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​​​This is a standalone short story that stars a dominating black man who takes control of a young virgin who yields to him utterly and completely.

It also contains scenes including exhibitionism (school campus, library, & public park) and domination. If public sex and voyeurism aren't to your cup of tea, then this many not be the book for you.

Chapters with 18+ scenes are indicated with an asterisk (*).

Special note: This short story ended up being a lot kinkier than expected... every chapter is filled with 18+ scenes. Enjoy.
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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​Look Inside
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Every warning light programmed into her subconscious mind went off, the ones that protected her from making horrible, horrible mistakes. But that had already been done when she fingered herself until she came.

Her fight or flight response kicked in and it took everything in her to keep her feet planted on the floor and not turn around and pretend she didn't see him. She blinked repeatedly, hoping against all odds that he was just a hallucination.

She held her dress close to her body even though it did little to hide the fact that she was naked and had been pleasuring herself just moments earlier.

He had seen everything. She was sure of it. The look in his eyes was one that she had seen before. Jason had the very same look when he saw her in the library and took her virginity. He looked like he was ready to devour her whole.

The strange man who appeared out of nowhere was undoubtedly handsome. She had this strange feeling that she had seen him before. His hair was braided intricately to form neat cornrows that disappeared into a tightly braided ponytail and his eyes were emeralds that stared straight into her soul.

His cheekbones were pronounced and perfect. Down his muscular neck was an equally muscular body, hidden beneath a well-tailored white shirt that clung to him into the darkness. He looked like a professional basketball player attending a press conference. He had the height of one, that much was certain.

Her eyes moved further downwards and she saw the unmistakable hardness of his manhood between his fingers. His free hand was in his pants pocket, almost casual. Her cheeks flamed red and she focused her eyes back onto his face. How could a guy be so gorgeous? Everything about him screamed masculinity and sex.

She was average height but she needed to strain her neck to look up into his face. He had one of those faces that looked ominous if he wasn't smiling and he wasn't smiling now. He looked terrifying in the dark.

She stayed rooted in spot as he approached her. The more she looked at him, the more familiar he looked.

"Hello, gorgeous," he said as he reached her, his hand moving forward to wrap around her waist. It was like he had known her for years. But she hadn't seen him before. This was the first time they'd met.

"H-hey," she managed to stutter out, knowing that her cheeks were redder than roses. Her dress clung hopelessly to her body and she knew it was hopeless to try and explain anything to him. Was there anything to explain? Maybe he would spare her the embarrassment and pretend he didn't see anything?

He didn't utter a word. Instead, he stared at her with an expression that frightened her. Thankfully, he couldn't see much of her fear in the dark. Would he care if he could? Guys like him were probably used to having girls fawning over them.

"Do- do you come here often?" she asked stupidly, stalling. As she continued to stare into his face, she realized where she had seen him before. For a short while, he was on the front page of every magazine and newspaper in town. He had gone from being a broke nobody to a millionaire entrepreneur.

"Let's stop pretending you don't want me to fuck you," he growled, lunging for her so abruptly she dropped the only piece of clothing keeping her covered and dropped backwards.

With more grace than she could ever muster, he climbed on top of her and slid his cock straight into her pulsating pussy.
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Chapter 1* (Exhibitionism & Voyeurism)

[image: ]




Jasmine can pinpoint the exact moment when her exhibitionist kink started. In fact, she even remembered who started it and how.

It started when the spinning bottle came to a stop with it's mouth pointed directly in her direction, The man who started it was Jason Johnson. He looked her straight in the eyes and said, "I challenge you to run across the hall naked."

All nine pairs of eyes were on her suddenly. Never before had her pulse raced so much just from being looked at. Her first impulse was to say no but she squashed down the rejection before it could bubble from her mouth. Turning down dares wasn't how she was supposed to act. The other girls before her were much braver, taking on challenges without batting an eye.

Natalie was still half naked from her challenge earlier. She was wearing a brand new pink lace bra that made it hard to not look at her. Jasmine caught the other guys stealing glances at her throughout the night. Her breasts were small and perky and the bra was a little too large for her, making it possible to sneak glances of her nipples at the right angle.

The men weren't looking at Natalie now. They were looking at Jasmine. She was breathtakingly aware of the fact that everyone was waiting for her response. It was too easy to say no and walk out of the dare. But it was just as easy to lose the friendship of all the people  in the room. Their simple game of 'spin the bottle' had gotten way out of hand but none of them wanted to be the first to admit defeat. It started off with just kissing and make-out session. Then, that spiraled into daring each other to take of articles of clothing.

Jason was in his boxers. He had taken everything off earlier and shown off his manhood. Even limp, he was very large. Jasmine gulped at the memory.

"W-what?" she asked stupidly, stalling because she didn't think herself brave enough to do it.

"What do you say, gorgeous?" he asked. His eyes were that of a predator, dark and smoldering in the dim light of the room. They were fixed on her as he licked his lips. She was his prey and she was ready to run. Only, she wasn't going to. She was going to stay where she was and take the challenge. After all, wasn't that was university life was about? Facing her fears?

"What if I get caught?" she managed to stutter out, knowing her cheeks were redder than roses. Thankfully, they wouldn't see how much she was blushing in the dim light. Would they care?

"Everyone on the floor are either here, or back home for the weekend," Alice said with a curious expression.

Jasmine wasn't sure whether she should thank her or curse her, so she opted for neither. "What about the RAs?" she asked. Their floor's resident assistant was a year older than them, at nineteen-years-old, but was such a sucked for the rules that he might as well have been fifty. He had caught her without her freshmen orientation tag once and gave her a warning. She shuddered to think what he would do if he found her naked.

"The RA are in a meeting downstairs," Trevor said helpfully, earning him a weak glare from Jasmine, who was fast running out of excuses.

"Are you gonna do the challenge or not?" Kim asked, her voice an unnaturally high pitch that grated on her nerves.

"Do you want to do it with me, Kim?" Jasmine turned to her with a fake smile. The rest of the group all turned to her at once and Kim looked down, her cheeks red.

"Of course not," she said, crossing her arms, a hint of a stutter in her rejection.

Jasmine couldn't help but smirk a little. People were going to remember that. Kim was all talk and no play.

Drawing a deep breath, she stood up and held onto the hems of her shirt with her damp palms. This was what she wanted, right? This was what she came here for. To live a little.

"Should I strip here, or outside?" she asked, her voice sounding like it was coming from someone else. She couldn't quite believe she was asking that. Her voice sounded foreign even to herself.

"Here," Kenny answered a little too quickly. Her new friends laughed, but there was a new tension in the air that was impossible to ignore.

Jasmine was too nervous to look at anyone. She turned her back to them, as if her not being able to see them would make things easier for her. With each discarded article of clothing, her heart thumped harder in her chest. She felt like it was an eternity before her shirt and pants were off. Her underwear were on.
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