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 Excerpt

 


What he had done in the
car had merely served to whet my appetite. I needed more. I reached
down and grabbed his manhood through his pants, so he would know my
desire. Gawd! So big!

 


He broke away and lifted
me off the ground, setting me on the edge of the vanity. I giggled,
then he kissed me more. His hands reached up inside of my skirt. It
took just the briefest of efforts, but my panties were soon on the
floor. He kissed me more, exploring with one hand, and then the
other. A moment later, his pants and shorts were around his ankles.
I looked down. His large hard steel proudly stood out before him.
Somehow, there was a condom on it already. I appreciated the
gesture and wondered how he did it without my knowledge.
Was he wearing it already? I had little time to think.

 


He pulled me as close to the edge as
he could without me falling off. He guided himself to my hungry,
aching entrance. He slid the head up and down, getting himself
slick with my juices. He smiled and looked deeply into my eyes. I
couldn't help but look back. I moaned softly as I felt him enter
me...
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 The
Meet

 


I literally walked into the middle of a film
shoot. I came to work at Chance's place. He has a little studio
where they do music videos and local cable access programming. I'm
trying to sell him on an idea for a show for me. "Tell you what,"
he said. "You do some reception work for me and we'll talk about
it." This is LA. Well, it's slightly south of there, but it's still
all Hollywood. Nobody gets anything for nothing, so this sounds
like a good idea. At least he's not trying to get into my
pants.

 


At least, I don't think he is.

 


So, I came to work, like I do every day.
Chance didn't tell me that they were going to be shooting a movie.
This was something that I wanted more than anything, but I'd only
been in town for a few weeks. I wanted to be an actress. There were
people everywhere, all over the building. "No one's going to be
coming into reception today," he said. "If you need quiet, you can
work in my office."

 


Some kid, he couldn't have been more than
eighteen years old, came and told me they were breaking for lunch.
"Oh," I said. "I'm not with the production." He said it was no big
deal, that I should come out and get some food anyway. Anybody who
worked for the studio was invited. I went, but it was still
spinning around in my head. Chance was off talking to a couple of
the actresses and the hair and makeup girls. I didn't know anyone,
so I just got my food and sort of sat off to the side, watching
everyone. Listening to conversations and picking up on what they
were talking about.

 


After lunch, I went back to the office.
There really wasn't anything for me to do. Still, I had the
arrangement with Chance to honor. So I pretended to work for him,
while I actually worked on a script of my own. One way or the
other, I was determined to make it.

 


About three hours later, Chance came into
the office. "Hey, some dude needs to be somewhere quiet, so can you
go out to the reception area and work there?" Before I could even
answer, he was out the door. I guess I had agreed, even if I didn't
know it. As I gathered up my laptop and things, like three or four
people came in with a laptop and printer and bags and stuff. A few
seconds later, as they were placing the things down around me,
while I was trying to gather my things, HE stepped in. He was a
little bit older than me, but there wasn't anything remarkable
about him. He looked a bit shocked that I was in there.
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