
        
            
                
            
        

    
Claiming My Power 5

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list!

A hot preview…

After several minutes of furious fucking, she screamed loudly in ecstasy as her climax hit. At this point, however, I had already been building towards release myself, and when she orgasmed it triggered my own orgasm. My balls tensed as they tightened in preparation for ejaculation. The first spurt went straight into her womb before my member started pulsating rhythmically in time with her movements, pumping wave after wave of warm semen deep inside her cunt.

Abbi collapsed on top of me when we were finished, panting heavily while resting her head against my chest.

"Okay, anal time," said our director. "Get yourself ready."

Without missing a beat, Abigail pulled off me with a squelch and turned over to lean forward on all fours. She glanced at me over her shoulder with a seductive grin plastered across her pretty features. "Do it hard," she purred huskily. "Give me that big dick."

I stood up behind her, positioning my hips level with hers before grabbing hold of them firmly. With a grunt, I slid my stiff manhood along her slit again for lubrication and then placed its tip directly against the puckered opening of her anus. "Ready?" I asked as I began pushing into her tight passage.

Abbi moaned softly when I entered her slowly at first, but soon our bodies were moving in sync, fucking deeply, both of us breathing rapidly. I thrust all the way into her and pulled out with a slick pop before repeating the process over again and again until neither one of us could keep up the pace anymore. We both collapsed in exhaustion onto the mattress, completely drained.

I rolled off of Abigail and lay beside her gasping for air, covered in sweat, spent from the vigorous lovemaking session. But there was still much more to come.

"Now for the finale," said our director. "You need to cum on her face, James. So let's do that next."

He motioned for me to get up and move closer to Abi as she crawled onto her knees on the bed. "Here," she said, sticking out her tongue and holding her mouth wide open, waiting expectantly for my load.

My penis stood at attention as I approached her mouth and aimed toward it. In moments I was shooting spurts of hot white fluid into her gullet. She swallowed all of it greedily, moaning happily while doing so. Once she finished drinking down my seed, she licked her lips and smiled brightly.

Claiming My Power 5

After shooting the hot video with Abigail, I was basically one of the top guys in the industry.  Having a huge dick helped, obviously - but it was more than that . They said we had chemistry, charisma, even ... 'acting talent.'

I had to laugh at that.  Acting talent?  We were in porn, for crying out loud.

It's not that I'd never done porn before. Far from it. But this was something new. It was like we had invented a whole new genre. I mean, sure, you've got your MILF, your neighbor, your step mom, your girlfriend, whatever. But what Abigail and I were doing - nobody had ever thought to put that on video before. Or, at least, if they had thought about it, they hadn't followed through. It was just so ... filthy. So lewd. It felt like such a dirty secret that I could hardly believe it was taking off like it was.

It was down to the connection we had.  We weren't dating, but I don't think any other guy in porn would have fit with her the same way I did. She had tried before, they said. She had tried different actors and models. Nobody clicked with her quite like I had.

The thing is, the way she performed for me ... it was all real. Sure, sometimes that's true on screen, too. You might feel something in the moment, right? But Abigail didn't need to feel something in the moment - she was feeling it before, during, and after.

Our next shoot was on a set called "Dripping Wet." That's one of those porno cliche names for things, but this time, it actually sort of described what happened. See, the director wanted to shoot Abigail up against a wall-mounted shower head. When the video started, she was soaping herself up for the shower, and then suddenly she got hit by the water coming out. It wasn't hard to make it look like she was moaning and gasping with pleasure from the heat of the water. But the thing is ... that really was turning her on. Like, literally . That water was hot!

They'd had it running beforehand. The set was warm enough as it was, anyway, between all the lights they'd cranked up for filming and the sheer number of people packed in there. I was wearing shorts with nothing underneath. They didn't want me to wear underwear because they wanted to see my dick swing around as much as possible. My whole package was pretty huge, outlined in the red shorts I was wearing, and looked incredibly lewd as I stood by the doorframe watching Abbi take a shower. I'd already been rubbing my dick a bit while watching her suds up her body with soap. My dick was fully rock hard, so big it kept trying to spring out of the waistband. I could see a wet spot forming at the tip of my shorts.

