
        
            
                
            
        

    
Chapter 1

‘Can you let out the rope?’ My buddy Rico is a few meters below me on the cliff and I can hear him grunting and groaning like he’s running a marathon. Normally I would to tell him to cut it out, but part of me is dying laughing and I appreciate the effort he’s putting into getting up this rock.

‘Sure.’ I reply, giving him a few more feet and surveying the rock ahead. We’ve been out on the sheer rock face for about three hours today and I can tell he’s exhausted. I’ve climbed this path numerous times before, but it’s his first attempt and I’m concerned that he’s not going to make it. ‘You good?’

‘Yeah, man. Thanks.’ We keep going and about twenty minutes later, I summit. He’s not far behind, but when he pulls himself over the top of the peak and collapses at my feet, I can tell that the tank is empty.

‘What about that famous stamina, Rico?’ I tease as I reach out my hand and help him to his feet. He’s covered in sweat and even though he’s in good shape, today’s climb was probably too much for him to handle.

‘I can’t be on all the time.’ He shrugs and helps me gather the equipment. My ride is parked nearby and we throw our things inside before getting in and starting down the narrow mountain road. I’d been climbing for most of my life before I started this business and when a friend introduced me to Rico, I was more than happy to show him the ropes. I had no idea who he was and we were just buddies for a few months before he let me in on what he does for a living.

‘So, you working this week?’ I ask.

‘Yeah, got a shoot in San Bernardino. Wanna come see how the sausage gets made?’ He says with a wry grin. It’s a perfect day and I stare at the blue sky through the trees and can’t imagine being anywhere else, but right here, right now. Every other place sounds like hell and if I never leave Tahoe again, I’ll be completely happy.

‘I don’t know, man. It seems weird.’ I downshift when we reach the main road and pull out onto the two lane highway, my ancient Bronco revving to life as we speed along.

‘It’s just work. I mean, I watch you work all the time.’ Rico says and I scoff.

‘Yeah, I guess.’ I say, wanting to change the subject. ‘You never told me how you got interested in climbing.’

‘I wish I had some sort of come to Jesus moment, but my trainer told me it would be good for my upper body strength.’ Rico shrugs and I get it. ‘Once I started, I don’t know, there’s something addictive about hanging off the side of a rock. You know what I mean.’

‘You’re right about that.’ The sun is setting in the distance and I know that Rico’s on a tight schedule today, so I speed through the narrow curves of the winding road faster than I normally would. The scenery around northwestern California is incredible and I don’t regret moving here from the Bay Area for a second, even though it meant a serious downgrade to my lifestyle.

I screech to a halt in front of my storefront and jump out. It’s getting late, but Rico helps me drag the equipment inside. He’s about five years older than me, but in really good shape and I can tell he spends a lot of time in the gym in addition to the workout he gets from me.

‘Just throw everything on the floor. I’ll deal with it later.’ He shrugs as he dumps the ropes on the ground and grabs his pack from the sofa in the corner.

‘Great climb today, Andy.’ My friend walks towards me and slaps my hand before filling his water bottle from the cooler and almost immediately draining it. ‘It was hot as hell though.’

‘Yeah, it should start cooling off by the end of the week. When are you planning on coming back?’ I ask as I flip open my calendar. I’m trying to get my schedule ironed out and want to make sure I have time to hang with him.

‘Probably late next week. Shoots usually only take a day or two and I have some editing for our new studio so I’ll definitely be ready to climb by Saturday. See you then, alright?’ He pats my back and waves before walking through the door, climbing into his SUV and peeling out of the driveway. I wave goodbye and watch him speed down the winding road towards town.

I know I need to clean up, but I grab a beer from the fridge and take a deep drink, happy that I don’t have any plans tonight. The summer season was crazy and I’m hoping I’ll get some more time to myself this fall. I have a few part time employees, but if I can, I’d rather lead climbs myself. I start winding the rope when I feel my phone buzz and pull it out of my pocket. It’s a message from Rico with a link to a video.

Hey man. You sure you don’t want to come check it out?

I was married for five years. She was everything I could ever want: gorgeous, smart and totally into me. When I told her that I wanted to take a break from my job at a major tech firm, she enthusiastically agreed to join me and we decided to leave the Bay Area together. I had always loved climbing and dreamed of starting my own trekking business ever since I could remember.

It was a slow start and I burned through my savings fast, but Carrie kept working remotely and I spent most days hanging off the side of a mountain. I felt like my life couldn’t get any better and for once I was completely happy. When she told me that she was leaving me for a guy that I thought had been a friend, I felt like my world was falling apart. It was a complete surprise and the worst part was that I never suspected that anything was wrong.

I spent months in a deep depression and my business suffered. Clients could tell that something was off and the missed lessons and trips meant that I was hemorrhaging money. I managed to pull it back together, but I’m not sure if I’ll ever really get over what she did to me.

I shake my head as I click on the link Rico sent and a video pops up. The connection in the shop is terrible and as it buffers, I see something that looks like a pixelated woman. As the image clears, I realize what the video is.

‘Fuck.’ I mumble and instinctively cover the screen. Carrie hated porn and I still get antsy when I see anything that resembles pornography, worried that she’s going to see me watching it and lose her mind about it. I shake my head and turn over the phone, annoyed with myself for acting like a child whose mom is about to scold him.

I hit the play button again and see a gorgeous blonde woman walk through a door and sit on a sofa next to Rico. The volume’s down and I turn it up, suddenly feeling inexplicably nervous about watching my friend. When a brunette with huge tits joins them, I perch on the desk, unable to believe that this is the same guy I go climbing with almost every week.

The blonde laughs and leans over to kiss the brunette, then they both turn to kiss Rico. I feel like I should stop watching and feel myself getting hard as the blonde takes off her top and the brunette latches onto her nipple, sucking and pulling as Rico encourages them. By the time the blonde goes down on the brunette and starts licking her pussy, I’ve got a full stiffy and my heart is beating a thousand miles a minute.

It’s undeniably hot, but the whole thing is too fucking weird, so I turn it off and toss my phone on to the sofa. I straighten out the shop and get the rest of the equipment ready for my climbing class tomorrow, but I can’t stop thinking about what I just saw. I mean, I know what Rico does, he’s always been up front about it, but I’ve never bothered watching any of his filmography and we don’t exactly spend a lot of time discussing what his job entails when we’re climbing.

I can’t help but wonder what it’s like doing something like that and realize that I haven’t been with anyone since Carrie. Friends offered to fix me up, but I just couldn’t- it was like cheating or something even though our divorce went through a few months after she left. Thinking about her again is making me sad and angry and I shake my head as I try to push the memories of our time together out of my mind. It wasn’t all good and I need to stop acting like she’s the only one out there for me.

My phone beeps as another message comes through and I laugh when I see it.

Seriously, you should come down. You can meet Lissa and I’ll show you around the set.

Something inside of me is telling me to do it. This is a once in a lifetime opportunity and my being on the set of a porn film is something that would drive Carrie insane.

Ok, I’ll get Tom to cover me. Send you my flight info later.

Chapter 2

It’s hot. Like surface of the sun hot and I start sweating almost immediately when I get off the plane. After being in Tahoe for the last few years, LA feels like a madhouse and it takes some time to get used to the deluge of people milling around me in the airport.

Rico said he’d send someone to pick me up and when I emerge from baggage claim, I see an absolutely gorgeous blonde holding a board with my name on it. I walk towards her and smile, hoping that I’m the Andy Howard that she’s waiting for.

‘Hey, I’m Andy.’ I’ve always wanted to be one of those people that gets picked up at the airport and she’s definitely sexier than any driver I’ve ever seen. She’s wearing a tight black skirt and a tight, white button down shirt that’s stretched over her tits in a way that’s making me blush. She gives me a wink before turning on her stiletto heel and motioning for me to follow. Every guy has his eyes locked on her and I jog to catch up, trying not to look like an idiot as I attempt to make conversation.

‘So Rico sent you?’ God, I sound like a fucking moron, of course he sent her. We reach the valet stand and she hands over a ticket then returns her attention to me.

‘Yeah, my name’s Brooklyn.’ She sticks out her hand and I shake it while trying not to stare at her like some sort of creep. ‘He told me that you’re a VIP and that it’s my job to make you comfortable.’ She smiles as she runs her hand through her long blonde hair and the valet pulls up in a black Bugatti. ‘This is us.’

‘Wow.’ She looks at me and gives me a million watt smile.

‘Want to drive?’ I’ve always liked cars and have always fantasized about what it would be like to control something this fast. I imagine crashing it and Rico freaking out and decide to let her do it.

‘No thanks. I’ll let the expert handle it.’ I say and shove my duffel bag behind the passenger seat, then crawl inside. I feel like I’m sitting on the ground and before I can buckle my seatbelt, she peels off in a cloud of dust. When I was a teenager, I had a racing game that I would play for hours every day and as we weave through traffic, I feel like I’m inside of that world. She effortlessly maneuvers the sleek, fast machine and as we pull onto the freeway, she floors it to one hundred and twenty and I feel my body being pushed back into the seat.

‘So, Andy, where are you from?’ She asks casually as she shifts into like the tenth gear and the landscape flashes by in a blur. Traffic is intense and I can definitely say that I haven’t missed this part of city life.

‘Um, near Tahoe- Olympic Valley. Rico comes up a few times a month.’ I swallow nervously as her hand rests on the center console and her pinky finger brushes teasingly against my leg. ‘And he, uh, invited me to visit.’

‘Rico’s a good guy.’ She says and I nod.

‘Yeah.’ I agree and as we speed along the interstate, I try to think of something interesting to say, but as my eyes drift over her voluptuous body, I feel completely unable to form a coherent sentence.

After about twenty minutes, we enter an industrial area in the valley and I wonder where she’s taking me. Rico didn’t say much about the visit and my return ticket is for Saturday, a few days from now. Her spicy perfume drifts through the interior of the car and I can’t help but wonder what a woman this hot would be like in bed. I try to reign in my increasingly dirty thoughts and relief washes over me when she starts talking again.

‘We’re going to stop at the studio. Rico’s filming a scene and he wanted to see you before I take you to his house.’ Her voice is breathy and light and as sexy as the rest of her and I try not to stare too hard as she parts her thighs to shift.

‘Oh, ok.’ I stutter and I feel myself flush. ‘Sure, whatever.’ She parks the car and smiles at me before staring at me intensely for a few minutes like she’s trying to figure something out.

‘What? Is something wrong?’ I’m worried I have something hanging out of my nose and pull down the sun visor to check myself out in the mirror. She laughs and shakes her head.

‘I just like shy guys, that’s all.’ She says and gives me that thousand watt smile again before getting out of the car and motioning for me to follow. The sun is scalding and the heat is amplified by the endless asphalt and the large buildings that appear to sprout out of the ground in the nondescript office park.

‘This is the studio.’ She’s walking in front of me and the way she swings her hips is mesmerizing. ‘We do most of our filming here or in a few suburban houses located around the valley.’

‘We?’ I ask, just now realizing that she’s an actress.

‘Yeah, I’ve been working with Rico for about five years. I’m moving into MILF stuff now, but I only have a few more years before I’m going to need to retire from the business completely.’ My head is spinning from that info and she motions for me to follow her into the huge concrete building in front of us.

Chapter 3

‘Andy!’ I hear a booming voice call out my name from across the large open space and look around. Brooklyn walks towards a bank of monitors and I see Rico waving at me. He’s wearing a ridiculous looking leopard print silk robe and is surrounded by four other people dressed in jeans and t-shirts.

