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"Holy fuck!" I exclaimed as I sat in Sara's chair later in the evening after everyone had left for the day.

I had faked going out to my car and then forgetting something so that no one thought I was staying late again.

As soon as I walked into Sara's office, she pulled me toward her office chair and practically pushed me onto it.

Sara's head bobbed up and down in my lap. "You've been a bad employee!" Sara said as she took a break, her two hands glided up and down the shaft of my cock.

"How so?" I asked.

"You deprived me of this!" Sara's head went down onto my cock again.

'How did I deprive her?' I thought.

First thing this morning, she sucked my cock until I came in her mouth; at lunchtime, I fucked her huge tits and came on her face. Then she called me into the office less than an hour later and rode my cock until I came inside her.

I looked at the time; that was less than four hours ago.

"You are insatiable," I said as I felt Sara's mouth glide up and down my cock. Her throat constricted as my cock entered it.

"I want it all the time!" Sara swirled her tongue around the head as she stared at me. "And I know what you want."

"What is that?" I asked.

Sara unbuttoned her white shirt and smiled at me.

I watched as she pushed my cock between her enormous tits. "I knew it!" Sara smiled. "I knew that would get you harder!"

I loved watching Sara's giant tits even when they didn't have my cock between them, but I loved them even more when it was.

Sara bounced her tits on my cock and stared at me as she did so. "Come on," she winked. "I know you want to cum between my tits!"

I did, but I wanted this to last longer, but Sara nearly had me cumming while she was sucking my cock, and now that she was tit fucking me, it made me want to cum even more.

"Don't hold back," Sara increased the feverish pace of her bouncing her tits. "Cum! Now!" Sara demanded. "I want your cum!"

"Fuck!" I gave in, and I pushed my hips up. My cock throbbed and pulsed.

"I can feel it," Sara grinned.

I couldn't see my cock between her immense tits. It was buried between them.

"Now," Sara said as she pulled them apart.

The sticky mess of my cum in the valley between her tits.

"I don't think I have any more to give," I sighed as I leaned back in her chair.

"Remember you have to meet Lucy," Sara chuckled as she stood up.

"Damn," I said as I stood up and pulled my pants up.

"Good luck!" Sara winked.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ 
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I grabbed something to eat and then headed to where Lucy had told me to meet her.

It was a yoga studio and gym for women.

"Come to see Lucy Tindall," I said as I got to the front desk.

"Ah, she said a young man would be coming to see her," a woman said behind the desk said. "She is down the hall to the right; she is in the middle of a class."

I went down the hall and then went to the right. I peeked through the small window on the doors and saw Lucy leading a class of elderly women.

Lucy saw me and smiled as she did more poses. She walked among the women as they took poses.

I sat on a bench outside the class and waited for Lucy's class to finish.

As the class finished, some of the women came out and stared at me. Some smiled and waved at me, while others grinned and whispered to others.

I walked inside the large room.

"Thanks for waiting," Lucy said as she picked up some of the mats.

"No problem at all," I smiled.

I watched as Lucy walked around in her tight top and leggings.

Her huge breasts were barely contained in the tight top. They swayed so nicely as she bent over to pick the mats up and then again as she stood up.

"Didn't know you were into this stuff," I smiled.

"Stuff?" Lucy asked as she smiled at me.

"You know stretching and stuff," I shrugged.

"Yoga is much more than just stretching and stuff," Lucy said. "It's about breathing, spirituality and much more."

"I see," I said as I looked at her.

"Come on," Lucy pulled me to the center of the room.

"No, I am good," I shook my head.

"For me," Lucy said as she placed a mat on the floor.

"Okay," I nodded as I sat down.

"Now," Lucy said as she sat down directly behind me. "Empty your mind."

"I saw this one time in a movie," I smiled.

Lucy swatted the back of my head. "I said quiet," she smiled as I looked back at her.

"Okay," I went along with her instructions.

"Keep breathing and not think about what you're doing," Lucy said as she got beside me. "Follow me."

"I am leaving Lucy; will you close up?" the lady at the desk said.

"I will close up; can you lock the door for me?" Lucy asked.

"Sure, you guys have fun," the lady said as she closed the door.

"Should we go?" I asked.

"Nice try," Lucy smiled at me.

I tried to get my body into the poses Lucy contorted her body into. Some of them I got right away, and others Lucy had to help me with as my muscles wouldn't let me. Lucy said it was because I wasn't relaxing enough and releasing my negative energy.

I knew it was because I needed to lose weight and get in better shape.

"I like that pose," I smiled as Lucy had her body arched in a very sexy way. Her tits were pushed out in front of her, and her head was tilted back.

"I wonder why," Lucy smiled.

"I know," I sighed. "Relax and release negative energy."

"Well, there is one way you could do both," Lucy winked.

"Oh, there definitely is," I smiled.

"I can see this isn't going to work," Lucy admitted.

"Not really," I smiled.

"Well, come over here," Lucy motioned.

'Yes!' I thought as I stood back up and walked over to Lucy, who was kneeling.

Quickly, Lucy unzipped my pants and smiled as she looked up at me. "I thought Sara would have drained you by now," she shook her head. "I have always had to pick up after her."

"She tried," I responded.

"Not hard enough, I see," Lucy said as she took my cock out.

"Four times, today," I moaned slightly as Lucy started to suck my cock.

"Just four?" Lucy chuckled. "I will do more than that by the end of tonight."

