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Introduction



As a journalism intern that just landed the ultimate job at one of the country’s best newspapers, I couldn’t believe my luck.

But, that changed quickly once I found out what my first assignment was and that was to do an interview with one of the world’s biggest Adult Entertainment stars.

As Alexa Love gave me a tour of the mind-blowing studio in Los Angeles, I found myself growing closer to the world's number one Adult Entertainer. Her, and a sexy, older Camera-man I just couldn't take my eyes off from.

When Alexa allowed me to experience a day in her life, she had a devious plan up her sleeve, one I would never forget for the rest of my life…

Her plan?

To give me a full view on what it’s truly like in the industry and to help me break my sacred virginity I had held onto for 24 years…
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Chapter 1



I couldn’t believe my ears when my boss told me about my first assignment! Was this some kind of punishment all new interns had to go through before they ‘proved’ themselves?

As someone that had recently graduated with her degree in journalism, I found the world’s most ideal job, working as an intern for one of the world’s largest and most prolific newspapers. But, what sounded like a dream come true soon turned into a nightmare—one that had kept me up for many nights now.

I was tasked with the impossible job of writing an article about the adult entertainment industry. To make matters worse, this wouldn’t just be like an ordinary interview. The article needs to be written from a Porn star’s point of view.

The task is not nearly as impossible as I’m making it sound. The biggest problem I have is that at the age of 24, I am still a virgin. So walking around in rooms filled with sweat, semen and pussy juice while watching guys of all shapes, sizes and colours fuck tiny waisted bimbos was not something I felt prepared for. But, nonetheless, if I have any shot of making it in the journalism industry, this would be my best chance to impress my boss.

Since this was my first and best chance to impress my boss, I did a little research, and after stumbling across a few sites, they all seemed to speak highly of one porn star—Alexa Love. Many of these sites even named her ‘Porn star of the year.’ Naturally, I would want the best of the best, and with a stage name like Alexa Love, I could only imagine what she would have to tell me.

From the few videos I’ve watched of Alexa Love, for research purposes, of course, she was a beautiful blonde with sized D tits, easily in her 20s. Something else I found interesting about Alexa Love was that she never wore protection in any of her films.

The idea of watching hundreds of men and women lining up to engage in toe-curling intercourse and possibly even slipping and sliding over the previous porn star’s semen that would be spread out on the floor isn’t what scared me.

What really scared me was that I may be tempted to want to join them or that I would struggle to hide the wet patch that would form inside my underwear.

I had never had sex with anyone before, but my hand had been my source of pleasure, or at least, the only source I’ve had the guts exploring. And now, seated in this plane on my way to Los Angeles, I’m off to really get into the industry that had provided my annoying countless men with hours of pleasure.

As I arrived outside Sultry Stallion studios in Los Angeles, my heart raced faster than a speeding bullet, with no idea of what to expect, except for Alexa Love who agreed to meet me for coffee in the next thirty minutes.

After telling the security guards my name and signing in, I was allowed into the recording studio, which was surprisingly much larger than I had anticipated. In my head, I expected this to be a tiny little room in a dodgy part of town. But Sultry Stallion studios looked as if it could rival a small shopping complex.

I walked down the road inside the enclosed space in what looked like a paved road in a theme park and found a seat outside Mugg and Bean, the coffee shop we agreed to meet at and waited for Alexa Love. I sat on my laptop, pretending to be busy as I watched hunks walk out of the studio of every nationality. Black, white, Latino and Asian. You name it, and the Sultry Stallion studios had it. They catered for everyone’s fantasy.

If the guys were drool-worthy, then the women were insatiable. Images of female perfection walked in and out of the studio wearing 4 inch high heels and ultra-short skirts.

In my head, I imagined them to all walk out of the studio butt naked or barely covered in a white towel.

Note to self: Don’t assume anything. You have no idea what you’re doing.

“Hi, Jessica?”

I felt a soft tap on my shoulder and turned around to face the woman I had seen squirm, and sometimes man-handle, many men over on Pornhub. She was strikingly tall and with sharp, elegant features, she was remarkably even better looking in person.

