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My Biggest Fan

When faced with options of working a thankless customer service job or not. Well, I much rather not. And I don’t think I’m alone in feeling that way. However, I might be a bit different in how far I’m willing to go to make sure I never have to work at a retail store or a coffee shop or whatever ever again.

It’s hard to say when I exactly decided I had had enough and was really going to do something about it. Really change things up. I mean it happened at some point while working at The Star Night Coffee shop. Stupid name, I know, but I didn’t pick it. Working there… I still do work there, though not as much, and hopefully soon not at all. Anyway, working there isn’t all bad. Some of my coworkers are really great people and even good friends of mine. What I can’t stand however is my manager.

My manager… I’m sorry and I know I shouldn’t say this, I know as a woman we’re all supposed to stick together and whatnot, but honestly she’s a real bitch. Just plain awful. Nitpicks everything, nothing you do is right or enough. If she even catches you slowing down for a second it becomes this whole thing. And don’t get me started on how you have to constantly fake happiness the entire time. I can do it sometimes, sure. But everybody needs time to actually be as they are. She’s not always there but when she is, it’s enough to ruin my whole mood for the day. Really bums me out too, because if she wasn’t there, it really wouldn’t be so bad. Sure, some customers aren’t the greatest but when it’s just us peons we all really pull through for one another.

Overall I was just desperate to get the hell out. It wasn’t good for my mental health to subject myself to that level of criticism on an almost constant basis. But where else would I go, asked myself? You won’t find anything too different at any other retail job. And it’s not like I had spent the last nineteen years of my life learning some valuable skill or anything. A real bummer of a position to be in.

I kept thinking there had to be some way to make money, a different way. A way that didn’t involve bosses or managers or reorienting my whole life around a job just so I could afford to reorient my life around said job.

Then it slowly started to come to me. You see these girls; young girls, eighteen to twenty, around my age finding all sorts of ways to make it work for themselves. Online influencers taking a few sexy pics of their body and sponsoring a product. Or this new thing, these gamer girls or whatever they’re called. They’ll play games in skimpy outfits, show off some cleavage, and guys they just lap that up. I suppose I can’t blame them, it is quite the fantasy come true, I can see that. And those girls, you know, maybe they’ll sell their panties or something like that too.

At some point, I figured I could do something like that too. I mean, why not? I never thought of myself as super pretty or anything but I do think I’m cute. You know; petite, blonde, a cute butt if I do say so myself.

An influencer, that gamer girl streamer… It felt like it would take too much time to build an audience. I wanted something quick, something I could start right away and see some immediate return on. And so I did my first porn video.

I did it all myself. With all those video hosting sites out there now, I just picked a popular one and went for it. I bought a decent enough camera, so far my first and only investment in this. I don’t know much about cameras but the guy at the store said the resolution was the best quality for the price range. That was good enough for me.

Naturally, I didn’t tell him what I needed the camera for. Could you imagine if I had though? Excuse me, sir, what camera do you think is best for filming amateur porn? Maybe I should have, though. Just imagine the look on the guy’s face. He was young, without a doubt he watches porn. Probably would know more about it than me. Yes yes… the quality may be good but… is it the right lens if I want to get some closeup shots of my pussy? I think I would have either freaked the poor guy out or totally made his day. But you can just go up to a retail worker and start talking like that, right?

So I got the camera and when I got home I made my first video the very same day. It wasn’t anything crazy, I suppose it was pretty vanilla as far as porn goes. I don’t watch too much porn personally so maybe that does put me at a bit of a disadvantage but there’s time to learn. I’m more of a sex comics and manga kind of girl myself.

I live alone in a small apartment. I can’t say I really enjoy living alone, the silence can sometimes be a bit much. But in this case, I guess living alone was a good thing. I didn’t have to worry about a roommate wondering what the hell I was doing in my room. Or even worse, parents. That would be way too awkward for me to even think about doing.

I set the camera up in my bedroom and aimed it toward the bed. I was wearing what I had on earlier that day to go shopping in. Black leggings, a tank top, nothing special. Thinking back I probably should have put something sexier on, but I was too excited to get started. I felt like if I didn’t start right then and there I would just keep putting it off and never begin. It’s like that quote, the best time to plant a tree is twenty years ago and the second best time is now, or something like that. So that’s what I did, I planted that seed the moment I had it in my hand.

At the very least, I did make my bed. Other than that though I did really prep anything. I hopped on top of my sheets and got started. Turned the camera and slowly took my clothes off. I started with the tank top, crossing my arms and lifting it off over my head. Tossing the shirt aside I brought my hands to my perky breasts.

I think my boobs are pretty cute. They aren’t big or anything. Sometimes I do wish they were a bit bigger. Especially now, part of me thinks if they were bigger maybe I’d have an easier time getting a fanbase. Still, they’re cute and very perky, which I think makes them pretty great anyway.

Placing my hands over my tits I cupped them in my palms and squeezed. A soft moan escaped my lips. It had been awhile since I had a boyfriend or anything like that. Not even someone to just fool around with. On top of that, I hadn’t really much time to… play with myself, and just enjoy my own company so to speak. With stress from work and running around to keep things going, just haven’t felt up to it really. I kind of hoped that none of that affected the video, but if I’m honest I think it may have. I probably could have been more relaxed, maybe more into it. I was also probably just very nervous with it being my first time naked on camera.

Still, it did feel nice to touch myself. Get a little more intimate. The cold air of the bedroom combined with the stimulation of my teasing fingers quickly had my cute little pink nipples going stiff. I gave them a little tweak and a tug, biting my lip, looking into the camera.

