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    Teaser 
 
    “Roland and Randy got off their seats, and surrounded me. Their breathing made it seem they were sniffing me, and I felt so small in comparison to them. These were men who were inches taller than me, and dozens of pounds heavier. They could crush me with their bare hands right now if they so wished. 
 
      
 
    I looked at the cameras, imagining my face looked like that of a scared woman who had no idea where she was and what she was doing – and that was me. I had no idea what to do now. The movie script didn’t tell me much, and I didn’t have much time to read it. This was supposed to be all-natural, after all…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
   My eyes fluttered open, and I met the warm light that was coming from the windows. I was so groggy I didn’t realize this wasn’t my bedroom initially. The windows looked different, as did the wallpaper, the ceiling, the light bulb, and everything else. 
 
      
 
    I sat up on the bed slowly, rubbing my eyes in an attempt to fully wake myself up. Maybe this was a dream and I was still in my old, boring bedroom. It was the kind of bedroom no man had ever come in to fuck me. I lived with some pretty religious people, so I couldn’t do the thing I had been desiring my whole life. 
 
      
 
    I needed sex. I needed to lose my virginity, both in my mouth and in my other holes. I had watched far too many movies and admired far too many dirty photos, and they all made me think that was a thing I just needed, and that there was nothing that could replace it. The only problem was realizing I was never going to be enough for the men out there. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t have big breasts and my butt wasn’t something I was proud of. I needed to do something about that. Maybe a couple of operations would do the trick, but then, I didn’t have the money for that. 
 
      
 
    I got off the bed and looked around the room. Alright, this had to be some kind of mistake. Maybe someone took me here. It wouldn’t be the first time a friend of mine took me somewhere else to prank me. It wasn’t going to happen this time, though. I am going to walk out of here, and nobody is going to stop me. 
 
      
 
    But just when I passed by a large, body-sized mirror, I had to stop in my tracks. That hair color wasn’t black, my skin wasn’t that tanned, those tattoos weren’t mine – and I didn’t have any tattoos, to begin with – and those breasts and ass were far too big. Mine weren’t like those, and yet, now they were. 
 
      
 
    My face looked different too, and then- Oh shit, I knew this person. This was Jennifer Thomas, and she was one of the most famous and important porn actors in the world. What the fuck? If this was her and I was looking at the mirror right now, then… I was her? 
 
      
 
    Oh shit. How and when did this happen? What was going on? Who did this to me and her? And if I was in her body, did that mean she was in mine? Was she going to come here looking for me? 
 
      
 
    Just when I thought about going home to find out the answer to that, the phone rang. I picked it up and put it on my ear. “Hello?” 
 
      
 
    “Jennifer, get your ass in here! You are late and we need you right now.” 
 
      
 
    “Wait, what?” 
 
      
 
    “In the movie studio and don’t take a shower. The guys love you when you are more ‘natural’ and remember your character this time. She is supposed to be a virgin, so act as if you know nothing about sex.” 
 
      
 
    I was going to ask him a couple more questions when he hung up on me, leaving me wondering what the fuck I was going to do right now. I thought about going home and figuring out from then what to do, but then the religious people who lived there would kick me out. No way they would allow a porn actor like Jennifer to step into their property, and they knew who she – now I – was. 
 
      
 
    I liked Jennifer a lot. She was my favorite porn actor, and I had watched so many movies. Maybe she wasn’t in the body of anyone right now and could even be watching me in her body. Maybe she was hoping I was going to act as if I really was her and act in that movie. 
 
      
 
    I had no idea what life held in store for me from now on, but I couldn’t let Jennifer down. She could be wishing I was going to do the right thing, which was going there and acting in that movie. 
 
      
 
    Alright. A decision was made. I was going there, and I was going to be Jennifer Thomas. And I was… going to have sex for the first time. Well, not really for the first time, but for me, it would be like that. I had no idea what I would be doing, but I did have a pretty good teacher. Jennifer taught me so many positions and a lot of other things. 
 
      
 
    I had no idea what the movie was gonna be like. The director did mention something about many men, and so that meant it was going to be a ganging movie. Sweet! Not only was I about to lose my virginity there, but I was also going to have multiple partners, and they were all going to be hung. I could even be about to meet other actors I liked quite a bit. 
 
      
 
    Maybe even Roland Davis was going to be there, and he had a 10 inches monster with him… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
   Igot out of the car and walked to the movie studio. Everyone in here knew me. I waved my hand and smiled at them, always walking with confidence. I couldn’t let those people think I wasn’t Jennifer. That could mean the end of her career, and considering I showed up in her body, then that meant I could very well find myself in my old body soon too. Not something I wanted to happen, but it could. 
 
      
 
    I walked to the room where the other actors were getting their makeup done and doing some other things for the movie. That was when the director came to me, his nostrils flaring. He was so pissed off. Despite how afraid of him I was, I kept my chin tipped up. Jennifer was always a confident woman who didn’t let men frighten her. 
 
      
 
    “Put on the movie clothes and get ready for the first scene. It’s going to start in about 20 minutes.” 
 
