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  Chapter 1


  


  Lexi Walters awoke to a soft kiss on her back and a hard cock pressing into her ass.


  “Hmm,” she moaned, her eyes partially opening. “Someone’s an early riser.”


  “How can I not be?” Jimmy…or was it John, spoke in her ear. “Waking up with a beautiful naked woman in my bed?”


  Jimmy John brushed her long black hair away and kissed her neck while rocking his hips, sliding his cock along the cheek of her ass beneath the sheet. That cock mattered a lot more than his name, and Lexi’s nipples stiffened at the idea she was about to get more of the snake that bit her.


  That young hard snake had bitten her three times last night, and that was in addition to her sucking out the venom when they’d first arrived back at his tiny two room apartment.


  J…John, now that her mind was shedding some of its Jack Daniels induced fog, she was sure it was John, slipped his arm between her side and the mattress, making her moan when he cupped her right breast, his palm sliding over her swollen rose red nipple.


  His lips worked down her neck and he eased the sheet down, his lips following it, peppering her with kisses between her shoulders. She thrust her ass into his cock, leaning over until she felt it slip between her cheeks, then worked hips, sliding him through them.


  He moaned and in a few seconds her cheeks were wet and sticky from his pre-cum. Lexi drew her left leg up to her waist, hooked the sheet with her toes and kicked it off. John slipped his hand under it, his palm rough against the soft flesh of her inner thigh and lifted it higher.


  He slid lower behind her, causing his cock to slip from her ass before sliding through her already wet slit.


  “Damn,” she sighed as he pumped his hips, working his hard shaft through her soft wet folds. She reached between her legs, gripping his long thick cock, and after making both squirm, by rubbing his oozing spongy purple tip against her ready clit, she guided him to her sweet spot, and pushed him inside.


  Her eyes rolled back as he plunged deep inside her and keeping her leg in the air fucked her with deliciously long slow strokes. He leaned over her, his chest pressing into her back, and kissed her cheek.


  Lexi turned her head, kissing him hard, and sighing contentedly into his mouth as he toyed with her nipple while giving her a nice leisurely fucking. His tongue invaded her mouth and she could taste herself on it.


  She lifted her leg higher, and extended it, placing the sole of her foot on his leg. Taking his now free hand, she guided it between her thigh and purred in delight when two of his fingers found her clit and rubbed it in circles as slow as his fucking.


  His lips slid from hers, and returned to her neck, sucking gently. Lexi closed her eyes and let her head fall back, letting the various sensations was over her. His fingers teasing her nipple, rubbing her clit, his eager lips, and best of all his impressive cock once again stuffing her recently insatiable cunt.


  “Someone taught you well,” she whispered. “This is better than breakfast.”


  “Know what?” John eased his cock from inside her. “We can do both.”


  He sat up, grabbed her leg, and pushed it to the side, causing her to roll over onto her back. Sliding down on his stomach between her legs, he smiled up at her.


  “Lay back while I make you breakfast.”


  He buried his face between her thighs and Lexi’s initial laugh at his joke turned into a squeal when he plunged his tongue inside her.


  “Fuck,” she moaned, squirming in his face as his tongue probed her wet cunt. “Baby, you are going to make some lucky girl very happy someday.”


  He eased his tongue from inside her, a trail of sticky fluid dangling from it.


  “That’s why I need to keep practicing, right?”


  He reinserted his tongue inside her, and she released a sharp breath when he put his lips to her and sucked hard. His lips smacked as he noisily slurped and sucked, his face pressed against her hot sticky slit.


  John slid his muscular arms beneath her and wrapped them around her thighs, while now keeping his tongue rigid, fucking her with it. Lexi purred, resting her feet on the backs of his shoulders.


  Her young lovers tongue probed her cunt, swirling inside her several times, before easing upwards, and teasing the edges of her lips with soft quick licks. She wasn’t kidding, this boy was either a natural or had been schooled by a woman that Lexi, and any girl he’d been with, needed to find and thank.


  He pulled her legs tighter together so the scruff on his cheeks pressed into the soft skin of her inner thighs. John’s tongue dipped between her lips and proceeded to explore the inner folds of her sex, licking side to side, and in circles while throwing a soft kiss and hard suck in between.


  His light brown eyes were partially closed and he moaned quietly into her flesh, while his hips rocked, sliding his hard cock along the sheet. He was obviously enjoying ‘breakfast’ and Lexi was happy to let him.


  Her gaze took the pleasing journey from his short blonde hair down over his board strong back to his amazing ass, his cheeks flexing as he humped the bed in anticipation of getting back to humping her.


  Good looking, great build, big dick, talented tongue, and at twenty one, literally half her age. Doing all right for yourself, girl. She heard her ex college roommate, Carla’s voice in her head.


  It was what she always said when she saw Lexi’s latest boyfriend or one night friend, as she liked to call them. There were a lot of them back then as Lexi, who referred to herself as a good time waiting to happen, was as easy as they came, and came damn easy.


  She regretted none of it, she had a great time drinking and fucking while maintaining a 3.8 GPA throughout college. The wild parties and her close to legendary sexual exploits which included several threesomes, two with other girls who she was happy to play with for an extra thrill, made it easier to settle into a more mundane life when she ‘grew up’


  Growing up as in starting her career as an addiction counselor, ironic being she’d regularly attended classes not only hung over, but still drunk from the night before. But it was never a need, it was a want, and Lexi always did what and who she wanted.


  But she knew once she’d hit the real world, she needed to slow down. She barely drank and her sex life became tamer, dating the same guy for several months before breaking it off because she never seemed happy being with the same man, and would never cheat.


  That was her routine for several years until she met Rick, and after a year, at the age of thirty, married him. Her marriage was an even bigger irony regarding her career; she’d ended up marrying an addict.


  But here she was newly divorced, in a new state, soon to start a new job, and fully embracing her former hedonistic lifestyle when it came to men. The one thing that hadn’t changed from her college days to now is…


  The boys were the same age.


  Lexi had been in Miami for six weeks and he was her boy of the week, and her tear the last few months back home in Boston made her current pace seem like she was slacking.


  No desire to date, even less desire for the drama and baggage of men her age, many of whom were married and on the make, just wild exciting sex with a young stud who knew she was going to be a onetime ride and had no issue hopping on anyway.


  John was by far her best score in her new home. Standing five nine herself, Lexi liked her men tall, and he stood an impressive six three with what she’d guess was an easy 240 pounds of hard muscular flesh.


  The scruff, and the bad ass demonic tattoos on his arms didn’t cover the face he had very pretty features, which was good because pretty bad boy was her favorite prey. Just on looks alone he was at the top of the class, but his skills as a lover were well beyond his years.


  Last night had been a mix of taking her hard and fast, fucking her roughly and nonstop in doggy until he exploded all over her ass and lower back, then taking his time and making her cum twice before, and during, round two which was a slow sensual trip around the world that ended in an impressive painting of her large breasts.


  The fact he was hung like a bull certainly didn’t hurt his cause. It had been a rough couple of years that lead to the end of her marriage, and her financial ruin, but things were looking up, especially in the moment.


  Lexi gasped when he sucked hard on her clit, then went from taking his time to licking her clit with frenzied speed, and uncanny skill. His tongue blurred over her swollen button as he played it like a fine-tuned instrument.


  Left to right, up and down, slow then fast circles and throwing in some good hard moan inducing sucks in between. He dropped his right arm from around her leg, and slipping his hand between her legs, plunged two long thick fingers inside her.


  “Fuck,” Lexi hissed, and reaching back, grabbed the rungs of his cheap metal headboard, squeezing it as she writhed on the bed, her hips grinding into his face. “Yeah, baby, eat that fucking cunt! Get me all wet and sloppy for that big fucking dick.”


  “You’re already sloppy,” he accompanied his words with a wink, before going back at her clit and this time going at her like a hungry man would attack a buffet.


  He sucked her hard enough to make his lips smack, and she groaned when he shook his fingers side to side inside her, the wet slapping sounds proving his point about her already being sloppy.


  Lexi arched her back, and pressed her feet into his shoulders, candy apple red tipped toes curling into him. She squeezed the rungs harder, her head falling back and her breathing ragged between her parted lips.


  “Three fingers,” she moaned. “I’m not those little girls you play with, stuff that cunt.”


  John did as she asked, and she moaned as she stretched around his thick fingers. After pumping her with them several times, he shoved them roughly inside and curled them deep within her.


  Lexi came like an animal, head back, mouth wide open and a howl of pleasure erupting from deep in her throat. She clamped her thighs around John’s head, pinning his face to her cunt.


  She contracted hard around his fingers as her hips bucked wildly, grinding her clit into his still moving tongue. It was her fourth orgasm since after midnight, but as powerful as the first, causing her heels to drum on his shoulders as she thrashed side to side on the bed.


  Lexi was dimly aware of the cheap rung bending down as she pulled hard on it, using the leverage to thrust her ass off the bed and his fingers deeper into her quivering cunt.


  Her howl devolved into a mix of sharp yips and guttural growls of primal pleasure as the orgasm tore through her. Her pussy tightened repeatedly around his fingers and when he flexed them out, a second wave of pleasure followed the initial one.


  Lexi straightened her legs, her feet pointing forward as her entire body tensed, and after what felt like a pause by her body, something within her let go, and with a loud cry, a stream of sticky fluid sprayed John in the face.


  He took it like a trooper, continuing to lick and finger her, even when a second, weaker stream, followed. Lexi released the headboard, her arms falling to her sides, legs played around John, and her breasts heaving as she struggled to catch her breath.


  John rose to his knees between her legs, wiping at his sticky face, but smiling ear to ear.


  “Thanks for the drink, I’ll take that over coffee any morning.”


  Lexi’s eyes dropped to the long thick cock standing at attention between his legs.


  “I’ll take that right now.”


  John leaned over her, placing his hands on the bed next to her shoulders and entered her with one smooth stroke.


  “So hard,” she moaned, her hands gripping his powerful biceps, her long red fingernails digging into his skin. “So fucking hard.”


  “Because you’re so fucking hot,” he lowered his head and she didn’t hesitate to kiss his sticky, Lexi flavored lips.


  She slipped her tongue into his mouth, tasting more of her, and John fucked her faster and harder, driving down into her delighted cunt. Lexi lifted her legs, draping them over his hips and resting her heels on the backs of his legs.


  He stretched his legs out, going up on his toes, literally doing pushups which ended with his cock balls deep inside her. She let her head fall back to the pillow and his lips fastened to her throat.


  Again, she lay there thinking she was doing just fine for herself, waking up in a young man’s bed to getting her pussy eaten and a good hard fucking. How had she gone without this for so long?


  But she had been, and would continue, to try and make up for lost time, and no time like the present. She wrapped her legs around his waist, her arms going around his neck and pulled him down into a passionate kiss.


  Her hips moved in time with his, and her nipples pressed into his hard chest. His thrusts were limited in this position, but she allowed herself to be teased and enjoy having her cunt filled with young cock.


  Besides, he’d been so good last night, and this morning, she felt he needed to be rewarded and when she envisioned what it should be, tapped his shoulder.


  “Roll to your left,” she whispered, then thrust her right shoulder and hip into him.


  John let himself be pushed over until their positions were reversed and Lexi was on top of him. Drawing her knees up, she once again gripped the headboard, and one at a time slid her legs forward so her feet were in the bed.


  Now squatting over him, she took a breath then flexing her legs proceeded to bounce on his cock, riding him hard and fast.


  “Holy shit!” John groaned, his hands going to her hips. “Fuck, you’re wild!”


  “Told you last night, I’m the best ride you’ll ever have.” She laughed. “You have to be this big to ride this ride.”


  “But can’t be that old,” John added with a wicked smile that made her laugh again even while repeatedly impaling herself on his cock.


  But once the quick laugh was over, she went to work, pounding up and down hard enough to make the bed protest beneath them and the headboard to bang the wall. Beneath her, John gasped and moaned, his eyes fixed on the sight of his long slick shaft being devoured by her greedy cunt.


  Lexi impaled herself once more, but this time ground her hips in tight circles, working his cock in her sopping slit. She leaned further over, slipped down to her knees and now pounded him using the force of her hips.


  John’s eyes went wide and his mouth opened, but only a series of sharp gasps and soft moans came out as Lexi twerked on his cock, her hips rapidly rising and descending on him,


  “Jesus,” he groaned, then smiled. “God, you have epic fucking tits.”


  “All-natural, baby,” she told him. “Fake doesn’t jiggle like that.”


  “Then your ass is real too?” he snickered, then yelped when she slapped his chest.


  “Keep it up, you don’t get your surprise.”


  “Sorry!’ he grabbed her tits and gave them a squeeze as if in apology. “I love the jiggle.”


  “Love this,” she whispered, then resumed her assault on his fantastically rigid cock. God, youth really was wasted on the young. But she wasn’t going to waste it that was for damn sure.


  She shifted her hands from the bed to his chest, gouging her nails into him as she braced herself to keep her hips driving. John’s hands remained on her breasts, fondling them, and sliding his palms over her nipples.


  Lexi was sweating and her hips getting tired as this was a continuation of a late night into early morning fuck fest. But his moaning was getting louder and his cock was twitching inside her each time she took him all the way in.


  Her cell rang on the nightstand, but it was face down, and it’s not like she’d have stopped no matter who it was. But it made her glace quickly at the clock were she saw it was after eight.


  The cheeks of her ass slapped down hard on his thighs and her inner thighs were getting sticky from her pussy gushing when she drove down on him. John’s hands tightened on her breasts, and his hips twitched beneath her as she detected a sense of urgency in his moans.


  “Going to come for me, baby?”


  “Oh, yeah,” he breathed. “Real soon.”


  “Good, I need to wash down my breakfast.”


  Lexi stopped moving and quickly crawled backwards until she knelt between his legs. Leaning over, she took his cock into her mouth and bobbed her head rapidly. John moaned, and she joined in as she tasted herself from his hard cock.


  She took him deeper, opening her mouth wider until in one smooth suck, she had his full length engulfed in her mouth and throat.


  “Oh, fuck,” he moaned, as now that she had him measured, and slipped him past her gag reflex, she repeatedly deep throated him with an ease and skill that some would consider something to be ashamed of, but she was damn proud of.


  She placed her hands on his thighs, showing off her oral prowess with a hands free blow job. Lexi sucked him harder, releasing wet choking sounds each time his head hit the back of her throat, causing spit and pre cum to drool from the sides of her mouth.


  She kept her deep green eyes on his as she bobbed her head faster and gurgled as she took him down harder. John wiggled beneath her, his mouth open and a continuous moan coming from his parted lips.


  His eyes however, remained on hers and were bright with lust and excitement as he watched her wantonly gag and slobber on his cock.


  Shit,” he grunted. “I…I’m going to….”


  Lexi paid his warning no heed, and after several more sucks, he moaned and his cock twitched, flooding her mouth with come. Considering he’d come four times last night, and they’d gotten about five hours sleep, he was sending an impressive load of warm salty cum over her tongue and down her willing throat.


  She kept sucking, now grabbing his cock in her right hand and stroking him into her mouth. When he moaned for her to stop, she kept going, making him squirm by sucking hard enough to hollow her cheeks with just the head in her mouth, and squeeze beneath it tightly in her grip.


  She was rewarded with a couple more drops, but even better, a high pitched whimper from John, and him putting his hand in her hair, trying to push her from his cock.


  With a giggle, she released him, then parting her lips let the cum she’d held in her mouth drool back over his head to slide down his shaft, she then noisily slurped it back up, smacked her lips and showed him her now empty mouth and clean tongue.


  “Wow…” he lay back, breathing hard. “I have a question.”


  “What is it?” she sat back on her knees, admiring his still twitching sloppy wet cock.


  “Will you marry me?”


  “Honey, you can’t afford me.”


  “Yeah,” he sighed. “Damn student loans.”


  He patted the bed next to him, and she turned around and lay next to him, stretching her arms over her head.


  “God, you’re fine,” he whistled, staring down at her long, lush body. “Especially for an older woman.”


  ‘You’re lucky I already sucked you off,” she playfully slapped his thigh. “Know when to quit. You’re fine was all you needed.”


  “Duly noted,” he frowned when his phone began urgently beeping. “Shit, eight thirty. I have to be out of here in an hour.”


  “Okay,” she nodded, and turning her head, kissed his cheek. “Thanks for the ride, baby.”


  “Damn, and romantic too. You are amazing,” he laughed and sat up. “Any chance I can hitch another? I’m out of class at three and don’t have work tonight.”


  “One and done,” Lexi told him. “Nothing personal.”


  “Yeah, but just because we hook up here and there doesn’t mean we’re a thing.” He smiled down at her. “I had a great time, didn’t you?”


  “I had a great four times,” she replied. “But I like to spread it around, know what I mean?”


  “I’m not jealous, I don’t care if you have other people in between,” John insisted.


  “Careful, you’ll lose your man card with talk like that,” she looked at him wistfully. “John, you are tempting, but I don’t want any ties right now, even casual ones.”


  He looked disappointed, and she was hoping he wasn’t going to keep going because she found herself wondering why she wouldn’t hit him up again. Because he was a kid, and at some point he’d want more, and he’d deserve to be with a real partner, not someone using him for sex.


  That was a lame and arrogant sounding excuse and she knew it. Fact was she’d been so burned by Rick she’d be damned if she’d allow herself to even have friendly affection with another man right now. Fortunately, when John spoke, he did it with a smile.


  “Yeah, sure,” he shrugged. “Go ahead and ruin me for all other women.”


  “You do just fine for yourself, those little tarts were lining up for you until I scooped you up.”


  “You’re right, I’ll have to drown my sorrows in giggly girls while I think of a real woman.”


  “Poor you,” she went to sit up, but he put his hand on her shoulder. “I need to shower and shave, if you want to relax a little before you go, that’s cool. I’ll wake you up if you fall back to sleep.”


  “This is a comfy bed,” she made a show of sniffing. “Smells like sex.”


  “That’s why I need to shower, not cool to go to class smelling like,” he cleared his throat, “Breakfast.”


  “You think? I used to sit there in class with the taste of cum still in my mouth back in school.” She teased


  “You sure you don’t want to get married?” He laughed, then turned and walked into the small bathroom adjacent to the bedroom.




  Chapter Two


  


  Lexi admired his ass until he closed the door, then lay back on the pillow and stretched, arms over her head and her legs out, wincing when her hip popped. She was sore, last night into this morning had been the damn sexual Olympics, but as the saying went it was a good pain, like the one after a great workout except you got to come.


  She released a tired sigh and stared down the length of her body to where the sheet was gathered but couldn’t be bothered trying to pull it up. Instead, she lay there naked and relaxed, her muscles aching pleasantly from excretion and her cunt still wet, and slightly sore from some serious fucking.


  Naked in a twenty one year old’s bed, feeling deliciously used, and the taste of cum in her mouth. Déjà vu and here’s to turning back the clock by riding some cock. Lexi heard the shower running in the other room and thought about hopping in with him, but even she’d had enough, at least for now, who knew what, or who, tonight could bring.


  She would have liked to have closed her eyes and dozed, but then if he came out, it could be him trying to look for more, and she didn’t need more temptation to see him again.


  Lexi sat up and swung her legs over the edge of the bed. Her red lace thong lay on the floor between her feet, hooking it with the toes of her left foot, she lifted her leg and plucked it from her foot.


  A wicked smile spread across her face. What the hell, she’d only be walking down the hall and out into her car. Spreading her legs, she rubbed the thong into her cunt. She brought it to her face, taking in her own scent, then dropped it on his pillow as a parting gift.


  “Classy as ever, Alexis,” she muttered.


  She rose from the bed and walked around until she found her dress. Lexi picked it up the hot pink ‘free lunch’ as she called it, dress, and shook it out before slipping her arms though it to put it back on. She caught sight of herself in the full length mirror on John’s closet door and paused.


  Another reminder of how she’d managed to pick up where she’d left off twenty years ago with relative ease. Her long thick black hair was a wild tousled mess, and her make up smeared all over her face from a combination of sweat and tears from her eyes watering as she sucked John’s exceptional cock several times over the course of their encounter.