I tried not to think too much about who might see this video, what if someone I know does. All that nonsense. I knew it really didn’t matter, but it’s hard to fight it off all the same.

It was a bit difficult to feel sexy and really be in that mood with such considerations rolling around in my head. Yet I powered through.

I focused on the sweet sensation that playing with my perky tits and nipples provided me. I loved getting my nipples pinched and teased. And I really love having someone to suck on them. Popping my tits into their warm mouth, a nice forceful suck, tongue playfully teasing. Maybe even a sexy little nibble.

Nipple play always turns me on. And the more I teased myself in this way… well, the wetter my pussy got. Nice wet pussy, who doesn’t love that? Ready for more, I peeled the black leggings off my legs. My pink cotton panties hugged snugly to my body. Basic panties, that would have to change.

I rubbed my fingers over the panties, playing with my little clit from over the fabric. Soon enough a little wet spot formed in front. My pussy juices sticking to my panties. I removed my wet panties and spread my legs out on the bed, showing off what I imagined anyone who would watch the video wanted to see above all else. I should be thankful I shaved down there recently. Everyone’s hairless in these videos.

I slid two fingers into my wet pussy. Juices squishing as I pressed in. Another satisfied moan left my lips. So long since I had anything inside me. Even though it was only my fingers, it felt good. While plunging my fingers deep into my pussy I used my other hand to tease and pleasure my tiny clit.

Once the sexual excitement really started to build, all worries and concerns washed away from me. So long since I orgasmed… too long. Time to give myself a little enjoyment. And I really enjoyed it.

I rubbed my clit faster and faster, muscles tensing. Chest heaving with slight shivers of delight. I bucked my hips, grinding against myself.

“Ah… fuck.. Yes… mnnn…”

I chased my orgasm down, sprinting after it with growing desperation. The primal desire for release swelling inside of me. I had to have it. I needed it.

“Mmm… give it to me…” I bit down on my lip and shut my eyes. My legs crossing over one another. And then that wonderful internal eruption of sweet bliss.

I flopped down on the bed. Chest rising and falling as it matched my deep breaths. Honestly, I probably could have done that a good two more times, probably should have too.

Overall though, I felt good about myself. In a way I accomplished something. I made my first video. I actually did it. I still had to upload it and all that but I was moving forward, something was starting. A path was being carved.

Shortly after I took a quick shower, wanting to clean myself up before doing anything else. A nice refreshing shower. The warm water felt so good on my skin. I did wish to have someone to shower with, that would be nice. I had other things on my mind. I didn’t have time to get to know someone. Well, I probably had time, but the stress made it feel like I didn’t.

While in the shower, letting the steam and heat put me into a sort of trance, I think for the first time I really hoped that this video would be the start of something for me. Maybe it wouldn’t change my life. But if I could just make some money doing this, enough to cut some hours at the coffee shop. You know, then maybe I could start looking for someone.

The next morning I had to start my shift at the coffee shop bright and early. I didn’t get much sleep that night. After I uploaded the video and laid in my bed my mind raced with the various possibilities. Ranging from the good, the bad and the futility of existence altogether.

“Hey Maddie, thank god you’re here,” said Cali, greeting me with a warm smile from across the counter as I stepped in.

“Oh boy, that doesn’t sound good,” I brushed my hair back with my hand and fitted the required headwear on.

“Yeah… we were slammed this morning… been tryin to keep up with all these drink orders and the place is a mess.”

“Sounds like you need me to clean,” I said, fingers crossed. I didn’t mind being on clean-up duty. At least I didn’t have to interact with anybody. Usually, I could just go at my own place and keep to myself.

“Really? That would be great,” said Cali, blowing me a kiss as I went into the backroom.

Overall I’d say I’m pretty lucky no one else here enjoys the cleaning as much as I do. Sure it can be annoying if someone accidentally drops a gallon of milk on the floor and it needs cleaning right away. I think it’s better than constantly trying to hustle to make drink after drink while faking a smile for everyone I have to interact with.

“Maddie! You ready to have some fun,” Lucy greeted me, holding a bucket of ice.

“Yeah yeah… fun… Cali told me all about it,” I clocked myself in on the tablet, “Cali said I can be on clean up duty, so if you want I could take care of all that and you can help her with the order.”

“Ah, really? You’re the best, Maddie. I could just kiss you… you know if it wasn’t sexual harassment in the workplace.”

“Baby, you can sexually harass me anytime you want,” I winked as I tied my apron around the front. I can’t tie it around the back like everyone else, mainly because the aprons only come in one size and it doesn’t fit unless I wrap it around my back and then tie it upfront. My manager actually complained about that, the way I tie my apron on. But it doesn’t fit properly and gets in my way if I do it the other way. Besides, it’s not hurting anybody so why does she care how I wear it?

Oh yeah, the sexual harassment thing… that’s just how the girls and I talk around here, I guess. It helps pass the time when we’re making flirty passes at each other. It doesn’t mean anything, just good fun. They’re sweet girls, Cali and Lucy. They’ve both been working here way longer than I have. But I feel like I’ve found my place amongst them pretty quickly. Have to say, I’m glad to be starting my shift with the two of them.

I started my shift right away and got to cleaning the place up. Really was a mess too. The floors were horrendous, just totally coated in spilled milk and coffee grounds. But I didn’t have to pay even the least bit of attention to the customers. I swept, I mopped, and I listened to Lucy make dirty jokes about me dipping the mop into the bucket which is something only Lucy would think of making sexual. Not a bad way to spend the first half of my shift and before I knew it I was already on my lunch break.

