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"Why are we having this discussion?" I asked, ending Elisa's rant.

She had met me in the hallway, and even though I had seen her with another guy, she still had to ask me why I was more interested in older women.

"I need to know!" Elisa yelled. "What is it?"

"Why can't I be interested in what I am, and you interested in yours?" I asked. "I didn't ask you why you rather date white men and not black men, did I?"

"No, but if you asked me, I would have told you," Elisa responded.

"It's none of my business," I shrugged. "I asked you out, you said no, the end."

"So, that's it?" Elisa followed behind me as I walked to my condo. "Because I turned you down you started sleeping with older women?"

"Nope, not at all," I laughed. "But of course it has to do with you, right?"

"Look at me!" Elisa shouted.

I turned to look at her. Elisa was an attractive mid-thirties woman. She had long brown hair that fell past her shoulders, and she worked out daily, so she had a nice body. Any guy would be head over heels over her. Plus, she had a great job.

"I am a ten in most men's books, okay!" Elisa shouted. "A fucking ten! And you act like I am a one, and that makes me feel..."

"There we go again," I sighed. "Again, about you!"

"Of course it's about me!" Elisa said. "How can you turn me down for one of them!"

"Do you like me?" I asked.

"What?" Elisa backed off.

"Exactly," I laughed. "That's the difference, they like me, for me, not because they are a ten, or what others think of them, there are no games to play, no social status, it's something you won't understand."

As if on cue, her phone went off. "Plus, they aren't into social media," I smiled. "That's a huge plus in my book!"

I got into the condo and slumped onto the couch. "I think I'm going to have to move," I said to myself.

Elisa was not the only one bugging me about dating. Another woman at work was pestering me. Even though she knew Billie, her boss, had made it clear that I was off limits, the woman wouldn't take no for an answer.

'Do you know what today is?' Leslie texted me.

'Your birthday?' I asked.

'Nope, but nice guess,' Leslie responded.

'No clue,' I gave in.

'The anniversary,' Leslie answered.

"Oh shit!" I said as I remembered it was this time last year that we went on that trip to Jamaica.

'Sorry,' I replied.

'Nothing to be sorry about,' Leslie said. 'I think we should celebrate, though, just you and me.'

'What about the others?' I asked.

'They agreed,' Leslie smiled. 'Well, they said since I was the first I should be the first date, and it should go in order after that.'

'A one-on-one date with all,' I smiled. 'I like that.'

'Yeah, kind of our way of giving you a break from all of us at one time, or two at a time,' Leslie said.

'All at the same time sounds good,' I responded.

'You barely handled Chelsea and I,' Leslie quickly replied.

'But I did, and I didn't hear any complaints,' I answered.

'Nope, none, but all of us? You think you are up for that?' Leslie asked.

'Of course not, but it was a nice thought,' I smiled.

'I will let you know when to meet me,' Leslie said.

'I was thinking about your cooking, the other day,' I added.

'Oh, you do like my cooking especially when I cook Italian,' Leslie said. 'Let me pick up a few things and come by the house later tonight, I will let you know when.'

'Sounds like a plan,' I sat up.

I went downstairs to the gym to get a little exercise, and while I was there, I thought about the first time I slept with Leslie at the hotel in Jamaica. That was how all of this got started.

I thought about being with Leslie and her telling me about her college sorority of sex friends. I couldn't believe a year had gone by so fast.

I took a shower and got ready for the night. As I got out, I saw Elisa in the hallway. She rolled her eyes at me as she went into her condo.

At least there wasn't another argument.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~
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"Hey," Leslie said as I stepped into her house.

"Hey," I smiled as I gave her the wine bottle.

"You remembered," Leslie smiled as she took it and walked into the kitchen.

"Yeah, I remember the first night I came over, and you told me to pick it up," I said as I followed closely behind her.

I sat down at the dinner table as Leslie brought the food out. "Wow," I said, looking at it.

"Same thing you said the first time," Leslie sat.

The food was delicious, as usual, and the conversation was even better.

We sat down on the couch and watched one of our favorite movies. It was perfectly quiet and serene.

"Going to go upstairs and get into something comfortable," Leslie smiled.

"Oh," I asked.

"Hold on," Leslie smiled as she went up the stairs.

It had been a long while, and I hadn't heard anything from Leslie. I wondered where she was, so I turned off the television and went up the stairs.

"About time," Leslie said as she was stretched out on the bed wearing purple lingerie.

"Purple," I smiled.

"Your favorite color," Leslie smiled as she moved her hands over her large breasts.

I lay there amazed at how good she looked.

"Well?" Leslie grinned. "Aren't you going to have your way with me?"

"Oh yes," I smiled.

I had her bra off in seconds and mounted her chest. "I knew it," Leslie smiled at me as I started fucking her huge breasts.

"You know me so well," I smiled at her as I plowed my cock between her tits.

"I would be disappointed if you didn't fuck my tits first," Leslie held her tits together as I fucked them.

I fucked them hard and then pulled my cock from between them and came on them and her face.

"A pearl necklace, just what a girl wants for her anniversary," Leslie scooped some of the cum from her neck and tits and sucked on her finger.

"What else does she want?" I asked.

"This," Leslie said as she grabbed my cock. "All of it!"

"Oh, you will get it," I smiled.

"Good," Leslie smiled.

"Yes, fuck yes!" Leslie cried a few moments later as I fucked her from behind.

"This is what you wanted, right?" I yelled as I fucked Leslie hard.

"Yes, spank my ass," Leslie ordered. "I have been such a bad slutty whore!"

I spanked her ass hard and then pulled on both of her arms. I pulled them back and used them to pull Leslie back onto me.

"Fuck yes!" I growled as I fucked and pulled on her.

"Yes, use me," Leslie buried her head into the pillows and pushed her ass up.

I fucked her until I was spent.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
[image: ]


"I don't think I have any more to give!" I said as Leslie mounted me.

"I told you I want all of it!" Leslie demanded as she rode my cock.

It was becoming early morning, and she hadn't quit. I felt like I was running on empty.

"I don't," I said as I was gripping the sheets as Leslie rode me harder.

"All of it," Leslie said as she stared down at me.

Her body bucked back and forth. "When I am done with you the others will get nothing!"

I was barely holding on. It felt like Leslie wanted to tear my dick right off.

I came again and again, but Leslie wanted more after everyone.

Finally, she fell asleep just past six in the morning.

I took the opportunity to crawl out of the soaked bed and gather my clothes. I made it into my car and slowly drove home.

"Are you just getting in?" Elisa said as I held onto the wall of the hallway to make it to my condo.

"Yes," I said. My crotch and balls felt sore from Leslie riding them; the last one, where she pulled me to the edge of the bed and rode my cock in her ass, was what made it worse.

"They did this to you," Elise said as she walked with me.

"Yes," I said, reaching for my keys. I fumbled them and they fell to the floor.

Elise picked them up and put my arm over her shoulder. "If you could keep up with all of them at the same time..."

"One, just one," I said as Elise opened my door.

"One!" Elise said as she helped me onto the couch.

"Yeah, it's the anniversary and..." I stopped and looked at her.

"You don't want to hear this," I shook my head.

"I do," Elise sat down.

I started talking, but then I felt tired and fell asleep.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~~ ~ 
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I woke up hours later in my bed. I looked around and saw a letter on the nightstand. 'Talk more later, got you into bed,' it was from Elise.

I sighed and shook my head.

"They aren't going to believe this," I said as sleep caught me again.
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