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“A dirty mind is a terrible thing to waste.”

Especially yours.
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This erotica eBook/Book is dedicated to all my loyal erotica readers. I ask that once you have finished this eBook/Book, that you take the time to review/rate it for me. Those of you who may be reluctant to use your real names, then just email or dm me your review and I will use it “anonymously”. So, this way you can review, yet not reveal your real name. I use them on social media, in my website, and often in future erotica eBooks/Books. If you like I can use the state or country that you reside in, this is completely your choice. 

Email bbpierceauthor@yahoo.com or DM me. 

Read erotica responsibly and stay safe.

Always stay hydrated while reading erotica in the event of loss of bodily fluids.
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As it turned out, college offered Ted far more of an education and lifestyle adjustment than he could have ever imagined. Coming from a somewhat normal, white bread upbringing, in an upper middle class suburban home, he was never aware of just how far his sexual desires were capable of wandering. He had always dated fairly good looking, socially popular females in his hometown area. Even as he went away to college, his current girlfriend, Cindy, who would be attending another college, promised to write him every other day and to see him at holidays, when both would be back home from their perspective schools. It all seemed completely normal to Ted, as he was quite contented with what his future held for him.

That was before he met his roommate, Roman. He was a meek mannered young man, slender in build, with shoulder length hair. In hindsight, he almost had a feminine physique, without much muscle tone, and very smooth, pale skin. Somewhat like a porcelain doll. Ted knows this because of their first evening alone in the dorm room, after both their parents had dropped them off with all their belongings and said their tearful goodbyes. He immediately paraded about the small room completely naked, after taking his shower. Ted thought this odd at first, and mentioned how uncomfortable it made him feel. Roman replied that he felt more at ease being naked, and always went that way in his room at home, and even slept in the nude. Reluctantly, Ted agreed to his somewhat peculiar request, thinking it might have been different if the shower was a communal one down the hall and not in their dorm room.

“I really hope you don’t mind, Ted,” he queried, “it is just that being naked helps me feel less stressful.”

“All right Roman, if it makes you feel better, then do it,” He replied.

Ted was not into running around with his dick hanging out in front of other males, no matter what the reason was. Deep inside he was rather shy, especially when it came to nudity. Ted began to take a second look at all of it, as though seeing it from a different point of few. It was a point of view that he was very unfamiliar with. However, all of that would change dramatically with time.

Watching Roman prancing around naked however, seemed oddly different. Besides, he was far from well endowed. His cock was quite small, and barely stood out from his almost hairless nut sack. This made Ted feel more manly about himself, even though his young cock was about average length and even small by some standards. Regardless, he often found me almost purposely watching Roman’s smooth skinned, slender ass as he passed by. At times it seemed almost feminine, depending on the lighting in the room. This was mainly because Roman was on the swim team, and most of the swimmers shaved their body hair, allowing them more speed in the water. Ted weirdly imaged his roommate’s naked body to be that of a young woman at times. The nights however, were something else entirely. Not only did Roman have a penchant for nudity, but also quite a strong libido. Almost at least once every night Ted could hear him lying in bed playing with his little cock. He finally confessed, after Ted questioned him about it, to only being able to fall asleep easily after jerking off in bed, or at least before he went to bed. About midway through their first semester together, he got bolder and began sitting in his bed with the lights on as he studied, and unashamedly jacked off to porn on his laptop computer. Of course, Ted’s curiosity got the best of him. After all, he had already heard him doing it, so why not at least watch. 

So, there he sat peering over his shoulders, as Roman worked his hardened cock in his hands. Since it was not that big, he often teased it with his fingers, while playing with his nipples, or tickling his balls. Once it grew a little larger, he held it with a thumb and a few fingers until it finally got long enough to wrap his slender hand around. Not only was it a visual distraction, but verbal as well. Roman often got into it so heavy that his odd, sexual mutterings could easily be heard until finally, he shot his load all over his naked body, or the bed sheets. Ted thought it odd though, that he never says Roman wiping his cum up with a tissue and tossing it into the trash can. Just what was he doing with it?

“Oh shit yes, that feels so so good, oh yes, yes, yes,” he cried out, as his hand flew up and down the short length of his stiffened cock, faster and faster.

Ironically, for as often as he shot his load, he was not one for doing his sheets that often in the laundromat of their dorm. Often his sheets would begin to smell like musty sex, and then Ted would demand he wash them. It was almost as though he was toying with him, as he left the room littered with his dirty clothing. His big kick was to leave his dirty underwear lying on the floor of their bathroom after he showered, forcing Ted to clean up after him. 

Picking up after him got to be Ted’s job it seemed, and more than once he had to handle his cum encrusted briefs. As time went on, he found himself being more interested in him as he jerked off in bed. His own cock got hard at times thinking of him, just lying over there in the dark, fisting away at his little cock. Many a night the moonlight washed over him, allowing Ted to watch as he would bring his legs back up to his chest. This seemed to make it easier for Roman to tease and play with his own asshole. This bizarre, self-sexual act was new to Ted. He would spread his legs apart widely, muttering obscenities, and sticking his finger up his asshole until he shot his wad off. Ted was amazed at just how sexually decadent Roman could be. Then there were times he wondered if Roman was putting on a sexual show just for him.

Ted wanted to do his own at times, as he lay there thinking of how much he wanted to be in bed with Cindy, wondering if she was in bed and thinking of him. In time, her letters grew shorter and less frequent. One afternoon after reading one of her earlier scented, sexually oriented letters, and looking at her instant pictures, ones that her roommate shot of her completely naked, Ted lay in bed naked, reading her lewd words about how she was going to send him a pair of her dirtiest underwear soon, and continued jacking off. He knew he had the room to himself and all the privacy he wanted, as Roman had a class that afternoon regularly.

Unfortunately, that day, unknown to Ted, Roman’s class had been canceled, and he had no sooner started playing with his erect cock and hairy balls, when in walked Roman. Ted turned crimson immediately with embarrassment, not to mention humiliation. After all, it was OK for Ted to see him jacking off on a regular basis, but he was a different story. Embarrassed he lay there frozen, looking up at him, his blood-filled dick still in his tightly clenched fist.

“Ugh oh, looks like somebody is horny,” Roman sneered.

Saying no more, he began to slowly remove his clothing, almost in a sensual way. Each slow movement seemed staged and deliberate, almost completely for Ted’s benefit. It was almost a taunting type of sensual male striptease. He did not even realize as he watched him, that he had continued to slowly stroke his hard cock in his hand. It oddly seemed to feel even better somehow, as he continued to watch him totally remove, all his clothing. To his own shock, Roman’s tiny cock was rigid, as it popped from the elastic waistband of his maroon boxer briefs. He was excited at seeing Ted jacking off, and he too was aroused at his male nakedness. Before Ted could utter any words, his roommate was kneeling at the side of his single bed looking deep into his eyes.

“Would you like some help with that roommate,” he smiled and looked over at Ted’s hardness.

Ted was still in an embarrassed, humiliated trance. It was as though he watched his thick lips moving yet did not hear him speak. He felt his head simply nod to agree, allowing Roman’s young hand to take hold of his. He gently pulled Ted’s fingers apart, eliminating his firm grip, replacing it with his own soft touch. His wide eyes
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