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A hot preview…

Rachel took a deep breath and moaned. "So big!"

Then Danny began fucking her in the doggy style. As his thighs smacked against the cheeks of Rachel's ass, I had the camera following that huge dick as it went in and out, spreading her pussy lips.

"Uhhh...ohhh. Mmmm," she moaned.

I didn't tell Danny to stop, which Rachel knew meant he was fucking her good.

I zoomed in to get some close-up shots. Rachel, biting her bottom lip, her nose twitching as she breathed in pleasure. "Oh god! Ooooo!"

She rested her head against the back of the couch, breathing heavily. "Yeah, fuck me...fuck me. Aaah, yeah."

This was some great footage, and I couldn't wait to get back to my studio and start editing it. I knew that we had a winner on our hands.

Rachel's fingers dug into the fabric of the couch as she took another deep breath. "Shit! Uggggh."

Danny grunted behind her, and Rachel let out a low growl. It was obvious that she was loving the pounding. "Mmmmm," she moaned. "Your cock is so fucking huge."

"You like that?" Danny growled. "You like getting fucked by a huge fucking dick, slut?"

"Yes," she whimpered, her body trembling. "I love it."

Rachel was in heaven. She was moaning and groaning and taking every inch of Danny's huge cock like a champ. It was amazing, and the sex was as hot as always.

Rachel was on her back and had wrapped her legs around Danny's waist. Their tongues danced as Danny fucked her hard and fast. She was screaming, loving every second of it. "Yes! Oh yes! Right there, baby! Oh fuck yes! That's the spot!"

This was some really hot, rough sex. I loved it. I was so hard, watching them fuck like this.

I had a feeling that this was going to be a really popular movie. It had all the elements you needed for a great porn video—a hot couple, amazing sex, and a big, biiiig cock. And it was all happening right in front of me.

They were basically putting on a live show for me and this film camera, and I loved it. I was already thinking about all the ways I could edit this footage to make a spectacular movie. I was excited to get to work on it.

Danny had his strong arms holding Rachel as he fucked her. She looked into his eyes with lust and said, "Cum for me, baby. Cum deep inside my pussy."
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So, here we were in the studio, and it was time for Rachel to shoot with Danny.

As I continued to prepare the set for the porn shoot, a pang of jealousy unexpectedly pierced my chest. Rachel, the gorgeous, passionate woman I'd been working with all week, was about to have sex with Danny, another one of our top performers. As the cameraman, I would be stuck behind the lens, capturing every intimate moment between them and unable to do anything about it. The thought alone churned my stomach, and I was wrenched in jealousy.

The studio was buzzing with activity as usual. The crew went about their tasks, setting up lights and adjusting cameras, while makeup artists and stylists fussed over Rachel and Danny, making sure every strand of hair was in place and their skin glowed under the hot lights. The room was filled with the heady scent of perfume and cologne, mixed with the faint scent of anticipation and lust in the air. The typical ambiance of a porn set didn't usually affect me this way, but today was different.

Rachel caught my eye across the room and flashed me a dazzling smile that set my heart racing. I forced myself to smile back, plastering a professional expression on my face as I double-checked the cameras one last time. To an outsider, I was just another member of the crew, excited to capture this erotic encounter on film. But inside, I was fighting a losing battle with my growing feelings for her.

I wanted her. I wanted her so badly it hurt. But I knew I couldn't have her, at least not like this.

I had never had a problem working on porn sets before, but this one felt different. Was it because Rachel and I had fucked the other day? Because she'd made it seem so real? Or was it just that she was so damn beautiful, so perfect, and so... out of my league?

I shook my head and tried to focus on my job. I had to put aside my feelings and do what I did best — shoot hot, steamy porn. I could deal with my feelings later. Right now, Rachel and Danny were the stars of the show, and I needed to give them my undivided attention.

I watched as the stylists finished preparing the two performers. Danny was handsome and muscular, his skin tanned and smooth. He looked like a swimsuit model, and he was no stranger to the camera. Rachel, on the other hand, was tall, curvy, and pale, with big breasts, full hips, and long legs. She had a girl-next-door vibe that was impossible to ignore.

As they prepared for the shoot, I noticed the way Rachel and Danny looked at each other. They were obviously attracted to each other, their desire palpable in the air. My stomach twisted again, and I clenched my jaw. I tried to push down the jealousy rising in my chest, but it was difficult.

