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"Chelsea, you should stop," I grunted.

"I know you don't want me to," Chelsea's tongue circled the head of my cock.

"He could walk in any minute now," I tried to say as Chelsea devoured my cock again.

Her head bobbed up and down on my cock.

"I am not stopping until you cum in my mouth," Chelsea said with a wink.

I was in my boss's office. I had just come in to view some reports when Chelsea came by; she said she was just visiting. 'Yeah right,' before I knew it, I was sitting in my boss's chair with this woman on her knees sucking my cock. It was hard to say no to any of them, especially once they got started.

Needless to say once my cock got hard I was putty in their hands.

"I have been thinking about this cock all weekend," Chelsea said.

Chelsea was still getting her things and moving into a new apartment.

"It was just Friday you got it last," I said, on the verge of cumming.

"Exactly! Today is Monday!" Chelsea teased as she buried my cock in her throat. She twisted her head as I felt my cock go deeper into her throat.

I thrust my hips up and held Chelsea's head down as I came. I grunted as I held onto the blonde and gray head of Chelsea's head down as hard as I could. Even though my boss could walk in any minute. I loved the thrill of it. She was right about one thing. I loved cumming in her mouth.

"Fuck!" I yelled, staring at the door. As I filled her slutty mouth with my cum.

First Billie this morning, now Chelsea. I didn't know how much a man could cum in a lifetime, but these women were testing me, and I was sure if there was a record, I was getting close to hitting the world record and should be in the Guinness Book.

"Yum," Chelsea licked my cock clean. "That should get me through until Wednesday."

"What's happening Wednesday?" I asked, pulling my pants up.

"Mandy and I are coming to help you re decorate that condo!" Chelsea stood up.

"Right, I forgot," I said as I walked Chelsea out of my boss's office.

"Uh huh," Chelsea smiled. "See you Wednesday."

'Mandy and Chelsea,' I thought as I returned to work.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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I was cracking under the pressure. I wanted to tell someone so I could share all of this with someone who wasn't a part of it. I nearly told one of my work colleagues but thought better of it.

So, eventually, I broke down and started speaking to Leslie. She was out of the club now, and even though she was still friends with everyone, she vowed to keep everything I said between us.

"I have to say, as someone who knows you and has experienced being with you," Leslie said over the phone. You are more than capable of handling every one of them."

"Just feels like I am running on empty," I responded.

"So, take a break," Leslie advised me. You have vacation time. Take a vacation away from everyone. Trust me, they will understand."

I thought about Leslie's advice and decided to take a week's vacation.

I had no idea what I wanted to do, but being away from all of this for a week made me wonder if I wanted this to end.

~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ~~  ~ ~ ~ ~~
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"Are you sure about this?" Mandy asked as I was straddling her chest and fucking her massive tits.

At this precise moment, I didn't want to take a week away from any of them. But I knew this was a spur-of-the-moment thought. I knew it was more of my dick talking than my head.

"No idea," I said, driving my cock through her tits.

"I thought we were supposed to be decorating?" Chelsea asked.

She had been upstairs in the bedroom measuring the windows for new blinds.

"He kept staring at them so I thought I would let him give them a ride before the weekend," Mandy said, lying on my couch as I fucked her tits.

"Well, if that's the case," Chelsea smiled, throwing the measuring tape to the floor.

Despite all of them knowing about each other and being okay with me fucking one after the other. I had never had two of them at the same time.

By the looks of it, that was going to change today.

I watched as Chelsea removed her top and then her bra. 

"My turn!" she squealed.

"No fair!" Mandy smiled as I took my cock out from between her tits and moved over to Chelsea.

I pushed my cock between them and started to fuck them.

"You know you could just fuck us both," Mandy mentioned as she got on all fours on the floor.

"That's a really good idea!" Chelsea said as she joined her friend on the floor.

'Fuck,' I thought, staring at their asses wiggle back and forth.

I didn't know which one to pick first. But the nearest was Chelsea's, so I pushed my cock deep into her.

‘Fuck!’ I grabbed her hips and started fucking her as hard as possible.

I switched over to Mandy's enormous ass and fucked her. Back and forth, I went between them.

"And you want a break!" Chelsea teased with my cock deep inside her.

"He will be back and begging for more!" Mandy added as I switched over to her.

They were right. I hadn't even gone on my break yet, and I was already thinking of trying to get Leslie and Teresa together or any of the combinations between the five, or maybe all five.

My dick throbbed inside of Mandy as I thought of fucking all five in a marathon. Dumping my cum into all of their holes.

"Damn it!" I said as I started cumming inside of Mandy.

"Already?" Chelsea smiled.

"I bet he was thinking of fucking all five of us," Mandy pushed her massive ass back onto me as I finished cumming.

"Yup," Mandy grinned as she stared back at me. "His dick just throbbed harder."

"I bet we could arrange that," Chelsea said as she stared at me.

"All of us taking a vacation in the tropics," Mandy teased as she looked at me.

My cock was limp, but I knew it wouldn't stay this way for long.

"We could rent one of those cabins by the ocean," Chelsea said.

"And wear next to nothing," Mandy added.

I liked this idea, but I did like the idea of being alone, but the image of all five of them bent over and waiting for me to fuck them was a much better idea.

