
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


BBC Island

A Straight to Gay Interracial Erotic Short

By B.D. Young


Copyright © 2026 B.D. Young

All rights reserved.

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 ebook with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you share it with. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should return to Draft2Digital.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

Author’s Note: All the characters are fictional and are aged 18 or older.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 

[image: ]




Waking Up

It was the harsh sunlight that woke 18-year-old Clark up. When he opened his eyes, he was surprised to find out he was lying on a beach. Clark looked around him, trying to make sense of how he got to what seemed like a deserted island. He couldn’t remember. Clark stood to his full six-foot three height, brushed off the sand from his jeans, t-shirt, and finally from his wavy blond hair.

“Hey, Clark! Over here Clark!”

Clark turned in the direction of the voice. He saw a figure in the distance, he couldn’t make out who it was, but he moved in the direction of the voice. He moved towards the voice until he discovered it was Bo Dallas. The excitement Clark had felt at not being alone dwindled when he realized his only companion on a deserted island was one of his rivals. 

Clark and Bo were both point guards on the college basketball team. Bo had been the starting guard when Clark joined the team, while Clark came in the closing stages when the game was won. 

However, Clark’s performances began to get him more game time to Bo’s annoyance. It all came to a head when Clark started the new season as starting point guard, and the team went on a winning streak. Bo had confronted Clark in the dressing room after a game when their team had won by thirty points. Clark had had fifteen points, twelve assists, and ten rebounds.

Clark was in the shower, gladly replaying the game in his mind when he noticed the cubicle was a little crowded. Clark washed the soap from his eyes and turned around. Three hulking naked black boys formed a crude semicircle around him. The person at the center of the semicircle was Bo.

Clark had an inkling of what was about to happen. He was the only white guy on the team, and he knew Bo was quite popular. The guys flanking him were Skinny Bill, and Lance. Clark tried creating some space for himself, but it was impossible in the tiny cubicle. Going for bravado he didn’t feel, Clark smiled at Bo.

“I didn’t know you guys wanted my autograph so bad, calm down I’ll sign anything you want as soon as I’m done with my shower.”

Bo moved closer, his face mere inches from Clark’s. Bo had couple of inches on Clark, so Clark was looking directly at his mouth. Clark had an uneasy thought that Bo had a sexy mouth. To change that thought, Clark’s eyes ran down Bo’s chiseled chest and abs, and rested on his dangling member. To his surprise, Clark felt some sort of sexual frisson.

Clark was surprised because he had a girlfriend, and to the best of his knowledge he was attracted to breasts and pussy, not other guys. So, his attraction to Bo’s physique was a bolt out of the blue.

Bo who probably didn’t have an idea what Clark was thinking snarled at him.

“You think you are such as smartass, asshole? You think because you are doing great currently, you’re on the fast track to the NBA? Well, you are not. You are in my spot, and you need to butt out. Because I’m a good guy, I’ll give you an opportunity to tell the coach you no longer want to be part of the team.”

Clark’s smile was wintry; it hid the anger he was feeling. He wasn’t scared of Bo and his cohorts, when push came to shove, he could handle himself. Clark put his hand on Bo shoulder, a move he was sure would annoy him. Bo pushed Clark’s hand away angrily and was about to punch him when everything went black.

For some strange reason, Clark didn’t remember anything that happened after that until he woke up at this beach. He walked towards Bo, determined to beat the answer out of him if possible. As soon as they got close to each other, Bo surprised him with a haymaker.

“You bastard, you stupid asshole, you used your white voodoo to bring me here? Where are my boys? Where’s Lance? Where’s Skinny Bill?”

The blow had stunned Clark, but adrenaline had reduced the pain and spurred him to quickly rise. He peppered Bo’s jaw with two quick right jabs, followed it with a left jab to the body. Clark had been boxing since he was five, Bo might be fit but he wasn’t trained in the art of fighting.

In less than five minutes, Bo was a sprawling heap in the sand. Only then did Clark say what was on his mind.

“I have no idea how we got here, one minute we were naked in the shower, and the next thing I know we are on this island.”

Bo glared at him but made no move to attack him again. Instead, he stretched his hand for Clark to pull him up. Clark complied. Both of them decided to explore the other side of the island to see if there was anything of interest. To their surprise, they found Nathan sitting by the beach staring into the flames of a log fire. Nathan was the captain of the basketball team, and one of the most popular students at their school. He looked at them as they approached and smiled at them. When they got in front of him, he pointed to a log and waited for both of them to sit down. 
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