  There was more of her slut red lipstick around her mouth than on her lips, and she was sure John was currently washing the rest from his dick. Lexi’s eyes, normally a vibrant green so bright many people thought they were contacts, were dull and rimmed with red from too much booze and not enough sleep.


  She still wore hot mess well, and could easily be looking at her twenty year old self in the mirror. Well, maybe just in the way she was dressed and picking her dress up off the floor of someone she’d just met.


  Back in college she’d been more on the slender and athletic side, which made her breasts seem even bigger as they seemed out of proportion to the rest of her. There was the old sports adage about being a ‘game of inches’, and over the years, she’d seen it to be true. Her breasts, still magnificent and the perfect icebreakers when dressing down to get picked up, hung about an inch lower than they had in her prime.


  Lexi tried to take the positive out of that in the sense, it could be worse, she could be seeing some more serious sag at her age, and that it was proof her epic rack was like the rest of her, all natural.


  Likewise, her hips, thighs, and ass had all gained the inch or so that her breasts had lost. Nothing dramatic, but she’d gone from a sleek sports model to a more luxurious ride.


  Continuing with taking it as a positive, her wider hips gave her a more mature shape, a woman, not a young girl. Her thighs, although thicker, were still well toned from years of Yoga, and the gym.


  However, her upper inner thighs now displayed a slight jiggle they hadn’t in the past and seemed resistant to her efforts to tighten them. But she chose to go with soft and inviting in her self-appraisal.


  Her ass showed a little more junk in the trunk, but like her thighs, still pleasantly firm, but a good spank could coax the same jiggle she saw in her thighs, but most men seemed to like that.


  Her stomach was still flat, but softer to the touch than it had been, but she wasn’t going to fret it if for no other reason than since she’d been back on the prowl she’d never failed to get what she was looking for, and there had been no complaints from her lovers du jour.


  The neck up had held up as well. Her face was thankfully still devoid of lines despite the last few years of the stress of her marriage as well as her age and her high cheek bones leant her a classic beauty.


  Lexi’s eyes were her most captivating facial feature, so green and bright many people had described them as cat’s eyes.


  The runner up to her eyes would be her mouth. Her lips were full to the point it was hard to convince people she’d never used Botox, and perfectly shaped. The kind of lips women envied, and men couldn’t help envisioning around their cock while her gorgeous eyes stared up at them from under her naturally long curly lashes.


  Other than a few more curves, the only thing age had affected was there were now some grays visible in her otherwise raven black hair, including a thin streak of them just over her left temple. They’d shown up a few years ago, and Lexi had dyed them because Rick complained about them, and she’d been stupid enough to listen.


  Now, in full zero fucks given mode, she let them show, and was surprised when more than one of her lovers, including John commented on them in a positive way. John saying, he thought it was sexy as fuck because it showed how confident and real she was.


  Lexi supposed if the boys were seriously into the older woman fantasy, rather than just fucking her because she was hot, and her age was just a bonus, the grays added to the fantasy.


  She pulled the dress down past her breasts and smoothed it over her stomach and hips. The hem ended at her mid-thigh, and the material tight and clingy enough that if anyone was behind her, and staring, they’d be able to tell she wore nothing beneath it.


  The top of the one piece spaghetti strapped number had enough padding and support to be warn without a bra, and she was always happy to have one less thing to take off when the fun started.


  If she took it off. Last night’s first round happened with the dress pushed up over her hips, and beneath her breasts, the hot pink material bunched up at her waist with her legs in the air, shoes still on.


  Where were her shoes? She peeked around, until she found one under the edge of the bed, the other over near the closet. Lexi gathered up the pink absurdly high heels, and sitting on the edge of the bed, eased her feet into them.


  The shoes were Jimmy Choo, a four hundred and fifty dollar pair of fuck me heels purchased right after her divorce, and just before she lost everything thanks to Rick. A reminder of better days, and the good ones to come, because her new job paid well and the sign on bonus would be the first time she had more than a few dollars in her savings in in several long hard months.


  She pulled out the packet of wipes, and staring into the mirror, cleaned off her ruined make up, sweat and other sticky fluids from her face. She tossed the wipes into the wastepaper basket next to the bed, and on top of the torn condom wrapper.


  The condom was still in it. John had grabbed it from his nightstand drawer and began to open it when she plucked it from his fingers, tossed it and told him she rode bareback.


  Not the smartest thing, and a red flag a kid his age was more safety conscious than she was. Lexi knew she was in either a midlife, or rebellion mode, and living loose and reckless.


  As a counselor who specialized in helping people overcome the destructive behavior of addiction, and all that came with it, she of all people shouldn’t be letting needs and emotions make her decisions. However, physician heal thyself didn’t apply to her, or many others. More like do as I say, not as I do, and right now Lexi was living to do anything, and anyone she wanted.


  She removed a scrunchie from her purse, and pulled her hair back into a ponytail, trying to rein in the tangled mess it had become after last night’s wild time, and sleeping with it down.


  Lexi zipped up her purse, and reached for her phone, her hand jerking back when t rang just as she touched it. Shaking her head at her reaction, she picked it up, and turned it over to see who was calling.


  It was Codac, her new employer as of next Monday.


  “Hello?”


  “Hello, Alexis?”


  “Hi, Marie,” Lexi hoped her voice didn’t sound as hoarse over the phone as it did to her.


  “”I’m sorry, did I wake you?” There was the answer to that question, but it gave her an out.


  “You did, but it’s okay. Guess I’m taking advantage of sleeping in these last few days.


  “About that,” Marie’s tone dropped to a subdued tone, and Lexi’s stomach dropped with it. “I’m sorry to have to tell you that we can’t hire you right now.”


  “What?” Lexi’s voice rose. “Are you kidding? Three interviews, a drug test, a background check!”


  “I know, and…”


  “Not to mention you did a financial background check and I had to sit there and disclose my personal business and issues that led me to move down here in the first place!”


  “Alexis, I’m sorry, I really am. But Codac is a national foundation with dozens of locations across the country, and we just got word from corporate that they’re implementing a hiring freeze.”


  “But you already hired me, and because you recently lose someone. I’m not a new position, I’m filling a vacated one.” Lexi tried to remain calm even as her hand pressed to her now roiling stomach.


  “Ben tried to explain that to them, and stress how we’re short staffed and there’s so many people who need our programs and help, but they were adamant. They claim it was effective first of the month, and somehow we never received a memo.”


  “But…” she took a breath. “I stopped looking because you said I had the job! I could have found something else.”


  “I sound like a broken record, but I know this is devastating there’s just nothing we can do.”


  “Right,” she sighed. Hiring freezes were happening all over the country and at every level due to the recession and failing economy. Florida had been her choice because it was where she was born and remained until she moved to Boston for school and was hired by a good company upon graduation.


  “They’re hoping its only for a couple months, but I know you can’t wait.”


  “Marie, I’ve been living off the last credit card I haven’t maxed out and my last paycheck from Boston since I got here. I…” she struggled not to give in to her emotions. “I have nothing, and my rent is due next week. The sign on bonus was going to cover that and my goddamn food and gas until my first paycheck.”


  “I’m sorry, um…if things get that bad, we are affiliated with a shelter. I could…”


  “I didn’t go to college for four years and work my ass off for the last twenty to live in a shelter.” Lexi snapped.


  “Just trying to help.”


  “Yeah, I’m sorry,” she sighed.


  “I’ll call you if anything changes just in case you’re still available.”


  “No offense, but hopefully I won’t be.”


  “I’m sorry, Alexis. You have a great resume, and sad to say Miami has more than its share of places like Codac; the party life takes its toll. You’ll find something, I’m sure of it.”


  “Let’s hope so.”


  Lexi ended the call and pressed the phone to her forehead. She wasn’t exaggerating, she had less than two hundred dollars on her card, everything else was maxed out, and her checking account had less than that.


  This would be the first month since moving in that her rent was due, and her lease was tenant at will. If she couldn’t pay, they could tell her to get out, and she wouldn’t blame them because she wouldn’t even be able to tell them when she’d have the money.


  What was she going to do? She doubted she could get unemployment because she hadn’t been working in Florida and left her job in Boston on her own, she wasn’t laid off.


  Her parents were in their seventies and her mom had a stroke last year. Although she knew they’d help, they didn’t have a lot and she wasn’t going to ask because then they’d worry about her.


  They’d moved to Arizona five years ago and wanted her to go stay with them and start a new life out there, but Lexi wanted a new beginning where she was 100% independent from the start, no husband, no parents, no ties, no past.


  Now no job, and no money.


  She had no doubt the other two places she’d applied to, one of which she interviewed, before Codac called and made her an offer, had already found someone, but she’d call as soon as she got home.


  Lexi dropped the phone into her purse, and putting her elbows on her knees, rested her head in her hands. Jesus, this morning had gone from sugar to shit. What Marie probably knew, but was too nice to mention is due to the nature of the job, they looked at everything, including credit and financials, and after all, shouldn’t a councilor have their own life together?


  “Hey, you okay?” John’s voice caused her to raise her head.


  He stood in the doorway in just a towel, drops of moisture still glistening on his young hard body. A few minutes ago, that towel would have been on the floor and her on her knees, sucking him hard before hiking her dress back up for one final goodbye.


  But now she was too upset even for her favorite vice, sex.


  “I just got some bad news.” Lexi admitted. “Have to go.”


  “You look really upset,” he frowned as he walked over. “Is there anything I can do?”


  She forced a smile. “Don’t happen to have a couple thousand dollars lying around do you?”


  “Hey, let’s be real, you weren’t that good,” he started to laugh, but the look on her face cut it off. “Sorry, that was a dick move, I was, I don’t know, just trying to get you to laugh.”


  “It’s okay,” she rose to her feet. “I have to get home.”


  While I still have one.




  Chapter Three


  


  Lexi lay in bed, staring at the phone resting against her breasts, her built in bed shelf, as she always called them. On the screen was Rick’s number, and her eyes lingered on the green call button.


  Was she that desperate? Answer was yes. Upon arriving home from John’s, and on the way filling the tank of her three year old Infinity, leaving her with only a little over a hundred left on her card, she called the other two centers she’d applied to.


  As she feared, both had already filled the position, and adding salt in the wound, the second, Charter Care, had said they’d been prepared to hire her until she called and said she’d gone with another opportunity.


  Lexi called the other centers within reasonable driving distance, as well as the two hospitals nearby to see if they needed anyone to work in intake or an in house addiction treatment program.


  She struck out on each attempt, not surprising seeing they weren’t advertising, she was just working her way down the list. At this point it wasn’t just about getting the job she was trained for, but even if she settled for something that paid less, and she was overqualified for, the problem was it would take time to get hired, start and get her first paycheck.


  Even the paycheck lending places wouldn’t be an option because she didn’t have a job. Miami had its fair share of shady elements, including loan sharks, but she was too smart for that game.


  She had nothing to pawn, she’d sold her engagement and wedding band to help fund her trip down here, and she had a dozen payments left on her car, meaning she couldn’t trade it on a lot for something cheaper and put some money in her pocket because she didn’t have the title.


  After taking a shower and changing into a more respectable pair of jeans and a T-shirt, she went down and spoke to the apartment manager asking if there was any way she could get an extension on the rent, offering to pay any penalties if there were any.


  The answer was the expected one. There was a three day one time grace period, after that, she would receive a letter to move by the end of the month, and once that letter was sent, even if she produced the money, she’d have to leave because they’d see her as a risk.


  There was a waiting list for the apartments. She’d been on it for three months, during which she’d stayed with her friend Sylvia in Boston. Sylvia and Gabe would lend her money if she asked, but they had three kids and didn’t have a lot of cushion since Gabe’s hours had been cut, she wouldn’t ask them to strain their family finances for her.


  Times were tough for everyone in the country, but the people who ran it, nothing new there, she supposed. Fact was her rent was 1800 and she needed money for food, gas, car payment and insurance, the latter two due in a couple of weeks. She needed at least twenty five hundred and even that number was in hopes she could get a job, start and get a paycheck before rent came around again.


  Her fault: she should have been adamant the signing bonus was paid out when she was hired, not as part of her first pay cycle. If they’d already invested in her, then she’d be on payroll and slip the no hire cause.


  Hindsight being 2020 was deadly accurate, but something she was sick of hearing these days. Lexi had applied to a few jobs through Indeed and monster, even things that were well below her skill set, but if she could show income, she might have a chance to get money, even if it were from a sleazy ‘one week’s pay’ type of dump.


  But right now, she was flat with rent due in five days. Taking a breath, she hit call, then speaker. As the phone rang on the other end she half wished he wouldn’t answer even though she’d made the decision.


  She hadn’t seen or talked to him since the divorce was final four months ago, and before that it had been her alone in the house after she kicked them out. She’d remained there for the month it took them to short sell it.


  “To what do I owe the honor?” Rick answered. “Miss me?”


  “I never did have very good aim,” she replied. “But better than any athlete you lost money on.”


  “Still got jokes though,” he grunted. “Is everything okay down there?”


  “No, it’s not.”


  “What happened, are you alright?”


  She told herself not to bite, any concern he displayed was an act. Rick had run a car dealership for years after being one of the best salespeople in New England for several years. Between that, and spending time in the casinos, and around beautiful hostesses, he was 100% con artist, and 0% sincere about anything, including caring about her.


  “Rick, I need money.”


  “Welcome to the club.”


  “Seriously.”


  “Seriously,” he sighed. “What do you think I have? I’m back to selling, and the market’s shit right now, barely making rent.”


  “I’d say you could shack up with one of your little blackjack dealers, but they only follow the money.”


  “If you’re going to take shots, I’m hanging up.”


  “Truths are not shots,” Lexi explained. “Let’s keep this simple. You cheated on me, but worse than that is I found that out when I had you shadowed to casinos because I knew you lied when you said you quit gambling, the adultery was just a bonus.”


  “Okay, you’re right, I did you dirty. I did us dirty, and other than I’m sorry, there’s nothing I can tell you.”


  “I don’t want words, I want money. My job fell through down here. I’m back to square one, and I have nothing. I’m going to be on the damn street in a week if I can’t get two thousand.”


  “Two…” he paused and as he did, she gritted her teeth. She hated speaking with him, let alone having to disclose her situation, but the asshole was the reason she was in this mess, and she’d give him a chance to somewhat redeem himself.


  “I couldn’t do two hundred, and that’s the truth Alexis. I know you won’t believe me or care, but I’m six months without gambling. Stopped drinking too because one led to the other sometimes.”


  “Easy to quit when you don’t have the means. No big commission checks, no wife with a good income.”


  “For someone who helps addicts for a living, you’re not doing a good job.”


  “They didn’t destroy my life,” she said matter-of-factly. “So, your answer is no?”


  “It’s no, I would if I could because I owe you more than money, but I’m paycheck to paycheck. Damn brakes went and I’m taking the T to work because I can’t afford to fix them right now.”


  “Why won’t the dealership lend you a car?” she laughed bitterly. “Right, because the last one that did, you lost in a poker game and it wasn’t even yours!”


  “I had a full boat! You know the odds of that prick having four of a kind?”


  “Better than the odds of you being good for anything, it looks like.”


  “Know what, Alexis? You put yourself in this mess!”


  “Me?” I’m not the one who gambled himself into a fucking six figure debt!” She yelled into the phone. “We had to short sell the house, and they drained out accounts!


  “I know, but…”


  “You know? Fuck you, you know,” she hissed angrily. “You forged my goddamn name, and the only reason I didn’t say that in court and put you in jail was because the lawyer told me since both our names were on the house and the account they’d take everything anyway. I still should have done it, but I had a weak moment.”


  “You loved me.”


  “Good use of past tense,” she told him coldly.


  There was silence, but according to the phone he hadn’t hung up. She thought about doing it, but he finally spoke.


  “The debt that was left, we could have worked out arrangements. Garnish our checks, tax returns, you didn’t want that.”


  “I wanted it over and done.”


  “To the point your crazy ass maxed out two twenty grand credit cards, taking all of it in cash at an obscene APR to be able to pay the rest off.”


  “It got you a clean slate too so why are you complaining?”


  “Because my name was on one of the cards!”


  “How does that feel? You want to pay on the bill?”


  “I could have had something to fall back on, and so could you! We could have made payments and had a way to live.”


  “I wouldn’t live through the shame of my paycheck being attached, to have to think about you every week. To have a lien on my car, I wanted done with it, and you.”


  “Yeah, you made it clear how done with me you were.” His tone grew nasty. “Chuck across the street told me the time you spent in our house it was a fucking revolving door. Different guy every time,” it was his turn to laugh harshly. “Or should I say boy? You had more boys in that house than a high school gym.”


  “How many dealers, hostesses and gold diggers you fuck, Rick? Did the young ones call you daddy when they sucked your dick?”


  “Do they call you mommy?”


  “No, I’m not like you, I don’t need an ego stroke, I just need to be stroked.”


  “Funny, you made a fool of yourself, looking like a desperate past her prime middle aged bitch in heat.”


  “You made a fool of me by getting me to think you cared, and you’d quit and you’d never hurt me, or us.” She forced herself to rein herself in. He didn’t have anything to help her, and she didn’t need to let him keep taking shots at her.


  “Probably haven’t slowed down there either,” Rick went on. “All those young guys at the clubs. Bet you can’t wait for spring break, except you’re not competing with those young girls, you’ll get the boys no one else would fuck.”


  “How’s your sex life without flashing the credit cards and money clips or driving the sports car you borrowed from the dealer? How are you making out taking the girls to dinner on the dollar menu oh, high roller?”


  “You know, Lexi…”


  “It’s Alexis to you.”


  “What I was going to say A-lex-is, is that what we’re talking about is the answer to your problem.”


  “What are you on about?”


  “Sex. Look, all insults aside, you’re a good looking woman, your bodies held up, you’re a freak and you could suck a marble through a straw.”


  “Bye Rick.”


  “Next to Vegas and New Orleans, Miami is one of the biggest cities in the country for sex workers. Just run an ad.”


  “You piece of shit; you really think I’d whore myself?”


  “Hey, why give it away? Only thing is you’ll have to give up on kids, they don’t have any money. You’ll have to fuck guys our age or older. I mean, there’s a lot of young sexy options, but you’ll get the crumbs from their table and pity fucks for a few bucks.”


  “You,” Lexi swallowed against her constricting throat.


  “Come on, think about it! Charge cheap, hundred a visit, suck a couple cocks a day, bend over a couple times and you could make a grand a week!” She heard his fingers snap over the phone.


  “Shit, better idea, they have casinos down there! Get a job as a waitress. Those guys get on a roll and get drunk, they don’t care where they’re sticking their dick.” He laughed nastily. “Trust me, I know.”


  Lexi thumbed end call and moved her hands from the phone before she threw it across the room. She swung her legs off the bed, sitting on the edge of it and picking up the half empty Jack Daniels twisted tea, chugged it down.


  Another self-inflicted wound, she should have known better than to call. Part of what pissed her off is although he was only calling out her sexual exploits because they pissed him off and to use it as an insult, but in her profession she needed to have more restraint.


  Not that she wasn’t entitled to a life, but she’d been living in sexual excess. She’d told herself once she started the job down here, she’d slow down, make it an occasional treat, then maybe at some point gain an interest in dating again.


  The club scene did lead to a lot of potential clients for addiction programs and imagine if some young man walked into her office who she’d met at a club, gotten drunk with, and fucked senseless. Odds were against it, but right now she felt like Rick running into a four of a kind, if it was bad, it was going to happen.


  She stared down at her painted toes and thought of his nasty hooker talk. Miami was huge for sex workers. The beaches, the clubs, the nonstop parties, all the older married guys coming down here for business and getting a little fun on the side.


  Most female addicts she’d helped over the years had sold sex at some point. Either for cash for fixes or trading for the fixes themselves. Back home, Lexi regularly checked the escort sites, hoping to not find any of her patients on there, and sadly she had and more times than she’d want to remember.


  But if you were straight, smart, and careful, a woman could make some serious money. A lot of girls did work their way through school doing it, and some even stayed with it, having gained enough regulars for a steady and safe income.


  Lexi had noted while browsing the sites there were more than a few women around her age, and the older men flocked to them because they were more relaxed, and far less drama than the young girls. More understanding if the guy had some ED issues or just nerves. More likely to talk and listen rather than just fuck.


