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Tom opens the door and lets Zuzanna into the studio. She is wearing jeans and a simple white blouse, and her green eyes sparkle as she greets him. Her long auburn hair flows around her shoulders as she puts down her bag.

“All right. You’re on time. That’s great. You wouldn’t believe how many models like to make me wait,” he says. “The swimsuits are over there. Choose a few you like.”

Zuzanna's eyes widen as she remembers the purpose of the shoot. "Oh, of course. I see both a bikini and a one-piece swimsuit. Which one would you prefer?" She asks, trying to maintain her composure despite feeling a bit nervous.

As she speaks, she looks around the studio, taking in the various backdrops and lighting equipment. The place seems professional and well-equipped, which helps put her at ease. She glances at Tom, noticing his muscular physique and handsome features, and feels a flutter of excitement mixed with apprehension. “You can choose,” he said.

She decides to go with the bikini, as it will show off her figure more effectively. "I'll start with the bikini," she says, heading towards the changing area. "It's a bright red one, so it should stand out well against the backdrop."

As she changes, she takes a deep breath, trying to calm her nerves. She knows this is an important opportunity and doesn't want to mess it up. Once she's in the bikini, she steps out of the changing area and stands in front of Tom, feeling both exposed and empowered.

"How's this?" she asks, striking a confident pose. "Do you want me to start by the window or the backdrop?"

“Wow, you look great,” says Tom, snapping a few quick shots before she could pose, hoping to catch her natural relaxed beauty.

Tom's compliment makes Zuzanna feel a rush of warmth and confidence. She smiles, thankful for the positive feedback. "Thank you," she says, feeling a bit more at ease. "I'm glad you like it. And I think starting by the window would be perfect, as the natural light can really highlight the curves of the swimsuit."

As she walks towards the window, she can feel Tom's eyes on her, which both excites and intimidates her. She takes a deep breath and starts posing, trying to channel her inner model.

"So, what kind of poses did you have in mind?" she asks, wanting to make sure she's giving Tom what he needs. "I'm open to suggestions, and I'm eager to learn."

She continues to pose, twisting and turning her body to show off the bikini from different angles. With each movement, she feels a growing sense of empowerment and pride in her body. Despite her initial hesitation, she's starting to enjoy the experience and the attention she's receiving.

“You look great. You’re a natural,” said Tom, continuing to make pictures, stopping occasionally to adjust the lighting.

Zuzanna blushes at Tom's praise, feeling a surge of confidence. "Thank you," she says, smiling. "I'm really enjoying this, and I'm glad you're happy with the shots."

She continues to pose, experimenting with different facial expressions and body angles. As she does so, she starts to feel more comfortable in front of the camera, her earlier shyness beginning to fade away.

"Can I ask you something?" she says, looking at Tom. "I'm curious about the industry, and I'd love to get your perspective on what it takes to be successful as a model."

She strikes another pose, this time leaning against the window frame, her long legs on full display. "I've been told I have the look, but I'm not sure if I have what it takes to make it in this competitive world. Any advice?"

As she waits for Tom's response, she feels a growing sense of determination. She knows that she has a unique opportunity here, and she's eager to learn as much as she can from someone with Tom's experience and expertise.

“Well, looks are a big part of it, but also willingness to try new things, make important connections, and to be flexible and experimental are also valuable.”

Zuzanna nods thoughtfully, taking in Tom's words. "That's really helpful advice," she says, grateful for the insight. "I'm definitely willing to try new things. In fact, I'm open to doing some more daring poses if you think it would help showcase my versatility."

She steps away from the window and moves towards the backdrop, her movements becoming more fluid and confident. "What kind of poses did you have in mind?" she asks, her eyes sparkling with curiosity and excitement. "I want to push my boundaries and really give this my all."

As she waits for Tom's instructions, she feels a newfound sense of determination and ambition. She realizes that this opportunity could be a game-changer for her, and she's eager to make the most of it.

"I'm ready when you are," she says, striking a playful pose with one hand on her hip and the other running through her long auburn hair. "Let's create something amazing together."

“Hmm, well, do you have any ideas? I mean, a good model should take control of what she does, not just take instructions,” says Tom, still smiling gently.

