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It had been seven months since I decided to be a male sex worker, and I had to admit that I loved it. Looking back now, I couldn't believe how stupid I was to wake up and do the nine-to-five rat race.

"Fuck me!" Candy yelled as I pushed her face down in front of the camera by my pillow.

My cock was balls deep in her ass, with a camera showing my dick going in and out of her tight hole.

"Fuck yes!" I cheered as I held another camera to show Candy's perfectly shaped fake ass bouncing against me.

Both of our followers loved seeing all the angles of Candy being fucked by a big black cock.

Sex sold, and it made me more in one week than a whole month or more at my previous job. All I did was fuck other sex workers like Candy and Rebecca.

Some of my followers had linked me to other models or site members that I should get in touch with so we could collaborate on some videos.

Since being with Candy, Rebecca, and Leanne, my plate has been filled. However, Leanne didn't want any of our adventures to be taped or photographed, which was fine with me.

'Cum in her fake ass!' I read some of the comments on our live-stream video

'Yeah, filled that white bitch with black cum!'

'Show the gape!'

'I bet she could take two normal sized dicks in that ass now!'

These were the usual comments I got when I fucked Candy. I knew Candy was faking all of her loud moans and the screams she was doing.

I wasn't even fucking her that hard.

I wanted the video to last a bit longer.

Although it seemed like easy work, just fuck some dumb bimbo slut and video it, and put it online. It was much more complicated than it appeared.

"Right fucking there!" I said as I held Candy's slim hips as I, pushed deep inside her ass, and came.

'Look at all that cum leaking out!'

'Anal cream pie at its finest!'

I put the camera up close to Candy's ass as she pushed my cum out. The followers loved it. I knew our tips for this video would be through the roof.

I turned off the camera and sat down at the edge of the bed.

"Next time I want to be on top," Candy said as she took the towel from the floor and headed for the bathroom.

"Sure thing," I answered as I pulled up my sweatpants and headed for the computer.

Some of our followers and fans thought that Candy and I were an item or that we were living together, as well as many other things.

The truth was Candy was more like a coworker, a colleague, nothing more, nothing less. We worked in the same field, and we helped each other out now and then.

I heard the shower going and started tearing apart the video. I was cursing myself that I had done anal. Candy's tight ass always made me cum faster than I intended.

I had to turn this video into gifs, images, and smaller videos so I could put them online for those who weren't premium members.

Only the premium members got to see the live video. Everyone else had to get it in smaller videos or pay more to see the whole thing in its entirety.

It was how we made our money.

I heard a beep outside and knew it was Candy's other partner waiting for her.

"Your nine O clock is getting restless," I said as I heard the shower stop.

"He can wait," Candy answered.

This was a business, and Candy had started to meet some of her followers not for sex, but sometimes she would give them a hand job, blow job or let them fuck her tits, but fully clothed.

I laughed at one video Candy posted of one of her fans fucking her tits while she had a sweater on. Poor bastard only lasted a few seconds.

Another fan fucked her butt cheeks while she wore leggings. The number of comments and requests from others who wanted to do the same was ridiculous.

Candy just laid out on the bed in her leggings as the guy squeezed her fake ass through the leggings as he fucked it, then he paid her for the experience.

Mr. Nine O’clock, who was waiting outside for Candy to come out, was paying Candy to go on a date with him so he could take pictures and send them to some old high school friends.

"How do I look?" Candy asked as she came out of my bathroom.

I looked at Candy, dressed to impress in an all-white skin-tight ensemble. "White looks good on you," I smiled.

Candy looked good in everything; her huge fake tits were bursting out of the pleather outfit, and her ass could be seen through the skin-tight short skirt.

"Want to meet later?" Candy asked as she picked up her purse.

"Sure," I said as Candy went out of my studio.

I heard my front door close and then locked. Candy had the keys to my house, and I had the keys to hers. It made it more convenient to get things done.

'Thanks again,' Rebecca texted. 'The last video we did together got me a ton of new followers!'

"Anytime,' I replied.

I loved watching Rebecca bounce on my cock as I laid down on the bed, holding a camera so everyone could see her enormous tits bounce all over the place.

Many of the male followers loved seeing Candy and Rebecca's fake tits and fake ass as they bounced or got slapped.

My female followers loved seeing Candy suck on my cock, or when I face fucked her.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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I was nearly finished with all my edits by the time Candy texted me that the date was over.

"That didn't last long," I said as Candy called me.

"He sent one text with us together and one of his friends called him out, as they had recognized me," Candy laughed.

"I knew that was going to happen," I said as I got up and stretched.

"Yeah, he wasn't happy,” Candy said.

"Hey, you warned him," I grinned. "He didn't listen."

"Yup, doesn't bother me," Candy said. "I still got paid."

"That's all that matters. Did you still want me to come by?" I asked.

"Absolutely, I didn't get in this cat suit for nothing," Candy responded. "Might as well put it to some use."