I watched as Rachel and Danny began to kiss, their lips and tongues entwining in an erotic dance. They were both naked, their bodies pressed together as they explored each other's mouths. I felt myself growing hard as I watched them, my cock straining against my jeans.

Jesus, Danny's cock was so fucking huge.  Sure, I had a generous 9 inches, but that man was fucking hung like a horse! I knew Rachel's pussy was going to be in for a treat.

I continued to watch them as they kissed and caressed each other, their hands roaming over their bodies. They were both clearly turned on, their breathing heavy and their skin flushed. I couldn't help but imagine what it would feel like to be in Danny's place, to have Rachel's soft lips on mine, her body pressed against me.

"Okay," I said, trying to remain professional and do the directorial job I had to do, "Let's get a shot of you both on the bed."

Rachel and Danny moved to the bed, their bodies still entwined. I positioned the camera and started shooting, capturing every sensual moment between them. As I watched them through the lens, I couldn't help but think about how much I wanted to be in Danny's place. How much I wanted to be the one kissing Rachel, touching her, making her moan.

But I couldn't. I was just the cameraman, stuck behind the lens.

"Okay, let's get a shot of Rachel going down on Danny," I said, trying to keep my voice steady.

Danny sat on the edge of the bed, his cock standing at attention. Rachel knelt between his legs, taking his massive cock in her mouth. She licked and sucked his shaft, her eyes locked on his. He groaned, his hands tangling in her hair. I watched through the viewfinder as she took his cock deeper into her mouth, her lips stretched around his girth.

Wet, sloppy sounds filled the room as she worked his cock, and I couldn't help but imagine what it would feel like to have her lips wrapped around my dick instead. My cock twitched, and I shifted my weight, trying to ease the pressure on my straining erection.

Danny was groaning loudly, his hips thrusting as he fucked her mouth. Rachel took his cock deep, gagging slightly as he hit the back of her throat. She pulled back, gasping for air before diving back in, her hands cupping his balls.

"Fuck, that's hot," I said under my breath.

My cock was achingly hard now, and I couldn't tear my eyes away from the scene in front of me. Rachel was so fucking sexy, her body moving with confidence and grace as she pleasured Danny. I felt a surge of jealousy, mixed with desire, as I watched them.

Danny suddenly pulled back, his cock sliding out of her mouth with a wet pop. He positioned himself on the bed, his head propped up on the pillows. "C'mere," he said, his voice husky with arousal. "I want to taste you."

Rachel crawled up the bed, straddling his face. His hands gripped her hips, pulling her down onto his waiting tongue. She gasped as he lapped at her pussy, his tongue teasing her clit. She leaned forward, grasping the headboard for support as Danny devoured her pussy, his lips and tongue working magic on her sensitive flesh.

I watched through the viewfinder as Rachel rocked her hips, grinding against Danny's face. She was moaning, her eyes closed and her head thrown back in ecstasy. Danny's hands were on her ass, pulling her closer as he buried his tongue inside her.

I could hardly stand it. I wanted to be the one making Rachel moan like that, the one tasting her sweet pussy. My cock throbbed, and I struggled to maintain my composure as I continued to film.

"Oh god, yes," Rachel moaned, her body trembling as Danny brought her to the brink of orgasm. "Fuck, I'm gonna come!"

She cried out as she came, her pussy clenching as waves of pleasure crashed over her. Danny didn't relent, his tongue and lips working her clit until she was breathless.

"That's it," I said, my voice shaking slightly. "Get that cock in her, Danny. Give her what she needs."

Danny flipped Rachel over onto her back, his muscular body poised above hers. She spread her legs, eager for his cock. He guided his shaft into her wet pussy, inch by inch, until he was fully seated inside her.

"OHHHH GOD," Rachel cried, "HE'S SO FUCKING BIG."

I watched, transfixed, as Danny began to fuck Rachel. His cock slid in and out of her tight pussy, their bodies moving together in perfect rhythm. Rachel wrapped her legs around his waist, her arms around his neck, pulling him closer. They kissed, their tongues entwined, as they fucked.

My heart was pounding, and my cock strained against my jeans. I couldn't take my eyes off them as they fucked, their bodies moving in perfect sync. Rachel moaned and gasped, her fingernails raking down Danny's back as he pounded into her.

I could barely breathe, watching them. I was consumed with jealousy and desire, my emotions running wild. I wanted to be the one fucking Rachel, making her moan, bringing her to the brink of ecstasy.