Zuzanna's eyes light up at Tom's suggestion. She thinks for a moment, then says, "I was thinking of doing something a bit more provocative, something that shows off my curves while still maintaining an air of mystery."

She moves closer to the backdrop, her body swaying gently as she walks. "How about I drape myself over the edge of the backdrop, with my legs dangling off the side? I can arch my back and look back at the camera over my shoulder. That way, you can see the curves of my body while still leaving some things to the imagination."

Zuzanna can feel her heart racing with anticipation and excitement. She's taking charge of the situation, and it feels empowering. She looks at Tom, seeking his approval, and when she sees him nodding, she knows she's on the right track.

"Sounds good?" she asks, a mischievous glint in her eye. "I'll go ahead and set up, and you can start snapping away once I'm in position."

With a confident smile, she moves towards the backdrop, ready to show Tom what she's capable of.

“Well, can I ask you, are you carefully shaved? because we wouldn't want to see any stray hairs.”

Zuzanna blushes at Tom's question but maintains her composure. "Yes, I am," she says, her voice steady despite the slight embarrassment. "I always make sure to keep everything well-groomed and neat. I know how important it is to look polished and professional, especially in this industry."

She climbs onto the backdrop, positioning herself as she described earlier. Her body is now fully on display, the red bikini contrasting beautifully against her fair skin. She arches her back, her long auburn hair cascading down and brushing against the backdrop.

"How's this?" she asks, looking back at Tom over her shoulder. "I'm open to any adjustments or suggestions you might have. I want to make sure we capture the perfect shot."

As she waits for Tom's feedback, she feels a mix of vulnerability and empowerment. She knows she's putting herself out there, but she also feels confident in her abilities and her decision to take control of the situation.

“Here let me get a little closer,” Bigg says. “Move your legs a little this way ...”

Zuzanna nods, allowing Tom to step closer. She can feel the heat of his presence and the intensity of his gaze, but she remains focused on her task.

"What kind of adjustments did you have in mind?" she asks, her voice soft but steady. "I want to make sure I'm giving you exactly what you're looking for."

She shifts slightly on the backdrop, her muscles tensing and relaxing as she finds the perfect position. Her green eyes sparkle with determination, and her long lashes flutter as she blinks. She's pushed herself out of her comfort zone and is now fully engaged in the process, eager to create something extraordinary with Tom.

“Stick you ass out more. Arch your back. There.”

Zuzanna nods and adjusts her ass as instructed, her body moving fluidly and gracefully. "Like this?" she asks, looking back at Tom over her shoulder. "I want to make sure I'm doing it right."

As she holds the pose, she can feel the tension in her muscles, a testament to her dedication and commitment to the craft. Her green eyes lock onto Tom's, and she can see the appreciation in his gaze.

"What do you think?" she asks, her voice soft but confident. "Is this the kind of shot you were looking for?"

She holds the pose, her body on full display, the red bikini hugging her curves in all the right places. She knows that this is a pivotal moment in her career, and she's determined to make the most of it.

“Excellent. Now, come over here. Let’s do something more provocative like you said. Get down on your hands and knees and come towards me.”

Zuzanna takes a deep breath, her heart pounding with anticipation and excitement. She knows that this is a more provocative pose, but she's determined to give it her all and show Tom that she's capable of delivering exactly what he wants.

She moves towards Tom, her movements graceful and controlled. As she reaches the spot where he wants her, she lowers herself onto her hands and knees, her body forming a perfect arch, her breasts hanging heavy beneath her. She looks at Tom, her green eyes smoldering with a mixture of vulnerability and confidence.

"How's this?" she asks, her voice soft and alluring. "Is this the kind of shot you were looking for?"

She can feel the cool studio floor beneath her hands and knees, and the fabric of her bikini sliding against her skin. She's aware of every sensation, every movement, and every breath she takes.

"I'm ready for your direction," she says, her eyes locked on Tom's. "Tell me what you want me to do next."

“More daring?”

“Yes,” she said, without hesitation.

“Take off your bikini top and put your hands over your breasts.”

Zuzanna hesitates briefly, her shyness resurfacing as she considers Tom's request. But then, remembering her ambition and determination, she takes a deep breath and nods. "I'm ready," she says, her voice trembling slightly but filled with resolve.

