
        
            [image: cover]
        


Going Solo Without a
Safety Net.

(AKA: The Slow
Seduction of Darryl)

By Biteme99

Copyright Biteme99
November 2014

Published at
Smashwords

All characters in this
book are well over 21 years of age!






Prologue.

 


Mike &
Alanna, have been married for over 25 years, they have a couple of
grown up kids & a few years ago made the decision to take the
plunge into broadening their sexual boundaries. In a short time
they have successfully changed their sex life from one which was
already way above what most would consider normal into a series of
threesomes, foursomes & moresomes, including interracial sex,
and female bi-sexuality.

 


Married as an
inexperienced 23 year old but now fully transformed into a
confidant mature late 40's Hotwife, Alanna knows how to use her
sexuality to get what she wants, & her ever ready to please
husband Mike is more than happy to let her fulfill all of her wants
& desires

 


So dear reader,
this is the latest volume in our ongoing adventures in the
"lifestyle". It continues from Alanna's first solo "date" filmed
inconspicuously by Mike in a hotel room with new stud Carl.

This story goes
deeper into the sexually charged & highly erotic world of the
Hotwife. It chronicles how Alanna now more confidant than ever,
sets her sights on a new co-worker, Darryl, her mission to slowly
seduce him & get him into her marital bed with Mike's full
knowledge, encouragement & consent.

It's a little
different from our previous adventures, much more intimate with a
slower build up leading to a very passionate & explosive
encounter which would change all of their lives forever.

 


It's based on
actual events, but some of it is fantasy, some reality, it's up to
you the reader, to separate one from the other.

 


Other books in the
series:

Mike & Alanna: An
Interracial Threesome

Mike & Alanna: An
Interracial Foursome.

Mike & Alanna:
Their First Couples Swinging Experience.

Alanna & Carly:
Lifelong Friends.

Going Solo: Alanna's
First Hotwife Date.






















Chapter 1:
The new guy at the Store.

 


Alanna was
sitting at the department store break table watching the smoke from
her cigarette curl lazily up into the bright mid week morning air.
Her mind was wandering back to her most recent encounter with black
stud Carl, it had been her first "solo" date as a Hotwife, she
smiled to herself as the images of that torrid evening filled her
conscience.

He'd been very
dominant, something she liked a lot, the way he commanded her to
service his long black rod was something not easy to forget.

 


He'd taken her
as he pleased, leaving his seed deep inside her pussy, mouth &
ass, she was sore for the rest of the week but the strength of her
orgasms & the way it made her feel as a woman made it so
worthwhile.

She remembered
how much Mike had enjoyed it too, watching from his remote location
via cameras in the adjoining hotel room.

Yes, that had
been quite an evening, up until then she had not really been aware
how far she had been prepared to go, but she knew now there would
be no turning back. She didn't know exactly what the future held
but whatever it was she was pretty sure it was going to be
exciting.

 


"Penny for your
thoughts"? The question came from Jen, one of her co-workers.

"Oh, nothing
really", just thinking about a good time I had with Mike a few
months back"

"Well, it must
have been fun, you were grinning like the cat that got the
cream"

"Oh, I got the
cream all right, & lots of it", Alanna replied with a wicked
laugh.

Jen looked a
little unsure about the comment but laughed along, she was certain
she knew what she was implying but her personal life was something
she rarely discussed at work. But Alanna's confidence &
something in the way she carried herself told her that whatever she
had been daydreaming about was probably too x rated for break table
consumption.

They exchanged
small talk for a while, the usual work gossip kind of stuff.

"Hey have you
seen the new guy"? The question came from Jen.

"What new guy",
Alanna responded

"The new guy in
the electronics department".

Nope, can't say
I have, when did he start"?

"On
Monday".

Well, I
wouldn't have seen him then, this is my first shift since last
Friday, I'm only getting 20 hours a week at the moment ".

"Oh that's
right, I forgot about that, Jen offered before falling silent.

"Apparently
he's temporary, waiting for a promotion to come through or
something."

"Well good for
him" Alanna replied, "So what's he like".

"Black guy, I'd
guess early 40's looks to be in pretty decent shape & quite
good looking I guess but not my type.

"What do you
mean by not your type" replied Alanna, her interest suddenly
awakened.

"Well, he's one
of those chatty Guys, you know, always with the wise cracks, a
couple of the other girls say he chatted them up a bit in the break
room".

"Really"?
Alanna replied, "He would need to be careful; with that, so easy
nowadays to lose your job because someone chooses to be
offended".

"That's very
true, he needs to be careful, especially if management are
around".

Alanna silently
nodded in agreement, but her curiosity to see & meet him
inexplicably made her heart rate increase a little.

"Well, break
over, time to get back at it"

 



Chapter 2:
Alanna Meets Darryl.

 


Back at her
workstation in the cosmetics section Alanna scanned the store
hoping to catch a glimpse of the "new guy", she had no idea what he
looked like of course but how difficult could it be to spot a black
guy in a not so crowded store?

The electronics
department was behind & to the right of her workstation but no
sign of him yet.

A polite cough
startled her, she spun around & stared straight into the dark
brown eyes of Darryl, "the new guy".

He was wearing
dress pants, white shirt with a name tag, he was also sporting a
nicely trimmed beard which suited his facial structure
perfectly.

Like Jen, she
guessed early 40's for his age, a quick check revealed no wedding
band on his ring finger.

"Did I startle
you", his voice was that rich baritone so typical of black men.

"Alanna,
flushed a little, embarrassed & flustered at the same time, "a
little, where did you come from, you weren't there a moment ago"
was all she could offer as a reply.

