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Chapter Thirteen: Personal Security
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"You do know I have a tight hole you can fuck!" Sara looked at me as I was straddling her chest and fucking her large tits. "I am just saying, I don't mind you fucking my tits, but would rather that cock inside me, maybe my ass?"

"Shush!" I shook my head.

"I get it, you're a tit guy and love seeing your cock between large tits, but a woman like me does like penetration," Sara continued.

Sara wasn't wrong. I loved tit fucking. It was my favorite, and all the women in my inner circle had large tits, and they didn't mind me fucking them.

Sara's huge pair was the third I had fucked today. I was making my rounds before my safety test later this week. If I passed, I could carry my pistol around the office, and Trevor would get off my case about being in the field without protection.

"Fuck!" I growled as I fucked Sara's tits.

"You know what would feel better?" Sara grinned as she held her tits together. She was lying on the floor of her new office. "Your black cock balls deep in my ass!"

"Fine!" I surrendered as I knew Sara was the type not to give up.

"Yes!" Sara cheered as she released her tits and immediately got on all fours. "Slam that black cock into my ass!"

I lifted Sara's short skirt and wasn't surprised to see she wasn't wearing anything underneath.

I aimed my cock at her puckered hole and slowly pushed it in.

"Fuck yes!" Sara groaned as my cock entered her tight ass. "Now that feels much better!"

I held her waist as I pushed my cock deeper.

I tried to keep from moaning or showing any sign that I had to agree that my cock going into Sara's ass felt a lot better than fucking her tits.

Sara had been begging for me to fuck her ass for almost two weeks now.

"You love it, don't deny it!" Sara looked back at me.

I couldn't deny it.

"Fuck yes!" I pounded harder into her ass.

"That's it!" Sara gritted her teeth as she started pushing back onto me.

"Holy fuck!" I gripped her tighter as Sara started backing her ass up onto my cock.

"I told you I like it in my ass, now give it all to me!" Sara thumped her ass back onto me.

I was holding on tight to her as she kept bucking back and forth.

"Aww!" Sara smiled back at me as she started to slow down. "You going to cum for me, you going to fill my white ass with your cum?"

'Fucking bitch!' I cursed Sara for mocking me.

"You are trying to keep from cumming, but I can feel your cock in my ass, throbbing, and..." Sara slammed her ass back onto me. "Here it comes."

I groaned hard as I came inside her ass.

"Next time you should just fuck my ass, so you can last longer," Sara winked.

"Next time," I smiled.

Sara smiled at me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

[image: ]


"So are you nervous?" Cherie asked.

"A bit," I admitted.

Cherie had been giving me pointers on how to shoot and take care of my new gun. I didn't think a pristine woman like Cherie knew everything there was to know about guns, but she told me about her military family and that she knew everything about guns and other weapons long before she knew how to put on make-up.

"You might want to hit up Karen," Cherie told me. "The head of security."

"I haven't met her," I replied.

"She is a tough cookie, I hired her to replace Johnathan a few weeks ago."

"That's why I haven't seen Johnathan lately," I knew something was odd not seeing his face around the building.

"Got too many creepy calls from him, after I turned him down a couple of times," Cherie explained. "After my divorce went final a lot of men came out of the woodwork wanted to get in my pants, he was one of them."

"They all want to get in those pant suits you wear," I joked.

I had heard many of the guys talking about Cherie as well as some of the other women. Most of them talked about trying to nail the bosses.
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