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I sat in the corner of the room as Hector plowed his cock into Laura's little body.  He grunted and breathed heavy with each thrust, I couldn't see his face because it was buried in her shoulder length hair.  His meaty fat arms embraced her tiny body, and her skinny legs flopped in the air from his rhythmic plunging in and out of her tiny pussy.  

Javier, his young nineteen year old helper, watched with wide eyes, his mouth partially open. He was like a chained animal as he waited for his boss to get done with my little suburban housewife so he could have a turn at her.  

He already had his cock out and was stroking it,getting it nice and hard. Hector yelled as he plunged his engorged manhood into her wet crevice with a powerful thrust. His cum filled her and Laura shrieked, her arms tightening around his body, her ankles crossed and pulled up against his back.  He slowly stopped moving and pulled out of her. A long stream of cum pulling from her used, rutted body.  He stood up smiled at me as he stuffed his cock back into his dirty pants.  

Javier looked at me nervously, I winked at him and he practically dove onto Laura's gasping body. He plunged his hard dick into her, she arched her back and pulled him in tighter, "Oh shit! Fuck yeah!  Fuck me with that thing!"

The kid was pounding her body like a engine piston, the bed creaked and groaned.  Laura wrapped her legs around his hips and dug her nails into his body. She loved it, her face was pushed up to the ceiling and her eyes closed as she took every inch of his cock.  I filmed the whole thing on my phone, holding it steady as I rubbed my cock, I was growing harder by the second as I watched my wife fucking my gardeners.  

Javier  didn't last long.  He pumped her for a few heated, frantic strokes and dumped his cum into her body.  Her nails dug into his back and she squealed with delight. "Yes, drop that cum into me.  Come on baby!"  

Javier collapsed from on top of her and breathed deeply.  He pushed himself off and was putting on his pants when I walked out.  

I went downstairs and saw Hector drinking a bottle of water at my kitchen counter.  He smiled at me as I walked in.

"She fucks really good. Shit, I haven't had a piece of pussy like that in years."

I said, "Yeah, she a tight little pussy.  OK, so deal is you get her twice a month and do my yards for free.  Right?"

"Yes, sir. That's right."

"OK, she'll be yours again in a couple of weeks."

"Sweet."

Javier came walking down the stairs, he looked sated and pleased.  He spoke to Hector in Spanish and walked out the door to the front yard.  Hector looked at me, "Plus my help.  He deserves a piece too."

"Of course, that was always in the deal."

"Cool."  He looked up as Laura walked down the stairs, she wore her little white t-shirt that dropped to her belly button and a pair of white tennis shoes.  And nothing else. Her light brown hair swirled around her head and I could tell she was wobbly from the rough rides.  She saw me and smiled, "Everything work out, daddy?"

"Yup, all done."

Hector walked towards the door, he slapped her ass as he walked by and get kept going.  After he was gone Laura said, "Was that good?  Did I do OK, daddy?"

"Yeah baby, you did fine. You're going to be very useful to me."

"Thank you, daddy." She looked up at me with bright, brown eyes. She looked wonderful, nice and compliant. Ready to serve.

I sat down in a kitchen chair, "You're almost done.  Come on down and suck my dick. You got me hard up there."

Laura didn't hesitate, she sunk to her knees, unbuckled my pants and fished my cock out of my pants. It was fully engorged, red and waiting.  She looked up at me as she took my meat into her mouth. 

Her tongue swirled around the shaft and then she sucked herself all the till her lips were buried in my pubes. Her hands grabbed my balls, gently holding them in her warm grasp. She pulled her mouth all the way back off and then sucked me back in again, she built her rhythm until here head was moving up and down like a mad woman. I held back until I was a peak build up, I hadn't come since I fucked her earlier in the morning. I was pent up. 

My cum flooded her mouth and I stoked the side of her neck as she swallowed everything that came out. She reached up with her hand and using her first two fingers Nada thumbs, she drew every last drop of cum out of my cock into her mouth, and swallowed. 

She was good, she learned well.  She's a great wife I thought, and it's only the second day of our marriage.

First of all I want to say, I'm not an asshole. I just don't like getting fucked over by some snotty ass little brat with a set of tits and pussy. I've worked hard for everything I've got, busted my ass building my company up, and I'm not about to let some little twenty-one year old slut talk down to me because she can suck a cock.

I especially don't like seeing her doing it to some other successful guy. Good looking girls get the breaks in this world, it seems the prettier they are, the better they do in life. Even if they are as dumb as a box of rocks. 

I met Laura when she and her first husband moved in behind me.  I live in a wealthy southern California housing tract, on the outskirts of Los Angeles.  All of the houses in our tract are stacked up like cord wood, right next to each other and terraced on top of each other.  One morning about a year ago I was doing my accounts when I heard a shrill, piercing female voice from from the house behind me.

"Steve, I said I don't fucking want it there!  I want it over in the corner. Can't you do anything I ask? What the fuck is wrong with you?"

I walked to the window and looked down onto the backyard of the house behind mine.  There stood Laura, the first I ever saw of her.  The first thing I noticed about her was her height.  She was tiny, even from far away I could tell she was about 5 feet tall, skinny but not bony.  How could I tell? Because she was wearing a tiny little thong bikini.  Her ass was round and muscular as were her legs.  Her tits were fake, and huge.  Not the laughable huge like you see in some porn movies, but huge for her tiny little frame.  The front of her bikini was a tiny little swatch that covered a pussy she clearly didn't shave.  Hands on her hips, face dark with anger, she looked pissed and despite her small size, like a real ballbuster. 

A chubby man, about my age, 40 or so, was pushing a large metal table into the corner of their backyard.  He was pushing hard and struggling to get it to move.  Sweat glistened on his forehead as he worked.  

Hands on her hips, she didn't move. She watched him struggle without offering to help. Even from where I stood, I could see a small smile on her lips. She liked watching him suffer.  

He gave a big grunt and heave, the table moved an inch. He yelled, grabbed his lower back, and dropped to a knee. "Oh shit, my back!

She shrieked at him, "You're fucking back, again? Well, fucking great!  Now who's going to move this shit? Me?  Fuck, you are unbelievable."  She strode back into the house, her flip flops slapping away against her feet. Her ass flexing and bouncing as she walked. 

I went downstairs and into the backyard, I looked over the fence at the man as he stayed on his knee, massaging his lower back.  

"Hi, you must be the new neighbors." I said.

He looked up and smiled, "Yeah, hi. I'm Steve." He waved, and struggled to get to his feet. 

"I'm Scott.  Hey, relax. Take your time, you're obviously hurt. You want a hand with that?"

"Yeah I do, my wife wants it in the corner and I have a bad back."

His wife strode back out from inside the house, she saw me standing at the wall and smiled a big welcoming smile.  She didn't seem at all inhibited by the tiny bikini she wore. She was tiny up close.  But her tits were nice and full, the nipples poked
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