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It’s good to be the king.

At least, most of the time. With a new gorgeous therapist girlfriend who loves kinky sex and doesn’t mind other women being involved, it’s hard for John to imagine anything better.

And it’s all because of a certain part of his anatomy. Posting it online has changed his life into two parts. One is the online persona who loves the attention, and the other is the average joe who has an average life. It’s becoming harder to maintain both.

But when he’s sought out by a famous star of the adult world with a very intriguing proposal, his life takes a turn that finally tells him there’s a path he might need to take, no matter what the consequences might be.

This erotica sequel to Size King contains scenes with BDSM, menage sex and lots and lots of steamy fun! 18+ readers only please!


CHAPTER ONE

I felt like a little kid at Christmas. Except Christmas this time wasn’t about opening presents. Although I was technically going to unwrap something. It just wasn’t a box.

Okay, that wasn’t entirely true either. The woman about to come over promised she’d be wrapped in something pretty and there was no way it wasn’t getting torn open.

Celina just happened to be my former therapist, that I was now slowly edging into girlfriend territory after a few weeks of a very steamy relationship. And she was drop dead gorgeous. I never would have suspected that a woman like her would be attracted to me.

But there was a certain part of me she was definitely attracted to, and told me about all the time.

A certain part of my anatomy which had completely changed my life.

One melancholy drunken post-divorce night after beers with a best friend, I’d made the crazy decision to take pictures of myself and post them on the internet. There were whole subreddits dedicated to it, and I suppose at that moment I needed the ego boost.

I certainly got that. Even though I woke up, came to my senses and deleted the picture, somebody had shared it and the whole stupid thing went viral. Even worse, people saw my face and realized the guy with the massive dong was a middle-aged divorced man. And some of them knew me. Before it came down, lots of people seemed to be very interested in my large penis.

The crazy thing was, they didn’t seem to care. All the focus was on the size I carried downstairs, which, according to the messages from women that continued to flood into my DMs, was beyond anything they’d ever seen. That change was confirmed when my sex life changed radically.

First it was a young intern at work who basically blackmailed me with her body to get a job. Then it was my ex-wife’s best friend, who confessed she’d always had a thing for me and seduced me after we went out for drinks. My gorgeous personal trainer admitted that she’d seen the pictures as well, and we did a very intense form of exercise afterwards.

But my therapist Celina was the key to everything. She’d navigated me through my divorce, my lack of self-esteem, and many other things. And she was insanely gorgeous, unattainable to a guy like me, or at least I thought. When she’d confessed that she had feelings for me that went beyond professional and also had a fetish for the type of anatomy I was packing, I wasn’t about to deny her the chance to check it out.

One day after a session she confessed she had a fetish for size, and wanted to change our relationship from professional to personal. Only an idiot would have said no, although I did consider it. At least, until the first time I saw her naked.

The sex between us had been otherworldly. On a level where the connection was so intense, I almost questioned it. But even though we were both admittedly being cautious so far, it was quick to turn into a situation where we both knew there was more to it than just a gorgeous woman enjoying my endowment regularly. At least, sometimes.

On nights like tonight, she was making a point of coming over and telling me she just wanted to fuck. And that she had a surprise in store for me. So that had me eagerly expecting her arrival all day, to where I almost had to give myself a hand just thinking about what she might come up with.

We’d had talks about everything now that we were more intimate, and the crazy thing was how compatible we were in many aspects, even if you removed the matching libidos. In my marriage, my ex-wife had a low sex drive, and I was as high as possible, and it was a constant source of frustration.

With Celina, everything was natural and matched, and it gave us a sense of comfort. She was easy to be with, and that was something I’d never experienced before.

A knock came at the door, and I smoothed out my clothes, excited to see her. I always wanted to look my best, even though often, as soon as she walked in, we were ripping each other’s clothes off. Tonight, she said something new was in store, and that was refreshing.

Not that we needed refreshing. Every time I was with her, we discovered something new about one another. She didn’t want me just for my massive manhood, she liked me as a person, apparently. After the sting of my divorce, that was unusual for me, so it was still hard to trust sometimes. I was more than happy to be used as a physical outlet, but the emotional stuff was creeping in slowly.

After she walked in, her body clad in a long coat, I knew something was up. Her sexy hips were swaying like she was a sensual cat, and undoing the coat, when it slipped off her body, she let it fall to the floor, revealing a tight dress that was made of some kind of shiny material and clung to her like a second skin. Latex.

“Oh, damn. Celina.” I said, my breath catching. My dick woke up right away, beginning to climb down my thigh. I’d never seen anything like it before, but she’d mentioned once that she owned a latex dress.

“You like it?” she turned, showing me that the material was tight absolutely everywhere. “It feels so sensual on my skin. I love it.”

I got closer and ran my hands along the thin material, hearing noise but also feeling like I was touching smoothness. When I slid my hand across her bountiful chest, she arched her back into my hand and pushed her lovely tits against me. We embraced, kissing with tentative passion and then more, our tongues igniting the heat of the lust I always felt when she was near me.

“More surprises.” She opened her bag and pulled out a couple of black lengths of fabric. And then two handcuffs emerged. “I felt like getting kinky tonight, and here’s what I want.”

Her legs spread, and she glanced down at my bulge. Every moment felt like it was being drawn out, and my cock continued to get hard. The energy between us was unmatched. I was already breathing faster. A demand was about to come, and the great thing about her was she had zero problems telling me what she wanted.

“You get to control me, baby. Control me with that massive dick of yours. I want you to tie me up and have your way with me.” Her hand held the straps and the cuffs as if offering them to me. It made my already mostly hard dick turn into diamonds thinking about it. I knew she loved to be told what to do, but this was another level of control we hadn’t achieved.

But I was game. I’d been reading up on things like domination and submission ever since we first gave in to our lusty urges, and now that she was standing in front of me offering herself up, I was more than ready. “Okay, then. Let’s go to the bedroom.”

She followed me to our sex den, the place where we’d spent many hours exploring one another and discovering all sorts of new erotic fun. Celina knew me intimately as my therapist, but when she revealed to me she wanted things to cross a line, they did so right away, and with a ton of intimate intensity behind it.

My cock was the object of her worship, and the fact she was a self-disclosed size queen who only craved worshiping big dicks led us into a frenzy of sexual delights that we were still discovering. It had only been a few weeks since we started our relationship, and we couldn’t stop enjoying one another in every way possible.

She was the most gorgeous woman I’d ever seen, made even more gorgeous by the fact she was so sexually charged. Unlike my ex-wife, she had a libido that rivaled mine and, if anything, matched it perfectly.

I waved her ahead of me and watched her insanely firm ass sway as she walked towards my bedroom, because I had prepared the scene right after Celina told me what she was looking for. I’d lit some candles and made sure everything was straightened up, and as she walked in, she smiled.

“It’s perfect.”

That made a warm glow course through me. As she stood there in the flickering light, I took in the curves of her delicious body, which was clad entirely in latex, shining in the dim light but hugging her like a second skin. I wanted to rush to her and tear the dress off just to see if there was anything underneath it I could also tear off, but this wasn’t about rushing anything.

When we embraced, it was slow, and I ran my hands down the latex sheath she wore. The sensation of the smooth fabric was different, and fun to touch. “Isn’t it fun?” she sighed, placing her hand on my bulge. “So smooth, right?”

Another request she’d had was for me to shave myself completely smooth, so now I knew why. She wanted us to match. It also had the added result of making my erection look even bigger, so there were no complaints about that from my end. “You’re not the only thing that’s smooth.”

“Ooh, he listened?” she grinned. “I want to see. Let me worship it for a bit before you tie me up?”

Her look was almost feral as I slowly took my clothes off. Being in front of her naked was so exhilarating, it never failed to make me hard as a rock. When I turned and exposed my newly shaved private parts, her eyes went wide and she bit her lip. “Oh, John. That…wow…it looks so gorgeous.”

“Come over here and show me how gorgeous it is, then.”

The voice sometimes sounded like it was coming from someone else, but Celina had been wonderful for my confidence. She stepped forward and dropped to her knees in front of me, looking up and moving her face closer to my throbbing member. A light kiss made my cock twitch.

When her mouth bobbed forward, I gasped as she inhaled the first few inches of my length without a pause. A long, delicate suck followed, sending ripples of pleasure all the way through me. My toes even wiggled. Her mouth was a lovely hot glove that embraced my dick and kept me heated beyond any reasoning.

Taking me deeper, I felt my dick touch the back of her throat, and she gasped but kept the tight seal around me. “Fuuuuuck, baby…you’re so insane.” I moaned.

She took her mouth off me, and then a sleeve of her latex outfit came up, rubbing down my slick shaft. The friction was so different. Like she was jerking me off with the smoothest silk I could imagine. “Does that feel good?”

“I’m going to tie you up and fuck you so hard.” I growled, finally yanking her to her feet and crushing my mouth against her. Our moans and tongues merged as one, with my dick rubbing against her dress. When I went to undo it, she quickly slapped my hand away.

“The dress stays on.” Bending over, I quickly saw she wasn’t wearing any panties. And there was something else there as well. “I thought maybe this would be fun.”

Her labia was pierced, and that wasn’t anything new to me. It spoke to her kinky side the first time we slept together, and tonguing her ring while I ate her pussy was something I loved. But now, there was an addition.

A jeweled plug was sitting firmly in her tight little butt. My breath caught sharply. We’d talked about anal play and even done some penetration fun, but this was the first time she’d worn anything like it. The fact that her pussy was glistening with wetness across her shaved lips told me she was so turned on it was ridiculous.

“And that one’s just a warmup. I brought a bigger one.” Standing up and strutting to her bag, she took out a plug that was slightly bigger and tossed it to me. “So, tie me up, put in the new plug and then fuck me until I can’t breathe.”

“Gladly.”

There was a surge of dominance inside me, and I walked to the dresser, taking hold of the cuffs and straps while putting the plug down. She watched me affix them to my bedposts easily and with deliberate slowness.

“Now, get over here.” I grabbed her wrists and dragged her to the bed, laying her down. The latex dress made noises as it slid over her body while I positioned her exactly the way I wanted her. Both wrists were in front of her body and cuffed separately. In the position she was in, she looked vulnerable. Her ass winked at me, the small plug shoved inside begging to be replaced.

Thinking about fucking her with no way she could get away was causing my dick to throb between my legs. But I also knew what she wanted. Deliberate teasing, slowness and enjoyment. Sliding up her dress, I sharply spanked her ass, making it bloom red. “AH!” she gasped, her hips sliding from side to side.

“Fuck baby, I’m so fucking wet right now. Dying. Play with me.” She moaned.

Using my fingernails, I scraped a path up the backs of her thighs and then spanked her a few more times, watching as the plug in her tight ass flexed with every strike. My fingers slid across her pussy lips and came away glistening wet.

“Such a good girl, Celina. Nice and ready for me to fuck you.”

Moving slowly off the bed, I grabbed the bigger plug and approached her so she could see me, holding it up for her mouth. “Get it wet.”

Her lips circled the tip and licked all over the toy, making it wet for easier insertion. When I moved around back of her, my hands slowly glided across her ass and legs again, making sure she was twitching with anticipation. When I took hold of the plug that was already in, it slowly came out as she sighed with pleasure, and her lovely asshole gaped wide for me.

Leaning down, I kissed her ass cheeks and pussy, then tongued her ass a bit, rimming the sensitive surface while the cuffs went taut. I knew she was going crazy inside, and sampling her pussy for a moment tasted like sweet honey on my lips. Teasing the ring was fun, her squeals of need like music to my ears.

Placing the new plug against her sexy little hole, I slowly pushed and the bigger circumference spread her ass wide. She gasped, her whole body going rigid as it slowly penetrated her. The stretch was enough to make me throb between my legs as I pushed it in and felt it settle, her ass snapping closed around the base.  

“Oh, my Gooood…it’s stretching my ass so much.” She moaned. “I feel so fucking full, baby.”