"Oh, hello there," said Abigail when she noticed me standing in the doorway. "I sure do need some help to get my back." She gave a coy smile. I knew what she meant. There was no way I was going to be able to fit in there with her, so this would have to be a "reach-around."

She turned toward the wall, and I pushed up behind her, my shorts pressing against her ass. I reached both my arms under hers, grabbing hold of her breasts, squeezing them gently and caressing her nipples with my fingers. Then I pulled her hips backward so her round ass was pushed up against my shorts even more tightly. You could tell how much I was loving the contact: I felt the fabric strain against my dick and almost heard it rip in protest as my cock grew to maximum length and girth.

I let one of my hands travel down over her wet stomach while my other one worked her nipples some more, until I got it just above her pussy. I started teasing her a little, stroking my fingers lightly across her pubic area, never touching her sex directly.

The director was obviously happy with what we were doing: he was keeping pretty quiet, and usually he would start barking out orders every few seconds if we weren't giving him exactly what he wanted.

"Just tease her a little more," the director called. "That's good!"

Then I couldn't stand it anymore. I had to press myself up against her. I wanted to be closer to her. I started moving my hips slowly forward and backward, dragging my rock-hard dick across the smooth, soapy skin of her ass. I wanted more stimulation, though, so I dropped the waistband of my shorts to reveal my thick shaft, which was throbbing hard against her skin.

"Go ahead and blow him, Abbi," the director directed her. I felt her soft lips envelop my head in their warmth and I sighed at the sweet sensation. As I continued to grind into her butt, her mouth was working my cock like an expert.

Abigail was pushing her hips out farther and farther as I teased her from behind, trying desperately to feel more pressure on her clit. I knew she loved it - but she needed more. At last I stopped teasing her pussy and brought my hand up to her face. She started sucking my fingers enthusiastically while her body kept grinding against mine.

"OK, switch it up!" yelled the director.

So I stepped back slightly and Abigail bent over in front of me. I grabbed her around the waist with both hands and slid my cock up between her cheeks. When it got to her hole, I held back for a few seconds before plunging myself inside of her.

"That's it, now fuck her doggy style!" said the director. I was in heaven. This was one of my favorite positions, being able to look down and see my long, fat cock disappear into her wet folds. I watched her lips spread wide as I pushed my way in, then watched as they wrapped back around my shaft and tugged me deeper inside of her. It felt incredible.

After a few more minutes of thrusting away, I was ready for another change of pace. The director had obviously been waiting for this moment.

"Turn over again!" he commanded, his voice rising above the squelching sound of my dick pulling out of Abigail's dripping cunt. Abi rolled onto her back, spreading her legs and beckoning me with her fingers. I slid my tip over her wet lips, watching her face. Her mouth made an 'O' shape when she felt my weight shift to push myself back inside of her. My thrusts became slower and deeper. The room filled with a rhythmic slapping sound as I picked up speed.

She looked straight into my eyes as her pussy convulsed around my dick, bringing me ever closer to cumming myself. "Don't stop, babe! Give me that fat cock of yours!" she cried, grabbing the back of my neck and pulling me down to kiss her.

I felt her body shaking as her orgasm subsided. Then she pulled me even tighter against herself and whispered, "Shoot your load inside my pussy, big guy." I felt a tingle run through my whole body at the thought of filling her cunt with hot seed. I groaned and rammed my dick all the way inside of her before letting loose. I felt my balls twitch, and I unloaded into her depths.

My dick continued to pump into her, but now I was feeling sensitive. Finally I collapsed on top of Abigail, kissing her passionately before I fell sideways. She turned herself toward me and snuggled against my chest while we both tried to catch our breath. We stayed like that for a little while, before the director told us to take a quick break and get ready for the next scene.

