and walked right up to them.

"Hey guys," I giggled, blushing slightly when I saw how intently they stared at me. "Ready for tonight?"

They nodded eagerly, each reaching out to caress my breasts under their clothing. I gasped in delight and kissed each man in turn, feeling their tongues pressing against mine as I melted into them. After several moments of intense kissing, they pulled away from me reluctantly; we were making quite the scene already, so it was probably best that we continued this somewhere more private. We slipped into an abandoned barn nearby where no one would find us; once inside, the three began stripping down quickly, eager to see just how naughty I could get for them tonight.

"Do you wanna see my pussy?" I said, smiling invitingly. "It's wet and waiting."

One of the men came up behind me, holding my hands above my head with one hand and grabbing onto my bare ass with the other as he bent me over. Another slid his fingers beneath my skirt and spread my legs apart until my pussy lips parted open enough to expose my glistening pink slit. He pushed himself into me swiftly and forcefully, making me cry out with pleasure as my inner walls stretched wide to accommodate him; soon after, two other cocks rubbed against me impatiently, searching for any opening available.

"Oooh yes," I begged.  "Use me!  Be rough!  I love it!"

I moaned loudly, pushing my hips back towards them so that I could feel every inch of their length sliding along my slick passageway. It didn't take long for us to develop a rhythm between us: three cocks moving simultaneously in perfect synchronization until they reached their peaks.

The men exploded inside of me, filling me with hot semen as they pumped vigorously against me; I could barely handle it, my whole body trembling as the orgasms hit me hard again and again, leaving me helplessly gasping for air between my cries of ecstasy.

At last I collapsed forward, exhausted, lying on my knees against the wall with one hand supporting me while another rested between my thighs. I looked back at the group standing behind me; all four of them sported thick, hard cocks that dripped cum everywhere, but none had softened in the slightest. I knew what I needed to do, so I began climbing to my feet shakily.

The men helped me up, grabbing onto me as if to steady themselves as well as help me remain upright. The one behind me leaned down and whispered into my ear: "Do you want more?"

I nodded weakly, smiling dreamily at him before turning and walking off. His arms wrapped around me from behind, helping guide my steps forward as I stumbled aimlessly toward wherever I thought might be best suited for what we were about to do next. Before we even exited the barn, the other two men followed suit and grabbed hold of me as well; together, the three lifted me off my feet completely so that I floated effortlessly above the ground.

"Where should we fuck her?" one asked, his voice raspy.

"There," another replied simply, pointing toward an abandoned building across town that looked like it might once have housed livestock or animals; whatever its original purpose though, it appeared to be empty now. As if reading each other's minds, they carried me inside, depositing me atop a pile of hay in the middle of the room. Within seconds, my hands and knees were being pried open by their strong grips. One knelt underneath me, lifting me up just enough to give him access to my dripping pussy, while two more men stood behind me. With a grunt, they pulled their trousers off and thrust themselves deep inside of me in unison.

This time, my cries echoed throughout the whole structure - so much so that it shook violently from our collective passion; I couldn't tell if there was anyone else nearby watching, or if I even cared, because this felt incredible! After a few minutes, several other men heard my sounds of ecstasy and rushed over to join us. Soon enough, we formed a tight circle, four naked bodies pressed together as they fucked me mercilessly; my mouth hung open in bliss as I sucked on anyone who got close enough, eager for more.

Then someone lifted me up off the ground and flipped me around. I moaned in pleasure as the four new guys took their turns ravishing me.

"I could fuck forever," I panted, smiling up at the crowd as I licked my lips lasciviously. "All night long."

I loved sucking dick.  I loved getting fucked!  I needed cum so bad.

"Please paint me in sperm, guys! Give me your cream! Cover me with jizz!"

The townspeople cheered as I screamed in delight at being filled once again. By the end of the night, I was coated head to toe in seed. And as soon as I had one orgasm, it would only last a few seconds before I needed to get fucked and have another one. It was wonderful, and it lasted until dawn.

When I finally went back to the farm, Mr. and Mrs. Jones gave me a weird look, but it quickly changed to a smile when they realized what happened. "Oh honey! You got your first cumbath?"

"Uh-huh," I nodded sheepishly. They hugged me tightly, patting my back lovingly. Then the older man turned to face his wife with an eager expression.

"My turn..." he said softly, his eyes gleaming mischievously.

"Sure honey," she said, smiling.  "The whore loves getting fucked.  She'll suck you all night long."

Mr. Jones led me out to the barn, where I fell to my knees and eagerly took his thick cock in my mouth. As I worked it over, I heard a rustling sound and turned to see Mrs. Jones with a camera, filming me. I grinned proudly as I deepthroated Mr. Jones, gagging a little as my gag reflex kicked in; I could feel his balls slapping against my chin and his warm pre-cum smearing across my tongue.

After several minutes of sucking and gagging, Mr. Jones suddenly grabbed a handful of my hair and yanked my head back; his whole body twitched violently as he erupted inside me. Once again I felt my stomach swell and stretch with seed, but this time it didn't stop there...the flow just kept on coming; each new spurt pushed my stomach out even more until eventually it felt like someone had poured liquid into me. Finally after about ten minutes, it slowed to a trickle, and he pulled free. The camera rolled.

"Oh sweetie," Mrs. Jones murmured as she lowered her camera, "your tummy is so big!"

"Look at me! I'm like a giant cow!" I giggled, rubbing my belly playfully. She laughed and nodded before turning off the camera and handing me another outfit to change into before going back home.

I loved my new life so much...
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