“You’re not full yet, baby.” I approached her from behind again, teasing her ass with my tongue and sliding my fingers into her pussy. By the time I gave her a bit of finger fucking, she was begging me to put my dick inside her.

“Please, John. I need your cock. I want it. Please…”

Who was I to deny her? Plus, my dick was more than ready.

Sliding my cock into her pussy, it felt so much different from usual. Her pussy gripped me like a vise because the plug’s hard surface pushed against the top ridge of my cock. Now it was my turn to groan, almost having a hard time entering her even though I knew she could take me. Her hands clenched on the bed, flexing with the pressure she was feeling, and the attached straps were already taut.

“Don’t move.” I commanded. “No matter what.”

“I…yes, sir…oh, God…I can’t…” she gasped, her pussy clenching at me. It was flowing like a river, drips of her desire sliding down her thighs and onto the sheet below us. With every inch I slowly eased inside her, she felt even tighter, forcing me to take breaths in order not to have my cock explode right away.

Once I was all the way in, I paused and just let her sit there for a moment. My cock filled every inch of her tunnel, along with the big plug in her ass, and I could feel every heartbeat and every muscle clutching with desire. “You’re not allowed to cum until I tell you.” I repeated. “Remember that.”

“Oooohhh…please, please, John…I need to cum…I’m right there…”

My hand spanked her sharply, making her gasp again. “No. No orgasms until I tell you. Otherwise…” I pulled my cock all the way out, seeing a big gape in her pussy as I did. Celina mewled instantly.

“NO…no, I want it! I’ll be good. Just put it back inside me!” Her head turned, and I loved seeing the desperate look in her eyes. The power of knowing that I was in control was pretty damned intoxicating.

“Say please.” I smiled at her.

“Please. John, please. I need your cock. Your big cock is the only one I ever want.”

Sliding into her felt like silk, and I bottomed out with one easy thrust. Sitting there again, she pulsed around me, and her face turned from need into pure lust like I’d never seen before. “Be my king, baby. I’m yours. All yours. Do whatever you want to my body.”

I massaged her sexy ass, watching the plug flex inside her tight hole, and then started to move. Every thrust sent ripples of pure pleasure up and down my body, the sensation like nothing I’d ever felt before. I’d had a lot of sex in the past few weeks, but nothing like it was with her, and the connection we shared only made it even more intense.

Ramping up the speed was easy, and her pussy kept getting wetter and wetter as I began to hammer her with increasingly hard thrusts. There was something brewing inside her, and it was going to be absolutely epic. “FUCK! YES! YES!” her gasps became screams, and then her entire body began to vibrate. I didn’t stop.

“OOOOOOHHHHHHH! AAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!” I felt her pussy flex and squirt, a flood of delicious wetness ejaculating out of her like a river of release. It sprayed my cock, the sheets and her thighs all at the same time, shocking me with the volume of it. Another quick squirt followed, and she moaned deep in her throat, her hips shuddering against the pillows piled underneath her.

My hand found her ass cheek and massaged it. “Such a good girl, cumming like that for me.” I swelled with what had to be pride, even though I couldn’t believe I had been the conductor of the orgasm she’d just had. She’d squirted before, a little bit. But nothing as intense as that orgasm had to be for her. It made me ecstatic that I was the man who did it for her.

Her head turned, looking hazily up at me. “Thank you, baby. Thank you for letting me cum so hard. I love you so much.”

The sentence startled me. It was probably the haze of what she’d just experienced, but things like the L word hadn’t crossed our lips yet, and after she said it, I saw her startle even inside herself.

But being a bit thrown off didn’t stop me from achieving my goal, which was to fuck her into a puddle on the bed. Sliding my cock back inside her, I thrust hard and deep, loving the sensations of not only the dual friction against me, but knowing I didn’t have to hold back from my orgasmic pleasure.

Grabbing her hips, I pumped without restraint, letting my climax build to an insane level. I’d been horny for her all day, and all I could think about was flooding her with my cum, making her pussy full and claiming her body as completely mine. It didn’t take long before my balls tightened and I knew I was ready to give her everything I had built up inside me.

“Yeah…yeah…fuck, YYYYYEEEEESSSSS!” I roared, my balls clenching as I shot a massive stream of cum deep into her eager womb, not stopping my thrusts until I had completely drained my cock. When I slowly pulled out, she purred, and I watched avidly as a thick drop of my cream slipped out onto the sheets below us.

There was no need for words as I unhooked the cuffs. But I wanted her to be naked, and when she rolled over, I unzipped the dress she wore and she shrugged it off. It was so natural to have her curl up into my arms, and we both just paused for a moment, letting our breath come back after the intensity of what we’d just experienced.

“I think you need to tie me up more often.” She finally sighed, breaking the silence. “I love not having control.”

“The dress was a nice touch.” I replied. “The plug as well. That was crazy how good it felt.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it.” Her body snuggled up next to me. “And…I’m sorry if I said something that threw us off. I don’t know where it came from.”

“I think you said something maybe you couldn’t control.” I kissed her forehead. “So it’s okay if…that’s not how you actually feel.”

Shoving me forcefully back, she slid her naked body on top of me, and her hands slid onto my chest. Our eyes met, and hers were searching. “I don’t say things I don’t feel. This is an incredible connection. And not only in the bedroom, at least for me. We have fun even when we’re not fucking, don’t we?”

She knew me more intimately than anyone, and that included my ex-wife. Celina knew all my fears, thoughts and flaws and instead of running away from them or ignoring them, she understood and embraced them. It was entirely different, and I quickly realized that she was right. I just didn’t understand what love truly was until she was sitting there on top of me, flushed and naked after the best sex I’d ever had.

“I guess I just didn’t think it could happen so fast. But I love you too.” I told her, and I quickly grabbed her hair, pulling her towards me so our lips could seal the words we were admitting to one another. One kiss quickly turned into a sensual makeout session, and even though my cock was thoroughly exhausted, it woke up again.

Celina moved against me and sighed. “God, if this dick isn’t the best thing in the universe.” She slid off me. “But I think I need a break. That was really intense.”

“Hungry?”

“You read my mind.” She kissed my shoulder. “We just burned a lot of calories. A late night snack would be great.”

“Be right back.” I didn’t even think about walking to the kitchen naked to prepare something for us. After what I’d just experienced, I needed some calories as well. And I also knew that we’d wake up together tomorrow in each other’s arms and probably have some crazy good morning sex before we both headed off to work.

It was good to be the king.


CHAPTER TWO

I was still reeling from the fact that I was now involved with my therapist, who had gotten me through the turmoil from my ex-wife. There were zero regrets about it, and she’d even referred me to a friend of hers. Who was male, of course.

But the astounding thing about my life was that I was some sort of internet celebrity now. My face had been included in my picture by mistake, and once that got out and people recognized me, somebody tracked down my Instagram profile and that was that. I literally had to disable it because of the number of people messaging me.

The messages were a mixture of guys who were jealous or wanted to know how to grow their own junk bigger, and then a slew of women. Some of them were coy about it, but some of them had come right out and offered to hook up with me. It was crazy that one picture could launch me into a place where I could probably hook up with a gorgeous woman every night of the week if I wanted to.

That was how I managed to score with my personal trainer and my ex-wife’s best friend. Both women revealed they’d seen my pictures and taken steps to sample it themselves. I had zero problem with either one, even though the latter resulted in an angry visit from my ex-wife to my work afterwards.

Meanwhile, I was just trying to live a normal life. Well, as normal as it could be at this stage. I had my apartment, I had my job, and there was no need to even think about sex beyond what I was already enjoying. Celina and I had agreed that I didn’t have to be exclusive to her at all, so if an offer was on the table, I could accept it.

It still sort of felt like cheating, though. Even though I’d already experienced some mind blowing sex with multiple gorgeous women.

Speaking of work, that had to be my focus for the day. I’d been walking on eggshells there ever since my newfound celebrity online, and the only risky thing I’d done was with my gorgeous young intern Sadie, who’d seen my pictures online and decided she was willing to do what it took to earn a position at the company.

And wow, did she earn it. I got to have insane sex with a woman half my age in my office, and since then we’d been friendly, even though we’d never broached the subject of another romp. That was fine with me, my dance card was damned full already. I saw her around the office occasionally, but we’d never done anything to risk damaging her professional life, which was fine with me.

The only thing I’d been dealing with at work was a complete lack of motivation. My job was…fine. It was a way to pay the bills, but lately I’d been finding that it wasn’t fulfilling. This was not entirely surprising, since a new realm of possibilities had opened up my world. I’d been slacking hard, so when my vice-president Mary showed up at my office door, my heart fell.

Mary only spoke to me when something was wrong. It was never a good thing to get into a discussion with her. Something was up. Her expression confirmed it. That screwed up trying to be polite face that spoke volumes.

“Hey John, why don’t you finish for the day? There’s something I need to discuss with you.”

The tone of her voice also wasn’t good. I’d been walking on eggshells at work for the better part of a month ever since my internet persona was revealed, and it was kind of like waiting for the shoe to drop. It was going to come out, it was only a matter of time.

And it seemed like today was the day. I could only hope Mary didn’t know about what happened with our new intern Sadie.

The young woman and I enjoyed a very fun time in my office when she told me she knew about what I’d posted online and then decided she wanted an internship at the company. So she leveraged it by blackmailing me. Sort of, at least, because the blackmail involved her wanting to enjoy the image she’d seen online in person.

I couldn’t believe my luck when it happened. It wasn’t every day that a gorgeous young woman threw herself at me, and what we did in my office was still emblazoned in my mind whenever I saw her. Since then, we’d been nothing but professional to one another. It wasn’t like I didn’t have Celina draining my cock regularly, so there was no need to add another member to the roster.

It could just be she was going to ream me out for the fact I’d been slacking seriously with my deliverables for the past couple of weeks. With my mind somewhere else, it had been hard to really buckle down and get tasks done. And I also had to be careful not to check anything online that might have to do with my online presence, so I spent some time on my phone as well.

We walked into her office. “Shut the door, please.”

It closed behind me with a click, and it felt ominous. End of day, pissed off vice-president, and forms in a folder on her desk. Shit. All the signs pointed to me getting fired, which I couldn’t blame her for.

She turned on a point and looked straight at me. “You probably know why you’re here.”

It was a classic way to start any interrogation. Make the person admit something. “Mary, I don’t know what you mean? Are we talking about the report I submitted last week? I know it wasn’t my best work, but…”

She snorted.

“We’re not talking about the report, John. We’re talking about the fact that you are viral on the internet for all the wrong reasons.”

My heart fell into my chest. Shit. “I uh…don’t know what you’re talking about, Mary?”

A snort. “Come on, John. It’s everywhere. And apparently, you leveraged your newfound fame with one of the interns as well? I can’t blame you. She’s half your age and fucking stunning.”

Now my cheeks bloomed red. “I…okay. I guess I don’t know what to say.”

“Well, you’re damned lucky we don’t have a sexual harassment lawsuit against us. Because banging one of the interns is basically a guarantee for that.”

I was speechless. Sadie had guaranteed that nobody would ever know. “Well, John? What do you have to say for yourself?”

“I, uh…don’t know what you’re talking about?” It was a hail mary, that was for sure.

She laughed. “Oh, come on. You think young girls aren’t going to talk? Apparently, your…endowment is all over the office. Like you’re some kind of porn star. All the girls are talking about it.”

Her eyes glanced down. “And it’s usually not exactly a good idea to put yourself online like that either. Once I found out about what was going on, I looked for myself. It wasn’t exactly difficult to find. So not only do you have the fact that you’ve taken advantage of a young girl on your resume, but you have posted pornography of yourself online.”

Wait a minute. This was something I could control if I really thought about it. Maybe it was my newfound confidence giving me a lot of bravado, but I also had a feeling that Mary was one of those women who probably didn’t have a lot of experience with men. Perhaps that was the way to save my job.

Maybe it was also the dominant side of me that Celina had exposed. “I think we should discuss this further before you make any rash decisions.”

She sniffed. “What’s to discuss? The decision is mine.”

