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"Damn!" I sighed as I watched my cock slowly emerge from Karen's mouth, and her lips slowly slid back over my cock.

"Who says third time is the charm?" Karen grinned between my legs as we lay out in her large king-sized bed.

"I think four is a much better number," I admitted.

Karen had sucked my cock four times since she invited me over to help her move some furniture.

The first time was after I moved the couch, which was all she wanted me to do: slide it over a few feet.

I knew the moment she opened the door in her bright green robe with matching panties and bra, that I wasn't there to move furniture.

The second I moved it; Karen was all over me. She easily slid my cock between her tits for the warm-up. After a few seconds of being tit fucked, the cock sucking started, and it hadn't finished yet.

"I can feel your cum in my stomach," Karen teased as she lay between my legs.

She had been in this position for the last three times.

Karen had read somewhere that the record for sucking cock in one day was seven times. I was sure she had made that up, so that she could suck my cock.

"You know you are playing hard to get," Karen licked my limp cock. "I can get you hard in seconds, so why play?"

I wasn't playing. I loved watching the mature white woman with blonde hair suck my cock. I loved seeing my black cock between her lips, feeling my cock go down her throat.

"There," Karen smiled, seeing my cock throb. "You want me to suck it again, don’t you?"

"Of course I do!"

What sane man wouldn't love his cock being sucked by a busty woman? I had tit fucked Diane fourteen times in one day three days ago. So, if Karen wanted to suck my cock for the rest of the day, I was all for it.

"And there we go!" Karen exclaimed as my cock hardened before her.

Her lips fell on it, and attempt number five was on the way.

I watched Karen's head bob up and down, her massive tits pressed against my balls as she sucked my cock.

'This is a great way to spend a Saturday morning,' I thought as I watched her.

Gone were the weekends when I spent my days at home alone, playing video games or rewatching old television shows to pass the time. Since I got my harem, or my women. I spent most of my weekends either at their houses or at my house, and most of the time I was naked and getting my balls emptied.

Karen greedily sucked my cock, as I lay back on her bed with my arms behind my head. Most of the time, it was just like this, either lying on my back getting my cock sucked like today, or with one of them bouncing up and down on it.

There was no strict routine or schedule, no rules to be enforced, basically first-come, first-served, and usually it ended with me cumming many times over.

I didn't know what I did to deserve all this sexual attention, and I didn't waste time thinking about it.

Karen's mouth felt good on my cock, her throat constricted as she deep-throated it all the way down and then all the way back up to the tip, and then right back down again.

"Fuck!" I groaned as I was about to cum again for the fifth time.

Karen picked up the pace, her head bobbed up and down faster, slurping and sucking on my cock and waiting to swallow all of my cum like the good cum slut she was.

Her mouth hadn't left my cock from the start; that's what I loved about all my women, once they started, they didn't stop until I was done.

I pushed upwards as I came in her mouth, her lips pressed against my groin, making sure every inch of my cock was in her mouth and down her throat.

"That's number five!" Karen said proudly. "I can definitely feel your cum sloshing about in my stomach!"

Yup, I had a great life, no complaints at all.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Finally home!" I jumped onto my couch.

Karen had finally tapped out at nine attempts. I didn't think I could cum again, even if I wanted to; she had drained every ounce of cum out of me.

Luckily, most of the others were either out or with family or friends, so I had the rest of today and tomorrow to myself.

I turned on my PlayStation and launched myself into one of my games.

"Dude, stop jerking off and play the fucking game!" one of my online friends barked at me.

Little did he know that I hadn't jerked my cock off in months. Why should I jerk off when I have women who would do it for me?

"Just checking something!" I responded.

Nina had sent me a text asking if I could help her move. Her brother had hurt his back packing things into the truck.

I replied and told her I could help her move first thing in the morning. She was happy for the help.

I returned to my game.

I knew that when tomorrow came, so would I.

Nina could never say no to my cock, and I was already getting hard thinking about fucking that gothic-looking slut.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Thanks again," Nina said as we started unboxing some of her things.

"No problem," I shrugged as I picked up another box labeled living room.

Nina had paid for a moving company to deliver everything to her new house; now it was a matter of unboxing items and moving some of the smaller furniture.

"So, how did you get the guys to put everything where you wanted?" I asked.

"They were men, and you know how easily men are manipulated," Nina stated as she pushed her rimmed glasses further up her nose.

Nina loved to put men in their places, and I had no doubts that the four guys on the truck had tried to persuade Nina into giving them more money. Little did they know that Nina wasn't just looks; she had a brain, too.

"I just showed off my cleavage and kept bending over now and then, and they were putty in my hands, typical men!" Nina smiled.

On the other hand, she was smart enough to use her femininity to get her way.

"So, that’s how you got me to come over," I laughed.

"No," Nina flattened another box. "Unlike them you get to fuck me after the work is done."

"Oh?"

"Definitely!"

I smiled and quickened my pace, trying to get through as many boxes as possible.

Nina chuckled as she saw me ripping the tops of some of the boxes. "Keep going like that, and you can bend me over and have your way with me!"

