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Chapter 1

Wayne had worked all morning on the construction of a row of log cabins. It was a movie set, so it was only a matter of constructing facades. He’d brought in logs pre-cut and stripped of bark. It was physical work lifting and screwing the half logs into place, covering the stud timber framework.

He’d seen his friend and employer in the distance several times throughout the morning but the guy was obviously avoiding him. Luca had sent Wayne’s daughter home from a casting interview in his hotel room last night, carrying her used panties.

Wayne had snuck a look at the girl’s diary and read that Luca had licked her out and that she’d sucked him off and swallowed his cum. Wayne figured that was better than what he’d feared when he saw her panties in her hand. At least the guy hadn’t fucked his daughter.

It still mattered that she wasn’t coerced into giving him head though. He needed to confront the guy and establish whether the offer of a part in a movie had any bearing on Ava swallowing the guy’s ball juice.

Luca had wandered close in conversation with one of the set designers. Wayne eyeballed him and didn’t let up till the guy came over. “Hey Wayne, sorry man, been meaning to catch up with you today.”

“Yeah, been meaning to catch up with you too Luca. You can imagine why,” Wayne challenged.

“Yeah I know, nothing like that was supposed to happen with the girl. It wasn’t planned, just couldn’t help myself,” Luca admitted.

Wayne nodded and grit his teeth. The guy was his employer but this was personal and the authority was flipped if anything. He was Ava’s father. He had every right to demand an explanation. He wasn’t altogether impressed with Luca ‘not being able to help himself’.

“Did you hold the offer of the job over her?” he asked flatly.

Luca’s face reddened. He raised his hands. “I can’t believe Ava would have said that. I made it perfectly clear she had the screen test in the bag. Hey man, and you’re the one who asked me to talk to her, don’t forget. I had no intention of doing any kind of interview. You asked me to explain the um… well the nature of the role, in detail. Telling her there’d be real sex in the filming seemed to turn her on. Honestly man, she threw herself at me! Literally!”

Wayne gulped and swallowed some pride. It was true he’d asked Luca to explain to his daughter she’d be required to allow male cast members to fuck her on set, to tell her she’d be required to suck their cocks and swallow cum.

“Seriously man, I should have pushed her out the door and sent her back to you but I’m fucking weak. She asked if she could rehearse the blowjob scene she’s doing for the screen test. You know, in her tight little dress and panties. What the fuck was I supposed to say? I’m only fucking human.”

Wayne huffed a breath and held his hands up too. “Yeah man, I get it. Sorry, just had to be sure it was Ava’s idea, not yours. I’ve read her diary enough to know what she’s like. She’d probably decided she was going to suck you off before knocking on your door.”

“Haha she probably had,” Luca laughed. “Hey I hope I haven’t fucked things up between us and our wives? I was talking to Joanne last night and she’s interested in getting together. She wants to talk to Milly about swinging, gonna call her today and take her out for a coffee.”

“Ah right! Nah that’s all good man. That’ll work if the ladies get together and talk. I’m feeling positive about it. I like the idea of you and Milly.” Wayne flushed with angst.

“And you and Ava too I s’pose. Here on set that is, not at home. Sounds like the male cast are gonna fuck her and I guess I’m not surprised she’d have thrown herself at one of the film company execs.”

Luca nodded. “I think she’s rehearsing with the male cast today buddy. Those three would’ve fucked her by now.”

“Yeah I know. The young bloke there knows it too. He’s doing it tough today,” Wayne said, motioning to Ava’s boyfriend working on the adjacent cabin.

Luca gripped Wayne’s shoulder. “Your daughter’s a firecracker buddy, she’d be too much for a boy like Ralph.”

“Yeah man, she’s her mother’s daughter, that’s the problem. Too much for any one man, you’ll see!” Wayne grinned and winked.

“Aw fuck man, that just gets me goin’ now!” Luca groaned.


Chapter 2

Ava

I looked around at the three guys as I knelt on the bed. They had followed me into the bedroom discussing amongst themselves who was going first and last. I didn’t mind who, but wanted to make sure they filmed me doing it.

This was exactly what I had to do for my screen test so I wanted to experience it with cameras zoomed in on my face and mouth.

There were three large sets of balls in the room I was going to be drinking from.

I looked from one set to the next, two white and one set were shiny black. I’d never tasted cum from a black guy before. I’d heard all guys taste the same but I was intrigued to find out.

