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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.
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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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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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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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A hot preview.. 

"Just fuck me already!" She gasped.

I spread her legs and pressed the head of my cock against her entrance. As I slowly slid in, Ashley moaned as I buried my shaft all the way in. Ashley began to writhe on top of me, bucking her hips and taking all of my cock deep inside her. I gripped her hips as I thrust into her, letting my dick slide out almost completely before plunging back deep into her wet pussy.

Ashley leaned back against me as I continued to thrust deep inside her, grinding my dick against the front of her pussy, stretching her inner walls. I could tell that Ashley was on the verge of a powerful orgasm, but she kept herself in check as I kept my dick buried in her pussy.

Ashley suddenly pulled away from me, pulling my dick from her pussy with a loud slurp. She turned and kissed me deeply as she slowly slid down my body, stopping with her face inches from my dick. She began to lick my balls with her tongue, slowly and methodically working her tongue all around the base of my cock, and then moving up the shaft. She reached the head of my cock, and she gently kissed me, teasing me with her lips, tongue and mouth.

"Are you ready, James? You want me to make you cum? You want me to take your big, hard cock in my mouth? You want me to make you cum with my mouth and tongue?" She whispered as she lightly rubbed the head of my dick.

"Yes! Make me cum! Please, Ashley. Make me cum."

Ashley took my entire dick deep down her throat. I could feel her tongue pressing against the head of my cock as she sucked me and jerked me at the same time. Ashley knew how to use her tongue.

I started to groan as my cock pulsated.

Ashley slowly pulled back, leaving just the head in her mouth. She put her tongue out and lightly pressed it against my sensitive slit, gently licking my piss slit, just barely flicking her tongue. It was so fucking hot, I almost came in her mouth.

Ashley kept going, sucking me deeper and deeper. My entire cock was engulfed in her mouth. I was completely lost in pleasure, as she started moaning around my cock and jerking it faster. I started to lose control, as my entire body tensed. "Oh yes, yes, I'm gonna cum. Fuck, I'm cumming."

Claiming My Power 4

It was time for me and Abigail to do our first shoot together. The director was a sleazy old dude named Jim, but that didn't really matter. Abigail and I had great chemistry, and I had a big dick, and the viewers would love it. The video was called "Hot Older Women Part 7", and we were going to be number seven.

I was waiting on the couch in the living room, wearing only a tight pair of boxer-briefs. I pretended to read a magazine as Abigail came into the room. 

"James, what are you doing?"

I looked up from the magazine, and my jaw dropped.

"Jesus, Mom. Put some clothes on!"

"Don't be such a prude, James. I'm wearing a bikini."

And that she was. It was a pretty skimpy bikini, and the bottom was basically just a thong. Abigail's long, toned legs were on full display, and her taut tummy and shapely tits looked fantastic in the tiny red top.

It was funny that we were nearly the same age and she was pretending to be my mom for the shoot. Abigail had me beat by one year, but for this part, at least, she was pretending to be a hot milf. 

"Let me help you out, honey." Abigail knelt in front of me and cupped my package, massaging it slowly as she leaned up and kissed me.

"We'll have fun today," she whispered into my mouth.

The camera guy set up his tripod in the corner of the living room as Jim, the director, sat down across from us.

"Okay, we'll start off with some teasing. Feel free to kiss, feel each other up a little, but nothing below the waist. James, you're supposed to be a virgin, so you won't want to cum just yet."

Abigail kissed me again as Jim shouted "Action!"

I felt her hands run over my back and shoulders as she rubbed against me. I could feel the hardness of her nipples as they pressed through the thin red fabric of her bikini top. She cupped my face with one hand as our kiss deepened, and I felt the soft, wet, warmth of her mouth.

"Okay, now you want to have Abigail rub your cock a little." Jim was whispering instructions to us without breaking the illusion that this was a real home video.

I reached behind Abigail and unhooked the ties that held up the tiny top, pulling it from her tits and throwing it across the room. Abigail's body was just so fucking perfect, and it was really easy to pretend that we were really a couple and not just two porn stars acting like a couple. Her breasts were firm and full, and the light pink of her nipples was just gorgeous.

"James, you have such a big dick! You want me to rub it, sweetie? I'd love to."

"That's fine, honey. Go ahead." I was acting my role of the eager and slightly confused teenage virgin, but I was just so happy that I got to shoot this video with Abigail. I wasn't sure about doing another girl after the first one with Penny. But Abigail and I really hit it off, and we got along really well, so I was pretty happy with my new partner.

She knelt between my legs and ran her fingers lightly down my chest. When she got to the waistband of my boxers, she gave it a tug and pulled it over my throbbing dick, which stood straight up. Abigail cupped my balls with one hand as she grasped my cock with the other.

"James, your cock is so big. I just want to put it in my mouth and suck it!" She ran her hand up and down the length of my dick, then slowly started stroking me with her thumb on the underside as she used the rest of her hand to jerk me off. It felt really good, but she wasn't putting anywhere close to the full amount of force she usually did. Jim wanted her to tease me for the video.

Abigail continued to play with me, squeezing my dick between her thumb and index finger while jerking me off slowly.

"Is it okay, baby? Do you want mommy to make it feel good?" She lowered her head and started running her tongue along the underside of my cock. Her warm, wet tongue was driving me crazy. She knew it would be difficult for me to keep from cumming, but it felt so fucking good. I ran my hands through her soft blonde hair.

"Baby, are you ready? You want mommy to put it in hermouth?"

"Go ahead," I whispered.

Abigail held the base of my dick with one hand as she slowly opened her mouth and took me into her. The warm, wet embrace of her soft, silky mouth felt so fucking good as her lips slowly moved toward the base of my cock. It was a little strange acting out a stepmom/son roleplay, but it was pretty hot.

Abigail knew I would have to cum soon, so she pulled her bikini bottom to the side as she rubbed her pussy. I reached forward and ran my hands over her perfect, round tits and down her firm stomach. As I cupped one of her breasts in my hand, Abigail let out a muffled moan of pleasure. I ran my other hand down her stomach and under her bikini. Her pussy was smooth, and her labia felt so soft under my fingertips.

"James, your cock feels so good. I can tell you're almost ready. You're not a virgin anymore, baby, are you ready? Do you want to cum for mommy? Just say yes, honey." Abigail ran her tongue all along my dick as she jerked me with both hands. She was doing this thing where she kept her thumb on the underside of the shaft and had the other four fingers wrapped around me as well. She had never used that grip on me before, but it was driving me insane.

"James? You want to cum, baby?"

I couldn't hold on any longer. Abigail's lips, hands and tongue felt too good. I pushed my fingers deeper into her pussy, and she moaned in ecstasy.

"Oh yes, baby. Keep doing that!" Abigail closed her eyes as she focused on pleasuring my cock with her mouth. My eyes rolled back in my head as I let out a deep groan of pleasure. Abigail looked me straight in the eye as she opened her mouth and pointed the tip of my dick straight at the roof, jerking me as hard and fast as she could.

I let out a deep cry as my entire body tightened. "I'm going to cum, mom! Here it cums! I'm cumming!" I spurted rope after rope into her waiting mouth as she closed her eyes and savored the salty taste of my thick, white cream. My cock was so sensitive after my orgasm that she had to pull off, but she continued stroking my throbbing dick as she looked straight into the camera and let my cum dribble all down her chin.

The scene had ended with me shooting cum all over my pretend stepmother's face. She'd never had a guy cum that much for her before, but I guess the roleplay was pretty hot.

I pulled up my boxer briefs as Jim got up from the couch and started packing his stuff.

"Nice, guys. We got a great video." He looked straight at my dick and grinned as he walked out the front door.

"Damn, I love porn," he muttered under his breath as the door closed.

I turned to look at Abigail, who had a look of amazement on her face as she ran her hands along my chest, over my stomach, and along my sides.

"What, Abi? You love porn?"

"I do, James. I'm addicted to porn, and I think I'm addicted to you, too. That was a perfect first shoot."

I took her hand and led her into the bedroom as I closed the door and turned the camera back on. I knew that Jim would never use this part of the footage, but I figured Abigail and I deserved to have a little fun.

I gently pushed her down onto the bed and lay down next to her, pulling her close to me and holding her in my arms as we lay there quietly. Abigail pressed her firm butt into my crotch.

I ran my fingertips gently over the skin of her tummy as I leaned forward and whispered into her ear.

"Are you ready, Abi? Can you feel my cock growing? It's ready to go again, and I want to fuck you. Can I fuck you, Abigail?" I started rubbing my hand over her firm breast. Her skin felt so warm, and I could feel the nipple stiffen as I slowly brushed my thumb over it. I moved my lips along her neck, kissing her lightly as she slowly squirmed, letting out little moans as I pleasured her.

"Yes, fuck yes, please do!" 

