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Excerpt

 

“Help you?” the man said, his eyes meeting mine.

Even when I had cheated on my husband, I had never been with a Black man. Part of the reason was simple odds- we live in an area where there are few Black people- and part of it was because I hate condoms, and I didn’t want to get pregnant. If that did happen, it would be hard to hide what I had done if the baby had darker skin….

I bet he was really good looking when he was younger.

Now he was closer to seventy, older than both of us, and while his age was evident in the lines in his face, the man in front of me still had a winning smile and skin that was the color of a melted chocolate bar. Underneath his blue uniform shirt, I could see that his arms were still strong, making lines in the fabric, even if his neatly trimmed beard was now as white as snow…

“Yes, we will be topping off,” Joe said, “Plus, we will take two showers-”

“Well, okay,” the man said, “’Cept I only got one working right now, the rest is out of order. Hard to get a plumber out here.”

“That’s fine,” Joe said, turning to me, “Why don’t you go ahead and get your shower in, and then meet me in the diner?”

Anything to avoid your own shower, Joe?

The clerk was still staring at me, and Joe, as usual, was oblivious. He never did seem to notice when men were looking at me, or maybe it didn’t bother him, I don’t know.

“Sure,” I said, finally breaking the eye lock between myself and the clerk, “Sure, Joe, okay.”

“Since you got to wait, I won’t charge you at all,” the man said, “Not fo’ the shower, anyway, which is what we usually do when you ain’t buyin’ mo’ than fity gallons….”

“Ok,” Joe said.

“So where is the shower?” I asked.

“You go past those coolers, down that hall,” the clerk explained, “Doors ain’t locked, you don’t need no key. Use number one.”

Normally, when you use a truck stop shower, the doors are locked, and this made me pause for a second. Staring down the narrow hallway passed the coolers, I wondered why they were so lax here about security. Where those showers were located, it would be easy for someone to slip in without being seen, or for two people to slip into the same shower-

Maybe Joe can join me for some hot shower sex?

Joe, however, was already headed back out to the fuel pumps, so I shrugged my shoulders and walked down the hallway. As I did so, I felt as if the clerk was staring at my ass; I have always had a big butt, and Black men like big butts, so this was to be expected, and I put a little bit of an extra wiggle in my walk. As I passed the coolers, I noticed that there was a door marked office and another marked storage, and then past it, the hallway turned a corner where there were three doors marked in order. Another door led to the outside of the building.
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