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Excerpt

 


Brandine could barely breathe, her mouth
full of sweetly-pungent, dripping pussy and her own cunt filled
with fat Cholo dick. Pumping and thrusting, the man's thumb
massaging her clit, even as his thick veiny cock massaged her G.
"Oh..." she mewed when Carla rocked, giving her a brief moment of
air. And then she was on her, again, Brandine greedily sucking on
her slit.

 


She felt Hector's hands on her bloated tits,
massaging and pawing, squeezing... and brushing her rock-hard
nipples. The tease was exquisite, her body was in overload.

 


As the pregnant woman drew nearer, she
gyrated her hips, humping on Hector's thrusting cock, hungrily
lapping his girlfriend's clitty and cunt. Squirming, moaning,
bucking – closer and closer to the point of no return...
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Brandine was in a bad way. No, it wasn't the fact
that she was over seven months pregnant. Or that she was tired. For
the first time in days, she wasn't exhausted. In fact, she couldn't
remember the last time she slept this well. Certainly, not lately.
No, she was in a bad way because she was in that odd position. She
had just had the most mind-blowing, satisfying sex of her life. She
should have been good. Her body felt good.

 


So why do I crave it so
much, now? she wondered.
In some ways, it's worse than before!

 


The Latino gang across the street filled her
thoughts, even when she was asleep. Hector, Santino, and Beto, and
their large, thrusting cocks. The way they filled every hole, the
way they degraded her...

 


She tried to stay away the
day after they put her out when they were done with her. She
thought if she could make it through just one day, the feelings
would subside. She didn't want to be a bad girl, it went against
everything that she had been raised to be. It was only that she'd
been weak. Worse, she wanted more. Just
make it through this one day, she told
herself.

 


But that good Latino dick – it called to
her. Her pussy – nay, her whole body – felt empty without it.

 


"Get the fuck out of here, puta," growled
Beto. "We don't want what you've got, bitch! We already had
it."

 


She knew she shouldn't have
gone over. Why couldn't I wait?
But that call – it was too strong to ignore. The
last thing she expected, though, was his reaction. Sure, she was
big, with child, but that hadn't stopped them before. She still got
catcalls, at least from behind. I've never
known a man to turn down a sure thing, she
thought.

 


The worst part was the laughter she heard as
he slammed the door! It echoed in her ears as she walked back
across the street, taunting her. She hoped that the neighbors
didn't see her. Or, if they had, that it didn't get back to
Mark.

 


Despite it all, she
couldn't help it. She sleep-talked through the conversation with
her husband when he called to check up on her. "Get some rest,
honey," he said. "Don't strain yourself, I'll take care of the
house when I get back. It's only one more day." It's not the house that needs taking care of,
she thought. She'd kept up on that. It was her
body. Her pussy. This is his fault. I'm
not too fucking delicate to fuck, I don't care what he
says!
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