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Excerpt

 


He hammered her, relentlessly, making her
cum in a minute or two. My eyes darted between her O-face and that
powerful cock of his. She writhed and moaned as pleasure radiated
from her womanly core, outward, clearly consuming her body and
mind! I felt her heat up in my hands, the fresh layer of sex sweat
that glistened on her flesh, dripped inside my grip.

 


In between that orgasm and the next, she
looked up at me, half-smiling. "You're the best boyfriend, ever,"
she said. She sounded high and I guess that she was – Half out of
her mind on an overdose of BBC! Her eyes rolled lower on me, taking
in the tent in my pants. I looked down, embarrassed to note that
I'd leaked so much, there was a visible stain spreading. She
giggled, returning her gaze toward her muscular black lover.

 


"Fuck me," she gasped, reaching between her
raised, splayed thighs and caressing his cut, muscular chest. The
contrast of her thin, white fingers against his dark hardness was
quite striking. Like so many other things had, this made my cock
pulse. I wondered, briefly, if I was coming around to his way of
thinking. I shook my head as if to clear it of such nonsense, but
the feelings refused to go away, fully.

 


"Fuck me, fucker!" she growled, more
forcefully, this time. Between his pounding and her writhing, along
with the sweat from the previous orgasm, I was having trouble
holding on! It was clear that she was barreling toward another
climax. She gripped the bedding in her tight fists and gathered all
of her strength, forcing her ass up, off of the bed! "FUCK ME! MAKE
ME CUM!" she cried. Earlier, I probably would have been worried
that someone out in the halls might hear her. Now, I was so caught
up that I didn't care. "FUCK ME WITH YOUR BIG BLACK COCK! PUT A
BLACK BABY IN ME!!!"
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Higher Education

 


I couldn't believe it, and
yet I should have known that it was inevitable. I thought our
history together meant something. That when the love of my life
said that she was sorry – that she regretted giving up her
virginity to a four-on-one, black-on-white gangbang instead of to
me – that she meant it. I was a fool to think that she'd changed.
There's a famous saying, "Once you go black, you'll never go
back." It's survived the test of time for
a reason, I told myself.

 


I did a lot of thinking while I drove the
last leg of our journey to college. I had plenty of time as Tandy
and I weren't talking. Not even an "excuse me" when we almost
bumped into each other, loading up my car.

 


That first humiliation with her, back at the
hotel on prom night, was nothing compared to what had happened on
the road. From the "helpful" stranger, Logan, to the folks at
Chester's repair shop – They'd all had their way with her. She'd
given herself freely, too, begging for them all to fuck her, at one
time or another. In one hole or another.

 


I squirmed in my seat. The
fact that it wasn't easy to sit for a prolonged period of time was
a constant reminder of what had happened when I tried to get my own
taste of black. Carol! Even saying her name in my mind made me gasp. How I wanted
her. How she took me...

 


And everything
beyond. I felt consumed by revulsion over
what I had done. My sleep was fitful afterward, at best. At worst,
it was full of intense nightmares. I'm
straight, damn it! Asleep or awake, I had
a hard time believing that was true. Getting far away from those
folks was the best thing that I could do.

 


I had a packet with me. It had everything
that I needed to know to get myself situated. A map of where to
park, where to enter my dorm, and where my room was. I had a key,
too. My folks had paid extra for a private room. I'd begged and
pleaded with them for it. I didn't want to have to deal with
roommates. I'd even boasted to Tandy, before she went rogue, how
I'd have a private place to do the deed. "Um, once we get to that
place," I said, respecting her whole "first time virgins" idea.

 


The only part of either of
us that's still a virgin, offered my
asshole brain, is my dick.
Everything else had been violated.
Hey, at least you got to eat her pussy...
Once again, my stomach churned. It had only been
after the others had filled her.

 


As we trudged through the
hallway with my things, I began to perk up. My mind got off the
pity train and started thinking about how, in a couple of minutes,
we would be alone. She owes me,
I thought. She should at
least put out. Then, I can dump her. You know... Unless it's
really, really good. Then, I can string her along for a
while. I gave it a little bit more
thought, thinking that it might be best to let others see that she
was my girlfriend for a while before dumping her.
Then, the other girls will come sniffing. They'll
want to know how good you are, having had a hot girlfriend like
that.

 


Everything came crashing down, though, the
moment I stepped into my dorm room. "What the hell," I said,
quickly looking around. "Why are there two beds in here?"

 


"I'm sure I don't know," offered Tandy.
Barely. It was the first thing she'd said to me, all day.

 


I knew better than to say
anything to her. Or to lose my shit. The one thing that I did
realize is that she wanted an alpha male. A guy who took
charge. If that's what she wants, that's
what I'll give her. Fake it until you make
it, you know? Without a word, I stepped out into the hallway. The
first person I spotted didn't have a lick of luggage but did have a
clipboard. "You wouldn't happen to be the RA, would you?" I
asked.

 


Like me, he was a nerdy
white guy. He looked a couple of years older, though. He said he
was and I asked him to come into my room. I liked the way he was
taken aback by the sight of my... Well, my girlfriend.
At least, for the moment. "I'm supposed to have a private dorm," I said. "My folks paid
for it, but there are two beds in here."

 


"Oh, that," said the RA, without a moment's
hesitation. I suddenly had a feeling this – like everything else,
so far – wasn't going to go my way. "There was an issue with one of
the buildings. Asbestos," he explained. "They should have notified
you." They hadn't, and I told him so. He flipped through the few
sheets of paper that he had on his clipboard, stealing glances at
Tandy, in between. "Room assignment is way above my pay grade," he
said. "I'm here to direct lost souls and to keep kids from smoking
weed in the dorms. It may be legal in this state, but you still
can't do it in the dorms. Or anywhere on campus, really. You're not
planning to smoke weed, are you? Otherwise, all I can suggest is
that you talk to student housing."

 


I knew that I'd gone as far as I could with
this guy. I turned to Tandy. "We need to go to housing, babe," I
said. She rolled her eyes. I could feel a pout coming on.

 


"I'm really tired, babe,"
she replied. At least she called me
Babe, I thought. "Yesterday was really
rough."

 


"Rough?!"
I wanted to scream. "Getting fucked by those black guys was rough on you?"
Oh, even in my mind, the mockery just oozed off
of those words. But the RA was right there and if there was
anything that I was sure of, was that gossip spread around this
campus like wildfire. "Okay," I said, trying my best to sound sweet
and sincere. "I'll go and take care of this, myself. I'll be right
back."

 


"Thank you, sweetie," she
said. If she thinks we're staying together
after I fuck her a few times, she's got another think
coming. "Come on," I said to the RA. There
was no way I was leaving her alone with him, Even if he is white!
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