
        
            
                
            
        

    
Eros Productions: Model Daughter Ava

Open for Casting

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

Dad and my boyfriend Ralph were movie set builders currently working in a remote mountain location. I had come along for some fun and to hopefully get noticed by the film company.

I’d been modelling for a year now, after graduating from high school. I was nineteen and knew I’d already entered my prime. You had a short window into your early twenties as a model.

Now was my time. I’ve done two lingerie catalogues and one online commercial for a resort where I modelled in a bathing suit.

I didn’t have much to do here other than sunbathe at the hotel pool or go shopping. Dad and Ralph were busy working during the days of course.

The movie set was about an hours’ drive from the coast into the hinterland. They left early in the mornings and worked until dark. I’d been up to the set a couple of times but it was boring and the film executives were mostly here at the hotel anyway.

The main guy was a film producer named Luca, or Mr Fieldman to me. He lived in the mansion next door to us, which was how Dad got the job building movie sets.

That’s how I met Ralph, who was Mr Fieldman’s sort of nephew; Mr Fieldman’s sister’s stepson or whatever. It didn’t matter. Going with him meant I got to hang around and go to family parties sometimes. And I’d got to meet some of the film company executives.

I was open to any break I could get modelling and I’d studied drama at school. This was so great being here with the cast as well.

There was one guy in particular named Austin who was being really nice to me. He was a supporting actor in the film with a pretty big role. He was in his mid-thirties and pretty hot. He seemed to have a lot of time to laze around the hotel and often sat with me. He wore white bathers that showed he must have had a really huge one. It was hard not to notice.

“There’s our stallion again,” the lady beside me said. “Oh my god he’s gorgeous, isn’t he?”

We were sunbathing by the pool, the woman beside me was Lola, one of the film crew I’d been hanging out with. Austin had just walked from the lobby and was heading our way. He was friendly with both of us, although his gaze would always settle on Lola’s boobs, which were a good match for the over-sized bulge in his speedos.

“Morning ladies,” he greeted us with a smile. His teeth were perfect and his amazing tan made them look even whiter. Oh and he was ripped too of course, a total washboard.

Lola gushed a hello and I muttered something. The guy stopped to talk to Lola and I lay there blushing and plucking at my bikini. It was a new one in sky-blue and barely covered anything. There were tan lines either side of my mons where my old bikini had a broader cut.

Austin was checking it out thrilling me. I had waxed completely down there yesterday at the beauty salon and felt rather exposed.

There was a strip of lighter skin exposed either side of my bra cups where the cut of this bikini was narrower up top as well. I plucked at the sides of the cups whilst the hunky actor checked out my boobs as well.

“I’m heading for the northern end of the beach for an hour if you ladies want some company to even out those tans,” Austin offered evenly, like it would be no big deal going topless with him.

I’d been thinking about trying it but I wasn’t sure and hadn’t discussed it with my boyfriend yet.

“Thanks for the offer but I have a nail appointment. You should go Ava. Austin will take care of you,” Lola enthused.

“Yeah it’s only me and a couple of the guys, we’re all actors, no need for shyness,” Austin grinned and looked down then up from my bikini boobs.

I blushed from Lola to Austin and grimaced excitedly. “Who else will be there?”

“Carl and Denny. I’m meeting them there. They’ll be stoked if I show up with you Ava. Three guys looking at each other is a bit sus. You need at least one woman to legitimise your presence at a topless beach.”

I giggled, still blushing. “That’s being a bit obvious about it, isn’t it. Perverts!”

“Haha I guess. We’re all dying to see yours though Ava. We’re trying to talk the writers into adding a topless scene to the movie and casting you.”

“Oh shut up, you are not!” I challenged, unable to mask my excitement.

“Well no, we did joke about it though and Luca’s ears shot up. I think he might’ve been thinking of another project though.”

“Oh! And what project is that?” I asked as steadily as I could.

Austin helped me up. Lola had to rush off and exchanged an excited glance with me.

Austin led off with my towel over his shoulder. He kept hold of my hand but it was just the way he and the other actors were with me, always hugging and squeezing my hand. They were just very friendly people and had accepted me into the film company fold. 


Chapter 2

Wayne Johns was a builder by trade and had spent his career building houses but jumped at the chance to work on movie sets. He had met and become friends with his film producer neighbour Luca Fieldman.

Luca had needed a set construction team for a project and that job led to another, then another. This was Wayne’s third build for Gold Coast Film and was another fun adventure.

