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I watched Billie's big tits bounce up and down as she rode my cock. I loved how Billie loved being in charge; she had just come into town just a few hours ago.

I heard the alarm being remotely disarmed, and then the door opened. I was already in bed and saw the bedroom door open. Billie smiled at me as she went to shower. A few moments later, she crawled into bed and was on top of me.

I didn't mind at all being her toy boy. She has bought me many things since this relationship started. I got a lot of it, and just like tonight, I didn't have to do anything for her to fuck me.

Billie's eyes met mine as she continued to ride me hard.

"Cum," Billie ordered as she took my hands from her hips and put them on her breasts, knowing that I loved feeling her huge breasts.

"Dump it in me," Billie said, grinding her hips back and forth on me.

I held her tits tightly as I came inside her.

Billie smiled as she lay next to me.

"Much better," Billie said.

"How long are you in town for this time?" I asked.

"I leave in the morning," Billie answered.

"Short stay," I smiled as I used a finger to circle her nipple.

"Well, it had been a while since the last time I got filled up," Billie grinned as she looked at me.

"It was four days ago," I replied.

"That was my mouth, and besides," Billie started to kiss my chest. She made her way down my chest and looked up at me. "I know what you really want."

As Billie reached my cock, she nestled it between her breasts.

They all knew I loved being tit fucked. All of them except Lindsay did it every time.

My favorite was still Leslie. She loved it more than any of the others.

Billie looked at me as she bounced her huge tits up and down on my dick.

"You know what I really want," I looked at her.

"Good, it's what I have been waiting for," Billie slowly got off the bed and turned her back to me.

I loved fucking Billie from the back. She had the best ass of all of them, and I loved how it smacked against me as I fucked her.

"Yes," Billie moaned as I pushed my cock into her.

Unlike the other three, Billie didn't do anal, even though looking down at her virgin hole, it begged to be fucked. I wanted to put my cock into it many times. But if she didn't want to do it, then no meant no.

"Damn you! Fuck me!" Billie exclaimed as she looked back at me, her fingers gripping the sheets on the bed.

"Fuck yes!" I growled as I fucked Billie hard and fast.

Doing this with these GILFS was better than any sex I had ever had with any other woman. There was no trying to impress them or wondering if I was doing something wrong or anything like that. They just wanted to get fucked and fucked hard.

"Harder!" Billie yelled.

When I started to pound into her, that's when the Russian came out. I had no clue what she was saying, but this always happened when I fucked Billie from behind.

I had tried to look up some of the words a few times, but I consistently misspelled something or got it wrong.

I gripped her short hair and grasped her waist.

I was cumming again for the second time since Billie arrived. I gripped her hips and pushed forward as I came inside her.

I sat back on the bed in the afterglow of another good fuck.

"Do you have to leave in the morning?" I asked.

"Yes," Billie smiled, pushing me back onto the bed and laying her head on my chest. "But if you wake up before I go, we can do it again in the shower," she said as she looked at me.

"Deal," I responded.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I watched as Billie got into her limo and headed for her private airport. The view of her legs in a short skirt as she got inside was always the highlight of her leaving. That and the view of her ass slamming against me as I fucked her in the shower half an hour ago.

I went into the office and worked my usual shift. It was nice being part of the security for a large building; there were more challenges than people thought. I wasn't just standing there to look intimidating; there were codes to follow, and people would be surprised at how many people tried to sneak inside.
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