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A hot preview…

I pressed my body against hers, kissing her hard and fast, leaving her breathless. She moaned loudly, squirming against me as my cock grew rock hard. I kissed her neck, sucking on her sensitive skin until she was panting with desire.

"Fuck, I want you," I murmured against her skin.

Abigail gasped as I lifted her off the floor and carried her over to the bed. She lay down on top of it and spread her legs wide for me. I gazed at her, drinking in the sight of her creamy pale body. My cock throbbed, aching to plunge deep inside her sweet pussy.

She smiled, beckoning me closer with a crook of her finger. I moved in between her legs, kissing and licking my way along her stomach to her tits. I teased each nipple in turn, sucking them into my mouth.

"Please," she whispered, arching her back. "Make me come."

I trailed kisses lower, pausing when I reached her smooth mound. She whimpered, writhing beneath me. I pressed my tongue flat against her clit and licked, making her gasp sharply. I slid a finger inside her tight passage, stroking her inner walls with firm pressure.

"Oh god, yes... Ohhh..." she moaned, throwing her head back in ecstasy.

I grinned, thrusting my finger deeper. Her body trembled as she neared her release. I pulled my digit from her pussy and replaced it with my tongue, flicking it rapidly against her sensitive nub.

"Yes! Yes, like that... Keep going... Fuck!" she screamed, gripping the bed sheets tightly as her orgasm hit.

My tongue continued to swirl around her clit, drawing out her pleasure as long as possible. Eventually she calmed down enough to reach for me and tug my face upward for a kiss.

"Holy shit, James," she panted, kissing me deeply.

I grinned against her lips, kissing her hungrily. I grabbed my dick and began stroking it slowly, rubbing its tip against her slick entrance. She shuddered, moaning as I slid inside her warm core.

"Damn, you feel so good," I growled, bucking my hips.

Abigail moaned loudly, grinding back against me. I pumped into her vigorously, enjoying the sounds she made. We fucked hard and fast, sweat dripping from our bodies.

Claiming My Power 3

As I lay in bed, my mind swirled with thoughts of Brianna and the sex we'd had. They had been some of the hottest, most intense experiences of my life, but something about them didn't feel right anymore. The endless parade of faceless women and meaningless sex no longer held the same appeal it once did. I tossed and turned, unable to find solace in sleep.

The next morning, I called my agent. "Hey, Mark, it's James."

"James! The man himself! How are you doing, buddy?" he asked, his voice dripping with enthusiasm and dollar signs.

"I don't know, man," I said honestly. "I've been thinking... I want to take a break from porn for a while."

Silence greeted me on the other end of the line before he finally responded. "Are you sure about that? You're at the top of your game right now! Women are eating you up – no pun intended – and the money's great."

"I know, I know. It's just... I need some time to figure things out." I sighed heavily. "And there's someone... someone I need to talk to."

"Ah, so it's about the blonde chick! I knew it!" Mark exclaimed. "Alright, alright. Take all the time you need, but don't expect this industry to wait forever," he warned.

"Thanks, man. I appreciate it," I said, hanging up.

With a new sense of purpose, I grabbed my keys and headed out.

I went straight to the office and knocked on the door.

Before I could get a word out, my producer stopped me.  "James, I know what you're thinking."

"You do?"

"You want to be the top star in the industry and you want more money, right?" he asked. "I can give that to you. But I have to warn you, James. It won't be easy. The competition in the porn business is fierce and if you want to stay on top, you have to keep up with the demand. If you're not willing to put in the work, you might as well walk away now."

"I..."  I hesitated.  That was not what I'd expected to hear.  And yet.... The offer was tempting.

"Look bro, you've got the biggest fucking cock I've ever seen," he said. "That's why I hired you in the first place. You've got a natural talent and the audience loves you. With some hard work and dedication, you can be the top dog in the industry. But only if you want to, man. This is a lifestyle. Are you ready for that?"

My mind raced. This was the chance of a lifetime, an opportunity to make more money than I'd ever dreamed of. And I could do it all without selling my soul. But was I ready for that?

