

Samantha smiled politely as she knocked on the door to the interview room. "Mind if I come in?" She tried to sound as nice as possible through the door. After all, she was surrounded by six complete strangers. There was a muffled response from inside but she couldn't quite make out what was being said.

"So sorry. Could you repeat that?" Samantha waited patiently in the shadow of the doorway, hoping that the person inside would finally open up. The Producers told her that she needed to do her first interview. Well, it wasn't a real interview. It was more like just staring into a camera and talking. Sure, they gave you little questions to answer, but there was a lot less stress because you weren't looking at a real person.

The door to the interview room finally flung open. Samantha tried not to stare, but the girl that was coming out was gorgeous. With long and wavy blond hair, a slim and fit figure, this stranger in the house was a real cutie. She also had really good fashion sense. Tight blue jeans molded to her trim legs and firm butt, showing off at least half of her assets.

"Sorry I was in there so long. There was a lot of stuff that I needed to get out. This is my first time being away from home."

"Me too," said Samantha with a cheery voice." I thought I was the only one here that had not been on their own before." The cute girl gave her a nice smile and pressed past her. "See you around. Seems like we're going to be seeing a lot of each other now."

Samantha spun around, trying to get the name of this girl that was slipping pas her. After all, they were going to be living in this house for close to a year. It was better to learn everyone's name now. As she did her little spin, the front of the girls blue jeans rubbed up against her crotch. Samantha felt her eyes go wide.

There was something hard that just rubbed up against her. What was that? It felt like a small bulge in the girls jeans. Samantha looked down to see what she had felt, but the girl was already walking away, her tight ass moving back and forth in those skin tight pants.

Samantha just shook her head. It was probably all her imagination. Girls didn't have dicks. There was no way that she could have felt the bulge as that girl pushed past her. That was just basic anatomy. Samantha convinced herself that she probably had just gotten caught up on a metal button that was used to clasp the top of the blue jeans. It was the only explanation that really made sense.

She sighed heavily, closing the door to the interview room behind her. Her Imagination had a habit of running away with her. If she was going to be living on her own in the big city now, she had to get her mind under control. There might even be some cute boys in this house that she would end up hooking up with. She wanted them to like her and maybe even become her boyfriend.

Samantha turned on the camera, watching the red light flicker on to indicate that the camera was running and also recording. She cast her eyesight beyond the camera, looking at a list of questions that the producers wanted her to answer for the TV show that they were recording.

The first question had to do with where she was from. That was easy enough. "Hi, my name is Samantha. I come from a small rural farming town. It is way out in the fields of Idaho and none of you guys have heard of it. Shipley Idaho."

She gave out a little giggle and then immediately corrected it and stood up straight. She didn't want the viewers at home to think of country bumpkins. It would cast her in a really bad light. Samantha wanted to seem sophisticated and interesting, even though her small town really had nothing interesting to do.

"Next question okay. What are my hobbies?" Samantha didn't think long about the question. " Me and my pops like to go 4-wheeling in the mud. All my brothers come along wearing camo and we tear it up in the fields. You should see it. Mud spraying upward as high as a tree. After we had our fun spinning a few donuts, we head out into the woods for some hunting. This is all on Saturday of course. Sunday is our day for church."

Samantha started to talk about how her father was a preacher, but held back on the details when she realized a lot of the viewers back at home probably wouldn't care about what her dad did for a living. She had to keep this short and intriguing. A lot of her friends back home would be watching and she wanted to make them proud.

"Alright the next question on the list. What is my dream?" Samantha felt herself go red in the face a little bit. It was kind of embarrassing to express your dreams to all of America knowing that this was going to be on cable television. No one wanted to talk about what their goals were just to have them fall flat.

Mustering up the courage, Samantha finally blurted out what she wanted to do for a living. "My daddy wants me to work in the church with him, but that is just not my path in life. I want to be an artist. Not like a dancer or a singer. I want to actually be an artist with paint and brushes and stuff.

She took a deep breath, thinking about how this was going to come across to all the viewers back at home that were watching her. Should she really go into more detail about what her dreams were for the future? Samantha decided to bite the bullet and kept going, pressing forward through her own fear of rejection.

"When I am outside painting those beautiful country landscapes, that's when I truly feel alive. Mixing up those dark colors and making the barns on the horizon. Swirling my blue paint with some white to create a beautiful sky with fluffy clouds. There's really nothing more relaxing to me then painting the landscape while I'm outside in the sun."

