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A hot preview…

My face was pressed between her tits. They were perfect. Her breasts were big and perky with small pink nipples at the center that begged to be licked. I reached down with a shaky hand and cupped them, massaging her tits and running my fingers along her hard nipples, feeling the soft skin underneath as I caressed her breasts.

I looked into her eyes as we both panted from exertion. I felt the need for a round two. "Damn, Brianna... You are so fucking hot. I love your body."

She smiled at me and leaned into a passionate kiss as our lips crashed together.

My hands found her soft, warm skin beneath them. I reached up and pulled her to me. My heart skipped a beat as our lips met again. The taste of her was sweet, and her scent intoxicating. She kissed me softly at first then grew more passionate, nibbling on my lips with her teeth.

We kissed hungrily as I wrapped my arms around her, pulling her closer to me.

As we made out, our hands began to roam all over each other. My cock stiffened as she grabbed my ass and squeezed hard. I pulled back, staring into her eyes with desire as I squeezed her breasts together, sucking hard on one of her nipples, licking it, and nibbling at it. I ran my hands up and down her smooth curves before reaching down to cup her ass cheeks, feeling their fullness and firmness.

Brianna moaned loudly as I ran my fingers up and down her slick opening. "Oh yes, that feels so good..." she purred.

"You're so wet," I said softly as my finger brushed across her swollen clitoris. She whimpered and pushed forward into my touch, begging for more. My lips met her nipple and began to suck on it lightly, making it grow even harder and larger in my mouth. She gasped in pleasure as her back arched against me. I continued teasing her pussy and nipple with my fingers until I could feel her whole body shudder with desire.

I kissed my way up to her neck, nibbling lightly at the soft flesh, my fingers never leaving her pussy. Brianna groaned softly, pressing herself closer to me. I felt my cock twitch against her stomach. She reached down and grasped it with both hands, squeezing the base while stroking my shaft with her fingers. My breathing grew heavy as she began stroking my dick faster and faster until it felt like she would rip it off. "Oh shit!" I groaned as I felt myself ready to blow. "You're gonna make me cum in your hand!"

Claiming My Power 1

When I was fresh out of college, I had no idea what to do with myself.  Porn had always called to me, but my body was not that of a ripped male pornstar.  On the contrary; I was on the short and soft side.  My stomach was not chiseled, but slightly rounded.  I had always been embarrassed by my looks and lacked the confidence to even approach women. 

However, a chance encounter at a bar changed everything.  There she was, the most stunning woman I had ever laid eyes on.  She had long, silky hair and deep green eyes.  Her body was slender, yet voluptuous in all the right places.  As she sauntered over to me, I could not believe my luck.

It was like a dream when she whispered in my ear, "Hey there, handsome. Care to buy me a drink?" 

"Uhh..." I looked behind me.  "Are you ... talking to me?"

"Of course, silly," she giggled, playfully pushing my shoulder.  "I don't see anyone else here who looks like a stud."

I felt my cheeks flush.  She was the first person to ever call me handsome.

As we talked, she told me that she had never been with a guy like me.  "I've always been a sucker for short and sweet. You're the perfect combination of cute and sexy."

I felt her hand rest on my thigh, sending shivers through my body. "Uhh...thanks.  What's your name?"

"Brianna."

"Mine's James."

We shook hands. Her palm was warm and soft, making my body tingle.

"So, what do you say, James? Would you like to come home with me?"

"Umm...sure. I guess," I replied.

"Good. We can get to know each other more privately." She took my hand and led me out of the bar.

Once inside her apartment, she poured me a drink.  "You seem nervous," she said.  "Here, this should help loosen you up."

I took a swig of the whiskey, grimacing at its bitterness.

"That's the stuff," Brianna smiled.

After a few sips, the alcohol seemed to warm my insides and made my body relax.

"Feeling better?"

"Yeah. Much better."

"Great."

"Brianna...I've gotta ask...why choose someone like me?  I'm not even remotely..." I looked down at my stomach and let my words trail off.

She tilted my chin up and stared into my eyes. "Because I have a thing for cute guys. And you are very cute, James."

"Oh," I blushed. "Thank you."

She planted a soft kiss on my lips. I gasped and jerked away in surprise.

"Are you ok, James?"

"I just...I've never done anything like this before. I'm just a little nervous, is all."