  The girlfriend experience.


  Literally no one knew her down here, and if she was choosy and only took on older men, the kind who had money to spend on sex in the first place, odds are they wouldn’t be the type to turn up in newly clean therapy sessions.


  Hundred a quick visit as the term went, usually just a blow job. More for a half hour which would involve sex. Get lucky with someone who wanted an actual date which involved dinner, and talk and a few hours and a lot of money for the same amount of sex, one a day for a couple of weeks would…


  What the fuck was she thinking?


  Lexi stared at the empty bottle as if she thought the three she’d had was responsible for the last two minutes of delusional thinking. She’d turned down chances to do it in college and she could have made a killing back then, but she never wanted to put herself in that spot of one day meeting one of the clients somewhere, or get hurt, because it wasn’t the safest profession.


  “Stress,” she muttered, laying back on the bed, and staring at the ceiling.


  After a couple of minutes of letting the absurdity of the idea run through her mind, she smirked, envisioning an ad.


  “Hey, boys, you tired of those little tarts who just pose and giggle? Are you ready to take a ride with sexy Lexi? Like my namesake, this girl is sleek, smooth, and the wild ride of a lifetime! I take cash, PayPal, or you could just write a check to my landlord…


  She laughed aloud and reaching out shut off the light on the nightstand. Tomorrow she’d get a call back from someone she applied to today, or Marie would call because they changed their mind.


  Her power ball ticket would hit, something would happen, and she’d be okay, just like she’d always managed to be okay. She was in a tough spot, but not suck dick for money, tough.


  At least not yet.




  Chapter Four


  


  Lexi glanced at her wrist, her hopes rising, then quickly falling. It was a text from Mom asking how she was doing, and they were thinking of her. It was three days until the rent was due, and she had nothing on the horizon.


  Two days ago, she’d signed up on two recruiter sites specializing in finding companies the professional they needed in whatever field required. In addition to that, she’d applied to several office jobs ranging from office manager to personal assistant.


  That wouldn’t be anything she’d keep long, but she needed to eat, literally. On the way in to Stop and Shop she saw they were hiring cashiers and was seriously considering applying.


  A 150k education that had led to a job with an annual salary more than half that because she’d been at the same place for several years, and it would have been higher at Codac because of all her experience, and the company itself believed in paying good money for good people.


  Now she was thinking of applying for a $15 an hour job. Not that there was any shame in any honest work, but it wouldn’t be enough to keep her apartment, just keep her in gas and food while she lived in her damn car.


  Lexis turned her attention back to the oranges and put a half dozen in her basket. She wandered through the produce section, catching herself reaching for things, then lowering her hand because according to her calculations she had about fifty dollars to spend on her card, at least she hoped she did, who knows if something hadn’t come through yet, she hadn’t been the most focused of late.


  She kept going, stopping to pick up a half gallon of milk, which was when she noticed the tall dark haired young man looking her way. It was the third time she’d spotted him since she’d entered the store.


  Each time she’d seen him, he’d looked away quickly enough to make it obvious he’d been staring. Not that she minded. The kid was hot as hell, not just in general, but he ticked a lot of her personal preferences.


  Tall, muscular, but more on the lean muscle, than jacked side, and both arms, shoulder to wrist covered in dark ink. Skulls, demons, tombstones, Grim reapers and she recognized several horror movie characters like Jason and Freddy Kruger.


  These were displayed in the gray tank top he wore tucked into to show off his flat stomach and the top of his also heavily tattooed chest. In contrast to the bad boy ink, his featured were borderline pretty.


  Good cheekbones, perfect nose, and a cleft chin. Between those features and the electric blue eyes set under a short thick shock of black hair, he could be a damn model.


  He was obviously conscious of the pretty as he sported a scruff that looked too perfectly even to be real, probably kept it trimmed down to that length to try to lean more towards bad boy.


  He wore black jeans that were tight enough to leave nothing to the imagination, and unless he’d slipped a cucumber in there while in the produce section, the kid was sporting a bulge that had her resisting the urge to suck her lower lip.


  Caught for the third time, he gave her a ‘you got me’ kind of smile, his perfect white teeth cutting through the dark scruff, and a little wave. Lexi gave him a slight wave in return but turned the other way.


  That kid looked like a good time, or a bad time, depending on how she looked at it, waiting to happen. Three days ago, she’d have been screaming whatever his name was while fucking him until his cock hurt and he could barely dribble when he came.


  But she had too much on her mind, and even though there was a case to be made that he could be what she needed, it was time to start that reigning it in she’d been thinking about.


  She walked towards the other end of the store and turned her eyes upward to the round mirror at the end of the aisle. She saw him following her from a few steps away, his eyes glued to her ass and the backs of her legs.


  Lexi wasn’t dressed inappropriately, but her white sundress was what she’d refer to as playful. Short enough to show off a fair amount of her upper legs and low cut enough to display some of her ample cleavage. The thin white straps left her shoulders bare, and her time off while she awaited the job that never was had left her with a good tan.


  Her hair was pulled back but gathered loosely with a clip behind her neck which left it flowing down her back. Her long legs ended in a pair of wedge heeled white sandals that featured straps across her feet and tying around her ankles.


  The dress wasn’t tight, so when she bent down, it did rise enough to show more of the backs of her thighs, and even though she’d declared she wasn’t interested, she did stop to pretend to look at the cereal on the bottom shelf of the end cap.


  She straightened and saw in the mirror she still had his attention. She resumed shopping, but her eyes narrowed when she noticed he was holding his phone in his palm.


  He had his hand by his thigh, but the back of the phone facing her. Was he filming her? One of those sleazebags that posted pics of women out in public without their permission?


  She’d seen a lot of creeper accounts on twitter where they’d do that with captions like “Would you fuck this hot milf” or “Think she takes it in the ass?”


  “Shit!” A voice exclaimed in front of her, and her carriage jolted.


  “Oh my god, I’m sorry!” she blurted to the guy she’d just banged into because she’d been watching the kid in the mirror.


  “Hey, no worries!” The tall blonde man waved his hand at her and flashed a big smile. “Worse things than being run into by a pretty lady.”


  “Thanks,” she gave him an awkward smile, and pushed past him.


  But not before her practiced eye had gotten a decent look at him. There must be something in the beef in this place, because this kid was almost as hot as the first, and completely opposite.


  Other than the same height the only thing they had in common was being hot. This kid was more ruggedly built, his arms, which were devoid of tattoos, were thickly muscles and his chest and shoulders broad.


  His blonde hair was a bit shaggy as opposed to the dark haired stud behind her who looked like he fell out of bed with perfect hair, and he was devoid of facial hair. His hazel eyes were a mix of light brown, green and she thought she’d detected a few flecks of blue.


  His features, like his build, were rugged with a nose that looked as if it might have been broken once due to the slight bump in it, a sandy brown beard along his cheeks and a strong jaw.


  When she passed him, her eyes reflexively dropped and she really did wonder what they were feeding these kids because his faded and ripped blue jeans were also snug enough to show off an impressive package. Damn, if she were in the flirting mood she could have either of them.


  Or maybe both.


  No, she’d yet to revert to being that wild. Shouldn’t have been back then, bad things could have happened to her, but she was young dumb, and wanting to be filled with cum.


  Now a grown woman who thanks to her job had heard serious horror stories of things that had happened to young women and men who partied with the wrong people, she could never do anything like that again. Hell, what she did now wasn’t completely without risk, going to these kids’ apartments and knowing no one locally to even let know where she was.


  Lexi turned the corner and out of the corner of her eye saw the blonde was now talking to the kid with the dark hair. They knew each other. Was her bumping him really an accident?


  Unnerved, she moved faster down the next couple of aisles, she grabbed a few things she needed, now paying more attention to behind her, than what she was spending.


  Lexi headed for the checkout and when she got in line, frowned. The blonde was now at the front of the store, sitting on one of the benches. He had his phone out and was looking at it, not her, but that meant he was waiting for his friend who…


  Was in the line next to her which was an express. She glanced in his basket and saw a loaf of bread, some lunchmeat and a twelve pack of mountain dew. At least he was there to shop, and he didn’t get behind her.


  The man in front of her finished checking out, and she put her items on the conveyor, her eyes flicking over to the man on the bench, but he was either a good actor, or really was disinterested in her, and she’d been getting paranoid for no reason, they probably split up to shop, and she simply bumped into him when he was trying to find the other kid.


  “That’s $58.88 ma’am,” the young girl behind the register pulled her from her thoughts.


  Lexi removed her credit card and inserted it. A moment later the girl said quietly. “Sorry, it’s declined.”


  “Oh,” Lexi laughed nervously. “Maybe it’s the wrong one,” she was pretty sure it wasn’t but tried her debit card even though she knew what the results would be. The girl shook her head, telling her it was the same result.


  How goddamn humiliating. She tired the first card again, and this time the girl punched a few keys. “It’s only allowing $29. You want to pay the rest in cash?”


  “I…don’t have any cash.” She felt her face grow hot, and to her chagrin, her eyes began to well up. “I…um, I’m sorry, I’m going to have to put something back.”


  “Hurry it up, will you?” A man’s voice said behind her. “People who have money need to be taken care of.”


  “Please don’t be rude, sir,” the girl behind the counter shot whoever it was a nasty look.


  “Not my fault she didn’t work enough at her,” he cleared his throat. “Night job.”


  In other circumstances, Lexi would have turned around and told him off, possibly even smacked him if he kept it up, but she felt as if her entire situation had overwhelmed her, and lowering her head, she began to cry.


  “Jesus Christ, you’re a dick, you know that?” Another male voice behind her, but she couldn’t bring herself to look, she was too embarrassed by the tears on her cheeks.


  “Screw, kid. What are you looking to…hey!” the asshole exclaimed and something hit the floor.


  “Dropped your groceries, jack ass.”


  The young kid with the dark hair stepped around her and reaching into his pocket produced a roll of bills and peeled off three twenties.


  “I got her,” he told the cashier.


  “Really?” The girl asked as she took the money.


  “Yeah, pay it forward, you know.” He stared behind Lexi. “Not every guy’s a prick.”


  “Probably going to make you pay him back,” the guy grumbled. “Not with money.”


  “Sir, leave your groceries and get out before I call security.” The young girl’s eyes flashed. “You’re being crude and disgusting, and I won’t put up with it.”


  “Fucking kids.” A basket was tossed onto the conveyor, the contents spilling out, and a man in a suit stormed down the next aisle, avoiding the dark haired young man.


  “See ya, D-bag!” The blonde kid on the bench extended both middle fingers. “Deuces!” he exclaimed and several people in the next line laughed, while a few clapped.


  “Good for you, young lady,” an older woman called out.


  “I…I can’t let you do this,” Lexi said softly. “I’ll put it all back.”


  “Too late, it’s paid for.” The girl passed her a receipt and offered her a tissue from the box she’d produced from behind the counter. She then handed a twenty back to Mark. “I’m picking up some of it, take this back.”


  “Okay,” The kid took the bill. “Thanks, Stacy,” he read her name tag.


  “Thank you, blue eyes,” Stacy giggled, batting her long lashes.


  Two kids were buying her groceries. A great act of kindness, but she hadn’t felt this low since she’d been pulled into court and told how much money she owed thanks to the debts Rick had occurred that she had no idea of.


  “Thank you both,” she whispered as she grabbed the bags the cashier had packed. “I’ll be back to repay you.” She looked at the young man. “I’d like your number so I can pay you back when I have it.”


  “Nope,” he shook his head. “Tell you what, next time you see someone in need, you help them. That’s why they call it pay it forward.”


  “You’re sure?” Lexi stepped out of line, dabbing at her cheeks with the tissue. “I want to do something for you.”


  “Well,” he shrugged. “There is something you could do for me.”


  “What’s that?” Jeez, was he going to ask her out? Could she say no? She’d already thought about him, but to do it because she owed him?


  “How about we go outside, so we can talk for a few minutes?” He gave her a disarming smile and put his hand out. “I’m Eddie.”


  “Alexis,” she briefly took his hand. If this were a club, or her making a play for him, it would be Lexi, but she wasn’t feeling very Lexi right now. “What do you want to talk about?”


  “Outside, people are staring, and I’m sure you want to get out of here.”


  Without waiting for a reply, Eddie turned and gesturing to his friend, headed out of the store. The blonde got up and followed him out with Lexi trailing behind. He was right, she’d made enough of a spectacle of herself.


  Eddie had taken a few steps to the right of the entrance and leaned against the wall. He said something to his friend who nodded, and walked a few steps away, leaving them to talk.


  “That’s Mark,” Eddie pointed and Mark laughed. “We ran into each other already.”


  “Hi Mark,” Lexi gave him a poor attempt at a smile.


  “Want me to hold your bags?” Eddie gestured to the two bags she had in her left hand, and the one she’d shifted to her right.


  “I have it, you’ve done enough, and I appreciate it. It was kind of you,” her shoulders slumped. “Especially after that jerk.”


  “Yeah, first class tool right there, shows you money doesn’t buy class.” He agreed.


  “What did you want to talk about?”


  “Well, seems like you’re in a tight spot.”


  “No, my card…I just had a problem with it,”


  “Come on,” Eddie shook his head. “You wouldn’t have broken down like that. I bet you have a lot going on.”


  “You’re right, it’s been a rough few months,” her shoulders slumped. “Not getting any better, either.” Why did she say that? He’d helped her out, she thanked him, time to go home and start packing.


  “Then how about we go grab a coffee?” He pointed to the Dunkin Donuts across the huge parking lot. “Looks like you could use someone to talk to. Coffees on me, of course.”


  “Hey, I have $29, I can buy coffee.”


  Eddie laughed. “Joking’s good, laugh or cry, right?”


  “I already cried,” she muttered.


  “Then let’s keep you smiling. I bet you have a beautiful smile.”


  Here it comes, he was going to hit on her.


  “Eddie, I’m grateful for what you did in there, I needed that. Not just for the money, but to remind me there’s good people out here because in what I do, I see a lot of bad.”


  “Happy to help.” He told her. “My old man was a piece of work, bailed on my mom, left her with me and my two sisters, we never had much, but I’m in good shape these days and it feels good to be able to help.”


  “You are in good shape,” she eyed his arms, and wanted to smack herself. A testament to how out of control she’d been, that flirting had become automatic.


  “I do what I can,” he flashed a quick smile, then turned serious. “I can do more, you know.”


  “Bet you could,” she thought, but shook her head. “You’ve done enough.”


  “Listen, Lexi, I’m not trying to be nosy, but you’re problem is money, right?”


  “That and a job, but I’ll find one, probably just not in time.” Stop talking! Or maybe he was right and she needed to. She’d kept her situation from her parents, Sylvia and the rest of the people she kept in touch with since coming down here.


  “So, short term money?” Eddie sounded casual, but there was a smile playing around the corners of his mouth. “I might be able to help you out with some get by cash.”


  He’d said he was in good shape, and she recalled the wad of money he’d removed from his pocket. More than she’d imagine a kid his age would have. Rich mommy and daddy, or…Christ, was he dealing? Did he need a runner for a ‘transaction’? Lexi, the middle aged drug mule!


  “Doing what,” Despite her misgivings she added. “And how much.”


  “Let’s talk over coffee, You’re treating I hear.”


  She turned her head in Mark’s direction, and saw him drop his hand, which had his phone in it. The unnerved feeling returned. Had he just been recording her…like it looked like Eddie might have been in the store?


  “Okay, I get it,” She turned back to Eddie as he spoke. “Two young guys, you’re alone. You don’t know us. Like I said, I have two sisters and this city has more than its share of shady shit, and I worry about them sometimes, try to look out for them.”


  “You sound like a good kid,” she told him.


  “I try, but what I was saying is we’re going to a coffee shop, in separate cars, and we’re going to be in public. You have nothing to worry about, and hey, we might be able to help each other out.”


  “What do you need help with?”


  “Sorry, but I’m going to play hard to get. You want to know, you’re buying me coffee,” he folded his arms over his chest, and gave his head a dramatic toss. “So there.”


  Lexi laughed when he added a foot stomp to his act. Why couldn’t she have met him under better circumstances? If she had it would be bed, not coffee, she’d be thinking about.


  “What about Mark?” Lexi pointed.


  “He can buy his own damn coffee.” Eddie waved at him.


  “Well,” she looked back over at Mark. “I did like the deuce’s thing, that’s a new one. I suppose it’s worth a coffee.


  “Barely,” Eddie smirked. “But okay, meet you over there.”


  Lexi nodded, then couldn’t help herself.


  “Eddie, what kind of short term money are we talking about?”


  He glanced at Mark, who appeared to think for a moment.


  “Twelve hundred.”


  “How long would it take to get it?”


  Eddie again deferred to Mark who looked at his watch. “Could be by tomorrow.”


  The alarm sounded louder than before, but he was right, she was in a tough spot, and they were going to talk about whatever this was about in public. But still, something wasn’t above board here.


  “What would I be doing?”


  “I take my coffee black, and Mark takes his extra because he’s a wuss. Meet you over there in a few minutes.”


  Eddie, with Mark in tow, walked away without another word. Lexi watched them make their way down a long row of cars before stopping at a black dodge charger that couldn’t have more than a year or two old. What were these kids into?


  Could just be Mark’s parents had money, because it didn’t sound like Eddie’s mother did. But what did they want her to do? Nothing legal paid that much in a day, unless they were going to work out some type of advance for her? Maybe they had a legit business, or a family member did, and Eddie was just trying to help someone who was down and out.


  She made her way towards her car and saw them still outside, talking while leaning against the car. Mark was shaking his head, but Eddie’s hands were moving and he seemed excited. He was trying to talk his friend into something.


  Something that involved her.


  Lexi reached her car, and after putting her bags in the back seat, got in and eased out of her spot. She drifted down the row of cars, her red tipped nails drumming on the wheel.


  She should just drive home. She’d feel like a bitch standing them up, but she couldn’t shake the nagging feeling they were up to something. But at the same time, she was desperate, and it was only a conversation in a public place.


  Shame the number he’d put out there wasn’t enough for the rent, but maybe whatever she was going to do to earn there was a chance for more. Regardless, it was more than she had now.


  Lexi came to the end of the row. Right for home, left for Dunkin. She looked in her rearview mirror and saw they were still outside the car talking, Eddie still pleading his case from the looks of it.


  Maybe he was trying to plead her case, do more for her? More of what, and for what? Lexi remembered a conversation she’d had with a woman with a gambling problem, oh, the irony, she never saw it in Rick…


  The woman saw gambling as a way out of a tough spot. If you had some money, you could turn it into more. She then went on to speak about how her father would tell her the money you had was better than nothing and you lose the bet you have nothing. Moral of the story was to take the sure thing and there was no money waiting for her at home.


  Lexi took the left.




  Chapter Five


  


  Lexi walked slowly over to the corner booth, carefully holding the tray containing the three coffees. She sat down, and removed them, putting the two for the boys across from her.


  A not so subtle hint she’d rather sit alone on her side of the booth. She looked at her apple watch in hopes there would be some text from a job and she could just thank them for their help and make up an excuse to leave.


  But there was nothing, and even if there was, it would take two to three weeks to see a damn check. She glanced up at the sound of the bell over the door, and saw Eddie come in followed by Mark.


  They spotted her and came over, Mark sliding in first, and Eddie next to them. Neither seemed put off about sitting together, they just took their respective coffees, and after thanking her and taking a sip, Eddie asked.


  “Your life is your business, but just curious about the mess you’re in.”


  “Yeah,” Mark spoke on his own for the first time. “You carry yourself like a professional woman, and that’s not exactly a cheap car you’re driving. We figure maybe bad divorce and trying to start over kind of thing?”


  “Hammer to the nail,” Lexi nodded, then paused to sip her coffee.


  “Don’t let him fool you,” Eddie smirked. “The out of state plate helped with that. He’s smart, but he’s not Yoda.”


  Lexi couldn’t help laughing. As on guard as she was trying to be, she found she really liked Eddie’s sense of humor and easy going nature.


  “Left you with nothing I take it?” Mark went on, then frowned. “Or are you running from him because…” he trailed off.


  “No, he wasn’t like that. He,” How much did she want to say? Why say anything? Because they’d helped her and might be able to help her more was why.