      
 
    He didn’t even bother waiting for an answer from me. He just walked away with his hand holding what I imagined was the script. 
 
      
 
    Two guys then approached me. One was a foot taller than me, and the other was very buff, though not as tall. The first had black hair while the second was blonde. Despite their corporeal differences, they both made my slit so wet. I hadn’t been this close to men like them before in my life. Jennifer did, but she wasn’t here. 
 
      
 
    “Looking mighty fine, Jen,” one of them said, eyeing me up and down 
 
      
 
    I felt shivers down my spine. They wore nothing more than their underwear, and even with them on, they looked hung. They were big – no doubt about that, and they had the experience to make this movie stellar. 
 
      
 
    “And to think someone like you will have to play the role of the virgin,” the other said. His name was Randy, and he was the muscular guy. The other was Roland, who made my heart beat so fast. I had always wished to be fucked by him, and now, it was going to happen. I couldn’t believe my luck. Maybe God took pity on me and put me in here. 
 
      
 
    My pussy kept getting wetter while I looked at these men. They were like works of art, and each had things that made them stand out. They were men whose muscles appeared to have been sculpted, and their skins looked so smooth. I wanted so much to slide my hand on them. The thought I would soon do that made me water my mouth. 
 
      
 
    They were going to dominate me here in ways I never thought possible. This was going to be so much better than the movies I watched… 
 
      
 
    I smiled, remembering the last thing Randy said about me playing the role of the virgin. Yeah, that was going to be pretty fucking great. Jennifer was going to be stellar in this movie, and everyone would think she pulled off the impossible. A woman like her, with her experience, wasn’t supposed not to know what sex was like. Maybe God did actually decide to help two people at the same time with this one thing he did. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, Jen. Time to get ready for the movie,” Roland said before waving goodbye. He and Randy sat down in front of their mirrors which were just over a long table attached to a wall. I was left there, thinking about what it was going to be like to have my first time not only with one man, but with two of them, and I knew them so well. Their cocks were just so long and fat in the movies. 
 
      
 
    Well, no point thinking about that right now, I concluded before allowing the employees to put on my make-up and clothes. I was going to look like a college freshman, which was perfect for someone who didn’t have her first time yet. 
 
      
 
    The movie began, and Roland and Randy sat down on chairs. The room was kind of dark, but there was enough light to make out what was going on. It was actually part of the movie set, and outside of it were the cameras and the director, and he was taking notes while the movie began. 
 
      
 
    Randy said, “let’s start by taking off your clothes.” 
 
      
 
    And I did. I took off my shirt, making him smile. His hand went underneath his underwear, and he began to stroke his hardening cock. Roland did the same. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, babe. No point taking too long with this,” he said, his hand not underneath his underwear, but still massaging his dick to full hardness. They looked so manly, especially with their legs spread that wide and their growing desire for me painted on their faces. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t even have to try to pretend I didn’t know what I was doing here. My movements were clumsy and kind of silly while I took off my pants, showing them the skin of my legs. They both went ohhhhh as I stepped out of my jeans. I really must be looking like someone who never was in a situation like this before. They were all thinking Jennifer was pulling off the performance of her life. 
 
      
 
    I removed my ponytail holder, allowing my hair to fall on and around my shoulders. Both Randy and Roland went ohhhh again, their big hands still massaging their huge cocks. This room looked like a dorm room, and their make-up made them look younger than they were. Looting the Backdoor was a movie targeted for women and men who were in college, I guessed. 
 
      
 
    Breathing was so difficult right now. I had no idea what to do next. I still had my bra and pair of panties on, though I imagined they weren’t going to stay on for much longer. Randy and Roland were about to claim me, and I was going to become their plaything for the next couple of minutes. 
 
      
 
    How many times in a row could I orgasm? I was soon going to find that out. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
   Roland and Randy got off their seats, and surrounded me. Their breathing made it seem they were sniffing me, and I felt so small in comparison to them. These were men who were inches taller than me, and dozens of pounds heavier. They could crush me with their bare hands right now if they so wished. 
 
      
 
    I looked at the cameras, imagining my face looked like that of a scared woman who had no idea where she was and what she was doing – and that was me. I had no idea what to do now. The movie script didn’t tell me much, and I didn’t have much time to read it. This was supposed to be all-natural, after all. 
 
      
 
    Roland and Randy began to grope me, their hands all over my body. I shivered. This was the first time men like them were being this hungry for me. I remembered I was in the body of another woman, but that didn’t do much to make me feel more okay and more assured of myself right now. This all probably looked like one of those porn photos where the woman had a frightened look on her face while hungry men surrounded her. 
 
      
 
    Their hands continued to grope me, and Randy then began kissing my neck. I shivered. I hadn’t felt anything quite like this my whole life, and this was being so much more than I thought it would be. 
 
      
 
    “So innocent, so ready for me,” he said, his hand going down my backside, and then farther down and down until he reached my ass. His fingers played with my buttcrack for some time until he tore off my panties. I yelped. 
 