“Um, Alexa?” I asked, pretending as though I had no idea what she looked like. Pretending as though I didn’t get off on her latest clip where she was fucked by four muscly Latinos in one go—it’s little wonder she was rated the top porn star of the year by numerous Adult blogs.

Alexa Love brushed her luscious blonde hair behind her ears and smiled at me as she found a seat opposite me and signalled for the waiter.

I took in a sharp breath; my nerves shot through the roof. “Okay, so I’m just going to be honest and say that I have no idea what I’m doing.”

Alexa shot me a warm, comforting smile. “I figured as much.” Her sweet, soft voice filled me with goosebumps that ran shivers down my spine.

She leaned forward and grabbed hold of my hand. “Firstly,” she said, jolts of electricity pulsed through my veins at her touch. “There is no reason to be nervous.”

I smiled coyly. “That obvious?”

“Why don’t you tell me what a beautiful young woman, such as yourself, is doing here and then we’ll see how I can help?”

I pulled out a notepad of questions I had to ask. “Okay, well, firstly, Ms Alexa Love, I noticed that you don’t wear any protection in any of your video—”

“So you have watched my videos?”

Heat built up in my cheeks. “Yes,” I admitted shyly.

“Yes, well, I don’t like condoms. I love the feeling of a big, fat cock rubbing against my sensitive flesh as he grinds in and out of me.” She grinned deviously. “Don’t you?”

I stared at my notepad for a few moments, considering how on earth I would write that down; pretending as though I did not just hear that final comment.

I told Alexa about my task to write an article about the adult entertainment industry, and for it to seem as authentic as possible, I need to write as though I had experienced it ‘first-hand.’

There was something about Alexa Love that made me feel surprisingly comfortable. And besides, I figured since she was probably going to reveal really intimate details about her profession, the least I could do was become more comfortable in her presence.

“Okay, this whole interview thing won't work for me, and it won't be beneficial for you either,” Alexa said, taking a final sip of her coffee. “If you were to ask me, the best way to interview me would be to experience a day in the life of Alexa Love!”

I never really considered the specifics. “Um, yeah, I think that would be helpful.”

“Okay, then the best place would be for you to join in the studio, you could even watch if you’d like.”

“Um, am I allowed in there?” I asked nervously.

“Of course!” Alexa grinned deviously. “And besides, we’re always looking for new talent.”

When I just stared at her, with large fear-filled eyes, she grabbed hold of my hand again. “I’m just kidding. We won’t do anything you’re not comfortable with.”

As we walked into the studio, I was greeted by eager looking guys that smiled at me suggestively. They carried a devilish grin on their face, with looks that suggested, ‘she’s mine next.’

Alexa Love grabbed hold of my hand and pulled me with her. She had a soft possessive touch in her silky hands that drove my insides wild.

“Um, where are you taking me to?” I asked.

“I’m taking you to watch me in action,” Alexa said plainly.

“In action?” I asked nervously.

“Yes, Jessica. You're going to watch me in action. You get to watch me fuck live.”

“Don’t you get tired of having sex?”

Alexa stopped walking, flung her hair back as she smiled at me. “Jessica, a woman can have as many orgasms as there are men. And you know what? Each orgasm just gets better!”

My heart raced as we reached Studio 23 and Alexa Love pushed the door open to the set.
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Chapter 2



The set had a built-in kitchen and a small lounge.

Staring over at the granite countertops of the make-believe kitchen, I could only imagine how many women were bent over and taken in this ‘kitchen.’

Paulo, the guy Alexa Love was about to fuck was a newbie. I could tell he hadn’t done this before, because another guy interviewed him and asked him questions about everything he had done sexually in the past.

The guy claimed to only be doing this because he was broke and needed the money, but as naïve as I am, even I didn’t buy that. I mean, come on, which guy would not want to get with a Goddess like Alexa Love, even if she offered it up for free!

