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WARNING

This book is an erotic story, with an emphasis on the sex.

This book contains hardcore sex, and is for sale to adults only (18+).

Sexual situations in this book contain anal sex, double blow job, cheating wife sex, facial, 

female submission, gangbang, internal cum, male dominance, public sex, spanking, spitroast, 

tag team.

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

You ain’t being forced, Krystal- get in your car, and get the hell out of here!

That was of course the right thing to do- confused or not, I wasn’t the woman that this redneck was here to fuck, I was a loyal if unhappy wife, a woman who had never cheated on her husband, or on any boyfriend before that. While I wasn’t no virgin when I got married, I could count the number of men I done been with still on one hand, and none of them were some stranger that I met in a parking lot.

And why ain’t you cheated, Krystal?

I asked myself that in the few seconds I stood there, as if waiting for something to happen.

Because a wife ain’t supposed to fuck nobody but her husband!

Maybe I wasn’t no holy roller or nothing like that, but this was a rule that society just seemed to expect out of every one- you could do almost anything now, yes, but that didn’t mean that you weren’t supposed to do it, even if you could get away with it-

And a man is supposed to take care of his wife.

Alan did take care of me, money wise, but as I stared at that hard cock in front of me, his lack of wanting to fuck me was all I could think about- that and this man I’d never met before was not only ready to give me what my body needed, but was able to do it!

I stared at Wayne, as I walked over to the car, and he backed up just a foot- I looked at the driver’s side seat, knowing that is where I should be going right now, and then I looked at the hood, still slick and wet from the summer morning’s dew…

I went to the door, and I placed my hand on the black plastic handle for just a second- all I had to do was open it, Wayne would finally get that I wasn’t the slut he had come here to fuck, and I would be on my way.

Yep, I’ll be on my way to drive home to my empty house, to play with myself as I watch porn on my phone in the bathroom, thinkin’ about what it be like to have a man who actually really wants to fuck me-

Looking back at Wayne, I saw that he could definitely tell I wasn’t the Krystal he had come here to meet now- he hadn’t put his cock back in those jeans yet, but he stood there as paused on a freeze frame, his palm covering the head of his manhood as he watched me make my decision—

Or you can let this man fuck the dog shit out of you, Krystal, and ain’t nobody but that Calico over there going to know a damn thing about it!

I removed my hand from the door, but I didn’t walk back around to the hood of the car- instead, I went back behind it, by the trunk of my sedan, and my fingers touched the sides of my white sweatpants…

“Not in front,” I said, as I pulled the fabric of the pants down to my knees, jutting my ass up in the air as I leaned forward, “Here, between the cars- and make it quick!”

I just told him to fuck me- I am giving in, I am going to cheat on my husband-

I know for a thinner woman I have a big ass- maybe I didn’t get the tits that I had always wanted when I was younger, but I did get the rear end, the kind that men of my state lick their lips at the sight of. The older I get, the more weight seems to migrate down there; even if I have been able to keep from getting a belly, I still seem to put an extra inch or two on my ass every year.

Maybe Alan don’t like my big ass, but every Southerner I ever met- White or Black- loves a big, healthy ass-

 I moved the pants down lower, feeling the coolness of the wet morning air touching the bare skin at the back of my legs, making my panties through soak to the skin. I don’t ever wear g strings or even thongs, just traditional cut underwear, but the moistness I felt from both inside of me and on the outside of me made them cling to me like a glove-

Two hands suddenly grabbed hold of my hips- I closed my eyes, letting this stranger take control, as he pushed my body into an L-shape, my hands touching the metal of the trunk, trying to grab hold of the slick metal of the car. I was trying to get a grip, but he had no trouble in doing so; one hand now grabbed hold of my brown hair, holding it in between fingers that were both smooth and strong, as the other yanked my panties down the firm flesh of my upper thighs…
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