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Brazil for a whole year, Ann had planned for this most of her last year at university, the intention
had been she would travel with Judith her friend they could then share the cost’s for food and
accommodation. Unfortunately Judith took quite badly ill a few weeks before their departure, but
being a good friend she still insisted that Ann should travel, and travel she did.

From the very first day she loved Brazil, each city so different, Rio, Salvador, Brasilia the food and
people made her trip almost perfect. I say almost, the big problem was money, travelling on your
own becomes very expensive and after a few month or so Ann decided she needed to get a job to
supplement her wallet.

She  had  just  arrived  in  Fortaleza  one  of  the  smaller  cities  and  someone  she’d  met  had
recommended. And as luck would have it the hostel she booked into were advertising casual labour
at a large horse farm just outside town.

Ann had very little experience of animals let alone horses, but the idea sounded fun so the next day
she had a ten minute interview at Nova Friburgo horse farm. Carlos the foreman was really nice and
really handsome. He explained that casual labour kept them going as the work wasn’t all  that
popular.

After the first trial day Carlos took her on a minimum two week contract, she like three young men
and one other young women were given quite reasonable accommodation with single rooms and
shared bathrooms. Each morning and evening they went to the big house for breakfast and dinner,
lunch was taken outside one of the two large stables. The work consisted mainly of mucking out and
cleaning the horses, Ann like the other girl Pam enjoyed the work even though it was sweaty and
dirty work they came to love their horses.

At  the end of  the first  week Ann had got  the lay  of  the land,  besides  the main house,  staff
accommodation and the two large hanger like stables there was a smaller stable set to one side and
quite away from the other buildings, Luiz, one of the permanent staff told Ann it was the horses
medical block. What had attracted Ann’s interest about the small stable was watching madame Alves
the farm owner walking to the stable every morning about 10:30 AM always closely followed by
Carlos and at least two of the permanent staff. Ann always saw them leave as she ate her lunch.

By the weekend she was more than a little obsessed with these daily movements. And although she
had been invited into town by the other temps she’d lamely excused herself to catch up on her sun
tan. Ann although quite plain to look at had a very good figure, long slim legs firm bottom and 34DD
tits, that had always got her male attention. Given all this it was not until she started university had
she had her first real sex, the first boy was Peter on the same course with her, the first time was
good and quite pleasurable but not the fulfilment Ann had expected after that first time she realised
it was all for Peter and not much about her.

Six month’s later she hooked up with David in his last year of his masters and five years older than
her, and what he lacked in size he made up for in experience. Magic fingers and tongue had Ann
orgasming for the first time in her life, she soon found out how filthy David could be, eating her cunt
was quite normal but then he was up her arse licking her deep until she achieved anal orgasms on
his tongue before he started to used his tiny cock to fuck her there, this was quite often at at Ann’s
own insistence. After only a month she was returning the treatment and began like David she began
to love the musky smell and taste of arsehole. Good things never seem to last and although after
university they managed a couple of weekends together the distance to travel and cost it meant the
relationship couldn’t last.



Ann was day dreaming as she lay on the lounger in her tiny bikini top and skimpy white shorts. Her
mind was flirting between her time with David and what she thought may be happening in the small
stable. She didn’t realise she was being watched by Carlos and Luiz crude smiles spread across both
their faces as they joked about what they could do with the English slut. Then Carlos was grabbing
his arm Madame was crossing the yard towards the stables.

The two men rushed to follow her while Ann watched their progress from behind her sun glasses,
her mind raced why only two men were was Paulo her tummy turned with excitement, she counted
to herself 30, 40 50. Where was he, Still no sign she decided to take a chance she new where she
was heading. Less than a minute later she was knelling in the lush thick green grass behind the
stable, she had prepared everything the day before. Like the other stables many of the boards were
worn and loose near the ground, she was now looking directly into the stable through a four inch
two foot crack she’d made.

Ann could see all the main part of the stable, but it was the tableau in the centre of the space that
held her attention madame Alves completely naked her jet black hair that was normally in a tight
bun flowing loosely down her back small breast firm with erect black nipples, waist slim and flat
leading to tight muscular legs the vee between them completely bare from resent shaving. Her face
was adorned with a wonderful lustful smile which Ann had never seen before.