"I've been here
for a little while admiring the view, nice to know you were looking
for me though, he replied with a broad & warm smile.

Wow, she
thought to herself, he doesn't even know me & he's already been
checking me out, what a letch.


Uncharacteristically, she turned a bright shade of red.

"If I said you
had a beautiful body would you hold it against me?"

 


Darryl grinned
as he said it, "gotta love those old cheesy pick up lines, eh"?

Alanna regained
some of her composure before laughing a little nervously &
replying.

"Well,
sometimes they can still work, especially on us more appreciative
women, and for the record, yes, I would.

Now it was
Darryl's turn to be embarrassed, "nice comeback,". He held out his
hand," I'm Darryl, pleased to meet you". "Alanna", she replied.

 


She took his
hand, noting how softly he held hers, her heart was already
pounding, she swore that he caressed her palm with his finger tip
as he released her from his gentle grip.

"I'm sure we
will be talking again, catch you later" he said before turning
& walking away.

She watched him
go, he had those glutes that only powerful black men have, she
imagined herself gripping them, pulling him inside her as he fucked
her brains out.

Alanna liked
what she saw & had to admit to herself that although she had
never been a fan of facial hair his beard intrigued her.

He was a real
charmer too, smooth & confidant, very articulate also, all
qualities she admired in a man.

 


Later on at the
end of her shift Alanna found herself once more with Jen in the
locker room.

"So did you
meet him yet"?

"Yes, this
afternoon, just after lunch actually" Alanna replied

"What did you
think, did he come on to you"?

"Yes, I suppose
he did a little".

"I don't think
he means anything by it though, I wasn't offended".

"What did he
say to you"?

Alanna laughed,
"he used an ancient pick up line which quite honestly I found a
little flattering".

Jen nodded
silently, she wanted to ask Alanna exactly what he had said but
decided that it didn't really matter. "I think he's a creep".

"No, I don't,
it's just the way he is", Alanna felt like she was defending him,
"it's no big deal".

"Well, I'm
going to keep an eye on him anyway", Jen replied.

"Don't be so
uptight Jen" Alanna laughed again, "we could all do with some light
relief from time to time to break the boredom, right"?

"I suppose
you're right" Jen replied.

 


Alanna walked
out into the late afternoon sunshine, she had changed into her
regular day clothes, pink fitted tee emblazoned with a "1966
Vintage" graphic & tight fitting low rise jeans with
sandals.

Darryl left the
store shortly afterwards, he spotted a Woman standing kerbside, she
was wearing snug fitting clothes & had a rocking body. She
looked somehow familiar, then the penny dropped & he recognized
the woman to be Alanna. He'd figured she was pretty well put
together from their meeting earlier, but the clothing mandated by
the store dress code did very little to enhance the female
form.

He stopped a
couple of paces behind her in order to check her out a little more,
yes she defiantly met the criteria for being a MILF, he wondered
what she looked like under those clothes.

 


Alanna's sixth
sense told her that she was being watched, she turned to see who it
was, just in time to catch Darryl staring straight at her butt.

Caught in the
act he looked startled but recovered quickly & quipped "I
thought I recognized you from behind by your behind".

Alanna could
not help but laugh at yet another of his cheesy attempts at
humour.

 


"Nice tee shirt
too" he offered, admiring the snug way it fit her torso & also
how perky her breasts seemed to be.

"Excuse me but
are you staring at my chest now"? She knew he was & silently
thanked who ever it was that invented the gel filled push up
bra.

"Err, no,
actually, I was admiring your Tee-shirt".

She glanced
down at her own chest, damn my tits look good she thought, "year I
was born" she replied.

"Darryl
suddenly looked a little disarmed, he did the mental arithmetic
before replying "you're 48"?

"Yes, &
proud of it".

"Wow, I mean
err". His voice trailed off.

 


Alanna feeling
a little smug now decided to throw out a gimme line to see how
Darryl responded," well I guess I have good genes."

"Oh you have
really good jeans all right" was his instant retort.

The speed of
his reply told her that he found her attractive & more than
likely was trying to imagine what it would be like to fuck her, men
are so predictable.

"So what are
you hanging around for"

"Just waiting
for my husband Mike to come & pick me up"

"I noticed that
you're married, he glanced again at her left hand noting the 3
rings on her wedding finger.

"Yup, very
happily for over 26 years now". She saw a slight look of
disappointment as she spoke.

She held up her
hand to show him the 3 rings, "engagement, wedding &
eternity"

"You're husband
is a very lucky guy, may I call you Alanna"

"Yes he is,
& yes you may, as long as I can call you Darryl".

"Of
course".

"How about you,
are you married"?

"Divorced,
managed 10 years but things just didn't work out, we split on a
mutual decision & I've been playing the field ever since" he
replied with a sly grin.

"Sorry to hear,
I'm sure you had no shortage of takers though"

"Maybe, was
that a compliment"?

"Maybe", she
flashed a smile.

A car pulled up
to the curb, "there's my Hubby, see you tomorrow Darryl"?

"Yes, I'll be
here".

 


Darryl watched
her get into the car, blatantly checking out the curves of her ass
& hips"

She was
certainly a good looking Woman, pity she's happily married though
he thought to himself.

Since his
divorce he'd slept with a few women who were bored with their
husbands. Unfortunately, Alanna didn't give the impression that she
was one of those he silently lamented.

 


"Who was that"?
The question came from Mike.

"Oh, that was
Darryl, he's the new guy in the Electronics department".

"Pretty good
looking guy"

"Yes, he is
definitely attractive, all right, I just met him today for
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