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'How could anyone go back to normal sex with single women after this,' I thought as I fucked Grace in my bed.

Her legs were wide open for me as I slammed my cock deep into her over and over again.

I was never going back to regular sex with regular women again. It was married women or nothing at all.

I loved fucking married pussy, knowing who her husband was and knowing that I had just left his house after playing poker with him, and the other husbands made my cock even harder.

“Fuck yes!" Grace dragged her nails down my back as I fucked her. "Fuck me!" she yelled as I fucked her harder.

Fucking married pussy was great, but the best part was coming.

I slammed my hips down and pushed my cock deep inside her. "Fucking take it, you fucking slut!" I yelled as I gripped her face and stared into her eyes.

I came deep inside her. Dumping my cum into her for the second time since I left her house. That was the best part of all of this, cumming deep inside each one of them and sending them home to their husbands.

I rolled off her as I finished.

"Shit!" Grace said, looking at the time. "He is going to wonder why I am taking so long to go grocery shopping!"

Grace tried to bolt upright and get off the bed, but her legs failed her, and she fell to the floor. "I should give it a minute," she grinned as she hauled herself back onto the bed.

"If you are still here in a minute or more, we are going to do that again," I smiled.

"Right," Grace nodded.

She had said she was going to wait a minute the last time, and that resulted in her sucking my cock and then me on top of her.

"I should really go, this time," Grace grinned and pushed herself upright.

She used the wall to keep herself steady as she put on her clothes.

"I am keeping these," I snatched the bra from her hand.

"Are you really keeping all the bras?" Grace asked.

"Yup, every time one of you has sex in this house the toll is your bra," I held onto the large bra.

"Even Piper's?" Grace asked.

Piper had the smallest breasts of the group so far, and I had many of her sports bras in my collection.

"Absolutely," I admitted. "I have one from everyone except Paige."

I had yet to fuck Paige, but seeing as how she and her husband were coming back from their vacation soon, I knew my cock would be inside her very soon.

"Well, have fun with that." Grace looked at her watch one more time. "I really have to go!"

She blew me a kiss and then speed walked out of my bedroom.

The other good thing about fucking married women, they never stuck around, never wanted to cuddle afterward, they were out the door and gone before I could blink, unless it was an all-night or all-day event, then that was even better because it was just pure carnal fucking.

I lay back in bed with my arms behind my head, staring at the ceiling. I had never had it this good. A great job with a ton of benefits, a nice house, a great car, and as much sex as I could ever want.

Life was good to me.

"Fuck!" I yelled as pain shot through my chest.

The claw marks were hurting.

I gripped my chest in pure agony.

"What!" I shouted to the demon entity that had given me everything I wanted.

"I want more!" it yelled inside my head. "Give me more!"

"I told you that there will be more coming," I held my chest as I tried to breathe.

"I want them, I want all of them!" it yelled.

Then the pain stopped. My eyes were filled with tears as the pain subsided.

Okay, so maybe my life wasn't all that good after all. A demon had invaded my life, and it wasn't going to let me go anytime soon.

Daphne had told me that two more women were joining, and I was hoping that would sate my Demon master's appetite.

"Now!" it yelled.

I reached for my phone.

"I just saw Grace leave your house, you can’t be hard up already," Piper answered.

"You know it," I grinned.

"Well, he is in his man cave, so I am sure he wouldn’t notice if I came over," Piper said.

"The door is always open," I smiled as the voice inside my head went quiet.

"Will be right there," Piper hung up.

I took a deep breath. More sex, which was good for me and my Demon.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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There was one place the Demon had no interest in: my job; here I was safe. Not entirely. I found out once, when one of my co-workers started talking about church, Christ, and all the holy things.

I had puked right there, and then, it was totally involuntary. I rushed to the bathroom, and there it was, standing in the men's bathroom.

No one could see it but me, its horns scraping across the ceiling as it stared down at me. It's massive hands with those long claws threatening to kill me.

I stared at it as the other men walked right past without a word. It didn't say anything, but the message was clear. I stayed far away from that religious co-worker from that day forward.

'Paige returned home today,' Daphne texted me.

Daphne was just as bad as the Demon sometimes; she loved to hear about the others getting fucked. Even though she loved my cock more than any of them, she worshipped my cock like it was an angelic object sent to the world of mortals from the fuck lord upon high.

She slurped on it, sucked it, slapped it on her tongue, and traced it along her face. One night, she slept with her head on my cock as a pillow.

Daphne said she had become a true black cock slut, and wanted it anyway possible.

'Just the thought of it makes me hard,' I replied.

If Grace was like the mother of the group because she was the eldest, then Paige was the child, as she was the youngest.

Piper might look the youngest, but Paige was definitely the youngest; she was also married to the oldest man among the husbands, Alfred.

I couldn't believe that Alfred, the sixty-six-year-old, had bagged a hottie like Paige. Not only that, but he also got to nail her sister at Paige's birthday party.

The old man had some balls on him.

