
        
            
                
            
        

    
Eros Productions: Model Daughter Ava

The Executive Suite

Matt Coolomon

Edited by S.H. Madonna

X-Rated

High level erotic content

Copyright © 2026 Matt Coolomon

From the creative human minds of Matt & Maddy. Each Coolomon erotic story is conceived, written and enhanced by a male author and a female editor with you, our naughty girl/bad boy reader in mind.

This is H.I. (Human Imagination) generated fiction.

Any resemblance to a real-life person is coincidental. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted, in any form, without the written consent of the copyright holder.


Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4


Chapter 1

Ava

I grabbed my boyfriend’s hand and dragged him into my bedroom, glaring playfully at my dad. I closed the door on his worried face as he watched us.

I kissed Ralph and pushed him back on my bed, crawling over him and straddling his waist. I knew he’d be confused and possibly angry. But I wanted to make everything alright.

“I don’t know what made me do that today,” I said into a kiss. “I suppose I was hoping it’d excite you to see me with Carl. It feels like this amazing opportunity is all about me and I’m excluding you too much. I think I wanted to share it with you a little bit.”

“Ah yeah, it was crazy watching the guy fuck you though Ava. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.”

“Hmm, but could you even see?” I cooed. “Did you have a good angle watching on the phone? I have some videos of when the three of them were having me and making me suck them off. Would you like to see them?”

“Uh… yeah, ok. I want to see them,” my boyfriend groaned.

“But what about right now Ralph, do you want to taste my pussy or anything? Carl came inside me twice. I can still feel how wet I am from him.”

My boyfriend shook his head. His eyes were wide with fear.

I giggled. “Should I suck you off then? I don’t want you to cum inside me when my actor friends are.” I pushed back my hair and redid my ponytail. “I’m theirs to have sex with at the moment Ralph, not yours. I’m in working mode. Unless you’re one of the cast or the director or producer, you can’t have me. I’ll still suck you though.”

Ralph gulped and nodded. He stared down then up from where I was split over his cock with my panty crotch. I undid his work pants and took his cock out and squeezed and started stroking it.

“Did you hear what I said to Carl about him being my chaperone on set and with the other guys in the cast? I think he’ll be able to take care of me.”

“Yeah probably. It’ll be good if he can since I don’t even know if me or your dad will still be here by the time filming starts.”

“Yeah I know. And I didn’t want to be here all on my own with guys like Austin and some of the film crew I’ve met.” I smiled blushing as I stroked my boyfriend’s erection. “And the thing is as a girl, you’re supposed to let the guy fuck you if he’s taking care of you. So I was thinking that if you and Dad are gone I might ask Carl to share one of these hotel apartments with me. That way he can take me to bed each night and get his bodyguard payment.”

“Huh, aw fuck,” Ralph groaned, frowning terribly and squirming and jiggling as I polished his knob the way I was doing for my actor friends.

“I’d love to sleep naked with him and spoon back against him and get cuddled and felt up. Then to wake up through the night with him erect up my back and pretend to still be asleep while he starts fucking me again.”

“Nya fuck yeah!” my boyfriend groaned and spurted up his stomach. I had pushed his shirt up for him. He lashed all the way up to his neck and wet it anyway.

I kept squeezing and stroking over the head of his cock making him flinch and convulse. “But for now while you and Dad are still here I’ll just be meeting Carl through the day and letting him fuck me. And for that he’ll have to be around when any of the other men are so he can help me avoid being fucked by all of them whenever they feel like it.”

Ralph expelled a big breath. He was sopping up with his work polo shirt. “But it still means you want to be my girlfriend, right? You’re not dumping me, are you?”

“No I’m not dumping you Ralph, of course I’m not. Don’t read anything into what I said to Carl about wishing I wasn’t on birth control and wanting him to get me preggers one day. I was in character the whole time.”

“Oh okay. I couldn’t tell.”

I giggled and helped my boyfriend up. “Well I wouldn’t be much of an actress if you could, Ralph.”

I led him from my room with my Dad staring in from the balcony where he was sitting with his evening beers. I showed Ralph out to go to his hotel room and get cleaned up or whatever.

