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Chapter 1

Ileaned my elbows on the table, propped my chin on my hands, and fixed my eyes on the screen. It still returned an error, and I was about to go mad. I was debugging, which was one of the most painful and frustrating aspects of coding. I had been stuck for more than an hour, and the sound of the clock ticking in the background didn’t help my frustration. I must have checked every single line, so I was sure there were not any typos, yet I couldn’t figure it out.

I read the error message again and just wanted to throw a fist at the screen but once again reminded myself to be patient. After all, I had a job to do even if it was miserable. I gritted my teeth, took the mouse and jumped right into the code.

After another hour, I finally figured it out and the relief felt like an orgasm. “Fucking Christ,” I said to myself and could finally move on.

The stress was taking a toll on me, and as I typed in the next block of code, I saw a hair fall from my scalp and slowly land on my keyboard. I arched an eyebrow and picked it up. It was shriveled and wizened, and I started questioning if this was the beginning of the end.

I was in my early twenties, a dropout since I’d never felt school ever did something for me. I never had an issue landing a job with my coding skills, but this profession came with a cost of loneliness, ill health and stress, and it made me think if it was really worth it. I had dreams of starting my own business and being self-employed instead, but last month I had to deal with my second bankruptcy as the project went straight down the toilet. It was devastating. During the first startup, I’d lived like an isolated hermit in order to save up money, just to see it fail shortly after. I relived the hermit days the second time as a new idea struck me, but I quickly found out there wasn’t really a market for it. Even if I made a decent amount of money for someone my age, rent and expenses were through the roof, so I couldn’t really live comfortably. It just made me constantly dream of that time I could get out of here, afford a penthouse, yacht, a plane and some models … But it was all wishful thinking.

My libido had gone down the toilet too and taken my porn habit with it. I couldn’t masturbate more than one time a day since I was just too limp. It was a double-edged sword since my porn habit was really bad a few years back, but at the same time, I shouldn’t be having libido issues at this age. There was so much wrong with me, both physically and mentally. Even after all those setbacks, I still tried to tell myself to keep on going. I was just so reluctant to give up and see myself rot. I dreamed of that day when I had it all: wealth, women and power, but it seemed so far-fetched after all these setbacks and constantly getting hit in the face by reality. I started thinking if I perhaps had too high hopes and had to take one thing at a time, but how could I sit here in this miserable place for years and years to come? That was one of my biggest fears, but it didn’t seem I had any other choice now but to keep on going.

Last night, I published a freelance ad. I needed to recover some money from my latest loss, and as usual, there was always someone looking for a coder. A girl contacted me who needed help with setting up a website. She’d seen we lived close and asked to come by since she told me she was picky with details. I didn’t decline her request even though I usually didn’t do this, but I just felt the need to talk to someone. Usually, girls like her weren’t super-hot, so I might have a chance. The thought made me chuckle and shake my head. That was also some far-fetched stuff. I was average-height, lacked a jawline and my hair was thinning. I also started growing bags under my eyes because of lack of sleep. I dragged my eyes back to the screen as I realized I had to finish this up, so I could clean my room before she arrived.

I took out the trash and then went up the stairs and back to my apartment. Despite sitting for so long, I wasn’t overweight. The stress from coding sure had reduced my appetite. I entered my bedroom and made sure everything else was nice and tidy. I then heard someone ring, and I quickly answered, punched the button and buzzed her in. “Enter.”

I hung up before she could answer and wondered if that was the polite way to do it. It felt as if I was slowly losing the little social skills I once had. I placed a chair in front of the desk, so she could join me and point out the details. I thought it was overkill since she might as well email me, but at the same time, I shouldn’t complain about such an opportunity since I had fewer and fewer social interactions each and every day.

She knocked on the door, and I rose, made my way there and opened it. I stiffened at the threshold since she was way prettier than I’d imagined. Her natural blonde hair hung in loose curls and spilled over her white crop top and tight mini skirt that hugged her young curves. She also had an incredible pair of breasts for her young age that strained against her top and hypnotizing blue eyes that sparkled. Her bow shaped lips were pink and smooth and begged to be kissed, but I quickly raised my gaze and extended my hand to her. “Josh,” I said and cleared my throat. I cursed myself when I trembled a little.

“Sofi,” she said with the most heavenly voice and smiled as if she expected men to gawk at her.

“Uhm, just come in.” She closed the door after her and took off her shoes. “Is it okay with just the window open or do you want me to turn on the AC?”

“Some fresh air would be nice,” she said. “It feels as if I’m melting.”

“I feel you.” I turned on the air conditioner and probably had to cool down too since I was about to pop wood. I brought her into the room, motioning her to have a seat. “I don’t usually have clients coming in here, so it’s just a wooden chair. I hope you don’t mind.” I scratched my neck, wondering if I had said something awkward.

“I mind. Bring a throne or I’ll leave,” she joked and tossed her hair over her shoulder, revealing a smirk on her face. “What makes you think I’m a little princess?”

I stared dumbfounded at the wall. “Never mind,” I said and glanced at her. She was familiar, and she must be a couple of years younger and had entered college last year when I dropped out.

“I recognize you too,” she said happily as if she knew what I was thinking of. “But I don’t see you around any longer.”

“I got bored and left. I had a job anyway so there wasn’t any point in continuing.”

“That’s nice,” she said. “Even if I’m only nineteen, I also want to work instead of going to boring classes.”

I glanced at her again and her answer surprised me. “Tell me about it.”

“I love taking pictures and would love to make a buck out of it.”

I thought it was surreal I actually had a conversation with her after all these years of semi-isolation. She radiated femininity and positivity, and it was so addictive to throw glances at her.

“I know what you’re thinking,” she said confidently.

“Try me,” I said.

She chuckled. “You’re questioning how someone with my looks doesn’t want to bask in popularity, correct?”

“You’re damn good.”

“It’s overwhelming, to cut it short. And secondly, I’ve never been a fan of studying. I would rather be doing something. I have this outward energy that doesn’t belong to a college.”

“I felt the same, which was one of the reasons why I left.”

“You’re smart and have a job though. I’m still searching.”

“You’ve taken a great first step, and that’s what matters. I believe it’s important to follow your heart, even how tough it might seem.”

“Did you follow your heart?”

The question struck me since I didn’t believe she was interested in me. “I did. I’m not in college after all. I’ve already tried creating startups but it didn’t go so well. I still haven’t given my hopes up though.”

“That’s strong of you to still be motivated after falling.” It made her think for a moment, and I glanced at the clock and realized I didn’t have all the time in the world, even if I felt my temperature spike just by having that young rose inside my apartment.

“Well, what are you after?” I asked and tried to steer the conversation back to business.

She went on, explained what she wanted and told me how she loved taking photos and had plans to bring in some income through affiliate marketing. I quickly realized what she was looking after and brought up a similar website. She leaned closer to look at the screen which exposed her creamy breasts to my eyes. My cock hardened to concrete, and it must have been the first genuine erection in years. She just oozed sex appeal and at the same time didn’t strike me as some spoiled, bratty teenager, even though she could use her looks to get anything she wanted. I was afraid my erection would soon become too obvious as she sat there and clicked around and was very specific with details. I tried to take notes as well as possible but admitted it was hard to concentrate.

“I got it,” I told her. “This shouldn’t take more than a couple of days, and you’ll be able to see the site while it’s under construction.”

“That’s nice,” she said and leaned forward. She was about to set her hand on the table but missed and then it landed right on the center of my shorts. “Sorry,” she said and kept her hand right on my erection, touching and feeling it as if something wasn’t right. “Why do you keep a rock stuffed in your …” Her voice trailed off as she realized what she was about to say, and then her eyes widened.

My face flushed, and I awkwardly tried to figure out something to say, but I struggled. “It’s okay,” I said and rose, turned and tucked my erection into the waistband, praying she wouldn’t notice.

While she rose, her springy tits bounced in her bra. She hadn’t wiped the shocked expression from her face, and I was glad it happened at the end and not the beginning. I escorted her out of the apartment which was followed by awkward silence. “You have my email address, right?”

“It was the one I reached you with,” she said with hints of excitement in her voice. I hoped it was for the project and not my erection which she’d accidentally touched.

“Just checking,” I said. “Take care.”

“You too.” And she just had to glance down at my shorts before I closed the door. Once the door was closed, I could finally take a breath of relief. I had to grit my teeth because of the pain in both of my balls and the head of my cock which kept pushing up against the zipper. My manhood had risen out of the blue and caught me so off guard; I didn’t really think of the embarrassing scene which had just taken place. I quickly went to the bathroom, unzipped my shorts and pulled down my underwear, freeing my cock which swayed side to side and struck the sink. I stood at least a foot away from it, but it was so big it reached the sink anyway. I looked at it wide-eyed and hadn’t seen the throbbing vein in years. So that was what social interactions did, making me rock hard and feel alive instead of miserable. I wiped the sheen of sweat from my forehead and couldn’t stop thinking how gorgeous she was. My imagination spiraled out of control and intimate scenes flashed through my mind. I stood in front of the bathtub and set my left palm flat against the wall. I hadn’t masturbated with an erection in a long time and ten strokes did the trick. My knees buckled as I shot my load right into the bathtub which hit so hard it sounded like a bullet. My seed splashed over the wall and I even felt some droplets spraying back to my waist. I kept milking out the last drops while fantasizing about her, but when I opened my eyes, she wasn’t there. It felt slightly humiliating, and I knew of course that she was way out of my league. I sighed and cleaned myself up. At least, I had an erection and at least I had someone to talk with today.

When I stood here fully nude, I could then look down and study my cock now that it was fully erect again. It was a beast, to say the least, as thick as a Coke bottle and so long it reached my knee. I understood why it caught her so off guard when she’d touched it, but there were some traumatic experiences in my past life which made me slightly embarrassed over the abnormal size. It was even bigger than every male adult actor I knew of. During my heyday when my libido was a bit better and I masturbated a bit more frequently, I just dreamed of being able to work like that. And it had been tempting to send out some resumes since I knew adult companies did everything they could to find a big cock. I’d even checked the pay on forums, and it paid better than coding, plus it would be more social interactions. I was just a bit insecure since even if I was well-equipped, I lacked the experience. I’d never even had sex in my life before and definitely wouldn’t last longer than a minute. But still those dreams came now and then and haunted me, comforting me that there was a way out if my life would completely go down the drain.

I retreated to my desk and tried not to think too much of those far-fetched dreams, trying to get my head back to reality. I didn’t have the experiences or skills to become a pornstar, and I was too unattractive for her. I sat with my back hunched and jumped back into the code.


Chapter 2

Slowly opening my eyes from a deeper sleep than usual, I stared up at the ceiling and then looked around. It was another day, and another day I would code and solve the same problems and face the same bugs. I lay in my bed for a little bit longer and noticed my morning glory. This was unusual but sure positive compared to being limp. It wasn’t as erect as yesterday but hard enough to tent my sheets. Ever since going to bed yesterday, I couldn’t stop thinking of Sofi. I wondered again whether she had accidentally touched me or not. She looked stunned but maybe she’d seen me pitching a tent earlier and questioned whether it was real or not. Even if I’d dreamed of becoming a male actor, I’d been bullied because of my abnormal size, which was also one of the reasons I had such bad blood with schools in general. In my experience, teachers usually didn’t care about the well-being of their students, or at least when you tried telling them that you didn’t feel particularly good or there were bullies around. During elementary school, I stopped showering and attending PE which continued all the way to college since I was so insecure about it.

I swung my feet off the sides of the bed and raked my fingers through my thinning hair. I noticed more and more hair in the hairbrush every day. It wouldn’t surprise me that I was balding when the rest of my life literally went to shit, so why not my health and the rest of myself? I glanced at my phone on the nightstand and noticed a message in my DMs. I probably had gotten a new job request. I snatched my phone and swiped up and then fixed my eyes on my Instagram inbox. I recognized her face immediately. It was Sofi. Morning, I need help with something in my apartment. I think my computer is broken. You got time?

I blinked at the text for a moment and felt a warm sensation building slowly in my chest which then coursed through my body. I clicked her profile and she had thousands of followers and there were just a bunch of guys commenting on her posts where she posed in skimpy clothing. It definitely was her. I went back to the inbox and fixed my eyes on the text and realized I had to write back. Sure, when do you need help? As soon as I sent it, it had already been seen. I blinked and realized this was important for her.

The sooner the better, she wrote with a smiley at the end.

I stared up at the ceiling and calculated how long it would take to shower, find some decent clothes and then go there. I told her I could be there in an hour. She only lived a couple of blocks away, but I had to dress decently and perhaps get something to eat.

While in the process of preparing myself, my mind was racing, and I started questioning and getting suspicious of why she even invited me to her apartment to begin with. Maybe she had some problems that she needed help with, but judging by the way she wrote, it didn’t look like a usual request. It was bogus, to say the least. I found it hard to think optimistically when all I had been facing in my life were hard truths.

Finally, I left my apartment and started toward her destination. Despite living in sunny California, I was quite pale compared to everyone else in the neighborhood. I didn’t live that far from the beach, but there were so many groms around here, skateboarding and surfing, making me feel ostracized or as if I clearly didn’t belong here. I always dreamed of being able to afford high-end apartments with a beach view; it sure would make me feel a bit better instead of this neighborhood. It made me feel a bit better that I at least had someone to speak with for today, even though it felt a bit suspicious that she’d just invited me home like that.

I neared her apartment and recognized these buildings which were student apartments. I had abhorred such places since I needed to work from home, but I then thought better of it since at least you wouldn’t sit by yourself all day long.

I opened Instagram, telling her that I was there. She told me which number to call, which I did shortly after. She answered and buzzed me in, and it made my mind race, questioning a thousand times what she truly wanted from me. I was definitely overthinking it. I tried to calm myself and tell myself that it was just a gig and not to get too ahead of myself. Deep inside me, I knew I was right. She was a bombshell, after all, and there was no reason for her to be into me. I took the elevator up to her floor, tucked my semi-hard cock into the waistband and knocked on the door. She opened the door and stood in a bikini with her young cleavage clearly visible. She had just showered since her hair was slightly wet and the scent of honey and vanilla billowed out of the door. “If you’re questioning my outfit. It’s because I’ll go to the beach later.”

I nodded and despite having my cock into the waistband, I still felt a drop of precum touching my waist. “It’s okay,” I told her. “It’s a hot day after all … So what do you need help with?” I just wanted to get to the bottom of it since my mind was racing.

“First, you have to come in,” she said and brought me inside. I caught the hint of excitement in her voice as she led me through the hall. I found it impossible not to stare at her swaying hips and compact bottom. “My roomies are on a trip to LA at the moment, so today I have the apartment for myself.”

“I see,” I said. Even if they were college studs, they still kept it nice and tidy here. “So only girls live here?”

“Pretty much,” she said and giggled. “And we like to keep things clean here.” She motioned me to have a seat on the couch. Slumping down, I touched a wet and warm fabric to the right. I arched an eyebrow when I realized it was a pair of used panties. “Sorry about that,” she excused herself and took it, tossing it into the laundry basket. “I just took a shower and forgot about it. I’ll take back the clean comment.”

I waved my hand dismissively. “Don’t worry about it,” I said and wanted to get to the bottom of this. “Now what exactly do you need help with?”

Sitting in her armchair, she made some faces as she put the laptop on the table. “Actually … I needed help with something else … Not related to computers or websites.” The tone in her voice made me slightly nervous since I was practically clueless.

“I’m all ears,” I said and leaned back, curious what a girl like her could use my help with if it hadn’t something to do with computers.

She smirked and looked down at her feet for a moment. “Well, it feels like I’m just wasting my time. I constantly get mistaken for some party girl because of my looks. You told me about following your heart and the startups that failed, and I’ve always wanted to be a creator too.”

I started getting an idea of what she wanted to ask me. “You want me to help you set up a business?” I questioned.

She slowly nodded. “Yes … but we’ll do it together.”

I stiffened and looked into her blue, gorgeous eyes and I swore I was about to drown in them. “What do you need me for?” I questioned in case she was pulling a prank on me.

Her eyes trailed down to my legs and fixed on the center. “I accidentally touched you there yesterday … and it wasn’t difficult to tell that you are way beyond average.”

“You are just confusing me more … and making me blush on top of it. Please, don’t speak in riddles, just say it explicitly.”

“I’ve thought of creating an Onlyfans for a long time, but I’ve yet to meet a guy who’s well-hung enough,” she said and it dawned on me what she actually wanted.

“You’re afraid of being mistaken for a party girl but are willing to go down this rabbit hole?”

“Hey, I’m not a slut,” she told me in a serious tone as if I’d offended her. “Your cock will be the only one I’ll be working with. I’m not going to end up like a mainstream pornstar and have someone take advantage of me. I want to stand on my own feet, and next to yours.”

“Onyfans,” I said to myself and mulled it over. “What will we do in the beginning? I will say this straight up. You’re right about my size, but I’m a virgin and definitely won’t last for long.”

“You won’t be one for much longer if you’re down,” she said and spread her legs a little. “The world is your oyster, don’t forget that. I mean, I’m not trying to shame your work or anything, but wouldn’t you rather have some fun, enjoy some girls and get paid for it?”

“Girls … I thought you only wanted me?”

“For the moment, but guys usually like more, right?” she asked and arched an eyebrow. “Only because I’m a girl doesn’t mean I can’t be business oriented.”

I arched an eyebrow and realized how well she spoke. I nodded slowly. “I’ll admit I’ve dreamed about this before … but never really found the opportunity.”

“The opportunity is right in front of you. By the way, can I see it?”

Ever since she’d opened the door and greeted me while wearing a bikini, I had a hard-on. If I would reveal it now, she would be the first who’d seen it since elementary school. “Shouldn’t we take one step at a time?”

She smirked and jokingly said, “So maybe you did stuff a rock inside your shorts.”

I chuckled. “Alright, you asked for it.” Standing up, I unzipped my shorts and rolled down the underwear till I’d released my cock. Upon being freed, it bobbed up and down, and the sheer size of that beast made her eyes widen to saucers and her jaw fell to the floor. Her eyes traced from the root all the way to the massive crown, and she shrank back, intimidated by my manhood.

“Can I touch it?” she asked and slowly tried to close her jaw. “I mean, we are going to touch each other all the time if we proceed.”

“Sure,” I said and it didn’t quite process in my brain what I was getting myself into. I felt a strong lust I hadn’t felt in a while and at the same time, I’d never had anyone touch my manhood—let alone a girl with her looks. “But gently.”

“In case it bites, right?” she said playfully and approached me, her feminine hair spilling all over her half-nude body. She went down on her knees for a better reach and studied my manhood in awe. My heart accelerated rapidly, and she finally touched it with her smooth fingers, and the touch must be the greatest touch of my life as my internal temperature doubled.

“Jesus …” She tried wrapping both her hands around it, which barely even fit. She was in a perfect position to give me a head, and I couldn’t stop thinking of spraying my load over her pretty face, dimples and eyes. She wrapped her hands around my manhood and gently tried to push the foreskin down.

“It’s so tight,” she said with a giggle, even if the touch was brief and not much, it was still a sensation unlike no other as it was the first time I’d ever felt skin to skin. The warmth of a girl washed over me and suddenly made an orgasm rise out of nowhere like a tidal wave as reality and dreams finally met. I bit my bottom lip and found no time to warn her and no willpower to abort as her cute little hands kept pulling down my foreskin. Fully exposing the purple head, she finally succeeded with a soft stroke. I blasted a jet of cum right in her face which was followed by another and then another. I shot her so hard that she fell back with her back against the floor, and while lying there, I kept firing at her till I’d drenched her in my cum. My face flushed like mad all the while my cock oozed and my load spilled onto the floor, probably not so clean any longer.

“I’m so sorry,” I said and drew in a deep breath, hoping I hadn’t spoiled our partnership. She wiped the cum from her face, but it was just too much, so she still kept her eyes closed.

“Where do you keep the paper towels?” I asked and realized I had to clean her as soon as possible.

“In the kitchen,” she said and then tilted her head back and started laughing till she slapped her sticky thigh. “Holy moly what a load!”

I ran into the kitchen and brought out some paper, and I immediately went down on my knees and tried to wipe it off her face. “This won’t do.”

“Go to the bathroom and bring me the towel,” she said and couldn’t stop laughing. “I can’t see anything while it’s in my eyes.”

I hurried inside there and saw several different towels and also panties and bras on drying racks. I couldn’t help but notice the musky, sweet scents, and it must have been my first time being in a bathroom used only by girls. “Which one is it?”

“The one with my name on it.”

I snatched it and hurried back to her, helping clean her up till she could finally see me again. There was so much cum it even soaked through her towel. “I’m so sorry,” I said while my blush didn’t abate.

“Josh, it’s okay,” she reassured me with a friendly smile and looked thrilled more than anything. “First of all, you warned me, so I got a bit ahead of myself. Secondly, I know now that you’re the perfect guy for this. I mean, Jesus, what’s stored in there? It must have been a gallon of cum …” Her voice trailed off and she started chuckling like mad. “If that beast won’t bring in the views, then I don’t know what will.”

“Combined with someone like you,” I noted and started seeing what she was seeing.

“Exactly,” her lips curled into a grin, and I tried to leave the embarrassing facial aside. “Are you still embarrassed of it?”

“Maybe,” I said and looked at the wall.

“Hey, that won’t be the first and last if we’ll continue to work together.”

“Well, but it also confirms what I told you about the experience part,” I pointed out, which had been a big factor in why I didn’t try to audition for porn.

“I will ease you into it,” she promised. “You don’t have to feel you’re under pressure because we’ll be making money after all. The goal of this is not to make me orgasm. We’ll adjust to positions that won’t be as stimulating and take it from there.”

“I just met you,” I pointed out. “Aren’t we moving a bit too quickly here?”

“So?” she asked while a smile played on her lips. “Sex on the first date is the norm these days.”

“But we’ll be working together. I wasn’t referring to the work itself.”

“And the interview is over,” she said and giggled. “Now let me know whether I landed the job or not.”

It was beyond me how she remained so positive and cheerful, and it was enticing since I’d always dreamed of having such a girl in my life. I’d always dreaded the day I would lose my virginity because of zero experiences, and I realized this was a golden opportunity. Thinking of all that horrible code and work-related stress, I leaned toward a yes. “Alright. I’m in.”

She opened up her arms and pulled me into a hug despite having cum stains here and there. We leaned into each other, closing off any space between us. It was the first time in years I’d hugged someone. I explored her back with my curious hands, and I was aware of the physical contact between us since she was only wearing a bikini. Her skin was as smooth as nectarine, and I felt the outer part of her breasts mash onto my chest while only a thin garment covered her nipples. Her warm breath flowed down my neck, sending shivers down my spine. I inhaled deeply and realized that this was a touch to die for and something which had been completely absent during most of my life. My cum hadn’t either distorted her scent of honey and vanilla, and it made me embrace her even harder.

We broke the hug and looked each other in the eyes. She looked slightly shy for a second as if she’d enjoyed the hug as much as I did. I broke the silence and said, “But for now, I’ll only do this on the side till it becomes a livable income.”

“I don’t even have an income so I’m grateful for anything,” she said and it didn’t ruin her smile.

“Alright, well I’ve some work to take care of now, but we can discuss more tomorrow. You kind of caught me a bit off guard with that text.”

“And you caught me off guard with your size,” she said and waggled her eyebrows.

I chuckled as she escorted me to the foyer, which sure helped me forget about that surprise facial. When I was about to leave, I turned and had to apologize again. “Again, I’m sorry.”

She took both of my hands, stood on her toes and pressed her lips right on mine. The brief touch was enough to knock me out as a flood of feelings swept me over. “Don’t. Think. About. It,” she said, tittering. “I’m a girl and I don’t mind getting cum on my face. Secondly, being in that position, it’s almost like I asked for it. Thirdly, you warned me. So, the bottom line is don’t lose sleep over it.”

Her words and kiss melted all anxiety, and I felt happier than ever. I nodded and fumbled for words even if her kiss had somewhat silenced me. “Alright, see you tomorrow.”

She leaned her shoulder against the door frame and crossed her legs, which exaggerated her hips. “I’ll slide into your DMs and let you know when I’m ready.”

I gave her a thumbs-up while she waved and then closed the door. Christ, that girl was hot.


Chapter 3

Iwoke up and rubbed the sleep from my eyes. I had slept well and couldn’t remember the last time I’d dreamt such happy dreams. I hadn’t woken up feeling this refreshed in a while, and I just realized I had something to look forward to, something which I hadn’t for a while. I’d been haunted by nightmares for a while, which were about failure and all that emotional baggage that always had to be released at night.

I swung my feet off the bed and glanced down at my morning glory. It was so hard you could probably break a glass on it. I stroked my length and reminisced over yesterday when I had blown a load on her face. I sighed in relief and didn’t feel any guilt over it, as soon as she’d told me by the door not to worry over it, I hadn’t. I had warned her after all and maybe she wanted it too.

She was gorgeous, and she’d been in my dreams too. We’d traveled the world together, taking photos and shooting scenes. She’d called in her friends, and we leased a yacht, bought expensive cars and lived life on top of it. There were so many young women and they had all sworn loyalty to me. It was a wet dream—a man’s wet dream.

I stood up and pulled the curtains aside, letting the sunshine stream in. I gazed out at the view of apartments, buildings and deserts. I’d always dreamed of an apartment with a view of the beach, and maybe that dream was within reach if we would succeed. I found it strange that I finally started feeling optimistic, which was something I hadn’t felt in a while.

I turned around and put on my clothes. I struggled with my underwear because of my erection, but as usual, I kept it tucked into my waistband, which was the only position I could have it in. The erections were a new problem that I hadn’t faced in years since it was mostly limp during the day. I would then usually keep it along my knees and dangle it there instead. I only had baggy underwear and shorts in the wardrobe. I also picked a longer and looser t-shirt, even if my cock was tucked into the waistband, it still almost reached up to my chest while being erect.

I couldn’t lie. Even if it had embarrassed me yesterday, it had felt so damn good. It was my first handjob, and it felt so much more intense when there was another woman there taking care of me than doing it myself. I hadn’t felt the guilty pleasure which I usually did after jacking off to porn, or that it was wrong and I should be doing something else with my life. It felt like a proper, well-deserved orgasm, and she was so gorgeous on top of it. I was paralyzed by her perfect beauty. Her face was something you would find in vogue, just the flawless cheekbones, dimples and cute nose. I also clearly remembered when she told me that she didn’t want any other man than me. I wasn’t sure if she meant in regards to work or in general. But any other guy would hardly want to be in a relationship with a girl like that, so it would be safe to assume she would be mine, which I still couldn’t wrap my head around.

My phone flashed and I quickly picked it up, noticing three messages on Messenger. Are you awake? She’d written that an hour ago which was followed by. Are you there? I thought we could meet up at the park. And then How about 1 pm? I was about to type and then she sent another. Good morning! She wrote to me and ended with a heart.

Good morning, 1 pm is fine.

See you at the park.

I tossed the phone on the bed and glanced at my computer and all that horrible code that had plagued and derailed me for years. I hoped this was the beginning of the end.

Walking down the street, I only brought with me my iPad to take some notes. When I made my way toward her, I didn’t bother with all the groms running about. They didn’t make me as insecure any longer when I’d finally found someone to speak with for now. The weather was nice and sunny like usual, and I felt the sun on my neck and arms instead of inhaling the dust motes of my bedroom. Sure, many here couldn’t afford to live by themselves at my age, but I still wanted more.

She sat at the park bench, and I couldn’t help but notice how every man who passed her turned their heads. She was dressed in a red skirt and white top and had applied modest makeup since it honestly wasn’t needed. She hopped off the bench, making her young tits bounce inside her bra. I was about to extend my hand to her, something I’d done for ages, but she rejected me. “Uh-uh,” she said and opened up her arms. “I hate handshakes but love hugs.”

“As you wish,” I said and pulled her in for another hug and felt the similar warmth she’d provided me with yesterday.

“Should we lie on the grass?” she suggested. “I think better then.”

I shrugged. “It doesn’t really matter to me. Let’s sit under a shade though.”

“It’s boiling,” she said and tugged at her top. “Would rather go in a bikini.”

“The choice is yours.”

She chuckled. “Brings too much attention.”

“You bring attention nevertheless.”

We exchanged smiles, found a shade and settled down. There were only a couple of inches separating us as we lay side by side on the grass. Most youngsters were at college and most adults were at work, so we basically had the park for ourselves.

“I brought with me my iPad to take some notes,” I said, pulled it out of the bag and laid it in front of us.

“Cool,” she said and started tapping the screen. “I can’t afford one.”

“You probably will soon,” I said with a laugh.

“I like the sound of that,” she said and started singing, “I can feel it coming in the air tonight, oh lord And I’ve been waiting for this moment for all my life.” She lowered her face and giggled in case anyone was listening.

“Hey that was great,” I said. “No need to hide your face.”

“Okay then. What type of music are you into?”

I wasn’t too much into music, but I had to give her something after singing for me. “I’ll say Pink Floyd.”

“Such a hippy band, but they got some good songs though.”

I tapped the iPad. “Should we get back to business.”

“Unless you want to hear me sing again … JK.”

“I do, but we’ll take that for another day. I don’t know about you, but I usually start with a name,” I said and decided to jump right into it as I navigated to the notes. “I mulled it over before going to bed yesterday, but almost all Onlyfans names are either personal or some porn-sounding name.”

She looked up to the sky and watched the few wispy clouds sail by. “But I’ve plans to invite more girls … You will be the star of the show.”

“We can’t exactly use my name since that will just be associated with a gay account.”

“Josh’s Harem?”

“That’s a good start.” I suddenly remembered what I’d thought of earlier, and the name flashed in my head. “A man’s wet dream.”

She giggled. “That … sounds good.”

I wrote it down and envisioned it in front of me. It was wordy and not as catchy and marketable as other porn names, but it sure was unique in the Onlyfans crowd and would help us stick out from the bunch. “Yeah, it’s perfect … By the way aren’t Onlyfans filled with girls and nude selfies?”

“Bottom creators,” she said scornfully. “You have stars like Mia Khalifa riding the gravy train, and there’s always a hot, spicy cock involved. And just what you pointed out, if there already are a million other girls doing that, why not stick out?”

“I like your way of thinking.”

“And I like yours,” she said and nudged me with her elbow. “I mean, guys don’t usually watch lesbian porn, right?” She gave me a funny look but was unsure whether we did or not.

“Not usually. I mean it’s nice seeing two women in action, but it’s like seeing a nice car but no one’s riding it.”

She lowered her head and chuckled. “You’re funny.”

“It’s true though. You need more to spark the imagination,” I said.

“Condoms?”

“A big turnoff.”

“We’ll do it bareback then,” she said and wrote with big letters BAREBACK SEX. My erection throbbed harder than ever as I slowly realized what we would be spending our upcoming time on.

“What about a porn name?” she said. “Or do you want me to call you Josh on camera?”

“We should definitely pick a porn name,” I said. She inched herself closer to me till her flaring hip touched mine. It felt like those days in school when you cooperated with someone for a project. I’d never been chosen during those times and usually ended up alone, although I’d envied those popular guys that always ended up with good-looking girls.

“I got it!” she exclaimed and pulled the iPad closer to her, and she eagerly wrote it down. I watched in anticipation as she typed Jack Honeyseeker.

“Jack Honeyseeker?” I questioned.

She nodded eagerly. “You look more like a Jack than a Josh by the way.”

“The fictional Jack Honeyseeker because of my size?”

“No,” she said. “You do look like Jack.” Her eyes swept over me, which was enough to send shivers down my spine. It felt addictive to have seized her attention, to say the least. “So, what do you say, Jack?”

“It’s a nice name,” I said. “I don’t know that many male pornstars out there.”

“If we ever make a movie, do you know what we should call it?” she asked and struggled to hold in her laughter?”

“I don’t know.”

“Jack in her box.”

I lowered my head and chuckled with her. “We’ll put that on the shelf for now … Now what about your porn name?”

“Dirty Bambi,” she said and wrote it down.

“It just had to be a character from a Disney movie,” I said, making her giggle.

“We have all been children till we enter dirty adulthood,” she said and chuckled.

“Now that the names are out of the way, we have to study what the top creators are doing and implement a similar strategy. It worked for them, so it should work for us as well, but there will still be other methods to be seen after all.”

“I haven’t thought about that before,” she said.

“We can start now in the meanwhile and learn on the way. We need photos and videos now that we have the time … You have the equipment right?”

“I have a nice camera I got for my birthday, but forget about privacy at my place, that’s for sure.”

“We can use my apartment,” I told her. “It’s small but it should do for now.”

“Small,” she said with an eye roll. “At least you have your own place.”

“I guess that’s true,” I said.

“Why did it look as if I was about to knock you over with that kiss yesterday?” she asked out of the blue.

I turned to her, and it was difficult not to drown in her eyes, and I saw only genuine care and interest. “Because you were about to,” I admitted.

“Oh, so that was your first kiss?” she asked curiously.

“Pretty much,” I admitted without sounding shameful. “I haven’t been doing much besides working the past years.”

“I knew I picked the right guy. I also want to work and get things done, but most dudes our age just want to either party or scroll through Insta babes all day long.”

Our shoulders bumped into each other as we started feeling more like a couple than colleagues. There were men that passed us by and probably questioned how someone like me, who hadn’t won the genetic lottery for good looks, lay so close to that rare flower.

We discussed which scenes to do first and pretty much had it all wrapped up within an hour. “Tomorrow, I should be available in the evening, so if something happens we can continue till the night.”

“That will be great, the sooner I can drop out, the better,” she said with a grin.

“I don’t want to ruin the joy, but I’ve faced harsh failures from my earlier ventures.”

“The reason you might have failed is because you went solo. We aren’t meant to live by ourselves. You might have been endowed with a super cock, but you aren’t superman.”

“You’re smart,” I said and just admired her more the better I got to know her.

We rose to our feet, and she pulled me in another hug. “Send me a list if you need any extra equipment and I can pick that up straight away,” I told her and broke the hug.

She pumped her head up and down and looked excited to finally get going. “I can’t wait.”

And neither could I.


Chapter 4

Ireally just wanted to throw a fist at the computer screen. The boss had called me an hour ago, wondering what took so long. One of my colleagues had to help me out on the branch I was working with and figured out the bug a bit quicker. It wasn’t embarrassing, but it was stressful. I hadn’t been so concentrated since I had mostly been thinking of Sofi and her addictive looks and outgoing personality. It was difficult sitting here trying to focus on boring code when she occupied most of my mind and scenes of her fully nude flashed by, which I would see at the end of the day.

Yesterday had mostly been spent in joy. I had gotten home feeling well only to get back on the computer and face the boring work which followed today. I had managed to order the equipment which she’d asked for and luckily they’d arrived.

I was grateful I had taken this step to finally try something else in my life since continuing like this wasn’t sustainable. I didn’t want to solve this bullshit and have another man shouting at me for not solving it quickly enough. The pay was alright, but there were better opportunities out there.

Now I faced another bug, and instead of doing something, I just watched the clock tick, dreaming about Sofi and time spent with her. I couldn’t stop thinking of her. She was just so damn beautiful that I couldn’t get her out of my head.

I got a message on Discord again, and it was from my boss wondering what took so long. There was a vein in my forehead which was about to pop, and I just wanted to tell him to fuck off. As soon as the first dollars were made out of Onlyfans, I would be out and won’t write a single line of code for anyone other than myself.

When I could finally shut the laptop with a snap and lean back, I realized I had an hour to clean the apartment and get the equipment ready. I cleaned it thoroughly and made sure there wasn’t a single dust mote on the floor and all the clothes were nice and tidy. I’d never had the motivation to keep it clean since it was only me here. I tried setting up the lighting, so we would save time when she would show up, but I even found it difficult to concentrate on such a simple task. I just couldn’t get her out of my head.

My phone rang, and I saw her name on the display. “What’s up?”

“I’m there in a minute, just letting you know.”

