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A hot preview…

Tiffany and I started kissing as the scene progressed, and I could taste her chapstick on my lips. She was a skilled kisser, and I found myself becoming more and more aroused. We moved from the couch to the bed, where we continued to make out, our bodies pressed together.

The director called for us to start the main sex, and I positioned myself between Tiffany's legs. "Wow, you have a really big cock," she giggled.  "I need to learn how to please you, sir.  Will you show me?"

I remembered my role, that I had to train her. I ran my hands over her body, caressing her curves and sliding my fingers into her wetness. "That's it," I moaned, "just like that."

We kissed again, and she began to stroke me, her hand soft and sensual. I could feel her heart racing as she touched me, her body reacting to mine.

The camera zoomed in as I positioned myself at her entrance, and we stared into each other's eyes as we began to make love.  Inch by inch, my giant dick began to split her open, filling her completely. The look of surprise and then bliss on Tiffany's face as I penetrated her almost brought me to orgasm immediately.

"Oh wow," she gasped.  "That's such a big cock...stretching me so wide.... Oh, sir! Fuck me hard! Train me to be your plaything!"

I remembered my lines. "You're so tight. You're doing so good, taking all of my cock inside you like a good little whore. You want to learn how to be my little slut, don't you?"

"Y-yes, sir! Yes! Please, fuck me, and teach me how to make you feel good."

As we fucked, her pussy felt so incredibly perfect and tight, gripping my cock like a vise. She moaned and groaned as I pumped in and out of her, her body arching and writhing in pleasure.

The build-up was intense. With every stroke, I could feel the tension rising, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer.

As Tiffany reached her peak, her body shaking, my release soon followed. I could feel my cock pulsing deep inside her, and the sensation was beyond intense.

The camera caught her moan and capture the expression of pure bliss on her face.  "Ooooh yes," she gasped, her pussy squeezing me.  "Unload all that thick hot cum deep inside me," she begged.  The director zoomed in on the shot of my dick throbbing and pulsing, my balls unloading buckets of cum deep inside Tiffany. Her body was limp from pleasure, and the smile on her face was rapturous as I sprayed a few more loads.

I grunted with orgasmic satisfaction, knowing that the camera had caught it all, and that I'd left a creampie. As I slumped, her legs locked around mine, letting me know she'd probably squirt out a mixture of our juices as soon as I left. This scene would sell.

Claiming My Power 2

Brianna and I continued our little fuckfest, and I couldn't get enough of her. Her body wrapped around me like a warm, sated embrace, her moans and cries of pleasure still echoing in my ears. I knew I needed to tell her the truth, but I didn't want to ruin this moment, this feeling of pure bliss.

We had been at it for hours, our bodies glistening with sweat and cum, our skin sticky with the remnants of our lovemaking. We took breaks only to quench our thirst with the glasses of water we had left around the room. I wanted to savor this time together, to enjoy the simple pleasure of being with Brianna before I had to reveal my secret.

As the sun began to rise, I pulled Brianna close, her skin warm against mine, and whispered into her ear, "Brianna, there's something I need to tell you. Something important."

She looked up at me, her green eyes filled with love and lust. "What is it, James?" she asked softly, her breath warm on my face.

I took a deep breath and steeled myself, knowing that once I revealed my secret, there would be no going back. "Brianna, there's something I need to tell you about me...something that might change everything."

Her eyes widened in concern. "What is it, James?" she asked, her voice shaking slightly.

I hesitated for a moment, then blurted out the words that had been locked inside me for so long, "Brianna, I... I think there's something wrong with me.  Like, I have these feelings sometimes."

"What kind of feelings, James?"

"I don't know how to describe it, but it's like a compulsion, or an obsession, maybe? I have this need, this hunger, to have sex with women. It started happening even before I was working out.  Hell, it's why I wanted to be a male pornstar, honestly."

"So what you're saying is that you have sex with lots of women?"