-----

I was feeling good. Really good, actually. I'd just gotten paid for my latest gig and was walking home with an extra spring in my step. I felt like going out that night and having some fun, so I changed clothes and went downtown.

There weren't many bars where I lived. In fact, the nearest bar to my apartment was about half a mile away. It didn't seem too far away though, because I got there pretty quickly. I'm a fast walker - I guess that comes from living alone most of your adult life and not having much in the way of friends who want to go hang out somewhere with you on a Friday night.

But then... I got a call.

It was Brianna.

Fuck.  I thought that whole thing was over and I could just focus on being a porn star. But no, apparently she had other ideas.

"Hello?" I answered.

"...James?"

"Yeah."

She hesitated.  "I... uh ... was wondering if you might wanna come over tonight. We can have a few drinks, hang out and..."

I was tempted to tell her I had a shoot tomorrow morning. That I had other plans.  That there were a ton of other things I needed to do.

But, despite it all... fuck.  I was still into Brianna.  I still wanted her.

I sighed. "Where are you?"

"I'm in my place."

I glanced at my watch.

She gave me the address.

A half hour later I was standing in front of her doorstep, feeling like the biggest loser in the world. I couldn't believe it was happening again.

Brianna opened the door and immediately smiled when she saw me. "I missed you!" she said, pulling me inside by my sleeve and shutting the door behind me.

"I can't stay long," I warned her. "I have an early day tomorrow."

"Of course," she replied, leading me into the kitchen, where I assumed we would sit and chat for a bit. Instead, we found ourselves pressed together in a passionate embrace. Our lips met as our tongues intertwined, causing both of us to gasp for air when we finally separated.

"Shit," I said, breathing hard.  I was hard as a rock; I still wanted her as much as ever.  "I didn't want to do this again with you, Brianna.  I thought... we were done. We were through. What happened?"

Her eyes flashed. "I can't get enough of you, James. You know that." She leaned forward and kissed me again. Her tongue slid across mine and she began stroking my cock with her hand while she did it.

"Fuck," I mumbled between kisses, my own hands exploring her body. They moved down to squeeze her butt cheeks, then up to cup her breasts. She moaned softly as I caressed them through her clothes, and then she took off her shirt entirely.

I stood there transfixed, unable to stop myself from staring. Brianna was absolutely gorgeous. There was something about the way she carried herself that drew men in, something that made them feel weak in the knees.

The sight of her tits bouncing in front of me had my balls ready to burst already. I reached forward and took them in my hands, squeezing gently but firmly. "God damn," I breathed, unable to take my eyes off them.

She smiled sexily at me. "So what do you want to do now?" she asked teasingly.

We went straight to fucking, right there in the kitchen. My dick plunged deep inside her while we made out hot and heavy.

We fucked on every surface imaginable in her tiny apartment that night. Her mouth was hungry for my dick, and I spent countless minutes trying to keep my load from shooting down her throat. Afterward, we collapsed into a tangled heap of limbs and sweat on her bed.

It wasn't long before I felt like going another round. I'd never gotten this many erections in a single session before - usually they would start to flag after only a couple times. Now, however, I couldn't stop. Every time I had an idea for what we could do next, my penis would throb and rise in response.

Brianna got up from the bed and bent over to pick up her shirt off the floor where we had left it earlier. I watched her intently, taking note of the curves of her ass and backside. She caught my eye and smiled wickedly when she turned around.

Then she sauntered toward me slowly. When she reached my side, she knelt beside the bed and began kissing me passionately. "Mmmmmm..." she murmured as our lips met over and over again. At last, she broke away long enough to whisper in my ear: "I'm gonna suck your cock."

I lay there stunned as her tongue traced a line of wet heat up the length of my shaft. I shuddered in ecstasy when she began sucking hard on the tip of my manhood. The sensation of her warm mouth wrapped around it had me writhing in pleasure.

After a while, she pulled back and sat up again. Then she turned herself around to face me so that her crotch was level with my mouth. I eagerly took the opportunity and slipped two fingers inside her, exploring her slick folds. I worked them in deeper and deeper until they were all the way in and she was moaning loudly. She rocked her hips forward, grinding against my hand as her fluids flowed out onto my palm.

