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Chapter 1

My heart beats violently in my chest as I make my way on stage. Thousands of voices fill the dome, but it's three voices that matter.

She is even more beautiful in person.

I have been preparing for this moment my entire life, but suddenly, I feel like I can't go through with it.

My all-time hero, Ashley Star, is on the judging panel, alongside her are two other celebrities, Nikki J and Randal Beam.

I can't take my eyes off Ashley, even though it is Randal that should worry me. He's a complete jerk and he pretty much has the final say.

Ashley's husband, celebrity actor, Kieran Star is the host of the show. The irony of it all is that Ashley got her surname from her husband, but really, she made him a Star he is today.

On the edge of the stage, Kieran gives me a big thumbs up of approval seconds before my live performance. 

"What are you going to be singing today?" Randal asks in his standard abrupt Australian accent. 

"Hi, Randal. I'm going to sing Feelin good By Nina Simone." 

"That's a very brave choice. Let's just hope you have the voice to back it up," Nikki J interrupts.

"Right, Jenna. Let's see what you got?" Ashley smiles at me. As she finally addresses me, my insides melt. Even her acknowledging my presence is enough to send me to the moon.

I barely find time to catch my breath when the lights on the stage dim down and my backing track begins playing. It's now or never, I think to myself as I take in one final sharp breath.

"Birds flying high. You know how I feel,"

Before getting through my first sentence, the crowd goes wild. Suddenly, I'm filled with newfound confidence that carries me throughout my performance. 

This feels right. It feels as if I was made for the stage. 

"River running free. You know how I feel!"

Even with the crowd behind me, there is one person, I can't lift my eyes from.

Behind her judge's seat, Ashley finds my eyes and I feel myself become sassier, walking seductively towards the judge’s panel and slipping Ashley a wink before turning back and closing off the song with one final powerful note.

At the end of the audition, I have a standing ovation, but there is only one's person's opinion that really matters.

Randal is the first to speak. "Look, I think you can sing, but you seemed far too distracted."

His comments are followed by an instant uproar from the crowd who clearly disagree.

"I'm sorry, but I will have to disagree with Randal on this one. I think you were perfect!" Ashley interrupts. "In every way..." She adds.

"Welcome done, love. I loved it," Nikki J adds.

It's as if Nikki J and Randal beam weren't even in the judging panel. All I could focus on was Ashley!

For a moment, I felt an electric current connecting us as if we were the only people here.

Did I just hear my all-time hero tell me I was perfect in every way?

My knees grow weak as I watch Ashley walk towards the middle of the judge's table. "In fact, it was so perfect, that I have no other option but to press on this," Ashley says and bashes on the buzzer in the center of the table.

The heavens open with sparkles of golden confetti landing on my head. Loud music fills the arena as lights beam up all around me, exposing my uncontrollable feelings of joy.

I have gone straight to the semi-finals!

"Jenna! Wait up!"

This is not happening right now. I turn around and see Ashley running towards me.

"Oh, my God! Ashley... It's... It's an honor to be standing in front of you!" I mumble nervously.

Of all the things I could have said, I went with that?

Ashley smiles in response.

"I mean... What I meant to say is thank you for taking a chance on me."

I blush uncontrollably like a high school kid, but this is no ordinary blush. This is much more than that. This feeling fills my cheeks with heat that travels throughout my body and reaches between legs.

"Sorry, I'm just at a loss for words. I still cannot believe you're standing in front of me!" I shake my head in disbelief and open my eyes wide to make sure my brain is not playing tricks on me. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!"

Ashley laughs at my naivety. "It's only a pleasure. But listen, that is not why I came looking for you…"

"Oh, are you taking back the buzzer?" I ask helplessly.

"No," she laughs. "Not at all! Okay, let me get to the point." After flicking her hair back seductively, Ashley continues. "I like you. In fact, I like you so much, I believe you have what it takes to make it all the way in this competition."

"Um... Thank you!" I blush.

"But, there is one problem."

"Oh?" I respond, sounding as if my heart was just ripped out of my soul.

"Randal already has his favorite and as I'm sure you know, he owns the show. With that said, I'm sure you can imagine that his say counts for a lot?"

