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Freeball
is an expansion of an earlier version of the
story by Amanda Mann, previously published under the pen name
Dexter Darkwood. This new version is over 70% longer and includes
new adventures, a hot new character, and much more naughty,
explicit sex!
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Excerpt

 


The feeling was incredible. I've always felt
a certain amount of power with my own but this was something
different, all together. With a cock like that, I could do so many
things... Like, stroke it, which is what I was doing. I didn't even
realize it, at first, not until I thought about it. I was on some
sort of auto-pilot, that's for sure. It felt hard and warm and
kinda really good, all at the same time. He took his arm off the
dispenser and placed his large, meaty hand on my shoulder, urging
me down onto my knees. I don't know why but I let go of his manhood
and quickly found myself kneeling in front of him.

 


It was hard, thick, and uncut, and gave off
a bit of funk, a heady concoction of sweat and pheromones. Again I
licked my lips as he bobbed it, just inches from them. I couldn't
help it, it was like some sort of weird drug. I reached up and
started stroking him again. There was a glob of precum pooling on
the end. Again I looked up into his face and again he motioned down
to his cock. I looked at it again. His scent was getting to me. My
dick twitched. My asshole puckered... I leaned forward and licked
the salty goo off the tip.

 


There was a pretty good
amount of it. It mixed with my saliva, tingling my taste buds. I
think I may have made an mmm
sound just before I swallowed it, then opened my
mouth and took him inside...
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Chapter 1

 


 I was on an errand for the girlfriend. Trouble at home, you
know? I wanted to fuck but she wanted to argue. I compromised by
telling her I would run a couple of errands for her just to get out
of the house. Too much drama. I threw on some sweats and headed
over to the Superstore. Don't judge me. I can always blame the time
it took me on the crowds there, plus I like to wander around and
look at shit. Sue me. Like I said, I needed the break.

 


However, that being said, I never intended
to do what I did there. I'm not gay, never have been. It just sort
of... happened.

 


There's a side parking lot on the place that
most people don't know about. On weekends, the main parking lot
gets pretty full, what with all the shoppers and all the other,
small stores in the strip mall. There are two short flights of
steps with a landing in the middle. Seriously, it doesn't even
equal one normal set of stairs but I guess it's enough to keep most
people from using the lot. My gain. I pulled right up right next to
them. A quick walk up and I would be just feet from the side
entrance of the store, while others drove up and down, looking for
spaces out front.

 


I was more than a bit surprised to see a
dude hanging out on the landing, just sort of standing there. It
was hot as hell, so he wasn't wearing a shirt. Shaved head and buff
as fuck, he was leaning against the mid-landing rail. His shorts
were riding a little low for my tastes, showing the top curve of
his muscular ass, but, whatever. Because he was there, though, I
took the stairs more deliberately than I would have. I didn't look
at the dude, not directly, I just kind of kept an eye on him in my
peripherals. It was just weird that he was there, is all. I wasn't
sure what his intentions were.

 


When I got to the landing,
I don't know why, I guess I felt like he was watching me. I turned
to look at him, he turned an nth of a second later so now it looked
like I was the one staring at him. Nervously, I said, "hey." He
said nothing, just nodded. I hesitated for a moment, then
continued. He was such a big dude, easily standing over me by seven
or eight inches. I was just glad to be leaving him behind me. I
figured I would be in the store long enough that he should be gone
by the time I got back. What the fuck are
you worrying about, I thought.
He didn't do nothing. I
knew my thoughts to be true so why was my heart racing?
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