He’d built a 14th century ‘castle’ and a spaceship and Mars colony. This was a 19th century mountain village with rustic timber facades and some interchangeable internal sets inside a huge barn.

“Hey, looking good,” Luca commented about some barrels Wayne had his young apprentice work on. Wayne had made the timber barrels from scratch as he couldn’t find any authentic ones locally available.

Luca poured himself a coffee and pulled up a chair beside Wayne who was having his morning break. “So Wayne, I’ve got a rather delicate question to ask. Nothing to do with the set.”

“Oh yeah?” Wayne cocked an eyebrow.

Luca grinned. “Yeah, you know we’re beginning production of another film this week? Mostly casting and set design.”

“Yeah I heard that’d be predominately shot in hotels and locations around the coast. What kind of set design are you looking at constructing?”

Luca nodded. “Yes, mostly on location but we’ll be filming a lot in studio, so we’ll have some requirements there. That’s all good, it’s not the issue though. I wanted to ask you about your daughter. Casting are interested in her. She has the looks and has made a good impression. They’re interested in getting her in for some screen tests.”

Wayne beamed. “That’s fantastic! Ava will be thrilled.”

Luca grimaced uneasily. “Yeah maybe, but there’s a but!”

“Which is?” Wayne questioned.

Luca drew a breath and expelled. “See this is where it gets delicate. The rating on the film Wayne, it’s strictly adults only, if you get what I mean?”

Wayne flushed embarrassingly. “How adults-only, Luca?”

“Strong sex scenes and nudity,” Luca grimaced again. “There’ll be other actresses lined up to audition if Ava doesn’t accept the part though. There’s no shortage of actors ready to do erotic work. Budding and famous!”

Wayne gulped and nodded in acknowledgement. He’d heard Ava discussing this with her mother, both agreeing a budding actress would need to be open to some level of nudity and eroticism. He wasn’t sure what level had been decided upon as acceptable.

“So what level of restriction would the film be classified as exactly?” Wayne asked.

Luca took another big breath and expelled theatrically. “The director is renowned for pushing boundaries, the exec producers are onboard and employ the guy for his particular creative flair. He likes his work to come across as real and will shoot the scene then crop the shot to get it in under the limits of an R-Rated classification. His unedited footage is generally X-Rated and includes actual penetration with a sex scene.”

Wayne stared and his mouth hung open.

“Yeah I know man, you see what I mean about a delicate proposition,” Luca said and huffed.

Wayne gulped. “So, actual penetration?”

“Yeah, this director Ronan Paris will film the actress being fucked and selectively trim to just get it under the classification limits, but he really pushes it and often has to cut again to meet requirements. Ava would have to sign on to allowing one or more of the male actors to have full sex with her.” Luca sipped his coffee.

“I’ve read the script and the role Ava will be offered includes scenes with three of the male cast. There are a number of bedroom scenes, including some with oral sex where she’d be required to perform that. She’s of age though, isn’t she, nineteen? I’m sure she’s done it before buddy,” Luca chuckled.

Wayne glanced across at his apprentice Ralph, his daughter’s boyfriend.

Luca gripped the back of his neck and squeezed, leaning close. “Exactly buddy! A young bloke like that, he’d be getting his girlfriend to suck his cock all the time. You remember being that age, right?”

“Yeah, I don’t like picturing Ava though,” Wayne grumped.

“Yeah sure, but you know she’d be doing it for nothing with him, a professional in film. I’d argue there’s no moral issue in an attractive young actress getting paid for taking the mouthful if the shot goes that far. Which I’ve heard it often does with the way Ronan Paris directs. He likes to film the act through to fruition for the genuine facial expressions. Zoom in on the male’s face when he’s ejaculating and another camera close up on the actress when she’s swallowing.”

“Fuck!” Wayne gasped.

“I know man, there’s delicate and there’s a time for open honesty. To give you a fair heads up with your daughter. This Ronan Paris, he’ll be asking Ava straight up if she’s prepared to swallow for the camera. She’s obviously heterosexual at least?” Luca checked, motioning to Ralph.

Wayne nodded stiffly. “It would seem so.”

Luca nodded too. “And how would you feel about Ava accepting the role, Wayne? You wouldn’t be required on set at all obviously. Those particular scenes would be shot in hotel rooms, that’s already been decided.”

“Right,” Wayne gulped and drew a breath. “I appreciate the heads up Luca. I’ll be making sure Ava understands what she’s signing up to. She’s an adult and can make her own choices. I’ll trust her judgment and support her.” He half-chuckled and shook his head. “It’s not exactly foreign territory for me.”

