
        
            
                
            
        

    
Mike is sitting behind the large, faux-oak desk adjusting the main camera facing directly towards the black sofa across from the desk. The other cameras, set up at odd angles around the room, are already calibrated and ready for filming.

I can't believe this young slut is gonna film with us, Mike thinks to himself as he completes his setup. If she shows up, that is. She has no idea what's waiting for her...

Just then, Mike hears a knock at his office door.

Right on time...

"Come on in," he says, already flashing his creepy grin to greet you when you walk in.

Amber

Amber enters the producer's office nervously. She'd chosen a tight, white tank top and a pair of jean shorts for her outfit. Even though she felt a little slutty wearing it, she wanted to make a good impression. And this was a porn shoot, after all.

I've never done anything like this. Butterflies were going crazy in her tummy. If her friends could see her now... what on earth would they think?

She didn't have time to ponder, because the minute she opens the door, she spots the man behind his desk. The reality of this whole thing starts to sink in. I'm really going to have sex with... someone. Here. Today.

She licks her lips nervously. "Um, hi, am I at the right place?"

Mike/Kyle

Mike/Kyle

"Well, that depends, is your name Amber?" Mike asks, already licking his lips at the sight of you in that tank top and jean shorts. Then he waves his hand, beckoning you inside, barking with laughter. "Of course you're in the right place! Come on in, come in. I'm Mike, I'm the producer you spoke with over the phone."

He comes around to the front of his desk to shake your hand, getting a nice, long, leering look down your top.

Then he motions toward the couch.

"Why don't you have a seat, and we'll get started? I've already begun filming, because we like to film the auditions as well. Now... Tell me about yourself, Amber. How old are you, and what brought you here today?"

Amber

I do as he says, taking a seat on the couch, feeling uncomfortable from the way he's looking at me. But also a little bit... turned on? Or something. I don't know, it's weirder than anything I've felt.

He's already filming? Shit, I can't believe I'm on camera, actually doing this...

"Um, I'm 19, in college, and I... heard there was a job here."

Mike/Kyle

"And... what kind of job are you hoping to get here, Amber?" He asks slowly, looking first down his camera viewfinder, but then looking up and right into your eyes. He smiles in a creepy way again. "We like to have your full consent recorded on camera. For legal reasons, you understand.... So tell me, why have you come to us today?"

Amber

"Well," I answer, looking around shyly for a second before turning my gaze back to Mike, "I came here to..." I giggle unexpectedly. "Get fucked." After all, that's what the job was for. I squeeze my legs together, nervous and a teeny bit excited now.

Mike/Kyle

"I see," Mike says, nodding his head slowly and grinning, looking down his camera viewfinder again. "So you're here to audition, to get fucked on camera in return for cash. Is that right, Amber?"

His wicked smile is only getting bigger, and you can tell he enjoys making you say it out loud.

Amber

I feel myself blush deeply at his words. God, this is so naughty. "Yep," I say, licking my lips without thinking. I am starting to get even more turned on, and I feel guilty about it. Mike seems to be enjoying himself. He's probably a demented fucking perv.

"I've never done anything like this before," I say in a voice that is more bubbly than I mean for it to be.

Mike/Kyle

"Yeah, I can see that, darling," Mike replies, now looking over his camera towards you. He grabs a handheld camera and approaches you with it, filming very close shots of your face, chest, and thighs.

"You're a beautiful young lady, Amber. Tell me, how big are these tits? I bet they get a lot of attention from boys, huh? What size are they?" He probes you for more info.

Amber

"Um, they're an... E cup," I say hesitantly, shocked I'm revealing such private info. I'm also a little embarrassed about how big my tits are... but, I remind myself, that's why I'm here. I take a deep breath and try to be more relaxed. "And yes, I do get some attention." I smile up at him and his camera, trying to give him a little better view. It is kind of hot being on display like this.

Mike/Kyle

"Mmm, E cup, huh?" He asks, his camera narrowing in on your deep cleavage again. Then suddenly his free hand comes out of nowhere and cups one of your breasts through your top, giving it a little squeeze and jiggling it slightly for the camera. "Very nice..."

After another minute or so, he retreats back to his desk and leans back against it, going back to the main cameras.

"So, tell me Amber... How experienced are you?" He asks openly. "Are you a virgin? Do you have a boyfriend?"

Amber

When Mike feels my breasts, there's a sudden tingling in my pussy I can't explain. Surely a sleazeball like him isn't turning me on! "Um, I'm not very experienced. I've been with two guys before." I can't help wondering what he has planned for me.

"No boyfriend, not right now."

Mike/Kyle

"No boyfriend? Interesting. Can't believe such a pretty girl is single," he says in a sleazy voice.

"What kind of things do you like in bed? What's your favorite position, do you know?" He asks, pushing you to reveal more.