Ashley pauses, staring deeply into my eyes, before continuing. "Her name is Jasmine, and she is a very talented singer from the Philippines." Ashley's eyes remain fixed on mine. Her gaze is strong and powerful as she stares into my deep blues.

Her fierce eyes soon reveal the most beautiful smile. I get to experience that seductive smile, she usually uses when posing in front of the camera for paparazzi. I get to experience it first-hand.

"Now, I don't want you to worry about that, because I have a plan!"

"A plan?" I ask innocently.

"Yeah, Kieran and Randal are major pals. With enough convincing, I think he may just be able to shift his focus from Jasmine to you."

Ashley makes her plan sound easy and effortless, but I know it's never that simple. Nonetheless, her smile comforts me, and I blush uncontrollably, yet again.

"For the plan to work," Ashley continues, "you will need to convince him yourself."

Without searching for my response, she continues. "I will invite you over for supper. Let's meet up in a more casual setting in my home and I'm sure Kieran will see just as much potential in you as I do."

My jaw drops at the invitation. Did Ashley Star honestly just invite me over to her home?

This all feels surreal.

I don't know how else to thank her, other than with a soft, "Thanks."

When I get home, I quickly greet my mom and share the excitement of everything that happened to me today. From the roaring crowd to the golden buzzer moment, to meeting Ashley in person. The only thing I kept to myself was the invitation to her place.

Thereafter, I rushed up to my room and after clicking the door shut, I dropped my bags and collapsed in my bed. I closed my eyes and let out a loud sigh.

A smile formed on my face as I thought of the golden buzzer moment and how the crowd went wild. Ashley and her model-perfect body soon entered my thoughts. A part of me feels like this was all a dream and still is!

Within the next few moments, the intensity of my thoughts escalated as I picture Ashley and her hunky husband welcome me in their home.

Ashley and Kieran Star are the perfect celebrity power couple. Media all over the country follow their every move and I will be the girl lucky enough to be in their home.

*Bzzz Bzzz*

Oh, my god! A message from Ashley! When I gave her my number, I never thought she would use it!

Hi Jenna,

Just a message to remind you about supper tomorrow night at my place.

P.S. This heatwave is insane, you might want to bring your costume with unless you don't mind skinny dipping? :)

Thoughts of Kieran and Ashley walking around naked invade my head. I can't help but lower my hands under my jeans to find a sense of calm. My pussy quivers under my panties as I cup my hand over my mound.

I gasp as I picture Ashley underneath those tight designer garments she usually wears. I can picture her to have the most amazing set of tits; perky, firm and about a handful in size.

I bite my lower lip as I daringly imagine Kieran walking around his million-dollar home, butt naked. Images of Kieran, shirtless on Google, wearing nothing but briefs, is enough to get most women off.

My pussy throbbed as I dragged my finger along my clit.

My breathing grows heavy as these sexy thoughts continue to fill my head, leading me to slip my hand underneath my panties to find a sense of relief. I throb with desire at the first touch against my warm flesh.

My lips separate slightly to accommodate my heavier breathing as I imagine Kieran's cock stiffen at the sight of his beautiful wife naked. With Ashley's graceful beauty, it's not hard to imagine Kieran being unable to control himself.

I find my entrance with my finger and my mind moves to another image. This time, Ashley has her legs wrapped around his hips and her arms are wrapped around his shoulder. She rises up and down his big cock and her tits sway freely with every bounce.

Running my finger against my slit, I dragged my thumb up and placed pressure on my clit causing me to moan uncontrollably.

With my thumb circling on my clit and my finger pressing against my insides, this is all becoming too much.

Her beautiful curves wrap perfectly around his strong build as she continues to ride him like a rodeo, panting heavily as he continues to ravish her cunt.

As the tension in my pussy rises, Kieran grabs her by the hips and thrusts in and out of her with a devilish speed. The sounds of Ashley moaning in my head is enough to drive me through the roof.

The rhythm with which I touch myself increased with furious speed and I squirm in my bed as the tension continues to rise, aching for its release.

My body tenses up as beads of sweat drip from my forehead.

"Oh, my god!" I cry out as softly as I can. My body jerks violently as I find my release.

Exhaling deeply, I lay back in a bed of heaven as I struggle to regain my breath, panting desperately. It has been a while since I touched myself, but judging from the fluids on my hand, it is long overdue.
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Chapter 2

A wave of guilt floods over me as I stand in front of Ashley and Kieran's home.  

