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Excerpt

 


We watched as the mystery blonde was taken
in her backyard by the well-blessed black stranger...

 


A moment later, he was as hard as a rock and
pushing that massive monster against the blonde's butthole. I noted
that it was probably a good thing that she wasn't a virgin. What he
was packing was far longer and thicker than what I had throbbing
between my legs.

 


The mystery woman moaned as he pushed into
her, slowly sinking his hard, fat cock deep into her lotion-slicked
asshole. He pumped her, working in and out, deeper and deeper. The
faster he went, the more she squirmed, then thrashed about. Soon,
he was pounding her, hard and deep. I kept hoping that Lola would
pull my dick out and suck me, but I'm sure she wanted to fuck and
knew that I would cum in her mouth. I don't snap back like I used
to. She wanted my d in her p!

 


After several furious minutes, by which time she was all
but screaming, he nutted in her ass! There was a really cool shot
of his cock, obviously pumping his hot seed into her tight shitter.
When he finally pulled out, his dick was slick with cum and there
was a pool of it in her now gaped asshole. "Holy fuck!" I
exclaimed, beyond ready for sex...
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Book 2, I. Myron, Part 1

 


Have you ever run into someone that you were
sure that you knew, but you'd only really ever seen them in a
certain element, so you couldn't place them? Like, maybe, someone
who works as a cashier at your local grocery store? You see them,
time and again, but they look different without that counter in
front of them, and wearing something other than the company polo. I
think that's the best way to describe why I didn't recognize
someone when I absolutely should have...

 


It had only been a week since we'd made some
of the best love of our lives – at least, in a long time – and Lola
had been distant at times. Other times, though, she was quite
attentive and playful. Come Friday night, I was starting to get the
feeling that something good was coming my way. She was so playful,
from the time I got home, onward. Usually, when she makes my
favorite dinner, unexpectedly, she's nervous and it winds up being
one of those "we need to talk" sort of nights. That was not the
vibe I was getting. Not at all.

 


"Let's watch a porn," she
said. That took me by surprise. We hadn't done that in ages.
Actually, not since we were dating and she hadn't put out, yet. I
liked her too much to give up, so I suggested we watch a tape or
two together. That's right, the last time we watched a dirty movie
together, it was on VHS! "I'm game," I told her, excitedly. My cock
throbbed at the prospect. Immediately, my mind went to figuring out
how to get whatever I could stream, onto the TV.
Maybe, I thought,
we can just snuggle around my phone. More
intimate that way.

 


My lovely wife smiled. "I have just the
one," she said, rushing out of the room. That was unexpected, to
say the least. "Oh, yeah," I muttered. "I'm getting laid tonight!"
Outside of our wedding night, I've never been so sure. I mean,
there was no other reason for her to have picked a video,
right?

 


"Sit! Sit!" she said, upon returning. I did
just that, turning on the TV. I saw that she had a disc in her
hand. I couldn't see a name on it, but I switched everything over
to the Blu-Ray player, just the same. She was on the sofa with me,
snuggling, by the time the disc reached speed and started to play.
Damn, but even after all this time, her body felt good pushing into
mine.

 


I was a little surprised at her choice.
Obviously low budget, even by porn standards, it struck me as an
amateur effort, almost immediately. No opening credits, no
establishing shot. It just opened up on the bikini-covered backside
of a blonde. It was a nice backside, though. We saw no face as she
walked into her backyard, put down a towel, sat, and started
putting suntan lotion on her body. Hell, if it weren't for Lola at
my side, I wouldn't have felt turned on at all. Admittedly, though,
I would have been pushing that fast-forward button to get to the
action.

 


Suddenly, though, our
mystery woman popped her top, revealing two impressively perfect
breasts. She was really into what was happening, and what was about
to happen, that was for sure. The high-definition image captured
every little bump of her thick, rockhard nipples and succulent
areolas. Damn! I
thought, my cock aching. It throbbed as she took her time creaming
her fantastic tits. I really wanted to know what her face looked
like but at the same time, I was enjoying the mystery.

 


The guy holding the camera was doing a good
job, though, checking out all the things that I would have. I
licked my lips as she wiggled out of her bikini bottoms, revealing
her cleanly-shaved slit. I watched intently as her fingers worked
the lotion into her soft flesh. Oddly, I was aware that Lola's
attention was locked on the screen, too, and wondered if she'd
developed a taste for the ladies.
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