Amber

"My favorite position?" I haven't even thought about that before, but I answer instinctively, "Missionary, I guess."

Mike/Kyle

"Well, we'll see if we can't change your mind about that," he adds with a grin. "Okay, we're going to bring in my friend Kyle now. He's going to take good care of you." Again, his creep voice.

He then walks over to another door on the other side of the room and knocks twice. Then comes back to stand behind the cameras.

I'm sitting in the next room on a couch myself, just scrolling through my phone as I wait to be called by Mike. When I hear the knocks, I know it's time.

I open the door and stride into the room confidently, smiling first at Mike, then at you as I approach. I have dirty blonde hair and green eyes, standing at 6'0" tall, with a toned and athletic build. I'm not even wearing a shirt, showing off my toned chest, but I am wearing a simple pair of jeans.

I sit myself right next to you and immediately put my arm around you, smiling, but in a more nice and intimate way than Mike's creepy grin.

"Hey, nice to meet you," I say in a deep voice. "I'm Kyle. Wow... You're gorgeous."

Amber

I'm stunned by the new guy, Kyle, who is definitely way better looking than I had expected. I can't help looking over his toned body, my gaze lingering on his abs for a second, then moving lower to his bulge. The jeans keep me from seeing much, but I'm positive he's got to be big down there, too.

The thought excites me. As does the idea of being underneath him, watching his powerful body while he fucks me -- or on my knees, sucking on the undoubtedly large cock he has in his pants.

Kyle also seems nicer than Mike, and despite his boldness, I'm definitely attracted to him and feel more comfortable. "Thanks," I say, giggling softly. "Nice to meet you too, Kyle."

Mike/Kyle

Mike grins from behind the camera as we get to know each other.

But I behave as if Mike and the cameras aren't even there. Without asking, my hands immediately begin to roam your body, first moving up and down your thighs and hips, then my left hand coming around your side to grope your left breast through your top. I lean down and kiss your shoulder, kissing my way towards your neck.

"So, Amber, what do you think of Kyle?" Mike asks from afar.

Amber

Kyle's kisses and hands on my body are making me feel really good, and a little giddy. I smile at Mike, my eyes a little bit glazed. "He's really hot," I say. My hands go without thinking to Kyle's strong body, rubbing his muscled shoulders and chest. I lean a little closer to him, feeling very receptive now.

Mike/Kyle

I smile when I hear your compliment, looking into your eyes for a long moment before leaning in and kissing you passionately on the lips, my tongue playing with and exploring yours.

After a good minute, I break off the kiss because I know I have a job to do.

"Let's get this off you, shall we?" I ask playfully, already lifting at the hem of your tank top.

Amber

I kiss you back eagerly, moaning softly as your tongue slides against mine.

As you break off the kiss and help me out of my top, I giggle again, still nervous but also excited and starting to relax into what's happening. I decide to just let myself go with the flow and enjoy it, trying to forget about Mike and the cameras. As much as I can, anyway.

My full breasts are on display for you. I'm wearing a lacy white bra underneath my top. It can barely keep my tits contained.

Mike/Kyle

"Mm, these tits look incredible," I mumble against your neck after getting a view at your deep cleavage on display even more. "I have to see them..."

I busy my hands with the back strap of your bra, trying to undo it. I finally get it off, and help you drop your white bra off your shoulders. Once your huge tits are completely bared, I sit back and get a good, long, lustful look at them.

"Oh my god," I blurt out, almost involuntarily, as I begin to take your heavy breasts into my hands. Groping and squeezing them in my strong palms, moving them up and around your chest as I get a feel for their weight and softness. "Mm. I love your big tits."

Amber

I suck in a sharp breath, feeling your strong hands on my tits. I arch my back slightly, leaning further into your fingers. The breast massage is making my pussy very wet. My hands, meanwhile, roam over your muscled thighs under the jeans, moving closer to your package. I slide my fingers lightly over the outline of your cock, biting my lip. I'm super horny now, and eager to see what's inside your pants.

I smile at the compliment, still a little too shy to ask for what I want. But deep down, I'm hoping you'll suck my nipples, which are extremely sensitive.

Mike/Kyle

Your wish is easily granted. At a certain point of groping your breasts, I can't resist any longer. I lower my head down to your chest and start to lightly lick circles around the edge of your areolae, then take your entire nipple into my mouth. I begin to eagerly lick, suckle, and even nibble lightly on it, my moans vibrating through your chest. I keep doing this until your nipple is hard as a diamond before switching to the other one and giving it the same treatment.

Meanwhile, Mike is hovering nearby with a handheld camera, getting a close up shot.

"How does that feel, Amber? Does it feel good?"

Amber

I cradle your head in my hands as you suck my nipples, biting my lip, pressing my tit further into your mouth. I feel your hard cock through your pants, the thought of it being inside me making my pussy tingle. I'm so into the moment that I barely notice Mike and his cameras...

