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The Audition

“How old are you?”

Erica adjusted herself on the leather couch,
not so much a gesture of anxiety but one of comfort. She knew why
she was there, and it was better to take it with some
professionalism than with fear.

“I’m 24,” Erica said. She had on flimsy one
piece of lingerie; purple and black, and her breasts were spilling
over the top of it, stopping just shy of the nipples.

“Perfect!” The man with camera blurted out,
laughter trickling on the edge of his voice. He was tall and fully
clothed; his voice was rough and low, but amused all the same. And
why wouldn’t he be amused? He had an easy ten on a couch in his
office, scantily clad, ready for it.

The man with the camera turned away from the
beauty on his furniture and looked back at me, sitting in a corner
a few feet away.

“You ready to get this started, Chaz?” He had
a huge grin on his face, the sort that eats shit all day long and
loves it. I looked away from that awful smile and to my girlfriend
on the couch, who had stopped staring into the camera long enough
to glance my way. She gave me small smirk, the one that says we’ve
talked about this enough and now it’s time to put up or shut
up.

I looked back at the man with the camera,
Jeff, I think his name was. I opened my mouth to speak but the
awful queasiness in my belly cut my words off. I swallowed them and
nodded instead.

Jeff chuckled, “Well, alright. Remember,
Erica here is the star of the show, Chaz. So if you need to get up
and leave during the audition, well, you need to do it quietly.
Would be a shame if you ruined the take and I couldn’t even pay
your sweet girlfriend for all her hard work.”

I was going to say something then, but Jeff
turned his back on me and put his focus on the camera and the girl
in front of it. The “star of the show” was my girlfriend of five
years, and we had talked about her “modeling” in the past, but not
in my wildest dreams did I think this was where we were going to
get her first break. She had tried to talk me into waiting outside,
but I’m not stupid. I know what goes on in these “auditions.”

Or maybe I was stupid. For being there
in the first place. For letting Erica do this. But that wasn’t true
either. It had been her idea. She had been the one to answer the
craigslist add. And I had agreed. We had done this together. And
now some man I had only met for the first time about twenty minutes
ago was going to put everything Erica and I had between us to the
test.

“So Erica, why don’t you show us what you’ve
got hiding underneath that slip, yes?” Jeff went on. “Be a good
little slut and undress for us.” After he said it, he turned around
and winked at me. The awful feeling in my stomach grew to encompass
my legs, and I knew if I tried to stand they would give out on
me.

Erica bit her bottom lip and pulled her arms
easily from under the straps across her shoulders. The purple and
black slip fell down, just beginning to show the tops of her
areolas. Then she peeled it down slowly until her breasts spilled
out across her chest.

“Oh my, oh my,” Jeff said, “Look at those
tits. Natural, yes?”

“Oh yeah,” Erica replied, running her finger
tips across them, allowing her nipples to harden for the
camera.

“Keep going, baby.”

I watched my girlfriend pull the rest of it
off, exposing her shaved cunt and beautiful, rounded ass. She was
completely nude now for this stranger, for this intimidating man
holding a video camera. She sat there, her legs crossed at such an
angle so that her pussy could be seen. For the first time I
realized she might actually be good at this.

“So why are you here today, Erica?” Jeff
asked.

“Umm, to get fucked?” Erica giggled, high
pitched and just a touch of nerves.

“Oh my, that’s right, baby, that’s right.”
Jeff was holding the camera with one hand now, and using the other
to massage himself over his jeans. “Do you have a boyfriend?” He
asked.

Her smile faltered only for a moment, and
then less confidently, “Um, yeah, I do.”

“Does he know you’re here?”

Erica shook her head YES.

“Is he ok with you coming here and getting
naked for other men, Erica?”

Erica shrugged. “Um, no not really,” and then
she laughed again.

“You don’t really care do you?”

I could tell she wanted to answer some other
way than she was going to, but it was an audition after all. She
had to play for the camera. Or at least that’s what I told
myself.

“No, haha!” And now she was squeezing her
tits.

“No, you’re a good little slut. You don’t
care at all. Hey Erica?”

“Yes?”

“Why don’t you come here and get on your
knees, and pull out my cock?”

“OK.” That nervous, awful giggle again.

She got down on her knees then, and more or
less crawled the five feet to where Jeff was standing. He panned
the camera down to her, hovering over her like some great predator
playing with its prey. The bulge in his jeans was unmistakable.

“Go on and be a good whore, Erica.”

My girlfriend reached out and grabbed hold of
his belt and unfastened it slowly. Her fingers locked around the
button on the front of his jeans and it seemed an eternity passed
as she undid it, and then with the speed of a snail, she unzipped
him. She grabbed hold of the jeans by the waist and yanked on them,
and with each pull more and more of his cock began to show. He had
gone commando for this little rendezvous.

At last, his meat sprang out as she rested
his jeans around his shins. It was half hard and purple, uncut with
two massive veins running over the top of it. I hadn’t even
considered the fact that the man who would be fucking my girlfriend
today might have a bigger piece than me, and this one clearly did.
Even at half-mast he had surpassed my own length and girth, and
adding to the awful feeling of betrayal inside me was now a feeling
of inadequacy.

She was stroking it, and smiling. She stared
up at the camera. Jeff was smiling back at her.

“Oh yeah, baby. Stroke my cock. Are you a
good little whore?”