‘Hey man.’ I shake his hand and take a step back as the realization of what’s going on around me really sinks in.

‘I can’t believe you’re actually here.’ He crosses his arms in front of his chest and I shrug.

‘Well, I felt like I should see it for myself.’ I hear some moaning coming from a distant corner and am suddenly completely distracted.

‘Sorry, we’re filming a few scenes right now.’ He lowers his voice and pulls me away from the group of people surrounding him. ‘So how was the ride over? Much traffic?’

The conversation is completely innocuous and as I get a better look at what they’re filming, I can’t believe that we’re having a discussion like this when people are literally fucking fifty feet from where I’m standing.

‘Uh, it wasn’t bad.’ I stutter as I watch two women on a monitor undress a third. ‘Christ. I mean, I know what you do, but this is wild, man.’

‘It’s a living, what can I say.’ He slaps me on the back. ‘Come on, I’ll give you a tour.’ He waves and greets a few people as we walk by a table covered with food and he grabs a bottle of water. ‘Want something to drink?’

‘Yeah.’ I mumble as he throws one to me and I suddenly wish it was something stronger. We walk towards one of the areas that looks like the kitchen in a regular suburban house, complete with appliances. I tap on the microwave and realize that it’s all plastic and that the entire thing is completely fake. I laugh nervously before returning my attention to my friend.

‘So I started this studio with another guy about fifteen years ago. It was a totally different era, you know- before the internet really changed the business.’ He leans on the kitchen counter and I try to keep my attention on him, even though the moaning from the other side of the studio has gotten louder. ‘We’re still making money, but it’s a lot tighter now.’

‘Wow, fifteen years. That’s wild.’ I say wondering how many women he’s fucked in that time. It suddenly hits me that I barely know anything about him.

‘It’s pretty crazy.’ He motions for me to follow him and I can’t believe that I’m actually here. ‘This whole place actually used to be a studio for filming sitcoms. We got it on fire sale and it cuts down on costs since we don’t have to move equipment around the valley.’ He holds his finger to his lips and I hear intense moaning as we walk towards a bedroom set.

‘Move to your right, I can’t see your dick, Uwe.’ A guy with a clipboard shouts at a blond guy with a massive cock who is working himself into a tiny Asian girl with huge tits. I stand there watching the scene unfold with my mouth hanging open and I’m pretty sure I look like a total idiot. When a big black dude strolls over casually and gives his dick a few strokes before grabbing her by her hair and pushing it into her mouth, I look at Rico and the expression on my face sends him into a fit of silent laughter. He doubles over and I continue watching as they spit roast her.

It’s as sexy as hell, but I’ve never seen anyone fuck before in real life, if this could even be considered real life. I turn my head and there’s another scene being filmed nearby, this time with two chicks and I return my attention to Rico.

‘Yeah, we do the features here, but the money isn’t really in that anymore.’ My friend whispers and my eyes follow the woman on the bed as she mounts the white guy, easing herself onto him slowly, then bending over to take the black guy in her ass. He’s smiling casually as the guy with the clipboard gets them into the right position for the camera.

‘Jesus.’ I breathe and Rico laughs smugly again.

‘Yeah, that’s Akiko, she’s one of our stars.’ Her breathy moans fill the room and even though it’s sexy as hell, I wonder if she enjoys it or if she’s just acting. ‘Most of the action takes place over there.’ Rico points to a two storey bank of rooms and I reluctantly peel my gaze away from the scene in front of me to look. ‘We have live streams going on twenty four hours a day. I prefer making the high production stuff, but right now, over half of our revenue comes from streaming.’

‘I always just assumed that porn was like a guy with a camera and some people fucking.’ I say and Rico’s face twists into a smile and he shoves his hands into the pockets of his robe.

‘Yeah, I think that’s the impression most people have, but there’s a lot going on behind the scenes.’ He stares at the threeway for a few more minutes and I see a woman standing nearby with a headset and a clipboard. There aren’t many fully dressed women milling around, and she really stands out.

She has short auburn hair and an incredible smile and my eyes follow her as she casually towards the blond dude and gives him some notes. The fact that he’s standing there with a massive erection doesn’t seem to bother her at all and she laughs at something he says. She’s absolutely mesmerizing and as she walks back towards the production crew, I catch her dark eyes for a second and she winks at me.

‘Hey, Rico. Can you come over here for a sec?’ A voice calls out from behind us and my attention is pulled away from her and towards the lesbian scene in the other bedroom. The director is motioning for Rico to join their group and I wonder if the tour is over.

‘I have to take care of this. Brooke will drive you to my house. Lissa’s got the guest room ready and I should be there in an hour or two. Sound good?’ I nod and as he walks off and joins the other crew. The woman with the clipboard is gone and I realize that even if I saw her again, I’d be too nervous to say anything. She’s way out of my league and probably gets hit on all day, every day by actors and the guys on the crew.

‘Ready to go?’ Brooklyn appears out of nowhere and I take another look at her, wondering if she’s really this nice or if Rico told her to take care of me. The thought is slightly depressing and I shrug and give her a smile.

‘Yeah, sure.’ I reply and as we leave, I see Rico kissing one of the women on the bed as the other one gets on her knees in front of him. The image sticks in my mind as we leave and I can’t help but wonder what it would be like to get paid to fuck.

Chapter 4

‘It’s great to finally meet you, Andy.’ A gorgeous brunette with her hair cascading in loose curls over her bare shoulders walks towards me and kisses my cheek. She’s wearing an oversized tank top that drapes over her large tits and a pair of running shorts that don’t leave very much to the imagination. ‘I’m Lissa, Rico’s wife.’ She winks at me and brushes her pink pouty lips against Brooklyn’s cheek before waving towards the corner behind us.

‘You can just throw your bag over there. Carlos will take it to your room. ‘Want something to drink?’ She asks and I drop my bag on a bench by the door.

‘Sure, a beer sounds great.’ I’m immediately distracted by the view and stroll towards the huge window at the end of the living room as the two women chat casually behind me. The scenery is absolutely breathtaking and I always knew that porn paid well, but this is insane. I feel someone brush my arm as Brooklyn hands me my beer before she and Lissa situate themselves on the sunken couch behind me.

‘Andy is Rico’s climbing instructor.’ Lissa explains to Brooklyn and I realize that I’m being rude and turn my attention back to them.

‘Really?’ Brooklyn raises her eyebrow and her blue eyes focus on me as she leans back into the cushions and takes a sip of her drink. Brooklyn is easily the hottest woman I’ve ever met and seeing the two of them together makes me wonder if I’ve fallen through into an alternate dimension where each woman is more perfect than the next.

‘Rico’s coming up to Tahoe this weekend, maybe you could join him.’ I offer, actually hoping that she takes me up on it. She doesn’t look like the type who would be into the outdoors, but I’ve learned that it’s best not to judge a book by its cover.

‘That sounds fun. Maybe I’ll do it.’ Brooklyn says and Lissa nods encouragingly. I can’t believe that Lissa would be ok with her husband going on a trip with another woman, especially another woman that looks like Brooklyn. Then I remember what his job entails and I realize that their relationship would never work if jealousy was an issue. Carrie was constantly checking my phone and if I even looked at a woman, I knew that the rest of my day was going to be hell.

‘So, we’re having steak tonight. I hope that’s ok with you.’ Lissa says as her phone beeps and she picks it up. ‘Oh, looks like Rico’s on his way. I’ll start getting the salad ready.’ She winks at Brooklyn and slides off the sofa, then heads towards the kitchen. ‘You two have fun.’

‘Want another drink?’ Brooklyn asks as she nods at my empty bottle and gives me a devastating smile.

‘Sure.’ I answer as she heads towards the kitchen and I return my attention to the spectacular view. I love my place in Tahoe, but waking up to this every day would be nice too. Even though I’ve known Rico for a while and was aware of what he did, I never imagined that this was the life he actually led and everything about it is completely surreal.

‘Here’s your beer.’ Brooklyn says as she sidles up to me and hands off the bottle. She clinks her glass against mine and takes a sip and the way she’s looking at me is doing things to my body that I can’t describe.

‘So how long have you, uh, been in the business?’ I ask. I want to get to know her better but I’m fairly certain that her interest in me is simple curiosity. There’s no way she would ever consider going out with a guy like me.

‘Five years.’

‘Wow, really?’

‘Yeah. I’ve been in seven features, but I mostly do shorts that get distributed to porn sites.’ She turns to stare at the view and takes another sip of her drink.

‘Do you, uh, do you like it?’ I realize how stupid that question is as soon as it leaves my lips. Of course she doesn’t, she probably has to do it and now she’s going to be embarrassed.

‘I love it.’ She smiles as she takes another sip and fixes her blue eyes on me. ‘Why?’

Her question catches me off guard and I appreciate that she’s not ashamed, but I can’t understand why someone like her would do what she does. The front door opens and Rico strolls in, casually throwing his keys on the table in the foyer.

‘Hey man.’ He gives me a wave before walking into the kitchen and pulling Lissa into his arms. They kiss and he grabs a sparkling water from the fridge before joining us in the living room. ‘So, what do you think?’ I have no idea what he’s referring to specifically and smile as he walks towards Brooklyn and I.

‘It’s incredible.’ I motion towards the view and he smiles.

‘Yeah, I got this place cheap about fifteen years ago when the market crashed. I can’t believe they actually let guys like me live here.’ He laughs and I join in as I take another sip. I don’t drink that much and can feel the alcohol going to my head. ‘I’ll show you around.’

I trail behind him through the top level of the two story house and he motions towards the bedroom where I’ll be staying. It’s nestled into the hill and rocks peek through the stucco wall. Off to the side is an angled window that peers over the cliff and I can see interior lights twinkling on in the neighboring mansions.

‘Will this do?’ He asks, understandably proud of his home.

‘It’s much better than that sofa you had to sleep on when you crashed at my place.’ His laughter is infectious and I follow him through the door and down the stairs to an open patio that juts out across the canyon and I am completely and thoroughly impressed.

‘We’ll eat out here.’ He says and starts getting the grill ready. There’s a glass barrier around the edge of the patio and as the sun sets and the alcohol dulls my inhibitions, my thoughts drift to what I saw today at the studio and I start to imagine what it would be like to be in a film. Brooklyn strolls to the other end of the patio and leans over the railing and I can’t stop staring at her. She returns my gaze and I feel myself flush as I turn away.

‘Brooke, could you help Lissa?’ Rico winks at her, then slaps her ass as she walks past us and up the stairs. A surprised cry escapes her lips and as she heads up, my friend returns his attention to me. A cool breeze blows across the open space, breaking up the heat that’s baked into the stucco and Rico hands me another beer and gets a water for himself.

‘You don’t drink?’ I ask, completely surprised.

‘No way, man. It completely fucks with your libido.’ I hold up my bottle and laugh, realizing how long it’s been since that was an issue for me. My mood darkens slightly and Rico stares at me as he lifts the lid of the grill and starts scrubbing the grate.

‘What’s going on, Andy?’ He asks, giving the grill a few more rough scrubs then joining me by the edge of the patio.

‘I mean, I don’t know.’ I guess at this point we’re pretty good friends, but I’ve never really felt comfortable opening up too much about my personal life. ‘I had a really rough divorce and haven’t been able to get over it. I just want to move on, but any time I think about another woman, it’s like my ex is there judging me. It really affects my confidence.’