As if sensing my thoughts, Rachel suddenly looked at me, her eyes locking on mine. I held her gaze, my cock throbbing in my pants. Her expression was one of pure lust, her lips parted and her eyes filled with desire.

I watched as she came again, her body shaking and her pussy clenching around Danny's cock. He groaned, his hips thrusting faster as he neared his own climax. Rachel held my gaze as she came, and I felt a surge of arousal so intense I nearly lost control.

Danny thrust into her one final time, his body shuddering as he came. He groaned loudly, his cock pulsing deep inside her pussy. Rachel cried out, her nails digging into his back as she came with him, their orgasms blending into one.

I watched, unable to look away, as they came down from their high. Rachel's eyes never left mine, her expression filled with desire and something else... was it longing?

I couldn't believe I had just witnessed the hottest sex scene of my life. The way Rachel looked at me while Danny fucked her senseless... I was still trying to process it all. My cock was achingly hard, and I knew I wouldn't be able to go anywhere until it was taken care of. I waited until everyone had left the set and then locked myself in the bathroom with my aching cock in my hand. I couldn't help but fantasize about Rachel as I jerked myself off, imagining what it would be like to have her lips wrapped around my cock instead of Danny's. I came with a groan, my body shuddering as my orgasm ripped through me.

I knew I was in trouble. I had developed feelings for Rachel, and I couldn't deny it anymore. But what could I do about it? She was a porn star, and I was just the cameraman. We were from two different worlds.

I cleaned up and headed home, my thoughts still filled with Rachel. I knew I needed to get over this, to forget about her and move on. But my heart wasn't listening to reason.

Rachel was all I could think about, and I knew I was in trouble.

***

As I entered the studio, I was greeted by the sight of Rachel and Danny rehearsing their next scene. I felt a pang of jealousy as I watched them kiss and touch each other. I tried to ignore it and focus on my job, but it was difficult.

I had been working on this set for a few weeks now, and I was starting to get used to seeing Rachel naked. It was still hard not to stare at her beautiful body, though. Her curves were perfect, and I couldn't stop thinking about the way her breasts looked when she moved.

Today was going to be another hot scene between the two stars. I had to focus on getting the best shot possible while also trying not to let my emotions get in the way. I knew that this was just another day at work for them, but for me, it felt more personal than that.

As Rachel and Danny prepared for the shoot, I set up the cameras and made sure everything was ready to go. I wanted to capture every moment of this scene, from start to finish. I needed to keep my head in the game and not let my feelings get the better of me.

The director called for action, and Rachel and Danny began their scene. They started by kissing passionately, their bodies pressed together as their hands explored each other's bodies. Rachel moaned softly as Danny kissed her neck, his hands cupping her breasts.

"You're so fucking sexy," Danny said as he ran his hands over her body. "I want you."

Rachel responded by pulling off Danny's shirt and kissing his chest. They continued to undress each other, their movements becoming more urgent as their desire grew. Soon they were naked, their bodies pressed against each other as they kissed and touched.

Rachel pushed Danny onto the bed and straddled him, her hands running over his muscular chest. She positioned herself over his cock and slowly lowered herself onto him, her eyes never leaving his. Danny groaned as she took him inside her, his hands gripping her hips.

Rachel began to ride him, her hips moving in a slow, sensual rhythm. Danny's hands roamed over her body, caressing her breasts and teasing her nipples.

"Oh god, yes," Rachel moaned as she rode him. "You feel so good inside me."

Danny thrust his hips, matching her movements. The two of them moved together in perfect unison, their bodies responding to each other's needs. Danny's hands moved to Rachel's ass, pulling her closer as he fucked her. Rachel leaned down and kissed him, their tongues entwining.

As Rachel continued to ride Danny, I moved in for a closer shot. I zoomed in on Rachel's face, capturing the pleasure on her expression. Her eyes were half-closed, her lips parted as she moaned and gasped.

I panned down to capture the view of Danny's cock sliding in and out of her pussy, his hands gripping her ass. I could see her juices glistening on his shaft as he fucked her. It was an erotic sight, and my cock strained against my jeans as I watched them.

"Fuck," I muttered, adjusting myself. "You're killing me here, Rachel."

I moved around to capture different angles of their lovemaking, getting as close as I could without being intrusive. I wanted to capture every moment, every expression, every gasp and moan. I wanted to remember this moment forever, even though it was just a scene.