I stepped forward. It wasn’t like I was a big man, but I was bigger than her. Getting into her personal space probably wasn’t something she was used to a man doing, and she took a step back quickly. “John. What are you doing?”

“Nothing.” Another step forward. I wasn’t trying to intimidate her. Just make sure she felt a ton of masculine energy. “Just seeing if we can discuss this situation and come to a mutual agreement about it.”

She took another step back, and her ass hit the desk behind her. When I got closer, I kept my eyes locked right onto hers, and suddenly I could see her begin to shake. “What…what are you doing?”

I moved my lips closer, right inside her personal space. “I’m thinking that maybe, just maybe, you were a little intrigued about what you heard. About my big, hard cock.”

She gasped, turning her head. But she didn’t pull away or raise her arms. “It’s hard right now, Mary. So hard. You should touch it.”

“John…this is…what are you doing?” Her face flushed bright red, and I quickly glanced down to see her chest also flushed. I could see just a hint of points underneath her thick shirt. Even though she was the head of the office and a tyrant most of the time, she had a fantastic rack. And a pretty damned nice body, too.

Sliding my hand down her arm, she flinched but didn’t pull away. I took her hand and moved it to my groin, where my cock was happily quite aroused already being so close to her. Being dominant over somebody was obviously something that it enjoyed, although I never thought it would enjoy seducing my boss.

Pushing her hand against my hardness, I leaned closer so that my breath was on her neck. “Feel that? How hard it is just being this close to you?”

“John…” she sighed. “…we can’t. You can’t…”

“Can’t what? We’re just having a conversation.” I moved her hand around in a circle, letting her trace my entire length. “Like I said, maybe we can come to an arrangement. I keep my job. And you…” I finally broke the barrier and let my lips touch her neck. Goosebumps were already there. “…get some extra benefits to enjoy at work.”

“You…what…this is…” but again, even though she was spluttering, she wasn’t pulling her hand away. I kept it there firmly, rubbing up and down my shaft. “We can’t.”

“Oh, we can.” I slid my mouth up and teased her earlobe with my tongue. She still wasn’t pulling away. “In fact, I’ve always wanted you. I wonder what it’s like to make you cum.”

“Oh. My.” She gasped. I took a chance and let go of her hand, and as soon as she kept it where it was, I knew I had her. Or at the very least, I was going to be able to go further.

If this was going to happen, I just had to do it. Grabbing the bottom of her skirt, I slowly brought it up. Her hand battered at mine. “John.”

But the resistance was fleeting. As soon as I moved her hand away from mine and inched her skirt even higher, she leaned back against the desk and took a deep breath. “This is wrong.”

“You keep saying that.” I kissed her neck again, and once her skirt was high enough, it was easy to find the edge of her stockings. “I don’t think it’s wrong. It’s something we both want.”

Now that her skirt was up, I could see that her stockings covered her lower half, but then her panties were underneath. When I moved a hand between her legs, she hissed, but there was heat coming from between them. And when I touched her more, her panties were almost completely wet. “I would really like to touch you, Mary.”

I made up my mind. After all, I was already probably fired. The only way to prevent that was to try to convince Mary to renege on my dismissal, and the only way to do that was to fuck her into a puddle and try to change her mind.

She closed her eyes, and when I rubbed her panties through the stockings, her hand pressed against my hard dick that threatened to burst through my pants. “I…can’t…”

One more move, and I’d know she was mine. “Yes, you can.”

I grabbed the sheer material of the stockings covering her panties and then didn’t even pause, tearing it apart. The thin fabric parted easily, and she gasped again. “OH!” My hand quickly returned to her panties, and this time I deftly shoved them aside and my finger pressed against her dripping wet slit.

“Ooohhhh…Jesus, John…” she sighed as I penetrated her with ease. It was soaking wet, indicating that she was insanely turned on even though she was supposed to be firing me. And damn, her pussy was tighter than I expected. The labia parted, and her tunnel hugged my finger with clenching muscles.

My dick was rock hard just thinking about what I was doing to my boss on what was probably going to be my last day at the company.

Might as well go out with a bang, right?

“I’ve always thought you were so sexy, Mary. I’ve fantasized about you while I stroke my cock.”

Okay, maybe that was a stretch. But suddenly my boss had become a bit of a conquest, and I was excited to see how far she would let me go.

She hissed as my fingers continued to discover new realms of wetness between her legs. “And if you’re not my boss anymore, we don’t need to hold back.”

Curling my fingers again, I rubbed her insides, and she pushed her body against me. She was a lot sexier than I gave her credit for, spreading her legs to give into the probing hand I was happily masturbating her with. “You’re so fucking hot inside, Mary. I can’t wait to feel you cum. Can you cum for me?”

“Shit…” she gasped, leaning into my body. Her breath was hot in my ear. “Fuck…this is so dirty…”

Her pussy was only getting wetter as I plunged my fingers into it faster, and she began to shudder, stifling a loud gasp as her hips bucked into my hand. “AAAHHH!” I kept my fingers inside her until she stopped shaking and then slipped my drenched hand out of her sopping wet panties.

She looked at me with wild eyes. “I can’t believe you just did that.”

“That’s not all we’re going to do.” I grabbed her hand and placed it on my throbbing cock. “I want to watch your sexy mouth suck me.” Her fingers curled, and she giggled a bit, the tension around my shaft completely enticing. I didn’t wait for a response and quickly unbuckled my belt, taking hold of my shaft and pulling my long, thick cock out of my pants.

“Oh my God, it’s…so big.” Her eyes went wide as she looked down. “How am I supposed to do it?”

I placed my hands on her shoulders and gently pushed, hoping she would just submit. Thankfully, she did, lowering her body in front of me. My boss was about to suck my dick, and it was insanely exciting.

“Start with the head. Just suck it a bit.” Having her eager eyes looking up at me made me feel like a king again. Her lips tentatively touched the head, and as soon as she slid them over my crown, I gasped with the sensation. Because it was so slow and tentative, it only made everything feel even more intense. “Kiss my shaft. Enjoy it. That cock is all yours.”

She took my prompting and kissed down one side, her hand at the base. Taking the head into her lips again, I groaned. “Fuuuuck. That’s amazing, Mary.”

“I can feel my mouth stretching.” She said. Opening her jaw wider, she slid a couple of my thick inches into her mouth, the cheeks bulging to fit it. With a gentle suck, her breath caught, forcing her to pull off. “Jesus. It feels huge.”

“You’re so fucking gorgeous sucking my cock, Mary.” I stroked her hair. “Look at my sexy boss, blowing me in her office. It’s like a fantasy.”

Without responding, she slid her lips back down my head and shaft, sucking and moaning at the same time. Now she was getting into it, and I had to let out a little whimper of my own. Whatever prim and proper façade my boss had, she was definitely very good with her mouth.

And I was rapidly finding out that she was a prim little sex kitten under the turtleneck shirts and long skirts as well. I mean, she was a middle-aged middle manager, but now that she was happily devouring my meat, I could see that if I ever had the chance to get her in bed, it would be quite the event.

She gasped, finally coming up for air again. “Nobody can ever know about this.”

“Nobody ever will. And I know you’re not a young office gossip.” I grabbed her hair and stuffed her mouth back onto my cock, which made her groan again.

Yanking her off after a few delicious sucks, I pulled her to her feet. “Now, I think what you really want is to know what Sadie felt when I fucked her on my desk. So you’re going to be my office slut this afternoon. Get that skirt off.”

Her eyes darted to mine, and she laughed as my hands went to the edges of her long, flowery garment, pulling at the waistband. “Don’t rip it.” The edge of it was slowly pulled down, revealing bare skin except for where the stockings hugged her legs.

It was lowered quickly to the floor, and when she stepped out of it I saw a tattoo on her upper thigh and a pair of pretty sexy panties underneath. Grabbing her hip, I whipped her around and took her hands, placing them on the desk. “I want to fuck you like this. Watching my dick inside you.”

“You’re so fucking bad.” She gasped. But her body belied what she said, bending over as I quickly grabbed her panties and tugged them aside. Her pussy was meaty and glistening wet, totally ready for my slick cock to plunge inside her.

“There’s no way it’s not going to hurt.” She looked back at me with desperate eyes. “Be gentle with me.”

It only made me want to ravage her even more, knowing she hadn’t been fucked properly in a long time. When I touched her pussy, it was more than ready, literally dripping with her desire and the remnants of the orgasm I’d already given her with my hand. “Don’t worry. Just be quiet.”

It was a reminder that we were still in a crowded office at the end of the day. Nobody dared to disturb her when she had the sign on her door, but if anyone listened, they’d know what was going on. Placing my cock at her entrance, I rubbed it up and down, watching the gorgeous lips separate through the matted hair.

When it slid inside, I gasped, and Mary did too. Her tightness surprised me, and immediately her wet, slick heat embraced my head.

There was definitely no need to hold back. I grabbed her hips and began to fuck her hard with long thrusts, enjoying the fact I could bottom out inside her and her ass cheeks were hugging my cock with ease. “Oh, SHIT!” she gasped, muffling her mouth with her hand. After all, there were still some people left in the office, and if anyone walked by the door, they might have been able to listen in.

Fucking her hard was an absolute pleasure, as was the incredibly wet pussy that embraced my length. Little muffled gasps came from her as I continued to plunge deep, my cock being thoroughly coated with her pussy juices.

“I’m going to cum inside your pussy and make you go home with a big load of my cum inside you, Mary. And from now on, you’re going to be my cock slut in the office.”

“Oh, my God…” she gasped. “John, you’re fucking crazy.” But she pushed back into me, telling me she was more than eager to enjoy my dick again if she had the chance.

Grabbing her hair, I yanked on it tightly and she moaned again, telling me that she loved the feeling. My hand spanked her ass with a sharp crack, making me pray that nobody heard it outside the door. When her pussy tightened around me, I had to let go.

I squeezed her ass as I pushed deep into her, letting my dick swell, and when my cum fired into her pussy, I was buried far enough to blast her cervix with my cream. Thick ropes coated her insides and kept coming, making me have to stifle my gasp of release so that the entire office didn’t find out I’d fucked Mary senseless.

Both of us panting, I pulled out and enjoyed watching my cum at the entrance of her sexy, gaping hole. My hand replaced the panties, and I patted them, watching a damp stain appear and soak them with a bit of my thick cum leaking through. Her skirt was next, and when she stood up, her body was shaking.

I patted her sexy butt one more time, and she gave me a wry smile as she walked on shaky legs around her desk.

“Okay, so. John. Yeah. I guess you can stay.” She pulled out a brush and began to get rid of the just got fucked hair that we’d created. “Just…keep it in your pants around the other staff. And I might ask you for a private meeting once in a while. Not here. Maybe like a motel or something?”

“I’d definitely love that.” I swept her into my arms, and she turned her head, allowing me to kiss her cheek.

“We don’t need any of that intimate stuff.” She said, but when she pushed me away, she was giggling. “And be discreet about this, please.”

“Goes without saying.” I nodded. When I opened her office door, there were only a couple of people left in the place, and both of them were across the gigantic space and buried in their computers. No way anybody was the wiser that Mary and I had just fucked in her office.

And I’d easily saved my job. My big dick had paid off in many more ways than just a ton of incredible sex. It saved my job, or at least it had for now. Plus, now I had another lovely woman added to my list of conquests.

So that meant not only was I good at work, I was completely fulfilled at home as well. Life really couldn’t get any better.


CHAPTER THREE

“Hey, baby. This is going to be so much fun!” Celina grinned, her lips finding mine. As soon as we kissed, my hand wandered to her gorgeous ass and squeezed it while our tongues danced a quick tango stopped at a red light. Instantly my dick popped to life, and Celina laughed, patting it while she drove. “Down, boy. We need to get to the studio.”

Apparently, getting some professional photos was on her agenda, so she’d arranged for us to meet with a friend of hers. The idea was titillating, to be honest. Boudoir stuff that would inevitably lead to something steamy. When I saw the outfit she planned to wear in her bag, we almost didn’t make it to the car.