I grabbed one of the premade sandwiches we sell and headed outside. I usually take my lunch outside whenever I can. It helps keep me feeling fresh. Provides a small sense of freedom. There weren’t any customers at any of our outdoor tables so I took a seat there. If there was any, I probably would have gone somewhere else, maybe sit on the curb in front of the nail salon. Sometimes the owner comes out for a smoke and nods at me, but other than that I’m unbothered there.

Anyway, I started on my chicken sandwich, mostly just daydreaming to myself while I ate. My attention however was snatched away in an instant.

“Hey, can I sit here?” She took me by complete surprise. I was so invested in my own thoughts I didn’t even see anyone approaching me.

“Huh?...um… sure,” I responded and nervously took another bite of my sandwich. It happened so fast I didn’t have any time to even consider it. I mean, I didn’t really want anyone to join me. I like eating alone.

“It’s Maddie, right?” She asked, taking the seat across from me. I glanced over her, not making eye contact or anything. Honestly, I didn’t want to get into a conversation but then I shouldn’t have accepted her offer.

“Yeah, do I know you?”

She shrugged her shoulders and brushed her long brown hair out of the way, “Maybe… You’ve made my drinks a few times… but I know after a while of working behind the counter all customers just blur into one big blob.”

I let out a soft chuckle, mostly to be polite but also because it was kind of true. Unless something about you really stands out chances are you’d just be another face amongst the many.

“I’m Kacey,” she offered me her hand. Kacey had very soft hands, well-manicured too. Meanwhile, I was so self-conscious about grease possibly being on my fingers from the sandwich that shaking hands with me was probably so awkward for her.

“Nice to meet you,” and I offered up the best customer service smile I could.

I felt like I had no choice but to be at my friendliest now. She was a customer, I worked here… I had to continue to represent the shop properly. Even though I really just wanted to eat my sandwich and forgot this place entirely for the next thirty minutes.

We sat in silence for what felt like a lot longer than it should have. I ate and she just kind of watched me. Something was on her mind though, that much I could tell. And I can’t say I particularly liked it.

“The reason…” she paused to consider her words before continuing, “The reason I wanted to talk to you was that… well, I saw your… video.”

It hit me. A sudden burst of dread, fear, and confusion. A deep sinking. I froze, a half-chewed bite of chicken sitting in my mouth. A rush of worrying thoughts filled my head, so many that I couldn’t keep track of them. Didn’t even know what I was thinking.

Kacey must have seen how taken back her words made me and she hastily interjected, “no no no,” she waved her hands over the table, “I... um… I’m not judging you or anything for it. I- I liked it.” Kacey flashed me a smile with a hint of worry behind it. Worried, I’m sure, about how I was feeling. I must not have looked good. Probably looked like I was going to vomit.

I just didn’t understand. I knew someone recognizing me might be a possibility but I didn’t even know her. And I didn’t think it would happen so soon and especially not at my job.

“You… you saw my video…” I suddenly felt exposed, like she wasn’t looking at me, but looking at me from the video. That she could somehow, right now, see me naked. Even though I had my apron on, a shirt, a bra…. That she could somehow see underneath all of that and was seeing me fully naked and exposed.

“I did, late last night… or maybe earlier this morning… I didn’t really sleep much. So I do what I always do when that happens. Look for a little entertainment to help me relax,” said Kacey, and then she added an, “are you okay?” At the end of it.

“Yeah,” I ran my fingers through my hair, “I just- I didn’t expect anyone to see it.”

“Isn’t that kind of the point?”

My cheeks went flush, “I mean, nobody who would know me,” I added. Kacey didn’t really know me, but suddenly it felt like she did. At least she knew me way more than I would have hoped for.

Kacey scratched the top of her head, “I think I could have approached this better. I was just excited. You don’t know me. I’m just a customer. You’re probably worried I might tell your boss or something, right?”

I nodded, not saying anything. I think she was right about that. I think at that moment, that was what really worried me.

“Don’t worry, I’m not like that, honest. I think it’s great. Well, I definitely enjoyed it,” she giggled. She fought back her smile and continued, “I even looked to see if you had any more videos. Kind of bummed that it was only the one.”

“You liked it?” That was not at all how I assumed this conversation would go. And just hearing that, it did help put me at ease a bit.

“Of course. It was hella sexy… you’re sexy.”

Okay, now that really made me blush. Kacey… I mean she… if I’m being honest she’s gorgeous. And getting complimented by her, it felt nice.

I put the sandwich down and relaxed my shoulders. “Honestly, when I put the video up. I kinda thought the only people watching it would be some horny guy or something.”

“I see. Didn’t expect a sexy young thing like yourself to also enjoy what you got there.” The both of us shared a laugh at that. She was kind. Really help put me at ease.

I shook my head, “Not at all… not someone like you.”

“Pretty girls like porn too, you know. I like getting off just as much as any guy does.”

During a short pause in the conversation, Kacey tied her hair back and then leaned in. “I suppose… the real reason I’m here is, I wanted to ask if you wanted to do a video with me?”

Now that really caught me off guard and it must have been obvious too. I had no clue how to react to that.

“You don’t have to answer right now if you don’t want to. I know you probably have tons of other things on your mind. Just think about it. I’ll give you my number. If you want to… just let me know. If not, I can pretend like I’ve never came here today,” she grabbed a pen and piece of paper from her pocketbook and wrote her number down then handed it to me. “It’s up to you.”

I took the number from her and folded it up and placed it in my apron. I didn’t say anything.