“Hi Dad, how was your day?” I asked and kissed his cheek. “Have you eaten?”

“Yeah we got burgers on the way home love. It was a good day, got plenty done. Did you get some more rehearsing practice with the guys?”

“Uh huh,” I smiled through my blush. “We practiced simulating sex in one of their beds. It was so interesting with a naked man on top of me and pretending to thrust like he was having sex with me. You can’t help everything touching down there and they all got erections so it was a matter of being careful they didn’t go in too much. They let me keep my panties on though, so it was mostly just rubbing against them.”

“Right. I s’pose it’d be like that on any movie set with the actors under the covers together and acting out having sex,” Dad acknowledged.

“Yes I’m sure it would, which was why I wanted it to be simulation only today. Until later with Carl,” I grimaced. “But he’s going to be looking after me and keeping the others from making me rehearse with them all the time.”

“Uh, that’s good love, someone to take care of you when I’m not around. I like the sound of that, I was getting worried about leaving you here all day with your male actor friends.” Dad drew a breath. “It didn’t look like it was simulated when Luca showed me a picture of Carl between your legs love. That looked quite real.”

“Uh huh it was, but it was only full sex with him. I only did oral for the others and that seemed to satisfy them well enough.”

“Uh okay. I’m sure it would have love, spare me the details,” Dad grinned. “Did you hear from Luca today? He was going to text and ask you to go up and see him again this evening.”

“Oh really?” I blushed excitedly.

“Yeah, which obviously means he wants to um… Well..!” Dad stroked my hair. “You’re definitely safe, aren’t you love, he can’t get you pregnant?”

“No I’m fine Dad, try as they might, they can’t get me. Plus Luca’s the other one I need to take care of me when it comes to the older men, the director Ronan Paris and there are apparently some executive producers who will be round during filming. I need to ask Luca to be my other bodyguard in case I have to go to meetings that Carl isn’t invited to.”

Dad expelled a big breath and nodded. “Okay love that makes sense. Are you going up to see Luca now?”

“Uh huh, I want him and Carl to start taking me to bed properly though, so I might not come home tonight,” I said and left my dad with a kiss goodnight.

I had a shower and dressed in a pretty little sundress and nothing else. I took underwear and some toiletries in a shoulder bag, took the elevator up to the executive suites and knocked on Luca’s door.

His eyes are nice but his smile’s a bit old-man creepy. He took me in his arms and kissed me as soon as I was through the door. He stuck his tongue in my mouth and felt my tits.

“Wait! Wait!” I complained and squirmed from his arms and went into the apartment. I was getting an idea.

I walked out onto the balcony. It was the twenty-first floor and the view of the coast and Surfers Paradise was amazing. You had to look through the treetops and the view was obscured by other buildings on the lower levels.

Luca cuddled to my back and kissed my neck whilst feeling my tits again. I tilted my head and offered my neck and thrust my chest for him. “Do you know what I think Luca? I think if I’m going to be the leading lady in this film and if you’re going to have me all the time, I think I should get an apartment like this one.”

Luca isolated my nipples and fiddled with them through my dress. “That could be arranged love. How about this apartment, would that do?”

“Mmm really! I can have it?”

“Sure you can. There’s another three vacant I have ready for some of the other execs arriving next week. I’ll take one of those. This one has the better view.” Luca rubbed down over my belly and his fingertips slipped straight into my pussy when he touched it.

“Provided you get through the screen test with Ronan Paris tomorrow that is. If you get the part I’ll move out and make do with visits if you ever invite me.”

“Hmm I’ll invite you,” I cooed. The guy was rubbing my clit so nice and his neck kisses were driving me crazy. I could feel him hard against my butt. I reached back and squeezed his cock through his pants.

“Oh fuck Ava, you know you’re not obliged to do this though, yeah? You’ll have to agree to have sex on set to get the part but you’re under no obligation to allow any of this otherwise.”

“Uh huh, I know but I want to allow it with you and Carl.”

“Luca chuckled. “With Carl huh? That’s rather interracial of you love.”

“Mmm hmmm I love that he’s black. It’s so exciting seeing his skin against mine and his big black cock going in and out of me. Did they show you the film from today?”