  “Long story short, he had a gambling addiction, big time. Somehow ended up owing well over six figures. We had to sell the house and we didn’t have much equity so they took everything we had, and we still would have had our checks attached.”


  “Man, that sucks.” Eddie whistled. “Can’t believe you had to be on the hook for that.”


  “People had to get paid, and we’re talking casinos, they have lawyers and they don’t play.” Lexi shrugged, and out of the corner of her eye she caught Mark taking note of the way her breasts jiggled when she did. Well, he was a boy, and she did have big tits, human nature.


  “Instead of taking months to pay, I maxed out my cards to get cash. Then I left my job to come down here where I’m originally from and start over. My company gave me the five weeks’ vacation and personal time off, and I used that and what was left on another credit card to drive a U-Haul with my car towed behind it down here and get a place.


  “I didn’t come down until I had a job lined up,” she leaned back in the booth, aware she didn’t need to say this much, but maybe Eddie was right and it was good to get it off her chest. “The timing was perfect. I’d get the sign on bonus in time for the rent and what little I had left would get me to my first paycheck, then the job fell through, hiring freeze and now, as you just saw, I have nothing.”


  “With rent due and a bunch of other things, I bet.” Eddie nodded. “Think you’ll find a job soon?”


  “I went back to looking, but it’s going to take interviews, getting hired, jobs hold back a week. I won’t have what I need when I need it, and my place will boot you the second you’re more than a couple of days late. I didn’t read all the fine print, I guess.”


  “Tough.” Mark said. “So you need some fast cash. Can you borrow?”


  “No one I know can spare it, but they would anyway. I’m not putting someone in a bind over my mess, and my credit is in the shitter and will be for a while.”


  Eddie looked over at Mark, who said. “You’re call, bro.”


  “Call them like I see them,” Eddie grinned. “But why don’t you ask her what you were telling me outside.”


  “What are you guys talking about?” Lexi asked warily.


  Mark took several swallows of hot coffee as if it were cold water and put his already half empty cup down.


  “Lexi, have you ever been to the Benz?”


  “Why?”


  “I work there, I’m one of the bouncers.”


  “Looks like you’d be good at that,” she said, eyeing his powerful build.


  “I don’t like fighting, I try to keep things cool, and cause I’m big most people don’t push me, but here and there people just give you no choice.”


  “Okay, Roadhouse.” Eddie snickered. “Get to the point.”


  “Pretty sure I saw you there a few nights ago. You had on a hot pink dress, really working it on the dance floor.”


  “You have a good eye,” she told him. “I look a lot different when I’m…”


  “Hunting.” Eddie smiled, his eyes locking onto hers. “You like young guys, don’t you?”


  “Okay,” Lexi went to slide out of the booth. “I have a feeling I know where this might be going.”


  “I’m sorry,” Eddie put his hand on her arm, but didn’t grab her, just rested it there. “That didn’t come out right, I just think it’s great, that’s all.”


  Lexi hesitated.


  “We know you do because I saw you leave with John Winters. I went to school with him and we still hang out sometimes.”


  “Why does this matter?” Lexi asked, annoyed.


  “Because when I recognized you in the store we were already thinking of talking to you but wasn’t sure. After what happened and hearing the mess you’re in, it kind of sealed it.” Mark explained.


  “Sealed what?” Lexi looked from one to the other. “The more cryptic you two are, the more I’m thinking I need to go.”


  “You’re a smart woman,” Eddie began. “You probably already know this is going to be something kind of out there, so let’s get to it.” he looked at Mark who put his hand out as if saying “Go for it,”


  “Lexi, Mark and I have our own business we…” he took a breath. “Run a porn site.”


  “A porn site,” she repeated softly.


  “It’s a reality site, and we only cast older women, and hundred percent amateurs who have never been involved in porn before on any level.”


  “You….want me to star in a porn movie?” Lexi asked incredulously.


  “You’re perfect!” Eddie put his hands out to her. “The right age, you’re gorgeous, sexy as fuck, and look at those tits!”


  Before she could respond Mark took over.


  “That’s why I asked about the club. You even like to have sex with young guys. Listen, I called John from the store and asked him how it went with you the other night, and he said you just about broke him. Wildest time he’s ever had, said you couldn’t get enough.”


  “You goddamn little stalker!” Lexi snapped. “You called to ask about me? That’s disgusting!”


  “We do run a porn site,” Mark tried to laugh, but stopped when she fixed her emerald gaze on him.


  “You think this is funny, you pervert?”


  “Hey, hey,” Eddie put his hands up. “I know this sounds really skeezy, but it’s not that bad. If you want to leave, I get it, but can you just hear us out?” he put his hands together as if pleading. “We’re just talking, and this could help both of us out.”


  “You get money, and we’ll make money from the video.” Mark had removed his wallet and slid a card across the booth. “We’re a legit business.”


  Lexi looked down and read.


  “E&M entertainment. Adult content creators. Full length movies, fetish, custom content.”


  She flipped it back to him. “Make those at vista print? Get a free DBA tax id?”


  “We’re an LLC, and Vista is cheap.” Eddie told her. “We have our own site with our content, but we also work for a major adult studio here in Miami for a steady paycheck.”


  “Can we tell you more about it?”


  “I have no idea why I’m still sitting here other than I feel I owe you.” She snapped her fingers. “Oh, my god, you didn’t pay to help me, you did it to make me feel obligated, shit, that asshole was right, you do want me to pay it back with sex.”


  “No,” Eddie looked genuinely taken aback. “I do things like that all the time. I wasn’t kidding, I came from shit and I like giving back when I can.”


  “But” Mark jumped in. “In the spirit of being honest, it didn’t hurt our cause to be able to talk to you, and it makes a great start to the video.”


  “Excuse me?” she blinked. “No, wait, I know what you mean. You two were filming me in the store! You have that whole thing on video?”


  “Yeah, but we’ll delete the videos in front of you if you don’t want to work with us. We’ve never posted anything without signed permission.”


  “That’s…”


  “We blur your face, look.”


  Eddie picked up his phone, looking through it while Lexi debated simply walking out, or tossing her coffee in their faces and smacking them before she did.


  “Here, look.”


  When Lexi wouldn’t take the phone, he turned it towards her. On the screen was a woman in a sleeveless shirt and denim cutoffs. The lower part of her face was visible, as was her hair, but from her nose to her forehead was blurred. Not completely, but enough it would make it hard to recognize her.


  “It’s a filter, we use it for the set up.” He explained somehow thinking she cared.


  Then again, she was still sitting there, wasn’t she?


  “Now the site itself, our site, is called the Masked Milf because that filter would be a big distraction and turn off during the action, so we came up with this. He turned the phone back and slid the screen a few times, then showed her a picture of the same woman, now in bra and panties.


  The top portion of her face was covered with a red opera style mask. She was also sitting on a shirtless Eddie’s lap kissing him while his hand was between her thighs. For some reason it hadn’t dawned on her, Eddie, and most likely Mark as well, were part of the site, but it made sense, why hire male porn stars when they were young and hot?


  “So I’d be doing one of you?” she stated her last thought.


  “Classy way to say it,” Mark grinned. “But yeah we take turns unless the woman is set on one of us.”


  “Point for now is you wouldn’t be recognized because that’s the number one worry with hard up amateurs.”


  “Hard up? Nice.” Lexi grunted.


  “Again, shooting straight,” Mark said. “It’s kind of crappy, but a woman of any age doing this because they need money is always an added kink.”


  “You two see an attractive older woman, and you walk up and proposition her?” Lexi asked, her eyes still on the picture where Eddie had put the phone down. Damn he was fine, and women were getting paid to let him fuck them? She forced her eyes from the phone, why would she even have that thought? This was ridiculous.


  “Not everyone,” Eddie answered. “We kind of go with gut, some women you can look at and think she probably doesn’t even have sex at all, she’d never do this.”


  “And of course, if they have a ring we don’t. No one needs that type of drama.”


  “Except for that married woman that came to us because we shot with her friend.” Eddie laughed. “Husband cheated, she wanted revenge so bad, she sent him the damn link to the clip.”


  “We do get a few recommendations,” Mark nodded. “Either the women need money or are the adventurous wild type.”


  “We think you’re both.” Eddie told her. “That dress says fun, and you’re a cougar prowling the clubs.”


  “And John has been with more girls than,” Mark grinned. “Hell, than we have, and guy couldn’t stop raving about how hardcore you were.” He cleared his throat. “Making him breakfast?”


  “Why am I still here?” She grabbed her purse.


  “Because you’re not as against it as you think.” Eddie said softly.


  “You don’t know me.”


  “I know people. I know desperation has different levels, and for a lot of women it wouldn’t be enough to do this. But we’re your poison of choice, and somewhere deep down you’re thinking you would have fucked either of us for free, so why not make some money at the same time.”


  Lexi stared at him, stunned, her eyes wide, and her mouth open. She had just scolded herself for thinking along those lines.


  “Lexi,” Mark shot Eddie a reproving look. “I know the industry has a bad rep, and it was well earned. Lot of asshole men treating the women like shit, chewing them up and spitting them out, abusing them on set, making them do things they didn’t want to.


  “But the way adult content has exploded on the net has changed it. A lot of girls are making money on their own. Porn Hub is full of channels where it’s the girl fucking her boyfriend or husband and no one else is involved.


  “There are sites like clips for sale which is where we put our content. The entire site is people from outside the industry, or people who have left it. The women hire the talent and there’s no BS for them.


  “Because of how much it’s changed, the guys are a lot better. They hire the girls, pay well, treat them like people, not meat, and word of mouth gets women wanting to work with them.


  “Amateur market has taken a huge bite out of the major industry and they’ve adapted, being much more welcoming to the women because they now have options. Shit, girls are making bank on twitter and TikTok selling private vids and cam shows.


  “Now, me and Eddie?” He put his hand on his friend’s shoulder. “We’re laid back, cool guys. We’re making money and having fun, and we want the women who work with us to have fun too.”


  He laughed and slapped Eddie on the arm.


  “Think about it, Lexi. We’re having sex with amazing women and making money. We’re living our best damn life and have no complaints.”


  He held up a finger.


  “But this is still a business. I’m more the business end of things than Eddie, so sometimes he says things that are true, but he doesn’t say it right. He’s better at looking pretty than negotiating.


  “What Eddie was getting at is I saw you looking at him like a cat eyes a mouse. I saw you look at me the same way. I’m not trying to be a jerk, but you know damn well if you saw either of us at the Benz you’d be taking us home, then around the world.”


  He paused and raised his blonde eyebrows. “Tell me I’m wrong.”


  “You know you’re not,” she admitted. “But taking you home isn’t doing it in front of a camera and ending up on the net forever.”


  “Agreed,” Mark’s voice had remained conversational the entire time and she felt her nerves settling down. “But the fact is what we’re offering isn’t something you wouldn’t do, at least as far as sex goes. We’re in your wheelhouse.”


  “But that pesky all over the web stuff,” Lexi replied.


  “We filter the intro; you wear a mask.” Eddie raised a finger with each point. “You said you don’t even know anyone here, and how many people back home you know that surfs milf porn, and last of all Clips for sale isn’t a huge site, at least not yet.”


  “We do release a 5 minute teaser on Porn hub though.” Mark pointed out. “It’s how we draw people to our work on the other site.”


  “Are you guy’s actual porn stars?” Lexi asked.


  “Technically I suppose,” Eddie replied. “But only on our site.”


  “I thought you said you worked for a bigger site?”


  “We do, but we’re crew.” Mark tapped the table between them. “I think before we got sidetracked we were going to tell you about us. You want to hear more, or would you like to go?”


  “Before you decide?” Eddie gave her an incongruously shy smile. “I hope you stay and want to do this. You’re so goddamn fine.” He tapped his temple. “I love the gray, super-hot, I mean, that’s confidence.”


  “Shut up, Eddie.” Mark said, but with no real anger. “Keep the perv out of it for now.”


  “And who said I’d choose you?” Lexi asked, then smiled at the shocked look on his face.


  “Then I’ll settle for filming it, live through my best bud.”


  “Eddie and I met in college,” Mark must have hit him under the booth because Eddie grimaced and gave his friend a nasty look.


  “Where we were both studying film making. Everything from photography to acting, directing, set design, script writing, every aspect of the trade. We started hanging out, and in our second year we had to make a short film for class and partnered up.”


  “It was a noir style piece, cheating wife, PI, filmed it kind of dark and grainy. We hooked up with a girl who was there strictly for acting and did it for free because she’d get credit for the film.”


  “We’re doing this in my parent’s garage, turned it into a set with a desk and couch, and we’re shooting on a Saturday night, doors shut for the lighting and my parents were away for the weekend.


  “Eddie’s playing the detective and we were drinking and smoking. We’re high and buzzed and the scene called for Lyla, to offer to sleep with Eddie’s character if he’ll destroy the proof she cheated on her husband.


  “Eddie’s a sleaze and agrees, and the scene was supposed to be a few kisses, his shirt coming off, and her taking her blouse off. Everything else would be implied. Well, Lyla starts really getting into it, and next thing you know, she’s on her knees pulling Eddie’s cock out.


  “We’re both like holy shit when she starts blowing him. She stops, looks at me and tells me to keep filming and I did. She takes my boy here around the world, real wild cat, and next thing I know, I have the handheld and I’m moving around them like I’m shooting a porn, which I guess I was.


  “She lets him finish all over her tits, looks at Eddie and tells him take the camera and it was my turn. She fucks my damn brains out like she did his while Eddie gets the whole thing on camera.


  “Lyla was insane, tells us to set up the timer and we end up taking her together. Then she asks me to send her what we filmed, the entire thing starting with her and Eddie in character, says we can feel free to watch whenever we want.


  “Two days later we finish the actual shoot, and she’s acting like it was no big deal, we’re like, what the hell just happened? But we submit it, and get a B mostly cause Eddie’s acting sucks.”


  ‘It really does,” Eddie agreed so seriously, Lexi chuckled.


  “Next week Lyla asks us to meet her for coffee and tells us she’s been working in porn for the last year to help pay for school and she thought we were hot, the camera did things for her, so she ended up getting us to make one with her.


  “She took it to the studio she was doing shoots for and the guy was blown away by how well it was filmed, even liked the little story part before. Said Eddie and I had great looks and were um,” he gave her a little smile. “Qualified for the job.”


  “They bought the film. Lyla got a grand, we got three hundred each. Most important, the guy wanted to meet us, said he could use some help with the lighting, sound and cameras, and thought we’d make great talent for other shoots.”


  “We took the crew work, didn’t pay the greatest, but we got steady gigs because a ton of porn is shot around here, and when people saw we were good at it, we got signed up by Adult Play to work for the affiliates they had down here.


  “But we were both already big time porn watchers, and we liked amateur and reality type sites, and we’d found clips for sale and bought some videos to support the women we liked there.


  “One day we’re talking about why not make our own. There was nothing in our deal we couldn’t. Once we decided we could do it, we called Lyla and she agreed to do one with us for free because that movie helped her get more work.


  “It was fun, we got a few downloads at ten bucks a pop, but if we had to pay her we’d have lost out. Thing is with porn these days is you need a niche. One of Eddie’s favorite channels was Milf Stalker.”


  “So just like what you guys do?”


  “No, because he pretended these were amateur women. They all acted like they’d never done anything like that, but all of them were pros, a lot lower tier so they weren’t recognized right away, but when he got bigger the names did.”


  “No one cared?” Lexi asked. “Isn’t that a bait and switch?”


  “There isn’t much real in reality porn because of headaches like this.” Eddie grinned ruefully. “You know how many times we’ve been smacked, threatened with someone’s boyfriend? Two women called the cops on us.


  “But we wanted to hold to the standard of being legit. It’s not easy, we’ve had women agree, then bail out last minute, we’ve had some start then say they couldn’t and leave.” Mark sighed. “Couple times as bad as it sounds, they were just awful. Maybe nerves, maybe just bad lays looking for the money, but not good, but we post the movie anyway because they did what we asked and we paid them.”


  “One of those did well,” Eddie laughed. “It was like so bad it was good, people downloaded it then made jokes about how bad it was, but we got some money back.”


  “We quit school to go full-time in the industry and work our own gig. We’ve had offers to be in front of the camera which would help with money, but if we got to be known, then it cheapens our site a little because we want to keep the rep as being two buddies who go around scoring milfs, not paid talent who do it for a living,


  “Because we’re all about our site we want it to be good, not just content, but to be known as good guys to work with. We only want newbies, but like I said, we’ve had a couple of women send others to us.”


  “Life is good.” Eddie nodded.


  “And we are too,” Mark said and when she cocked her head, he put his hand up. “Not bragging, I mean we’re good guys. We don’t pressure anyone, if someone flips and says I have to go, we don’t try to talk them out of it and let them keep some of the money for trying.


  “We talk about what they’re willing to do and won’t do before the shoot and we never try to be sneaky. No ‘sorry, wrong hole’ shit here. We’re very respectful.”


  “Respectful porn.” Lexi nodded. “You say please before you stick it in my mouth and thank you after I take a money shot to the face?”


  “I really like you!” Eddie clapped. “This has to work; you’ll be so much fun.”


  “Respectful like we’re paying you, but you’re the boss. You can take the lead and whichever one of us you’re with follows. If you’re nervous we take the lead, and whoever is filming might make some suggestions and we edit the voice out later.”


  “Now, one thing about reality porn,” Eddie warned. “Is there is reality, as in one big concern is of course STD’s. Let’s face it, condoms in porn suck, bareback is the way to go. We test once a week and you are welcome to see our results, if you agree we send you to a lab for blood work.


  “We use the same one as the big boys so they turn these results over in hours. This way we all know we’re safe.”


  “We don’t talk about that in the intro.” Mark grunted. “Okay, before we start run along and get a test.”


  “What do you think, Lexi?” Eddie asked. “If you’re game, you have time to get the test, the results, we could shoot tomorrow and we’ll have your money when you get there. Twelve hundred in cash.”


  “I…I’m a professional woman. “ That was her first argument?


  “Lot of girls worked their way through school as strippers, escorts, porn stars, that’s how they got that professional education.” Mark pointed out. “No shame in it.”


  “I knew girls who did that in college, silly me, I gave it away.” Lexi told him. “But key is they were earning their way to a career, I started mine twenty years ago.”


  “You really think someone will see and recognize you in a mask? We have a bunch; you get to pick which one you want.”


  “I work with people who have issues. I help them through and some of these people are young, not to mention I’m helping them get out of a lifestyle where many girls and even the boys have sold sex to get what they need. If it’s found out I did this? That could be the end of my career.”


  “I get it,” Mark nodded. “But again, who will see you. The porn world is massive, hundreds of thousands of videos, thousands of sites, thousands of porn stars ranging from big names to one and done. Most people wouldn’t recognize their favorite porn star if they walked by them in the street because they’re so dolled up on screen.”


  “Lot of porn stars are plain on purpose off screen.” Eddie added. “You’d be amazed how some make up, a different hair style and being naked or in lingerie can make that same person look completely different when they’re in jeans, a t-shirt, hair in a ponytail, and not much make up.”


  “No girl I’ve filmed for the big boys has been outed. Most who people know do because they don’t try to keep themselves under wraps they’re big enough to get away with this is me, I make money in the sex biz.” Mark went on.


  “Like Mark told you, we’re not dicks, we want to make money, want you to make money, and to have some nasty fun made all the nastier because it’s captured on film. A lot of women who were nervous about this said when we were done they couldn’t believe how turned on it was to be in front of the camera once they got into it.”


  “And we want you into it.” Mark insisted. “We’re not those dicks you see who grab a woman’s boob once, then she does everything including playing with herself because he can’t be bothered.”


  “Nope, we like our job.” Eddie grinned. “We aim to please, we don’t want you faking it, we want you into it. We take our time. I see it as that wild hookup after the club, but on film.”


  Lexi stared down at her hands as she cupped her coffee. She should have left the second they’d said porn site. But she didn’t. Part of it was they did seem like decent guys, and she wouldn’t lie to herself, both being gorgeous didn’t hurt their cause.


  She’d been a wild cat in her coed days right down to situations like they described with Lyla, spontaneously banging two guys. Since she’d been back in the saddle she was fucking at a pace she should be ashamed of.


