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"I missed this!" Nadia yelled as she bounced up and down, up and down.

I wanted to get it out of my system, so I let Nadia come to my house the night before I had to pick Desirae up from the airport.

My cock was raging hard when I got into bed, even though before I got home, I had tit fucked and then fucked Emily right in front of her husband. He didn't even say a word as I fucked her large tits over the workout bench.

I had come over to their house so that Emily could show me a few workouts I could do at home and some equipment I could buy since I was planning to turn one of my rooms into a home gym.

I loved it when Emily wore the stretchy sports bras, so when she laid out on the workout bench, her tits were begging to be fucked.

Ryan was working out another set of equipment, but I didn't care. I hovered my cock over Emily's face, then reversed tit fucked her tits. Her head hung off the bench staring back at her husband as I fucked her tits.

Then I tore a hole in her workout shorts and fucked Emily. Ryan just sat there and watched as I fucked his wife.

He watched as I bent her over right in front of him and fucked her from behind. He watched as I tore her sports bra so that I could squeeze her big tits as I fucked her. Then, when I came inside his precious wife, I made sure to stare at him the whole time until I was done.

That still wasn't enough to keep me from thinking about Desirae. For months now, I have been thinking about her.

I couldn't stop.

Desirae had told me that Damien had gone off the deep end again. Her father had caught Damien selling drugs at the job and instantly fired him.

Desirae had told me that he was staying out late nights and not coming back until early morning, so she finally kicked him out.

I thought for sure that would end her crush on me, but it didn't. Just like Cadence, the crush was lasting even though the husband was out of the house.

I was starting to wonder if it was expanding to single women, but a simple test showed that it hadn't. Maybe it was because Cadence and Desirae were still legally married, or they still had feelings for their husbands.

Cadence had stated she wanted to work it out with her husband for the children. Desirae said she wanted to see how things went with Damien while he was on his own and maybe he would come back. I knew Damien had done this before; there was no coming back.

"I love your cock so much!" Nadia yelled as she bounced harder.

"Then fucking take it!" I said, holding her down as I dumped my cum into her.

She sighed, her dark skin beaded with sweat as she looked at me. "Thank you!" she said as she caught her breath. "I love it when you call."

"Thank you for coming over so quickly," I smiled as Nadia got up.

"I am guessing the husband is home next door?" Nadia asked as she picked up her clothes.

"No, they went to her parents for the weekend," I smiled.

"Ah," Nadia said as she moved her hips back and forth to pull her pants.

How a stick figure like Nadia had an ass like that was god's gift to men that liked big asses on skinny women.

"No!" Nadia said as she saw me staring at her ass. "I already left him in the middle of the night, if I stayed longer, he would get suspicious."

"What are you going to tell him?"

"There was a freezer problem at the store, and no one else could make it," Nadia shrugged.

"That's a good one," I smiled as I watched Nadia wave as she left my bedroom.

"Until next time," Nadia grinned.

I loved that I could tell all of them that there were other women, and not one of them had a problem with it.

Now, that my sexual appetite had been taken care of, and my cock wasn't raging again. I could finally fall asleep.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~
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I made sure the house was clean, and everything was in its place before I headed to the airport to pick Desirae up.
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