"Yes, but not because I want to. I mean, I do want to, but not because I choose to. It's like, I feel compelled to have sex with them. Like, I need to."

"And you think there's something wrong with you, because of this?"

"Well, yeah. I mean, it's not normal, is it? And the worst part is, I can't control it. I just get this overwhelming urge, and then I have to go find a woman and have sex with her. I can't help myself. It's like I'm possessed or something."

Brianna paused, her brow furrowing in thought. "James, are you saying that you've been having sex with women you don't even know?"

"Yes, I've been having sex with women. A lot of them, actually. Sometimes, it's like I can't stop myself. It's almost like a disease, or an addiction."

"James, are you saying that you're having sex with random women?"

"Yes. That's exactly what I'm saying."

Brianna pulled away from me, her eyes wide and full of surprise. "James, are you telling me that you're a sex addict?"

I nodded, shame burning through my veins. "Yes, Brianna. I'm a sex addict. I have been since before I was a pornstar. I can't help myself. I just have this uncontrollable need for sex, and when I'm not having it, I feel like I'm going to go crazy."

I felt sick to my stomach as the truth came pouring out of me, the full weight of my actions crashing down on me. I was a sex addict. I was a monster. And I had been using Brianna, using her body and her love for me to feed my addiction.

"James, I... I don't know what to say. I had no idea."

"I'm so sorry, Brianna. I'm so fucking sorry. I should have told you sooner. I should have been honest with you from the beginning. But I was afraid. I was afraid of losing you, of losing the life we have together. And I was selfish. I wanted to keep it a secret, to keep living this lie. But it's not fair to you, Brianna. It's not fair to you to be with someone like me. Someone who's not whole. Someone who's damaged."

I looked at her, my eyes filled with tears. "Brianna, I... You've changed my life. You've shown me what it means to love, to really love someone. But I can't ask you to stay with me. Not when I'm like this. It's not fair to you, and I can't live with myself if I keep using you. If I keep using your love to feed my addiction."

Brianna looked at me, then shook her head.  "I...I think I need some time, and space.  Let me think about this for a little bit, okay?"

"Sure, take all the time you need." I replied, not sure if she would come back to me.

Brianna and I spent the next few days apart, each of us trying to make sense of the revelations I had shared with her. As the days passed, my anxiety grew, and I found myself obsessing over what would happen between us.

Would Brianna ever forgive me for my secrets? Would she be able to see past my addiction and love me for who I truly was?

Meanwhile, though, I had to keep paying the bills.  And that meant keeping up the porn production.

My next shoot was with another pornstar who was making her way up the ranks of the industry. Her name was Amber, and she was a blonde bombshell.

On the day of the shoot, Amber and I met at the set, and I immediately felt my attraction for her rising.

"Amber, nice to meet you," I said, shaking her hand.

"Nice to meet you, too," she replied, her blue eyes sparkling.

We quickly fell into a rhythm, the cameras capturing our every move. For the intro scene, we simply talked, getting to know each other and letting the chemistry between us build.

Then, the clothes came off, and the real fun began.

I explored every inch of Amber's body, taking my time to savor her curves. She was soft and supple, and I couldn't resist running my hands over her perfect breasts.

"Oh, James," she moaned as I tweaked her nipples.

"You like that?" I whispered, my breath hot on her ear.

"Yes," she breathed, her eyes fluttering closed as she arched her back.

As the cameras rolled, we became lost in the moment, giving in to our desire. I carried her to the bed, and we tangled together in a heated embrace.

The air was thick with tension, and I knew it was time to take things to the next level. I pulled Amber to me, our bodies pressed together, and kissed her hungrily.

She responded with equal passion, wrapping her arms around my neck and burying her hands in my hair. I gripped her hips and thrust against her, the friction sending sparks of pleasure through both of us.

"Fuck me," Amber whispered breathlessly, her eyes blazing with lust. "I need you inside me, James."

I needed no further encouragement, pushing her onto the bed and burying myself inside her. She cried out in pleasure as I filled her, our bodies moving in perfect sync. The sounds of sex filled the room as we lost ourselves in each other.