She blushed, putting her head down. "That is all for now I think. I will talk to this camera more later." She didn't feel like going further anymore. Maybe the producers would be mad at her for not spilling her life story, but she already felt vulnerable enough. Besides, it was time to go meet the rest of the cast for the show.

Samantha cleared her throat and headed back out. She had to pull back to avoid running right into a buff African American with a shaved head and bulging muscles. He stopped and stared at her, looking her up and down. “Didn’t realize that we had so many tens in this house.”

Samantha looked at him with a surprised expression as she slowly figured out he was talking about her. “You also...uh, you also look cute. Thank you.” That was all she could get out as she hurried away, mortified that she responded in such a dumb way. Guys from the big city were not going to be into a girl that didn’t know how to talk. She felt dumb and ineffective, but she tried to put that behind her. Samantha still had to meet the rest of the group.

“There she is!” Her arrival was announced by a good looking guy with a wide chest and curly brown hair. He extended out his hand to her with a bright smile. “Carson. I am from Vegas.” His voice had a bit of southern charm to it. Samantha felt like she was back in her city when he warmly greeted her. She had no idea when she signed up for this show that so many of the males in the house were going to be so good looking.

Looking at her reflection on the microwave door, she nodded and realized that she must have done her makeup well today. That was a relief. Everyone seemed so nice so far. She felt a hand on her shoulder and looked back. It was the same blonde with the wavy locks that brushed past her in the interview room. Those eyes were arresting. Samantha felt like everytime she gazed at them too long, she was just falling right into them and getting lost.

Samantha composed herself and thrust out her hand in greeting. “Glad to meet you. My name is Samantha. Did I catch your name?” Blondie put out her own hand and shook with grace and poise.

“Julia. Nice to meet you formally. Can you believe that we're actually doing this? The producers from the show have to be totally insane. I mean, putting six strangers in the house and then filming them? That is bound to lead to a lot of drama."

The African-American with the shredded body walked up rubbing at his bald head. "Maybe that is what the producers actually want. I wouldn't to be surprised if they secretly want us to start fighting. Take for example the fact that all of the people in this house are extremely attractive. They can capture images of us hooking up.They can record us fighting each other and the jealousy that comes with not getting with the girl or guy you want. Hell, if they are crazy enough, they could just watch you take a shower."

Samantha looked around the kitchen and realized that what he was saying was accurate. The five strangers in this house were all good looking. But wait, he had included her. He thought she was cute! Samantha felt like she was beaming after the compliment. In her small, poor town, it seemed like guys were paying more attention to the deer in the fields than her.

The bald black guy with the amazing smile walked up to her and shook her hand. "Marcus. Hope we can talk together in private soon." Samantha was taken aback by how bold he was. She wasn't used to it and stuttered as she tried to say her name.

"My name is Samantha." He laughed, both eyes twinkling. "I already know that! I was right here when you and Julia started talking." Samantha put her hand over her mouth. If this was supposed to be her first impression, she was doing a really bad job of it.

The white guy with the curly hair looked like an All American football player with his firm physique. He was next in line to introduce himself. "Brad," he said, running a hand through his hair and throwing his head back.

Samantha graciously nodded, moving around the kitchen and trying to remember the names of everybody. Each person had their own story. They were from all different places geographically spread out over the United States. Each person had a different reason for entering into this crazy show. The money that they were paying wasn't great, so for most of them, it was a time to discover themselves and what they wanted to do with their lives since they were all still very young.

Once that was out of the way, everybody wanted to tour the house to see what they were working with now. Everything they could possibly want was in this giant mansion. Stainless steel kitchen with marble Islands. A bubbling hot tub that was very enticing and called to Samantha as she took a good hard look at Brad. As she was staring, Julia slipped in behind her and chuckled. " Take a picture honey and it will last longer."

As Julia moved in close to Samantha, Samantha once again felt something stiff brush up against her body. A look of confusion fell across her face. What was on this girls jeans that kept poking into her? Julia licked her lips with a wicked look. "Just remember babe, if you are looking for cock, it isn't just guys that can give it to you."

"What does that mean?" Samantha had a quizzical expression on her face as Julia took her hand and thrust it up up against her crotch. She felt a distinct bulge building up there and looked down to confirm what she was feeling.

Julia did not give a straight answer but just kept smiling at her, moving both hips back and forth slowly so that the bulge in her blue jeans was rubbing up against the palm Samantha pressed against her. Whatever was growing there was getting bigger and harder with each passing moment.

Samantha repeated the question even as she felt the heat that was transferring from Julia's body to her own. The blue jeans could not contain the scorching heat that was building in this girl's pants. Samantha was curious. What was this girl hiding? Was that a strap-on hidden in there?