“Yeah I’ve seen some. You and Carl do look good together. Feels like you’re ready for more though?” Luca groaned against my neck with his fingers inside me.

“Uh huh. Can you take me to bed please? You can hold me all night and fuck me as much as you want to. You and Carl can have turns sleeping with me if you want. You could talk to him and decide which nights you’re going to have. I won’t mind which of you knocks on my door after eight.” I turned and put my arms around the older man’s neck. “Since this is my apartment now.”


Chapter 2

Luca picked the girl up and took her to the bedroom. He lifted her little dress and took it off her. She sat and scooted back to lie on the bed with her legs bent up and her knees together.

Her feet were apart and he could see between them as he undressed. Her pussy was swollen and split open. He could see girl juice glistening in her delicate folds.

He lay on his front and slithered between her bent up legs and covered her pussy with his mouth. She whimpered as he tongued into her. It was girl juice flavoured by the young stud who’d fucked her a few hours ago.

Luca peeled her cunt open and licked in deep, sucking on her labia and swallowing the taste of her arousal and the cum she’d been filled with. He isolated her clit and lashed it with his tongue whilst growling into her and squeezing and massaging her little tits that were thrust upward.

The girl was arched up with her feet planted and her hips gyrating. Her butt was off the bed and split over his whiskery chin. Damn the girl went off easily. She was soon convulsing in orgasm.

She was going to be an absolute star in the films Ronan Paris made. The ones with sweet, vulnerable young women being ravaged by multiple men. Filming their pretty faces in orgasm and their tits and bellies and their spread legs bouncing with the sweaty back of the man thrusting between them.

Filming the girl’s eyes and rosy cheeks as her head bobs back and forth at the man’s waist, then her eyes shooting open wide and the pretty little frown as the man groans and cums in her mouth. The cock just out of shot as she peers up at the guy and does a big swallow for the viewers.

Yeah this girl was going to be a star, Luca thought as he slammed into her and made her moan out loud and dig her nails into his back.

She had her legs completely spread and he was pounding against her cunt and spearing her deep. She convulsed in orgasm again and he stopped thrusting and held firmly up her, letting her cunt throb on his cock.

Her mouth was open, her eyes wide and glazed as she panted. He had her hands pinned above her head. He resumed rolling his hips and surging in and out of her.

He was losing it now, there was no more holding back. He kept a steady pace measuring the pull-back and insertions with his nuts right on the brink of eruption.

He held for as long as he could, filling that final few drops of volume and building pressure for the eruption.

“Ah fuck yeah!” he snarled and rolled his pelvis to lift the girl on his cock and tensed in place. “Uh yeah there it is love. Ah fuck that’s a load,” he groaned his release. His cock throbbed with what felt like the heaviest spurts of cum he’d ever produced shooting into the budding young actress’s belly.

“Uh huh like that,” she moaned and bit down on a cute smile. “That’s what you can have any night you want if you take care of me with your executive friends Luca.”

“Uh yeah fuck, you’re so tight love. So fucking hot inside.”

“Mmm hmm. I am for you and Carl. And maybe for some of the others but only when you let them!”


Chapter 3

Wayne checked his daughter’s room in the morning to find she hadn’t come home to their apartment. He collected her young boyfriend Ralph and headed off to work.

The job of building the 19th century village for the film set was nearing completion. There was a good chance Wayne could be home early next week. He was looking forward to that more than usual after chatting with his wife last night.

Their recently-separated friend Trevor had fucked Milly three times the previous night after turning up on the doorstep desperate for sex, having not had any contact with a woman for two months. He had nailed her as soon as he arrived then twice more through the night.

As soon as Wayne arrived on set at the village Luca pulled him aside to talk and asked about what had happened with Trevor and Milly.

“Yeah man, she let him cum in her. She said she was borderline safe and he was too desperate to be stopped and told to put a condom on. She ended up just letting him cum in her so has a bit of worrying to do for a week or so now apparently.”

“Uh well, fingers crossed then yeah?” Luca grinned. “It’s hot that she took him bareback though, right?”

Wayne gulped and drew a breath. “She took him bareback again last night too. She text at midnight that he’d gotten her a couple more times. He’s only her age though, late thirties; still a goer!”

