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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.


It had been a month since I visited Damien and Desirae. I would like to say that she had stopped texting me and sending me pictures of herself, but it would be far from the truth if I did.

Desirae sent me pictures nearly daily. I had to hide my phone so that others couldn't see them as they showed a lot of skin.

I wanted to end it, not because I wanted to, but because the friendship between Damien and I was one of the closest I had ever had.

I could trust Damien with my secret life and know he wouldn't tell anyone.

"So," Damien asked as I got out of work.

"It was incredible," I smiled as I walked toward my car.

"You lucky son of a bitch," Damien laughed on the other end of the phone. "So, Julia let you do that to her?"

"Dude, after we had a dinner date near her place, she took me home!" I said as I got in my car.

"Then what?" Damien asked.

I remembered everything that happened last night.

Julia wanted to meet me for dinner since her husband was out of town. We ate at this all-vegetarian restaurant, which I had to admit was really good. 

Then we went back to her place. I saw pictures of her and her husband everywhere. There were wedding photos, pictures of them on vacation, the whole works.

Julia led me upstairs to their bedroom, and that's when the fun started.

First, it was a great blow job, which turned into an even better tit fuck as I lay on the bed and Julia bounced her big tits on my cock. It was all Julia; she took control as usual.

"No fucking way!" Damien exclaimed.

"Yeah, I am telling you," I said as I pulled into my parking space at home.

"She rode your cock?" Damien whispered.

I guessed he was at work.

"Yes, in her ass!" I replied. "In her marriage bed, then sucked me off, right after!"

"Like getting cleaned off, then sucking it right?" Damien whispered.

"No, right after," I said as I waved at Allen.

Allen waved me over.

"I got to go. Allen my neighbor is calling me," I told Damien.

"When are you going to fuck his wife again?" Damien asked.

"Hopefully very soon," I answered. "Bye."

"What's up?" I asked.

"I have a golfing tournament coming up in a few days," Allen said.

"Nice," I said.

"It's about three hours from here," Allen handed me an invitation.

"Wow, nice hotel," I said, looking at the invitation.

"I know you work retail and don't get much time off, so if you can make it that would be great," Allen said.

I knew I had some time off, but Nadia, my new store manager, would say I just took some time off to go to Arizona. Plus, the holidays were right around the corner.

I shook my head. "I can try, but I don't think I will be able to," I gave the invitation back.

"Rachel said you wouldn't be able to," Allen took it back and nodded.

"You guys should have a good time anyway," I smiled.

"She's not coming, she has a huge presentation at work," Allen said.

'That's why you wanted me to come,' I thought.

Allen was an intelligent man, not like some of the others. He knew something was going on with his wife and me. He didn't want to come out and say it because he had no proof, but he was suspicious enough to try and make sure nothing else happened.

"Well, I just wanted to see if you could," Allen remarked as he started walking back to his place.

"Sorry, maybe next time," I waved.

I walked into my house and smiled. "A few more days and I will get to fuck that huge ass," I said as I looked out the window as Rachel pulled into their driveway.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Nadia was having one of her tantrum days. I knew it the moment I walked into the store. I didn't like working mid-shift for this exact reason.

"You better do something about her!" my bakery manager said as I walked past the bakery.

"I will talk to her," I responded.

People were upset everywhere I walked around the store, even some customers. I had to do something.

"What's your problem!" I yelled as Nada stepped into the manager's office after I called her up there.

"Excuse me?" Nadia responded as she put her hands on her hips and stared at me.

"Everyone is ready to walk the fuck out of here!"

I knew I was crossing a line, but we had a good team in this store, probably the best in the district, and I wasn't going to go from being number one in sales to anything less.
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