The raw intensity of our fucking consumed us, the heat and the tension building until it reached a crescendo. With a final cry of ecstasy, Amber reached her climax, her body spasming around mine. I soon followed, emptying myself deep inside her with a low growl.

The camera zoomed in on my creampie inside her, and I heard "Cut!" from the director.

After a moment of heavy panting, I withdrew from Amber and crawled back to my seat. The lights dimmed, and the director announced that they would be checking the footage and that we could take a break. I nodded and immediately closed my eyes, still reeling from the intensity of the fucking.

The rest of the shoot went smoothly, and before long, Amber and I were wrapping up and getting ready to leave.

"Hey, listen, James," she said quietly, catching my arm as we walked off set. "I... That was really fucking hot. We should do it again sometime."

She flashed me a flirty smile, and I felt my body responding to her obvious desire.

I nodded, not sure what to say. My mind was still reeling from the experience, and I couldn't shake the feeling of Brianna's rejection of me. I had told her the truth, but could it ever be enough to win her back? Or was I destined to be alone?

With those thoughts swirling in my mind, I went home, intent on distracting myself with food and a good movie.

But nothing could help. Every time I tried to forget about what happened, my thoughts returned to Brianna. She was the only one I wanted, but I had ruined it. I had ruined everything.

When the filming of the next adult video arrived, there was only one thing I could think of: Brianna.

I hadn't spoken to her since the last porn shoot, and she hadn't even come to visit me on set. I missed her desperately and longed for her touch, but I knew that things were over between us. She was done with me. And I was going to have to find a way to deal with that fact, no matter how difficult it was.

"Action!" the director yelled.

I felt more numb than aroused as the new pornstar came onto the set.

The movie would be called Tiffany's Ultimate Training, and this actress was the newest comer on our film crew.

I was only partly listening to the briefing about the premise of the scene.

"She's a trainee," the scriptwriter explained. "She comes to you with a fantasy, and you fulfill it for her. It's almost as if you're training her. She learns how to please you and you train her in the art of pleasure. Understand?"

"Yeah," I said half-heartedly. I had grown tired of the endless string of sex scenes.

"Great," the director said, oblivious to my lack of enthusiasm. "Now, let's get you both situated."

The cameras were rolling and the female star, Tiffany, was beckoning me to her, leading me to the couch for the first sex scene.

Despite my unhappiness with how things had ended with Brianna, I was quickly getting rock hard looking at Tiffany. Her long brown hair and hazel eyes reminded me of Brianna, and the realization made my heart ache.

Tiffany and I started kissing as the scene progressed, and I could taste her chapstick on my lips. She was a skilled kisser, and I found myself becoming more and more aroused. We moved from the couch to the bed, where we continued to make out, our bodies pressed together.

The director called for us to start the main sex, and I positioned myself between Tiffany's legs. "Wow, you have a really big cock," she giggled.  "I need to learn how to please you, sir.  Will you show me?"

I remembered my role, that I had to train her. I ran my hands over her body, caressing her curves and sliding my fingers into her wetness. "That's it," I moaned, "just like that."

We kissed again, and she began to stroke me, her hand soft and sensual. I could feel her heart racing as she touched me, her body reacting to mine.

The camera zoomed in as I positioned myself at her entrance, and we stared into each other's eyes as we began to make love.  Inch by inch, my giant dick began to split her open, filling her completely. The look of surprise and then bliss on Tiffany's face as I penetrated her almost brought me to orgasm immediately.

"Oh wow," she gasped.  "That's such a big cock...stretching me so wide.... Oh, sir! Fuck me hard! Train me to be your plaything!"

I remembered my lines. "You're so tight. You're doing so good, taking all of my cock inside you like a good little whore. You want to learn how to be my little slut, don't you?"

"Y-yes, sir! Yes! Please, fuck me, and teach me how to make you feel good."