‘It’s tough.’ Rico scoffs and I can’t imagine that he’s ever had an issue getting pussy or worrying about it too much when he did. ‘I had my heart broken pretty bad before I met Lissa and I thought I was done with relationships, but there’s always someone else out there.’ He slaps my back and I nod as I take another drink. ‘I think Brooke likes you.’

‘Well, I mean, I’m sure you told her to show me a good time and, you know…’ Rico suddenly looks offended and I’m worried I’ve pissed him off.

‘I didn’t tell her to fuck you, man. I’m not running some sort of prostitution ring or something.’ He stares out over the canyon and I can feel myself getting flushed with embarrassment. ‘We’ve been friends for years and if she didn’t like you, there’s no way she would pretend, even if I asked her to. She picked you up from the airport as a favor, but everything else is between you and her.’

‘Sorry, I didn’t mean…like, I just wondered if she was being nice to me because you asked her to, that’s all.’ I feel really bad about the misunderstanding and put the beer down, needing to clear my head for a few minutes.

‘I get it, dude. It’s weird and that’s why I don’t really have any friends outside of the business. You’re one of the only guys I know that does something else and maybe that’s why I like hanging out with you so much.’ He throws the scrubber under the grill and lets out a long sigh. Even though he’s living the dream, it’s probably tough to be constantly judged for what you do.

‘No, Rico, this is incredible and I think I really needed it. Thanks for inviting me.’ I sit down on the stool at the bar across from him and try to explain, but my head is foggy and I’m really tired. ‘I just, well, you know….’

‘It’s totally fine, Andy. I think you’re a good guy and you’re taking this whole thing pretty well.’ He walks over and slaps my back, then grabs onto the rail and stares at the sunset. ‘Don’t sweat it.’

Chapter 5

‘Christ, Rico. We’re eating.’

Rico is in the middle of telling a story about a deep throat scene gone horribly wrong and Lissa looks like she’s about to vomit. I’m doubled over laughing and Brooklyn doesn’t look much better off than her friend.

‘She had to take a week off. It was the craziest fucking thing I’ve ever seen.’ Rico sighs and stretches as the laughter dies down. Dinner was delicious and Lissa gets up to gather the dishes.

‘On that note, does anyone want coffee?’ She cuts her eyes at her husband as she says that and I nod. ‘Espresso?’

‘Yeah, that would be great.’ Brooklyn and Rico ask for one as well and I return my gaze to the canyon. There’s a cool breeze and even though the evening got off to a rough start, I’m really enjoying myself. Rico is fascinating and Brooklyn surprises me every time she opens her mouth. She has a master’s degree in chemical engineering and speaks three languages fluently and it’s difficult to reconcile that with what she does for a living.

‘So you never told me how you got into the business, Rico.’ I say and he shrugs.

‘I guess like everyone else.’ He winks at Brooklyn and takes a drink of water. ‘I came to LA to act. It was a total disaster, you know, zero call backs and no interest. I mean, I was good looking, but definitely not an actor. About a year after I arrived, I started dating this woman who was a little older than me and a big producer in Hollywood. She began taking me to these private sex clubs and wanted me to fuck her friends while she watched.’

‘I could go all night, cause I was like twenty years old, you know, and some guy who directed pornos saw me and asked if I wanted to try doing it on film. The rest is history, right?’ He laughs casually and I can’t help but wonder if he has any regrets about his decision.

‘That’s insane.’ I say as I glance at Brooklyn and realize that she looks slightly uncomfortable with the course of this conversation. I wonder if she started off the same way.

‘Yeah, it’s not really about size so much, you know. I mean, there are guys that are hung like fucking mules and there’s a market for that specifically, but the workhorse guys need to be able to go all day.’ Rico says as a smile tugs at his lips. Just then, Lissa brings out the coffee and the most perfect fruit tart I’ve ever seen and serves a slice to everyone.

‘I think I could do it.’ The words fall out of my mouth and I’m as shocked to hear them as everyone else. Rico bursts into laughter and stares at me in absolute disbelief as he shakes his head.

‘Look man, I can get you laid if you want. I mean, Brooke’s been staring at you all night like she wants to fuck you right here on the table.’ Rico says just before Brooklyn throws her napkin into his face and gives him the sexiest pout I’ve ever seen. ‘Ok, ok, but if it’s pussy you’re looking for, I’m sure I can find someone who’s willing to do some charity work. This business is tough and your life is basically over if you get involved.’

‘No, I mean…’ I know what I want to say, but the entire thing makes no sense. My mind is racing as I try to put my thoughts into words. ‘My wife, my ex-wife, hates porn. Like hates it more than anything else in this world.’ I turn to face Brooklyn and feel my cheeks flush as I continue. ‘If I could film a scene and send it to her, she would lose her mind.’

‘Yeah, but if your family or clients found out about this, you know your life is over, right?’ Brooklyn sounds like she’s speaking from experience.

‘I mean, I don’t really have any family and I don’t think my climbing clients would figure it out. There’s only one person that I want to know about it and I’ll make sure she finds out.’

‘Dude, you’re crazy.’ Rico takes another bite and stares at his wife as he motions towards me. ‘Didn’t I tell you this guy was nuts?’

‘Are you serious about this?’ Brooklyn asks as she crosses her legs suggestively. ‘If so, I’ll film with you.’ Time stands still and I can’t believe that the stunningly beautiful woman sitting across from me is actually offering to fuck me.

‘Really?’ My voice catches and she smiles.

‘Yeah, you need a pro and I’ve been off for a few months. It would be good to ease back in.’ As she says that, she licks a piece of fruit off of her finger suggestively. I swallow and look at Rico. I can’t believe that this is actually happening and when he shrugs, I realize that he’s willing to let me do it.

‘It’s your life, man. You can come with me to the studio again tomorrow and we’ll get everything ironed out. Maybe a scene with you and Brooke and I don’t know…’ He pauses to think and crosses his arms across his chest.

‘Naomi.’ Brooklyn pipes up and I wonder if they’ve worked together before.

‘Yeah, she would be good. I’ll see if Emily is available to direct. She’s got a talent for breaking in newcomers.’ I laugh nervously and after a few more minutes of discussion, I help clear the dishes off the table and offer to wash them, but Lissa’s not having it.

‘No way, you’re our guest and are probably exhausted after everything that’s happened today.’ She’s right and I wander through the open house and towards the living room, suddenly wondering how one of the most famous adult actors in the world spends his evening. Rico is yawning as he flips through his phone and I plop down on the sofa next to him.

‘Sorry, man, but I’m going to call it a night. It’s been a long one.’ Rico shoves his phone in his pocket. ‘You know where your room is and if there’s anything you need, we’ll sort it out tomorrow.’ He gives me a wave and heads to the master bedroom down the hall. Lissa’s right behind him and Brooklyn kicks off her heels and strolls casually towards the sofa, sitting down next to me as I lean back into the soft cushions and stare at the view.

‘So, what do you think?’ I feel like her question is intentionally vague.

‘About what?’

‘Everything. Rico, the house, the studio tour…me?’ She smiles and her blue eyes sparkle as she closes the distance between us.

‘It’s all really great. I mean, Rico’s never talked that much about his life, so walking into that studio was a pretty big shock.’ I rest my arm on the back of the sofa and look at her. ‘I’m really glad that he sent you to pick me up.’ There’s an awkward silence and I’m not ready for her to leave so I try to think of something interesting to say to fill in the empty space.

‘So, what about you? How did you end up here?’ She laughs nervously and runs her fingers through her blonde hair as she bites her lip. I’m worried I’ve fucked up again and hold out my hands, not wanting her to feel any pressure to tell me. ‘It’s ok if you don’t want to talk about it.’

‘No, it’s fine. I mean, I love what I do, but like most of the women that work in the industry, there’s a reason, you know.’ I see a flash of pain in her eyes and let her leave it there. I decide to change the subject, not wanting to make her relive any unwanted memories.

‘So, Rico kept calling you Brooke. Is Brooklyn like a stage name?’

‘Yeah. It was Rico’s idea. He told me on my first day that it’s better to keep your professional and private lives separate and so far I’ve managed to do that. Mostly.’ Her words are light and hint at something deeper, but I don’t know her well enough to pry any further. ‘Shit.’ She swears as she glances at her phone. ‘I have to go.’

‘Can I walk you to your car?’ I offer, genuinely sad to see her leave.

‘That would be sweet, thanks.’ She stands up and we stroll outside. It’s cool and dark and I hold the front door open for her as she pulls on a light sweater. Her heels ring out against the concrete and the way she swivels her hips when she walks is doing things to me that I can’t describe. I’m surprised when she leads me to an old Jeep that’s parked on the street. ‘This is me.’

‘Nice car.’ I say as she opens the door and throws her purse onto the passenger seat.

‘Thanks. We can’t all afford Bugattis.’ She rolls her eyes and we both laugh. I figure it’s now or never and when I lean down to kiss her, she responds by pressing her body against me and pushing her tongue into my open mouth. It feels absolutely incredible and not at all what I expected. When she pulls away, I wish it didn’t have to end, but I also don’t want to push it.

‘Have a safe drive home.’ I help her inside and close the door behind her. The car roars to life and I wave as she drives away then take one last look at the night sky before heading inside.

Chapter 6

‘Look, Andy. If you want to do this, you need to learn how to do it right. I sat around watching filming for a week before I even started thinking about fucking on film and I think it helped with the craft, you know?’ Rico and I walk into the studio and when he sees the wry grin on my face he shakes his head. ‘You think I’m full of shit but this is hard work.’

We both start laughing and I don’t know if the pun was intended or not, but he slaps my back and leads me towards a small room on the side of the building. There are a few people inside, including the gorgeous director from yesterday and when I catch her eye, she walks over to greet me.

‘I’m Emily.’ I take her hand and give it a shake and her dark eyes narrow as she gives me a smile. Even though she’s fully dressed, she’s probably the best looking woman here and I definitely want to get to know her better.

‘Morning, Em. This is Andy.’ Rico leans against the desk and crosses his arms across his chest. ‘Andy wants to be in a scene and I want you to film it.’ Emily bursts into laughter and I can feel myself flushing.

‘Sorry Andy.’ She says to me as she composes herself. As she turns towards Rico, I can see that she’s not wearing a bra and her sharp nipples press invitingly against her white t-shirt and I try to look at anything else. ‘Rico, you know I don’t like working with amateurs.’

‘I know, but this would be a huge favor for me and I know you’re the best person to do it. We could use the house out on Oakwood.’ Rico says and she takes another look at me, biting her full bottom lip as she considers what Rico’s saying.

‘Will this be a feature or something for the platforms?’

‘We’re planning on a very limited release.’ Rico says and Emily walks around me, staring at me like I’m a slab of beef hanging from a hook in a slaughterhouse.

‘Does he have any experience?’ She asks as she sizes me up.

‘No.’ I interject, and she reaches up and runs her hands through her short auburn hair, ruffling it slightly as she exhales.

‘Who else is in the scene?’

‘Brooklyn volunteered and I’m going to ask Naomi if she’s up for it.’ Rico says as he winks at me and I can tell that he’s going to get his way. ‘He’ll be hanging out here today to get a feel for it. Maybe you could walk him around, show him how everything works and if he still wants to do it…’ Rico pauses as he stares at me. ‘We’ll plan on filming Saturday morning.’