“Haha don’t we wish hey buddy? Ava drained me last night. Took me bareback and I pumped a couple of huge loads into her. It’s good how young and tight she is, barely legal, still virginal.” Luca leant close and spoke under his breath. “Thanks for bringing me your little girl to enjoy man. It’s a huge thrill that she’s your daughter. You probably don’t want to know but she’s a good fuck. Amazing gymnastic ability how wide she can spread her legs!”

“Yeah she’s done a lot of gymnastics, I can imagine. You’re going to look out for her here when I’m gone though, aren’t you Luca? Letting you have her like this, can I count on you to make sure nothing happens she’s not happy with?”

“Absolutely! She’s kicked me out of my executive suite. She’s moving in there today. Either Carl or I will be spending the nights with her and we’ll look out for her otherwise. I’ve already had a chat with him and we’re on the same page. Either one of us will be with her all day as well and no one touches her off the set unless it’s her idea.”

“Okay good, thanks man, appreciate it,” Wayne smiled. “Careful you don’t do yourself an injury with the gymnastics hey! Young Kiki at the massage parlour looked plenty flexible last night too but fortunately I was only required to lie there and be massaged.”

“Haha, you got Kiki then! How amazing are her hands eh buddy, you ever felt anything like that before? Did you get the milking table?”

“Yeah I did. It’s pretty fucking confronting with the hole in the damn thing and your junk sticking through. But it all makes sense when she gets under the table with her oily little hands.”

“Haha yeah. I don’t know if they rush the sample they collect right over to the sperm bank or not. I could have any number of kids running around the place with how many times I’ve paid for Kiki to extract mine under that table.”

The men shared a laugh. “Anyway man, I’m going to work through the weekend and will be done  early in the week. As soon as you get home we should organise our first swinger party yeah? Sounds like the ladies hit it off and are both keen,” Wayne suggested.

“I’m way ahead of you buddy. Once I see Ava settled into filming and establish boundaries with the crew all trying to fuck her, how about I step back and leave her with Carl to chaperone and we get neighbouring suites with our wives? Have ourselves an oceanside swinger vacation on the company.

“We’ll have a bit of work to do on set during the days. The ladies can shop and sunbathe and enjoy the spas and health club. We can eat out and enjoy the nightlife together and swap room keys at night, yeah! How does that sound buddy?”


Chapter 4

Ava

I awoke late yawning and stretching to the sound of the ocean through the open balcony doors. It sounded even louder up here on the executive level of the hotel.

I went to the balcony doors and stood there naked, so thrilled to be doing this. There was no facing building and it was so far to the beach below that no one would be able to see anything so I walked out to the balcony rail.

I stretched and raked back my hair and thrust my tits at the world.

After indulging in the idea of being a movie star with an executive suite of my own for a while I ordered from room service and had my breakfast delivered. I wore nothing but a hotel bathrobe when the waiter served me on the balcony.

He was an older guy and had a look down my front at my tits. The robe was gaping and I checked and saw my nipples were exposed and bit my smile as I looked at him.

“Will that be all miss?”

I nodded and he had another deliberate look then smiled and left. I ate and enjoyed the view of the coast and city for a while then spent an hour going over and over my script for my screen test that afternoon.

It was only three hours away. I needed to be knocking on the door of a room on this same level at 2pm.

I had text Carl and told him where to find me. He turned up at midday and swept me up at the door and carried me to the bedroom.

I was still in the bath robe. He opened it and had a look at me. “Oh fuck yeah, we’ve still got a couple of hours,” he groaned.

“Mmm, but where are the guys?” I squeaked.

“Downstairs why?” Carl asked as he sucked my nipple.

“Um, because I’ve been thinking and I want you to let them fuck me. Especially Austin. I’m curious to feel how big he is. Do you think you could call him and ask him to come up?”

Carl grinned as he looked up from my tits. “I’d like to see that myself. Denny’s out though, he has to save up for your screen test. He’ll need to give you a mouthful to swallow so he can’t be popping off a couple of hours before.”