"I'm in," I said, holding out my hand.

The producer grinned and shook my hand. "Good. Welcome aboard, brother. Let's get started."

***

Two weeks later, I was shooting another porno. I had the lead role, which meant that I would be the one banging the hottest chick in the movie. As I was getting ready, I saw a familiar face.

"James, good to see you, buddy," the director said, coming up to me.

"Hey, thanks for giving me the chance, man," I replied, shaking his hand.

"No problem. But, I gotta warn you, James. You've got some stiff competition. No pun intended. There are a lot of other dudes who would kill for your job. If you don't give it your all, you'll be out of here before you know it."

"I understand," I nodded. "Don't worry. I won't let you down."

"Good. Let's get started then," the director said.

The film was called "Big Tits Galore." It was a typical porno, full of hot chicks with huge racks and guys with giant cocks screwing them. I played the part of a biker dude who picks up a couple of hot babes at a bar and takes them back to his place for a threesome.

"Action!" the director shouted.

The scene started with me sitting on the couch, smoking a cigarette. A knock came at the door and I stood up, opening it to reveal two hot babes standing outside.

"Come on in, ladies," I said, gesturing them inside.

"Hey, we were wondering if you could help us out?" one of the girls asked, batting her eyelashes at me.

"Sure, what's the problem?" I replied.

"We're lost and we need a ride," she purred, running her hand down my chest.

"Well, I think I can help you out," I said, pulling her close.

The girl gasped as my hands roamed over her body. She leaned in and kissed me, her lips soft and full. My hands found their way under her skirt, squeezing her ass. I pulled her against me, feeling her breasts press against my chest.

"I'll give you a ride alright," I growled, scooping her up and carrying her to the bedroom.

"Cut!" the director yelled. "Perfect! Let's move on to the next scene."

"Thanks," I said, breathing hard. The actress I was working with was hot as fuck, and I could tell she was turned on by me.

We moved onto the next scene, where I fucked the second chick. This one was a redhead and her tits were even bigger than the last girl's. She was practically begging for it, and I was happy to oblige.

"Alright, James, you know the drill," the director said. "Start off slow and build up the pace. Make it look good."

I did as I was told.  Me and the redhead started making out. She moaned into my mouth as my hands explored her body, her skin soft and warm.

"Oh, God," she groaned as I fondled her breasts.

"You like that?" I asked.

"Yes," she breathed, arching her back.

I ran my tongue along her collarbone, nibbling her neck. She let out a little gasp, her fingers digging into my shoulders. I pushed her down onto the bed, my cock straining against my jeans.

"Let's see what you've got," she said, unzipping my pants.

"Oh my God," she gasped as I pulled out my massive dick.

"Big enough for you?" I teased.

"Y-yes," she stuttered, staring at my erection.

"Well, you better take it then," I said, pulling her towards me.

She wrapped her hand around my shaft, her grip firm and sure. I groaned as she stroked me, her hand moving up and down my length. She leaned in, her lips brushing against the tip of my cock.

"Fuck, that feels good," I groaned.

"I haven't even started yet," she smirked.

She took me into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the head. She sucked hard, her cheeks hollowing out. My fingers dug into her hair, pulling her closer.

"Shit," I hissed, my hips jerking forward.

She bobbed her head up and down, taking more of my length each time. Her eyes were dark with desire as she gazed up at me.

"Damn, baby, that's good," I groaned, watching her lips stretch around my cock.

She moaned, her nails digging into my thighs. I thrust into her mouth, her throat tightening around me. I gripped her hair, guiding her movements.

"Fuck, yes," I grunted, feeling my orgasm building.

"That's it, baby, take it all," I growled, pumping my hips.

She gagged, her eyes watering, but she didn't stop. I felt my balls tighten as my climax approached.

"Fuck, I'm gonna come!" I cried out, exploding into her mouth.

She swallowed every drop, licking her lips as she looked up at me.

"Good girl," I breathed, stroking her cheek. "Now let's see how many times I can make you come."