I knew it was just acting, but it felt real. I could tell by the way they touched each other, the way they moved together. There was genuine passion between them, and it was clear they enjoyed each other's bodies. It was so hot, I could barely stand it.

I continued to film as Rachel and Danny reached their climaxes, their bodies shuddering with pleasure. Danny pulled out, grabbing his huge dick and stroking it fast and hard, shooting thick ropes of cum all over Rachel's tits. She leaned forward, letting him paint her chest white with his seed.

"Fuuuuck," I whispered, trying not to lose control as I filmed. "That's fucking hot."

I didn't know if Rachel heard me or not, but she looked straight at the camera with a wicked smile on her face and licked a trail of cum off her lips.

I was pretty sure I just died a little inside.

I watched as the stars of the scene cleaned themselves up and got dressed. They smiled and laughed like old friends, but all I could think about was how much I wanted to be in Danny's place. I wanted to be the one kissing Rachel, touching her, making her moan. But I knew I couldn't. I had to keep my feelings to myself and focus on my job.

***

The next day, I prepared to start working on a solo scene with Rachel. This one would be different than the ones we'd done before. I knew it would be challenging for both of us, but I was determined to do my best. I needed to keep things professional and not let my emotions get in the way.

As I watched Rachel prepare for the scene, my heart raced. She was so beautiful, so perfect. I tried to ignore my feelings, but it was difficult. I had to remind myself that this was just another day at work, that she was just another performer. But I knew that was a lie. She was so much more than that to me.

I set up the cameras and lights while Rachel got herself ready. She was wearing a sexy schoolgirl outfit, complete with a short plaid skirt and a tight white shirt tied above her midriff. I could see the outline of her bra through the thin fabric of her shirt, and my cock twitched in response.

"Okay, let's get started," I said, trying to sound professional and keep my voice steady. "Whenever you're ready, Rachel."

She nodded, taking a deep breath before moving to the center of the room. The director called for action, and Rachel began her scene. She started by slowly unbuttoning her shirt, revealing her lacy black bra underneath. She cupped her breasts through the fabric, teasing her nipples until they were hard.

My cock throbbed, straining against my jeans as I watched her. I tried to ignore it and stay focused on my job, but it was difficult.

"Mmm, that feels so good," she moaned as she teased herself.

Rachel continued to tease her body, her hands roaming over her curves. She slid her fingers under the waistband of her skirt, sliding it down her legs. I zoomed in for a close-up of her ass as she bent over, giving the camera a perfect view of her thong-covered pussy.

She turned to face the camera, her eyes filled with lust. "I want you to watch me," she purred, her fingers trailing over her body. "I want you to watch me pleasure myself."

My cock ached as I watched her slide her hand into her panties, her fingers finding her clit. She moaned softly, her hips moving in slow circles as she touched herself.

"God, that's hot," I muttered under my breath.

"I'm so wet," she moaned, her fingers working her clit faster. "I need to feel you inside me."

I watched as she laid back on the bed, her legs spread wide. She hooked her thumbs in the waistband of her panties and pulled them off, tossing them aside. She was completely naked now, her body exposed for the camera. My cock throbbed as I watched her touch herself, her fingers sliding in and out of her pussy.

"Fuck me," she moaned, her voice breathy with desire. "Fuck me with your big cock."

I couldn't take it anymore. I had to have her. I couldn't just stand by and watch while she fucked herself. I needed to be inside her, to feel her around my cock. I needed to make her mine.

I put the camera on the tripod and made sure it was centered on Rachel and the bed. 

I dropped my pants, my cock springing free. I moved towards her, my eyes locked on hers. She moaned as I positioned myself between her legs, my cock pressing against her entrance. I leaned forward, my lips brushing against her ear. "Is this what you want?" I whispered.

"Yes," she breathed. "Please, fuck me."

I couldn't hold back any longer. I thrust my cock inside her, burying myself to the hilt. She was so tight, so wet, and it felt so good. Her pussy gripped me like a vice, and I knew I wouldn't last long.

I began to fuck her, my hips moving in a steady rhythm. She moaned and gasped, her nails digging into my back as I pounded into her. I could feel her orgasm building, her pussy tightening around my cock.

"Oh god," she moaned.

I pinned her beneath me, looking straight in her eyes, trying to control her, possess her, claim her.  Fuck Danny and his big dick - I wanted her to want ME and me alone. "You're mine," I whispered, pounding into her. "Say it."

"I'm yours," she moaned.

