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Chapter One.




The man takes me relentlessly. We both are already
naked and fucking on the carpet of the living room. He is a mature
man, older than me. I thought my first time would be with any of my
pervy mates at the college. Instead, Liam is my college’s teacher.
And he is teaching me so well! No one can stop us.

It's so hot in this living room.

I’m a shy girl but not innocent at all: I
asked for this to happen, and a moment ago I had already sucked his
cock and balls. My man has sucked and licked my shaved intimacy. He
is strong and hard: Liam could have deflowered me with his wicked
tongue.

His cock is now stretching my virginity,
fucking me without any mercy, turning me into his partner, I hope,
his lover forever. I’m becoming a properly well fucked woman,
deflowered by the man I chose. I can not ask for more.

Then I bleed, staining the carpet. My Man has
deflowered me. I smile and cry a little. My cunt is beginning to be
stretched, to get used to his size. His cock is attached to me. My
body takes his cock like a tight glove in a hand. Liam impales me.
I am Martyr-like. Why is it so pleasant to be his?

Meanwhile, my man finished too: He has cum
inside me, whispering how good fuck has been to mate with me: “You
are so good! You’re so groovy!”. He is exhausted and withdraws
difficultly his cock from me while collapsing on the wet carpet. We
are wet with cum, blood, sperm, a varied mix of our threesome's
fluids.

Yes, a threesome. Because we were not
alone.

A sexy mature woman, also naked, claps her
hands, cheering us up to keep fucking while her floppy boobs
jiggled.

 


 




Chapter Two.

A green-colored house.

A place scorched by the sun and the salt, on
a beach shore, in an almost uninhabited fishing village. It is
nevertheless a surprising place, almost a mirage, protected by the
rocks and the adjoining wooden huts. From the road, it goes
unnoticed. It’s unnoticed by the maps too. Indeed looks unnoticed
by the time itself: Every summer is the same. It’s to be in a house
that –apparently for many years - no one has painted or repaired. A
place in decay. But to me, it’s a beautiful place, our place. The
only place we are free. An old middle-class beach house, built in a
time of pretentiousness, with a porch, garden, and my favorite
place: a second-floor terrace where I sunbathe naked, far away from
the gaze of fishermen and taking the tan that Liam loves to caress
at night.

Because I'm too pale. A pale white Caucasian
girl. A too spoiled suburb girl. And instead, Liam likes to fuck
big, brown, half-breed, and black women: the wives and daughters of
the fishermen of this almost abandoned bay. Liam has been fucking
their wives and daughters for years. The same years we come to this
Bay. He and I have been coming here every summer for a few years
now. And every time we arrive, I know about a new litter of babies
that these big women have given birth to three months ago, thanks
to Liam's sperm. Healthy creatures: Mulatto babies, half-breed
babies. Beautiful and strong, bastard babies. The women come to
present them to me as soon as their husbands are at sea or away,
and while Liam sleeps. They want my blessing, and they know I'm not
a jealous girl.

I am happy for Liam because I cannot
conceive; despite the many times, Liam inseminates me (he fills me
with his sperm on an almost daily basis). But I just can't give him
children. So, it's only fair that he looks for fertility in the
other women: in the neighbors’ women, in their nubile daughters and
frustrated wives. Mothers-to-be. Fat, young, willing, rounded young
women of proven fertility. I give them the money and provisions
they need and the women also bring us fish and shellfish that they
stole from their husbands' harvest from the sea, which will serve
in turn to nourish Liam's sperm and cock to impregnate women again.
A virtuous circle.

It is so hot every summer here that it is
only possible to live at night: cooking, talking, playing cards, or
fucking. By day I can only sunbathe and swim naked in the cool
waters of the shore where the sea is turquoise blue. For some time
now I no longer need my parents' permission to come. I love those
endless summers, where I share with the man who fucks me. Only here
I am who I want to be: Liam's hotwife. The rest of the year I just
survive.

My father is too busy with his money and his
secretaries. My mother is busy with her lovers or avoiding getting
pregnant again by one of them. Her fertility is a curse to my poor
Mum. She has to deal with her frequent illegal pregnancies and
abortions (products of her numerous cheatings and Dad’s
indifference), while simultaneously posing as a decent classy wife
at the cocktail parties. I still live with them despite my attempts
to become independent. They don’t accept Liam, nor his big hands
and large size. They consider him an abomination and see our
relationship as a mortal sin.

