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An Unexpected Audition

At no point in her entire life had Jodie even imagined that she would find herself in the office of an adult film producer. She knew little about the industry, had only ever watched porn once or twice when she was young out of curiosity, and generally thought of the whole enterprise as filthy and degrading. Yet somehow circumstance had led her to this moment.

She wasn’t there on her own behalf, of course. She couldn’t think of an instance that would ever make her desperate enough to be in a porno herself. But in some ways that only made this whole sad affair worse. If this was something she had decided to do, then she could live with it, but to see her daughter, Sally, suddenly become obsessed with joining “the industry” was more than she could bear.

It had all started the previous week when Sally arrived home one day and announced that she was withdrawing her college acceptance because she had found the perfect career for herself. Jodie already believed that her daughter was joking, so when she held up her hands with a flourish and revealed that this perfect career would be in, of all things, porn, Jodie began to laugh along with her husband. Only after Sally stormed up to her room after professing she was serious several times did Jodie finally believe she was telling the truth.

Of course from there things only got worse.

Jodie and Mark, her husband and Sally’s father, were of course confused and angry about this new turn of events. What differed was how they handled it. They began as a united front just wanting to know where this sudden decision had come from and why Sally wanted to do this. But Mark soon lost his temper and began yelling at Sally about how she was throwing away her future which led to Sally yelling right back about how it was her life and she wanted her decisions respected. Naturally this didn’t lead anywhere productive.

A couple of days later, when things had cooled down a little, Jodie went to speak to Sally alone. She approached with more tact, assuring Sally that they would love her no matter what but that they were confused by and worried about this new choice of lifestyle. Sally had said that the decision was sudden, like an epiphany, but that she knew it was right. She also told Jodie that she should speak to Hunter, the producer who had spoken to Sally about the industry, if she had any concerns about the business Sally was sure he could put her worries to rest.

And so Jodie called Hunter, not because she thought he could assuage her fears but because she was certain he had manipulated her daughter and put ideas in her head about the glamor of the porn industry, and she had to do her very best to get him to set things right.

“Here you go, Mrs. Mercer,” Hunter said, setting down a bottle of water on his desk in front of her. It wasn’t any brand that she was familiar with. In fact, it had a pretty weird name.

“Mind Spring?” Jodie said, reading the label aloud.

“Water so fresh it will melt your mind,” Hunter said with a laugh. “I do some promotional work for them. It’s sort of a side hustle. That’s actually how I met Sally, you know, handing these things out.”

“I see,” Jodie said, giving the bottle another once over. She had been wondering how her daughter’s path had crossed with this creep, and now that she knew she was almost suspicious of the water. But the cap was sealed, so he couldn’t have tampered with the contents in any way. She sighed at her own silly thoughts and unscrewed the cap, cracking the little plastic bands that kept the bottle sealed.

The room was stuffy, definitely hotter than she thought it should be, and her throat was parched. But if she was being honest with herself, that was really the only thing about the office that was really off.

When she decided to arrange an appointment with Hunter and he had invited her to his office for a chat, she hadn’t really been sure what to expect. Her mind had conjured up images of some wild sex dungeon, but the reality was pretty tame. The space had a fridge, where Hunter kept his refreshments, and the office desk where she was sitting. There was also a large, black leather couch behind where Jodie was sitting, which she was thankful she didn’t have to sit on, as she could guess what it was used for. But regardless of what “business” might take place there, it didn’t look erotic or threatening.

The same could be said for Hunter himself. Jodie had visions of him being some kind of exotic pimp, but the man sitting across from her was relatively plain. He wore a button down and slacks, pretty standard office casual. He was clean shaven with a mop of brown hair on his head and a maturity about his features that made Jodie guess he was probably in his mid-to-late thirties. While tall he was also kind of pudgy. That along with his seemingly ever-present lopsided grin made him come across as non-threatening. Jodie assumed this made young women like Sally more open to speaking with him and allowed him to work whatever verbal manipulations would eventually lead them astray. But Jodie wasn’t some young girl he could trick into doing or believing things.

“So what can I do for you today?” he asked, taking a seat a across the desk from her.

“I’ve come to speak to you about my daughter,” Jodie said. “I don’t know how you convinced her that…your line of work was a good choice for her, but I’ve come to ask you to help convince her otherwise.”