“Yes.”

Jeff reached down and stuck two fingers in
her mouth, spreading her spit all over her fat lips, and Erica
responded by pushing her tongue between and around them.

“That’s a sexy fucking mouth you have, Erica.
Very fucking hot. “He was probing her mouth now, pushing his
fingers towards the back of her throat, all while she worked at
getting him hard.

“Suck my fucking cock, baby.”

Jeff was breathing heavy as he pulled his
spit-soaked fingers from her mouth, and then shoved his fat member
in past her lips. Erica had her hands on her tits, and Jeff used
his free hand to keep her head steady. He started fucking her
throat.

“Oh yeah, good fucking whore. Swallow my
fucking cock.”

I don’t know what I expected to see when it
came time for my girlfriend to suck another man’s dick for money.
Maybe I expected it would start slow, or maybe he would have a seat
on the couch and let her do the work. What I didn’t expect was full
on mouth-railing. He was plunging it down as far as he could get
it, and Erica was gagging without pulling away. Spit was building
up on his cock and at the corners of her mouth, and then it started
dripping down her neck.

“Oh fuck yes, baby. Oh give me that wet
fucking mouth.”

The sound of it hitting the back of her
throat became a steady pulse, and the wet sucking noise that
followed was out of time and sloppy. Erica’s eyes were wide and her
face was turning red, but she took it just the same.

My knees were shaking as I sat there and
watched.

He pushed his cock in deep and held it there,
Erica’s hand clenched on her tits as she held her breath. Jeff had
a hand full of her hazel hair, and began to shake her head short
and rapid while his cock filled her throat.

“Good. Fucking. whore!”

Then he pulled her off and all at once she
could breathe again, and she sucked down the air. Jeff brought the
camera down close, right in her face.

“You like sucking cock, baby?”

“Mmhm.” Erica moaned back at him.

“Open that whore mouth, let me see.”

She obeyed him once more, and then his
fingers were back in there, roaming around and prodding her
throat.

“Looks like you’ve got room for a little
more.”

Jeff pulled the camera back again and grabbed
Erica by the back of the head. This time he angled his cock upward,
making more room to expose his hairy, leathery nutsack. She leaned
in and tried to take them in her mouth. Instead, she got his left
nut in and started sucking on it. Jeff pushed her face into his
nuts, hard, and soon she was slobbering all over them. He had the
camera trained down on her, but Jeff was looking at me.

Our eyes met. He smiled. He kept my gaze as
he spoke to her. As he spoke for the camera.

“Nasty slut. Suck my fucking balls. That’s
it. Fucking eat them, whore. That’s fucking right.”

Jeff pulled her off and put the head of his
cock back in her mouth.

“Do you love your boyfriend?” He asked
her.

“Yes.” Only it came out muffled and barely a
word at all. Jeff thought this hilarious.

“Is my cock bigger than your
boyfriend’s?”

The answer was the same, and this time Jeff
cackled loud with hearty laughter. He started fucking her mouth
again, and kept calling her things like “slut” and “whore.”

After a few more minutes of this, and with my
brain feeling completely numb to it all, he pushed her back on the
couch, slimy with spit and pre-cum.

“Ok, baby. For this next part I need to focus
on the camera work. I need to make you look as good as possible.
For the audition, right?” He smiled. “I’ve got my buddy here today
to help us; I want you to me, Julian.”

Jeff looked toward the only door that the
room had, a few feet from where I sat in the corner. He shouted at
it, “Hey-oh!” And about five seconds later, the door opened and in
came Julian.

He was light-skinned, and he towered over
everyone in the room. He was wearing only a pair of white sneakers
with blue socks that came up almost to his knees. He was cut and
strong, and his penis was even larger than Jeff’s. It was
circumcised, and I remember this distinction now because it was
going to be the second cock I had to watch my wife handle.

The shock and revulsion I first felt when
Julian appeared(and when he waltzed across the room in three giant
strides, smiling at my girlfriend), was quickly replaced by anger.
There had been no prior discussion about a second person. But then,
thinking about the conversation I had with Jeff before he started
filming, he never actually specified anything other than “we will
film her doing only the things she is comfortable with.”

By the time Julian was sitting on the couch
next to her, Erica seemed pretty comfortable with the whole thing.
So I kept my mouth shut, and suffered in silence.

“Erica, this is Julian,” Jeff introduced
them, “and he’s going to fuck you silly, ok?”

Erica laughed and said, “OK.” Julian was
grinning ear to ear, and moving closer to her.

What hurt worse than the brutal face-fucking
Jeff gave her, worse than the jealousy over penis envy, worse than
the fact that Julian was just so damn good-looking, was when
the kissing. Julian was running his hands all over her tits while
he kissed her heavy on the mouth. Erica’s eyes were closed and
there was a passion there that was hard to miss, and of everything
else that was to come during the audition, I still think watching
that wounded me the most.

Julian pushed her onto her back and spread
her legs wide. Jeff repositioned himself to shoot over Julian’s
shoulder, as the large light-skinned man got down to eat my
girlfriend’s cunt.

He knew what he was doing, obviously. After
all, this man was probably a professional sex worker, not merely
auditioning the way my girlfriend was. Erica was moaning almost
instantly, and I knew her well enough to know that she wasn’t
faking it. She actually seemed to be attempting to
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