Although illiterate, the women of the bay,
whom Liam fucks, are intelligent and attractive in their way. And
among all women there is Lina, a half-breed brunette mature woman,
who is the spiritual leader of the women here, a kind of sorceress
of fertility, always looking for the Bay’s women to be properly
inseminated and impregnated. Why? I don’t know, she is a sexy
mother (with at least two of Liam’s kids), who exudes sexual
energy, and is convinced we (Liam and me) are like sexual gods
destined to make this rocky sterile bay into a hotbed of human
fertility. Me, the white goddess, and Liam, the big black cock's
god.

Bay’s women are wise and practical about sex.
Far more so than the pretentious women of the City. The former has
been clever at hiding from their husbands the truth that they've
been fucked by Liam for years, and having all children from whoever
(hubby, Liam, or any who) the father is.

They serve me too, as they seek me as they
seek Liam's cock, they are attracted to me being so white, so pale,
so thin and tall. An unburned girl, the perverse daughter of the
sun itself. A classy tit-less girl, the only one they know. When I
appear to them, resplendent on moonlit nights, with my gold jewelry
and diamond crown, they are simply dazzled. In the pool where Liam
fucks them two by two or three by three (sometimes mother and
daughter in the same water), they see me as a sex goddess, beyond
sex, blessing the orgy with my smile, my nakedness, and my
moon-white skin. My body is so different from them, from Lina’s and
the other women. They are amazed that I don't have the usual sexual
or pregnancy marks on my body. Lina guides us into the orgy,
leading who has to be fucked first (youngers and beginners) and
what woman at the end (mature mothers like Lina itself). I’m always
the last one),

No one speaks while my man is fucking the
women. Just moans and grunts, as well as the bizarre sounds of sex.
The smart women in the pool turn into females in full heat.

Once Liam has fucked all of them, wives and
single women, all the same for him, he is exhausted from the excess
of female flesh and fluids. Truly, there are so many fat asses, so
many cunts, tongues, orgasms, piss, jets of cum, milk spurts (some
are still lactating mothers), and other sexual fluids that fill the
small pool that it has turned into a soup of life. When Liam has no
more sperm to deliver, then I give myself to the females. They are
pagan females, hell’s bitches who devour my genitals, my white ass,
and above all lick the soles of my feet and toes. My favorite
pleasure.

And when I reach orgasm, they rush to drink
it. They lick my wetness as if they were pet puppies taking the tit
of the mother-bitch. Doing so is for them a talisman, a fertility
spell. How can I blame them? The talisman of my orgasm has never
failed them. Liam has always fertilized them with the help of my
orgasm. That’s how they breed at those hot moonlit nights, on this
rocky sterile shore, bay of sex. That's how I know exactly which
women will give birth next season. Thanks to Liam’s cock, we turn
into restless fishes in a warm pool filled with fertile eggs and
sperm clouds. It is easy for me to spoil Liam.

 


 




Chapter Three.

How did I know Liam?

 


It was some years ago while in the College I
studied. He was a visiting professor of Art. He taught painting.
The first time I saw him in the gardens and the dining room, I get
infatuated with him. Love at first sight. I wanted him to be my
first man. The one who deflowered me since, to my shame, I was
still a virgin.

At that time many girls of my age and
condition (pale, tasteless, chest less as if we were boys) have had
sex already. There were so many opportunities! College is the age
of sex, Mom had told me and she was right, many boys and girls
indulged in illicit sex -even with teachers! -, and many of the
latter had made me very explicit proposals to fuck me. But I
rejected all of them, even when Mom had given her blessing to have
all sex I could, before the boredom of marriage. But I simply did
not want to. Until I crush on Liam.

 


Although painting was an elective course- it
was not in my curricula- I took it immediately. Indeed I took all
the classes and courses dictated by him. I asked special
permission, due that they were not strictly of my career. And
finally, given my enthusiasm, I was appointed by him as a model for
the advanced classes. I was so happy to be exposed to him (I didn’t
dare to seduce him I
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