Until, of course, he asks the question. I startle a bit out of my trance, then look up at the camera. "Mmmhm, it feels really good." My legs spread a bit, instinctively.

Mike/Kyle

Sucking on your breasts, having them overflowing my hands, and feeling how soft, yet how full they are, has gotten me rock hard.

I break myself away from your chest reluctantly, and stand up in front of the couch, starting to undo my jeans. A few moments later, I push them down my thighs to the floor, revealing that I'm not even wearing underwear. My big, rock-hard cock swings out suddenly, looking thick, veiny, and eager.

Then I look down into your eyes, and you see a significant look, charged with lust. I don't even have to say any words. I just point to the floor at my feet and snap my fingers loudly.

Amber

As if igniting some primal part of me, the snap of your fingers triggers the overwhelming desire to submit. I get down on my knees, seeing the look in your eyes, and know that I have to obey.

My gaze drifts to your cock, my tongue flicking out over my lips. God, I want him in my mouth so bad.

My past two sexual experiences were boring and unfulfilling. I've never had sex like this before. Being with you now is thrilling, and I know that huge cock is going to test me to my limits. Even so, my pussy is twitching excitedly, thinking about you stretching me wide.

I look up into your eyes, waiting for your instruction.

Mike/Kyle

(To be clear, are you wanting her to get fucked but for it to end with a titfuck + facial? Or are you ok with just doing a titfuck + facial?)

Once you obediently get down onto your knees for me, I can look down into your eyes and see that submissive streak in you. My eyes are charged with lust.

Suddenly I grab a handful of your hair at the back of your head and yank it down, forcing your face to tilt upwards. I then use my other hand to slowly lower my thick shaft right down onto your pretty face, my heavy balls resting on your chin, the head reaching the top of your forehead. You can feel it throbbing against your skin, and the musk of it invades your nostrils.

Slowly, I begin to rub my cock all over your face, from your nose and lips to your eyes and cheeks. Letting it claim you.

As I do so, I speak down at you in a deep voice.

"You feel this big cock, you little slut? For today, this cock owns you. I own you. Whatever I say, you do it. You're just a busty little fucktoy for me to use. Your only purpose is to service and pleasure this cock. From now on, you'll address me only as Daddy. Do you understand, slut?"

Amber

(I'm good with either. Whatever you're in the mood for. :) )

Spikes of pain tendril through my scalp at your rough grasp. Yet the pain only excites me more. Your musky scent gets me even hornier, and the throb of your cock is masculine and powerful. Somewhere deep inside me is the desire to... to worship your cock...

I close my eyes as you rub your dick over my face, losing myself in the rapture of your scent and dominance.

"Yes, Daddy," I say obediently, opening my eyes to meet yours, my hands unconsciously squeezing my breasts a bit, lifting them and rubbing them.

Mike/Kyle

"Good girl," I say, with an added little growl from the back of my throat. I finally lift my heavy shaft off your face, instead letting it hover just inches from your lisp. But I maintain a handful of your hair.

"Then prove it," I instruct you. "Look me in the eyes, and beg for permission to suck Daddy's cock. Convince me."

Amber

I whimper softly at your words. I look into your eyes pleadingly, my pussy soaked.

"Please," I say, knowing I'm not quite doing this right even though I want to. "Please..."

Mike/Kyle

"Please what?" I repeat, looking into your eyes expectantly, waiting for you to finish. "Speak. Daddy needs to hear you say it."

Amber

I take in a deep breath. Just stop thinking and do it, Amber. Stop letting your dumb brain get in the way of what you want.

Your patient but firm command is all I need to hear. "Please, Daddy, may I suck your cock?" It's all I can do not to stare at your huge shaft again, I'm so desperate for it, but I make myself maintain eye contact with you. I just want so badly to please you.

Mike/Kyle

I finally let a small smile curl my lips as I look down into your desperate eyes, and I nod my head.

"That a girl," I coo, stroking your cheek with the back of my fingers. "Go on, suck Daddy's cock. Show it the respect it deserves. And don't forget those big balls."

Amber

"Mmmm," I say in agreement, holding eye contact as I move my lips to your cock. I rub my mouth gently along the side of your pulsing shaft, then let my tongue slide over the tip, swirling your precum. I suck gently on you, the taste so incredible that my pussy throbs with need.

I whimper softly and close my lips around your cock, taking you in slowly, letting my mouth adjust to your huge size. It takes a minute, but soon I've got you about halfway in. I've never had a guy this big before, but the act of sucking your cock is so weirdly degrading and hot at the same time. Like... I don't even know you, you're a stranger, but I'm responding to all your commands, acting like a trained submissive. What the fuck is wrong with me? says that annoying little voice in my head.