“Just think about it… okay?” Kacey slung her pocket book back over her shoulder and got up. I watched as she returned to her car. She was very pretty. And I wondered if she chose the outfit that she’s wearing with her offer in mind. The way those dark purple leggings hugged her curvy legs and butt. So sexy. And that practically sheer midriff shirt… she knew what her best assets were and had no qualms about showing them off.

After my break ended and I had to get back to work, I was more distracted than usual. I just couldn’t stop thinking about Kacey and her offer. Even later, when my manager came in, she didn’t bother me as much. I just didn’t care to give that woman space in my head. I mean, what’s better than a video of a girl masturbating? A video of two girls masturbating, of course. If I was serious about making videos and trying to bring in some extra money for myself, Kacey might help open up a lot more possibilities there. I couldn’t ignore how this chance meeting might help me.

As soon as work ended I was excited to have the rest of the day to myself. Mostly excited to start, I suppose what I might call my second job. I wasn’t sure how I felt about Kacey just yet. Yet, in a way, her words sort of motivated me. If a girl like that liked what I did then maybe there are a lot more people out there who will like it too. It gave me hope. And I haven’t even checked on the video to see how well it was doing.

In my excitement I knew I wanted to do something more for this next video. I mean, I couldn’t just keep doing the same thing over and over again. That would get boring both for me and anyone watching it. Why watch another one, when it’s the same as the first right? I had to spice it up.

I decided to go to the sex shop. There was one that’s not too far from my work. I have never been there before and when I entered it was a lot to take in. So much stuff. Sexy stuff. Naughty lingerie outfits, panties with the crotch cut out. Even edible panties, now that’s sexy. And toys… so many toys. Dildo’s, vibrators, butt plugs… you name it, it was there. And as I looked over each item I found myself fantasizing about how I might use it in a video.

I actually started to feel myself getting a little turned on, a little worked up as I browsed the store and imagined the possibilities. Imagining stuffing myself with one of those dragon size cocks they have. I mean, wow. Just fucking crazy, so naught. I bet guys would love that. Watching me stretch my tight pussy wide open with one of those. I couldn’t go that crazy just yet, but it was fun to think about. Maybe something to work up to?

I’ve had a dildo before. A pretty basic one, so that’s nothing new. And I wanted something both new to my videos as well as to myself. With that in mind, I found myself contemplating over the butt plugs. That seemed doable. And I’ve never tried putting anything in my ass before. But it does sound kind of hot and naughty. They had so many butt plugs to choose from too. Some of them are very cute. Some of them kind of silly with animal tails attached. I don’t think that sort of thing is for me.

I settled on a silver-looking one with a sparkly blue gem on the end of it. Super cute if you ask me, blue is my favorite color too. It wasn’t too big or anything, but getting even this thing to fit in my tight little booty would definitely be an adventure.

As I headed to checkout I also grabbed a bottle of lube. Figured I was obviously going to need it. No way I’m getting this thing in my butt without some help. I was happy that it was a woman ringing me out. I don’t know, I just did. I guess I can get embarrassed pretty easily sometimes. You know, so long as this girl hadn’t also seen the video I posted last night. I would totally overthink it if it was a guy. Would he be picturing in his head what I'm gonna do with it? Would he imagine me drizzling lube all over tight my ass and using this shiny little toy to stretch my tight hole open. Actually… that kind of sounds pretty hot. Maybe I do wish it was a guy.

When I got home I tossed my stuff into the bedroom and got something to eat. Nothing special, just some leftover pasta. Easiest thing I could think of. Besides, I wanted to get started on the next video. So I ate and then showered. I didn’t get dressed, not fully anyway. I figured since I was gonna shoot another video there was no point. I searched my drawers for a sexy pair of lingerie and put that on. A lacey pink thong and a matching bra. Very sexy. I love thongs, they really show off my ass. And well, that’s what I planned for this next video to be all about. My cute little ass.

Before starting anything though I wanted to check on how my video from last night was doing. It was killing me. I just had to know. Surprisingly it seemed to be doing really well. At least to me anyway. Thirty thousand views so far. This means so far, for that one video, the site would pay out thirty dollars. That sure seemed like a lot of views to me. I don’t I’ve ever had that many people taking notice of something I did. Started to feel real giddy about it. And thirty dollars. It’s a start. Thirty dollars for spending fifteen minutes playing with myself. That’s not bad. And if anything, it means the potential is certainly there.

Now I was ready. I was making progress, I could see that. I sat on the bed and made myself comfortable. A certain sort of joyous motivation filled me that I didn’t necessarily feel that first night. And with the camera on, I got started.

I smiled and tugged at my bra. Since I left the sex shop I had been feeling rather naughty. A little more sexually devious and it showed.

“You wanna see these perky tits, don’t you?” I rubbed my hands over the bra, squeezing my breasts. “I know you do, baby.” I can’t say for certain who I was addressing. My faceless and nameless audience? No… maybe… Kacey? I could picture her so clearly in my mind. Those pretty eyes and beautiful long hair, her full breasts hidden behind that sheer top. Much bigger breasts than mine.

I slid my bra off but kept my arm over my tits, keeping my cute pink nipples hidden from sight.

“I really wish you were here. That way I could have someone to suck on them for me,” I let go of my breasts and revealed my stiff little nipples. “Would you do that for me?” I gave them a little pinch. “Would you lick them and suck them and tease them for me?” I tugged on my nipples, whimpers, and moans exhaled from my O-shaped mouth.

“I even brought a special surprise to play with today. I hope you like it,” I reached underneath my pillow where I had kept the butt plug and lube and held it out in front. “What do you think? I’ve never put anything in my ass before.”