"I know you haven't done anything like this before, but I can assure you that everything's gonna be okay."

She reached up and brushed my cheek with her thumb, giving me a tender smile. "Have you ever had sex before?"

"N...no."

She moved her hand from my cheek, down to my crotch. Her eyes widened when she felt my bulge.

"Ooohh, what have we here?" she purred. "Seems like you are not as inexperienced as you make yourself out to be, huh, James?"

My face reddened even further, if that were possible.

She kissed me again, more forcefully this time. "You taste good." She pulled away, sighing a bit.  "But, I can see you're super nervous, so let's take things a bit slower."  She smiled at me and sat down, crossing one elegant leg over another.  "Why don't you tell me about yourself?  What did you study in college?"

I hesitated for a moment. "Literature."

"Ooh, that sounds exciting! What sort of books do you enjoy reading?"

I couldn't believe my luck. We spent hours talking about our favorite authors, genres, and even literary movements. She was extremely knowledgeable about literature, just as I was.

As the night progressed, we had downed another couple of glasses of whiskey each, and I found myself grow more comfortable in her presence. Brianna was everything I could have asked for in a partner – intelligent, witty, and breathtakingly beautiful. The alcohol loosened my tongue, and I found myself spouting stories I hadn't shared with anyone in years. Somewhere between our conversation about Kafka and Bukowski, I blurted out something that left us both speechless.

"I... I have a confession to make, Brianna," I slurred, my cheeks turning an even darker shade of red. "I, uh... I secretly wanted to be a male pornstar."

The silence that followed was deafening. There was no way to take those words back now. I braced myself for her reaction – ridicule, disgust, or worse, her kicking me out of her apartment. To my surprise, she burst out laughing.

"That's the funniest thing I've heard all night!" she managed between giggles. "You? A male pornstar? That's rich!" She wiped a tear from her eye before composing herself. "Come on, James. You can do better than that."

My face burned hotter than the whiskey in my stomach. "I-I'm serious," I stammered, my voice shaky.  "I never thought I could be one, though.  I'm too soft and fat and... not confident."

She raised a beautiful eyebrow.  "You're really serious.  You want to be a pornstar?  If that's true..." She shook her head.  "Dude, you could totally do it.  You're ashamed about your body?  Then if it really bothers you so much, I've got something that can help."

"What's that?"

Brianna stood up and disappeared into her bedroom, leaving me alone with my thoughts. I sipped the dregs of my drink, still unable to wrap my head around the surreal turn of events. A few moments later, she returned with a business card in hand.

"Here," she said, handing me the card. "This is the number for my personal trainer, Todd. He's a miracle worker. If anyone can help you get into shape, it's him." As I looked at the card, she added, "But don't do it for me or anyone else. Do it for yourself, James. You've got the potential to be great."

My heart raced as I stared at the card in my trembling hands. "Are you... Are you serious? You really think I could...?"

Brianna cupped my cheek in her palm and looked deep into my eyes. "I do. I see something in you that you don't see in yourself, James. And trust me, when you love yourself inside and out, the rest will follow."

The next morning, I woke up alone on Brianna's couch with only a pounding headache and an envelope next to me. Inside was her number and a note that read: "Call me sometime, Stud. Or better yet, call Todd first."

That was the turning point of my life. Six months later, after countless hours at the gym and a newfound determination I never knew I had, I stood in front of the mirror, admiring my new reflection. Gone was the shy, overweight college graduate. In his place was a new man – confident, toned, and ready to take on the world. I couldn't believe the transformation Todd had helped me achieve.

My phone buzzed on the countertop, and I picked it up.  It was Brianna.

"Hey, stranger," she purred. "I see you got my not-so-subtle hint."

"Yeah, about that... I can't thank you enough for introducing me to Todd. He's a beast, but damn, he knows his stuff."

Brianna laughed. "I told you he was good."  She paused for a moment before adding, "So, what now, James?  Are you still interested in pursuing your... ah... unconventional dream?"

I chuckled, remembering the night that had led me to this point. "Actually, that's why I'm calling. I was wondering... if you still have any connections in the... adult film industry..."

"Well, well," she drawled. "Look at you, all confident and everything."  She gave me an address and said, "Go there tomorrow at noon sharp. Mention my name at the door and ask for Brianna's friend.  They'll point you in the right direction."

"Thanks, Brianna. I owe you one."