She sounded winded, which made me suspect she was in a hurry and perhaps equally as excited as I was. Either way, hearing the sound of her voice made me forget about the stress. I loved the sound of a woman’s voice and could listen to it forever. “Alright, I’m setting up the lighting now.”

“Can’t wait, kiss,” she said quickly.

“Bye,” I said and hung up. I wondered if I had done the right thing instead of kissing her back. One thing was for certain, I sure as hell needed my social skills back.

She rang and I buzzed her in. Shortly after, she was at my doorstep and knocked on the door. I opened and welcomed her in. As usual, I stiffened when I saw her. She was dressed in a white top, a tight skirt and wore shades. She demanded a hug right in the foyer, and I gave her one.

“So nice to see you again,” she said and took off her shades. She smelled like honey and vanilla, which must have been her favorite shampoo.

“Yeah, you too.”

“You didn’t want to kiss me or what?” she asked jokingly.

“No, it’s just that I just finished work and had to clean, so I had too many things whirling in my mind.”

“I forgive you, don’t worry,” she said.

I escorted her into my bedroom, and she looked around. “Will do for now, but we should find something bigger afterward.”

“Have to make some dough first,” I told her.

“And we will,” she said and flashed me a grin. “Confidence is king.”

She brought out some purple pillows from her bag and tossed them onto the bed. She leaned over and stretched out the bedsheet. While bent at the waist, I saw her young ass in its full glory. “You hit the gym or?”

“Dah, of course … What about you?”

I shook my head as old trauma resurfaced. “A bit hard to hide my package.”

“Just wear baggy shorts,” she said. “I can give you a tour and we can go there together sometime if you wish.”

There was also the trauma part which I hadn’t told her about, but I decided to keep it to myself for now. “I’ll think about it. I have a lot on my plate at the moment.”

“You must think of yourself and your well-being. Working yourself to death isn’t ideal,” she said and looked at me, concerned.

“Trust me, I’ve been thinking of it forever. Now, we’ll have some fun though.”

“Indeed,” she said. “Mind if I sit on your bed?”

“No,” I said. “Make yourself at home.”

She plopped down and brought out her camera from her purse and patted the seat next to her. “Let me show you how it works.”

“It’s not rocket science I suppose.”

“It’s not rocket science I suppose,” she imitated my voice with a giggle. “Come on, aren’t you excited?”

“I am,” I said, which was true. “But I usually sound like this, after all.”

“I get it, you’re a guy and I’m a girl.” She went through it and showed me how it worked.

I was more interested in the specs and whistled softly to myself. “This is a pretty good camera,” I said.

“Yeah … if only my parents would know what we would use it for,” she said with a naughty giggle.

I shrugged. “You are grown up now, so you’re free to do what you want.”

“Uh-huh,” she said. “Okay, should we start with the grown-up stuff?”

“Sure,” I said and took the camera out of her hands. I rose and waited for her to take off her top. It looked like slow motion as she pulled it off her head, but it got caught in the hooks of her bra, and she struggled as she tried to pull it over her head.

“Ugh, not this again.”

“Do you need help?” I offered.

“Sure, it’s stuck somewhere.”

I inspected the fabric and noticed the top was stuck at the center gore. I tried to get it off and couldn’t do so without touching her youthful breasts. “There we go,” I said and the top cleared her head. Her breasts suddenly dropped and jiggled till they found equilibrium and it made my cock buck. I didn’t know how I would manage to shoot these photos since I already felt blueballed.

“Give me a sec here,” she said and reached behind her back while giving me a naughty look. She unhooked her bra and they fell to the floor. She kicked them aside and looked up at me demurely, flashing her nude breasts at me. “So … what do you think?”

They were perky but full at the bottom, topped with strawberry pink nipples. She also had impressive cleavage for such a young age. “They look like a work of art.”

“I thought of having your cock between them later, but I was afraid you would push them apart,” she joked. “Just kidding, it will be perfectly stuffed between my boobs.”

“Alright,” I said and stared wide-eyed at the first nude feminine breasts I’d ever seen in my life and the sight didn’t disappoint. She hopped onto the bed and crawled to the end, her tits jiggling on her way. She guided me through which photos to take, and I gladly snapped the photos of her.

“You know what,” I pointed out, “it would look hotter if you were holding a book.”

“You think so?” she asked.

“Hey, I’m not gay,” I told her.

“That’s why all the lonely women fail on Onlyfans. They don’t have a dude to guide them.”

I didn’t want to get ahead of myself but maybe she had a point. I handed her a couple of coding books. “Sit and just read through them, look demure and shy, as if you’re serious by reading topless.” I went around and knew which angles guys would prefer and snapped more photos of her. Even if we’d just started, it felt hot already, and I was sweating. It was actually slightly cooler compared to the other days, but her beauty took my breath away. “That should be enough, check ‘em, and I’ll turn on the AC.”

“You’re sweating bullets,” she noted and gladly took the camera.

“You’re hot.”

Smiling, she gave me a look and scrolled through the photos. “I frickin’ love ‘em!”

“A guy loves pink more,” I said.

“We’ll get there,” she said and scrolled through them. “By the way, do you know how to upload them to Onlyfans?”

“Hey, it’s not rocket science.” I turned on the air conditioner and sat down next to her.

“Maybe for you,” she said and nudged me with her elbow. “Do you know how much computers intimidate me?”

“No idea.”

“To give you an idea, a lot more than your cock.”

“Well, I still remember the face you made when you first saw it.”

She leaned closer to me. “I want to see it again.” I turned to her and she was biting her pink bottom lip.

“We have work to take care of,” I reminded her although I didn’t mind being nude with her.

“Yeah … but it would be more fun if we were both nude, don’t you think?” she asked and dropped her voice to a whisper. “Don’t leave me hanging.”

“Alright,” I said. We put the camera aside and undressed at the same time, both our eyes were glued to each other’s crotch, and she spilled out laughter when she saw my cock again.

“I can’t believe how big it is,” she said and covered her cheeks with her hands.

“Don’t touch it yet though,” I warned her.

“Just watch no touch,” she said and rolled down her panties, revealing a pink, crispy symmetric slit. I also saw a wet spot in the middle of the fabric. I’d never seen such a beautiful pussy in porn and felt a primeval urge to ravish her, especially as my cock was so hard it felt like it would launch like a rocket any second. “What do you think, Jack? About my honey that you will be seeking?”

I laughed and never had such a good time in my life. “It’s beautiful, Bambi.”

“Are you always that hard by the way?” she asked and hopped onto the bed, spreading her scent and honey all over the sheets.

“Hard not to be with you around.”

“I see, I’m also wet as you can see. I brought some lube just in case for effect but clearly not needed.”

I shook my head as I watched the glimmering beads of lust on her pussy. Some of it trickled out from her sweet pussy and spread out on her legs. “That won’t be necessary”

“Can you bring me my dildos? I can’t reach them from here, and your bed is quite comfy.”

“Sure,” I said and fished into her purse. I found some toys and handed them over to her. I then smelled my own hands and I caught the musky, sticky scent which came from her pussy. “Have you washed them?”

“Whoops,” she said with a blush. “Sorry.”

I waved my hands dismissively. “I don’t mind.”

Again with the topless pics, I guided her through which photos and positions a guy would be turned on more. We snapped multiple photos with and without toys. She worked one of her dildos to the depths of her pussy and slowly slid it in and out, and it came out drenched and sticky every time. She also licked it clean and kept it stuffed inside her while reading a book. The teasing and blueballing was about to derail me. I’d never felt such pain in my life. There were so many novelties thrown at me at once, and at the same time, I imagined so many scenes we could film together.

“Help me push in the dildo,” she said while sitting on all fours. I took it and got her honey spilled all over my fingers. She spread her ass cheeks and I aimed it at the wettest hole. Inch by inch, I slowly pushed it inside her. “Hmmm.”

“Does it feel that good?” I asked her.

“Uh-huh … there are a couple of more inches left.”

I gave the dildo another nudge, stretching up her pink entrance which looked like a work of art. “You okay?”

She nodded eagerly and looked over her shoulder. “Why does it look like you’re in pain?”

“Don’t worry about it for now,” I said and tried my hardest to ignore it for now.

“Hey, we are a team and I care for you,” she said in a not-so-flirty voice as earlier.

Her seriousness caught me off guard and I realized I owed her an explanation. “Have you heard about blueballing?”

She nodded. “I have.”

“There you go.”

“Maybe I could give you a handjob and you can then become erect again?”

“It would be better to save it for you. A guy likes an impressive cum shot.”

“I see,” she said. “So another facial?”

“Sure, but let’s take a few more photos while using the dildos before moving on.”

“I can’t wait,” she said and eyed my erection. I shot some more pics while she was on all fours, and then she lay down on her back and spread her legs apart. I looked at her flesh, tracing my eyes from her ankles up her knees and smooth thighs. There was so much delicious flesh it made my head spin. She spread them wider and took a wet dildo she’d used earlier and worked it inside her slit and made a heavenly orgasm face.

“Keep that Face,” I told her and knew it was gold. I snapped a photo and a couple of more. “That’s perfect.”

“I want to see the photos when you sit next to me,” she demanded and crooked her finger. I jumped onto the bed and inched my nude hips closer to hers. It felt so great to sit her nude with that gorgeous beauty. She scrolled through the photos and nodded for herself as she went through them. “They look amazing.”

“I think so too,” I said. “They sure as hell have kept me hard throughout the day.”

“Then you know they will do the job right,” she said, lowering the camera and giving me a kinky look. “Should we eat something before moving on to the final photos involving your manhood?”

“Sure, what do you want to eat?”

“Sandwiches,” she said gleefully. “I love ‘em.”

“I’ll order some,” I said and ordered our food with UberEats. While waiting, we put our clothes back on and opened the window to let some fresh air in. She placed her hands on the window sill and leaned out, letting the fresh breeze ripple through her hair.

“It’s a really nice place,” she said and admired the view.

I arched an eyebrow. “You think so?”

“Yeah,” she said, opening her eyes. “Don’t you?”

“I would rather have a penthouse, to tell the truth, or an apartment with a beach view.”

“That would even be nicer,” she said and giggled. “Waking up to the sunrise and winding down during the sunset … all the while listening to the sound of the waves … I also dream about such luxurious stuff now and then.”

“I do that all the time.”

“These photos sure will make us some money,” she said confidently.

I received a notification, and the order had arrived. “I’ll be right back,” I said and went down to meet him. I hurried back up and noticed she’d already set the table for me.

“I thought it would be nice,” she said. “It was the least I could do after you paid for my dinner.”

It was nice little deeds like that which made me smile. We settled down and devoured our sandwiches. It was already dark, but I wasn’t that hungry as my mind steadily drifted to her gorgeous body. I craved seeing her nude again more than I craved this sandwich. She stuffed the last crumbs into her mouth and her eyes also trailed down to the center of my shorts.

“So, are you ready to shoot the last photos?” she asked and crumpled up the wrapping paper.

“I am,” I said, in fact, I couldn’t stop thinking of it. “I’m just trying to think what to do first, so I don’t blow it all too early.”

“Are you that aroused?” she questioned, standing up and pulling down her skirt. “Thanks for the sandwich by the way.”

“You’re welcome,” I told her. “Well, you saw me last time. So it’s no exaggeration.”

“I see,” she said and unhooked her bra, freeing her young breasts from her confines. “Mind if I take the dishes, topless?”

“Silly question,” I told her.

She gladly took them while I swept my eyes over her backside. “How about some photos while I swirl my tongue around the tip. You can then film while I give you a head and you finish on my face.”

“We can try, some blow job photos sure would be hot.”

“We sure as hell have a lot for one day.”

“Let’s release them one by one since I’m not sure about my schedule for the upcoming days.”

“I’m not sure about mine either,” she said. “I can’t wait for summer. I’m getting sick of homework.”

I understood where she was coming from. After she’d taken the dishes for me, we both retreated back to my bedroom, and it was time for her tongue and lips to touch my cock. I slowly pulled down my shorts and rolled down my underwear. She went down on her knees, pulled her hair into a ponytail and let it fall behind her back. It was so arousing seeing her sitting in front of me, her delicious, pink lips nearing my cock, and I felt her breath against the head. She looked at it, wide-eyed as it towered over her face and cast a shadow on her body.

“Okay, can I pull down the tip without you blowing my face off?”

“Just try to do it slowly. You should be fine.”

“Okay,” she said and gladly wrapped her fingers around it and slowly tried to pull the foreskin down. Upon her first contact, it sent a shiver down my spine, and I melted a little inside. “I can’t believe how thick it is.” She used both hands and pulled as hard as she could and succeeded in pulling the foreskin down.

“Give it a break,” I said and drew in a deep breath, but the break didn’t last long as she teasingly stuck her tongue out and swirled it around the tip. I tried breathing deeper. “Okay, let me take some photos and then we can film it.”

“But I want to put it in my mouth too,” she pleaded, looking up at me from her seated position.

“Hmm, I will gesture with my left hand for you to slow down if I’ll cum. We should at least get a minute or two of footage before the facial.”

“Well, in that case, I have to prepare myself.” She inched herself closer to the wall. “So, now I won’t fall back.” She stifled a laugh.

“You forgot a thing,” I told her and snatched one of her purple pillows and slipped it behind her head. “Alright, my cock is yours.”

She wrapped her left hand around the shaft and swirled her tongue around the tip. I had the camera facing down and managed to shoot multiple photos. It didn’t feel as sensitive as the first time. I could definitely last a bit longer even though I already felt the orgasm brewing inside me.

She came off with a kiss at the top and flicked her eyes to me. “See there … You are gaining experiences.”

“Yeah,” I said and wiped a hot drop of sweat from my brow. “Jesus, it feels so good when you swirl your tongue around the head.”

“It felt good too,” she said and smacked her lips. “You have a unique taste by the way, and I absolutely love it.”

“That’s good since you’ll probably be sucking me a lot.”

She chuckled. “I’ll just try to stick it in my mouth first. I mean it’s quite big, so I have to know how it feels to make it look attractive.”

“Alright, but slowly,” I said.

She nodded and wrapped both her hands around the shaft, my vein throbbing against her fingers. She lined my cock with the entrance of her pink lips, opened up wide and wrapped her lips around the tip. She slowly slid inch after inch of my cock into her mouth till she’d gobbled up a third of it. Her lips stretched like mad, and she began gagging as she struggled to breathe. I wasn’t sure if I would ever see her deepthroat me, but the warm sensation of her mouth swept over me. Her sweet tongue was one thing, but her wet, inner cheeks were another. She pulled her head back slowly and made sure to keep her lips tight around my cock on the upward stroke. I was already curling my toes, and she came off my cock with saliva stretching from her pink lips to the crown of my manhood. I was about to fall back and had to hold onto the wall to stand straight.

“I can suck on it for ages,” she said. She glanced up at me and fluttered her eyelashes.

“Okay, if you keep on going, I’ll cum,” I told her.

“So, should we take the facial and get it over with?”

“Sure,” I said and couldn’t wait to get the load out of my balls. I positioned the camera and smashed the rec button. I gave her a thumbs up, and she opened up her mouth again, sliding her mouth down my shaft and up again. I started suddenly breathing deeper and deeper. The sensitive head kept getting stimulated by a novel way I’d never felt in my life. A blowjob felt way better than I’d imagined, especially as she kept making sexy eye contact that I watched through the display of the camera.

She made some sucking and slurping noises, and I lasted for longer than I thought I would, but then she kept trying to push it deeper, her lips sealed tight around the shaft and refusing to let go. She kept bobbing her head, making her tits jiggle and cute lips stretch like rubber bands. “A little bit more,” I said as my knees were about to buckle and the intensity rose with every stroke of her lips. The orgasm rose from my cock, up to my stomach and spread like a fire throughout my body and through every vein. I released a mighty groan as she slid the cock one more time in her mouth, and on the next upward stroke, she flicked her eyes up to me. I erupted and staggered back, desperately trying to hold the camera straight as I kept firing bullets of cum right on her face which splashed and spilled all over her. After I’d covered her face in sticky cum, I grabbed my cock with my left hand and aimed it over her chest, spraying my creamy seed all over her body till she was drenched.

I sighed in relief and noticed how she beckoned me with her finger. My eyes were about to roll to the back of my skull, but I reminded myself that we had a film to film. I guided my cock closer to her face. Despite being covered in cum, she brought my cock back in her mouth and sucked me like a lollipop and swallowed mouthful after mouthful of cum which oozed from the slit. She came off with a pop, licking her lips and smiling up to the camera. I was about to faint. “Jesus, Sofi, that was hot.”

“I only wish I could see your reaction, but my eye sockets are currently drowned in your load.”

“Give me a sec and I’ll bring you a towel.” I hurried into my bathroom, fetched the towel and helped cleaning her. The towel got thoroughly soaked. I knew I had abnormal loads from earlier, but it seemed to have gotten even more abnormal after my time spent with her.

Tossing the towel aside, I enjoyed the pleasurable sensation of finally getting rid of that load and just wanted to relax for a moment. I sat down on the edge of my bed with her. “That felt so good you’ve no idea.”

“I have an idea,” she said and picked some cum from her hair. “Your breathing and husky voice said it all.”

“Yeah,” I said and leaned back in the bed as she inched her hips closer to me.

She held the camera and eagerly watched her blow job. “Holy moly—It’s like a hose!” she started laughing hysterically and slapping her thigh.

“Is it really that funny?” I asked but enjoyed hearing her laughter.

“It is,” she said and glanced at me. “You lasted longer than I expected. I thought you would erupt quicker.”

“It’s a good sign, hopefully we can film longer clips in the future.”

“Have you looked up tips on how to last longer?” she asked, taking my half-limp cock in her hand and slowly pumping it back to life.

“I haven’t … didn’t even know it existed.”

“Of course, it exists,” she pointed out. “I can send you some when I get home.”

“I would appreciate that,” I said and watched her hand slide up and down my length. I didn’t want to write a single block of code again if I could do this for a living.

“By the way, can I suck you back hard again?” she asked and made a pleading face. “And then we can perhaps slide that beast between my tits.”

“Sure,” I said, which was an offer impossible to resist. She eagerly crawled between my legs, her ponytail swaying on her way. She positioned herself with both hands wrapped around my girth, which deepened her cleavage. She opened her mouth and plunged it back inside. Even If I’d just cum, it slowly hardened inside her mouth and rekindled my desire to ravish her beautiful body.

“How far can you go?” I asked her.

“Just how you needed experience, so do I,” she said and delivered kisses along the shaft. “This is a monster.”

“So deep throat won’t be possible?”

She looked at it and traced her finger from the top all the way to the bottom. “Should be … Even pushing it in my depths should be doable. Vaginas are elastic so the more aroused I am, the more I can stuff inside. I have a really big dildo, the biggest one from the shop, and I could still fit it inside me without pain.”

“And how does mine compare to it?”

She came off with a smack and aimed her eyes with clear hints of lust at mine. “Yours is bigger.”

She opened her mouth again and swirled her tongue around the top before taking it back into her mouth, sucking so hard the intensity sent shivers through my body. She came off with another pop which sounded so sexy. “Geez, Sofi,” I said and raked my fingers through my hair.

“Are you ready to titty fuck me?” she asked and moved up to me like a cat and pushed her boobs up to my face. I glanced at the clock and almost forgot about the time. It was almost ten in the evening.

“Sure, but after this, we have to get the account up and upload some pics, otherwise it will be too late.”

“I have studies to deal with too,” she said and made a sad face. “Would rather stay here and play with your joystick for an entire day.”

“I feel you,” I said and looked in horror at my computer and all the work-related stress which awaited me tomorrow. I patted the spot next to me, and she rolled onto her back. I moved into position and straddled her waist, looking down at her melons which were all mine to squeeze.

She spat in her hands and lubricated her breasts. “Go on, don’t be shy. Spit on my rack.”

I spat right at them and rubbed it in. They were so soft, yet firm and young, jiggling upon the subtlest touch. I lined my cock up with the entrance of her boobs, sliding the cock right through the valley of her breasts till I bonked her chin. “Careful,” she said with a smile playing on her lips. “It’s a dangerous weapon, after all.”

“I won’t pull the trigger, yet,” I said and grabbed the camera while my cock pushed her boobs several inches apart. I snapped some photos in all the positions necessary. I honestly dragged out the time and wished I had a day off tomorrow. The way her tits squeezed and warmed my shaft was as amazing as when she’d blown me. Her breasts were big enough to cover my cock too, and we did manage to get some nice photos while I also tried to titty fuck her for a bit. Honestly, if we continued a couple of more minutes, I would have easily managed to fire again. She opened up her mouth as I slowly slid my cock through her cleavage and into her mouth.

“Perfect,” I said and laid the camera aside, sliding my cock out from her wet cleavage. “You can watch the photos in the meantime. I’ll set our account up.”

While she lay in my bed and scrolled through the photos, I got the account set up in no time and the verification was luckily quick. “Welcome to a man’s wet dream,” I said while typing it in the profile description.

“It’s short and sweet,” she said.

“Yeah,” I agreed. “Throw me the SD card.”

“Throw you the what?” she asked as if I’d said something in an alien language.

“Just give me the camera,” I said and realized she knew very little about tech stuff. I quickly copied the photos to my computer and prepared to make our first post on Onlyfans. “What’s your schedule tomorrow, by the way?”

“After 4 pm I’m free as a bird,” she said.

“We can meet up at 8 pm since I’ll be busy working.”

“Blah,” she said jokingly. “I mean, look at those photos. You look so good in all of them.”

She sounded incredibly confident and it was something I envied. I’d never been confident in my life mainly because of my harsh failures in the past, but it sure was needed. “Me? You sure you aren’t blowing smoke up my ass?”

“Hey, I would never do that.”

“You can only see my nether region.”

“Yeah, and you look amazing.”

I wasn’t fat but wasn’t toned either. “When we have started making a livable income, we’ll do this full-time.”

“I won’t be waiting for long.”

After I’d put the photos into folders and organized them, I jumped back to Onlyfans to post our first post. “Let me just post something before you leave. I need help with the title.” We sat yet again side by side and skin to skin. She was very creative with coming up with titles and knew emojis better than I did.

“It’s not rocket science that an eggplant, lips and droplets mean oral sex,” she said with an eye roll.

“I guess we are even,” I said and wanted to imitate her voice so badly.

“Jack … Let’s hit publish together.”

We exchanged grins. She laid her hand on top of mine, and I guided the mouse to the publish button. A sudden warm sensation rose and warmed my core. It felt like love, something I’d never felt before. We exchanged glances again. “Are you ready?”

“Uh-huh,” she said and nodded eagerly.

“One, two, three.” When we hit publish, it felt magical and especially to see it go live, but the touch of her hand on top of mine had felt equally as magical.

“That was nice,” she said and sounded demure as if she was searching her own feelings.

I nodded as her words were followed by an awkward silence. “Let’s promote it on Reddit.”

“Good idea,” she said. “We should probably look for other places too.”

After we’d uploaded the blowjob to Reddit, I wasn’t surprised when I already saw someone commenting on the name we’d chosen, mentioning that it was spot on. “That’s a good start.”

“It is. I can’t wait to get paid though,” she said.

“We have to be patient,” I told her and finally rose from the chair. “It can take weeks before gaining our first fan.”

She rolled her eyes. “But when it happens, it will spread like wildfire. Your cock is unprecedented.”

“So you claim.”

“So I know,” she said and we both looked at each other, realizing we were nude. “Can you help me get dressed by the way?”

“Sure,” I said and grabbed her panties and helped her put them on along with her skirt. I also helped her with her bra, but it was painful to put them on since she looked a thousand times better without them. She looked outside and shied away now that it was dark.

“What’s wrong?” I asked her.

“I don’t feel comfortable walking alone in the dark.”

“Hey, I’ll follow you,” I said and was glad that I finally started getting my social skills back. I couldn’t just abandon her like that even if I was tight on time.

She beamed and opened up her arms to me, pulling me into another addictive hug. “Thank you,” she said. “I love taking walks together.”

“I owe you one after your blowjob,” I said and broke the hug.

I escorted her outside, and it was finally a bit cooler outside. It wasn’t a crime-ridden neighborhood, but I could understand why it was more pleasant to keep someone company instead of being by yourself.

“It feels so much better to be next to a guy.”

“How come?”

“Everyone just tries to hit on me all the time. They don’t understand that I just want to be left alone now and then.”

“I see … They would probably think I’m your boyfriend. A damn lucky one.”

“Well, you kind of are now,” she said and we exchanged glances, and I felt similar sparks as when we’d hit publish together. “And what do you mean by lucky one?”

I blinked at her, questioning whether she was serious or not. “Appearance-wise, you are out of my league.”

“No I’m not,” she said. “I find you attractive … And no I’m not blowing smoke up your ass.”

“I wasn’t about to say that.”

“Learn to lie properly,” she said and giggled. I rolled my eyes and had never felt so elated and free in my life. “You’ve been isolated for too long and focused too much on work. You can’t bloom without sunshine.”

“Sure,” I said and wasn’t sure what to believe. I still hadn’t told her about how I’d gotten bullied in the past which then led to low self-esteem and further isolation. “They say you shouldn’t mix relationships with business though.”

“Baloney,” she said and waved her hand dismissively. “We’ll do the impossible and reach all the way to the stars.”

“Are you sure you’ll get some sleep while being that excited?” Truth be told, I was also excited since she’d left me with an erection. We should have filmed a second facial instead of just one.

“What about you and your bulge?” she asked and dirtily touched my crotch while making sure no one was nearby.

“I will cope,” I said. “It will grow limp for tomorrow when I have to jump back into the code again.”

“You know what,” she said. “I wished there were no things on my to-do list which I don’t want to do. I hate college. I want to do something but that something must be enjoyable. Think if we could just sleep together, wake up and shoot some photos and films together, bring in some more girls and get paid on top of it.”

“Yeah … It’s a man’s wet dream for sure.”

She nudged me with her elbow. “We need to strive to make that happen.”

I nodded and agreed fully with what she was telling me. “We will work hard to see it come to fruition.”

“I’m also thinking of which of my friends to bring. One of my best friends works as a masseuse. She’s such a sweetheart,” she said and then lowered her voice to a whisper, “but is also a bit shy.”

“She sounds perfect for the job,” I said. “Do you have any photos?”

She grinned. “What else would a man ask for?” She fished out her phone from her pocket and brought up a photo of her.

My eyes widened at her breasts but also her auburn hair. “Wait … that’s not dyed, is it?”

“Nope, and there’s not an ounce of silicon on those tits either.”

“She must’ve won the genetic lottery … Both of you when I think of it.”

“She’s not eager and outgoing like me though. She’s shy, believe it or not.”

“I don’t know what to believe,” I said and marveled at those photos. “But if she’s down then why not. A man’s wet dream needs multiple women for the dream to be fulfilled.”

“You think that will be a money maker?”

“I’m almost sure of it.”

We reached her apartment and stopped by the entrance. She eyed my lips, and we pressed them together just like a couple. “Sweet dreams,” she told me and waved. “I can’t wait to see you tomorrow.”

I licked my lips, tasting her sweetness. I almost forgot to reply as the kiss made time stand still. “Let’s try to come up with some more scenes.”

“I’m already thinking,” she said with a grin.

We parted and I then reminded myself how late it was and had to hurry back home. There was something to what she’d told me earlier: To work and just have something you enjoyed doing instead of waking up feeling like crap. As soon as she left me, I started feeling stressed, and knowing I had nothing to look forward to tomorrow, it didn’t make me feel any better either. I hurried back home.


Chapter 5

Isighed as I was stuck at another block of code, and those fucking error messages made me want to pull my hair out. I couldn’t concentrate either. I couldn’t stop thinking of her blowjob and the way I had covered her in my cum. Her nude body kept flashing through my mind, and I’d told myself to wait checking the Onlyfans account till the job was finished but sitting here feeling stressed made me crave a dopamine hit so badly. I didn’t want this life anymore. I didn’t want to solve this bullshit any longer. I needed some hope in my life.

Yesterday, we hadn’t advertised much, so it could hardly be enough for some followers.

I sighed, and my fingers were itching to check. I saw some angry messages on Discord, asking what took me so long on the branch I was working with. I wanted to write fuck off so badly, and when I imagined it felt like a little orgasm.

Needing to get a little break, I said screw it, opened up a new tab and went to Onlyfans. After logging in, I took a sip of water and almost spat it all out on the screen when noticing that we suddenly had fifty fans. I coughed and scratched my neck. I leaned closer to the screen till I bumped my nose onto the display and made sure to brush it clean, but fifty people had subscribed to us. I clicked around and then went on to read the comments.

“Look at that fucking cock … The beauty and the beast.” Some had even tipped twenty bucks for the blowjob, commenting that the facial was a work of art. I was overwhelmed. It was basically the first profit I’d ever made on my own. I quickly went on Reddit and noticed the post where I’d stuffed my cock between her tits had a thousand upvotes and the facial had even more.

“Fucking Christ,” I said to myself as it dawned on me that this was the beginning of something huge.

I turned back to the computer, seeing multiple unanswered messages and even my boss calling. He got under my skin, and I couldn’t stand seeing his face any longer. I answered the phone call, and immediately upon answering, he barked at me as if he was about to have a heart attack, “What’s going on Josh? I’m getting sick of reminding you to—”

“You know what,” I cut him off, bristling with anger and ready to unleash all that stored-up hatred that had been boiling inside me for all these years. He’d been taking advantage of me and all the developers for all these years, but enough was enough as I clearly didn’t need him any longer. “Fuck you and fuck your fat ass and fuck your company!” I shouted back at him and flipped him the bird at the webcam. I hung up on him but did see the last glimpse of his eyes widening in shock. I quickly went to my branch and hardcoded a penis to a product page and published it live on the website and told everyone in the group chat to suck it hard—and finally—I left.

I leaned back in my office chair and took a deep breath. Euphoria washed over me. The relief was overwhelming, and I hadn’t felt so good in a long time. I laid a hand over my heart and realized I was free. I’d broken free from the chains, escaped prison and was now on my own. It felt like a little orgasm, almost as good as when I’d sprayed my load all over Sofi’s face, and I reminded myself that more such scenes awaited me in the upcoming future.

I rose from my chair, made my way to the window, flung it open and leaned out. I inhaled deeply, feeling the optimism straight away and the health returning as I had something to look forward to. If Sofi could get her friends to join us then I would strike gold. If we could get to the top ten percent or what about the top creators? What about building from then on? What about becoming multi-millionaires while doing nothing else besides having sex with a bunch of young, nude girls all day long? It was a wet dream, but for once in my wretched life, I felt it wasn’t far away from my reach. My cock was already bonking against the window sill, rising as well as it must have seen and felt the hope I was feeling. I pulled down the zipper and released it. It had been caged in for way too long and deserved to see the light of day. It pointed straight skyward like a rocket ready to launch into the sky. We were going that way, and I was certain of it.

My phone suddenly rang, disturbing my precious dream moment. I thought it was my boss, and I was right. “Suck my cock,” I told him and hung up and immediately blocked the number. I scrolled down to Sofi’s number. There weren’t many numbers there, to begin with, and as soon as I saw her pretty face, I immediately felt butterflies in my stomach. I called her and she answered within seconds.

“What’s up?” she answered, sounding excited.

“Not much—” I was about to say something but she cut me off.

“I thought you were working?”

“Did you see?”

“I did! Fifty fans! It’s ridiculous!” I heard how she tried to keep her voice lowered, so no one else could hear her.

“It was way more than I’d expected.”

“I just refreshed and it’s sixty now!”

“Really?” I asked and quickly went back to my computer and switched tabs. She was right. After refreshing the page, I saw it myself. Sixty fans. “Jesus, it’s growing quickly.”

“As quickly as you get hard.” She said with a titter. “Aren’t you working by the way? I thought you told me not to call till the evening.”

“I told my boss to fuck off,” I revealed. “I’m all in.”

“Oh. My. God. I’m so excited you’ve no idea!” she said and struggled hard to keep her voice down. “I can’t believe you did that!”

“It felt almost as good as when I came on your face.”

She chuckled. “I’m literally shaking.”

“You can come here straight after school. I’ll be going through the comments to see what they’re into and we should come up with more scenes.”

“You bet I will! Hugs, kisses and sex!”

“You too.”

I hung up and it felt as if all that emotional baggage had been lifted off my shoulders. It was still not even lunchtime, so I decided to go out and get some fresh air. I was way too excited to get some work done and made my way out of the apartment. I went down to where I had a view of the sea and listened to the waves splashing and crashing against the rocks, and the seagulls crying. It calmed my mind greatly.

I walked past a couple of apartments with a beach view and couldn’t help but dream of finally being able to afford to live there, maybe at the top, or why not even an entire island? There was no limit as my imagination went wild with dreams.

Eventually, I returned and to my surprise, I saw Sofi by my apartment. Dressed in a mini skirt and a pink top, she glowed as the sunshine caressed her skin. She wore her hair loose, rippling across her shoulders. She was beautiful as always.

“You came over at your lunch break?” I asked.

She shook her head and threw her arms around my neck, grinning while making eye contact. “Do you know what I did?” she asked as if she would explode with excitement any second.

“I dunno,” I said but it felt quite nice having her body so close to mine as usual, my cock already stiffening as I felt her breath against my neck.

“I told my professor to fuck off,” she said with a naughty giggle. “I’m all yours now.”

I adventurously cupped her ass and squeezed her cheek. “That’s my girl.”

Her lips fell over mine as my right hand lingered on her ass. Her chest rose and fell in rapid contractions, and I cupped her neck to deepen the kiss that lingered until our lips and our tongues twined together. My temperature spiked and feelings I’d never felt before flooded me as I wanted to hold onto this rare rose for the rest of my life.

Breaking the kiss, I looked her in the eyes and knew I had fallen in love with her, something which I hadn’t felt before, and seeing her smile, I knew she felt the same.

“I was feeling kind of adventurous,” she said. “Taking the leap of faith.”

“I need someone like you in my life.”

She bit her bottom lip and bobbed her head eagerly, her arms still locked around my neck. “We’ll reach the stars together. I’m sure of it.”

My cock had never throbbed so hard before. “How about we get some work done, and relax later?”

She nodded eagerly. “I like your work ethics.”

“Come. I haven’t done much. After I called you, I went straight for a walk.”

“To clear your head from all that excitement?”

“Exactly. It was just so unexpected.”

“What’s unexpected?” she asked. “You’re well endowed. A guy like that will always be in the limelight.”

“Sure,” I said and already knew before that having a huge cock did bring attention. I probably had made a mistake by keeping it hidden for all these years.

“I mean, where’s it been during all those years?”

I chuckled and wondered if she was joking but saw that she was somewhat serious. “Hidden.”

“Why?”

“It’s a long story,” I said and scratched my neck. “But we can take that for another time. Now, let’s get down to business.”

As soon as I said that, my cock hardened to steel as I knew what awaited me in my bedroom. We took the elevator up to my floor and I welcomed her in. The first thing we did was to check the comments and it was clear that the blowjob had attracted the most attention.

“We must make another facial,” Sofi said and leaned forward so her boobs hung down and revealed her soft flesh and pink nipples.

“Definitely …” I said and had to drag my eyes off her boobs which had seized my attention. “But it needs to be slightly different. They usually want new content or the same but from a different angle.”

“How about you titty-fucking me and then finishes on my face?”

“That will be gold,” I said and wrote it down on my iPad.

She immediately grabbed my crotch and massaged the head. We exchanged glances. “We should be used to touching each other since that is what we’ll be doing from now on.”

“Go on. I’m not complaining.”

“You truly are perpetually hard,” she noted with a grin.

“More action for you.”

“Doesn’t it hurt to always have shorts straining against it?”

“If I could,” I said. “I would rather walk nude all day long.”

“I feel you,” she said. “It’s so much more adventurous to free your body from its confines.”

“We sure will be spending many nude hours together,” I noted. “So we’re almost there.”