Just when she was about to ask, Julia giggled and grabbed her arm. “Come on! We have to get a room before the boys take all the good ones.” Fortunately, there wasn’t a bad room in the whole house. The place was massive with sprawling layouts that went on forever. It seemed like you could stay in a different room each day of the week and never encroach on the privacy of the people around you that might be preoccupied with a little makeout session.

It all felt like a dream as Samantha followed the bubbly Julia, watching as those firm buns moved back and forth in the tight blue jeans. Samantha was blushing again. What would her father think as a pastor? After all, he was still back home working hard to take care of the congregation. He would be so embarrassed to hear that his only daughter was checking out the butt of another woman.

Samantha wasn’t gay or anything like that. She was never raised to be ok with that in her small bubble of the world. As Julia looked back at her with that devilish grin and pushed into a spacious room with blue painted walls and a giant, white wooden bed with a plush mattress, Samantha felt things growing inside her that she didn’t know were there before.

She pushed those thoughts down. This was television! This crazy experiment where they shoved six horny young people in the same house and then filmed everything was going to be coast to coast on at least one major cable channel. If it did well, it would then be shown to other countries. No matter what she was feeling right now, there was no way that she could express any sort of desire for this girl that kept smiling at her and touching her lightly on the arm.

Samantha took a look at the giant single bed. “Uh, we should probably get a bedroom that has a place for both of us to sleep. I am not sleeping on the floor. I tried that before and it sucked.”

Julia sighed, pushing her wavy, blonde hair out of her face. “Silly Billy. Girls share a bed all the time. Where were you raised? Back when I was in college, I joined a sorority. We would sleep in the same bed with our sisters all the time. Nothing weird is going to happen. Just relax. This is a new experience for all of us.”

Samantha still didn’t feel convinced. Brad walked by and noticed that they were together in a single bedroom. He shrugged. “It is pretty normal Samantha. Not saying that I am going to jump in the same bed as Marcus, but it doesn’t mean anything. Hurry up and get changed. We are all going to be into the hot tub to celebrate this crazy experience.” Brad gave Julia a quick wink. “I also can’t wait to see what you ladies are going to look like in your bikinis.”

Brad walked away laughing as Samantha put her hands on both hips. “Is every guy in this house trying to hook up?”

Julia pulled off her shirt to reveal perky and firm tits with both nipples erect. “Well, I know the guys are trying to make something happen, but the question is, are we going to let them hookup? We hold all the keys and we can make them do whatever we want.”

Feeling confidence flow back into her, Samantha nodded, a smile lighting up her face. “Yeah! I like that Julia. We do hold all the cards don’t we? Brad would normally be off the market, but inside this house, he is going to have to beg if he wants to get into these pants.”

“Speaking of pants honey, go ahead and take yours off. We need to get into the hot tub.” Samantha looked over and her new friend was already ready for a little splish splash action. If she thought the body on Julia looked hot while she had clothes on, Julia looked even better with little on. Long legs that were trim and slightly tan. Hips that flared out and then pulled back into a tight stomach. She was so skinny and in shape, you could even see the outline of a few ribs right under her perky rack that was delicious to look at.

“Well, you see. Kind of didn’t bring a swimsuit. Stupid I know. I didn’t want all of America to see me in something so revealing.”

Julia tossed a string bikini over. “All of American can watch you shower with all the cameras the producers put up all over. Take mine.” Samantha nodded and began to strip down. As she shed her pants and was hopping up and down on one foot to get out of them, she looked over and caught Julia staring at her with lust and passion that burned hot. So she was interested.

Samantha turned away and continued changing with her butt facing Julia. She took a quick glance over her shoulder and found that Julia was enjoying that view as well. Giggling to herself, Julia swept out of the room and ran toward the hot tub. Moving fast, Samantha pulled on the bikini and found it a little loose in places like up top.

Holding her bikini top close to her chest, she ran after the gang that was all jumping into the heated water. Brad landed with a huge splash and laughed as a pale redhead named Quinn ran her hand over the freckles on her face to get the water off of her.

Everyone settled in and started to relax as the jets kicked in, stirring the water and making the surface bubble and pop. Samantha settled in, fixing her bottom while she was under the water. It was tough to get a bikini to fit and she wasn’t trying to flash all the guys just yet. Julia smiled warmly and slid in close to her with Marcus on her right.

The six strangers started to make small talk and share their experiences. Samantha started to relax and enjoy the feel of the hot tub that was easing out any stress in her muscles. Both legs floating under the water started to spread out more as she felt more comfortable around these strangers she never met.