I fucked her harder, my hips moving faster. She was so wet, so tight, and it felt so good. I knew I wasn't going to last much longer. "Come for me," I growled, my fingers finding her clit. "I want to feel you come around my cock."

Her body trembled as her orgasm washed over her, her pussy clenching around my cock. I couldn't hold back any longer. I came with a groan, my cock pulsing deep inside her.

The camera captured every second: thick, hots jets of my fresh load spurting into Rachel's cunt.

My heart raced as I tried to catch my breath, my cock still throbbing inside her. It was the most intense orgasm of my life, and I knew it was because it was with her. Because I was finally claiming her as my own.

We lay there for a moment, our bodies entwined as we came down from our high. Rachel looked up at me, her eyes filled with desire. "That was amazing," she whispered, her lips brushing against mine.

I kissed her deeply, my tongue exploring her mouth.

"Do you have feelings for Danny?" I asked when I broke the kiss.

Rachel looked away, her cheeks flushed. "I don't know," she said. "I mean, he's a great guy, and we work really well together... but I don't think it's anything more than that."

"Are you sure about that?" I asked, raising an eyebrow.

Rachel hesitated before answering. "Honestly, no, I'm not," she admitted. "I do enjoy being with him, and it's fun working together. But I don't think there's anything more to it than that."

"What about his big fucking dick?" I asked. "Aren't you attracted to that?"

Rachel laughed. "Of course I am," she said. "But it's more than that. I mean, I'm attracted to you, too.  And I mean, it's not like your dick isn't huge, too."

I felt my heart skip a beat at her admission. "You're attracted to me?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

She nodded, her eyes meeting mine. "Yeah," she said. "I have been for a while now."

I cupped her cheek in my hand, my thumb brushing over her lips. "I've been attracted to you since the day we met," I confessed.

She smiled, leaning into my touch. "Really?"

I nodded. "Yeah," I said. "But like... since we work together, and... I mean, I know you're with Danny, and..."

"I'm not with Danny," she said. "At least, not in that way."

I felt a spark of hope ignite inside me. "Does that mean you'd be interested in being with me?" I asked.

She nodded, her cheeks flushed. "Yeah," she said. "I would."

I leaned in and kissed her, my lips brushing against hers. She responded by deepening the kiss, her arms wrapping around my neck. My hands roamed over her body, caressing her curves. My cock throbbed, aching for her touch.

"Oh god," she moaned, her hands moving down to my cock. "I need you."

I groaned as her fingers wrapped around my shaft, stroking me slowly.

"Fuck me," she pleaded. "Please."

I couldn't hold back any longer. I needed to feel her, to be inside her. I positioned myself between her legs, my cock pressing against her entrance. I pushed into her, filling her completely. She gasped, her eyes rolling back in her head.

"Yes," she moaned. "Oh god, yes."

I began to move inside her, my hips thrusting in a steady rhythm. She felt so good, so tight, and I knew I wasn't going to last long. She wrapped her legs around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her.

"Fuck me harder," she begged. "Make me yours, Brandon."

I pounded into her, my hips moving faster. I could feel her orgasm building, her pussy tightening around my cock. "Come for me," I growled, my fingers finding her clit. "I want to feel you come around my cock."

She cried out, her body shaking as her orgasm washed over her. I couldn't hold back any longer. I came with a groan, my cock pulsing deep inside her.

The camera captured every second: thick, hot jets of my seed spurting deep inside Rachel.

My heart raced as I tried to catch my breath, my cock still throbbing inside her. It was the most intense orgasm of my life, and I knew it was because it was with her. Because I was finally claiming her as my own.

We lay there for a moment, our bodies entwined as we came down from our high. Rachel looked up at me, her eyes filled with desire. "That was amazing," she whispered, her lips brushing against mine.

I kissed her deeply, my tongue exploring her mouth. "I've wanted this for so long," I confessed. "I ... honestly, I really want you to be my girlfriend, Rachel."

She smiled, her eyes sparkling. "I'd like that," she said.

I felt my heart swell with joy. "You would?" I asked. "Really?"

She nodded, her hand resting on my chest. "Yeah," she said. "I really would."

I kissed her again, my heart racing. I couldn't believe this was happening. I had wanted Rachel for so long, and now she was finally mine.

"You're mine," I whispered, looking into her eyes. "I won't let anyone else have you."

She smiled, her hand cupping my cheek. "I'm yours," she said. "I want to be yours."

I felt my heart swell with happiness. I had never felt this way about anyone before, and I knew that Rachel was the one for me. I would do anything to make her happy, to keep her by my side.