“Oh yeah?” Luca grinned.

“Yeah, well, not with my daughter, but Milly and I have tried things in the past. Done some swinging. It was ultimately a positive experience with the wife being taken to bed by other husbands. There always seemed to be swallowing involved in that too.”

“Haha I’m sure there was. That’s brilliant. We might have to get together for a little party between neighbours when we get home, hey buddy? I’ll bet Joanna would jump at the chance.”

Wayne nodded. “Yeah maybe. It’s been a while, I’m not sure how Milly would feel about playing round again. I guess I could be talked around,” he suggested, thinking of how attractive Luca’s wife Joanna was and how he’d had plenty of fantasies.

He and Luca were in their fifties and took care of themselves. The idea of he and Luca passing across their front lawns at bedtime was an interesting one, the younger wives waiting in bed for each other’s husband.

Wayne had to keep that image in his head rather than the earlier one with his daughter being filmed doing oral and god knows what else with three male actors. She’d probably have to rehearse with them any number of times as well.

“So anyway Luca, how ‘bout doing me a favour and explaining all of that to Ava for me?” Wayne asked his friend. “We wouldn’t normally discuss anything like that so it might be best coming from you in your capacity with the film company. I could then simply check with her without having to go into detail.”

“I’d be happy to Wayne. I’ll have a chat with her before she’s approached by casting. I told them to hold off till I’d spoken to you, so there’s my next port of call. How about you let her know casting are interested and send her to me tonight for the discussion?”

“Uh right, send her to you?”

“Yeah. I’ll be in my room working until late, around eight would work, I break for dinner about then.”

Wayne nodded sceptically. “You won’t be trying any um… I mean you’re not talking any kind of audition in your room?”

“No buddy, just a chat. I wouldn’t seduce your daughter, I do want to fuck your wife now though,” the guy smiled and winked as he left Wayne sitting there gawking after him.


Chapter 3

Ava

I sat on my towel in the dappled shade of a Banksia watching the guys bodysurf. There were three of them, Austin was in the film my dad was here building the set for.

His two friends Carl and Denny were actors as well but I wasn’t sure why they were here. They might have had small parts as extras or something. I certainly wished I did, I’d have been happy getting a part of any kind.

I sat all on my own. The beach was deserted down this end. It was just the three guys in the water and there was a rocky outcrop that prevented walkers from going any further than this, so anyone strolling would turn around before they got to where I was sitting.

The seclusion was helpful. If I was going to take off my bikini top for these guys at least no one else would see me.

Austin was expecting me to, or assuming I was going to at least. It’s why he invited me to join him down this end of the beach. And he’d mentioned it a few times as we walked.

The problem was I knew it was sexual for him and I imagined it’d be for his friends too. Austin had talked about having no tan lines in preparation for whatever outfit you needed to wear as an actress. But of course that’s easily fixed with makeup so he was full of shit, wanting me to strip off and show my boobs.

I knew that but wasn’t convinced arguing with myself whether or not to do it. I didn’t know if these guys had any say at all with casting. It was possible that Austin may have.

If I was to take off my top, would I be doing it to prove to him that I can, or to give him a thrill in the hope he would put in a good word for me?

Were either of those reasons acceptable?

What would my boyfriend think? How fair would it be to him?

I felt I could do it. I almost wanted to for my own benefit, for the thrill of making these attractive men drool and get excited for me.

They were all very attractive guys. Austin was mid-thirties, the other two probably late twenties, so nearly ten years older than me.

So yeah, older guys but not old men, was how I saw it. Anyone over 40 was an old man, my parents generation! Up to mid-thirties they still qualified as a guy, but if they were over 25 they were significantly older than me.

I liked older guys. I liked thinking about them and fantasising. They were exciting. Guys my own age seemed so immature. Oh god these ones looked good too. Austin and Denny were walking towards me glistening wet. They were both ripped.

Denny was heavier and was all muscle by the looks; I could only imagine how he’d feel as I raked my nails down his back.

Denny’s penis was defined in his wet boardshorts. Austin’s package was huge. The head of his cock was outlined through his speedos. Oh my god it’s not even fair him wearing speedos. I’m not sure it’s even legal in public anymore.

“Damn the ocean temperature is crazy warm at the moment Ava, you need to go in for a dip,” Denny enthused whilst dabbing his front dry.

“I’ll take your word for it,” I smiled up at him. “I waded to my knees walking here.”

