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Now that the testing phase had started on my other projects, I no longer felt the need to think about single women. My heart was set. I had more luck with the married ones.

All I had to do was go to the next phase of my tests. Could I get a repeat performance, or was it all one and done for me?

I was meeting Julia later today after work, but as I stood at the end of an aisle, I could see the curvy Hispanic lady I had fucked in her house after closing the store. 

Usually, I ignored her, and she ignored me, but I wondered why she was in this store and not the one closer to her house.

"Finding everything okay?" I asked as I approached her and her Hispanic husband.

"Yes," the husband replied.

She looked startled as I had never approached them. I always smiled from a distance.

"This store looks much better than the one closer to our house," he nodded. He was shorter than me and had dark black hair. I remembered seeing his pictures all around the house. "New?" he asked.

"Brand new, from the floor up," I nodded.

I didn't take my eyes off her. She was smiling and trying not to look at me.

"Well, if you guys need anything, we are here for you."

I walked away slowly and turned to look at her. She was talking to her husband.

I was talking to one of the meat associates when she motioned her head behind me. "Hi," I said as I saw the Hispanic woman standing behind me.

"Can I have a moment?" she asked.

I nodded to the associate, and she walked away.

We walked slightly down one of the aisles. "What are you doing?" she asked, alarmed.

"Being friendly to my customers, I am a store manager now, I greet all my customers," I said.

It was partly the truth.

"He already suspects that I have slept, or I am sleeping with someone," she shook her head.

"Can't be me, that was months ago," I whispered.

"Feels like yesterday," she smiled.

"Well, if we are going on what it felt like," I smiled back.

"Stop it," she replied.

"Never got your name," I said.

"Maria," she nodded.

"Josh," I nodded.

"Nice to finally put a name to," Maria paused slightly and stared at my crotch. "Well, you know."

I heard her husband call for her on another aisle. "You better get going," I said as I walked away. "Don't want to get you in trouble."

Maria sighed and walked away.

'Test inconclusive,' I thought.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"You're early," Kelly said as I arrived at her home store.

Kelly loved this store because it was close to her house and had an upstairs office that no one used.

Most of the upper floor used to be for large gatherings when it used to be another grocery store, but when that chain fell flat, our company bought this location and renovated it to suit our needs.

"You told me to be on time," I replied.

"Yes," Kelly said as she got up from her chair. "I did," she smiled.

Kelly wasn't attractive like many other women, but a lot more appealing than the lady from the plane. 

Kelly was the type of woman we all saw at any local grocery store. The one that no one could guess her age. Was she a MILF or a GILF?

Kelly always wore pantsuits and looked professional, from her long brunette hair to her rimmed sunglasses and designer shoes.

"So, how is everything?" Kelly asked as we left her office and into the large meeting room next door.

"Good," I nodded. "I thank you again for your trust in me," I said as we got seated and waited for the others.

"You deserved it," Kelly said. "I am a firm believer in if you put in the work, you deserve to be rewarded," she nodded.

The other store managers and assistants entered the meeting room, and soon the meeting got on its way. 

It wasn't anything new that I hadn't heard time and time again over the conference calls or emails, so for the most part. I stayed quiet while the others talked and tried to make excuses for falling sales or lack of production.

When it was all said and done, Kelly let everyone go. I could tell she wasn't happy.

"Josh, stay for a bit," Kelly said.

I remembered she wanted to talk to me, so I stayed in the hallway as she spoke to two other managers.

"I hate excuses," Kelly said as we entered her office.

"That's why I didn't say anything when you said our deli wasn't producing the sales it should," I said as I sat down.

I could have said we had a lot of call-outs or that we had hired some new people, and it would take them time to understand how to push sales and higher profitable items, but the truth was on the paper.

"And I appreciate that," Kelly said.

"So, what is it you wanted to talk about?" I asked.

I was looking forward to meeting Julia after the meeting.