I pushed my hand between her legs and slowly worked it under her bikini. My hand felt warm and moist as it slid easily into her pussy, and she let out a soft cry of pleasure as I began to move my fingers, rubbing the upper wall of her vagina slowly, deliberately. She spread her legs for me as her moans became louder and more insistent.

She arched her back and turned her head towards mine as I continued to stroke the front of her pussy with one hand and tease her breasts with the other. Her long blonde hair brushed across my face as she pulled me closer to her. I kissed her deeply, passionately as we writhed together, slowly teasing each other and savoring the feeling of our naked skin.

Her ass pressed back against me as I slid my fingers deeper inside, eliciting a sharp cry. "I can't take it anymore," she cried out. "Just fuck me already! Put that cock inside me!"

She pulled her bikini down and slid her legs free, then flipped around so we were facing each other. I pushed her down onto her back and ran my hands along her stomach. I pushed her knees apart and began stroking her clit and inner labia, lightly pressing my fingertips into her and sliding them around her warm, wet mound.

"Fuck," she moaned. "Fucking fuck me already! Fuck me with that big dick! Put that big fucking cock in my cunt! Just fucking put it inside me! Put it inside me and fuck me!"

I pushed the head of my dick against her slit and rubbed it around, coating the tip with her juices. I put my hands on her thighs and spread her open wide for me. Her labia parted for my throbbing cock, and I began to ease my way into her tight pussy. Her eyes were wide, and her breathing became labored as I entered her, stretching her tight vagina with my hardness. She put her hands on my chest and ran her fingertips through my chest hair.

"Fucking fuck me," she gasped, looking into my eyes as she writhed with pleasure beneath me. "Fuck my pussy! Fuck me with your cock! Make me cum! Make me cum for you!"

Her legs trembled as I pushed into her, driving her to her first climax. She let out a long, high-pitched wail as she wrapped her legs around me and pulled me deeper inside, grinding herself against my body. I leaned down and kissed her softly as she continued to ride me, bucking against my body.

As our kiss deepened, our breathing slowed and became more controlled. She put her hands on the sides of my face and stared into my eyes, then pulled me down to kiss her again. She looked into my eyes once more, and she let out a long, slow sigh of contentment as she gently bit her lip and smiled at me.

"Thank you," she said quietly.

We continued to lie on the bed for several minutes. Abigail turned to me. "James, I... I know this is gonna sound crazy, but I think I'm kind of catching feelings." 

I turned and smiled at her, then reached over and grabbed my camera off the nightstand. I put my arm around Abigail and started snapping selfies of us as she looked at me with a big, stupid grin on her face.

"James, I... I think I'm catching feelings for you, and I'm really excited to work on the rest of this shoot together. We're going to do a bunch of crazy scenes, and we're going to do them all with the biggest and best dick on the internet, right?"

I turned off my camera and smiled as I held her in my arms. "That's right, Abigail. You and I are going to have a great shoot."

We continued lying in bed and chatting for the rest of the morning, then eventually we got up and made some breakfast. Abigail's apartment was really nice, and we hung out for most of the day, talking, kissing and enjoying each other's company. We'd be spending a lot of time together over the next few weeks as we filmed the rest of the scenes for this contract.

After breakfast, Abigail took me to the bedroom and gave me a sensual and relaxing massage. We talked more and got to know each other a lot better as I massaged her. When it was time for her to leave, I took a shower, dressed and headed out for a walk. I was still trying to wrap my mind around my relationship with Abigail.

She'd been right: this was not at all how I'd thought this shoot would go. We weren't even half done with the scenes for this contract, and she already wanted me to be her boyfriend. I told her I wasn't really down for it; honestly, part of me was still stuck back with Brianna. But at the same time, I really liked the sex with Abigail, and we had such amazing chemistry. 

As I was walking along the riverfront, a woman came up behind me and gave me a tap on the shoulder.

"James, do you remember me? I'm sure you do. My name is Ashley." She had dark brown hair down to her waist. Her full breasts pushed out her shirt as she stepped closer.

I stared at her blankly. She seemed familiar, but I couldn't quite place her face. She looked like the girl I'd seen last night on the dance floor at the club, but I wasn't sure.

She rolled her eyes and looked annoyed.

"James, don't you remember last night? I danced with you and then went home with you, and we fucked until the early hours of the morning?" She put her arms around me and kissed me hard on the mouth. She was a little forward, but she was definitely a pretty girl, and her kiss felt nice. She put her arms around me, then put one of her hands between my legs.

"Let's go somewhere. We can go back to your place and get more acquainted, what do you think?"

I smiled. It was always good to fuck new girls.

"Sure, I can go home with you." I gave Ashley my address as she gave me directions to her apartment. She drove us to a condo near downtown, then we took an elevator up to her place. It was a pretty swanky place, but Ashley didn't really have any furniture, and everything was still covered with moving boxes.

"Sorry for the mess, it's a new place."

Ashley started kissing me as she rubbed her body against mine.

"What's with you? We had some great sex last night, but you seem kind of distracted today. Is it another girl? I can handle it. I like it. Is there another girl, James? Are you thinking about another girl?" Ashley pulled my face toward her as she kissed me deeply, hungrily. She wrapped her arms around me as she continued to grind against me, trying to excite me.

Ashley was pretty sexy. She was about average height, had dark brown eyes, a nice firm body and nice full tits. She was wearing tight shorts, and as she turned around, I noticed a little bit of ass sticking out. Ashley noticed me looking.

"You want to see more?" She smiled seductively and took a step backward, then she put one hand behind her back and the other hand on her ass, and she gave me a slow, sexy shake, as her ass jiggled beneath the fabric. I reached down and unbuckled my belt. Ashley reached out and helped me push down my pants, exposing my already stiff cock.

I couldn't help myself; she was just so hot, and the way she teased me with that ass made me crazy. Ashley took the head of my cock between her lips, licking and sucking me, then she slowly took the entire shaft in her mouth, burying my dick down her throat. I held her hair and pumped my dick in and out of her mouth. I could tell that I was about to explode in her mouth, so I pulled out.

"Fuck me, James. I need you inside me."

Ashley bent over, exposing her ass and pussy. I slid my hand into her shorts and slid two fingers inside her pussy, then I slowly started fingering her. Ashley let out a moan of pleasure as she bucked against my hand. "Yes, James. Oh yes! Don't stop, keep going, fuck me."

Ashley began to whimper in ecstasy, as she pressed herself back against my fingers, thrusting against my hand and taking more of my fingers into her. "Yes, James. You're gonna make me cum!"

I couldn't take it anymore; I just had to get my cock in there. I grabbed her shorts by the waistband and slid them down around her feet, revealing her beautiful ass and pussy. I spit on her pussy lips and rubbed my hand all along the inside of her labia, getting her all lubed up.

"James, you want me so bad, don't you? I want you, too." Ashley began to moan as I ran the head of my cock along the outside of her pussy.

"Just fuck me already!" She gasped.

I spread her legs and pressed the head of my cock against her entrance. As I slowly slid in, Ashley moaned as I buried my shaft all the way in. Ashley began to writhe on top of me, bucking her hips and taking all of my cock deep inside her. I gripped her hips as I thrust into her, letting my dick slide out almost completely before plunging back deep into her wet pussy.

Ashley leaned back against me as I continued to thrust deep inside her, grinding my dick against the front of her pussy, stretching her inner walls. I could tell that Ashley was on the verge of a powerful orgasm, but she kept herself in check as I kept my dick buried in her pussy.

Ashley suddenly pulled away from me, pulling my dick from her pussy with a loud slurp. She turned and kissed me deeply as she slowly slid down my body, stopping with her face inches from my dick. She began to lick my balls with her tongue, slowly and methodically working her tongue all around the base of my cock, and then moving up the shaft. She reached the head of my cock, and she gently kissed me, teasing me with her lips, tongue and mouth.

"Are you ready, James? You want me to make you cum? You want me to take your big, hard cock in my mouth? You want me to make you cum with my mouth and tongue?" She whispered as she lightly rubbed the head of my dick.

"Yes! Make me cum! Please, Ashley. Make me cum."

Ashley took my entire dick deep down her throat. I could feel her tongue pressing against the head of my cock as she sucked me and jerked me at the same time. Ashley knew how to use her tongue.

I started to groan as my cock pulsated.

Ashley slowly pulled back, leaving just the head in her mouth. She put her tongue out and lightly pressed it against my sensitive slit, gently licking my piss slit, just barely flicking her tongue. It was so fucking hot, I almost came in her mouth.

Ashley kept going, sucking me deeper and deeper. My entire cock was engulfed in her mouth. I was completely lost in pleasure, as she started moaning around my cock and jerking it faster. I started to lose control, as my entire body tensed. "Oh yes, yes, I'm gonna cum. Fuck, I'm cumming."

