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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.


I had made up my mind. I wasn't going to give this up. I had thought about it before, but now, after what happened with Diego and Allen. I wanted to do it even more.

How dare they tell me what to do or try and catch me! I didn't start this, whatever this was. It happened to me, and I was sure if it had happened to them, they would do the same thing.

"Fuck yes!" I moaned as I watched Maria's fat ass bounce up and down on my cock.

I slapped her enormous ass as it bounced, twerked, and took my cock deep into her tight hole.

I was sitting on the couch at her friend's house as she bent forward and twerked on my cock.

I didn't know a big ass could look so good bent forward like this. Maria was more flexible than I gave her credit.

"You like seeing your cock in my ass!" Maria said with her face down on the floor. My legs were spread open as Maria fucked my cock.

"Yes!" I said, slapping her ass.

Diego had no idea what he had done, he had pissed off his wife, and now she had burrowed the keys to her friend's house while they were out of town and had fucked me all day.

From the moment Maria invited me in, she had used her body to drain the cum out of me.

"Fuck!" I groaned as she pushed her ass all the way back onto my cock.

Her ass pushed all the way onto me. "I want all of it!" Maria arched her back as I was on the couch. "I am taking it all!!"

"You got it!" I said, looking at her ass against my body. Every inch of my cock was in her ass.

"Now!" Maria smiled.

I came inside her as she wiggled her ass against me.

"I don't think I have any more to give," I said as Maria got up.

"We will see," Maria grinned as we looked at her phone vibrating on the table.

Diego's face and number were there on the front of it.

"You know you should answer that, eventually," I looked at her. "That's like the tenth time he has called."

"No, he took my phone, without asking," Maria snatched up her phone and spouted some Hispanic as she turned it off.

I was hoping she wouldn't divorce him or ask for a separation. I knew that would end whatever we had.

I had seen it firsthand with Julia.

"Now, you get some energy back," Maria said as she jerked my cock. "I want you to fuck me a lot more!"

"Yes Ma'am," I smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ 
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I barely made it onto my couch when I returned home. Maria had drained all the energy out of me.

I knew it was coming to an end, so I did all I could to keep up with her. My original women were leaving me.

The first woman, Christy, from the football game was gone. I knew she said we would keep going even after the divorce, but the moment the papers were signed, and it was official, she was gone. 

I had hoped it would start up again when she got with her wife or girlfriend, but it didn't; it only worked for traditional marriages.

Then, the flight attendant Laci, even though she said she wanted the marriage to work between her and the new husband. Laci had still sent me many pictures and videos of her, which all came to an end as soon as she caught him cheating, and she filed for divorce.

Whatever this was, it only worked while they were married, no matter how much they wanted to be loyal. 

Take Damien's wife, for example.

Damien was my best friend, and his wife, Desirae, was loyal to him; she loved him, but I still got random photos and phone calls from her. I had tried to cut her off, but it didn't work, even from a long distance.

Cindy and Kelly got divorced, and they wouldn't even reply to my texts anymore. Then there was Julia. 

I saw her one more time a few weeks ago. She said she had told her husband that she had had enough of his antics and being compared to his mom, so she filed for separation.

Even while she was separated, Julia still wanted me. Then, when the divorce became official, she called me and told me she needed a fresh start and not to contact her again.
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