There she was again, using those smarts to get what she wanted.

"You just want me to get through all these boxes."

"No, not at all," Nina shook her head. "I want your cock, more than I want these boxes to be emptied."

I turned around and looked at Nina in her jean shorts and tight black top.

"What?" Nina smiled innocently. "It's been a while since I had it!"

She was looking directly at my groin.

"It was last week," I reminded her.

"Exactly, a while!"

These women were always horny.

"Speaking of I think it’s time we took a break," Nina grinned.

"We just started thirty minutes ago!"

"I said," Nina dropped a box and walked over to me. "It's time for a break!"

I loved it when Nina wanted to take charge, and I knew exactly what she wanted.

I stood up and watched as she got closer.

"Now, take it out!" Nina commanded.

"Yes, Ma'am," I replied.

I dropped my pants, and Nina instantly took to the floor.

'The things I have to do,' I smiled as I watched Nina open her mouth and take my cock into it.

She moaned immediately.

Within seconds, she was deep throating my cock like she always did.

"Fuck yes!" I held the back of her head as she rocked it back and forth along the length of my dick. "This is what you really wanted, wasn’t it!"

"Yes!" Nina took her mouth off my cock and stared at me. "It's exactly what I wanted, but with less talking!" she winked up at me.

The cock hungry side of Nina was taking over, and I knew what that meant. She wouldn't want me to talk; she would just use me for my cock until she was filled with my cum.

"We should go up to your new room and...."

Nina immediately stood up, took my cock in hand, and led me towards the stairs.

"Fuck me!" Nina screamed.

"Like this!" I had a fistful of her black hair as I yanked it back.

"Yes!" Nina yelled as I fucked her pale white ass.

"Where is my cock!" I yelled at her, then smacked her ass with my other hand.

"In my ass!" Nina shouted. "Your black cock is in my ass!"

I loved it when they yelled and screamed. Nina was the loudest of them all.

I smacked and slapped Nina's ass.

It was late in the afternoon, and we were still going. I didn't know how I had the energy to keep up with these women.

After yesterday, I thought I would be spent, that I wouldn't have any energy left to give, but every time I came, I wanted to do it again, and again.

"I feel it!" Nina arched her back and pushed back against me. "You're going to dump more cum in my ass!"

Nina was right, I was on the verge of breaking again.

Nine times yesterday, and this would be my sixth today.

Nina loved every moment of it. I pushed my cock balls deep into her tight hole and exploded, shooting my cum deep into her ass.

I collapsed onto her sweat-soaked bed.

"I am done," I shook my head. "I can’t go again."

"You will," Nina stared at me. "I just have to get you more fluids and motivation."

"How?" I asked, staring at Nina as she slowly got to her feet. "How can all of you keep going like this?"

I was breathing heavy, and my head was spinning.

"We want it more than you do," Nina shrugged as she put on a robe.

'I highly doubt that!' I thought as I watched Nina slowly make it to her bedroom door.

"Be right back," she smiled.

I had a few moments to myself before she came back, and I knew when she came back, she would want more.

I tried to catch my breath and calm my heart rate.

It was a nice bedroom, a nice queen-size bed. I looked around the room; it wasn't decorated yet, but I knew Nina; she would have this whole place looking the way she wanted it in no time.

Nina came back into the bedroom with a large plastic cup. "For you," she grinned.

"You’re serious?" I laughed.

"Oh yes," Nina dropped the robe to the floor, showing off her naked body. "Got to get you hydrated so you can keep going!"

I smiled as Nina crawled on all fours onto the bed. She held my head up, and I drank the ice-chilled water.

"Now, I got you where I want you," Nina put the water down on one of the small tables by the bed.

I was lying on my back as Nina hovered over me.

"Ready?" Nina said to me as she held my hard cock.

"Does it matter?" I answered.

"Not really," Nina lowered herself onto my cock, her hands on my chest as she took me into her.

Her tight hole gripped my cock as she slid all the way down.

She hissed slightly as my cock filled her.

I held onto her huge tits as she started slowly rocking back and forth on me. Her tits swayed along with her.

"Yes," I groaned, feeling her tight, wet grip on my cock. The feeling made me want to fuck her again.

"I knew that would work," Nina grinned as she started riding me.

"After this time, I am going to fuck your tits!" I told her. "Then your mouth!"

"Promises, Promises!" Nina smiled as she bent over and kissed me.

It was the first time since we had started fucking the first time that Nina kissed me on the mouth, not on the cheeks, or the forehead, but on my lips.

I held her hips and started bucking up into her.

It was another night for me, and I was glad my harem liked every moment of it.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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It had been nearly twenty-four hours since I left to go to Nina's house to help her unpack, and I was just getting home.

I hadn't helped Nina unpack anything, maybe only two to three boxes the whole time I was there.

I sighed as I fell face-first onto my bed.

"Glad you had a great weekend," a voice said from behind me.

"Not now, Trevor," I mumbled with my face in the firm mattress.

All I wanted was to sleep; I wanted to fall
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