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Chapter Thirteen: Work Holiday
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The loud smacking sound of skin hitting skin filled my bedroom. It was early Monday morning, it was a day off due to the holidays, and I was enjoying my stay at home.

“Fuck yes!” I grunted as I fucked Karen from behind.

Her large ass smacked against me as I fucked her. Her blonde hair was buried in the pillows. We had been fucking on and off for two days. Her tight pussy had been milking my cock, and it was about to take another load of cum.

“Come on!” Karen looked back at me. “Give it to me!” she pushed back onto me as she bounced back and forth on my cock, just as I fucked her.

I gripped her waist and pulled her back onto me as I pushed deep into her. I came hard. I gave her ass a light smack as I finished cumming.

I collapsed on the bed next to her. Karen smiled at me as she rolled her over. “Thought you said you didn’t have enough energy for another round?”

“Well,” I grinned. “When you bend over like that, it does something to me.”

“I thought you were a boob guy?” Karen chuckled. “I guess you like a nice ass as well?”

“Definitely!” I smiled.

All of them had nice assets, things that turned me on easily. Even their personalities made me want them more. Karen, while at work, was the boss, the female boss who made every guy in her department stand at attention when she talked, but with me, she was a sexual goddess; she loved sex.

The others had their own things that got me going.

“So,” Karen smiled. “I have to go,” she said, sitting up. “Even though it’s a day off, I still have things to do.”

“Okay,” I grinned as I turned on my side and watched her go to the bathroom.

“I am sure you will find someone or something to take up your time,” she winked at me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Karen was right about one thing; I did find something to take up my time. Some of my friends called me, and they wanted to hang out, so I got out of the house and met them at a sports bar.

“We haven’t done this in a long time,” Casey smiled as she sat at the bar.

She was right, we hadn’t gotten together and hung out, not like this, not all of us together. It was good to be around my friends again. They were right back at the office. It was good to be out with friends; it grounded us, and it made me realize that what I was doing out there behind the scenes was all worth it. To keep these people safe, to keep my friends safe, I would do anything.

Kenny had made up with his girlfriend, and since I hadn’t been around much, I learned they had moved in with each other.

It was a big step, but I was sure they had thought it through.

I knew Casey had applied for my job as an assistant, but she failed to get it. No doubt that had something to do with her attitude and the way she had spoken to Diane those first few weeks.

The others were still the same. It was good to catch up with everyone. They asked about me and how life was going now that I was, as they teased me, playing with the boys and girls on the upper floors.

I told them some of the boring things, nothing of the excitement and the danger. They also commented and noticed the weight loss and the muscle growth. Since I started taking my fitness more seriously, since I knew Neil wanted me out in the field more, I had changed significantly, no more drinking beer or alcohol, and no more fast food.

After a few hours, we called it a good day and then went our separate ways. It was nice catching up, but it also reminded me that I was onto bigger things now. I couldn’t just have fun and drink my life away.

I still cherished them and made a promise both to them and myself that I would do better at staying in touch. I needed to be around them and see other people, so it kept me both grounded and focused on my goals.
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