She giggled. “Yeah, I know. Blah … I was so excited I forgot to bring my toys.”

“But you brought your camera?” I asked and glanced over my shoulder and noticed the bag she’d tossed on my bed.

“I only snatched it and ran all the way here as quickly as possible.”

I rested my elbows on the desk and propped my chin on my hands, mulling it over. “Those masturbating photos were great.”

“I guess we can get creative,” she said and looked around the apartment. “Mind if I take your mouse and shove it in there? Guys would probably go crazy seeing that.”

I looked at my mouse which was quite expensive, but knew I couldn’t resist having her shove it up her pussy, and when I thought deeper, I knew she was right. “Great idea. It’s all yours.”

“I have touched your crotch and you haven’t touched mine,” she said and gave me a sad look. I immediately laid my hand on her skirt, but she rolled her eyes. “Inside me.”

“As you wish,” I said and slipped my hand inside her skirt and reached her drenched pussy, so wet I sank into her wet hole and fingered her walls.

“Are you perpetually wet?” I asked her back as her pussy clenched my finger.

“Only when you’re around,” she said.

“Alright,” I said and pulled my hand back and gave my fingers a lick. She tasted sweeter than honey. “I’ll set up the lighting. See if you find anything interesting to masturbate with.”

“Will do,” she said. She jumped off the chair and went looking. It didn’t take me long to set up the lighting. I looked down at my painful erection and knew it was time to get rid of my shorts. I pulled them down and then rolled down my underwear. I freed my erection which bobbed up and down and was hard enough to crack walnuts. It was different a week ago when I was constantly limp and an erection was as rare as an encounter with a woman in my life. I had no complaints since it felt great to be alive.

Sofi came out from the bathroom, only dressed in panties with her tits jiggling freely. She then tossed the towel onto the bed. “For the facial so we don’t create a mess in your bed.”

“Sure,” I said with a laugh.

She also had my remote controller for the air conditioner and shampoo bottle in her hand. “I want these stuffed inside,” she said and gave me a look in case I disapproved of them.

“Go for it,” I said. “We have to be original, after all.”

She handed me the camera and jumped back onto my bed, moving all the way up and pulling her panties down till she revealed her heavenly pussy. Mesmerized, I looked at it and knew I could stare at her womanhood for the rest of my life. It truly was a work of art: a wet slit completely symmetrical and pink. “I got a good title for this one,” she said and bit her bottom lip as she lined my mouse close to her entrance.

“I’m all ears,” I said and got the camera ready, checking out the angles.

“Jack’s out and I couldn’t find my dildos,” she said and drew a circle with my mouse right on her lips. “Don’t tell on me.”

I grinned. “That’s gold.” I pushed the camera close up to her pussy, making sure I fit her in the entire frame as I slowly watched through the display of the camera. She drove in the mouse, which stretched her pussy. I arched an eyebrow as I was surprised since it was almost as thick as my cock. She made some heavenly faces as if the mouse truly pleasured her and she’d entered nirvana, and I snapped multiple photos.

“That’s so good,” I said with a grin.

“Hmm,” she moaned and pushed out the drenched mouse which I lazily wiped with the towel and left some stains as a souvenir. “It’s so thick.” She reached for the remote controller and flicked her eyes to me. “Are you ready?”

I gave her a thumbs up and pushed the camera closer and watched as it disappeared inside her as well. It was easier to push it in and her beautiful pussy gobbled it up and only left the end outside.

“Just be careful with the edges.”

“Difficult since I want to masturbate with it so badly,” she said with a giggle while I snapped the photos.

“We’re good,” I said and she handed it over which I then shortly after wiped with the towel. She then pushed in the shampoo bottle. “Look at the camera … That’s amazing.” I snapped multiple photos and then we repeated it in different positions. I sometimes forgot to take the photo as I marveled over her glistening pussy and dreamed of penetrating her with my own cock, wondering how her soaked walls would feel around my girth.

Sitting on all fours, she twisted her neck and looked at me. “What are you looking at?”

She burst my dream bubble, but I then realized the dream was right in front of me. I pushed the camera close up to her ass, inhaling the musky, feminine scent which came from her pink entrance and took several photos of the shampoo bottle stretching her. I gave her a thumbs up.

“Do you know what?” I told her and hadn’t let go of the scenes where I penetrated her. “We should sometimes make a sequence where I catch you masturbating with my mouse and you know, you should be punished because of it.”

She chuckled. “That would be funny … And that’s a punishment I’m clearly looking forward to.”

“Me too,” I said, and I jumped up in bed with her, and we inched our hips closer and watched the photos together.

“Do you think they will like them?” she asked as she leaned her shoulder on mine.

“Absolutely,” I said. I’d never felt so horny in my life and already a drop of precum oozed from the tip. “You definitely turned me on, and there are plenty of gamers out there that would go crazy when seeing the mouse photo.”

She reached for my shaft, curling her fingers around half of it. “You know what will make them go even crazier?”

“A facial, right?”

She nodded eagerly. “I thought we could perhaps film a blowjob first and then put them together with the titty fucking one.”

“That would be great,” I said.

“I’m ready when you are,” she said and licked her full, red lips.

I glanced down at my cock lurching. “I’m more than ready.”

We decided to try a new position and let her sit on the bed instead. While sitting on the edge, she fixed her eyes on my towering cock, which cast a shadow over her face. She wrapped her fingers around it. “How long do you think you can last?” she asked.

“I think I can last a bit longer,” I said. “Although I will warn you when you should stop.”

I positioned the camera over her face and smashed the rec button. Stroking my length, she opened her mouth and pushed it inside. I felt the underside of my cock sliding along her wet tongue before she sealed her lips around the shaft tightly.

“Hmm,” I moaned. “Keep on going,” I said as I watched my cock glide in and out of her delicious mouth. She bobbed her head and her throat muscles contracted as she tried to push it a bit deeper, gagging. She flicked her eyes up to me and kept up the eager blowjob, but I had to warn her as my toes curled too tightly, and she was about to suck the cum out from the tip. She came off with a smack and glanced up at me with a grin.

“A bit too steamy for you?”

“You almost had me there,” I said and wiped my brow. I would rather blow my load on her face while she was in bed and I titty-fucked her than in this position.

“Alright,” she said, “Should we move on to titty-fucking?”

“I’m ready whenever you are.”

She jumped onto the bed with her back against the mattress and crawled all the way to the pillows. I helped her slip a pillow under her head and she pushed her boobs up to her lips and made sure to spit on them. She then pushed them up to me, and I spat them right in the center and rubbed in our spit at the valley of her breasts. “My cock is already dripping from your blowjob,” I said.

“Extra lube won’t hurt,” she said eagerly as she eyed my beast with desire.

Once I straddled her legs and was about to slide my cock right through her cleavage, I just realized something. “You’re going to get it all over your hair by the way,” I told her. I hated to stop a moment like this since I was equally as horny as she was wet. All those nude photos had made me hard as concrete.

“Relax,” she said and chuckled, eyeing my cock as if she just wanted the load sprayed all over her. “I’m a girl. What makes you think a load will intimidate me … Besides, your shower is spacious and nice. You can help me clean it off, and we’ll be even.”

My cock lurched at her horny speech and taking a shower with her sure sounded tempting. “Alright,” I said and spat in my hand again and lubricated my cock some more before slowly pushing it between the valley of her breasts till I bonked her chin. She squeezed her breasts while I pointed the camera at her and filmed. I slowly thrust my hips, and it perfectly went through her cleavage like a hot dog in a bun and kept bonking her chin, and for every bonk, she gave me a look. “Open your mouth instead,” I mouthed.

She opened, trying to catch the head with her mouth. It looked magical and as I kept filming, I knew this would be as amazing as the first facial.

I thrust my hips quicker and harder to the point the bed squeaked. I was soon there as I propped myself up with my hand on the wall and kept fucking her delicious breasts. I started moaning and saw the thrill in her eyes as I was about to explode any second. In the end, I couldn’t hold it in any longer and I didn’t try to delay it either. The orgasm built lightning fast as my cock was stimulated by her soft boobs. I bit my bottom lip and thrust my hips one more time and kept my cock aimed right at her face. My cock shot out ropes of cum which struck her chin and spilled all over her face. I pulled my cock back and pushed it back through her cleavage, milking my cock and spraying it all over her upper body and breasts.

In the end, she had gotten it all over her face, hair and upper body. “Let me suck you clean for a bit,” she still demanded, sitting upright and taking my cock into her mouth and cleaning it before cleaning herself; all the while cum dribbled down her face and upper body. I kept filming and it felt like I was in heaven.

She came off after she’d sucked out every drop of cum from my cock like a straw. She placed both her hands on her hips and gave me a look that was hard to tell what it meant since I couldn’t even see her face behind that mess. “You owe me a shower.”

“Let’s jump in,” I said. We both rose from bed, but she immediately seized my cock.

“Hello, I’m blind. You must guide me.”

“My bad,” I said and escorted her to the bathroom.

I carefully guided her into the shower, so she didn’t bump into anything, and then I turned it on. It was just enough space for both of us, and I stood in front of her and let my hands roam freely around her body, washing her clean and exploring her at the same time. “How’s the temperature?”

“It’s perfect,” she said, and after she washed the cum from her face, I could see her smile again. “Now I can finally see you.”

“You look beautiful as always,” I said and cupped her ass as the steam billowed and enveloped us.

“How was the facial?” she asked while we tried closing the gap between us, her nipples touching me before she mashed her boobs against my chest.

“If that won’t bring in any subscribers then I don’t know what will.”

“Was it that good?”

“It was amazing,” I said.

“And how did it feel for you?”

“You can only imagine,” I said with a chuckle. “Your tits are so warm and soft … With the help of spit, it feels like heaven.”

“I love my boobies too,” she said as I felt her breath against my neck. “If you’ll clean them, I can clean your cock.”

“It’s already cleaned,” I said and stroked her plump ass, which was all wet and warm. “Besides, I don’t want to let go of you.”

“I don’t want you to let go of me either.”

“I won’t.” We kissed again and let the water run down our bodies. But the kiss warmed me more than the water, especially as our tongues intertwined and the love and intimacy deepened.

Breaking the kiss, she tittered as I kept squeezing her soft flesh and slid my fingers through her ass crack. She reached down to my cock, stroking it and making sure it was properly clean and erect again. We then made sure to rub soap over our bodies, and she looked like a goddess as the soap bubbles floated around and her skin glimmered like a jewel. It just made me want her even more.

Once we’d finished cleaning each other and stepped out of the shower, I was already popping wood again, and it accidentally bonked her butt cheek. She glanced down and giggled as the beast was about to rise again. “You’re extremely well endowed.”

“I won’t deny that any longer,” I said. I wondered if she would believe me if I told her I went years without a single erection. Thankfully, those days were gone. We helped dry each other, but she stopped me as I was about to dab the towel on the insides of her legs.

“That spot won’t be able to dry.”

“I won’t argue with that one.” We went back to my bedroom and slumped down on the bed, scrolling through all the photos and films. It brought us together, and I felt this unity which was strengthened by love.

“Even If I’ve just showered … I feel so dirty,” she said and traced her finger down her waist and to her pussy. “I should’ve been in school but basically told them to fuck off.”

“So you’ve officially dropped out now?” I asked her.

“Pretty much,” she said with a shrug. “I don’t know what my parents will say though.”

“Follow your heart,” I told her and patted her nude back.

She nodded, her tits jiggling. “I will. And I’m doing it now.” She looked at me intimately and I felt the sparks again.

“You know what,” I told her, “let’s upload them as quickly as possible.”

“All of them?”

“Nah, we can save some for tonight.”

“I know what an SD card is now,” she said and waggled her eyebrows, but she struggled trying to push it out of the camera, making her blush. “Or not.”

I helped her, pushing it slowly which made it pop back out. “You still have some learning to do.”

“Maybe I can push the camera in my pussy,” she said and wasn’t blushing any longer as another dirty idea struck her.

“You’re up for a challenge, eh?”

She plopped down next to me, and we went straight to Onlyfans. We uploaded the clips, and she was creative with the titles, descriptions and all the sexual emojis, which still made me scratch my head. “You’re like a magician,” I said and reread the titles which thrilled me.

“I got some creativity in me too,” she said and gave me a look, although that look was difficult to concentrate on as my eyes strayed further south. We were both nude after all.

“You sure do,” I said. After our photos went live, I immediately thought of something else. My mind couldn’t stop chattering as if I were constantly wired. “We could perhaps promote our content on a porn site.”

“The facial?” she questioned.

“Yup,” I said.

“I was thinking of taking a break,” she said. “I like working too but not overworking.” She jerked her head at the window. “It’s about to get dark.”

I glanced at the clock and the sight surprised me. It was already eight in the evening. “Christ, time flies when I’m with you.”

“Told you,” she said with a wink.

“Let me just upload it to Pornhub. Find a restaurant in the meanwhile.”

“I know you’re well off because you live without your parents, but isn’t a restaurant a bit overkill?”

I wasn’t sure what she meant by that. I could just tap into my savings after all. “I can afford it at the moment.”

“I’m just feeling for some Subway sandwiches,” she said. “The lobsters and champagne can wait.”

“Alright then.” She wasn’t spoiled, making me just like her even more. I wasn’t wealthy or anything like that but a trip to a restaurant was something I’d enough savings for anyway. I created a Pornhub account and uploaded the clips there.

She then put her hands on my shoulders, massaging me as she leaned closer to my ear. “When we go there. I want you to be relaxed … You deserve some rest.”

I took her right hand, guided it to my lips and kissed it. “I promise.”

The nearest Subway had only been half an hour’s walk from my apartment, and even if it cost peanuts, she still thanked me for buying her food. I thought it was sweet of her.

After we’d eaten, we walked side by side along the beach. Her hand touched mine on several occasions, but it never occurred to me that she wanted to hold hands. “Don’t you want to hold hands?” she asked as if something was wrong.

“Of course I do,” I said and took her hand.

“Just checking … You didn’t hold it earlier.”

“I wasn’t sure about you … And I’ve never really been in a relationship before.”

“You are doing well for the first time,” she said with a caring smile.

“Because you’re so sweet,” I said and let go of a deep breath. I glanced at the beach, and despite having lived near the coast for years, I’d never truly enjoyed the beauty of it.

“What are you thinking of?”

“Just being able to breathe out,” I said. “I’ve lived here for two years but never had the opportunity to appreciate the beauty of the sea.”

“Have you really been working that much?” she asked as if she felt bad for me, holding my hand.

“I have,” I said. “I had a full-time job while I desperately tried to run a business on the side which sadly didn’t work out.”

“I see,” she said. “I’m glad you’re feeling better now.”

“A thousand times better.”

She rubbed her thumb over my hand and the touch was something to die for. I realized that now when finally being able to touch a woman—The feminine touch healed me. “Have you thought about your V-card?”

She looked excited to bring that up and it also made me a bit nervy. “As soon as I see your slit, it’s impossible not to.”

“And …?”

“Well, we have to go there eventually,” I said. “But I certainly won’t last for long.”

“You already last longer,” she said. “I mean I could blow you longer today.”

“We’ll see tomorrow.”

“I already have a hilarious title by the way.”

“I’m listening …”

She stood on her toes to whisper, “Jack in her Box.”

I broke out in laughter and draped my hand over her shoulder. “You told me about that one before.”

“And it’s equally as funny and epic.”

“You know what … The sooner we get that online the better.”

“Told you,” she said and twirled her blonde hair on her finger. “Tomorrow, we should also do something together since we’re both free as birds now.”

“What do you have in mind?”

“How about the gym?”

“Why not … You can be my coach if you wish.”

“With pleasure.”

As it was about to grow dark and we neared my apartment complex, I looked at her and didn’t want to let go of her. Even if I didn’t dread tomorrow, I still felt a hollow feeling inside me. “Why don’t you crash at my place,” I suggested. It took a lot of guts for me to invite her over, but I was getting sick of the loneliness.

She gasped. “I was just about to ask the same.” She threw her arms around my neck, and I spun her around, so her beautiful hair fluttered. “I’m so happy you’ve no idea. My roomies would have bugged me with questions now that I’ve dropped out.”

“It’s okay,” I said and set her back on the ground. “I got an extra mattress, so I can sleep on the floor.”

She stiffened and arched an eyebrow. “I want to sleep in your bed.”

“The bed is yours.”

“Yeah … but you won’t be sleeping on the floor.”

“It’s a single bed,” I said and searched her face, questioning what she was up to.

“We’ll just sleep tightly,” she said as a grin curled up on her lips.

“Alright then,” I said. “We’ll give it a shot.”

We went inside and took the elevator to my floor. Entering my apartment, we went to my computer to upload the rest of the footage. I leaned back and let her take care of the titles, and again she was very creative.

“Click on the notifications,” I told her as I noticed we’d several missed ones. She did and she gasped and my jaw dropped.

“A hundred fans,” I mouthed as I couldn’t believe it myself.

“Frickin’ awesome!” she said. She turned to me with the brightest smile I’d ever seen and with her hand high in the air. I high-fived her and it was the most satisfying smack I’d ever heard.

“That was quick,” I said in utter disbelief. “A hundred fans within our first day … I can’t believe it.”

“Read the comments, you techy.”

I leaned forward and scanned my eyes across the comments. “They’re all mentioning my cock and your beauty.”

“There are more beautiful girls out there than well-endowed men,” she pointed out matter-of-factly.

“They also mention the name: a man’s wet dream … We’re really onto something.”

“We are,” she said gleefully.

We tried to wind down even if both of us were excited about the discovery, and it made me more confident that I made the right choice by giving my former boss the middle finger. I hadn’t imagined in a million years it would happen this quickly. After we’d posted everything, I turned off the computer. “Should we try to get some sleep?” I asked her.

She nodded eagerly. “We can try … but not after some pillow talk.”

“Pillow what?”

She rolled her eyes. “It’s when we talk in bed … it’s not rocket science,” she said and imitated my voice again.

“Someone got a crush on my voice.”

“I love it. It’s deeper than average,” she said and a smile played across her face. We took off our clothes, and I was still amazed over how quickly time passed, and not only that but how natural our relationship felt. I’d just met her a couple of days ago, and it felt like I’d known her for all of my life.

“Where do you want to sleep?”

She rubbed her chin and studied the bed. “I don’t want to fall on the floor, so close to the wall.”

“Just don’t push me out of the bed.”

“No promises,” she said teasingly and snuck into bed and left some space for me. She looked divine as she lay on the side and her plump bottom faced me. I was already hard again as I was about to sleep close to that gorgeous girl. I hopped into bed and inched myself closer to her. As usual when I had her nude in front of me, my erection hardened to concrete and pushed her to the wall. “Lift my leg.” I did. “Push it right under my pussy.” I did as she wished and nestled my cock between her legs and right under her wet pussy. It was the first time my cock was in contact with her vagina, and the touch made me melt. “It’s so big I can even play with it from here.” And I felt her fingers pulling down the foreskin and touching around the crown.

“Yeah,” I said and stroked the curve of her hip. It was the first time I’d ever slept with someone, and it already felt amazing as she warmed my core and my bed. We didn’t bother with a sheet since it was too hot anyway.

“Josh?” she asked while drawing circles on the crown of my cock.

“Yeah?”

“Come closer,” she beckoned me. “I want to feel your breath on my neck.”

I did as she wished and inched myself closer, which made my cock slide under the entrance of her pussy, spilling her juice along my length. “Better?”

“Uh-huh … Why do you sometimes give me these looks?”

I stiffened. “What do you mean?”

“I don’t know … Sometimes I get this feeling you can’t believe I’m with you.”

“Oh,” I said and it all made sense to me. “I mean, you’re gorgeous, and I’m not the most attractive guy out there.”

“So untrue.”

“I mean I don’t have a jawline. My hair is thinning. I’m average height, and I have horrible bags under my eyes.”

She twisted her neck and studied me. “First of all, there’s nothing wrong with your face … and besides your hair has gotten thicker since I first met you, and your bags might be because of poor sleep, but also dedication … There’s more to a man than physical looks. I would never find a Chad, who inherited everything and never worked for a penny, attractive.”

“I haven’t thought of that before.”

“But it’s true,” she said. “Hey I’m not a cocky or braggy girl, but I know I’m attractive. I would rather have someone who works hard than some selfish bully.”

I nodded slowly. “Not every girl with your looks thinks like you.”

“And how do you know?”

“If your neck is hurting, you can look at the wall.”

She turned her head. “You’re sweet. See? That’s what I’m talking about.”

“Well, to answer you. I don’t know.”

“You shouldn’t have lived so isolated. Hard work can still be combined with fun,” she said and slid her hand up and down on my cock.

“I think so too,” I said even if I didn’t quite understand that sentence myself.

“But please, don’t think like, oh here’s this smoking hot girl why is she with me? As soon as you opened the door, I found you attractive. And I fell for you when I understood you stood on your own feet without your parents supporting you and when you admitted you’d failed. I want you, and I know more girls like me want you too. I mean look at soldiers, they get their faces blown off but girls are on their knees for them.”

“I haven’t thought about it that way before.”

“You sure as hell must’ve been popular with that cock of yours. I’m surprised I haven’t heard any rumors about you.”

“I never went to PE.”

“Why?” she asked with hints of concern in her voice. She took my hand and held onto it instead of my erection.

“Well, during elementary school, my cock was still abnormally large, and at that age, it’s not exactly a status symbol,” I said.

“Did you get bullied for it?” she guessed.

“Exactly.”

“I’m sorry about that,” she said. “I think I understand now why you hid it for so long.”

“Yeah,” I said. “Believe it or not, it’s been in the back of my mind to audition for porn, but I never really did.”

“Thank God,” she said and wrapped both her hands around the tip, holding it dearly in case I would vanish. “This will all be mine,” she said with a chuckle. “Jokes aside, I’ve also been thinking about it now and then.”

“I think you’re too beautiful for that.”

“Well, I’m already sort of doing something like that now though.”

“Kind of,” I said and yawned, starting to grow tired.

“I question how it would feel to have it inside me,” she said as she kept drawing circles on top of the head. “It’s so warm and hard. It will probably melt in my vagina.”

“You think so?” I said with a laugh when taking into consideration how hard I was.

“Hey, don’t try to avoid the inevitable … When do you want to do it?”

“You’re kind of putting me on the spot here.”

“No, I’m not,” she said. “Come on, you know you have to stick it in me sooner than later.”

“Hmm,” I said and thought over it, knowing she was right. It sure was tempting to stick it inside her, and I knew our fans would want to see it as well, but just something told me to put it on the shelf for now. “Let’s wait till we move into a bigger place.”

“A bigger place?” she questioned.

“There’s barely room for one in this apartment, and judging by the speed at which we are growing our fan base, we should find another place soon.”

“I’m so excited.”

I patted her shoulder. “Try not to be. It’s important to sleep after all.”

“You’re right … It was nice with some pillow talk, and sometimes I might nudge you awake when I want to speak with you, just giving you a heads up.”

“It’s alright,” I said and inched my body closer to hers, closing off any remaining gap.

“Nighty night,” she said and closed her eyes.

“Good night,” I said.


Chapter 6

Islowly opened my eyes to the sight of Sofi’s blonde hair spilled over her shoulder. My cock was nestled between her thighs and throbbed against her pussy. A week had passed since she’d basically moved in here, and most of our days had been spent working. It had been a time of my life. We’d hit hundred subscribers quickly which was followed by three hundred a few days later.

We’d promised each to look for another apartment when we would hit five hundred fans. I also clearly remembered what I had promised her as my cock kept moving closer and closer to her slit. I must admit it could be painful sometimes as I pushed the camera close to her wetness and snapped photos when she masturbated, dreaming it was my cock penetrating her instead. She’d relieved me with blowjobs and titty-fucks every day, which felt amazing and thrilling as we uploaded them to our Onlyfans account, but I wanted the real thing. I wanted my hard-on in her and cum deep inside her while my eyes were on hers.

I sighed and caressed her arm as her wet slit kept dripping on my cock. It wasn’t much which separated my manhood from her womanhood, and the temptation grew each and every day. I watched as her eyes slowly started to open. She rubbed her eyes and yawned as more sunshine streamed into the room. “I can’t believe it’s already been a week,” she mumbled.

“Yeah,” I said. It was something else I found hard to believe. Before I started working with Sofi, time had moved as slowly as a snail. Now, the days just flew by since we had so much fun working together, and every day was a new day to look forward to.

“Give me some space,” she said. “I want to turn around.”

I inched myself back and left her space, so she could turn around and face me. Rubbing her eyes, she beamed and traced her finger under my eye. Her touch sent a shiver down my spine, making her smile. “Have you seen yourself in the mirror lately?”

“If the photos we are taking count.”

She chuckled. “Your bags … They are slowly fading along with that dark color.”

“Really?” I questioned as if it were too good to be true. She leaned over to the nightstand and rolled on top of me just to be able to reach it, mashing her tits all over me. “I could have just gotten it for you.”

“But then I couldn’t have an excuse to rub my boobies on you,” she said and raised her phone and snapped a photo. She showed it to me, and to my baffling surprise, she was right.

“I can’t believe I haven’t noticed that.”

“You’ve been too busy watching me nude, or?”

“Kind of,” I said. “Everything feels great while being with you, so I don’t really worry about a thing.”

“I’m so happy for you,” she said and drew a heart on my chest. “So, should we see how many fans we have?”

It had become our tradition and the first thing we did every morning. Our next milestone was five hundred fans, and we would then spend time looking for an apartment, although she had sworn she didn’t really care to move out of my place. She had pushed me out of bed a couple of nights ago and apologized for it the following morning when she couldn’t find my cock to stroke. It was inevitable since the bed was only made for one, but sleeping tightly felt amazing too.

We sat on the edge of the bed and prepared to rise. She immediately planted a kiss on my neck before grabbing my morning wood, stroking it, which she always did. She never got bored of it, and to be fair, I never got bored of her body either and fondled her breasts in return.

Not bothering with putting on clothes, we rose and made our way to my desk. We plopped down at the desk, quickly logged in to Onlyfans and checked the fans count. And the number was as clear as the day. “Five hundred,” I said in awe.

She clapped her hands and then shot her fists into the air. “We reached five hundred fans!”

“I know,” I said and it felt almost surreal. “It’s five grand a month.” We were quickly catching up on my prior salary.

“Josh,” she said. I turned to her, and she leaned toward me and pressed her lips to mine. She then threw her arms around my neck and hugged me a bit awkwardly while we were both sitting, but it was the thought that counted.

As usual, we scrolled through the comments and took notes on what they enjoyed, but we noticed an increasing amount of comments asking for sex scenes. We exchanged grins.

“You told me when we had smashed our goals of five hundred fans, we should find another place … And you then told me we should do it, you know.”

My cock hardened to concrete as I knew I would soon enter her, and I nodded. “Alright … We have enough material to upload for today and tomorrow, so we should spend some time finding another place.”

“How much should the rent be?” she asked.

“What we make from Onlyfans should cover that and the bills for now.”

“What about food?” she asked. “I’m not good with economics, but we aren’t breatharians.”

“I can tap into my savings for now,” I said. “I mean if we can go from zero to five hundred in ten days, then I can’t imagine what we’ll be making in months. And besides, we can easily find a nice place in San Clemente for no more than three thousand bucks a month.”

“Okay,” she said. As usual, she ordered something for us to eat, and I went online and looked for an apartment. My budget was a bit greater now, and I wanted to find one with a beach view. I bookmarked a couple of them and decided to give the agent a call. Luckily, she could schedule a tour for us.

After Sofi had ordered something for us to eat, she fixed her eyes on one apartment while standing behind my back. “Look at that white interior … the balcony … the beach view—It’s amazing.”

“There’s a king-sized bed too,” I said. At three thousand bucks a month, it sure was pricey, but at the same time it was so tempting to reap the rewards.

“Does she have time to give us a tour?”

“I just gave her a call, and yes, we can go there later,” I said.

After we’d stuffed our faces with breakfast, we put on our clothes and went outside, hand in hand like usual. At this time of the day, there weren’t many people around. It was a week ago since I’d flipped my boss off and it felt so damn sweet every time I thought about it.

“There’s the Uber,” Sofi said and gave my hand a squeeze.

We took an Uber and arrived at the location. It sure was a nice apartment complex in a very quiet area. We couldn’t see many young guys around. There were mostly families and some retirees. It was perfect since we needed peace when working from home. We met the real estate agent who then gave us a tour of the apartment. “It looks even more spacious than the pictures,” I said and looked around. I’d fallen in love already. The marble bathroom was equipped with a jacuzzi and the showerhead was big enough for two persons. Sofi and I exchanged glances when we saw it, especially as the shower itself was big enough for multiple people. Scenes of me banging her there flashed inside my mind, and Sofi eventually had to wave her hand in front of my eyes.

“I know what you’re thinking of,” she whispered.

We moved to the tiled balcony with a sweeping view of the coast. There were many ideas for furniture that popped into my mind as we stood here. “I love it,” Sofi said, who beamed at every room. She’d also loved the bed because it was a decent king-sized bed, big enough for three persons at least.

We settled on this one and wrote the contract the following hour, and I paid the security deposit and we were settled.

“Alright,” I told Sofi while she embraced me warmly.

“This feels like a dream come true,” she said and tightened her grip and delivered several kisses on my neck. “Just us living here in peace, filming and enjoying life.”

I caressed the curve of her hips and agreed with every single word. “Let’s find a moving firm and hopefully we’ll find some time to relax later on.”

I placed the office chair in front of the desk and stepped back and rubbed my hands. Sofi was on the couch uploading some more dirty photos while I’d been taking care of the moving. I was now finished and had spent the entire day moving my old furniture into the apartment. It exhausted me more than I’d imagined. “You sure you don’t need any help?” she asked. “I’m strong too.”

“I’m good,” I said. “That was the last one anyway. You sure you don’t have anything at your dorm?”

“No,” she said with a chuckle. “I’m not as rich as you are.”

“We’ll grow rich together,” I said and plopped down next to her on the comfy couch, looking at the white, bright walls and drinking in the beauty of this room. We had the balcony door opened and the briny scent of the sea kept blowing into the apartment. I listened to the sounds of waves crashing on the shore. It felt surreal that one of my dreams had come to fruition. “I’ve always dreamed of living in an apartment like this.”

“So have I,” she said and hit publish and looked around. “It’s so nice … The beach is just a stone’s throw away.”

“Yeah,” I said. While sitting there fully nude, she placed her hand on my knee and traced it farther to the center of my shorts. I was clothed because I’d been taking care of the move so far, and I hadn’t minded some eye candy after all that strenuous effort.

“So … here we are.” She gave me a grin, and I knew clearly well what she was after and what she wanted. She wanted my cock stuffed inside her, and I didn’t exactly have a clue myself why I did everything to delay it when I wanted her pussy clamped on my cock equally as badly.

“I know what you want … Should we at least try to stick it in before we film?” I asked.

“You sure you won’t cum?” she asked.

“Even you noticed that I last longer now.”

“That’s true,” she said. “But you’ve been getting used to my lips, tits and hands … My pussy will be a novel sensation.”

“I guess we could film it,” I said. “I mean if it doesn’t work out … we will still have some photos.”

She placed both her hands on her hips. “And what makes you think it won’t work out?”

“Because of the size. That’s why I asked whether we should try before we film it.”

“Yeah, but vaginas are elastic. Try to stick your finger in me.”

I reached her pussy, traced my finger from the top and down till I reached the entrance of her pink hole and then drove one of my fingers inside her. She felt incredibly tight as her walls clamped down on my finger and hugged it tightly. “How on earth will my cock fit?”

“I’ve already masturbated several times with your mouse, you techy!” she reminded me and chuckled. “Now, try to stick in two fingers.”

She had a point, and I wasn’t sure why she wanted my fingers inside her all of a sudden. I slipped in my pointy finger which disappeared inside her till her walls hugged both of my fingers. She was so wet and warm that I really didn’t want to pull them out as we sat hip to hip.

“Do you see?” she pointed out. “It’s elastic and should definitely be able to swallow your cock.”

“Alright then,” I said and reluctantly pulled out my two fingers which were now covered in her honey and dribbled down my wrist. “Should we get our equipment ready?”

“Uh-huh,” she said and jumped down from the couch. “Our first sex scene … This will be awesome.”

And those words triggered something which made my cock lurch. I rose and followed her up to our bedroom. She was already getting the lighting ready even if the room was white and well-lit, to begin with. I took off my clothes, and I watched her and saw more trickles than usual dribbling down from her pussy and spreading out on her legs. “Which position should we try out first?”

“Missionary would be nice,” she said and hopped onto the bed with her back first and crawled to the middle and stacked some pillows behind her. “Gosh, this bed is so soft.”

I jumped in bed with her and watched her sex as it glistened before my eyes. I had waited for this moment all my life, but it felt dreamlike that it would now happen and that I would finally enter a girl’s sex. Sofi already spread her legs wide with a giggle, opening up even more for me.

“That’s enough,” I said as I aimed my erection at her hole.

She giggled, biting her lip as she stared at my cock. “Very slowly at first.”

“I had no plans to ram it in you,” I said and pointed the crown at her folds and curiously rubbed it around and coated it in her juice. I have had the head close against her pussy many times before while she was sleeping, but it felt equally as good every time, especially as I watched the wetness from this angle.

I smashed the rec button and pushed it slowly inside so my cock parted her pussy lips and then the head disappeared inside her. I caught it all on film as I slowly worked my way inside. I moaned and it felt as if her pussy was strangling me as it swallowed a third of my cock. I made sure to film her expression as well as she was holding onto the pillow and breathing deeply as I kept pushing my manhood deeper inside her pink.

“Oh, that’s nice,” she said in a lowered voice and squeezed her boobs instead as I stretched her pussy. When I’d gotten halfway in, it was the thickest part of my girth, and I was met with fierce resistance and overwhelming pleasure. I looked down and saw how her pussy stretched like rubber bands and it felt as if I couldn’t push it farther in. I started breathing rapidly, as it was a sensation unlike no other having her walls clamped on my cock, and suddenly I almost dropped the camera as an orgasm rose out of nowhere and her bare walls fluttered around my sensitive head.

“Oh,” I said and knew already if I pulled out, I would cum, and knew if I even lingered here; I would also cum.

“It’s okay,” Sofi said with a wink and didn’t judge me, probably knowing where I was because of the faces I was making. I slowly pulled out from her sweet hole and then pushed back inside, emptying myself inside her and flooding her pink cave with my creamy seed.

“Geez,” I said. My knees buckled and my hips bucked in pursuit of that sweet friction as I remained inside her. I just wanted it to last longer; it was just too intense that I couldn’t last, but that pleasure I felt made me want to feel it again and again.

Sighing, I drenched her pussy. I slipped my cock out and pulled out a river of cum with me. I should’ve brought a towel as I watched the pearlescent rive just flow out of her like an avalanche. I made sure to film the never-ending creampie, and it looked like a work of art. I hit pause and felt I owed her an apology. “Gosh, I’m sorry.”

“No,” she said and took my hand. “I had an inkling it would happen. We can try again later, maybe in a position that isn’t so pleasurable for you.”

“How did it feel for you?”

“Oh,” she said and giggled. “I want you inside me every single day … that’s how it felt. You filled me up like no one else has done before.”

“It felt like you were strangling me.”

“I kind of was,” she said. “Does the creampie look good?”

“It looks like a cum waterfall falling from your slit.”

“Make sure to take some photos too,” she said with a wink.

I snapped some photos of her creampie and could finally lean back and relax. I gave her the camera and jumped out of bed. “Where are you going?” she asked and patted the spot next to her.

“I’ll just grab a towel. We should have thought of that beforehand.”

“That’s another thing,” she said gleefully. “My pussy feels drenched.”

“It’s not a feeling,” I reminded her. “It actually is.”

I ran into the bathroom and came back, pushing the towel under her slit and tried to clean what was on the bed sheet. “Don’t worry about the bedsheet. I’ll just try to wash it tomorrow.”

