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Cowboy Vs. Ballers
3

 


​ by Amanda Mann

 


The Note

 


Cowboy Vs. Ballers
3 contains adult themes and explicit
sexual situations, including but not limited to, rough gay sex,
fellatio, swallowing, bareback, breeding, and interracial
gangbanging.

 


The Tease

 


Ty was more than a little worried. Sure, he
had been opened up pretty good by Dre in the first place. And then
the other six big black cocks. But Ogre's massive slab of fuckmeat
was on a whole new level. Surely, he couldn't really expect that to
fit inside him.

 


And yet, deep down, the young white Cowboy
wanted him to try.

 


He climbed onto the bed, gingerly, moving
the oil pan aside. His body was sore from all that he had gone
through today, surprising because he was in such great shape. He
was on his knees, so he slowly lowered his face to the mattress.
"Face down, ass up." Now, how many times had he ordered a girl into
that position?

 


Ogre got up on the bed, behind the little
white cowboy. His naked, massive frame dwarfing the otherwise large
young man. He knew the boy was ripe for the picking when he came
into the garage that morning. And now, here he was, ass in the air,
waiting to be fucked by the mechanic's over-sized cock. "Man," he
thought, eying the white boy's firm ass and newly formed boi-pussy.
"That sure looks good!"

 


Ty nervously wondered how the man was going
to fit inside of him. Would he be able to accommodate him? One of
the basketballers, by the name of Calvin, leaned in, as if he could
read the Cowboy's thoughts. "Don't worry," he said. "White boy
pussy always opens up for black cock, no matter how big."

 


The others laughed. Ty wondered if it was
because it was true. Or because it wasn't.

 


He felt Ogre's massive, rough hands on his
ass cheeks. He trembled at his touch. The mountain of a man slid
his thumbs between the white boy's cheeks, pulling him open
further, before sliding them into his much-battered asshole. He
stretched it, testing it. He liked what he was seeing. "Nicely
done, boys," he growled. "You've made a fine ass-cunt."

 


Ty groaned as the big man stretched his hole
with his thumbs. He felt him add a couple of fingers to it,
spreading them and trying to make him wider. A third finger, then a
fourth. All from the same hand. The Cowboy grunted as Ogre slowly
worked his fingers in deeper, his own dick hardening in the
process. "That's it, boy," growled the black man. "Just relax and
take it like the bitch you are."

 


His sphincter was starting to feel it,
now. Feel the impact of the man working four fingers in and out of
him. Slowly, methodically, plunging them just a tad deeper each
time. At the furthest point in, his O-ring would start to scream at
him to stop but the man seemed to know this, probably from past
experience and would pull back, giving it the relief it craved. But
the respite was brief and soon the fingers were working back in.
His insides may have been afraid, but Ty liked the overall feeling.
He knew that it was necessary for the next step in his evolution as
a black cock slut. "MMMMM, yes," he moaned. "God, that feels so
good..." His voice trailed off into a gasp...

 


The Tale

 


​ Ty, the
hunky, young, and formerly straight cowboy was having the most
amazing of days. He had been roughly, and sometimes ruthlessly,
gangbanged by seven black men for the last several hours. He had
gone from ladies man to black cock whore in that time.

 


They were on a bed that the men had
brought up to the roof of the abandoned building they were in, some
time before because there were times they liked to have a view when
they were fucking.
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