My body convulsed, my ass tightened and I grunted loudly as I shot a huge load down her throat. I couldn't remember the last time a girl took it down so deep, so good. I pumped her throat until there was no more to give. She gently kissed the head of my dick as it began to go limp.

Ashley and I hung out for the rest of the night. She was so fucking hot and had such a great body, it was really nice to be around her. We sat on her balcony as she showed off her sexy body and gave me a nice show of her dancing naked. When the time came for me to leave, she offered to drive me back to my apartment, and she offered to let me come back any time to fuck.

Ashley had the hottest body I'd ever seen in my life, and she was really into me. I couldn't wait to fuck her again.

"How about we meet up at the bar again, tonight?" I suggested as we got to my building. "You and me can fuck, and I'll show you just how much fun it can be."

"Sure. I'd like that. I'll be at the bar tonight around 7. Come find me. I can't wait to fuck you again."

We kissed for a few minutes as we stood outside the building. As we separated, I told her that I would be thinking of her, and I hoped she would be thinking of me, too. Ashley giggled and waved at me, as I went inside.

The rest of the week flew by as I filmed more scenes with Abigail. I filmed three new scenes, one that featured her and her two roommates. Her roommates, Jasmine and Sam were just as sexy and hot as Abigail.

They were both 23-year old brunettes, and both of them had very sexy, tight bodies. The scene was a threesome, with Abigail, Jasmine and Sam getting fucked in all of their holes. It was pretty intense, with Abigail, Sam and Jasmine taking turns riding my cock and then taking turns sucking my cock and eating my ass. They fucked me like animals, taking turns riding me while the others watched and cheered. They even let me spit in their faces and they moaned and enjoyed it, as I ate their pussies and fucked them until they begged for mercy.

The girls were really into each other, and they did everything I wanted them to. They licked each other's asses, ate each other's pussies and even kissed while I fucked them from behind. The director enjoyed the scene a lot, it seemed, and said it would sell like crazy. 

Soon, though, I'd need to have another talk with Abigail. I had a feeling things were going to get complicated between us. 
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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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A HOT PREVIEW… 

My eyes went to her tight little butt and I realized soon I was going to have my dick buried deep inside it. Fuck. That realization only made my balls tighten even further. Soon, I couldn't wait any longer to make this happen. I rose from my spot on the couch and walked slowly toward her. When I reached her, she stopped dancing immediately and looked up expectantly, waiting patiently for whatever it was I wanted to do with her.

"Lay down on the bed," I instructed in a husky voice. "On your stomach."

Obediently, Abbi did as asked. I took advantage of the opportunity to pull down her panties and expose her lovely rear end. It wasn't quite the perfect pear-shaped ass I'd envisioned earlier - no rounder than the rest of her figure. But still, I could easily imagine myself fucking between those two round globes, sliding my cock deep inside that snug opening, watching her writhe beneath me as I plowed away at her insides.

A moment later, I bent down and spread apart Abbi's butt cheeks so that I could see straight down her crack. I licked my lips hungrily and positioned my penis right atop her asshole. I started rubbing the tip against her hole, hoping to lubricate the area enough for penetration.

"God, Abbi," I grunted excitedly. "You're so goddamn sexy!"

I took the bottle of lube and squeezed a generous amount on my cock, then squirted another large dollop onto Abbi's asshole. Then I put one hand on each cheek and spread her cheeks wide apart. "Ready?" I asked breathlessly.

"Yes! Please hurry," she panted.

I slid my index finger inside her sphincter, coating the walls liberally with the slick liquid. When my entire digit was coated thoroughly inside her rectum, I pulled back slightly, keeping hold of her rump firmly with one hand. Then I moved my hips forward and pushed my cockhead into her entrance. There was a sharp intake of breath from her lips. I stopped moving immediately.

"You okay?" I questioned, worried that she might be experiencing discomfort.

Abbi merely nodded silently.

Without waiting, I thrust forward again, forcing another inch or two deeper into her nether regions. Once again, she let out an audible gasp. However, there wasn't nearly enough resistance to halt our progress entirely. So I continued to push steadily onward until we reached the point where my bulbous head hit bottom against her backdoor. At this juncture, I paused momentarily to allow both of us to catch our breaths.

After several seconds, Abbi shifted slightly underneath me and whispered softly, "Go ahead. Do it now. Fuck me in the ass!"
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Now, Brianna was back in my life. I was still doing regular porn shoots, having become one of the top male names in the industry. But with both Bri and Abbi on my plate, I wasn't sure how to handle my complicated love life. 

When Brianna returned from her trip, we resumed our regular hook-ups, even though the circumstances were more complicated now that she knew about my relationship with Abbi.

"You don't have to be here, you know," Abbi told me one day.

"I don't understand."

"I don't mean that you should go. But you could. We could end it, you and me."

"Do you want me to go?"

"No," she said, shaking her head. "But I also want you to know that if you did, you wouldn't have to worry about me. You wouldn't have to feel bad."

"Why are you saying this?"

"Because I want you to be happy."

I shook my head. "Abbi, you're the only reason I'm happy."

"It doesn't seem that way anymore," she said. "It seems like maybe you've moved on."

"No," I said, taking her face into my hands. "That's not true at all."

"How do I know?"

"You just have to trust me."

"I do trust you," she said, "but I don't trust myself."

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, if you really want me, I can't keep doing this."

"What? This isn't working for you?"

"I didn't say that," Abbi sighed. "I want you. And I think you want me too."

"Of course I do."

"But you've got someone else. And no matter how many times you tell me it's just sex, I know you have deeper feelings for her than you let on."

I averted her eyes. "Why are we talking about this? Nothing's changed. It's always been me and you, Abbi."

Abbi nodded, looking away. "You're right. And if that's the way it's going to be, that's the way it's going to be. I shouldn't put pressure on you. Let's just enjoy what we have. I've never had anything like what I have with you, and I don't know if I ever will again."

When I told Brianna about my conversation with Abbi, she laughed.

"Come on. We both know what's going to happen here."

"We do?"

"Absolutely," Bri answered. "She's going to drive you up the wall, trying to convince herself that she doesn't deserve to have a piece of your dick. You'll suffer through her insistence that your relationship is strictly professional, until you'll have to threaten to walk. She'll beg you not to leave, and you'll propose that she allows herself to have her sexual relationship with you while you maintain your status as friends and workmates."

I sighed. "That's how you see this playing out?"

"Sounds familiar, right?" Bri laughed. "You're right, Jared, which means you don't have to worry about me."

"Huh?"

"All you need to be concerned with is enjoying yourself. If you end up with Abbi, you end up with her. I won't fight for you. I won't beg."

I raised my brow. "So that's it, huh?"

Bri shrugged. "Sure. Why not?"

"And all along, you told me that we weren't really together, that our relationship wasn't like that. It was all meaningless."

"Exactly," she nodded. "You see? Now, I've given you my blessing, even though it's completely fake. Because there's nothing I can really do to stop you. My options are limited."

I stared at Bri for a minute or two before answering. "Fine, then. But you know what they say about people who insist on acting tough."

"What's that?"

"It usually means that on the inside, they're scared as fuck."

"Hmm."

"Brianna, don't bullshit me. It's not cute."

Bri stood from her chair and came around to me. She slid her hands under my shirt and onto my stomach, and leaned her body into mine. "Let's not talk about it anymore. You're just torturing yourself."

"Why is it torture?"

"Because," Brianna whispered, pushing her crotch against my cock, "you want Abbi. And now, you've got an excuse for taking her."

I reached around to Brianna's back and unfastened the clasps on her bra, sliding it down her arms. "What happens with Abbi doesn't have to affect us."

"It's fine," she answered. "I don't mind sharing you, Jared. Especially not with Abbi."

"Are you sure?"

Bri pressed her face against mine and pushed her tongue into my mouth, kissing me for what seemed like ages. Her body shuddered as she gyrated against me in long, luscious thrusts, rubbing her wet pussy against the bulge in my pants.

I turned her around, pulled off her skirt and panties, and then unzipped my own jeans, pulling out my rigid cock.

Bri bent over my desk and wiggled her ass as I slipped my dick inside of her. She gripped my shaft tightly, as if desperate for my cum. As I started to fuck her, Brianna reached her hand to her pussy, sliding her fingers around my cock and pressing her clit with the base of my shaft. I watched as she pleasured herself, fingering her tight hole as I fucked her.

As she did this, I thought about what she'd said. I still cared for her, and I certainly didn't want to hurt her. But at the same time, she was right: something had changed between me and Abbi, and as much as I wanted to maintain the status quo, I knew I couldn't do it forever.

"Fuck me, Jared," she begged. "Pound me hard. Use that big dick of yours and make me feel it."

I held her by the waist and slammed her pussy. The walls of her sex closed around my cock, massaging my dick, encouraging me to empty my balls deep inside of her. She rocked back and forth against me, slamming my body with her ass, moaning with pleasure.

