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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

 

  As I grabbed a drink from the bar tender, I ended up falling into a conversation with Chet.

    Chet is not a bad guy, but he is not exactly the best conversationalist. Although he is one of the most brilliant people I have ever met when it comes to advertising, he can’t seem to use those skills in interpersonal conversations. Even though he had to be at least fifty, he still looked like a nerdy student, with his dark rimmed glasses and his lingering pimples, and as he laughed at his own jokes, the guffawing reminded me of a donkey. He latched onto me, anxious to discuss his ideas about working on political campaigns, and while I soon tired of the conversation, it was hard to find an exit. Three drinks later, even as I moved from the bar to the corner of the room, Chet was still talking my ear off.

     “Excuse me,” the boss said suddenly, stepping in between Chet and myself, “So I want to ask you something…”

     As he stepped in between us, his dark brown eyes looking at Chet and then at my chest, the implication was clear.

     Get lost, Chet.

     “I think he means privately,” I said, sipping my rum and coke.

     “Oh, sorry,” Chet said, finally getting a clue, though from how his face turned red, I could tell he was clearly offended as he turned and walked away.

     Finally!

     “Thanks for rescuing me,” I said, smiling at the boss and meaning it, “You know how Chet is.”

     “Yes, I do,” the boss said, “Though I really do want to ask you something- privately.”

     “About the plans for next year?” I asked, innocently.

     “Not exactly,” the boss said, making no secret of the fact that his eyes were still looking into the “V” between my breasts, “Something else.”

     He is clearly up to something.

     As I looked over my shoulder, I saw that Randi had left the room. I wasn’t sure exactly where she was at the moment, but it seemed to me that the boss was seizing the opportunity.

     Maybe I was wrong about him only liking blondes?

     “So what is this question you want to ask me?” I said, smiling back- flirting really.

     I want to hear you say it.

     “I can’t ask you here,” the boss said, “Would you care to come to my office?”

     I knew that he was definitely going to proposition me, and this was my chance to get out of it; I could say no, and he would push it no further. Although like all other companies, we have rules that are clear about sexual harassment, he hadn’t exactly crossed the line, yet. His eyes were telling me that he wanted me, and if I chose to follow him, I could expect that he would make his move for me.
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