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WARNING!!!

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain male bisexual sex.

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!!!!!!


Excerpt

 

Moving my face down now, I stopped about a half inch above the tip of his crown- I blew air softly against it, seeing how the flesh changed color ever so slightly, how his cock seemed to be already glistening from the juices he was holding back.

“Okay,” I said, and just as I opened my lips to take him in between them, I heard the knock on the door.

Derren is here.

“Are you sure that you want to try this?” I said, still holding his cock, “Are you sure he will go for this?”

This is your last chance- our last chance- to call this off.

“I don’t know him as well as you do,” Micheal said, “But it’s your call.”

Derren, for all of his good traits, can be impatient, and he was already starting to knock again.

“Okay,” I said, letting his cock go.

My feet seemed to glide almost from the bedroom to the front door. As I left the bedroom, I closed the door behind me; even though I literally had a second left, I still was giving myself an out, just in case.

“Hi,” I said, opening the door.

“Hi,” Derren said, planting a very soft and almost platonic kiss on my cheek.

“How was work?” I asked, letting him in.

“Fine,” Derren said.

As he stepped into the room, his eyes seemed to cut around the small front common areas of the apartment.

Does he know someone else is here?

“Everything okay?” I asked, closing the door behind him.

“Yes,” Derren said, “I just, well, I was expecting, I don’t know-”

“My roomates aren’t here, if that’s what you are asking,” I said, smiling back at him, “So are you ready?”

“Ready?” Derren asked, his face showing his confusion.

“Yes, ready,” I said, and thinking quickly, “What, do I have to be drunk every time I invite you over for sex?”

“No,” Derren said, “I just, well, this is new…”

You don’t know how “new” this is!

“Yes, it is,” I said, “But I am more than ready. If you want to follow me to the bedroom…”

There was no more discussion that could be had- it was now or never, and leading my boyfriend to the bedroom, with a shrug I opened the door, where he saw Micheal still laying on top of my bed with his beautiful hard cock!

I watched Derren’s face, as I opened the door- his eyes went wide for a second, at the shock of seeing another naked man laying on top of my bed, and for a second, I thought maybe he was going to explode, or walk out, I didn’t know.

But Derren didn’t explode, and he didn’t walk out; no, he simply stood there, behind me in the entryway, and I watched as his eyes seemed to take in the fullness of Micheal’s naked form, landing on his cock…

Turning to Micheal, he smiled at me ever so slightly, and he winked.

How did you know?

“Hi, Derren,” Micheal said, his hand waving his cock at my boyfriend just like it had waved it at me a few moments ago, “Abby, why don’t we get started?”

This time, instead of hesitating and barely touching his dick, I looked at Derren one last time to see his reaction.

He is just standing there, just staring.

Then I smiled, and walking over to the bed, I got back down on my knees, and I grabbed Micheal’s cock firmly with my hand!

“Face him,” Micheal suggested.

Turning so that Derren could see exactly what I was doing, I opened my lips, and I took the head of Micheal’s swollen prick between them!

See me sucking this dick, Derren?

That was my thought, not my words, as I opened wide, and the flavor of him filled my mouth as the sweet pleasant smell of him filled my nostrils. My tongue landed firmly on his flesh, tracing a path around the head of him as my mouth enveloped him halfway, past the ridge of his cock head but not all the way down his shaft. I stared at my boyfriend the whole time I did this, seeing how he reacted. It was past the point now of initial shock- all shock wears off, and he was clearly watching me suck off Micheal…

Is he watching me, or is he staring at this cock?

Letting it fall from my lips, I grabbed hold of the base of the shaft with my fingers, as I planted a gentle almost air kiss on the very tip of Micheal’s cock.

“It tastes good,” I said, kissing it again, “It tastes really good!”

Derren still did not respond, but he did shift the balance of his weight from one foot to the other; this is what he does when he is unsure of something, when he can’t seem to make up his mind on where to eat, or what to eat when we finally do pick a restaurant.

Still smiling at Derren, I rolled my tongue down the length of Micheal’s shaft. I then took him back in my mouth, but for just a second, and letting him fall back out of my mouth a second time with a plop, I planted another kiss on top of it.

So what are you going to do, Derren?
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I.

 

I have been in college for three years, and while I haven’t been a virgin in a very long time, I didn’t actually date anyone before I met Derren. 

Part of this is because having a major in physics keeps me busy. Although sex discrimination has been considered wrong for a very long time, and hasn’t officially existed since long before I started studying, I still feel like as one of three women in my major that isn’t either from China or India, I have a lot to prove. Simply passing the classes and graduating, or even managing to come out somewhere in the middle and make it into any graduate program that will have me, isn’t good enough for me. I want to at least be in the top ten percent, so nobody can act like the only reason I got my degree was because of some sort of gender guilt on the part of the mostly male faculty. 

Part of this is because people don’t really officially “date” anymore. Sure, there are people that do have boyfriends or girlfriends, but a lot of people just hook up at the bars in the Depot District or off of Broadway, or with people from a friendly fraternity or sorority. I am a woman, so I have needs and I have done this, too, when I really want some dick inside of me, but I always avoided letting something that happened one night turn into a relationship.
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