We switched positions so that she was now lying on her back while I knelt between her legs. I trailed my fingers along her thighs, her skin trembling under my touch. She whimpered as I teased her, my thumbs brushing over her clit.

"Please," she gasped, arching her back. "I need you."

"Tell me what you want," I demanded, my voice low and rough.

"Your cock. Please, James, fuck me with your huge cock," she begged.

"Since you asked so nicely..." I murmured.

I plunged my cock inside of her, burying myself to the hilt. She cried out, her nails raking down my back. I drove into her again and again, her pussy clenching around me.

"Holy shit, yes!" she screamed, her body shaking.

I grunted, feeling my balls tighten again as I fucked her. She writhed beneath me, her tits bouncing with each thrust. She was close, I could tell.

"Come for me, baby," I growled, fucking her hard and fast.

Her eyes rolled back in her head as she came, her screams filling the room. I rode her through her orgasm, my own approaching rapidly. I thrust a few more times before erupting inside of her. I collapsed on top of her, my chest heaving.

"Shit, that was amazing," she panted, her cheeks flushed.

I smiled and kissed her, my fingers threading through her hair.

As I came down from the high of sex, my thoughts turned to Brianna once more. Her face popped up in my head out of nowhere and I couldn't shake the image. What was I doing here? I had to talk to her. I had to at least try. I couldn't live with myself if I didn't at least see what was between us. It may have been just sex for her, but it was more than that for me.

I cleaned up as quickly as possible, heading back to the dressing room to shower off the sweat and sex from the shoot.

"Hey James, can you come to the office please?" The producer came to get me.

"Sure. Why, what's up?" I asked, drying off.

"I've got a meeting with an important investor and I want you to be there. He's interested in investing in our studio," he explained.

"Oh yeah? That's great! Do I need to dress up or anything?" I asked.

"Nah, you look fine."

I finished getting dressed, following him to the meeting room. When we arrived, there was a man waiting for us at the table. I recognized him immediately – it was Tomas, the guy who'd bought me out of my contract with Dark Wolf.

"Tomas! I thought you were in Italy!" the producer exclaimed. "This is exactly who I was talking about – James."

"Ah, James, yes. How are you?" Tomas smiled.

"Fine, thanks. You're not in Italy?" I asked, confused.

"No. I left a long time ago. But I am a very successful businessman. I've made millions of dollars in the porn industry," he explained. "When I heard that one of my best stars had come back, I wanted to offer you a job. If you're looking for a fresh start."

I gaped at him, shocked by his offer. The producer looked ecstatic.

"Of course! We'd love to work with you, James. You could do wonders for this business!" he said, practically drooling.

I stared at them both, dumbfounded. This was certainly not how I had expected today to go.

"James, take your time. Think about it. Don't answer right now. We will still be here if you change your mind," Tomas said, giving me an understanding look. "But if you don't want to do this, then I understand."

I nodded, leaving the room in a daze. I wandered around aimlessly for a while, trying to wrap my head around this new information.

"Look, buddy," said my producer, "Tomas wants some footage of you fucking a hot girl.  But he wants to see it live.  So are you willing to come bang that blonde from earlier in her trailer?  Tomas would just watch to see how it goes."

My cock began to stiffen at the thought of seeing that cute blonde again. Her name was Abigail.  Our chemistry on set was good - so I definitely liked the idea of another shoot with her.

"Yes, I'll do it," I agreed.

"Awesome. Let me text her and set it up," said the producer, pulling out his phone.

"Wait, did you know it was her before you asked me?" I queried.

"Uhhh... Well, yeah, buddy. No surprises, right? I'm a businessman. We need to keep the wheels greased around here," he explained.

Abigail seemed enthusiastic when she came out of her trailer to meet us. She smiled widely as she saw me approach.

"Hey James, ready to play some more?" she asked flirtatiously.

"Yeah, I sure am," I replied, my cock hardening in my pants.

She was dressed in only a robe.  Tomas was already inside, seated at the small table inside her trailer. The producer sat down next to him.