Behind her was a ramp only eight inches high, and on the ramp stood a wonderful jet black stallion
his coat gleaming in the light. Madame moved towards him stroking his flanks whispering quietly
calling for her lover to be good to her…lover thought Ann what did she mean.

Ann gasped she was sure they’d hear her, madame was stroking much lower the stallions cock was
coming from his sheath and plainly into view madame stroked it all along it’s length then she bent to
kiss it, another gasp how could she so filthy, but it was so big and getting bigger 20” at least. The
two men were both watching now as naked as madame cocks in their hands as hard as the stallion
and pure craving lust in their eyes. Ann without realising it had undone her shorts fingers stroking
on her hard button.

Madame meanwhile had her mouth wide trying to take the horse cock into her mouth, the flared end
prevented it going very far. The position she was in with her legs spread to reach the cock allowed
Carlos entry to her eager wet cunt she was sucking on three inches of horse cock while pushing
backwards onto Carlos’s fat long dark skinned prick. This lasted a few minutes, Ann watched on with
awe and excitement

Suddenly madame stood upright, pushing a gasping Carlos to one side….I want horse cock now I
need it.

Quickly Luiz laid a slim mattress below the massive horse above which hung a strange looking
saddle fastened round the stallions body like a sex swing. Madame lay first on the mattress then
manoeuvred herself into the saddle her legs stretched round the horse waist supported by soft
leather straps. Her body was frantic she was gasping with need, once she was in position and
comfortable Luiz positioned the flat head of that horse cock at her cunt entrance, Ann watched on in
shock and lust was this really happening, at first the flat head slid across her labia lips hitting her
engorged clitoris then on up her belly spreading a mass of horse fluid, it took three attempts before
the first two inches entered her eager body. This was soon followed by another seven inches

Then madame took full control her hands grabbed two ropes that hung above her, madame looked
like she was on a swing pulling herself inch by inch onto that massive black and pink monster, Ann
watched it disappearing into a gaping body, Ann was sopping wet now her white shorts didn’t just



have a wet spot the whole crutch was wringing in her thick love juices. She was stuffing three
fingers up her own cunt, what she watched was both disgusting and sexily hotter than anything she
could imagine.

That’s when she found out where Paulo was, he had watched her when she’d gone round the side of
the stable and continued to watch her knowing what was happening in the stable.

He was rubbing his dick beneath his jeans as he approached her silently, it wasn’t until he grabbed
her by her hair and pulled her roughly to her feet. In the two minutes it took for him to guide and
half drag Ann into the stable madame was not just dragging herself back and forwards onto 20” of
horse cock that hammered against her cervix with every stroke but she was also sucking on Carlos’s
spunk spewing cock and loving every second.

No one noticed Ann and Paulo so engrossed in their  own sexual  gratification were they,  Ann
watching from much closer was loving what she was watching and was quite happy for Paulo to
release her fat tits she hadn’t noticed had painfully hard her nipples had become and the lips teeth
and tongue now grasping them relieved a lot of that pain. Ann couldn’t take her eyes from madame
in the next ten minutes she took two loads of cum in her slut mouth while she must have cum more
than four times before the stallion had taken charge fucking himself into her body filling her with
what looked like a gallon of horse cum spewing onto body down her ass crack and onto the floor. All
the time this went on mouth’s cursed and begged in Portuguese, sweat and lust poured from all
three bodies.

It wasn’t until madame had been released did Paulo laughingly explain in his own language how he
had found the big titted English slut filling her own cunt while she spied on madame.

Madame smiled as she approached the young woman, Ann took in her mistress as she came towards
her, looking much younger and well preserved than than her fifty two years.

She stroked the young woman’s hair, then she cupped her chin lightly and kissed her full on the lips
forcing her tongue between Ann’s teeth ensuring she tasted the spunk madame had recently eaten.
Ann started to kiss back her tongue dancing with another woman’s for the first time ever. Madame
forced home her advantage her hands sliding down Ann’s waist pushing down her sopping cum
soaked white shorts, they dropped down to her ankles, Ann simply kicked them away her legs
parting easily for eager fingers. The kiss broke madame whispered telling Ann the sweetest things
how good she looked how good she felt.