"You like my cock deep in your pussy, huh?"

"Yeah," she groaned. "Fuck me, daddy. Oh...deeper. Harder. Ohhh..."

Her body tightened, her cunt quivering against me as I drove into her again and again. Finally, her entire body seized up and her hips shook violently.

"Mmmm," she moaned, arching her back.

I looked down as our bodies slammed together, watching the rhythm of my cock as it pistoned in and out of Bri's swollen snatch.

She fell forward on to my desk, and I continued fucking her, enjoying her screams, taking pleasure in my conquest of her sweet body. 

"Cum in me," she murmured. "Jared...fill me."

I pushed my dick deeper inside of her, pounding her sex in long, forceful strokes, until finally the tension was too much for me to bear.

I grunted as my load filled her hole, exploding inside of her. My cock throbbed with my orgasm, spraying spurt after spurt into her welcoming depths.

"Aww yeah," she cried. "Yes! I want it all, baby!"

We both stayed like this for a moment before I collapsed in my chair behind my desk and Bri fell to the floor, panting for breath.

"God damn it, that's the good stuff," she sighed. "What a fucking stud you are."

I nodded, not saying a word, as I tried to catch my breath.

It was true - there were plenty of men who would've killed to be where I was. Any man would die to have sex with two women at the same time, even though that wasn't what this situation was about.

My feelings for Abbi had complicated things between her and Brianna. In fact, those feelings were starting to confuse me. As I sat next to Bri, watching her play with herself, I couldn't help thinking of Abbi, who had also given me the same gift - a perfect afternoon of hot sex that left us both gasping for breath, yet completely satisfied.

There was a part of me that wanted to talk about it some more with Bri, but another part that knew better than to say anything. If she felt the same way I did, or thought she was competing with Abbi for my attention, then I didn't want to make any more waves than necessary.

"Anyway. I had better take off," I told Bri, kissing her goodbye. I had a shoot to get to the next day, and it was gonna require a ton of stamina. 

I needed my rest.

The scene I was scheduled to work on the next morning was nothing like what I was used to doing for the site. As I stepped into the studio, the production manager immediately informed me that he was switching out my regular co-star.

"What do you mean?" I asked him. "We were supposed to shoot a blowjob video."

He nodded. "Yeah, we're still doing the blowjob video. But the star will be a new face. I want you to work with Abby Winters."

I blinked. "No," I said, shaking my head.

"Sorry? Did I mispronounce your co-star's name?"

"It's not that," I responded. "I don't work with people I know outside of the office."

The manager laughed. "Relax. Everyone who's been with the company longer than six months knows not to hook up with the talent. There are rules."

"It's not about the rules," I said. "It's about the fact that this girl and I are already friendly."

He raised his brow. "Friends? And you haven't banged her before?"

"We just met recently," I shrugged, not knowing why I was explaining myself to him.

"Okay, well. I need to you to be professional. This is a high-profile shoot. Big money. You fuck this up and nobody here wants to work with you again. You got it?"

"I hear ya," I nodded.

Abby Winters - not to be confused with my Abbi, of course - was... well. A huge, HUGE name in the industry. She was pretty much the hottest thing around.

I'd admired her from afar and thought I would never have the chance to meet her, let alone work with her. When I found out she was the girl they had booked for the shoot, I started to worry. She was known to be somewhat...eccentric.

It didn't surprise me at all that this wasn't going to be an ordinary shoot. She was famous for her wild behavior, not to mention her outlandish sexual performances. I had heard rumors that she was into all sorts of kinky stuff, so I suspected that something a little bit different was bound to happen during the shoot.

But even then, I didn't suspect anything quite as outrageous as what took place that morning.

My first reaction when I saw Abby was a strange combination of awe and shock. I mean, yes, she was gorgeous. Her skin was flawless, with not a mark or mole in sight. She wore her hair up, showing off her beautiful features. Her nose was small, but somehow managed to frame her lips perfectly, giving her mouth a heart-shaped appearance.

And she had big breasts. I'm talking huge - double-D's. And she wasn't afraid to flaunt them either, often dressing in revealing outfits that left very little to the imagination. But there was something about the way she carried herself that suggested confidence, rather than brazenness.

"It's nice to meet you," I told her, trying hard not to stare. "I'm James."

"Yeah," Abby said. "I've seen your work before. It's hot."

"Thanks," I mumbled, feeling a little embarrassed at her blunt assessment. "I look forward to working with you."

"Mhm," Abby hummed, licking her lips. "I've been looking forward to seeing that dick in person for a while now."

I chuckled nervously and scratched my head, feeling awkward as fuck. I mean, what do you say to a girl who is blatantly flirting with you? Especially since she happens to be one of the biggest names in porn?

"Okay. So, let's get started," the director said, taking charge. "First, Abby, why don't you just introduce yourself to the camera?"

Abby nodded and turned around, putting herself in position for the shot. The director counted down from three and signaled the camera operator.

As soon as he did, Abby launched right into her introduction. "Hello viewers," she purred, winking at the camera lens. "I'm Abby Winters. You may know me as Abby Winslow on 'Sexy Sluts.'"

The cameraman continued shooting while the rest of us listened silently.

Abby explained how she got started doing pornography, and what she hoped to accomplish by participating in the project. It was a little bit more informative than I expected it to be, but Abby didn't seem to mind sharing.

After Abby finished talking, the director looked over at me. "Now James," he said. "Why don't we see what you're packing?"

Abby immediately dropped to her knees, unbuttoned my jeans, and yanked them down. "Ooohhh, that's nice," she cooed. "It looks like someone has a monster in his pants!"

As usual, there was no underwear. My cock sprang free, hard and ready.

"Yeah," Abby murmured, gazing lustfully at my erection. "I'm really glad I came today."

She licked her lips again, then stuck out her tongue, moving closer to my throbbing prick. "Jesus Christ. How big is this thing? 10, 11 inches?"

The director shook his head. "Uh. No comment."

Abby wrapped her lips around the head of my penis, sucking gently while stroking my shaft with both hands.

I groaned.

"How does that feel?"

"Awesome," I replied.

"That's what I like to hear," the director said with satisfaction. He continued shooting.

Meanwhile, I could hear giggling behind me. When I glanced back, I saw a small group of women standing beside one another, watching our scene with rapt attention.

Then, I looked straight ahead and caught sight of myself on the monitors. What I saw made me blush uncontrollably.

There was a beautiful girl with brown hair kneeling before me, sucking my cock while pumping my shaft with both hands. Her head bobbed up and down eagerly, slurping and making obscene noises.

I was pretty sure that I'd never felt anything quite like this before.

"Mmm...that's soooo good," Abby purred, gazing up at me. She knew EXACTLY what she was doing, too. She seemed to love the way I responded to her attentions.

A moment later, she stood up and turned around, displaying her ass for everyone to see.

The cameraman adjusted his shot quickly, zooming in close so that we could see everything clearly. Then Abby bent over, spreading her cheeks with her hands. "This is what you're going to pound in a minute, big boy," she giggled.

"I'm gonna cum in your tight little pussy," I growled. "You better be ready, bitch."

"Fuck yeah!" Abby gasped. "Let's get some fucking action in here!"

She reached down between her legs and grabbed hold of my shaft. Slowly but surely, she began grinding against me, rubbing herself all over my rigid length. "Ahhh..." she moaned, her eyes rolling back into her head. "Fuck me. Fuck me right now."

My dick slipped between her puffy labia, penetrating her wetness easily. As soon as I pushed inside her warm tunnel, we both let out loud sighs of satisfaction.

"Damn," I groaned.

She started bouncing her ass against my crotch, driving my cock deeper and deeper into her cunt. "Oh god!" she cried. "Fuck me hard, baby! Just give it to me rough!"

I gripped her hips firmly and slammed into her pussy forcefully. "Yeah! You like that?" I demanded. "Tell me how much you love my big fucking dick!"

Her juices dripped from my balls onto the floor, splattering loudly with each thrust.

Abby screamed, shaking violently as waves of ecstasy washed over her. "Ughhh...ugh...fuuuck!!!" she yelled.

"Take it, bitch!" I shouted. "I'm gonna fill that hole until your pussy hurts!"

Suddenly, she threw back her head and wailed, her body spasming violently. As her climax subsided, she collapsed forward onto the sofa and lay panting heavily, recovering from her orgasm.

"God damn, girl," I gasped.

"That was so good," Abby murmured. She turned her head sideways and grinned at me wickedly. "Want to do another take? We haven't even filmed my facial yet!"

"Of course!" I laughed.

The director gave us a thumbs up, indicating that he wanted another round of action shots.

A minute later, we were back on our marks and ready to go.