The conversation is interrupted as Rico’s phone buzzes and he picks it up and takes a look at the screen. He holds up his finger and walks away, leaving Emily staring at me.

‘Why do you want to do this Andy?’ She asks and her eyes sparkle with curiosity.

‘It’s complicated.’ I don’t know if I want to get into the whole thing about my ex right now. ‘But it’s something I really want to do.’

‘Well, you’re lucky that Brooke is willing to work with you, she’s a pro and if Naomi agrees to this, they should be able to get you through it.’ She exhales loudly and taps her fingers against the wooden desk as she thinks. ‘I can use a skeleton crew so maybe five people max.’ I swallow as I imagine five people watching me fuck and I feel panic welling up inside of me.

‘Ok yeah, that should be fine.’ I can see the wheels turning in Emily’s head as we stand there and I have a million questions to ask, but don’t want to interrupt.

‘So, is it settled?’ Rico returns to the conversation and Emily nods.

‘I think so.’ Emily relents and narrows her eyes at Rico. ‘But you owe me one for this.’

‘Yeah, no problem. I’ll let you have the showcase this year, you’ve earned it.’ A smile lights up her pretty face and a ripple of excitement rushes through me.

‘Thanks, Rico.’ I say as I watch him scroll through his phone.

‘Can you show him around? I don’t think you have anything scheduled this morning and Pat called and needs me at his office in thirty minutes. I don’t know how long that’s going to take.’

‘Sure.’ Emily says, suddenly excited, as she grabs my arm and pulls me close. ‘I’ll show him everything he needs to know.’ She winks at me and I feel my heart skip a beat.

‘You kids have fun. I’ll see you in a few hours, alright?’ I nod as Rico leaves and Emily turns her attention to me, biting her lip as her eyes drift over my body.

‘Could you take off your shirt?’ She asks like it’s the most normal thing in the world.

‘Here?’

‘Yeah.’ A look of frustration crosses her face. ‘You’re going to be having sex with two women in front of me in a few days, so this really isn’t that big of a deal.’ She’s right and I know she’s right but I still feel weirdly self conscious. As I tug off the old t-shirt, she smiles and bites her fingernail.

‘Ok, good.’ She reaches out and lightly brushes her hand over my torso and even though the gesture is completely casual, it feels way too nice. ‘I can definitely use this. Do you work out?’

‘I don’t go to the gym, but I climb almost every day.’ I realize I’m holding my breath and exhale as she brushes her fingers lightly across the top of my jeans.

‘This is going to sound weird, but I need to take a look at something else.’ Her index finger is positioned on the button and I can feel my heart start to race. ‘It’s fine if you’re not, uh, huge, but I need to figure out how I’m going to deal with the lighting. I mean, that’s what people are paying to see, right?’

‘Yeah, uh…’ I suddenly want to take back my decision, to bolt out of the office and tell Rico that I’ll see him up in Tahoe at the end of the week.

‘Look, Andy, if you don’t want to do this it’s fine,’ Her dark eyes drift over me as she smiles and I can feel myself falling hard. ‘But right now it’s just me and when there’s a full blown crew around, I can tell you that it’s not going to get any easier.’ She’s definitely teasing me and I know that she’s right. If I want to do this, I’m going to need to get over my self consciousness. I unbutton the top button and pull down the zipper, holding my breath as she crosses her arms and smiles smugly.

Just then, my phone starts ringing and I shrug as I pull it out of my pocket.

‘Hold on a sec.’ I say and I can tell that she’s disappointed. It’s Rico and I answer. ‘What’s up?’

‘I forgot to warn you, Emily always wants guys to get naked to test for lighting or whatever. You don’t have to, it’s just a power thing.’ Rico cackles and hangs up and I zip my pants as she stomps her foot on the floor.

‘Fuck Rico. He always has to ruin my fun.’ She says as she gives me a sexy pout and I pull on my t-shirt. ‘Anyway, want to go get some lunch? We can talk about the scene.’

An hour later, we’re in a deli in a nondescript shopping center a few miles away and manage to find a table near the back where it’s not too loud. Emily sits across from me and opens her bag of chips, then shoves a few into her mouth before offering some to me. I grab one and munch contentedly as she studies me for a few beats.

‘What’s the deal with you, Andy? I know most guys would kill to do this, but you don’t seem like that type.’ She shoves a few potato chips into her mouth and probes me with her dark eyes. I thought she was beautiful from the second I saw her, but every minute we spend together makes me realize how attracted I am to her.

‘Do you want the long story or the short story?’ I ask.

‘What time is it?’ She winks at me and a laugh escapes her throat. ‘I’m joking. I’ll take the best version.’ I start telling her about my ex wife and dinner last night and how I can’t believe I’m getting myself into this and she’s in stitches by the time our sandwiches arrive.

‘You’re fucking crazy, you know that right?’ She takes a bite of her Reuben and her eyes roll back in her head. ‘This is the only place in LA that can make a Reuben. I went to film school in New York and they had the best delis, but here they want to put alfalfa sprouts on every goddamn thing you eat.’

‘I’ve only been to LA a few times, but this is definitely the most memorable trip I’ve had.’ I say as I take a bite of my sandwich.

‘I’m sure it is. You know you’re lucky to have a friend like Rico who can get you into a film the easy way.’ She says as she pulls out an impressively large piece of pastrami and dangles it over her mouth. I wait for her to finish and she sips her Coke before continuing. ‘The professional business is dying and there aren’t that many legit studios left.’

‘How did you end up here?’ I’m curious. Nothing about her screams porn director and can only assume that she fell into it like everyone else.

‘I started off in Hollywood.’ She takes a sip of her drink as she thinks about it. ‘But I had issues, you know. It’s a tough business and some prick wanted me to suck his cock to get a promotion.’ The lady at the table next to us shoots her a dirty look, clearly not happy with the tenor of the conversation. Emily gives her an aggressive smile and she looks away.

‘Anyway, there was an ad for an assistant director on the industry website and that’s when I met Rico.’ She pauses again and takes another bite of her sandwich, rolling her eyes back in her head and moaning with pleasure as she chews. ‘In a few months, I was promoted and even though I can’t put the stuff I make here on a resume, it pays well and I’ve never had any issues.’

‘Wow, that’s insane. Do you plan on staying here or do you want to move on?’ I ask, curious about where she sees herself going with this job. She seems really cool, but I understand why she can be slightly aggressive.

‘I mean, the dream is to be a big Hollywood director, right?’ She shrugs and eats another potato chip. ‘I think I’m going to start looking for some work in the indies as a director of photography or something. I have a lot of experience behind the camera now, even though the majority of my resume is porn I’m hoping someone will give me a chance.’

She devours the rest of the Reuben in a few bites and we chat for another twenty minutes or so before heading back to the studio.

Chapter 7

‘Are you excited?’

Excited isn’t the word I would use to describe how I’m feeling right now, but the aforementioned emotion is buried somewhere deep inside of me and I nod as I stare at Brooke. She’s wearing a low cut tank top that’s hugging her tits like it's painted on and a pair of shorts that barely cover her ass and I’m trying not to stare.

‘Where’s Naomi?’ I ask, avoiding her question. I still haven’t met my other co-star and we’re blocking the scene today.

‘She’s going to be late. I’ll fill in, ok?’ Emily says as she winks and a rash of nervous chills pulsates through me. I have to remind myself that I wanted this and that it’s going to be alright and that I like Brooke and Emily and even though I haven’t met Naomi yet, I’m sure I’ll like her too.

So why do the butterflies in my stomach feel like a swarm of bees?

‘We don’t usually rehearse, but the actors I work with generally have more experience than you.’ Emily says as she throws her keys onto the counter. ‘So this is going to be a standard threeway scene. Brooke is Naomi’s stepmom and you are Naomi’s slightly older boyfriend.’

‘Ok, got it. So the two of you are doing most of the setup dialogue and I just come in to finish it off.’ I know I’m overthinking this and Brooke bursts into laughter as she watches me study my five lines.

‘Basically, yes. You’re just providing the dick, they’ll do the heavy lifting.’ Emily puts her notebook down on the counter and grabs my upper arm, squeezing it lightly as she looks into my eyes. ‘Don’t stress about it, alright. You’ve fucked before and once you get into that headspace, this is the same thing, you’ll just have me telling you what to do.’ She’s right and her words make me feel slightly more relaxed.

‘So the scene starts out with Naomi and Brooke in the kitchen. They’re chatting casually about her boyfriend problems.’ Emily says as she nods at me. ‘Then Brooke tells her that she just needs more experience and that she’s more than happy to help her out.’

Brooke takes a step closer to Emily and puts her finger beneath her chin, then gives her a soft kiss. Emily smiles as their lips meet and even though it lasts less than a second, it’s extremely hot. Brooke pulls away and brushes her fingers against her mouth and smiles. Emily looks affected too and clears her throat as she continues.

‘That’s when we, uh, they go into the living room.’ She motions for us to follow her, grabbing Brooke’s hand as they walk towards the large, plush sofa. The room is bright and generic and clean and Brooke sits at the end, patting the seat beside her. When Emily takes a seat next to her, Brooke slides closer and brushes a few strands of hair away from her forehead.

‘They talk for a few more minutes about whatever and Brooke kisses Naomi again. That’s what we call escalation, even though they’ve done it before, this time it’s more passionate and indicates that the scene is about to begin.’ Emily’s explanation makes sense and when Brooke leans over to kiss her again, I can see what she means.

The last kiss was hot, but this time Brooke is more aggressive and when her hand brushes against Emily’s breast, she doesn’t pull away. I watch as Brooke slides her tongue into Emily’s mouth and a thick tension fills the room as Emily closes her eyes and gives in.

‘Ok, yeah, uh…’ A bright red flush spreads across Emily’s cheeks and Brooke bursts into laughter.

‘Did you like it?’ Brooke asks as she looks at me and I nod.

‘Yeah, I mean, of course, but what about Emily?’

‘Let’s keep going.’ Emily stutters and Brooke shrugs. ‘So, after they kiss, Brooke offers to show Naomi what feels, uh, good and that’s where the scene really begins.’

‘That’s the best part.’ Brooke murmurs into Emily’s ear as she slides her fingers across the other woman’s exposed thigh and towards the apex of her legs. ‘Do you want me to show you?’

A gasp escapes Emily’s lips and I ease into a chair across from them, enjoying the view as Brooke kisses Emily’s neck and slides her hand beneath her t-shirt. Brooke’s hand grazes Emily’s puckered nipple and she lingers for a few seconds, pinching it lightly.

‘Ooh, I like this.’ Brooke says as she smiles, then looks at me. ‘Emily has a pierced nipple. Want to see?’

‘God, Brooke. What the fuck?’ Emily swears as her cheeks flush. Her hand flies to the bottom of her t-shirt and she tugs it down protectively.

‘Come on, he’s about to get naked for you. The least you can do is let him see your tits.’ Brooke kisses her again and Emily loosens the hold on her shirt, allowing Brooke to pull it up and exposing her small, tight breast. A tiny black barbell pierces the soft pink flesh and the entire scene unfolding in front of me is the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen. ‘What do you think, Andy?’

‘I, uh…’ My mind is completely blank since all of the blood in my body is currently pooling in my dick and I can’t seem to form the words to tell them to keep going.

‘I think he likes it.’ Brooke twists the barbel and smiles wickedly as a moan escapes Emily’s throat. She’s rubbing her thighs together and Brooke leans over and takes her nipple into her mouth, sucking and pulling as Emily’s hand drifts towards her pussy. ‘Do you want to see mine?’