Samantha closed her eyes and smiled, leaning her head back on the lip of the hot tub. At first, she had some misgivings about coming here, but she decided that she needed to get out of the shell that had built up around her in that small, farming community that she had stayed in her whole life.

As she relaxed, her bikini bottom started to shift. It didn’t fit her and the black fabric was sliding off her mound and bobbing as the jets pushed the water around. Samantha didn’t care that her pussy was partially exposed. Nobody could see what was going on under the bubbling waters and the jets that were swirling everything together.

A hand was placed on her thigh. Samantha didn’t open her eyes. It was probably Brad or Marcus trying to get to know her better. Both of them seemed interested in her so it was possible she would have her choice between the two.

The hand on her thigh slid higher and began to rub along her inner thigh. It was getting closer to her pussy. It seemed that the men in this house were bold! Well, she was here to try new things. Samantha allowed the hand to travel higher and listened as the conversation continued. Nobody seemed to notice anything out of place. Perhaps everybody was hooking up to some capacity in here.

Not wanting to be viewed as a prude, she reached out her hand under the water and let it drift along a hot thigh. Two could play at this game. If this stranger wanted to play with her pussy, she was going to play with his thick dick. Her hand wrapped around a giant sausage that was bobbing and felt solid. She gripped it hard and began to stroke over it with a firm hand.

There was a feminine moan and Samantha had both eyes fly open. She looked over and Julia was just about in total ecstasy. Confused, Samantha looked down and realized that Julia had a monster dick. What the hell!!!?

Brad chuckled and looked over at Julia. “Seems like you really enjoy the hot tub Julia. You are moaning over there like this is your first time in one of these things.”

Julia waved him off, still enjoying the hand that was gripped around her big, girl dick. “Don’t worry about me. Just here to enjoy the people. Never felt something this nice before.” Samantha didn’t know if she should continue. After all, with so many people in the hot tub, what if she got caught?

She pushed those fears away though. This was a time for a new beginning. She wasn’t going to be scared anymore. Samantha tightened up her grip and pulled on that big dick with all her power. She was going to jack off this chick so good that she would go into a blackout.

Julia almost came out of the water as she felt the pleasure flowing through her stiff prick. “Wow, this hot tub is amazing.” Samantha just grinned and continued to move her hand under the bubbling water as Brad looked on with envy.

“Why don’t you come on by my room later Julia and I can help you out with some of those kinks you have in your shoulders.”

“Oh Brad. I have some kinks, but not in my shoulders. I think I am going to go to sleep early tonight though.” Standing up suddenly, Samantha swept  a white towel over her lower body and pranced out of the room.

Brad sighed and looked over to the red head. “How about you babe? Ready to feel an All American Quarterback go to work on your back? These hands are trained.” Marcus rolled his eyes and nudged Samantha with a finger.

“Want to get out of here?” asked Marcus in a deep voice, his dark eyes full of mirth as he flashed her a brilliant smile. “It looks like Brad is going to just keep swinging, so I might as well take my shot.”

Samantha got up and fixed her bikini firmly in place. She put a hand to her mouth and yawned. “I really need to get to bed as well. The jet lag is killing me. Not really used to this new time zone. See you guys later.” She skipped away back to her bedroom and left all the rest of the cast in the hot tub wondering what just happened. Samantha didn’t care. It was not the guys that she was interested in.

When she entered the bedroom, all the lights were off and a figure was in the bed already. A giant pole was sticking up under the covers, tenting out the sheets and making it look like a guy was jacking it.

Samantha slipped under the covers and slipped her lips over the big futa stick that was waiting for her. Julia started to thrust upward with her hips, happy to get head on the first night in this house. Samantha rubbed her lips up and down the massive shaft and then spread out her lips wide to accept the crown in her mouth.

Julia seemed to really like the sensation and immediately started to thrust upward with smooth movements from her hips. Samantha had never had a guy fuck her mouth, let alone a woman. She tried to just relax her jaw and take the big meat stick as it pushed in and out of her head with a slow and steady rhythm that was getting her wet as hell.

Julia was making groaning noises that told Samantha that she was doing a good job at giving head, even though it felt like she was just opening wide and accepting this big girl cock. Samantha wasn’t experienced and as the thrusts kept going deeper, she started to panic. Would she choke on this giant prick?

She felt warm hands caress her face as those tan hips continued to bounce up and down. Julia would never let anything bad happen to her. Samantha let the cock go deep into her mouth and felt the tip tickle the back of her throat. She gagged a little on the thick intrusion which made shiny lines of spit fall out of her mouth.

