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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

 

Maybe I can’t cheat, but I can fantasize- look at how tight those jeans are on him!

On the camera, I could see that Peterson had bent over, to retrieve something from the floor, and I pressed the zoom button. Yes, his jeans were so skin tight, that I could see the clear outline of his cheeks, two powerful, taught young globes of flesh, an ass that had the ability to thrust a cock hard and heavy into a pussy-

I can fantasize- that isn’t cheating…

Looking around the room, as if I expected my husband to suddenly be standing behind me and reading my thoughts, I remembered that this was the one room in the house where there were no cameras or any other recording devices. My husband is far from corrupt, but the last thing he wanted was for some rival to use the standard banter of politics against him; in other words, when we purchased this home, he had went so far as to have special sheeting placed in the walls, floor, and ceiling of this study, in case someone ever did decide to do him like they did Nixon. 

I looked back at the screen, and I saw that Peterson was wiping sweat off his head, beads that reflected light against the darkness of his skin as he did so…

Just imagine that sweat falling down on your chest, as he is on top of you!

Sighing, I put my cup of coffee down on my husband’s desk, and I leaned back in his giant black leather chair. I unbuttoned my French designer jeans, and sliding a finger in between the white lace of my panties and the softness of my inner thighs, I began to stroke myself, as I stared at the young Black man cleaning my kitchen…

He was now sweeping, his muscles bulging as he moved the broom around the room, as he bent downwards to get under the corners and around the appliances. I closed my eyes, imagining that his arms were wrapped around my frame, his hands grabbing my little butt in those large, dark, sweaty palms, a thick finger sliding into my back door as he toyed with my ass, and as his cock slid into my pussy…

“Yes, it’s tight,” I said, under my breath as I licked my lips, pretending I was tasting his sweat, “My husband just can’t work it right- please, take it easy on me!”

In my mind, he grunted in approval, as he began to thrust himself into me. I was feeling like I was being split in half, as his thick, long cock forced it’s way in me, past the four inch mark that seemed to be my old husband’s best; my pussy was tightening up around my fingers now, his cock, and I moved a little slower, teasing myself, wanting this orgasm when it came to be hard and hot, one that made my toes curl and my nipples painfully hard…
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