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I watched Mwikali walk away as I admired her big nyash swaying up and down as she walked. She might have been overdoing it for me but I didn't care. I still couldn't  believe that I'd just smashed her on the roadside. I felt my dick throb multiple times. When she disappeared around the corner, I came back to my senses and realized how much time had passed. Instinctively,  I started to run towards the fields where moms animals grazed. It was my work to feed & water them, milk cows, give them supplements, I was literally their slave. I hated that responsibility but I didn't have an option. Once I had tried to complain to mom but the words she released from her mouth left me wondering  if she really were my mom. “ Dan you are a grown man now, you have beards  like your father,  if you feel you can't do this work you are leaving home, I can't live with a deadbeat of a son.” She had said sternly while stomping  her foot to assert her authority.  Since then, I have stopped  complaining and embraced work. I attended to the animals gently and became fully responsible  for them. Until this moment when I was driving them home at a speed of 60kph. I wanted to be done with them so I could steal some time to go to Mwikali's house before it was too dark. I arrived  home and immediately got to work, making sure everything was in place.  My final task of the day was to milk the three cattle mom loved dearly, which I did with haste. 

When I entered the kitchen to give mom her milk, I was surprised to find Mwikali and another lady seated there. They were gossiping about something with mom while sipping  hot tea. They seemed not to be in a hurry. Mom was busy preparing supper although  it was for only me and her. I immediately got tense since I was worried that Mwikali had come to spill the beans. I looked at her but she was not looking at me. “Pour it here.” Mom said placing a clean bucket in front of me so I could transfer the milk from my milking container. I hesitated for a moment then poured the milk in the bucket. As soon as I put my bucket down, Mwikali handed me a cupful of hot tea. “Thank you,” I said politely then tried to find her eyes but she evaded me. I couldn't stay there with all that tension so I quickly left to the sitting room to watch the 7:00PM news.

I  turned on the TV and tried  to focus on what the anchor was saying  but it was in vain. My mind kept thinking about Mwikali. “What if she tells mom? God forbid.” I said to myself. I lowered  down the volume to try and listen to the kitchen. All I heard was women chattering loudly. They didn't  sound like they were talking about me. I relaxed for a moment. My stiff dick was still throbbing ,everytime the image of Mwikali's naked body replayed in my head. And it happened quite so often. The way she moaned when my dick invaded in and out of her wet pussywalls. “ I have to fuck her again.” I said softly as I put my hand in my pants to adjust my dick which was pressing hard against the tight boxers that I wore.

“Dan! Dan!” I was brought back to reality  by the high pitched voice of my mom calling me. Anxiously,  I rushed to the kitchen  only to be met by Mwikali and the other lady at the door. “ I want you to escort Mwikali and her sister home since it's already dark.” Mom said; to my delight. “Alright  mom.” I replied almost instantly feeling elated. Mwikali grinned  at me as she bid mom goodbye and led the way, followed by the other lady, whom I'd just learnt was her sister.  I tried them so that mom would not notice my eagerness and suspect something. When we got out of the compound,  mwikali slowed down and so did we.“ I didn't know you had a sister.” I told Mwikali who'd already started  walking. “ Yeah, she's younger than me. Did you say hi?” Mwikali replied. I turned to the woman next to me.  Although it was dark, I could tell that her skin was fairer than that of Mwikali. “ Hi, I am Dan, your sister's husband” I said to her, extending my arm for a handshake. “Ann here,  nice to meet you brother in law” She greeted me.  Her voice was soft and soothing. She was short, like 5 '3 and a little bit plump. “Don't look at her so much; she is married with three kids.” Mwikali teased me, already feeling  jealous that I could be interested in her sister. “But she is a beauty,” I defended myself, taking one step towards her. I hadn't  released her palm yet as I was enjoying  the softness  of her fingers. “Guys let's go, we haven't  prepared supper yet!” Mwikali suddenly  interrupted causing me to release Anna’s palm as we resumed  walking again.. 