I nod and swallow as she pulls her shirt over her head, revealing a pair of large tits nestled snugly into a tight fitting black lace bra. She pulls one of the straps down and my mind is willing the delicate lace to fall down and expose her breast.

I can’t believe this is happening.

‘So the stepmom character is always older and always has bigger tits and has a lot of experience, sexually. It’s my job to show the ingenue how sex works since she’s so innocent and is, of course, a virgin.’ Emily laughs at Brooke’s explanation and traces her finger across the lace, tugging at it slightly as Brooke tangles her hand in the other woman’s hair. When Emily pulls the fabric away, I almost lose it and she stares at me for a few beats before kissing Brooke again, then leaning down and wrapping her lips around Brooke’s stiff rosy nipple.

‘That’s it. Good girl.’ Brooke coos as Emily sucks and I’m as hard as a rock. This is hands-down the hottest thing I’ve ever seen and my mind is definitely going places that it shouldn’t right now as Brooke pulls Emily to her mouth and they kiss, breasts smashed together as Emily snakes her tongue between Brooke’s parted lips.

‘Hey, I’m here. Anyone home?’ A woman’s voice calls out and Emily swears as she pulls on her t-shirt.

‘Hi Naomi, we’re in here.’ Brooke gets dressed before giving me a wink and standing to greet the other woman. She’s cute, with dark hair and pale skin and when Brooke introduces us, she gives me a friendly smile. ‘This is Andy, we’ll be doing the scene with him on Saturday.’

I’m still rock hard and decide to stay seated, giving her a wave as she gives Emily a hug and they all start talking shop.

Chapter 8

‘I think that went well, what about you?’ Brooke is looking into a mirror positioned over the fireplace and pouts as she applies a new coat of cherry red lipstick. I’m still thinking about what happened earlier and how the scene would be so much better if it was just the three of us.

And no cameras.

Naomi is a nice girl, but other than being cute, she doesn’t really do it for me. We blocked out the scene and I was able to figure out how the positioning works with the camera, but my mind is still focused squarely on Brooke and Emily and how hot they were together.

‘It was great. I don’t think I’ll have any issues.’ I say as Emily walks towards us and grabs the papers spread across the kitchen counter.

‘So, Mike will be filming and Ken will work on lighting and sound and I’ll be there to make sure everything goes smoothly.’ Emily says as she makes a few notes on the papers. ‘I think we’ll be able to get to the scene on Saturday morning. Naomi already confirmed- does that work for you two?’

‘Sure. I was planning on heading home on Saturday afternoon with Rico anyway.’ I say and I see a flash of disappointment color Brooke’s features before she smiles casually and nods.

‘That’s good for me too.’ Brooke looks at her phone and swears. ‘I have to go.’ She gathers her things and takes a look at me. ‘Want to get a drink later?’

‘Yeah, absolutely.’ I get her number and she pecks my cheek before turning to leave. I’m left alone with Emily and an awkward silence fills the room.

‘So, are you two…’ Emily asks hesitantly and I shake my head.

‘No, I mean, I don’t think so...’ I reply and suddenly Emily’s lips are pressed against mine. Her mouth is hot and needy and her hands are fumbling with the button of my jeans and she shoves her hand inside, wrapping her fingers around my cock as her tongue slides into my mouth. It feels so good and I pull her hand away as I lift her slim body onto the kitchen counter.

‘Slow down.’ I murmur and she nods, biting her full lip as her dark eyes pierce into me.

‘You know, I watch people fuck all day and I haven’t gotten laid in months.’ She confesses and I’m glad I’m not the only one who’s out of practice.

‘It’s been a while for me too.’ I say softly as I slide my hand under her loose cropped shirt, brushing my finger against her pierced nipple and remembering how Brooke was sucking on it only an hour ago. Emily’s hands grasp the edge of the counter and I can see her knuckles whiten as she holds onto the smooth surface, trying her hardest to contain the moan that’s threatening to escape.

I spread her thighs and position myself between them, kissing her lips again as I twist and pull the barbel. Each touch is making her squirm and I enjoy teasing her. Even though I’ve only known her for a few days, I feel a connection that I haven’t had with anyone in a while.

She tugs off her t-shirt and unzips her shorts, wriggling out of them as she sits on the counter completely naked. Her body is incredible, tight and firm with small, round tits that are a total contrast to most of the women I’ve seen walking around the studio.

I want her so bad that it’s killing me but it’s been a while and I need to make sure I can hold off as long as possible. Her lips meet mine again and as I push my fingers into her sticky flesh, her moans turn more urgent and I realize how difficult that’s going to be. My thumb slides over her clit and she arches her back, running her hands through my hair as she pulls me closer.

She slides off the counter and kneels in front of me, unbuttoning my jeans and sliding the zipper down slowly before reaching in and pulling out my cock. I’m already rock hard and she kisses the tip lightly with her pink lips and stares at me for a few seconds.

‘I’m glad I got you first.’ She murmurs enticingly before wrapping her lips around the soft skin and swallowing me. I grab the counter as she slides her mouth up and down, choking slightly as I hit the back of her throat and her head rocks rhythmically. Her tongue wraps around the head and she pulls away, a string of saliva hanging from her lips. She does it a few more times, going deeper with each attempt and as I watch her lick and kiss the soft skin of my shaft, I can’t wait any longer.

I pick her up and carry her to the sofa and toss her onto it. She squeals with laughter as she lands and I finish getting undressed before joining her and spreading her thighs apart. The soft pink flesh between her legs is wet and I slide my finger through it as she twists the barbel in her nipple and arches her back against the sofa.

I bury my face in her pussy. She tastes incredible and I pull her closer as I run my tongue through the wet pink flesh. When I reach her clit, her fingers tangle in my hair and she wraps her thighs around my head. As I slide one of my fingers inside of her tight slit, she gasps and I need to fuck her now.

I pull away mashing my lips against hers as I give myself a few rough strokes and slide into her slick hole. She feels incredible, tight and needy and the first thrust is almost too much.

‘I don’t think Brooke’s going to be disappointed.’ She murmurs as she smiles and pulls me close for another kiss. I can’t believe she’s thinking about that right now, but it’s so hot that I almost lose it.

I lean down to suck on her pink nipple as she wraps her legs around me and holds me inside of her. It feels so good and when she lets go and pushes me onto the floor, I wrap my hands around her waist and guide her on top of me. She writhes and her moans get louder with each movement as her hips twist and her eyes lock on to mine as she clenches around my cock and cries out.

When she leans over and her lips meet mine, I realize that I can’t hold off and roll her onto her back and pull out, shooting a thick rope of cum onto her stomach.

‘Fuck.’ I fall onto the carpeted floor, feeling better than I have in months. My eyes are having trouble focusing and a laugh escapes my throat.

‘Not bad.’ She murmurs with a smile as she props herself onto her elbow and traces lines on my chest with her short fingernail.

‘That’s all?’ I say, feeling a bit hurt as she shrugs.

‘Not bad for an amateur.’ She expands and I’m feeling a little better. When she leans over to kiss me, her cold tongue presses into my mouth and I’m on fire again. My fingers brush against her nipple and she gasps, her hot breath brushing against my sensitive skin.

‘Anyone here?’ A voice calls out and Emily jumps up.

‘Yeah. Can you give us a minute?’ Her eyes are wide and she holds a sofa cushion against her naked body. ‘Just wait outside ok?’

‘Uh, yeah sure.’ The door closes and I stand up, tiptoeing into the kitchen to grab our clothes and throwing Emily hers. We get dressed quickly and she kisses me again.

‘I have a scene this afternoon, but I’ll see you tomorrow?’ Her eyes sparkle and I realize that I’ve completely fallen for her.

Chapter 9

Meet me at Santano’s at eight?

The text is from Brooke and a wave of guilt washes over me. I don’t know what the deal is with Emily and it feels wrong to go out on a date with someone right after fucking someone else. To be honest, I don’t have that much experience with women and I only dated a few before meeting Carrie. This seems like a problem that other guys have, not me.

I step into the hot shower and let the water wash over me as I consider my options. I really like Emily and I feel like this could turn into a real relationship, but Brooke is absolutely intoxicating and I want to get to know the woman behind the blonde bombshell persona.

There’s only one person I can talk to about this.

‘So how was the blocking session?’ Rico’s in the kitchen making a smoothie. I have no idea what’s in it, but he pours me a glass and I take a sip.

‘Wow, that’s good.’ I say, trying to avoid his original question. It’s late afternoon and light is streaming through the kitchen windows.

‘Yeah, it’s power food. How did it go?’ He’s determined to get an answer and as he arches his eyebrow and leans against the counter, I shrug.

‘Pretty good, I think, but uh…’ I run my hand through my hair and sigh. ‘Something happened with Emily and I don’t know how to handle it.

‘Did you get into a fight? She can be kind of a bitch sometimes, but she’s one of the best directors I’ve ever worked with, so the bad attitude is worth it.’

‘No, I, uh…well, we kinda fucked.’ As the words leave my mouth, I’m worried that Rico’s going to lose it and throw me out of his house. The look of shock on his face morphs into disbelief then transitions into a huge grin.

‘Nice job, dude! I won’t ask for details, but was it good?’ He raises his eyebrows and I can tell he’s thought about it himself.

‘Good. Really good.’ I run my hand through my hair as I think about it again. ‘But now I’ve got a problem and I thought maybe you could help me out.’ I get to why I’m here and Rico nods.

‘Shoot.’

‘Yeah, so I fucked Emily this afternoon and now Brooke is asking me if I want to go out on a date with her.’ I take a long drink of the smoothie and try to ignore the smug look on Rico’s face. I feel bad talking to him about it, but he knows them both and maybe he can offer some advice.

‘I had no idea you were such a stud. Nice job, man.’ He’s talking shit, but I’m cool with it.

‘I mean, you probably have this situation all the time, right?’ I say and his expression changes almost instantly.

‘No way. When I married Lissa, that was it. We’re completely monogamous and I’ve never been happier.’ I hope I haven’t pissed him off again, but when he puts his glass in the sink he gives me a friendly smile and I know everything is fine.

‘But the other day you were filming a scene…’ I trail off as Rico holds up his finger.

‘Yeah, but that’s work. It’s completely different.’ He says as he crosses his arms in front of his chest. ‘In terms of fucking for love and sport, we keep that between us.’

‘Ok, yeah, whatever works for you, right?’ The conversation so far hasn’t helped me at all so I try again. ‘So what should I do? I mean, should I tell Brooke about what happened?’

‘Look, Andy, you’re overthinking this. You’re all adults. For whatever reason I can’t comprehend they’re both into you, and you should just enjoy it. There’s no relationship and from what I know of both of them, I don’t think they’ll care.’

‘You’re right. I’m also a little concerned about, well, I mean Brooke’s fucked a lot of guys, you know, and…’

‘Are you worried that she’s got some kind of disease or that your cock is too small for her?’ He’s teasing me again, but I’m glad that he’s not getting pissed off.

‘Both, I guess.’

‘She hasn’t worked in about six months. There was some sort of issue with her mom and she went home to take care of her. My actors get tested once a month and she’s never come up positive with anything so you don’t have to worry about that.’ He arches his eyebrow and smiles. ‘I can’t answer about your dick, though. I know she’s been with some big guys so that’s between you and her.’