"Karma, James. Besides, it's the least I can do for someone who was honest enough to entertain me with his 'interesting' fantasies." She chuckled before hanging up.

With butterflies in my stomorrowed lower intensive, I strode towards the address Brianna had given me. The building in front of me was nondescript – just another gray brick building among many in this part of town. The only difference was the heavy security at the entrance. I took a deep breath and walked up to the burly man guarding the door.

"I'm here for an audition... I mean, an interview," I corrected myself, feeling my palms sweating profusely. "I'm here because of Brianna."

The guard eyed me up and down, his expression unreadable. "Follow me, kid," he grunted, leading me through a maze of corridors and finally to a nondescript door labeled "Casting Room."

He knocked twice before opening the door and ushered me inside.  "Mr. Harding," he said, "Your three o'clock is here."

The room reeked of anticipation and nerves – par for the course for an audition like this, I guessed.  There were several other guys in various states of undress, all flexing and posing in front of the mirrors.

As I scanned the room, my heart pounding in my chest, I couldn't believe I was really here. A year ago, I would have never imagined myself in this situation. The men around me seemed to ooze confidence, their sculpted bodies a testament to countless hours in the gym. Feeling more self-conscious than ever, I tugged at my shirt, wishing I had prepared more.

"Next!" a booming voice called out, startling me from my thoughts. My turn had arrived sooner than I'd expected.

With shaky legs, I approached the casting table where a portly man with a glittering pinkie ring sat surrounded by a few assistants. He barely glanced up from his stack of papers as he barked out, "Name and experience."

"J-James," I stuttered, fumbling for the folded resume in my pocket. "Uh, James Harding. First time... I mean, first time here. Uh, Brianna sent me."

The man looked up for the first time and narrowed his eyes at me. "Brianna eh?  Well don't just stand there like a deer in headlights, drop 'em," he said with a bored drawl.

I hesitated for a fraction of a second before deciding that there was no point in turning back now. Slowly, I unbuttoned my jeans and let them pool around my ankles along with my boxers, leaving my lower half exposed. I heard some muffled chuckles from behind me but refused to look back, keeping my gaze trained on the floor instead.

Then, suddenly, as my pants and underwear dropped the floor, everyone gasped and stared in shock.

"Jesus!"

"What a huge fucking dick!"

"That guy must be 12 inches!"

I felt heat rush to my cheeks. It was one thing to have a giant cock; it was another entirely to have everyone's eyes on it. I'd always been embarrassed by the size of my genitalia. Growing up, I'd had a hard time fitting my body parts into regular sized clothes, and people always seemed shocked by how big they were.

But the stares of ridicule upon my first entrance here quickly morphed into faces of disbelief, awe, and excitement.  The women were clearly aroused, and I felt a sudden rush of elation. 

"That's gotta be a foot long!"

"And it's so thick..."

"Holy shit. He's got a huge fucking horse cock."

I could hear them whispering behind me, no doubt debating my impressive length and girth. The man with the pinkie ring, whose eyes had widened a moment before, now had a knowing smile on his face.

"I've never seen anything like it," he muttered, shaking his head. "Okay, let's see what you got. Take it in your hands, give it a stroke for the camera, then get yourself off in a nice big mess all over that mirror." He pointed to the floor.

"Alright." I looked down and grabbed the base of my shaft in my hands, giving it a few quick strokes. It quickly filled with blood, growing bigger and harder by the second. As I stood there, naked from the waist down with my hard-on throbbing in front of the cameras, I had a sudden realization – I wasn't shy anymore.

"Um, this might be easier if I had some... encouragement."

"Oh?"

"Yeah. Maybe a female performer here? Or just someone to help out." I smiled, my confidence growing by the second. "Someone I can watch in the mirror while I do my thing."

The man in the pinkie ring blinked in surprise before bursting out in laughter. "Now you're getting it!"

One of his assistants scrambled over to my side and knelt beside me. I could hear the whir of cameras in the background and feel the warmth of a dozen pairs of eyes on my cock as she stroked it slowly, making it harder. Her lips were plump and perfect, and she parted them slightly as she looked up at me, her gaze filled with hunger and desire. I was so hard now, and I had to resist the urge to just bend her over right there and then.

She pulled off her shirt, revealing a set of perky, firm tits and a flat, toned stomach. The man with the pinkie ring signaled to someone in the background, and the music changed from a thumping hip-hop beat to something more sensual and slower.

