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Justin had been coming to the “Watering
Hole” for years. He and his friend Wayne spent much of their
summers in the high pastures, working for Justin’s dad, and the
Watering Hole was a great place to cool off when the afternoon sun
was beating down, and the cattle were bedded in the shade awaiting
the evening cool down.

They had ridden up not long after lunch
and noticed the big stud horse tied in the pines just up from the
pool. Occasionally hands from some of the other ranches in the area
would stop in for a swim as well, or just a cool shady place to
wait out the heat, so they thought nothing of it when they tied out
their horses nearby and began to climb down to the
water.

They were in the process of shedding
their clothes for a swim when suddenly Wayne grabbed his arm,
pointing toward the large boulder on the far side of the pool. It
only took a moment for him to see that they were indeed not alone
for on the other side of the pool was a tall slender woman, roughly
their age, wearing nothing but a pair of panties and a coy
smile.

“Hello gents, don’t mind me”
she said. “Just taking in the view. Hope I’m not ruining your
plans.”

Wayne seemed struck dumb, so Justin
answered for them. “No miss, we don’t have any plans aside from
cooling off here in the water. We can leave if we are
intruding.”

“Oh, no, perhaps we can
entertain one another” she said. “My names Suzie, and my dad runs
the ranch on the other side of the pass.”

Wayne finally found his voice. “What do
you mean entertain?” he asked.

Suzie giggled. “If I have to spell it
out I will. I mean, I’m horny and I never met a young man that
wasn’t willing to help a girl out with that. I mean one of you
would do, but I’m game for both, and I am guessing you don’t have a
problem being naked around each other” she said.

Wayne looked at Justin, clearly
wondering if this was some sort of joke. “Is this for real?” he
asked, thinking perhaps his friend had set him up
somehow.

“I don’t know, but I’m sure
ready to find out” Justin said, dropping his boxers and wading into
the cold water. He suspected Wayne had little or no experience from
the way he talked, and Justin himself had never been in a threesome
but Suzie was gorgeous, and his cock had been growing stiff
throughout their conversation just looking at her. Even the cold
water could not assuage his need.

As Justin approached, Suzie slid out of
her panties, and stepped away from the stone to embrace him,
raising up on her toes as she did, and kissing him with a heat that
was stunning. She didn’t hesitate, taking his long thick cock in
her hand and stroking it slowly. She marveled at the size of it and
couldn’t wait to get it inside her. Turning, she tugged gently at
his manhood and began walking with Justin in toe behind the boulder
where she had laid out a saddle blanket.

“Come on Wayne” Justin
called, following her nimbly.

By the time Wayne had crossed the pool,
Suzie was on her knees, with half of Justin’s massive member
stuffed in her mouth sucking him like her life depended on it. “Oh
fuck that feels good” Justin moaned as he took her head in his
hands. Looking back to Wayne he said “you have got to try this, she
is amazing.”

Wayne walked up slowly, standing beside
Justin, awkwardly looking down at Suzie as she bobbed up and down
on Justin’s tool. Cutting her eyes at him, she reached out, and
took his cock in her hand, pumping it in the same rhythm as she
sucked on Justin. A moment later, she moved over, pulling Justin
from her mouth while still jerking on his cock with her hand, and
put her mouth over Wayne’s nice if not quite so impressive tool.
Wayne moaned as she slid him into her mouth, suckling him
expertly.

After a few minutes of this back and
forth, she got on her hands and knees on the blanket. “I need to
fuck one of you now” she said.

Justin, feeling strangely magnanimous
motioned for Wayne to go first. Wayne wasn’t hesitating now, and
knelt behind her, clumsily trying to find her opening. Suzie
lowered her chest to the blanket, and reaching between her legs
guided him into her, groaning as he began to thrust
vigorously.

Looking over her shoulder she motioned
for Justin to approach her head, and as he knelt in front of her,
she began to suck him vigorously again. She could tell by the
grunting and groaning Wayne was doing behind her that he wouldn’t
last long, and she wanted Justin ready when Wayne came.

Wayne had never had so much fun in his
life, and as he felt his grip on control slipping he grasped her
hips more firmly and thrust as hard and fast as
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