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Chapter 1: BBC Outline
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The heat hit me like a wall when I opened the door. “Jesus, Marcus, what the hell are you doing?”

My best friend stood in the center of our dorm’s common area, shirtless, sweating lightly, wearing nothing but a pair of thin, gray basketball shorts. He wasn’t just shirtless. He was... free. The outline was unmistakable, a heavy, long shadow against the fabric, swinging slightly as he turned to face me.

“AC’s busted, man,” Marcus said, wiping his brow with a towel. His light brown skin glistened. “Maintenance says tomorrow. So I’m keeping cool.” He spread his arms, his grin wide and a little arrogant. “Shirt off. No underwear. Maximum airflow.”

I dropped my backpack, my glasses slipping down my nose. I couldn’t stop looking. The shape was clear, a pronounced curve, a substantial length resting along his inner thigh. I’d never seen a black man’s penis. The thought, crude and sudden, lodged in my brain. I felt a flush creep up my neck.

“Right,” I muttered, moving to the kitchenette to get a drink. My girlfriend, Elin, was visiting tomorrow. I should be thinking about her. But my eyes kept drifting.

Marcus followed, leaning against the counter. The shorts hugged his hips, the fabric taut across his groin. The outline was now in profile. It looked... impressive.

“So,” I started, my voice too high. I cleared my throat. “Is it true? What they say?”

Marcus’s smirk deepened. “About what?”

“About... size.” I couldn’t look at him. I focused on filling my water bottle.

He laughed, a rich, confident sound. “Man, you’re asking me about dick size? You, with your Swedish girlfriend who probably thinks a six-inch is a monument?”

I flinched. “I’m just curious. Statistically.”

“Statistically,” Marcus echoed, moving closer. His presence was large, warm. “Most black men? Yeah, we’re usually packing. Seven inches minimum is a fair average.” He paused, letting the silence stretch. “But me? I’m not average.”

I finally looked up. His eyes held a challenge.

“I’m twelve,” he said, matter-of-fact. “Long. And thick. Like, thick. You know what that means? It means when I’m with a woman, she feels full. She feels stretched. It’s a different kind of pleasure. A deeper kind.”

My mouth was dry. I sipped the water, but it didn’t help. Twelve inches. Thick. The words carved a space in my imagination. I pictured it. The sheer scale. The mechanics. How would that even...

“Why?” Marcus asked, his tone shifting to something softer, more probing. “Why are you asking, Ivan? You got Elin. You’re happy.”

“I am,” I said quickly. Too quickly. “Just... academic interest.”
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