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Excerpt

 


One by one, they pulled out of her. Even though she was
clearly wiped from her orgasm, when they helped her off the lying
dude's dick, she pulled away and went down on him, sucking most of
their combined love sauce off of it before someone lay down on the
other side, manhood poking straight up. With a wide smile and a
positively glowing face, she climbed over the first one and sat on
the next. In another second or two, her other holes were
filled.

 


My hands were trembling, trying to hold the camera
straight. I thought it was crazy, back when I was just looking at
the images and video on my phone. But live – You didn't hear all
the sounds in the video. You couldn't feel the vibration of the
room. And you sure as hell couldn't smell the sex. It was too
much!

 


Kyrone startled me, coming up behind me and pressing his
body to mine. All under the ruse of helping me to steady the
camera, of course. "I couldn't help but notice your hand was
shaking," he offered. And I couldn't help noticing that there was a
massive hunk of manmeat pressing against my lower back. Or a large,
strong hand on the side of my hip.

 


And then he leaned in and kissed my neck. My gasp was the
least of my reactions. I was on fire, from head to toe. It was
impossible to have a sane thought. My brain was quitting on me. And
then he asked the question that I could no longer say "no"
to...

 


"Are you ready to join in...?"
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I – Intrigue

 


It was one of those things. Home alone and
too much wine to drink. Bored out of my mind, the husband working
late, again. I was just about to give up puttering around on my
phone – I'd run out of conversations an hour earlier and the usual
websites were offering up nothing new.

 


I decided that nothing was going on because of the late
hour. Time
to call it a night, I thought.

 


As I hit the button to darken the screen, a
message popped up. Frantically, I tried to stop the shutting down
function, to no avail. I had to manually open the phone back up. I
know, first world problem. But hey, I was pretty damned tipsy, so
it was something of a chore.

 


It was a DM from my best friend's daughter.
Not having kids of my own, she'd become like a niece to me. I was
her confidant and when she got older, sometimes she was mine.
"Hello, Bev," I said, as I opened up her message. I read it, like
five times. "Well, that's fucking odd."

 


The message read simply,
#BlackGauntletChallenge

 


I shook my head, surely that couldn't be it.
But it was. Figuring it was some sort of Twitter thing, I copied it
and that only took three tries! Good wine will do that to you. But
when I opened up the app, that same hashtag was at the top of the
"Trending" column!

 


"Well, shit!" I muttered, taking another sip
of wine before pressing the hashtag.

 


Boy, did I ever get an eyeful!

 


Tons of tweets, many with pictures. And all
of those pictures were obscene! Every one of them, I swear, had
women of all shapes and sizes. Most of them were naked. And all of
them were surrounded by big, black men and their big, black
cocks!

 


But there was something odd, I didn't see it
at first, but it nagged at me. Among all these pictures of
something called the Black Gauntlet Challenge, there was a whole
lot of... "Is that in her asshole?" I mumbled. I took a second,
closer look. And then I went through several of the others, too.
"Holy shit! They're all doing anal!"

 


From college students to grannies, and
everyone in between, these women were getting buttfucked by black
men and posting it on social media! And if that wasn't crazy
enough, they were all doing it as part of a bigger interracial
gangbang!
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