  Discretion was a word she seemed to have forgotten, and sex wasn’t the issue at all, she’d do either of these kids, and neither of them would hesitate to fuck her. They were her chosen prey, and she their meal ticket.


  And she needed the money. But the other night Rick sent her into a rage over suggesting she fuck for money. How was this any different? Because she wasn’t advertising and knew who it would be with. She wasn’t walking blindly into someone’s house or using half of what she made to pay for hotel rooms because she could never bring anyone to a place she hoped to remain living in.


  Which she wouldn’t even if she did it because they weren’t offering enough. Do you hear yourself? Like the amount is the only issue here?”


  “When women aren’t sure,” Eddie’s voice inserted itself into her racing mind. “We give them a link to our site and a code to download the videos for free, you can watch a couple, see what you think.”


  “I think I know what happens,” Lexi finished her coffee in a long swallow before continuing. “How many times have you done this?”


  “Next video is number 14.”


  “These women, you said a couple were awful, what’s the average one like?”


  “Nervous,” Mark told her. “This is a means to their end not something they were looking to get into. The end is usually a financial bind, but we’ve had a couple of women seeing it as some type of revenge on a guy that did them dirty. We did have one woman say she watched a lot of amateur porn and always wanted to try it; she was the only one that had thought of it before.


  “But even she had a slow start, it’s not for everyone. The women who make it work can forget there’s a camera and just go with it, I imagine some need the money bad enough it’s an eye on the prize type of thing.”


  “Them being nervous is like them needing the money,” Eddie shrugged. “It’s another turn on. A slow nervous start where we need to lead along is a good thing.”


  “You don’t have to answer now,” Mark reminded her. “Go home, watch a couple videos, think on it. We’d rather a no now or tomorrow, then start and have to stop. That wastes time, and we book the studio and have to pay full price if we’re there five minutes or the full three hour block.”


  “You really filmed me in line? In tears and everything?”


  “Yeah,” Mark said softly. “But if you aren’t doing this I’ll let you delete it now. If you think on it and decide no, trust me, it never sees light of day because if we don’t get signed consent to use anything involving you, we’re toast.”


  “We’ll edit out you getting that upset, and your face will be filtered. We might keep dick head in it, nice drama.”


  “If you do it,” her eyes shifted back to Eddie. “We’d do a quick reshoot of you outside the store where we mention it seems like you need money, you don’t go into details, just say you’re out of work and you need the rent.


  “We ask you if you want to earn the money, then say its porn. You act unsure but come around and agree. We then splice that into the actual shoot. You’d have to wear the same dress if we come back here.”


  “Not the sexiest thing.”


  “But fun and real.” Mark assured her. “Plus, we don’t have to make it like the shoot is that day, we can say you came back. Throw in the ‘we didn’t think she’d show folks’, but here she is. So you could wear something else, but not a club dress, this is supposed to be woman next door, not cougar on the prowl.”


  “And underneath?”


  “Underneath could be what you’d wear out for the night.” Eddie chimed in.


  “How’s that realistic or shy?”


  “Have to leave some reality at the door.” Mark explained. “But definitely a bra, braless looks a little too bold.”


  “This mean yes?” Eddie asked, a hopeful smile on his face.


  “I’m interviewing you like you’re interviewing me.” Bullshit, she was leaning towards yes, and still lying to herself about it.


  “Then ask away,” Mark leaned back in the booth, putting his arms behind his head. The move showed off his arms, and Lexi had no doubt he knew it. She jumped when the watch vibrated on her wrist, and she glanced at it to see a local number. Being she didn’t know anyone here; it might be a…


  “I’m, sorry, I have to take this. I’ll be right back.” Lexi slid out of the booth, grabbing her phone from her purse. As she brought it to her ear, she heard Eddie sigh.


  “Lost her.”


  “Never know, we’ll chill for a few.” Mark responded.


  “Hello?”


  “Hello, Alexis?”


  “Speaking.”


  “Hi, Alexis, it’s Darlene Tenet. Not sure if you remember me, but…”


  “Of course,” Lexi interrupted, trying to keep the excitement out of her voice. “New Hope foundation.”


  “Yes! I’m calling to ask if you’re still interested in the position.”


  “I am,” Holy shit! Talk about timing being everything, she’d been close to agreeing to a damn porn shoot. “But I was contacted by someone else saying they were going with another candidate.”


  “We were leaning that way, but honestly it was because of our extensive background checks turning up your unfortunate situation. The head of our department was wary of it.


  “But we investigated it further and see you’re a victim of your ex-husband’s gambling activity and weren’t at fault. New Hope is built on the ideal of helping people get second chances in life, and that includes the people we hire.”


  Lexi closed her eyes and held her breath.


  “I’m calling to offer you the position. I know its short notice, but if you could come in today or tomorrow to fill out paperwork and meet with Carl Biner, the head of the department, you could start as early as Monday and at the salary we had discussed.”


  “I accept, and I can make it by today, thank you so much for reconsidering!”


  “My pleasure, do you have any questions before you come in?”


  “I know this sounds bad, but you know my story. I’ve been down here a month with no income. If I start Monday, my first check is the following Friday?”


  “We pay bi-weekly and you’d be starting on the new payroll cycle so unfortunately you’re first check won’t be for three weeks, but it will be two weeks’ pay.”


  “Ouch,” Lexi sighed. She was tempted to ask about an advance, but she’d just started. Just started….she had a job! “But certainly not a deal breaker,” she laughed. “Thank you so much, Darlene. You have no idea how much this means to me. You tell Mr. Bines he won’t regret his decision.”


  “You can tell him yourself. What time would you like to come in?”


  Lexi glanced at her watch, all this drama, and it was only quarter past eleven. She needed to get home to change, maybe a second shower to wash the morning off her.


  “I can do any time after one.”


  “Okay, hold on…he has a meeting in the afternoon. Will three work?”


  “Perfect, see you then!”


  “Look forward to it, congratulations and welcome to New Hope!”


  Lexi lowered the phone and clutched it to her chest. New Hope, what an appropriate name. She leaned against the building, her knees weak with relief. The job paid slightly less than Codac but was still a good income and more than enough to give her a decent quality of life.


  The only problem was the next three weeks. She was still looking at an eviction, her car payment was due the following week, and silly things like food, gas. She still needed money, and within the next two days, but if she could get it, she’d be free and clear to start her new life.


  She stared at her car in the lot and thought about just driving off like Eddie expected her to do. She’d been way to close to considering their offer. But on the other hand,…where else could she get the money?


  Lexi had been on a fun, but not smart, run of bad behavior since her divorce was finalized, and starting this job would be the end of that. Now that she’d be seeing patients, getting caught in clubs dressed in her come fuck me best was a real concern.


  Not that she couldn’t still have some fun, but she’d have to be much more discreet, and it wouldn’t be nearly as often. Lexi knew she’d have seen going out one more time before her start date as a celebratory fuck and would have done it.


  If she were going to have fun one more time, at least with her preferred type of young eager stud, why not get paid for it? She had to admit, Eddie’s list of reasons the odds would be slim and none made sense.


  The filter she saw on the woman in the clip was top notch befitting their film background, a mask and heavy make up to help disguise her more, along with her hair being down, with some curl thrown in, a look she would never sport at work.


  Lexi had started wild, led a rather mundane married and professional life for the last 14 years, and went back to wild. She was going to officially say goodbye to wild on Monday, so if she had one bullet left in the chamber, and one that would take the rest of her financial worries away…


  “Go big or go home.” She whispered. “Or not have one to go back to,” she added.


  Lexi turned and walked back inside. She saw the surprised looks on the faces of the boys while also noticing their eyes roaming from her chest to her legs. Now that she was in a much better frame, she allowed herself to truly appreciate how hot they both were.


  If she had to pick, which one? Probably Eddie, he had more of the pretty bad boy look, but Mark was no slouch either. The strength in that body was arousing in itself; the way he could flat out man handle her.


  Her nipples stiffened, and she warned herself to slow down. There were still two issues here. One, it was a damn porn shoot, two…well maybe she could solve issue number two.


  “Welcome back!” Eddie told her as she slid back into the booth, then reaching into his pocket handed Mark a twenty.


  “Told you.” Mark took the money. “Everything okay?”


  “Just got very good news!” Lexi beamed. “I have a job.”


  “Congrats!” Eddie saluted her with his empty cup. “Glad things worked out for you.”


  “You deserve a break,” Mark agreed. “I guess we’re done here, which sucks because you’re,” he looked at her wistfully. “So damn fine, but good for you.”


  “Maybe we’re not done here yet.” The look on their faces was priceless, Eddie’s mouth dropping open. “It’s going to be almost a month before I get paid.”


  “Say the word, we call in the order and we can get your results back today, and you could have the money in your hand tomorrow.” Eddie gave her an encouraging smile. “You’ll be just like us; paid to do what you love.”


  “With the risk of being seen,” Lexi added again, and felt as if she were trying to remind herself of that, more than him.


  “Minimal for the reasons Eddie went over.”


  “It’s not enough.” Lexi was rapidly approaching the point of no return, but the job changed everything. Prior to it she’d be risking this to still end up homeless, now it would be what kept her in one.


  “The filter, the mask…what more can we do?” Mark asked.


  “No, the amount. I need more than twelve.” Lexi spoke in a rush and when she was done there was an odd feeling of surrender, as if she’d just resigned herself to her fate if they could come up with more.


  Maybe pushing the amount was her way out. They had a budget, if she asked for too much, and they sent her packing, she could say she tried without going through with it. In front of her, Eddie leaned over, and putting his hand over his face whispered to Mark.


  “Because you’re so perfect, and we feel bad for the shitty spot you’re in, we’ll go fifteen.” Mark told her. “That’s a hundred more than we’ve ever paid.”


  “My rent is $1800,” Lexi’s heart pounded as she spoke. Was she bluffing herself in or out of this? “If I’m going to do this, it’s not going to be to still lose my apartment.”


  “We charge $19.99 for a video like this. At this point we sell around fifty on initial release, a couple dozen more the first week, then after that a trickle. Toss in our studio fee, and we’re still short of $1800.” Mark broke it down for her. “Can’t do that much.”


  Eddie leaned over again, and Mark rolled his eyes, and said loud enough for her to hear. “You want her that bad, just ask her out, and have fun on the side. We can’t go that high.”


  “No pay, no play,” she told Eddie. “I don’t care how hot you are. I’m only yours on camera if we can make a deal.”


  “Cold.” Eddie crossed his arms over his chest and gave a mock shiver.


  “What if you could charge more for the video?”


  “Our videos are the same, different woman of course, but why would anyone pay higher for one than the other?” Mark asked. “No offense, but you being hotter than some of the other women isn’t going to justify it.


  “I also should have mentioned that twelve is the standard, but when we have paid more it was because,” Mark cleared his throat. “They spoke Greek if you know what I mean.”


  “I know what that means.” Lexi met his gaze. “Been awhile, but not like I haven’t done it.


  “Jesus,” Eddie nudged Mark. “Come on man, let’s do the eighteen for her.”


  “Stop thinking with your dick.”


  “Dude, we’re in porn, it’s all about our dicks.” Eddie said so seriously, Lexi had to hold back a laugh.


  “I’m not taking it in the ass for eighteen.”


  “You’re going to ask for more?” Mark looked sincerely exasperated.


  “Okay, numbers guy, I need rent, a car payment, and some get by money. Twenty five would be a good number.”


  “That’s more than double what we usually pay,” Mark sputtered. “Sorry, that’s just crazy.”


  ‘Yeah,” Eddie looked crestfallen. “I really wanted this, but he’s right, we can’t.”


  “Or maybe we can,” Mark said quietly while tapping the table in front of him.


  “Seriously?” Eddie asked hopefully.


  “Depends on Lexi,” Mark gestured to her. “How bad you want the $2500?”


  “Bad enough to do a damn porn shoot.”


  “We could charge more for the video, but in order to do that, it has to be different from our others to justify it.”


  “Okay,” Lexi said warily.


  “Even then, that’s a big chunk for us unless,” he looked at Eddie. “Adult Play buys content, right?”


  “Yeah, but that means it’s on their site too.”


  “How big is their site?” Lexi frowned.


  “Huge but being that big is a good thing if you’re trying to fly under the radar. They charge a monthly premium fee, nothing is free there other than some trailers so not just anyone can see it, and it would go on their milf channel so that narrows the viewers down more.” Mark stroked his chin. “Only thing that sucks for us is they get it exclusively for ninety days. Then we can put it on our site.”


  He put his arms out.


  “But that’s how we get you to $2500.”


  “I’ll agree to it going to the other site seeing its members only and not a free for all. I mean, I’m risking it regardless”


  “Not done yet. Small timers like us pick a price that we can or will pay. Pro sites have a sliding scale and they don’t deviate unless the person is an established name, obviously you’re not. Base for a woman in a straight shoot with a guy is $850.”


  “That’s it?” Lexi was surprised. “In the mainstream industry? For a girl to put herself out there like that?”


  “You’d be amazed how any girls will do it. There’s never a shortage, and the ones that stick with it start getting more as they make a name for themselves. You’re one and done, so it starts at the base. Anal will get you another two.”


  “Can’t say I ever imagined myself having this conversation.” Lexi muttered.


  “In the past you gave it away, least this time you’ll get paid.” Eddie looked away when she scowled at him.


  “Sixteen is max for unproven talent and from a small unknown studio like us but seeing we’re only going to get a royalty on downloads for three months before we can sell at full price we’re only giving you nine to get you to where you need to be.”


  “Fair enough as long as I get it,” she took a breath and asked the $2500 question. “How do I get it?.”


  “Top tier pay means a group scene, you’d have to take us both, and” Mark’s eyes darted around evasively. “For that money they require DP.”


  “That means,” Eddie began, but stopped when Lexi whispered.


  “I know what it means.”


  “We can stop short of that,” Mark said quickly as he read the hesitation on her face. “Main thing is your rent, you could probably get away with being late on your car, and…”


  “I’ve been worried about one thing or another for months,” she said quietly as she stared down at her hands. “If I stop short, I’ll still be broke and worried for the next three weeks. I’m done with that.”


  Without looking up, she slowly nodded.


  “I’ll do it.”




  Chapter Six


  


  Lexi sat in front of the scarred old table in the small ‘dressing room’. A mirror had been fixed to the wall over it with two flexible desk lamps pointed towards it to provide better light in the dim room.


  She leaned towards it, tracing her lips with a scarlet red lip liner, and trying to control the tremble in her fingers. She had to go painfully slow in order not to make a mess, and when she was done, put the liner back into the small makeup case she’d brought from him, and picked up the lipstick.


  Being she didn’t have to be as precise; the lipstick went on easier, and as requested, she added a second coat. The reason Mark gave her for the extra coat was it was a sexy touch to see lipstick end up on their cock and get some smeared around her mouth.


  Not that wasn’t common on her nights out these days, but having it requested, and by one of the guy’s who’s cock was soon going to be in her mouth had a surreal feel to it. But she supposed no more or less than the last twenty four hours.


  Lexi had gone for the blood test and as Mark promised they were surprisingly quick, Eddie texting her at four with the results which were negative for anything.


  Being she’d been bare backing the guys she picked up at the clubs she’d had some worry, and it was a relief to see her lack of caution hadn’t bit her in the ass. She didn’t see the text until five, her meeting with Bines lasting close to two hours.


  Except for a bit less money, the job sounded better than Codac, and Bines spent time telling her the reason he wanted to give her a chance once he looked into her recent past was he had a gambling addiction, and twenty years ago lost his home and marriage, and for years even his son wouldn’t speak to him because he’d gambled away his college fund, so he saw Lexi had been put through what his family had.


  Once she’d gotten out of the meeting she’d seen Eddie’s text which also included scans of he and Mark’s last test which was three days ago, both negative. Lexi kept herself busy once she arrived at home, doing laundry, vacuuming, and anything else she could think of to keep her mind off what she was about to do.


  By nine she was tired but wired and kept looking at the link to the site Mark had texted her so she could watch a couple of videos to get a feel for what today would bring.


  Each time, she came close to clicking it if for no other reason than to get a look at what Eddie and Mark were packing which she imagined would be impressive. After all, who watched porn that featured a guy with a less than stellar cock?


  But she resisted. It would just give her more to think and worry about, and not like she hadn’t watched porn. She had an idea of what would be happening, but this time it would be to her.


  Lexi was confident in both her appearance and prowess as a lover. But the idea this wouldn’t be a typical night of wild fun but be put out there for others to purchase and watch, her body and performance being judged by a bunch of guys with their dicks in their hands.


  Lying there trying to fall asleep, she waffled back and forth, trying to get herself somewhat comfortable with what would happen. The positive, being with two hung specimens equally hot. Part of her felt being filmed would be a turn on in the moment, an extra dirty thrill if she could get herself going enough to get caught up in the moment. The thought that men who downloaded would get off to her. The negative, the fact it would be for sale on two sites and forever. But they were right, who in her life did she know that would be looking for milf porn?


  But both at once, something she hadn’t done since college. More than that, she had never taken one in the ass while being fucked. Her spit roasts had been traditional one in each end. Could she get herself to do it? Could she handle it?


  Going back to thinking of the videos, she knew they’d be hung. Two exceptional cocks tearing into her? She’d let one kid fuck her in the ass while back in Boston, and one since she’d been here, both times she’d been blitzed out of her mind, something she couldn’t be on the set.


  If she started and backed out, it would be back to square one with one day before rent was due. She’d have to go through with it. But Eddie and Mark did seem like decent kids, and if they could tell she was really struggling they might stop whether she wanted them to or not.


  She’d slept fitfully and when she gave up and got out of bed, her nerves had the better of her to the point she had her phone in her hand at five am and a text composed to tell Eddie she couldn’t make it.


  But she held off, and after spending an hour doing yoga, a long hot shower, then taking some time to paint her fingers and toes in the exact shade of coral as her dress felt better, and she deleted the text lest she accidentally saved it.


  If she wanted to stay living where she was, she couldn’t back out. A roof over her head was a good motivation, and when Mark texted that he the only time he could get the studio today was 1-4 would she be able to meet them at Stop and Shop to film the intro at noon.


  The earlier the better, and after putting her hair into the same loose style she had yesterday went out to meet them at Dunkin. Eddie showed her the intro they’d made from inside the store.


  She wasn’t thrilled with the footage of her walking through the store, shot from two different angles because they’d both been filming her. The camera panned up and down, focusing on her legs, her ass in the dress, and her breasts including to views of her bending over, exposing her cleavage.


  Her upper face was distorted just enough to not completely obscure her, but enough no one short of her own mother would recognize her. Her voice, however, wasn’t changed at all which made her nervous, but any voice distortion would just be creepy and she understood that.


  They’d left in the exchanges about her card, and as he’d said, the dickhead mocking her was included. When Eddie appeared to pay, he was crystal clear, but she noted they had filtered the cashier’s face, and she caught they’d deleted where Eddie said her name.


  These guys had some skill with editing that was for sure. The video played straight until he asked her if he could talk to her outside, and that was what they shot when they left the coffee shop.


  It took a few takes, her nerves showed in the way she kept stammering even simple replies, and more than once when he asked her name, she replied Lexi, and not Tina, which Mark had chosen to be her name for the shoot. Eventually she’d gotten it right, and Mark pointed out some nerves would be a good touch.


  It wasn’t anything complex, him asking if she were okay, her simply saying she was in a tough spot and really needed money, and fast. Eddie asking if she’d like to make some cash, her asking how and the offer to shoot a porn scene.


  After yesterday’s development, they had her add in she needed more, but for the clip, Eddie panned the camera to Mark who made a dramatic show of considering it before saying he’d pay double, but she had to take on both.


  Eddie coached her to be hesitant while Mark counted down from five, and at one she said she’d do it. The scene ended with Mark handing her a card with the address of the studio and to be there in an hour to make it look like everything happened same day.


  From there she’d followed them to the studio which was in surprisingly professional looking two story office building which rented two to three room office suites. Mark explained that three such suites belonged to Adult Play and seeing they shot for them, they let them use them for their own work for a small fee.


  Eddie added the studios had been leased for two years so they were allowed to make some modifications which consisted of lining the walls with acoustic panels which served a dual purpose of keeping the sounds from penetrating the walls while muffling the echoes in the scantily furnished main room.