As satisfied as I felt getting off on the idea of watching Kieran fuck Ashley, a part of me can't help but feel ashamed.

I look around the house in awe. It's like nothing I have seen before.

The drive up to the house felt longer than an airport runway. The gardens are perfectly manicured with beautiful rose gardens.

A statue of a boy pissing in a large, vintage fountain greets me as I walk towards the door. Everything about this place screams wealth. Taking in the beautiful sight, optimism fills me. Hopefully, I will have all this one day and maybe, just maybe I would be as lucky as Ashley to share it with that someone perfect.

The triple-story Star mansion is a palace fit for royalty. I can't imagine how this house is home to two people!

"Welcome!"

"Oh fuck!" I yelp at the unexpected voice. The base in Kieran's tone sends jolts of electricity down my spine. 

Kieran stands in front of me wearing nothing but his swimming shorts. 

I can tell he recently got out of the pool because his hair is wet and spiky, with droplets of water still running down his chiseled chest.

"Hi," I greet back plainly.

I try my hardest to remain calm, but looking at his sculpted abs, I can't help but think back to last night when I got off on the idea of imagining his toned body.

"Well, are you just going to stand there or are you coming in?" Kieran teased impatiently.

"Um... yeah, okay."

Led by Kieran I walk inside the mansion. Most people would focus on the imported paintings, or the tastefully decorated furniture. All I can focus on is his firm, perky ass clinging to his shorts.

As he turned to face me, the water hugging his shorts, reveal the slightest outline of his cock. Fuck, he either has a few layers of fabric under those shorts or he is really blessed from the slight preview I have.

Snap out of it! I think to myself, shaking my head back into reality. Before you get caught!

"Is Ashley around?" I ask, breaking the silence as Kieran leads me down the corridors.

Kieran stops walking, ending abruptly.

He takes a few moments before turning to me. "Ashley is not here right now! She should be home a bit later." As he says this, I bite his bottom lip suggestively. "Unfortunately, for now, you will only have me for company!" Kieran smiles.

I may be young and naïve, but I have seen that look before!

"Um... Okay, when is she coming back though?" I persist.

"She went out shopping, she will be back soon," Kieran replies. "So, in her absence, she asked me to take good care of you. You look like you could do with a drink?"

When Kieran realized I wasn't going to respond, he continued. "I'll whip up something real tasty to drink, yeah?"

"Yes, please?" I blush.

In the small bar area, near the patio, Kieran mixes what looks to be a potent cocktail. I use my free time to look around the house. Even with all the expensive furniture and lavish finishing, the one thing that stands out is a large portrait of the happy couple.

The large painting is hard to miss. 

Besides it taking up one side of the wall in their already large lounge, its size is not what catches my attention. Ashley sits on Kieran's lap and gazes longingly into his eyes.

As Ashley sits on Kieran's lap, their happiness illuminates the painting. The smiles on their faces color the painting with a brush of perfection. If any two people would make the perfect couple, it would be them.

"There you go," Kieran's voice interrupts my thoughts. "My famous Mojito."

"Are you sure that's a Mojito?" I laugh. "It sure doesn't look like a Mojito."

"It's my famous Mojito." Kieran holds firm eye contact while taking a sip of his drink. "So, instead of white rum, I use dark rum."

"And that's your secret?" I tease.

After taking a sip, I smile back at Kieran. "Well, it delicious and strong! I hope you're not trying to get me drunk," I joke.

"No, I'm not trying to get you drunk," Kieran looks up at me slowly. "Okay, maybe just a little hot."

My eyes widen with fear.

Is the husband of the woman I have cherished all my life honestly trying to flirt with me?

Seduction fills his eyes. As my eyes connect with his and sparks of sexual tension fly across the room. He wants me desperately and I hate to admit it, but I want him just as bad.

We are alone in their mansion and as wrong as this is, a familiar heat develops in my belly and flows down in between my legs. Just then, my mind shoots back to last night when I got off on the idea of Kieran fucking Ashley.

I loved the idea of a hunky, successful man making continuous suggestive glances at me throughout the night and Kieran did not disappoint. His flirting became progressively more obvious as the minutes turned to hours.

