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"Holy fuck!" I exclaimed. Teresa quickly clamped her hand over my mouth to quiet me.

"It was nothing," Teresa said into her earbud. "Keep going."

Teresa had invited me to lunch, and I was getting more than just lunch.

'Goddamn,' I thought as Teresa stopped jerking my cock and stood up.

Teresa didn't appear to be a woman in her fifties. She could easily pass for her early forties or late thirties. Like the others, she kept a strict routine of working out and eating healthily.

"Uh-huh," Teresa said to the person on the phone as she lowered her skirt and removed her underwear. "That's within reasonable numbers," she said, pushing my legs apart as I sat in an office chair.

After lunch, we returned to her house. This was the first time I had been in her home since everything had started. Her husband was away on a business trip.

Teresa gave me a house tour and then showed me her husband's office. Now, I was sitting in his chair as his wife turned around.

At first, Teresa teased me with her mouth and her large tits, then she got a tube of lube and greased my cock, the cold gel made me yelp, but her warm mouth made it better. She had gotten a call from her office and taken it through her Bluetooth earbuds.

"Yes," Teresa agreed with the person as she kept my legs apart as she lowered her ass down onto my cock.

I gasped as the head of my cock entered her.

Teresa held her breath for a moment before lowering herself some more. 

"Sorry, I had lunch with a good friend; seems I might have bitten off more than I can chew."

I gripped Teresa's hips and pulled her down. She gasped as my cock penetrated her ass fully. I knew she loved being in control, but I hadn't fucked any of them for almost a week, and I wanted some release.

"mmhmm," Teresa moaned as she started bouncing her ass onto my cock. "That sounds like a great..." she paused for a moment "idea."

I loved that I got to sit back and enjoy the view of my cock going into her ass.

Teresa kept my legs wide as she rode my cock back and forth slowly. She was taking long and even strokes back onto my cock.

"I can talk to the shareholders tomorrow and get the ....." Teresa paused again, and she had pushed back onto my cock and rotated her ass onto my balls. She knew I loved that, knowing my cock was balls deep in her ass. "Necessary paperwork to move this project forward."

I looked at her husband's desk and saw a picture of him shaking hands with someone, probably important by the looks of it.

"Okay, thank you, for the call," Teresa finally took the earbuds out of her ears. "Now I can concentrate on the task at hand."

"I think you were doing a great job," I smiled.

"Not good enough," Teresa replied, lifting one foot off the ground and placing it on my knee, then she did the same with the other. "I don't have your cum in my ass yet."

"Oh fuck!" I gritted my teeth as Teresa started bouncing on my cock.

"Much fucking better!" Teresa yelled. "I have wanted to fuck your cock in his office for so long."

'Goddamn, she's trying to rip my cock off!' I thought as my hands gripped the handrails of the chair.

Teresa bounced harder, the heels of her feet pushed downward onto my knees as the chair rocked back and forth.

"I heard him fucking one of his play dates in here a few days ago," Teresa moaned, her hair flipping and whipping everywhere as she rode my cock like a woman possessed.

I didn't know what was going to give in first, the chair or my dick. It felt like it was about to be torn off at the root.

"You should smile for the camera," Teresa grinned and then pointed to the camera near the ceiling aimed at us. "I bet he is looking at us right now, probably jerking off at the sight of a real man fucking his wife!"

I couldn't care less about the camera or if he was watching. I was about to cum, and knowing Teresa, she wouldn't get off my cock until it was done.

"That's it, about time," Teresa stared back at the men, then lowered her feet to the floor. She pushed back hard onto my cock. "I want all of your cock, and all of your cum. Give it to me!"

I pushed up and pulled her hips down onto me as I came inside her ass.

"There," Teresa slowly got off me and straightened out her skirt. "Don't you feel better?"

"Much," I responded.

"Now, do you want to fuck me in the bedroom?" Teresa asked.

"Absolutely!" I smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"God damn, fuck, fuck!" Teresa yelled as I fucked her in the morning. "Yes, you fucking black bastard fuck me!"

"This what you wanted when you said put the morning wood to good use?" I snarled as I fucked Teresa on her bed.