Which was also bad for him, since he didn't sign any papers before he got married, he had to try and keep Paige happy, or else she would take everything. So now he spends most of his time and money on keeping Paige happy, especially since he got Paige's sister pregnant.

'Maybe I should come over later and help you with that,' Daphne responded.

'I would love that!' I replied.

Sex with most of them was great, and I loved it, but mostly because it made the Demon happy; sex with Daphne was my reward. Like the others, she did anything I wanted, but there was something about having sex with Daphne that made it so much better than any of the others.

Maybe because she was the first, or because she was very good at it. She loved my cock, and it didn't matter where I put it; she loved it.

'I am thinking it will fit nicely in my ass again, just like last time!' Daphne texted.

My cock instantly throbbed. 'Fuck yes!'

'Good, then I will see you later!'

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Holy fuck! Your fucking cock feels so good in my ass!" she screamed. Her face was buried in the pillow as I fucked her from behind.

I gripped her hips and slammed my cock in deeper.

"I am going to get Daphne back for this!" Lily yelled as she had my cock in her ass. "Fucking bitch!"

Lily hadn't let me fuck her ass until now. The first one to let me do it was Piper; after that anal talk spread around the group like wildfire.

Molly was next. She didn't want me to take charge, so she rode my cock in her ass, then Daphne followed suit; she took my cock in her ass like a fucking champion.

Lily was on the fence about it until tonight, when Daphne had to cancel, and Lily stepped in to take her place.

When I told her what Daphne had planned, Lily wanted to back out of Daphne's deal with me, but at the last minute decided to go through with it. Now she was face down ass up on the edge of my bed with my cock balls deep in her ass.

"Fuck!" Lily looked back at me. "It feels so bad and good at the same time!"

I was starting to doubt my previous feelings about Daphne being the better fuck. Lily was taking my cock without squirming, and the way she yelled at me, first to go slow, then to speed up, and now she was rocking back and forth on my cock, she was giving Daphne a run for her money.

"I should have let you fuck my ass a long time ago!" Lily yelled as she twerked her nice phat ass on my cock.

Lily and Molly had the biggest asses as they were both big women, big women with big ass's and huge tits. Daphne was curvy; she had curves in all the right places with none of the fat or rolls like the other two. Grace was the picture-perfect wife next door with the body to match. Then there was Piper, who was a model for female fitness, nice, tight body, and small tits, with a pert ass.

I had only seen Paige a couple of times, and I couldn't wait to get her naked. She was young and fit, with big boobs on a nice body.

"Fuck, here it comes," I kept her still as I pushed my cock deep in her ass. I filled her tight home with cum.

"I knew I said that was going to be a one-time thing," Lily was breathing heavily as she lay next to me. "I lied."

"I knew you would like it, once you tried it," I grinned.

"Oh yeah, I definitely liked it!"

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


I woke up to an empty bed. Sometime during the night, Lily had left to go home. I smiled and rolled over to get more sleep.

'What are you doing later?' a text came as I was watching a show on my streams.

It was Paige.

I turned off my television and replied instantly.

'Good, come by my house after seven!' Paige responded to my text.

My cock throbbed, the last one. I couldn't wait to conquer the last one.

I had to prepare myself.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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After a shave and a shower, I was ready to go over to Paige's house and ram my cock into that young married cunt.

I had jerked off to this moment way too many times. Unlike Piper, who was young and fit, Paige was young and fit, but oh so curvy in the right places. Mainly the hips, thighs, and a curvy ass, she had a nice rack also, but what I loved about the many photos she sent me was her pert ass.

I watched the time go by, and willed it to go faster.

Finally, it hit six fifty.

I got in my car and drove over to her house.

I didn't care about her husband; I was sure Paige had gotten him out of the way.

I walked up to the door it opened before I rang the doorbell.

"Just on time," Paige was all smiles as she let me inside.

'God Dayum!' I thought as I looked at Paige in a tight tank top and even tighter blue jeans. They both looked like they had been painted on her; the top was so tight I could see her perky nipples poking through and the outline of each breast.

We walked into the living room, where I saw Alfred fast asleep in his La-Z-Boy chair, reclined all the way back, his feet off the ground, snoring loudly.

"I thought he would be gone?" I whispered.

"No, need to whisper," Paige smiled as she stood inches away from me. "He took his medication, so he is out like a light and dead to the world, until morning."

She spoke with her normal voice level. "Here, watch!" Paige sauntered over to her sleeping husband. "Alfie!" she teased as she stroked his face with her finger.

Alfred didn't move or show any signs of awakening.

"Alfie," Paige sat on Alfred's lap and spoke directly to him. "Clyde is here, and if you don't wake up soon, he is going to fuck me," she smiled as she looked at me. "He is going to shove his big black cock into me and cum inside me, right here in your living room."

Alfred didn't stir.

"I told you," Paige grinned as she got up and walked to me. "He won’t wake until morning," she shrugged. "Happens every time he takes his
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