      
 
    Sensing I was too afraid of what they were going to do to me right now, Roland kissed me and enveloped me in his warmth. Meanwhile, their bodies surrounded me so much I imagined it was difficult for the cameras to focus on me. 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t do anything. I remained almost still, just kissing Roland back. At least the kissing was something I was a bit more used to. His body was just so muscular he kept making me feel smaller and smaller while I fought to continue breathing. It was so difficult to breathe because Roland and Randy occupied almost all the space around me. 
 
      
 
    I took a peek at the directors and the cameramen. Some had huge hard-ons underneath their pants, and they didn’t even try to hide them. Others were so mesmerized by what was happening they couldn’t even blink. They were all gawking at us as if they were seeing a porn movie for the first time in their lives. 
 
      
 
    I moaned when Roland took off my bra, exposing the rest of my body. That was my cue to get to the next part of the movie. I was glad at least that I could remember. How much time had already passed since this started? No idea, but things were getting so hot here, and my body and their bodies were getting slick with our sweat. We were all so much into what was happening here. No wonder everyone was so mesmerized by this movie. It was going to go viral on the internet. Of that, I was sure. 
 
      
 
    I got on my knees and took off their underwear, revealing to the delight of my eyes their big cocks. They were so heavy and thick. I assessed their weights with my hands, and I wished I had even more men like them here. My hunger for sex kept growing more and more. 
 
      
 
    “Damn, baby. And here I was thinking you were a virgin,” Randy uttered. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, take it all in,” Roland said, shifting and pressing the gland of his cock into my mouth. 
 
      
 
    I opened it as wide as possible for him, and he put it all in, deep throating me. I thought it was going to be more difficult, but it just slid in all the way, and I felt his rod touching the backside of my throat. To the cameras, I probably looked like the sluttiest woman in the world. 
 
      
 
    I did what I could to please Roland while he fucked my mouth. As for Randy, he didn’t stay still. He stroked his fat dick while his mouth delivered lustful kisses all over my body, his hand looking for my clit and stroking it over and over again. 
 
      
 
    I moaned while Roland’s shaft continued to ravage my mouth. They were bringing me closer and closer to an orgasm, and I felt it coming like a rising wave. They had no mercy for me, and their eyes were so dark with arousal. They wanted to make me remember what was happening here, and that I would. 
 
      
 
    My body rocked, making Roland’s cock slip out of my mouth when my orgasm swept through my body. I moaned so loud I noticed some of the cameramen struggling not to come in here and join in on the fun. They were all so impressed by my performance. Only someone who hadn’t had sex before, like me, could be pulling off what I was doing. 
 
      
 
    I gripped Randy’s monster shaft and put it right into my mouth, and then proceeded to open my legs well wide for Roland. He got himself on top of me and then shoved his big toy right into my backdoor before beginning to piston in and out as if the world was going to end and that this was our last fuck. 
 
      
 
    The whole movie set was filled with moans and grunts of sex. Even the director had stopped taking his notes and could do nothing but focus on the events transpiring in front of him. And just when another wave of orgasm took over my body, making it shake uncontrollably once more, Randy and Roland climaxed inside me, their cum so delicious, creamy and warm. 
 
    
When Roland and Randy were finished, their load spilled and oozed out of me. They had so much of it in their now empty balls. 
 
      
 
    The director then said I did so well he asked me how I was able to pull off that performance. I just told him I was a new woman now… 
 
      
 
    The End 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    More Like This 
 
      
 
    Hardcore Entry Bundle: 8 Filthy Rear Entrance Sharing Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/entry_hardcore 
 
      
 
    Tight back doors, needy men, insatiable women and naughty parts touching - this bundle has all of these things, and so many more! It’s meant only for mature readers, and it will make your hand wander... 
 
      
 
    Make sure to be alone when you read this collection. You will sweat as you devour each word. Hardcore rear entry is not meant for those weak of the heart. You better not take this work lightly, or it will make you regret your decision. 
 
      
 
    This backdoor anthology has 8 steamy stories for you to read on your bedtime, or whenever you feel naughty. 
 
      
 
    And even more: 
 
      
 
    Public Entry: A Taboo Older Man Story 
 
    Enlargement Tutorial Gone Wrong: A Taboo Older Man Story 
 
    Palming his Inches: A Taboo Older Man Story 
 
    Losing Control: Extreme Backdoor Ganging 
 
    We Can't: A Taboo Alpha Male Story 
 
    Sharing her Innocence: A Dirty Man of the House Story 
 
    His Harem: The Initiation 
 
    Forbidden Man: A Young Man of the House Harem Story 
 
    Tight Sissies Bundle: 6 Filthy Feminization Stories 
 
    Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story 
 
    Once a Sissy, Always a Sissy: A Filthy Feminization Story 
 
    Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story 
 
    Milking the Sitter: A Forbidden Older Man Story 
 
    Ganging the Hucow: Hardcore Backdoor Only 
 
    Milking her Cream: A Forbidden Princess Story (Hucow) 
 
    Milked, Shared and Used: 16 Stories of Milking Ladies 
 
    Milked by the Penny Clown in the Sewers: The First Hucow 
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