I looked up from Carl’s balls to meet his smile. “You thirsty Ava?” he asked.

I nodded, biting my lip and looking down and up from his balls again. “This is so exciting. I haven’t swallowed cum from more than one guy before. There’s going to be so much, isn’t there?”

The guys looked to each other and all three of them nodded. “Yeah our nuts are all full,” Austin grinned. “Do you want to jerk us all off for a bit to top ‘em up, save your jaw trying to suck for too long?’

“Hmm that sounds like fun,” I agreed and crawled forward on my knees closer to where the three of them were gathered around the end of the bed.

They were standing with their hands on their hips and their cocks engorged and bouncing erect. From my right was Denny then Carl in the middle and Austin to my left.

I still had my dress and raised my arms for Austin to take it off. He dropped it aside and put his hands back on his hips.

“Have you guys done this before?” I asked curiously. They seemed to be all organised with rules for their game. It seemed they weren’t allowed to touch themselves.

“Sometimes you get an actress willing to do this for the crew after shooting a scene,” Denny explained. “The cameramen and sound guys line up and the actress will polish nobs until they’re ready to shoot. Sometimes on her tits and other times in her mouth.”

“Yeah, you give a little suck to get the head wet then polish it for about twenty seconds, till the moisture’s gone, then move to the next cock in line,” Austin continued explaining.

“That little burst of stimulation works for us, filling our nuts to absolutely busting and after a few goes we’re trying to hold back. See who can last the longest without losing it.”

“Oh my god this is going to be so fun!” I squealed and wrung my hands together, up on my knees and ready. “So who do I start with?”

“Haha left to right,” Austin said and thrust his cock for me.

I took hold with my left hand and squeezed against the flex. I watched the men watching me as I took the head into my mouth and sucked.

“Oh fuck yeah,” Austin groaned and I naturally wanted to bob my head a little and let him enjoy the feel of surging into my mouth.

I bobbed three or four times then took over stroking with my hand. I did as they said and polished his knob, squeezing tight with my fist and jerking back and forth, counting twenty times. Then I released and left him thrusting in mid-air with his cock bouncing as it flexed.

Austin groaned his pleasure and frustration as I took Carl’s lovely black cockhead into my mouth and bobbed up and down slowly sucking him. I did that for three or four bobs then held the base with my left hand and polished his knob with my right, counting twenty strokes.

I left him snarling and twitching and squirming with his hips as his long black pole levered horizontally and pointed at me.

I giggled and did the same to Denny. I sucked him slow and sensually for a few seconds then gripped the thick base of his cock and polished the knob for twenty strokes.

“Nya fuck yeah,” he growled. I left him thrusting into mid-air. His cock was bolt upright and roped in thick veins. His was so fascinating. It was shorter than the other two but it was amazing how thick it was and how upright.

“Yeah that’s it girl,” Austin snarled down at me doing his polishing for the second time. I released immediately I’d done twenty strokes and left his cock pulsating. “Fuck yeah, do them again and come back!”

I did Carl again, sucking for an extra second for my own pleasure. Then I held the base of his shaft and polished the knob for twenty firm fast pumps. “Yeah that’s good, you’d better be thirsty baby!”

“Mmm I am, I’m so thirsty,” I moaned and took Denny’s cockhead in for sucking again. He was trying to thrust and I let him for a few goes then gripped the base and pumped the head with my fist for twenty goes. His face twisted until I released and he bucked and buckled over for a second.

I stopped and swallowed hard and caught a breath. “Mmm, am I doing good?”

“Oh yeah, you’re doing great Ava. Another couple of goes each and we’ll be ready to pop,” Austin encouraged. “When we grab your head you’ll know you’ve got us, so keep going and finish us off, yeah?”

“Uh huh okay,” I uttered and took hold of Austin’s huge erection again. His was the biggest. It was long and thick and heavy. It was hard to get much of it in my mouth but I gave the head another sucking to wet it.

“Oh fuck yeah,” he groaned and thrust with his hips.

I sucked him for longer this time then lifted his cock and cupped his balls, moaning as I smooched them. “Mmm, are these getting full now?”

“Uh fuck yeah girl, you’re gonna swallow for us, aren’t you? You’re gonna take all three loads for us?”