Abby bent over in front of me again, pushing her ass against my crotch while simultaneously wrapping her hand around my shaft. "Fuck my mouth," she ordered. "Do whatever you want to me. Use my whole fucking body."

And so it began.

We spent hours working through a seemingly endless array of positions: doggy style, missionary, reverse cowgirl, blowjobs, anal - every last one imaginable. It felt like I was stuck in an infinite loop, going through the same motions over and over again, repeating the same routine without stopping to rest. By the time we wrapped things up, my legs were sore and my back ached terribly. But still, I felt extremely satisfied by what we'd accomplished.

"All right," said the director. "That's a wrap!"

Abby immediately leapt to her feet, looking positively thrilled at the prospect of getting paid for several hours worth of work.

"Holy shit," I muttered, staring dumbfounded at the scene in front of me. There was no doubt about it. That girl was incredible. "I hope I didn't hurt you," I continued, suddenly concerned for her well-being.

"Hurt me?" Abby replied, laughing loudly. "I loved every second of it! A girl could get addicted to a dick like yours, babe."

She kissed my cheek tenderly before sauntering offstage, leaving me standing there wondering if I might never see her again.

Then again, maybe not. After all, Abby was known to be something of a wildcard when it came to the industry. You could never tell how long she would stick around. She was certainly popular enough among the members, but her popularity fluctuated more than any other performer in recent history.

When I got back home that afternoon, I flopped down on the sofa and grabbed my laptop. It had been a long day. I figured I'd treat myself to a good meal and watch a movie while enjoying a beer or two.

My plans soon changed when Abbi called.

"Hi!" she said brightly. "How was your shoot?"

I was surprised to hear from her. Usually we spoke briefly the next day at work. "Hey," I replied. "It went well, thanks."

There was a slight pause. "Oh? Is everything okay? Do you mind me asking what the scene was?"

I hesitated momentarily before deciding to just be honest.

"BJ," I answered. "Abby Winters is the name."

Silence again.

Then Abbi chuckled softly. "Oooh, you're really making waves this year aren't you?"

I smiled. "Maybe. Anyway, what's up?"

"Ummm...well," she started, sounding nervous. "I sorta have a favor to ask..."

Her voice trailed off.

"Shoot," I urged.

Abbi let out a deep sigh. "I kinda wanted to know if you might be interested in doing something for me...or rather, with me."

"What kind of thing?" I asked, curious now. "I'm assuming it's a sexual act of some kind."

"Of course."

"Hmmm. Let's hear it."

"Alright," she agreed. "So I've been thinking lately - I think I should take it up the butt."

The statement caught me completely off guard. But then I realized what she meant, and a sly smirk crossed my lips. "Well then. I guess you won't need much preparation if that's the case."

Her response sent shivers down my spine. "Nope. I'm ready."

I raised an eyebrow. "You sure? That sounds pretty hardcore to me. Most girls start out with something smaller first."

"Oh yeah?" Abbi scoffed playfully. "Like what? A finger or two?"

"More like five or six."

"Five!" she exclaimed.

"Six," I corrected, enjoying our banter immensely.

"Well whatever it is, I can handle it! Besides, if you're really worried, just use lots of lube. Problem solved."

I burst out laughing, unable to contain myself any longer. "Okay," I conceded, shaking my head in amazement at how casually she discussed taking a cock into her ass. "We'll start with three fingers and go from there."

I didn't want to scare her. But judging by Abbi's reaction, she didn't seem scared at all.

Instead, she seemed determined to get what she wanted. "Perfect," she declared. "Come over tonight around seven. We'll eat dinner and have fun together. What do you say?"

I thought about it for a second before deciding I couldn't turn down an offer like that. "Sounds like a plan. See ya later, babe!"

She hung up soon afterward and left me alone to contemplate everything I'd learned. Man, my life was kind of awesome. I'd fucked a gorgeous pornstar all day - and now I was making plans to be made a delicious dinner by my sort-of girlfriend, who then wanted me to give her a nice round of anal after that. 

Fuck. Talk about luck.

The rest of the afternoon flew by in a blur of activity. Before I knew it, it was dusk and time to meet Abbi.

I arrived at her apartment right on the dot, feeling pretty nervous but also excited about what lay ahead. She greeted me with a big hug and invited me inside. "I made your favorite, lasagna," she announced.

Sure enough, there was a large pan of pasta sitting on top of the stove waiting for us. I inhaled deeply, savoring the aroma of garlic bread and cheese permeating the room. "Smells good!" I commented approvingly.

Abbi smiled shyly as she dished up our plates. Once we'd sat down to eat, she turned serious again. "Soooo...before we do this, there's something else I need to talk about."

I glanced up at her, curious as to where this conversation was going.

"I've been thinking about my career lately," Abbi continued. "And I decided that I might want to exit the porn industry. At least for a while anyway."

I blinked. This sounded pretty serious. "Oh? Why is that?"

She shrugged. "Just personal reasons," she explained vaguely. "Anyway, I know you're not quite finished with your contract yet, so I thought I'd wait until you are to make the announcement."

A sinking feeling washed over me. I was bummed thinking Abbi wouldn't want to fuck on cam anymore. But at least I had something else to look forward to - fucking her hard up the ass tonight.

"That's too bad," I remarked casually. "Still, it's not like I care if you leave or not."

Abbi seemed surprised by my response. "Really?" she questioned skeptically. "You don't mind if I just quit shooting?"

"No, not at all," I replied truthfully. "If anything, I'll probably miss shooting scenes with you. But hey, at least we can still be friends afterwards, right?"

She giggled at that. "Yes," she agreed. "Although..."

Abbi trailed off and stared intently at the floor for a moment, before continuing, "I guess maybe there's one other thing that might keep me from leaving completely."

"What would that be?" I prompted gently.

"Well," she sighed. "For starters, I think I'm falling in love with you."

Whoa! That caught me by surprise! I nearly dropped my fork mid-bite. My heart skipped a beat or two. Could it really be true? Did my sort-of girlfriend actually confess she loved me? Wasn't she supposed to say something more romantic than that?!

She bit her lower lip nervously and averted her gaze. "Sorry if that makes you uncomfortable," she mumbled apologetically.

"No," I told her reassuringly. "Don't worry about it. I don't mind in the slightest."

Abbi seemed pleased to hear my reply. She gave me a relieved smile and resumed eating her meal.

Meanwhile, I struggled to understand why I'd reacted the way I had. It wasn't like I didn't like Abbi. Quite the contrary. We got along quite well, both professionally and personally. And when it came to physical compatibility, nobody could argue that we matched up perfectly. The only thing stopping me from saying yes outright was...well, I wasn't sure what it was. Maybe the fact that I wasn't entirely convinced of her feelings for me. Or maybe something else entirely. Either way, I needed time to think.

But before I could dwell too deeply upon the subject, Abbi suddenly jumped to her feet and dashed off into the bathroom without warning. I heard water running briefly, then silence. Several seconds ticked by and Abbi returned wearing nothing but a white tank top and a pair of lacy pink panties. Her nipples poked through the thin fabric, visible even through her bra, and her cheeks were flushed bright red.

"Ummmm," she stuttered uncertainly, shifting awkwardly from foot to foot. "So...is this an appropriate 'giving my male friend with benefits anal for the first time' sort of outfit?"

I couldn't help myself. I burst out laughing, nearly choking on my dinner. When I finally regained control over my emotions, I shook my head emphatically. "Yeah, Abbi. It's definitely appropriate. Sexy as hell."

The tension seemed to dissipate immediately and Abbi relaxed visibly. She sank onto the chair beside me with an audible sigh. Then she looked straight ahead at me and smiled broadly. "Thanks," she said shyly. "So, now that we've gotten past the awkward part, what do we do next?"

I reached out and grasped her hand tenderly, caressing the soft skin of her palm while stroking her wrist gently with my fingertips. "Whatever you want," I told her sincerely.

Abbi bit her lip again. "You mean I get to call the shots?"

I nodded.

She considered the proposition briefly before declaring, "Let's go into the bedroom and play some music."

Abbi led us into the bedroom and placed one speaker in each corner of the room. Then she turned on her stereo and selected a particular song before hitting play. A sultry, throbbing beat filled the air as Abbi turned around and faced me. She began moving sensually to the music, swaying her hips to the beat, undulating her torso from side to side, rotating her arms above her head gracefully.

My cock stiffened instantly at the sight of her performance. I sat transfixed by her every movement, completely mesmerized by the woman before me. Her lithe body twisted fluidly as she flowed smoothly through a series of complex poses, all without ever breaking eye contact.

My eyes went to her tight little butt and I realized soon I was going to have my dick buried deep inside it. Fuck. That realization only made my balls tighten even further. Soon, I couldn't wait any longer to make this happen. I rose from my spot on the couch and walked slowly toward her. When I reached her, she stopped dancing immediately and looked up expectantly, waiting patiently for whatever it was I wanted to do with her.

