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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories  Friends with Benefits and Desire.  If you enjoyed this story please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      “Fuck I’m broke!”

      This seemed to be my mantra lately.  Trying to become an actress was not exactly turning out as I had planned.  In school it had always been assumed that I would move to Hollywood and enter the world of bright lights and shining stars.  I studied for this very thing in school and graduated with a degree in theatre.  My family and friends were always swelling my head with praise after attending performances and they were constantly reminding me that it would be a shame to not use the good looks I had inherited in the genetic lottery.

      Like a fool I had believed every word they said and hit the road for California the week after my graduation.  Since then my life has consisted mainly of bouncing around from one crappy low paying job to another.  It seemed like eighty percent of the population in Los Angles were actors willing to work for peanuts as long as the job allowed them flexibility for auditions.

      I had been living in Los Angles for over six months and attended countless hundreds of auditions never securing more then a part as a background extra.  Due to my foolhardy arrogance I had signed a lease on an apartment that I could now ill afford.  With my overly digs draining my bank account each month there was rarely enough to afford food, clothing, and the other basic necessities of life.  My bank account seemed to always be in the red and I was getting really desperate to figure out a solution.

      As my despondency increased I started to think about what other avenues I had available to me.  One girl that I met through the audition process had mentioned that while trying to land her big break she was supporting herself with the help of a Sugar-Daddy.  In hearing this I had laughed and asked where I could get one of those.  Unexpectedly she turned to me with a very serious answer.  This energetic girl had found her benefactor on a website set up specifically to help young girls find a well financed suitor in exchange for services rendered.

      My first thought was that this seemed like a website for prostitution but she explained that it wasn’t.  You were not being paid specifically for sexual services.  It was dating site that was just more open about the realism of relationships.  You were meeting these people online for dating purposes.  However, it was understood by both parties what the other wanted in the way of additional perks..

      At the time I had shrugged off the conversation and dismissed the cute blond haired girl as a bit of a naive whore.  Well that was about seventy auditions ago and every day that went by made the arrangement sound all the more ideal.

      “Why not me?” I tried to tell myself reassuringly.

      Despite my setbacks in acting the truth was I did inherit some above average looks.  Why should girls like that have life so easy and not me.  It almost seemed like an injustice and I was going to right this wrong.  After I finished my audition in the afternoon I was going to come home and take a look at the candidates who might be willing to help me pursue my dream.
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      The minute I left I knew that I didn’t get the part.  The tryout had been for a comedic sitcom and the producers seemed to have their minds already made up.  I hated it when they did that.  The casting people would force hundreds or thousands of aspiring actors to suffer the nerves of a high stakes audition only to confirm the choice they had already made days earlier.

      Once home I fired up my computer to explore the details of my new funding program.  Logging on to the site the other actress had told me about I walked through the prompts in setting up and account.  As I completed the registration process the search tool became active and I began to scroll through my options.

      It was obvious right out of the gate that half of these profiles were bogus.  Some men bragged about their immense wealth in a way that a truly wealthy man never would.  It was also quite obvious that some of the suitors had stolen their profile images from an internet search.  There was no way that someone as attractive as these would be on this site.  As I waded through the misinformation I noticed a flashing ad in the corner.  This website appeared to be ad supported and the current offender was offering one thousand to five thousand dollars a day for adult modeling.  I have never been one to click on internet ads but in my currently vulnerable state the numbers had their intended effect.

      I clicked and a new tab popped up in my browser.  The webpage itself was simple and relatively professional looking.  The information displayed in front of me explained that the Choice Modeling Agency was seeking adult models of all types and that pay was dependent on the needs of the producer.  Scanning through their website I looked at several pictures including women of various attractiveness.  The models were in various states of undress and posed in a seductive manner.

      As I looked through the rest of the website their numbers keep repeating in my head.  If I could get even one of those higher paying shoots a month I would be set.  In addition to the money it would allow me plenty of time to pursue my other auditions.  Sure that modeling looked a little risqué but I had read about plenty of actresses that started out in a less then wholesome manner.  Those same stars now walked the red carpet and donned the covers of magazines.

      I wasn’t sure why but this new option seemed more tasteful then the original Sugar-Daddy search I was conducting.  This way I was a professional and there was no doubt as to the legitimacy of how I made my money.  Plus the idea of being able to support myself sounded much more attractive then relying on the whims of some old man with possibly very kinky tastes.

      Now committed I clicked on the contact us link at the top of the page.  I quickly filled in my name and information and hit send.  Pushing send felt powerful.  I finally felt like I was taking control of my spiraling situation.  Feeling determined I thought to myself about how I was going to prove to all the people back home that I could make it in show business.
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      The next morning as I checked email while scarfing down a bowl of yummy sugary cereal I noticed a message with the subject RE:Modeling Opportunity.  I was nervous as I clicked to open it.  A smile lit my face as I started to read it’s contents.

      

      Ms. Mallory,

      

      Thank you for your interest in becoming an Adult Model for the Choice Modeling Agency.  We reviewed your resume and looking at your headshot believe that you would be an excellent fit for the work that we currently have available.  We would like to have you come in for an interview with one of our executives this evening at seven.  Please respond to this address to confirm that you are able to make this appointment.  As part of the interview we will be shooting a demo of you so please come prepared.  Thank you again for your interest and we look forward to seeing you this evening.