As we fucked, her pussy felt so incredibly perfect and tight, gripping my cock like a vise. She moaned and groaned as I pumped in and out of her, her body arching and writhing in pleasure.

The build-up was intense. With every stroke, I could feel the tension rising, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer.

As Tiffany reached her peak, her body shaking, my release soon followed. I could feel my cock pulsing deep inside her, and the sensation was beyond intense.

The camera caught her moan and capture the expression of pure bliss on her face.  "Ooooh yes," she gasped, her pussy squeezing me.  "Unload all that thick hot cum deep inside me," she begged.  The director zoomed in on the shot of my dick throbbing and pulsing, my balls unloading buckets of cum deep inside Tiffany. Her body was limp from pleasure, and the smile on her face was rapturous as I sprayed a few more loads.

I grunted with orgasmic satisfaction, knowing that the camera had caught it all, and that I'd left a creampie. As I slumped, her legs locked around mine, letting me know she'd probably squirt out a mixture of our juices as soon as I left. This scene would sell.

With another "Cut!" from the director, I shook her hand, then went into the next room to change clothes. Tiffany had done her job with flying colors, and I had a feeling that I'd be seeing a lot more of her around.

A week later, the editors had compiled the footage into a video, and the whole film was ready for viewing. I sat down with the team to watch it, dreading seeing myself on screen.

It was my biggest porn film ever, and I was sure I looked like an idiot.

But my fears were for naught: I looked like a fucking god on screen, and the video was a raving success.

"It's your best work yet," the director raved. "What's up with you? You haven't been this into a video since the first one you shot!"

I shrugged. "Guess it was just a good day," I lied. In truth, I wasn't at all satisfied. I had barely looked at my fellow co-star Tiffany and didn't have any feelings about her one way or the other. My mind and heart was on the woman I missed and would never have sex with again: Brianna.

I needed to forget her and focus on all the gorgeous babes right in front of me, dying to let me pump huge loads into them.

In fact, that was the next video I agreed to do: "Huge Loads, Tight Pussies."  I was going to be the stud stud fucking a lot of different women who were guaranteed to have super tight pussies. Their names were Claudette, Marilyn, Jennifer, Rina, Marigold, Holly, and Amber. They all had tight-looking pussies. There would be lots of creampies for the camera.

And that would help take my mind off of Brianna for a while. Or at least I hoped so.

Before long, the porn studio shoot was upon me. The cameras were running, and I was faced with a line of extremely gorgeous women all waiting to have sex with me.

I was already naked, ready and willing to fuck, my huge thick manhood standing at full attention.

They all were leering, licking their lips and slowly taking off their clothes to reveal their gorgeous bodies to me. They looked at me hungrily, and the atmosphere was electric.

The first girl approached me, and I immediately knew I was in for a treat. She was gorgeous, with large breasts and an incredible ass.

"My name is Claudette," she purred. "And I need a massive creampie inside my tight pussy."

We began to kiss, and I pulled her to me, grabbing her perfect round ass. Our tongues intertwined, and I could feel her desire building.

The next girl, Marilyn, licked her lips and stepped forward, her breasts bouncing as she walked. She was a buxom brunette, with large, perky tits and a voluptuous ass.

"I want to taste your cum," she whispered, her voice husky with lust. "And I want you to fuck my tight little cunt."

Her vulgarity drove me wild, and I growled as I yanked her towards me, devouring her mouth with my own.

Next came Jennifer, the petite blonde. She had small but perfect tits, and her long hair cascaded down her back.

"I need your cum," she said, smiling. "Come and give me a big creampie, Daddy."

It was my turn to moan, the words making my cock even harder than it already was.

The next woman to step forward was another brunette, this one named Rina. She was tall and slim, with long legs and an ample bosom.

"I want to feel you explode inside me," she said, her eyes smoldering. "I want to hear you moan and shoot your hot cum inside me. Fill me up, stud."

Then, it was Holly's turn to talk dirty. She was redheaded with huge fake tits and the right amount of junk in the trunk.