I was happy. Thrilled, and that was such a foreign idea. My hand was entwined with hers as she drove her cute car towards an industrial area where her good friend Crystal was waiting for us. It felt comfortable, and the dopamine she always elicited inside me kept flowing as she pulled into a parking space.

The building we were about to enter was non-descript and you never would have known it was a photography studio at all. As soon as we opened the door, it revealed a massive open space with pure white walls and a couple of lovely backdrops, almost like a film set with parts that moved around.

A woman was standing behind a desk close to the door that was covered with computer equipment. “Hey, Celina!” she greeted us quickly with a smile, looking up from the desk. “Welcome!”

Crystal was pretty damned attractive on first sight, and if I had to put a finger on why, it was because she instantly reminded me of MJ from the Spider-Man comics. Hair dyed with red streaks was pulled back into a severe ponytail and glasses that complemented her features. Incredibly cute.

She was kind of the opposite of Celina, whose looks were much more exotic. But no less enticing. “And this must be the man of the hour. Nice to meet you, John.” Her handshake was nothing but professional as she greeted me.

The two women hugged, and I walked into the space she’d rented. It was elaborate, much more so than I expected. A sizeable area was set up with a couple of layouts that were obviously meant to be part of the themed pictures. One was a bedroom setup, and the other was more of a sexy living room with furniture in it.

“Wow, Crys. This place is gorgeous.” Celina smiled. “Very sexy!”

“That’s the idea. It’s supposed to inspire good moods and some inspiration.” The woman lingered on the word inspiration, as if she needed to. It was pretty clear what types of photos she was used to taking.

There was a big table with equipment on it, and a couple of umbrella lights on either side of the room. “What were you guys thinking in terms of theme of the shoot?”

“Well, as you know, John here is the star of the show.” Celina smiled, taking my hand. “So some nice shots of his…size…would be fantastic. And I just want to be the one inspiring him to be as big as he is.”

Because she had a fetish for my size, Celina told me she wanted a permanent record. And who was I to argue?

Crystal raised an eyebrow, looking at me. “Okay, so I’m immediately thinking of a worship vibe?”

Celina clapped her hands. “That would be great! I brought an outfit to wear for the start.” The way she said for the start told me maybe the outfit would come off at some point, and that had me excited before I even saw it.

Would she let us get steamy in front of her friend? I guess if things progressed that way and Crystal didn’t kibosh it, maybe it would be fun.

“John, any requests?” Crystal turned to me.

The whole idea was unfamiliar to me, and I was happy to be along for the ride. If it meant Celina was going to be worshipping me, whatever that meant, even better. “I’m just here for her. This is her thing, do whatever she wants.”

“You brought something to wear as well?”

I nodded. “Yep. Not much, to be honest.” The idea of being naked in front of somebody else probably shouldn’t have bothered me, considering the fact I’d been naked with other women already with no complaints.

But there was still a part of me that wasn’t a hundred percent happy with my body. Every time we were at the gym now, my personal trainer, who was also one of my lovers, told me I was making excellent progress. Men were still insecure some of the time.

“Okay. I’ll finish setting up while you get changed. The idea is we shoot a few pictures in the clothes and make them sexy, then see where things lead. It can go wherever you guys like. I’m experienced with everything.” Crystal nodded.

Celina clapped her hands. “Yay! I’m so excited. And I can’t wait for you to see him in action.”

What did that mean? Was there more to today than I’d been told about? I was there to experience something new, so I wasn’t really sure what that might look like, but there was still a bit of pressure. Celina had alluded to some sexy stuff going on, but seeing me in action?

Because it was a boudoir shoot, I hadn’t brought much to wear except for some silk boxers we’d picked out. Since I hooked up with Celina, I had also worked out more, so my body didn’t embarrass me.

“Are you guys ready? Why don’t you come out, and I’ll double check everything out here.” Crystal suggested. When I walked out, sort of like I was on the beach, her eyes found me and slid up and down. Clearly evaluating. The bulge in my shorts was already pretty prominent, and those same eyes lingered there too.

“Looks great. Can you stand there while I take some light measurements?” she directed me to a spot on the floor as I heard the other change room door open.

I hadn’t seen what Celina decided to wear, and when she walked out in high heels and a piece of lingerie that was enough to make my head spin around, my cock climbed even more. She’d obviously matched my dark blue boxers, and the silky material cupped around her big breasts, pushing them up and together, while the lower half was a pair of panties that turned into a thong. It was easy to see through the material if you looked hard enough, so her big nipples and lovely shaved pussy were exposed, but not quite.

“Goddamn, girl!” Crystal exclaimed, adjusting a light. “You’ve been hitting the Pilates studio.”

“Four times a week. Plus some other exercise.” When Celina walked up to me, I couldn’t hide that I was lengthened out and my shorts were tented. “John here has been keeping me very active.”

“Yeah, I can see that.” Crystal moved around, glancing at both of us. “Anyway, you both look hot. Let’s figure out our progressions. Together on the bed at first? I think we’re good to go.”

“You look gorgeous.” I growled at my girlfriend. “I want to tear that off you. If we were alone…”

“All in due time.” Celina giggled, leading me towards the bed. “And Crystal won’t mind. She’s very…open.” My ears perked up hearing that.

We knelt on the bed and I placed my hands on her waist. Crystal started to direct a bit, asking us to place hands in places or kiss, and the intimate nature of being close but posing was actually really fun. Sultry looks, positions and lots of laughs followed.

“Shall we get to the big reveal?” Celina suggested. “I can’t wait to show you what he’s packing.”

After all the photos and touching, my cock was like steel already, and Crystal quickly nodded. It was slightly daunting revealing myself to another person watching us, but I took a deep breath, and when Celina tugged my shorts off, my length slid into view, jutting straight up between my legs.

“Baby, you’re so fucking hot.” Celina moaned into my ear. Her hand circled my shaft and teased it with fingernails, making me jump. But her breasts pressed against my body also did the trick. It was only a moment, and suddenly I was rock hard. It was only because Crystal stepped into sight that I remembered she was even there.

“Damn. Now that is a penis.” Crystal nodded, holding her camera and nodding. I hadn’t really shown it off in a professional setting yet, and it wasn’t like she wasn’t extremely attractive in her own right. Celina had done a great job getting me hard, and now that I was posing with my erection jutting out, Crystal took a couple of quick photos.

“Fucking impressive, John.” She commented. “Celina, why don’t you have some fun with that, and I’ll get some good shots.

“Gladly,” Celina said, kissing me softly. Her lips lingered a bit, and her hand continued to work me into a frenzy down below. I wasn’t going to have a hard time staying erect, that was for sure. Now that I’d passed the moment where Crystal could see me, it was actually a thrill to have her there watching us.

Maybe that was Celina’s idea all along. We’d talked about possibly going to a sex club or something like that, and having somebody there watching was a step in that direction.

In her sultry lingerie, she kneeled beside the bed, placing a pillow under her knees. “Ready, baby?” Her lips gently kissed my shaft, and my cock twitched. “Let’s put on a show.”

Placing my hand on her head, I glanced towards the camera, seeing that Crystal was taking shots while Celina’s lips circled around my head and she began to slowly suck and lick at the tip of my spongy head. When she gave out a moan and took me in her hot mouth, Crystal was only about two feet away, and snapping photos continually.

When she got even closer, I felt slightly awkward, especially because Celina had my cock making her cheeks bulge and her eyes shut, making my shaft sing with delight. But Crystal’s lovely perky breasts were right there as well, and when I spotted her nipples were not only clearly bare, but hard little pebbles underneath her tank top, my dick flexed and Celina moaned in front of me.

The camera snapped. “God, that’s fucking hot,” Crystal sighed. “I can see how much he’s stretching your mouth, babe.”

My cock slipped out of Celina’s mouth, and she kissed it, letting her tongue slowly run down my veiny shaft as Crystal continued to snap pictures. I was enjoying the idea of somebody being so intimately involved with what we were doing. “Are we ready for more?” Celina sighed.

“I know I am.” That made both women giggle playfully.

“Stick out your tongue a bit, licking the underside.” Crystal said, and got a couple of lovely shots of Celina gazing at my cock while her hot tongue touched me and her open mouth beckoned. “Mmm…so perfect. God, John. Your dick is a fucking work of art.”

I never suspected that I’d ever be referred to that way, but it was nice to hear. “I want to see a hand around it for size comparison.” Crystal suggested. “Celina, grab it at the base.”

“I have a better idea.” Celina grinned up at me and winked. “Your hands are smaller than mine. Why don’t you hold it and I’ll take the photo?”

My body tensed. Was this supposed to be a fully professional shoot, like it had been so far, or was Celina trying to make it a bit more unprofessional? It wasn’t like I wasn’t already very attracted to Crystal, so having the offer on the table was fantastic without me having to be the one who did it.

Maybe Celina had set this up ahead of time? That was virtually confirmed when Crystal paused and then smiled. “Okay then.”

She handed the camera to Celina, who sat back and watched her friend reach down and gently grab my naked cock. As soon as she did, my body almost lost it, knowing that it was some sort of forbidden fruit, especially in front of one of my lovers. Although maybe this was going to lead somewhere.

Her hand was softer and smaller, and when her fingers circled my shaft, her fingers couldn’t even close. “Holy shit. It’s so fucking huge.”

Celina positioned herself beside me and snapped a couple of pictures of the foreign hand on my dick. “Isn’t it? Maybe you should try to put it in your mouth like I did.”

That’s when I noticed Crystal’s other hand was moving between her legs. Even with jeans on, she was rubbing herself. So she was definitely horny, and Celina didn’t seem to mind. In fact, she was leading the way towards her friend getting involved in our intimate play.

When Crystal’s mouth opened, I almost gasped out loud at her lips and tongue embracing my dick like a warm hug. Sucking slightly, she sighed. “Oh, man. This is going to spoil me for any other men. Size is definitely an asset.”

“It definitely has for me.” Celina commented. “Enjoy it. I love watching. It’s fucking hot.”

Crystal inhaled my cock again, moaning lightly in her throat and allowing my head to stretch her cheeks and lips. The technique was different than Celina, but still made my entire body sing with pleasure. Especially with my girlfriend happily snapping pictures of another woman sucking me off.

My dick was ecstatic, enjoying the contrast between the two gorgeous women. I placed my hand in Crystal’s red hair and stroked her head. She finally gave me one more kiss and stood up. “This is getting me warm.”

Her hands slipped her shirt quickly over her head, and the movement exposed two absolutely lovely teardrop shaped breasts. Big nipples jutted out hard and eager from both, and she turned to her friend who held the camera. “Is this okay with you?” Without waiting for an answer, she took hold of Celina’s straps, and suddenly my girlfriend was topless as well.

“It’s completely okay. More than okay. I was kind of hoping it would happen.” Celina said. She took one of Crystal’s hands and drew the woman towards her, and their lips met, making a rush shoot through my body.

It was obvious the two women were more intimate than Celina had revealed, and watching them kiss topless in front of me made me think this entire photo shoot could have been prearranged, and it was going to be an incredible experience.

Watching them kiss made everything feel much more relaxed, and now I could tell that whatever agenda Celina had in mind, Crystal was more than happy to participate. Which likely meant I was about to have my first ever threesome. Just having two different women sucking my cock was intense enough to make me take a deep breath and resolve to please them both as much as possible.

Leaning down, Celina licked my cock again, moaning as Crystal watched. Our lovely photographer stood up and undid her jeans, shimmying them down and showing me she was in damned good shape herself. Her panties were basic and black, but her hips looked luscious, and she had a couple of tattoos that would never be visible except to a man lucky enough to see her almost naked.

Like me.

Climbing back onto the bed to join us, Celina relinquished my dick, and Crystal started to kiss and tease it again. My girlfriend moved behind her, massaging two lovely ass cheeks and then rubbing between her legs. Crystal moaned as her mouth came off my dick again. “Okay, this is getting way out of control. I need to take more pictures.”

One more kiss on her ass, and Crystal grabbed the camera again. Celina pushed me back and waited until our new friend was in position, then mounted me. She’d removed her shorts, and was gloriously naked, ready for me to enter her. Crystal took up a spot right above my head, which gave her an angle almost as if she was shooting it from my perspective.