------------------------

The taxi drops me off at a discreet storefront on a side street in Hollywood. Rico offered to take me, but I wanted a few minutes to myself. I’m nervous and excited and it feels good to be going out on a real date. There’s an awning over the entrance but nothing else to indicate that this is a place of business, so I open the heavy door and step inside. The smell of steak slaps me in the face and since there’s no host, I look around for Brooke. I see her in a corner booth in the back and wave, then I make my way towards her.

The clientele is mixed and the vibe is extremely old school, with white linen tablecloths and old-fashioned stemware. Older guys are with beautiful younger women and groups of men are seated together. I definitely recognize at least one pretty famous actor and am fairly certain that I see another A-lister across the room.

Brooke gets up to greet me, giving me a kiss on the cheek. She’s dressed in a white dress that plunges in the front, highlighting her voluptuous breasts and hugging every curve as if it was made for her. We slide into the round booth and a waiter in a white jacket appears out of nowhere.

‘Is this your guest Ms Dalton?’ She nods and the waiter smiles warmly.

‘Yes, Charles. I’ll have a dirty martini. What do you want, Andy?’

‘An old fashioned, please.’

‘Will you be dining with us this evening or only drinks?’ Charles asks and the entire situation feels incredibly formal. I suddenly feel self conscious in my jeans and t-shirt and hope Brooke isn’t upset that I’m not wearing something more suitable.

‘Yes, we’d also like to hear the specials.’ Brooke says and the waiter nods and walks away. She grabs my arm and pulls me closer as another server shows up and spreads a long, white tablecloth over the surface, then carefully places the settings in front of us before bowing and leaving.

‘I’m glad you could make it, Andy. I wanted to spend some time alone with you before the shoot.’ Her blue eyes sparkle in the dim light and she rests her hand on my thigh.

‘Me too.’ Her hand creeps higher and my body responds. She lightly brushes her red lips against my cheek and my skin prickles from her touch.

‘I’m sure you’re nervous, but Naomi and I have worked together before and we’ll be able to guide you through the whole thing.’ Her voice is soft and sexy and I could just sit here all night listening to her talk. She’s about to say something else, but Charles shows up with our drinks, then tells us about the specials.

‘We’ll take the double prime rib and fries.’ Brooke orders and looks at me. ‘That’s ok with you?’

‘Sure, sounds good.’ I reply, wanting to tell her that she can order anything she wants to and I’m pretty sure I’ll love it. The waiter nods and walks off and Brooke holds up her drink, giving me a wink as I clink my glass against hers. The low din of the dining room fills in the silence, but the positioning of the booth makes me feel like we’re alone.

‘So, Rico told me that your mom was sick?’

‘You’ve been checking me out, huh?’ She smiles and puts her drink on the table, tracing the base of the stemware with her red fingernail.

‘Just curious, I mean, I barely know anything about you.’ She looks away and I’m worried I’ve upset her.

‘No, it’s fine. I rarely talk to anyone about my personal life, so it feels weird to share. Don’t worry, it’s not you.’ I relax and let her continue. ‘My mom’s been in a home for a few years now. She has late stage dementia and even though we never had the best relationship, I’m the only one who’s been willing to take care of her.’

‘Do you have any siblings?’ I ask, genuinely curious.

‘A brother. He’s a surgeon in Seattle, but like me, he wanted to get away from her as soon as he turned eighteen.’ She pauses then looks at me. ‘He made the right decision by never going back. We rarely talk, but the last time we did, he told me that he had washed his hands of her and that she was on her own as far as he was concerned.’ Her voice trails off and the mood is suddenly heavy. I need to change the subject.

‘Seriously, you should come up to Tahoe with Rico, I would love to teach you.’ An appreciative look creeps onto her face. ‘Nothing feels better than when you’re on the side of the mountain, the treeline below you and you see an eagle fly by. It makes everything else in your life seem completely irrelevant.’

‘Maybe I’ll give it a try.’ She pauses and the low noise of the dining room settles around us. ‘It’s incredible, Andy. You know what I do and you treat me like any other woman. It’s really sweet.’

‘Have you thought about leaving the business?’ I ask and she takes another sip of her drink.

‘Recently, yes. When I first started, I thought it would be a few scenes to pay some bills, then I would quit and move on with my life, but the money was good and the work was easy and I genuinely enjoyed it.’ She scoffs and squeezes my thigh. ‘Now it’s been five years and I’m not sure that’s the life I want anymore.’

‘Someone with a degree like yours should be able to get a job.’

‘You’re right, but most people working in my field don’t have a five year gap in their resume and a list of adult videos credited to them.’ She says as she takes another drink. I’m not sure what to say, so I wait to see where she wants to go with the conversation. ‘Emily told me what happened after I left.’

Fuck.

‘Yeah, it was wild. I think maybe that thing that happened between the two of you got her all worked up.’ I say as I laugh nervously and hope Brooke isn’t too pissed. Maybe I should have mentioned it earlier.

‘It was pretty hot, wasn’t it?’ Brooke looks completely chill about the whole thing and rests her hand on my thigh again, this time squeezing as she stares at me and draws closer to my ear. ‘Did you enjoy fucking her?’ Her breathy voice is so sexy and I stare at the crowd around us, hoping that they can’t tell what’s going on.

‘Yeah.’ I swallow and the temperature in the room feels like it’s gone up about twenty degrees. ‘It was nice.’

‘Tell me about it.’ Oh God. I can feel myself getting hard as I think about how she looked laid out on the sofa and the noises she made as I slid inside her. Brooke’s hand creeps towards my dick, her hot breath drifting across my neck and it’s too much.

‘She, uh, well she kissed me,’ I swallow as Brooke’s fingers slide my belt out of its loop and she tugs it apart.

‘Really? Then what?’ I feel like everyone around us knows what’s happening as she unbuttons the top button of my pants and slides down the zipper.

‘I lifted her onto the kitchen cabinet and, you know, uh…’ Her fingers wrap around my cock and she wrestles it out of my pants and begins stroking me, using the white tablecloth to hide what she’s doing.

‘I want to suck your cock, Andy.’ Her voice is husky and my mouth is suddenly as dry as a desert. Her fingernail slides across the sensitive head and I grab onto the edge of the table as she discreetly slides underneath and takes me into her mouth.

I’m trying to act normal and take a sip of my drink as her tongue wraps around my shaft and her hand massages my balls. Each stroke is like an explosion and I’m pretty sure that everyone in the restaurant knows exactly what’s going on, even though they all appear to be immersed in their own conversations.

Her mouth takes over where her hand leaves off and as I feel myself going into her throat, I reach beneath the table and tangle my hand in her hair, pulling her closer. It feels incredible and I manage to hold off, making her work for it as she teases me with her lips and tongue.

‘Your prime rib, sir.’ The waiter arrives at the table and I’m in shock as he places the large platter in front of me. ‘Would you like me to serve it or would you prefer to do it yourself when Ms Dalton returns?’

‘I’ll do it.’ My words are hoarse and he winks at me discreetly as he bows slightly. I’m in her throat again and she hums, sending a spasm through my body as I grip the table tightly and attempt to remain unaffected by the fact that she’s sucking me like a vacuum.

‘Will there be anything else?’ He asks. I shake my head and manage a casual smile as I lean forward to grab the knife. Brooke is doing things to me that I’ve never felt before and I’m trying to hold off, but it’s too much to handle and I shoot into her greedy mouth as she sucks me dry. I’m grinning like an idiot and when she pulls herself into the booth next to me, I look around and realize that no one’s been paying attention.

‘So?’ She says as she smiles and takes a casual sip of her cocktail.

‘That was really fucking nice.’ I reply as she leans closer and kisses me, then grabs the knife out of my shaking hand and serves me a piece of steak.

Chapter 10

‘Can you see how he’s standing? Unless the shot is coming from a low angle, he’s got his hands on his back so the camera can get the action.’ Rico and I are back in the studio. It’s Friday and the scene is scheduled for tomorrow and I can’t believe I’m just standing here, staring at a random dude fucking a gorgeous redhead and having a casual discussion about it with my friend.

Dinner last night ended with me helping Brooke into a cab and waving her off. I wanted to go back to her place or get a room or something, but she said she wanted to wait until the scene and I didn’t push it. After the day I’d had, I was fine either way.

‘Hi Andy.’ I hear a familiar voice and turn around to see Emily smiling at me. She’s twirling her hair around her finger and smiling sweetly and I feel all gooey inside. We haven’t spoken since yesterday and after my date with Brooke last night, I feel a little uncomfortable. I lean down and kiss her cheek and Rico excuses himself as he goes to speak with the camera man.

‘How’s everything?’ I ask, sincerely hoping that what happened between us wasn’t just a casual fuck.

‘Good. I, uh…’ She pauses and a flush creeps across her pale cheeks. ‘I can’t stop thinking about yesterday.’

‘Yeah, me neither.’ The incredible blow job from Brooke last night is playing on repeat in my mind and I need to tell Emily, but I’m terrified that she’s going to storm off in a fit of jealousy and tell me that she never wants to see me again. ‘Look, uh, last night I went out with Brooke and…’

‘I know, she told me about it.’ She murmurs as she bites her lower lip. ‘Don’t worry, I’m not upset.’

‘Wow, ok.’ I run my hand through my hair as a loud moan echoes through the studio. ‘So do you want to go out sometime? Maybe get dinner or something?’

‘Well you’re leaving tomorrow, aren’t you?’ When she says that, I realize how sad that makes me feel. I don’t want this to be a one time thing and I can tell that she doesn’t either.

‘Yeah, but…’ I’m interrupted as Rico walks back over.

‘Andy needs to go see Kara sometime today, alright?’ Rico says, slapping my back and giving me a smile before walking back towards the office.

‘Who’s Kara?’ I ask and a sly smile pulls at Emily’s lips.

‘She’s a hair stylist, well, sort of.’

‘What do you mean?’ I ask as I run my hand through my hair. ‘I think it looks alright.’

‘She deals with pubes, you’ll need to get them shaved off.’ Emily states matter-of-factly.

‘What?’

‘Yeah, people don’t like pubes and neither does the camera.’ She says as she stands on her toes and whispers into my ear. ‘You’re going to be as smooth as a baby.’

‘Morning, Kara.’ Emily opens the door to a small room and motions for me to enter. An older woman who is loudly smacking a piece of gum beams when she sees Emily and kisses her cheek with a flourish. ‘This is Andy, he’s in need of your services.’

‘Oh, you’re new aren’t you?’ She narrows her eyes over her reading glasses as if attempting to ID me and I shrug. Her bright red hair is tied into a messy bun and her eyes are creased at the corners, giving her the look of a salty waitress.

‘Yeah, I guess.’

‘Well, it’s nice to see someone different and he looks like such a nice young man, so unassuming.’ That part is directed to Emily. ‘You know these guys come in here, wagging their junk around like they want to impress me or something. I’m like, honey- I worked with Brock Lasso, you know what I mean?’ She cackles as she points towards a chair with stirrups. ‘Then you get the ones who want to do it themselves and they’re all nicked up and you can’t film a scene like that and have it look professional. Take off your pants!’

She yells the last part in my direction and I jump and Emily snickers uncontrollably as Kara lathers up the old fashioned shaving brush and cranks up the fifties Mambo that until now was at a low din in the background.

‘Hey, you wanted to do this.’ Emily whispers as she winks and I do what I’m told.

‘Underwear, too.’ Kara points a painted fingernail at a chair. ‘You can throw your clothes over there.’ I’m just wearing a shirt and try to cover myself with my hands, but it’s not exactly working. ‘What’s with the modesty?’ She asks Emily, who looks like she’s about to lose it.