I actually started to blush, like for real blush. I don’t know why. Don’t know what came over me. It’s just… someone out there was actually watching me, enjoying me and I don’t know part of me wanted to make it good for them. I never really thought of girls in that way before. Something about meeting Kacey, about trying to change my life, maybe it triggered something inside of me that I’ve been keeping hidden. Hidden… even from myself.

I turned around and bent over, pressing my ass out. I reached back and spanked my booty.

“Mmm… Do you like my ass, baby?” I slid my palm over my cheeks, caressing myself, “I wish you were to touch it for me… and maybe spank it. I’ve been so naughty. I bought this toy all because I couldn’t stop thinking about you. Naughty girls deserve to get spanked, don’t they?” I slapped my ass again.

No doubt, I was having way more fun with this tonight. It was like a game, just playing around, slightly goofy, but also very sexy.

“How about we get this out of the way so you can get a better look,” I curled my fingers around my waistband. Inch by inch I lowered my thong down. Letting my pink pussy peek out over my thong before yanking them off completely.

“This naughty slut is just dying to have someone like you to worship her ass,” I teased a finger over both my holes but not inserting anything in just yet. It was all about that build-up. Getting my viewer excited… getting myself excited. I wiggled my cute butt for the camera and pinched and tugged my nipples a bit more. My sweet little pussy was starting to get wet. The aching pleasure mounting inside of me. But tonight wasn’t about this pussy. Uh-uh, tonight was going to be all about my ass.

“You hear that?” I said, my fingers making a naughty wet schlicking sound as they passed over my clit. “Just thinking about you has got me all wet, baby.”

I teased my finger around my tight little asshole, circling it, barely touching, “I think that means it’s time to play with this here. You know, my booty is still virgin.” I held the bottle of lube over my ass, “Mmhmm, I’ve never put anything in it before. You’re gonna get to watch me do it for the very first time. Watch me penetrate this virgin booty hole.”

I drizzled the lube over my ass. The cold oil tickled as it dripped down my supple flesh. I totally made a mess of it too. But that just adds to the sexiness if you ask me. I rubbed into my cheeks, loved how they glistened in the light.

“I just can’t wait any longer,” I eased my pointer finger into my tight ass. “Mnn… fuck…” I pressed my face down into my pillow, sticking my ass up higher, sinking my finger in deeper. “I don’t- I don’t know how I’m gonna fit this whole thing in… it’s so tight.”

Those weren’t just words to sound all innocent either. I mean I really didn’t know-how. I worked a second finger in, stretching it even further. I bit down on my lip and took it, tossing my head back. Once I got used to having two fingers in there, sliding them in and out, squishing through the lube, I think I was ready.

“Time to make this fit,” I rolled the butt plug around in my hand and brought the tip to my puckered ass. I swept over my butt and tight hole, getting it covered and coated in the lube. Little by little I eased the tip in, with my free hand I clutched the bedsheets in front of me and braced myself for more.

“Fuck… it’s so much… it feels even bigger than I thought,” I pulled the butt plug back and readied myself for another try.

This time I was determined to get the whole thing in. One way or another I was gonna do it. I took it slow and then really pushed, sinking my ass back on it. Once I had the widest part in, I knew I had it. My tight little ass quickly ate up the rest of it, sinking all the way into my ass.

“Fuck, that feels nice,” I let go of the toy and let it settle inside of me. The way it pressed against me from the inside, fuck I loved it. “What do you think?” I gripped my fat ass and spread my cheeks, “Do I look like a dirty slut with this in?”

I tapped a finger on my clit, as I pulled it back a trail of juices stuck to my finger. “Playing with my ass really has me all wet.” What I did next… I wasn’t planning on doing it. But once a certain door of experience had been opened for me, It had me feeling extra dirty. Slid my fingers over my wet pussy. The combined sensation of touching my tiny clit and a butt plug fitted in my ass had sent pleasure surging like I don’t know what.

“Would you lick my pussy for me? Tell me how good it tastes?” As the juices dripped down my fingers I brought them to my mouth and sucked.

I never acted this way before in the bedroom. Not with someone else and not on my own. Filming myself was really starting to awaken something. The idea of sex and masturbating, it somehow felt more playful now. Usually, when I masturbate on my own it’s just about getting off and getting it done. That’s not what this was. It was more of a performance, a way to play and imagine, something that I certainly don’t get to do at my day job where everything is determined for me.

Soon enough I felt that growing need to orgasm, felt it centered right on my little wet clit. I snuck a hand between my legs and rubbed. As I teased my clit faster and faster my sweet ass gripped the butt plug tighter. And it wasn’t long until that intense build-up of combined and overwhelming stimulation pushed me over the edge.

I pressed my knees together and rolled onto my back, “Fuck yes baby, that’s it… just like that… keep going for me… I want it, baby… I… want…” I reached the peak and flew right off that mountain top, head swimming while the tingling vibration of release cradled me in its arms. 

A deep inhale followed by a deep exhale. Heart pounding. “Mmmm… I wish you were here baby… I really do.”

I rested on the bed for a few minutes to regain my composure before doing anything else. Once my heartbeat settled I popped the butt plug out of my juicy ass. Which felt almost as good coming out as it did going in. The verdict? I love butt plugs. I love playing with my ass. Probably would have never done it either if it wasn’t for this video. Finding new things that you enjoy, now that’s what life should be about. That doesn’t happen at the coffee shop. No way of discovering anything new there.

