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Chapter Twelve: Stuck Like Glue
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“So, you’re saying I am stuck with her?” I asked.

Trevor seemed distant, as if he had other things in mind.

“The both of you worked well together,” Trevor half assed answered. “And we need the two of you to work together on this, will that be a problem?”

I looked over at Sara, who had her feet on my desk. “Not a problem at all.”

“Good, you will get more details when the time is right,” Trevor hung up.

“See, I told you,” Sara blew a pink bubble from her mouth and then popped it.

“Just wanted to confirm,” I stared over at her.

Sara, it seemed, had been an undercover agent, posing as a young student at the college. They knew the main target liked his girls young and busty, so they made sure Sara fit the bill.

“So that time in the office?” I asked.

“Just playing the part,” Sara winked. “But I do have to admit the part where you fucked me with that big black cock of yours has been the most enjoyable part of my job.”

My cock throbbed remembering that night.

“And you can’t say you didn’t enjoy it,” Sara leaned forward.

“I won’t deny that,” I admitted.

“Don’t worry I won’t mess up your little harem you got going on,” Sara tossed her hair to the side.

“What?” I asked.

“Surprised?”

I didn’t think anyone knew about that, but now that I knew even I was being spied on, I wasn’t totally surprised.

“Relax, I think it’s very sexy,” Sara grinned. “What is it? Four women?”

“Five,” I corrected her.

“Six,” Sara smiled. “You fucked me remember. And I was more than impressed, so six.”

“The others won’t accept that,” I told her.

“Is that a challenge?” Sara put her feet down and stared directly at me. “I love challenges.”

“No, I just mean they barely accepted Janine, and she works here,” I explained.

“Challenge accepted!” Sara exclaimed, shooting up from her chair. “I bet they will welcome me with open arms.”

I had my doubts, especially about Nina. Nina didn’t like Janine’s young attitude, and I knew she wouldn’t like Sara’s cheerleader, get ’em attitude.

“They have the final say,” I grinned.

“You will be fucking me with their consent by the end of the week,” Sara grinned as she turned on her heels and left my office.

I didn’t think it would happen, but part of me wanted it to. Watching Sara’s tight ass in that short skirt made my dick throb.

“Damn I need to get laid,” I shook my head.

I took out my phone and opened the group chat. I typed a simple H into the chat and hit enter.

It was something Diane told me that the others had come up with, so they wouldn’t overlap. If I got an H from one of them, it meant they wanted to fuck. When I did it, they would reply, the first to reply was the one that I was going to fuck.

I waited for just under a minute before I got a reply.

It was A.H., and it came from Justine.

A meant she was up for anything.

“Fuck yes,” I turned everything off and went into the elevator.

I calmly walked across the hallway towards Justine’s office.

“She just left,” her secretary said, looking at me.

“She did?” I asked I looked at my phone and there was no other message.

“She told me to give you this, if you came up,” the secretary handed me a small envelope.

I turned around and opened it. ‘The usual place, and hurry!’ the note read.

I smiled and speed walked to the elevator, and then out of the building. I got in my car and drove to the motel a few miles away.

The usual place was a motel just on the other side of the highway, one exit away from our building, and I was there.

I saw Justine’s pristine car parked between a large working vehicle and a crappy car. I wondered which room she could be in upstairs or down.

‘120! Hurry,’ a text read as I closed my car door.

I knocked on the door, and Justine pulled me in. “What took you so long?”

I loved these women!

I had barely been in the room thirty seconds, and I was already on the edge of the bed with my cock out.

“I have been craving this for days now!” Justine shook her head as she started sucking my cock.

“We had sex yesterday!” I told her.

“Yes, sex,” Justine nodded. “I didn’t get to suck it!”

“And you tit fucked me,” I added.

“But, I didn’t get it in my mouth!”

Justine swirled her tongue around my cock and stared up at me as she bobbed her head up and down.
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