“She was complaining about getting salt in her hair,” Austin told his friend, teasing me.

“Well she does have pretty hair. Looks nice and soft too,” Denny defended me.

Oh I was liking Denny. I rested back on my hands and thrust my boobs for both of them but Denny’s glances were subtle and involuntary, much more exciting than the leering Austin.

My bikini top was barely covering my nipples, about half an inch either side of them. My little boobs were bulging from the sides anyway. I looked up from them and Austin grinned, making me blush.

“So you going to take your top off?” he asked. “Get some sun and even out your tan?’

“Oh, even out my tan huh?’ I shot back doubtfully.

The guys chuckled to each other.

“Yes, plus it’s unfair,” Denny added.

I glared and smiled at him. “Really!”

“Sure,” he said. “Chicks covering up when guys don’t. I thought it was supposed to be equal opportunity these days. How’s that equal for us?’

“Hmm so you’re admitting then, it would be sexual for you if I took my bikini top off?” I challenged them both.

“Yeah I guess,” Austin admitted flatly.

Denny just stared at my breasts but looked up and nodded. “Yeah true.”

“Hmm, well at least you both admit it,” I said and bit my lip.

“Yeah we do, don’t we Den,” Austin went on evenly. “So are you going to show us?”

I rolled my eyes. “And what am I supposed to tell my boyfriend if I do?”

Denny smiled. “Well it is sunny and you do have tan lines.”

“Hmm I guess,” I gave in and looked beyond them to be sure no one was coming. They quickly checked too then looked back at me. I blushed my head off and tugged the string behind my back then the one behind my neck and took my bikini top away.

“Oh fuck yes,” Austin groaned.

“Oh yeah those are nice,” Denny added. “Cute nips.”

“Mmm thank you,” I uttered and drew a calming breath.

“Yeah this is how it should be with chicks at the beach. We need to see more tits,” Austin continued to stare and I felt so excited my belly was doing flip flops.

I noticed his package was even bigger now too and the head of his cock was more defined through his speedos. It seemed to move when I was looking at it. He was focused on my tits and didn’t see that I’d noticed.

I took a big breath and dared to ask something I’d been wanting to every time I’d been talking with any of these guys. Which was about four times now since I’d been here. I failed to ask until now.

“So have either of you guys had any kissing parts in films yet?”

They both smiled. “Yeah a few,” Austin said. “You’ve had a couple too, hey Denny?”

“Oh yeah definitely,” Denny said. “Why’s that Ava?”

I grimaced. “Um, because it’s scary to think of doing it and I want to know what it’s like.”

The guys edged closer either side of me. I looked from one to the other and couldn’t help thrusting my boobs more as they looked at them.

“Would you like to practice” Denny asked.

I drew a big breath and nodded. “Could we?”

The guys looked to each other. Denny motioned to me. “Do you want to go first?” he asked Austin.

I looked to Austin and he tilted in and pressed his lips to mine. “The trick is the same as with every other scene. Try to believe what you’re doing and just go with it,” he said and pressed to my lips again, moving his mouth and breathing into mine.

It was a nice kiss but dry. “So do you ever use tongue?” I asked when it ended.

“Yeah, it looks more realistic on film when you do,” Denny answered and bent in and took over kissing me. He also did so tenderly but he presented his tongue and I mimicked what he was doing and presented mine.

He put his arm around behind me and I relaxed into his hold. He chased my tongue into my mouth with his and I moaned as he crushed me to him and kissed me deeply and passionately.

“Yeah like that. That looks real,” Austin commentated. “Here man, let me go again.”

Denny released me to him. He pressed his lips to mine more firmly this time and our tongues met. I was swooning but tried to keep my head and imagine the camera was on me.

I moaned into the guy’s mouth. He was squeezing up my side and I squeaked and gripped his hand when he touched my boob. He closed his hand over it and squeezed. It was no different to my boyfriend kissing me and feeling me up so I didn’t push his hand away yet.

I eventually did push his hand away and squirmed from his grasp to sit up and catch my breath.

“Sorry, got a bit carried away acting the scene out there,” Austin grinned.

I swallowed and took another big breath. “It’s okay, it seemed right for a kiss like that.”

Denny tugged me gently by the arm. “Yeah all part of the scene. Even practicing you can play it out for real if you imagine the scene is that you’re a budding actress unsure of what it’s like to kiss on the set and you ask a couple of fellow actors to practice with you.”