I drew a big breath and expelled. “That’s fine. He can be another day. I want Austin to fuck me now though. I want to still be feeling him when I do my screen test and I want to taste you Carl. I haven’t tasted your cum yet, it’s not fair.”

The guy chuckled. “Hold that thought.” He got out his phone and called Austin. “Hey man, Ava’s up here in room 21C.” He looked to me. “Spread your legs?”

I blushed and spread them. Carl turned the phone around with Austin’s face on screen. His eyes widened and his jaw dropped. I bit my smile and raked my inner thighs.

Carl sat beside me and felt my pussy, rubbing into my wetness and spreading my pussy lips open. “Come and get it man,” he said to his friend.

“Fuck yeah, on my way. Just hold it there for a sec though.”

The phone screen changed to a different face, one of the film crew guys.

“Oh fuck,” Carl groaned and held the phone pointed at my pussy.

The screen changed to another of the film crew guys then to a guy I didn’t recognise. It changed again to the waiter who had served my breakfast.

I kept my legs spread whilst he gawked at me.

“Are you alright with this?” Carl asked me.

I nodded and sucked in a breath. “Only Austin can come up though, not all of them.”

Austin’s face was on screen again. “You hear that buddy?” Carl asked him.

“Yeah I heard, on my way now.”

Carl put the phone aside and kissed me. He took my lips passionately and inserted fingers inside me. I still had my legs spread and he fingered in and out slowly and rubbed my clit. He concentrated on my clit and vibrated his fingers and made me arch up off the bed. I orgasmed already.

It thumped through my body when there was a knock at the door.

I was left lying on the bed huddled on my side with my hands clamped between my thighs and my legs closed.

Austin knelt on the bed behind me. He felt into me and I whimpered. He stood back up and pushed down his pants and ripped his t-shirt off. I whimpered again as he knelt with his huge erection in his hand and slapped my hip with it.

He pushed my hip forward and gripped my butt cheek with a thumb, peeling me open from behind and groaning his excitement as he tilted to look closely. “Ooh that looks nice.”

“Uh huh, you can have me if you want,” I uttered. “I want to feel how big you are.”

“Uh yeah, this is the way then,” he grinned and shuffled closer whilst lifting one of my legs and holding it to his chest.

He had hold of his cock and wiped the head back and forth sideways through my slit. He was opening me with it. My pussy was only a narrow slit and the huge size of his cockhead parted it.

“Uh huh, huh,” I panted as he thrust and poked me.

“Fuck yeah that’s tight,” he snarled and poked me again.

“Ahhh huh, huh!”

He poked again and the head popped in. “Ahh!” I squealed and balled the bedsheet. He rolled his pelvis and went in and out a few inches. I bit down on the corner of the sheet and braced against the feeling of being filled and stretched.

Austin pulled out again and slapped my pussy and rubbed the head of his cock around to spread my juices, then he inserted again and thrust.

“Ahhh! Ahh huh, huh,” I squealed and panted.

“Oh yeah that’s so fucking tight,” the man muttered to himself whilst rolling his pelvis and fucking me with half the length of his cock.

The pain soon turned to pleasure and he worked his way deeper. I kept the sheet in my teeth and bit down on it, squealing with each thrust against my spread legs.

I was doing the splits and being held up off the bed. The man fucking me was thumping against my crotch, his big balls bumping against my inner thigh.

He slammed hard against me and held still with his balls squashed against my leg and my poor little pussy stretched taut around the base of his shaft.

“That’s it girl, that’s as deep as I can penetrate you. Where’s the head inside you?”

I pushed the sheet from my mouth with my tongue and felt my belly. I couldn’t feel the head from the outside but I could feel it on the inside and showed them where.

“Right here,” I said and pressed under my belly button. But my eyes rolled back in my head when Austin pulled all the way back and surged into me again.

He snarled. “She’s too tight man, I’m not going to last,” he told Carl.

“It’s all good man, enjoy then. Have a little fuck of her and you can blow inside her.”

I looked from one man to the other. I was still being fucked, the huge cock stretching and filling me was sliding in and out.

Austin lowered my leg and in doing so turned me onto my front. He lifted my hips and held them whilst rolling his and deep fucking me from behind.