Even after that little speech, Jodie felt parched. She opened the bottle of water and took a sip. She felt a very slight tingle run through her body, and her dry mouth felt soothed. Somehow the feeling was more refreshing than other waters, and she found herself taking another sip.

“Well, Sally is eighteen, and so she’s certainly capable of making her own decisions,” Hunter began saying, as Jodie continued to drink. “And speaking to my own self-interest, why would I want to dissuade a young woman who has all of the right attributes for this kind of work and is in line to make a bunch of great movies for me?”

Jodie didn’t like the way Hunter spoke about her daughter. Certainly she was aware that her daughter was a striking and attractive young woman, much like Jodie had been at that age, but she never thought of that attractiveness in relation to porn. The idea made her uncomfortable. But Hunter was right about Sally’s age and she supposed his self-interest in her. She took another gulp of water before replying.

“I was hoping to appeal to some common decency in you,” she said. “Sally has a bright future ahead of her and getting involved in…in making porn films would derail all that.”

“Is this a future you’ve planned for her, or one that she wants?” Hunter asked.

Jodie glared at him. This discussion wasn’t going the way she had hoped. To make it worse, her thoughts were starting to scatter, and she couldn’t quite bring herself to form a rebuttal. Fortunately Hunter continued to speak, and so Jodie took another long draught from the water bottle, fighting to come up with a more cohesive argument to persuade this man to take his claws out of Sally.

“I understand that you’re worried about your daughter’s future,” Hunter said, speaking in a more soothing voice. “That’s only natural for a parent. And I think it’s great that you’re here on behalf of your daughter. But I don’t think you have anything to worry about. Porn doesn’t need to be a flash-in-the-pan career. There are women in the industry now acting even into their sixties. And with all the tools available on social media, actresses can create a loyal following for themselves that can sustain them even if studios don’t have regular work for them. All you need is a passion for the business, and some hustle, and I think Sally has a ton of both. I think she will be very successful in this field for a very long time.”

“The money may be fine,” Jodie conceded after listening to Hunter’s spiel. She doubted it was doctor or lawyer type money, but she did feel better knowing Sally could be financially stable in this career. That thought that she might be okay with Sally doing this on some level struck her as odd, but she pushed on before she could think about it too much. “But what about her safety and dignity? This is an industry that demeans women for the pleasure of men. I don’t want her to spend her life debasing herself for a paycheck.”

“I can’t argue with you about the stigma surrounding the industry,” Hunter conceded, and Jodie felt a little flutter in her chest around that victory. “But I wouldn’t say that these girls debase themselves. Everyone I work with truly loves their job. They find it fun and empowering, regardless of what the rest of the world might think.”

“Well that’s great for those girls, but that’s not Sally,” Jodie said, her voice rising as she lost her patience. “She never wanted to do anything like this until she met you. I know you manipulated her somehow to make her think she wanted this type of career.”

Done with her rant, Jodie went to take a sip of water. She found the bottle mostly empty and drained it before slamming the empty plastic down on the desk. Hunter just gazed back at her with a bemused smile.

“I think you give me too much credit,” he said. “I only opened your daughter’s eyes to something she wanted to do.”

“No, she didn’t,” Jodie fumed, but she knew that was hardly a rebuttal. Her mind was starting to feel fuzzier, her body flush, and she was starting to have a harder time framing her thoughts.

“Hey, I have an idea,” Hunter said, flashing her a grin. “Why don’t I run you through the audition process? That way you can see what it’s like and that there isn’t anything sketchy involved. You might even come to understand why your daughter likes the idea of this job so much.”

“I…uh…”

Hunter’s suggestion sounded simply outlandish, but Jodie struggled to form a response or even to grasp exactly why she should object to it.

“Stand up,” Hunter said, and Jodie felt herself immediately responding, her body rising right up out of the chair. It felt like the most natural thing in the world to obey a command.

Hunter moved the chair out from behind her and directed her to stand away from the desk, closer to the couch. She did as she was told. Some part of her felt like this was wrong, but she couldn’t quite grasp why, so she stood and waited to see what Hunter would tell her to do next.

“Now, the most important thing on a porn set is to listen to the director and follow his orders,” he said, as he sat back down in his desk chair. “And for this audition I’m the director, so you’ll do everything I say and take in all of my suggestions.”