"Go ahead. Start the scene," said Tomas, pressing a button on his cell phone.

The camcorder began recording. I put my hands on Abigail's shoulders and kissed her softly on the lips. I heard her gasp as I pulled her close, feeling her body press against mine. My fingers tugged at the belt of her robe, letting the garment fall to the floor.

Her naked body was beautiful, her skin creamy smooth and dotted with freckles. I traced my finger along her collarbone, earning a shudder from her. She wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling me closer. I could feel her heat against me, smell her arousal in the air.

I lowered my hand to cup her breast, my thumb brushing over her nipple. She moaned, arching into my touch. I kissed her again, deeper this time, my tongue sweeping into her mouth. She tasted sweet, like candy. My dick strained against my jeans, aching for release.

"God, you're beautiful," I whispered, trailing kisses along her jaw.

She shuddered, her breathing ragged. I moved down, licking and sucking at her pulse point. Her nails dug into my back as I left a mark on her porcelain skin. She let out a breathy moan as I palmed her ass, kneading the soft flesh.

"You're fucking perfect," I growled, nipping at her earlobe.

She shivered, gasping as my hand snaked down to part her thighs. My fingers found her wet slit and she whimpered as I teased her, running my middle finger along her folds.

"Oh, yes... Please," she breathed, rocking her hips.

I plunged a finger inside of her and she cried out, clinging to me as her pussy clenched around my digit. She was already soaking wet and ready for me.

"Shit," I cursed, pulling out of her to free my throbbing cock.

She grabbed my shoulders, pulling me close as she ground her hips against mine, seeking friction. My cock rubbed against her clit, causing her to moan loudly. I groaned, my hands grasping her ass, lifting her up against the wall as I thrust into her warm, wet heat.

"James!" she shrieked, her fingernails digging into my back.

I pistoned my hips, fucking her hard and fast. She whimpered and writhed, her breasts bouncing with every stroke. She was tight and hot and felt like heaven around my cock. I drove into her, burying myself to the hilt with each thrust.

I glanced over and saw Tomas zooming in with his camera.  The shot was of my dick buried deep in Abigail's tight little snatch, the view framed perfectly by her slender legs wrapped around my hips.

"Oh, fuck, yes!" she screamed, her inner walls milking me as she came.

My own release quickly followed, my body tensing as my climax hit. I spilled myself inside of her, coating her insides with my seed. We stayed like that for a moment, catching our breath, before I pulled out and lowered her back to her feet.

"Holy shit, you were incredible," I panted, brushing my lips against hers.

"You weren't too bad yourself," she smirked.

I chuckled, giving her a quick peck before tying up my robe and turning to Tomas and my producer.  "Well?  Was it was good as you hoped?"

Tomas was still hard. His trousers had an impressive tent in them.

The producer just gave a thumbs up sign as he took a few shots with his phone's camera.

"Great stuff, guys," said Tomas, standing up and holding out a business card. "Take a look. See if this sounds good to you."

He handed me the card. It had a large company name written across the top. I glanced over it and felt my eyes widen in shock. This company paid well. And they made movies.

I looked over at Tomas, confused. He smiled and gestured to Abigail. She was getting dressed. "She will be part of the deal as well."

My head snapped in Abigail's direction. My eyebrows raised. "Really?"

She winked. "Why not? I'm interested. You're handsome as hell and you fuck like a God. Plus, it's an amazing opportunity and the money is amazing."

I nodded slowly, taking in her words. "All right, then. Yeah, I'd like that. Thanks."

Tomas grinned. "Excellent. I'll have our people contact yours."

With that, he turned and walked out of the trailer, whistling a tune. The producer looked at me with a smirk.

"Nice work. Looks like your career as a pornstar isn't quite over yet after all."

"Damn right," I agreed, smiling as I pulled Abigail close once more, ready for round two.

It wasn't how I saw things going, but life had its way of surprising you sometimes. As far as surprises go, I had to say that this was a damn good one. I never thought I would wind up being a male pornstar, but now I was considering it again. I guess we'll just have to wait and see what happens next.