"Lay down on the bed," I instructed in a husky voice. "On your stomach."

Obediently, Abbi did as asked. I took advantage of the opportunity to pull down her panties and expose her lovely rear end. It wasn't quite the perfect pear-shaped ass I'd envisioned earlier - no rounder than the rest of her figure. But still, I could easily imagine myself fucking between those two round globes, sliding my cock deep inside that snug opening, watching her writhe beneath me as I plowed away at her insides.

A moment later, I bent down and spread apart Abbi's butt cheeks so that I could see straight down her crack. I licked my lips hungrily and positioned my penis right atop her asshole. I started rubbing the tip against her hole, hoping to lubricate the area enough for penetration.

"God, Abbi," I grunted excitedly. "You're so goddamn sexy!"

I took the bottle of lube and squeezed a generous amount on my cock, then squirted another large dollop onto Abbi's asshole. Then I put one hand on each cheek and spread her cheeks wide apart. "Ready?" I asked breathlessly.

"Yes! Please hurry," she panted.

I slid my index finger inside her sphincter, coating the walls liberally with the slick liquid. When my entire digit was coated thoroughly inside her rectum, I pulled back slightly, keeping hold of her rump firmly with one hand. Then I moved my hips forward and pushed my cockhead into her entrance. There was a sharp intake of breath from her lips. I stopped moving immediately.

"You okay?" I questioned, worried that she might be experiencing discomfort.

Abbi merely nodded silently.

Without waiting, I thrust forward again, forcing another inch or two deeper into her nether regions. Once again, she let out an audible gasp. However, there wasn't nearly enough resistance to halt our progress entirely. So I continued to push steadily onward until we reached the point where my bulbous head hit bottom against her backdoor. At this juncture, I paused momentarily to allow both of us to catch our breaths.

After several seconds, Abbi shifted slightly underneath me and whispered softly, "Go ahead. Do it now. Fuck me in the ass!"

With these words, I began moving slowly forward once more, pumping myself repeatedly inside her tight hole. Soon after, however, the sensations overwhelmed me and I picked up speed rapidly as my desire built exponentially with every thrust. Before long, I was ramming hard and fast, grunting loudly and growling like an animal.

"Jesus fuck," she gasped, "Your dick's so big in my ass." 

"Is it okay?" 

"Yeah, it feels amazing!" 

Suddenly, something changed inside of me and I knew I couldn't stop now even if I wanted to. Instead, I plunged deeper still and buried my length completely inside her. She cried out loudly in response.

"Fuck!" she screamed. "Oh fuck yes, please don't stop!"

I pounded relentlessly into her, pounding my cock in and out of her tiny opening as hard as possible, savoring each and every exquisite sensation flooding my brain. Soon thereafter, Abbi's body started jerking uncontrollably as her orgasm overtook her completely.

"Ahhhh fuck baby! Yessss!" she screamed between ragged gasps of breath.

My own climax arrived soon afterward. A few quick strokes was all it took before my hot spunk erupted forcefully into her depths. It filled every crevice within her bowels, seeping deeply inside of her guts. She continued writhing underneath me, convulsing wildly with ecstasy.

When we finished cumming together, Abbi fell limp onto the bed beneath me. Her breathing came in short, rapid pants as she attempted to regain control over herself. After a minute or two, she finally spoke, "Holy shit that felt incredible!"

I grinned broadly, feeling immensely satisfied by our coupling. "I agree completely," I replied, rolling off her.

There was a brief pause before she added, "We should definitely do that again sometime soon."

Abbi rolled onto her back, smiling brightly up at me.

And that was that. The rest of the evening passed pleasantly enough. We ate dinner, showered, cuddled some, watched some television. Before we knew it, we'd fallen asleep.

The next morning when I woke up, Abbi was gone. I found a note on the nightstand beside my pillow telling me how much fun last night had been and inviting me over again next weekend.

I smiled broadly and lay back down, letting my head sink deep into my pillows. My life really did rock. And it only got better from there...
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A hot preview… 

Abbi sat down beside me on the bed while Sarah and Rachel removed their clothes, revealing their naked bodies beneath their dresses.

I wasted no time undressing, eager to get started. Sarah knelt in front of me and took my cock into her mouth, sucking greedily. Rachel watched from the sidelines, touching herself as she watched us.

"Does it feel good, James?" Abbi asked, nibbling at my ear.

"It does," I groaned as Sarah expertly sucked my hard cock. I couldn't believe this was actually happening.

I had fucked hundreds of women on camera, and I had never once experienced anything like this. My heart raced with excitement, and my cock grew even harder in Sarah's mouth.

Abbi reached out and began to play with my nipples as Sarah bobbed her head up and down on my shaft, taking me deep into her throat. Rachel lay back on the bed and continued to pleasure herself, fingering her wet pussy while she watched us.

Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, Abbi whispered in my ear. "Cum for us, baby. Give her all that cum."

That was enough to set me off, and I exploded in Sarah's mouth. She swallowed every drop, not wanting to miss a single drop. Then, she crawled onto the bed and joined Rachel.

Abbi climbed on top of me, positioning her dripping wet pussy over my rock hard cock.

"Now it's my turn," she said, slowly sliding down onto my shaft. She let out a low moan as she impaled herself on me. Her pussy felt amazing wrapped around my cock.

Abbi began to ride me, her hips bucking wildly as she fucked me. I looked up at her, admiring how beautiful she was. She gazed down at me, a wicked smile on her face.

"Is my tight little pussy good enough for you?" she asked seductively. "I bet you've fucked hundreds of sluts who are more experienced than me."

"They were professionals," I groaned as she continued to bounce on top of me, driving me wild. "You're just perfect."

Sarah and Rachel lay next to us, watching intently as Abbi fucked me. They were both masturbating now, pleasuring themselves as they watched us.

Abbi was moaning louder and louder, clearly getting close to her own orgasm. I grabbed her hips, thrusting upwards, meeting each one of her downward movements.

Then, with one final thrust, I came inside her, shooting my load deep into her pussy. The feeling of my cum inside her sent her over the edge, and she screamed in ecstasy as her body convulsed in pleasure.

Claiming My Power 7

After Brianna reentered my life, I decided to give up my life as a male adult star. 

She was too important to me, and I didn't want to split myself between her and Abbi any longer. 

So, after a few weeks of being back together, I finally told Brianna that I wanted out of the adult film industry, and she supported my decision.

"I can't say I'm shocked," she said. "I always thought you'd grow tired of it eventually. You've never been the type to stay in one place for too long."

I couldn't tell if that last part was a compliment or an insult, but I didn't want to push it.

"Do you have any ideas of what you're going to do?" she asked. "Another porn director maybe?"

"Nah, I think I'm done with all that," I said, shaking my head. "I think I'll just start working at the bar for now. I still need some time to figure things out."

"Fair enough. Just promise me you won't go too far away, okay? I just got you back, and I don't want to lose you again."

I pulled her into my arms and gave her a kiss on the forehead. "I'm not going anywhere, Breezy. Don't you worry about that."

And I kept true to my word.

A few weeks after making the decision, I quit the porn business and started working full-time at the bar.

I thought I might miss the constant adrenaline rush and the money, but I actually found myself enjoying the more relaxed pace of life.

Being a bartender was a lot different than being a porn star, but it was still satisfying in its own way. I got to meet new people every day, and I got to hear their stories about their lives, both the good and the bad.

It was like being a therapist, except you didn't have to go to school for seven years or charge people hundreds of dollars per hour.

And most importantly, I was able to be there for Abbi whenever she needed me.

My schedule as a bartender was a lot more predictable than my schedule as a porn star, which made it easier to coordinate things with her. I didn't have to worry about getting a phone call in the middle of the night or running off to a location without any notice.

I was finally able to be a real boyfriend to her.

And I loved every minute of it.

***

One evening, when Abbi came by the bar to visit me, I decided to take her out to a local burger joint for dinner.

"Thanks for treating me," she said as we sat down at our table. "This place is so cool! I can't believe I've never been here before."

"It's no problem. I figured it was about time you and I had a real date night. No more late-night snacks at the bar."

She smiled. "Well, I liked those, too. But this is nice."

We looked over the menu, and when the waiter came, I ordered a classic cheeseburger while Abbi ordered a veggie burger.

As we ate, we chatted about our days.

"So how's work going? Now you're not doing shoots anymore?" she asked.

"Yeah, it's good. Different, but good. How about you? How are things going at your job?"

She shrugged. "Okay, I guess. Nothing too exciting. Just keeping busy. Oh, but I did want to ask you something."

"What's that?"

"Well, a friend of mine is getting married and asked if I'd be interested in helping her with her wedding planning. She knows I'm a big fan of weddings, so she wanted to know if I could recommend anyone."