“Yes,” Jodie said, her mind latching on to that. It was like the haze around it was starting to lift and she had a clear purpose now, something to follow. She just had to listen to Hunter’s directions.

He opened the drawers at his desk and pulled out two video cameras. One was a small hand-held that he set aside, but the other was larger, and he propped it up on the desk so it faced her directly. She saw the red light on its front blink on, showing it was recording.

“Alright, now let’s get started with this audition walk-through, so you can see how harmless the process is, okay, Jodie.”

“Yeah, okay.”

“First I need you to take off your clothes, so we can see your body,” he said.

Jodie did as she was told, her fingers moving to unbutton her blouse. Part of her felt that something was off here, that this wasn’t something she would normally do, but her directive to follow Hunter’s instructions overrode any of those vague misgivings. She knew the most important thing was to listen to what he told her.

It wasn’t long before her blouse was discarded to the floor, and her bra followed quickly after, revealing her firm B-cup breasts. Her shoes, her slacks, and finally her panties follow suit, and then the forty-five year old mother stood naked, her slim, fit body displayed before Hunter’s eyes and camera, even her pussy lips and the neatly trimmed strip of black hair above that no one other than her husband and her doctor had seen for the better part of two decades.

“Very nice,” Hunter said, his eyes roaming over her body. “Why don’t you turn around for me slowly.”

He told her to stop when her back was to him. From there she bent over, as instructed, her long straight, black hair falling around her face towards the carpeted floor of the office. Then he told her to spread her cheeks. She stood that way for a few moments before he had her turn back to face him.

“You have a nice body, Jodie.”

“Thanks,” she replied, feeling like she should respond to the compliment.

“You enjoying showing it off,” he said. “It feels good, natural even, to be naked in front of a camera.”

Jodie felt a shiver run though her body, as she took in Hunter’s suggestions. She felt a warmth within her, a pleasant buzz and a hint of arousal just from being naked in front of this camera. It felt good to be this way. More than that, it felt right.

“Okay, for the next part of this audition, I want you to sit on the couch and spread your legs for me,” Hunter instructed.

Jodie did as she was told, taking a seat on the couch with her legs spread, her most intimate parts displayed directly to Hunter and his camera.

“Now I want you to play with yourself,” he said. “Masturbate for the camera.”

Jodie let out a sigh as her fingers moved into her pussy. She was already slick from the thrill of being naked in front of a camera. A coy smile spread across her face as she moved her fingers into her slit, then brought them out, wet and sticky, to play with her clit.

“Yeah, that’s good,” Hunter cooed, encouraging her. “You love doing sexual things on camera.”

“Ungh! Uh-huh!” Jodie moaned in response, her head bobbing in acknowledgment of Hunter’s words.

“Now close your eyes and imagine hundreds of people out there on their computers watching a recording of this,” he said.

“Oh…okay,” Jodie said tentatively. She closed her eyes and tried to envision those anonymous people, men mostly she assumed, watching a recording of this, of her naked and masturbating on a couch. Her arousal started to ebb. She was still turned on by being naked and performing a sexual act in front of a camera; she loved the idea of that. But the embarrassment of that film being widely circulated was a hitch. That was wrong, wasn’t it? Some part of her felt that it was dirty, degrading, not something she should want any part of.

“That’s it, think about all those people watching you being naughty,” Hunter said.

Jodie kept the picture in her mind, as she was told, and continued to play with herself because she hadn’t been told to stop, but she was finding it harder to hit any peaks of pleasure. She felt an anxious tightening in her gut thinking about what Hunter told her to picture.

“Now, Jodie, what I want you to know is that your greatest desire in the world is for all of those people, as many as humanly possible, to know just how naughty you are,” Hunter said. “You love the idea of people watching all the nasty things you do on camera. It turns you on knowing there are hundreds, maybe thousands, of people out there getting off watching recordings of you. Your deepest purpose is to keep giving them more.”

Jodie felt the arousal surge back into her body all at once as her mind absorbed Hunter’s words. Any shame, embarrassment, or misgivings she felt about the idea of hundreds of strangers watching her perform sexual acts disappeared. She began to play with herself more urgently, heat and arousal building in her body as she continued to picture all of those people watching recordings of her, the very idea now suddenly the hottest and most appealing thing in the world. Images of herself performing different sex acts flashed through her mind, each one followed by the thought of a different faceless man stroking his cock as he watched a recording of it.