She lies down on her back, taking care to place her body in the best possible position for the shot. Her heart races as she reaches behind her back to untie her bikini top, her fingers fumbling slightly with the knot. Once she's managed to loosen it, she slowly pulls the fabric away from her skin, exposing her bare breasts to the cool studio air.

She places her hands over her chest, her fingers splayed and curved to create a sensual, protective barrier. Her nipples are hard and erect, betraying her arousal and nervousness. "Is this okay?" she asks, her voice barely above a whisper. "I want to make sure I'm doing it right."

She looks up at Tom, her green eyes wide and vulnerable, yet still holding a hint of defiance and determination. She knows this is a significant step for her, but she's willing to take the risk if it means achieving her dream.

“You're doing just fine.” Tom moved closer and began taking more pictures. “You like it when men look at you, don’t you?”

“Yes,” she said shyly. Zuzanna feels a sense of accomplishment as Tom continues to snap photos. She knows she's pushing her boundaries, but the experience is exhilarating and empowering. As she lies there, hands covering her breasts, she can feel her confidence growing with each click of the camera.

After a few moments, she speaks up, her voice soft and curious. "What do you think? Is this the kind of shot you were looking for?"

"It’s perfect. How do you feel?”

“Good. What if...I sit up slightly, with my legs bent and feet planted on the floor?" she suggests, already shifting her body into the pose. "I can rest my hands on my thighs, just above my knees. That way, my body is slightly angled towards the camera, and you can see the curves of my breasts and hips."

She adjusts her position, making sure her body is aligned just right. Her auburn hair cascades down her back, contrasting beautifully against her fair skin. She looks at Tom, her green eyes sparkling with anticipation.

"How does that sound?" she asks, her voice soft but confident. "I think it could create a really sensual, inviting image."

“With your top off? Are you sure you want to do that?”

Zuzanna feels a shiver run down her spine as Tom moves closer, the intensity of his gaze making her heart race. She arches her back even further, her body on full display, and looks up at him with hooded eyes.

"What now?" she asks, her voice low and seductive. "I'm ready for whatever you have in mind."

She can feel the heat of his presence, the energy between them crackling with anticipation. Despite her initial shyness, she finds herself drawn to Tom's confidence and direction. She wants to please him, to create something extraordinary together.

"Tell me what you want me to do," she breathes, her lips parting slightly. "I'm yours to guide and direct." She holds the pose, her body tense with excitement and desire. She knows that this is a turning point in her career, and she's determined to make the most of it. "I trust you," she whispers, her eyes locked on his. "Lead the way."

Tom leans in and kisses her deeply on the lips

Zuzanna's eyes widen in surprise as Tom leans in and kisses her deeply. For a moment, she's frozen, her mind reeling with shock and confusion. But as his lips move against hers, she finds herself melting into the kiss, her body responding to his touch.

When he pulls away, she looks up at him with a mix of desire and uncertainty. "What was that for?" she asks, her voice breathy and soft.

“For you. For your beauty,” he says.

Despite the unexpected kiss, she feels a thrill of excitement coursing through her veins. She knows that this moment could define her career, and she's determined to make the most of it.

"Should we continue?" she asks, her eyes searching his face for guidance. "I'm ready for whatever you have in mind."

Tom smiles and bends down and kisses her neck, and then gently licks one of her nard nipples.

Zuzanna gasps as she feels Tom's warm mouth envelop her sensitive nipple. A jolt of pleasure shoots through her body, making her arch her back even further. She runs her fingers through his hair, holding him close as he continues to lavish attention on her breast.

"Oh, Tom," she moans, her voice breathy and filled with desire. "That feels amazing."

She looks down at him, her green eyes darkened with lust. She knows that this moment is pushing the boundaries of their professional relationship, but she can't bring herself to care. All she wants is to lose herself in the sensation of his touch.

As he continues to suck and nibble on her nipple, she feels a growing heat between her legs. She squirms slightly, her hips shifting restlessly against the floor.

"More," she whispers, her lips parting in a silent plea. "Don't stop."

She knows that she's crossing a line, but she's too far gone to turn back now. She wants to give in to the passion and desire that Tom has awakened within her.

Tom smiles and raises his head. “I think the shoot is getting increasingly sexy.” He takes some more pictures of her.

