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"Holy fuck!" I exclaimed. Teresa quickly clamped her hand over my mouth to quiet me.

"It was nothing," Teresa said into her earbud. "Keep going."

Teresa had invited me to lunch, and I was getting more than just lunch.

'Goddamn,' I thought as Teresa stopped jerking my cock and stood up.

Teresa didn't appear to be a woman in her fifties. She could easily pass for her early forties or late thirties. Like the others, she kept a strict routine of working out and eating healthily.

"Uh-huh," Teresa said to the person on the phone as she lowered her skirt and removed her underwear. "That's within reasonable numbers," she said, pushing my legs apart as I sat in an office chair.

After lunch, we returned to her house. This was the first time I had been in her home since everything had started. Her husband was away on a business trip.

Teresa gave me a house tour and then showed me her husband's office. Now, I was sitting in his chair as his wife turned around.

At first, Teresa teased me with her mouth and her large tits, then she got a tube of lube and greased my cock, the cold gel made me yelp, but her warm mouth made it better. She had gotten a call from her office and taken it through her Bluetooth earbuds.

"Yes," Teresa agreed with the person as she kept my legs apart as she lowered her ass down onto my cock.

I gasped as the head of my cock entered her.

Teresa held her breath for a moment before lowering herself some more. 

"Sorry, I had lunch with a good friend; seems I might have bitten off more than I can chew."

I gripped Teresa's hips and pulled her down. She gasped as my cock penetrated her ass fully. I knew she loved being in control, but I hadn't fucked any of them for almost a week, and I wanted some release.

"mmhmm," Teresa moaned as she started bouncing her ass onto my cock. "That sounds like a great..." she paused for a moment "idea."

I loved that I got to sit back and enjoy the view of my cock going into her ass.

Teresa kept my legs wide as she rode my cock back and forth slowly. She was taking long and even strokes back onto my cock.

"I can talk to the shareholders tomorrow and get the ....." Teresa paused again, and she had pushed back onto my cock and rotated her ass onto my balls. She knew I loved that, knowing my cock was balls deep in her ass. "Necessary paperwork to move this project forward."

I looked at her husband's desk and saw a picture of him shaking hands with someone, probably important by the looks of it.

"Okay, thank you, for the call," Teresa finally took the earbuds out of her ears. "Now I can concentrate on the task at hand."

"I think you were doing a great job," I smiled.

"Not good enough," Teresa replied, lifting one foot off the ground and placing it on my knee, then she did the same with the other. "I don't have your cum in my ass yet."

"Oh fuck!" I gritted my teeth as Teresa started bouncing on my cock.

"Much fucking better!" Teresa yelled. "I have wanted to fuck your cock in his office for so long."

'Goddamn, she's trying to rip my cock off!' I thought as my hands gripped the handrails of the chair.

Teresa bounced harder, the heels of her feet pushed downward onto my knees as the chair rocked back and forth.

"I heard him fucking one of his play dates in here a few days ago," Teresa moaned, her hair flipping and whipping everywhere as she rode my cock like a woman possessed.

I didn't know what was going to give in first, the chair or my dick. It felt like it was about to be torn off at the root.

"You should smile for the camera," Teresa grinned and then pointed to the camera near the ceiling aimed at us. "I bet he is looking at us right now, probably jerking off at the sight of a real man fucking his wife!"

I couldn't care less about the camera or if he was watching. I was about to cum, and knowing Teresa, she wouldn't get off my cock until it was done.
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