The assistant gave me a sexy little smirk, then pulled down her skirt, revealing a pair of silky red panties. She bent over, showing off her luscious ass before slipping off the panties, and tossing them aside. Then, she got down on her knees and spread her legs. The music kept building as I took in the sight of her perfect pussy.

I kept stroking myself, knowing the cameras were recording my every movement. In the reflection, I saw a crowd of people had gathered around to watch, some holding cameras and some just there to enjoy the show. I saw their eyes widen and mouths hang open in amazement as my dick got even harder, rising above my hand.

As she stroked me, the assistant began rubbing her clit, moaning softly as her pussy grew wetter and wetter. It was clear that she was enjoying herself, and that just made me want to cum even more.

"Can I fuck her?" I asked, my voice thick with lust.

"Yeah, she's all yours. Just do it, don't hold back."

I nodded, positioning my cock against her waiting lips, feeling how wet and tight she was as I eased inside of her. I gasped, feeling myself stretching her to the brim. She cried out in pleasure as my shaft filled her completely, her hands clawing at the floor beneath her.

Her pussy felt so good that I couldn't stop myself from pounding into her. The knowledge we were being recorded made this whole thing even hotter. I grunted as I thrust into her, gripping her ass hard. As I slammed into her, the woman whimpered and writhed, begging me to fuck her harder. Her fingers stroked her clit and she came, screaming as her body spasmed uncontrollably.

The crowd around us watched, mesmerized by our carnal coupling. The cameras recorded every second of it, every stroke, every gasp, and every drop of sweat. It was pure ecstasy.

With a deep growl, I slammed myself all the way inside her and unloaded everything I had in my balls into her body. I kept pumping as she kept screaming until there was no cum left in my body, and then I kept going until my dick softened and fell out.

After I finished, she smiled and kissed my cheek, saying, "Wow. Thanks."

The man with the pinkie ring turned to his assistant and said, "Book him." Then, he looked up at me. "James Harding. You're a star. Welcome to the company. We've got big plans for you."

Afterwards, I went out for drinks with some of my new castmates, who had already gotten a chance to watch my audition video backstage. They congratulated me and patted me on the back for being able to fill the woman up so nicely. We drank and partied, and by the end of the night, I felt like the most powerful man in the world.

Brianna called the next morning, while I was still in bed recovering from my hangover.

"Hey stud, heard about your success yesterday!" she said cheerily. "Told you, you were the man for the job."

"Yeah, I can't believe I was able to do that, you know?" I said. "I was really nervous at first. It took me a while to get into the zone, but once I did, man, I just kept going!"

She chuckled. "Yeah, Todd's training worked out well for you, huh? He's a good trainer. I'm glad you've found your passion. Now you can do what you love and make bank doing it too."

I grinned. "Hell yeah. It's so good, it doesn't even feel like work."

"Speaking of which, I'm planning another movie night soon, and I'd love it if you'd come over to my apartment tonight and join me. Can you come over at eight?" she asked.

"Sure thing. I'd love to see you," I said, eager for an excuse to see Brianna again. I wasn't sure what it was, but there was something about her that attracted me to her in ways I couldn't even begin to describe. I knew that whatever this attraction was, it was reciprocated too. I could tell from the way she looked at me that she wanted me. And I wanted her, badly.

At eight o'clock on the dot, I stood outside her door, feeling butterflies fluttering in my stomach. I was nervous as hell, but also excited. This was my first time coming over as a star in the adult film industry, not just some chubby kid trying to score a free blowjob from his hot neighbor. I was a man now. And tonight, I was going to show Brianna that I could be more than just her next-door neighbor. I was going to be the best she ever had.

I knocked on the door, and Brianna greeted me with a big smile and a kiss on the lips. I stepped inside and glanced around, admiring how nice her apartment was compared to mine. It was spacious with clean lines and minimalist decorations that made the rooms seem even larger.

"Wow,  James," she giggled.  "You look amazing.  You've been working out for real, huh?"

I felt my chest swell with pride at the compliment. "I have," I replied. "It's been an incredible experience."

Brianna smiled. "You've got it, baby."

"Yeah," I chuckled nervously. "It feels great."

She wrapped her arms around my neck and whispered into my ear, "And you smell so good, too. It's almost enough to make a girl want to get naked." She bit her lip seductively. "But we should start with dinner, right?"

