
        
            [image: Cover]
        



    
        
          Cassie Goes Black!

        

        
        
          GILFS Gone Black, Volume 11

        

        
        
          Lady Devreux

        

        
          Published by Lady Devreux, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      CASSIE GOES BLACK!

    

    
      First edition. March 13, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Lady Devreux.

    

    
    
      Written by Lady Devreux.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Cassie Goes Black!:

GILFS GONE BLACK, #11

c. 2021, 2026, Lady Devreux

2026 Edition

 

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

 

“I have three,” he said, “Look, we will never run into each other again- unless you are going to Miami?- so how about we just do it?”

“Cheat?” I said, playing coy, “Are you serious?”

“As a heart attack,” the Black man said, “You have been checking me out, and I can tell you look good under that blazer. So what do you say, you want to make them both sorry for accusing us?”

I should tell him no, right now, like I always do!

Instead, though, I found myself rising from my seat, and shrugging my shoulders. Maybe it was because of what he said, maybe it was because of the fact that part of me had always wondered what it would like to be with a Black man, or maybe it was both, but either way, I was now standing on my feet, and looking at him.

“Okay,” I barely managed to say, “But how are we going to do this?”

We were past customs, in the secure part of the airport, and it wasn’t exactly like we could leave and then return in time to make our flights.

“Follow me,” he said, looking around almost as if he was unsure if we were not somehow being watched by our spouses, “I have an idea.”

He led me from the lounge we were sitting in, down one of the many wide hallways, and as we walked, not quite together and not quite apart, it felt like my feet were moving on their own initiative. He didn’t say much as we passed the requisite Hudson News, or the other shops that have turned airports into commercial districts, and neither did I. If he had, the logical part of my mind would have taken over, and maybe he knew that. As I followed him, I found myself staring at his ass- his well formed, muscular buttocks underneath the thin fabric of the slacks he wore- and I licked my lips.

I know he is going to fuck me, and I know he is going to fuck me good!

As we passed a hotel bar, he led me down a side hallway that said restrooms. The bar was open, as bars always are in airports, but few people were around this time of morning, and as we came to the restrooms, I wondered if he was going to propose we fuck inside of one of them. While the airport was as empty as it could be, there would of course always be the chance that someone walked in, and they of course could report us.

“In the mens’ room?” I asked, standing in front of the entry to the bathrooms.

“No,” he said, opening an unmarked grey door that I had never noticed before, but was in the middle between them, “This will work- the unisex.”
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