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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.


After meeting with Billie and getting her approval, things seemed to pick up.

The next on the list was Lindsey, and we had already started talking to each other through social media. Unlike the rest, Lindsey wasn't wealthy. She was the usual grandma who liked to post pictures with her grandkids and go to the mall and shop with them.

So far, our chances to meet have been hindered by her busy schedule with work, the grandkids, and my new job.

I was working security at one of Billie's offices, and I have to say I liked it much more than my old job. Since everyone knew that I was Billie's favorite person in the whole building, they treated me nicely. No one wanted to get on the wrong side of Billie, ever!

I didn't see how everyone was calling her the sex fiend. Leslie was more of a sex fiend. Any text or talk with her ended up with us talking about sex or having sex.

I had cum inside that woman more times than I could count. Which wasn't a bad thing, as being around her was enough to make me hard as a rock.

Teresa was a cum sucking vampire. She once called me into her office so that she could sit me down on her desk and suck my cock.

Again, not a bad thing, but she was on a conference call at the time. I was only glad it wasn't a video one.

Billie was by far the worst. Anytime she came into town, which over the past four weeks happened more often than any other time. Her secretary told me she had seen Billie more times in the last four weeks than in all of the previous year.

Billie demanded I would stop whatever I was doing and meet her. We would have sex a few times, and off she would go to another part of the world.

Luckily, I was still young in heart and body; otherwise, keeping up with these mature women would have drained me.

With the new security job came a new look for my body as a whole. I started working out more often, not only to look the part but also to increase my stamina and build muscle.

'Hi,' Lindsey texted me when I got out of work.

I usually left work on time, just after six in the afternoon.

'Hey,' I replied.

'I heard you might have off tomorrow,' Lindsey's text read.

'Yeah, lucky me,' I replied.

'Hopefully for the both of us,' Lindsey stated. 'My daughter is taking the kids to see Grace the other nana, so it will be just Trevor and I for the weekend.'

'Oh nice,' I said as she mentioned her husband.

'Yeah, so I was hoping we could meet finally,' Lindsey said.

Lindsey and Teresa were the only ones still married. The others were all divorced. Billie was the only one who never married or had kids.

'That would be nice,' I replied.

Lindsey wasn't drop-dead gorgeous or busty like the others. From her pictures, she seemed like the everyday grandma you would see in the grocery store. Not the ones with gray hair about to turn blue or purple. No, she was what some of my work colleagues and friends called on the border. When we were not quite sure if they were a grandma or an older mom, her grandkids came from her oldest daughter, and her two other kids hadn't had kids yet. One of them just married, so Lindsay hoped for more grandkids soon.

'I am going shopping for a few things tomorrow,' Lindsey said. 'Hoped you would come along and then we can go eat afterward.'

'Sounds like a good idea,' I said. 'I wanted to pick up something for the condo.'

'I will pick you up then,' Lindsey replied.

I put the phone down.

I picked it back up and reviewed the pictures on Lindsey's social media.

Most were with her grandkids, but a few were with her husband, Trevor. They seemed like a happy couple enjoying their kid-free life. They still worked. Trevor did something with accounting, and Lindsey worked in a clothing store.

There were pictures of them on holidays, mainly in Florida, enjoying the sun and away from the city.

The others had told me about Lindsay's wild side, how she looked normal, spoke proper English, and was polite. Looking at her pictures, I could see nothing but a nice-looking conservative woman with a nice smile.

They said once she got in the bed and got a dick inside her, she turned into a sex-craved mad woman. I couldn't see any of that in the pictures. Lindsey reminded me of an old neighbor I had growing up.
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