"Well two things really," Kelly said as she sat on the table in front of me as I sat down. "And both of these are strictly off work and personal, do you mind?"

"Not at all," I nodded.

'Test incoming,' I thought.

"First, I heard you are going to that new gym everyone is raving about," Kelly said. "I tried to get in but they said they had all the clients they could take on and wouldn't be taking anyone else for a while."

I nodded and told her everything I knew about it and how it worked.

"Ah, so one of you has to finish, then they go to the next on the list," Kelly nodded.

"Yeah, you and Gregg should jump on it," I nodded. "Get a couples rate."

Kelly shook her head.

"Gregg could jump off a pier, and I wouldn't care at the moment," Kelly snapped back at me.

"Wow, that bad huh?" I asked. "What did he do?"

"Forgot my birthday, again!" Kelly said. "Third year in a row and had the nerve to tell me it was just another day, but when I forgot to show up for one of his company dinners, he got all bent out of shape, saying I nearly cost him his job."

"How does you not showing up to his company's dinner, cost him his job?" I asked, confused.

"His boss likes me," Kelly rolled her eyes. "Has made a couple of moves on me, and told me if I put out for him, he would make it up to me by promoting Gregg," Kelly shook her head. "He is old enough to be my father, and I am fifty-three!"

'Holy shit!' I thought. I knew Kelly was older than me, but I didn't realize she was in her fifties. She looked nothing like her age.

"Didn't think I was that old huh?" Kelly smiled as she stared at me.

"No, if I am to be honest, thought you were in your early forties," I said.

"Good genes, plus I try to eat healthy and exercise often," Kelly shrugged. "Retail will make you age too fast if you let it."

"I hear you," I nodded.

"Have to find ways to release stress whenever you can," Kelly said.

"Hence why I am liking the work out days," I smiled.

Kelly nodded.

"Which brings me to my second reason," Kelly said.

I stared back at her as she was silent.

"I want to suck your dick," Kelly said.

I heard the words, but my brain didn't register them completely.

"What?" I said as they finally rang inside my head.

"You heard me," Kelly nodded.

"Why?" I asked.

I was hoping something like this would happen, but I didn't want her to let on that I had been thinking about it.

"You never wondered why I keep so many popsicles around?" Kelly asked. "I have a very huge addiction to sucking on things, and now I want to suck your dick."

I didn't want to stand up and take it out, which would let her know I knew something would happen, so I tried to act the part of a stunned person.

"Oh, stop it," Kelly said. "We both know you have been thinking about it for at least three weeks now."

'Wow, she was good,' I thought.

"How did you know?" I asked.

"The looks you would give me, the slight hint of excitement when I asked you to stay later, and the new cologne you're wearing," Kelly shook her head. "I am married not dead."

She had me. There was no way I could deny it.

"Okay," I nodded. "If you want it then show me."

I was going to turn this around. Kelly was my boss at work, but as she said, this wasn't about work.

Kelly nodded and knelt before me. She quickly unbuckled my belt and then got my cock out.

'Damn!' I thought as Kelly started sucking my cock.

Kelly was right about one thing she had an addiction. Kelly wasn't like many others that just talked about liking sucking dick. She proved it.

Her head bounced up and down fast as it twisted this way and that as she sucked on my dick. This was not her first rodeo with a thick and lengthy cock. She took it to the base and back up easily.

"Told you," Kelly said as she stroked it while she took a break.

"Shut up," I said, pushing her head back down.

I spread my legs wide as I looked down at my District Manager sucking my dick. 

I loved the feeling of her lips around my dick as she sucked on it, then she would stop and lick it before doing it again. Repeatedly she did this, going back and forth between deepthroating me and licking it.

I admit this was much better than I had thought or even planned. I sat back in the chair and watched Kelly suck my cock. No, she didn't just suck on it. She was worshipping it. 

Once in a while, when she took a short break from deepthroating it, she took it in her hand and slapped her face or tongue with it.

"You love cock, don't you
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