‘He’s an, uh, amateur. This is his first scene.’

‘Oooh. I love virgins- you get a much smoother shave.’ Kara looks impressed by the revelation and pulls out a straight edge razor, then laughs as I flinch. ‘I know it looks scary, hun, but it gives the best shave, now why don’t you come on over and have a seat for Auntie Kara?’ She pats the chair and I take one last look at Emily before surrendering myself to Kara.

‘So, how do you feel?’ Emily asks and I shift my underwear slightly, not sure about the final result.

‘Yeah, it’s different.’ My voice goes up slightly at the end and Emily comes closer and slides her finger down my chest, then bites her lip as she attempts to hold back a grin.

‘Kara’s great.’ Emily says as she takes a step back. ‘She’s probably the last person doing this job and I don’t think she even works that much anymore, but Rico likes to keep her around.’ She pauses and gives me a serious look and I hope nothing’s wrong. ‘What about your stage name? I don’t think you’ll want the girls screaming out Andy, but it’s totally up to you.’

‘I hate to admit that I’ve actually thought about this, but Clint Woodcock.’ Emily bursts into a fit of laughter, doubling over as she struggles for breath. ‘What? I think it’s pretty good.’

‘Ok, ok. God, that’s really good.’ She leans closer and kisses me lightly and I feel chills running through my body.

‘What’s going on over here?’ Rico’s voice rings out and I abruptly pull away from Emily.

‘Our boy is freshly coiffed and ready to go.’ Emily teases as she gives me a wink.

‘So, what did you think about Kara?’ Rico asks as he tries not to laugh.

‘Uh, well…’ I shift uncomfortably and he slaps my back as a chuckle escapes his throat.

‘You got his blood work done too, right?’ Rico asks Emily and I show him the bandage where a nurse took my blood an hour ago. ‘Good. I hate to break this up, but you have some work to do.’ He points at Emily and she shrugs before he drags me away.

Chapter 11

‘We’re going to use one handheld, so Mike will be moving around. You’ll need to ignore him, ok?’ Emily’s question is more of an order and I nod in response. ‘Never, ever, ever look at the camera, understand?’ She’s teasing me and I lean down to give her a kiss. It feels so good and if I could just stay here with her forever in this weird house in the suburbs, I’d be completely happy.

‘I’m here.’ A man’s voice interrupts us and Emily pulls away from me, wiping her lips as she turns around.

‘Morning, Mike.’ She says to a big guy with a beard toting a plastic camera case. ‘This is Andy. He’s doing the scene today but doesn’t have much experience.’

‘No experience, actually.’ I say as I extend my hand. The big guy shakes it and I realize that this is actually happening.

‘This should be interesting, then.’ Mike says and turns to Emily. ‘This is going to be a lot of takes, right?’

‘Yeah, I’m anticipating three hours on this.’ She replies and Mike looks frustrated. ‘Look, Mike, it’s a favor for Rico and you’re getting paid, so suck it the fuck up, ok?’

Mike pouts silently and carries his equipment to a corner in the hallway and Emily shrugs in frustration as someone else trudges in. It’s Ken, the lighting guy and the two of them have a similar conversation. When Brooke and Naomi arrive, I realize that there’s no turning back.

‘I need everyone’s tests.’ Emily claps her hands together and I unfold the piece of paper that I got from Rico this morning and hand it over. Naomi and Brooke do the same and Emily takes a look and files them away. ‘Ok, it looks like we’re ready to go. We’re going to start with the scene in the kitchen so if Brooke and Naomi can get ready, I’ll have a chat with our stud.’ She winks at me and the butterflies in my stomach start flapping harder.

Brooke smiles at me as she throws her bag onto a nearby chair and chats casually with Naomi. I briefly wonder what they’re discussing, but turn my attention back to Emily when she clears her throat.

‘So, today we’re doing an MFF stepmother scene with Brooklyn, Naomi and Andy.’ She makes eye contact with each of us as she looks down at her clipboard. ‘Brooklyn and Naomi start in the kitchen, then we’ll shift to the living room and end in the bedroom with Andy joining, are we all clear?’

We all nod and Naomi and Brooke get into position as I sit on a stool in the background. I’m hoping that my nerves will die down once the scene gets going and I think that’s happening as I watch Naomi and Brooke casually chat. When Brooke places her finger under Naomi’s chin and lifts her lips to hers, I remember the walkthrough with Emily and Brooke and chills rush through my body.

‘Ok, let’s shift to the living room.’ Emily claps and motions for the crew to follow. Brooke strolls casually towards me as she takes a drink of water.

‘Are you ready?’ She asks and the question makes me nervous.

‘Yeah, I think so.’ My five lines run on repeat through my mind and I hope I don’t fuck this up too badly. ‘I mean, it should be fun, right?’ I’m surprised when she kisses me and nods.

‘I’ve been looking forward to this since I met you.’ Her words make my stomach do a somersault and all of a sudden I’m feeling much better. Emily claps and calls Brooke over and has a chat with them about what’s happening next. Everything is going smoothly and when Brooke kisses Naomi, I start getting into it.

‘Maybe you need someone to show you what feels good, honey.’ An almost imperceptible smile tugs at the corner of Brooke’s lips as she says that and I try to hold back a laugh. It dissipates when Naomi unbuttons her blouse and Brooke pushes the fabric aside, brushing her red fingernails over the other woman’s small, peaked nipple. She pinches it lightly, causing Naomi to gasp as she moves closer and takes it into her mouth.

I remember what Rico told me about camera angles and how the actors need to position themselves so that the camera can get the shot and as Mike moves closer, I see how Brooke adjusts her movements. Naomi pulls off her shorts and spreads her legs, giving the camera a look at her tight pussy before Brooke leans over and kisses the light pink flesh.

‘How does that feel?’ Brooke murmurs and Naomi bites her lip and nods.

‘It feels good.’ Naomi is breathless and it’s hard to tell if she’s acting or if she actually enjoys it. Either way, it’s as sexy as hell and I’m getting hard just watching it. Brooke pulls back so the camera can catch watch she’s doing and as she slides a finger inside of the younger woman, a moan escapes her lips and she whimpers as Brooke adds another finger.

‘You’re so tight, baby. Clint’s going to have a hard time getting his big fat cock inside of you.’ Brooke coos as she pulls away and Naomi bites her lip, an exaggerated expression of concern coloring her face. ‘He might have to fuck me first. Is that ok?’

‘I guess so. He’ll be here any minute.’ Emily motions to cut and Naomi gets up and pulls on a silk robe, then takes a drink of water. I’m amazed at how quick the transition to normalcy is.

‘Nice job ladies. We’ll move to the bedroom now.’ I feel flushed and we trudge through the narrow hallway into the master bedroom. ‘It’s tight in here so once Andy enters, everything needs to happen on the bed, understand?’

Emily casually produces a bottle from the back pocket of her jeans and sets it on a nearby table. I stare at it for a few seconds and when I finally realize what it is, she laughs.

‘It’s lube. The girls can get dry if the scene goes on too long. We might need to cut if that happens, but don’t worry, it’s totally normal. Also, it’s better to go into the scene hard, viewers don’t like seeing a soft dick, so if you need to, uh, do anything to get ready, there’s a bathroom over there with some inspirational reading material.’

‘I think I’m good.’ I wink as I cross my arms and try to stay out of the way. Brooke reapplies some makeup and I can’t take my eyes off of her. She notices and gives me a sexy smile and I suddenly realize that I’m not nervous at all. I can’t wait and as she and Naomi walk into the bedroom and get on the bed, I’m ready to go.

‘He’ll be here any minute. I’m really nervous.’ Naomi says innocently and Brooke lowers her bra strap and offers the younger woman her nipple. Naomi latches on and Brooke pulls her close, kissing the younger woman’s head as she sucks and bites.

‘It’s ok, baby, he’s going to love you. You’re doing such a good job.’ The stuff they’re saying is so trite and stupid but I’m getting hard, which I guess is the idea. When Booke unhooks her bra and her huge tits pop out, my dick is straining against my jeans and I’m fairly certain I won’t need any manual stimulation. Naomi lays a trail of kisses down the other woman’s torso and pulls off her lace panties, burying her face between her thighs and licking the rose colored flesh.

‘That’s so good, honey.’ Brooke coos and runs her fingers through Naomi’s dark hair. I realize that it’s almost my time to barge in, but wait until Emily yells cut.

‘Nice job. You’re both doing amazing.’ Emily says and looks at me. ‘You’re up.’ I nod and walk outside, shutting the door behind me and taking a few breaths. I wait for my cue, give it five seconds and barge in.

‘What the hell’s going on here?’ I say and the words fall awkwardly out of my mouth. I immediately stare at the camera and realize that I’ve fucked up already. ‘Shit.’

‘Cut.’ Emily says. She walks over and squeezes my arm. ‘I can tell you’re nervous Andy, and if I can tell, the audience is going to be able to tell, too. So go back out, take a few breaths and try it again.’ She glances towards the rest of the crew and gives them a dirty look before yelling at them. ‘We’ll do as many takes as we need to, alright?’

I nod and take a deep breath and go back through the door, closing it softly behind me. Emily gives the cue and I try to psych myself up- I’m walking in on my girlfriend fucking her stepmom and I’m pissed.

Ok, I’ve got this.

‘What the hell’s going on here?’ That felt much better and I relax as Naomi makes a feeble attempt to cover her naked body.

‘Hi Clint.’ Brooke says, smiling sexily as she slides off the bed and walks towards me. She’s completely naked and her body is absolutely irresistible. Her breasts are high and voluptuous and her thin waist flares into perfect hips and I can see a thin line of pink flesh peeking from between her bare pussy lips. ‘I was just teaching Naomi about sex.’ Brooke presses her lips to mine and I feel her hand grasp my stiff cock through my pants. ‘Would you like to join the lesson?’

‘This isn’t right, Brooklyn!’ Short pause. ‘You’re her stepmother.’

Yeah, perfect delivery!

Brooke smiles wickedly and presses her body against mine, trailing her finger down my chest as she stares at me with those deep blue eyes.

‘I think I could teach you a thing or two as well.’ Her voice is silky and soft and I believe every word she’s saying. As she unbuttons my pants and slides down the zipper, I remember how those full lips felt and the fact that there are four other people staring at me right now is irrelevant as she pulls out my cock and gives me a few strokes.

‘It looks like you’re very interested.’ I glance at Naomi, then at her and shrug, ready to deliver my last scripted line.

‘Ok, but I want Naomi to watch.’ Brooke helps me to the bed and I pull off my t-shirt before laying on my back. Rico told me yesterday that the women know what to do and to just follow their lead, so that’s what I’m doing as Brooke tugs off my pants and strokes my already rock hard dick.

‘This is his cock, dear. Men really like it when you suck it. Want me to show you?’ Brooke is positioned to my right and Naomi to my left and when Brooke leans over and takes me in her mouth, I try not to react, but it feels so fucking good. Her movements are slow and exaggerated and I try to think about anything else right now other than what’s actually happening.

‘Wow, can I try it?’ Naomi asks innocently. It's such a ridiculous question and I have to force myself to keep a straight face, but as she leans over and kisses the slick head, my mind clears and the only thing I can think about are her lips and my dick. Each kiss is scalding and as Brooke leans over to brush her lips against mine, I snap back to the present and grab one of her large breasts, squeezing her nipple as Naomi swallows me.

