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Tina finally took maternity leave those last few weeks before they induced her labor.  She had earned it. 

She worked her ass off for me right up until the end.  All the way up to her original due date.  Toward the end I knew it had to be so uncomfortable for her.  Coming to work, waddling around, keeping it all together.  She never complained, never cried, not even once.  

I practically had to order her to take her leave, or I believe she would have stayed up until the inducement date. 

I don’t know how she did it.  I can be demanding, I know.  

I kept fucking her through most of it.  Even when she was into her last trimester, she was still so beautiful.  Toward the very end I spared her from the intercourse.  I know it would have been too much for her.  Physically draining with my little boy growing inside her.  

Still I couldn't help getting inside that pretty mouth of hers.  I had her down on her knees sucking my cock on her last day before she started her maternity leave.  And she did not disappoint.  Sucking and slobbering, bobbing her head, just as always.  

When I came in her mouth, her eyes squinted at the tartness of my spunk.  She never broke eye contact as she collected my load.  And opened that whore mouth of hers to show me.  My cum pooled up on her tongue, she held it there like a cup, just before she swallowed it down. 

After she consumed me, holding my cock at the base. Licking the last drop off my dick hole, before kissing the tip.  Her little kiss goodbye.  

Best fucking cocksucking whore money could buy.  Boy was I going to miss her.  

Things just were not the same without Tina. With her gone Amalia and I struggled to keep things afloat. 

The little bitch was a fuck up.  Tina was right about her.  But I was going to give Amalia more time.  Some help was still better than none.  I made do with the decision I had made.  

Plus I had not put her to the test yet.  I had not taken pleasure in her.  The real reason she was hired.  With Tina away, Amalia and I were so busy, there just had not been enough time for fooling around. 

It was a Wednesday. On my way in that morning I was greeted by the sight of Amalia’s fat ass bent over thumbing through the filing cabinet.  A trigger, the thought entered my mind.  

Such a beautiful sight so early in the morning, who could blame me? The sight of that booty enough to put me in the mood.  My mouth salivated, my cock twitched. I had not gotten my hands on her yet. I had a nice long look at her bent over. 
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