“Uh huh, I’m going to try,” I cooed and sucked the head back in to wet it then gave it twenty pumps. I left that big white cock bouncing and twitching and sucked in the black one, my favourite of the three.

I gave Carl’s cock a nice longer sucking then tilted under to cup and smooch his balls. They were so heavy and hopefully full now.

I sucked the head of his cock again then did twenty pumps. I left him, thrusting in mid-air and sucked the fat head of Denny’s cock in, opening my mouth wide to try and suck some of his stubby shaft in too.

I tilted under and caressed and sucked on his big white balls hoping they were full. I did his polishing, making him squirm and buckle over again as I abandoned him and sucked Austin’s cock back into my mouth, making him groan and thrust.

I went faster now. I did quick sucks to wet their cockheads and immediately polished with twenty firm squeezy pumps. I got through another two full rotations and was now on my fifth or sixth polish when Denny put his hand on my head and pulled me to him.

I was pumping his cockhead at the time but stopped and took it into my mouth. “Nya fuck!” he growled.

He held me in place and thrust. His cock started throbbing and gushing in my mouth.

“Mmm hmm!” I squealed throatily, gripping his hips and groin and digging my nails in. He throbbed and throbbed and I drank down his semen. I swallowed a big gulp of it and continued sucking until he’d finished and given me a second mouthful to swallow.

“Uh god that was a lot,” I panted and squeezed and sucked the eyelet for more. “Mmm thank you Denny,” I cooed and moved back to Austin and sucked his cock into my mouth.

I did a quick suck and twenty firm squeezy pumps. His face was screwing up but he didn’t grab my head so I abandoned him and took Carl’s big black snake into my mouth.

I sucked it whilst gulping at the taste of his mates semen.

Austin buckled over when I did him again. And at about fifteen pumps his hand closed over the back of my head so I went to twenty-five. When I was passing thirty he bucked and I took the head into my mouth.

I squealed as spurt after spurt of his semen gushed and filled my mouth.

I waited until he’d finished and did a big swallow, grimacing at the powerful taste. “Ah fuck yeah girl,” he snarled down at me and rolled his hips as I continued sucking him for a little longer.

I did another swallow and smiled up at him as sweetly as I could muster. “Thank you Austin.”

“Thank you Ava. That was good, two nuts full,” he smiled back down at me. “You’re going to do well on this film set, can you take more yet?”

“Mmm hmm, it’s fun like this, mostly with my hand and with you guys finishing in my mouth. The hardest part is getting a saw jaw, especially when guys are huge like you.”

I was squeezing Carl’s cock but just a little, and thumbing over the head. He held my shoulder and bent down to touch me between the legs. I was still on my knees on the bed with my thighs apart for balance. He felt my pussy and his fingers went straight in. I was so wet.

“Mmm,” I moaned and wiggled down onto his hand. He pressed against my clit and jiggled his fingers. I held his cock and bore down and he went faster and pressed harder. He frigged me until my orgasm exploded through my body again.

The guys nodded to each other. Denny and Austin grabbed their phones again. Carl sat and scooted back on the bed, tugging me to crawl over him. “What?” I smiled.

“Come on baby, have another slide on me yeah?”

“Mmm okay,” I uttered and lowered to split my wet pussy over his long black shaft. My orgasm was still right there.

I slid back and forth rubbing the underside of his cock with my clit. I rolled my pelvis and ground down and back and forth, measuring thrusts until it peaked and thumped through my vagina again, making me squirm down hard over the guy’s cock.

My vagina contracted and throbbed open and contracted, over and over, feeling oh so empty.

I squirmed still thrusting with my pelvis and squished my vagina over the bulbous head of the man’s cock. He pulled back and thrust.

I instinctively rolled my pelvis forward and tried to capture the head. It popped through once, then again, then it went in and he surged and filled me.

“Ah huh, huh,” I moaned out loud and squished down hard as my vagina was being penetrated and stretched igniting another series of orgasmic contractions.

Carl gripped my hips and held me in place. He was rolling his pelvis and fucking me.

He crushed me to him and suddenly lifted and flipped me onto my back, slamming between my spread legs making me moan out loud again.

“Fuck yeah, nail her man!” Austin growled.

I looked at him and the camera. I was being nailed alright but there was nothing I could do about it even if I wanted to. I didn’t want Carl to stop.

