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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

 

Suddenly, I was startled by the sound of loud knocking on my front door.

Who could that possibly be?

It isn’t like we get very many visitors here, and the two or three people that occasionally come by- our workers- generally will walk into the kitchen uninvited, as Delbert is perfectly comfortable with them helping themselves to water or even food if they need it.

The knocking continued, however, so it was not a figment of my imagination!

“Great,” I remarked, as I quickly slid into my dress, and I walked down the hallway to the front door.

Throwing it open, I was face to face with a Black man, which is not what I was expecting!

“Oh, sorry,” he said, “I-”

There is only one Black person I know of in the town- well, two, him and his wife, who are the town doctor and nurse- and so, the last thing I was expecting was a Black man to be standing on my porch. Yet, there he was, dressed in what was some attempted imitation of a cowboy; he wore a hat that was more of an Aussie style than that of a working American cowboy, his boots were so new that the leather shone, and even his jeans were too clean to be those of someone who works outside.

And he is young, maybe twenty five, and fit- even under his jacket, I can see his muscles!

“Delbert said to drive to the big house when I got here,” he said, “This is the big house, yes?”

“Yes, it is,” I said, my eyes still reflexively looking him over, “Delbert is my husband….”

I wonder how he looks under those clothes?

I should be ashamed of myself, but it was what I was thinking. Although I have never been racist, and I used to live around Black people down in San Diego, I had never been with one before; I could have if I really wanted to, sure, but it just had never worked out that way, as I was always dating someone else.

“Ok,” the man said, his left eyebrow arching slightly, “So this is the right place, yes?”

Angie, get ahold of yourself!

“Yes, it is,” I said, “Would you like to come in?”

As I opened the door, and I stepped aside to let him into the house, I noticed that his eyes immediately seemed to look me over much in the same way I was looking at him. They traced a path from my face, down my body and back up again, meeting my own, as he grinned.
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