I sat down next to her while she watched the film, her grin just widening for every minute. “It looks so good … and different even if it was only one thrust.”

“You think so?” I asked and she rewound the clip for me. She had a point. It certainly was different compared to other porn clips, and I knew men, in general, craved novelties. “It doesn’t look bad.”

“See,” she said gleefully. “We could then work on something else. Do you think you’re up for round two later?”

The clock struck nine, so that sure would be possible. “I think so,” I said. “My libido has gone through the roof lately, so that shouldn’t be an issue.”

“I know that,” she said and crawled to my legs when she noticed my cock was still seeping. She wrapped her lips around the tip and sucked my cock deep.

“Oh, Sofi,” I said and raked my fingers through her hair. “Hmm.” She kept bobbing her head, sucking out the last drops of cum, making me shiver in pleasure and drop the camera aside. I just leaned back and enjoyed the sensation of her mouth on my cock as she kept blowing me hard again. She came off with a kiss and looked up at me.

“How about we go to the beach later … a late evening swim?” she asked and swallowed my load.

“You shouldn’t have sucked me hard,” I told her, making her laugh.

“Sorry about that.”

I waved my hand dismissively. “I will be hard regardless with you around,” I told her. “Let’s go to the beach tomorrow. It’s getting late and I’m tired after moving all that furniture.”

“Okay,” she said. “I guess I could go back and suck you then.”

I found it difficult to resist her as she aimed her pink lips right at my cock. “Let’s just upload the clips first.”

“As you wish.”

We rose and went to my desk. She giggled as she uploaded the photos and then exchanged glances with me as she was about to upload the clip. She typed Jack in her box for the title and laughed.

I chuckled with her since I found it funny as well. After it went live, we, as usual, promoted it on porn sites and also Reddit. We went out to the balcony to get some fresh air, seeing the waves crashing against the beach and also the sun setting on the ocean. She placed her elbows on the railing and gazed out.

“Such a beautiful place,” she said. “And to live here in peace with someone like you.”

“I feel you,” I said and draped my arm over her shoulder. “How about we get something to eat?”

“Right,” she said, turning to me. “Can I choose a place?”

“What do you have in mind?”

“Something local.”

“You’re getting bored of sandwiches?”

“No, I want something else after having sucked yours for days straight.” I laughed with her and let my hand slide down to her bottom, squeezing her flesh. “Give me a sec, and I’ll find something.”

I remained on the balcony a bit longer as she went inside and googled. I stood by myself and gazed at the lowering sun and experienced flashbacks from when I was by myself and dreamed of being able to afford to live in such a place. The view was magical, and to be self-employed was freedom, but then it was the work itself, which was a dream unlike no other, and it felt so much better to be social than sitting isolated in a dusty room, rotting by myself. This truly was a dream come true.


Chapter 7

Iopened my eyes to the sunrise and sunshine filling the room. Drool trickled out the corners of my mouth. Prior to meeting Sofi, I’d never woken up with drool on my pillow, and now it happened almost every single night. My cock was nestled between her thighs like usual. Even if the bed was bigger, we still slept tightly together like we used to.

It was our first day here, and it was one of my favorite days of my life. We shot some more photos last night and uploaded them after we’d eaten, but she wanted to save the load for today and make a longer sex tape than yesterday. I just hoped I would last a bit longer this time.

Yesterday, I had lost my virginity, and it felt so good to be inside her honeypot. I craved it again already, especially as my cock kept bucking against her perpetually wet slit. I stroked the curve of her hip and waited patiently for her to wake up.

“Josh?” she mumbled in her morning voice.

“I’m already awake,” I told her and kept caressing her.

“This must be the best sleep of my life,” she said and turned around, making my boner press up against her waist instead, bonking her boobs. She looked relieved and her face was glowing. I drowned in her blue eyes and her blonde hair dazzled my eyes. She was a beauty unlike no other, and even if I’d promised not to question why she was with me, it was difficult at times not to. She was just too perfect. “Do you know what makes me want to jump out of bed?”

“Tell me,” I told her and drank in her beauty.

“There are two things,” she said. “First, is to work with you. Second, is to see the fan count.”

“It’s become a tradition now,” I said with a chuckle.

“Yeah,” she said. “I hope we won’t plateau or anything.”

“We’ll face challenges,” I told her and maintained firm eye contact with her. “But we’ll overcome them and learn from our mistakes.” It was something I always told myself after the harsh failures I’d faced myself. I always picked myself up but the falls were painful nevertheless.

“I love your mentality.”

“I love yours too,” I told her.

“Should we rise and check?”

“Sure,” I said and got out of bed before her. She still lay there and I arched an eyebrow. She just extended her hand to me, and I pulled her out of bed and helped her up to her feet.

“How about we hit the gym later?”

She jumped from one thing to another. First, it was the beach and now the gym. “We should do it after I’ve fucked you, so I won’t pitch a tent to you while we’re there.”

“You have baggy shorts anyway, so it’s not like anyone would notice.”

“Alright, we can give the gym a shot.”

We sat down hip to hip and logged onto Onlyfans, and again, the fan count took our breath away, but this time I didn’t only double-check but triple-check.

“Holy moly!” she exclaimed, her eyes rounding to saucers. “A thousand fans!”

“What gives?” I questioned and immediately went to Pornhub and checked our account there. The creampie and one-thrust sex scene we’d filmed had ended up trending, and that sure explained it. The views had exploded. There were several comments pointing out the beast which penetrated her and was about to split her in two, but then it was the creampie itself, which they all loved. “Never seen a load like that,” I read the comments. “Go check the facial. These two are stars. Jack in her box, hilarious title.” I looked at the screen and found it hard to believe. “Jesus,” I mumbled to myself as I went back to Onlyfans. “This is nuts.”

She shot her fists into the air again and threw her arms around my neck. “From five hundred to thousand and then …?”

“Millions,” I mouthed as all my dreams finally started coming to fruition. “We should … film another sex scene and another facial this evening.”

“I’m game,” she said and took my hand and held onto it. “Touch me.”

I did as she wished and slipped my finger inside her pussy. She was incredibly wet, drenched and waiting for my cock. I promised to give it to her. “Alright,” I said. “Breakfast can wait.”

“You can eat me if you want,” she said with a giggle. “I can film it.”

“Sure,” I said and had always wanted to lick her after watching everything she’d shown up her pussy. “Let’s move.”

We rose and got our equipment ready. The thousand fans count motivated both of us, and I knew we would continue to work till we’d reached the top. “Like I said earlier … this feels like the beginning of something big.”

She touched my shaft. “This is big.”

I chuckled at her humor and it just made me love her even more. She got the camera ready, crawled up to the bed and spread her legs for me. I jumped onto the bed and followed the musky scent till I was between her legs and watched her gleaming pussy which I’d seen every day by now. It was just perfect and glimmered in all the right places. I licked my lips as she got the camera rolling, and I placed my tongue flat on her pussy and kept licking and flicking my tongue against her. Feeling adventurous, I drove my tongue into her hole while pressing my mouth to her lips. I pulled out, rubbed her clit on the top, pressed my tongue flat against her center and licked all the way up. She tasted like a sweet, dripping fruit. She wrapped her legs around me, and I felt her breathing deepen as I spilled and splashed her nectar over my face. I couldn’t help but stroke my cock as my lust grew and the primeval urge to ravish her rose.

“I’m ready to enter you,” I said.

She unwrapped her legs. “I’m ready to have you inside me,” she said eagerly. “I want to be on top.”

“Alright,” I said and lay down, taking the camera from her as she straddled me with her legs. She wrapped both her hands around my manhood and moved it closer to her entrance. “It’s so thick,” she said and rubbed the crown on her wet folds, covering it in my spit and also her juices.

“Should I hit REC?”

She nodded eagerly. “Make sure to get it when I’m rubbing it over my lips.”

I positioned the camera and made sure to capture everything as she rubbed the head on her lips and kept hovering her pussy right over my erect shaft which rose like a spear. She slipped the head in first, parting her pussy lips and slowly but surely sliding it inside her. She slowly swallowed me up as she placed her hands on my waist and kept swallowing inch after inch in a warm, wet hug. She took me deeper than yesterday, and as her pussy clenched around my cock, I tipped my head back and enjoyed the sensation of her bare, pink flesh firm around my shaft.

Luckily I didn’t cum, and I knew I could last longer, which was exactly her prediction. “Are you alright?” she asked as she made some faces as if she’d entered heaven.

“It feels like heaven,” I mumbled, not too loud since we were filming. On the next upward stroke, her pussy left a gleaming trail of juices on my shaft. She then went down again, her pussy stretching to fit me inside.

“I’m up for a challenge,” she said with a giggle.

I tried to focus on filming her even if it started getting difficult. As she kept swallowing my cock again and again, the orgasm was quickly building from the head of my cock and slowly making its way up to my chest. I had filmed for three minutes when I started noticing there wasn’t much left of me.

I grabbed her leg with my left hand and thrust my hips up to speed up the process. Her pussy swallowed two-thirds of my cock and wasn’t far from bottoming out as she let out a moan of pleasure.

“Oh, Sofi,” I said as the pleasure grew so intense that I climaxed, and my body shook with euphoria. I filled her so much she had to come off, and when my cock was out, I still spat my seed over her waist and spray-painted her white.

It just ran out of her slit like vanilla ice cream, and I made sure to capture every single string of cum which trickled out from her and then filmed her expression as she made the most heavenly orgasm faces.

She then sat down and parted her pussy lips with her fingers. “It never ends,” she said and giggled cutely as I zoomed in on the creampie. “Maybe I can suck you in the meanwhile.” She came over and brought my cock in her mouth instead, and I filmed it like yesterday when she sucked the cum out of the tip and licked my cock clean from her nectar and my cum. She showed her mouth to the camera where cum pooled in the soft folds of her tongue, which she swallowed shortly after and licked her lips.

I leaned back, let my head fall back on the pillow and sighed in relief. “Oh, Sofi … that was amazing.”

“It was just as amazing sucking and having that inside me. I already miss it.”

“Let’s watch it together,” I said.

We watched our clips together as usual. “Jack in her box,” I said and chuckled at her humor. “You sure nailed it with the title.”

“I knew you would like it,” she said proudly, and she deserved that honor more than anything.

“If we continue like this,” I said and glanced out the window, “we would soon be able to afford such an apartment with our savings.”

“I know,” she said. “Everything will be gravy.”

“Yeah … We should probably invest in camera equipment too. There are always better cameras out there.”

“Invest in more girls too,” she said, and I watched her closely. Since we were basically in a relationship now, I wasn’t sure how she would feel about me having more girls, although she’d told me before she didn’t mind.

“Are you okay about that?” I asked, just to check since no one in this world could replace Sofi.

“Yeah,” she said and twirled her hair on her finger. “Why wouldn’t I?”

“It’s not the norm exactly.”

“So?” she questioned. “Neither is dropping out to film dirty clips together, but honestly I don’t care. I only want to be with you and I know I have friends who only want to be with you too.”

I nodded and thought it was too good to be true.

“Are you thinking whether this is too good to be true again?” she questioned with a smirk.

“It feels like you’ve known me for all my life,” I said.

“Because these two weeks we’ve been so close,” she said and laid her head on my shoulder. “Your cock is big enough for several girls, and I think it would fit our marketing better: A man’s wet dream. We need more girls.”

“Have you spoken to that masseuse … this apartment and bed is big enough for her.”

“Your cock too,” she noted and waggled her eyebrows. “You know what, if you upload these clips, I can give her a call.”

“Alright,” I said.

I took my time to upload the clips and publish them to Onlyfans. She went into the bedroom and started chatting like mad. I should’ve guessed they would talk a lot, but I questioned how they had an unlimited amount of topics to talk about. I sat and rolled my thumbs, enjoying the sweeping view of the ocean while she rambled on.

After a while, I glanced at the clock and realized to my baffling surprise that an hour had passed since she went into our bedroom. “Jesus,” I said and still heard her talk.

Finally, I heard her say, “Kiss.” And she hung up the phone. She jumped up from bed and came skipping into the living room. “She’s on vacation but will be back at the end of June.”

It was more than a month, but I guessed I could wait. “Was it Chatty Cathy you were talking with or the masseuse?”

She blew me a raspberry. “I haven’t spoken with her in a week—A week.”

I wasn’t sure what to comment on: the fact she emphasized that a week was a year or the fact she’d spoken for more than an hour. “A week isn’t even a long time.”

“For us it is,” she said. “She showed me some photos, some clothes she’d bought, and she also told me about how she was feeling, and I told her how I was feeling. In the end, I had to cut her off because of you.” She wrapped her arm around mine and beamed.

“I appreciate that,” I said and chuckled. “Alright, but let’s just continue what we’ve done for now and have some ideas ready till she returns.”

She nodded eagerly, moved her hand to her pussy and parted her lips with her middle and index finger. “So … some photos or sex scenes?” she asked as if I could choose from a menu.

I drank her in, studying her dimples, eyes and face, and enjoyed the luxury of just being able to choose like that. I wanted her and that badly.

“Let’s shoot some photos, so I can grow hard again … We can fuck later this evening.”

“Now, you’re talking.” She grinned. “I will jump onto the bed and spread my legs for the camera.”

“I’ll come,” I said, grinning and taking the camera as we sauntered into the bedroom. This truly was a dream.


Chapter 8

Isat hunched over and tried to look into how to save money on taxes by forming an LLC, but there was so much to learn it made my head spin. I considered myself grateful I had some experiences before this, but now that we were making money, it was a different ball game. As I tried to concentrate on absorbing the knowledge, I leaned back as my mind started drifting back to Sofi. I just wanted to have sex with her. We were currently nearing the end of June and had been working and been together for more than a month. The journey to thousand followers had been quick, but we’d hit a plateau at two thousand and five hundred followers. We were still in the top one percent, so it wasn’t discouraging at all, but as a guy, I always wanted more.

Ariella, Sofi’s friend and the masseuse, would visit us today, and I hoped bringing in an additional woman would help us gain fans as we’d come up with some pretty good ideas for threesomes and other scenes too.

I heard the slap of flip-flops on the floor and inhaled the scent of honey and vanilla. Sofi placed her hands on my shoulders, and I felt her warm skin after the steaming shower she’d just taken. “What are you doing?” she asked and massaged my shoulders, loosening up the knots in my stiff muscles.

“Looking for ways to save money on taxes,” I said. “And also searching for an accountant.”

“I don’t like the way you look,” Sofi said and kept massaging my shoulders. “You should glow and look happy, not that somber look you had when I first saw you.”

It was impossible to recoil from her touch, but I took her hand and pulled it to my lips, kissing it and leaving a damp patch of my skin behind. I truly loved her for being there for me and taking care of me. “Sofi … I’m fine.”

“You don’t look nor sound fine when staring into the screen like that,” she said. “How about we go to the beach later? I was perhaps thinking of filming something outside.”

“Getting bored of this bedroom?”

“No,” she said. “But I found some outdoor porn on Pornhub and they had a lot of views.”

“Who doesn’t want to fuck outdoors,” I said and chuckled.

“If we go farther to the rocky shore and especially at this time of the day, we should have some privacy.”

“What do you have in mind?”

“A blow job,” she said as her face broke out in a grin.

It sure was something I couldn’t resist. “Alright, we can give it a shot. Let me just email this accountant, and hopefully, we can arrange a meeting with her.”

“Don’t leave me hanging for too long.”

“I’ll try …” I said and leaned over and tried to finish up the email a bit quicker than usual since filming outdoors with her sure sounded tempting. I could tell Sofi didn’t like waiting. She paced behind my back with her arms crossed and then decided to try something else. She slipped off her robe, so it fell onto the floor and exposed her boobs which seized my attention. She leaned over and pressed my neck between the valley of her breasts. The touch of her skin to mine made me shiver. “Hmm, Sofi.”

“Feel good, don’t they?” she asked. She sneakily took my hand, guided it to her honeypot and made sure to rub it along her wet folds. She was soaked and it felt so damn good to touch her every time.

“Please, just give me a minute, so I can finish up this email.”

“You said that a second ago,” she said and rubbed my hand along her slit a bit deeper. “I’m worried for your well-being.”

“I’m a hundred times healthier compared to when I wasn’t with you,” I said.

“Yeah, but I want you to stay that way.”

I wasn’t exaggerating, my hair was as thick as a bush and my bags were almost gone. I looked ten years younger compared to when I’d first met her, and all this had happened in the span of a month. It was ridiculous what spending time with that girl had done to my health, but I learned a lesson and that was to never be isolated ever again. Spending time with girls felt too addictive anyway, and I wanted to be around her forever. “Grab my clothes and get the camera bag ready,” I told her and tried to finish the email. She finally let go of my hand, and I noticed how sticky it was. I didn’t mind using the keyboard or mouse since we’d filmed several scenes of her masturbating with them anyways.

The month sure had passed quickly, and we’d filmed every scene imaginable. We’ve had sixty nines; I’d helped her masturbate; and we’ve had sex in several different positions, which felt better and better every time as I lasted longer. We were tipped extraordinary for sex scenes and made sure to make one every day. She’d also become better at blowing me, her lips almost reaching the base.

This sure had felt like a month of my dream, and to think my time would be spent like this in the future was hard to believe. We’d also set aside some savings, so we could afford an apartment instead of renting. At this pace, it might take us two years, and we could buy one without taking a loan, which felt surreal.

Tossing my clothes on the couch, she placed her hands back on my shoulders, and I watched over my shoulder as she stood there in a microkini that barely hid her nipples and pussy. Wide parts of her young breasts were visible and left little to the imagination. “Alright,” I said and knew I couldn’t resist her. I rose, and immediately upon rising, she took my cock and rubbed the head with her thumb.

“Your muscles are starting to grow.”

“You’re a good coach,” I told her. She’d introduced me to the gym a few weeks back, which was more fun than expected. We went there a couple of times a week during the morning when there was the least amount of people, but still, people looked at me funny since I was with that rare rose. They were miring me as if I was riding one of the most beautiful cars out there. They could look all they wanted—Sofi was mine.

“Ariella will give you a massage to die for.”

“Is she that good?”

“Oh,” she said and chuckled. “She’ll take you to heaven. Just so you know, she can be really shy, and I still haven’t exactly told her what we’re doing.”

“What the hell are you talking about during all those hours?” The first time I’d heard them talk lasted for almost an hour, but that was a drop in the ocean compared to the rest of their conversations.

“The usual girly stuff,” she said with a shrug.

“She sure must have asked what you’ve been up to after dropping out.”

“Yeah … I’m a photographer, which isn’t a lie,” she said with a giggle.

“Sure,” I said. I put on my swimming trunks and shirt and hoisted the camera bag over my shoulder. “Come on, let’s go.”

We went outside, crossed the road and then we were at the beach. Even if I hadn’t walked for long, a sheen of sweat decorated my forehead, and the warm sunshine drenched our faces. “I love this weather,” Sofi said and beamed at the clear, blue sky.

“I love it too.”

The weather truly was gorgeous and there weren’t many on the beach, so hopefully we could be left alone. She immediately took my hand and interlaced her fingers with mine.

“I never thought we would end up making more than twenty-five k in such a short amount of time,” she said.

“Yeah, it feels like a dream, for sure,” I said. “Our views on Pornhub are through the roof as well.”

“Should we be worried after plateauing?” she asked. “We haven’t seen a major breakout in a while.”

I shook my head. “Not really … We haven’t really done anything new yet, so that might be the reason behind it.”

“I read a comment asking for anal,” she said and looked at me kinkily.

“Are you down for it?” I asked but was worried about my size in case it would wound her.

“We have to sooner than later … But that’s something I’ve never even tried myself.”

“Let’s take the threesomes with Ariella first … Anal seems like a major step.”

“Because of your size?”

“Uh, yeah,” I said and chuckled.

“I can still take it there … I just need some preparations.”

“If you say so,” I said. We moved away from the sandy beach lined with palm trees, and I jerked my head at the rocky shore where the waves were crashing. “Was it over there you talked about?”

“Uh-huh,” she said. “Should provide us with enough privacy while I blow you, and then we can go for a swim.”

“When exactly could Ariella come over?”

“In the evening … don’t worry,” she said and grabbed my bulge, “enough time to grow hard again.”

I chuckled. “It usually doesn’t take more than half an hour.”

“I know … You’re super potent.”

We continued to walk there and found a suitable place and looked around. I noticed it was a trail that led up to a neighborhood, so I hoped we wouldn’t get caught. Sofi laid down the towel. We were still standing on the sand but were shielded by numerous rocks and boulders behind us. We would film it with a POV camera strapped to my head which was another investment we’d done earlier.

I strapped the camera to my head, watching her as she took off her microkini, exposing her breasts first and then rolled down the bikini bottom, exposing her sexy slit that already glistened with her wetness. I watched it and drooled already, pitching a tent to her as she curled her fingers around the waistband of my swimming trunks. I kept filming, and it was such an artistic scene, being outdoors with the sea in the background and having that beautiful girl in front of me. Pulling down my swimming trunks, she freed my cock, which towered over her face. “Is the camera rolling?”

I gave her a thumbs up. Just when she was about to lean over and swirl her tongue on the tip, two middle-aged women came walking along the trail with their dogs. They both giggled and Sofie stiffened. “Is there someone behind me?”

“There are,” I said and felt the blush creeping on my cheeks.

She threw a glance over her shoulder, and unlike myself, she didn’t blush. “It’s not like you’ve ever sucked a cock before,” she boldly said, making me raise both my eyebrows.

“It’s the size we’re giggling at, hon,” they said and chuckled. “You’re well endowed, and you’re a lucky girl.”

They walked by and Sofi rolled her eyes. “I do consider myself lucky though,” she said and turned back to me while holding onto my cock. “Holy moly, your cheeks are red.”

“What kind of fricking comment was that?” I asked, baffled.

“What?” she questioned and looked at me funny. “I thought they were laughing at me giving you head.”

“Can you please make sure there is no one else coming?” I asked. “I’m fine with two women seeing me, but I wouldn’t want any men around, and we might give the local granny a heart attack.”

She slowly poked her head up and looked around. “The coast is clear … I don’t have a clue how I missed them from the beginning.”

“Neither have I,” I said and sat back down and relaxed as she started swirling her tongue around the crown. Those two women weren’t bad looking either, so I wouldn’t have minded if they were curious and wanted to watch. Sofi wrapped her lips around the tip and started sucking me hard as if she wanted to get straight to the cum. I rubbed my thumb along her, cute hollowed cheeks which deepened the harder she sucked. I made sure to push some hair behind her ears as the sucking became so intense that I had to lean back, letting my gaze wander to the sky. I listened to the waves crashing against the shore all the while she kept bobbing her head and sliding my cock in and out of her mouth, making the most delicious sucking and slurping sounds.

She tapped my shoulder and reminded me to film. It just felt so good at times, it was easy to forget. I looked at her as she kept on going, stroking my beast with both of her hands, and her delicious, pink lips were firm around my girth. She came off the top with a kiss and let out some spit on the top and hungrily went back down my rod and sucked it all back into her mouth as her mouth sank onto my cock and slid it along her tongue.

I curled my toes and as she kept pleasuring the sensitive head and images of past facials and swallows flashed through my mind. “You’re getting there,” she said with a smile playing across her face. She opened up wide and plunged it back into her mouth, and I raked my fingers through her hair, and she was right. The heat was building inside, so much blissful heat that the fresh breeze couldn’t cool me down. She took me deeper into her mouth and made my body shake with pleasure.

“Oh, Bambi,” I said and was close to muttering her name instead. On the next upward stroke, she made sure to pull back her head as slowly as possible. Reaching the tip, she kept her lips firm around the crown and then on the next downward stroke, she flicked her eyes to me as I exploded into her mouth, and the orgasm made me tremble. She swallowed dose after dose, and when she came off, my cock spat more cum at her face which spilled all over her. She stroked my cock a bit harder as she tried to cover her body in my seed as much as possible. I watched wide-eyed as usual as she got my cream all over her, and I sighed in relief as I knew we had another great blowjob caught on tape.

Licking her lips, she went back down and cleaned my cock with her tongue, swallowing more of my cock, and in the end, she smacked her lips while looking with horny eyes into the camera. “God dam,” I said and turned off the camera. “That felt so much more intense outdoors.”

“Thank God those two didn’t show up when you blew that load on my face,” she said and tried drying her eyes like usual but just ended up smearing it all over her instead. I gave her some paper towels which she could partially clean herself with.

“It was quite thrilling,” I said.

She sat down next to me while being covered in my cum and watched the video. “The background looks so nice.”

“It does … it will probably bring in some more views and fans.” Sitting there so close, we turned to each other and kissed.

“Let’s go for a swim, so I can hug you. I got cum all over me,” she said.

“Dah,” I said, imitating her voice.

She punched my shoulder. “Only I am allowed to imitate voices.”

I rolled my eyes and rose to my feet. “Should we swim naked?” I suggested.

She pumped her head. “I’m game.”

I took her hand, and we both went down to the beach and hurried down to the water. There still weren’t many around, so hopefully not many would see us. We dived underwater and came back up for a breath. She spent a minute or so cleaning the cum off her before swimming to me and throwing her hands around my neck. “I don’t swim so well,” she said as she clung to me.

“We don’t have to go far,” I said and cooled down in the water. I enjoyed the sensation of having her nipples poking against my skin and also her breath against my face. She straddled my leg and made sure to rub her pussy on me while delivering kisses along my neck.

I felt a warm tingling sensation whenever having her so close to me, especially when we weren’t filming. “It feels better when it’s just the two of us without the camera,” I noted.

“I’ve noticed the same,” she said and a smile curled on her lips. “It just feels warmer and more special.”

“Maybe we should make it happen more frequently, take the filming in the morning and spend the rest of the day with each other.”

She nodded eagerly. “That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you before, but you insist on doing something all the time … We are a couple after all, and I have strong feelings for you.”

I cupped her ass and explored her flesh. It felt new every time I touched her and it never got old. “I’m sorry,” I said. And brought her closer to me as the water shimmered around us. “I’ll try to change.” But deep inside me, I knew I was a workaholic.

We both leaned forward, and I kissed her on the lips and then cupped her neck to deepen the kiss, sliding my tongue into her mouth, swirling it all around, wanting to taste every part of her. I felt so much younger and more adventurous, standing nude with her in a public space, not caring as we kissed each other. I wanted her again and again, but I felt this warmth that just continued to grow for every day I spent with her.

“What are you thinking of?” she asked, after breaking the kiss while saliva stretched from my lips to hers.

“My love for you,” I said. “You took me away from what made me ill and put me on a better footing. I was literally dying.”

“I’m glad and stoked for you at the same time,” she said. “You shouldn’t be dying at such a young age. And you helped me out as well.” It didn’t feel right since she certainly had done more for me when I thought about it. “Josh … I love you.”

“I love you too, Sofi,” I said, which felt so damn good to say as the fire in my chest just steadily grew. I sighed in relief as it felt so good to let it out of my chest. “You’ve done so much for me.”

“You’ve done a lot for me too,” she said. “You’re just so relaxed and smart, and at the same time want to work despite me bugging you with my tits all day long.”

I chuckled. “You aren’t bugging me.”

“But they’re distracting you.”

“They have to be,” I said. I kept her closer and leaned forward to kiss her neck. “Should we head back and prepare our interview for Ariella … You sure she’s down by the way?”

“She will be,” she said and a grin played on her face. “Trust me, she will make some faces. She will look at us as if we were mad, but she’s open-minded and wouldn’t mind joining a relationship with us. But she’s shy, so take that into consideration.”

“She sounds like the second most perfect sweetheart after you.”

“There’s a reason why she’s my best friend.”

“Have you had any lesbian moments with each other?”

She gave me a look. “What else would a guy be thinking of?” and she broke out in laughter shortly after.

“Just checking.”

She leaned closer to my ear and whispered, “We have.”

“Nice,” I said and cupped her ass a bit harder. “Should we head back?”

“Next time, we should bring some toys or a surfing board. We aren’t exactly tight on cash.”

She had so many ideas for fun that it made my head spin, but I enjoyed it nevertheless. I walked up to shore, and we spent a minute drying ourselves before putting our clothes back on. I was already hard again and had to tuck my cock into the waistband and put my shirt back on. If it hadn’t been for the erection, I would rather walk shirtless, but even then would my cock be visible.

After we’d gotten back to the apartment, we hadn’t done much besides uploading the clip. Sofi was more excited than usual as she kept glancing at the clock and couldn’t wait for her friend to arrive. It was almost time soon, and I was also looking forward to seeing her busty friend in her full glory. The pictures she had shown me earlier were promising to say the least, and I couldn’t wait to see her.

“She should be here soon,” Sofi said while pacing the living room. The clock was just about to strike four, and I sat and leaned back on our couch and rolled my thumbs. Her phone called and Sofi immediately answered. “Are you there?”

“Yeah, give me the number and buzz me in,” I heard her voice which sent a shiver down my spine. Sofi quickly made her way to the buzzer, and it rang and then she buzzed her in.

Shortly after, I heard her knocking on the door, and Sofi scuttered to the door and opened it. “Hello!” she said excitedly and attacked her in a hug.

“Sofi!” she exclaimed and wrapped her arms around her. Standing rooted on the threshold, they sounded equally as excited. They lingered in each other’s arms for at least a minute.

“How was your vacation?” Sofi asked and finally broke the hug of infinity.

“It was alright, but would have been better with you around,” she said and looked over Sofi’s shoulder. “So, can I meet him?”

“Come,” she said eagerly after she’d taken off her shoes. “Here is my boyfriend, Jack … No, sorry, Josh.” She looked up to me and her face became as red as tulips.

Standing at the same height as Sofi, Ariella had the most gorgeous auburn hair I’d ever seen. Her hips were slightly wider than Sofi’s, and her busty chest strained against her top. She had red lips which were swollen as if stung by a bee, and she shrank a little under my gaze, exposing her shyness which Sofi had warned me about earlier. I shook her hand and greeted her politely. “Josh,” I introduced myself.

“Ariella,” she said and smiled back as a subtle blush crept up on her cheeks. “You look like a Jack though.”

“That’s what they all say,” I said and exchanged grins with Sofi.

“Come in,” Sofi said. “We have so much to tell you.”

“Holy moly,” she said as Sofi gave her a tour of our apartment. “How in the world, as a dropout, could you afford this?” She looked around in awe and threw sideways glances at me, probably thinking I had a finger in it.

“We’ve worked equally as hard,” I told her. “It’s not all me if that’s what you’re thinking.”

“Really?” Ariella asked.

“He isn’t blowing smoke up my ass,” Sofi said. “But he’s the star of the show, to keep it brief.”

“So romantic to be in love, work together and can stay at a place like this,” she said, kind of wistfully, as if thinking of a past relationship that went astray.

“Are you still thinking of him?” Sofi asked and took her hand, looking concerned for her friend.

Ariella shook her head. “Nope, I’ve moved on … I’m just jealous of you.”

“Oh,” Sofi said. “I don’t think you will be for much longer.”

“So would you be cool if I could crash here?” she asked and her eyes flitted back and forth between us.

“Girl, what kind of question is that?” Sofi asked and punched her shoulder. “You’re my friend. Of course, I’m cool with it.”

“I just don’t want to be intrusive.”

“It’s okay,” Sofi said. “You will always be welcomed with open arms.”

“I also brought some groceries with me, so dinner is on me.”

“I forgot to tell you that Ariella worked at a fancy restaurant before,” Sofi told me proudly.

“You have quite the work experience for being so young,” I noted.

“My parents had a restaurant, so I started there at sixteen and worked there for three years. I’ve just been a masseuse for a couple of months now.”

“So you never went to college?”

“Uh-uh,” she said and shook her head. “It intimidated me, and alcohol was never my thing either.”

“I dropped out too,” I said to not make her feel bad or anything.

“She told me you’re a talented coder and had a fancy job before meeting each other,” she said, her eyes twinkling with interest.

“That’s true but those days are gone.”

“And besides, why haven’t you shown me your photos yet?” Ariella asked Sofi. An awkward silence descended between us, and I exchanged glances with Sofi.

“Well,” Sofi said and gave me an unsure look.

“Well, what?” I asked her. “She’s your friend.”

“You’re just going to leave me out in the cold like that?”

“I don’t mind telling her,” I told her with a shrug. Besides, we had to anyway since we’d planned to invite her.

“Mind telling what?” Ariella asked. “Are you having secrets?”

“Kind of, but I promise I’ll reveal it afterward,” Sofi said. “But first, I want to hear more about your trip.”

“Is it okay if I can answer some work-related emails and read up on some stuff in the meanwhile?” I asked them while scratching my neck. “I don’t mean to be rude, but it could be good to get it out of the way.”

“It’s okay,” Ariella said and smiled but immediately fixed her eyes on my shorts and arched an eyebrow. I hoped it could be mistaken for a fold at the crotch even if it obviously was my package.

“I’ll be back in half an hour or so, and I promise to keep you company then.” I went to my computer as they rambled on. My first impressions of that woman were just good things. She was incredibly curvy, and I also liked the fact she hadn’t attended college and decided to work instead. Those women were usually not spoiled and bratty.

I’d gotten an answer from the accountant who could both help us with tax optimization for the LLC and also help us with what we’d just earned as self-employed, so I answered her and then decided to join the girls again.

“So, can you tell me?” Ariella asked as I plopped down next to Sofi and laid my hand on her thigh, stroking her with my thumb.

“Well,” Sofi said and looked down at her feet, and I had a strong déjà vu moment from when she’d first revealed it to me. Drawing in a deep breath, she prepared herself to drop the bomb. “The photos we’ve been shooting … They have been for Onlyfans.”

Ariella gasped. “Really … Oh my God—you aren’t kidding.”

“Uh-uh,” Sofi said and shook her head.

“I didn’t think you would do such a thing.”

“Why?” Sofi asked and gave her a funny look.

“I don’t know … or I take that back when I think about it.”

Sofi chuckled and rolled her eyes. “It had always been in the back of my mind, but then I met Josh, who is well hung, to say the least, so I asked him and he was down.”

Her eyes flitted back and forth between us, but then her eyes strayed to my shorts and traced my bulge. “Is that a fold at your shorts?”

I shook my head. “Nope.”

“That must at least be a foot long … That can’t be.”

“Touch it if you want,” Sofi encouraged her.

“I’m not going to touch your boyfriend’s joystick,” she said and crossed her arms, pretending it to be outrageous.

“You can if you want,” Sofi said. “You know I’m open-minded.”

“Yeah, but I don’t know,” she said and shrank back. “So are you actually together or just colleagues?”

“Both,” Sofi said. “But Josh is my man first and foremost.”

“And you’re my girl,” I said and stroked her back, reminding me that she’d always been there for me, and I would do anything for her since I’d gotten my health and social skills back because of her.

“I have so many questions … How in the world did you even figure out his size, to begin with?”

“Look at his shorts, dah,” Sofi said and giggled.

“There’s more to that story,” I said. “She came over because she wanted help with building a website. She accidentally touched me there and thought I had stuffed a rock inside my shorts.”

“I’ll let you know a secret,” Sofi said and looked me in the eyes, moving closer till I felt her sweet breath on my face. “I didn’t accidentally touch you there.”

“I guessed that,” I said and it didn’t come as a surprise since it was something I’d questioned.

“No you didn’t,” she said and crossed her arms under her breasts.

“Yeah, I did,” I told her firmly and held her gaze.

“I yield. But I saw the bulge from a mile away and questioned whether it was real, so, to make a long story short, I accidentally quote-unquote touched him.”

Ariella took up her phone and pretended to check herself on the screen, but Sofi then received a text on Messenger. “Ariella, you can just ask.”

She blushed and lowered her head in shame. “What?” I questioned.

“She wants to know how big it is,” she said and showed me her text.

“I can show you our Onlyfans,” I told her. I rose, took the laptop from our desk and then sat down next to Sofi. I patted the spot next to me, so I would be sandwiched between those two. “Come, I don’t bite.”