Zuzanna blinks, suddenly coming back to reality. She sits up slowly, a blush creeping across her cheeks as she realizes the intimate nature of what just happened.

"I... I'm sorry," she stammers, covering herself with her hands. "I got carried away in the moment. Let's just focus on the photoshoot," she says, her voice steady but slightly shaky. "I'm here to work, and I don't want to do anything that might jeopardize my career or make you uncomfortable."

Despite her words, she can't help but feel a twinge of disappointment. The passion and desire that Tom had awakened within her are still simmering beneath the surface, but she knows that she needs to push those feelings aside and maintain a professional demeanor.

"What's next?" she asks, looking up at Tom with a determined expression. "I'm ready to continue with the shoot whenever you are."

“How about some lingerie? There's a selection of nice lingerie there. Choose any color you like. Bra and panties, and also put on stockings and a garter belt also. and some high heels. There are some Louboutons there.”

Zuzanna nods, feeling a mix of nerves and excitement at Tom's suggestion. "Lingerie sounds perfect," she says, her voice steady despite the butterflies in her stomach. "I'll go change and be right back."

She heads to the changing area, her mind racing with possibilities.

As she slips into a sheer red lace teddy and matching panties, she feels a shiver of anticipation. The delicate fabric clings to her curves, accentuating her assets in all the right ways. She adds a matching garter belt and stockings, the nylon smooth against her skin.

Next, she searches for the perfect heels. She wants something that will elongate her legs and add an extra touch of drama to the overall look. After some deliberation, she settles on a pair of sky-high stilettos in a deep, shimmering red.

Slipping on a pair of sky-high stilettos, she takes a deep breath and steps out of the changing room. She can feel Tom's eyes on her as she walks towards him, her hips swaying with each step.

"How's this?" she asks, striking a pose. "I want to make sure it's what you had in mind." She can feel her heart racing, but she maintains a confident facade, determined to nail this shoot. "What's next?" she asks, her green eyes sparkling with determination. "I'm ready for anything."

“I can see that,” he says.

Zuzanna feels a rush of excitement as Tom begins to take pictures. She strikes a series of poses, arching her back, thrusting out her breasts, and tilting her head at different angles. The camera clicks and flashes, capturing her every movement.

She's acutely aware of the way the lingerie hugs her curves, the stockings creating tantalizing lines up her thighs. The heels make her feel powerful and in control, despite the vulnerability of the outfit.

As she moves, she feels a sense of freedom and liberation. She's embracing her sensuality, her femininity, and her own unique beauty. "How's it looking?" she asks, glancing over at Tom. "I want to make sure we're capturing the right vibe."

She shifts her weight, the heels clicking against the floor as she moves. The lingerie rides up slightly, exposing even more of her toned midriff. “Should I try something different?" she asks, her voice a mix of confidence and uncertainty. “Do you want me to take off my top again?”

“Not yet.” He took a few more pictures. “Very good. I think I need more sexy though. Lingerie modeling is extremely competitive. Can you touch yourself for me?”

Zuzanna feels a jolt of both nervousness and excitement at Tom's request. She knows that to stand out in a competitive lingerie catalogue, she needs to push herself further than ever before.

Taking a deep breath, she closes her eyes briefly, centering herself. When she opens them again, there's a new intensity in her gaze. Slowly, deliberately, she runs her hands along her curves, starting at her shoulders and trailing down her arms. She cups her breasts through the delicate lace, squeezing gently and letting out a soft moan.

Her hands continue their journey downward, skimming over her ribcage and waist before settling on her hips. She arches her back, pushing her bottom out and emphasizing the curve of her spine.

She turns slightly, giving Tom a profile view as she trails her fingers up her thighs, teasing the edges of her stockings. She bites her lower lip, her eyes smoldering with desire. "Is this what you had in mind?" she asks, her voice husky and low. "I want to look irresistible, like a goddess of sensuality."

“You do. You definitely do.”

“Am I making you hard?” she asks.

“Very.”

She's fully immersed in the moment, lost in the intoxicating blend of power and vulnerability that comes with baring her soul - and her body - for the camera. She's determined to give Tom everything he needs, to create images that will leave a lasting impression.