We sat down on her couch, eating and chatting as we watched TV together. The entire time, I was dying to get my hands on her again. It felt like every time I tried to move the conversation back towards sex, Brianna would just steer me back onto another topic. I had a feeling she was playing with me, and that thought turned me on even more.

I finally worked up the courage to lean over and kiss her neck softly. I could feel her pulse quicken under my lips.

"You want this too, don't you?"

"You have no idea."

"Then what are we waiting for?"

I grabbed her wrist, pulling her back towards her bedroom. My cock throbbed with anticipation as she climbed onto her bed, wearing nothing but her lacy black underwear and bra. I wanted to rip those clothes right off her body. But first, I wanted to tease her a bit.

She lay on her back as I began to kiss her inner thighs, running my tongue along the soft, smooth flesh. She moaned softly as I reached up, stroking the edge of her bra. Then I pushed aside her panties with one hand, while the other hand reached down and cupped her breast. My thumb circled around her nipple, which grew hard instantly. She gasped and arched her back.

"Yes, baby..." she murmured, grabbing a fistful of my hair in her hand and pulling me closer. Her breath came in shallow bursts, her eyes glazed over with desire.

My fingers slid underneath the lacy fabric of her bra, exploring the smooth curves of her breasts. Then I moved up to her collarbone and neck, nibbling and kissing. My tongue found her earlobe and teased it before moving back down to her jawline, tracing it lightly.

Suddenly, Brianna yanked me forward so hard I fell onto top of her. She kissed my mouth hungrily, biting down on my lower lip. Then, her hands moved to my jeans, fumbling with the zipper.

I groaned in frustration as her fingers worked their way inside my pants. She found what she wanted and gave it a firm tug, pulling out my throbbing erection. Her fingers stroked my shaft and struggled to close around my huge dick.

"Jesus, you've got a big cock," she giggled.  "What do you feed it?"

I blushed slightly. "Um...just my usual diet of meat and vegetables?" I joked. 

"Oh really? Well, whatever you're doing, it's working," she teased. She cupped my balls in her hands, gently massaging them while licking my shaft. Then she pulled me towards her, opening her mouth and sucking hard on my head, licking up all of the pre-cum that had begun to drip out of me. I shuddered at her touch as her lips closed around my member.

"Holy fuck," she whimpered.  "Your precum is so sweet.  I've never tasted anything like it before."

My face burned at the compliment. She was enjoying this as much as I was. I ran my hand down her body, reaching between her legs and feeling how wet her panties were.

I looked down and watched as her lips moved along the length of my cock, sliding up and down with a wet popping sound. I wanted to last longer, but my cock couldn't hold back any longer. With a deep groan, I shot my load deep down her throat.

She swallowed it eagerly, drinking up every drop until there was nothing left. I watched, dazed, as her mouth opened and closed as she lapped up my cum like she'd just drunk the most refreshing water on earth. When she was done, she licked her lips clean and looked up at me, her eyes shining with need.

"Please put it in me, James, "she begged. "Fuck me."

I didn't need to be asked twice.

I flipped her over so that her stomach was facing down on the mattress. She bent over obediently as I moved behind her and spread her ass cheeks apart, admiring how nice it was. My hands shook as I ran them across the soft flesh. It was perfect and firm, but not hard like some porn actresses. It was supple, and I squeezed it gently, enjoying its bounciness.

"Mmm, James," she whimpered. "Don't tease me. Just give it to me now."

I pushed her thighs open and positioned my dick at the entrance of her pussy, rubbing its head against the outside of her lips. Then I leaned forward and whispered into her ear.

"Are you sure?"

She looked up at me, her pupils blown wide.

"Fuck me," she breathed. "Fuck me now. Fuck me until I scream."

I slowly entered her, groaning as my dick slid deep into her tight warmth. Her pussy felt like silk as I moved inside of her.

"Oh FUCK!" she screamed when I bottomed out.  "IT'S SO BIG.  IT'S STRETCHING ME SO GOOD."

Her walls hugged my shaft tightly as it glided along its length. I moaned at the feeling as I continued thrusting in and out, feeling every inch of her. My eyes rolled back into my head in ecstasy as I kept pumping away at her tight hole.

I grunted and pumped my cock in and out, grunting as I did so. She moaned softly and pushed against me, urging me to go deeper.

