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Hot Wife Hits the Hay

Tracy's fingers tightened around the steering wheel as she navigated the dusty backroads. Her heart pounded in her chest, the excitement of the unknown thrumming through her veins. The GPS insisted she was on the right track, but the scenery outside her window was a stark contrast to the urban sprawl she was accustomed to. The setting sun painted the horizon a fiery red, casting long shadows over the rolling fields of golden wheat. She had been sent to this remote location for a delivery, a task she had never been given before, but the office had been shorthanded, and she had been eager to prove herself. The sundress she wore fluttered around her thighs with each bump in the road, and she felt a hint of the pink panties beneath. They had been a spontaneous choice that morning, matching her mood of adventure.

The farmhouse came into view, a stoic sentinel in the middle of the vast landscape. It was old but well-maintained, with a barn that looked as though it had seen better days. Tracy pulled up alongside the rustic structure and killed the engine, the silence enveloping her like a warm blanket. She stepped out of the car, the scent of fresh manure and earthy sweat filling her nostrils. It was a heady mix, surprisingly arousing. She knew what she was here for – a delivery of tractor parts – but she couldn't shake the feeling that she was about to stumble upon something much more thrilling than the mundane task at hand.

Two figures emerged from the barn, their broad silhouettes outlined by the fading light. They were farm workers, she assumed, based on their rugged attire and the way they moved with an easy confidence that suggested long days of manual labor. One was tall with a muscular build, his t-shirt clinging to his chest like a second skin, while the other was slightly shorter, with a leaner frame and a swagger that made Tracy's pulse quicken. Both men had the look of those who knew the land, and she wondered what other secrets their hardened bodies held.

Her eyes drifted downward, taking in the bulges in their well-worn jeans. She licked her lips, feeling a sudden wetness between her own legs. Her thoughts strayed to Joel, her cuck husband, and his excitement when she had told him about her impromptu trip to the farm. He had practically begged her to flirt, to tease, to indulge in whatever opportunities might arise. She could feel his eyes on her through the phone, willing her to take a chance, to explore the desires they had talked about in hushed whispers at night. Her hand slid down her thigh, tracing the fabric of her dress to the apex of her legs. The anticipation grew stronger, and she knew she would not disappoint him.

As the two men approached, she felt their eyes rake over her body, lingering on her ample breasts and the hint of bare skin at her neckline. They introduced themselves as Jake and Billy, their voices thick with the drawl of the countryside. Jake spoke first, his deep rumble sending shivers down her spine.

"You must be the delivery girl from the city," he said, a knowing smile playing on his lips. "You're a sight for sore eyes out here."

Billy nodded in agreement, his eyes never leaving her. "Ain't no one 'round here dressed like you, darlin'. What's a pretty thing like you doin' delivering tractor parts?"

Tracy felt her cheeks flush, but she held their gazes, playing the part she had been assigned. "Just here to do my job," she replied, her voice dripping with honeyed sweetness. "But maybe I can help you with something in return?"

Their grins grew wider, revealing teeth stained from chewing tobacco. "Well now, that's mighty kind of you," Billy said, his hand reaching out to stroke her arm. "What exactly did you have in mind?"

Her heart racing, she stepped closer, her breasts brushing against Jake's chest. "I noticed you both have something... rather large," she murmured, her eyes flicking downward. "And I've always had a fascination for... big machinery."

The men's laughter was low and rich, the sound echoing in the stillness of the evening. "I reckon we can show you what real horsepower feels like," Jake said, his hand moving to the buckle of his belt.

With a flick of his wrist, he unbuckled it, and his jeans fell to his ankles, revealing his thick, throbbing cock. Tracy's eyes widened in awe, and she felt her own arousal spike. This was it – the moment she had been waiting for. The moment Joel had hoped for. The moment she would finally get to feel the full force of what a real man could offer her.

"I want you both," she purred, dropping to her knees between them. "I need to feel like an animal, fucked by the biggest, strongest bulls around."

Jake's cock twitched in anticipation, and Billy's hand slid into her hair, guiding her closer to his erection. "You want to be our little heifer, do you?" he asked, a smirk playing on his lips. "We'll show you what it's like to be mounted by real farm hands."

Her mouth watered as she took Billy's cock in hand, feeling its heat and girth. She leaned in, flicking her tongue over the head, savoring the taste of him. As she did, Jake's hand slipped beneath her dress, his calloused fingers finding her slick pussy. He groaned in approval as he felt how wet she was.

"Looks like she's ready for the main event," he murmured, his breath hot against her ear as he slid two fingers inside her. She gasped, the sudden intrusion sending waves of pleasure through her body.

With one hand wrapped around Billy's cock, Tracy reached back to caress Jake's, feeling the velvet hardness of both men's arousal. Her other hand drifted to her clit, teasing the sensitive bundle of nerves as she sucked and licked. The tension grew, her body aching for more.

Billy's hand slipped into her panties, his rough fingers finding her tight ass. "You're gonna take us both, darlin'," he said, his voice tight with desire. "You're gonna be filled up like you never have been before."

Her pussy clenched around Jake's fingers as Billy's invaded her from behind. She could feel the head of his cock pressing against her entrance, and she knew she was about to experience a level of fullness she had only ever dreamed of. Joel's cries of encouragement echoed in her mind, urging her on.

The men positioned her, one in front and one behind, their bodies surrounding hers like a cage of pure lust. As Billy began to push inside her, Jake's cock found its way to her mouth. She moaned around the head, the feeling of being filled in both ends overwhelming her. She had never felt so alive, so utterly consumed by sexual need.

Their rhythms grew more insistent, their grunts and groans a symphony of desire. Tracy's body rocked between them, her orgasm building like a storm. Her pussy clenched around Billy's cock as she sucked Jake's with a fervor that surprised even her. She felt the pressure in her ass release as Billy's finger slipped out, only to be replaced by his swollen head. The sensation was exquisite, a mix of pain and pleasure that made her scream.

Their thrusts grew deeper, faster, and she could feel the beginnings of an explosion building inside her. The men were relentless, their movements driving her closer to the edge.

"Take it, Tracy," Jake grunted, his cock sliding in and out of her mouth with a rhythm that matched Billy's in her pussy. "We're gonna edge you until you're begging for it."

Billy chuckled darkly, his grip on her hips tightening. "You think you can handle us, city girl?"

Tracy nodded, her eyes glazed with lust. "Yes," she gasped around Jake's shaft. "Edge me, boys. I want to be here all day."

Their strokes grew slower, more deliberate, as they teased her clit and the sensitive spot just inside her pussy. She moaned, her body writhing between them like a snake, desperate for more. Their hands roamed her curves, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. She knew she was close, so close, but they kept her there, poised on the precipice of climax.

"You like that?" Billy asked, his voice low and taunting. "You like having two big cocks playing with you?"

"Mmhmm," she murmured, her voice muffled by Jake's cock. She could feel the head of Billy's cock nudging at her ass, the pressure increasing with every shallow push.

"You want us to fill you up, don't you?" Jake whispered, his breath hot in her ear. "You want us to breed you like the filthy slut you are."

The words sent a jolt through her, and she nodded frantically. "Yes," she moaned. "Please, edge me more
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