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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

 

“Marcus,” I said, “What are you doing?”

“Oh,” Marcus said, turning to face me, his bright teeth glowing in his usual smile, “Hi, Becky, I was bored, so I figured that I would do some sticker maintenance.”

“You know that isn’t your job,” I said, smiling back, “Not anymore, anyway.”

“Yes, but I hate being bored,” Marcus said, as he finished attaching the sticker.

For a moment, his eyes met mine, and then they seemed to look at me.

It wasn’t in a leering way, not like I am used to, and it isn’t like they lingered long enough to really be considered inappropriate, but I could tell he was noticing me almost in the same way I just noticed how great his ass is in the slacks he had on. He seemed to trace a path, over my hips and up to my blouse, and then up to my face, once again.

He is half your age, Becky!

Well, actually less than half, which made it even worse!

“There are better things to do then put stickers on,” I found myself saying, for some reason!

Why did I say that for- I sound like a slut!

“Are there?” Marcus said, his face still beaming, his eyes going back to my blouse, “Like what?”

So what now Becky?

It was one of those moments when a decision had to be made.

Even though I have never cheated on my husband, or on the few boyfriends I had before him, and I had never really thought about, staring at Marcus told me that he was the type of man that I would cheat with, if I was going to cheat. He was handsome, clean, and more importantly, he had the type of personality that I liked and could trust-

And he is Black, and I have always wondered about Black men…

I am getting older, and while there are other things in life I wanted to do and realize that I will never have the chance to do, such as living in Paris for a year, this was the perfect opportunity to do this. We were alone, at work, not at some seedy motel room that I would have trouble explaining to someone if they saw my car there, and when else would I be able to do this before I was too old to enjoy it?

“Like satisfying a customer,” I said, my eyes making no secret of the fact they were tracing a path down his body to the bulge in his slacks, “Or, like satisfying the boss…”

If I was a man, saying such a thing to a female could get me fired!

“I always want to satisfy the customer,” Marcus said, “Or, more importantly, the boss- so how can I help you?”
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