      

      The Choice Modeling Agency

      

      I was beside myself with excitement.  The time for the interview was right in the middle of my work shift but this opportunity was too good to pass up.  I knew that if I called in to cancel my shift at the restaurant they would fire me and offer the job to one of the other hundreds of actors who would take my place but I didn’t care.  Hopefully by the end of the night I wouldn’t need to be going into the restaurant anymore and dealing with the petty antics of the assholes who frequented our establishment.

      I spent the rest of the day obsessing over what to wear and how to style my hair.  I wanted everything to be perfect but it was hard to figure out since I didn’t have a specific role that I was auditioning for.  Opening the computer I returned to their website and examined the photos they had displayed online.  It seemed that the general theme was to look as seductive as possible.  After about three hours of trying I finally settled on what I considered to be a sexy look and hurried off to my new potential employer’s offices.
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      The address was about a thirty minute drive from my apartment but traffic had been particularly bad and I found myself using up the entire buffer I had planned.  At exactly one minute before seven I called the number I had been given and told the gentlemen that I was out front.  He buzzed me through the front door and instructed me to proceed up to his office.

      Completely vacant at this time of night the building was dark and filled with a disconcerting quiet.  I took the elevator to the fourth floor and walked to the end of the hallway where I was greeted with a plaque announcing the tenant as The Choice Modeling Agency.  Trying to steady myself I took a couple of deep breaths and knocked on the solid heavy wood door.

      After a twenty second wait the knob turned and I was greeted by a good looking dark haired man.  He wore a dress shirt that had the top button undone and the sleeves rolled up as if he was just coming off of a hard days work.

      “Good evening Ms. Mallory, can I call you Meghan?”

      “Oh course” I said nervously as he gave my hand a firm shake.

      “Great, you can call me Dan.  Come in please, and just so you know there are some cameras that are rolling in the office.  We want to film the entire interview to get a better sense of who you are.  The demo will also help us in getting you jobs with other producers.”

      “Oh, ok that’s fine.”

      “Now if you will just have a seat on the sofa over there we can begin.  Remember to just relax and be yourself.  You can forget about the cameras and answer me honestly.”

      “Ok.”

      I sat on the soft black leather sofa and nervously twiddled my fingers.  My interviewer was extremely handsome and I had a feeling that he had come from the modeling business himself.  As I sat taking in my surroundings I found it difficult to not stare at the three cameras that all had their red lights in the on position.

      “So what brought you here today?”

      “Well I was on that Sugar-Daddy website and saw your ad.”

      “So you were looking for a Sugar-Daddy huh?”

      “No, well yes I guess.”

      I stumbled through my words as I searched for an appropriate answer.  He had said to be honest and since I wasn’t a very good liar anyways I decided to take him up on the advice.

      “The truth is that I have been living here for over six months and have been passed over in hundreds of auditions.  My finances are starting to get unbearably tight and I was looking for a solution so that I could continue my dream.”

      “I completely understand.  You would be surprised how many girls here are in your exact same position.”

      Across the desk he shot me a smile that made my body melt into the plush cushions.

      “We have no problem with you using this to finance your acting dreams.  The fact is that we use many of our models in films as well and I think that this might be right up your alley.  That way you could not only be earning really good money but also gain some acting experience in the process.  What do you think of that idea?”

      “That sounds amazing” I responded enthusiastically.

      Finally after all this time I was actually going to be cast in a real film.
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      “Well then let’s get started.  First I will need you to stand up and turn around for me so that I can see all of you.”

      I pushed up from the sofa and gave him a slow spin.

      “Very nice.  Now I need you to take off your top.”

      This request made me freeze.  I knew from the pictures on his website what kind of adult modeling I was getting into but the matter of fact nature of his request seemed very out of place.  I tried to compose myself as I quickly pulled my top over my head and set it on the seat cushion.

      “Your bra as well please.”

      Now I was terrified.  Being alone in a vacant office building made for an intimidating setting to be shedding my clothing.  I did as I was instructed albeit a little hesitantly.

      “Very nice.  Wow, Meghan you have very nice breasts.  Can you rub them a bit and let me see what they look like when hard?”

      I now felt as though I was on autopilot while this chiseled virile looking man guided my actions.  I reached up and slowly cupped the curves of my naked chest.  Working my fingers to the nipples I gently circled and rubbed them to attention.

      “Fantastic.  Those look great Meghan.  Now I need you to go ahead and take off the rest of your clothes.”

      With less hesitation this time I complied with his words and pulled my pants down to my ankles.  As the fabric slid past my thighs I thought about how thankful I was that I had shaved myself only a few hours before.  Setting the discarded garments on the cushions I looked back across the desk very unsure of how to stand with my now completely naked form.

      Dan stood up from his chair and walked around to the front of the desk.  Leaning back slightly he supported his weight with his hands on the dark wood.

      “You have done great so far.  Now I need you to take my pants off and show me your best blowjob.”

      My eyes widened as the rest of my body tensed.

      “What?  What do you mean?”

      “Meghan this is an Adult Modeling agency.  What do you think we do here?”

      “I thought that I just needed to take some naked pictures.”

      Dan started to chuckle as if I had just said something really dumb.  I suddenly felt very intimidated and a little offended.

      “I’m sorry, I don’t mean to laugh.  Look Meghan, this job isn’t right for everyone and if it isn’t for you then we can call it a day.  I will walk you out and no one will ever know you came.  However, if you do want to get the experience acting and you want to get paid thousands of dollars to do it then we are going to need more from you then just a couple of nude pictures.  The basic scene that I was going to have you do with me will only put you at the thousand dollar level.  You will need to be willing to do a whole lot more if you want to hit the five thousand mark.”
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