After my bit of fun I was a juicy dripping mess and needed to shower. I even sang in the shower. I think it’s been forever since I've done that. I wondered, is this what confidence feels like? I also got to thinking while in the shower, because there’s no better place to think than a nice warm shower. And what I came up with is this: The fact that I met Kacey really inspired me. She provided someone to picture, helped me see there was a real audience watching me even though I couldn’t see that audience. There was a real person to perform for. A real person who wanted to watch and hear me. And I think knowing that allowed for a better experience both for myself and not only her, but whoever might watch.

I uploaded my video and then spent some time browsing the site. Not because I was horny or anything. But because I wanted to get ideas, see what other girls are doing, see what really attracts attention and views. I kept mostly to videos that solely consisted of one girl. I mean, I didn’t have a guy or anything in my life that I’d feel comfortable making a video with, so anything along those lines was already out. All the same, I must have spent a good two hours just browsing porn videos. There was just so much. Girls who dressed up in cosplay. Girls that gave guys instructions on how to stroke their cocks. Girls that roleplayed as various relatives. So many different tastes and kinks to cater to. And if I was serious about doing this, I figured I’d have to branch out at some point. Gather a larger audience.

I went to bed soon after, I didn’t have work the next day so the whole day my time would be my own. After eating and getting dressed and all ready for another day I went to check on how my latest video was doing. And to my delight, it was doing better than my first, ten thousand more views. I took it as a sign of progress, that I was on the right track. I knew if I wanted to keep it up I would have to come up with something new and I had a whole day to think about what that might be.

In the end, I just couldn’t help it. My thoughts kept tracking back to Kacey. I would occasionally pick up the paper with her number on it, look it over, and then put it back down. I can’t say for sure what I was so conflicted about, why I couldn’t seem to decide one way or the other. Either call her or toss the paper away. Really either option would have been better than keeping myself stuck in this sort of limbo of indecision.

Really, I never fooled around with another girl before. And I couldn’t pretend to be naive. I knew that’s why she gave me her number. She saw my video and saw something she liked. Something that she would like to know more about. Whether that something was more or just my body, I didn’t know. Also don’t know if it mattered one way or the other. Did she want to do a video with me? Would she do a video with me? And as far as making a video goes, having her do it with me would only be an improvement. Maybe it was just time to toss out some old self-imposed restrictions that no longer suited how I wanted to choose to live my life and just go for it. See what happens. Doing so has worked for me so far.

I held my cellphone in one hand and Kacey’s number in the other. My heart racing in my chest. I hated that I was so nervous, nervous over a simple phone call. I had to power through it though. Do what scares you, right? That’s how life changes.

“Hello? Who is this?” Kacey answered.

I swallowed my nerves and responded, “It’s Maddie… from the coffee shop.” Don’t know why I added the ‘from the coffee shop’ part. I’m sure she knew which Maddie it was that called her. Might have been more accurate to respond with ‘Maddie from the porno.’

“Oh, Maddie,” she sounded much cheerier now, “It’s nice to hear from you. I wasn’t sure if you’d actually call. Thought maybe you tossed my number away or something,” she said with a cute laugh. “Although…” She trailed off for a moment. I didn’t like the silence, felt I had to fill it.

“Although what?” I asked, unknowingly playing right into what she wanted.

“Oh… it’s… well I don’t wanna sound self-absorbed if I’m wrong but…” She trailed off again. Definitely toying with me but not at all in any way that implied mal intent. So I continued to play along.

“Come on, you can tell me. Promise I won’t think you’re self-absorbed. Tell me.” I guess I was also starting to get curious too.

“I saw that new video posted.”

“You did? Already? You must watch a lot of porn,” that last part just slipped out, I hope she didn’t think I was judging her for it.

Her laughter however put me at ease, “Sometimes, but I had a feeling you’d put something new out so I just had to check.”

“You’re still beating around the bush, what were you going to tell me?” Without realizing it I had crumbled and crumbled the paper in my hand over and over again. A sign of my lingering anxiety, but what did I have to be so nervous about, she seemed like such a sweetheart.

“You’re right. I am. I’ll just come out and say it. It’s just… that first video… it wasn’t directed at me by chance, was it? It’s just… it’s very different from the first and the timing... after I met you…”

I didn’t answer right away. I think, in some way, I was trying to hide that fact even from myself. But Kacey, she just put it all out there, said what she was thinking. Didn’t hide it, even if she was wrong in her assumption, even if it made her look foolish in my eyes, she spoke her truth. I suppose I had to reward that, be honest with myself and with her. As honest I could be.

Not hearing a word from me yet Kacey continued, “...I’m probably just imagining it. I’m sorry if I assumed any-”

“No no, I think you’re right,” I interjected before she put herself down too much. “What I mean is… It was kind of directed at you. Thinking of you watching me from the other side of the camera, it sort of helped me. Made it feel like I wasn’t just some girl alone in her room with a camera. You know what I mean?”

“I think so. Glad I could help,” Somehow I could sense her smiling. “Anyway, what did you call me for.”

“Huh?”

“You called me, remember?”

“Oh right,” A twinge of anxiety shocked my heart, quick as it came it left. “I guess I was calling to see if you wanted to come over? If you’re not busy or anything.” Saying it out loud brought a moment of relief.

“Hmmm… yeah. I’m not doing anything, I would love to,” said Kacey. Now I was the one smiling, beaming even. Wondered if she could tell. I didn’t want to sound too excited about it. But it had been a long time since I had friends over for anything. I gave her my address and let her know when she could show up. I wanted to give myself some time to prepare before she arrived. Prepare for what, I couldn’t say. Just felt like I needed to.