“Wait there for a moment.” My lovely girlfriend held her dripping wet pussy above me, and a glistening secretion extended like a heavenly drop towards my waiting cock.

Celina lowered herself onto my shaft, her familiar grip like the most perfect glove around my thick shaft. She placed her hands on my chest and moaned. “God, your cock is fucking perfect, baby.”

Crystal sat directly above me, still taking pictures, but then one of her hanging breasts virtually fell into my mouth, and I happily grabbed it, sucking on her taut nipple while she grabbed my hair with her other hand and sighed. “Fuck, yes. I love my tits getting sucked.”

My lover bounced on my shaft while gasping with pleasure, and I saw a couple of wonderful photos of my dick glistening with Celina’s wet pussy as she fucked me hard. It was a frenzy we were used to, but having another woman there so close to us both was straining my need to cum pretty quickly. Especially because of the two women sucking me earlier.

Celina sighed and came off me. “New position.” My dick was more than happy to achieve whatever position, she wanted. The surprise came from Crystal, who quickly moved from above my head down towards my crotch.

“May I have a taste?” Crystal asked, not waiting for any answer. Her lips circled my slick dick, sucking off Celina’s cum and making me moan, wanting more.

“Of course.” Celina rolled aside. “Like I said, I love to watch. Although…” she rolled onto the bed in front of her gorgeous friend, spreading her legs. “This is a much better angle.”

Her hand grabbed the camera as I happily positioned myself behind Crystal’s sexy ass, preparing to take her from behind. The hint was obvious, and now that I knew Crystal was happy to be involved with us, I didn’t hesitate to fuck her.

When I easily plunged inside her, tugging the panties aside, Crystal moaned, but then buried her head between Celina’s legs with lovely little cries of pleasure. Her mouth moved across the slick pussy, and I watched my dick disappear into her hairy gash as Celina held up the camera, snapping pictures of her female lover licking her pussy while her boyfriend fucked her from behind.

Our mutual sexual sounds echoed in the massive space, three bodies using one another as pure objects of pleasure. And it was all being recorded.

Crystal’s ass rippled with every thrust, and her gasps were the sound of a thoroughly happy woman as I hammered into her from behind. Celina looked up at me with a broad smile, encouraging me. “Come on, stud. Make her cum all over that magnificent dick of yours.”

I was having a hard enough time holding onto my orgasm, but thankfully it took a few more thrusts and Crystal wailed that she was close. When she finally came, it was a tight clench around my shaft and a sudden flood of wetness.

Her collapse on the bed showed me that I had done an outstanding job taking care of her, but I was still not satisfied. Once she’d recovered enough to grab her camera again, I quickly mounted Celina, and we posed while I thrust deep inside her, my muscles firing with every movement.

Now that I knew I could just let go, Celina and I let ourselves disappear into the lust we’d created while Crystal slid around us, taking photos from all angles. I gave out a loud bellow, finally draining my balls deep into my girlfriend’s lovely pussy as she gasped out how good it felt to feel me cum inside her.

Leaning down, our mouths met, and Crystal obviously couldn’t resist taking a few more shots of us kissing while my dick drained into Celina.

Once we were clearly done, Celina beckoned Crystal back onto the bed with us. All three participants were flushed, breathing hard and sweating lightly. But the intensity of an impromptu threesome had me completely ready to do anything with one or both of them again.

“You’re so naughty.” Crystal told her friend, squeezing one of her breasts. “I never do this with clients. Even the hot ones.”

“Don’t worry. Your secret is safe with me. With us.” Celina sighed. “And I wanted to share him with you. It’s not every day you get the enjoy someone like John.”

“Hang on to this one.” Crystal turned to me with a smile. “She’s unique.”

That didn’t need to be said. I already knew it. And as a lover as well as a girlfriend, Celina was the ultimate. The two naked women in front of me proved that. I walked to the bathroom on shaky legs, my dick still bobbing in front of me.

Washing my face, the cold water sort of brought me back into reality. Which was pretty damned insane, considering my cock had just been drained by two gorgeous women at the same time. It bobbed in front of me as a reminder of the new life I’d been given, and through a means I never could have suspected.

My mind was spinning. It was a threesome that I hadn’t expected, and obviously Celina didn’t mind sharing me, which had opened another sexual horizon with her that only made her even more of an ideal partner. If she was bisexual and didn’t care about other men being involved, then things were about to get a lot more interesting when it came to our sexual adventures.

Walking out into the enormous space, I looked at the bed, and the two ladies hadn’t moved. In fact, they were sort of cuddling together.

The two women were lounging in bed naked, with the camera held in Crystal’s hand. Just the sight alone caused my cock to stir again, and as I approached, Celina turned the camera around. It was a perfect shot of my cum, standing out with a black and white filter, glistening on Celina’s lips and chin. Insanely erotic.

“Check out some of these.” Crystal went through some of the pictures and it almost made me rise to the occasion again. My dick was the focus of a lot of them, and somehow she’d made it look even more impressive.

“People are going to lose their minds over these.” Celina said. “You’re the best.”

“We’re letting other people see these?” I had to ask. Privacy wasn’t exactly on my radar anymore, but making my dick public yet again for the internet to obsess over hadn’t been something I expected Celina to want to do.

“There’s no way this cock of yours shouldn’t be shared with the world.” Celina sighed. “As much as I want to keep it all for myself. I’m thinking that maybe it’s highly marketable.”

I’d never considered the idea of making my dick something that could make money. Although the idea wasn’t something I was horrified by.

Crystal slid off the bed. “But we should get dressed. I have another booking in half an hour, and if they show up early, it might be a bit of a shock.” Her gorgeous butt winked at me as she gathered her jeans.

Celina virtually flew into my arms, naked and kissing me instantly. “Baby, that was so incredible. And we’re going to have lots of pictures and video to enjoy later.” She was almost feral, and I knew that if I didn’t get her under control, she was going to do her best to get me hard again so we could fuck one more time before we left.

“Guys. Dressed. Client coming.” Crystal reminded us. And it was a good thing she did. After we quickly dressed and left, another car was pulling into the industrial lot. I wondered if Crystal had a way to make the place not smell like intense sex quickly.

Celina and I cuddled all the way home and then ordered dinner, eating happily and recounting everything that had happened. That of course, led to making out, which led to us fucking again furiously on the couch. Our chemistry was undeniable, and we hadn’t even seen the pictures Crystal had taken yet.

Later that night, I finally logged into my email, and what was sitting there surprised me. I had received many messages from women since my online handle was made somewhat public. But this name was one I sort of recognized, and that raised an eyebrow.

It wasn’t my ex-wife. It wasn’t a friend. It was a porn star. A very famous one.

Hey, John. My name is KewDiePie and I came across your profile online. It was sent to me through a friend. I’m wondering if you might be up for a collab? I think we are local to each other. Let me know anytime.

What the hell was a collab? Googling this was easy, and it showed me that the woman was probably looking for somebody to shoot something with. Which meant, in the porn genre. Another quick Google search confirmed what I thought.

KewDiePie was a stunning young woman who had an insane profile as a cam girl. I’d recognized the name instantly, but thinking that she was reaching out to me was so surreal, I had to double check.

It was one of those profiles that kept her face obscured, so nobody knew what she really looked like. Even with a bit of sleuthing, there was no way to identify her properly, so if she was from my city, it was a bit of dumb luck. Or maybe fate. But her body was insane, and her youthful energy and glow was part of what made her a fortune online.

What the hell was she doing seeking a guy like me? And was I ready to take a step in that direction? So far, all my sexual fun had only been with people I knew, even though I’d had a chance to step outside of it. This type of thing wasn’t even on my radar.

After my first threesome, I needed time to process. And talk to Celina about the possibility.

How my life had changed in a short period of time was astounding. But it certainly couldn’t get any better.

Could it?


CHAPTER FOUR

My foot was tapping with anticipation. The meeting with KewDiePie had been set up almost instantly at a coffee shop close by. Apparently, she wasn’t the type of woman who wasted time, and she wanted to get some new content for her platforms.

And that content involved me. How I popped up on her radar, I didn’t know, considering she had a chance to be with pretty much any guy in the world. Dumb luck, I figured.

Celina had laughed when I told her, and she was more than happy for me to explore. Even though it felt like a bit of a betrayal, like intentionally cheating on somebody, she explained she didn’t see it that way. Non-monogamy was completely fine in her world, and even though she’d told me that before, it was still a new concept to me.

In fact, she wanted me to head straight to her place after meeting with the younger woman to debrief. And I knew what that meant. My briefs coming off, because talking about me having sex with other women actually turned her on.

What a life.

I’d been sitting there for a few minutes, nervous about the meeting. Glancing at my watch, I saw a striking figure walk by the windows. The door to the coffee shop opened, and when a stunning young woman walked in, I knew it had to be the person I was meeting with.

Except there was one thing. I recognized her.

My heart went into my throat. And obviously, she knew who I was as well. “Hi, John.”

My heart hammered in my chest. This wasn’t just some random girl. It was my ex-wife’s younger cousin Jasmine. A member of my former family, who’d known me as a very different person.

I’d only met Jasmine a few times, but she made a hell of an impression, which my ex didn’t appreciate. Whenever she was around, men basically all shut down and couldn’t take their eyes off her. She was stunning, young and had an ass that any male drooled over. I knew she modeled, and her Instagram was a total thirst trap, but a porn star? I never could have suspected that.

Was this some kind of setup? My ex hadn’t exactly been happy about me fucking her best friend, even though it was that best friend who had started the encounter. But her cousin was completely off-limits. Wasn’t she? When she sat down, I could only hope there wasn’t anything fishy going on.

Maybe it was a coincidence?

“Uh, hi, Jasmine. It’s been a little while.”

Her smile seemed to be totally genuine. “I know, John. And I didn’t expect us to meet again this way. Especially after I heard you two were divorced. Family reunions aren’t quite the same.”

My mind easily put two and two together, not that it hadn’t already. “So.” I stammered. “You’re…”

She nodded. “Yep. I’m KewDiePie. Kind of surprised you didn’t know already somehow. I have tons of people who try all the time to figure out who I really am.”

The thing was, in her online adult persona, her face was always hidden. It was one of the things that teased in her videos. Nobody saw what she looked like except for her lips, hair and her insanely desirable body. I’d seen her videos because she was one of the most popular internet girls out there.

“How could I possibly know?”

She shrugged. “I don’t know. People try hard to figure out who I am on a regular basis. I like to stay anonymous. Unlike certain men.” The wink wasn’t required. I saw heads turning as we sat there. A middle aged man and a stunning Instagram model. They probably thought I was her sugar daddy.

I blushed. “Yeah, well, that was an accident.”

“A happy accident, right? I mean, tell me you don’t have women crawling all over you now.” Her voice lowered a bit. “If what is in those pictures is for real, then I really want to see if we can do something amazing. Together. If you’re up for it.”

I was almost stunned into silence, but quickly composed myself, looking around. “So…you want to work with me?”

“I know it’s a bit weird. But it’s not like we’re related, and when I saw the pictures of you, I just got an idea. Plus, you’re local. Every other time I’ve had to do something with a guy, they needed to fly in. Plus, sometimes it’s awkward because they’re assholes.” She paused. “I know you’re a good guy. At least, you always have been. Whatever happened between you and Tanya is between the two of you.”

She looked around. “And yes, I want to work with you. What you have down there is pretty damned impressive. And I have an idea, if you’re game to try it out.”

Any red-blooded man would have crawled through broken glass to have a chance to even see her naked, so I wasn’t about to turn down the opportunity. Celina had given me the green light, so it wasn’t like I was cheating on anyone.

“What’s your idea?”

Her gorgeous eyes sparkled.

“Well, we’re going to break the internet. I hope.”

“Break the internet?”

“Make a video together that will get so many downloads the servers crash. And on top of that, we’ll make a lot of money. I’m willing to split the proceeds of the video fifty-fifty. My channel makes a shit ton of money.”

