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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

 

While I had never been with a Black man, as my former husband and my current partner are both blonde haired men, there was no denying that the man standing in front of me was indeed Black and quite fetching. He was just a hair taller than myself, less than an inch maybe, but he was dressed quite professionally. His white shirt was starched, the fabric even more stark in appearance against the deep dark colour of his skin, and he was neither slight in build nor heavyset. It was difficult of course to say exactly how he would look if he was dressed in the less than professional manner of most men in his industry, but the fact he was dressed as if he was driving a limo as opposed to a rideshare vehicle made him appear even more fetching.

“Forgive me for my lack of formality,” he said, “May I load your luggage into the trunk?”

“Of course, yes,” I said, “You don’t have to-”

“I prefer to do so,” he said, as he grabbed hold of my bags.

He is not just dressed for the part, he is professional.

It is impossible to know before hand whom one will get as one’s drivers, but after he loaded the bags and then held the door open for me, I felt completely at ease with this man. I wondered off hand why he took his job so seriously; as we began our journey to the lodging, he seemed to focus his eyes on the road, classical music playing softly in the background, though I did notice from time to time his eyes would occasionally look into the rearview mirror.

Is he looking at my legs?

As a taller woman, my legs of course have always been one of my assets, and I did not mind his interest; he wasn’t leering at me, like some men and even some drivers are fond of doing, but I could not seem to shake the sensation that he was indeed getting as much of an eyeful of them as he could manage without appearing to be unprofessional.

Well, nothing wrong with a little bit of this, is there?

“So,” I said, breaking the silence, “How long have you been doing this?”

“Excuse me?” he said, his tone telling me he was indeed trying to hide his casual stares.

“I asked how long you have been at it,” I said, smiling into mirror, as I uncrossed my legs.

I uncrossed them for a long second, as I knew he was looking back at me while I did so, just long enough so he was able to get a quick glimpse at the tops of the stockings I wore. Despite the fact that it was nearly the summer, I still prefer to dress traditionally, and I saw him seem to lick his lips for the briefest of moments. 

You would like to see more of that, wouldn’t you?

“About three years,” he said, turning back to the road almost too quickly, “I-”

I love to tease at times, and from his reaction, I could see that I was starting to make him more than just interested. Clearly he was younger than me, by about fifteen years like my current partner, and the fact that even the most confident of younger men tends to get flustered when I do this only makes it that more enjoyable for me!
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