  When they’d entered, Lexi felt another flutter of nerves as she took in the standing light scattered about the room, the two boom mics dangling from the ceiling over the biggest couch she’d ever seen.


  The infamous and literal casting couch.


  That was when Eddie dropped a bomb on her that she should have expected, but her mind was so focused on what she was going to put herself through, she hadn’t considered it.


  Since both boys would be filming with her, they needed a third person to film. Eddie explained the camera on the tripod had a wide view and could catch all the action on the couch from the front.


  But to get all the angles they used a camcorder with a hand strap that someone would be walking around with. Said third person was named Charlie and hadn’t arrived yet.


  When she first heard the name, she’d sighed and said great, another man watching her. Eddie briefly put her somewhat at ease when he told her Charlie was short for Charlene.


  But when Lexi mentioned Charlie must enjoy getting to film them, Eddie had shrugged and said no, she was into girls, and had starred in several lesbian films herself. So much for Lexi feeling less self-conscious.


  While Mark checked both cameras’ batteries were charged and looking through the lenses, Eddie warned her that there would be times Charlie would be uncomfortably close.


  Right over the guy’s shoulder while she was giving head, kneeling behind them when they were going doggy, and kneeling between her legs during other positions. She might whisper for them to move an arm or leg, or look his away, or move her hair, and to listen when she did.


  She tried to focus on her co-stars. Both boys wore tight black jeans and matching black t-shirts, both tight enough to show off their upper, and lower bodies. Lexi’s outfit was the same coral dress, but at their request she had sexed the shoes up. Ditching the wedges for a pair of heeled sandals that were higher and did better things for her legs as well as tying behind her ankles rather than a strap.


  Even during the less than torrid sex life of her marriage, Lexi had been a proponent of look good feel good, and because of that had found a bra and panty set that matched the dress.


  They were a perfect look, sexy, but not quite lingerie. The bra’s diagonal cut cups left the inside of her breasts partially visible, and the cup itself coral lace with a strategically placed heart over her nipples.


  The thong had more material then the string variety with actual sides over her hips and wider patch of material covering her ass, and a solid triangle between her thighs with a black bow at the top.


  She had asked if they wanted her to add stocking, she had thigh highs in a shade close enough to get by with the dress, and figured they were a staple of porn. Mark told her no and added with a smirk Eddie had a thing for feet and always wanted them bare, meaning her shoes would be off at some point. Great, even her feet might not be safe from being violated.


  Eddie had gone over to the only other item in the room other than a couple of folding chairs, a small fridge. He’d returned with a bottle of water for her, and when she joked about if he had anything stronger, he replied with a straight face, that drinking wouldn’t be a good idea in case she got nervous and he knew this because a year ago a girl had thrown up trying to deep throat him because she had too much to drink.


  On that sexy note, they offered her to use the room to touch up her makeup and try to relax before Charlie arrived. Lexi put her lipstick down and added some blush. She rarely used it because she had some natural color to her cheeks, but it would add to giving herself a different look.


  She refrained from really painting it on, she needed to look realistic not like she was going for trashy or Clown College. Out of habit, she reached for the case with her eyeshadow, then just zipped up the bag.


  After leaning over to retie the thin leather strings of the shoes around her ankles, she peered into the box on the end of the table that contained two dozen masks in assorted styles and colors.


  Lexi decided on a black lace Cat-Woman style lingerie mask, which left her eyes exposed, but covered the top of her nose, upper portion of her face above her lips and just above her eyes, with a triangle of black material resembling cat’s ears over each one.


  She lifted her hair and tied it behind her head as snugly as she could before letting her hair fall back over it. For her hair she’d put more curl in it than she normally did and teased it out slightly, giving her ‘bigger’ hair than she usually sported.


  Looking in the mirror, she nodded in approval. She couldn’t see how anyone would recognize her. She imagined even Rick would have to look closely, and even then he wouldn’t be sure.


  She jumped at a knock on the door, and when no one entered, she called out,


  “Come in.”


  “Hiya!” A tall redhead in a sleeveless crop top and painted on denim cut offs entered the room. “I’m Charlie.”


  “You’re…something.” Lexi noted. The girl was gorgeous and built like a brick shithouse.


  Blue eyed, fair skinned with a dash of freckles around her nose, which combined with her hair being pulled back in a ponytail, served to give her a hint of girl next door cute to offset the sexy as fuck the rest of her was. Her large creamy breasts were prominent in the tight shirt and a silver barbell adorned her naval in the center of an annoyingly flat stomach.


  Her long well shaped ivory legs ended in…Lexi was surprised to see she was barefoot, her toes tipped in the same blue as her fingers, her right foot decorated with a butterfly tattoo.


  “Something wrong?” Charlie asked as Lexi continued to stare.


  “No, just that I’m the star and won’t be the hottest woman in the room.” She sighed. “Wonders for my confidence.”


  “Are you kidding?” Charlie gave her an appreciative look up and down. “You’re beautiful, and” her eyes lingered on Lexi’s breasts. “Got what it takes. I’d shoot with you any day.”


  “Good to know.”


  “I’m always down for some cougar kitten action! My last film I did a scene with Molly Minx, she was my stepmom, and…”


  She kept talking, but Lexi tuned her out, instead looking more closely at her. Was this kid even twenty one? Twenty? She looked so young, and acted even younger, rambling on like a hyperactive child, but already heavily involved in the adult industry.


  “So, hey, when we’re done if you want to hang out, there’s a great sushi bar down the street.”


  “I think I’ll be hanging out plenty soon enough,” Lexi cracked.


  “Hmm, and I’ll be here for it,” she giggled, but when saw the look on her face, turned serious.


  “Sorry, I’m making you even more nervous. Don’t worry, Mark and Eddie might be big tough looking guys, but they’re sweethearts. Eddie filmed two of my scenes for Teens loving Milfs, he’s super talented.”


  “I hope so.” Lexi tried to smile. “Have to look at the positive, right?”


  “Always!” she chirped. “But seriously, if they’re going to fast, or a little too rough or something hurts, bad position, just not feeling it, say the word and they stop.”


  “Good to hear that from someone other than them,” Lexi admitted.


  “They’re the good guys Miss Lexi,” she told her. “Is that short for Alexis?”


  “Yes.”


  “Sexy name for a sexy lady.” Charlie beamed. “And don’t worry, I may like what I see but I’m here to work. If I make you uncomfortable, same rule, say the word I back off.” She put up a finger. “But you know I do have to get close.”


  “I do.”


  “Not as much fun as you think. I really don’t need to be that close to cocks, but I take whatever gigs I can get.”


  “I hear you sister,” Lexi sighed. “This isn’t exactly what I went to school for.”


  “Cool! Keep joking, and just relax. The boys have big heads, they want you to feel good so they really work to make you legit enjoy it.”


  “If they can get my mind off where this is going to end up, they’d have to be good.”


  “That and you being bad,” Charlie winked. “I heard you’re a wild one.”


  “In the privacy of a bedroom, not sure about a film set.”


  “I have a bedroom!” she giggled, then waved. “Joking! Any questions?”


  “Where are your shoes?”


  “I work better without them; I might have to climb up on the couch and it’s easier barefoot.”


  “Careful, I heard Eddie likes feet.”


  “I know, we did a quickie scene where he jerked off on mine. Kind of gross but they paid me Two hundred dollars and all that was in the clip were my feet.”


  “You kids live some kind of life.”


  “I know, isn’t it cool!” Charlie laughed. “They sent me in here to say hi and see if you’re ready.”


  “As ready as I’ll ever be.” Lexi stood and continued to try to keep her mood light. “Is this where you call this art, not porn?”


  “Art?” Charlie snorted. “Only if you consider getting your face painted art.”


  “Thanks for that.”


  “Hey, anytime!” Charlie spun on her bare heel and strutted out showing off an ass as perfect as the rest of her. Youth and enthusiasm, she thought, then frowned at the idea she was about to be the center, literally, of a lot of enthusiasm.


  Lexi thought about the money, which Mark had shown her in an envelope when they’d arrived.


  Peace of mind for a piece of her ass.




  Chapter Seven


  


  Lexi, feeling as if she were in a dream, slowly crossed the studio to stand in front of the couch. Eddie and Mark had already been sitting there, one on each end, waiting for her. She noted they’d taken their shoes and socks off, and imagined it was for the same reason Charlie had.


  So, they could climb around on the couch and take her in who knows how many positions.


  A few feet in front of her, Charlie peered through the camera on the tripod, her slender fingers adjusting the focus.


  “Perfect,” she announced, then held up the camcorder in her left hand, bringing it to her face, she panned it around the room. “Glad you remembered to charge it this time.”


  “One time,” Mark mumbled.


  “Have a seat, Lexi,” Charlie gestured. “Or do you guys want to start with her standing between you, then ease her back onto it?”


  Lexi’s stomach tightened and her knees trembled. It was really going to happen.


  “Lexi, you have a preference?” Mark asked.


  She shook her head, not trusting herself to speak.


  “Eddie?” Mark looked his way.


  “Whatever she’d rather do, but remember, she’s Tina for this.”


  “You’re the one who slipped up last time and he had to edit,” Mark reminded him.


  “Well, she looks really nervous,” Charlie informed them. “Can I decide, Lexi?”


  “Okay,” she said so softly, it was barely audible.


  “I like standing, good visual of you between the guys, get you warmed up a little, then ease you back. I always like that move, super sexy.” Charlie gave her an encouraging smile. “Yeah?”


  “Yeah.” She looked down at her hands which were clasped in front of her and frowned at the way her fingers shook.


  “You okay?” Mark had risen to stand to her right. “Want some water?”


  “Honey,” Charlie began. “You’re about to get the full attention of two hot young guys who want to show that fine body of yours the appreciation it deserves. How many women dream of this?”


  “They don’t dream of it being in front of a camera.”


  “Only a camera if you pay attention to it,” Charlie countered. “They’re going to make this all about you, so how about you make it all about them. Think of it as a double score from the club, Lexi getting down and dirty,” she snapped her fingers.


  “Eddie told me your deal. New job soon, gotta start behaving, so how about you make this your last wild ride?” Her smile turned nasty. “Maybe a final fuck you to your ex, imagine him seeing you with these guys?”


  “Maybe.”


  “Get mad, Lexi.” Charlie kept searching for the right motivation. “Think of that prick. In this mess because of him, having to resort to this because of him. Think of him while we do this. Think of the look on his face if he knew two boys were riding his ride and it’s all because of what he did.”


  “Let’s get started,” Eddie suggested as he stood by her left. “More talk, more nerves. “Let’s see if we can’t let nature take over.”


  “Yes,” Lexi said with a confidence she didn’t feel. “He’s right.” But so was Charlie as she found herself thinking of the pictures of Rick kissing a young hostess at the casino the PI had followed him to for proof he was gambling again and discovering his adultery which had broken her heart more than falling off the wagon.


  Her return to her sex crazed days had been more than pent up frustration stemming from years of an average sex life, it was anger and revenge. Not that she wanted to be outed over this, but the thought of Rick seeing his ex-wife turning porn star and getting plowed by two guys half his age, and her loving every minute of it, and giving as much as she got…


  “I see a spark there!” Charlie nodded approvingly. “Body language just totally changed. “Hold that thought, hot stuff!”


  She held her hand up, lowering her fingers. “Five, four, three, two….” She tapped the camera. “Roll this bad boy!”


  “Here at the studio with Tina,” Mark told Lexi. “Glad to see you didn’t change your mind.”


  “Yeah,” Eddie added, while running the back of his hand down her bare shoulder, sending a shiver through her. “We’re really looking forward to this.”


  “You need the money,” Eddie added in a whisper out of the side of his mouth.


  “I…I just really need the money,” her nerves lent authenticity to her words.


  “Speaking of,” Mark produced the envelope and leaned it towards the camera, opening it to show there was money inside. “Here you go, just like we promised.”


  She turned his way, reflexively reaching for it, but he pulled it back, and dropped it on the floor near the end of the couch.


  “We deliver, after you do,” he gave her a big smile, and she resisted the urge to punch him for that stupid move and rude comment, but…what did she expect, it was porn. They weren’t’ going to sweet talk her.


  “I think she’ll do just fine,” Eddie lowered his head and planted a soft kiss on the back of her shoulder causing another pleasant tingle.


  His hands went to her hips, gripping them firmly enough to keep her facing Mark, who stepped directly up to her, his hands going to her upper arms. Lexi’s heart raced. She wasn’t short and not skinny, but she was dwarfed by the two tall powerfully built men she was now sandwiched between.


  She felt the concealed strength in their large hands and was shocked to feel her nipples stiffen.


  “Touch Mark’s arms or chest, don’t be so stiff.” Charlie coached her as she stepped out from behind the camera and brought the handheld to her face.


  “I’m already stiff,” Eddie proved his point by pressed his crotch against her, his cock pushing into her lower back.


  Lexi placed her hands on Mark’s arms, and noted her fingers were still trembling. He lowered his head, cocking it to the side, and closing her eyes, she parted her lips. She flinched when his lips grazed her mouth even though she’d been expecting it.


  “Relax,” he whispered as he kissed the corner of her mouth. “Let us lead, and let it happen.”


  “Sorry,” she whispered, then released a breath when Eddie moved her hair to the side and kissed the back of her neck.


  “Everyone starts nervous,” he slid his lips to her neck away from the camera to cover his speaking. “They get into it, you will too.” He kissed her neck, then sucked gently on it while behind her, Eddie’s lips slid over the top of her left shoulder, peppering it with soft kisses.


  Mark’s lips once again sought hers, and this time she tried returning the kiss. She could feel how stiff both her body and lips were but did her best to keep her mouth on his.


  Behind her, Eddie kissed all the way across her shoulders, then placed one at the base of her neck. Mark’s lips parted wider, and his kiss became more passionate.


  Lexi followed suit, opening her mouth, then gasping when his tongue plunged into it. He slipped it over hers, then swirled it around, probing her mouth. Eddie’s lips worked lower, kissing his way down between her shoulder blades then teasing his lips along the back of her dress.


  Mark’s hands moved along her arms, caressing them, and Eddie’s hands slid from her hips to her sides. He licked a slow wet trail back up to her neck, then suddenly grabbed her hair to pull her head to the side.


  Lexi’s breath hissed into Mark’s mouth at the sudden, and rougher than expected move, but it caused something to stir within her as well. Mark’s hands went to her waist above Eddie’s as he continued to aggressively devour her mouth.


  Whether he touched Eddie’s hands or they were just used to working in tandem, Eddie’s dropped back to her hips, then lower, sliding down her dress along her thighs. Lexi caught movement out of the corner of her eye and saw Charlie had come around behind Mark.


  She moved her mouth, then stuck her tongue out, while using her free hand in a pushing motion, telling her again to relax. Lexi followed her clue, slipping her tongue into Mark’s mouth.


  He eased back so their tongues were now dancing over each other between each other’s mouths, allowing Charlie to get it on film. Pushing herself to get more involved and hoping to break through her nerves, Lexi leaned forward, capturing Mark’s lips with her own.


  Mark eased up, letting her dictate the kiss, and not wanting to let him down, she picked up the intensity, her tongue now back in his mouth, darting across his, and her lips pressing harder and sliding side to side.


  Eddie’s lips fastened to her now exposed neck and a soft whimper escaped her. Mark slipped his mouth from hers, and angled his head under her head, his lips finding the other side of her neck.


  Again, demonstrating how well they worked together, Eddie tugged her hair, causing her head to lift so both young men had equal access. A moan escaped her as they worked both sides of her sensitive neck. Eddie’s hips were moving behind her, his cock making its presence felt and Mark pushed into her, the bulge in his jeans pushing into her soft stomach through the dress.


  Eddie’s hands reached the hem of her dress, and her breath caught when he eased it up. She felt it sliding past her upper thighs, then over her hips, exposing the full length of her legs.


  He held it at her waist and eased his body back. She was sure this was to give the camera, and Charlie who had made her way behind the end of the couch to get the opposite side the main camera was capturing.


  “Oh!” Lexi gasped when Eddie’s hands glided over the curve of her ass, fondling her cheeks.


  He gave her a hard squeeze, then eased his hands back around her caressing her stomach beneath the dress, before working back down her legs. This time it was the inside, and she tensed as his rough palms made their way up and down her soft inner thighs.


  She was aware of her hips beginning to rock, and she moved her hands from Mark’s arms to his chest, rubbing it through his shirt. Mark lifted his head from her neck, then gripping her wrists, pull her hands down to the bottom of his shirt.


  He lifted his arms, and her heart pounding, and her hands still shaking, Lexi tugged his shirt up and over his head. She let it fall to the floor, and her hands immediately went back to his chest.


  God, he was built! As Eddie continued to kiss her neck, and fondle her thighs, Lexi trailed her nails down Mark’s chest and perfect six pack abdomen. He returned the favor by cupping her breasts, and she released a low groan when he gave them a firm squeeze.


  Her breasts were more than ample, but his large hands were able to cup them and Lexi’s lips parted as her breathing grew heavier. Eddie’s hands slid up her inner thighs and pushed outward.


  Lexi, obeying him without thinking about it, moved her feet, opening her legs wider for him. She moaned deep in her throat when the edge of his hand went between her thighs, encountering her cunt through the thin material of her thong.


  Her suddenly warm and wet cunt.


  Mark released her breasts, and her heart skipped a beat when Eddie gripped her dress and pulled it up. She hesitated for a moment, keeping her arms down, and stopping its progress with her elbows.


  “Come on, Tina,” Eddie said behind her, and loud enough for the mic to pick up. “Don’t be shy, trust me, you have nothing to be ashamed of.”


  Leaning on the end of the couch, filming, Charlie made a lifting motion, and when Lexi, with an air of resignation, raised her arms over her head, gave her a thumbs up. Eddie peeled her dress off, tossing it behind him. Lexi would have brought her arms down over her breasts, even though she still had her bra on, if Mark didn’t catch her by her shoulders, and with a wrench of his arms, spun her around.


  Eddie was so close to her; he had his hands on her before she could even stagger. Those hands were quickly on her breasts, and his lips on hers while Mark grabbed her ass.


  Eddie’s tongue was immediately in her mouth, and she moaned into the kiss as his fingers found her nipples through the bra, rolling them between his fingers. He kissed her more softly than Mark, his lips moving more sensually, and she found herself more relaxed, and returning his kiss with more enthusiasm.


  Mark’s thick arms encircled her waist, crushing her against him. He had bent his knees enough that his cock was pressing directly in her ass, and even through his jeans she could feel how hard he was.


  Long and hard as his shaft could be felt across the cheek of her ass. Mark rocked his hips, pushing hers forward and into Eddie’s equally hard cock.


  “My shirt,” he whispered between her lips, then raised his arms.


  Lexi didn’t hesitate this time, peeling his shirt off and marveling at his chest which was covered by a massive tattoo of some type of winged demon. Her hands went to his chest, then his stomach, but froze when Mark whispered into her ear as he nuzzled into her neck; “Unsnap his jeans, rub his cock.”


  Lexi responded more quickly than she thought she would. Her hands dipped between them, and her fingers fumbled with the snap of his jeans. Eddie released her breasts, and took her face in his hands, driving his tongue more forcefully into her mouth while her nervous fingers finally got his snap open.


  She tugged his zipper down while Mark kissed down her back, and kept going, sinking to his knees behind her. Lexi gripped Eddie’s cock through his boxers, fuck he was hard, and even through the underwear she could tell how thick he was.


  Mark kissed each of her ass cheeks, then worked his lips up her back. Lexi, keeping her focus on Eddie, slipped two fingers into the slit in his boxers and caressed his shaft. He moaned softly as they continued their long lingering kiss.


  Lexi’s eyes had been closed during the kiss but popped open when she felt Mark’s fingers on the clasp of her bra. It popped open, causing the straps to loosen on her shoulders, and grabbing her left hip, the side not facing the camera, guided her to her right.


  She let him turn her until she was back to her original position, between them, and facing the camera. The boys remained facing her, and Eddie stepped back, removing her fingers from his boxers, and making her look his way.