Something told me Lucy was serious.

'Fuck!' I thought a few moments later as I was lying on the floor and Lucy was bouncing on top of me.

"I told you exercise pays off," Lucy said as she bounced furiously up and down and all over on my cock.

Who knew a woman in her fifties could ride a cock like this? She was going up and down rapidly like a pogo stick.

"This is why I work on my legs, so I squat ride a huge cock!" Lucy exclaimed. "A cock this long and thick needs to be ridden properly!"

"No other has ridden it like this," I told her as I tried to stop from cumming so fast.

Lucy's enormous tits were still confined in her sports bra, and my hands were all over them. She had torn a hole in her leggings so she could impale herself on my cock.

I held on for a bit longer before I couldn't hold out anymore. "I knew it," Lucy said as she felt me cumming inside her.

"That's one," I smiled.

"Oh, are you counting?" Lucy asked.

"You said more than four," I grinned.

"You're going to hold me to that?" Lucy asked.

"No, but you are the one that said it," I teased.

"Well," Lucy got on all fours. "If you think you are up to the challenge, you can step up to the plate."

Lucy lowered her head onto the mat and pushed her ass upward.

'Damn!' I thought as I got behind her and squeezed her ass.

"Tear it," Lucy winked. "There is a surprise for you."

I ripped at the leggings exposing Lucy's bare ass. "What surprise?" I asked as I spanked her ass.

Lucy reached back and pulled her cheeks apart.

"Think you can handle it?" Lucy said as I stared at her tight hole staring back at me.

"Oh yeah!" I responded as I grabbed my cock and aimed it at Lucy's ass.

"Fuck!" I gasped as I watched the head of my cock pierce through her tight ring.

"Yes!" Lucy let her cheeks go and arched her back more, pushing her ass upward to meet me.

I gripped Lucy's hips and pushed forward. Lucy's tight ass gripped my cock in a vice-lock grip as I went deeper.

"That's it," Lucy moaned. "Give me all of that black cock!"

I started slow, but then I started going faster. "Yes!" I growled as I watched my cock going in and out of Lucy's tight asshole.

I spread her cheeks apart and looked at it going in and out of her. "Fuck yes!" I roared as the feeling took over me.

"That's it Tyler!" Lucy yelled. "Fuck my ass!"

I started bucking back and forth harder. Slamming my cock into her without mercy. "Is this what you want?" I asked as I slapped her ass, then pulled on her long blonde-gray hair.

"Yes!" Lucy shouted. "I want it all!"

"Then fucking take it!" I shouted as I fucked harder.

I straddled Lucy's big round ass and pounded away at it.

Sweat dripped off me as I fucked this older woman, who was taking the anal pounding I was giving her and wanted more.

"Fuck!" I slammed my cock balls deep into Lucy's ass and came. I gripped her hips to steady myself until I finished cumming.

"That's two," Lucy grinned as I collapsed onto the floor.

"I don't think I have any more in me," I breathed heavily, staring at her.

"You were all talk a few minutes ago," Lucy said as she was also sweaty.

"Yeah, that was before," I shook my head. "I need a few minutes."

"I better lock up and arm the alarm soon, or the company will call the owners," Lucy slowly got to her feet. "Come on champ, we got to go."

I watched as Lucy walked to the women's changing room. She told me to use the men's changing room. I took a quick shower and then met her at the door.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ~~ ~  ~
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Lucy locked the sports center, and then we got in our vehicles. I followed Lucy to her house, which was much closer to the gym than it was to my house.

"I remember some of these photos," I said as I looked at some of the hanging pictures.

"Yeah, you should," Lucy smiled.

There were pictures of Gary and Amelia hanging out, as well as a few of Gary and me. 

"How things have changed," I shook my head.

"And some things haven't changed a bit," Lucy pointed to one of the pictures of all of us and some high school friends hanging by the pool.

"Damn you caught me," I smiled.

In the picture, it was very obvious that I was staring at Lucy's tits in a striped bikini.

"Yeah, I did," Lucy smiled. "Keith was the one that took the picture."

I remembered Lucy's husband. He was a traveling salesman.

"I bet he didn't like a young black teen looking at his wife's tits," I said, looking at the picture.

"You guys were celebrating your graduation from high school," Lucy shrugged. "Hormones were running rampant. He didn't say anything."

"Well, nothing has changed about my wanting to look at them," I said as I turned to face her.

"Even though they aren't as perky and firm," Lucy squeezed her tits.

"Oh, I like them the way they are," I smiled.

"You are just saying that so you can see them again," Lucy smiled as she started walking up the stairs.

"Is it working?" I asked as I followed her.

"Follow and find out!" Lucy squealed as we ran up the stairs.

"Fuck yes!" I shouted moments later as I fucked Lucy as she lay on her back on the bed.

Lucy's legs were over my shoulder as I fucked her hard and fast. My balls slapped against her as the large bed rocked back and forth.

I looked down at Lucy's immense tits bounced and swayed all over her chest as I fucked her.

"Come on, do it!" Lucy said as she lifted one of her tits to her mouth and sucked on the large nipple. "Cum in me for the third time!"

I had been fucking Lucy for a long time, and I knew I was about to cum again; I loved looking at her tits, but I knew I couldn't stop myself from cumming anymore.

I gave in to the feeling and pushed forward. "Yes," Lucy cheered as I slumped to
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