“Oh! Yes! Oh-Yes-YES!”

Jodie let out a high pitched squeal as an orgasm overtook her. Her mind went blank, overwhelmed with pleasure as her body shuddered on the couch. She lay there, her breathing slowly coming back to normal, a contented smile spread across her face.

“Damn, that was hot,” Hunter said, pulling Jodie from her reverie. “And now that we know you have the attitude for this business, I think it’s time to see about the skills.”

He picked up the smaller camcorder he had set aside before and walked over to stand by the front of the couch.

“Get down on your knees in front of me,” he said, and Jodie moved to obey.

She knelt facing his crotch, positioned at an angle so that the video camera on the desk was still recording her clearly. He then opened up the camcorder and pointed it down at her, and she looked up into the lens.

“How often do you suck cock?” Hunter asked her.

“Uh, not a lot,” she replied, her voice shy.

“Why not?” he asked. “Doesn’t your husband want you to?”

“He does,” she said. “But I just don’t enjoy it that much.”

“Well, you may not like sucking your husband’s cock, but I’m telling you that you love sucking cock in general,” Hunter said. “Your mouth is salivating over the thought of sucking my cock right now.”

“Uh-huh,” Jodie said, her body suddenly flush with arousal at the idea of seeing Hunter’s cock, of taking it into her mouth, of doing for him what she only sparingly did for her own husband.

“Why don’t you take it out?” he suggested.

Jodie’s hands moved eagerly to the fly of his pants, and she soon had his trousers and boxers around his ankles. She took his full, circumcised member into her hands. It wasn’t much different from her husband’s or any of her long ago ex-boyfriends’, but she took it into her mouth with an abandon she had never shown for any of the lovers in her life.

“Oh yeah, that’s nice,” Hunter said, as she swirled her tongue around the head of his cock. She bobbed her head along it, working to get it further down her throat. Then she peeled off and used her hands to stroke it.

“Be sure to keep looking at the camera,” Hunter said. “Your viewers should feel like you’re doing this for them.”

“Mmm…” Jodie moaned around his cock. She turned her gaze directly to the camera lens as she continued to work on his shaft. And she thought again about all the faceless people watching her do this, how they would be imagining her mouth around their cocks. Between that image in her mind and Hunter’s dick between her lips, she felt herself becoming more and more aroused.

“Yeah, that’s right, such a good little cocksucker,” Hunter said, looking at her through the camera. “But now I think it’s time to move on to the next part of this audition. Lie down on the couch for me.”

Jodie reluctantly let Hunter’s glorious member slip from between her lips, as she moved to obey his latest command. She lay on her back, still gazing at the camera as she did so. Hunter kicked off his pants and boxers, freeing his legs, and moved onto the couch between her legs. Jodie watched as he guided his dick towards her snatch with his free hand. She moaned softly as he lay it over her mound and began to rock his hips, moving his cock back and forth over her pussy lips.

“Have you fucked another man since you’ve been married?”

“No,” Jodie whimpered lustfully, as she gazed down at Hunter’s cock moving over her mound. Part of her knew she should stop this, that she would be cheating, but she was so turned on. And besides, she needed to listen to his directions.

“That’s gonna change,” he said. “You want to experience more cocks in this pussy. You need to, if you want to make the best films for all those people out there to watch.”

“Oh, yes,” Jodie moaned, closing her eyes and letting her head roll back as she enjoyed the feeling of Hunter’s cock at the precipice of entering her. Once again she imagined all of those people out there watching as she coupled with more and different people, all of them getting to see how naughty she could be.

“Look at me, look at the camera,” Hunter said.

Jodie opened her eyes and looked up, gazing lustfully into the camera. She gasped as Hunter pushed into her slick folds. He quickly established a rhythm thrusting in and out of her, and she moaned as she was taken for the first time since her marriage by another man.

“Oh yeah, that pussy’s so good, so nice and wet,” he grunted.

“Ungh! Ungh! Oh, yes! Ungh!” Jodie moaned, her hands coming up to squeeze her tits as he rammed into her. She gazed longingly into the camera as he took her, wanting the world to see how hot she was for it.

“You look so hot,” Hunter said encouragingly. “You like taking this dick?”

“Ungh! Yes!”

“Tell the camera how much you love it,” Hunter directed.

