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 About the "Juicy Thots Project"

 


Some time back, Deadlier
Than the Male Publications authors Anita Blackmann, Amanda Mann,
and Syndy Light experimented with writing outside of the types of
books they had become known for, as well as see if their success
could be duplicated with new pen names. Like their mutual hero,
Stephen King, who wrote under the name Richard Bachman, to make
sure his success wasn't a fluke. And, like him, the strain of
maintaining two separate publishing identities began to weigh
heavily on the trio, say they retired the newer format.

 


Over time, more than half
of the tales were reworked and added to, then released as
2nd editions, and the originals were pulled. However, there have
been requests and the “Juicy Thots” versions have held a special
place in the heart of their ardent fans. As a result, we are
re-issuing the original versions from the series. Each volume
features a collection of similarly-themed hot and short erotic
stories.

 


Enjoy!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Preview

 


I took him in my hand. My
tiny, tiny hand. It was warm and hard and wonderful. I stroked him
nice and firm but not roughly, feeling the bumpy texture of his
engorged veins. My mouth watering, I crouched in that alleyway. His
cock before me, dripping pre-cum, I opened my mouth and sucked him
inside. He barely fit.

 


I bobbed as best as I
could, my saliva mixing with his cream, it's salty flavor rolling
over my tongue. I swallowed it down and took as much of him inside
as I could. He moaned and pulled my head deeper onto it, my clit
aching and drooling.

 



He pulled me to my feet and turned me toward the
wall. "I've just got to have that ass," he said, lifting my dress
up, exposing my panty-clad derriere. He quickly pulled my hipsters
to the side. No! I gasped, grabbing my clitty, hoping he didn't see it, and
pulling it up to the front...

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 Mia's 1st

 


by Amanda Mann,
writing as Dexter
Darkwood

 


I have a secret. It's one
that caused me to move from my small, conservative middle-class
hometown, to the big city. It's the sort of thing that I couldn't
tell anyone about there, although my last girlfriend sort of
figured it out on her own. She was the one who thought I should get
away, to "be yourself," she said.

 


I found a cheap place in a
rough part of town. Things are so much more expensive here. But it
was four flights up, with no elevator. Good for the glutes, I figured. The
best part was no one liked the stairs so they only came up if they
lived up there. People left me alone, which was nice. And more than
a bit lonely.

 


It was there that I
gathered my things. Clothes, shoes, accessories, makeup, and wigs.
I didn't know who to talk to or ask for advice, but I found plenty
of videos online to guide me. Soon, I was spending my days as Mike,
the kid from the Heartland of America, and my nights as
Mia.

 


I really like being
her.

 


I loved the way I looked
in the mirror, all pretty and refined. The clothes, and especially
the silky or lacy underwear, made me feel like a princess. I
imagined myself at parties, meeting boys and... Well, you know, the
usual stuff.
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