This was a fascinating take on what was the ‘standard.' Usually, the woman would be interviewed where she would lie or make up some story about her auditioning ‘for the money.' Having the guy plead and claim poverty made for a refreshing change and was reflective of her power as a porn star.

Alexa Love prepared by removing her clothes as they continued to interview the horny young man who barely looked as if he’d left high school—even though he had an impressive build to him. Even with all the camera and lighting crew’s attention on Paulo, the name he provided during the interview, my attention was fixed on Alexa Love.

With my jaw dropped, I watched in awe as she slowly lifted each clothing item.

Alexa Love was probably in her early twenties, but she had the body of a Goddess. As I stared at her, I couldn’t help but wonder if she had any surgical enhancements done to that perfect body.

Her lifted shirt revealed a lean, sexy torso. I found a seat to hide the wet patch I felt developing inside my panties, as I imagined running my fingers against her silky soft skin. Alexa Love caught me watching her and snuck in a sneaky wink.

I quickly shied away, pretending as though she did not just catch me drooling at the sight of her undressing.

As she pulled down her skirt, I realised she wasn't wearing any underwear. I drooled at the sight of her perfectly manicured pussy.

Slowly, she walked towards the hunk and Louis, the guy interviewing Paulo, introduced them to each other.

For the first time, my eyes shifted away from Alexa Love as I focused on Louis, the cameraman. He looked Latino and easily in his forties. But there was something about him that screamed sex appeal. As a well-preserved man, I could only imagine the goods he kept hidden under that tight shirt and those revealing shorts.

Perhaps, it would be a good idea to interview the cameraman as well—you know, for research purposes.

Paulo had the same shocked expression on his face as his gaze lowered on Alexa’s neatly trimmed strip of happiness. I could see both the fear and the excitement on Paulo’s face at the thought that within the next few moments, his prick was going to spread her tight little hole open.

It didn’t take long for them to introduce themselves to each other and before Paulo started running his hands against Alexa’s soft face. I sat back, taking in the scene, and for a moment, I imagined that was my face Paulo had his strong touch against.

Soon, after a meaningless, well-rehearsed conversation, Paulo couldn’t control himself any longer—I could tell by his growing boner as she lifted the Latino’s t-shirt.

Once every clothing item was removed from Paulo, he wasted little time to bend down and grab his first taste of Alexa’s sweet pussy.

Doing it for the money—my ass! I thought as I watched him work his tongue up her folds.

Every moment that passed of the scene unfolding in front of me became more and more difficult to watch without wanting to slip my hand inside my underwear to ease the tension that had built inside my pants.

I watched as Paulo spread Alexa’s pussy lips apart as he prepared to enter her. The expression on Alexa’s face at the first sensation of having his thick shaft inside her and how her face filled with pleasure was a look I wouldn't forget anytime soon. Without a doubt, I could see why Alexa Love was voted as Porn Star of the year. She allowed him to ravish her tight little cunt as she bounced up and down on him, leaving Paulo squirming with pleasure as his thick cock rubbing against the insides of her pussy.

By the time the scene was over, Alexa Love leaned in and gave Paulo a soft peck on the cheek before complimenting him on his fat cock, and walked towards me—in all her naked glory.

“So, did you like?” she asked me teasingly.

“Holy shit. That was hot!”

Alexa Love grinned deviously. “Just so you know, I’m still able to do a few more rounds.”

“Thanks,” I laughed. “But, I'm not sure I'm interested in being interviewed and saying I'm here for the money.”

Once Alexa was fully dressed, she grabbed me by the hand. It felt as if the wetness I worked hard to hide would start spreading again at the touch of her fingers folded in between mine.

“Follow me,” she said.

Blindly, I walked with Alexa Love, hand in hand, as if we were on some strange lesbian date.

We reached another room where people were working with all the footage that was taken by the camera guys. These guys would be responsible for turning the video into something magical—kinda like any other movie. Watching Alexa in action, for a second time, was excruciating.

Alexa glanced down at my pussy and pressed her palm against the fabric of my shorts and grinned.