Nearing the end of my second drink, Kieran moved up closer onto me. If he were to move an inch closer, our skins would be touching. He is so close to me, I almost feel his body heat radiate on my skin.

I loved the feelings of lust I feel within even though he makes me feel nervous and intimated.

As Kieran passed my second drink, I already feel less tensed and more relaxed. Few people know the real Kieran, all we know are the different characters he plays in movies. Even when he presents reality shows, it does little justice to the real person behind that camera. 

Not only is the real Kieran a meaty piece of a hunk, but he has an incredible sense of humor as well.

"Did you fart, Jenna? Because you just blew me away!"

"Oh, fuck off!" I laugh. As corny as this joke might be, I couldn't help but turn a different shade of red.

Sipping on my third Mojito, I can't help but shy away every time he stares at my generously sized breasts. I need to keep reminding myself he is a happily married man. The fact that I need to keep reminding myself of this scares me.

"So, Jenna, I'm surprised your boyfriend couldn't join us tonight," Kieran says, leaning in even closer to shift some of the hair out of my face.

"Well, to be honest, I don't have one of those right now," I confess.

"Oh, well, that's a shame. You're so beautiful, I would have expected men to be lining up to be with you," Kieran flirts.

I shrug playfully. If anything, Kieran just ruined any other guy's chance for a long while, because I would probably compare them all to him. Before giving any of them a chance, I would already imagine them falling short, in more ways than one, I'm sure.

For a moment, we sit in nothing but silence. Not an awkward silence, but a silence that suggests we’re both planning our next move.

Naturally, I begin playing with my hair, slipping a few loose strands behind my ear when Kieran catches me off guard and leans in to kiss me.

I freeze, staring at Kieran with big, wild eyes, for a second before daringly leaning forward and returning his kiss.

The taste of his lips takes me to the moon. His soft full lips connect with mine and I instinctively open up, welcoming his tongue inside me.

Feeling secure in my state of slight inebriation, I return his kiss and our tongues connect inside our mouths. This is so wrong, but it feels so right! As his tongue rubs against mine, I begin longing for that tongue on my now soaking cunt.

My eyes widen with fear as a wave of reality hits me.

"Oh, shit!" I say, pulling my tongue out of his mouth.  I cover my lips, mostly because of the shame I felt for making out with another woman's husband. The bigger reason was to prevent me from jumping on his lap and continuing what we started. "I'm... I'm so sorry!"

"Jenna! Please, don't worry about it. If anything, I came onto you," Kieran begins consoling me.

I lower my hand and slowly look at him as if waiting for his approval. In a fit of passion, I throw myself at him. Grabbing him by the head, I lean forward and pull him into me.

The second kiss was even more passionate than the first.

We exchanged saliva that left us both craving for more. As our tongues swirled in each other's mouths, my hands started running down his head, onto his strong shoulders.

Sitting next to me shirtless, my hands run across his bare skin. His skin is firm and strong, yet smooth and I can only imagine myself digging my nails into his strong back while he fucks the hell out of me.

My hands run through the indents of his muscles, driving my pussy insane.

It's one thing to imagine Kieran's ripped abs in your head but getting to touch his body is enough to make me orgasm right here.

"I see you two have met."

I jerk up nervously, throwing myself off Kieran and stare at Ashley with large fear-filled eyes.

Ashley stood in front of us with bags of shopping in her hand and a devilish look on her face...
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Chapter 3

I watch as Ashley drags her shopping bags up the stairs. My heart races violently inside of my chest.

What the fuck have I just done! I have never felt more like a slut in my life!

"Oh, my fuck! This is all messed up!" I say more to myself than Kieran.

Kieran places his hand on my shoulder, sending shivers down my spine. "Oh, you stress too much," he laughs.

I spend a few moments looking at his hand on my shoulder before shooting him an evil glare. "Seriously? How can you laugh in a moment like this? Your freaking wife just walked in on us!" I bark at the careless man.

"Relax, why don't I make you another Mojito?" Kieran says.

"Another Mojito? I... I am at a loss for words! You need help!"

In a time like this, I can't believe all he can think about is another fucking drink! I feel so guilty! More importantly, my chance at ever getting in the singing industry is officially over, and it's all because I couldn't keep it in my damn pants!