The camera kept rolling. I had forgotten it was even there, but Rachel hadn't. She looked straight at it, with a smile of pure bliss.

"I want you to cum all over my tits," she told the camera. "I want to feel your hot load dripping down my chest."

I moved behind her, my cock still rock hard. She positioned herself on all fours, her ass in the air. I spanked her ass, making her moan.

"Oh yeah," she moaned. "Spank me."

I spanked her again, my hand leaving a red mark on her skin. She moaned, pushing her ass against me, begging for more. I slid my cock between her ass cheeks, teasing her.

"Fuck me," she pleaded. "Please, fuck me."

I pushed into her, filling her completely. She moaned, her hands gripping the sheets. I began to move inside her, my hips thrusting in a steady rhythm. She felt so good, so tight, and I knew I wasn't going to last long.

"Yes," she moaned. "Oh god, yes."

I spanked her ass again, making her cry out. I could feel her orgasm building, her pussy tightening around my cock.

"Come for me," I growled, my fingers finding her clit. "I want to feel you come around my cock."

"Fuuuck," she moaned, her body trembling as her orgasm washed over her. I couldn't hold back any longer. I came with a groan, my cock pulsing deep inside her.

"Fill me up," she moaned. "I want to feel your cum inside me."

The camera captured every second: thick, hot jets of my seed spurting deep inside Rachel's pussy.

My heart raced as I tried to catch my breath, my cock still throbbing inside her. I couldn't believe how intense that had been. I had never felt anything like it before. I knew that Rachel was the one for me, and I would do anything to keep her by my side.

This was going to be one hell of a movie, I thought. And it wasn't just because of the sex. It was because of the connection between Rachel and me. Our chemistry was off the charts, and it showed onscreen. We were meant to be together, and I was never going to let her go.

***

Danny was furious when he saw the finished film. He couldn't believe that Rachel had chosen me over him. "She's mine," he said. "I was the one who made her a star. She owes me."

But Rachel didn't see it that way. She told Danny that it was over, that she was with me now. Danny didn't take it well. He lashed out at me, calling me names and telling me that I'd never amount to anything without him. But I didn't care. I had Rachel, and that was all that mattered.

Mike came to me one day and said we should fire Danny.  "Dude, he's causing problems now.  Seriously, we should just get rid of him."

"He's got the biggest dick in the business," I said.  "It's huge.  We can't let him go."

"But dude! He wants your girlfriend.  Are you gonna just let him get away with that?"

"I don't know what to do," I said. "I want to keep him around, but I don't want him trying to steal Rachel from me."

Mike thought for a minute. "You know what? I think we should do something to make him feel better. You know, like a peace offering. Maybe we could get him a new girlfriend or something."

I nodded. "Yeah, that's a great idea. Thanks, Mike."

So we set out to find Danny a new girlfriend. We talked to all the girls in the industry, but none of them wanted to date Danny. They all said he was too controlling, too demanding. Finally, we found a girl named Jessica who was willing to give him a try.

She was a real sweetheart, and Danny seemed to really like her.  So we decided to do a shoot with the two of them called "Huge Cock, Tiny Pussy."  Jessica was very petite, and at 21, she was gorgeous and blonde, with a body to die for.

When the day of the shoot came, I was nervous. I wasn't sure how Danny was going to react to seeing Rachel and me together again, but I knew we had to do this if we wanted to keep him happy.

We got everything set up, and then we started shooting. The scene started out with Jessica teasing Danny, rubbing her hands all over his body. She unzipped his pants, and his massive cock sprang free. She gasped, her eyes wide with surprise. "Oh my god," she said. "Your cock is huge!"

Danny smirked. "I know," he said. "Now get on your knees and suck it."

She did as she was told, taking his cock into her mouth. She moaned as she sucked him, her lips stretched around his girth. Danny groaned, his hips moving in time with her movements. "That's right," he said. "Suck my cock, whore."

Rachel and I watched from behind the camera, our eyes glued to the scene unfolding before us.  It was hot how Danny was so aggressive and demeaning toward Jessica. She loved every minute of it, too, sucking his cock like it was the best thing she'd ever tasted.

After a few minutes, Danny pulled her up and bent her over the couch. He spanked her ass, making her moan. "You like that?" he asked.

She nodded, her face flushed with pleasure. "Yes," she said. "Please, fuck me."

