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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.


“Fuck,” I said as I got out of bed.

Last night’s adventure with Julia and Cindy had made my body sore. I had done things in positions I had never dreamed about or thought possible.

From my feet to my neck, everything felt like it was either on fire or about to fall off. Even walking was a chore.

“Goddamit!” I said, bracing myself against the door of the bathroom. My legs still felt like Jello even after sleeping.

I couldn’t believe the stamina of those two women. I had done things to them that could only be considered highly pornographic.

I even had pictures and videos of most of it.

The hot water felt good as I stepped into the shower.

Memories flooded back to me as I buried my head and let the hot water work on my back.

My favorite was when Julia and Cindy lay on each other, and I had the choice of all their holes. It didn’t matter which one I did or the order of how I fucked them. I just fucked them all and they enjoyed it.

Coming home last night, I felt like they had drained me of all my fluids. When I felt like I couldn’t cum no more, they coaxed more out of me. 

They were insatiable.

I got dressed for work and very slowly got into my car.

~ ~ ~ ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ~ ~
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“You look like shit,” Gregory said.

“Feel like it,” I said as I plummeted onto the chair in the manager’s office.

“What the fuck happened?” Gregory asked.

“Had a very intense work out with those demons from the gym,” I nodded as I used the desk to pull me forward.

“And you pay them to beat the shit out of you?” Gregory smiled. “Not me, I can tell you that,” he shook his head.

‘If you only knew,’ I thought as I looked down at my phone. I bet Gregory would have paid most of his paycheck to spend half an hour with Julia and Cindy.

I looked at a picture of my cock between Julia’s tits as Cindy licked the top of it. “Yeah, they put me through the ringer,” I said.

“You good to close tonight, or should I call Justin back?” Gregory asked.

“No,” I shook my head, putting my phone back in my pocket. “Justin has the newborn. I am sure his wife would kill us if we called him back.”

“Yeah, Suzie can be a bitch,” Gregory said. “Don’t know how he puts up with her.”

‘Sure, she is great in bed,’ I thought.

I didn’t feel good about staying even though it had been hours since our encounter. My body felt like it was just minutes ago.

‘Hope you enjoyed yourself last night,’ Julia texted me as I walked the sales floor.

‘I did,’ I replied.

‘My favorite part,’ Julia texted with a picture of her in the piledriver position with my dick in her ass.

I loved the way her tits looked pressed against her face as she was upside down against the bed.

‘One of my favorites too,’ I replied.

‘Bullshit,’ Julia replied. ‘Your favorite was with your dick between my tits.’

‘You caught me,’ I replied.

‘Got to go,’ Julia replied. ‘It’s date night and he just got out of the shower.’

‘Have fun,’ I sent as I put my phone away.

Poor guy, I thought as I remembered seeing a picture of her husband on her phone. He didn’t know that his precious wife had fucked me in every position, and the mouth he was kissing was wrapped around my cock more times than he had fingers and toes.

Then there was Cindy’s husband. Cindy was a freak of nature; she could contort her amazing body into mind-blowing positions. Plus, she could ride a dick like no other.

Both women had my cum leaking out of every hole, and I had cum all over them, then sent them home to their husbands.

I knew I should feel bad, some remorse or any type of feeling for the married men in the lives of any of the women that I had been fucking, but in the end, it was more on them than it was on me. I didn’t put a ring on any of their fingers.

“Deep in thought, huh?” one of my customers said as I made my rounds.
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