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Chapter Eleven: Unbreakable Passion
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“Fucking take it you fucking slut!” I shouted as I fucked Casey’s throat.

Since getting back from my out-of-town trip, I hadn’t had a day where my cock wasn’t deep inside one of my women’s bodies.

The first night I came back, I was with Nina. I barely got into my house before Nina was ringing the doorbell and pushing her way in.

We fucked like wild animals, in the living room, kitchen, bathrooms, and finally in bed. Nina was a woman on fire and wanted to make up for lost time.

The very next day, it was Justine, the fiery redhead, who was just that, on fire! I had walked into the building and was heading up in the elevator when it came to a stop. Justine got in. Even with a bunch of people in the elevator with us, Justine grabbed my cock and squeezed it tightly.

The moment we got off the elevator, she pulled me into her new office and had her way with me. She rode me like a bronco bull rider. Then she smothered my cock between her tits and gave me the tit fuck of a lifetime, it was angry, passionate, and nearly tore the skin off my cock.

I left Justine’s office limping, but she had a huge grin on her face. I sat down in my office chair and was about to get to work when Cherie called me up to her office. It was another roller coaster ride.

For a woman in her fifties, Cherie had the sexual appetite and voraciousness of a twenty-year-old. She fucked me, not me fuck her. Cherie had me waving the white flag just minutes after I entered her office.

I knew I missed having sex while I was gone, but in those two days and the following days after, up to today, neither of them had skipped a day.

“Fucking slut this is what you wanted!” I slammed my cock in and out of Casey’s mouth.

Casey was the youngest of all of them, and she sent me a picture of her mouth with the caption ‘fuck it like you mean it!’ so that’s what I was doing.

It was late in the afternoon, and I was heading out of the building when I received Casey’s text. I had just finished fucking her. I cleaned up and started heading home, and she had the nerve to send that picture to me?

I stormed back into the elevator and ran down the hallway to find Casey’s head hanging off the edge of her table and her mouth wide open.

I watched her throat swell as my cock pounded into it. I also saw Casey’s phone lighting up with the picture of her boyfriend on the home screen. It had been the fourteenth time he had called her.

“Fuck you!” I gave the phone the finger as it buzzed and rang. “She’s mine right now!”

I squeezed and pinched Casey’s huge tits as I fucked her mouth. “Here it fucking comes!” I pushed my cock deep into her mouth and down her throat and came again.

I grunted and stood on the tips of my toes as I emptied my cum into her throat and down into her stomach.

Casey didn’t stop licking and sucking my cock until it was clean.

“Thank you,” Casey cheered as she sat up.

I still couldn’t get used to that, all of them would say it when I finished, like I was doing them a favor for fucking them.

“I think you should call him back,” I said, pulling up my pants and motioning to the ringing phone on her desk.

“I will,” Casey grinned as she buttoned up her shirt. “After I get cleaned up.”

“What are you going to tell him, for being so late?” I asked.

“Do you really care?” Casey asked.

“Not really,” I shrugged.

“Good, because if you said the word I would be going home with you and not to him,” Casey winked.

My cock throbbed, but I knew I had a lot of work to catch up on, and if I took Casey home with me, I wouldn’t get anything done.
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