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Smashwords Edition License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment
only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.
If you would like to share this book with another person, please
purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading
this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your
enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase
your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.

 


Beta Boy for the College
Alpha contains adult themes and explicit
sexual situations including but not limited to, a virginal hetero
18 year old having gay interracial sex, rimming, piss play, face
fucking, humiliation, and rough sex.
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 Just a Tease...

 


I had lost a bet and now I
was on my knees in front of the large black stranger. His massive
cock jutted obscenely in front of him. He told me to
suck.

 


There was something electric that
happened when my tongue touched his flesh and that salty cream
leaked onto the tip of it. There was the tactile feel of his cock
flesh on my tongue. There was the tantalizing sensation of the
salty cream on my taste buds. That first taste did it for me. I
hungrily wrapped my lips around the head and scooped up as much of
his precum as I could with my tongue. I bobbed a bit. His cock was
so thick that it spread my mouth as wide as I could. I stroked his
shaft harder, firmly grasping it with both of my hands. The veins
rolling beneath the flesh felt familiar, yet different, at the same
time. Something like mine only much, much bigger.

 


I close my eyes and briefly savored
the flavor before I swallowed it down. I opened them when I felt
his hand on the back of my head. I looked up and he smiled down at
me. "Not bad," he said. Then he grabbed the back of my head and
shoved his cock further into my mouth. I gagged! I lost control and
started choking. He quickly pulled his cock out. "Better not
fucking bite me, white boy," he growled.

 


It was the furthest thing from my
mind.

 


As my coughing subsided and I leaned
up once again to take him into my mouth he grabbed the base of his
shaft with one hand and the back of my head with the other. He
jerked my head to one side started slapping me across the face with
his big fat cock. SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! Over and over he smacked my
cheek with it. There was so much heft that it actually
hurt.

 


He jerked my head back and rubbed his
shaft along the front of my face. Instinctively, I stuck out my
tongue and licked and tickled at his veins. He slid it up further.
His balls were now in front of my mouth and I licked them, too.
Warm and soft wrinkly flesh. As I sucked one of them between my
lips, I inhaled his funk. Sweat and flesh and precum. It served as
an aphrodisiac of sorts.

 


He stepped back and my mouth gaped,
wanting to be filled. I held it open for him and he impaled me with
his cock. He grabbed me by both sides of my head and fucked me good
and hard. I gasped and moaned at the violent intrusion but, all the
time, I felt my own dick get harder and harder, leaking its own
precum and making a mess inside of my shorts.

 


I had turned so easily…
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Confession

 


I love your smart boys. Those
wonderful apples of your eye. Sweet. Innocent. Barely legal. Bright
enough to go to college. Insecure enough to take them and make them
my own. My play things. My bitches.

 


There's nothing better than taking
some fresh-faced, wide-eyed white boy from the suburbs and opening
up his tight virgin asshole with my big black cock. Make it into a
pussy. I like it if they scream. I love it if they cry.

 


I love choking them with my fat dick
as they struggle to swallow me down. I love ramming it in good and
deep. Fucking their throats.

 


You can do your best to teach them
right from wrong. Know how to pick their friends. But I've been
doing this for nearly twenty years. I've learned a thousand tricks.
Your boy's first time will be mine. And it will be
amazing.

 


For me.

 


And they'll stay with me because I
know how to play the game. You'll never suspect a thing. He won't
tell you about me. He won't tell anyone he's a little white fuck
toy for a big black man twice his age.

 


Think this doesn't happen? Maybe I
should send you the pictures I take of them. My dark dick looks
good piercing their white flesh. Ask this guy...

 


Craig

 


This is a story I never thought I
would've told in a million years. Looking back, it seems like a
logical series of events. Somehow, I went from being an
eighteen-year-old freshman at a major California University to a
sex slave for a large, muscular middle-aged black man. A toy. A
piece of two-hole fuck furniture.

 


And it all happened in a matter of a
few hours, the first day I arrived at the dorms.

 


My name is Craig. I'm just like
thousands upon thousands of young adults heading off to college,
away from home for the first time in their lives.
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