“Okey dokey,” she said playfully and sat next to me, and I had a feeling she wouldn’t be last or first to accidentally try to touch my bulge. I logged into our Onlyfans account and her jaw hit the floor when she saw the blowjob scene by the beach. “Woow … is that photoshopped?”

“How can you photoshop a film?” I questioned.

“I … can’t believe it,” she said. “It’s a monster.”

“Just take off your shorts, so you can show her,” Sofi said and nudged me with her elbow.

I gave Sofi the laptop, rose and unzipped my shorts, letting them fall to my ankles along with my underwear. My cock rose to full mast, and Ariella stared at it in awe and wonder. “I still don’t believe it,” she said while her mouth opened.

“Touch it then,” Sofi encouraged her. Ariella couldn’t resist, moved her curious fingers toward it and finally touched it. Just that brief touch warmed my core, and it took her some time to adjust to my enormous size. She curled her fingers around my length, slowly pulling the foreskin down. Her eyes widened when she saw the purple crown, and she poked the tip in case it would erupt. She felt the beat of the vein pulsing under the skin and then traced her finger from the base back to the tip. It dawned on her that it was authentic.

“It is … real.”

I pulled up my underwear and shorts, making sure to tuck my manhood into the waistband. It took some time for her to wake up as I left her in shock.

“That must be the biggest cock I’ve ever seen.”

“It feels like heaven to have it inside you.”

“I can imagine,” she said with hints of envy in her voice. “What were you doing at the beach by the way?”

“We were being creative,” Sofi said and waggled her eyebrows.

“I would never dare to do such a thing,” Ariella said and realized what she meant by waggling her eyebrows. “You could’ve gotten caught.”

“We actually did,” Sofi said and giggled, recalling that scene. “I basically told them, ‘It’s not like you’ve ever sucked a cock before’. “

Her hand flew to her mouth. “I can’t believe you said that.”

“Me neither,” I said and draped my arm over Sofi’s neck.

Ariella glanced at the clock. “It might take some time to prepare the dinner. Can I start now? I guess we can talk later. I sure have some more questions for you two.”

“Sure,” Sofi said. “We’ll upload some more clips in the meanwhile.”

“Uhm … Can we watch them later on?” Ariella asked.

“Of course,” Sofi gladly said. “I’ll never leave a friend out in the cold.”

Ariella disappeared into the kitchen, donned an apron and eagerly started preparing dinner for us. I exchanged glances with Sofi, and I wasn’t sure whether Ariella would be down after the reactions she’d given us.

I whispered, “Are you sure she would join us?”

“sixty-nine percent sure,” she said. “Got to give her some time first … Like what we’re doing now. She already wants your cock.”

I rolled my eyes. Ariella struck me more like a sweetheart than that outgoing teen Sofi was, so it made me unsure whether she truly wanted to join us or not. Although I took Sofi’s word for it. While Ariella was in the kitchen cooking some food for us, I sat with Sofi and posted some clips on Onlyfans and Pornhub. We read through some comments and took the usual notes, so we could improve ourselves in the future. While Ariella was in the kitchen, I kept throwing sideways glances at her. She was humming a melody while chopping up some chives, and for every chop her breasts jiggled.

Sofi nudged me with her elbow. “Who are you spying on?”

“Who do you think?”

It obviously hadn’t taken her long to catch me checking her out. She leaned against me and whispered, “I know you like her ass.”

“There’s more to a woman than a piece of ass.”

“But some parts do get more attention.”

“You guys,” Ariella said gleefully while taking off her apron. “I’m almost done now.”

“What have you prepared for us, by the way?” I asked her. I caught the scent of cheese, pancakes and some herbs, and it made my mouth water.

“Crêpes,” she said proudly. “They are a delicacy.”

Sofi jumped off the couch. “I will help you set the table.” She put the plates and cutlery on the table, and I sat down at the table and waited anticipatingly for her dish.

Ariella picked up a plate decorated with roses and studied it intently. “You have so many nice things here,” she said and placed it back down, rubbing her thumb over the surface of it.

“I also find it hard to believe how far we’ve gotten,” Sofi said. She placed the platter with steaming crêpes on the table. There were at least thirty of them, and they were golden brown and covered in cheese and chives.

“It smells divine,” I said.

Ariella also set a cup of gravy next to it. “It tastes divine too.”

We loaded up our plates, and I sliced my knife through one of them. They were crispy on the outside but soft and creamy in the middle. I lifted the fork and strings of cheese stretched from the plate to the pork. I shoved it in me and the flavors exploded in my mouth. I exchanged glances with Sofi who had the same expression as I did. “Your friend sure knows how to cook,” I said.

“You bet,” she said. “I’m so stoked for this meal.”

Ariella laid her hand over her heart. “Thank you.”

It sure was a divine meal. The pancakes were perfectly fried and on the inside were shrimps, cheese and a whole lot of herbs. I kept loading up my plate with her treats while stuffing my face shortly after, devouring one after another. “This is what’s on the menu in a five-star restaurant,” I flattered her.

“I didn’t work at a five-star restaurant though,” Ariella admitted.

“A six-star then,” I said and winked.

She giggled. “If you say so … I’m glad you liked them.”

We ate till we were stuffed and there wasn’t a single crêpe left. I definitely wanted to keep her here if she could cook mouth-watering dishes like that, but I took what Sofi had told me into consideration and decided to give her time and ease her into it.

“Do you have any plans for tomorrow?” Ariella said and slumped back in her seat.

Sofi and I exchanged glances. “We should all do something together,” Sofi said, “and reap some of that reward.”

Our bank account wasn’t exactly empty, and my prior savings account also had some cash left, so it opened up the freedom to do numerous things. “What do you have in mind?” I asked. “I’m down for most things.”

Sofi then exchanged glances with Ariella. “How about we go to the outlet?”

Ariella beamed at her suggestion but her smile sank shortly after. “I would love to … but I’m tight on cash after the vacation.”

“Well, we are not … and we can remind you why you should join us,” she said with a chuckle.

Ariella lowered her head. “We will see, but I’m down to go there anyway.”

“Ariella, could you do us a favor though?” I asked her.

“Of course,” she said and was glad to be able to help us.

“Could you film a sex tape?” I asked. “It would be nice to see if they enjoy a third-person point of view better.”

“You can count on me,” she said and a smile played on her red lips. “I’ve never seen my friend having sex before, but it would be nice … or dirty.”

“You will see his cock in action and will absolutely love it,” Sofi said. “Oh, and don’t get me started on his loads.” She was about to fall out of her chair while laughing, slapping her thigh.

“I still don’t understand what’s so funny about it,” I said. “She’s been laughing at my cum shots since day one.”

“When you will see,” Sofi said and wiped away the grin, “you’ll understand.”

While Sofi helped Ariella clean the table and kitchen, I prepared the lighting in our bedroom and also got the camera ready. It didn’t take them long till they were inside our bedroom, and I guided Ariella on which angles she should film. “Okay, I understand,” she said and took the camera from my hands. Sofi took off her top and was left in her skimpy microkini which barely hid her genitals. Ariella’s eyes widened at it. “Such a nice microkini.”

“I know,” Sofi said and twirled around, making her hair flutter and her tits jiggle. “We can pick up some for you tomorrow.”

“That would be nice,” Ariella said but her eyes kept straying to me as I unzipped my shorts and underwear, freeing my cock which bobbed up and down. Her eyes widened again as if she couldn’t believe it. The staggering size sure took her breath away.

“Can I touch it again?” she asked demurely.

“Sure,” I said as she sauntered to me and slowly started stroking my length with her soft fingers. “I just can’t believe how big it is … Are you sure it will fit inside you?”

“You’ll see,” Sofi said with a giggle and rolled down her bikini bottom and worked a finger inside her. She pulled out her finger and her wetness dribbled down to her wrist.

Ariella let go of my cock and grabbed the camera. Sofi and I crawled up to bed. “You will ride me this time,” I told her.

“As you wish, Jack.”

“Why are you calling him Jack now and then?”

“That’s his porn name. Jack Honeyseeker.”

Ariella laughed. “That’s a funny name … What’s yours?”

“Dirty Bambi.”

“Of all the names you had to pick,” she said and jokingly shook her head.

“I had the same reaction,” I told her. It started getting painfully hard as they kept going back and forth while I lay with my throbbing cock and just wanted to stuff it deep inside Sofi.

Sofi laid her hand on my thigh. “Why are you gritting your teeth?”

“Because having you nude around me is torture.”

She wrapped her leg around mine and slid her pussy up and down. “Is this torture?”

“Yes.”

She took my hand and pushed it against her cleavage. “What about this?”

“Sofi …”

She kissed my cheek. “I’ve no wish to torture you. I’ll get into position.” While Sofi straddled my legs, she glanced over her shoulder. “Ariella, you can take your clothes off … It would be nicer with some additional nudity.”

“If you want me to,” she said and gladly took them off as if she had no objections from the start, slipping off her top and revealing her big breasts hidden behind a pink bra. She unhooked it, let it fall to her feet and exposed her bell-shaped boobs which were enormous, to say the least. She then took off her skirt and also rolled down her panties, revealing some auburn hair right on top of her mound.

“So you aren’t a fan of shaving,” I pointed out as my eyes swept over her.

Ariella shook her head and reached for the camera demurely. “Uh-uh, I sometimes shave but like to grow some hair now and then.”

“Your auburn hair looks beautiful above your pussy.” I also noted she was equally as wet as Sofi as her wetness glimmered right on her puffy slit, and it again looked like a work of art that I just wanted to plunge my cock inside.

“Thank you.”

“Is the camera rolling?” Sofi asked and it seemed as if her patience was wearing thin too as her honey kept dripping on top of my cock.

“Yeah,” Ariella said and giggled naughtily. “I can’t believe you’re doing this.”

Sofi’s pussy hovered over my cock. Grabbing it with both hands, she pointed it at her entrance and parted the lips with the head and then pushed it inside. She let out a deep moan as she worked inch after inch of my cock till she’d taken two-thirds of my erection inside her young slit. “It fills me up,” she said, closing her eyes and enjoying the sensation of having me inside her. She came back up, and I grabbed her legs, bracing myself for all the incoming pleasure. I glanced at the camera now and then, but it was mainly because Ariella was nude. She was a new woman in my life, and one I wanted to enjoy equally as badly.

I watched my cock sinking into Sofi’s depth again, her velvety walls squeezing my shaft. “I want you again and again,” she said in a husky voice, biting her lip to the point she would bleed. As Sofi started riding me, her springy tits kept bouncing, and her excitement got out of control as she rode me harder and faster. She was really horny as I felt her wetness gushing out from her, and to my surprise, I ended up lasting a bit longer than usual.

“Hmm, Sofi,” I mumbled to myself as she spread her honey all over my cock and swallowed me with her pink entrance. The intimate act warmed my core, and I knew there wasn’t much left of me now as her fingers kept digging into my chest.

She whipped her hair back, giving me a clear view of her breasts which kept bouncing up and down. Tracing my eyes farther down, I saw her pussy swallowing my cock again and again, and she’d gotten used to my girth now that I couldn’t see any hints of pain riddled on her face.

I grabbed Sofi’s legs harder and started thrusting my hips upward and then finally, I couldn’t hold in anything else as I reached the peak. Even Sofi herself increased her pace and moaned louder than ever as we reached the climax together, and at the peak, she arched her back and pushed her boobs toward me, looking like a goddess to my eyes. Her pussy hugged my cock, and I climaxed and jolted right when her pussy gushed out lewd nectar. I fired away ropes of cum, and as I emptied myself inside her, she kept slowly milking my manhood for every drop.

Ariella came closer with the camera and obviously understood there was a creampie right around the corner. Sofi came off me and the cum just ran out of her slit like a river and pooled right on the bed. Ariella was about to drop the camera when seeing an unprecedented amount of cum, and Sofi parted her pussy lips and showed the world what my equipment was capable of. She then eyed my manhood, crawled up to me and took my seeping erection in her mouth. She licked it clean and sucked me hard again. I let my head slump back as I could finally enjoy the aftermath of an orgasm instead of having to film every scene.

Sofi came off with a pop and smacked her lips, turning to Ariella. “So … you got that?”

She lowered the camera and looked at us with a mixture of envy and shock. “There are so many words … I don’t know what to say.”

“Let’s take one thing at a time,” Sofi said and propped some pillows behind her back.

“You can sit next to me,” I told Ariella, who crawled up to the bed and joined us. I took the camera and we watched it together.

“Finally a different angle,” Sofi said.

“And finally being able to look wherever I want while you have your way with me.”

We approached the orgasm, and again, Sofi looked like a goddess when I saw her in that pose, but then came the creampie and cum just gushed out from her pink entrance, painting it white. “How much cum can you shoot?” Ariella questioned. “I’ve never seen anything like it.”

“When you’ll give him a blow job,” Sofi said. “Then you will have your answer, and you’ll also know why I laugh at his cum shots.”

“That intimidated me,” she said in a joking way. “And I can’t believe how you almost took it all the way inside.”

“We’ve been together for more than six weeks now,” Sofi said and wrapped her arm around mine. “I just take him deeper and deeper every time.”

“Can I touch it again?” Ariella asked.

“You don’t have to ask,” I said. We still hadn’t put the sheets over us, so my cock still towered over us. She wrapped her fingers around it and pumped it up and down.

“And you’re already hard again too,” Ariella said as if she couldn’t believe it herself.

“He’s in good health,” Sofi said and leaned her head on my shoulder.

“No doubt about that,” Ariella said. “So, will you just upload it to Onlyfans afterward?”

“Pretty much,” Sofi said as I gave her the camera and she then placed it on the nightstand.

“What a dream … I don’t enjoy my new job that much, to tell the truth.”

“Why don’t you tell us about it,” Sofi suggested. She propped her head up on more pillows and draped her arm over my chest till she reached Ariella.

Ariella inched her hips closer to mine till they touched. “I don’t know. I like giving massages, and I like providing something for someone else. I’m a service-minded girl, but not everyone appreciates what I do, and it can be tiring sometimes.”

“Our doors are open for you,” I told her and met her emerald eyes.

“Yeah … but I’m not sure,” she said. I wasn’t sure what she wasn’t sure about, because it sounded like deep inside she wanted to join us. “It would be nice to perhaps …”

“A cum swap?” Sofi guessed, making Ariella blush.

“Yeah,” Ariella said and stifled a chuckle. “Maybe I could lick it from your pussy … I can visualize many scenes in front of me.”

“You won’t feel comfortable having your face on camera?” I questioned.

“You nailed it, but it sounds so adventurous at the same time.”

I raked my fingers through her hair while her fingers were curled around my cock. “Sleep on it.”

“You’re right … But also, how are we supposed to share you?”

“I already told you we can both have him,” Sofi said. “You know I’m not a jealous kind of girl. Screw conventional relationships, we are free to do what we want. The world is your oyster.”

“That’s what you told me first,” I said and admitted it was an encouraging phrase.

“And it did the trick, didn’t it?”

“It sure did,” I said.

“I like that phrase too,” Ariella said. “It would be nice to have sex and fun for a living but I’ll have to think about it.”

“I won’t judge you,” Sofi said.

“Neither would I,” I added.

“Okay, nighty night,” Ariella said.

We all closed our eyes, but I immediately felt how good it was to sleep next to these two beauties, sandwiched between nude flesh and how they warmed me to the core. I sincerely hoped Ariella wanted to join us, but I didn’t want to force her or encourage her if she truly didn’t want to.


Chapter 9

The following morning, I woke up with morning wood tenting the sheets. Both Sofi and Ariella had their arms draped over my chest. I felt their warm breaths constantly against me.

I glanced over to Ariella who slept so deeply she had also spilled drool over her pillow and boobs. I wanted to fondle them so badly but didn’t want to come off as a pervert. I then glanced at Sofi, who also slept soundly with some drool trickling from her lips, looking super cute as always.

They woke up shortly after. “Sleep well?” Sofi asked us while drawing circles on my chest.

“As usual,” I said.

“Can I take a shower before we go?” Ariella asked and rubbed her eyes. “I got drool all over my boobs.”

“Sure,” Sofi said. “We’ll upload our newly filmed clip online in the meanwhile.”

While Ariella hopped in the shower, we went to the computer and then uploaded the clip to Onlyfans and a snippet to Pornhub and Reddit. “Guess who’s filming?” Sofi typed it as a title and then a pair of cherries afterward.

“What are the cherries supposed to mean?” I questioned.

She rolled her eyes. “They are a pair of breasts and they can also mean a virgin … It’s not rocket science.”

“Wow, you’ll never get tired of that.”

“It’s because I love your voice … It’s way deeper than average,” She wrapped her arm around mine and leaned her head on my shoulder.

“I guess so,” I said and draped my arm over her neck. We looked each other in the eyes and felt the love like usual when sitting and uploading our clips online. We sought each other’s lips and kissed as my fingers trailed across her thigh. Breaking the kiss, I couldn’t help but think how every kiss was special especially as my heart was thumping for her.

“So, do you think she’ll change her mind?” I asked while Ariella was in the shower.

“I’m like sixty-nine percent sure.”

“You’re always sixty-nine percent sure,” I pointed out, making her giggle.

“Jokes aside, since she told me she didn’t like her new job, she’ll definitely join us. I know her, trust me.”

“Her boobs sure are impressive.”

“She got a nice pussy too,” she said and waggled her eyebrows. “I’ve tasted her.”

I chuckled. “So cum swaps won’t be an issue for you?”

“Nope,” she said. “In fact, I crave it.”

Eventually, Ariella hopped out of the shower and came out smelling like a garden of roses. She’d put her clothes back on. “You have such a spacious shower … I can’t believe how nice this apartment is.”

“Well it can be yours too when you make up your mind,” Sofi said and winked at her.

“I know,” she said and dropped her gaze to her feet.

“Alright, let’s get our stuff and check out the outlet,” I said.

I booked an Uber and reached there in no time. I hadn’t been there in years and always envied those groms who ended up with all the chicks. I wasn’t feeling so insecure any longer as I stepped out of the cab with my beautiful girl and hopefully my future beautiful girl.

When we arrived there, it was that time of the day when there weren’t many people around. The girls insisted on checking out some clothing stores, and I was about to fall asleep, but Sofi and Ariella encouraged me to buy something new: a polo shirt and some nice chino shorts. I tried them out and became interested as soon as I saw I looked good in them, and the price tag wasn’t discouraging either since we could afford it. It felt nice to be able to buy high-end clothes and stick out from the bunch, and Ariella couldn’t believe it herself that we put it on our tab.

Ariella hugged Sofi outside the store. “Thank you! You’re the best Sofi.”

“Josh also wants a hug,” she said, breaking it, and she gladly fell into my arms too and lingered there a bit longer.

“Thank you,” Ariella said. “Both of you are so kind.”

“How about we get some frozen yogurt at U-swirl?” Sofi suggested.

No one of us could decline it since the sun was baking our bodies and leaving us drenched in sweat. We needed to cool down, but the journey there wasn’t straight as we winded through the outlet, and they kept looking for purses and perfume on the way.

We finally arrived there which should’ve taken ten minutes, but ended up taking an hour. We bought our frozen yogurts and sat outside in the shade. Mine was topped with strawberries and salted caramels.

“What an odd combination,” Sofi said, who’d just picked cherry yogurt with some chocolate on top.

“I agree,” Ariella said.

“Salt and sweets go hand in hand,” I said and popped a strawberry into my mouth.

“If you say so,” Sofi said and started eating as well. She nudged me with her elbow and pointed at an advertisement for a penthouse by the beach. “Look at that.”

“I see,” I said and started dreaming about owning a penthouse with those two girls. I envisioned it in front of me, having a rooftop for ourselves with a jacuzzi and a dazzling view, and not having to deal with any neighbors. “We’ll soon be able to afford one if our success continues.”

“I know,” she said.

“You two dream big,” Ariella said.

“We can dream even bigger while being three. Whoops,” she said and spilled some yogurt on her chest. “Josh … do you mind?”

“Sofi, we are in public.”

“We just had sex on the beach yesterday …”

Rolling my eyes, I leaned forward, pressed my tongue right on her cleavage and licked the sweet cream up and kissed her lips. “Satisfied?”

She placed her hand on my crotch. “Only this will satisfy me.”

I rolled my eyes again and laughed with her. Ariella looked at both of us, and I could tell she felt envious. “Okay … I’ll try to join you.”

Sofi gasped. “I knew you would eventually say it.”

“I said try,” Ariella corrected her. “And we’ll see how it goes.”

“You practically said yes,” Sofi said.

“What do you want to try out first?” I asked her.

“A blowjob,” she said, lowering her eyes and hoping someone wasn’t listening.

“No one’s listening,” Sofi said. “Once you’ve gotten cock’d by Josh, you will be hooked.”

“Is that even a word?” I questioned.

“No, I just pulled it out of my pussy,” she said and giggled, super excited.

“Right,” I said and chuckled with her. I’d known her for some time by now and knew when she was in a state of excitement, it wasn’t always that she made sense. I turned to Ariella. “So a blowjob?”

“Yes … But maybe I could give you a massage first,” Ariella suggested.

“Yeah …” I said to myself and was also curious about her massage skills. “That’s different and will probably look good as well.”

“But I need some oils for the massage.”

“We can pick that up at the grocery store … By the way, would you like to cook something for us today too?”

Ariella beamed and it was of course an offer she couldn’t resist. “I would love to.”

“Right on,” I said and was stoked about the new relationship and glad that Sofi had picked the right girl. I was skeptical when I saw the faces Ariella made when we’d first revealed it to her, but I now started feeling more confident that she truly wanted to join us and leave her past behind.

We left the U-swirl and then made our way out of the outlet. The sun had reached its peak, and the palm trees swayed in the soft breeze. I tugged at the collar of my shirt and looked side to side as I was flanked by two beauties. “Anything else, or should we head to the nearest grocery store?” I asked them.

They exchanged glances, and Ariella happened to say, “The quicker we get back, the better.”

“Because you have a dessert to look forward to,” Sofi said and nudged her with her elbow.

“Yeah … but it’s also hot outside,” she said.

“If you can pick up what you need for groceries, I can wait here.”

Sofi wrapped her arm around mine and shook her head. “You’re coming with us.”

“Alright,” I said with an eye roll and followed her to the nearest grocery store. I thought they perhaps wanted to be left alone for a moment but apparently not. Ariella picked out some ingredients, and I wasn’t sure what she was going for with rice, chicken, saffron, shrimp and scallops.

“I’m also questioning,” Sofi said and rubbed her chin.

“It will be a surprise,” Ariella said and luckily found the oils she could use for her massage. We also picked up some fruits and water and decided it was enough. We made our way out and booked an Uber.

Entering our apartment, the girls put the groceries in the fridge while I prepared the lighting in our room. I wasn’t sure what type of massage she would give me, but I looked forward to having her soft hands caressing my skin as she would take care of my well-being.

They entered our bedroom, and the first thing Sofi did was turn on the air conditioner. “Geez, it’s roasting.”

“I know,” I said. “Will feel great to get these clothes off.”

“The massage must also be performed nude,” Ariella said but waited for both of us as if she didn’t want to take off her clothes first.

“What kind of massage will this be?” I questioned.

“An erotic and sensual one,” she said.

“I’m hooked already,” I said and pulled the shirt over my head and pulled down my shorts as well, revealing the bulge and my half-limp cock, which hardened to concrete as Ariella started undressing.

Sofi was right behind my back, delivering kisses on my neck. “You deserve a massage after all the work you’ve been through,” she said.

“You also deserve one,” I told her sincerely, fetched her hand and delivered a kiss right on top. “You’ve been working just as hard as I have.”

“But you’ve been taking care of the boring paperwork.”

“And I’ll continue to take care of it,” I said and eyed the camera. “Any ideas of a good angle?”

“I guess on the side,” Sofi said. “Give me a sec and I’ll figure something out. Lay on the bed in the meanwhile.”

I did and it was lucky the wardrobe had a mirror, so I could watch Ariella while she massaged me. She arranged her oils and other equipment as she took her time and prepared herself, pulling her hair into a ponytail and tossing it behind her back. She looked so patient and quiet, the opposite of Sofi, but I wanted and needed both in my life.

“Are you nervous?” Sofi asked her.

Ariella slowly shook her head. “If I pretend there isn’t a camera then no, but knowing you will upload this then maybe.”

“Do your best,” I told her while propping my head up with a pillow.

“I’ll try,” she said.

“I found an amazing angle,” Sofi said and took off her skirt and pulled off her top.

I arched an eyebrow immediately. “Wait a minute … You were going commando all the time?”

“Yeah … it’s too steamy with panties on.”

“Why am I surprised,” I said and laughed.

“I’ve seen her without a bra in public too,” Ariella said.

“Where’s the fun in life if we just follow norms? I don’t want to be a boring normie.”

“That helps me overcome this … stage fright … or Onlyfans fright when I think about it.”

“Just do your thing,” Sofi said and gave her a thumbs up. “It’ll be great regardless.”

“Okay, I’m ready,” Ariella said.

Sofi smashed the rec button, and Ariella put on the most soothing music I’d ever heard. Water flowed and at the same time, someone was playing a flute which was so relaxing but not relaxing enough to put me to sleep. She started squirting oil over her hands and rubbed it all over my body and then deepened and hardened the touch, relaxing my muscles as they loosened up by her strong and caring touch.

She already sent me to heaven by her touches, and I purred as she continued. I wasn’t sure how much was left from the massage, but if this was it, I would kiss and pleasure her again and again in return, but then she started rubbing the oil over her body and tits. I watched her oily body gleam in the mirror, and she crawled to the side, leaned over and started rubbing her breasts all over my back.

My eyes popped open, and I popped wood at the same time as the touch was so sensual and deep. “Oh,” I muttered and slowly relaxed as I felt her boobs perfectly slide up and down my back,

She then moved between my legs, and when I thought the show was over, I guessed wrong. She slid up over my body and ended with her tits right on my neck, and she then slid all the way back down. She repeated this motion till I started shivering. It just felt so good and stimulated certain parts of my body which had never been stimulated before.

She started breathing down my neck, warmer and deeper and then ended with multiple kisses along my neck as well which made me tremble even more. At the same time, I felt an orgasm building, even if she hadn’t touched me, and I was paranoid for a second to blow a load in this position, but I relaxed as she slowed down and finally finished it off with a kiss on my neck.

“So,” she said and gently turned off the music. “Did I pass the audition?”

I turned around and it felt as if time stood still, and I’d finally found deep peace. I felt a bliss I’d never felt before and wondered where that girl had been all my life. She undid her ponytail and released her auburn hair. My eyes landed right on her cleavage and the two breasts she’d massaged me with. “I … can’t think of a single thing.”

She giggled. “I’m glad for you … I’ve been told we should always be in that state, but because of modern stress, we sadly aren’t.”

“That was amazing,” I said. “I started shaking.”

“I noticed.”

Sofi cleared her throat. “I hit pause … but I think our audience expects a happy ending.”

“I think so too,” I said and fully turned over and revealed my towering erection.

Ariella’s hands flew to her cheeks. “Were you that hard all the time?”

“The second your breasts touched my back,” I said. “There was no turning back.”

“Sorry, I hope I didn’t hurt you or anything.”

“I’m good.”

“I see,” she said and eyed my cock as if bracing herself for a challenge. “Well, I’m prepared to take it in my mouth.”

I propped some pillows behind my back and spread my legs, giving her room, so she could finish the massage with a wet, deep blowjob. “Alright, you can smash the rec button.”

Sofi did and Ariella took a deep breath, and I knew she stood at a point of no return. She wrapped her hands around the girth and leaned over as her lips hovered above the tip. She opened up wide, and the second my cock entered her mouth, I saw the look in her eyes, both relief and joy and freedom which my manhood provided these ladies. She would not go anywhere, and I wouldn’t want her to go anywhere either. She sealed her lips around the tip and slowly started bobbing her head as she got a hang of it. She widened her eyes at the monstrous girth, which she struggled to curl her fingers around, and also the massive vein which throbbed under her hand. Some of her hair spilled in front of her now and then, but she dedicatedly wanted to please me as she looked up to me for clues whether the job was being done properly.

“Keep on going,” I whispered in a husky voice and raked my fingers through her auburn hair as she took me deeper and deeper down her throat, massaging me with her throat muscles as I entered the second feminine mouth of my life. “Oh, Ariella.”

She kept bobbing her head quicker as she heard my husky voice that I was reaching the climax, but it also made her gag and almost cry. “Don’t fly too close to the sun,” I told her. “Hmm, you suck so well.”

She blushed a little and tried not to get ahead of herself, so she made sucking sounds instead of gagging and crying. “Ah, that’s it,” I said as the heat within my core grew in intensity and spread throughout my body. Suddenly, a wave of ecstasy and bliss overtook me. She pulled her head back and sucked the cum out of my tip at the same time as the orgasm swept through me, and I ended up blowing my load deep inside her wet mouth. She swallowed it as quickly as possible, but quickly noticed it was too much and came off, but to her surprise, I kept blasting her face as bullets of cum shot out from the tip, struck her nose, eyes and cheeks, and then I spilled cum all over her breasts which then trickled down her cleavage. Her eyes widened in shock, but she didn’t laugh hysterically like Sofi, but her lips were about to slide up into a grin. She went back down to my cock and started sucking me clean and ended with a pop while my seed dripped down her face.

“And cut,” Sofi said and sounded happier than ever. “That was amazing!”

“I can’t see a thing,” Ariella said. “Somebody bring me a towel please?”

Sofi was already there for her, helping her clean her face and rubbing off my load. When I could see her clearer, she was still in a state of shock. “I’m baffled … What kind of seed do you keep stashed in your testicles?”

“I told you I wasn’t enough for him … not even us two when I think about it,” Sofi said and winked at me.

I just shrugged. “I don’t know,” I said. “I guess a large cock comes with a larger load.”

“We have a tradition to watch the clip together afterward,” Sofi said and crooked her finger. “Come.”

Ariella made her way to us and sat down next to me. She leaned her head on my shoulder and nervously wrapped her arm in mine. Something told me that she was feeling a bit insecure as she watched the clip with us. I then turned to her and noticed her cheeks were as red as tulips, and she chewed her lips and squinted when we played the blowjob part. But when I blasted her face with my cum, her eyes widened in disbelief again.

“What do you think?” I asked her.

“It looked nice … but I didn’t hurt you or anything?”

“What?” I questioned and searched her face. The question caught me so off guard since the look of pleasure was clearly on my face both during the massage and when she sucked me.

“I was thinking if I hit my teeth on your cock or something else,” she said and shrank under my searching gaze.

“Not at all,” I told her and raked my fingers through her hair. “That was wonderful.”

“Could I do something to make it better?” she asked and clung to my arm harder.

“No,” I told her. “It was perfect.”

“Ariella, the most important thing was that you sucked the cum out of his tip. You succeeded and he clearly enjoyed it.”

“Okay,” she said and stopped chewing her lips. “Just checking.”

“So … What do you say, are you down with us?”

She nodded without hesitation. “I think I’ll also tell my boss to fuck off.” She covered her mouth and giggled.

Sofi jumped up to her feet and fell into Ariella’s embrace. “I knew you would join us.”

“I was just joking with the fuck off part,” she said and wrapped her arms around Sofi’s back, making their tits mash together. “I’m not that kind of girl, but I’ll tell them we’ll part ways.”

I rose and also embraced her after Sofi. “You do you,” I told her and pulled her tighter against my body.

“So … Do we share him equally?” Ariella asked Sofi after breaking the hug.

“Pretty much … we are his girlfriends and he is our boyfriend.”

“Sounds so much fun, especially for you,” Ariella said and nodded her head at me.

“All of us will have fun,” I corrected her. I could already visualize the adventurous day we had in front of us, making my chest tingle.

Sofi suddenly coughed in her elbow. “Sorry, it feels as if I’m having something in my throat.”

“Maybe you need to eat something,” Ariella said. “I can start with dinner now.”

“That would be great,” I told Ariella and patted Sofi’s back. “You alright?”

She shook her head. “It feels like I’ve caught the flu or something. Hopefully, I’ll get better.”

“Maybe you need a healthy dose of cum too,” Ariella chimed in.

“That sure will help,” Sofi said and chuckled.

While Ariella went to the kitchen and put on the apron, Sofi and I sat at the desk and started uploading the clips. We sat together as closely as we could. She uploaded the massage clip with the blowjob and typed in the title. “A new girl in Jack’s dream … Ariella, what should your porn name be?”

“Hmm,” she said and mulled it over with the ladle in her hand. “Ella Honeypot.”

“I like it,” I said. “At least it doesn’t contain a character from a children’s film.”

Sofi blew me a raspberry. “Every pornstar, escort and sex worker has been a child too.”

“So?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Sofi said. “A new girl in Jack’s dream … Ella Honeypot has joined and you will see both her pot, honey and Jack tasting it in the upcoming years.” She made sure to add a honeypot emoji at the end and then glanced at me, waiting for a comment.

“I clearly get what a honeypot is supposed to imply.”

“Just checking,” she said and had probably prepared herself to imitate my voice again. “Should we hit publish together?”

“With Ariella,” I said. “Ariella, take a break real quick and come.”

Wiping her brow, she took off her apron and came over. “The first time, we hit publish together. Since this will be your first scene, we want you to join us. Put your hand on top and we will click at the same time.”

“Oh that sounds so cute and loving at the same time,” she said and didn’t hesitate as she lowered her hand on top of mine which lay on top of Sofi’s. We moved the cursor closer to the publish button till it showed the hover effect.

“One, two, three,” I said and we hit publish together, and again I felt the same sparks and love as when I’d done it with Sofi for the first time. I knew this was a new chapter in our lives and one I looked forward to.

“I wonder what they will say,” Ariella said and started chewing her lips again. “Hopefully, your fans will accept me.”

“Our fans are your fans now,” I added and looked at her firmly. I didn’t want any individual thinking since we were in this together.

“You’re right. It makes me nervous just by thinking of it—” The pot was boiling over and she hurried back into the kitchen. “We can talk later.”

“Don’t worry about it,” I told her. We set the computer aside, and I kept Sofi company. She also looked more tired than usual, and it was strange to see her without that positive energy.

“Are you feeling well?” I asked her and pushed her hair behind her ears, so I could see her a bit better.

“I’m certain I’ve caught something nasty,” she said and crossed her arms under her chest. “I really hate being sick.”

“We all do,” I said and patted her back, reminding her that I was there for her. “Don’t worry too much. We’ll take care of you.”

“You aren’t afraid to get infected?” she asked, turning to me and searching my face.

“Nah … we are together. I’ll expose myself to the same gems and viruses you are exposed to.”

“Unusual,” she said and her lips curled in a smile. “Well, let’s check out the fans count in the meanwhile.”

“Maybe that will cheer you up,” I told her.

We clicked on our profile, but our reactions weren’t the same any longer after hitting a thousand fans. “Three thousand …” I mouthed. “It’s like thirty grand a month.”

“That’s some serious money,” she said and her eyes widened at it. “We’ll be living like kings and queens.”

“No doubt about that,” I said and took her hand, holding onto it dearly as she leaned her head on my shoulder.

“Ariella?” Sofi asked. “When will you be down for a threesome?”

She giggled and mulled it over as she stirred something in the pan. I was curious what it was since the scent of saffron and herbs filled the living room. “As soon as he enters me,” she said. “I’m well up for it.”

“I got an idea,” Sofi said, and I caught the excitement as her face glowed. “We should perhaps do it on the beach.”

“And get caught with my cock in your honeypot?”

“We’ll make sure we look in both directions this time,” she said.

“Didn’t work so well last time,” I said with an eye roll.

“I’ll let you know a secret,” she said and leaned closer to my ear. “I don’t care about getting caught.”

“You dirty girl.”

“Dirty Bambi.”

While Ariella prepared the dinner, I sat and kept Sofi company, letting her head rest on my shoulder. She wasn’t a chatterbox today, and I hoped she would feel better tomorrow.