Grabbing my handbag, I turn to Kieran. "I'm leaving, please tell Ashley I'm really sorry!"

"Wait, you can't leave yet!" Kieran says, running after me.

"Can you grab a hold of yourself! We fucked up, now is not the time to insist I stay for coffee!" I snap.

"How can you be leaving? I just got here." Ashley's soft voice stops me dead in my tracks.

Nervously, I turn my head over my shoulder to find Ashley standing on the stairs. She uses her hand to lean on the railing so her body shapes seductively.

With her right foot on the lower step, her curves form beautifully in a black and red bikini set with a sexy throw-over.

I stare at Ashley, desperately searching for anything to say that will help lessen the insult.

"Ashley, I am so sorry! I honestly don't know what came over me!" I begin apologizing.

A devious grin forms on Ashley's face. "Oh, stop it!" She laughs. " Look, I don't blame you. In fact, I suggested Kieran tries his luck with you."

"You... um..." I begin.

I stare at Ashley, confused, before turning to Kieran in search of answers, but he just smiles back at me.

At a loss of words, I stand at the door, unable to move as Ashley walks towards me.

Her hips sway seductively with every step she takes and my heart races faster with every step she draws nearer.

"Look, Kieran's right. You are far too tense," Ashley says, brushing my hair behind my ears. "Also, I think you are far too over-dressed. In case you forgot, I invited you for a swim!"

Ashley grabs hold of my hand and leads me up the stairs. "Follow me and let's get you into something a little more comfortable. Shall we?" Ashley smiles and extends her hand. Instinctively, I grab hold of her hand and the soft touch of her skin drive my senses insane.

Still unable to make any sense of what's happening, I follow Ashley up the stairs while my heart continues to pound violently.

While walking up the stairs, my mind starts imagining the worst.

What if this is all a trick and she's just taking me upstairs to punish me? What if she's using me as bait to get back at her husband? 

What if... what if..?

"This should fit. Here, try this on," Ashley says handing me a sexy, black bikini set. The set still has the Louis Vuitton price tag on it.

Hesitatingly, I grab the bikini set and make my way to the bathroom, but Ashley darts in front of me, blocking the entrance to the bathroom.

"Why not get dressed here? Nothing I haven't seen," she teases. "Wait, you're not shy, are you?"

I swallow hard before responding. "Um... no. No, I'm not shy."

"Good, let me help you with this," Ashley says, grabbing my hand again, this time she leads me towards the bed.

I land with a soft thud as Ashley pushes me back against the bed and looks down at me with strong, fierce eyes. I'm still struggling to believe I kissed Kieran just a few moments ago and now I'm laying back, with beautiful Ashley Star hovering above me holding a slick string bikini set in her hand.

Grabbing on my foot, Ashley begins lifting the strap on my sandals, before slowly lifting her head and shooting me with a sexy devilish glance. It's a look that echoes in my wet pussy.

She has the most striking green eyes that make me blush uncontrollably.

I can tell Ashley loves the power of having me grow weak with just one glance.

With my shoes removed, Ashley seductively runs her nails up my thighs as she approaches the button of my skirt. Her touch fills my body with goosebumps and my legs squirm as her hands approach my wet pussy.

I came here for one reason and that was to get Kieran to speak to Randal and hopefully get to him to change his mind about Jasmine. But, right now, all I can think about is having Ashley work her fingers up my craving hole. I'm not even ashamed of the wetness she will soon discover if her fingers continue along this path.

I bite my lips as Ashley draws nearer to my aching cunt. "Time for that thong to go!"

Reaching for my panties underneath my skirt, Ashley peeled the soft silky pantie off my skin.

With my panties dropped to my ankles, I look up and watch Ashley stare at my exposed pussy with admiration. A cool breeze tickles my cunt, now aching to be touched.

As Ashley leaned to the side and grabbed the costume, I kicked off my panties and pulled her back towards me with my leg. There is no way she will get so far and not do anything about the ache inside me.

A devilish grin forms on her face as she grabs on my leg for balance. Taking my cue, she smiles and places her hands back on my thighs.

How can something so wrong feel so right at the same time?

I spread my legs and Ashley knew exactly what to do as she leaned down on me.

"Ooooh fuck!" I moan at the first touch of her finger on my cunt.

