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"Goddamn!" I shouted as I sat back on Diane's couch.

*Smack* *Smack* *Smack*

The sound of Diane's large ass smacking against my thighs filled the pool house.

Diane had invited me to come over to her house to watch the college playoff game. Her husband was out of town on a business trip, and it wouldn't have mattered if he was home because he was paying me to fuck his wife.

The game had started, and Diane brought me a beer and some snacks. When I asked her what she was going to have, she told me.

That's when she started to suck my cock; while the game was on, I was torn between watching football and watching Diane on her knees sucking my cock. When I came the first time, she swallowed it all.

I didn't get a moment's rest before my cock was between her tits, and she was tit fucking me. I knew Diane was making up for the fact I had been called upstairs at work numerous times this past week to be fucked by her boss.

Cherie was addicted, and I wasn't patting myself on the back; no, it wasn't something I had planned. Yes, I had planned to fuck her, but I didn't plan on the woman wanting my cock every day, that wasn't my plan, and it wasn't something I saw from the woman in charge of our building.

"Goddamn!" I said again.

Diane had my cock balls deep inside of her ass. My legs were spread wide, and Diane was bent slightly forward and slamming her large ass down onto my cock without mercy. Every time her ass hit my thighs; it felt like my cock was going to break off.

Diane had no remorse for my cock; she was fucking it hard and fast.

I watched her large ass as it shuddered in waves as it slammed down onto me. "Fuck!" I said as I held her ass down on me.

"Nope!" Diane took my hands off her. "Cherie has been greedy and keeping this all to herself!" She looked back at me. It's my turn!"

My eyes rolled back into my head as Diane continued using my cock as her anal fuck toy.

Diane used me to get her off for the better part of the day.

I felt sore all over as I headed toward my car later in the evening. "Remember," Diane smiled as she waved at me.

"Yes," I smiled as I got in my car.

Diane wanted me to come in early on Monday. Cherie was going to be in an important meeting for most of the day, so Diane wanted to make sure she got some private time with me.

Diane was no longer pretending not to have sex with me at work. I guessed that had to do with the fact that they all knew that their husbands were paying me to fuck them.

Cherie was the one who told me first. I was fucking her from behind on her desk when she told me to fuck her harder because her lame-dick husband couldn't do it, and he was paying me to do it right.

Nina told me at lunch, just before she forced me into a supply closet and sucked my cock, twice.

Diane brought it up as I fucked her tits in the woman's bathroom.

They all knew that their husbands called me to their men's club and tried to threaten me, and then told me to fuck their wives. In response, Cherie approved a pay raise, so now I was making more money than I knew what to do with; I already had plans to move into a bigger place.

I had already bought a new car just with the bonus Lucas gave me that first day I had fucked Cherie. It was enough for a huge down payment, and with me trading my car in, my new car payments were lower than my last ones.

'I want to meet,' I saw the text message from Nina come across the dash.

'Sure, when tomorrow?' I replied.

'Tonight,' was Nina's reply.

I didn't feel like going another few rounds with any of them, especially Nina. She always wanted it rough, and my cock felt like it was about to fall off.

'Come to this address, or even Cherie won't be able to save you from your next evaluation,' Nina texted.

"Fucking bitch!" I yelled as I punched in the address.

It was a very nice hotel just off the highway. I went up to the room Nina had told me to go to. Before I even knocked on the door, it opened, and Nina stood before me in a long black nightgown.

"You're late!" Nina said as she pulled me inside.

Why was I so attracted to her bitchy side? I wanted to say no, that I had been drained by Diane less than forty minutes ago, but I knew that would only turn Nina on.

Nina pushed me down on the huge king-size bed. "I hate her!" Nina said as she climbed on top of me.

"Who?" I asked as Nina dropped the nightgown, revealing her pale naked body.

"Who else," Nina said as she moved her face down my body. "Cherie!"

"Oh," I said as Nina took my cock into her pale white hand.

