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Excerpt

 


"Mmmm, coconut," he said, upon reaching my
pubic mound. I giggled and squirmed as he kissed it, and then his
tongue found my clit.

 


Electricity shot through me, I was primed
and ready. I could feel my cunt creaming, my juices flowing
freely.

 


He was like an artist, down there. Maybe
even as good as Paisley. Definitely better than Drew, and he was no
slouch. Soon, I was cumming, thrashing about and shoving his face
deeper into my gushing cunny. "OH, FUUUUUUUCK!" I cried, wrapping
my legs around his upper torso, not quite making it as he was so
damned big and muscular.

 


As I came down, I released my death grip on
him. He climbed back up and kissed me, sharing my creamy nectar
with me. I hungrily sucked on his lips and tongue and even licked
his chin. He rose and lined his cock up, then he was halfway into
me before I had the chance to roll my head back and moan.

 


Garrett started fucking me, right
away, plunging just a bit deeper into me, each time. And unlike
those first couple of times, my pussy eagerly took it, readily
opening for him. I was sopping wet and ready to get fucked into
oblivion...
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Prologue

 



I was the proverbial good girl, all through my
formative years, studying hard so that I could get into college and
I succeeded. I got a full ride to the school I wanted. It's a major
university, at that, and I'm still there, so I can't tell you which
one.

 


But it all came with a price. I only went to
two dances the whole time, the proms. The restrictions on me were
so tight that my cousin, Kenny, had to take me my senior year
because everyone else was looking for some action and my parents'
reputations were well known by then.

 


And even though I knew that I had missed out
on so much, I intended to be the same studious person in college.
Why not? It had served me well, thus far. And then I met Paisley
Aiken.

 


Paisley was my roommate. She wasn't there
when my parents dropped me off but they figured I was in good
hands. "She sounds like a country singer," said Daddy. Later, I
realized that was shorthand for, "She sounds white. I guess it's
alright." Casual racism, I think they call it.

 


But Paisley is black. And beautiful. And
free... something I've never been. Free with her mind and her body
and having the time of her life.

 


Things were good between us and then they
weren't because I balked at joining her on her adventures. I
listened to her and her hot football player boyfriend have sex mere
feet from me, several times, until I couldn't take it anymore.

 


And that's when she invited me to take him.
And then, her. And I did. Both.

 


And it was amazing!

 



Chapter 1

 



"Come on," said Paisley. I hadn't known her for
very long and we only really became friends a week ago, but I did
know that she wasn't one to wait around. When she wanted something,
she just went and got it. I wanted to be more like her. "We don't
want to miss the bus," she continued. "That'll mess up the
pregame!"

 


"All right, all right," I said, giggling.
There was something about all of this that made me a bit giddy with
laughter. After all those years of being the dutiful good girl, I
was tasting freedom and wanted to gorge myself on as much of it as
possible.

 


The bus was to get to her cousin's house.
"She wants me to house-sit for the weekend and look after her
cats," she had told me. "On the plus side, it's two days and two
nights out of the noise of the dorm with big, comfy beds, private
baths, and most importantly, use of my cousin's car. Booyah! I told
her I wanted to bring you and she said it was cool. You want to
come?"

 


"But what about the game and the parties?" I
had naturally asked. We had a weekend planned, you see.

 


"Base of operations, baby," she said,
kissing me quickly on the lips. I couldn't help but smile at her
carny huckster impersonation and enthusiasm.

 


"I'm in!"

 


We took the bus instead of an Uber because
Paisley said we needed to watch our spending. "I know, I know, your
parents got you covered. By November, they'll stop sending you so
much, you'll see. It happens with everyone. They'll ask you about
every penny. My cousin told me all of this, she's smart. Watch your
spending now, but keep asking for the money like you're spending
it. A lot of guys will still buy you food and drinks if you flirt
with them, so you can save on partying that way."

 


"Won't they expect something in return?"

 


Paisley's very mischevious grin made its
appearance just then. "Of course, that's why they do it," she said.
"Ain't nothing says you've got to give it to them, though." Then
she thought about it for a moment. "But not guys like Drew." She
shook her head. "Alphas don't play that game. The trick there is
not to buy anything for them, either." She got a faraway look in
her eyes, then cleared her head and focused, again. "You get sprung
on that good dick, sometimes, and you want to give them
everything!" She laughed and that made me laugh, too.
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