"Fuck, you have an amazing pussy!" Ashley says. "And so tight! I'm not sure how Kieran will enter you, to be frank."

I grew hotter at the mention of Kieran's name. As Ashley places pressure on my clit, I imagine Kieran trying to force his large tool inside me.

My warm juices soak up her fingers as she soon discovers my entrance and slips a finger inside. "I guess, now would be a good time to stretch you open then?" Ashley says as she thrusts a finger inside me. 

Ashley continues pushing her finger in and out of my longing cunt. I barely got used to the feeling of her inside me when she slipped in a second finger. 

I take in the sensation of her fingers filling me with waves of ecstasy.

"Oh, fuck me!" I scream out loud as her fingers press against my walls sending a hot electric rush throughout my body.

Her fingers press against my aching flesh as she scissors inside me, stretching me open further.

"Trust me, you want to be as stretched open as possible," Ashley warns. I can tell by her voice, the sounds of my moaning as her weak at the knees.

Just then, I hear the door open. I immediately react to the stranger at the door by shutting my legs closed. I got so comfortable with the feeling of Ashley's fingers inside me that I forgot about Kieran.

"Are you guys having fun without me?" Kieran asks.

Turning to Ashley, I shoot her a glare that screams for help. I have never been in this situation before, getting caught cheating on both husband and wife. What the hell is going on with me?

Ashley gives me another one of those seductive looks before speaking. "You don't mind if he joins us, do you?"

"Not at all!" I respond, a little more eager than I wanted to let out. Great, now on top of coming across as a whore, I sound desperate as well.

Kieran certainly had no problem with my eagerness. Walking up towards me, he looked like a kid in a toy store, except he was a grown man with a raging boner pushing against his shorts.

"Oh my God," I gulped looking down at his shorts. I can see the outline of his thick, meaty cock through his shorts. From what I can see, he has a huge dick, causing my pussy to contract with fear-filled excitement.

Kieran wastes little time to pull down his shorts. Resting atop his muscular legs is the biggest cock I have ever seen. I spend a few moments staring at his cock, marveled by its size and strength.

"You think you can handle that?" Ashley teases.

"Um, I can try," I respond while licking my lips for some moisture on my dry lips.

Thick veins wrapped beautifully around Kieran's huge tool, beg for my touch.

Kieran takes that as his cue and wastes little time to hop on the bed, his stiff cock bouncing as he scrambles towards me. My large, fear-filled eyes stare at his huge approaching prick.

Suddenly, the reality hits me that I will soon get a taste of that dick inside my mouth.

"Oh fuck," I moan, throwing my head back. Spreading my pussy lips apart with her hands, Ashley's tongue finds my entrance, sending ripples of pleasure throughout my body.

As Ashley's lips push deeper inside my cunt, I get the first scent of Kieran's cock. His masculine scent drives my senses insane and I instantaneously open my mouth to get a taste of that huge cock.

"Oh, God!" Kieran groans as my lips cover his head. His groans are long and deep, filled with pleasure.

I find my lips opening much wider than anticipated to allow him in my mouth. His warm cock throbbed inside my mouth as I got my first taste.

Pulling back, I push my head forward as I take in more of his cock.

"Fuck!" Kieran breathed, lowering his hand on my head. His strong fingers spent a few moments running through her hair as his body stiffened with every inch I took of his cock.

Ashley continues roaming her tongue inside my cunt as Kieran begins thrusting his hips forward, stretching my mouth like I have never been stretched before and filling my taste buds with his sweet pre-cum.

As Kieran continues thrusting in and out of my mouth, only pausing at my first signs of gagging, my craving to be filled has reached an all-time high.

From the heavy panting and the look of desperation on Kieran's face, I can tell he will cum soon if he continues at this rate.

As much as I would love for him to fill my mouth with his warm, hot seed. I have a better place for him to shoot his cum. Grabbing hold of his cock, I bring his violent thrusts in and out of my mouth to an abrupt end. Kieran, panting desperately, stares at me with confusion.

"I want you to fuck me like I have never been fucked before!" I beg.

Ashley lifts her head with a huge smile on her face as Kieran lifts himself off me. Ashley stands behind her eager husband, who now has my legs stretched apart, eager to make me scream...