Carlos new what to do ordering his men to remove the stallion and replace him with madame’s large
grey, it wasn’t until she saw him in place with under saddle fitted did madame release Ann. Talking
to her gently and quietly in her broken English, yes come yes stroke him, oh he is the most beautiful
stallion don’t you think. Yes he is so big hold him hold his big cock you need to don’t you darling,
Ann’s hand moved towards his pink growing cock feeling the heat coming from it, she hesitated
looking at madame, yes touch him he is used to it he likes it. At the same time madame was sawing
two fingers into Ann’s very hot cunt knowing she had her pray and soon she would be hers.

Madame didn’t need to guide Ann much more she was now wanking a two foot fat horse cock very
slowly using both her hands, her head and mouth getting closer to her target she looked at madame
for approval, and received a slight nod and smile. Ann’s mouth opened wide very wide she wanted
this, she tasted horse cock for the first time her mouth could barely get round the fat head but her
tongue shot out to taste the massive beast, so hot so hard everything around her was forgotten her
lips held that head tightly licking away while her hands slid along the length right to his heavy balls
gently stroking. Her first orgasm building inside her.



Then the fingers were gone, she was being lifted and carried then anchored beneath the giant horse
as she moved she stroked the men cocks smiling gleefully knowing they were hard for her.

She realised were she was then, and started to panic…too big no I can’t…madame helped her a
calming voice and all the time that horse cock was being lined up with her cunt. She heard them all
speaking, but not understanding fully. They were talking about her swollen cunt how it gapped wide
open with hot fluid pouring from it, perfect horse whore. Paulo pushed a full tube of K.Y. jelly up that
waiting hole while Carlos spread another tube on that massive horse member.

Then it started in one move they swung her forward nine inches of horse cock entered easily that
first orgasm was released along with garbled speech from Ann….no please no…yes, no oh yes so full
fuck yes more good fuck me hard…they watched on her cunt surrounding her invader her anal ring
now more oval than round stretched wide below her fully filled cunt, they saw the monster filling her
belly the full shape of it going higher and higher…Ann was a horse fucker and loved it, she could feel
him entering her the immense heat and god the size never before had she been anywhere near this
full, for the next fifteen minutes for Ann it was almost a continuos orgasm, throughout the big grey
was stamping his heels pushing forward and back that stupendous cock fully extended and lathered
in Ann’s white creamy juices.

Then she was screaming he’s getting bigger god to big fuck, fuck fuck..she was shot backwards with
the pressure god fuck what a sight he was filling her horse spunk pouring everywhere filling the
back of her womb before falling free and spraying her belly up to her chin all over her ass cheeks. It
went on for thirty or forty seconds before it was over covered in horse cum Ann’s legged wobbled
when they finally released her, two of the men carried her to the corner where they washed both
Ann and madame in a make shift shower room before drying them off.

Hands were all over Ann knowing that what had just happened would leave her needing more and
they were right, within seconds she was sucking another cock into her eager mouth while someone
was licking her still gaping cunt and asshole. Like in the passed with David that just was to much for
her…fuck me fuck my arse I need it up my arse. Paulo spat all over her brown ring the same brown
ring he’d just spent five minute eating out and watching her shitter winking at him, this bitch was
craving a big dick up her ring piece.

Once more the K.Y. jelly was in full use but this time it was spread and forced into Ann’s arsehole
while Paulo smeared his long fat cock liberally, they lay Ann across a hay bale her arse high in the
air while Luis once more fed her a cock between her gasping lips. Paulo was not a kind man in fact if
the others hadn’t been there he would have rammed his cock up her bumhole dry so the bitch felt it.
He still made sure he rammed it up as far as it would go in one movement and didn’t give Ann
anytime to accommodate his size before starting to rip into her shitter gripping and squeezing her
fat arse cheeks and fucking her like a man possessed. Aside from loathing this assault Ann loved it
she was almost pissing herself with the excitement within her body.

Paulo’s frenzy couldn’t last long in just a few minutes he was filling Ann’s rectum with hot cum, and
his dick was falling limply from her ass, much to Ann’s relief Carlos quickly took his place his big
cock following the same furrow with long slow strokes, until Ann spat the cock from her mouth.
…fuck me harder you filthy bastards I love it hard up my arse you dirty fucker. Carlos was not a man
to disappoint any woman and fucked her until they were both once more soaked in sweat and
gasping for air.