“Oh fuck,” I jerked as she rubbed on my pussy, gently rubbing my wet clit through the fabric of my pants.

Instead of pulling her hands away, I just stared at her. Having never been touched before, the feeling of her silky soft hands on my cunt was magical.

I breathed heavily as Alexa Love leaned in closer and her lips met my ears. “You know,” she started. “If you really want to experience a proper day in my life, I could help you with that.”

I swallowed hard as I looked up at Alexa, who was a few inches taller than I was. “Um, I’m not sure what you mean by that?”

She squeezed tight on my pussy before speaking again. “What I mean is that I could help you live out every fantasy you have ever imagined.”

“Um,” I breathed. “I don’t want to be all over the internet.”

“Well, then there’s no need for that!” She said and pulled on my hand again. “Follow me.”

As I walked back towards the studio again, hand-in-hand with Alexa Love, every fibre of my being quivered with feelings of lust and fear. When I first contacted Alexa Love, I was under the impression that we would meet up at a coffee shop and that I would ask her a few questions, before parting ways. I never expected to be dragged down the studio corridors while she searched for an empty studio room.

“Where are you taking me to?” I asked nervously.

“To a studio.”

“Um, to do what?”

She turned to me and stared intensely into my lips. “To do what you've been dying to do for a while now.”

“Um, okay… which is?”

“To give you the ride of your life.”
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Chapter 3



As we walked into the studio, which was a made-up bedroom, with a four-poster bed in the centre, a sex sling on one side, a black leather couch and an extensive collection of dildos, I realised Alexa must have brought me to perhaps the naughtiest set they had available.

As much as I felt a tingle of excitement, a more significant part of me feared for the worst.

“Wait, what are you—”

“I’m calling the camera crew,” Alexa Love said casually, her focus fixed on her cell phone.

It’s bad enough I’ve considered going into one of the studio sets alone with Alexa and now she’s inviting company!

“No, I told you I’m not going to have any videos of myself out on the internet.

“Relax, beautiful. This is not for the internet. This is for you and only you. And if you’re kind enough, perhaps you’d let me have a copy?”

I stared at Alexa curiously. “Wait, you mean to say that I am the only one that will have this copy?”

Alexa smiled warmly. “Yes.”

Suddenly the idea of having my very own porn video clip with the world’s number one porn star did not sound so bad at all.

“Okay, but I have to be honest with you,” I said to Alexa after she got off the phone with her camera staff.

“That’s the key to success in this industry—honesty.”

“I’m kinda… Errrm. Well, I kinda—”

“You’re a virgin?” Alexa cut me off.

I sunk my head down in shame. “Yeah. I’m a virgin.”

“Okay, I tell you what; we won’t do anything you’re not comfortable with, okay? Which means NO DILDOS! How about we just touch each other and stop whenever you say so?”

I felt my face turn a brighter shade of pink. “That sounds perfect!”

“Good, then that’s what we’ll do. And you get to keep the footage.”

I smiled back at the warm, comforting grin she gave me before I pulled my eyebrows together. "Wait, I don't understand, why would you want to do something you're not getting paid for?"

Alexa Love walked towards me, closing the gap between us and slowly moved her lips over to the side of my ear. “Because, Jessica, I have been in the industry for a long time, but I am yet to meet someone who turns me on as much as you do.”

“Wha—What?”

“Yeah, I might get paid to sleep with guys, but the truth is that beautiful women like yourself are my real kryptonite.”

It felt as if she freed a kaleidoscope of butterflies inside my stomach. I’m not sure if she did this for everyone, but Alexa Love sure as hell had a way of making you feel like the most special thing she had ever laid her eyes on.

I saw it with Paulo, and now I see it with myself.

As the camera crew arrived, I took particular notice of the guy with the name tag, Louis, who held the camera and neared closer towards us. I recalled him as the guy that had the brief interview with the Latino young man before he spread Alexa’s pussy apart.

There’s something about Louis that drew me nearer, despite him being older. Every fibre in my being quivered with lustful desire as I watched him walking in. Perhaps it is the age that drove my insides wild. That and his possessively look in his eyes whenever he caught a glance at me—oh, those growly grey eyes!