I’d never thought about earning anything. The sex had been enough. But now that I was skating on thin ice at work, I definitely had to find some source of income. My savings were going to last me for a couple of months, but that was about it. And I knew my likeness being public, aligned with anything remotely taboo, only meant I was going to have a hard time finding another job.

Yikes. I hadn’t considered sex work. What did that make me? A gigolo? Or just a run of the mill, everyday male porn star? “How much money are we talking about?”

“Well, my first anal video with a dildo made two hundred thousand. So, if it was with a guy, especially one with your size, who knows?” Her eyes sparkled.

I almost choked at what she just said. “I’m sorry…two hundred thousand? Dollars?”

She nodded. “So far. And if we do a live anal video together, it should make way more than that. My fans are absolutely dedicated. So, you’d be looking at a decent amount of money for a very little bit of work.”

Well, she gained fame for her ass, and I could imagine that with the amount of fans she likely had, if every one of them paid ten dollars for a video, then…wow. And she had the audacity to call it work.

She continued. “Plus, I’m already comfortable with you. You’ve always been nice to me, and now that I know what you’re packing, well…” her eyes glanced down. “…I’d really love to experience it.”

My dick was already rising at the idea of being able to fuck the sexy beauty in front of me. But anal sex? I didn’t have a lot of experience with it, and the forbidden nature was something that definitely interested me.

“I don’t have a lot of experience…performing? Like, I’m not an actor or anything.”

She giggled. “Don’t worry. I can walk you through it. And it would be fun. I have all the equipment, and I know how to set things up.”

It was true. She was basically a professional, and after browsing through a lot of her stuff, purely for research of course, Jasmine knew her craft. But she never shot with guys, except on extremely rare occasions.

“Are you totally serious about this?” I had to ask again. The whole thing reeked of a setup.

She giggled again. “I wouldn’t be here with you unless I was totally serious. You think I approach random men to fuck on video often?”

“No, of course not.” My heart was still hammering in my chest. “Just…wow. I never thought this could happen.”

“Neither did I. I mean, I always thought you were cute, but…” she waved at my body. “By the way, before we agree on anything, I really need to check out the goods for myself.”

That startled me. “What?”

“Check out the goods. Let’s go to the bathroom. Please don’t tell me you’re shy, with a dick the size of a beer bottle. But lots of guys fake their size.” Her eyes looked mirthful, and I could tell she was enjoying herself. Thank God we were in a corner where nobody could hear us. “Come on.”

When she got up and walked to the back, I quickly followed. Seeing her in the dress she wore made all the nervousness fade away. She was stunning, and I was about to show her my cock in a public place. Knocking on the door, she opened it to find the bathroom empty and waved me inside. “We can do this quick.”

It was only a small room, and so I had to get closer to her than expected. She smelled like vanilla, and now I could see the curves of her lovely breasts.

“Show me. Take it out. Or do you need me to get you hard first?” Her hand slid to the front of my jeans, and she smiled quickly. “Apparently not.”

“This is…Jesus, Jasmine. I mean, we were almost sort of kind of related.”

“No, we weren’t.” Her hand slid inside my waistband, and when her fingers found my rapidly lengthening shaft, she giggled. “And I can confirm that the pictures aren’t bullshit. Damn, John. Who knew? What a fucking massive dick.”

With her hand lingering there, the sexual tension between us ramped up to a thousand instantly, and when I looked at her sexy little breasts, her nipples were hard. The energy she gave off was pure sex, and I could tell she wasn’t shy.

Her fingers curled a bit and I had to sigh as her hand began to caress me, making me grow even more. “Goddamn…” she said, looking into my eyes. The sexual tension was suddenly thick enough to choke us both in the small room.

Somebody suddenly knocked on the bathroom door, bringing us back into reality. Her hand quickly withdrew and she smiled at me.

“Perfect. So I’ll get us a place and let you know the details. Cool?”

“Absolutely cool.” I felt myself breaking out in a sweat. This was really going to happen.

Jasmine opened the door and flounced out to a shocked woman who was waiting outside the small room. I flushed with embarrassment. “Sorry.”

“Hmmph.” The woman said as I quickly left as well. Jasmine didn’t wave as she walked out of the coffee shop, and I watched pretty much every male eye in the place follow her in the tight dress she wore.

As soon as I got into my car, I texted Celina I was on my way, and within moments of walking into her place, she was asking me everything about the encounter, while also stripping me naked and ravaging me.

The sex was sweaty, intense and dirty, considering the way she was talking about watching me fuck another woman. Obviously, my new girlfriend had a thing, and I was more than happy to be a part of fulfilling her kink. It was still strange to think about being told it was completely okay to go off and fuck a porn star for a day, and then make money from it, but I wasn’t looking a gift horse in the mouth.

All of this could evaporate at any moment, and I wasn’t going to take it for granted. My best friend, many months ago, had encouraged me to just enjoy the ride, and that was never more apparent than when Celina was riding me, moaning about how amazing my cock felt inside her.

True to her word, Jasmine contacted me quickly. She had booked us a hotel room slightly outside of town and gave me a time during the day to meet her there. Some flirty texting ensued, but I made sure to try to rein myself in. This was work, right? Not pleasure?

“Why can’t it be both?” Celina said over coffee one morning. “I mean, if you can make decent money at it for now, it’s not like you can’t squirrel it away and make sure retirement is more secure.”

“What, are we being practical about me being a porn star now?” I laughed.

She wasn’t wrong, though. If what Jasmine suggested was true, having a nice financial cushion at my age wasn’t a terrible idea. I’d gone so far with my newfound fame, so why not take it a step further? The idea of taking that last leap was a daunting one, but it made sense, especially if it meant some freedom later in life.

One of my primary concerns was Celina, of course, but she was actually encouraging me to go ahead and do it. None of my partners had given her any problems so far, and when we watched Jasmine in action as her porn star persona, she got even more into it.

So much so that she jerked me off while we watched Jasmine masturbating with a dildo while she whispered in my ear how hot it would be to watch my cock plunging inside her.

Damn, I was a lucky man.

Meeting Jasmine at the hotel, I was nervous driving out to where we were supposed to meet. Jasmine had picked a place just outside of town to avoid being recognized, but it was a nice place with big, comfortable rooms. She met me with a smile in the parking lot, and her outfit was insane.

Even in track pants and looking casual, she looked sexy enough to turn heads. Her hair was in a tight ponytail on top of her head, and with a strip of shown belly underneath a cutoff t-shirt, she sauntered towards me and hugged me. “You ready for this?”

“As ready as I’m ever going to be.” I replied. “A bit nervous.”

She took my hand, squeezing it. “You’ll be fine. First time jitters are totally normal.”

We walked into the hotel hand in hand, and the young man behind the desk smiled as we approached. “Good afternoon. How can I help you?”

“I made a reservation.” Jasmine gave a name I’d never heard before, and when I looked at her with a raised eyebrow, she leaned towards me. “Just for safety. Can we use your credit card?”

“Of course.” I passed it over, and the man handed us a room key.

“Enjoy your stay.” He smiled at both of us, but his eyes quickly drifted down Jasmine’s body. I wasn’t blaming him, she looked like an absolute snack in the tight track pants and cutoff shirt she was wearing. Her tummy was flat, and her breasts were pushed up with whatever type of bra she was wearing.

My cock was already waking up just holding her hand, and the idea of her being in front of me naked was flooding my mind with all sorts of ideas. We continued into the room hand in hand, feeling very casual. Apparently, she didn’t mind being intimate with her video partners.

It was a standard hotel room with a massive bay window overlooking the downtown area. We walked in, and Jasmine wheeled her suitcase into the big ensuite bathroom. “Like it?” The room was spaced out nicely, big and open with a massive king bed in the middle.

“It’s gorgeous.” I walked to the window and looked out over the vista of the city. “Do you use rooms like this a lot?”

“Yep. A lot of girls do.”

She was right. I’d seen more than one of her videos in what looked like that same room. And all of them resulted in her naked on the bed, usually masturbating and making a lot of noise. I wondered whether she ever got complaints.

“Okay, so I’m just going to get some things set up. Can you give me a hand?”

It was all so damned professional. Kind of like the situation had been with Crystal, except this time there was no surprise in store. We were here to record a video of us having sex, and that thought was racing through my mind, especially seeing her walking around the room in her tight jeans.

A couple of tripods were pulled out of her bag along with additional phones for recording. “How many phones do you have?” I joked.

“Like half a dozen.” She smiled. “Just in case. I like angles. Plus, I have something you wear on your head, if that’s okay. It gives all the good close up point of view shots. Like a GoPro.”

Okay, having sex while wearing a GoPro was unexpected, but I was game. “Whatever you need me to do. Consider me your stunt cock.”

Jasmine giggled. “Thanks for being so cool about this. Lots of guys are either freaked out or just want to get down to business without any preparation.”

“I’m the luckiest man in the world right now. So just tell me what you need me to do.”

She adjusted some more equipment. “Okay, I think we’re ready. So why don’t you strip down to your boxers and lie on the bed? I’m going to get changed in the bathroom.”

It was easy to think about being naked in front of her, although the pressure of having to perform was getting to me. She vanished into the bathroom, and once I was lying virtually naked on the bed, I thought about where I actually was for a moment.

About to have sex with a porn star and have it made public online. This was a line I’d thought of carefully and decided that it was the right way to go with my new life. Celina being on board only made it that much easier.

And who knew what would happen after this whole thing took place? Maybe nothing. But maybe something that would completely change my life.

Not that it hadn’t changed already, thanks to one little picture.


CHAPTER FIVE

After a few moments, the bathroom door opened and Jasmine walked out, wearing her usual mask that disguised her and a piece of white lingerie that would have given a dead man an erection.

She was breathtaking. The white color contrasted her tanned skin, a lovely camisole clinging to her perky breasts, and the shorts cut high enough to just show a hint of her thick ass poking out from the bottom. My cock was already awake, but when it saw her in the sexy outfit, it grew to full mast quickly.

She looked at my bulging shorts and my rapidly growing member and shivered, smiling at me. “Damn. I knew it was impressive, but seeing it for real is something else. That’s so fucking big. This is going to be fun.” Her tongue licked her lips, and even though it was a subconscious thing, it made my dick grow even faster.

Turning to the room, she cleared her throat. “Okay, so we just have to be careful with angles and things. I’m going to keep the mask on of course, and I edit the frames, so don’t worry about where you’re looking.”

It kind of made her look sexier as she walked around, making sure everything was ready in her insanely skimpy outfit. Plus, now that there was the illusion that she was the porn star I’d fantasized about, I couldn’t believe that I was about to perform with her.

“Do you have an idea of how you want to do this? Like…a script?”

She nodded, moving around the room. “Just let me check all the cameras.” As she did, I sat on the edge of the bed and watched her sexy butt ripple as she moved. Her body was insane, and any man would have been straining to rip her lingerie off. I knew I had to keep myself under control.

“Okay, so here’s our scenario. I’m going to walk out and talk a little. We don’t need a lot of words. You keep your shorts on, because I want to be the one to reveal what we’re going to do. And then we just get started. Just follow my lead. Is that okay?”

Was she kidding? “Are you kidding?” I laughed. “Whatever you want. I’ll let you control everything.”

“And you have to wear this.” She pulled out a GoPro camera with a band attached to it. “For the point of view shots. Will that be okay?”

The camera was tiny, and the band was unobtrusive. I slipped it over my head, and she quickly checked one of her cameras. “Perfect. Just keep it there, and it will follow what your eyes see. Make sure you don’t look away from me.”

With her in that outfit, that wasn’t likely. “I don’t think I’ll be able to take my eyes off you.”

She giggled. “You don’t need to flatter me. I’m kind of a sure thing right now. And I’m looking forward to this. If there’re any problems, just say strawberry and we’ll stop everything and regroup. I’ll do the same thing. Cool?”

My cock was already throbbing just looking at her standing there. I couldn’t imagine that I was about to be able to have sex with this gorgeous young woman. And role play at the same time. Anal was the cherry on top of the sundae. “Cool.”

