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Chocolate Layer Cake- Dani’s Secret part 2
Adiva glanced over her shoulder. There he was, sitting in the back of class like he usually did. She liked him, he was a good-looking guy. And she knew of his secret, and it was a secret she was dying to share with Dani.
The buzzer sounded, indicating the end of class. Adiva hurried to try and catch him. As she bounded up the stairs of the amphitheater-like classroom, her ample, dark-skinned breasts jiggled in her bra. She brushed aside her black bangs and tried to straighten herself up as she ran the course of stairs.
Her sights were set on the guy trying to make a discreet exit. He was of average height, fairly dark skinned, black hair, and had beautiful dark brown eyes. Not your average every day African-American, he was part east Indian as well.
“Ranjit?” Adiva called.
He stopped and turned. “Huh?”
“Uh, hey, can I talk to you?” She caught his stride as he left the room and headed down the hall.
He checked his watch. “You got five minutes; I have a class to make.”
“This won’t take long.” She looked around as they walked; ever mindful of ears hearing things she’d rather not be heard in public. “Do you know my roommate, Dani?”
“I’ve seen you with her…She’s quite beautiful.”
“Well, she’s in the market for some, uh, company.”
Ranjit stopped. “Why doesn’t she just ask me?”
“She’s totally chicken.”
“And you know I do swing both ways?”
Adiva guided Ranjit over to a corner. “Perfect.”
He raised an eyebrow. “Perfect? Uh, Adiva, I’m bi, you know what that means.”
“Yes, I’m well aware of what it means. This was actually my idea.”
“Your idea? What the hell are you talking about?”
She leaned even closer to Ranjit. “Promise me you can keep a secret? A BIG secret?”
“Sure. What?”
“Dani is rather special. She wants to share time with a guy, but she’s afraid.”
“I kind of got that already…So what’s the deal?”
Adiva swallowed hard. “Dani, uh, she’s, uh, transgender.”
Ranjit raised not only his eyebrows, but his head as well. “Oh.”
“Shhhhh!”
“I won’t say a thing, I promise.” He looked around. “So you’re telling me Dani has a—”
“Yes, and something else.”
“Oh, my.”
“That’s why I thought of you. You’re comfortable either way.”
He rubbed his chin. “Intriguing.”
Adiva took a short step back. “So, will you?”
Ranjit slid his hand down the front of his jeans and gave his cock a discreet caress. “Oh, yes, definitely.”
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