"I need your monster cock pumping inside my tight pussy. Your huge fucking rod is the only thing that can stretch me out."

Finally, Amber had her chance to seduce me, though she would be playing with me via a glory hole.

"Get that massive fucking dick in here now! Unload that massive fucking load inside my mouth, use my throat as your cum bucket," she demanded.

By this point, I was positively rock-hard and ready to go. These women were the sexiest group of sluts I'd seen, and they were all going to get massive creampies.

My dick was now practically slamming into the window or entrance of the glory hole, and I decided to start with her.

I pushed my hard dick in through the glory hole, and Amber began to lick, kiss, and suck. I fucked her face and enjoyed her moans and sucked noises as she noisily and appreciatively cleaned me off.

"You like that cock, slut?"

"Yes, sir," she replied.

Next, it was Holly's turn. I squeezed my huge cock through the glory hole, the tip pressed against her lips.

"Your cock looks so yummy!" Holly said in a mocking tone.

"Shut up and suck it," I commanded. Holly obliged, and her lips wrapped around the tip of my cock, sucking and licking.

"Oh yeah, get those lips around my giant cock," I urged.

"MMMMmmm," was all Holly could say with a giant mouth full of dick.

It was time to fuck Claudette. I pulled my meaty member out from the hole, causing a disappointed "Awwww" from Amber and Holly. But they would get their own private tastes of cock in a moment.

I stepped over to Claudette and grabbed her gorgeous round ass, rubbing her thighs and her breasts. I slapped her ass and she giggled, sliding off the bed and getting on her knees. She gripped my dick and licked it slowly, tasting my precum. "Mmm," she moaned, sliding her mouth onto my huge pole.

I watched her head bob up and down on my cock for a few minutes, and then I pulled her up and threw her on the bed. I wasted no time, climbing on top of her and spreading her legs.

"Fuck me, stud," she begged.

I plunged into her pussy, and she screamed in pleasure, her nails digging into my back.

As I fucked her, the cameras zoomed in on my tight ass as it pounded her. A perfect shot for the movie trailer.

She cried out, her body shaking as she climaxed. She rode wave after wave of orgasm as I kept plowing her. The sounds of the squelching of her tight vagina getting fucked and filled nearly sent me over the edge.

Next, it was time for Marilyn. As soon as I climbed off Claudette, Marilyn ran over, pushed me onto the bed, and climbed on top of me. "Oh yeah, baby. You feel so good inside me," she groaned.

I began to thrust up into her, our bodies moving in sync. The camera zoomed in on her large, bouncing tits, catching every inch of her perfect body as it bounced.

"Oh, fuck me, Daddy. Harder!"

I grabbed her hips and bucked up into her, watching her body tremble as she got closer and closer to her climax. Finally, she screamed, her body wracked with orgasmic pleasure as her pussy clamped down on my dick.

The next woman in line, Jennifer, was practically jumping up and down with anticipation. "I want to suck your dick and lick up all of the pussy juice," she said, licking her lips.

The cameras rolled and filmed close-up shots of Jennifer's dainty hands jerking my sopping, slimy rod, then stroking it up and down as it dripped with her pussy juices.

She brought it to her mouth, tasting her own juices as her hands slid up and down my huge member. After a few moments, she moved in closer, her lips wrapping around the tip of my penis.

"Oh fuck yes, you huge stud," she said all slutty and whore like, like it was her part in a porn and she knew her line. "Fuck my slutty mouth with that giant cock of yours."

She moaned and gurgled as she took my entire length down her throat, my balls slapping her chin. Her pussy was dripping wet, and I could hear her squirting as she moaned and hummed, vibrating my dick with her wet mouth. "You fuck my sloppy hole so good, Daddy," she added.

"Shut up and keep sucking my fucking cock," I demanded. She obliged, slurping and gagging as she repeatedly deepthroated me, her messy mouth and throat eagerly taking my entire fat cock like a hungry slut. It was a wet blowjob, her saliva mixed with pussy juice drooling down her chin and bubbling at the corners of her lips as her hands jacked it with slippery friction.

