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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore interracial sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

ALL characters are over 18 years of age.

This is a work of FICTION, and all characters and events are fictional. Any similarity to any actual persons,  living or dead, places or organizations,  is a matter of coincidence, and is not intended by the author. 

Again, this is a work of FICTION.

IF ANY OF THIS OFFENDS YOU, THEN STOP READING NOW!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

Spying was wrong, yes, but was it any more wrong then being turned on by the sound of my best friend getting some good sex from her young, hot husband?

Well, they are asleep.

The sounds of Linda’s snoring were unmistakable- she had snored for most of the sophomore vacation I had taken with her folks and shared a room for with her- so I shrugged my shoulders, and I stepped into the shower. The water was not scalding, but it was hot enough that the glass shower doors were covered after three minutes with a thick coat of steam, and as I felt the water against my bare flesh, I closed my eyes. It was almost like being held by arms, strong arms that wrapped around my entire body in a warm blanket, my fingers traveling between my legs as my mind replayed the sounds of their sexual encounter and I visualized it…

I bet he has a big dick, a big, hard cock!

Linda had long been a self admitted size queen, telling me what she wanted for her eighteenth birthday was a nine inch cock, and never straying from that philosophy as far as I knew you. Yes, the money he had was nice and so was the house, but she would not be with a man that was under eight, those were her own words and one of the reasons she had married that Ozark redneck named Beau…

A big, hard, young cock!

My nipples were hard now, and I tweaked them in my fingers, feeling the flesh of my breasts. They were smaller than Linda’s larger orbs, well, smaller now, but they were natural, a respectable 32C on a woman my size, with just the slightest sag from age.

“Fuck me,” I said under my breath, mimicking Linda’s far more Southern sounding accent, “Fuck me, Micheal, with that big hard, young cock!”

I had seen her naked, many times though it had been a long time ago, and while I had never seen Micheal’s form- dressed or undressed- I could see what she looked like getting the dick. Maybe underneath him, or better yet, on all fours, her small but round ass in the air, spread wide as she took it like some cheap East Side slut, his cock splitting her very wet, very pink pussy wide…

She has always had a pretty pussy- damn…

We never did anything, not at all, as back then you were either a plaid wearing Ranger driving dyke, or all about men. Those were different times, of course, and now, in a time when girls could kiss and fondle and maybe even lick a little, I am sure we would have been as bad as some drunk co-eds on instagram…Not that I am a lesbian, not in the least, but it was hard not to imagine what it would have been like to at least try it once or twice if we liked it!
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