The look of disappointment when Alexa told them they were to hand over all the footage to me when we were done, was priceless.

“Since you’re a virgin, I take it you’ve never had anyone lick on your pussy before, have you?” Alexa asked, her deep blues staring passionately into mine as she spoke.

“No, I haven’t.”

Alexa placed her soft palms on the sides of my face. “Okay, well, then if you’d allow me, I will gladly take the lead.”

“Yeah,” I breathed. “I’d like that.”

Alexa joined me and found a seat next to me on a black leather couch. After staring at my lips for a few moments with a look of utmost desire, Alexa leaned in on me, and my eyes closed as I felt her soft lips brushing against mine. She filled my insides with the greatest feeling of desire as I parted my lips and felt the touch of her silky tongue brushing against mine.

I breathed out slowly as my tongue swirled against hers and I took in the smell of her sweet feminine scent. She kissed me passionately as her desire took control over her and she flung her legs over mine. Even with her clothed, the feeling of her curvaceous body resting on top of mine drove my senses wild.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped as she lifted her tongue out of my mouth and slowly started rolling her tongue down my neck.

With my head thrown back, I took in the ecstasy of her wetness rolling down my skin, filling me with goosebumps as she lifted on the bottom of my crop top and slowly pulled it over my head.

My pussy quivered as she snaked her hands behind my back and lifted the straps of my bra, before flicking my bra aside and revealing my stiffened, perky nipples.

“Ooooh,” I moaned as she ran her fingers against my bare torso.

This felt like an impossible dream. From never having been touched to having my body caressed by one of the sexiest women in the adult industry.

I threw my head back and breathed out slowly as her fingers rolled down my stomach, fast approaching where it ached most.

She continued kissing down my neck, leaving a trail of kisses as she reached my stiffened nipples, while her hand continued running down my body.

Alexa teased me by placing her smooth hands inches away from my throbbing pussy and squeezed tightly on my thigh. Her firm grasp on my legs had me shaking with desire.

Unable to control myself any longer, I reached for the band of my pants and pulled down my pants together with my panties, revealing my wet, aching cunt.

“Ooooh,” Alexa said as she looked down at my pussy. From the look of desire on her face, she clearly admired my tight, little virgin pussy as she looked down at me with a glint in her eyes.

My wetness glistened in the light provided by the camera crew, revealing my excitement as I felt Alexa run her tongue from my chest down my torso.

I sat back, breathing in and out slowly as her soft lips brushed against my skin and she neared my cunt. I had never felt more wanted in my life; every fibre in my being ached for her touch.

My legs started shaking as she drew nearer towards my trembling opening. I opened my eyes and found the camera crew pointing their cameras at me. I got so lost in these feelings of desire that I had forgotten we had company. In this moment, nothing else mattered other than Alexa’s exhilarating touch.

The muscles on my legs tightened at Alexa’s touch on the area I had kept hidden from the world, gently rubbing on my folds. I watched as Alexa pulled her beautiful blonde hair back and leaned down on my pussy and extended her tongue into my wet opening.

After playfully swirling the tips of her tongue on the folds of my cunt, Alexa opened her mouth and took my pussy lips in her mouth. Having received my first muff job, and from a seasoned professional at that, was fucking magical.

I felt as though Alexa Love could do anything to me right now and I would let her.

My body quivered with fear-filled desire as she pushed her tongue into my entrance and rubbed her soft hands on my inner thigh while continuing to bob her head back and forth, sucking passionately on my aching cunt.

“Fuck,” I gasped through parted lips. I had never had my tight, virgin hole spread open before, but I craved nothing more than the feeling of her finger brushing against my sensitive pink opening.

When we started a few minutes earlier, I couldn’t see myself doing anything more than just a playful kiss. But, in this moment, with years up built of lust and aching desire released, I wanted nothing more than for this sexy Porn star to stick her finger deep inside my quivering cunt and to leave me screaming with uncontrollable ecstasy.