She was so wet, her juices dripping down my shaft. I couldn't hold back any longer as the friction on my dick built up, making me throb inside of her. My balls tightened, and I grunted loudly as my cum erupted inside her, coating her pussy with white.

I collapsed next to Brianna, exhausted and spent from my orgasm. My head was still spinning, and I could barely keep my eyes open as the aftershocks of pleasure rocked my body.

"God damn," she sighed, rolling over and draping a hand on my chest. "I've never felt anything like that before." She leaned in close, her breath tickling my neck as she whispered in my ear, "You were amazing. You're an absolute animal."

I felt my cock stiffen again as I smiled, knowing I was getting ready to go again. "And I'm not even done with you yet. I've got all night," I said with a smirk.

"You'd better."

***

I woke up in Brianna's bed the next morning with my face buried in the valley between her breasts. I took a moment to admire how gorgeous they looked. The sight of her perfect curves made me want her again, and I was rock hard.

I gently woke her by sucking her nipple into my mouth, feeling the soft skin of her breast between my teeth as I nibbled gently.

"Mmmmm..." she murmured softly as my hand moved to cup her other breast. My cock pressed against her leg as I teased her nipples, causing her to stir awake.

Her eyes fluttered open.

"Morning, stud," she purred sleepily.

"Good morning." I grinned. I took the nipple in my mouth again and sucked harder this time, causing her back to arch up as she moaned with pleasure. Her hand moved down to grasp my enormous dick.

"Damn, I love feeling this monster get hard for me." Her grip tightened around me. I moaned and leaned forward to kiss her deeply, tasting the sweet taste of her lips on my tongue as I did. She sucked on my tongue and moved her hand faster up and down my shaft, pumping my dick to make sure it was ready. I broke our kiss and grinned at her, "I want you now," I said. "Can you get on all fours for me, babe?"

She smiled at me and then flipped herself onto her stomach, bending over onto all fours for me, just as I wanted. "How about now?"

"That's perfect."

My hands reached under her chest, squeezing her tits. She moaned, feeling my fingers pinch and twist her nipples, which hardened as my mouth came down to suck them. I let out a small moan as I suckled on one of her hard nubs, causing her to shiver in excitement.

My hand moved down to her ass as I started fingering her from behind. "You're so wet, Brianna," I whispered. "It turns me on."

She looked back at me as I fingered her, a small smirk on her lips. "It better." She moaned loudly as my fingers slid inside of her wetness, teasing her clit. She shuddered when they rubbed against the spot. "Right there. Oh god..."

Her hips pushed against me, grinding my fingers into her pussy. Her pussy walls clenched around my fingers. My fingers worked in and out, while my other hand played with her breasts. I loved seeing how excited she became. She began panting loudly as her orgasm neared.

Suddenly, she arched her back, pressing her chest into my hand, and I could feel the heat of her release as her juices dripped out onto my palm. She fell onto the mattress, her legs spread apart wide and her back still arched. "Damn, babe..."

I smirked, seeing how exhausted she was from just a simple orgasm.

"You ready?" I asked, knowing that the show was only just beginning. I pulled back the covers and grabbed her hips, rolling her onto her side and pushing my legs between hers, spreading them apart. "Oh yeah, I think it's time," she said, wiggling her ass for me. I grinned and leaned forward, kissing the soft skin of her inner thighs. She moaned and writhed, trying to get my mouth closer to her pussy, but I held her tightly. I could smell her scent, the intoxicating aroma of her sex.

My tongue slipped between her lower lips, exploring the depths of her womanhood as I licked her up and down. She moaned in delight as I swirled it around her clit and flicked it lightly, sending waves of pleasure through her body. "Fuck yeah... Just like that." She rocked her hips forward, forcing my tongue to penetrate her more deeply as she continued riding it. Her juices dripped down my face as I licked faster, bringing her closer and closer to her orgasm. Her hips moved faster as I moved my tongue in and out of her.

"Yes, oh god yes... Please..." she whimpered, bucking wildly beneath me. I moved my hands to hold her hips, pinning her down as I devoured her. My mouth closed on her clit and began sucking as she bucked harder and faster, begging me not to stop. My fingers slid into her wetness as I flicked the swollen nub between my lips.

