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Excerpt

 


I wasn't helping, either.
Not my husband, anyway. As I sat across from this big, handsome,
and clearly, alpha male, I realized what a weak wimp my husband
was. What a coward, I thought. How could he just sit there, watching me get
slowly turned on? I'm fucking playing with
my hair, for fuck's sake! Doesn't he know the signs? I clearly want
this big black man to fuck me!

 


Internally, everything
came to a screeching halt. Oh, my
God! I thought. I could feel the throbbing
hot, wet swamp between my thighs. I realized that my panties were
sopping – possibly even soaked through. I could only imagine the
monstrous cock that the man had... Just
look at those hands and those feet. Hell,
with the way he was sitting, another inch of clearance I probably
could have seen the lump in his slacks.

 


I wasn't about to move, though. I knew he
would see me and I wasn't about to give him the satisfaction. All
of this took an nth of a second. That's how my mind raced.

 


"Yeah," said Hugh, locking eyes with me. "I
can see why he kept you a secret," he grinned.

 


And, as he did, he placed his big, rough,
meaty black hand on my knee. And, as I sat there, frozen in place,
my heart racing and my breath becoming labored, he slowly slid it
up my creamy thigh. For the briefest of moments, I let him, even
going so far as to spread my legs to give him better access. Only
one thing bothered me...

 


Tearing my eyes away, I turned toward my
loving husband. "Aren't you going to do something?" I asked, so
coolly that it had to have scared him. "Fucking say something," I
added. "Your big, black, handsome boss clearly wants to fuck me and
if you don't do something about it, I'm gonna let him... Right in
front of you!"

 


I would have held his gaze
until he cracked, but he never even looked at me. He had his fool,
beta head hung, staring at his empty wine glass, which he had
pressed to his chest. I couldn't believe it! There was a hot
cauldron of sex bubbling between my thighs, craving to be filled by
his big black boss, And he can't even be
man enough to stand up for me!

 


I turned, determined to end this all. At
least, I think that's what I was determined to do. Only Hugh was a
real man. The kind of man who knew what he wanted and took it.
Before I could even open my mouth, his thick fingers pulled my
sopping panties aside and one – nearly as thick as my husband's
dick – plunged into my dripping and engorged slit. He found my
clit, immediately, and his touch was electric! Shuddering and
moaning, I nearly crumbled forward. I struggled for breath and
managed to eke out two words...

 


"Fuck me!" I gasped...
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Chapter 1

 



All I really wanted to do was to get my
husband back. Back to how he was, just six months
prior. Loving and attentive, and fairly carefree, too. How was I to
know just how much my simple suggestion would spin out of control
and change both of our lives forever?



For the better? I don't know. Maybe I'm too close to it all. Maybe
that's why I feel the need to share.

 


I've known Paulie for forever. We were sweet
on each other since we were little. Later, there were rumors that
he was cheating on me. Despite the fact that there was nothing
official between us, I started dating other guys. He didn't seem to
like that but, then again, he made zero effort to get me back.

 


Eventually, I gave my virginity to a guy
named... Well, Guy. He's a Frenchman, so he pronounces it as Ghee,
but I like the visual that I put in your head by writing it out. He
was the first and, at twenty, nearly two years older than me, but
he was only visiting. I'm glad that he was older, too, as the first
time of many of my friends was awkward or even painful. Mine was
wonderful. Guy had set a high bar.

 


After he left, I moved on. Knowing what good
sex was like, it made me more confident. I had a few lovers after
that, and even more one-night stands. If I only slept with you
once, then you weren't any good.

 


At some point, after I finished college, I
came home and ran into Paulie again. His years away at school had
done him well, physically. I felt that we'd both grown, so, when he
asked me out on our first real date, I said yes.

 


Now, here's where I'm going to admit to
breaking with my standards. He took a long time to try to get in my
pants. In fact, I may have sort of, definitely, goaded him to do
it. I couldn't wait any longer. Now, I'd had a very good lover with
a five-inch cock, but even with an extra inch on top of that, he
really wasn't much of a swordsman. What saved him were his oral
skills. Hell, I think he must have made me cum about ten times
before he stuck his semi-hard little soldier into me. I came twice
more in the nearly three minutes that he lasted.

 


In my mind, I decided that was good enough.
Everything else about him was amazing. Yes, the old rumor surfaced
again, but I wrote it off, immediately. There was no way that some
gal was going to put up with his soft dick, and quick-draw skills,
if there wasn't any future for her in it.

 


That was the other part of
the equation. Almost from the get-go, both my folks and his were
happy to see us together again. "Destiny," they called it. A lot of
our friends, too. And, after about a year and a half of dating, he
popped the question. In my mind, Paulie was a good lover and a
great provider. Heck, I thought. He doesn't even want me
to work. And, while that clinched the
deal, I decided, too, anyway. Sure, it was only part-time, but it
kept me busy, gave us more money to do things with, and made me a
contributor to our marriage, society, and our future
family.
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