"Not yet," Danny said. "I'm going to make you beg for it first."

He reached between her legs, his fingers finding her pussy. He rubbed her clit, making her moan. "Oh god," she said. "Please, please fuck me."

"Beg for it," he said. "Tell me how much you want my cock."

She whimpered, her hips moving against his hand. "Please," she begged. "I need your cock. I need to feel you inside me. Please, Danny, please fuck me."

Danny grinned, satisfied with her pleas. He pulled his hand away and then pushed his cock inside her, filling her completely. She cried out, her body trembling with pleasure. He began to move inside her, his hips thrusting in a steady rhythm.

"Fuck me," she moaned. "Oh god, fuck me harder."

Danny obliged, pounding into her with renewed vigor. She screamed, her nails digging into the couch as she tried to hold on. Danny fucked her like an animal, his cock slamming into her pussy again and again. She was in heaven, her body overwhelmed with pleasure.

"Holy shit," she whimpered.  "That cock is sooooo big."

Rachel and I watched in awe as Danny pounded Jessica. We couldn't believe how hard he was fucking her, how he was dominating her body. It was insanely hot. I looked over at Rachel, and she was staring at me with lust in her eyes.

I knew what she wanted. I leaned over and kissed her, my hands roaming over her body. She moaned into my mouth, her fingers gripping my hair. I could feel her body respond to my touch, and I knew that she wanted me as much as I wanted her.

"Fuck me," she whispered, her breath hot against my ear. "I need to feel you inside me."

"Babe.  We gotta finish this shoot."

Rachel looked over at Danny and Jessica, who were still fucking like crazy. She smiled wickedly and said, "They don't mind if we join in."

I couldn't argue with that logic.

We moved onto the couch with them, and prepared to shoot a foursome. 

I took off my clothes and got into position behind Rachel. I slid my cock inside her, filling her completely. She gasped, her eyes rolling back in her head. "Oh god," she moaned. "That's so good."

I began to move inside her, my hips thrusting in a steady rhythm. She moaned, her pussy tightening around my cock. "Yes," she said. "Fuck me, Brandon. Fuck me hard."

I fucked her like an animal, my cock slamming into her pussy again and again. She screamed, her nails digging into the couch as she tried to hold on. It was intense, and I knew I wasn't going to last much longer.

Meanwhile, Danny was still pounding into Jessica. She was screaming, her body shaking with pleasure. It was insanely hot, and I could tell that Rachel was loving every second of it.

Then Danny leaned over, his cock still buried inside Jessica, and kissed Rachel square on the mouth.

Rachel's eyes widened in surprise, but she didn't push him away. Instead, she kissed him back, her tongue exploring his mouth. I felt a wave of jealousy wash over me, but I fought it down, focusing on the moment. I was still fucking Rachel, after all.

After a few minutes, Rachel pulled away from Danny and turned to me. She kissed me deeply, her tongue dancing with mine. I fucked her harder, my cock slamming into her pussy again and again. My jealousy made my dick harder and my need to cum in my girlfriend stronger than ever.

"Oh god," Rachel moaned. "I'm going to come. I'm going to come!"

Her pussy clenched around my cock as she came, her body trembling with pleasure. It was too much for me to handle. I came with a groan, my cock pulsing deep inside her.

Danny was still fucking Jessica, though, and he didn't seem to be anywhere close to coming. Jessica was begging him to let her rest, but Danny refused, telling her he wasn't done with her yet.

Jessica was moaning and crying out with pleasure, her tiny pussy clutching his huge dick.  "FUCK!  CUMMING AGAIN!" she whimpered, holding the sheets tight, her face contorting in a grimace of pleasure.

Rachel and I watched in awe as Danny fucked Jessica. It was insane, how long he lasted. Jessica was in heaven, her body overwhelmed with pleasure. She was screaming, her nails digging into the sheets as she tried to hold on. It was intense, and I could tell that Danny was close to coming.

He fucked her even harder, his hips moving in a blur. She screamed, her body shaking with pleasure. "Fuck me!" she begged. "Please, fuck me harder!"

Danny obliged, fucking her like an animal. She screamed, her body trembling with pleasure as she came again. "That's right," he growled. "Take it, slut."

His cock was slamming into her pussy, and I could tell that she was loving every second of it. Her body was on fire, her face flushed with pleasure. It was insanely hot, and I could tell that Rachel was loving every second of it.