"That's great! So you'd get to plan her whole wedding?" I asked.

"I think so. I mean, I'd be helping her with it anyway, but it sounds like she wants me to be the main organizer."

"That's awesome! You'll be great at it."

"I hope so. I'm kind of nervous though. It's a lot of responsibility."

"Don't be. You're great at everything you do. Besides, I'm sure your friend wouldn't have asked you if she didn't think you could handle it."

Abbi bit her lip. "There's something else, James." 

"Oh?" 

"Yeah, um... it's a special kind of wedding." 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, it's called a 'get fucked' wedding. The bride invites a huge-dicked guy in to pound her and all the brides the night before she marries. Sort of like a reverse bachelor party." 

I stared in shock. "Errr... I've never heard of that. Why would she need to have some random dude fuck her? And why does she want you there?"

"Because I'm bi. I'm bisexual. And the girl getting married is too. She wants me to participate and get fucked too."

I almost choked on my burger. "What?"

Abbi nodded. "Yeah, she said that she and her fiancee want to get fucked together. And they want me there."

"But why?"

"Because um...I sort of told her about you, and that you had the biggest dick in porn, and -" 

"You want *me* to fuck them?" I cut her off.

"Um, yeah... if you want to."

"But they're lesbians. They wouldn't want me, right?"

"They're bi actually. And I think they would. I think they'd be really into it. I think you should do it, James."

My mind was racing. Was this for real?

Was she serious?

Was Abbi really asking me to fuck her and her friend at some sort of fucked up lesbian bachelorette party?

It seemed insane, but then again, nothing surprised me anymore when it came to her.

And the thought of having a threesome with two hot girls... well, that was definitely appealing.

"Are you sure about this?" I asked. "I mean, I don't want to get in the way of anything between you two..."

"Don't worry about that. We're just friends. It's not like we're secretly in love or anything."

"Okay... but what about you? Would you be comfortable with me doing this?"

"Yes, I would. I'd be very comfortable with you doing this. In fact, I'd love it. I'd be turned on beyond belief watching you fuck them both. You don't know how badly I've wanted this."

I had to admit, the idea was intriguing.

And it would definitely be a change of pace from my usual vanilla sex life.

"Alright, I'm in," I said. "When is it?"

"In two weeks. Thank you, James! I love you so much!"

I laughed. "Love you too, baby. And don't worry, I'll make sure your friend gets the fucking of a lifetime."

She bit her lip. "Fuck yes you will."

We finished our meal and headed home, both of us excited about what was to come.

***

"So, what made you want to do this?" I asked. "I mean, I'm glad you did, but I'm just curious."

Abbi shrugged. "I guess I just wanted to try something different. I mean, we've had so much fun these past few weeks, but I've always wanted to experiment with other girls, and since we're open and everything..."

"Well, I'm certainly not complaining," I said, grinning. "As long as you're happy, that's all that matters."

She smiled. "I am. I'm really happy. Thank you for being so understanding, James."

I kissed her forehead. "Of course, babe. Now let's get this show on the road."

We walked up to the front door of the house where the wedding was being held, and I rang the doorbell. A few seconds later, a woman around the same age as Abbi answered the door. She was a petite brunette, with short hair and a cute face.

"Hi, I'm James," I said, holding out my hand. "You must be the bride-to-be."

The girl shook my hand and smiled. "Yeah, I'm Sarah. And this is my fiancee, Rachel."

I turned and saw a taller, more athletic-looking blonde standing behind her.

"Hi," she said shyly. "It's nice to meet you."

"Likewise," I replied. "I'm glad you guys decided to invite me. I'm looking forward to making your wedding night extra special."

They both blushed, and I could tell they were nervous. But I was determined to put them at ease.

"So, why don't we get started?" I suggested. "Let's head upstairs to the bedroom."

We followed Sarah and Rachel upstairs to their room. Once there, I instructed them to strip down and get on the bed.

"This might seem a bit awkward, but it's important to remember that this is all about you two. Your pleasure is my main priority, so don't be afraid to tell me what you like or don't like," I said, trying to reassure them.

They nodded, and I began to undress as well. When I took off my boxers, their eyes went wide.

"Holy shit..." Rachel whispered. "You're huge."

"I told you!" Abbi exclaimed. "He's the biggest in porn!"

"I don't know if I can fit that inside me," Sarah said nervously.

"Don't worry, we'll go slow," I promised. "I'll make sure it feels good for you."

I climbed onto the bed and positioned myself between them. Then, I began to kiss Sarah, while stroking Rachel's pussy. After a few minutes, I switched, kissing Rachel while rubbing Sarah's clit.

They both moaned as I pleasured them, and I could feel their arousal growing.

I then moved my mouth down to Sarah's pussy, licking and sucking on her clit. She writhed beneath me, moaning and gasping in pleasure. Meanwhile, I continued to finger Rachel's pussy, eliciting similar sounds from her.

"Oh fuck... this is so hot," Abbi said, watching us. "Keep going!"

I glanced over at her and saw that she was touching herself. It turned me on even more, knowing that she was getting off on watching me fuck these two girls.

I continued to lick and suck on Sarah's pussy, making her scream in ecstasy. Then, I switched back to Rachel, doing the same thing to her. They were both so wet and horny, and I could tell they were getting close to coming.

After a few more minutes, Sarah cried out in pleasure, her body shaking as she came on my tongue. Then, I turned my attention back to Rachel, making her come soon after.

"That was amazing," she said breathlessly.

"It was," Sarah agreed. "I've never come that hard before."

I smiled, pleased with myself. "I'm glad you enjoyed it. But we're not done yet. You still have one more hole to fill."

Sarah bit her lip. "I know. I want you to fuck me, James. I want to feel that huge cock inside me."

I positioned myself behind her, rubbing my cock against her pussy. "Are you ready?"

She nodded. "Yes."

I slowly pushed inside her, giving her time to adjust to my size. Once I was fully inside her, I began to move, fucking her gently at first, then increasing the pace.

"Oh God... that's so good..." she moaned. "Fuck me harder, James!"

I complied, thrusting into her with more force. She cried out in pleasure as I fucked her, and I knew she was enjoying it as much as I was.

"You like that, don't you?" I asked.

"God yes!" she gasped. "It feels so fucking good! I love your huge cock!"

Hearing her talk dirty like that made me even hotter, and I fucked her harder and faster, eliciting more cries of pleasure from her.

Then, I felt Sarah's pussy start to clench around me as she came for the second time. I kept fucking her through her orgasm, drawing it out longer and longer until she couldn't take it anymore.

When I finally pulled out, she collapsed onto the bed, exhausted but satisfied.

"Wow," she said breathlessly. "That was incredible."

"You weren't too bad yourself," I replied, smiling. "But don't think I'm done with you yet. We've only just begun."

I turned my attention to Rachel, who was still on her back and waiting patiently for her turn.

"Your turn," I said, grinning.

She licked her lips in anticipation. "I can't wait."

I knelt on the bed between her legs, stroking my cock as I gazed down at her. "Have you ever been fucked by a porn star before?"

She shook her head. "No, but I've always wanted to. My ex-girlfriend used to watch your movies, and she told me all about how big you were."

"Well, you're about to find out firsthand," I said, positioning my cock at her entrance. I teased her for a bit, rubbing the tip against her clit and making her moan with pleasure.

"Please, James," she begged. "I need to feel you inside me."

"Your wish is my command." I pressed my cock into her wet pussy, slowly at first, then gradually picking up speed as I slid deeper inside. She groaned as I stretched her tight pussy with my thick shaft, but I could tell she was loving every second of it.

Soon, I was fucking her hard and deep, and she screamed in pleasure as my cock hit her g-spot over and over again.

"God, yes! Fuck me, James! Fuck me with your huge cock!" she cried.

I looked over at Abbi, and she was watching us with rapt attention, touching herself and clearly enjoying the show. It only made me hotter to know that she was getting off on my fucking these two girls, and I increased my pace, slamming into Rachel with all my might.

She cried out in ecstasy as I fucked her, her body shuddering as she came on my cock. I kept thrusting inside her, prolonging her orgasm, and I knew it was only a matter of time before I came, too.

Then, suddenly, I felt my balls tighten up, and I erupted, pumping a huge load of cum deep inside Rachel's pussy.

We both moaned loudly as we came together, and when I finally pulled out, she fell back onto the bed, panting.

"That was amazing," she said.

"You weren't too bad yourself," I teased, shooting a wink at her.

"Okay, that was so hot," Abbi chimed in. "You guys were great together!"

We laughed, and I climbed off the bed to sit down next to my girlfriend.

"What about you?" I asked. "Are you ready for round two?"

Abbi nodded eagerly, a gleam of lust in her eyes. "Oh yeah."

I grinned, knowing that this was going to be a night to remember.

And as I began to fuck Abbi while she kissed Sarah and Rachel, I felt like the luckiest man alive.