I can't really listen to her, though, because my mouth is full of cock. Your cock. Daddy's cock. Please just let me be good for him, I silently pray. My fingers close around the base of your cock, with my right hand, while my left hand cradles your balls, feeling their warmth under my skin. I know you must have a huge load in there.

Still holding your gaze, I begin to move my mouth slowly up and down your cock, my lips forming a soft vacuum seal around your dick. I watch you, hoping I'm doing a good job.

Mike/Kyle

(Mmm fuck)

Mike/Kyle

"Mmmmm," I sigh in delight when I feel your little mouth and your tiny hand around the base of my shaft. I don't break eye contact either. "That's it. Such a good girl for Daddy, aren't you? Suck on Daddy's cock. Make me feel good."

At the same time, I lower my free hand down and once again begin to grope your breasts, teasing your nipples between my fingers as I watch you worshipping my dick.

"Does it taste good? Are you Daddy's good little cockwhore?"

Amber

( :) <3 )

"Mmmmm! Mmmmhmmmmh," I whimper, trying to nod my head as best I can while my mouth is stuffed full. Your hands on my breasts make me feel feminine and submissive, reminded as I am of your strength and extreme sexual prowess, your ability to so easily reduce me to a quivering slutty mess. But I'm leaning into it, now. I've totally forgotten we're filming a porno, my whole focus is on your pleasure and your cock.

I lift my breasts a bit more, still sucking your shaft, letting you pop free from my mouth to catch my breath. I really want to ask you if you want to fuck my tits, but the words can't quite come out of my mouth, because I'm still too shy. So I settle for teasing your cock again, holding you steady while I run my soft, wet mouth along your length.

Mike/Kyle

When I see you bring your chest up like that, and after having my hands on your chest for a good while now, I feel a strong desire to slide my hard, wet shaft between those pillowy breasts...

But I want you to ask for it.

"Mm, you want me to fuck those big tits? You going to be a big titty slut for Daddy?" I ask you, looking down into your eyes. "Ask me for it, baby. Go on. Beg Daddy to fuck those massive jugs."

Amber

This time, I feel ready to voice my needs, the slutty submissive side of me coming out to play. I lean back, gazing pleadingly up into your eyes. "Please, Daddy, will you fuck my big, soft titties? I want to feel your hard cock between them...fucking them..." I hold them up for you, showing you their massive, pillowy warmth, my pussy throbbing with anticipation. Somewhere deep inside, I know this is my place, against all the feminist training my college classes have instilled in me. A woman's place is on the floor, serving her man...worshiping his cock.

"Please fuck my big titties, Daddy." I whisper it one more time, hoping you'll choose to rub your huge, hard cock in my cleavage and use my tits however hard and rough you want.

Amber

(I hope you're okay with the anti-feminist thing, I have a bit of a misogyny kink 0.0 It's totally okay if not )

Mike/Kyle

(Are you kidding me? You just got me rock-fucking-hard with that ��)

Mike/Kyle

Your begging is more than sufficient, and has me even more excited to bury myself between your huge jugs, thanks to your clear submissive nature and desperation.

I finally nod, smiling, then sit myself on the edge of the seat of the couch, my cock standing straight up, glistening with your own spit.

"Come here, slut," I breathe. "Wrap those big tits around Daddy's cock, where they belong. Jerk Daddy's big cock with them."

Amber

I do as you instruct, settling myself in front of you, holding my large tits around your cock. I cradle your cock between my breasts, sliding it slowly into my cleavage, biting my lip gently. "I can't wait to feel you fuck my tits, Daddy. I'll do anything you want." I mean it, too -- I'm ready to be your slut, to please you any way you desire.

My tits form a soft, pillowy seal around your dick, and with each up and down movement, I let the head of your cock emerge, my gaze flicking from your cock to your eyes, watching you for approval. "Am I doing it right, Daddy?"

Mike/Kyle

"Mm yes, that's perfect, baby, keep going," I tell you encouragingly, moaning loudly at how incredible it feels to have my cock buried in your soft cleavage. It's somehow even better than I had imagined it would be. Your tits are simply incredible. "Bounce those massive jugs on Daddy's cock, go a little faster for me."

Then my brain latches onto something you said a few moments ago.

"Anything I want, huh?" I ask, smiling. I look intensely into your eyes, wondering if you'd do it...

"Degrade yourself for me while you fuck that cock with your big tits. What are you?"

The primal slut in my brain comes to life, hearing your dark tone... I whimper softly, still holding your gaze, as I move faster along your cock, my tits massaging and rubbing you harder. "I'm Daddy's little cumslut. I'm a filthy dirty whore just good for fucking and breeding." The words come from some other place, but I am too far gone to stop them. Or even want to.

I bounce and bounce, my tits going faster, the urge to make you cum incredibly powerful. I so long to have my hot, sticky treat, to feel your warm semen on me, anywhere you want...
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