I raked my wet lip. “So the scene is exactly this. Everything is real but not real?”

“Yes, that’s how I always play it,” Denny went on. “Act like everything is an act, in practice. Then when it comes to acting for real, real is exactly how it seems.”

He took my lips again and I opened for him. He deepened the kiss and I moaned into his mouth, squeaking a little again as he squeezed my other breast. He massaged it and rolled my nipple between his fingers. “Mmm hmm,” I moaned throatily. I couldn’t help it.

“Hey man, we’re just practicing kissing,” Austin said. I opened my eyes to see Carl standing there dabbing his lithe black torso with a towel.

I pried Denny’s hand from my boob before he broke off the kiss. I looked down at them and up to meet Carl’s eyes but he was looking at my boobs now. I looked down and up from them again and raked my lip with my teeth.

“Here buddy, have a turn,” Austin offered Carl and moved aside.

Carl took his place beside me and tilted in and pressed his salty lips to mine. I was in a daze by now but was thrilled to be getting kissed like this.

Carl’s lips were so big and thick and yummy. They parted mine and he inserted his tongue whilst doing what the other two had and massaged one of my tits.

He was feeling my right tit and I thrust for the contact. I was really going with this. Tingles were rushing all through me making me squirm my thighs together protectively. The guys were getting erections.

I was on my back and Denny was kissing me again. He was lying beside me and his cock was firm against my hip. I rolled my eyes to see Austin adjusting his upright in his speedos. He was standing and Carl was still sitting beside me but he lay down and took over kissing me.

I thrust as he squeezed and massaged my tit again. Denny was still there on my other side feeling his one. Carl’s erection against my hip felt huge as I touched the head with my fingernails.

He broke off kissing me. “Are we taking her up to a room?” he asked the other two.

I was completely dazed now and looked stupidly from one to the other.

“No we can’t. We shouldn’t,” Austin commanded and checked around. “Here, there’s people coming.”

Austin pulled me up by the hands and his friends backed away. “You okay Ava?”

I swallowed and nodded. “It was nice. I liked it,” I said and gazed around at the guys. I smiled and came back to reality. “So like that, do you mean? Acting that you’re acting.”

They all blinked.

I shrugged and gathered my bikini top out of the sand and shook it off. “Did I seem like a budding actress getting ravaged on a beach by three male actors deliberately feeling her up?”

A whole group of people dropped their things and started setting up camp nearby. “They were nice kisses though. I won’t mind if I get more like that when I get a part.”

“What the fuck?” Carl asked looking to his friends.

“It’s alright man, we were acting that out. Ava wanted to see what it was like being kissed on set,” Austin explained and kept smiling at me. “You had me fooled. I thought you’d given it up to us then. I thought you were a-goner.”

“Mmm well I sort of was. I went with how it was making me feel but I was still thinking clearly. No one was taking me up to any hotel room,” I scolded and pushed Carl.

His face split in a smile. “Fuck, you had me going girl. I thought that was real.”

“Hmm good. I’ll take that as a compliment then. Thanks for the lesson guys.” I looked at them all tenting their pants. “Those look real too,” I said and led off between them with my towel and smiled back.

“It’d be nice to practice in a hotel room sometime but just kissing and that. Not what you guys had in mind!”


Chapter 4

Wayne Johns couldn’t get past the thought of what his film producer friend had said about his daughter being asked to allow real sex in the film they wanted to cast her in.

The thought wasn’t exactly negative. She was of age and most likely sexually active anyway. As long as it was consensual and between adults, Wayne had no qualms about any kind of sex at all, and for any reason.

He was all for prostitution or women using sex to get ahead in any way. Men needed it, women had it to give, it was all fair trade.

No doubt if Ava refused to allow the male actors real sex she wouldn’t get the part, but the same could be said about any employment opportunity, you agree to do what you wouldn’t necessarily want to do otherwise, and you get rewarded for it.

You sell yourself. That’s how Wayne saw it anyway. If Ava didn’t agree to the terms, another young actress would be offered the opportunity and that’d be fair enough.

If Ava did agree to the terms, that would be fair enough too. Wayne would just have to live with the mental pictures he couldn’t get out of his head, and try not to ever watch the film and have them burned into his brain.

Ava was his little girl, all grown up.

Fuck!

Wayne looked at her young boyfriend Ralph sitting in the passenger seat of the truck. They were on their way back to the hotel after finishing work for the day. “How long have you and Ava been going together now, Ralph?”

The guy looked back at Wayne and his face flushed a little. “Um nearly six months.”