“I’ll help her set the table,” I told Sofi, so she could sit and relax with the laptop instead.

“Okey dokey,” she said.

It gladdened me to hear her playful voice and words even if she sounded tired. I helped Ariella and looked over her shoulder. I saw yellow rice, shrimp, paprika and chicken and some other ingredients that I wasn’t quite sure about. I inhaled deeply and it made my mouth water. “I’ve never seen anything like it, but it smells and looks divine.”

“It’s called paella,” she said eagerly. “A Spanish dish. You’ll love it.”

I had no doubts about that as she moved the bowl to the table. I went over to Sofi and extended my hands to her. She gladly took them, and I helped her up to her feet. “What’s on the menu?” she asked and plopped down next to me. Her eyes widened at the bowl filled with food, and she craned her neck over it and inhaled deeply. “It sure smells nice.”

“It’s paella,” Ariella told her too. “I promise you’ll love it.”

We sat together, loaded up our plates and started eating. Everything was perfect, and as I chewed the chicken, I noticed she’d squeezed lemon on top and used honey too. The saffron and rice went so well with the fried vegetables as well, and I indulged in this delicious meal.

“God dam,” Sofi said and was equally as fond of Ariella’s cooking despite showing signs of becoming sick. “I love this.”

“So do I,” I said while all three of us emptied the bowl.

“I’m honored,” Ariella said with a hand over her chest.

When we were stuffed, I helped Ariella clean the table while Sofi went outside to the balcony and sat down on the chaise lounge. We joined her shortly after and watched the sunset together as the waves crashed against the shore. Even if the sunset was gorgeous, I felt Ariella’s eyes on my bulge, and I had a feeling she wanted to get something off her chest.

“Should we … Maybe tomorrow we can film a sex scene if you want,” she said and looked at me intently in case I approved it or not.

“I do,” I said. If it had been Sofi, she probably would have asked me to do it now, so I understood the importance of not rushing it with Ariella, and I also respected her for it. We were different after all. “Our fans sure as hell will love it.”

“You think so?”

“Everyone loves a new pussy,” I pointed out. I expected Sofi to chime in, but she just sank down in the chaise lounge. She then sat upright and cuddled up to me.

“I want to go to bed,” Sofi said and coughed into her elbow.

“It’s okay,” I told her. “We’ll come … Are you still feeling unwell?”

“A bit,” she said. “I’m just tired and want some rest.”

“Do you want me to follow you to our bedroom?”

“Uh-huh,” she said. I rose, took her hands and helped her up to her feet.

She touched my biceps, admiring my muscles. “You’re definitely stronger.”

“I am,” I admitted.

Ariella rose and poked Sofi’s shoulder. Ariella opened up her arms and pulled her in a hug. “I wish you good night, and I will pray you’ll feel better tomorrow.”

“That’s sweet of you,” Sofi said and quickly broke the hug. “You probably don’t want to hug me too long in case I infect you.”

She waved her hand dismissively. “We are friends and there for each other.”

Sofi smiled while I believed I saw her eyes welling up in tears, but I also believed I saw how she tried to suppress them for some odd reason. I escorted her to our bedroom. “Can you help me undress too?”

I nodded, and when we entered the bedroom, which was a bit brighter, I could clearly see her face which was a bit paler than usual. I helped her pull down her skirt and take off her top and unhook her bra. I neatly folded her clothes and laid them on the nightstand. She crept into bed and pulled the sheet over her breasts. I leaned over and kissed her right on her mouth which surprised her. “You look surprised.”

“Men usually don’t kiss girls on the lips while they’re sick,” she said, but it made her smile nevertheless.

I kissed her forehead instead. “Better?”

“You misunderstood me,” she said with an eye roll. “I wanted a kiss on the lips, but it’s unusual that a man would do such a thing.”

I brushed her shoulders. “If we get sick, we’ll deal with it together. I’m not leaving anyone behind, especially a girl I love.”

She searched my face and I felt similar sparks as when we’d clicked the publish button together or when we’d kissed for the first time. She sighed in relief. “I know I picked the right guy.”

“I appreciate everything you’ve done for me too, keep that in mind while you dream sweetly.”

“I will.”

“Good night, Sofi.”

“Nighty night,” she said with a giggle and closed her eyes. I returned to the balcony and sat down with Ariella. It already felt different without Sofi, and knowing she wasn’t feeling well, made me feel unwell too.

“I hope she’ll get better tomorrow,” Ariella said.

“Not by the looks of it,” I said. “She looks very pale.”

“Do you have any symptoms?”

I shook my head. “Not at all. Hopefully, we’ll be spared so we can tend to her.”

“Yeah … Do you want to hear some good news?”

“Definitely.”

“I just wanted to share how happy I am when I told my former boss that I’ve found another job,” she said and beamed.

I lay on the side, so I faced her. Her hair reflected the crimson sky like tiny tongues of flames. She looked like a rare gem, and I knew now that she would remain loyal to me. “It was one of the best days of my life too.”

“But what if they won’t like me? Or what if they don’t want to see me as much?”

I raked my fingers through her hair and had to interrupt her. “They’ll love you as much as they love us.”

“You sure? Ariella asked.

“I’m sixty-nine percent sure …” My voice trailed off as I realized what I’d just said.

“You’ve been infected by Sofi,” she noted and a smile played on her face.

“Yeah … I have, so she’s been talking like that when she’s been with you too?”

“Dah,” she said and continued laughing. “She truly is a Dirty Bambi, but sweet on the inside. She has a heart too.”

“I know,” I said and as I started thinking of her, it didn’t feel right to sit and laugh while she lay in bed by herself. “I don’t know about you, but it doesn’t feel right just to leave her there. Should we go to bed too? Perhaps we can talk to her.”

“I was about to suggest the same,” she said. “I also hate leaving someone out in the cold.”

We both rose and the sun had already set and the stars blinked into view one at a time. We went into our bedroom and to my surprise, Sofi had already fallen asleep.

I shrugged and started undressing instead. Ariella fumbled around on her back, probably pretending she couldn’t remove her bra on her own and looked at me demurely. “Do you need a helping hand?” I guessed.

She nodded eagerly. I reached behind her back and unhooked the hooks, so the bra fell between us and landed right on my erection. She picked it up but her hands lingered on my cock for a bit longer, touching it adventurously. We crept under the sheets, and I made sure to move as closely to Sofi as possible as Ariella spooned me from behind, and it didn’t take long for us to fall asleep as well.


Chapter 10

Opening my eyes, I watched around while sunshine filled the room. I had gotten used to waking up feeling refreshed, and the nights where I could barely fall asleep were fading along with the rest of my ill health and wretched memories. There was nothing to fear and nothing to dread. I only had things to look forward to in my new life, and I owed it all to Sofi who gave me the nudge to take this path.

I spooned her and had my cock nestled between her thighs as usual. I caressed the curve of her thigh, and her skin was as smooth as a nectarine. She was sleeping and still looked slightly pale, and I didn’t believe she’d gotten better even if I’d hoped so.

I was aware of Ariella’s hand on my hip. She stroked my thigh as her breath became more noticeable. “Did you wake up before me?” I asked her.

“Good morning, and yes, I woke up first.”

“I see,” I said and rubbed my eyes. I was lying on the side and my morning wood was aimed straight at Sofi. Although I definitely wasn’t in the mood to do anything if she was feeling unwell. “You should know about our tradition to check Onlyfans together in the morning, but we’ll wait for her to wake up.”

“I know … It’s probably why I woke up so early—I’m excited. I really hope they haven’t said any vicious things.” I twisted my neck, so I could see her. Her auburn hair spilled over the sheets and her emerald eyes glimmered. Unlike myself, she looked fully awake.

“It’s the internet after all,” I told her. “There are a bunch of assholes there … but I would be surprised if they’ve found something to pick on.”

“You sure about that?” she said.

“I am,” I said. “You sucked me well and your massage was a divine act.”

She pressed her hand over her cleavage and blushed. “Thank you … It means a lot to me. It feels like a new chapter in my life. To have fun with you instead of going to a job I don’t feel comfortable with.”

“It was the first thing I told myself after my first day working with Sofi,” I said and reminisced over those youthful days. “It was my first taste of freedom. There’s still boring paperwork to do, and tax stuff gives me a headache, but it’s nowhere near as bad compared to earlier. We still have a to-do list, but you would rather have sex with a girl than try to solve some boring code.”

“I’ve always wondered how you build a website,” she said and I had caught her interest.

“Maybe one day we’ll create one to sell merchandise on the side,” I said with a shrug. “We might need one after all, and I can show you then.”

“Good morning,” I heard Sofi say in a worn-down voice.

I already knew she wasn’t feeling any better, but I turned to her just in case. “How’s it?”

“It’s shit,” she said, and I heard her sore throat and also her stuffy nose. “I feel really sick.”

“Do you need anything?” I asked her and was prepared to run across Orange County just for her.

“Some tissue paper would be nice,” she said and coughed several times in her elbow. The cough was rough as if coming from deep in her chest. It was that type of cough that was unpleasant to listen to, but I didn’t find it unpleasant as it came from someone I cared deeply about, and I could endure it. I jumped out of bed and let Ariella take my spot as she was also concerned for her friend.

I found some tissue paper in the kitchen, opened it and hurried back, giving her one. She blew her nose, and I made sure to place a bin close to her, so she could throw the tissues there. “Thank you,” she said.

“Maybe I can search for a remedy or something,” Ariella said while spooning her from the side, caressing Sofi’s hips.

“Anything would be nice,” Sofi said. “Josh, can you also grab me some water?”

“Of course,” I said. I hurried to the fridge, snatched a water bottle and then handed it over to her. “Can you open it yourself?”

“I feel really weak,” she murmured and would rather stare at the sheets than look me in the eyes.

I propped some pillows behind her and helped her into a seated position. “Thank you … You’re strong.”

“You’re the best gym coach,” I told her, making her smile, but her smile quickly wavered. I opened up the water bottle for her, and she chugged down almost half the bottle. When she lowered it from her mouth, she must have forgotten the lid and almost spilled it all over herself. I quickly reached out for the bottle and took it before she would make a mess all over herself. She truly was sick; I noted and put the bottle aside.

“If you can find anything that will make her feel better,” I told Ariella, “all of us will appreciate it.”

She reached for her phone on the nightstand and started googling. I looked at Sofi and combed my fingers through her hair. “Would you feel better to see the fan count?”

She nodded eagerly, and finally, I could see the glow return to her face. “I hope so.”

I fetched our laptop, crawled into bed and sat between those two. Ariella lowered her phone and was also looking forward to what we’d accomplished, or her blowjob to be precise. I logged in, and to my staggering surprise, we’d gained a thousand subscribers in a day. The number took my breath away as I gaped at the screen.

“Jesus,” Sofi murmured, and I could tell she wanted to shoot her fists into the air. I reached for both of her hands and helped her, making her laugh. “You know me so well.”

Ariella looked flabbergasted and started biting her nails. “What gives?”

I exchanged glances with Sofi, and I could tell she internally rolled her eyes. “They love you,” Sofi said and tried to use as much strength as possible to raise her voice.

“They do?”

I opened up the comments and read them out loud for her. “What a sensual and curvy woman. Mesmerizing hair. Not even two girls are enough for that cock …” I chuckled as they probably predicted where this was going. I also went to Pornhub and the video ended up trending as well, which might explain why our fans had spiked.

“Wow,” Ariella said. “I can’t believe they like me … I can’t believe I was so insecure.”

“You don’t have to be any longer.”

“But I’ve never done something like it, so you can’t judge me, but it’s encouraging nevertheless.” We exchanged glances and kissed each other on the lips. They were so red and full and tasted sweeter than fruit. I reminisced over when they were wrapped around my cock, sliding up and down till I came all over her beautiful face.

I turned to Sofi and the happy boost didn’t last for long as her glow faded. “I think I have to sleep longer … The success felt good for a little, but I truly feel awful.”

I also felt good for a little, but not any longer when I saw her pale face and heard her sick voice. I loved her so deeply that I felt her pain too. “If you need any medicine, we’ll bring them for you.”

“Thank you … My roomies would have avoided me like the plague if I was still there.”

It stung my heart when hearing that, and I couldn’t believe how someone could treat such a rare rose like Sofi with disrespect. “We are here for you no matter what,” I said and caressed her hip. “I promise.”

“Can you help me back down? I want to lay down for a little bit.” I gently laid her back down and carefully lowered her head back onto the pillow as if she were an expensive vase. I also made sure her phone was on the nightstand. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome. Give us a call or a text if you need anything,” I said and stroked her forehead, noticing that she had a fever as well.

“Sure,” she said.

Ariella and I got out of bed, closed the bedroom door and left her alone for a little.

Ariella shuddered. “I can’t stand seeing someone you care about and love being sick. I mean the Onlyfans news sure was positive, but I don’t know.”

“I agree. Did you find something we could order?”

“I did … but I’m tight on cash.” She lowered her head in shame.

“I’ll order it for you,” I told her. We sat down on the couch and ordered what we needed with DoorDash. I looked at the grocery store list and arched an eyebrow. “You sure this will help?”

She nodded eagerly. “My mom usually spoon-fed me the ginger, lemon and honey mix when I was unwell … Thinking of my mom, I’m not sure what she would say if she ever finds out.”

“I’m pretty sure I know what Sofi would have said.”

“Me too,” she said and lowered her gaze. “Follow your heart or don’t care about it. But she’s so carefree. I’m not. I envy her sometimes.”

“So do I,” I said, which was true, and one of the first things I’d noticed about her was her outgoing personality, but I must admit I was slowly getting infected by her character, and it was a healthy thing to be infected with. “Don’t worry about it for now though. Let’s enjoy our lives free from judgment.”

“Yeah … in fact, I want to film more,” she said. She was only wearing a pair of panties at the moment, and I only sat there in shorts and underwear. It was difficult to listen to her while my eyes kept straying to her melons. Watching her nude flesh, I thought about her massage and the sensation of her sliding her body over mine. All of a sudden, I was pitching a tent to her. “Are you listening?” she asked and chuckled.

“Sorry,” I said, shaking my head. “Go ahead.”

“Maybe I should put a bra on,” she said jokingly. “Well, what I tried to tell you before you started gawking at my breasts was that I’m quite wet.”

“Really?” I asked, but it should’ve been obvious. I didn’t think of much else besides fucking, and they didn’t either.

“You can touch me if you don’t believe me,” she said and indirectly encouraged me to do so. I slipped my hand under her panties and reached her pink entrance, and true to her words, she was soaked as I felt her juices bathe my finger. I also noticed the wet spot on her panties that widened every second.

“When she falls asleep … I thought we could perhaps film a sex scene, preparing and warming us up for a threesome,” I suggested.

“Maybe we could shoot some photos first,” she said and regarded my bulge. “That sure would warm me up for the sex.”

“If you wish,” I told her. “I’m down. We’ll have to use the living room or bathroom since I don’t want to disturb her.”

“Neither do I.”

I reached for my iPad and wrote down some ideas while waiting for the delivery. She wrote down some ideas involving the computer mouse, which she must have seen from our Onlyfans history. “That one got a lot of hits,” I told her.

“I’m unsure whether it will fit inside me,” she said. “But it looked so tempting seeing it inside Sofi, so we’ll give it a shot … We could also take some photos in the bathroom like I was so horny and needed to masturbate while my family was sitting outside.” She giggled. “No, I take that back. That’s too cheesy.”

“It’s not,” I said and found her imagination hilarious. “It reminds me of Sofi’s titles too—” My phone vibrated and the delivery had arrived. “Give me a sec.”

I took the elevator down, picked up the bags and took the elevator back up. I went to the kitchen table and took out the groceries. “Let’s help Sofi before we move on to the photo shoot.”

Ariella prepared the mixture for her, slicing some ginger, adding a spoonful of honey and squeezing some lemon. I took the aspirin and also the nasal spray. I carefully knocked on the bedroom door and peeked through the keyhole. “Sofi?”

“I’m awake,” she mumbled. I slowly opened the door and went inside with Ariella on my heels.

“I have something for you,” Ariella said. “My mom used to make this when I was sick, so I hope it helps.”

“That’s sweet of you,” she said and forced a smile, but she didn’t look much better from an hour ago, and I feared she would just be feeling worse before feeling better. I sat on the edge of the bed and stroked her leg while Ariella helped feed her.

“Open,” Ariella said and shoveled the mixture into her mouth.

She made some grimaces. “My throat … it burns.”

“It’s supposed to,” Ariella said.

“Give me another,” she said and Ariella shoveled another spoon into her mouth.

Sofi lowered her gaze, her face pale and sick. “I can’t taste or smell anything. I’m so tired … my head hurts too.”

“We have some painkillers and nasal spray for you,” I told her, hoping it would cheer her up.

“I will grab some tissue paper,” Ariella said. “Hold on.”

I sat closer to Sofi and waited for Ariella to come back. “Josh, I once had a boyfriend who avoided me when I was sick and basically just left me all by myself … I didn’t feel very well.”

I searched her face and questioned why she told me this all of a sudden. “Well, that’s not me.”

“I know,” she said. “If you ever think again why someone like me—” She coughed in her elbow, “wants to be with you or find you attractive, well there you go.”

I leaned forward and kissed her, knowing it was more to her than beauty. “It’s not just your body I want but your heart too.”

“I know,” she said. “Can you hold my hand for a little bit?”

I took her hand and held onto it as softly and gently as I could. “You will get better. It’s just the flu and then you’ll stand on your feet again.”

“I know but it still sucks … I really wanted to have a threesome with you, and I look and feel awful too.”

“I don’t care if you look sick,” I told her. “You’re still the girl I fell in love with, and besides, we aren’t in a hurry. We can film some stuff in the meanwhile, and when you’re feeling better, we’ll give you the choice of where to film.”

“By the beach,” she said and a smile played across her face and it made me ruffle her hair.

I perhaps should’ve guarded my tongue. Ariella returned with some water and tissue paper, and we kept Sofi company, trying to talk with her even if she was so tired it was difficult to have a conversation with her. Eventually, she dozed off again, and Ariella and I snuck outside the bedroom and gently closed the door.

“She looks so cute when she sleeps,” Ariella said and peeked through the keyhole.

“Yeah,” I said. “It’s odd I don’t have any symptoms.”

“Me neither,” she said with a shrug. There was nothing strange about the fact that we were both half-nude in the apartment. We were adult workers after all.

“Should we take some photos before she wakes up, and then move on to sex?”

She nodded eagerly. “Let’s do this.”

We started at the couch where we’d arranged her toys. She regarded the mouse and drew in a deep breath as she braced herself for a challenge. “Alright, let’s do this.”

“I’m ready whenever you are,” I said with the camera in my hands.

She kept her panties on but decided to masturbate with the mouse anyway while I took some photos. “Panties on in case Jack returns from work,” she said and grinned. “That should be the title.”

“That’s a nice one,” I said and pushed the camera close up to her wet spot which steadily widened. She pulled her panties aside with her hand, revealing her pink, innocent entrance. She rubbed the tip of the mouse on her wet folds, covering it in her juice. I already felt my cock throbbing against the zipper, and I felt the urge to fuck her so badly that I found it difficult to hold the camera straight. Her breathing deepened as she worked the mouse inside her.

“Saw that Bambi had already used it, so I became jealous,” she said and giggled as I continued to take photos.

I chuckled. “I’ll remember both.”

“Let’s see how deeply I can take it,” she said and it felt like slow motion as I watched my mouse disappear inside her wet hole. She moaned and bit her lower lip. “Oh, it tickles.”

“A couple of more inches,” I encouraged her and kept snapping photos.

She let out a deep breath as she pushed herself to the limit and almost swallowed the entire mouse. She let out a deep breath and pushed out the mouse, which came out dripping wet, so drenched it almost slipped from her hands.

“I’ve never shown something as thick as that in me before … You sure it will still be usable?”

“Don’t worry about it,” I said and lazily wiped it with a towel and put it aside. “Should we take the bathroom pics?”

“Uh-huh,” she said eagerly and followed me into the bathroom. We gently closed the door, and she plopped down on top of the toilet.

“What’s first on the menu?”

Her eyes flitted from the shampoo bottles to my toothbrush. “Let’s take the shampoo bottle.”

I handed her the shampoo bottle, and she eagerly rubbed it over her folds. “Hold on,” I told her as she was moving a bit too quickly. “Let me get the camera.”

She giggled. “I’m horny.”

“You aren’t the only one,” I muttered under my breath.

“I heard that one … and saw it,” she said and waggled her eyebrows.

Sitting on my haunches, I found the perfect angle and nodded to myself. “Alright, bring it.”

She rubbed the shampoo bottle along her wet vagina and pushed it inside her opening.

“I thought you said you were a tight one,” I noted and looked at her questionably as she shoved the bottle inside her, even deeper than Sofi.

“I am,” she said in a husky voice as she slid it in and out. “I’ve experimented like every other girl out there … But your cock will be taking it to a whole new level.”

“The shampoo bottle looks hot inside you.” She pushed it out and it came out even stickier than the mouse. I reached for it but it slipped and fell. I had to pick it up with both of my hands as it was warm and sticky to the touch. “No reason to wash it. It’s already clean.”

“If you say so,” she said and parted her legs, fingering herself while waiting for the toy to play with.

“If you place both hands on the sink and then bend over, I can help push a toothbrush inside you and then you can masturbate with it.”

She giggled. “Whose toothbrush?”

“You can use mine for the moment.”

“Okay,” she said, rising and shaking her head so her auburn hair fell about her shoulders in waves. She placed both her hands on the sink and bent over. While bent at the waist, I had the greatest view of her beautiful ass, and I craved it so badly it felt like I was about to jizz in my shorts. I reached for my toothbrush and studied her bottom.

“Your cheeks are so big … Spread them for me, so I can work in the toothbrush.”

She spread both her cheeks, and I went on my knees and worked the toothbrush inside her pussy which was so wet it even spilled onto the floor. “I’ve never felt so dirty in my life,” she said and giggled. “But it feels freeing … I wish I could feel this sensation for the rest of my life.”

“You will,” I told her and was glad she was equally as into this as Sofi and I. “Can you penetrate yourself with it now?”

“I can.”

“Okay,” I said. “I will film this one. Remember, light moaning, not over-the-top fake porn moaning.”

“Got it,” she said and started sliding my toothbrush in and out of her slit till she started moaning lightly. I filmed around her, making sure to capture her orgasm face and also her pussy which kept getting penetrated with the toothbrush. I filmed up close as the brush came out stickier and wetter every time. Gritting my teeth throughout the time, I got five minutes of explicit footage. It made me so hard, I had to take off my shorts sooner rather than later.

“Cut,” I said.

“It started feeling so good … Do you want me to wash it?”

“Nah, just put it in the cup,” I told her.

She did and then sat down on the toilet. I handed her the camera as I unzipped my shorts and rolled down my underwear. My cock shot up like a flagpole and hit the sink with a loud clang.

Ariella’s hand flew to her chest. “Holy moly, you must be hard as a rock.”

“No exaggeration,” I said. “That clang sounded like steel against steel.”

“It startled me,” she said.

“Let’s watch the clips in the living room together.” I opened the bathroom and made sure there wasn’t a text from Sofi. Eavesdropping outside the bedroom, we both came to the conclusion she was dead asleep.

We sat down on the couch and went through the clips and photos together. “I’m thrilled,” she said. “The photos look nice too, especially because of the angles.”

“Yeah, Sofi has taught me a lot,” I said, and we decided to upload some of them straight away. I placed the laptop on her lap, and she eagerly wrote down the titles.

“Saw that Bambi had already used it, so I became jealous.” The titles always made me chuckle, and I hoped our fans enjoyed them too. When that was all set and done, we placed our hands on the mouse and moved it to the publish button. “One, two, three.” We hit publish and it felt equally as joyful every time to hit publish together.

“So what’s next?” Ariella asked and glanced at my throbbing cock.

“What do you mean?”

“Well … I can’t just leave you painfully hard like that,” she said and reached my manhood, curling her fingers around it.

“You won’t either,” I told her.

“But we can’t use the bedroom,” she said while having her eyes fixed on it with a mixture of both lust and fear.

“You can just straddle my legs here,” I told her and patted my thighs.

“I guess you’re right,” she said and liked the idea of that. While she was stroking it, she fingered herself, becoming wetter, so she could accommodate my girth.

“Does it intimidate you?”

“A little,” she admitted as my massive cock towered from my lap and cast a thick shadow on both of us. The vein throbbed harder than ever and the purple crown made it look like a snake ready to strike. I didn’t judge her—It truly was a thick, menacing beast.

“Okay,” she said, biting her bottom lip, “let’s do this.” She straddled my thighs and placed her hands on my shoulders.

She was about to reach for it, but I stopped her. “We are getting too ahead of ourselves,” I told her and gently pushed her off me. “Let me get the POV camera for this.”

“You are teasing me now,” she said.

“Sorry about that,” I said. “I’ve been teased since you took your clothes off.”

I fetched the camera, strapped it to my head and went back to a seated position, leaning back on the couch. She couldn’t resist fingering herself in the meanwhile. I gave her a thumbs-up when the camera was positioned correctly. She straddled my legs again, and I noticed she was even wetter than earlier as she prepared to swallow my cock.

She hovered her honeypot over my cock and started rubbing the thick shaft over her wet lips. Her juice dribbled down from her pussy, down my cock and along my vein. The rest of her nectar pooled around my base, making my eyes widen. “You must be really horny,” I told her and watched the scene in awe.

“So must you … This feels like a baseball bat,” she said and giggled. “Alright, here it comes.” She pushed in the head first, and I was met with the fiercest resistance as she struggled to push it deeper inside her. I saw pain written on her face, but she didn’t give up as something inside her made her desperately crave my cock. She managed to push it in a bit deeper, and my cock was greeted by the wettest and tightest hug.

I threw my head back, as my cock kept sinking inside her. What Sofi had told me earlier that a vagina was elastic was true, as even Ariella managed to take half of my rod inside her.

“Oh,” she said in a husky voice. “I’ve never felt so filled before.” The pain was gone, and it looked as if she’d entered heaven. She glanced down at me, and despite filming through the lens, I also watched her. It was difficult to focus on her eyes because my eyes, as usual, kept straying to her tits which hung so innocently on her chest with the most impressive cleavage.

She slowly started riding me, and I leaned back and kept my hands on her hips. Another pussy … another tight girl pleasuring me. It was hard to think as I kept sliding in and out of her.

To my surprise, I lasted way longer, and at the same time, it was intense. I felt the orgasm build within. I flicked my eyes open and watched how she bit her lip. My eyes strayed down, and I saw a pool of juices by my waist as I kept entering her again and again. I wrapped my arms around her warm ass, cupping her cheeks and squeezing them. As she rode me harder, she brought me closer to a climax. There wasn’t much left till she would make me explode. “Hmm, Ariella, let’s change position.”

“Okay,” she said eagerly. She came off my drenched cock, which throbbed harder than ever. I wasn’t going to stroke it—only her pussy could finish it.

She sat down on the couch and spread her legs for me. I rose and lined my cock with her entrance. It was already so wet, I kept reaching for my cock but it slipped from my hands. She then reached for it herself and helped me, probably wanting it inside her as quickly as possible. I pushed it in and made sure to film the delicious scene where my cock disappeared inside her.

Grabbing her legs, I thrust my hips and entered her. The warmth of being inside another woman engulfed and embraced me. I lingered inside her for a couple of seconds, pulled back and pushed it in. I fucked her harder and harder. The sounds of our flesh slapping filled the room along with our groans. I kept pounding her as I didn’t think of anything else. She wrapped her arms around my back and desperately held onto me in case I would vanish. Her boobs jiggled and bounced, and I was afraid she would bite her lips bloody. The sensation became stronger and stronger, and I kept fucking her as if I was only a couple of thrusts away from exploding.

Reaching the peak, I gripped her legs, kept her pinned against the couch and buried my rod deep inside her. I blasted my cum inside her, marking my territory. A mighty groan escaped my lips as I reached the big O and slowly descended back to reality like a feather falling from the sky. I shivered in pleasure as I still kept my cock inside her, letting her walls embrace my manhood. I flicked my eyes up to her as I saw a thin sheen of sweat covering her forehead. Her chest rose and sank rapidly, and a moan escaped her lips.

I slowly pulled my cock out and went on my knees to film the cum I dragged out. The cream pie looked delicious and rivulets and rivulets of cum dribbled and spread along her pink slit. I licked my lips and the pink and white colors blended perfectly together.

I rose, and before I even knew it, she’d wrapped her fingers around my wet shaft. She opened her mouth and took it deep inside her, blowing me clean while cum and her honey covered my cock. It was so dirty of them, but I loved it every time.

Finally, my knees buckled and I had to sit down before I would fall. I slumped down next to her with a hand over my thumping chest.

“Oh,” I said and caressed her thigh. “You’re so tight.”

“And you’re so thick,” she said in an equally worn-down voice. She chuckled as she spread her pussy lips and saw more cum trickling out from her. “I understand why she found your cum shots so funny.”

I took off the camera and inched myself closer to her. This entire room smelled like musk, but it would probably continue to smell like that in the future. “Should we watch it together?”

She nodded eagerly. “I would love to see it … seeing myself getting fucked on camera.” She tried to stifle a giggle but didn’t turn out that well. She fidgeted her hands while I played the clip, and hid her face behind her hands when she saw herself in action. “I can’t believe I breathe so deeply.”

“Guys love it,” I told her and patted her back.

“Look at my boobs bouncing,” she said. She watched over my shoulder as if trying to hide. “The moment you exploded. I swore I felt every drop.”

“Your pussy hugged me so hard that I wasn’t sure whether I could pull out.”

“Oh, here comes the creampie.” We both watched as it just kept pouring out from her like a never-ending dessert. She giggled at the ending where she sucked and licked my cock clean.

“Does it taste good after having been deep inside you?”

“It tastes even better,” she said. “But I’ve never thought of doing something like that till I saw Sofi doing that on film.”

“She’s a dirty one … You’re both dirty when I think of it.” I put the camera aside and grabbed my computer, placing it on my lap. “You got any catchy titles?” I asked her as I transferred the photos and clips to the laptop.

She pondered while tapping her chin. “Jack is hungry for Ella’s Honeypot.”

“Bingo,” I said and laughed with her as I typed in the hilarious title and posted the clip. I sighed in relief when that was out of the way.

Ariella didn’t feel like cooking since Sofi was sick, so we decided to order something. I was about to ask Sofi if she wanted something, but she was dead asleep.

Even when the food arrived, it felt a bit off to sit and eat while she just lay there, but if she didn’t have an appetite, there was nothing to do about it.

We sat and enjoyed the sunset for a little, and despite Sofi not having been around, it had been a productive day. Yawning, I noticed that my phone flashed and saw a text from Sofi. “She’s asking for some water.”

“I’m tired anyway,” she said, having her hand wrapped around mine. “Maybe we should hit the sack.”

“Yeah, you’re right.”

We’d discussed filming another sex scene in the bathroom, but there would be a day tomorrow too. We brought with us the laptop to show Sofi and also the water she’d asked for. Entering her bedroom, she didn’t look any better, but cute nevertheless. “Do you feel any better?”

She slowly shook her head and murmured, “How long have I been sleeping?”

“It’s evening now,” I told her. I sat down on the edge of the bed and combed her hair.

“I must’ve been sleeping for ages,” she said and stared into her sheet. I opened the water bottle for her and she chugged down two-thirds of it, again I helped her put it aside before she spilled it on the floor, and I also helped her with the nasal spray and some aspirin.

“Do you think watching our clips will cheer you up?” Ariella asked as she took off her panties.

Sofi nodded eagerly. “I can see the cum stains on your legs.” She was about to laugh but ended up coughing instead.

“Because our boyfriend has abnormal semen,” she said and exchanged glances with me. We lay down next to her, keeping her company instead of having me in the middle. We showed her the clips which made her lips curl into a smile.

“That was some nice sex … and you took his toothbrush too,” she said and wanted to giggle, but coughed instead.

“You were right,” Ariella said. “Now that I’ve gotten cock’d, I want him again and again.”

I chuckled at her words. Since I was already growing hard again by looking at those clips, I could say the same about them. “I also want both of you again and again,” I told them.

“He’s already pitching a tent,” Sofi noticed and laid her hand on it. “I’ve been missing it … But I feel so awful.”

I kissed her cheek. “You’ll be better.”

“Did you upload it to Onlyfans?”

“We did … But we’ll check tomorrow as usual.”

“I see,” she said and yawned again. “Can you wait for me?”

“As always … But now, you probably need to rest,” I told her. “

“Thank you … I can’t wait to see how many fans we have.”

“Neither can I,” I told her. I put the computer aside, and both Ariella and I sandwiched her between us.

“I also can’t wait for the threesome,” she said and let out a light giggle which sounded so cute.

“Trust me … I can’t either.”


Chapter 11

Iopened my eyes as the sunshine filled the room. It was a week ago since Sofi had gotten ill, but yesterday she’d felt better and filmed some scenes with us. She’d still complained about a sore throat, but she looked a thousand times healthier and had gotten her vigor back. It was also a miracle that Ariella and I didn’t feel ill either, which made her feel a bit better since she hadn’t infected us.

Today she’d wanted to go to the beach, and none of us could decline. The weather was perfect as usual, so hopefully we could have our spot in peace. After having spent time with Sofi, I couldn’t say I cared that much about getting caught though. I felt a bit different than before, and Sofi definitely had infected me with her outgoing personality.

As usual in the morning, my morning wood tented the sheets. Despite having ejaculated three times yesterday, I was harder than ever. I watched Sofi’s hand snake to my erection and clutch it over the sheets. I immediately turned to her, and she smiled brightly.

“Good morning,” she wished me.

I rubbed my knuckles over her glowing cheeks. She wasn’t pale and sick any longer but blooming and gorgeous. “Good morning.”

“I feel so much better now,” she said.

“Are you symptom-free?” I asked her.

She nodded eagerly. “I’m ready to plunge your cock in my mouth again,” she said with a laugh. “I can’t wait till Ariella wakes up so we can see the fans count … Something tells me that a third girl will bump us into eight figures.”

I smiled and loved the sounds of that. “The seven-figure milestone … Jesus.” It was the day before yesterday when we’d logged into Onlyfans and almost fainted. Ten thousand fans … We just gaped at the screen and then started dancing around the living room shortly after. We were basically earning a hundred grand a month and that excluded all the tips which were thrown at us and the PPV content.

I was flabbergasted, especially taking into consideration we’d barely even been doing this for two months. We’d gotten paid around twenty thousand this month, and we’d promised to do something fun with this money, but the next month after that, we would be receiving a hundred grand. I thought earlier how it would take a couple of years to be able to afford a penthouse, but no, it would happen within months instead. Even our accountant had become silent when I explained to her our earnings, obviously questioning what the hell we were up to.

“As soon as I saw it … I felt a thousand times better,” Sofi said. “Positive mindset sure heals.”

“You’re right,” I said and agreed with her because, at the same time, I felt better than ever. “Imagine how high the threesome will take us?”

“Only one way to find out,” she said.

Ariella stroked my shoulder as I felt her warm, morning breath against my back. “Are you two awake?”

“Uh-huh,” Sofi said. “We were having some nice pillow talk … You two sure nailed it judging by all the fans we have now.”

“I still can’t believe it … I must be dreaming.”

“You aren’t,” Sofi said and chuckled. “And the dream will continue, all the way to the moon!” She rolled on top of me and locked her arms around my neck. I felt her heart beating as she hugged me tightly and delivered kisses along my neck. “I love you, Josh,” she said and buried her head on my shoulder.

“I love you too Sofi,” I said and cupped her ass. She rolled aside and made room for Ariella, who also hugged me and mashed her breasts against my chest.

“I also love you, Josh,” Ariella said cutely and pressed her chest closer to me.

“I also love you, Ariella.”

“It feels so thrilling we can both say that,” she said.