“Yeah baby. Lube up that thick shaft with you spit. I want to hear you gag on my big dick.” Samantha felt her eyes go wide with surprise. It seemed that her lover had a dominant side to her as well! Samantha trained herself to just relax and let her cock do what it wanted.

The thick shaft poked into her throat and spread out her air passage. She drooled more on the thick ass girl dick which seemed to make Julia very happy. Spit was dripping down on her pussy which was pulsing with red hot lust for the girl that was sucking her off.

“I am going to have you trained to give me that best head honey. I knew as soon as I saw you in the interview room you would be sucking my dick. You are such a slut.”

Samantha took the dick out of her mouth and flipped the covers over her head. “Hey! I might be sucking your girl cock, but I am not a slut. I wasn’t raised like that.”

“Oh honey,” cooed Julia. “That is just dirty talk. Now stick this big dick in your mouth and open up for your new lover.” Samantha did as she was told and shoved the massive meat stick back in between her shiny lips, feeling Julia grip the back of her head and hold the base of her neck as she started to get back into the flow of face fucking.

“You are turning me on slut. Take my big cock and suck it all the way down.” All the dirty talk was making Samantha blush as she was slurping on the pole that was plunging in and out of her mouth. It was hard to relax, but she managed and the tip popped into her throat and began to glide back and forth. Julia loved the feeling of banging her tight throat and began to get more turned on by how submissive her new futa lover was.

“You are easy to train whore. I like how you take my futa dick deep.” Samantha didn’t know what a futa dick was, but she found that she was dripping wet as she continued to give head to this beautiful female. It was like a fantasy for her. A nice big cock that she could savor attached to a sexy and beautiful girl. She had no idea people like this existed and continued to go down on the thick prick as it entered her throat over and over.

Samantha found that she was getting more used to deep throating dick as the penetrating shaft continued to bang away at her tonsils. She was able to hold back her gag reflex more and go even further down the girl dick if she took a deep breath before diving down deep. Julia was impressed with her quick study skills and gradually poked her dick in as far as she could with each thrust.

Before long, Samantha was taking the shaft all the way down to the base. She was shocked at how quickly she was becoming an expert dick sucker and Julia was hooked to the feeling of deepthroat. “Open up wide for me baby. Suck that big dick with those cock sucking lips. Yeah. Suck me off and get ready for my cum baby. You are going to swallow every drop.”

Samantha blushed. She had given head to only one guy before! She didn’t swallow his nut because her friends told her that it tasted bad. It seemed that her new lover wanted to shower her with sperm though. Before she knew what was happening, Julia popped up and got behind her, sticking the slick dick right at her entrance of her pussy hole.

“Got to get my dick nice and wet before I nut thought.” Julia started to fuck her raw and unprotected, getting the shaft as far into her Samantha as possible. Samantha writhed in passion on the bed, feeling that big shaft go deep into her body. Behind her, the new futa lover told her that this was pussy flavoring for the big dick that was going back in her mouth. Samantha only heard parts of what was being said as she started to convulse and orgasm on the big dick that was spearing deep into her heated core.

Samantha felt her pussy spasm and clamp down tight. Every part of her body was contracting, squeezing down and letting go. She really was coating the thick shaft in her juices as her pussy muscles gently pushed down on the futa cock that was spreading her out.

“You had your fun slut. Now it is time for me to get my rocks off.” The big dick pulled out of her with a loud pop. Samantha started to protest the fact she was no longer getting filled but her mouth was stuffed with pussy flavored girl cock.

“Suck it deep.” Samantha let her mouth become and fuck hole and danced with pleasure as she got to taste her own privates for the first time. Her pussy juices became lube as the mouth fucking continued and girl sperm began to flow over her tongue. It tasted amazing. Delicious flavor profiles blossomed over her taste buds as she sipped on the jizz at first and then began to gulp it down as she realized that this girl jizz was sweet and filling like a tasty Slurpee on a summer day.

The white and sweet sperm flowed freely over her teeth and taste buds, more and more filling her mouth until she swallowed as fast as she could to keep up with with the flood of white girl sperm. Her belly felt full but the cock continued to ejaculate so she just stretched her stomach out further to accommodate her futa lover.

Samantha got a pat on the head like a good puppy when she was done swallowing. “Good girl. I think we are going to make excellent lovers and if we ask the producers, we might be able to get this little trist on tape.”

“Oh shit,” thought Samantha. This might go out to all of America. Well, if everybody already knew she was a futa lover, she might as well go with it.

“Ready for round two sexy?”

The End
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