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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

 

“So do you live by yourself?” I asked him.

“No,” he confessed, “I still live at home.”

I frowned at that- this didn’t make him any different than a lot of younger people now, but still, what would his own folks think if I walked in his house with him?

And I might fuck him, but I don’t want to fuck him at my house, either.

“We could go to a motel,” he said quickly.

If we showed up at one of three motels in town, still, there would be no doubt as to why we were there. True, the city we live in isn’t small enough that I would automatically be recognized or anything like that, but I still didn’t want to be seen as just another desperate White woman who was fucking some Black guy, especially at my age…

Of course, my car does have a big back seat…

“Okay,” I said, thinking fast, “But we will take my car, if that works.”

He didn’t say anything as he got into the passengers seat, and as I left the parking lot, the car was oddly quiet.

I started driving, leaving the narrow streets of the small downtown area which was quickly becoming something of a miniature bourgeoisie area for young people with money, and as I turned down Seerley, I wasn’t sure exactly where I was taking him. For his part, he was looking back and forth between the window and me, as if he was wondering if this was really happening. I myself was starting to have second thoughts. I had never done anything this random before, and I had never been with a Black man, and was I really doing this at my age?

As I came to the stop sign in front of the school, I almost thought about taking him back to the restaurant; I say almost, because as I turned my face towards his to express my uncertainty, he leaned forward, and his younger face met mine in a full kiss.

Or then again, maybe not!

As soon as the softness of his lips met my own, he forcefully shoved his tongue into my mouth, so fast that I was caught completely off guard. Hungrily, his lips smothered mine, my eyes closing reflexively as I let him kiss me; he might have only been in his twenties, but from the way his tongue explored my mouth, tasting vaguely like cherries, I felt his hands grabbing my shoulder. One hand moved to the lower part of my neck, stroking the soft flesh, as the other slid inside my shirt, in between the buttons and then into the cups of my bra, palming my breast in his needy fingers, his thumb and forefinger playfully tweaking my nipple…
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