“Normies are missing out on a lot of fun,” Sofi said and waved her hand dismissively. She reached for the computer but struggled to place it on me because of my erection. “Techy, your cock is in the way.”

I chuckled whenever she would call me that. I laid it flat against my stomach, and she placed the computer on top, but my cock sprang up like a coil and flung the computer at the floor.

Both Ariella and Sofi looked wide-eyed at what had just happened but then broke down in laughter to the point they almost fell out of bed. “Jesus,” I said and had to fetch the computer in case something was broken. I picked it up and thankfully couldn’t find a single scratch.

“Did you see?” Sofi asked and rolled around in bed, laughing with her arms crossed against her belly.

“I know—he’s so hard!” Ariella said, to the point she was cramping up.

They were both in tears, kicking their feet hysterically. “Are you done laughing so we can check it out?” I asked them.

They dried their eyes and both extended their hands to me. I pulled them both up, and we made our way to the living room. While being nude, we sat down on the couch, and I kept my laptop at the end of my knees while my cock rose like a spear in front of it. While both of them were stroking it, I logged in and clicked on the fans count. We had fifteen thousand fans, which would bring in a hundred and fifty grand a month. “Jesus,” I said and it dawned on me we were about to become multi-millionaires.

Sofi actually let go of my cock and shot her fists into the air. “We just keep climbing and climbing!” She raised her hand to both of us, and we high-fived her, and the smack had never felt so satisfying. I kept checking our Onlyfans page, and there were so many comments, chats and requests it was ridiculous.

“It’s going to be difficult keeping up with this,” I said and all that attention started intimidating me. “This is a lot.”

“A lot?” Sofi said with an eye roll. “It’s frickin’ huge!”

Ariella’s hand was still on my cock. “Am I the only one who feels nervy that there are so many people who like us?”

“Doesn’t it make you feel like a superstar?” Sofi asked.

“Sort of … but there are so many eyes watching us.”

“And you know what,” Sofi said and placed her fist on her nude hip. “There will be more … We’ll reach the top and no one will stop us!”

I shut the laptop with a snap. “Let’s get something to eat … The earlier we go to the beach, the better the privacy and the more we can film.”

We’d prepared for this day since we’d also bought an underwater camera. We’d planned to take some explicit photos underwater, providing our fans with some more novelties.

While we packed our bags, Sofi nudged me with her elbow. “We better go and visit some penthouses now,” she said with a chuckle. “The day we sought rentals is already becoming nostalgic.”

I nodded and knew she was right. “Yeah … you’re right,” I said with a laugh. “Let’s do that in the evening.”

“I know a thing or two about business, but won’t it take a couple of months if we’ll pay out dividends?” Ariella asked.

I shook my head. “I’ve already discussed it with the accountant. We can buy it under the company’s name. It will be our office after all.”

The last line made them all laugh, and it was beyond me how much fun we actually had together. After grabbing all our stuff, we went outside. We were approaching the end of July, and it was roasting outside. “So hot,” Sofi said and wiped her forehead.

I was flanked by two beauties as we continued to make our way down to the beach. Luckily at this time, there weren’t that many kids or surfers there. “What should we tackle first?” I asked them.

“I haven’t had your cock inside me in weeks,” Sofi said. “I’m cock-famished in other words.”

“Let’s jump right into the threesome then,” I said. “I want to see you in action before you jump onto my cock though.”

“Oh,” Ariella said and twirled her hair on her finger. “That would be nice. We haven’t done that in a long time.”

“Yeah,” Sofi said, her nipples stiffening to pebbles. “That will warm us up.”

“Any ideas about threesome positions?” Ariella asked and still sounded unsure and excited at the same time.

“We’ll let Sofi take my cock while I lick you,” I said.

“I can’t wait,” Sofi said.

We went down to the beach and sauntered to the spot we’d been at before. We laid down the towel, and I gazed at the ocean while seagulls flew over the rippling waves. Lowering my eyes further, I saw Sofi and Ariella exploring each other like two horny teens.

I made sure the coast was clear and couldn’t see anyone approaching us. “Alright,” I said and prepared the tripod and also the camera. “Do your thing.” I’d never seen a Lesbian show live, but they started embracing each other till their lips met with anticipation. Sofi slipped her tongue in Ariella’s mouth and sucked her plump lips, all the while they grabbed each other’s asses. They threw sideways glances at me, perhaps making sure I was watching.

They then descended to their knees and rolled on top of each other. They took off their bikinis till they were both fully nude and their feminine bodies pressed to each other like two perfectly fitting puzzle pieces. “Do you know my favorite number?” Sofi asked, biting her lip.

“Sixty-nine, dah,” Ariella said with a laugh as they moved into position. Sofi buried her face between Ariella’s legs and started delivering kisses all over her pussy till her lips were wet with her honey. I filmed up close while Sofi kept lapping Ella’s honeypot, eating her huskily. I couldn’t smell the briny scent but only the musk coming from those two, and I became so painfully hard that I had to take off my underwear.

They both eyed me after I’d filmed them, and they crawled toward me and started taking turns blowing me. Sofi sucked me the hardest, and she wasn’t kidding when she told me she was cock famished. She even tried sticking it deeper down her throat than she’d done before. I felt her muscles contract on my head. She kept the gagging to a minimum, and her lips were stretched to the point I feared they would split, but the look in her eyes told me that she craved it deeply.

She came off with a pop and passed my cock onto Ariella who sealed her lips around the crown and bobbed her head lightly. Sofi couldn’t leave it alone for a second and started running her tongue along the sides.

I leaned back while my eyes strayed to Ariella’s pussy. I crooked my finger, and she gladly straddled my face with her legs and lowered her pussy right on my mouth. I handed the camera to Sofi and motioned her to put it on the tripod. She did so as quickly as possible and then eagerly straddled my legs. She rubbed my cock against her wet entrance and gently pushed it inside her, releasing a great moan.

“Hold on,” I suddenly said and heard someone coming. I cursed myself, but being in the middle of the act, I felt it was impossible to abort, and Sofi too didn’t want to dismount from my cock.

I peeked and noticed it was the same two ladies who’d caught us before, and they giggled even harder as they walked their dogs. “What,” Sofi lashed back at them. “It’s not like you two ever had a threesome before!”

“I’ve never seen such a stretched pussy before,” one of them said.

“If only my man was so big.” They laughed and moved on.

“Normies,” Sofi said and gently pushed my cock further inside her.

“I can’t believe you said that,” Ariella said and I could only imagine her blush.

“Don’t worry about it,” Sofi said. “Let’s continue the threesome.” She started riding me, and I pressed my tongue flat against Ariella and licked her till I felt her legs shake. I grabbed her ass and pulled it closer against my face, so I could reach her pussy a bit better, licking up her honey all the while Sofi rode my cock harder than ever.

Ariella started swiveling her hips against my face, spreading her ass all over me, and I didn’t mind as she started moaning louder and louder. She placed her hand on my waist to support herself as the pleasure became intense. Squeezing my head with her legs, she eventually arched her back as I flicked my tongue back and forth on her clit. She stiffened which was followed by a gush of her juice washing over my face.

“Oh,” she said and lifted her legs from my face, looking ashamed at the way she’d spilled it all over me, but I just licked my lips. While she kept wiping my face with a cloth, Sofi rode me to an orgasm, and I reached for her legs and thrust her. I emptied myself inside her, leaned back and moaned with pleasure. Sofi’s own eyes were about to disappear to the back of her skull as she kept riding me for a little bit longer till eventually she reached the peak.

She slumped back down with a hand over her heart all the while the sun made her hair shine like gold. “That felt so good,” she mumbled to herself and came off my cock. “Oh, I needed that.”

“I can’t believe we got caught,” Ariella said and giggled behind her fingers.

Sofi waved her hand dismissively. “We were just at the beginning of the act … Let’s do a cum swap.”

Ariella’s eyes lit up as I quickly grabbed the camera. Sofi spread her legs. The cum trickled out of her slit, and it only took Ariella a couple of seconds to fill her mouth. “Alright, open,” she said but only a gargled sound came out as her mouth welled with cum. Sofi opened it, and Ariella dumped it into her mouth. Ariella then sat down, and Sofi held her hair, so she could dump it back into Ariella’s mouth. They went back and forth, and in the end, I made sure to film both of their mouths which had an equal amount of privileged cum that they swallowed.

“Jesus,” I said and stroked my cock which had already hardened. “That’s the hottest thing I’ve seen so far.”

“It tasted even better after having come out of my sexy slit,” Sofi said and locked her arms around my neck. “I feel so much better now that I’ve gotten your cock in me again.”

“You probably needed that.”

“There’s no probably. I was starved of your manhood.”

I kissed her forehead, and she sure deserved that treat after being sick for so long. “Alright, let’s check out what we’ve got.”

We took a break, sipping some water as it was boiling. We watched the lesbian scene and then the threesome and then the cum swap. We’d decided to put the cum swap as pay-per-view content, which we’d made a lot of money out of, and the rest would be uploaded individually.

I sighed in relief and again wondered as usual whether I was dreaming as I sat there flanked by those beauties. But we had some more work to do, and I looked forward to it. “Should we jump into the water and take some photos?”

They both nodded eagerly. “We should also do something fun afterward,” Ariella pointed out.

“Let’s just get the photos out of the way.” Sofi was excited since she hadn’t had my cock for a long time, but I could tell she agreed with the fun part.

I prepared the underwater camera and gave it to Sofi. All three of us ran nude into the water. The first thing Ariella did was glance over her shoulder. “Do you think anyone will see us?”

“It doesn’t matter,” I said.

“Okay,” she said. She bent slightly over, and I pushed my cock into her. Taking a deep breath, Sofi dived under the water and snapped photos while I had my cock stuffed inside her. It didn’t feel much different except for the thrill of having sex in public. Her slit was still warm and wet, and I was still hard as a rock.

We then swapped turns, and I plunged my cock into Sofi while Ariella swam underwater and snapped some photos. “Push it a bit deeper,” Sofi said eagerly. And I gave it to her, pushed it deeper into her youthful cunt till she moaned out my name. Holding onto her hips, I kept my cock stuffed there as Ariella came up to the surface. She kept looking at the beach and noticed the two women walking back. They giggled and pointed at us.

“Those two will never leave us alone,” Sofi said and refused to let me leave her pussy as her walls squeezed me.

“We should let them know about our Onlyfans so they can bug us there instead,” I joked.

She chuckled and shouted at them, “We got an Onlyfans if you want to see more. It’s called A Man’s wet dream!”

They just giggled. “We’re married!”

“They probably wished they weren’t,” Sofi said and waggled her eyebrows.

“Jesus, Sofi, I was just joking,” I said and couldn’t believe she’d said that.

“How was I supposed to know?” she asked with a naughty giggle.

“Forget about it,” I said and chuckled at her.

I took some more nude photos of them before we made our way back to shore. We put our clothes back on and relaxed for a little after all that hard work.

As usual, when we were together, time passed quickly, and the sun had reached its peak. We scrolled through the photos, which made us all laugh. “It certainly is a good camera,” I said.

“I love the way it looks,” Sofi said. “Especially when you see us hugging each other from above, but when you dive down, it turns out we are fucking, hi-hi.”

“By the way,” I said as we put the camera aside, “you two haven’t told me how you met.”

Sofi and Ariella exchanged glances. “We grew up on the same block,” Sofi revealed. “And went to the same kindergarten and elementary school.

“And have been best friends ever since,” Ariella said and her lips curled in a smile.

“We discovered porn together,” Sofi said and had to bring up something sexual.

“And shared our first orgasm together,” Ariella reminded her as I imagined they experienced nostalgia.

“But how did you end up being so good friends though?”

“I remember that day,” Sofi said and looked up to the sky. “There was a new girl in class who became severely bullied because of her southern accent and glasses, and I didn’t participate in their bullying.” She fixed her eyes on Ariella. “You found me brave and ditched your other friends who’d also poked fun at her.” Sofi’s eyes welled up as she told that, and it must have been a dear memory of her. “And we’ve been best friends ever since.”

“I remember,” Ariella said. “You’ve always been strong and I envied you for that.”

“I can’t stand bullies,” Sofi said and shook her head. “I hope Linda is doing well.”

“I hope so too,” Ariella said. “You also left out the part that you were the most popular girl in class but risked your popularity for her.”

“It wouldn’t have made a difference.”

“It would,” I pointed out. “Popular students usually do not hang out with … less popular students.”

“They can keep their fakeness for themselves. I want real friends, and a real lover in my life.”

Sofi rolled on top of Ariella and embraced her warmly. I watched them as their tits mashed together, but there was more to that tit-mashing hug. I clearly saw the bond between those two, which was unbreakable. Sofi didn’t fall for peer pressure and neither did Ariella.

“I’m not surprised to hear that,” I told Sofi. “Those actions you took fit you perfectly.”

Sofi then rolled on top of me and decided to mash her boobs against my chest. “I told you I get mistaken for my looks a lot.” She pressed her lips to mine, and I cupped her ass as we deepened the kiss. I felt her feminine breath against my face and her favorite honey and vanilla shampoo in her hair.

“What did you do in elementary school?” Ariella asked.

Sofi broke the kiss and laid her head on my shoulder, letting me speak. “I got picked on because of my cock … which led to isolation and me eventually dropping out from college.”

Ariella cocked her head to one side. “You got picked on because of that?”

I shouldn’t have been surprised to see her baffled face. “It’s not normal to walk into the shower as an innocent boy with a foot-long cock while the rest of them have pinky fingers,” I explained to her. “It was big then and none of us had discovered porn yet.”

“Oh, I see,” she said and she looked concerned for my sake. “I hope the bullying wasn’t too bad.”

“I still live, and I have made peace with it.”

“With the help of us two,” Sofi chimed in and drew circles on my chest.

“Definitely,” I said. We lay there for a little bit longer before we decided to turn back.

As soon as we entered our apartment, I jumped onto the computer and logged into Onlyfans. We’d gotten a message from mods, something which made me shift nervously in my seat. “Flagged for TOS violation for vulgar acts …” I read it again and again and for a moment my heart sank. I tried not to overreact, but I just realized how vulnerable we were having all our eggs in Onlyfans.

Sofi and Ariella were on the couch trying to look for a fancy restaurant. Lobsters and champagne were our staple food now, but we might as well go back to bread and crumbs if we got banned. “You two, come here quick.”

“What’s wrong?” Sofi asked when hearing the sound of my voice.

“We’ve gotten flagged because of vulgar acts.”

They quickly jumped up from the couch and stood next to me, none of them liked the sound of that either as they read our message. “It’s the mouse and shampoo masturbation pics.”

“That’s ridiculous,” Sofi said and scowled at the screen.

“Apparently only toys or body parts are allowed,” I said after reading the message further.

“You sound concerned,” Sofi told me. “A flag can’t hurt, can’t it?”

“I’m not sure,” I said. “I have to look into this … either way, we should make a newsletter and buy the domain. We should do something on the side instead of trusting them one hundred percent.”

“Our Reddit followers and Pornhub followers aren’t going anywhere, right?” Sofi said.

“I hope not, but Pornhub isn’t bringing in much money,” I said. I’d already made a newsletter before and knew the process of it, so I quickly bought the domain name amanswetdream and created a little landing page, and then made sure to add a newsletter signup. Having the templates ready, I spent half an hour setting it up.

It was getting late, but I sure wanted to get that out of the way. I had no idea whether Onlyfans banned accounts on a whim, but I knew there was a crackdown on sex work in general, so I wasn’t sure whether we could fully trust them.

Sofi massaged my shoulders. “Are you done now?” she asked. “We should eat something, it’s getting late.”

“You’re right,” I said and rose from my chair and made my way out with my two lovers.


Chapter 12

“The real estate agent could give us a tour today,” I told them. They were both fully nude and sitting on the couch after another photo shoot. We’d become one of the top fifty creators, bringing in more than two hundred thousand a month. I didn’t know what to think any longer; I just tried to live as well as possible.

“Awesome,” Sofi said and jumped up from the couch. “I can’t wait to see the penthouse.”

“Neither can I,” I said. This was my dream, after all, something I had been thinking of for so long—Wealth, girls and financial freedom. It was all gravy at the moment and hopefully it would last too. A month had passed and we were approaching the end of August. It had been a summer of my dreams even if I had prepared for it to be a summer of hell. I had originally planned to work every single waking hour because of my failed business, but here I was with two gorgeous beauties and a bank account filled with hundreds of thousands of dollars which would soon grow to millions.

Sofi waved her hand in front of me. “You aren’t dreaming.”

I took her hand and kissed it. Her skin was so smooth, soft and addictive. “I know.”

“I wonder how it would be to live in a penthouse,” Ariella asked while sitting with her legs crossed, flashing her thighs. “What an adventure.”

“I know,” Sofi said with some used toys next to her. “An amazing view, no stupid neighbors and a terrace all for ourselves.”

“It also has an exclusive gym and a pool with a view of the beach,” I said. The price tag was at four million but we’d already secured a home loan and estimated to pay it off within a couple of years. Even when I had called the real estate agent, she’d asked some questions since we sounded young. But we definitely had the money and were ready to spend it.

The threesome had bumped us quickly into one of the top creators, and the rest of the underwater sex we did. It wasn’t all sunshine and roses as we’d gotten flagged again. Apparently, public sex wasn’t allowed, and Sofi had gotten pissed again. I’d told them to keep their heads cool while we apologized and uploaded them to porn sites instead.

Understanding that group sex was real money makers, we kept pumping out threesomes and erotic photos together, cum swaps and lesbian sex. The work had gotten so thrilling for all of us and at the same time it earned us more—way more. I’d noticed the more thrilling it was for us, the more likely it would end up earning us more money.

We’d also built our newsletter to ten thousand followers. It wasn’t much but just in case our Onlyfans account got nuked, although the support had reassured us when we were at the top, they wouldn’t want us gone, so we weren’t losing sleep over it.

After getting dressed, we took an Uber, and I started thinking of getting my driver’s license instead. I could basically afford a Lamborghini now, and I didn’t like having anyone else drive me. I wanted the freedom to cruise around with my left hand hanging out the window.

We met up with the real estate agent at the gorgeous apartment complex. It was newly built and right next to the beach.

We shook hands, and she guided us through the lobby which was guarded by a receptionist. We reached the top floor, and she welcomed us into the penthouse and led us through a spacious foyer. I fell in love immediately. The wooden floor gleamed and the white walls shone. It was as spacious as a ballroom and furnished with expensive furniture. There were several bedrooms, so we could separate them instead of using our bedroom as a working room. The entire living room was as big as the apartment we rented. The girls commented on everything and gave so many ideas about furniture, artwork and plants.

But it was the terrace that got the most attention. Outside was a swimming pool just for us, and several chaise lounges and patio umbrellas. There were railings with glass panels which provided us with privacy, so plenty of moments to work here too. The sweeping view of the ocean took our breaths away and was the reason we decided to settle on this.

“How did you youngsters manage to save up so much money?” she couldn’t help but ask, and I wasn’t surprised by it.

“Onlyfans,” Sofi blurted with a grin, making Ariella lower her head and give her a look.

She chuckled. “It should’ve been obvious. Fun for you,” she said and jerked her head at me.

I rolled my eyes. “Contact the owners so we can get it over with.”

“A moment,” she said.

Everything was settled the following day, and the penthouse was now ours. I took care of the moving as last time, even if they’d insisted on helping. I told them to take some photos in the meanwhile.

At the end of the day it was already late in the evening. We were outside the terrace, and Ariella was preparing something to eat for us. Sofi and I lay down on the chaise lounges, enjoying the sunset. We were still awed as this must be one of the most beautiful penthouses we’d ever seen.

“Life feels good,” Sofi said and leaned her head on my shoulder.

I could smell the burgers being grilled, and it made my mouth water. “Come, let’s eat,” Ariella said and motioned us over. We gathered around the table and started indulging in her treats. I put some lettuce and a slice of cheese on top and dug in. The first thing which happened when I took a bite was that flavored juices flowed from the meat.

“What have you done to this meat?” I asked and licked my lips. “It’s super juicy.”

“It’s an art you have to master,” Ariella said. “You can’t press on the patties too much while grilling, and you have to use a lot of fat. It might sound easy, but it takes years of experience I tell you.”

“It’s divine,” I said as we continued to eat and enjoy the view at the same time.

“Actually, since we’ve had so much to do today, I forgot to tell you that I have a family dinner tomorrow,” Ariella said with hints of regret in her voice.

“That’s okay,” I told her and didn’t want to make her feel bad.

“I’m sorry since I didn’t tell you till now,” she said. She looked a bit guilty for saying that, but none of us judged her. “But I’m also dreading it.”

“Why?” Sofi asked and cocked her head to the side.

“I don’t know,” she said and put her burger back on the plate. “I don’t want to lie, but at the same time I have to give them an explanation why I quit working as a masseuse and where I even live.”

“Just tell them you joined our photo business,” Sofi said as carefree as always. She was the only one of us with liberal parents, so that might explain her attitude. “It’s not a lie.”

I mulled it over and guessed she was right. “She got a point.”

“I see,” Ariella said and her contemplative gaze dropped to the plate. “I guess I could say that. I honestly wished we could just be left alone. I’m not so sure how many more family dinners I can go to.”

“We’re your family now,” I said and tried to make her feel better.

“I know … The best family I’ve ever had.” She hinted there were some cracks in their relationship since she hadn’t told me much about her family earlier.

After we’d stuffed ourselves with the most delicious burgers, we went back to the chaise lounges and enjoyed the stars in the sky, talking about random subjects. “What should we do tomorrow?” Sofi asked when we realized Ariella wouldn’t be with us.

I mulled it over. “I thought of getting the driver’s license out of the way, but I’ll wait till Ariella returns. I don’t want to leave you here all alone exactly.”

“That’s sweet of you.” She wrapped her arm around mine. “Should we go to the gym?”

“Sure,” I said.

“And work there,” she said sneakily.

“Uhm … you mean like in a workout?”

She chuckled. “You think … hi-hi.”

“I don’t like the sound of that laughter,” Ariella said and chuckled herself. “Don’t do anything illegal now.”

“No, no, we’ll only do something fun.”

“Don’t speak in riddles—what do you want to do in the gym?” I asked her.

“We’ll bring a camera and see if there is anyone there.”

“It will be SFW right?”

“We’ll see,” she said cryptically while giggling like mad.

“Sofi, we aren’t allowed to post public sex on Onlyfans. We’ve been flagged twice now.”

“We can just upload it on Pornhub,” she said with a shrug. “Our viewers there need a treat once in a while too.”

“I’ll think about it,” I said. We hadn’t done anything in public since we got flagged. The support and customer service of Onlyfans had been nice and professional toward us, so I didn’t want to burn our bridges.

“Come on, aren’t you excited?”

“I am,” I said. “Ever since my journey with you, I can’t stop thinking whether it is real or not, just so many milestones and so much happening at once.”

“I guess that’s how rags to riches go,” she said and put her hands behind her head and closed her eyes. “And it feels great.”

“It’s the freedom to not worry about our wallets,” Ariella said. “And especially when we all look forward to the work itself.”

I nodded and agreed with both of them. But I noticed something as I sat here, I had an urge to climb higher. Looking up to the stars, I thought of going there too. We had a marketable name and something great going on. There was nothing that would stop us from climbing higher. Onlyfans was only one platform, but what about climbing higher and doing something on our own? I wasn’t sure what they would think of it, but I still craved more—more girls too even if those two would remain special to me.

“What are you thinking of?” Sofi asked and nudged me with her elbow.

“The stars … To aim for the stars.”

“Blah,” she said. “Relax for now. We’re high already. I mean, look at this fancy penthouse.”

“Sure, but why remain here when we can have more?”

“So long we will have fun on the way,” she said and clung to my arm. She ended up wrapping her leg over mine, pressing her wet bikini bottom on top of my knee, revealing the fact she was soaked. She started rubbing it on top of my leg, and I kissed her forehead. It didn’t take long for Ariella to copy her, and I noticed quickly she was equally as wet as she started the knee rubbing as well, spreading her juices on top of me. I kissed her forehead as well.

“Hmm, I love you both,” I said and kept them as close to me as possible.

“I don’t want to leave this position,” Sofi said.

“Neither do I,” Ariella said.

“Come on,” I told them as my cock hardened to steel. “Let’s have some fun together to celebrate our first night here … without filming it this time.”

They exchanged grins and that motivated them enough to rise.


Chapter 13

Sofi leaned over and gave Ariella a kiss. “Take care now,” Sofi said. “And remember to say hi from me.”

“I will,” Ariella said, her eyes softening from the kiss. She looked slightly more comfortable after Sofi talked to her about how to tell her family what she was up to. She had told her that a photo business wasn’t a lie since it was basically what we were doing.

I crooked my finger and motioned her to come to me. Opening up my arms, I embraced her and knew it would feel empty since I wouldn’t see her in a couple of days. I drew in a deep breath and caught the scent of her strawberry perfume. “You will come back the day after tomorrow, right?”

“Uh-huh,” she said and tightened her arms around me.

“I will miss you … We have to catch up when you return,” I told her with a wink.

“I know,” she said, breaking the hug to keep her arms locked around my neck. She eyed my lips and then flicked her eyes up to mine. I leaned over and kissed her too, tasting Sofi’s lipstick. She let go of my neck and took her purse. “You two take care of each other as well.”

“We will,” Sofi said, leaning her shoulder against the doorframe.

“And enjoy your time with your family,” I added.

“I’ll try,” she said with a weak smile.

She snuck into the elevator and waved till the doors closed.

It felt as if a piece of my heart was temporarily gone. “I don’t know,” I said and exchanged glances with Sofi, “but as soon as she left, I felt empty inside.”

“I know,” Sofi said. “I feel it too … but I guess us two can make up for it, somewhat.”

I saw a grin curling on one side of her mouth, and it made me suspicious. “We can try.”

“So … should we hit the gym?” she asked while her eyes lit up with excitement.

“I’m suspicious by the way you say it,” I told her and searched her gaze.

“Why? We’ll work out as usual,” she said and giggled. “Work, quote-unquote.”

I remembered all about her naughty plans yesterday, but it still made me uneasy just thinking of them. “Keep in mind that we just moved here.”

“So?” she said as carefree as always. “I have some great ideas. You will love ‘em.”

“Alright, let’s get dressed and check out the gym.”

She raised her hand to me and I high-fived it like usual. It took me a couple of minutes to get dressed while she lingered in our bedroom for about half an hour. Rolling my eyes, I knocked on the door. “Are you flicking the bean?”

She strode to the door, opened and gave me a look. “I’m changing … I have to look good to give you a boner.”

“I already have one.”

She pressed her hand flat against the bulge and gently stroked it over the shorts. “Give me a sec.”

A sec turned out to be a couple of minutes, but she eventually opened and stepped out in a tight, pink sports top and equally tight hot pants that made her camel toe fully visible. “How do I look?” she asked and put her hair in a ponytail.

“Sexy as always,” I said as I lost focus for a moment and gawked at her instead.

“And my ass?” she asked and bent over for me, revealing miles of flesh which made me gawk even more.

“Are you warming me up for something?” I asked as my eyes were stuck to her seductive bottom.

She whirled around. “For the gym, dah.”

We took the elevator and reached the floor of the gym. It wasn’t the biggest, but there was barely anyone there at the moment, just a couple of other women in the background doing some squats and Kegel exercises.

“Hopefully they’ll leave soon,” Sofi muttered under her breath, who didn’t seem all that pleased we had company.

We parted ways as we trained. She did some squats, and I went to the bench press and hit chest. Just when I was about to push up the bar on my last set, she appeared and spotted me, but I couldn’t see her face since her big boobs were in the way. I got the bar back on the rack and sat back up, turning to her. “You know, when you stand there, I can only see your chest.”

She chuckled. “That’s the point … And also, they left.”

“So?”

Taking a seat next to me, she laid her hand on my crotch. “You got a couple of more inches left.”

“Were you serious about taking photos here?”

Showing me the camera bag, she nodded eagerly and standing in her tight, revealing gym clothes while doing something we shouldn’t be doing was something I couldn’t resist. “You feel the thrill too, don’t you?”

“I sure do,” I admitted. I gritted my teeth since I knew she had me on a leash, especially as her hand was still on my bulge. “What do you have in mind?”

“While I do cable triceps extensions, I will bend over. You will then come, pull my hot pants down and push in your cock and fuck me a little.”

“Only that or do you have something else in mind?”

“We’ll see … You know our Pornhub audience will absolutely love this.”

I looked around and couldn’t see anyone at the moment. It was a difficult situation, but I knew I would regret it if I didn’t jump at the opportunity to do something as thrilling as this. “Alright, let’s go.” I couldn’t believe we were doing this. I followed her there, prepared the camera and filmed her from a distance. She took the cable and pulled down like usual, making sure to be in an unusually bent position. Just watching her made me pitch a tent to her, and I looked around to make sure no one was around. My heart beat like a drum when I approached her. I made sure to squeeze both her ass cheeks, which were warmer and hotter than usual. This was already a lewd act in public, to begin with, but more was to come.

I then gently pulled down her pants and realized she’d been going commando again. “Sofi,” I muttered under my breath with an eye roll.

“Screw panties, get your fingers in there,” she said in a husky voice and kept working out.

I held onto the camera with my left hand while I reached for her pussy with my right. As soon as I touched her wet folds, a moan escaped her lips. I rubbed her pussy lips before gently nudging the clit. Scenes flashed through my mind there I fucked her hard, and I couldn’t resist her any longer.

I pulled down my shorts and freed my cock. A drop of precum oozed from the slit, and I rubbed it over her wet lips. I worked my cock inside her and pushed all the way in. I looked around in case someone was coming, but I couldn’t see anyone. My heart beat faster than usual, and I quickly banged her ten times before I heard the slap of shoes on tiles. “Fuck,” I muttered under my breath and pulled my cock out from her sopping hole. Dropping the camera, I quickly pulled up her hot pants and my shorts. We stared at the corner of the room like a deer caught in the headlights, but no one came. It was just one of the women who left the dressing room and exited the gym.

“It was just that woman,” Sofi whispered while biting her nails. “Touch my heart.”

I touched it and it was pounding harder than ever. “You got scared, huh?”

“No,” she said. “It’s just thrilling to do something we shouldn’t be doing. Is the camera okay?”

Picking it up, I checked it quickly. “It survived … Alright, what’s next on the menu?”

“I told you you’d get hooked,” she said and looked around. “Your cock has a few inches left to it … Do some bench presses while I blow you.”

I chuckled. “You sure have an active imagination.”

“I’m not going to argue with that one.”

While she positioned the camera on a tripod, I looked for a perfect spot to bench press while at the same time being somewhat hidden in case someone suddenly came. I couldn’t believe it was basically our first day here and we were doing something like this. I hoped we couldn’t get thrown out or if that was even a thing, but we did kind of push it with our behavior.

Finding a bench, I loaded up with smaller plates. She gave me a thumbs up, signaling the camera was ready. I pulled down my shorts and freed my cock. I lay down on the bench, and immediately as I lifted the bar, she went between my legs and wrapped her ten fingers around my cock. I did one rep and glanced down, seeing her tongue swirling around the head. I tried to focus on lifting but it was difficult, especially as she plunged my cock in her mouth.

I had to hold back my laughter as she gobbled up my cock and sucked me harder and more passionately than ever. Tossing her hair over her shoulder, she exposed her beautiful cheeks and stretched lips. Her cheeks hollowed out even more as she brought me deeper and deeper.

Trying to focus on training, I took ten reps and lifted the bar back on the rack. I finished as quickly as possible, so I could watch her sucking me hard instead. “God dam, Sofi that feels good,” I said as I felt her throat muscles massage my head. I leaned back and let her continue sucking me, listening in case someone would come but could only hear her delicious sucking sounds which made me even harder. She came off with a pop and licked the head and the sides of the cock.

“You can lift more than that,” she said with a wink, delivering sweet kisses all the way to the top again. And I lifted the bar again and did some more reps while she swallowed my cock again and again, making her gag a little. I thrust my hips, trying to push it deeper as she clenched her throat and sealed her lips around my manhood. Placing the bar back on the rack, I couldn’t do more. If I would orgasm, I would drop the bar on my head.

“Okay, Sofi, that’s enough,” I said.

She came off with a pop and gently stroked my cock. “Are you about to come?”

“Yeah … We should probably film something else.”

“While we are here, when I’m spotting you, you can eat from my pussy.”

I chuckled, pulled up my shorts and tucked my cock into the waistband. Despite wearing baggy clothes, my bulge was clearly visible as it throbbed against the shorts and even my shirt. “Alright,” I said. “We don’t have to move the camera after all.”

I sat back down again, and she moved into position, slowly pulling down her hot pants and moving her pussy to my face. There was already a string of honey hanging from her wet lips which landed right into my mouth. She then gently straddled my face and sat down, pressing her pink entrance to her mouth. I picked up her sweet, musky scent immediately, and I wanted more of it. Opening my mouth, I drove my tongue inside her pussy and lapped her. I tried lifting while licking her, and it turned out doable. “Come on, you can do another rep,” she said and pressed her pussy against my face. I did and pushed the bar up and she helped me, and when I had taken the last rep, she still pressed her pussy onto my lips. Grabbing her ass and sinking my fingers into her cheeks, I flicked my tongue over her pussy.

“It feels so good when you lick me,” she said and came off my face and pulled her hot pants back on.

Wiping her honey off my face, I sat back up and looked around. “Should we call it a day?”

She sternly shook her head. “Nope, not yet … Hi-hi.” I wasn’t sure about that laughter as she looked around and tapped her chin. “I will do hip thrusts and then on the thrust, you will kiss my slit … How about that?”

This would never end apparently. “Alright … But after that we should wrap this up in case someone comes.”

We moved a bench to the side, and she went into position with her feet on the floor and elbows on the bench. “Pull my hot pants off,” she said. I gently pulled them off and noticed a round, wet patch in the middle. She started thrusting her hips, and I leaned over to kiss her slit on every upthrust. She bit her lip as she kept on going for a couple of more reps till I had her honey spilled all over my face.

We then heard high heels clack against the floor, startling both of us. “Quick!” I whispered and yanked her up to her feet. I also helped pull her clothes clumsily back on. We bit our nails as we watched, and it was another woman sauntering to the locker room. “She almost gave me a heart attack,” I said and wiped the sweat from my brow.

“Quick, let’s take the facial,” she said eagerly and took my trembling hand.

“What?” I questioned as if she were mad.

“Women usually use a perfect ten minutes to change clothes. We’ll make it.”

“It wasn’t her which made me question this but isn’t a facial taking it a bit too far?”

“No,” she said, shaking her head. “Come on, I need a shower after all that hard work.”

“You gotta be so dirty sometimes.” She pulled me into the corner with a giggle and positioned the camera perfectly. It was too late for me to abort when she pulled my shorts down and freed my cock. She stuffed it inside her mouth, sliding it in and out right over her tongue. After all that thrill of doing something we shouldn’t be doing, I kept glancing at the locker rooms, and my heart pounded quicker than ever. I raked my fingers through her hair and hoped I wouldn’t explode when she would come. I just didn’t want to pull out from Sofi’s delicious mouth, especially as she kept sucking me long and deep.

“God damn Sofi,” I whispered as she kept sucking me harder and harder, and I flicked my eyes from her beautiful face to the locker room, my heart pounding quicker and quicker as an orgasm was imminent and also a lady entering the gym. “A little bit deeper …” She did as I begged her, and I reached the back of her throat. “There you go.” I looked at her as her lips stretched and quickly glanced back up to the entrance. Sweat ran down my brow, and the thrill and pleasure culminated and the intense sensation made me grab her head. I held onto her head with both of my hands as I came as hard as I could, and blasted out fat cables of cum all over the insides of her cheeks.

“Gosh,” I said as she swallowed as much as she could before she got it all over her face and hair. It was like a hose, and I even managed to strike the window behind her, startling me. I wanted to pull my shorts back on, but she resorted to sucking me some more but then the woman came out from the locker room. “That’s enough!” I quickly pulled my shorts up. Noticing the woman, she snatched the towel, turned around and wiped as much from her face as possible.