Alexa Love breathed her warm breath on my hole, and I watched as Louis, the cameraman, moved in closer, focusing the lens on my untouched tight pink entrance.

“Fuck,” I breathed. “I want you… to… fuck me!”

I had never felt surer of anything in my life. I wanted for Alexa Love to have her way with me and I wanted her to use me as her sex slave, the way she did with all the other young guys I’ve watched her fuck on PornHub.

I reached out for my soaking pussy and slipped my finger inside my entrance—taking my finger deeper and deeper.

“Fuck!” I gasped.

My eyes widened as Alexa grabbed on my ankles and pushed my legs back so that my knees rested into my breasts and my sacred hole was on full display. Despite her small build, Jessica had a powerful grasp, and I felt completely at her mercy as she held my legs back with one arm and she grinned devilishly at the sight of my virgin hole.

Alexa Love was not rated the world’s best Porn star for nothing. This woman certainly knew what she was doing as she worshipped every inch of my skin.

My head fell back and with my eyes shut tight, I laid back in eager anticipation of her spreading my tightness open.

“Jesus! Fuck!” I squirmed and writhed about violently as her finger slowly pushed at my entrance. I bit on my lower lip as she entered me, rolling the tips of her finger inside me as she slowly stretched me open.

I ground on my teeth as she slipped her second finger deeper inside me, before scissoring her fingers inside me, stretching my cunt like never before. What initially felt like pain soon turned into blissful ecstasy as she continued working her fingers deeper against my flesh, reaching my sensitive g-spot.

Once her fingers was submerged entirely inside my opening, I let out a sigh of relief. Carefully she pulled her finger in and out of me.

“Oh, fuck!” I squirmed. The pressure that built up inside my cunt, a result of her touch, was aching to explode and the sight of the growing boner of the cameraman as he neared in closer on us, catching every frame of this magical moment, had me losing more and more control.

Fuck, what is it about this cameraman that had me aching for his touch! 

Alexa Love carefully slipped her fingers out of my hole, and she looked up. Her eyes, filled with passion, stared intensely into mine as she lowered my legs and eagerly lifted her top and her short skirt. Slowly, Alexa crawled up my naked body. I gasped in deep breaths of air as she climbed on my body, her soaking pussy aimed at my full lips.

Alexa Love rested on my tits and grabbed on my head as she directed her hips at my mouth. I needed little convincing to open my mouth and grab a taste of that world-famous pussy.

Despite her fucking another man just an hour ago, her pussy pulsated in front of me as she moved in closer and directed her cunt towards my mouth.

With my eyes closed, I opened my mouth and got my first taste of her sweet juices on my lips. Alexa barely allowed me time to get used to the delicious taste of her juices on my taste buds as she pushed her hips forward and buried her cunt in my mouth. She thrusted her hips into my mouth with a rough jerk, forcing me to take more of her cunt.

Alexa’s ass clenched tight with every sensation of me filling her pussy with relentless pleasure.

“Fuck,” I breathed on her cunt. “I want you so bad!”

Alexa Love lifted herself from my face and lowered herself down on me.

“Well, Jessica, I have a better surprise for you!”

“Yeah?” I breathed.

Alexa grinned deviously and turned to look at Louis, the experienced cameraman.

“If you’d like, I’m sure Mr Louis would love to grab a taste of your sweet cunt!”

I turned my focus onto Louis and watched as his cock stiffened inside his pants at the suggestion.

My legs opened slightly as she growled her dirty promises and I do not plan on stopping her! I have been checking out the hunky camera-man since I first stepped foot in this studio and I had no plans of denying myself what I have craved since I laid eyes on him.

“I…”

The words struggled to escape me. But, I didn’t need to say anything else. From the touch of my knees, spreading my legs open and pushing into her back, enough was said.
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Chapter 4



Resting the camera in one hand, Louis eagerly lowered his zipper and whipped out his cock. My lips stared hungrily at the Latino cameraman’s thick prick sticking out of his jeans. I reached out my hand as Alexa continued to climb down on me and pulled my legs further apart.

