
  
    
      
    
  



  

    
    
    
    


    

    
      

      
        




When a small town Apple Princess takes on a new
job in the city, she had no idea what to expect. A new city, new
job and new friends were a lot of new things to take on all at
once. She was excited and nervous at the same time.  She was
born and raised in this all white American community and was not
prepared for what the real world had to offer.Laura grew up on a
farm and entered into the Apple Princess Pageant every year. She
won the last four consecutive years that she was young enough to
run in a row. Once she graduated from her local college, she
started applying for career opportunities at all of the major local
businesses. She finally got a call saying that they have a perfect
position for her that offers twice the pay she initially asked for.
She was so excited. This was a dream come true. But then they burst
her bubble when they said that the available position was in their
regional office 250 miles away. But they were quick to say that
they would cover all travel expenses and already had a condo all
lined up for her. How could she say no? She was nervous, but this
was still a dream come true. Without another thought she accepted
the deal.A month later, she was driving away from her only home she
has ever known into a place that she has never experienced. But she
was ready. Her family gave her plenty of advice and she knew she
could call them or email them any time. This gave her some comfort
as she drove away. Once in the city, she kept staring at
everything. There was so much traffic and lights everywhere. There
were more people on the sidewalks than there were in her entire
community. As driving past a local park she was surprised at the
mix of races that were everywhere. She not racist at all, she had
just never seen a person of a color different than hers in real
life. She was very curious. She found her condo easier than
she thought. It was beautiful. There were swimming pools, tennis
courts and so much more. I was pretty excited to see the inside. I
opened the door and was shocked at all of the beautiful
furnishings. This was nothing like home. Our old farmhouse was
filled with personal, homemade items that had sentimental meanings.
This was just pure luxury. I had two weeks before I had to
report to work. They wanted to make sure I was all settled in and
comfortable getting around. I spent the first few days’ right at
the condo using all of the amazing facilities and spending a lot of
time emailing pictures to my family at home. I was trying to show
them everything that I was experiencing. They ended up calling me
and telling me that they loved my eagerness to share, but these
were just things. They wanted me to make friends. Friends would
make me happier than material objects. They were right. I put
on my new bathing suit, the stores around here don’t sell anything
that actually covers anything, but they told me that was the “in”
style, grabbed a towel and headed for the pool. I felt a little
exposed so I lay on my stomach on my towel. I put my sunglasses on
and began reading my book. I would look up and scan the people
around me to see if there is one that I could strike up a
conversation with. A man’s voice was then in my ear telling me
that was getting a sun burn. “Oh crap, I forgot to put on
sunscreen” I said. I couldn’t see him, but he said that it was no
problem and that he would hurry up and put some on me before I
burnt too badly. Wow that was really nice of him. I said, “Thank
you very much, I burn so easily.” Then I could feel the cold lotion
on my back. But his hands were right there to rub it all in for me.
He was doing a great job. My entire back was done in no time. He
even slid his hands under my suit top to make sure he covered
everything. Then his hands slid down to the sides of my breasts. He
was being very thorough now. I was getting weird sensations in my
nipples. But then he slid his hands down my sides and then added
more lotion to one of my legs. He started at my foot and made his
way up. I parted my legs a little so he could be thorough. As his
hands went high enough to trace my suit bottoms he quickly moved to
my other leg and repeated the same process of making his way up to
my thighs. Now he poured the sun screen into his hands, rubbed them
together a little bit and then put them down on my thighs. He
massaged me everywhere. His hands slid up to my bottom and under my
suit. I flinched and he told me to relax. My cheeks were burning
and he was there to help. I relaxed again and let him do his thing.
I have never been touched like this before. I mean, I wasn’t a
virgin anymore but that one time last summer was more like an
experiment more than anything else. The closer his hands came to my
girl parts the more tingling sensations I was feeling. Is this
normal? Does everyone do this around here? I wasn’t sure but it was
really feeling pretty good. I didn’t want him to stop. He then told
me to turn over and he would do my front side for me. When I rolled
over I was face to face with the most handsome African American man
I had ever seen. More tingling between my legs. He went right back
to work adding lotion to my arms, my neck, and my stomach and when
he was rubbing my chest his movements slowed. He added more lotion
and continued rubbing it in. The edges of by breasts were covered
in this white lotion and he was doing his best at rubbing it all
in. His fingertips went under my top. I took in a deep breath and
he just looked right into my eyes and moved to my other breast. His
fingers went under once again. My nipples were so hard. I could see
them through my top. What was happening to me? My parents did not
prepare me for these types of feelings. He left my gaze and went
down to my legs.











	AMAZON
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_encoding=UTF8&field-author=Angela%20Minx&search-alias=digital-text

	B&N:  http://www.barnesandnoble.com/c/angela-minx

	KOBO:
http://www.kobobooks.com/search/search.html?q=Angela+Minx&t=none&f=author&p=1&s=averagerating&g=both













      
    

  


  


  
    [image: Feedbooks]

    www.feedbooks.com
Food for the mind
  






  
  
  
  
  
  
    Table of Contents
  

  

  
  
  
  
     
  
  
  

  




OEBPS/Images/image00004.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/cover00005.jpeg