She came hard, screaming and squirming as I drank her up, moaning loudly as she filled my mouth with her delicious juice. "OH YEAH," she cried out as I drank it all down greedily, savoring the sweet nectar on my tongue. She collapsed onto the bed, breathing heavily as her orgasm subsided.

She smiled as she rolled over to me, wrapping her arms around my waist, her face against my stomach. "Damn, baby, you're good. Better than any vibrator I've ever used."

I chuckled, feeling my face heat up as my cock twitched with excitement. "You haven't seen anything yet," I said with a grin. "But I'm not done yet, either." I pushed her off my body and crawled between her legs, my cock bouncing up and down in front of me, glistening with her wetness.

She eyed me hungrily. "Fuck me again."

My shaft slipped between her wet lips as I pushed inside of her, groaning at the feel of her pussy gripping me tightly. "So good, so fucking tight," I moaned, pushing deeper inside until our bodies joined together as one. She whimpered and cried out as I thrust in and out, grunting in ecstasy as I fucked her hard, filling her up with my hard dick. Her nails clawed at my back as her body tensed up. "Fuck me!" She begged.

"Yes..." I grunted. "Yes!"

Our bodies slammed together, and I felt my balls tightening with the urge to come as I pounded into her over and over. My hips bucked forward uncontrollably, my cock pistoning into her with animalistic urgency. "OH MY GOD," she cried out, her eyes rolling back in her head as I fucked her.

Suddenly, we both reached our climaxes simultaneously.

I thrust my cock into her as hard and as deep as possible. It swelled inside her, filling her up completely and sending shockwaves through her body as my cum blasted her womb with ropes of sticky cum. She screamed out, "I LOVE YOUR CUM. DON'T STOP CUMING INSIDE ME!!!" She grabbed my ass and pulled me in as she rode out her orgasm.

As our bodies calmed down, I collapsed on top of her, exhausted but completely satisfied. Our chests rose and fell in rhythm. My face was pressed between her tits. They were perfect. Her breasts were big and perky with small pink nipples at the center that begged to be licked. I reached down with a shaky hand and cupped them, massaging her tits and running my fingers along her hard nipples, feeling the soft skin underneath as I caressed her breasts.

I looked into her eyes as we both panted from exertion. I felt the need for a round two. "Damn, Brianna... You are so fucking hot. I love your body."

She smiled at me and leaned into a passionate kiss as our lips crashed together.

My hands found her soft, warm skin beneath them. I reached up and pulled her to me. My heart skipped a beat as our lips met again. The taste of her was sweet, and her scent intoxicating. She kissed me softly at first then grew more passionate, nibbling on my lips with her teeth.

We kissed hungrily as I wrapped my arms around her, pulling her closer to me.

As we made out, our hands began to roam all over each other. My cock stiffened as she grabbed my ass and squeezed hard. I pulled back, staring into her eyes with desire as I squeezed her breasts together, sucking hard on one of her nipples, licking it, and nibbling at it. I ran my hands up and down her smooth curves before reaching down to cup her ass cheeks, feeling their fullness and firmness.

Brianna moaned loudly as I ran my fingers up and down her slick opening. "Oh yes, that feels so good..." she purred.

"You're so wet," I said softly as my finger brushed across her swollen clitoris. She whimpered and pushed forward into my touch, begging for more. My lips met her nipple and began to suck on it lightly, making it grow even harder and larger in my mouth. She gasped in pleasure as her back arched against me. I continued teasing her pussy and nipple with my fingers until I could feel her whole body shudder with desire.

I kissed my way up to her neck, nibbling lightly at the soft flesh, my fingers never leaving her pussy. Brianna groaned softly, pressing herself closer to me. I felt my cock twitch against her stomach. She reached down and grasped it with both hands, squeezing the base while stroking my shaft with her fingers. My breathing grew heavy as she began stroking my dick faster and faster until it felt like she would rip it off. "Oh shit!" I groaned as I felt myself ready to blow. "You're gonna make me cum in your hand!"

I felt a huge explosion coming as I moaned in ecstasy and shot a huge load all over her hands, covering them with my sticky seed.

Brianna looked at me in shock as my cum ran down her fingers onto her hands and onto her stomach, making it shiny and slippery.

She smiled at me as she slowly licked some of my cum off of her finger.