“Okay.” She leaned forward on the bed and quickly kissed me. “This is going to be fun!” Her perky breasts almost popped out of the lingerie she wore. As she slid off the bed and went into the bathroom, her sexy little butt almost winked at me. “I’ll call out when we’re rolling.”

Lying there with cameras watching, I had no idea what to expect. But all I knew was the next little while was going to be an amazing sexual experience.

And I definitely had no problem staying hard after seeing her in her outfit. “Okay, ready?” she called out.

“Ready!” I made sure the camera on my head followed my eyes, straight to the bathroom door as it opened and she walked out. The look in her eyes was nothing but sultry, as if she’d flipped a switch. And the mask just made her look even more enticing.

“Well, hello there. Are you the famous Size King I’ve been hearing about?” She paused beside the bed.

“That’s me.” I tried to sound as confident as possible. “And I’m at your service.”

“Ooh, I love it. A nice, massive dick, all for me? I can’t wait.” She slid onto the bed on her knees, her delectable ass looking like a snack I couldn’t wait to devour. “Because you’ve been all over the internet, and my fans want a full reveal.”

“Then go ahead and reveal it.” I waved at my bulge, and she smiled on her knees as her hands grabbed the waistband of my shorts. Her eyes were full of intrigue, in character with the type of seductress I’d seen in her older videos.

When the fabric peeled down slowly, my cock suddenly popped out, and she might have been embellishing a bit, but her eyes went wide, and she smiled with a giggle. “Oh. My. God. Look at that massive dick!” Her hand went to my shaft, and when it circled around the base, I saw there was a good amount of room. Her hands weren’t very big.

So, she added the second hand on top of the first above the base, and my mushroom head still poked through them. “Two hands, and it still has length to spare. This is crazy big. I can’t wait to enjoy this in my pussy.”

“It’s all yours to enjoy.” I said, and she immediately took a hand off, pulled my cock into position, and then looked up at me while her lips opened and she took my swollen head into her mouth with ease.

“Ssshhhiiiitttt…” I gasped, making sure the camera had the view. Jasmine knew how to show off, and after she sucked for a moment, she reared back and spit on my dick, diving back down to suck me again with a long, steady sigh. It made my length vibrate to my balls, and I didn’t have to embellish the groan of pleasure I let out.

“Oh my God, it barely fits in my mouth.” She moaned again, diving and taking a few inches between her lips. The way she was slobbering all over my shaft and then reared back and spat more lubrication on it made my dick throb. Sucking hard again, she moaned around my head and then licked the underside of my shaft. “I can’t wait to have this inside me, baby. It’s the biggest dick I’ve ever seen.”

Whether or not that was true, it sounded fantastic. And the way she was paying avid attention to me was like nobody I’d ever been with before, even Celina.

The sucking was making my eyes roll back in my head. She finally looked up at me and grinned with a sexy smile. “Let’s have some real fun, shall we? I want to enjoy every inch of this.”

“We’re not having fun already?” I tried to make it sound less cheeky, but she only smiled wider. Sliding off the bed, she grabbed a small vibrator from a box she’d placed by the nightstand and returned, sliding in front of me again.

Without any more words, she inhaled my dick again and then clicked on the vibrator. The buzzing toy came close to my shaft, and then she slid it down to my balls, and the sensation made me have to arch off the bed with pleasure. Groaning barely cut it, and the combination of her mouth and the vibrating toy sent me to another level of experience.

“Oh, SHIT…” I moaned. “Such a naughty girl.”

“I know, right? I just want to enjoy this massive dick so much.” She slid me out of her mouth and held me up beside her face, so everyone got an excellent shot of my length compared to her cupid like visage. The vibrator skimmed my shaft again, and she sucked me for a bit longer, keeping me on the edge with ease while moaning and telling me she was thoroughly enjoying teasing me to the edge.

Just when I thought she’d never stop, she clicked off the vibrator and tossed it aside. “I’m so fucking wet. I need this gigantic cock inside me, baby.”

Standing up, watching her carefully strip off her lingerie was incredible. Two perfect round breasts popped into view as she took her top off, and when her bottoms came down, the most perfect shaved pussy I’d ever seen appeared. Her lips were already puffy and swollen with need, glistening with wetness.

My dick was jutting straight up, and she climbed onto the bed, looking straight into my eyes as she took hold of my shaft and straddled me. Leaning back, my cock rubbed against her opening, and I eagerly awaited being able to fuck this lovely young woman for the first time. It was all about her pussy and my cock, and I’d never wanted to put on a proper performance more.

Lowering herself slowly, it was inch after inch that disappeared between two perfect sets of pussy lips, spreading wide with ease.

“Oh, fffffuuuuuccccckkkk!” she gasped, and the slow, gentle penetration was enough to make my eyes roll back in my head. Watching my dick disappear into her shaved pussy as she leaned back to open herself up was an incredible point of view. The lips glistened in the light.

As soon as my cock slid out, it was coated with slick, and she started to slowly ride me, moaning and putting on a commentary while showing me exactly how a woman should ride a man. “Such a massive fucking cock. It feels so GOOD!”

Her leg muscles flexed as she rode me, moaning like…well, a porn star. The sounds went along with the intense ripples of pleasure she was making me feel while her gorgeous body was on full display.

After a couple of minutes, making me clench onto the bed beside me, she gasped and paused, sliding all the way down my cock. Leaning forward, she turned her head to face the camera directly and smiled while speaking to me. Obviously, she knew the audio could pick it up.

“You know what I’d really love?” she moaned, with the sultriest eyes I’d ever seen. “I’d really love this big, fat cock in my ass.”

Without waiting for an answer, she slid off me, giving my dick one more lick, and grabbed a bottle of lube on the side of the bed. “Here you go. Lube my ass up, baby.”

Positioning herself on all fours, she stuck her gorgeous ass out and spread her knees to expose her dripping bare pussy and her lovely little rosebud. Okay, so we needed to lubricate, that was for sure.

I squirted a small bit of the lube on her butt, and a thick drip ran down her stunning crack. She sighed as she felt it. “Now, massage it in for me. Make sure my ass is nice and ready for you, baby.”

Looking down at her, the curve of her generous posterior stretched, and my cock nestled perfectly between her cheeks. I had no idea how my girth was going to fit into her tight hole, but I was definitely willing to try.

But we had to warm up first. Instead of immediately sliding myself into her tight hole, I slid a finger against her rosebud first.

She sighed as I probed her. “Your finger feels good. Make sure it gets inside too. Stretch me.”

Penetrating her tight seal with my finger alone felt like it was in a vise grip. What it was going to feel like around my dick was going to be extremely tight. I’d have to be very slow and careful with her. “Add another one. Stretch me more, king.” Jasmine moaned. I easily slipped another one inside, and her membrane stretched out even more.

Finally after a bit of finger fucking and a whole lot of lube, she was ready. Or at least, that’s what her eyes told me. I camped a bit for the cameras.

“Are you ready for this, baby?” I asked, grabbing her hip.

She nodded, looking at the camera as well. “That’s what I want. Get that massive dick in my tight little butt.”

My cock had no problem staying hard as a rock, even though I was nervous about what was about to take place. What if I hurt her? Or it wouldn’t actually work? I guess we’d have to cross that proverbial bridge if it happened. Jasmine didn’t seem to be the type to shy away from a challenge when it came to her sexuality.

Placing my cock head against her tight ring, I took a breath and tried to make sure I penetrated her slowly. Pushing forward felt like I was against an incredibly firm barrier, but then the lube gave way and suddenly her asshole was spreading out.

“OOOOOHHHHHH!” she gasped loudly. My dick spread her little button wide, and only the head eased in. I could hear her panting for breath. “Oh…yes…holy shit…it feels so big in my ass!”

Easing out slightly, I pushed in further and her gorgeous tight tunnel accepted another inch of my length. The seal around my cock was like a vise, the most intense thing I’d ever felt in my life. Her ass cheeks flexed, and she kept moaning and gasping with every millimeter my cock moved.

“Okay. Go deeper, baby.” She sighed. I pushed in deeper as she requested, and even though I had to grit my teeth against the insane sensation her ass had around my dick, I could feel every part of her pulsing around me as I penetrated. Her little gasps kept going, and she dropped her head into the bed, pushing her ass up. “More…more…it makes me feel so full.”

I was astonished that she was still going, and there wasn’t a word of protest. Easing inside even further, I finally had almost my entire length inside her ass, and both of us were feeling it.

Her gasps as I started to thrust long, deep strokes were guttural and loud. I wondered if we were going to get a knock from hotel security, because she was being loud as hell. Once her ass was good and worked in, it became easier to thrust and I got into a good rhythm, enjoying watching my cock sliding into her ass even though I was gritting my teeth against how good it felt.

Was this how porn stars felt? I had no idea how they lasted. Fucking a gorgeous woman in the ass was something that should have made me cum in thirty seconds, but somehow, I managed to hold on.

Finally, Jasmine pulled off me and gave me a short breather. Or at least, that’s what it was supposed to be. “Let’s get that nice big dick under me. I want to ride you.”

Fine with me. In my fantasies, I’d pictured Jasmine on top of me, her insanely hot breasts swaying as we fucked. Except I always thought it would be the conventional way, not with my dick anally penetrating her.

Like when she first penetrated her pussy with me, now she was moved further forward and my dick pressed against her tight little ring again. As it spread this time, it was easier to get inside her, and she gave little squeals of pleasure with every inch that disappeared inside.

“So. Big. Ah…fuck…I love it…” Jasmine spoke in tongues. “Uh…uh…fuck meeeee…fuck my ass, baby…”

Her body was shuddering as my entire length disappeared inside her, but I was getting an amazing shot of her pussy while my cock penetrated her gorgeous asshole at the same time.

She began to ride me slowly again, exposing my length that was glistening with lube, and her legs became involved while she continued to gasp and wail at how good my dick felt. Obviously she was experienced with anal, at least enough to take a big dick inside it.

“God, I need to cum with this in my ass.”

She reached across the bed and took hold of the small vibrator she’d used earlier, clicking it on. “This is going to make me cum so fucking hard, baby. Watch out.”

I was transfixed by her lying there, her sexy ass filled with my cock and her perfectly shaved pussy throbbing as she placed the vibrator against it. The sensation of buzzing and rippling pulses ripped across my dick, and we both gasped.

My camera had a perfect shot of her on top of me and the sight of her using the toy to vibrate her naked pussy while she continued to allow my dick to plunge into her anal depths.

The vibrator was sending ripples across her pussy and straight down to my cock as she bucked up towards me, her sexy tits bobbing with every thrust. A lovely little gasp escaped her as we continued our sensual dance, and each one got higher pitched as she kept the little toy rolling around her pussy lips while my cock plunged deep into her butt.

“Shit…shit…shit…oh my God, I’m going to cum so fucking hard!” she gasped. “I’m going to cum with your massive cock in my aaaaaassssssss!”

The way she was going wild on top of me sent me rocketing towards possibly cumming myself, and I had to clutch at the sheets and try to bear down so I didn’t cum before she did. Because what was about to happen sounded and looked like it was going to be intense.

It absolutely was. Jasmine kept gasping and then gave out a loud scream of orgasmic bliss.

“AAAAAAHHHHH YYYYEEEEESSSSS!” Her pussy suddenly erupted with a stream of wet ejaculation, spraying across my groin and the bed as her moans became guttural and she dropped the vibrator, convulsing in front of me. I stopped my movement, shocked at the force of her orgasm that had caused her to squirt her lovely juices all over my body.

Her convulsions finally stopped, and she tossed the vibrator aside, placing her hands on my chest. Her entire body was shaking as her cum dripped off my stomach and waist. “I squirted.”

Dumbfounded, I was almost silent. “I noticed.”

She giggled, her lovely ass still squeezing my dick. Leaning forward, her lovely tits hung down as her ass started to ride up and down my shaft again. “Now it’s your turn. I want to feel this big dick cum in my ass, baby. Fill me up, and then you can watch it drip out of me.”

