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Author's Note: 

This is a work of fiction; none of the characters are real, nor 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 the 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.
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I settled down to binge-watch one of my television shows, but the doorbell rang just as the intro ended.

"Who could it be?" I thought as I picked up my phone and looked at the screen.

The notification instantly showed me the outside of my apartment. I was glad that this apartment complex provided security cameras, as the last place didn't, and many people got robbed by people pushing their way inside.

"Teresa," I said, a bit shocked.

When she left me a few hours ago, she said she was going to her grandson's soccer game.

"Hi," I said as Teresa walked inside.

"Leslie wasn't joking about your apartment," Teresa looked around my apartment.

"No, but it's much better than the last one," I said as I closed the door.

Teresa was wearing jeans and a tight shirt with what I guessed was her grandson's football team sprawled across the back.

"I will take your word for it," Teresa smiled at me.

"So, what brings you to my small lily pad?" I asked.

"Oh, I am sure you know," Teresa teased.

Teresa was a little shorter than Leslie, which made her shorter than me by more than a few inches. She stood close to me and smiled. 

"Should I refresh your memory?" she asked as she stared up at me.

"Sure, I would like...." I started to say before Teresa grabbed my crotch. "Oh," I said as her hand massaged my cock through my black sweatpants.

"Yes, that," Teresa grinned as she pulled me by my cock to the couch.

I sat down as Teresa knelt before me.

"Leslie raved about this," Teresa said as she pulled on my pants. "I hope she didn't exaggerate," Teresa said as she looked at me.

"Well?" I asked as my hard cock stood at attention in front of her.

"She wasn't exaggerating," Teresa smiled.

Teresa, like Leslie, was an expert at sucking cock. And after Teresa explained how their sorority worked, I was sure the others were good at all the other aspects of sex.

"Fuck yes," I said as I watched Teresa's head bob up and down in my lap.

I leaned back on the couch and lightly held the back of Teresa's head. She took another break, then went right back to it.

My hands started gripping Teresa's head harder. Then her hands met mine, and I knew what she wanted. Just like I had done to Leslie many times on this same couch. I grabbed the back of Teresa's head and forcibly bounced it on my cock.

"Is this what you want?" I asked.

Teresa's mumbled something, but I couldn't make it out because she had my cock in her mouth and down her throat, but by the wild look in her eyes, I took it as a yes.

"If that's what you want, then let's do it properly," I said, standing up and pushing Teresa back just enough.

I grabbed and held her head as I fucked her mouth. Teresa didn't back down or flinch. I fucked her mouth hard and fast, not giving her an inch to move her head in any direction.
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