After what seemed like forever, my balls were literally heaving, full of sperm, and my hips were jutting forward.

"Your cock is so fucking huge, sir," Marilyn added between mouthfuls. "I want it buried deep inside me."

She pulled away, slapping my wet dick against her open mouth. The noise made me hornier, the smack/suck mingling with the gurgles of her mouth filled with my rod.

It was almost ready, and I needed it to spray, all over her face.

"Yeah, that's right, stud," Jennifer moaned. "Give it to me good."

"I'm going to give you a huge load. I'm going to unload it all over your dirty, filthy fucking face. Both of you," I said, groaning as I jerked my dick hard and fast.  "Show me those slutty tongues, Marliyn and Jennifer.  Show them now."

They both sat up, drool dripping down their chins, panting with eager hunger and adoration at me.

I erupted. Scalding blasts of white, creamy cum splattered all over their faces, a wet popping sound added to the scene like a final musical note.

The women both laughed and looked at one another like the pervy bitches they were, smearing the cum and watching it string out from lip to face. The sticky goo webbed as they both cleaned and caught the strings.

"Fucking cunts," I demanded, slapping my wet dick against their glazed faces one by one. They lovingly cooed and grinned in fawning submission.

Now it was Rina's turn. She opened the door slowly, standing and waiting.

"Good girl," I said as I approached her. She looked up at me, a sultry smile on her lips.

I cupped her chin in my hands, gazing into her eyes as I kissed her. Her lips were soft and full, and she tasted like strawberries.

I backed her onto the bed, lying her down gently. She gazed up at me, her dark eyes smoldering with desire. I took off my shirt and pants, standing before her in nothing but my boxer briefs.

My erection was obvious, the large, thick outline clearly evident. She licked her lips and slid her hand into my briefs, grasping my cock.

"Fuck me," she whispered. "Give me a huge creampie Daddy!"

I stood there, her hand still on my dick, and she slowly peeled off my underwear, letting it fall to the floor. My cock was now rock-hard and throbbing, the tip glistening with precum.

She laid back on the bed and spread her legs, showing me her soaking pussy.

I got on top of her and slowly entered her, feeling her warmth and tightness envelop me. We started off slowly, but soon began to pick up the pace. We fucked hard and fast, the entire room rocking with the force of our lovemaking.

I groaned as my release came, my cock spurting deep inside her. She shuddered and screamed, her own climax causing her to squeeze my cock with her tight pussy.

As I lay there, recovering, Holly was there to give me a towel.

"Wow, that was amazing. But don't forget about me, stud," she said.

With her huge, soft breasts pressed against my back, she urged me to suckle at her tits. I obliged, my tongue and lips teasing and pleasing her nubile skin. She moaned as my mouth devoured her voluptuousness, her head thrown back and enjoying the pleasurable waves.

Her full breasts encased my cock as she drew me, throbbing and spewing out spunk, inside her areolas and nipples. She licked and lapped up all that cum, whispering soft words that caused me to cum even more.

The cum glaze on her luscious hooters from my own cock was a sight that almost made me rise again like a Trojan.

Now, it was time for me to have some fun with the blondes. Amber took up all that space behind the glory hole. Marilyn and Jennifer took the full-back glory holes, allowing their slutty selves to be pumped and filled by me.

The scene went on and on, and by the end of it, every girl there had a huge load of jizz inside her pussy, and they'd all drank straight from my giant penis as well, slurping down gallons of cum.

It was one of the best scenes I'd ever shot, and when it came out, it was a huge success. The video sold millions of copies, and people couldn't get enough of it. Everyone wanted to see me fucking and creampieing these girls, and I was proud to deliver.

Next came the party orgies, and as usual, everyone loved those as well. It seemed like there was no end to the market for my porn.

As successful as the videos were, there was something missing, and I knew it.

Was it Brianna? 

Or something more....?
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