He was pulling back and slamming against me. His cock was spearing my belly so deep and nice. I clawed his sweaty back and held on. He launched into a series of jackhammering thrusts then stopped and squirmed hard against me.

“Ah fuck that’s close,” he groaned.

I was more than close, I was throbbing around his cock again, or still throbbing around it. I wasn’t sure, it was like I was having one long orgasm now.

Carl pulled back and slammed into me again. My legs were bent up and bouncing freely and my thighs were spread as wide as they could go.

He pulled back and slammed into me again and I moaned out loud. He launched into another series of short jolting thrusts then stopped and squirmed hard against me, forcing the head of his cock against my cervix.

I slumped, completely ravaged by my orgasms, and the man on top fucked me for his pleasure. He slammed hard against me then throbbed powerfully inside emptying his big black balls in my little white girl belly.

It felt so taboo and exciting.

Oh my god imagine if he got me pregnant and I had his baby! That’s what I was thinking right then.

My mind had been blown as well but it came into clear focus as the mans cock continued to throb inside me.

The two men watching were cheering on the one fucking me. They were so crude. And what they were saying was filthy guy stuff but I didn’t care. It was such a thrill to have three grown men going crazy for me.

“Was that safe? You on birth control?” Carl asked, kissing my lips.

I nodded and drew a breath. “I am but I wish I wasn’t right now,” I whispered into his ear.

“Oh fuck,” he groaned and thrust again. “You like mine in your belly then, do you baby? It was a huge load, you had my nuts bursting they were so full.”

“Mmm I felt you. I love that you came in my belly, but I didn’t get to taste you,” I kept whispering so the others didn’t hear. They were busy comparing films anyway.

“I can go again, do you want a drink as well?”

“Um okay, but could you walk me back to my apartment so it’s just us? My dad and boyfriend won’t be home for hours. You can keep fucking me and I’ll suck you off nicer than I did for them.”


Chapter 3

Wayne noticed Luca look over at him again. He was on his phone. He put it away and walked across the dirt road between the cabin facades and approached where Wayne was hanging a rustic timber slatted door.

“That was Austin on the phone Wayne. They’ve been rehearsing and amateur filming sex scenes with Ava. The three of them had turns in bed with her simulating sex under the covers. Sounds like they let her keep her panties on for the most part. They got her to suck them off afterwards though. Austin and Denny came in her mouth and young Carl fucked her.”

“Right, so that’s the three male co-stars in the film yeah? I guess they were always going to get onto Ava outside of filming.”

“Yeah definitely. They’ll be trying to talk her into rehearsing every chance they get between scenes.” Luca grinned and winked. “Well, rehearsing will be the line they use but it’ll be all about fucking her for pleasure.”

He opened his phone again. “Have you seen how good she looks nude, man. Lying on a bed with her legs bent up and spread?”

“Ah fuck, jesus!” Wayne groaned and put his hand over the phone. He’d gotten a glimpse.

Luca was chuckling. He expanded the picture on screen for himself. Ava’s tits were flat on her chest and her little raspberry nipples were tight.

The pic was taken from the end of the bed with her pussy in centre frame, it was split open and all pink inside. He expanded more and saw she’d been creampied.

“Yeah, that must’ve been after Carl fucked her, can see his cream inside her.”

Wayne expelled a big breath. “Who else would they be sending pics of my daughter to Luca?”

“Nah only me,” Luca answered distractedly as he flicked through other images and stopped and expanded another one.

“Oh fuck me, that’s hot. Here’s one with Carl balls deep in her. It’s not that graphic but look at her face. So fucking girl-next-door beautiful. Your girl’s gonna be a star buddy, the camera absolutely adores her.”

Wayne dared to look. The young black actor was thrust firmly between Ava’s legs but the shot was focused on her face. Wayne could see the film producers point.

“Any chance you could send her up to my room again tonight Wayne? She told me last night anytime I needed it. I’m gonna be needing it bad after looking at these all afternoon.”

Wayne nodded. “What’s that massage place like downstairs at the hotel, ever been there?”

“Yeah it’s good. You need a booking though.” Luca searched in his wallet for a business card. “Ask for Kiki,” he said and winked.

Wayne took the card and swallowed hard. Thanks man. I don’t really want to be sending my daughter up to you. You could text her, couldn’t you? If she asks me I’ll let her know it’s all good and that she should go ahead and enjoy herself with anyone she wants, you included.”