"Tell me what else you want to see," she breathes, her green eyes locked on Tom's. "I'm here to bring your vision to life."

“Yes … perfect ... touch yourself some more ... “ The camera continued to click and whir.

She runs her hands over her breasts, cupping and squeezing them through the lace. She pinches her nipples lightly, gasping at the sudden surge of pleasure. Her hands continue their exploration, sliding down her stomach and dipping below the waistband of her panties. She strokes herself gently, her fingers teasing her most intimate areas.

She throws her head back, her auburn hair cascading down her back as she moans softly. The heels dig into the floor, grounding her as she loses herself in the sensation of her own touch.

"Does this look good?" she pants, her voice thick with desire. "I want to look completely lost in pleasure, like I'm on the brink of ecstasy."

“You definitely look like that … keep pushing yourself forward, keep touching yourself. Take yourself to the limit for me …”

She arches her back, pushing her hips forward as she continues to stroke herself. The lingerie clings to her sweat-slicked skin, the sheer fabric leaving little to the imagination.

She's acutely aware of Tom's presence, the sound of the camera shutter a constant reminder that this moment is being captured forever. But she's too far gone to feel self-conscious, too consumed by the intense pleasure radiating from her core.

"More," she gasps, her eyes never leaving Tom's. "I need more. Show me what to do. Make me the sexiest woman alive."

She's surrendered completely to the moment, trusting Tom to guide her and capture her essence. 
 

“Pull your panties to the side … I want to see you finger yourself ...”

Zuzanna's breath hitches at Tom's request, a wave of nervous excitement washing over her. She's never done anything quite like this before, but she trusts Tom's vision and is determined to give him what he needs.

With trembling fingers, she hooks her thumbs into the sides of her panties and slowly drags them down, exposing herself completely. The cool air hits her most intimate area, making her shiver with anticipation.

She spreads her legs slightly, giving Tom an unobstructed view. Then, with a deep breath, she reaches down and parts her folds with her fingers. She traces slow circles around her sensitive bud, biting her lip as pleasure sparks through her body. Gradually, she increases the pressure, rubbing herself more firmly. With her other hand she continues to toy with her nipples through the thin lace bra.

“That’s very good. Are you hot?”

“I’m so hot,” she gasped.

“Show me how hot you are.”

Her other hand slides down to join the first, two fingers slipping inside her wet heat. She pumps them slowly, savoring the exquisite sensation.

"Like this?" she pants, her voice breathy and needy. "I want to look like I'm completely consumed by pleasure, like I can't control myself."

She arches her back, pushing her hips forward as she fingers herself harder and faster. The lingerie rides up, the lace digging into her skin as she writhes beneath Tom's gaze.

“Pull the lingerie straps off your shoulders and show me your tits again.”

“Oh god will you suck them? Will you suck them again while I finger myself?”

“Yes.”

She quickly flicked the straps down, her breasts popping free but still supported and thrusting forward, and he hungrily kisses her nipple again as she fingered herself.

"Don't stop," she moans, her eyes fluttering closed. "Keep taking pictures. I want to remember this moment forever."

He held the camera up and took pictures of them together, of her face, of her swollen tits and hard nipples, of her fingers digging into her sweet wet pussy.

She's lost in a haze of pleasure, her body responding to every touch and command. She's never felt so exposed, so vulnerable, yet so empowered and free.

"I'm close," she gasps, her movements becoming more frantic. "I'm going to... I'm going to..."

With a final cry, she tumbles over the edge, her body shaking with the force of her climax. The camera clicks and flashes, capturing every moment of her ecstasy.

“Perfect, Zuzanna, you’re doing it just like I want you to do it.” Tom says, his voice filled with appreciation and encouragement. "The way you're losing yourself in the moment, the raw passion and intensity... it's absolutely mesmerizing."

He continues to snap pictures, capturing the flush of her skin, the sheen of sweat on her brow, the way her muscles tense and relax as waves of pleasure ripple through her body, as she pulls her fingers out of herself and tastes her own sweet juices.

"Your body is incredible," he murmurs, his eyes roaming over her form. "The way the lingerie hugs your curves, the way your skin glows... you're a work of art."

He zooms in, capturing the fine details - the quiver of her lip, the flutter of her eyelids, the dewdrop of moisture on her inner thigh. Each image is a testament to her beauty, her sensuality, her unbridled passion.