But how to forget Brianna?  I mean, she was the one who set me up with this whole life.  Am I supposed to just pretend I never met her?

How could I ever do that?

I knew that the only way I would ever get over her was to find someone new to love and care about. I needed to let go of her memory and move on with my life.

If I wanted to make it, though, I would need a lot more cash first. I had bills to pay and rent to make. I'd been making ends meet by working odd jobs around town, but it was nothing compared to this deal with Tomas and his company.

And so, for the first time since I left Dark Wolf Studios, I started to believe I might actually be able to get out of debt and start over again.

After all, this was only a temporary gig. I was sure that it was just a way for them to generate buzz before the big premiere. But until then, I figured I had nothing better to do.

I looked down at Abigail. Her body was perfect.

As if reading my mind, she reached out and took hold of my hand, smiling seductively. She placed it on her breasts, urging me to cup their softness. She moaned softly as I kneaded the soft flesh, teasing her nipples with my thumbs.

"Fuck, you're hot," I growled, capturing her lips in a passionate kiss.

She whimpered against my mouth, her hips grinding against mine. I slid my fingers into her silky hair, kissing her deeply as we lost ourselves in the moment. I pushed her against the wall, pinning her hands above her head.

I pressed my body against hers, kissing her hard and fast, leaving her breathless. She moaned loudly, squirming against me as my cock grew rock hard. I kissed her neck, sucking on her sensitive skin until she was panting with desire.

"Fuck, I want you," I murmured against her skin.

Abigail gasped as I lifted her off the floor and carried her over to the bed. She lay down on top of it and spread her legs wide for me. I gazed at her, drinking in the sight of her creamy pale body. My cock throbbed, aching to plunge deep inside her sweet pussy.

She smiled, beckoning me closer with a crook of her finger. I moved in between her legs, kissing and licking my way along her stomach to her tits. I teased each nipple in turn, sucking them into my mouth.

"Please," she whispered, arching her back. "Make me come."

I trailed kisses lower, pausing when I reached her smooth mound. She whimpered, writhing beneath me. I pressed my tongue flat against her clit and licked, making her gasp sharply. I slid a finger inside her tight passage, stroking her inner walls with firm pressure.

"Oh god, yes... Ohhh..." she moaned, throwing her head back in ecstasy.

I grinned, thrusting my finger deeper. Her body trembled as she neared her release. I pulled my digit from her pussy and replaced it with my tongue, flicking it rapidly against her sensitive nub.

"Yes! Yes, like that... Keep going... Fuck!" she screamed, gripping the bed sheets tightly as her orgasm hit.

My tongue continued to swirl around her clit, drawing out her pleasure as long as possible. Eventually she calmed down enough to reach for me and tug my face upward for a kiss.

"Holy shit, James," she panted, kissing me deeply.

I grinned against her lips, kissing her hungrily. I grabbed my dick and began stroking it slowly, rubbing its tip against her slick entrance. She shuddered, moaning as I slid inside her warm core.

"Damn, you feel so good," I growled, bucking my hips.

Abigail moaned loudly, grinding back against me. I pumped into her vigorously, enjoying the sounds she made. We fucked hard and fast, sweat dripping from our bodies.

Soon, we were both spent, collapsed beside each other. She rested her head on my chest, tracing circles across my abs. We stayed like that until we heard footsteps outside, reminding us both that we still had work to do.

With a sigh, I pulled away reluctantly, tucking myself back into my pants. She stood and redressed in her robe and followed me to the door, kissing me tenderly.

"So... Do you think we'll be working together again soon?" she asked shyly.

"I'd like that," I replied, smiling. "But for now, I need to go take a shower. Want to join me?"

"Fuck yeah," she laughed, taking my hand.

Together, we walked out into the cool evening air, headed toward the studio's dressing rooms and showers. We may have just started something new, but somehow it felt right. Maybe this was exactly what I needed. A clean break from all my troubles.

I just hoped I wasn't making a mistake.
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