‘Such a good girl, right Clint?’ I nod and tangle my fingers in Naomi’s hair as she slides her hot mouth up and down. When Naomi pulls away, I’m a trembling mess but I managed to not come and I think if I can get through another few minutes, I’ll be ok.

‘Cut.’ Emily’s voice calls out and it takes a few seconds to pull myself back into reality. ‘Nice job, Clint.’ She smirks and calls a break and Brooke lays down next to me, stroking my cock casually as Emily and the rest of the crew take a look at the shots so far.

‘You’re doing great, Andy.’ Her voice is soft and soothing and I relax into her attention, realizing that I don’t give a shit about the rest of the people around us.

‘Mmmm.’ I murmur as her fingers stroke my shaft. I shudder and try to think about my second grade teacher or falling off a mountain or anything that will keep me from coming. She kisses me again and I run my hand through her hair as she pushes her breasts against me.

‘Ok, it looks good so far.’ Emily stares at Brooke and licks her lips as she watches for a few beats before continuing. ‘Brooke, you’re going to move into reverse cowgirl so Naomi can lick your clit and play with his balls. Make sure to keep your back arched so we can get a clear shot, ok? Clint,’ She snickers as she says that and I can’t help but laugh as well. ‘You can hold her hips to help her out, ok. I know this doesn’t need to be said, but try to hold off. We’ve got four more positions after this one and it’s easier to keep you hard than to try to coax you back to life.’

I nod, trying my best not to stress about it.

‘Ok, action.’ Brooke leans down to kiss me before crawling on top and sliding onto me. She’s tighter than I imagined and each inch feels so perfect that when I’m fully inside, I can’t think about anything else other than how good she feels. I wrap my hand around her waist, keeping my eyes locked on her perfectly round ass as she moves on top of me, loud moans escaping her lips as Naomi kisses and teases her.

They’re talking, but I don’t hear any of it as random thoughts pass through my mind and I manage to shut it all out. I never imagined that I would be here, being filmed while I fuck and actually really enjoying it, but this entire thing is absolutely incredible. I manage not to come and when Emily yells cut, I think I’m going to be ok.

‘Perfect. This is going way better than I expected.’ Brooke eases off of me and gets into position on her back for the next scene. ‘So, now Naomi is going to lick Brooke’s pussy while Clint fucks her. Does anyone need lube?’ Emily holds up the bottle and the girls shake their heads. ‘Clint, don’t forget that we need to be able to see, so hands off. I know it’s going to be tough. Give her a few easy pumps, then start going to town. You’ll need to hold off until I snap, then come inside of her. We want to see the cum dripping out, ok?’ Emily winks and we start again.

Naomi kisses Brooke lightly before spreading her thighs and burying her face between the other woman’s legs. I wait for the camera to get a shot of her dripping pussy before approaching Naomi’s spread ass and sliding myself inside.

It’s a lot more difficult this time and Brooke stares at me, licking her lips and pulling on her nipples and moaning loudly as Naomi teases her. She’s so gorgeous and sexy and my mind is wandering when I suddenly hear a snap. I give Naomi a few more hard thrusts, then release, my body shaking uncontrollably as I explode inside of her.

The camera is close to my cock and I pull out slowly as my cum drips down her thighs and she collapses on the bed next to Brooke. They say a few more lines as Brooke shoves her fingers into the other woman and pulls out a thick glob of cum, then tastes it and stares at me.

‘Cut.’ Emily shouts and I exhale loudly, the tension built up inside me finally released. ‘That was actually really good.’ She gives me a brilliant smile as the crew starts checking out the footage to see if there’s anything we missed. My heart is still racing as Brooke comes towards me and kisses my cheek lightly.

‘So, was it everything you imagined?’ She murmurs. Naomi waves goodbye and heads towards the bathroom to clean up and I nod.

‘Yeah. I think I actually enjoyed it. Maybe I’ve found a new career.’ Brooke laughs and kisses me passionately and I’m not completely giving up on the idea.

Epilogue

‘When will you be here?’ The plan was for Rico and I to return to Tahoe together, but he got delayed and I arrived a few minutes ago. My place is a wreck and it’s going to take some time to get cleaned up, so I’m really glad he’s not coming in tonight.

‘Tomorrow morning, first thing.’ He says, then pauses for a second and I feel like I should tell him what a great time I had and that I appreciate everything he did for me. ‘Hey, I had a blast, man. The video’s in editing and actually looks pretty good. What do you want to do with it?’

‘Limited release, right?’ I confirm. He told me that it would be put on a remote part of their server and it would be almost impossible to find without a direct link. ‘

‘Yeah. You know, everyone was really impressed with your performance. If you decide that you don’t want to climb anymore, I think I could find some work for you here, Clint.’ He cackles and I join in, realizing that I’m really looking forward to seeing him tomorrow.

‘I think I’ll stick to climbing.’ We say our goodbyes and I go through Tom’s notes from the past few days. I’m surprised when I hear a timid knock on the door and get up to answer it. It’s almost eleven and I’m not expecting anyone, so I have no clue who it could be.

‘Surprise!’ I throw open the door and am shocked to see Brooke and Emily standing on the front porch with a bottle of champagne.

‘What the…’ I’m stunned and motion for them to come inside.

‘We missed you, Clint.’ Emily says as she stands on her toes and gives me a peck on the lips. Brooke does the same and I’m really excited to see them. They both take a look around and Emily throws her ratty duffel bag onto the floor. ‘Is this your office? Rico wasn’t exactly clear about where we were headed when he gave us your address.’

‘Yeah, but I also have a loft upstairs.’ I run my hand through my hair. ‘I don’t have a very good work life balance. So what made you decide to come?’

‘Well,’ Brooke sighs as she sinks into the sofa. ‘I was talking to Emily after you left and the scene this afternoon made me realize that I’m done with the business.’

‘Was I that bad?’ Emily bursts into laughter and Brooke shakes her head.

‘No, I just realized that I want to be in a real relationship and I don’t think I can do what Rico and Lissa do. I want to really be with someone.’ She focuses on a spot on the floor for a few beats before returning her attention to me and holding up her hands and wiggling her fingers. ‘Also, I really want to learn how to climb.’

‘Your nails!’ Her bright red manicure is gone and she smiles shyly. I pull her close and give her a bear hug and feel really happy that they both decided to come. ‘Is the champagne cold?’ I grab the bottle and twist off the label.

‘Careful, Clint, that’s an expensive bottle.’ Brooke says and I give her a wink before popping the cork and finding a few cups scattered around the messy office. I pour one for each of us and we toast.

‘I have a rough cut of your scene if you want to watch it.’ Emily whips out a thumb drive and I shake my head vehemently.

‘Absolutely not.’

‘You should, it’s surprisingly hot.’ Brooke cajoles as she bites her lip and smiles. ‘We watched it on the flight.’

‘It could be the sexiest thing ever made, but I do not want to watch myself fuck.’

‘I liked it, even though I have to admit that I was a bit jealous of Naomi.’ Emily says softly as she bites her lip and flops on the sofa next to Brooke and leans against her.

‘Really?’ I fold my arms across my chest and cock my eyebrow. ‘Which part?’

Emily thinks for a few seconds and brushes a strand of blonde hair away from Brooke’s forehead. ‘All of it, I guess.’

‘Well, we could run through it again if you want.’ I say as I shrug, getting excited as Brooke traces her finger across Emily’s exposed thigh.

‘Do you want me to show you how to please a man?’ Brooke asks in her sexy porno voice and Emily turns beet red. ‘I’m sure Clint would be more than willing to help with the…demonstration.’ It’s ridiculous, but also really hot and I can feel myself getting stiff just thinking about it.

‘I’m into it if you are.’ I say in a deep voice and wink at Emily as she bursts into a fit of giggles.

‘You two are absolutely ridiculous, you know that?’ Her laughter dies down as Brooke drapes her arm around her and pulls her close, then kisses her. I lean against the desk, watching and waiting for my cue to join in as Emily kisses her back and repositions herself onto her knees.

Brooke’s hand is beneath her shirt, but before she has a chance to get very far, Emily pushes her against the armrest and pulls up the other woman’s t-shirt, exposing her lace bra and looking at me seductively.

‘Excuse me, Brooklyn, I already know what I’m doing.’ She says and I laugh as she pulls down the flimsy lace and bites Brooke’s stiff nipple, causing the other woman to gasp. Brooke’s back is arched against the sofa and as Emily unhooks her bra, I can feel myself getting excited. They’re both so perfect and the fact that they’re actually really into me is blowing my mind.

Emily straddles Brooke, tugging off her bra and kissing her lips as she grinds against her gently. Brooke’s fingers unzip Emily’s shorts and she shoves her hand inside, causing Emily to gasp as she latches on to Brooke’s nipple, sucking and pulling as Brooke fingers her. I could sit here all day watching them, but Brooke turns her attention to me and frowns teasingly.

‘Poor Clint looks lonely.’ Brooke coos as she gets up and walks towards me. Her stiff nipples brush against my arm and she undoes my zipper and reaches her hand into my jeans and wraps her fingers around my cock. Emily joins us, shedding her clothes as she approaches and leans over to brush her lips against Brooke’s neck.

They push me into the sofa and Brooke wraps her lips around my dick, sucking slowly as Emily watches, studying what the other woman does, then mimicking it. It reminds me of the scene, but in this case I’m really into both of them and that’s making it harder to hold back. I tangle my hand in Emily’s hair, pulling her closer until I can feel myself hitting the back of her throat.

‘Are you glad we came?’ Brooke asks softly as she sits next to me on the sofa and kisses my lips. My hand slides between her thighs and I stroke the soft, wet flesh as she exhales sharply. She’s slick and ready and I want to be inside of her so badly. Emily pulls away, wiping her mouth as Brooke mounts me, leaning her body against mine as she slides on. I pull her closer, massaging her large breasts as she rocks slowly and pulls Emily’s face between her thighs.

‘I could ask you the same thing.’ I murmur into her ear and her gasps grow louder, echoing through my office as I feel her clench around me and her body shake as Emily licks and sucks on her clit. Time stands still and each movement of her hips feels like an explosion.

‘Oh God, that feels so good.’ A laugh escapes her lips as an orgasm rushes through her body. Emily joins us on the sofa and Brooke gets on her knees in front of the other woman, smiling before burying her face between her pale thighs. My cock is slick with Brooke’s juices and Emily leans over, licking it clean before wrapping her fingers around it and stroking it softly. Brooke slides a finger inside of her, then another and I see Emily’s dark eyes widen as Brooke softly coaxes an orgasm out of her.

‘I want Clint’s Woodcock.’ Emily pants and bursts into a fit of laughter as she and Brooke pull me to the floor and Emily slides herself onto me. I reach out and twist the tiny barbell in her nipple and she gasps as Brooke gets behind her, stroking her clit as Emily writhes on top of me. It’s so sexy and as Emily’s body tightens around my dick, I let go, shooting inside of her as Brooke gently kisses her neck.

‘Jesus.’ I’m panting and both girls lay beside me, snuggling into my arms as we relax and I sigh.

‘So, are you going to send the link to your ex-wife?’ Emily asks as she gently strokes my chest. I had almost forgotten why I did all of this in the first place and consider her question for a few seconds.

‘I don’t know.’ I say as Brooke leans down to kiss me and I feel myself coming back to life.

Maybe happiness is the best revenge.
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