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Today was the day. I had been planning this day since Cadence invited me to her son's birthday party.

I had declined Nadia's requests and invitations to fuck her. I wanted to save all of my energy for Cadence. I was going to fuck her face into oblivion.

At first, I tried to act like I wasn't interested in coming to the party, saying things like it was not my place and I wouldn't feel comfortable intruding on the kids' big day, but Cadence kept asking me to come, and finally, I pretended to give in.

Now, that day was today. I hadn't gone this long without blowing a load of cum into one of the women in months. At first, when this started, I tried to be nice and not use my ability too often, but now I use it whenever I can.

I especially liked it when I could use it as payback. Right now, Ryan was in my crosshairs, and I was glad Emily loved to humiliate him.

A week ago, after working out, Emily knelt before me and told me to hold her phone. On the phone was Ryan; he couldn't look at me with that smug grin anymore, especially as his wife was sucking my cock for him to see, and every time he tried to look away, she ordered him to keep watching.

Emily throated my cock every chance as she stared at the camera. Seeing Ryan's smug look vanish from his face made my cock throb even harder. After she sucked my cock, I lifted her and bent her over the tailgate of her truck and fucked her from behind.

I tried to hold the camera steady so Ryan could watch his wife's ass clap back against me as I fucked her harder and deeper than he could. I filled her up with cum and then sent her home for him to clean her up.

That was a week ago and the last time I had cum. I had to make today work. I knew Cadence's will was breaking; she kept checking me out and was coming into the store more often. It was just a matter of time now.

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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"You made it," Cadence said, standing by the door in a beautiful white sundress; she smiled at me and looked me up and down as she invited me into her house.

"This is for the big guy," I smiled, presenting the gift.

"I am sure he will love it," Cadence smiled.

I walked through the house and into the backyard where the party was being held.

I forgot that there could be other married women here. I had been so focused on Cadence that it hadn't come to mind.

As the party got going and the kids were enjoying themselves, I had to try and compose myself as many of the married women kept hitting on me.

There was one or two that struck me as potential additions to my MILF stable, but others I had no interest in.

I was here for the grand prize, and that was Cadence; the others would have to wait their turn.

"Thank you," Cadence said as I volunteered to help her clean up.

"No problem," I smiled as I helped her clean up the wooden deck and the other parts of the yard.

"Hilary was really into you," Cadence said as I helped lift the large bags of trash.

"I don't think so," I shrugged.

Hilary was one of the single mothers at the party, and she gave me the stink eye the whole day.

"She can be a bit mean, but she means well," Cadence smiled.

"You trying to hook me up?" I teased.

"No, I mean it wouldn't hurt to date or be with single women, instead of..." Cadence paused. "Never mind."

"No, you started it," I stopped and looked at her.

"Sleeping with married women is wrong," Cadence stared at me. "Marriage is a sacred vow between a man and a woman."

"Does Dan think so?" I asked.

I knew Dan cheated on her, and that was the reason he was living with his parents in another state.

"Dan made a mistake," Cadence shook her head. "I will find it in my heart to forgive him, my belief will eventually give me the strength to forgive and move forward."

"And before that," I smiled.

"No," Cadence backed away from me. "I am stronger than this pull that your kind have."

"My kind?" I asked.

"You don't know," Cadence stared at me. "But how could you do what you do without knowing?"

"Knowing what?" I asked.

I had gone from wanting to fuck her to trying to find out what she knew about this ability, this thing, whatever it was.

"My Pastor told me about you and your kind," Cadence shook her head. "But if you don't know, maybe he can help you."

"What is my kind?" I asked.

"Let's go inside," Cadence said as she opened the door.

We sat on the couch, and I looked at all the faith and religious pictures, ornaments, and books that Cadence had around the house.

"All he told me was that your kind, the fallen, have the ability to bend people to their will, and make them give in to their deepest desires," Cadence said.

"The fallen, you mean Demons?" I chuckled. "I am a Demon?"

"No, not a full Demon, but the child of one or blood relative," Cadence said. "It's why you have the pull as my church calls it, the pull for women especially married women to go against their will and give in to you."

"This pull?" I asked. "You feel it?"

"Yes!" Cadence said. "Ever since Dan cheated on me, and I found out about you and your sins with other married women, it's been constantly on my mind," Cadence's chest heaved up and down, and I stared at her cleavage.

"No!" Cadence stood up. "I won't give into it. My faith is strong. You should leave."

"Okay," I nodded and stood up. I started walking towards the door. "I am sorry, I didn't mean to..."

Cadence pulled on my hand and stared at me. "You don't want me to go, do you?" I smiled.

"No, I don't," Cadence shook her head.

I took charge of the situation, kissed her lips, and pulled her to me. I gripped her tightly and grabbed her ass.

"I want it!" Cadence shouted as she fell to her knees.

'Bingo!' I yelled internally.

Cadence made quick work of my belt, and my pants fell to the floor as I sat back on the couch.

"I want it so bad," Cadence held my cock in her hands. "Father forgive me."

'Father's not listening,' I thought as I watched Cadence sniff and then lick my cock.

"It's so big, and thick, and long," Cadence jerked my cock with both her hands.