Louis took my cue, with my lips parted and staring hungrily into his prick, and moved his cock closer towards me—the camera focused on his throbbing cock as it entered my mouth.

“Hmmmm,” I groaned, with the thick Latino cock penetrating my mouth.

All feelings of anxiety had been replaced with the feelings of lustful desire.

I breathed heavily onto Louis’s cock as Alexa slowly pushed her finger back inside my tight opening.

With my legs stretched open in a room filled with two complete strangers I had never met, until today, I have never felt more vulnerable in my life. And yet, I have never felt sexier.

My entire body shuddered as I felt Louis pull back and Alexa lifted herself off from me.

Alexa stood behind me and gently started rubbing on my tits while Louis pulled my legs apart. He wasted little time to stick his raw cock deep inside my virgin cunt.

Louis’s thick cock pressed against my hole and I felt his foreskin slide back as he pressed into me, filling my flesh with his raw cock.

As massive as Louis’s cock was, I somehow felt relaxed, aching for his cock as I relaxed my muscles and allowed his girth to slide into me with ease. He entered me slowly, allowing me to take in every inch before thrusting in another.

As Louis filled my hole, I felt Alexa’s hands brushing against my tightened mid-section and rubbing up to my sensitive tits.

I only let out a breath of relief once Louis was balls deep inside me. With his entire manhood filling me, the hunky cameraman pulled out and slid his cock back inside me, this time thrusting harder than the first.

“Oh, yes! Fuck me,” I begged as Louis pushed against my flesh in a smooth, steady rhythm. Each thrust pushed harder inside my aching cunt, bringing me closer to orgasm.

From the look on Louis’s face, I could tell he was enjoying every second of this just as much as I was. My tight virgin hole wrapped firmly around his bare cock with his every thrust back and forth.

As Louis increased the pace, my body shuddered, and I extended my tongue to get another taste of Alexa’s juices in my mouth again. I could tell Louis had done this before—despite the ripples of pleasure I filled him with, he still managed to hold the camera firmly in his hand, shifting between scenes of his thick Latino cock stretching my cunt and Alexa’s cunt on my lips.

Louis started pounding me harder and more aggressively as I continued swirling my tongue inside Alexa’s cunt.

I heard Louis’s breath quickening as he rammed harder in and out of me. Faster. Harder.

FUCK!

The only sounds that could be heard were the sweet sounds of my moaning, Louis’s grunting and that of his balls slapping against my ass.

My body started squirming uncontrollably. The sensation of Louis’s thick cock pounding against my G-spot became too much, and I reached down on my cunt, circling my thumb on my aching clit.

Louis kept pounding relentlessly at my pussy as he continued to bring me closer to orgasm with every thrust.

I could hear his breathing become sharp and erratic, and his cock swelled inside me, pulsating against my flesh. At this point, I knew he was not going to last much longer.

Louis handed the camera over to another crew member as his levels of desire reached an all-time high. While Louis grew more and more desperate inside me, I watched as Alexa lost all sense of control and exploded—her sweet moaning flooded me with desire as she squirmed all over my tits. Alexa squirted, and some of her juice landed at my mouth. Eagerly, I stretched out my tongue to grab a taste.

The sight of Alexa releasing her sweet cum all over my chest was the final tipping point for me.

Louis ruthlessly fucked my hole hard and rough, causing me to scream with blissful ecstasy. As he continued to press into my cunt, I felt his hands on my quivering cunt. While he thrusted in and out of me, he started pressing on my clit.

“Let go, baby!” Louis growled.

It felt like something was taking over me, something powerful. Something beyond my control.

“Aaaah fuck!” I moaned desperately as I felt a wave of ecstasy flood over me. The feeling shuddered throughout my body. My entrance tightened around his thick cock as it happened. But, that did not stop Louis, who continued slamming into me.

Built up pressure released and waves of pleasure crashed over me. My entire body started shaking violently as I found my release.