  He then pushed them down causing his cock to spring free. Lexi’s hand darted out with shameful quickness and gripped it. He was so hard she felt him throbbing against her palm, and his large head a swollen angry purple with a pearl of pre-cum visible in his slit.


  Whether she instinctually knew what they’d want next, or she’d reached the point her lust was overriding her trepidation, Lexi grabbed Mark’s jeans and yanked hard enough to not only pop them open, but to send the brass snap flying off.


  “Someone’s eager,” Mark whistled as she jerked his zipper down.


  “Or maybe just hungry.” She had no idea where that came from but the look on Mark’s face was priceless and from her new perch on the end of the couch near Eddie, Charlie pumped her fist while keeping the camera trained on them.


  Mark tugged his cock out as Eddie had, and her hand was on it before it had fully sprung free. She stroked them both, marveling at how hung they both were. Eddie was a little longer, but Mark thicker, and both well above average.


  Lexi pumped them faster and more confidently, and when she squeezed them both just beneath the head to cause their pre-cum too ooze out they both released a sharp breath.


  Their hips jerked when she ran her palms over their tips, capturing the sticky pre-cum and using it to lube their shafts as she resumed stroking them, her hand now gliding much faster along their hard flesh.


  Charlie had come around to kneel in front of them, training the camera on her giving her first ski job since her senior year of college twenty one years ago. Charlie snapped her fingers, and Lexi looked down to see the young girl point at each of their cocks then turn her head.


  Lexi followed her lead, looking down at Eddie’s cock, and the sucking of her lower lip when she did was a natural, not a coached reaction. She turned her gaze to Mark’s, this time licking her lips.


  Charlie had crept closer, until she was kneeling in front of Lexi and training the camera between her legs. She slapped Mark’s leg and pointed. Lexi emitted a sharp yip of surprise when he boldly put his hand between her thighs, grabbing her cunt.


  “Damn, she’s soaking through her thong!” He announced.


  For Charlie to have seen that she had to be and Lexi had a vision of the wet spot the young girl must have caught on camera. No surprise, somehow during all this, as nervous as she had been, she’d been getting steadily more aroused.


  As she stroked them, Eddie and Mark leaned in, kissing her neck and shoulders, then when Charlie made a show of tugging on her shirt, their hands slipped under the loose straps of her bra.


  Lexi tried not to look as concerned as she felt was they eased them down her arms and the bra began to fall away from her breasts. Standing there in her bra and thong had been unnerving enough, but she told herself it wasn’t much less than a bikini.


  But now, even as she released their cocks and bent her arms, Lexi had the thought she was getting closer to the point of no return. The boys pulled the straps down past her elbows and she made a point to stare down at Eddie’s amazing cock so the camera wouldn’t catch the look on her face now that she was topless in front of the camera.


  Not so much the camera, but any guy who would see this video.


  “Lucky bastards,” Charlie remained on her knees in front of her, the camera pointed up at her breasts.


  “Look at these!” Eddie declared, as they each cupped one of her breasts. “100% all natural tits, right here!”


  They fondled her breasts, and Lexi grabbed their cocks once more, keeping her attention on the delightful sensation of young hard flesh in her hands, rather than what they were saying.


  They both ducked their heads and Lexi moaned loudly as they sucked her rosy nipples. Their free hands roamed over her stomach and along her inner thighs. Eddie’s hand moved up between her legs, and she squirmed between them when he rubbed her swollen clit through the thong.


  Her hips thrust into his hand and as a result of her arousal, she stroked their cocks faster, gripping them more tightly. Their heavy breathing was hot on her excited flesh and when Mark’s hand slipped into the top of her thong, and his fingers slid over her clit and through the wet lips of slit, she let her head fall back, whimpering, and grinding into his hand.


  “Some one’s getting excited,” Mark commented. “Pretty excited myself.”


  “She’s got some coordination, that’s for sure,” Eddie spoke around her breast.


  “She’s good with her hands,” Mark straightened, and after kissing her neck asked. “But let’s see what kind of head game she has.”


  “What do you say, Tina?” Eddie asked. “You ready to really start working for it?”


  She squeezed both their cocks, and after wagging her tongue provocatively, turned to Eddie. “Baby, I’m going to show you I’m worth every penny.”


  His gorgeous blue eyes lit up and his cock twitched in her hand.


  “Not so shy now, are you?”


  Lexi proved his point by slowly lowering herself until she was squatting between them, her knees out, and legs brazenly wide as she eyed each of their cocks which were now eye level….more importantly mouth level.


  Charlie had already been kneeling, and now slid her legs out behind her so she was on her stomach propped up on her elbows, the camera aimed between her thighs for a moment, before moving to her right where Lexi had Eddie’s cock in her sites.


  She kept her hand on Mark’s cock, but barely stroked as she leaned closer to Eddie’s swollen head. Her heart pounded and the fluttering in her stomach briefly returned.


  She was about to suck cock, no scratch that, she was about to give a damn double blowjob with a girl two feet away from her filming it. Just forget the camera, it was a beautiful cock attached to a damn fine young man.


  Part of Lexi’s fixation with young men was to show them how a real woman fucked better than the little girls they’d been with. When she went home with one, she made it a point to blow his mind, going full blown porn star on them.


  She could now do that literally. The fact Mark and Eddie had done this with over a dozen women before her should be a concern, but then again, did it matter to her cub of the night how many she’d had before?


  Instead of being put off by the fact they’d done this many times, she saw it as a strange and exciting challenge. Unlike her other young lovers, these boys had fucked their share of older women, which meant she had to raise the bar, and her game.


  Because just like she set out to do with her boy toys, she was going to be the best they ever had, and the one they never forgot. Whether it was being overwhelmed with lust, or just succumbing to her situation, the last of her inhibitions fell away.


  It was show time.


  Lexi lowered her head and opening wide took Eddie’s cock deep into her mouth.


  “Fuck!” Eddie gasped as she bobbed her head rapidly. “She is working for it!”


  Lexi took him deeper, slowing down to take his full length. When he slid deeper down her throat, she angled her head, expertly sliding his past her gag reflex, then opening wider, too him all the way until her lips were pressed to his pubic mound.


  “Holy shit,” Eddie groaned, the sound barely audible over the wet gagging sound Lexi mad while shaking her head, working his thick cock around in her throat.


  The nasty sound was followed by a low moan and her eyes rolling back, reveling in the sensation of having her mouth stuffed with hard young cock, and another one pulsing in her hand.


  Lexi slurped her way back up his shaft and released him with a loud slurping sound, a trail of spit and pre-cum trailing from her mouth. She heard Eddie grunt in surprise when she spit on the head of his cock, then work her hand over his head and stroke his now sloppy wet cock.


  Age turned her head, her mouth already open, and with no hesitation, sucked Mark down her throat. He was thicker than Eddie, but her throat was now open, and she easily took two thirds of his cock before she had to stop.


  “Damn, man, her head game is on point,” Mark moaned as she opened wider and fully devoured his cock.


  This time she forced her mouth even wider, and slid her tongue out, and licked his balls. Mark’s hand went to her head, gripping her hair as she swirled her tongue side to side along his sac.


  She kept her eyes open, and as she turned them upward to look him in the eyes, she caught sight of Charlie on her knees barely two feet from her, the camera focused on Lexi with a face full of cock.


  “Look my way,” she whispered. “Give the camera the side eye while you’re sucking.”


  Lexi did as she asked, angling her emerald stare to the camera while she eased Mark from her mouth, then bobbed her head in a slow steady rhythm.


  She was surprised to hear a soft moan escape her as she let herself enjoy the sensation of her soft lips and tongue gliding along Mark’s fat dick. She cupped his balls, and began sucking him deeper while still gripping Eddie in her other hand,


  Her hair fell across her face, and Charlie made a waving motion with her hand. Eddie brushed her hair from her face, holding it behind her so the camera had a clear view of her sucking.


  Lexi released Mark and turned her head to be confronted with Eddie’s dick inches from her face as he’d eased closer. She took him between her lips, gripping his cock at the base while she sucked him in the same slow enjoyable manner she had Mark.


  “Let him fuck your mouth,” Charlie said softly. “Hand on his thigh, tap if it’s too much.”


  It wouldn’t be, Lexi vowed to herself, as she stopped moving her head, and opened wider, inviting Eddie to violate her mouth. He gripped her hair tightly, and with no hesitation, shoved his cock down her throat.


  Lexi gagged, her eyes widening as Eddie wasn’t easing her into it, but starting off hardcore, fucking her mouth with long hard strokes. She placed her hand on his thigh as she was told while Eddie repeatedly buried his cock in her mouth.


  She had her mouth open wider than she needed to which caused her to make the sloppy wet sucking sounds she knew they wanted, and fact is, she loved to hear herself make.


  “Glug, glug, glug!” spit flowed out of the sides of her mouth as Eddie gradually pushed more of his length into her with each thrust. Beneath the mask, her eyes began to water, and she felt her face flush red from exertion.


  Eddie whipped his cock from her mouth, and she gasped when he roughly turned her head to face Mark. She’d barely gotten her mouth open when he plunged between her lips.


  Lexi gagged once more, then again, when he fed her his full length until his balls were pressed to her chin. She could feel tears leaking from beneath the mask and flowing down her cheeks as Mark held her head, pressing her lips to the base of his shaft, forcing her to remain still with her mouth and throat completely stuffed.


  Warm drool laced with sticky pre-cum spilled from her chin and down onto her chest and tits. When some of it slid over her nipples a shudder went through her, and her pussy gushed.


  Mark withdrew his cock, allowing her to gasp for breath and more sticky mess to flow from her mouth. He gave her a respite by lifting his cock and shoving his balls in her face. Well, they did say they were respectful, she thought, but her tongue immediately went to work.


  She swirled it over his meaty sac, bathing each of them with her soft pink tongue. Mark groaned when she sucked the right one into her mouth, and eased back, stretching it.


  Eddie’s hand dropped down to fondle her breast, his fingers teasing her aching nipple. Lexi sucked the other side of his sac, and whimpered when Mark followed Eddie’s example, and rolled her nipple between his thick fingers.


  Lexi opened wide and sucked his entire sac into her mouth, swirling her tongue over it, before letting it drop from her mouth, and running her tongue up his shaft. She caught his head between her lips, teasing it with her tongue, but rather than sucking, awaited his move.


  She didn’t have to wait, as Mark plowed his cock halfway down her throat then thrust his hips, fucking her mouth. Lexi became aware of her hips rocking, and the way her thong stuck to her wet cunt.


  Her once again watering eyes rolled back as Mark pummeled her mouth with his thick cock, his balls slapping against her chin. The room filled with her sloppy, and admittedly nasty, slurping and gurgling sounds, along with Mark’s heavy breathing.


  He yanked on her hair, pulled her head back and letting his cock fall from her sticky lips. Eddie pulled her back to him, and her mouth was wide open and ready for him. He delivered his cock to her in one long thrust as if it were her cunt he was fucking.


  She took him with an ease that she was sure surprised him, and in the back of her mind wondered if she wasn’t being a convincing amateur the way she withstood their assault on her mouth.


  That assault grew in intensity when Eddie stopped moving his cock, and Mark, wrapping her hair in his fist, shoved her head into it. Lexi gurgled and slobbered as he pushed and pulled on her head, forcing her to face fuck herself.


  Lexi’s hand dropped from Mark’s thigh and went between her legs, rubbing her clit through the thong, and moaning in between being choked on Eddie’s exceptional cock.


  “We got a wild one!” Eddie declared, and Lexi felt a moment of annoyance when they let her breasts go to high five over her head. What were they, little kids? No, just pandering to their audience, she imagined.


  Her flash of being pissed faded when Mark slid his cock along her face as she held Eddie balls deep. He slapped it against her several times, and when Eddie eased his cock back, she turned and ran her mouth along Mark’s shaft.


  She caught it between her full lips and shook her head, working him harmonica style. Lexi brought her hand up from her throbbing clit and grabbing both their cocks held them in front of her face.


  Her eyes on the camera, she pulled them closer until their tips were mere inches apart before giving Eddie a hard suck. She then gave one to Mark and for the next minute went back and forth, giving each of their cocks a long deep suck, then back to the other.


  They’d mentioned how a lot of the women ended up surprised at how they’d gotten into it, but Lexi hadn’t bought it, figuring they were saying it to ease her misgivings, or maybe fluff their own ego.


  But it was happening to her. Whether it was the idea of the camera, the fact she ‘had too’ or just the two young studs she was currently servicing, all she knew was she couldn’t remember the last time she was this wet.


  Lexi held their tips close together and rubbed them along her cheeks, then her lips, her tongue sliding around them as she pumped their shafts in her fists. She was well past lust at this point and falling into flat out sex drunk.


  The pre-cum from their tips added to the sweat, tears and smeared lipstick already on it, and she could imagine what she looked like, especially with her green eyes bright with lust behind the mask.


  She took Eddie deep, then bobbed her head, rapidly sucking him for several seconds before doing the same to Mark. She moaned as she did, her hips thrusting in frustration as she now cradled their balls in her hands.


  She put her tongue out, and Mark gave her what she wants, slapping his cock against it, and spraying pre-cum into her mouth. When she let Eddie do the same, Mark slapped it against her face.


  Lexi whimpered, her cunt and clit aching for attention, and when they each took her by an elbow and pulled her too her feet, a wave of wet heat flowed through her. They eased her back until her knees hit the couch, and she sat down.


  The two boys stripped off their jeans and boxers, now standing naked before her, their amazing cocks glistening with spit and smeared with lipstick. They each put a knee on the couch so they were sitting sideways and hooked a finger into her thong.


  Lexi obediently lifted her hips and they slowly eased her thong down. Charlie crawled up between her feet, the camera trained on the thong coming off. Lexi tried to lift herself higher, but the boys pushed her back, each of them slipping a hand behind her knee and lifting her leg.


  She followed their lead, extending her lower legs so they were now straight in the air as they tugged her thong off. She moaned as she felt the material peel away from her sopping slit before they eased it up her legs.


  She had a moment of being self-conscious when Charlie’s camera stayed on her now exposed cunt, letting the main camera film them pulling the thong over her feet and flipping it away.


  They kept her legs up, each fumbling with the strap around her ankle. They got them undone, and pushed her shoes off, letting them hit the floor. She was now completely naked except for the mask, the camera trained on her glistening rose pink lips, her swollen clit, and the small patch of dark hair above it.


  They lowered her legs, draping them over theirs, and lowering their heads, each too a nipple between their lips. Lexi groaned, reaching for their cocks, but Charlie whispered.


  “Arms around them, they won’t admit it, but they need to slow down.”


  She did as the young girl asked, slipping her arms around their necks as they sucked her tits. Their hands slid down her stomach before working their way down her quivering inner thighs.


  “Ohhh!” Lexi released a drawn out high pitched whimper when Eddie’s fingers pressed to her excited clit.


  He worked them in slow circles and her hips rocked, pushing her needy button into his touch. Mark fondled her soft thigh, making her yip when he gave it a playful slap. Lexi shivered when his fingers eased through the moist lips of her pussy, spreading her wide open for the camera.


  Lexi lifted her legs, seeking to close them, but Charlie shook her head.


  “Don’t be shy, baby, that is one scrumptious looking kitty you have there.” She licked her lips. “These losers don’t deserve you.”


  Mark and Eddie pressed their arms into her legs, enforcing Charlie’s words, and with a feeling of wanton surrender, she let her legs drop back over theirs. Mark’s fingers probed her slit while commenting on how wet she was, but her attention was more on Eddie and his maddeningly slow stroking of her clit.


  Mark’s fingertip found her sweet spot and she held her breath as he teased it open, pushing to the side, and letting the eventual audience see her opening.


  “Fuck,” he moaned when he slowly eased it inside her.


  “She’s not wet, she’s fucking dripping,” Mark told Eddie, then introduced a second finger inside her.


  His fingers were long and thick and as wet as she was, Lexi felt her cunt stretch around them. He buried them knuckle deep then worked them back and forth. Eddie increased his speed, rubbing her not just faster, but harder, and now going side to side.


  Both boy’s tongues were busy on her nipples, licking wet trails around them, then taking them between their eager lips. Lexi’s hands gripped their shoulders, her long coral nails digging into their muscular flesh.


  She let her head fall back on the couch, her eyes closed; mouth open as she succumbed to ultimate pleasure. Two mouths on her tits, and her clit being massaged while getting finger fucked.


  Her cunt contracted around Mark’s fingers and her hips thrust, pushing him even deeper. Eddie was playing her clit like the experienced lover she expected him to be. Slow and fast circles side to side and occasionally switching off to tapping her with his fingertips.


  Her hips rocked faster and she lifted her legs, but this time to place her feet on their thighs, her toes curling into them. Charlie remained in place filming her cunt being worked by two large strong hands while she sat between them, naked and widespread.


  “Oh yes,” she moaned as she’d been so worked up, she could already feel an orgasm building. “Don’t stop,” she whispered. “Please don’t stop.”


  Mark made her gasp and her eyes to pop open when he curled his fingers inside her, then proceeded to shake them back and forth. His finger made sloppy wet sounds as they sloshed around in her sloppy cunt.


  She felt her juices splattering her upper thighs and flowing into the crack of her ass as Mark worked his wrist slapping his fingers into the walls of her contracting cunt. Eddie matched him, now working his fingers roughly side to side as they worked her over with equal vigor.


  Likewise, their sucking grew harder, and she released a sharp yelp when Eddie nipped her with his teeth. She arched her back against the couch, lifting her ass as much as she could, trying to get Mark’s fingers even deeper.


  Her cunt twitched around them, and she emitted short sharp breaths. Her fingers and toes tightened into their flesh, and she pushed with her legs, digging her heels into their thighs to lift herself higher as her entire body tensed.


  “R…right there,” she spoke in a trembling whisper, “Just like…don’t stop…please….oh, oh…”


  Whether there was an unspoken signal or the two of them worked together that well, but at the same time Mark curled his fingers hard within her, Eddie gave her clit a sharp slap, then resumed working it side to side.


  “Fuck, fuck…” Lexi stuttered as she felt herself rise to the edge. “Yes!” she squealed as Eddie dealt her another smack and sent her over the edge.


  Lexi bucked wildly between them, her legs straightening, and her feet kicking as the most powerful orgasm she’d experienced in years tore through her. Her pussy convulsed around Mark’s fingers as her hips thrust into them.


  Her hands went to the backs of their heads, holding their mouths to her heaving breasts as she released a series of sharp yips. Mark curled her fingers within her once more, and her body tensed once more, then released and thin stream of sticky fluid erupted, spraying over his hand.


  “Hot damn!” Charlie exclaimed as some of it caught her in the chest, creating a sticky wet spot on her shirt.


  Lexi writhed between the boys, her high pitched sounds devolving into a low guttural growl as waves of pleasure crashed through her. Mark worked his fingers inside her once more, and a second spurt erupted from within her.


  “Oh…oh my god,” she moaned as her body went limp, her quivering cunt twitching around Mark’s fingers and her right leg still jerking in the last throes of pleasure.


  “My god is right,” Mark sat up next to her and removing his fingers from her cunt, promptly put them in his mouth.


  “Think that’s our first squirter,” Eddie remarked. “Lexi’s going to be one sloppy fuck, aren’t you, baby?”


  “You tell me,” Lexi, still trying to catch her breath, nonetheless sat up, and turning towards Eddie, braced her hands on his shoulders.


  She used him to push off on, swinging her right leg up and over his waist so she was straddling him. Eddie reached around her, gripping his cock and holding it in place as she rose on her knees.


  He moaned when he slid the head of his cock through her wet lips, her breath hissing between her teeth when it grazed her still sensitive clit. When he eased it back, Lexi lowered herself onto him.


  His purple tip spread her open, and once he was inside, she let her weight go, plunging him deep.


  “Fuck!” Lexi cried out as his full length penetrated her, stretching her cunt around his thick shaft.


  She remained on his lap, moving her hips side to side, grinding on him and working his cock inside her still quivering pussy. Eddie grabbed her hips and lifted, and taking his lead, Lexi bounced on his lap, riding him.


  Mark got off the couch and came around behind it so his cock was over the back of the couch, barely a foot from Eddie’s head. Lexi leaned over and took him into her mouth, bobbing her head, blowing him as she repeatedly impaled herself on his friend’s cock.