An anal creampie was beyond my wildest imaginings. In other videos I’d seen of her, the guy always came on her breasts or her neck. Maybe this was a first for her to record, and if it was, it meant I was the luckiest guy in the world. Grabbing her sexy hips, I started to thrust hard into her tight little butt.

The knowledge I could let myself go meant I could get into the right rhythm, and within moments it felt like I was ready. I looked down at the joining of my cock glistening while it slid in and out of her ass, and when the moment came, I made sure that she was raised up, with just my head inside her to unleash my load. But then, her fans could see that she was having my load of cream exploding inside her.

“YYYYYYEEEEEESSSSS!” I cried, trying to keep my head stable to get the shot I knew she probably wanted. My dick flexed and pulsed, shooting a gigantic load of my cream into her tight butthole, and Jasmine gasped with me, holding herself in place so I could finish myself off.

“Ooh…yeah…it feels so full…” she giggled. When I stopped my writhing underneath her, she slid herself off me, but pivoted her body around, and the last shot I got was of her gorgeous tight ass, but with a thick dollop of my cum dripping out of her.

Fingers slipped behind her and she played with it, smearing my white cum around her butt and letting it coat her pussy. “So much cum. I hope you really enjoyed that, baby.”

I didn’t know whether I should respond, but finally she slid off the bed. “Okay. Cut! You can take the headset off if you want. That was so great!”

Her legs looked a bit wobbly, and I almost wanted to grab her. She looked at me with awe. “Jesus. That was…wow. You’re sure you’ve never done that before? You did better than any guy I’ve ever worked with.”

I had to laugh, trying to catch my breath. “I think you did all the work.”

She giggled, moving to the cameras and checking some things. “We got some amazing footage. Yay!” Watching her clap her hands made her sexy tits bounce. It was endearing somehow to see the playful side of her. “Want to watch some?”

“Of course.” I needed a break anyway. She removed one of the phones from the tripod and reviewed the recorded video. The angle was perfect as she mounted me on the bed, and even the audio of us fucking was enough to make my cock stir again. Jasmine didn’t seem bothered that my cum was still in her ass or that she had soaked the bed with her squirting. Maybe it was just a part of the job.

Meanwhile, having a gorgeous porn star next to me naked while we watched footage of us fucking was something I couldn’t even have imagined months before. If my ex-wife ever found out about her cousin, and therefore me, I’d never hear the end of it.

“We’re going to totally break the internet.” We watched as my cock slid into her from the angle, and her insanely hot body rode me. “And my fans are going to go crazy.”

“Glad I could do a good job for my first time.”

She tossed the phone aside and ran her hand down my chest. “You did amazing, John.” When her head tilted up to me, I happily accepted the lips provided, and when we kissed, it was much more tender than I expected. Which, of course, had the result of getting my cock stirring again.

Her eyes glanced down.

“Are you ready for another round? We can do another scene. This one could be a bit more romantic. In the shower?” She pointed to the massive bathroom. “I want to clean up a bit. If you don’t mind shooting some more? That means we can have a couple of options for releasing then. Or a sequel, if you’re as popular as I think you’ll be.”

“Jesus, no. I don’t mind shooting more.” I said. As soon as she stood up, watching her freshly fucked body walk to the bathroom had my dick waking up instantly. Even though I’d just pumped a massive load of cream into her ass, the young woman was inspiring me like I was a twenty-year-old again.

The water started running, and when I walked in the room, it was steaming up with a camera sitting on the vanity, giving a clear shot of the enclosed glass. Jasmine under the water was a vision that had my cock getting hard almost instantly. She was soaping herself up and beckoned me inside. “Hey there, size king. Let’s get you cleaned up. Come in here.”

Stepping in, being so close to her again felt intimate and lovely. This was a different side of her. Almost playful. She put some soap on her hands and then slowly cleaned off my cock, and of course as soon as she was done, it was pointing straight at her. “I love how hard you get. I want you to fuck me properly with this massive dick.”

Maybe it was just a script again, but now that I was more relaxed, I was all in on the performance she seemed to want. There was no need to hold back. I pinned her against the shower wall, and we kissed. Something we hadn’t really done during our recording. But her lips and tongue against mine brought a level of lust inside me I hadn’t felt yet. My hands went to her perfect round breasts, and quickly we were moaning under the water.

She lifted a leg, opening her pussy to me, and I slid myself inside her. This time it wasn’t fucking. It was slow, steady and lovely to feel her whole body writhing against mine, until she shuddered with an orgasm. It wasn’t long after that I filled her pussy with another load of my cum.

This time it was more intimate, even though the camera was on us. We were kissing, touching each other, and there was a decent amount of giggling and affectionate hugs going on. I could have easily spent the entire night with her, but it would have exhausted me because we would have had sex half a dozen times.

Once we were out of the shower and getting dressed, Jasmine packed up everything. All business again. “So, I’ll edit the main video and send you a rough copy. I think it’s going to be a massive hit. And like I said, we split any income fifty-fifty.”

“It’s kind of insane to think I’m going to get paid for what just happened.” I confessed with a sheepish smile. “I mean, there are a lot of guys who would pay a fortune for what I just got to do.”

“Oh, I know.” She said. “I get guys offering me insane amounts of money for escorting. But I pick my partners carefully. And…” she sidled up to me again and kissed me lightly. “…you’re part of the roster now. If this works out, I hope we can have a repeat performance.”

“Absolutely.” I tried not to sound too much like an eager puppy. But basically, unless Celina was upset, I was more than happy to see what happened in the future.

In her track pants and cutoff shirt, she still looked as stunning as she did when we walked in. Just with slightly wilder hair. “Did you want to stay the night in the room? It’s paid for. I’m going to head out and start working on the video. And I need some rest.” She grinned. “I’m going to have to warm up for that type of fun next time.”

An idea flashed into my head. Celina might want to enjoy the hotel room with me. Although maybe it would be weird to spend the night in a place where I’d just fucked another woman. Twice. The comforter was still drying from her squirt.

I called housekeeping and asked them to quickly change the room, then messaged Celina to come and join me there in a couple of hours. She eagerly messaged me back that she couldn’t wait. It was going to be a night to remember, after I’d already had a day to remember.

Grabbing a quick coffee, when I returned to the hotel room, it looked like we’d never even been there. Perfect. A great place to reconnect with my girlfriend after my first foray into the adult entertainment world. The knock at the door got me excited right away. It was fantastic that even after what had just happened, I was still excited to see her.

I opened the door, and Celina was standing there in a gorgeous dress that hugged her curvy body. As soon as I saw her, all thoughts of Jasmine were driven out of my mind. When we embraced, the kiss made emotion course through me.

It told me she was special. Even though I’d had my pick of any other woman, Celina and I had a bond that couldn’t be duplicated. No matter how many porn stars decided they wanted to sample what I was packing.

“So? How was it?”

“It was…an experience.” We sat down, and she grabbed my hands.

“I want to know, John. Every detail.”

When I described everything that had happened, she simply listened, smiling. Her hands were running up and down my leg as I told her all about the anal sex and then afterwards.

“Are you absolutely sure you’re okay with this?” I asked her. “I mean, if we’re going to be in a relationship, you get a say.”

“Oh, so we’re in a relationship?” she fired back. “I accept. And just so you know, hearing about what you just did with her has my pussy aching right now.”

“I’d love to help you take care of that. I’m just a bit…tired.” I confessed. “It was a bit of a day.”

“Babe, no pressure. Let’s get you something to eat and then you can rest. I’m not going anywhere.”

“Sounds great.” I kissed her again, and even though it was tempting to get my engine revved up, I knew we had time. The comfort of knowing she was going to be a constant presence in my life from now on was worth everything to me. No matter what kind of sexual adventures we were going to have, she was going to be my partner.

We headed out of the room, and when we walked past the front desk hand in hand, the clerk looked slightly confused. “Are there any good restaurants close by?” I asked him, and his eyes drifted to Celina in her sexy dress, wider than usual.

“Uh…yeah. Head a couple of blocks south, and there’s a whole row of them.

“Awesome.” I took Celina’s hand and walked out of the hotel with her, just like I’d walked in with Jasmine earlier. The poor young man looked like he was going to have a heart attack.

Her head rested against my shoulder as we walked, and little kisses interspersed our journey to find some decent food. I settled on a lovely Thai place. Sitting across from her, she took my hand while we waited for drinks and our feast.

“So…do you feel different? You might suddenly be an internet star after today.”

“I guess so.” I was nervous. Putting myself out there the first time had been a legitimate mistake, and it had completely changed my life. How was it going to change after I was associated with a genuine porn star with a massive following? “I just hope it doesn’t affect us.”

“I don’t think it will.” She squeezed my hand. “I get so turned on by thinking about watching you with other women. And…I mean, being part of it is nice too.”

How was I so lucky that I’d found a woman who had such an open mind?

After the lovely meal, we returned to the hotel room, but there didn’t seem to be a sense of urgency. We were lounging on the bed, cuddling a bit and just enjoying the fact that we were alone. There didn’t seem to be any rush to ravage one another, and I was grateful that she was the type of woman I could talk to, have a good meal with, but also wanted to tear clothes off of.

My phone vibrated with a text, and when I saw it was from Jasmine, I got excited. “Here we go.”

Hey, John. Here’s the link so you can check out a rough cut of the video. Hope you enjoy watching it.

“Are you ready for this?” I asked Celina. She grinned.

“Are you kidding? I’m dying to see it.” She slid her hand down my pants. “Watching you in action. And then getting some action myself. I’m so wet just thinking about my porn star boyfriend fucking her.”

How was this suddenly my life? A gorgeous woman who wanted to watch me fuck another gorgeous woman? Who had already fucked me with another gorgeous woman? It was crazy. I clicked the link, and the video screen lit up. We were both glued to the screen, which only showed the view of my legs sitting on the hotel room bed.

When Jasmine came out of the bathroom with a big smile Celina groaned. “Jesus, she’s hot. That outfit.”

Whatever Jasmine had done with the editing process, the video looked flawless. As she revealed my cock, it was as if I was the star of the video, not the woman. There were lots of closeups of her trying to take my thickness in her lips and barely being able to ease it past her stretched lips.

I couldn’t believe what I was watching. And that my girlfriend was watching it with me. The moment I placed my cock against Jasmine’s ass and began to enter her, Celina moaned.

“Oh my God, baby.” Her hand was steadily stroking my length through my pants. “You look incredible.”

As my cock eased into Jasmine’s ass and she cried out with pleasure, Celina was kissing my neck and then traveled lower. My shorts were eased off, giving my cock some relief, and then Celina virtually swallowed my length, sucking as we both listened to the sounds of me fucking Jasmine’s ass.

Just as my virtual partner came with a loud wail, I shot a gigantic load of cum down Celina’s throat, and she swallowed every drop. Tossing the phone aside, I grabbed her and threw her down on the bed, fumbling to get her clothes off as fast as possible.

By the time we heard more sexual sounds from Jasmine and I, my cock was buried deep into Celina’s pussy, and I was happily fucking the woman I was in love with.

When I awoke beside Celina the next morning, I picked up my phone. A text was on the screen, and it was a screenshot of a financial statement. With several zeroes on the screen. Apparently Jasmine had gone and uploaded the video, and it had been live for a few hours.

The picture was accompanied by a message that simply read Told you!

I suddenly realized that half of the amount on the screen was probably mine. And in less than one day I’d made almost as much money as I made in three months at my regular job. My head swam with the implications, and I got lightheaded.

What did it mean? Was I officially a porn star now? All the implications of what I’d just put out there to the world resonated through me. Everyone was going to know now, and that was going to change my life very seriously. I just didn’t know how yet.

The woman lying in the bed near me was going to be a part of it, I just didn’t know how yet. I just hoped she’d want to come along for the roller coaster ride that might happen. So far, we’d been able to navigate things, but this newfound fame was going to change everything.

My future was suddenly a place I didn’t recognize, but it was exciting and open to new possibilities. And it all started with one silly little picture.

Now, there was much more of me to see out there. And a lot of new horizons to come.

THE END
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