"Stop playing with it and suck it," I smiled.

"Yes, you're right," Cadence said.

Cadence opened her mouth wide and took my cock into her mouth. She stretched her mouth wide to get the head of my cock inside.

'Yes!' I cheered. 'Finally, I was going to fuck her face!'

I was going to let her get the warm-up she needed. Then I was going to grab her head and fuck her skull until I came inside that cute mouth.

"It's so much thicker than Dan's," Cadence shook her head. "I can barely get it down my throat."

"Let me help you," I grinned.

I guided Cadence's head back to my cock.

I was so glad her kids were staying over at a friend's house because I had all intentions of making Cadence scream her head off.

"That's it," I said as I used one of my hands to bounce her head up and down my cock and the other to squeeze her tits.

I had been used to large tits since all of this started; only Nadia and now Cadence had tits that were merely a handful or, in Nadia's case, less than a handful.

"Oh yes," I moaned as I felt my cock hit the back of Cadence's mouth, "Tilt a little that way," I instructed her. "There you go!"

My cock was going down her throat. Cadence's hands gripped my thigh as I pushed her head down. "You can do it, relax your throat," I said.

Cadence fought back, and I released her head.

The warm-up was getting close to finishing. Gone was Cadence's timid look. The pull, as she called my control over married women, had taken over. I had seen that look on all of the other women's faces. Cadence was mine.

"I just need a breather," Cadence said as she stared at my cock. "Then I want it all!"

I watched as Cadence summed up the strength, and then she impaled her mouth onto my cock.

This time I didn't have to hold her head or move her hands away from my cock. "Fuck yes!" I yelled.

"Language!" Cadence stopped abruptly.

"Yes Ma'am," I smiled.

Cadence resumed sucking my cock; she had the hang of it now. She was deep-throating my cock like a pro. All the way down and all the way back up.

'Fuck yes!' I grinned.

"My turn!" I exclaimed.

I forcibly grabbed the back of Cadence's head and rammed it up and down on my cock. Cadence had been going slow and had a rhythm going, but I was taking that rhythm and throwing it out the door.

Cadence's head was mine, and I bounced it with all my might up and down my cock.

"So rough!" Cadence exclaimed as I gave her a breather.

"You like it don't you," I smiled, seeing the wild look on her Christian face.

"Yes, do it again!" Cadence grinned.

"I can do better," I smiled as I stood up.

With Cadence still kneeling, I turned her around, and she sat on the floor with her back on the couch. I put her head backward on the sofa and then straddled her face.

'You're about to get face fucked like no other,' I thought, staring into Cadence's face and seeing her eyes stare back at me.

Her mouth obediently opened, and I pushed my cock into it.

I face fucked her mouth hard, with no remorse or thought of stopping. When she needed to breathe, I took my cock out of her mouth and rubbed my now sweaty balls all over her face before shoving my cock back into her fuck hole of a mouth.

"Fucking take it!" I yelled as I put one foot on the couch and then the other.

I held onto the back of the couch as I fucked Cadence's mouth balls deep. I felt my balls slapping against her chin and lower lips as I fucked her mouth. Again, she wanted a break to breathe but then shoved my balls in her mouth and sucked on them.

"Oh fuck!" I said as she had my balls in her mouth and sucked on them. "You freaky bitch!"

I had always heard church women were the biggest freaks inside their heads, and they never wanted to let it out, but now I knew as Cadence not only sucked my balls but started to tongue my ass as she moved behind me.

She stroked my cock and tongued my ass. "Fuck yes!" I screamed as she moved back to sucking my cock.

"Language!" Cadence grazed her teeth along my cock.

"Yes Ma'am!" I replied.

"Now give me my cum!" Cadence ordered as she resumed throating my cock as I sat back down on the couch.

I wanted to scream fuck again, but I didn't want Cadence to graze my cock again.

I held her head down and grunted as I came into her mouth.

Cadence didn't hesitate to swallow all of it.

"Upstairs, now!" Cadence stood up, and with a slight move of her hand and hips, her sundress fell to the floor.

"Yes Ma'am," I smiled as we went upstairs.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"Goddamn!" I yelled as Cadence squatted and rode my cock.

"Language!" Cadence yelled, slapping my face hard.

Cadence wasn't just a freak; she was a control freak. She had me tied to the bed, ankles to the lower bed posts, and my hands to the top.

"Yes, yes!" Cadence moaned as she rode my cock harder than I thought. From what I gathered at the party, this cute-faced mom of three always volunteered for food drives and other things. She had a large amount of faith in the Christian community.

'Only if they could see her now,' I thought as I watched Cadence bouncing up and down on my cock.

"Don't!" Cadence shouted as she held my face hard and stared into my eyes; her long nails dug into my skin. "Don't you cum until I tell you!"

This was what she meant by the pull making women give in to their deepest desires. Cadence had to go into the back of the walk-in closet to get the rope and other things she used to tie me up with, and she was a black leather outfit that was tight against her pale skin.

This was Cadence's deepest desire, and she couldn't give in to it before.

"Yes!" Cadence yelled as she slammed her body up and down on me. "Now!" Cadence yelled. "Give it to me! I want it! Cum
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