He grabbed a pillow and stuffed it under my hips and held them and rocked me on his cock. He had straddled my legs but my pussy was still exposed because of my thigh gap, and his balls were slapping against it heavily.

He humped me slow and firmly whilst holding the back of my neck with one hand and reaching under to massage my tits with his other.

He stayed like that a while but soon lost his rhythm and started squirming hard against my pussy every three or four strokes.

The guy was snarling and growling and I could feel he was going to cum any second now. I could feel the head of his cock just about poking my tummy on the inside, it was going so deep.

He had stopped pushing my neck down and abandoned my tits. He held my hips and rolled his pelvis in short rotations and his balls slapped my pussy with each thrust.

I cuddled my pillow and braced and waited fascinated experiencing this.

The guy finally slammed hard against me and held still His huge cock was fully pumped up and throbbing and spurting.

It had been a little too uncomfortable for me to reach orgasm but it didn’t matter, I was thrilled to be getting cummed in by the guy. It was amazing how full of cock I felt.

“There you go girl, there’s a load directly into you little baby belly yeah,” Austin groaned whilst continuing to throb inside me.

“Mmm thank you,” I squeaked, peering back over my shoulder at him.

The guys bantered and boasted to each other. The cock inside me gradually deflated and I squeezed it out whilst wiggling forward to get a drink from my water bottle.

“Alright man, fuck off now. I’ll let you know next time she wants horse cock,” Carl said and walked to the door, showing Austin out.

I lay on my front and smiled at him when he returned to the bedroom. I was at the end of the bed and he approached with his cock in his hand and pressed the head against my lips.

I opened and took the head in, sucking it softly and moaning my pleasure whilst he snarled down at me.

He took hold of the top of my head and rolled his hips to fuck my mouth. I let him go as deep as he could, not trying to stop him or control anything with my hands. 

I sucked and moaned and sucked and peered up at this beautiful black man fucking my mouth.

He went fast for a while then slowed and measured his thrusts when he was clearly getting too close.

He pulled out and let me catch my breath but I kept stroking the head of his cock, squishing and polishing the knob like I did for the others.

He went faster and faster and his snarl intensified and his eyes widened. Then he stopped and surged back into my mouth.

He bucked and convulsed and his eyes rolled back in his head as heavy bursts of cum hit the back of my throat. “Uh fuck yeah girl, take it!”

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned and did a big swallow. I was so excited to be tasting a black man’s cum for my first time.

He kept throbbing and I kept sucking and got another big gooey mouthful to drink down.

I cupped his big black balls and held and fondled them whilst moaning as I continued to suck and bob my head. I propped myself up on and elbow and took his cock from my mouth to squeeze and polish the head.

The guy held a fistful of my hair and his face twisted up and he buckled over. “Nya fuck!” he cried. I took the head of his cock back into my mouth and was treated to another few spurts of cum.

I swirled it around with my tongue and coated my teeth before swallowing it down.

Carl took his spent cock off me. I went and soaked in the shower a while, frigging myself to orgasm and sliding down the wall with my fingers in Austin’s cum dripping out of me and the taste of my black lover’s sperm filling my senses.

I dressed as instructed in a plain sundress and joggers with my hair tied back in a pretty pink ribbon. I was told minimal makeup so I did a little bit of eyeliner and my non-smudge lipstick.

I knocked on the door of suite 21F at precisely 2pm and was shown in by one of the camera guys who was smiling his head off.

He led me to the bedroom where Luca smiled at me over the shoulder of a man with slicked black hair holding court with him and another older guy I didn’t recognise.

I stood wringing my hands together in front and grimacing nervously around at the camera and sound guys. Denny was sitting on the side of the bed.

The man doing all the talking went on and on for ages about locations and whatever for the film, by the sound of it.

Luca finally butted in and alerted him to the fact I was standing there.

He turned around and every nerve ending in my body exploded with a rush of tingles.

His eyes widened and his jaw dropped. He looked me up and down and up and down again as he approached.

“Oh my god what have we here?” the guy exclaimed, taking hold of me by the waist and looking down and up my body again with wonder.

“Um, I don’t know Mr Paris,” I squeaked. “But you can have whatever you want!”

** The end **
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