“Oh yes, come for me, baby!” Louis groaned.

“Yes, daddy!” I moaned in a shrilled sound of desire.

Louis started pounding relentlessly inside me as he pressed against my insides.

“Ahhhhhh fuck! I’m coming,” Louis breathed.

I felt the grip of his hand tighten on my thighs as his heavy balls slapped against me. His juicy cock swelled inside me, and I tightened my pussy muscles to give him the ultimate sense of satisfaction.

And then it came.

As beads of sweat dripped down from his forehead onto my quivering cunt, his body started shaking violently, and an explosion erupted inside me.

Louis coated my walls with his warm cum with five powerful jets of his semen until the last drop of cum was milked out of his cock. As I laid back, panting heavily, Louis collapsed on me.

We were reduced to nothing but violent heartbeats, connected by our bodily fluids.

After a few moments of heavy breathing, we managed to gather our breaths, and I felt Alexa Love lean in, and she kissed me softly on the cheek.

***

“Jessica, This is incredible!” My boss smiled at me after having read my article.

I shied away, my cheeks turning into a rosier shade of pink. “Thank you.”

“I’m serious. Most newcomers would never have survived with this assignment! In fact, if I didn’t know any better, I would have thought you were a Porn star in your past life!”

With what started off as an assignment from hell turned into the most magical experience of my life. Not only did I win the respect of my new boss, but I got to finally experience what, for a long time, I believed would just be a figment of my imagination. 

Alexa Love told me that I was perhaps the most beautiful women she had the pleasure of sleeping with, and if I ever wanted to come back, I was welcome.

Now that I think about it, there was one thing that really caught my attention in that room—a sex sling. I can’t think of any person better to make me squirm on a sex sling than Alexa Love.

I stared at the DVD she handed me after our ‘interview,’ smiling before I slipped it into the DVD drive of my laptop.

A naughty grin crept across my face as I finally got to sit back and admire the work of my research.

I think I may just have found my niche. Now I can’t wait for my next project.

THE END


More from the Author



Truth or Dare

Amanda is the love of my life. Married at an early age, I couldn’t have asked for a better and more beautiful wife.

But, even with my gorgeous wife, I still cannot help these cravings I feel.

It started with a video I watched on the web. It’s a video I’ve watched and got off on countless times! A sexy friend took complete control over her boyfriend, with the help of her best friend, they fill him with uncontrollable pleasure.

Even though I am thrilled with my marriage, there is nothing hotter than the idea of being man-handled by two of the most beautiful women I know.

When Victoria, Amanda’s best friend paid us a visit, we decided to play a little game of Truth or Dare…

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Touched for the first time

I am that chick, I'm a second-year college student, and I still haven't lost my virginity.

But, with my hormones driving me crazy and Jessica, the college head cheerleader, checking out my every move, I knew I was ready to be touched…for the first time.

Jessica and Michael are the ultimate power couple, with beautiful bodies and looks that could only be matched by the Gods, imagine my surprise when Jessica handed me a sneaky piece of paper telling her to meet her in the gym's showers.

Of course, I just had to meet her, except I did not expect to find a surprise guest waiting for me as well…

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Dirty Secrets – The collection

If you loved this short story, you would absolutely love Dirty Secrets – The collection.

Dirty Secrets – The Collection is a 4-book bundle with the four Novellas in the Dirty Secrets series.

Included in the series, you will get a BONUS contemporary romance novella!

What do all the women in these books have in common?


They all have Dirty Secrets just waiting to be explored.

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Table of Contents

Introduction

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

More from the Author

Truth or Dare

Touched for the first time

Dirty Secrets – The collection

OEBPS/image_386.jpg





OEBPS/image_70.jpg





OEBPS/image_367.jpg





OEBPS/image_8.jpg
An Age Play FFM
Menage Romance & =






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Introduction

		Chapter 1

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		More from the Author

		Truth or Dare

		Touched for the first time

		Dirty Secrets – The collection




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning

		Table of Contents




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29






OEBPS/image_349.jpg
Heather Huffington!