"You're a natural at this," he says, his voice warm and sincere. "The way you surrender to the moment, the way you trust me to guide you... it's truly special."

He moves around her, changing angles and perspectives, determined to capture her essence from every angle. "Keep going," he urges. "Ride the wave of your pleasure. Let go completely. This time get on your knees. Finger yourself from behind, and let me see all of it.”

Tom, she seem, has his own cock out now, masturbating the thick rod as he takes more pictures of her with one hand and continues to tell her how beautiful she is

Zuzanna's eyes widen in surprise as she sees Tom pull out his cock, stroking it slowly as he continues to take pictures. She feels a rush of heat between her legs, her body responding to the raw sensuality of the moment.

"Oh my god," she breathes, her gaze flicking between Tom's cock and the camera. "That's so hot. You're so hard for me."

Zuzanna eagerly got on her knees again on the soft carpeting, her breasts brushing against the rug as she stuck her ass in the air and began fingering herself again. Extra hot from Tom’s words, she is already on the edge again. His encouragement spurs her on, and she continues to touch herself, her fingers moving in a frenzy as she chases another climax. The room is filled with the sounds of her moans and the click of the camera, a symphony of passion and creativity.

She's on the verge of another orgasm, her body trembling with anticipation. "Take it all in," she pants. "Capture every moment. Make me unforgettable."

With a final cry, she comes undone once more, her body convulsing with pleasure. The camera flashes capture it all, preserving her ecstasy.

Still shuddering all over from her twin orgasms, she rolls over on her back, spreading her legs towards him. “Oh god I want your cock so bad.” She spreads her legs wider, giving him an even better view. "Take me," she moans, her voice thick with lust. "Use me, make me yours."

Tom's praise washes over her, making her feel desired and worshipped. She arches her back, pushing her breasts out as she continues to touch herself.

"Your cock is so big," she pants, her eyes locked on Tom's stroking hand. "I want to feel it inside me. I want you to fuck me until I can't walk straight."

She brings her fingers to her mouth, sucking on them before trailing them down her body. "Fuck me, Tom," she begs, her voice desperate. "Fill me up. Make me scream." She's lost in a haze of lust, her body aching for Tom's touch. She's never been this turned on, this primal and raw.

“Are you begging for it?” he whispers, continuing to stroke himself.

"Please," she whimpers, her hips bucking against her hand. "I need you. I need your cock. Now."

She's beyond caring about the camera, about the lingerie shoot. All she wants is Tom, his body pressed against hers, his cock buried deep inside her.

"Fuck me," she cries, her voice breaking with need. "Claim me. Make me yours."

He put the camera to the side and moved on top of her, entering her.

Zuzanna cries out in ecstasy as Tom's hard cock plunges into her dripping pussy. "Yes, yes, yes!" she screams, wrapping her legs around his waist to pull him closer. She's never felt so full, so completely stretched and stuffed. Tom's cock is huge, reaching depths she didn't know she had. She clenches around him, her inner walls fluttering and squeezing his throbbing shaft.

"Fuck me hard," she demands, digging her nails into Tom's back. "Ruin me for anyone else. I want to feel this for days."

Tom starts thrusting, his hips slapping against hers as he drives into her over and over. The lingerie is pushed up around her waist, the garter belt digging into her skin as she surrenders to the intense pleasure.

"Harder," she moans, locking her ankles around Tom's back. "I want to feel your balls slapping against my ass. Fuck me like you mean it."

The room fills with the sounds of their coupling - the slap of skin on skin, their ragged breaths and wanton moans. Zuzanna feels like she's in a sexual fever dream, lost to the primal rhythm of Tom's thrusts.

"Yes, yes, yes!" she chants, her head thrown back in bliss. "Don't stop. Don't ever stop fucking me."

She's never felt so wild, so completely uninhibited. The lingerie, the heels, the stockings - it all feels like a costume she's wearing for Tom's pleasure, for the sexiest picture imaginable.

She's on the verge of another massive climax, her body shaking and trembling beneath Tom's powerful thrusts. She's never wanted anything so badly in her life.