  Eddie slid down enough to be able to suck her left breast, and his arms went around her waist, pinning her to him. He pushed down, telling her to stop moving and as soon as she did, his hips went to work, thrusting up and fucking her with long hard strokes.


  Lexi yelped around Mark’s cock, then briefly released it to cry out as Eddie was really giving it to her. She took him back into her mouth, struggling to keep her head moving and pleasing him while getting fucked.


  Mark gripped her hair, and holding her head still fucked her now prone mouth, and she gagged and whimpered around his cock as she took it in both ends. Charlie had stood, pointing the camera first at Eddie’s cock sliding in and out of her, then coming around to get the angle of Mark face fucking her.


  Eddie grabbed her hips and wrenching his shoulders, pushed her off his lap and causing her to fall onto her back on the couch. He grabbed her ankles and lifting her legs, entered her with one long hard thrust.


  Mark moved again, coming around to the side of the couch, he climbed onto it, kneeling on the arm, one hand on the back of t, and leaning over, dropped his balls into her mouth.


  Lexi grabbed his dick, stroking it while she slurped and sucked on his balls, moaning and yelping from the force of Eddie’s fucking. He closed her legs and bringing her feet to his face, sucked on the toes of her right foot.


  “Every time,” Charlie sighed as she leaned on the couch, filming Lexi’s tongue bathing Mark’s balls.


  His tongue tickled her toes, but all she really cared about was that magnificent cock plundering her needy cunt. Mark cupped her breasts, squeezing them hard as he eased back, then dipped his cock into her mouth.


  He moved his hips, thrusting into her mouth as she lay with her head on the cushion, her cries of pleasure muted around his fat dick. Eddie gripped the backs of her knees and pushed her legs back, lifting her ass from the couch and causing him to fuck her even deeper.


  Mark leaned back, removing his cock from her mouth, and grabbing her ankles pulled her legs all the way back until she was staring up at her feet. She howled as Eddie tore into her his cock pounding straight down into her.


  Her eyes rolled back as Eddie fucked her harder and harder, his balls slapping against her ass, and her juices from her flooded cunt flowing down her thighs and ass. She had no idea how long he fucked her like that, only that she loved every second of it.


  He withdrew from inside her and grabbed her wrists. Mark let her legs go, and Eddie fell back onto the couch, his back against the arm of it. He pulled her forward into a sitting position, then grabbed his cock and shook it at her.


  Lexi leaned over, taking him into her mouth while she felt Mark get on the couch behind her. He grabbed her hips and easily lifted her back end, putting her on her knees.


  Her eyes went wide and she squealed around Eddie’s cock when with no hesitation, Mark plowed into her. She lifted her head from Eddie’s lap and moaned.


  “Oh! Oh! Oh fuck!” as Mark’s thick cock hammered her from behind.


  Eddie gripped her breasts, playing with them as she yelped several times before taking him back into her mouth. Mark’s hand left her hip and went to the back of her head, shoving her mouth onto Eddie’s cock.


  Lexi made several choking sounds as Mark force fed her his friend’s cock while fucking her so hard it was bordering on painful. But damn, it was a good pain. He eased up on her head, but she continued to work him.


  Not just sucking, but deep throating him, her gurgling sounds mixed in between her yelps and cries from Mark fucking her as if he wanted his cock to come out the top of her head. Were they always this rough? Good thing she hadn’t watched the videos.


  Who was she kidding, she’d have done this anyway, maybe even been more excited.


  “Switch,” Charlie said, and Mark roughly pulled her up by her hair, as Eddie shoved her shoulders until she was kneeling between them.


  Lexi got off the couch, then climbed back on so she was on her hands and knees. She obediently took Mark back in her mouth as he sat on the arm of the couch while slipped into her from behind.


  He fucked her more slowly than Mark had, long delicious thrusts that had her sighing and moaning as she bobbed her head in Mark’s lap. Her jaw was beginning to ache from sucking their huge cocks, but she’d consider it earning her money, or suffering for her art, maybe taking it from the team…whatever her analogy she wasn’t complaining.


  But her body was beginning to, she hadn’t worked this hard in bed since college, and would feel this for days. But those days would be in her apartment, getting ready to start her new job, worry free.


  “Rock,” Eddie whispered behind her. “You do the work.”


  They both stopped moving and Lexi rocked back, taking Eddie deep, then forward, letting Mark’s cock slide down her throat. She repeated the move multiple times as Charlie danced around the couch getting different angles.


  Eddie slipped from inside her, and she cried out when he spread her cheeks open and plunged his tongue into her ass. She wiggled and moaned, still sucking Mark while Eddie rimmed her, his tongue tracing her pink rose bud then easing into it.


  She felt his weight ease off the couch and Mark pulled her head from his cock and pushed her into a sitting position. Lexi looked behind her to see Eddie sitting on the floor, his back to the couch and his head on the cushion.


  “Hop on,” he told her with a wink.


  Lexi didn’t have to be told twice and putting her arms on the back of the couch, swung her leg over his head and lowered her pussy to his face, He grabbed the cheeks of her ass, spreading her open and she squealed his tongue plunged inside her hot wet box.


  “Yes, yes!” Lexi called out as she moved her hips, smearing her hot pink flesh into his flickering tongue.


  Mark got off the couch and came back around, his wet cock bobbing between his legs. Lexi opened wide, prepared for another assault on her throat, and wasn’t disappointed.


  He stuffed the full length of his cock in her mouth, and grabbing her hair, used his hips. He didn’t go as hard as last time, but long slow thrusts that eased him out until only his tip was in her mouth, then easing into her until his balls hit her chin.


  Lexi gurgled and groaned, struggling to keep taking him as Eddie’s tongue flicked over her clit. He squeezed her ass harder, than spread her cheeks wide open. Charlie wasn’t in front of her, and she had the disturbing thought it was because she was behind her, zooming in on her exposed asshole.


  She wiggled and squirmed on Eddie’s face, using the pleasure to quell that unnerving thought, while doing her best to accommodate Mark’s cock in her mouth. His hands went between them, cupping her heavy breasts, his thumbs on her swollen nipples.


  She moaned around his shaft when Eddie inserted a finger into her, then another while now sucking gently on her yearning clit. Lexi tapped Mark’s thigh and he immediately eased his cock from her mouth, allowing her to release a long ragged moan of pleasure.


  She gripped his slick cock, slowly stroking it while pressing it to her face to give him some attention while she moaned in between trying to catch her breath. The room had an AC, but she’d noticed it was off and now knew why.


  Between the windowless room already being hot, and under the several high intensity lights, they were all slicked with sweat. In Lexi’s case, the sweat added to the other sticky fluids on her face and chest.


  Eddie’s tongue swirled over her clit, moving in circles, then side to side and up and down, playing it to perfection. Her thighs and knees trembled as he coaxed her towards a second orgasm.


  “Yeah,” she groaned. “That’s it, honey, eat my cunt! Make me cum on that pretty face!”


  “Tell him, Tina!” Mark laughed, then gripping his cock, slapped it against each of her cheeks, then her tongue when she stuck it out for him. “Make him do some work!”


  Eddie was working it, his tongue and fingers in constant motion, and she could feel his heavy breathing as she ground her cunt into his face. Lexi, unable to stand having a huge hard cock in her face without having it in her mouth, resumed blowing Mark.


  This time he let her take the lead, resting his hand on her head as she sucked him slowly, whimpering around him as Eddie’s skilled tongue brought her closer and closer to the edge.


  His free hand had been on her left cheek, but eased over, and with no warning, he plunged a finger deep in her ass. Lexi released a muffled cry of mixed pleasure and pain around Mark’s cock, the squealed when his finger in her ass triggered her orgasm.


  Lexi yelped around the thick shaft in her mouth, struggling to keep it there for the sake of the video. Her hips went wild, rocking back and forth, riding Eddie’s still moving tongue and pushing his fingers into her.


  Both holes contracted around his fingers and she could feel them pressing together through the thin skin between her ass and cunt. Mark gave her nipples a hard squeeze, causing another high pitched choking yowl around his dick, and her hips to buck even harder.


  Her feet kicked where they hung over the edge of the couch and her nails dug hard into Mark’s thighs hard enough to make him wince, but his cock twitched in her mouth, telling her that he also enjoyed some good pain from time to time.


  She was forced to release his cock to catch her breath, her body slumping against the couch. Her head against Mark’s thigh as her second orgasm had left her feeling as limp as a rag doll.


  Eddie slid out from beneath her, and sat on the corner cushion, his cock at attention between his legs. Mark came around the other side, and forcing herself to move, Lexi assumed the position, getting back on her knees on the couch.


  She lowered her upper body, her head going in Eddie’s lap, taking his cock back into her mouth. She pushed her ass higher in the air for Mark who as he had before, entered her hard and fast.


  Lexi whimpered around Eddie as Mark went to town, hammering away at her now aching cunt as if he thought she was going to take it away from him. She gasped, when he introduced a finger in her ass, burying it deep as he fucked her.


  “Ohhh!” she lifted her head from Eddie’s cock when Mark proceeded to slowly add a second finger to her ass.


  She whimpered, grimacing in discomfort as his large fingers stretched her tight ass open, her fingers digging into the couch as he then pumped them slowly in and out. He’d slowed his fucking as well, and Lexi wiggled her hips, trying to get used to his fingers because she knew what was coming next.


  As if he’d heard her last thought, Mark withdrew his fingers and cock, then placed his spongy head against her ass. He eased it in, and she closed her eyes tight enough to cause them to tear, and tried to control her breathing and stay relaxed, letting her ass open as he began to insert more of his length.


  “Fuck!” she whined, as his thick head stretched her wider.


  “Haven’t had any back door action in a while, have you?” Mark asked, then laughed. “Or you just used to your ex-husband’s little cock?”


  His comment caused her to envision Rick in her mind, and not just him. The pictures the PI had brought back with Rick sitting in a chair in a casino lounge with a scantily clad hostess in a mini skirt and thigh highs in his lap.


  Rick had his glass raised to someone, his hand on her thigh, and that smug smile on his face. Smiling away while cheating and acting like a hot shot when soon he’d owe over a hundred grand in debt.


  Debt she was forced to pay, and after twenty years of working for a good life had to start over.


  Lexi drove back into Mark, slamming his cock deep into her ass. She gritted her teeth through the sharp burning pain forcing a cock that size into her tight hole, and eased forward, then slammed back into him again, and again.


  She took Eddie back in her mouth, and sucked him hard and fast, using his cock to muffle her squeals of pain as she stopped moving, and shook her ass, inviting Mark to take over.


  He fucked her slow and steady at first, trying to let her get used to it, but not so slow that it didn’t still hurt. Tears leaked down her cheeks from the pain, but her nipples were erect as was her clit, despite having just come for the second time.


  She sucked Eddie faster and harder, driving her mouth down on his cock with the same anger inspired enthusiasm she was using rocking back into Mark’s plunging cock. She gagged and yelped, spit flowing from her mouth and her face flushing how with sweat, lust and effort.


  Eddie brushed her sweat dampened hair from her head, then leaned over as she continued to suck him as if it were a competition. His hot hands slid down her sweaty back, and grabbing her cheeks, he spread her open for Mark.


  Taking it in each end, one end her ass and on camera. Take that you cheating lying fuck, she thought as she repeatedly deep throated him. His head hitting the back of her now sore throat fueled her lust rather than curbing it, and she had to give these guys credit, they had stamina.


  Mark grabbed her shoulders and pulled her up. He fell back onto the couch, taking her with him. Lexi’s back landed against his chest, her legs unfolding beneath her to stretch out along the couch.


  His cock had remained in her ass, and without Eddie in her mouth she squealed when landing on him shoved him even deeper. He put his arms around her, cupping her breasts as he thrust his hips pile driving into her ass Charlie was right there, kneeling on the floor, the camera focusing on her ass being plundered below her glistening and used cunt.


  Eddie rose to his knees and slid up between their legs. He rubbed the head of his cock against her clit and when she looked up at him, he mouthed the words “Yes or no?”


  “Oh, yeah,” she breathed in a trembling voice. “This desperate slut wants to earn every penny.”


  “Damn good line,” Mark whispered behind her. “Tap Eddie’s hip if it’s too much.”


  “It won’t be she assured him.”


  She realized she might regret those words when Eddie slowly inserted himself into her gushing cunt. Her eyes rolled back and a long high pitched whine escaped her lips as he worked his full length into her.


  He remained still, and she lay back against Mark groaning at the sensation of having both her holes stuff full of fat young cock. Eddie moved his hips, going slow, as Mark for the moment remained still.


  “Oh…oh god,” Lexi moaned, putting her hands on Eddie’s stomach. “This….” She let her head fall back on Mark’s shoulder. “Is fucking amazing!”


  “Here’s to what you can pick up in the store these days,” Eddie laughed, then fucked her harder.


  “Oh, oh, oh!” Lexi’s mouth hung open, a series of yips coming from her as Mark resumed thrusting beneath her.


  She felt as if she were being split in two, but at the same time was reveling in the not just the sensation of being fucked in both holes for the first time in her life, but the act itself had her worked up.


  Forty two, a professional formerly married woman getting double penetrated by two studs almost half her age, and there were going to be men who bought this and jerked off to it, wishing they were the ones she was sucking and fucking.


  “Shit!” she called out when Mark’s hand dropped from her right breast and went between her legs.


  He pressed his fingers to her clit and rubbed it in fast hard circles. Lexi lifted her legs, pressing her feet to Eddie’s chest as he ravaged her pussy with long hard strokes. The feeling of their cocks touching through her ass was like nothing she’d ever felt before and Mark’s rough stroking of her clit added even more twisted pleasure.


  She stared up at Eddie, admiring how his muscles bulged beneath his sweat slicked skin and heavily tattooed chest and arms. He was fucking her a lot faster than Mark could in his prone position and she was so wet each thrust caused warm sticky juices to drop down her thighs.


  Eddie put his hands on her hips, leaning over further and fucking her even deeper. Mark’s fingers blurred on her clit, now going side to side and making wet slapping sounds thanks to her sopping cunt.


  Lexi pushed her feet into Eddie and grabbed her left nipple, playing with it as Mark pleasured the other between his thick fingers.


  “I…I….oh, fuck,” she could barely get the words out. “Going to….”


  “Going to come?” Mark finished for her. “Come with two cocks in you? Come fucking two guys you just met, and doing it for money?”


  “Y…yes,” Lexi whined.


  “Come knowing people are going to see this?” Eddie took over. “Guys paying to watch you fuck, then jerking their cocks to you taking it in the ass? Thinking, Jesus, what a fucking whore, getting her cunt and ass blown up for some money. Thinking…”


  “Fuck!” Lexi wailed as her third orgasm smashed through her.


  She writhed and wiggled on top of Mark crying out as both her holes convulsed around their cocks. Her back arched and her body tensed before releasing a long squirt of fluid that splattered against Eddie’s stomach and dripped down onto his cock, only to be shoved back inside her.


  “Fucking squirter,” Eddie laughed, “Tina’s the jackpot!”


  His words triggered another eruption as the quick but powerful orgasm tore through her pleasure wracked body. When the waves of pleasure finished flowing through her she lay against Mark, eyes and mouth wide as she tried to catch her breath and swore the ceiling was spinning.


  Her cunt continued to quiver and twitch around their invading cocks, as they both remained buried balls deep inside her. Mark whispered. “Stand her up,” and Eddie slid out, the tip of his cock dripping onto the couch.


  He slipped off the couch, standing in front of it, and took her wrists. He easily hauled her too her feet, laughing when her knees were too weak to stand and she staggered into him.


  He gripped her shoulders and turned her around so her back was too him. Mark was already off the couch and directly in front of her, his cock poking her in the stomach. Eddie grabbed the backs of her thighs and Mark did the same to her hips.


  She yelped as they easily lifted her in the air between them. They held her above their waists, and it was only when she felt their cocks between her thighs that she realized what they were going to do.


  They each worked their cocks to her holes and let drop down. Lexi howled as she was impaled on both cocks. Eddie caused a fresh wave of discomfort in her ass with the force with which he’d been driven into it.


  They pressed close so she was sandwiched between them, her breasts crushed against Mark’s chest and her back against Eddie’s. She put her arms around Mark’s shoulders and cried out repeatedly as they raised and lowered her on their cocks.


  “Oh, my god, oh my god, oh my god!” she squealed, her cries a mix of pleasure and discomfort.


  The pleasure won out however, as she lifted her legs, wrapping them around Mark’s waist and opening her holes more for them. Eddie spread her cheeks, causing her ass to open even more to help take his cock.


  The bounced her between them as she cried out, whimpered, moaned and made incoherent attempts at words. Mark kissed her hard, shoving his tongue in her mouth, and she was dimly aware that he had no worry about the fact Eddie had been in her mouth, adding to the assorted mess he was probing.


  Both men were sweaty and her equally slick flesh slid easily between them. Charlie was sitting on the couch, catching the action, and with little expression on her face. Amazing someone could be so blunted to sex they could sit two feet from a threesome looking as if she were browsing a magazine.


  They stopped bouncing her, and Mark eased her up a few inches. Eddie proceeded to fuck her ass with short savage thrusts. Violating her as she was pinned helpless between them.


  Her cries went up another octave as he was fucking her hard enough to border on violent. As fast as he started, he stopped. Her relief was short lives as Mark did the same, pounding her prone pussy while Eddie remained still in her ass.


  “Getting close,” Eddie whispered in her neck to Mark.


  “Me too,” he responded in between his heavy breathing. “Few more.”


  The resumed bouncing her between them, and at this point Lexi’s mouth was open, but all that was coming out was a breathy high pitched whimper. They moved her faster and were now thrusting their hips, driving into her as her holes descended on their cocks.


  Deep in her lust addled mind she was beginning to wonder who much more she could take. That worry was taken away as after a few more savage thrusts, they lifted her from their cocks and sat her down on the edge of the couch.


  They stood on either side of her, stroking their cocks and even lifting her arms to cup their balls seemed like an effort. She used her fingers, caressing and tickling their balls as they moaned as they jerked off.


  Lexi looked from one to the other, her mouth open, waiting for her double barreled money shot. She admired their amazing sweat slicked bodies and relentless cocks which were finally going to give up their prize.


  “Yeah,” Mark grabbed the top of her head, keeping her facing him. “Here I come, baby!”


  His cock exploded, sending a long thick spurt into her mouth. Lexi pushed it out with her tongue, sending it flowing down her chin as his next spurt caught her across her lips and cheek.


  Mark moved his cock, catching both her cheeks and getting another good spurt in her mouth. Lexi moaned as his hot cum dripped from her chin and onto her tits. She squeezed his balls, milking him then took him in her mouth, sucking hard and getting a few more drops.


  Mark let her head go, and she turned to Eddie, her mouth wide, cum sliding down her face. Eddie placed the tip of his cock to her tongue and jacked off in her mouth, sending several long spurts into it.


  She let the first one slide down the back of her throat, but wagged her tongue beneath the others, causing some of it to flow from her mouth while getting most of it under her tongue.


  Eddie eased back and released on more squirt that went across the black mask. When he stopped, she looked up at him, showing the puddle of cum on her tongue.


  “Look at me!” Charlie demanded.


  Lexi faced the camera and lowering her head, let the cum drool from her mouth. She moved side to side, letting some of it spill down both her heaving breasts, and onto her stomach and thighs.


  “Tina!” Eddie whistled, leaning over and kissing the top of her head. “Babe, you’re are best shoot ever!”


  “You were so into it, I bet you’d have done it for free,” Mark chimed in.


  “But she didn’t, did she?” Eddie had stepped back and picking up the envelope full of money, handed it to her.


  “You earned every penny, Tina.”


  “And a couple of tips,” Mark laughed as Eddie slapped his forehead groaning at the joke.


  “Say goodbye to the camera Tina,” Eddie told her.


  Lexi looked at Charlie and smiled through her cum drenched lips and face.


  “Bye-bye.” she said in a little girl voice as she wiggled her fingers at the camera, and picturing Rick with the hostess, added. “Thinking of you, baby,”


  Swirling her tongue around in her mouth, blew a cum bubble, the white fluid foaming over her lips.


  “Bet on it!”


  


  The End
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