When I answered the door for Kacey I was stunned for two reasons. The first, she looked absolutely gorgeous. All made up, hair curled, perfumed. Miniskirt and a halter top. She looked good enough to eat. And I was definitely blushing. The second reason, she went straight in for a hug. Wrapped me in her arms and squeezed. And let me say, I could tell she did not have a bra on, I could feel that.

I cleared my throat and regained my composure, “Come on in,” I said, closing the door behind her.

“So this is where Maddie lives, eh?”

“Yup this is the place, it’s not much but it’s home.”

“Well, can I have the tour?”

I showed her around. Living room, bathroom, kitchen… wasn’t much to see. Offered her food and drinks which she declined.

“Where’s your room?” Kacey asked.

“Oh yeah, right this way,” I led her into my bedroom. The moment we entered my heart skipped a beat. I didn’t put the camera away. It was still set up from last night, aimed at the bed. So embarrassing. Even though she already knew about all that. Still having it there, clear as day… shivers. Kacey on the other hand did not react at all as I did.

“So this is where the magic happens,” Kacey moved freely about the room. “I would say I’m getting a sense of Deja Vu, but then I suppose… in a sense, I have been here before.” Kacey nonchalantly picked the camera up.

“Ah… don’t-” I reached out for the camera.

“What? It’s not like I haven’t seen what’s on here,” said Kacey.

“No… it’s just… be careful with it, I can’t afford to get a new one,” But honestly, I do think my initial reaction was because it made me nervous that she would see the videos. What was I ashamed of? And why was I ashamed of it around her? It made no sense.

I think Kacey took notice of my demeanor and quickly responded to put me at ease, in her own fun little way.

Kacey turned the camera on and pointed it at me, “There she is, that’s my sexy star.”

“Hey stop that,” I fought back a smile and tried to remain serious.

“Come on sexy girl, give us a twirl let’s see that body,” Kacey moved in closer with the camera.

“What are you doing? Stop that,” I said through stifled laughter.

“Aw, you’re gonna be acting shy now…”

I let out a huff and turned around, bending over slightly, “Is that what you wanted to see?” I wiggled my butt, my tight booty shorts starting to ride up on me a bit.

“Mmmhmm, that’s exactly what I wanted to see,” said Kacey. Before I had time to turn back around Kacey shot her hand out and slapped my ass, taking me by surprise.

“Ooo…” I shot up straight, “You’re being so naughty.” The two of us shared a laugh.

Was it Kacey? Being on camera? Whatever it was I started to feel much more at ease. And Kacey, she’s so playful. Don’t know why I was so worried about having her over.

“That kind of hurt you know,” I said, rubbing my palm over my booty.

“Did it? I’m sorry. Let me kiss it and make it better.” Kacey took hold of my hips and spun me back around. She rubbed her palms over my plump booty and then slowly pulled them down.

“What a cute little thong,” Kacey pulled at the string and let it snapback.

Another yelp spilled over my lips, “Hey, I thought you were gonna kiss it. Not continue to abuse it.”

“You’re right,” Kacey pressed her soft lips to my supple flesh. Mouth kissing, tongue licking, hands squeezing and groping. “You have such a nice ass.”

“Thank you,” I didn’t even try to fight back the smile this time. It felt so good to be complimented.

It really had been such a long time since anyone touched me like that. Already I could feel myself getting wet. Kacey did that. And as she removed her lips and hands I so wished that she didn’t.

“Aw, don’t tell me you’re done already,” I said, facing her.

“Nowhere near it,” Kacey licked her lips, placing her hands on my stomach and moving them up toward my chest. “I just want to get a look at the rest of you first.”

Kacey removed my shirt and then reached around my back to remove my bra. “Is this okay?” She asked.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, waiting to see what she would do next.

With my bra off, Kacey walked her nimble fingers over my tits. With the lightest touch, she circled the tip of her finger around my nipples. “Such cute little nipples too.” Kacey pinched them between her fingers. I exhaled a deeply satisfied moan. “I know you like that.”

“Mhmm, I do… I really do.”

“Would you like me to suck on them too?”

“Fuck… yes please.”

Kacey set the camera down, keeping it focused on both of us. With her hands cupping my breasts she lifted each one to her mouth and sucked them both in turn. Her warm wet lips wrapped around my stiff nipples. Sucking, her tongue flitting around as she tugged with her mouth. I held to the back of her head, her hair parting between my fingers, the scent of her perfume filling my nose. Such a dizzyingly seductive woman.

“Why don’t you lay down and get more comfortable,” Kacey offered, patting the top of the bed. I liked how she took control of the situation like that. I think I’d be too nervous to do anything like that. I got on the bed and made myself comfortable, propping up on one of the pillows.

“Much better,” Kacey joined me on the bed and quickly straddled on top of me.

As Kacey went to lean in I stopped her, putting a hand on her chest, “Uh-uh, you gotta show me yours now.”

“I suppose that’s fair,” Kacey threw her halter top over the side of the bed. And I was right, no bra.

“Go on, touch them.” Kacey shimmied her torso, her tits bouncing along with her.

I massage her large breasts, silently humming my enjoyment. I never touched another girl’s tits before.

“You can get rougher than that. I like it rough,” winked Kacey.

I pinched and squeezed her stiff nipples. The harder I tugged at them the louder she moaned. She began to grind her hips back and forth, rubbing herself up against my pelvis.

“Fuck… that’s so good, Maddie.” Kacey placed her hands flat on the bed and lowered her chest. “Can you suck on them for me too?”

“Absolutely, baby.” I opened wide and slid my tongue over her breasts.

