Dick moved around in front of Brenda so she could see him. Her head rested on the cross bar of the bondage horse. Her arms and legs were fastened to its legs. He took off his tee shirt and unzipped his shorts. His large cock slipped out of the open fly. It was a 10 inch, thick, purple monster. As I continued to take pictures, Dick brushed the thick column of hard flesh across her lips. She licked and opened them, allowing him to ease his large dick into her mouth. It was fortunate that her beautiful mouth was also wide. As he slipped it to her, I watched her lips and mouth stretch to take it all in. Dick twisted her hair with his hands, getting a firm grip and began to pump in and out of those luscious lips. After a while, Dick leaned forward and smacked the already pink cheeks of Brenda’s ass. Their round globes jiggled with each blow, and Brenda tried to moan around the fleshy gag  which stretched her jaws. All that came out was an “ummmm” sound through her nose.

Dick finally backed away, causing Brenda’s lips to make a slurping sound as his cock bobbed free. He took off his shorts and went to the table where we had placed some toys and selected some nipple clamps. Attached to each clamp was a six-inch chain. Dangling from each chain was a one-ounce fishing sinker. We had made these delightful little torture devices ourselves. The clamps were taken from some skirt hangers we purchased. The jaws are rubber-coated, causing them to grip firmly. When I had tested them on myself, I discovered them to be fairly severe. Dick fastened the clamps to the distended nipple of each breast as they hung down invitingly on either side of the top bar of the horse. He was rewarded with a moan from Brenda when he attached each clamp and another moan when he let go of the lead weight, allowing it to drop and give Brenda more pain.
Dick then moved to Brenda’s exposed bottom. His fingers quickly entered her cunt. As I continued to take pictures, I could see that Dick’s fingers were soaked with her fluids.  Brenda climaxed again as his fingers worked on her G spot.  As she came, she moaned loudly and struggled against her bonds. I took close-ups as her cunt squirted cum juice all over his hand. I could smell her arousal. Dick spread some of her lubrication over his cock and pumped it a couple of times. He took his time arranging himself, then placed the head of his stiff cock against the entrance of her wet fuck hole. He held it just inside her slippery opening, teasing Brenda with it. She moaned in frustration as she tried unsuccessfully to move against him to capture it with her cunt. The horse held her secure and ready for Dick’s pleasure.

Finally, he pushed against her. He had to work his large, thick cock in and out of her honey hole in order to get it in. Brenda whimpered as he worked it into her, and the backs of her legs quivered. Her head tossed back and forth on the padded crossbar of the horse. Dick gripped both of her hips in his hands and used them as handles to pump in and out of Brenda. The weights on the nipple clamps swung back and forth each time Dick’s dick penetrated her. After a few thrusts, Brenda came again, wailing her pleasure for all to hear.

After Brenda climaxed, Dick maintained a steady pumping pace. In a short time, Brenda shuddered through another intense climax. Dick kept working at Brenda’s cunt, and brought her through several more climaxes. She was wonderly gifted in that area. Finally, Dick signaled me that he was nearing his own climax. He pulled out of Brenda’s hot box, and began rubbing his cock between her full ass cheeks. He worked his fingers into her cunt as he continued to rub against her bottom. I moved over to her and unfastened the nipple clamps. As each one was removed from her jiggling breasts, she squealed with the pain, but it sent her over the top again. I resumed snapping pictures of the scene as Dick’s cock shot creamy jets of sperm between her cheeks, across her anus and onto her back. Together they groaned and shook through it.

When Dick was able to move again, we unfastened Brenda, cleaned her off and took her over to a chair with a glass of water. We ran a bit of the videotape to make sure we had captured enough of the action, and I showed both of them some of the digital photos. There were plenty of keepers. Brenda was a natural. As a result of her session, we already had a lot of new material for our website, and we still had some time left to put display a bound and abused Brenda in some more scenes. The pictures we took later that afternoon were even better than the first ones.