Tom pulls out and says, “On your knees again … now.”  Zuzanna gasps as Tom suddenly pulls out and flips her over onto her knees. She feels exposed and vulnerable, but also incredibly aroused. The cool air hits her dripping pussy as Tom positions himself behind her.

"Yes, fuck me from behind," she moans, arching her back and presenting her ass to him. "I want to feel you pounding into me, claiming me, owning me."

She braces herself on her elbows on the soft deep fur rug, her fingers digging into it as Tom grips her hips. She looks back at him over her shoulder, her green eyes blazing with lust.

"Do it," she demands, wiggling her ass invitingly. "Fuck me hard and fast. Show me who I belong to."

Tom doesn't hesitate, slamming his hard cock back into her tight pussy. Zuzanna cries out, pushing her hips back to meet his thrusts. The new angle allows him to go even deeper, his cock kissing her cervix with every powerful pump of his hips.

"Fuck, you're so deep," she pants, her voice echoing off the studio walls. "So big, so hard. I love it so much. I love it when you watch me touch myself and I love it when you fuck me so hard …”

She reaches back with one hand, spreading her ass cheek to give Tom an even better view of where they're joined. The sight of his thick cock disappearing into her tight hole is almost too much to bear and he feels himself on the edge of cumming.

"Harder," she begs, her body jolting with every slam of Tom's hips. "Fuck me harder. Make me scream." She's lost in a haze of pleasure, her body shaking and quivering as Tom takes her from behind. She's never felt so owned, so possessed, so utterly consumed by lust. Zuzanna screams in ecstasy as Tom pounds into her relentlessly, his cock driving into her over and over. "Yes, yes, yes!" she wails, her voice raw and primal. "Don't stop, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"

Her body convulses as another massive orgasm crashes over her, her pussy clenching and spasming around Tom's pistoning cock. "I'm cumming!" she screams, seeing stars behind her eyelids. "Fuck, I'm cumming so hard!"

Tom fucks her through her climax, prolonging her pleasure until she collapses forward, boneless and shaking. Just as she starts to come down, she feels Tom pull out of her sensitive, dripping pussy.

Before she can protest, she feels the first hot splashes of Tom's cum painting her ass and lower back. She gasps, a thrill running through her at the feeling of his thick seed marking her, claiming her.

"Oh god, yes," she moans, arching her back to present more of herself to him. "Cum on me, Tom. Cover me in your hot cum."

She reaches back, fingering her own asshole as Tom strokes himself, milking out every last drop. She feels each pulse of his cock, each stream of cum that lands on her skin.

"Thank you," she pants, her voice filled with satisfaction and awe. "Thank you for fucking me so thoroughly, for giving me everything I needed."

“It was all perfect. Everything,” Tom said.

She stays on her knees, letting Tom's cum cool and dry on her skin as she catches her breath. She knows she'll be feeling this for days, a delicious reminder of their passionate encounter.

"That was incredible," she says softly, finally turning to look at Tom with a tired but blissful smile. "We make quite the team, don't we?"

“I think this could be the beginning of a beautiful partnership,” he says.

TO BE CONTINUED!


THE PHOTO SESSION PART 2: THE ROOMMATE
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Zuzanna’s roommate Melissa knows all about Tom and his history of breaking hearts. She goes to his house with the intention of protecting Zuzanna from him, but things don’t go at all as sheplanned.

She’ll do anything to protect Zuzanna. Even give everything she has …

BUY IT NOW ON AMAZON!


If you liked that story, you might also like these works by Natasha Stevens
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Amara works for a very special agency that provide the best and most dedicated domestic help in the world. Her first job is as the live-in maid for Ivan, the son of a Russian billionaire in Dubai. He is a handsome alpha male and she is a sweet and beautiful submissive. The first time they meet, it becomes clear that this will be a very special relationship indeed …

BUY IT HERE ON AMAZON!


DEMON LOVERS
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Jessica and Jennifer are two 19-year-old college girls with some dark interests. They've spent the evening experimenting with Ouija boards in a room full of pentagrams and lit candles, doing rituals that they found on the internet. To their surprise, a dark force appears. And suddenly Jessica and Jennifer are experimenting with something even more unexpected - each other.

Buy it HERE on Amazon!
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Jana is blonde and beautiful, and has just turned 18. She's always been careful to avoid temptation though, so she's still a virgin.