Chelsea was the first to put my cock in her mouth. 

"Imagine all of us on our knees just like this waiting and ready to suck your big black cock," Mandy said as she took my cock from Chelsea.

"Some of us sucking your balls," Chelsea said as she started to suck on my balls.

"You win," I gave in.

"We know," Mandy smiled. "We already planned it."

"Billie is already making the preparations," Chelsea smiled. "We were told to make sure you would be okay with it."

"I should have known," I shook my head. "Whose idea, was it?"

"Mine of course," Chelsea smiled innocently.

"For taking my break away," I grabbed her head forcefully and shoved my cock into it.

"You are in for it now!" Mandy smiled.

"You're next!" I told her.

I fucked Chelsea's mouth and throat hard without giving her a break. Just like the others, she took it like a champ.

Mandy was next, and after I fucked her mouth, then her enormous tits, we went to bed.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Teresa shouted.

"Can you keep it down!" Billie said from her seat.

"From someone that hasn't taken his dick in her ass that doesn't mean anything!" Teresa yelled as I continued fucking her ass.

"That's your fault!" Billie said as she typed on her laptop.

We were on one of Billie's private planes on the way to the Bahamas.

Teresa had lost the game we had been playing, and now I got to fuck her ass until I came.

"You should try it at least once," Chelsea said as they watched me fuck their friend.

"She tried," Leslie laughed. "She told us she yelled and screamed for him to take it out."

"It was just the head," I said, gripping Teresa's hips and watching my cock go in and out of Teresa's ass.

"So, she never got to do this?" Teresa buried her head onto the floor of the plane and thrust her ass back onto my cock.

My dick went balls deep inside of her ass.

"Nope," I said, holding her hips tight.

"It felt like it would tear me apart," Billie stared at the others. "Unlike any of you I have never done that, with anyone."

"Your loss," Teresa said, bouncing her ass back onto my cock. "It feels fucking great!"

Leslie stared at me with a smile.

I didn't think this would be possible. Five women wanted me and were not fighting about it. This wasn't a common theme in any relationship.

"Well, we do have a full week," Billie shrugged as she continued typing on her laptop.

"What?" Leslie stared at her. "Are you trying to say that you might try it again?"

"Who knows," Billie shrugged.

"That just made his dick throb, say it again and he might cum," Teresa arched her back and pushed her ass back.

"I want to lose the next round," Mandy said.

"Nice try!" Leslie said.

Out of all of them, I loved being balls deep in Mandy's ass. Her enormous ass always swallowed my cock, and her cheeks always pinned and rubbed against my cock.

"There we go!" Teresa yelled as I came inside her ass.

"About time!" Chelsea said.

"I need a moment," I said as I pulled myself into one of the chairs.

"Take all the time you want," Leslie said. "We still got three hours, until we land."

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Wow!" Teresa exclaimed as we walked into the large wooden cabin on a secluded beach.

"You can say that again," I added.

It was very nice, and the view from the windows was even better.

"Nearest cabin is about a two-minute walk," the guide said. "If there is an emergency, please use the intercom as trying to find the nearest hospital by yourself might be difficult."

We could hear the waves of the water just outside the front door.

"Room service comes by every other day," the man said, explaining everything else that came with the cabin.

It had its own kitchen, but the main hotel was only a ten-minute drive by the two golf carts that came with the cabin.

Billie gave him a big tip, and we were left alone.

"So," Leslie said as she stared out the window at the beach's white sands.

"We are not skinny dipping," Teresa said to her friend.

"Why not?" Chelsea asked.

"We are in our fifties!" Teresa said.

"Close to sixty," Billie stated. "I am not skinny dipping."

"Oh, come on," Leslie said.

"There are other cabins out there," Teresa said.

"I will come with you," Chelsea said.

"Thank you!" Leslie smiled. "At least another one of us are still adventurous!"

The two ran out of the cabin, and we saw a trail of clothes as they ran for the water.

Mandy shook her head.

I was still exhausted from the plane ride and the other events on the flight. Specifically, Leslie riding me for the last stretch.

"I am going to lie down," I said as I claimed one of the rooms.

"Good idea, you got to get your energy back," Billie noted.

"Yeah, energy, that's what I need," I said as I closed the door.

I locked it as I knew one of them would come in and wake me up for more. I was beginning to think there would be no end to this and that one time I wouldn't cum at all because I was too dehydrated.

Sleep didn't come quickly at first, as the noise from the beach and the women outside my door kept me up, but eventually, I fell into a deep sleep.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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The next morning, we all took two carts to the main hotel. I had to admit that it was fun being around all of them. We barely got together like this when we just hung out and did things.

After breakfast, we went into town and went shopping. It was fun being with women who knew what they wanted, not like the ones I had dated previously, who took hours to decide what they wanted to buy and went into four different stores to buy one thing.

Except for Chelsea, who was a bit materialistic, the others knew what they wanted and went straight for it.

We even went to lunch together. I had to laugh at the looks we got as we all sat down: one black guy with five elderly women flirting and laughing with him.

None of them cared that they got odd stares for being with me. If anything, it made them flirt even more, and some of the talk got dirty very quickly.

"Admit it!" Leslie said as we sat on the cabin's balcony, staring at the others on the beach.
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