“Christ, that was close,” I whispered and noticed she looked at us for a brief second and then looked away with a grin as if she could’ve guessed what we were up to.

“Yeah … but we didn’t get caught and now have some golden footage,” she said while holding onto the cum-soaked towel. “I can’t wait to show Ariella what we did.”

“She will be thrilled.”

“Even more thrilled when we bring the threesome here.”

I watched her face in case she was joking but saw none of it. “You still got some cum on your hair. I’ll jump into the shower, let’s meet outside.”

“Okay,” she said.

While standing in the shower, I couldn’t believe what we’d just done but it felt thrilling nevertheless. It must have been the hottest and strongest blowjob I’d ever received, and I wanted to do this again, despite almost getting caught.

I met her outside, and she looked happier than ever. She wore her wet hair loose and embraced me and gave me a kiss on the lips. “I can still smell my pussy on your lips.”

“And I can smell my cock on yours.”

She giggled, and we took the elevator back up to our room. We prepared our newly filmed footage as usual for Pornhub. She came up with some hilarious titles as always, and we uploaded them one by one.

“We should probably get something to eat after that workout,” I suggested and patted her back.

“Yeah … it sucks Ariella can’t cook for us,” she said and stared wistfully at the kitchen. “Her food tastes a thousand times better than any restaurant crap.”

“I agree,” I said and reminisced over all the dishes she’d cooked for us. “Do you have any good places in mind?”

“Not for now, but we’ll find something,” she said and started searching the web.

It didn’t take her long to find an interesting restaurant we settled for. We got dressed and as usual she wore a crop top and denim shorts, looking sexier than ever. When we went down the lobby, hand in hand, the receptionist called for us. “Can I talk to you for a second?”

The sound of her voice was like when a teacher wanted to talk to you after the end of a lesson, and you knew it was no good. I exchanged glances with Sofi whose eyes widened in fear. “Don’t overthink it. It could be anything,” I said even if I didn’t believe it myself. We went up to her and tried to smile and play innocent. “Hi,” I told her.

With a subtle blush, she smirked at both of us. “I saw what you two were doing at the gym,” she said and placed her hand firmly on her hip.

“We were working out as usual,” Sofi said, her voice cracking.

“The gym is surveilled by cameras,” she said and gave her a look. “That’s not acceptable behavior.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Sofi said. I held my hand over her mouth before she would blurt something outrageous.

“We’re sorry,” I said and started questioning whether it was an offense or not. It was also hard to tell whether she was angry at us or not. It looked as if she was trying to suppress an impending grin.

“It’s okay,” she said and a smile tugged at the corners of her lips. “You guys are young and I forgive you, but not everyone who works here will be as forgiving. Just don’t do that again. In case you get caught, they could file a police report on both of you.”

My heart sank a little, but at the same time, I felt relieved that she was understanding. “Thank you.”

“I’ve done some lewd stuff when I was younger too, but rules are rules, and I don’t want to lose my job.”

“You can trust us,” I said. “We’ll keep that stuff in the bedroom.”

“It’s not like you don’t have space in your penthouse,” she said and winked.

“Right.” We turned and exited the building. We were greeted by the strong sunshine and the briny scent of the sea.

Sofi let out a sigh of relief. “I didn’t think she would be so nice.”

“Because she’s good-looking,” I told her.

Sofi slowly shook her head. “She probably let us off the hook because of your cock.”

“You think so?”

“Sixty-nine percent sure.”

Taking her hand, I just laughed.


Chapter 14

Leaning back on the chaise lounge, I watched the beautiful sun sinking toward the horizon. A pink light flooded the ocean and the sky all the while the palm trees rustled lightly. It looked as if the sky was on fire with magical, pink and purple flames. I didn’t know if there was something as colorful and beautiful as a sunset in California. I folded my hands behind my head and reminisced over the day. It had been warm, and we’d managed to shoot some photos earlier. I turned to the left, and Sofi sat there topless with a pair of shades on. Her eyes were also aimed at the sun sinking and the spectacular sunset. We were raking in dough, and life felt good at the moment. She pushed her shades up on her forehead and shot me a look. “Gawking at my tits?”

“It was either that or the sunset,” I said with a shrug. “That should tell you something about how pretty they are.”

“I’m just playing with you,” she said and squeezed her breasts with her elbows. “I’m not a narcist, but I do like my tits.”

We’d been sitting here for a while, taking a little break, but we grew quiet during the evening. “When does Ariella come back tomorrow?”

“In the evening. We can finally have something decent to eat.”

“True,” I said. Despite just having met her, I’d missed her. It didn’t take long for us to feel like a family.

“I sent her a message an hour ago, but she still hasn’t answered,” Sofi said and looked at her phone, tapping around with frustration. We were in a day and age where instant responses were considered the norm. I considered them a headache and unrealistic. Concentration wasn’t exactly needed for our job, but as a coder, it was nothing I hated more than getting interrupted.

“Give her time,” I told Sofi and motioned her to calm down. “She’s probably busy with her family.”

“It takes like a second to slide into my DMs.”

I shrugged. “I hate it myself when people expect instant responses.”

“It’s because you are a guy,” she said and blew me a raspberry. Her tongue was so sweet, and I wanted it in my mouth or my cock more than anything.

I reached for the iPad and read an article about a new framework. Despite having an abundance of sex with these two hotties, I still had an interest in coding and thought about building another website for us to sell some stuff on the side. I hadn’t figured out what though. I hadn’t written a line of code ever since giving my former boss the middle finger, with the exception of that landing page, which I did a month back when we got flagged for the first time. My fingers were itching, and I wanted to get my hands dirty again. It was addictive to build something, whether it was a business or just a simple function for a website.

“Okay … I’m starting to get worried,” she said with clear hints of concern in her voice.

I lowered my iPad to my lap and searched her gaze. Lines of concern covered her face as she kept trying to give her a call, but it went straight to voicemail. “She’s never gone so long without answering me.”

I put my iPad aside and didn’t like the look in her eyes. “If it is a family dinner, shouldn’t it be polite to not have the phone on?”

“No, we all find time to text,” she said and obviously wasn’t in the mood to blow me a raspberry now. “I’ve sent her like ten messages and called her ten times too.”

“Eh?” I said and arched an eyebrow. “When she sees the first, she’ll answer you.”

“I know but …” She sounded frustrated. I thought we would have this little break to finally breathe out but apparently not. “Something must’ve happened.”

We suddenly heard someone knock on our door. It was subtle since we sat outside but we heard it. We exchanged glances and sat upright. Sofi jumped out of the chaise lounge, half ran to the door and opened it as quickly as possible. She clearly was a psyche that girl since in front of her stood Ariella with black streaks of mascara lining her ashen face. She looked completely heartbroken, and it felt as if someone twisted my heart by seeing her like that.

“Gosh, what happened?” Sofi asked and welcomed her in. Ariella just walked to the couch without saying a word, the mascara spilling on the floor as she collapsed onto the couch and buried her face in her hands, bursting out in tears. I quickly fetched a box of tissue papers. I sat down next to her but wasn’t sure where to put the box of tissue paper. Sofi thankfully took it for me and placed it on her lap.

I was about to open my mouth, but Sofi gestured with her finger to let her take her time. Sofi had her arm draped over her neck and waited patiently, letting Ariella cry as much as she wanted. “Can you speak now?” she asked.

Ariella nodded, but it was the shakiest nod I’d ever seen. “My c-cousin had seen our Onlyfans … She t-told on me during the family dinner and shamed me in front of everyone—” She burst out in tears again, lowering her head into her hands and just letting it out. Sofi immediately pulled out a tissue paper and dabbed it over Ariella’s cheek and thighs as she spilled it all over herself.

“I’m so sorry,” Sofi said.

“It was so vicious of her to bring it up when we were all together. My father got so mad and my mother didn’t even want to speak with me. It feels like I don’t even have a family any longer. I didn’t t-think they would do such a thing.”

Sofi kissed her cheek and pulled her in for a hug. “Ariella, listen, we are your family now. Josh and I would never do anything that would hurt you.”

She sniveled. “I know … It’s why I ran back here. But it was just so painful.”

“Screw them,” Sofi said angrily. “They’re just jealous, trust me.”

“You think so?” she asked and raised her gaze up, her bottom lip quivering.

“Absolutely, you look a thousand times hotter than your cousin,” she pointed out. “She doesn’t have the looks for sex work. Who doesn’t want to get fucked and make millions on top of it?”

She nodded and glanced at me. I was still a noob with relationships and wasn’t the best at comforting. I felt kind of handicapped but would try my best. “I say the same as Sofi. We are family now. Just keep in mind, I’m not the best at comforting, even if I feel your pain deep in my heart.”

“It’s the thought that counts,” she sniveled.

“Josh is right,” Sofi said. “I feel your pain too. We’re in this together.”

“I never want to see them again. I don’t want to hear from them either.”

“You won’t hear from them either,” I told her and draped my arm over her shoulder. We kept her company till she crumpled up the tissue paper and tossed it in the bin. She stopped crying and glanced out the window instead. It was already dark outside, but her heart was more important than some beautiful sunset.

“Have you eaten something?” she asked us.

“No, but we can just order something,” Sofi said.

“No,” Ariella insisted. “I want to cook something. I just want to get my mind on something else.”

“You sure?” Sofi asked and checked on her, making sure her cheeks were clean from ink.

“I am … I’ll go prepare something. I don’t want to think about my family any longer.”

“It’s okay,” Sofi said and let her go.

I watched as she strode to the kitchen, swaying her hips on her way. She looked healthier already as reached for the cutting board, pots and all the necessary ingredients. A brief smile appeared on her face as she started cutting the meat. There was so much I wanted to talk about. I had been growing up as a single child but didn’t understand why someone would rat someone out like that, especially when they were related. But I realized it was better to leave that subject behind.

I exchanged glances with Sofi and saw the sympathy in her eyes. Despite her being incredibly bratty, she had a very tender heart, and I couldn’t describe my love for her in mere words.

Ariella placed the large pot on top of the table. “You guys, you can come,” she said without a hint of grief. We took a seat, and she’d already set the table for us. Ariella lifted the lid from the pot and steam billowed up to the ceiling. Inhaling deeply, I was yet again reminded of how much I’d missed Ariella. She’d cooked us a rich stew with vegetables floating around fatty chunks of meat.

“Not a single day went by without thinking of you,” I told her.

“Thank you,” Ariella said, lowering her head and blushing. “It feels good to have someone in life who appreciates what you’re doing.”

“We love your food,” Sofi corrected her. It was no exaggeration as we filled our bowls to the brim. We shoveled it into our mouths, and the flavors exploded across my tongue. I’d missed her culinary arts, and I ate till I was stuffed and could barely move.

The rest of the evening, we kept Ariella company and showed her some photos we’d taken, hoping it would cheer her up even further. Her hand flew to her mouth when she saw the Pornhub video of us fucking in the gym. “I can’t believe you did that,” she said and broke out chuckling for the first time since she’d arrived.

“It trended on Pornhub,” Sofi said. “Hopefully it will bring in some fans as well.”

“But there must be cameras there. Didn’t you get caught?” she questioned.

I scratched my neck. “We did get caught.”

“By whom?”

“The receptionist,” I answered, “the entire gym is surveilled, but we apologized and she let us off the hook.”

“How embarrassing,” she said and wanted to hide her face.

“Not really,” I said. “Even if she put us on the spot, she was cool with it.”

“Maybe she’s bribeable,” Sofi said and looked at us both and wagged her eyebrows.

“I don’t like the look of that face,” I said and could already guess what she had in mind.

“What would be better than one girl getting fucked in a gym?” Sofi questioned as her lips curled into a grin.

“Two,” I said with an eye roll. “Just say what you want to say.”

“You can bribe her with your cock,” she said and lowered her hand to my crotch, grasping the bulge, “and we can then film a threesome there.”

“That’s outrageous,” Ariella said but chuckled nevertheless, her tears and grief clearing away from her eyes.

“It’s not I’m telling you,” she said. “Look at the video—It’s trending on Pornhub!”

She was right since it had more than a million views within a day. While the clip rolled, we came to the facial where I sprayed my cum over her face. You could hear someone enter in the background, and Sofi quickly wiped her face. “The sad part is that most will probably think that scene was fake or some act,” I said. “But it was actually a woman entering the gym.”

“Did she see you too?” Ariella asked and bit her nails.

“Who knows,” I said with a shrug.

We leaned back on the couch and kept Ariella company a bit longer. “I’m tired,” she mumbled. “Is it okay if I can go to bed?”

“We’ll go to bed together,” Sofi said. “You didn’t leave me alone when I was sick, and I won’t leave you alone either.”

“You’re the best,” she said and wrapped her arms around her.

It was an unexpected event, but I knew after this that Ariella would even be closer to us. It was events like these which pulled us together and would keep us loyal no matter what as we were at the beginning of our journey to become multi-millionaire adult entertainers. My dream was finally coming to fruition, and we needed love and loyalty as much as possible.

We crept under the sheets. I lay in the middle and they both cuddled up to me and wrapped their legs around mine, delivering kisses on my cheeks. “Let’s get some sleep and get some work done tomorrow.”

“Work,” Sofi chuckled and slid her wet pussy up and down on my leg.

I turned to Ariella and was glad to see her smiling. “Sweet dreams.”

“You too, thank both of you for being there for me.”

“You’re welcome,” I answered her and drifted off to sleep.


Epilogue

Ipushed the button of the Aston Martin Rapide S and waved goodbye to the dealer. Rolling down the window and putting my shades on, I let my left hand hang out the window. It was my first car and I laughed like mad at the roaring sounds of the powerful engines. It was a master at turning heads, and people of any age group looked at me with their eyes wide as saucers.

I drove straight toward the highway. I’d just gotten my driver’s license yesterday, and it was the first car I’d bought and wouldn’t be the last. I was making my way back to our penthouse as we’d decided to take a trip to a luxury resort in Santa Monica. Life was sweet and I had no complaints at all as we rolled on.

October was right around the corner, and a week back, we’d become the top creator on Onlyfans, surpassing Mia Khalifa and all those other unimaginable clowns. We’d celebrated with a day off, and we were completely nude and engaged in sex and fun for the rest of the day. It was a day I would never forget as I lay squeezed between those beauties, and they took turns sucking, hugging or fucking me.

We were raking in the dough—more than millions each month, and the next month we would pay off the mortgage and be done with it. The penthouse was ours, and at the same time I’d bought this Aston Martin with four seats. A couple of months later, we could afford a Lamborghini. The thought made me grin as I cruised along the highway.

Parking in the garage, I took the elevator up. Entering our penthouse, I was greeted by Sofi trying out her new skimpy clothes in front of the mirror. She was wearing a fancy mini-skirt with a tight top. Ariella was right behind her with matching clothes, looking just as fancy. “Did you get the car?” Sofi asked me.

I dangled the keys in front of her face while my grin widened. “Awesome,” Sofi said eagerly. “Are you guys ready for Santa Monica?”

We gave each other a group hug and took the elevator back down the garage. They circled the car in awe and checked out the rims and interior.

“It’s gorgeous,” Sofi said and could even use the paint as a mirror.

“It’s a true attention whore,” I said, which was no joke.

“We struck a deal,” Ariella said and pushed her auburn hair behind her ears. “I’ll blow you while you drive and Sofi wants a sex scene in the dressing room. Sucking you while driving was the least intimidating option, so.” She shrugged at the end of her speech.

I leaned back and chuckled, aiming my eyes at Sofi. “You have a potent imagination.”

“What,” Sofi said and gave me a look. “It’s not like you’ve ever dreamed about getting blown in a car.”

I nodded for myself. “You got a point.”

“See,” she said and punched my shoulder. She jumped in the backseat and already got the camera ready. I sat in front with Ariella who looked bemusedly around and fiddled with every button.

“So nice and shiny,” Ariella said. “I can’t believe we’ve become millionaires.”

“Or the top creators,” Sofi said, giggling like mad while rubbing her hands.

“It’s all gravy,” I said, starting the car and riding out of the garage. I noticed again how much attention this car attracted. And to think there were even pricier cars out there.

“You weren’t kidding that this car was an attention whore,” Sofi said and gazed out of the window.

“Told you,” I said.

“We truly have something unique going,” Ariella said. “I find it hard to believe we would even make it to the top.”

I nodded. Ever since she’d come home crying from that disastrous dinner, she’d been keener and more eager to film. There was no going back. This was our life and nothing could change it. But I thought of climbing higher though, something they didn’t always like hearing. “Before driving further, where do you want to blow me?” I asked as we stopped in front of a red light.

She pushed her auburn hair behind her ears. “The highway,” she said with a titter. I glanced at the back seat, and Sofi gave me a thumbs up, already having the camera ready. It was risky and something a daredevil would do, but we were young and wanted as many views as possible. Ariella giving me a head while cruising on the road was a temptation I couldn’t resist.

“Alright, let’s do this,” I said as I pushed the gas pedal and thundered down the highway.

“Jesus these engines are brutal,” Sofi said, looking caught off guard.

I lifted my pelvis, so Ariella could get my shorts down. “They are,” I told her with a grin as Ariella was about to fiddle with my cock. I tried to focus on the road, which would prove a challenge as she freed my erection, which came back up like a flagpole and struck behind the steering wheel. She basically had to move it to the side to free it, but once freed, she stroked it with both her hands.

“Eyes on the road,” Ariella said teasingly as she bent over to lick the crown.

“I’ll try my best,” I said and drove with my left hand hanging out the window while getting sucked by a beauty. Sofi was right. I had dreamed of this scene so many times; I didn’t know whether it was deja vu I was experiencing or just remembering dreaming it. Either way, I leaned back and relaxed as she stuffed my erection deep down her throat, sucking deeply and slowly, taking her time as I was about to climax.

Holding onto the steering wheel with my left hand, I cupped her neck with my right, helping her bob her head and feeding her my cock. “Ah, Ariella,” I moaned. I was facing a dilemma. Should I glance down and see her sweet, red lips stretched around my girth, or keep my eyes on the road? I tried to do both and she slung her hair over her shoulders as I felt my cock slide over her wet tongue.

I clenched the steering wheel as she brought me closer to a climax. I thrust my hips, wanting to reach deeper into her mouth. With her lips sealed tightly around the shaft, she pulled her head back and sucked me along the way. I bucked my hips as I used my right hand to push her closer against my cock, and my balls exploded, sending cum right down her throat. She swallowed dose after dose all the while refusing to come off my cock till every drop had fallen down her gullet.

“Hmm, Ariella,” I said as I closed my eyes for a brief moment and opened them to keep my eyes on the road. She opened her mouth for the camera and showed the world the pool of cum, swallowing it all shortly after and licking her lips like a good girl.

“That was perfect,” Sofi said and high-fived Ariella.

“Can I see it?” Ariella asked and Sofi handed her the camera.

“You drove so well while she sucked you,” Sofi said over my shoulder, and I felt her eyes on my cock and got the impression that she wanted to get down too.

“Yeah, it was quite thrilling,” I said. I knew I had another treat waiting for me at the clothing store.

Riding down to Santa Monica, we reached the entrance of the luxury resort and were greeted by professional and beautiful staff. They guided us to our luxurious furnished room with a sweeping view of the ocean and a stone’s throw away from the beach.

“What should we do first?” I asked them as I checked out a magazine of their spa.

“How about we go to the Place so we can fuck?” Sofi suggested bluntly.

I tossed the magazine back onto the table. “I thought we were on a vacation?” I asked her.

“We are, but I’m cock famished.”

“Let’s just film the dressing room blowjob,” I told Sofi. “I don’t really want to film anything else.”

“Neither do I, but this scene is something I can’t resist.”

We reached for our things, left the spa and made our way to Santa Monica Place. It was in the middle of the day and the sun hadn’t reached its peak yet. Walking on a sidewalk lined with palm trees, we entered the outdoor shopping mall and looked around us in amazement. We saw so many fancy stores we could spend our time and money on; it was difficult to choose.

“Look at those shiny pink boots,” Ariella said, her eyes widening.

“And look at that dress,” Sofi said and pointed at another.

“Maybe if you get the dirty scene out of the way, we can shop in peace,” Ariella suggested.

“Okay but we need to have a plan,” I told them.

“Sure, you get hard and you stick inside me,” Sofi said with a shrug.

“I’m glad I had my fill earlier,” Ariella said, “so I wouldn’t have done something as lewd as this.”

“To each their own,” I said and mulled it over for a moment. “While Ariella distracts the sales assistant, we’ll go into one of the dressing rooms, but you have to be as silent as possible. No excessive moaning.”

“The last part will practically be impossible with your shaft,” Sofi said.

“What … did you plan to moan like a pornstar while we were inside there?”

She giggled and punched my shoulder. “I’m just joking with you.”

“I should’ve guessed,” I said.

“We should also probably choose a store with the youngest sales assistant and the most beautiful. They won’t be as jealous if you get caught and give you a headache.”

“Good catch,” I told Ariella and agreed with her.

I drew in a deep breath as we continued down the shopping mall. There weren’t as many here as I thought it would be, but every girl out there, despite it being October, wore as little clothing as possible. I was popping wood already, and some of the men looked at me with envy as I was flanked by two girls. They were probably questioning whether we were a couple or not.

We found a clothing store with a young sales assistant and no one inside. “Bingo.”

Sofi and Ariella nodded eagerly. I opened up the door and whisked them inside. The girls started checking some clothes out, and Sofi picked out a shirt for me. “Looks alright,” I said.

“Let me help you try it out,” she said and handed it to me with an obvious wink. We made our way to the dressing room, and I hoped we didn’t look like suspicious shoplifters as I threw several glances at the young sales assistant folding some clothes. But she seemed to mind her own business for now.

“Excuse me,” Ariella said and poked her shoulder. “Do you have this top in another color?” Ariella led her to the corner, and the coast was clear. We snuck inside, and I quickly pulled the curtains shut. Sofi stifled a giggle, and her cheeks were red as tulips. I should’ve guessed beforehand she would giggle like a teen, and it was exactly the reason why I was afraid. She was about to reveal us before the act had even started.

“Don’t start laughing now,” I mouthed, hoping someone wouldn’t hear us.

“Sorry,” she mouthed back and looked around the tight dressing room. “Where should I bend over?”

“Sit on the stool,” I suggested.

“Good idea,” she said but whirled around to me, grasping my bulge and flicking her eyes up to mine. “Can I just take it in my mouth first?”

“Sure,” I said but kept a stern finger over my lips. I pulled the camera out of the bag and smashed the rec button, positioning it right over her head.

She went down on her knees, pulled the belt out of the loops and pulled my shorts down. Upon seeing the massive bulge, she grinned and pulled down my underwear, freeing my erection. She curled her fingers around the bottom shaft and opened up wide. She drove her mouth onto my cock and sucked me deeply, so I hardened to concrete. “That’s it,” I said and watched her beautiful cheeks hollowing out.

“You liked that?” she whispered after coming off, keeping her voice low and shaking her head so her hair didn’t obscure her face.

“We don’t have to talk,” I said as she looked up at the camera. She rose and took a step to the stool. I filmed the scene as she pulled down her skirt, flashing her beautiful ass as I caressed her cheeks. They were warm and soft, and I melted a little as I kept caressing them with my left palm, my desire rising. She then took off her panties and I couldn’t let go of her. I spread her butt cheeks and reached into her slit and fingered her greatly with a moan. My hand came out drenched with her honey dripping down to my wrist. Grabbing my cock, I then aimed it at her slit, slowly pushing it inside her and moaning greatly. It just felt so thrilling and intense. I listened in case there was someone outside, but I could even hear Ariella asking the sales assistant several questions, leading her away while I slowly pushed my cock into Sofi.

“Hmm, I love your cock,” she said and sat like a cat on top of the stool.

“I love your pussy too,” I told her. “Don’t make me spank you … keep your voice low.”

She bit her bottom lip and twisted her neck as I worked in inch after inch into her sopping hole. I heard a door opening and realized it must have been the second assistant returning from a lunch break, and I stiffened with my cock deep inside Sofi. I heard the high heels clacking against the floor as she walked away.

“Fuck,” I whispered and knew this would be more difficult than I thought it would.

“Come on, Jack,” she said, not caring we’d almost gotten caught. “Give it to me.”

I pulled out till only the head remained and pushed all the way in till only a couple of inches were left. For every pound, her grin widened, and I realized I had to fuck her quicker to get it over with. I grabbed a hold of her left cheek, squeezing her flesh as I tried to hold the camera with my right hand, filming myself fucking this beauty.

I pounded her harder and harder till her head bumped into the wall. Luckily, I found a little pillow and slipped it between her head and the wall.

“A bit harder,” she pleaded and didn’t seem to care that I banged her against the wall.

I grabbed her left leg and kept pounding her again and again. I tried to slow it down so that the smacks didn’t become too loud, but the euphoria engulfed me, and I prayed Ariella was doing her best to keep the assistants away from the dressing room. Finally, I pushed all the way in and grunted, spraying my cum all inside her tight slit and tried to keep my voice down. But it was so intense that a moan escaped my lips as I kept my cock entrenched in her sweet pussy. As I was buried deep inside her, I just realized I would pull out buckets of cum and didn’t have anything to clean it with.

“Oh that felt so good,” she whispered and looked back at me. “Are you going to keep it stuffed inside me?”

“What are we going to do with the cum?” I asked her.

“Should we text Ariella to come and lick it up?” she asked kinkily.

I arched an eyebrow, wondering whether she was serious or not. “She didn’t even want to come here to begin with. And without her staving off the sales assistants, we would get caught.”

“Just pull it out quickly. I’ll try to catch it in my panties and suck the rest from your cock, okay?”

I yanked my cock out and my fears were reasonable as cum immediately gushed out of her slit. She pulled up her panties and skirt, and thankfully, she didn’t go commando this time. As a string of cum was about to fall from my cock to the floor, she dropped to her knees and positioned her head, so she caught it in her mouth. She then took my cock back into her throat, sucking so hard she dried me up for seed.

Leaning back, I raked my fingers through her hair. “That’s okay, Bambi.” She came off with a muffled pop, rose and threw her arms around my neck.

“I frickin’ loved that,” she said and mashed her tits against my chest.

“Again, not so loud.” I wrapped my hands around her ass which was warm after fucking her. Inhaling deeply, I picked up the scent of roses and musk. We’d been dirty, but it was so addictive I wanted to do it again already.

“You loved it too, didn’t you?” she asked, grinning from ear to ear.

“Sure,” I said and gave her ass a pat. “But ask Ariella if the coast is clear.”

She texted her, and Ariella responded immediately. Sofi’s lips became a flat line, and her eyes widened in slow motion. Noticing something was wrong, I read the text over her shoulder. “They already know … They just laughed and said it was no biggie.”

My cheeks were about to flush. “I told you you shouldn’t have spoken,” I said, gritting my teeth.

“Right … you go first,” she said and looked somewhat embarrassed. I did, and as soon as I stepped out, Ariella and the two store assistants just looked at us and giggled. I had a hard time not looking anywhere else than the floor. With blushing cheeks, Sofi stepped out shortly after.

When we were about to pay for our stuff, the assistant kept throwing glances at us. She wore her brunette hair loose and her blue eyes sparkled. She was as tall as I was, but I found it difficult to maintain eye contact. “Don’t worry,” she said with a cute, youthful voice, “we won’t file any police reports on you … But I’ve never seen anyone do that in my life.”

“We appreciate that,” I said as I paid for our clothes.

“And that says a lot,” the other beauty said with a pair of shades on, pushing them down to the tip of her nose to stare at us. “She used to live in Vegas.”

“Right,” I said and gave Sofi a look, knowing her ideas were far-fetched and lewd. I just wanted to leave the store, but Sofi couldn’t stop trying to look as innocent as possible.

“We all have our needs,” Sofi said, which wasn’t as outrageous as her earlier comments when we’d gotten caught.

“We don’t judge you, sweetheart,” she said and gave us the bags of clothes.

Sofi snatched them, and the sweetheart comment seemed to have rubbed her the wrong way. We headed for the door and left the shop, and Sofi asked Ariella, “How did they hear us?”

“Uhm, I don’t think dressing rooms are soundproof,” she said. “And besides, you could even hear it from outside. You fucked quite hard.”

“Oh well,” Sofi said with a shrug and her subtle blush faded. “We got some good footage we can upload when we get home.”

“I tried to keep them away from the dressing room,” Ariella said. “But it wasn’t really possible since you were too noisy anyway.”

“Thankfully they weren’t any other in that store,” I said with a shrug and was glad it was over and we easily got off the hook.

“And we bought some nice clothes too,” Sofi said, parting the bags and looking at them.

We made our way back to the resort, having agreed to relax. We dumped our clothes in the room and were guided to the spa by one of the hosts.

There were three female masseuses with ample breasts and some impressive hips. They were dressed in revealing robes but yet maintained a professional look. They showed us how to lay on the massage table, and we followed their instructions.

Immediately upon lying down, I felt a heat radiating from under the table, making me relax. They poured warm oil over us as they kneaded heavenly on our muscles. I drew in a deep breath and surrendered to their hands. There wasn’t a thought in my mind and the only sound I could hear was the water falling in the background. Letting go of a breath, I realized I was in heaven.

Descending into relaxation, we didn’t speak for an entire hour. After they’d finished, they dried us up and scrubbed the oil from our bodies. I felt ten years younger, and Ariella and Sofi looked as if they’d woken up from a deep slumber.

We headed to the warm swimming pool and climbed down the ladder. None of us felt like jumping in; we were just too relaxed for that. “Oh, that was so luxurious,” I said and spoke word for word as I saw no reason to rush anything. I leaned my elbows on the edge of the pool and draped my arms around their necks.

“I feel like a newborn baby,” Ariella said and stared at the painting of a meadow in front of us.

“Think if every day was like this,” Sofi said and listened to the running water in the background.

“Nothing stops us,” I said and leaned back, inhaling deeply. “It smells like lavender.”

“Lavender calms you,” Ariella said.

They both wrapped their legs around mine, and I questioned if they were perpetually horny as they couldn’t keep leaving me alone at all, but they just kept their pussies pressed to my leg and didn’t rub them this time. I couldn’t complain since any feminine touch was divine.

After the spa, we went outside to the terrace and ordered an early dinner. We were served oysters with lobster tails and white wine sauce. I looked at the lobster and tasted it first. It was the first time in my life, and I fell in love immediately as it hit my tongue. It tasted like crab but sweeter and melted in my mouth. If it hadn’t been for the relaxing massage, I would’ve devoured it within ten seconds. I mixed the oyster in the white wine sauce and ate while listening to waves crashing against the shore.

“It’s an absolute delicacy,” Ariella said and licked her fingers one by one.

“You know what,” I told her, licking my lips and mulling it over. “I would rather have one of your dishes.” This sure was a delicacy, but it was something else when someone who loved and cared about you prepared it for you.

“You’re just saying that to make me feel better,” she said and put the cutlery back on the plate.

“I agree with him,” Sofi said and licked her fingers too. “This isn’t bad, but what you make is made with love and nothing can replace that.”

“Both of you are so nice,” she yielded.

After the early dinner, we brushed our lips and leaned back, watching the sun lowering toward the horizon. We sat outside, surrounded by palm trees and complete privacy. I loved every minute of it.

We were served a chocolate cake with a strawberry on top for dessert. I didn’t have the sweetest tooth in the world, but decided to be social and eat. It sure was rich and filling, and I finished the cake too and even ended up licking the spoon. Sofi giggled as she even licked the plate clean and eyed mine shortly after. “Can I lick it for you?”

“It’s yours,” I said and nudged it to her.

“When it gets dark,” Sofi suggested and put the plate back onto the table, “should we go out for an evening swim?”

“Yeah that sounds tempting,” I said and watched the waves.

“Then we hop in the shower and finish this day off with a threesome?” she suggested and started waking up after that massage.

I chuckled and the thought of that already made me hard despite having emptied myself two times earlier. I recovered at record speed, so I didn’t mind.

“I’m stoked about that,” Ariella said. “It’s rare that we can just have a sexual moment for ourselves without filming it.”

“It’s nice to film too,” Sofi said and picked up the camera and watched the fuck at the dressing room and showed it to Ariella.

“That looks so uncomfortable,” Ariella said and shied back. “There’s barely room for anything.”

“That’s what makes it so thrilling,” Sofi said and came to the part where I came and stuffed my cock deep inside her.

“Guess what she suggested we should do here?” I asked Ariella.

“Let me guess … She wanted me to come in so I could catch the cum from her pussy?”

Sofi chuckled and placed her hands on the table, leaning forward. “How did you know?”

“It seems like something you would say,” Ariella said.

“Would you be down for it?”

Ariella shrugged. “They’d already figured it out, so it would’ve been thinkable.”

“See, sometimes it’s good to jump at the opportunity,” Sofi prided herself on and crossed her legs.

“I guess you got a point there.” We leaned back and reminisced and indulged in several memories since we started on our journey, and looking back, this had been the best six months of my life, but as I pointed out, “We’re still young and so is our business … We can make it grow even further. What about owning a plane? A yacht? A mansion in Beverly Hills? We can’t stop here.”

Sofi nodded and I believed she shared my vision too. “You’re right … We reached the greatest milestone when Ariella joined. As I said earlier—We need more women.”

“We sure do.” And I envisioned ten or even a hundred women swearing loyalty to me as we grew filthy rich together.

“I thought we were on a vacation,” Ariella said and gave us a worrying look.

“Sorry, you’re right,” I told her. “We should discuss it another time … This week we’ll enjoy ourselves.” But I felt it deep inside that I couldn’t stop thinking of work even how much I tried. I was a workaholic after all.

As the sky pinked and purpled, and the sun was setting, we rose from our seats and walked hand in hand to the beautiful beach. We exchanged glances and ran all the way down and plunged in.

Since it was evening, we weren’t in the mood to joke around. We watched till the sun was completely gone from the sky all the while they kept their hands firm around my cock, stroking it slowly. I caressed their asses in return and sighed in relief. “Let’s hop in the shower, grab something to eat and finish our day in the bedroom.”

“A three-way kiss first,” Sofi demanded and turned to me and Ariella. Positioning ourselves, we leaned in for a three-way kiss, sealing the bond between us. We would continue to work hard, but we would enjoy life as much as possible. I had learned so much in the past six months, more valuable things than coding ever taught me. There was no point in working myself to death, but I had truly struck gold when I met Sofi who’d guided my life into this direction, and I knew it would only get better from now on. Breaking the kiss, they both looked at me with clear hints of lust and love. I felt the sparks just like when we had hit publish together, and I nodded my head at the resort.

“Let’s enjoy ourselves for now.” And we did, walking hand in hand back to the resort and reaping some of that reward.

Thanks for reading A Man’s Wet Dream. If you enjoyed this book, please leave a short (or long!) review on Amazon or Goodreads.

If you want a free taboo harem book and want to know when I publish a new story, you can go to my website https://jackpinkhunter.com/ and sign up for my newsletter.

Or if you want to get in touch with me, you can contact me at author@jackpinkhunter.com

Also By Jack Pinkhunter

A Man’s Dream 2: A Harem Adventure

Slice of Paradise: A Slice of Life Harem Fantasy Adventure

Magical Inheritance: A Harem Fantasy Adventure

Magical Inheritance 2: A Harem Fantasy Adventure

Magical Inheritance 3: A Harem Fantasy Adventure

Bermuda Survivors: A Survival Harem Adventure

Primitive Survivors: A Survival Harem Adventure

Summoned by Venus: A Primeval Harem Fantasy

Summoned by Venus 2: A Primeval Harem Fantasy

The Amazon Elves: A Harem Fantasy Adventure

OEBPS/font_rsrc2AW.otf


cover1.jpeg





OEBPS/font_rsrc2AU.otf


page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/font_rsrc2B0.otf