I wanted to return the favor to her - so I removed my fingers from her pussy and brought them up to her clit, which was already swollen and sensitive. I rubbed it gently but firmly for a few seconds before lowering myself and giving it a quick lick. It tasted like nothing I'd ever experienced before: sweet and tangy, salty yet pleasant. I sucked on it for several minutes before moving downward and pressing my lips against her opening. She gasped when I inserted my tongue into her depths, swirling it around and tasting more of her juices as they seeped from her core.

I kept licking and sucking till she screamed and came all over me. A flood of liquid gushed out of her, drenching my mouth, nose, chin, and chest. It felt incredible to know that I had made her cum like that.

I rolled over on my back, smiling broadly. Brianna followed suit and rested her head on my shoulder as we lay together in silence for a little while. She looked up at me finally and whispered: "That was amazing."

I kissed her forehead affectionately. "You're damn right."

Her eyes danced mischievously. "Well then..." She sat up suddenly, leaning forward to plant a kiss on my lips. "Let's keep going," she murmured against them.

-----

Brianna spent the entire rest of the weekend together. 

And so we were back to our old ways, fucking nonstop, spending all day having sex together and falling asleep tangled in each other's arms. I'd wake up and slide into her, she'd be wet already, and we'd fuck the morning away until it was time to eat. We'd make breakfast, and then after we ate we'd go back to bed. Then we'd shower together, wash each other off, and start all over again.

It was perfect.

But it wasn't.

Because there was still Abbi, and I... loved her, in a way, in the only way someone could love another person who gives themselves so willingly to another. To see the world through her eyes. To share every day with her, laughing, smiling, working hard, making movies... It was all so wonderful. And she would be alone, I thought, if she found out that Brianna was back, that we were back. What would she think? Would she even care? Or would she just shrug and move on?

I didn't want to break her heart.

So, I kissed Brianna goodbye for the weekend and went back to my shoot with Abbi.  We were due to start a rough sex scene with plenty of anal action. This was what we did best and it felt nice to be back in the swing of things. I really needed to focus. I wasn't getting paid by the hour - I was being paid for results. If I didn't deliver on what the client wanted, I wasn't going to get the money I desperately needed.

"Good morning," said Abigail cheerily when she walked into the studio. She was wearing a short white dress which was sheer enough for you to see through, and underneath she had a pair of tiny pink lace panties. They hugged her ass tightly and seemed to ride high into her crack.

The director saw us both enter, smiled, and beckoned for Abigail to come over to where he stood behind the camera. She did, looking excited yet slightly apprehensive about whatever he was planning.

He whispered something to her that made her giggle and nod enthusiastically.

I couldn't help but wonder what that conversation consisted of - was she agreeing to have a threesome with the two of us later on? That would be fun, I thought to myself as I watched her bounce across the set toward me. It would certainly make an interesting scene...

As soon as she reached me, she leaned in close and whispered in my ear. "Ready to show off your huge dick for our fans?" she asked, taking hold of it through the fabric of my shorts and stroking me gently.

I nodded.

"Let's get started, then." She stepped away, bending over to expose her perfect ass for everyone to see. Her tiny pink panties were riding up her cheeks as she wiggled them provocatively in my direction. I was already hard.

The director gave us a thumbs-up and called out, "Action!"

The first thing Abigail did was turn around and face me once more. Then she ran her hands all over my body while nibbling my ear lobe and grinding her hips against mine. After some light petting and neck kissing, she slipped out of her dress and pushed my shorts off. When I was completely naked, she knelt down between my legs, grasped my manhood, and began licking its length teasingly. I grunted with pleasure as she took the tip of it between her lips and swirled her tongue around my shaft before sucking hard on it. Her mouth bobbed back and forth slowly, taking more of my thick meat into her throat each time. Eventually she was swallowing half of it at a time without any problems.