[image: ]


Chapter 4

Even with my legs spread wide, held open by Ashley, I have never felt more comfortable in my life.

Kieran worships my body, touching me all over while his eyes look deeply into mine.

Holding his gaze, Kieran places his head on my entrance.

As Ashley holds onto my ankles, spreading my legs, I close my eyes and allow my head to fall back.

"Ooooh fuck!" I moan as I get the first feel of Kieran's bare cock inside my longing cunt.

His cock stretches my lips apart as he enters me. While Kieran continues to run his hands across my body, I take in a sharp breath as he pushes his cock an inch deeper. Between the touch of Ashley's hands on my ankles and Kieran's large cock thrusting inside my cunt, my pussy aches with want.

I let out a sigh of relief once Kieran was balls deep inside my cunt. 

Slowly, Kieran pulled his cock out and thrusted back into me. He wasn't gentle the second time around as he banged hard inside me, giving me a preview of the ride, I could expect.

I felt Ashley release her grip on my ankles and I instinctively wrapped my legs around Kieran's waist.

The walls of my cunt struggled around Kieran's cock as he thrusted in and out of me. The painful sensation of having my cunt stretched so far is soon replaced with ecstasy.

With every moan I let out, Kieran thrust harder inside me.

"Oh fuck!" I cried out as he filled me with his raging cock.

I soon placed my hand on his hips and he took my signal as his rhythm increased and he started pounding harder into me.

In a fit of lust, I scream out to Kieran, "Fuck me harder!"

"Ah fuck!" I scream as rams into me.

Sounds of his balls slapping against my cunt. With every withdrawal, I longed for his cock to thrust back into me.

A fire spread throughout my body as I felt a tingling sensation grow inside my cunt. "Fuck, I'm coming!"

Kieran thrusted harder than ever. "Cum for me!" My legs begin shaking violently as his thrusting was hard and fast. My aching pussy is at his mercy.

"Fuck!" I cried out as an uncontrollable bliss filled my warm cunt.

Desire floods Kieran's face as his cock begins expanding further inside my cunt. As he continues to ram inside me, I feel his veins expand and his breathing grow heavy.

"Oh fuck!" he groans.

I feel Kieran's body clench up as his cock throbbed and twitched inside me. My legs quiver around his shaking body as I feel his body shake and his seed shoot against my walls.

After four powerful bursts of cum inside me, Kieran's face is filled with bliss. It takes him a few moments to recover and re-focus his energy on having me satisfied.

His strong thumb finds my clit, and he starts rubbing my clit furiously.

I dig the back of my head into the bed as overwhelming ecstasy filled my body. My vision became blurry as my cunt tensed. Biting my lower lip, the final wave of euphoria fills my cunt and spreads throughout my body.

After my release, Kieran crashes onto the bed beside me.

I open my eyes slightly as my orgasm slowed and see Ashley hovering in front of me with a huge grin on her face.

***

"And the winner is..."

Dramatic classical music plays during the painfully long wait before Kieran announces the winner.

I stand next to two talented artists, one of which is Jasmine. Ashley was right, she really is a talented singer.

Strobes of light flash before me and the other contestants. I glance over at Kieran and my heart begins racing as he opens an envelope with one of our names printed on it.

"Jenna Fox!" Kieran shouts.

As the crowd goes wild, the shock on my face is highlighted by a ray of light. As a wave of emotion floods over me, I look down at the judge’s panel to find Ashley beaming with joy.

I'm going to be a star.
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Additional reads

Steamy Windows

[image: C:\Users\e50-70\Downloads\katherineschmidt (6).jpg]

Let's just say there are many perks to my job.

Apart from this incredible view of West Manhattan, I also have a very dedicated window cleaner.

When I find out the beautiful Nicole will be shadowing me for the next two weeks, I decided to really give the nosy window cleaner a show.

Imagine my surprise when there's a knock on the door after Nicole and I begin the show.

Turns out, he doesn't just want to clean the windows from the outside, he wants to clean the windows on the inside as well...

Grab your copy now!

DOWNLOAD


Be sure to sign up to my mailing list to be the first to hear about EXCLUSIVE updates, free books, and my latest works.

SUBSCRIBE HERE

If you have any wild fantasies, pop me a mail and let’s see what I can come up with 😊
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