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All Right Reserved © Nicola Diaz 2016

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Authors note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to interracial, anal penetration, menage  and a woman’s journey on exploring her deepest and darkest fantasies........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed and read by adults only.
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It’s been six months since I last had any intimacy, and I’m really starting to feel the itch. 

After breaking up with my boyfriend almost a year ago, I have had my share of one night stands, but nothing that really satisfied me, hence my hiatus. 

I figured taking a six month break will get me tight again, get things back to the way they were before I started letting my young, busty blonde self be taken advantage of by big men. 

And now, six months later, I am in terrible need of some attention.

Going online seemed to be the obvious thing to do. 

This way, there were no pretenses,no qualms. 

Everything was clearly laid out for me to see, their height, their waist size,and most importantly the size of their packages. 

So I could just take my pick from the many men online that fit the description of what I wanted.

To make things interesting, I decide to meet with a guy in Central Park for a little anonymous sex out in the open.

But when four men show up within minutes of each other, I realised I’d accidentally swiped and agreed to 4 different men on the same night, 

I never would have thought about doing this, but now I’m here, hungry, wet and waiting.......

...the beating from within me warns me that I am in for one wild night...

CLICK TO BUY NOW
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Chapter One

Another long shift at the bakery is over at last, and I sit in the kitchen dusting the last bits of flour from my strawberry blonde hair. I was hired as a shop assistant, hired to make sales out front. But I cannot help getting lost in the kitchen every chance I get, losing myself to the baking of cookies and cakes and muffins and all sorts of pastries. Also, in the kitchen, I am away from everyone who always feels the urge to relay to me their escapades and sexual exploits, almost daily. 

“Zoe what’s up, are you getting ready to get out of here?” Rachel, another one of the girls hired, like me, for her breasts and blonde hair to increase sales, asks me as she opens the swing door to the kitchen. 

I am ready to leave, but just not with Rachel, or any of the other girls who work with me in the bakery. They seem obsessed with regaling me with tales of their sexcapades at every opportunity, and I am really not in the mood for such talk tonight. I know that I am more than a little hot. Hell, it could be argued that I am actually the hottest girl in the bakery. But I hide behind dowdy clothes and a ponytail, especially when I am in the kitchen, and even though I get a couple of offers to date, and many compliments, I think that it is best for me to keep to myself, for the moment. 

“I’ll be ready in a moment, go ahead...” I say, really wanting them to leave without me, because firstly, I live on the other side of town, and secondly, because I know that this will probably end with us stopping at the bar for one drink which will become one too many and I will still end up going home alone, or ending up going home with another white dude that will leave me less than satisfied. 

It isn’t that I even have anything against white guys, not at all. On the contrary actually, I have had some of my best sex with white dudes. Actually I have only ever slept with white guys, which probably explains my building obsession for the darker of the male species. It is becoming an obsession too, one that I am not sure how to act on. It seems, for the most part, that I am invisible to black guys. Or maybe I just don’t put myself out there enough. 

“Okay we’ll go. But you’re not getting out of the club on Friday. You promised that you would come with us, and it’s their relaunch. It’s going to be awesome...”  Rachel says awesome like she is really trying to sell the club to me. She doesn’t need to though. I haven’t been out in a while, and I kind of like clubbing. It gives me an opportunity to get dressed up and show off all my best assets, for a little while at least. 

I can dance, and just let my hair down a little bit. It’s a great escape, from my life from everything. 

“Of course I’m going on Friday...I wouldn’t miss it for the world...” This is the most sincere statement that passes my lips in the entire exchange.

She leaves me alone to lock up. I wait, just a moment, just long enough for me to be sure that they have really left. Then I lock up the shop and make my way home. I walk. It’s a couple of blocks. Actually it’s more than a couple, but the night air does me good. I don’t need to think, and also it prolongs the inevitable, getting back to an empty apartment with nobody to greet me. I’m not lonely, no. But sometimes I think it would be nice to come home to someone. Just who that someone is though is a matter of much debate. I wrestle with this. 

I have long found black men attractive, but never acted on it. I have never been given the opportunity to do so, because firstly, my family is, how can I put this, a little conservative, and secondly, my friends are even more so. I don’t think they have anything against black guys, I just think that they don’t see me dating one, let alone sleeping with one. 

I wonder, as I unlock my door, where this obsession really started to take hold. Is it the fact that everything and everyone around me seems to reject this notion. I really don’t know. All I know is that I have got an incredible itch between my thighs and only a big cock will be able to tend to this itch satisfactorily.

Getting into bed I try to fantasize about my ideal fuck mate. He will be tall, with rippling muscles. He will be the color of night, with big, curious eyes. I have seen this man many times before, in my head, and in real life, but never spoken to him. I start to think that perhaps the hold that other people have on me is so strong that I will never ever live out this fantasy. 

Taking two fingers to myself, I rub myself gently to sleep. The intention isn’t to have an orgasm either, just to tease myself. I like the idea that I can tease myself with the possibility of black meat, without the definiteness of cumming that would simply signify for me that this was just a dream. I fall asleep in a sort of suspended animation, wondering still why I don’t just go online and find a big black man to satisfy me. But I know that I could never do that. I know that I am hot, no doubt, but bravery hasn’t been one of my strongpoints. 

“One day, Zoe,” I say out loud to myself, and then fall deeper into sleep...

Chapter Two

“He was an Arab, or maybe he was Jewish, or he could have been Russian...” Rachel says excitedly the next night as we close up the store. How a man could be an Arab, a Jew or Russian is beyond me, but Rachel isn’t very bright. Even in the bakery, it’s just her looks that secured her the job I think. Actually, it is that way with most of us, looking around. Eye candy hired to seduce customers into buying pastries. It works too, because we have quite a substantial male client base. 

“Okay...” I say, looking at the others, hoping that someone else in the group also doesn’t believe the story that is being relayed to us rather too enthusiastically. 

It isn’t that we don’t believe her either, because Rachel really gets laid more than anybody else in the group. We’ve all seen it before. We’ve all heard it before. So we know that she is probably telling the truth, for the most part. But Rachel has a tendency to color her stories with interesting details that may or may not have actually been a part of the original story, as it happened. 

Nobody seems to care either, just focusing on the story that they are being told. Her stories are always good. They always get us a little warm, a little moist where it matters
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