"Yes, fuck yes!" Teresa yelled. Her legs were wide open with me between them.

I fucked her hard, watching her big tits bounce and roll, and heard the bed thumping against the wall.

"Harder, fuck me!" Teresa ordered.

I had to give it to Teresa. She knew how to get me going.

"Goddamn!" I said as I finished cumming and collapsed beside her.

"Well, you did complain that it had been a while since you got any," Teresa smiled.

"Yes," I responded, breathing heavily. "Yes, I did."

"Hope that made up for it," Teresa smiled.

I could feel my heart beating as I lay on the bed: their bed, another man's bed.

"Want to go again?" Teresa stared at me with her head on my chest and her thigh rubbing against my cock.

"You know the answer to that," I smiled.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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"Bro, you are hitting it hard today, huh?" my work colleague said as we were working out at the gym the following day.

"Yeah," I replied as I lifted the bar. "Got to get my strength and stamina up."

"Ah, you trying to get back on the dating market?" he asked.

The thought never crossed my mind. I had a good thing going, and I wasn't about to throw it away just to be dating or in a relationship.

"Nah," I replied, resting the weight down. "Just something I want to do for me."

I was lying, of course, but what was going on was between me and them; no one else needed to know, and who would believe me anyway?

How would I start telling people I had a harem of women who were in their fifties? They would laugh and call me sick or something for nailing someone's Grandma.

What they didn't know was some of those GILF's were the ones that fucked me. Teresa and Lindsey were at the top of that list, sure Billie was up there, but Teresa and Lindsey were always the ones that took having sex or fucking to the next level. It wasn't just bodies humping them; they wanted to break my dick off.

My buddy and I continued to work out, and then I headed home.

'He saw the video,' Teresa texted me as I sat on the couch.

'What did he say?' I responded.

'At first, he was mad, but now he wants more,' Teresa replied.

"What the fuck?" I said as I read the text.

First, Trevor, Lindsey's husband, and now Teresa's husband.

'You can tell him I won't do it with him watching, like some creeper,' I replied.

'I know that I wouldn't want him watching either,' Teresa responded.

I knew that Trevor and Lindsey always had the best sex after they watched videos of us fucking. I didn't know if I could do be married to someone and watch a video of them fucking someone else, just to get off or fuck.

Lindsey said sex with Trevor was boring most times, but after he watched a video or heard about me fucking her, Trevor was like a sex fiend.

I had thought eventually Lindsey would want to stop fucking me and stay with her husband, and she smiled and said. 'Even at his best, he is still not worth giving me up,' I had to smile.

'Thoughts?' Teresa asked.

'You're the one married to the guy,' I replied.

'Out of convenience remember, but sure, why not,' Teresa responded.

'No problem on my end,' I shrugged.

I had set my mind on not taking any of this personally; a ride like this was sure to end sometime, and until it did, I was just going to enjoy it.

I lay out and got ready for bed. As my head hit the pillow, my phone rang.

I got up and took a look at it.

"Hey Mandy," I answered.

"Hi, I didn't wake you did I?" Mandy asked.

"No, not at all," I answered.

"What are you doing tomorrow?" Mandy asked.

"Nothing as of yet, what's up?"

"Can you meet me in the park, same place, tomorrow at noon?"

"Absolutely," I replied.

I was excited about fucking the last one, then I would have fucked them all.

"Thanks, see you then," Mandy finished the conversation.

I lay back down with a smile.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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I met Mandy, and we spent a long time talking. She had a lot of things to get off her massive chest. I was still getting used to being around her.

Usually, I was the tallest person in any conversation or meeting, even with most of the guys at work, but standing near Mandy, she made me feel short.

After her divorce, the kids took his side, and she barely talked to them until they became adults. She saw her grandkids, but it wasn't as much as she wanted. She knew it would take time for her kids to trust her again.

After all, she did nearly kill someone, even if it was in self-defense. I could see why guys would be intimidated by Mandy. She was very tall and broad. She wasn't like one of those female bodybuilders who had zero curves, were almost always flat-chested, or had muscular chests. Mandy had many curves
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