Twenty minutes later having had two loads in her arse and another down her throat, Ann having had
a wonderful anal orgasm but disappointedly no chance to eat a dirty cock, was being dressed by Luis
and Paulo Carlos and madame were nowhere to be seen, she didn’t realised how long she’d been in



the stable but the sun was going down and the other volunteers were due back from town. The two
men swiftly moved her back to her room, were she promptly fell onto the bed and into a deep sleep
only waking three hours later when she was called for dinner.

For the next two days all she thought about was what had happened that Sunday afternoon, she was
upset and disappointed that neither the men or madame had mentioned it, in fact none of them had
acknowledged her since it happened. That was until just before dinner on Tuesday evening, Carlos
squeezed a note into her hand, do as it says English…. madame demands it. Ann quickly read the
note and tucked it into the pocket of her shorts. She needn’t have worried about anyone noticing her
staying in the dining room as they all left, they left as a clump preoccupied with their own thoughts
and conversation.

The workforce dining room and kitchen adjoined the main house by a single door, and when Ann
went through that door the difference was amazing, built in the early 1900 and furnished by a
perfect eye no one could help but be impressed and Ann was. Although she didn’t get much time to
take it all in, her attention was taken by a vision at the top of the flowing staircase.

There stood madame hair flowing down her back make-up pristine her lips ruby red and eye black as
coal with wonderful thick lashes. Her breasts were free pushed up by a silver white cup less corset,
even from where she stood it was evident madame’s nipples were painted the same ruby red as her
lips, below the corset she wore a tight figure hugging black leather skirt so short that Ann could see
her  bald  cunt  peeking out,  her  bare  thighs  between skirt  and expensive  sheer  black  seamed
stockings feet held by four inch high heeled black patent shoes. The most startling thing were the
two wolfhounds which sat at her feet both jet black with gleaming coats.

Madame beckoned Ann up the stairs with a black riding crop, as she approached both dogs ears
pricked up and they stood tall watching Ann closely. Madame led Ann through to a very large
bedroom, this was a bedroom just for sex the walls painted black with different video’s flashing
across them, everything was sheer filth and the continued use of her madame horses dogs men and
women. In each video you could see her ecstasy. Dildo’s vibrators and other sex objects could be
seen hanging from hooks and lay along shelving all round the room.

While she took in the room Ann barely noticed madame releasing her blouse buttons and removing
her bra, when she did noticed she didn’t fight knowing that what was happening in the video’s were
going to come true for her and after the excitement of the barn she knew she truly wanted it.
Madame was now removing her tiny thong, and Ann wished she’d had time to shower before dinner.
She needn’t have worried this was what madame wanted she pushed Ann back onto the very large
four poster bed, nose first taking in the musky smell of Ann’s cunt and arsehole. Her tongue started
to devour her gaping cunt tasting the stale piss and sweat, sliding round to her brown ring searching
for anything that may have been left lingering once again madame wouldn’t be disappointed the
smooth walls of Ann’s ring piece giving her the taste of filth she desired and loved.

For Ann it seemed to be over all to quickly Madame had left her cunt just when she needed it most,
her orgasm had been building so strongly under her mistresses tongue and now she was sliding up
her body biting her nipples pulling on her tit flesh…but now someone else was tonguing her cunt
again how! Who! No one had come into the room. Ann knew but didn’t want to admit it the only
other thing in that room were the dogs…. it was a dog licking her cunt and it was good oh so good.

Ann tried to move to see what was happening between her legs, madame pushed her back and down.
..enjoy my filthy English slut you will love the dog tongue, just relax let it wash over you. Ann did as
ordered relaxing and loving the roughness of that long firm dog tongue entering her cunt and
arsehole driving her to her first massive orgasm, but not stopping going even deeper, god it was



almost unbearable but so good.

Madame had moved, Ann’s eyes darted round the room to find her setting out a slim leather covered
bench Ann was in such a state of ecstasy she could barley take in the words madame spoke….come
English Ann lay across the bench, everything that happened in the next few minutes was like a
dream with her mistresses help she lay tummy down along the bench her big tits dangling over
either side, nipples long and hard almost painful with lust filled blood. As mistress strapped her
arms preventing her from fighting she felt the first hard nudge between her thighs…oh Flame can’t
wait to fuck you SLUT she laughed, Ann felt Flame ramming at her cunt. Ann heard herself moaning
over and over the word please, she didn’t know if it was for madam to stop or help, but she really
knew the answer. Suddenly she got the help she craved, she spread her legs as far as they would go
she felt the first few inches of dog cock entering her cunt. She heard Flame let out a loud whine
while she let out her own tiny whimpers.