I pulled her hand to my lips, sucking and licking her fingers clean of my cum as I continued pumping my cock inside her hand. Her eyes widened and a low moan escaped from her lips as she felt the full force of my orgasm. "You taste so good," she whimpered as my cock throbbed between her fingers. She continued pumping my shaft as I shot a second huge load onto her belly. I collapsed forward as I felt another powerful spasm rock through my body as she pumped my cock harder and harder until I felt myself exploding into her palm again.

My eyes rolled back in my head, and my breathing came in ragged gasps. I could feel every inch of my cock as her hands pumped the full length of my shaft, coating her hands with more of my cum. She was moaning with pleasure as my orgasm subsided and my cock went limp in her hands.

She grinned wickedly at me and whispered, "Did that feel good, James? Do you like my hand around your big cock? Does it make you want to fuck me again? To put your big dick in my tight pussy?"

I nodded and groaned. "Fuck yeah. That felt amazing."

Her hand slid down and cupped my balls, rolling them around gently as she spoke, "Do you want me to keep going, James? I could get you hard again." She looked into my eyes as she slowly pulled her hands off my balls and squeezed her legs together, feeling her clitoris tingle with anticipation.

"Fuck me again, James. Please..." she whispered in a husky voice. Her nipples grew stiff again and poked out in front of her as her hand moved between her thighs and began rubbing herself.

"You want my dick?" I asked with a cocky smile. I grabbed her hips and turned her onto all fours, grabbing the back of her head and shoving it between her legs as I mounted her from behind. "Tell me what you want. Tell me how bad you want me."

"Fuck me," she whimpered, looking up at me over her shoulder with lust-filled eyes. "Please fuck me again. Please... I need you so bad right now. Please..." She licked her lips as she looked back at me. My dick hardened, and I pulled her closer to me, rubbing the head against her slickness before plunging inside of her with a groan of ecstasy. "Oh God!" she cried out as I drove deep into her core with a grunt.

Her hips pushed back against me, trying desperately to take in more of me, but I pulled out slightly, keeping just enough of my tip inside her to tease her.

"Fuck, baby. You are so damn wet!" I groaned, sliding into her again before pulling almost all the way out again, keeping her right on the edge. "Tell me you want it," I whispered into her ear as I drove forward, pushing myself all the way in. "Tell me you want to be fucked!" I growled as I grabbed her ass and began pounding away.

She whimpered in ecstasy and started to beg.

"Please don't stop... please..."

"You're fucking incredible, Brianna..."

"I need to be fucked, James..."

"I need it, baby. Please fuck me, I beg you, please. Please give me what I need..."

I grinned and started pounding her harder than I thought possible, gripping her hips as she pushed back against me, taking everything I had to give. I grunted like an animal as I felt another orgasm building, "I'm going to come, babe," I groaned as I drove my cock in deeper and deeper. She moaned, and her back arched, her eyes rolling back in her head. She started screaming uncontrollably as she came. "I'm going to fucking come! Oh fuck! Yes!!" Her screams became more urgent and wild as she convulsed uncontrollably under my body.

My whole body shuddered with pleasure, and I erupted inside of her, filling her womb with my seed.

She moaned as her muscles spasmed, and her body twitched with pleasure as she came over and over. She was covered in sweat, and her pussy dripped with cum. I collapsed on top of her, completely exhausted and satiated.

We lay there panting and holding each other for what felt like an eternity. Finally, I pulled out, and my softening cock plopped against her thigh. She groaned, rolling over on her back as her body trembled with aftershocks of ecstasy. I watched as cum trickled out of her pussy.

"Damn," she laughed weakly. "You're good."

"Yeah..." I agreed. I rolled over and grabbed the glass of water next to me. "That was the most intense fuck session ever."

She took the glass and gulped it down, then looked at me with a satisfied grin. "Yeah... I think you're right about that. It was definitely amazing."

We both lay on our backs staring up at the ceiling, and I felt completely contented as I fell into a deep and peaceful slumber.

Brianna's arms wrapped around me, holding me tight, and she rested her head on my chest. It felt right being there with her like that, like I was meant to be with her, and we belonged together. I couldn't think of anywhere else in the world where I wanted to be.

I felt complete, like everything was exactly as it should be. I wanted to stay with her forever, but I knew I couldn't, not yet at least. Not until she knew the truth.

That I was cursed.

Cursed to have a huge cock that gave great pleasure but also destroyed my relationships.

Of course... I didn't fully understand that yet.

But I would soon find out, as I began claiming my power.  
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