“I love this cock, it feels so good!” Jodie moaned. “You fuck me so good!”

“Better than your husband?”

“Ungh! Yes! Yes!”

“Oh yeah!” Hunter said, thrusting into her faster for a few moments before slowing down and coming to a halt.

“Alright, let’s get a different angle,” Hunter said, pulling out of her. “Keep yourself hot while I set things up.”

Jodie began to play with herself while Hunter moved about the room, bringing out a tripod and setting up the camera that had been filming the couch to now be facing his desk. She was a bit disappointed that they hadn’t finished, but she waited to see what would come next.

“Bend over the desk for me,” he instructed when he was done moving the camera around.

Jodie stood up and did as he asked. The wood of the table felt cold against her bare chest. She looked up at Hunter and saw him continuing to move the camera and the tripod around until it was focused on her the way that he wanted.

“Great,” he said. “Now just stay there. And keep looking at this camera.”

He picked up the hand-held camera again and moved behind her. Jodie did as he said and continued to stare at the lens of the camera without following his movements. A moment later she felt him behind her, his cock once again at the entrance to her pussy. She moaned loudly as he pushed into her once again, filling her up.

“Yeah, that’s right, take that dick,” Hunter grunted, as he began to establish a rhythm, his hips slapping into her backside. “Didn’t think you’d be doing this when you walked in here today, did you?”

“Ungh! No,” Jodie sighed, the pleasure from Hunter taking her building up inside.

“But here you are. You know why? Because you’re a dirty slut.”

“Oh! Yes!” Jodie said

“Viewers love to hear good dirty talk,” Hunter said. “Tell them what you are, what you love to do.”

“I’m a dirty slut!” Jodie said, moaning as she looked into the camera. “I love getting fucked on camera! I love taking strange dick! Oh! It makes me so hot! Oh yes!”

“And you love to cum on camera too, so that the whole world can see how much you love being naughty,” Hunter said. “In fact, your biggest orgasms always happen on film.”

Jodie heard the words, and immediately her body began to respond, her arousal hitting its peak and flooding into orgasm. And just as Hunter told her, it was huge, bigger than any she had felt before. Her whole body shook as she squealed and yelled out in pleasure.

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Ungh! Yes! I’m cumming! Yes! I’m — UNGH!”

Jodie let her head loll onto the desk, her eyes rolling up into her head as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her. She wasn’t sure how long she lay there, but at some point she became aware that Hunter had pulled out of her.

“Damn that was hot, Jodie, nice job,” he said. “There’s only a couple more shots I wanna get for this audition. Tell me, have you ever been fucked in the ass?”

“No,” Jodie said, raising her head slightly from the desk.

“Well, don’t worry, I’ve got some good lube to help with that,” he said. “Besides, you’re gonna enjoy it. Just hold still and don’t fight it.”

“Okay,” she replied with some hesitancy, as she felt the head of his cock begin to probe her anal opening. She grunted when she felt him enter her, penetrating a place no one had ever been.

“Yeah, that’s right,” he said. “Just relax. Look at the camera and answer this question: where is my dick now?”

“Up my ass,” Jodie mumbled as she looked to the camera.

“Where is it?”

“Up my ass!” Jodie moaned, more loudly this time.

Satisfied, Hunter began to move slowly in and out of her rear, beginning to establish a rhythm. Jodie soon discovered that his earlier statement was right; what began as awkward and uncomfortable quickly became pleasurable. It wasn’t long before she start letting out little gasps of arousal as Hunter rammed into her.

“Man that ass is tight,” Hunter grunted. “God, I love fucking anal virgins.”

Jodie only moaned in response, as she enjoyed the sensation of Hunter’s cock moving in and out of her backside.

“You love taking it up the ass,” Hunter said, as he fucked her. “You’re a little anal slut, and you want all your fans to know it.”

“Ungh! Uh-huh!”

“Tell them!”

“I’m an anal slut!” Jodie screamed out, starring into the camera. “I love taking dicks up my ass! It feels so good!”

“That’s right,” Hunter growled. “It does feel good. You have amazing orgasms from getting fucked in the ass. In fact, your anal orgasms are the best you ever have.”

“Oh God yes!” Jodie yelled out as she felt yet another orgasm building in her. “Fuck me! Oh! Take that virgin ass! Yes! Use me, baby! Ah! Ah! AH!”

