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Chapter Seven: Hitting the Trifecta
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"Goddamn!" I shouted as I sat back on Diane's couch.

*Smack* *Smack* *Smack*

The sound of Diane's large ass smacking against my thighs filled the pool house.

Diane had invited me to come over to her house to watch the college playoff game. Her husband was out of town on a business trip, and it wouldn't have mattered if he was home because he was paying me to fuck his wife.

The game had started, and Diane brought me a beer and some snacks. When I asked her what she was going to have, she told me.

That's when she started to suck my cock; while the game was on, I was torn between watching football and watching Diane on her knees sucking my cock. When I came the first time, she swallowed it all.

I didn't get a moment's rest before my cock was between her tits, and she was tit fucking me. I knew Diane was making up for the fact I had been called upstairs at work numerous times this past week to be fucked by her boss.

Cherie was addicted, and I wasn't patting myself on the back; no, it wasn't something I had planned. Yes, I had planned to fuck her, but I didn't plan on the woman wanting my cock every day, that wasn't my plan, and it wasn't something I saw from the woman in charge of our building.

"Goddamn!" I said again.

Diane had my cock balls deep inside of her ass. My legs were spread wide, and Diane was bent slightly forward and slamming her large ass down onto my cock without mercy. Every time her ass hit my thighs; it felt like my cock was going to break off.

Diane had no remorse for my cock; she was fucking it hard and fast.

I watched her large ass as it shuddered in waves as it slammed down onto me. "Fuck!" I said as I held her ass down on me.

"Nope!" Diane took my hands off her. "Cherie has been greedy and keeping this all to herself!" She looked back at me. It's my turn!"

My eyes rolled back into my head as Diane continued using my cock as her anal fuck toy.

Diane used me to get her off for the better part of the day.

I felt sore all over as I headed toward my car later in the evening. "Remember," Diane smiled as she waved at me.

"Yes," I smiled as I got in my car.

Diane wanted me to come in early on Monday. Cherie was going to be in an important meeting for most of the day, so Diane wanted to make sure she got some private time with me.

Diane was no longer pretending not to have sex with me at work. I guessed that had to do with the fact that they all knew that their husbands were paying me to fuck them.

Cherie was the one who told me first. I was fucking her from behind on her desk when she told me to fuck her harder because her lame-dick husband couldn't do it, and he was paying me to do it right.

Nina told me at lunch, just before she forced me into a supply closet and sucked my cock, twice.

Diane brought it up as I fucked her tits in the woman's bathroom.

They all knew that their husbands called me to their men's club and tried to threaten me, and then told me to fuck their wives. In response, Cherie approved a pay raise, so now I was making more money than I knew what to do with; I already had plans to move into a bigger place.

I had already bought a new car just with the bonus Lucas gave me that first day I had fucked Cherie. It was enough for a huge down payment, and with me trading my car in, my new car payments were lower than my last ones.

'I want to meet,' I saw the text message from Nina come across the dash.

'Sure, when tomorrow?' I replied.

'Tonight,' was Nina's reply.

I didn't feel like going another few rounds with any of them, especially Nina. She always wanted it rough, and my cock felt like it was about to fall off.

'Come to this address, or even Cherie won't be able to save you from your next evaluation,' Nina texted.

"Fucking bitch!" I yelled as I punched in the address.
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