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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


"Fucking look at you!" I exclaimed as I looked at Nadia as she knelt before me with my cock in her mouth.

I had both hands on her head and was bouncing her head back and forth on my cock with no mercy or no thought about how she felt.

Nadia had come full circle since I had started fucking her almost daily. It had been nearly a whole week now since I fucked her.

First, I thought she would be a bit apprehensive about the whole thing as most of her society and beliefs taught her that sex was between a married couple and primarily for bringing a new life into the world.

I scoffed at that thought as I slammed Nadia's head down onto my cock. "Fucking cumming!" I said as my hands gripped the back of Nadia's head and through her silk black hair. "Take all of it you cum slut!"

When Nadia came to work after that first night, I thought she would be business as usual, which, at first, I was right. On the sales floor and when there were other people around, she was still the same head bitch in charge, even yelling at me a couple of times, so I didn't think it would carry on after that night.

But that evening, Nadia called me up to the manager's office. As soon as I walked into the large, she pounced on me. Her pert tits were out of her shirt, and then she rode my cock on the large table. That's when I realized out there, where there were prying eyes, Nadia wanted to pretend she was in charge and that she was in control.

The moment we were alone, Nadia wanted to be used and let me do whatever I wanted with her. Even now, as I roughly used her mouth and throat to get me off first thing in the morning, she looked at me with those dark brown eyes filled with lust, and I knew she wanted more, a lot more.

"Later," I smiled as we got dressed and composed ourselves before heading out onto the sales floor.

"I will keep you to that," Nadia said with her thick Indian accent.

I went on with my day and was thinking about tomorrow, my first time in the new gym that Ray had told me about, the one where his wife worked out every day.

I went the other day to scope it out and sign up, but I didn't see any redheads. I was hoping I would see her tomorrow.

As if the universe were steering me toward Emily, I got a text from Ray telling me that Emily would be there tomorrow at nine in the morning. She had been looking for me the past week, and Ray thought I wasn't going to keep up with my workouts.

I told him I would be there and that I had signed up the other day. Ray was already making sure I would show up and would meet his wife. If the idiot only knew what was going to happen.

I had to report missing items and had to walk the entire store. It was a pain, but it had to be done weekly.

As I walked around, I saw Cadence; she was shopping alone. 'This early?' I thought, looking at the time.

I was walking towards her, and she looked at me with her usual smile. "Hi Josh," Cadence said as we got closer.

"Early morning," I smiled.

"Yes, the kids are in school," Cadence said, stopping her shopping cart. "Dan is away with his parents."

"I see." I stared at the cart, which had items in it that made it look like she was throwing a party.

"My youngest is turning nine," Cadence beamed.

"That's nice," I said.

I just wanted to grab her head and shove my cock into her mouth. I don't know why I wanted to face fuck Cadence so bad. Ever since I saw her that first day, I have wanted to ram my cock into her mouth and not stop until she choked on my cum.

I never pursued her or made her feel uncomfortable. 

"I have an idea," I smiled. "Come with me."

"I haven't finished shopping," Cadence said.

"Only take a minute," I smiled.

We walked to the bakery, and Cadence was right behind me. "I already ordered a cake," Cadence said.

"Hey Josh," the assistant bakery manager said. "Hi Cadence, your cake will be ready on time, is there something else you wanted?"

"What cake did you get?" I asked.

Cadence described the cake, and I instantly smiled. "Cancel that order," I said. I will pay for any problems. If I remember correctly, the little one likes Spider-Man, right?"
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