Luca smiled. “Thanks buddy, I’ll text her and won’t be bullshitting her. I’ll tell her straight up it’s going to be for a fuck tonight and that it has no bearing on her career prospects. She’s got that nailed with her pretty girl-next-door face.”

“Right. That’s fair,” Wayne agreed evenly. “Tell the boys if her old man ever hears of them sharing those pics around…” He shot a nail into the rustic door slat. “Getting their balls nail-gunned to a plank won’t have anything to do with their careers either. That’ll be payment for being arseholes.”

“Ouch! Gotcha buddy. I’ll set ‘em straight. I did ask them to send me a pic or two if they were taking any. I don’t think they’d share them otherwise.”

“Okay man thanks,” Wayne said huffing with angst. “You’ve gotta help me look after the girl in this situation Luca. For me and for Milly if we’re getting together and swinging. You’ll need to be able to tell Milly how you chaperoned Ava on set here too, making sure these guys all fucking her was consensual and a positive experience for her.”

“Uh yeah good point,” Luca agreed and frowned in thought. “How’s Milly going to feel about me fucking Ava? That gonna be too weird for us swinging?”

Wayne grinned and shrugged. “Fucked if I know man. I won’t be telling her but she might ask you straight up. It could get you sent home with your nuts still full and dragging on the ground.”

“Hahaha my nuts will be dragging on the ground on the way over to see your wife buddy. They’re going to be so fucking full thinking about her leading up to party nights.”

“Yeah man, save up, give it to her good. The more cum you pump into her the better,” Wayne said. He embarrassed himself at how excited he was for the idea after thinking about it all morning.

“Milly loves telling me about it all the next day when her panties are soaked with the swap husband’s sperm. We’ll both be hoping your nuts are heavy and what you pump into her is potent with your swimmers.

“She won’t let me cum in her for the rest of the week telling me she’s all good and been serviced. She’ll put my hand on her belly spooned in bed telling me she can still feel you’ve been in her and deposited your seed.

“Milly’s big on hot talk like that and it always gets me going. She used to tease about wanting to get preggers to the other husband but she’ll probably go back on birth control if we do this.”

“Uh yeah, she isn’t on birth control now? How old is she?”

“Thirty-nine, so yeah still fertile. I’ve had the snip so it’d only be you cumming in her that would be of any risk. You’re still um..?” Wayne squeaked out.

“Fuck yeah, as virile as ever man. I can produce every night and my loads are big and creamy. I’m guessing rich with swimmers buddy. I’ll service your wife good and regular if you want. We can have our swinger parties a couple of times a week and she’ll be putting your hand on her belly in bed every night.”

Wayne gulped. “Yeah, a buddy of mine fucked Milly last night. I don’t know if he’d have pulled out or not. She’s good at keeping track of her safe times and that so she’d have let him cum in her if she could.”

“Fuck yeah that’s hot man. So you’re getting it at home and here as well hey!” Luca encouraged. “Your daughter getting serviced and filled with cum here on set and your wife getting seen to at home. Lucky bastard!”

“Yeah man, I guess,” Wayne agreed. “I’ll see if I can get an appointment with Kiki tonight to relieve the tension thinking about that.”


Chapter 4

Ava

I didn’t know why I was doing this, to be honest. I had a loyal boyfriend and here I was with another man on my back kissing my neck and feeling my boobs.

I was spooned in front of Carl. He’d walked me home to my hotel room and we’d been talking about all the acting he’d done. He was just starting to get some interest from mainstream film makers after doing half a dozen erotic films for Ronan Paris.

Apparently Ronan liked Carl for his big black cock. I couldn’t blame the guy for that, I was liking him for his big black cock too right now. It was between my legs sliding back and forth through my slit. I only had to tilt my hips forward and it would go in me. I was still all slippery from him cumming in me half an hour ago.

“I like that you’re going to be cast as my boyfriend in the film Carl. Ronan Paris could have cast you as the lover, who is technically a porn star, right? It would’ve been cliché if you were the BBC porn guy and I had a white boyfriend. It’s way more interesting this way round. We could definitely be girlfriend and boyfriend in real life!”

“As long as I get to put my BBC inside the white girl actress I don’t care how cliché Ronan wants to cast me. I just fucking love that he insists on actual sex and we get to fuck you Ava. I want to admit that first, as shallow and objectifying as it is,” Carl muttered into warm wet neck kisses.