After a few more minutes of intense fucking, Danny finally came, his cock exploding deep inside Jessica's pussy.  Huge jets of Danny's ball-cream splashed out inside her cunt, filling her up good. She screamed, her nails digging into his back as she came again. It was intense, and I could tell that they were both completely spent.

The camera caught it all, and I knew this was going to be one of our best movies yet.

After the shoot, Danny seemed much happier and more relaxed. He even gave me a hug and thanked me for setting him up with Jessica. "She's amazing, bro.  And shit, her pussy's fucking tight!"

I smiled, knowing that we'd dodged a bullet. If Danny had walked out, I'd have lost a huge asset to my business. But we'd managed to make it through, and now everything was back to normal.

Rachel and I decided to stay in the porn business. We loved making movies, and we were good at it. And we always made sure to keep things interesting, trying new things and exploring different kinks. We were one of the most successful porn couples in the business, and we knew that we'd be making movies for years to come.

Danny and Jessica stayed together, too. They were a power couple in the industry, and their chemistry was off the charts. Everyone loved watching them fuck, and it was clear that they were crazy about each other.

Of course, Rachel and I were still the most famous couple in the business. We were young, in love, and incredibly hot. No one could resist watching us have sex, and we were always the stars of the show. But we didn't let our fame go to our heads. We knew that we were lucky to have found each other, and we never forgot how we got together: making movies, exploring our kinks, and loving every second of it.

I even started to enjoy watching Rachel and Danny fuck now that she was loyal to me.  I knew it was just sex between them, which allowed me to fully jerk off to it. 

Rachel came onto the camera and came over to Danny and stroked his hair, looking in his eyes and saying, "Can you make me one of your milkshakes?"

"You mean like a sperm one?"

"Yes," she said. "Make me into a slut for cum."

Danny nodded and got her position behind Rachel as she got into the couch with a grin on her face, sticking her ass out. He flipped her skirt up. He reached down and placed his big, black cock up to her pussy. With one thrust, he was in.

Rachel took a deep breath and moaned. "So big!"

Then Danny began fucking her in the doggy style. As his thighs smacked against the cheeks of Rachel's ass, I had the camera following that huge dick as it went in and out, spreading her pussy lips.

"Uhhh...ohhh. Mmmm," she moaned.

I didn't tell Danny to stop, which Rachel knew meant he was fucking her good.

I zoomed in to get some close-up shots. Rachel, biting her bottom lip, her nose twitching as she breathed in pleasure. "Oh god! Ooooo!"

She rested her head against the back of the couch, breathing heavily. "Yeah, fuck me...fuck me. Aaah, yeah."

This was some great footage, and I couldn't wait to get back to my studio and start editing it. I knew that we had a winner on our hands.

Rachel's fingers dug into the fabric of the couch as she took another deep breath. "Shit! Uggggh."

Danny grunted behind her, and Rachel let out a low growl. It was obvious that she was loving the pounding. "Mmmmm," she moaned. "Your cock is so fucking huge."

"You like that?" Danny growled. "You like getting fucked by a huge fucking dick, slut?"

"Yes," she whimpered, her body trembling. "I love it."

Rachel was in heaven. She was moaning and groaning and taking every inch of Danny's huge cock like a champ. It was amazing, and the sex was as hot as always.

Rachel was on her back and had wrapped her legs around Danny's waist. Their tongues danced as Danny fucked her hard and fast. She was screaming, loving every second of it. "Yes! Oh yes! Right there, baby! Oh fuck yes! That's the spot!"

This was some really hot, rough sex. I loved it. I was so hard, watching them fuck like this.

I had a feeling that this was going to be a really popular movie. It had all the elements you needed for a great porn video—a hot couple, amazing sex, and a big, biiiig cock. And it was all happening right in front of me.

They were basically putting on a live show for me and this film camera, and I loved it. I was already thinking about all the ways I could edit this footage to make a spectacular movie. I was excited to get to work on it.

Danny had his strong arms holding Rachel as he fucked her. She looked into his eyes with lust and said, "Cum for me, baby. Cum deep inside my pussy."

His eyes rolled to the back of his head, and his back arched. With one final thrust, he shot his wad deep inside Rachel's pussy. It splashed inside her like a fountain.

As the camera zoomed in, we could see his semen pouring out of her cunt.

This was what my audience liked, and this was what was going to make this movie a success. I couldn't wait to finish editing it and releasing it. I had a feeling that this was going to go viral, and we were going to make a lot of money.

And I knew that we were going to do it all over again.
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