"Keeping all this to herself, and away from us," Nina impaled her mouth onto my cock. She moaned deeply as she deep-throated it, her eyes closed. It looked like she had tasted something she had been dying for, "I have missed you!" she purred as she took my cock in both her hands.

I knew she wasn't talking to me; she was talking to my cock. I was just the person it was attached to; I laid back.

At least with Nina, I knew I didn't have to do much, Nina liked being in charge, and when I fucked her, she didn't take it too kindly. She wanted to use my cock and ignore me.

"Fuck!" I gasped as Nina slid down onto my cock.

Nina shot me a look; she hated it when I made a sound. Nina had told me she had many toys the size and width of my cock, but none of them got her off the way my cock did; she loved it.

"Yes, yes!" Nina shouted to the heavens as she bounced on my dick. "Fucking bitch stole my cock!"

"She is your boss," I said as I squeezed her tits as she bounced on me.

"Shut up!" Nina slapped me across the face. "It doesn't give her the right to horde it to herself!"

Nina put her hand over my mouth; even riding my cock in this bed, Nina still had her thin-framed glasses on. "Even Diane shared it," Nina said as she moved her hips back and forth. "She knew the rules: share and share alike!"

I nodded as Nina's green eyes bore down at me. "This is our cock!" Nina sat back up and rode me hard. "Ours, not all hers!"

I had seen this look on Nina's face many times. Nina was furious; the only way to calm her down from this point was to be quiet and let her rant.

The louder she yelled and cursed, the harder she rode my cock. Nina was a woman possessed. I didn't mind the show; seeing Nina's black hair, framed glasses, and large tits on top of me was a sight to see.

I grunted hard as I came inside her.

Nina fell onto the bed beside me. "Better?" I asked.

"Shhh!" Nina said as she put a finger over my mouth.

I took that as a yes.

"Yes, fucking yes!" Nina shouted as I fucked her hard.

I had her legs pinned against the headboard as I fucked her harder than the other two. Nina knew how to get me going like this; while I fucked her pale white tits, she called me every racist name under the sun, and I am sure she invented a few new ones.

That's when I split her legs open and slammed my cock into her. Now Nina was just a fuck toy; I rammed my cock back and forth.

"Take it you pale white bitch!" I yelled, holding her ankles against the large headboard. "Is this what you wanted!"

"Harder you porch monkey!" Nina spat back at me as I watched her bright pink nipples.

She was asking for it.

Nina loved to be fucked rough and hard; I turned her around and fucked her from behind, pulling her hair back and slamming her face down into the pillow. I didn't care if she couldn't breathe. She was mine.

"Fucking bitch!" I shouted as I fucked her. "Fucking pale-faced white bitch!"

I rage fucked her until I came inside her for the third time.

I fell back onto the bed. It was past midnight, and she was still going.

"I can't," I shook my head as Nina looked at me.

"Yes, you can, and you will!" Nina ordered.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Are you okay, sir?" the man at the front desk asked as I limped towards the door.

I looked like shit, my clothes were torn, and I felt like I was about to pass out. "Just have to make it to my car," I nodded.

I collapsed inside my car and put my head back. All I wanted to do was sleep. I didn't know it was possible to feel totally drained from having sex, but Diane and Nina had drained the life out of me.

I leaned forward and punched the home button on the GPS. My hands were trembling as I reached for the steering wheel. I barely remembered making it home, but the moment I got inside, I headed straight for my bed.

"Thank you!" I said as I fell onto the sheets.

I fell asleep quickly.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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When the morning light pierced through my window and hit me in the face, I felt a lot better. I took a shower and made myself breakfast.

It was Sunday, and I told myself I wouldn't answer any texts or phone calls, especially from Nina or Diane. I was going to spend the day to myself.

I played a few games online, and then a friend invited me to play basketball at the park.

I went to the park and thoroughly enjoyed myself. I did well for being
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