

    
        
          The Billionaire's Maid: A Forbidden Interracial Love Affair

        

        
        
          Elle Amori

        

        
          Published by Elle Amori, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE BILLIONAIRE'S MAID: A FORBIDDEN INTERRACIAL LOVE AFFAIR

    

    
      First edition. September 4, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Elle Amori.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227783264

    

    
    
      Written by Elle Amori.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Disclaimer:

The content of The Billionaire's Maid: A Forbidden Interracial Love Affair is a work of fiction. The characters, events, and situations depicted in this book are entirely fictional and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events is purely coincidental.

This book contains explicit adult content, including themes of interracial romance and erotic scenes. It is intended for mature audiences only. Reader discretion is advised. The views and opinions expressed in this book are those of the characters and do not necessarily reflect the views of the author.

The author and publisher disclaim any liability for any adverse effects that may result from the use or application of the information contained in this book. This book is intended for entertainment purposes only and is not a representation of real life. Any resemblance to actual events or persons is unintended and purely coincidental.

All trademarks and registered trademarks mentioned in this book are the property of their respective owners. The author and publisher are not affiliated with any of these organizations.

By reading this book, you agree to hold the author and publisher harmless from any claims, damages, or legal proceedings arising from the use or interpretation of this work.
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A Forbidden Interracial Love Affair

It was just another day for Alex Janson when he returned from England on his private ship and landed on the coast of his own country, the US. A couple of men took out his luggage and he met his private secretary Carl who had been waiting anxiously to see him. 

“How have things been, Carl?” he asked. 

“Sir everything is going just fine, I have called every regional officer off the oil fields to Washington this weekend and they all will be briefing you about their respective missions across the country.” 

“Ah enough of this work crap, I’ve had enough of all this. Just managed to get the UK government aboard on our new exploration mission in the middle east. I’ve had enough of these financial matters Carl, besides what will the COO do then? What’s the use of a billion bucks when you don’t live your life properly?” he smiled. 

Carl chuckled and nodded in unison with his boss. 

“I have just the right thing that will please you sir” he told as he led him to his new drive. “Ah it’s here!” Alex exclaimed. “Rolls-Royce Phantom II, oh look at that, what a beauty!” he said admiring his new toy. 

“Sir they sent the newer model just for you, this won’t be out in the markets for a couple of months they told me.” 

“Now we’re talking” he got in his brand new vehicle and decided to drive it himself. Carl accompanied him on the passenger seat. 

“So, how are affairs at the mansion?” he asked as he drove. 

“Umm sir..” he fumbled. 

“Ah Marcy took the kids to her mother’s again huh?” he asked. 

“Yes sir, madam left a week ago. She said she can’t suffer the loneliness of the mansion and if you want to meet her, you better show some effort.” Alex stared at him carefully listening. “Umm sir her words, not mine” he clarified. 

“Ah of course, she’s always had a flair for the dramatic. No matter what I do for her, she’s always throwing some sort of tantrum. Entitled, ungrateful, disrespectful, I could go on. I should have listened to my mother when she told me I shouldn't marry her. She thinks I will tolerate each and every one of her tantrums just because her parents have. I’ve had enough.” he grunted. 

“So I assume she took Martha also with her, just like the last time?”

“Oh yes sir she did, but you don’t have to worry this time, I’ve arranged for a replacement who I can tell you’ll surely like. She’s come from South Africa and we’ve been told she’s the best of the lot.” 

“Thanks Carl, I wonder how difficult my life would be without you.” 

Alex drove his Royce into his mansion and went straight to his room. He threw all his clothes and stuff in the room and hit his bed as soon as he could, having tolerated the sea and foreign lands for some time now. He woke up late the next day and saw that his room had already been fixed and tended to. He put on his robe and slippers and proceeded to the balcony. He took the newspaper from the newsstand and laid his legs on the table and started reading the major happenings in the nation. 

“Hey Stuart. What’ve we got for breakfast today?” he called for his butler. But there was no reply. “Stuart? Are you here dear, come on bring me some good food you magician” he chuckled. 

A woman appeared in the hall with a trolley with multiple trays of food and the woman said, “Sir Stuart got ill yesterday evening and is bed ridden. So I took up the responsibility and made this for you.” 

Alex lifted his head to see a beautiful woman in black clothes standing graciously in front of him. “You must be...”he tried to recall. 

“Sir, I am Michelle, Martha’s replacement” she said. 

“Ah yes, Carl told me about you..” he muttered and found himself in a trance, he was lost in admiring her beauty. 

Michelle was of average height, with short black hair that complemented her dark brown eyes perfectly. Some may think she was a little bulky, but she was bulky in all the right ways. She had a broad, thick waist, large thighs, and hard, muscular legs, the type of lower body that only beautiful black women have. Her tits were very big, sticking straight out from her breast, and they looked very firm. 

“Sir, your breakfast” Michelle broke his trance and he came back to his senses. Michelle realised what happened and gave a smile. 

“Ah yes yes, lay it here on the table. Thank you Michelle, this smells amazing” he said, inhaling deeply through his nose. Unlike his rich contemporaries of his time, he was very accommodating to people irrespective of their class, caste, colour. He was way ahead of his time. Michelle bowed in front of him and took his leave. When she turned around, Alex’s attention was again captivated by her, distracting him from the food. He was transfixed on her body shape and got lost in admiring her butt.

It won’t be wrong to say that Michelle's other excellent physical qualities were dwarfed by her huge, stunning butt. Her butt was what made her who she was. Her butt sent a strong message of attractiveness to everyone around her as she walked in public. The sight could transfix any man who was fortunate enough to see it as it swung from side to side with furious force. 

When she walked through a crowded area with a lot of guys, she would always hear a buzz, a low murmur, and she knew it was because of the sight of her mesmerising, sexy ass. Seeing Michelle walk was one of those once-in-a-lifetime experiences that every man would cherish for the rest of his life. Despite the fact that she was black, and black people were not generally regarded favourably in society, she stood out. She was still aware of the stares, and they made her feel hot and bothered. 

She turned back and gave a little smile having caught his master off guard admiring her beauty. 

Michelle had lost track of how many strange white men had approached her after seeing her butt in action a long time ago. She was delighted by the fact that men wanted to fuck her. And, unlike other black servants, she had a say in what she ate. She possessed such charm that even the richest white brutes sought her approval. Long clothes were worn by women in the culture, and it was customary to cover up bodies to conceal all curves and features. Michelle, on the other hand, dressed in a way that highlighted that cherished part of her body. She was proud of what she had, and she relished the opportunity to show it off. She wore short skirts and made sure that every piece of clothing she wore did anything to highlight her amazing bottom. 

Interracial love was forbidden and frowned upon in the society and Alex was fully aware of it and the image he upheld in the society was incredibly important for his business, but he found it difficult to resist his new helper and after a long time, he
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