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Chapter Four: Open Minds
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"Holy fuck!" I exclaimed as I sat in Sara's chair later in the evening after everyone had left for the day.

I had faked going out to my car and then forgetting something so that no one thought I was staying late again.

As soon as I walked into Sara's office, she pulled me toward her office chair and practically pushed me onto it.

Sara's head bobbed up and down in my lap. "You've been a bad employee!" Sara said as she took a break, her two hands glided up and down the shaft of my cock.

"How so?" I asked.

"You deprived me of this!" Sara's head went down onto my cock again.

'How did I deprive her?' I thought.

First thing this morning, she sucked my cock until I came in her mouth; at lunchtime, I fucked her huge tits and came on her face. Then she called me into the office less than an hour later and rode my cock until I came inside her.

I looked at the time; that was less than four hours ago.

"You are insatiable," I said as I felt Sara's mouth glide up and down my cock. Her throat constricted as my cock entered it.

"I want it all the time!" Sara swirled her tongue around the head as she stared at me. "And I know what you want."

"What is that?" I asked.

Sara unbuttoned her white shirt and smiled at me.

I watched as she pushed my cock between her enormous tits. "I knew it!" Sara smiled. "I knew that would get you harder!"

I loved watching Sara's giant tits even when they didn't have my cock between them, but I loved them even more when it was.

Sara bounced her tits on my cock and stared at me as she did so. "Come on," she winked. "I know you want to cum between my tits!"

I did, but I wanted this to last longer, but Sara nearly had me cumming while she was sucking my cock, and now that she was tit fucking me, it made me want to cum even more.

"Don't hold back," Sara increased the feverish pace of her bouncing her tits. "Cum! Now!" Sara demanded. "I want your cum!"

"Fuck!" I gave in, and I pushed my hips up. My cock throbbed and pulsed.

"I can feel it," Sara grinned.

I couldn't see my cock between her immense tits. It was buried between them.

"Now," Sara said as she pulled them apart.

The sticky mess of my cum in the valley between her tits.

"I don't think I have any more to give," I sighed as I leaned back in her chair.

"Remember you have to meet Lucy," Sara chuckled as she stood up.

"Damn," I said as I stood up and pulled my pants up.

"Good luck!" Sara winked.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ 
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I grabbed something to eat and then headed to where Lucy had told me to meet her.

It was a yoga studio and gym for women.

"Come to see Lucy Tindall," I said as I got to the front desk.

"Ah, she said a young man would be coming to see her," a woman said behind the desk said. "She is down the hall to the right; she is in the middle of a class."

I went down the hall and then went to the right. I peeked through the small window on the doors and saw Lucy leading a class of elderly women.

Lucy saw me and smiled as she did more poses. She walked among the women as they took poses.

I sat on a bench outside the class and waited for Lucy's class to finish.

As the class finished, some of the women came out and stared at me. Some smiled and waved at me, while others grinned and whispered to others.

I walked inside the large room.

"Thanks for waiting," Lucy said as she picked up some of the mats.

"No problem at all," I smiled.

I watched as Lucy walked around in her tight top and leggings.

Her huge breasts were barely contained in the tight top. They swayed so nicely as she bent over to pick the mats up and then again as she stood up.
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