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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

 

Getting out of the car, I stretched my legs, and I loosened up the buttons of the sun dress I was wearing. It was too muddy to get naked up here by the house, as the dirt of the clearing had turned into mud (and I didn’t want to track mud into the house), so I decided to just get naked down by the water. If Gene did decide to show up and he saw me swimming naked, that would annoy him, but he would be really upset if I had to walk all over the property in the nude.

That is another essential part of marriage, knowing how far you can push something.

Right now, I just wanted to get in the water. As soon as I walked past the trees that ringed the top of the slight slope that led down to the water, I heard splashing, and I saw that someone was indeed in our lake.

Wait what?

I was shocked to see anyone in our lake, as we are far away from the road and even the nearest house, and as I walked down to the water, I saw that it was a man. He was Black, medium brown in complexion, and as I got closer, I could see that he either was just wearing shorts or nothing at all. I had not been expecting anyone to be in our lake, let alone a Black man; we have no neighbors out here, and while there is a town a few miles away, it is just really a crossroads, a place with a store and a couple of houses…

I have never even seen a Black man in this area, period.

He was a good looking man, and as I got to the edge of the water, I could not help but notice the way that his skin seemed to glow in the sunlight. Married or not, if I didn’t notice such a fine looking man, there would be something wrong with me. I stood there for a second, staring at the rippling muscles of his arms and chest, wondering if he was just as bare below the surface a he was above it.

“Hi,” he yelled out, suddenly, “Hello!”

“Oh, yes,” I said, suddenly feeling guilty for staring, “Hi- so what are you doing here?”

I wasn’t trying to be a bitch, I wasn’t, but it was hard for me to understand how he would have randomly ended up here. 

“I’m taking a swim,” he yelled back, though he was now wading towards me, “Is there a problem?”

I really hope he isn’t going to be aggressive!

I am not a prejudiced person, but the fact was, he was still a man- a much younger man who looked like he could break me in half, in more ways than one- and as he approached me, I saw that he was indeed naked. He was now maybe five fee away from me, the lower part of his abdomen exposed, his smooth hairless skin still glowing, and if he came just a foot closer, I was sure I would see more of him.
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