Her right hand moved from the bed and onto my shoulder. Then down my arm, over my hips, and then between my legs. Kacey slid her palm over my thong as I continued to enjoy her breasts. I kissed my way up her breasts and neck. Then her lips. Soft lips. My first kiss with a girl. Kacey snuck her tongue into my mouth.

I lost myself in that kiss. I forgot all about the camera, the video, everything. It was just me and Kacey. The two of us, naked and embracing one another sharing this time together. I wrapped my arms around her back and pulled her in closer. Tasting her sweet lips over and over again. I didn’t want to part for them, didn’t want to come up for air. Didn’t want this to end.

As she finally parted her lips from mine a shiver ran down my spine. My legs quivered. Only now did I really feel that building of pleasure taking place between my legs. The sweet touch of those fingers over my thong. A thin piece of fabric was all that truly separated us now. And that was next to go. I looked into Kacey’s eyes, and she into mine, and as we shared a simple glance Kacey knew exactly what I wanted her to do.

She slunk her way down my body and eased the thong down my legs. Her palms pressed at my thighs spreading my legs open for her. Her fingertips gripped the plump flesh of both my thighs and squeezed, her red lips nearing the pleasure center of my being. Kacey licked her lips and wordlessly smirked, her eyes sparkling with primal anticipation.

Kacey touched the tip of her tongue to my clit. Licking me up and down this goddess of sexual beauty sent me spiraling higher and higher towards that ultimate fulfillment of the senses. I placed a hand atop her head and held to the strands of her long dark hair.

“Mmm… Kacey… that’s… that’s so good,” I whimpered and moaned. I tossed my head back and settled myself deep within the pleasure provided by her wet tongue.

“Yeah? I’m glad you like it. You have such a cute little pussy,” said Kacey, my gushing juices dripping from her chin, and looked up from in between my legs.

While her mouth continued to please my clit with all its wonderful licking and sucking, Kacey then snuck a finger inside me. Curling her finger she hit just the right spot, the spot that makes me moans and drives me wild. There’s just something about her fingers… she knew just how to use them. Without a doubt Kacey had a lot of practice, whether she received such practice on herself or others, I didn’t know. And I didn’t care. I was simply happy to now be the one who got to experience her.

Kacey eased a second finger into my tight pussy. I curled my toes, tensing at the mounting ecstasy of my lover’s fine work.

“K- Kacey…. P- please… don’t stop baby, You’re gonna make me-”

“Do it, Maddie…” Kacey encouraged, her tongue moving faster, fingers thrusting deeper, “Cum for me… give it to me… give it all to me.”

Those words mixed with her skilled mouth and hands tossed me right over the edge. I lurched forward and grabbed her beautiful face, holding her securely against me.

“Fuck yes,” the words escaped me in a jolt, my thighs pressed against her cheeks. Shivers and quivers radiated and sparked, tiny spasms of ongoing pleasure releasing themselves in waves.

I flopped myself back onto the bed. Damn, she was good. So fucking good. It had been forever since another had made me orgasm. And as that pleasure came to pass I realized just how much I had been missing out. I had every reason to be grateful for Kacey. Not just for the orgasmic pleasure she so kindly bestowed upon me. But also for the courage and the confidence in creating my work that she gave to me. Seeing in person, someone who enjoyed what I could do made me feel so good about myself. And I knew I had to return that favor.

With a single finger, I beckoned Kacey to come closer. I placed my hand under her chin and lifted her face to mine.

“It’s your turn, baby,” I leaned in and planted a big loving kiss on those perfect lips of hers. Kacey wasted no time removing her bottoms. And I wasted no time guiding that beautiful pussy of her over my lips.

“That’s right, baby… come here and sit that round ass right on my face,” I squeezed her plump ass and sat that pussy down right where it needed to be… on my lips. I groped and spanked her yummy ass as she grinded her cunt on my tongue. I never would have thought having another girl riding my face could be so fun. But I loved it. I loved licking her cute little clit. Loved darting my tongue into her tight pussy and lapping up her sweet juices. Loved the sounds of growing pleasure that escaped her lips in cute whimpered and growling moans.

Kacey… the first girl I ever had sex with. I didn’t want to forget this. And I didn’t have to worry about forgetting it. The camera remained fixed on the two of us, capturing every lust-filled moment we shared together.

Kacey bucked and grinded, riding my face straight to her own leg-shaking orgasm. She slid her pussy off my lips and lowered down on top of me. She kissed my cheek and then my lips, tasting her own delicious pussy as she did. As Kacey relaxed, I held her close, our breasts pressed together, our sweaty bodies keeping the other warm. We remained unmoved and held one another for quite some time. It was nice, a moment in which nothing existed but the two of us. I wanted more moments like that, my life needed more moments like that.

After some time I finally broke the beautiful silence the two of us shared, “We should probably turn the camera off.”

“Right, I suppose most people aren’t going to want to watch two girls not moving for fifteen minutes.”

“We’ll just have to cut that part out.”

Kacey hopped off the bed. I grabbed the camera and turned it off. I was in no rush to edit or upload the video. I wanted to spend more time with Kacey. Just the two of us.

“You wanna take a shower with me? Maybe get something to eat after?” I asked.

“That sounds perfect,” Kacey answered.

Perfect… if anything could be so… it was this.

I asked Kacey to stay the night. So happy that she did. It just felt good to have someone sleep in the bed next to me. I didn’t feel so alone. So many changes in my life, but I think… I think I’m on the right path here. I don’t know. I suppose I should keep following it. See where it leads. See what Kacey and I can make of it, together.
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