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2026 Edition

WARNING!!!

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

This particular book also contains light female bisexuality (kissing and touching).

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

 

“Hi, welcome to Ladies’ Night,” a male voice said, and turning my attention, I saw that a mostly naked Black man had somehow seemed to appear in front of the table.

Like the bartender, he was shirtless, with a Black bow-tie and tight black shorts that seemed more like underwear and less like actual shorts. His skin was smooth, not a hair on his well defined chest, and although he was not as built as his co-worker was, his clean cut appearance and completely bald head seemed to make him even more attractive. For a moment, despite the fact that I was faithfully married and despite the fact that he was probably less than half my age- not to mention Black- my eyes could not help but look him up and down, from his defined muscular legs, to the huge bulge that was clearly displayed inside of his shorts.

I mean boxer briefs, that is what they call them!

“I heard that you have a birthday,” he said, his smile broad, “So what can I get you?”

I am not a big drinker, so I usually stick with white wine or even wine coolers, but his appearance was distracting enough that I hesitated for a moment.

I have never seen a man that is just so damn sexy!

My husband had a few years back tried to get me to watch porn with him, back before he realized that little blue pills were the solution to his problem, and while I didn’t object, it was hard for me to get into it. Although the women in porn seemed to be in good shape, and were chosen of course based upon their appearance, the only thing that seemed to qualify men to be a porn actor was penis size. Sorry, but no matter how big a man’s dick is, it is what the dick is attached to that makes him attractive!

And nobody wants to see a camera close up of some man grunting as he cums!

“Get us some shots,” Diane said, “Patron.”

As our waiter walked away, my eyes stared at the tight ass he had underneath his shorts.

“Told you would like it here,” Diane said, “Now do you see why we come here once a week?”

I never drink tequila, and the thing about shots is, you soon end up drinking a lot more than you realize. As the round arrived, and then another, the conversation at the table started about work, but soon changed to something else.

“So, that’s why I never got married,” Jill said, as she finished explaining herself, “I mean, no matter how good a cock is, eventually the guy gets bored and once he is bored, than he doesn’t want sex!”
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