Flame steadied himself for just a second and then pounded and jabbed into her sloppy cunt hole. The
first three thrusts guided his cock along the walls of her stretching twat, but the fourth one drove
deep into her cunt, causing all the air in that cunt to turn into a wet cunt fart. And then he was
pounding her faster than any man could ever do his thrusts were lifting her bodily sending waves
through her whole body, Ann felt her orgasm building taking over all her senses, and so could Flame
he pushed further forward stretching her aching fuck hole, god what was happening his knot the
size of an orange was sealing her womb the dog wailing as he filled her with hot dog fluid making
her orgasm over and over, yes it was her screaming in ecstasy no care about the filthy perverted act
she was involved in.

It was fully twenty minutes before Flame vacated her womb she immediately felt so empty her body
was left aching for more. Mistress was there with her stroking her back and thighs and lower as her
fingers ran through the soppy mess that was her cunt she spoke with a broken breathless voice, now
it is Goliaths turn he his so big and special to me and now to you my English whore he will also be
special.  Not a word left  Ann’s lips but her eyes showed her need, madam knew she could do
anything to the slut now, but first she needed to see and film Goliath taming his new bitch. Mistress
released her dog lover although her own body wanted him to take her, but she new she must train
the young whore lay before them.

It was just a click of a button and the camera’s rolled, anyone who watched the video in the future
would see something very special. The mating of Goliath with Ann one of the greatest video’s of dog
fucking ever produced, from the second that massive dog cock entered her willing cunt the close up
of her twat stretched firstly by his tremendous thickness powering furiously into her eager body
before he forced home his football like knot, obscene beyond her filthiest thoughts. A second camera
on her face filled with lust as she begged a dog to fuck her harder and faster feeling every inch and
vein of his wonderful dick longing to be flooded with her lovers spunk like she had never wanted any
man’s cum. Every scream coming from her lips as the first gush of dog cum hit the back of her womb
causing her to orgasm over and over.

The English slut was still having small orgasms as Goliaths shrinking cock slid from the swollen folds
of her throbbing cunt. The camera’s had carried on running catching something even madame had
never witnessed, Ann calling Flame towards her and before Goliath had fully vacated her twat, her
tongue and then lips were engulfing his slimy dog prick wanting to show herself to be the filthiest of
dog whores. Not only to please her mistress but also her newest lovers.

By the end of that week the new volunteers on the farm, were used to seeing madame with her
assistant going through the grounds to the distant stable. Madame dressed in her usual white blouse
and tight riding jodhpurs, while her young assistant wore the same white blouse over a very tight



figure hugging short skirt showing her taught brown legs extenuated by black three inch heels.

None of them suspected that both women would be fucked by at least two horses, and perhaps all of
the farm workers while in the stable. The rest of their day would be spent either in the pool or
relaxing round the house. Neither woman was overdressed, mostly wearing tiny bikini’s.

Ann soon learnt that being almost naked made them available not only to madame’s dogs but the
many staff that worked in the household both male and female. Piss parties with the three maids and
numerous female friends of madame were great for Ann, everyone loved watching the new GIRL
getting dog fucked by the pool and she loved being the centre of attention.

This was made more so at weekends when massive orgies took place, once again Ann was more than
popular not only did she love anal sex but she never baulked at eating dirty dick straight from
anyone’s arsehole and would accept the most bizarre sexual roles. It was after one of these orgies
that madame and her good friend Demi took Ann to a quite secluded room. They started telling her
about a semi legal sex show that travelled the country for eight weeks every year, while they talked
the lights started to dim and pictures were projected onto each wall each picture was Ann each one
filthier than the other. Film extracts followed with more obscene shots, Ann felt worried when
madame mentioned her parents and brother in the UK.

It was a kind of blackmail, a blackmail that Ann thought they didn’t need. During the next fifteen
minutes she had signed up to be the new star of the show for the summer, earning a $ 1000 a day
for doing things she loved doing anyway.

Ann became a very popular member of the annual sex show, while becoming very rich young woman.
This all happened in 2019 now a very rich Ann was looking forward to her seventh tour. Her life was
totally changed it was a life she loved beyond anything….Ann was Brazil’s true live entertainment.