“Then with that said, I fully agree we could be boyfriend and girlfriend off set. Absolutely!”

“Mmm, we could be, but we’re not going to be,” I giggled. “My current boyfriend introduced me to Luca and took me to family get togethers where I got to try and get him to notice me. I’m not going to dump Ralph after getting my first part. I don’t want to be a bitch,” I said and smiled at my phone I had set up on the dresser.

“Yeah, na, Ralph’s cool. Keep him as a steady and I’ll just pop in from time to time and help you rehearse, yeah?” Carl grinned at my phone as well.

“Hmm, you want to pop in huh, is that what you’re trying to do right now?”

“Yeah, you’re so fucking wet baby, the problem’s going to be slipping back out after… uh yeah there we are. Ooh that’s fucking nice. You’re so tight Ava, you’re like a virgin! Isn’t there a song about that?”

“Mmm I feel like a virgin with the size of you Carl. I can’t believe how deep that is.”

The guy was all the way up me. He’d thrust and held still against my butt. I flared my pelvis and wiggled back over the base of his shaft. I loved the feel of his cockhead all the way inside my tum.

“Does Ronan Paris have sex with the actresses he gives parts to Carl? Should I be expecting that?”

“Yeah possibly. I don’t know if he always does but I’m guessing he will with you. It works the same with us guys too though. I’ve been dated by Ronan’s wife half a dozen times so far and she insists on me fucking her. The same with the other guys too. She pimps us out to her girlfriends and they’re all old and taking advantage of us young studs.”

“Oh my god that’s fantastic! What a great idea if you’re old and being neglected by your film director husband banging all the young actresses. If you can’t beat him, join him and insist on date nights with you guys. I love it. I thought it was going to be totally sexist but they’re exploiting us all equally, haha.”

“Yeah true, but you don’t have to be exploited Ava. You can say no.”

“Mmm I guess, but I want work and it’s not so bad doing it for an older man. I sucked Luca off last night and if he wants to fuck me he can. You guys all can and I’ll do the twenty pump handjob game for the film crew if they want me to. That was fun with you guys.”

“Yeah, just let ‘em cum on your tits, you don’t have to swallow every time,” Carl suggested whilst tweaking a nipple and holding firmly against my butt again.

He’d been slow thrusting in and out whilst we talked. He was massaging from one tit to the other and his other hand was under me. His fingers were splitting my pussy open for his cock to slide through.

I kept my hips flared and was otherwise relaxed against him down below and thrusting my chest for him up top.

“I want you to be the main one having me during filming if I get the part Carl. I mean, not as my boyfriend exactly, but in case I need someone to protect me in any situation on set.”

“Uh yeah, like a bodyguard hey? I can do that,” Carl breathed into my ear. “What does it pay?” he chuckled.

“Mmm, it pays this of course. It means you can have me anytime you want, as often as you want. You can fuck me and make me suck you. You can fill me with your cum or I’ll swallow it for you.”

“Fuck yeah. Alrighty baby, I’ll look after you and keep Austin from dragging you into wherever he can find and nailing you every chance he gets. Once he gets his cock in you the first time, he’ll be all over you, telling you he has to rehearse with you every day. He’ll pump you so full of cum and invite us to fuck you, and probably a few of the crew as well.”

“Mmm okay. That’s what I imagined with him. I’d rather it was you in charge of sharing me around. You can give me to Austin and Denny and some of the crew as well, but maybe not every day. I’d rather it was you fucking me every day and them only sometimes.

“Mmm you can empty your balls in my belly everyday Carl, but only you okay. Will you take care of me if I let you?”

“Uh fuck yeah baby, like that, keep your butt out, let me pump this in deep again yeah!”

“Uh huh, like this? Is this how you want me each day? Oh god I wish I wasn’t on birth control with you Carl. I wish I was fertile. Pump it into me, I know who I’m going to be asking when I want to have a baby.”

“Aw fuck it girl, that’s fucking crazy talk. Uh yeah, here it is!” Carl growled and slammed into me and held still as his big black cock throbbed and spurted in me again.

“Uh huh like that,” I moaned and squirmed back, flaring my pelvis and holding the back of his neck with my tits thrust forward for my phone on the dresser again. The one I had on facetime with my boyfriend.

His face was gawking and his eyes were wide as his mouth hung open.

** End of part 4 **
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