Once I was rock-hard, she withdrew her lips and sat back, staring hungrily into my eyes. Then she placed both feet on either side of my waist and lifted herself onto me so that her slit was positioned right above my shaft. She lowered herself onto me inch by inch until finally I penetrated deep into her slick tunnel. I moaned loudly when she began rocking forward and backwards against me, grinding her cunt along my cock.

The feeling was amazing, and I knew she liked it too because she started making noises that sounded like muffled whimpers every now and then. Soon she picked up speed until she was bucking wildly atop me with abandon, grunting with exertion.

After several minutes of furious fucking, she screamed loudly in ecstasy as her climax hit. At this point, however, I had already been building towards release myself, and when she orgasmed it triggered my own orgasm. My balls tensed as they tightened in preparation for ejaculation. The first spurt went straight into her womb before my member started pulsating rhythmically in time with her movements, pumping wave after wave of warm semen deep inside her cunt.

Abbi collapsed on top of me when we were finished, panting heavily while resting her head against my chest.

"Okay, anal time," said our director. "Get yourself ready."

Without missing a beat, Abigail pulled off me with a squelch and turned over to lean forward on all fours. She glanced at me over her shoulder with a seductive grin plastered across her pretty features. "Do it hard," she purred huskily. "Give me that big dick."

I stood up behind her, positioning my hips level with hers before grabbing hold of them firmly. With a grunt, I slid my stiff manhood along her slit again for lubrication and then placed its tip directly against the puckered opening of her anus. "Ready?" I asked as I began pushing into her tight passage.

Abbi moaned softly when I entered her slowly at first, but soon our bodies were moving in sync, fucking deeply, both of us breathing rapidly. I thrust all the way into her and pulled out with a slick pop before repeating the process over again and again until neither one of us could keep up the pace anymore. We both collapsed in exhaustion onto the mattress, completely drained.

I rolled off of Abigail and lay beside her gasping for air, covered in sweat, spent from the vigorous lovemaking session. But there was still much more to come.

"Now for the finale," said our director. "You need to cum on her face, James. So let's do that next."

He motioned for me to get up and move closer to Abi as she crawled onto her knees on the bed. "Here," she said, sticking out her tongue and holding her mouth wide open, waiting expectantly for my load.

My penis stood at attention as I approached her mouth and aimed toward it. In moments I was shooting spurts of hot white fluid into her gullet. She swallowed all of it greedily, moaning happily while doing so. Once she finished drinking down my seed, she licked her lips and smiled brightly.

"Perfect!" exclaimed our director, clapping loudly. "And that's a wrap, everyone! Let's take fifteen before we continue filming."

"Great work, you two," he added approvingly as he walked past us while walking toward the cameramen.

A few minutes later, Abigail got dressed again and hurried off set. It wasn't long after that when she returned, this time wearing a tight white blouse and short skirt. She came over to where I was seated and sat down beside me, resting her head against my shoulder affectionately.

"Wow..." she said, gazing at me fondly. "We sure do make beautiful porn together."

"Yeah," I replied, grinning at her proudly. "We really do. So what were you talking about with the director?" I said. "What'd he say? What'd you say to him?" I laughed.

She giggled before answering. "He told me that I could be an assistant director too - I mean, after all, I've seen a lot of movies and learned lots of things - and I want to work with you more, if you can put up with me being bossy and telling you what to do all the time."

"Absolutely," I replied quickly, leaning down to kiss her gently on the lips. "I thought maybe you wanted to do a threesome with him."

Her eyes sparkled mischievously. "Maybe. Depends who else is around..."

"Oh?" I arched an eyebrow at her curiously.

"Well, you never know... someone else might be interested," she said, running her fingers seductively along my jaw line. "Besides, he does have a big cock. If you're willing to share me with him."

"You can ask him if you like. Although he does have a girlfriend, doesn't he?"

She shrugged indifferently. "Everyone has a crush on someone sometime," she murmured. "Who knows? Maybe she would be into it too..."
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