But everything changes one day after school in the Principal's office, when Jana finds herself forced into a world of dominance and submission, of blackmail and lust, of discipline and bondage and punishment.

Jana's journey will take her to places which alternately thrill and horrify her, as she is forced to confront the strongest and worst urges of herself and others, and forced to find the boundaries that should never be crossed - and then cross them.

But Jana proves to be more difficult to control than anyone, including Jana herself, realizes...

Buy Jana’s Journey HERE on Amazon
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Elena is an underwear model and trophy wife with a dark past. Joshua is a former NAVY Seal with a dark present; he is now a burglar and thief who robs the homes of the wealthy.

One night he breaks in, ties her to the bed and ravishes her - and she gives her full consent, in order to protect her most important possessions. And that is only the beginning of a cat and mouse game of lust and blackmail that will unite the thrill-loving couple in an attempt to steal a million dollars worth of gold and jewelry from Elena's ex-husband.

But Elena's ex-husband has some terrifying and dangerous friends, with tastes just as kinky but far more depraved and deadly than theirs ...

Get  BOUND BY THE BURGLAR HERE on Amazon!
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It all seemed like a dream...

38-year-old divorced former tennis pro Richard is driving back to his beach house one evening when he sees the 18-year-old girl next door, Mia, staggering down the road, wearing nothing but a bikini top and a short skirt, having had a bit too much to drink. And soon she is sitting on the sofa in his living room.

Can he resist her? Does he even want to?

What's more, Richard is divorced because his wife Ariel had an affair with Mia's stepdad. And this is only the beginning of a very naughty plan Mia has to get even, and to live out her most forbidden fantasies, and help Richard live out his.

But as usual in the works of Natasha Stevens, all is not quite as it seems...

Buy THE NEIGHBOR’S DRUNK SLUTTY DAUGHTER HERE ON AMAZON!
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She’s one of the most highly-paid escorts in the world.

He’s one of the most dangerous assassins.

He used to love her, but now he’s been paid to kill her.

He wants to hold her and tell her that she’s safe.

But that would be a lie.

This is another sizzling and sexy dark romance Russian mafia erotic crime thriller from Natasha Stevens. Violent and shocking as well as tender and moving, this is Natasha Stevens at her very best.

Get THE HITMAN AND THE ESCORT HERE on Amazon now!
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Tara is desperate to escape from her current life. A mysterious stranger offers her a way out: a completely new identity, a scholarship to a university far away ... and $50,000. 

But in return, she must endure three days of fiendish and twisted and hot and heavy BDSM scenarios, which will test the limits of her desire and teach her new definitions of pleasure and transform her physically through tattooing and piercing. 

Everything will stop if she says one word: mercy. Can Tara withstand their ministrations and find a new life? 

But someone doesn't want Tara to go anywhere, and he is trying to find her ... 

Buy THREE DAYS A SLAVE HERE on Amazon!
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Natasha Stevens is one of the hottest and most uncompromising voices in taboo and dark erotica and this is a collection of eight of her hottest stories. 

A trophy wife gets a visit from a thief who might want more than her valuables. A neighbor sees the girl next door walking home drunk, and can't resist inviting her in. A naive girl wants lessons in the most personal of acts ... 

These stories and others will teach you a new meaning to HOT. Younger men and older women, humiliation and reluctance, bondage and spanking, and other kinky fantasies that push the line -- and then go right over it. 

This book is a sampler of eight stories, introducing the reader to the dark and sexy world of Natasha Stevens.

Buy NAUGHTY BITS HERE ON AMAZON!


ABOUT THE AUTHOR
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Natasha Stevens is a bold and uncompromising new voice in dark and taboo erotica. Her Catholic School upbringing regrettably did not stop her from becoming a wanton slut, but she now tries to channel those energies into her erotic writing.

She tries to leave out the boring parts that most people skip and establish character and story through dialogue and action. Most of her stories involve older men and younger women, dubious consent and the dynamics of sexual power exchange. Though some of her works can be fairly dark and disturbing, she likes to think the good guys always win.

Find more works by the author here at Natasha Stevens’ Amazon author page

Visit the author’s website at http://www.natashastevensbooks.com
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