We walked  slowly  for sometime with Mwikali leading the way. “Bytheway, what are we having for supper?” Anna asked, pacing up. “ I don't know, but we have corn flour and milk and vegetables, the choice is yours.” Mwikali replied. “ Then let's hurry up before it's too late, I want to sleep early. “ Anna said. She had started  walking really fast and was fast drifting away from us, leaving us behind.. Mwikali tried to match her sister's steps but I held her back by the hand. “Let her go and make you supper.” I whispered  into her ears. “Meanwhile,  my dick is really aching to tear apart your slit.” I whispered to her brushing my palm against her large boobs. “Here on the road?” She asked in a naughty tone. “No no not here, come with me,” I said then led her to some maize farm just near the road. Meanwhile,  Ann kept walking oblivious  of the fact that she'd left us behind. I led Mwikali to where the maize was most dense. When I grabbed her skirt to lift it up, she started to protest claiming that her sister could come back to look for us. “Noo, she already left, It's only me and you here in the darkness.” I said boldly. I pulled her skirt over her thick thighs.. When I touched her pussy, I realized that she didn't  have a pantie on. “I knew  you were a slut.” I said then started  touching her pussy with my fingers. Still, she was protesting pushing my hands away from her pussy. “Dan stop, I just forgot to wear my panties but there is something I wanted to tell you.” She said incoherently. “ Do you want my dick so bad?” I asked sarcastically.  I tried to touch her pussy again but she stopped me again. “No, actually,  I want us to stop this Dan. Please lets not do it again.” She said weakly. “Why, your pussy is already wet and we fucked great during the day.  What changed? What kind of wife denies sex to her husband?” I asked her. She raised her face in the darkness and our gazes met in the moonlight. Looking at her, I saw a serious Mwikali, a woman older than my mom. “ You were just running around the other day. You have become a bad boy.” She lamented  trying to adjust her skirt. “ I didn't know you had a sweet hole all along. “ I said to her to try and break her seriousness. “ What did you just say?” She asked, surprised. “ Don't try and act mature, I know how your pussy looks like, I fucked you and you  liked it. How come you want to change your mind?” I asked,  desperately.  Mwikali’s demeanour  wasn't  flattered by my words. She remained serious, scrutinising me with her eyes.”I am a woman of dignity and I won't involve myself in sinful acts.” She finally  spoke, her words were almost hysterical  but somehow, I understood  her trouble.What if we were found out? Would she handle the shame? The stigmatisation? What about the gossip when people are working on the fields?” Oh no! She couldn't imagine  such a scenario. “Dan please, find a girl your age to play around with.” She said then started  to move.

“Mwikali wait!” I called faintly in the darkness as I watched her disappear. “What!” She responded  rudely.  She was  clearly  annoyed for whatever  reason. “I have your pantie here, come and take it.” I responded.  “No, you bring it to me.” She said, so I had no option but to walk towards her. Now, she had reached the edge of the maize farm near the road when I found her. Instead of handing  it to her, I removed my dick from my boxers and tied the pantie around it then dared her to take it. “You are so evil for your age.” She whispered. With trembling fingers, she started working  on unwrapping  it. Immediately  she touched my dick, electric sensations passed from my balls to the entire body. I realised she was fazed and horny too. Boldly, I pulled  her by the shoulders and kissed her on the lips. I didn't wait for her to finish “Oh my God what are you doing.” No, I laid her on the ground and inserted  myself between her thick hot thighs until my dick touched the periphery  of her wet gaping hole. Mwikali stayed still. She was not trying to resist. “Do you want me to fuck you or not? “ I teased her. I started  rubbing her clit with the tip of my dick. She didn't respond.  She just stayed still staring at me expressionless. I pushed my dick slightly  inside her pussy  and surprisingly ,  it slithered  wholly into her since she was so so wet. I gave her two strokes of my hung dick and it was enough  to make her squirt like a city fountain. I was surprised  by the sudden turn of events. With newfound confidence, I decided to fuck her so good that she won't ever think of dening  me sex again. I spread  her long legs wider and started fucking her in missionary style. But not for long, I realised  there was light illuminating us from above with screams of a confused Ann asking us, “what are you two doing?”

When Mwikali  heard her sister, she was shocked and embarrassed. “I told you we would get caught. “ She said, shoving me away from her with all her might. Consequently. I lost balance and fell to her side. “Mwikali please, let us finish please.” I tried to plead but she was already on her feet, adjusting her dress. Within a fraction of a second, she disappeared  into the darkness without  saying anything to her surprised and mute sister.  I sat on the grass butt naked. My trousers  were pulled down to my dick. I was dejected and confused about what to tell Ann who was still standing there illuminating me with her phone's torch. My dick had become flaccid.  “So you were serious when you said you are her husband?” Ann finally spoke, breaking the silence. Her words were  clear in the darkness. I didn't  know what to tell her  but I nodded my head to say yes. “What! That's so disgusting,  you are merely a boy.” Anna replied, directing her torch to my dick to look at it. Somehow, my dick had started  getting hard again. When I noticed that she was looking at it, I got so worked up. It was throbbing profusely with veins protruding around it. “Mhhh! You have a big susu?” Anna noted lowering her voice. “Yes, you said I am too young but when it comes to pussy, I know how to hit the right spot to make
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