Wayne nodded. “Ava seems happy. It’s good.”

Ralph smiled. “I hope she is. I know I am.” His blush fired up more. “I mean of course I am, Ava’s great.”

Wayne chuckled and glanced at the young guy’s crotch. “Don’t worry son, you’re both of age. I’m sure my daughter takes care of you.”

Ralph gulped and grimaced guiltily as he nodded his head.

Wayne nodded slowly too. He glanced again. “You’re taking precautions? You’re not going to get her pregnant?”

“Uh yeah, oh I mean no, I won’t get her um… I mean she has um, like she has birth control so..!”

“Right,” Wayne nodded some more. “You don’t need to use condoms with her then?”

Ralph drew a breath. “She doesn’t like them. She says everything’s fine with the thingy she’s got. Some kind of implant thingy or whatever.”

“Ah I see. I’ve heard of those. They’re supposed to be highly effective. That’s good then,” Wayne went on. “You don’t mind us talking like this do you son, man to man? There’s nothing to be embarrassed about. I was your age once, I know how it goes. At it every chance you get.”

The young man smiled and grimaced at the same time, nodding stiffly. “I don’t mind talking since you’re her dad. I want to stay on your good side.”

“Oh well you are. Don’t even worry about that. This is to do with Ava’s acting career, not necessarily your relationship with her. I probably should be asking Ava or her mother but I figured man to man with you would be easier. If you’re sure you don’t mind? I just have a couple of questions.”

“Uh okay. Sure Mr J,” the young man replied and managed another smile.

Wayne glanced from the road and down and up from his package again. “So with her implant, there’s no need for condoms at all, right? And do you need to pull out or do you just cum inside her?”

Ralph gulped. “I just cum inside her. Is that okay?”

Wayne nodded and drew a breath. “In her bedroom, yeah? That’s why the doors always closed?”

Ralph nodded and flushed guiltily again.

“How often, every time you come over?” Wayne pressed. He had no reason to ask that but figured while he was here...

“Yeah pretty much every time,” the young man answered. “Ava’s really hot. I can’t help it.”

“It’s alright son. It’s all natural and healthy. What about oral sex, does she swallow for you?” Wayne pressed evenly.

Ralph gulped hard and nodded stiffly again. “She usually likes doing that first so I can last longer when we do it straight after. She likes me to cum in her mouth and her pussy just before I go so she can go to sleep with the taste and feel of it, she says.”

“Uh yeah good, that’s my girl. Getting what she needs, that’s the main thing. You’re welcome to enjoy her all you want up in that bedroom Ralph. Get onto her every chance you get and enjoy your youth.

“How are you going to feel when she gets a part in a film that requires acting out sex scenes though son, ever thought about that?”

“Um yeah we’ve talked about it. It’s part of the job, same as modelling and guys being round when she’s getting changed. She even text me today and said she was at the beach with some of the film crew guys and they convinced her to take off her top to sunbathe.”

“Oh right, guys from the film crew huh? That’d be Austin and who else?” Wayne enquired, wondering if this was the male cast of the erotic film getting onto his daughter already.

“She said it was Austin with Carl and Denny. I don’t think Carl and Denny are in the film though,” Ralph suggested.

Wayne nodded. “No they’re not, they’re here for another production they’re starting on this week apparently. Which is one they’re interested in potentially casting Ava for, but that’s what I was getting at son, sounds like it’s highly erotic. Luca said all three of them would have sex scenes with whoever gets the lead female role.” Wayne glanced from the road again. He couldn’t quite get his head around this yet.

“Sounds like with the way this particular director works, any sex scenes would include actual penetration, not just simulated.”

Ralph stared back and his mouth hung open at the realisation.

Wayne nodded and gulped. “That’s why I was asking about contraception. If Ava took the part, all three of those actors would get to fuck her on set. Probably quite a few times throughout filming.”

“Uh right. Shit,” Ralph groaned and rubbed his head. “Do you mean to actually fuck her? Like with full sex on camera?”

“Well yeah, apparently that’s how it’s filmed, then they have to edit to get it under the rating. Whoever gets the female lead will have to agree to being fucked on set. I’m thinking positively about the idea for Ava. I’ll be supporting her if she wants to do it,” Wayne concluded, confirming his position in his own mind as he pulled into the hotel carpark.

He was ready to go and talk to his daughter and send her to see Luca Fieldman tonight.

** End of part 1 **
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Or read on for audio books narrated by Maddy
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