"On my way then," I smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Oh, fuck yes!" I exclaimed as Candy had torn a large enough hole in the leather outfit so she could lower her body onto my cock.

She bounced and held her tits as I held the camera.

I knew this video was going to be a huge hit. Candy was much better at editing than I was, and we would wait a few days after the last video we posted to post this one.

"Love your big black cock!" Candy said, squeezing and pinching her nipples as she looked into the camera.

Fans would love to see my black hands all over her white leather outfit.

"Thank you," Candy said as we finished up, and I started heading for the door.

"No problem," I waved at her as I headed for my car.

Yeah, I could not return to a regular job after this one. It was too easy to make money.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I got into my car after working out at the gym. I found that I had to work out twice as much now than before to keep my body in shape.

Many of my female fans loved seeing me without a shirt or completely naked, so staying in shape, eating right, and following a good diet were part of my daily routine.

I checked my bank balance and smiled at it as I knew that with my previous job, I had never had so much money in any of my accounts.

'Hi,' a message from one of my fellow sex workers on one of the pay sites.

'Hey,' I replied.

'I am in your area, visiting a friend,' she messaged. 'I know we talked about meeting and doing something. Are you still interested?'

I took a quick peek at her page, making sure it was one of the ones I really wanted to collaborate with, not one I just said I wanted to and didn't mean it.

It was the one that I wanted to work with, and I loved her figure and long hair.

'Sure, what do you have in mind?' I replied.

'I leave out tomorrow, so want to meet tonight?' 

'Sounds like a plan, send me the address.'

'Will do, look forward to it.'

~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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I went home, got changed, and prepared to meet Lillian, as she had told me to call her. I knew it wasn't her real name.

She had picked a perfect spot: a coffee shop inside a large grocery store. It was an excellent place to meet someone you were unsure of, as many people were shopping and talking, as well as families going about their business.

I sat down, ordered a coffee, and waited for Lillian to show up. It didn't take long for me to notice her, as she was wearing a skin-tight white top and black leggings. She looked the part of the perfect bimbo.

"Logan?" Lillian asked.

I had also created a fake name online so that people would have a hard time finding the real me.

"Hey," I said as I stood up to greet Lillian.

It was apparent Lillian had drawn the attention of many men that were around us: huge fake tits and an hourglass figure.

We sat and talked for a while; Lillian had become an online sex worker after the pandemic had taken away her regular job, and she had used the money she had in savings to get her body altered, mainly her tits and ass.

Lilian said she had always had the hourglass figure, but getting the huge breasts had just made it more visible.

We took our drinks in our hands and walked around the grocery store to get acquainted. I told Lillian about Sylvia and her friends and told her how Candy had talked me into my new profession.

"Well," Lilian smiled as we walked through the store aisles. "You do have the tools for the job."

"Yeah," I grinned. "I used to think it was a downfall, as many women didn't want to come near me."

"I would have been one of them," Lillian stated. "It took every ounce of putting my nerves away to actually try to talk myself into this," she pushed a stray hair away from her face.

"You could always cancel, it's not like anything is written in stone," I told her.

"Oh no!" Lillian shook her head. "I want to," she smiled at me. "Especially after last week's video talk with some of my followers."

Lillian looked annoyed.

"What happened?" I asked as we sat back down on a desk outside the store.

"I had just bought a new toy, a thick vibrating one," Lillian explained. "I swore I had ordered the flesh colored one, but they had sent me a black one instead."

"I can see where this is going," I said.

"Oh yeah," Lillian smiled with slight annoyance. "As I was putting it through my tits, one of my followers said that he couldn't get hard because it was black, and I should get another one."

"Telling you what to do," I nodded.

"Exactly!" Lillian exclaimed. "When I said I liked the color, some of the others started calling me names, and saying they would stop following me if I did anything with a black man."

"So, you want to push the button and see what happens?" I smiled.

"Hon," Lillian said for the first time since we started talking. I heard a thick country accent. "I might live in a big city now, but this girl comes from the holler of a small country town, I don't just want to push the button, I want to smash it repeatedly if you get my meaning?"

"I get you," I smiled. "So, you saw me and thought to yourself, go big or go home?"

"No," Lillian shook her head. "I saw that thick, long black cock and thought if I am going, I am going full send or nothing at all."

"My kind of girl," I grinned.

"So, you agree?" Lillian asked.

"Let's go," I smiled as I took her hand.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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"This is a very nice set up," Lillian stated as she entered my studio.

"Used to be a spare room," I smiled.

"Mine used to be my ex's man cave," Lillian grinned.

I turned on the computer and then some of the cameras. "Do you want it live, or video?"

"Live, definitely," Lillian sat on the bed.

"I like the way you think," I smiled as I started everything and then tagged her. Lillian logged in on her app and instantly accepted the invite.

'Holy fuck!' one of the first comments said.

'Dude has Lillian Towers in his bedroom!'

'Damn look at the size of those tits!'

'Please say he is going to fuck her
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