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Author's Note

This book is a work of fiction. The people in
it aren't real. This story is not meant as an instruction manual
but as escapist entertainment. Always play safe and
responsibly.

 


 


 


Cowboy Vs. Ballers 2
contains adult themes and explicit sexual
situations including but not limited to, gay interracial sex,
ass-to-mouth, rimming, and gangbanging.
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​
Prologue

 


Dre put one hand on the
back of Ty's thigh and, with the other, he grabbed his steel-hard
black cock. He aimed it squarely at the
Cowboy's battered butthole and shoved it in without hesitation –
all the way to the balls. The white boy grunted and then moaned.
The black man leaned forward, hooking Ty's legs over his shoulders.
He lifted his own body up as if he were doing push-ups and began
fucking the white boy with long, powerful strokes. For his part,
the Cowboy felt just like a woman, bent in half as he was. No –
make that a bitch. The bitch that he truly was for black
cock.

 


As Dre continued his latest assault on the
poor cowboy's abused rectum, Stubby climbed onto the bed next to
his head. His cock was already half erect so Ty turned and sucked
it into his mouth. He strained his neck to bob his mouth on the
growing 8 incher but the black man got frustrated so he leaned over
him in a position similar to Dre's and fucked the Cowboy's
mouth.

 


Ty couldn't believe it. He was getting
turned on again. Maybe it was the soft mattress. Maybe it was the
idea that somebody might be able to see them from one of the
buildings that weren't too far away. Maybe he just was a whore for
black cock. Whatever it was, he was enjoying the feel of the
seesawing motion in his butthole and mouth. He clenched his ass on
Dre's cock and sucked hard on Stubby's. He felt another climb onto
the mattress.

 


Someone grabbed his hand and put it on their
cock. He began to stroke it and as it became larger, he felt that
familiar curve and knew that it belonged to Mikel. Another climbed
on the other side. He raised his hand and found the cock before
that owner could grab it and put it on himself. A few strokes and
he realized the cock belonged to Quincy. It was long but not too
thick.

 


This was his original thought
downstairs when the B-ballers first came in. THIS was his fantasy.
To have a big black cock pounding his ass and another in his mouth,
while he jerked off another two in his hands. The realization that
his fantasy had come true energized him. He had quite the rhythm
going with his hands. Left-right-left-right, both hands in unison.
As Dre was pulling his cock back so was Stubby shoving his in. With
his left and right motion and the other two black man's in and out,
he was beginning to feel like some sort of well-oiled sissy fuck
boy machine.
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His name was Ty and right
this moment, he had a big black cock fucking his throat.
And he was loving it! Strange, for a straight
white cowboy from the great state of Texas. Just two hours earlier
he had never even looked at another man sexually and now he was in
an abandoned apartment building's lobby, freshly fucked and about
to get a whole lot more. He had come to Chicago early for the
cattle auctions and his pickup had broken down in the middle of the
South Side...

 


“You've thrown a rod.” It
was the massive black owner of the garage. The name tag on his
greasy overalls read “Oakerland.” Ty assumed that was his name.
“It's going to take me a couple of hours to check everything so I
can give you an accurate estimate. Don't want you thinking I'm
taking advantage of you if something else pops up.” The young,
hunky white cowboy nodded and asked if there was some place he
could wait nearby.

 


“I prefer the outdoors,
you know? I'm not good hanging around small places like this and I
just ate about two hours ago so I'm not hungry.” Oakerland pointed
in the direction of a large park. Ty thanked him and headed that
way. That's how he came to be at the park.

 


Trying to avoid hanging around children is
how he came to the basketball courts. While watching an adult game
of three on three, he was approached by Dre, a tall, lanky black
man. Dre was the one who got him all confused with his mind games
and the next thing the boyish Texan knew, he was sucking the man's
eleven-inch cock, right there in the bleachers!
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