Abbi spread her legs, and I started to slide my cock inside her wet pussy. She was tight but not as tight as Sarah or Rachel, which told me that she had plenty of experience fucking big cocks.

Sarah and Rachel knelt down beside her and began to kiss and lick her nipples while I fucked her. This drove Abbi wild, and she moaned and bucked against me as I pounded her pussy.

Abbi reached out for them, pulling each one close so she could return the favor, licking and sucking their nipples as I fucked her.

"Mmm... you like that, don't you?" Abbi asked.

They both moaned in pleasure, and I could tell they were getting turned on. The more Abbi sucked on their nipples, the harder I fucked her, slamming my cock into her with wild abandon.

After a few more minutes, I couldn't hold back anymore, and I exploded inside Abbi, filling her pussy with my warm cum.

When I finally pulled out, Sarah and Rachel descended upon her, licking up every last drop of my cum from Abbi's pussy.

She looked at me and winked. "Well, I'm certainly glad we invited you to the wedding."

***

Abbi called me up a couple nights later. "Hey... so, about the other night." 

I swallowed hard. "With Rachel and Sarah?" 

"Yeah," she giggled. "Um... they loved it and..."

"And?"

"And they're asking if we can do it again after the wedding."

"Fuck yes!" I shouted excitedly.

Abbi laughed. "Great. I'll let them know."

The days passed quickly, and soon, it was the day of the wedding. I stood at the front of the chapel next to Rachel's brother, who was serving as the best man. I could see Abbi sitting in the crowd with Sarah and Rachel. All three of them looked beautiful in their dresses.

The two brides gave me a wink as they exchanged vows. I could hardly believe my luck: these sexy lesbian babes were dreaming about having my dick deep inside them as soon as they finished their vows.

Soon, the ceremony was over, and we all headed to the reception hall for the party. After a few drinks and some dancing, the newlywed couple got up and made an announcement.

"So, as you all know, we're very open-minded. We tried just about everything before we settled down. And it would only be fair that we have one last hurrah," Sarah announced.

Rachel blushed and grinned. "As per our culture and heritage... um, it's a tradition to get fucked on the first night by a really well-endowed guy... and it is also expected of us that we bring him home after the wedding... if possible."

There were hoots and applause, with people cheering, catcalling and whistling.

"And lucky for us, we managed to find someone who was willing to fulfill that tradition," Sarah continued. "Not only was he kind enough to participate in our wedding night, but he also happens to be Abbi's boyfriend."

There were gasps all around, followed by more clapping and shouts. Everyone turned towards me, and I smiled nervously.

"Ladies and gentlemen, please put your hands together for James!" Sarah said.

More applause.

Sarah and Rachel went up to me and planted a big kiss on each cheek.

"Thanks so much, James," Rachel whispered. "You're awesome."

We were on our way to the newlywed's room shortly afterwards.

***

Abbi sat down beside me on the bed while Sarah and Rachel removed their clothes, revealing their naked bodies beneath their dresses.

I wasted no time undressing, eager to get started. Sarah knelt in front of me and took my cock into her mouth, sucking greedily. Rachel watched from the sidelines, touching herself as she watched us.

"Does it feel good, James?" Abbi asked, nibbling at my ear.

"It does," I groaned as Sarah expertly sucked my hard cock. I couldn't believe this was actually happening.

I had fucked hundreds of women on camera, and I had never once experienced anything like this. My heart raced with excitement, and my cock grew even harder in Sarah's mouth.

Abbi reached out and began to play with my nipples as Sarah bobbed her head up and down on my shaft, taking me deep into her throat. Rachel lay back on the bed and continued to pleasure herself, fingering her wet pussy while she watched us.

Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, Abbi whispered in my ear. "Cum for us, baby. Give her all that cum."

That was enough to set me off, and I exploded in Sarah's mouth. She swallowed every drop, not wanting to miss a single drop. Then, she crawled onto the bed and joined Rachel.

Abbi climbed on top of me, positioning her dripping wet pussy over my rock hard cock.

"Now it's my turn," she said, slowly sliding down onto my shaft. She let out a low moan as she impaled herself on me. Her pussy felt amazing wrapped around my cock.

Abbi began to ride me, her hips bucking wildly as she fucked me. I looked up at her, admiring how beautiful she was. She gazed down at me, a wicked smile on her face.

"Is my tight little pussy good enough for you?" she asked seductively. "I bet you've fucked hundreds of sluts who are more experienced than me."

"They were professionals," I groaned as she continued to bounce on top of me, driving me wild. "You're just perfect."

Sarah and Rachel lay next to us, watching intently as Abbi fucked me. They were both masturbating now, pleasuring themselves as they watched us.

Abbi was moaning louder and louder, clearly getting close to her own orgasm. I grabbed her hips, thrusting upwards, meeting each one of her downward movements.

Then, with one final thrust, I came inside her, shooting my load deep into her pussy. The feeling of my cum inside her sent her over the edge, and she screamed in ecstasy as her body convulsed in pleasure.

After we'd both caught our breath, Abbi rolled off me and lay down beside me, grinning.

Sarah and Rachel joined us on the bed, forming a naked heap of limbs. We stayed like that for a long time, enjoying each other's company.

I looked at Abbi, Sarah and Rachel in turn, amazed at how lucky I was to have these three women in my life.

And as the four of us drifted off to sleep, I couldn't help but think that I was the luckiest man on earth.

But would it last? I had to wonder. I mean... a threesome with two sexy lesbians is a one-off, right?

Well, that's what I thought anyway. Little did I know that it was going to become a regular occurrence...

***

I woke up the next morning with Sarah and Rachel worshipping my nuts and dick. That alone got me going and by the time Abbi stirred, I was rock hard.

"Damn, you two sure can suck a dick," I said with a smile.

"Oh yeah?"

"Mmm hmmm." I turned to Abbi gave her a kiss. "Wanna join them?"

"Of course." She slipped under the covers and joined Sarah and Rachel in giving me an amazing blowjob. All three of them worked their tongues and mouths expertly around my cock.

Then, to my surprise, Abbi lifted her head from under the blanket and started making out with Sarah while both of them still stroked and licked my balls.

"Damn, you girls are really good at that," I said as I watched them make out.

Sarah broke free of the kiss and smiled. "Thanks, James. We've been practicing."

Rachel took over as she pressed her lips against Abbi's and the two began to kiss passionately. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen and my dick throbbed between them.

I loved the fact that they were taking turns kissing me. I wanted this moment to last forever.

Abbi then went back down between my legs and she started sucking on my cock like there was no tomorrow. Her head bobbed up and down on my shaft as she swirled her tongue along the tip, teasing me. I could barely contain myself from shooting a load of cum all over her pretty face.

Finally, I couldn't take anymore, and I exploded, filling her mouth with my hot load of cum.

I was still riding the high when Abbi climbed up, her legs straddling my waist. She kissed me hard on the lips.

"Now that we've all gotten a taste of you..." she said seductively before looking at me lustily. "I think it's time to get serious."

"You're telling me," Sarah chimed in.

In one swift move, Abbi raised her hips and then impaled herself on my still-erect cock, taking it all the way inside her in one smooth motion. She gasped in pleasure as I filled her completely.

Then, without hesitation, she began to ride me slowly.

Sarah and Rachel joined in and soon, the three of them were sharing kisses while they took turns fucking me. It was like a dream come true for me.

Abbi looked down at me as she bounced up and down on my cock, her breasts swaying with her movement. "How does it feel, James?" she asked breathlessly. "Having three lesbians ride your cock?"

"It feels amazing!" I moaned as I watched her tits bounce up and down in front of me. "You girls are incredible."

"That's right." Abbi increased her pace, and Sarah and Rachel followed suit, the three of them working in perfect harmony. "And don't you forget it."

We all came again, together this time, and then lay in bed recovering for a bit longer before finally getting up to shower.

"Hey, we should do this again sometime," Sarah suggested as we washed each other off.

"Definitely," I agreed. "In fact, why don't we make it a weekly thing?"

Abbi smiled mischievously. "I'll call them tonight."

And so our little ménage à quatre became a weekly occurrence. Sarah and Rachel would come over, fuck me senseless and then go home, all the while remaining as good friends with Abbi as ever.

After every session, I wondered whether it would ever end. But it never did, and as long as I keep having sex with my girlfriend's two lesbian lovers, I guess I'm not going to complain.

I mean... it is quite a dilemma for any red-blooded male, but hey, at least I'm living a blessed life. I have Abbi, who I love and respect, and I have Sarah and Rachel, who are just horny and always ready to be fucked by my massive dick.

And in the end, isn't that what's most important? Being loved and appreciated by the people closest to you. For me, nothing could compare to having Abbi as my girlfriend and Sarah and Rachel as her lovers.

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 
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