Hunter hammered away as Jodie’s pleas turned into incoherent screams of pleasure. She could feel herself building quickly to yet another orgasm, and when it hit, it was even better than what she had felt before. Her body thrashed as she yelled out in release, the glow of arousal flooding through her whole body. She hadn’t known such levels of sexual satisfaction were possible.

“Man, you’re a natural,” Hunter said, and Jodie felt the slap of his palm against her bare ass.

He pulled out her, and she saw him move back towards the stationary camera to make some adjustments. After a moment he had her kneel on the floor of the office once again. Once she had taken the position, he walked up to her, his dick, slick with lube and her juices flapping in front of him. He placed it against her lips, and pointed the hand-held cam down at her.

“Time for you to clean me up and get me off,” he said.

Jodie opened her lips and took him into her mouth, not sure how she felt about having to suck on a dick that had just come out of her ass. Luckily, Hunter was there to help her with another directive.

“You love the taste of cock, even after it’s been in your pussy or ass,” Hunter said. “Only a truly nasty girl would do that, and you want your fans to know just how nasty you are.”

As the words sunk in, Jodie became more enthusiastic, taking Hunter’s dick deep down her throat. The taste that had initially put her off was now something she craved. She gazed into the camera, imagining all the people who would watch this, how she was showing them how nasty she was and how it would turn them on.

“Oh, damn, alright, alright,” Hunter said, pulling back. “Just kneel down. I’m gonna finish up on that pretty little face of yours.”

Jodie knelt there as directed, looking up as Hunter began to wank his cock, the head pointed at her face.

“You’re happy to take a man’s cum wherever he wants to shoot it,” he said, as he worked himself. “Up your ass, in your pussy, down your throat, on your face or your tits or anywhere else on your body, you’re happy to receive it.”

“Yes, oh yes, come for me, baby,” Jodie said, speaking to the camera. “I wanna feel that hot load all over my face.”

Hunter grunted, and his cock began firing off ropes of semen at her face. Jodie closed her eyes as she felt the viscous fluid splatter against her cheeks. She smiled, a soft glow filling her body.

“Oh, aren’t you a pretty picture,” Hunter said.

Jodie opened her eyes and saw Hunter bring the camera up close, capturing every detail of her cum-covered face.

“Yeah, scoop up some of those globs and put ‘em in your mouth,” he said, and Jodie did as she was told.

“That’s right. You love the taste of cum,” he continued. “You can’t get enough of it.”

“Mmmm…” Jodie sighed as she swallowed down the first glob she scooped off her face. “Yummy,” she said, then giggled as she went back for more.

“Well, Jodie, I think that audition went quite well,” Hunter said, his voice a bit strained from exertion. He continued to hold the camera close to her face as he spoke “Did you enjoy yourself?”

“Oh yes,” Jodie said, nodding vigorously and smiling.

“Do you think you would want to make more films?” he asked.

“Definitely.”

“So you think this could be a good career for you?” he asked. “One you would enjoy?”

“Oh hell yeah,” Jodie said. She paused to wipe away another glob of cum and suck it off her fingers.

“Well now I think you understand why your daughter is so enthusiastic about this industry,” Hunter said. “I mean, you wouldn’t want her to give up on this now that you know how enjoyable it can be, would you?”

“No, no I wouldn’t,” Jodie said. “I couldn’t deny her this. Thank you for showing me this new perspective.”

Then a thought crept into Jodie’s mind…

“But Mark, my husband, I don’t think he’ll be very supportive of Sally…or me…doing this,” she said in a soft voice.

“I wouldn’t worry,” Hunter said. “I can be very persuasive. I’m sure he’ll come around to understanding why his wife and daughter should pursue their new careers.”

“Oh, I hope so,” Jodie said.

She thought about how she had come to this meeting set on getting her daughter out of porn, and now wanted nothing more than to join the industry herself. This little unexpected audition had certainly changed her views on a lot of things, and she was glad it had. She smiled up at Hunter.

“I don’t think I’ve ever wanted to do something more in my whole life.”
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Collections (for non-KU readers):

Through the Wall (Complete Series)

My Wife, His Secretary (Complete Series)

Series Starters (for KU readers):

Through the Wall, Part 1: Mailbox Mix-up

My Wife, His Secretary, Part 1: A Night Out With The Boss
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