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“I’m not sure I’m ready for this.” Angie said before looking at herself in the mirror, then looked over her shoulder at Nico.

“You are.” He said, crossing his arms and smiling at her. “You love sex, girl, you always have, and this is no different.”

Angie glared at him. “I don’t usually have anyone else recording me while that happens, and a bunch of other people watching besides. And you won’t even tell me what the scene consists of.”

He rolled his eyes at her. “You know why that is. I want your surprise to be genuine. We’re not trying to shoot a normal porno here; I want to create something special. I want to watch two persons have sex and enjoy one another, and record the moment, then sell it. I don’t need you to know what’s going to happen. I need you to go with the flow, ignore the cameras, and have sex with this person just as you would if you met them at a bar or something.” He gestured at her outfit, shrugged. “Though, well, today you’re playing the part of a naughty schoolgirl, and the other person will play the part of your teacher.”

Angie hesitated once more, looked at her figure in the mirror. She looked hot, fuckable. The outfit certainly helped with that. The catholic-style school skirt was way too short, her top way too tight, but she had the legs and curves to fill that outfit and it made her look scorching hot. She had always known she was gorgeous; she was confident with her figure. She rarely felt hesitant about sex either, and that was one reason she thought becoming a porn actress was a viable future for her, but now...

She sighed, then breathed deeply and exhaled, tried to relax. It was natural for her to feel nervous, especially on her first time on camera. She had known that she might very well feel like this, though the mystery that Nico was trying to create for this following scene made her a little jittery.

Oh, she had liked what he had proposed at first. He was giving her a chance because he wanted someone new, someone who had never taken part in porn. He wanted her unaware of what would follow because he wanted her reaction to be as real as possible, and he told her he wanted to do something more than a porn movie, he wanted to film a scene of true sex, and not a plastic demonstration of lovemaking.

When she heard him talk the first time, she thought he would be creating something brilliant. Now, at the last moment, she was feeling her doubts mount.

Once again, she breathed in and out, looking at his reflection in the mirror, and their eyes met. “I’m ready.” She wasn’t sure that she truly was, but sooner or later she would have to get on with it, and so she preferred it to be sooner.

He smiled, gestured for her to follow him, and she did.

Her nerves mounted as she walked after him, and she bit her lower lip, tried to prepare herself. Nico stopped before entering the set where the scene would be filmed, turned to her. “The only thing you need to know is that your teacher is Miss Daniels.” He winked at her, opened the door and gestured her through, and she walked forward, somewhat in a daze.

Oh, she had told him she was comfortable with both men and women, and she was, but she had almost expected her first time on camera to be with a man. It didn’t change anything, though.

She walked a few steps forward, stopped when she glimpsed her co-star. The other woman was older than her, though it was difficult to say how much. Certainly at least ten or fifteen-years, but it could be longer. Asian women didn’t always show their true age after all. Their eyes met, and Angie’s heart started beating harder. She couldn’t quite help it, if she was honest. Soon, they would have sex, and the woman was gorgeous.

“Go to her.” Nico said, then gestured for the rest of the crew and they prepared themselves, and Angie swallowed before starting to walk towards the other woman.

The brunette crossed her arms and glared at her, and Angie swallowed again, then realized this was just for show, for the part they needed to play. “Do you have anything to say to me, Miss Williams?” The older woman asked.

Angie swallowed again. “What do you mean, Miss Daniels?” She remembered the name Nico had given her at the last moment, managed to reply to the other woman. She hadn’t been expecting so much improvisation, but this was how Nico wanted it, and this was what she would have to do.

“You and Lita gave the same answers to your exam. Can you explain how that might have happened?”

Seeming nervous would be normal in a situation like this, and it would help with her acting, so she let her nervousness show, started twirling one strand of her golden hair, fidgeting a little at the same time. The other woman liked that. Angie could see how her lips twitched for just a moment, and her eyes brightened. “Maybe she copied my answers.” Angie offered eventually, trying to seem innocent, which she doubted she succeeded at, seeing how she was dressed.

The other woman didn’t seem convinced. “You’re telling me the smartest girl in class had to copy your answers?” The dismissal in those words was obvious, and Angie barely had to act to look offended.

“It could happen.”

The pretend teacher only crossed her arms, glared at her.

Angie fidgeted under that gaze, realized it sold the entire scene, and kept doing it, biting her lower lip at the same time. “Please, I worked really hard for it, and I really need this grade.”

Something in the older woman’s face softened. “I’m not without a heart, and I didn’t catch you in the act. I could always force the both of you to retake the exam...” She pointed out, and Angie started shaking her head, obviously worried. “Though I suppose I could let you get away with it if you accept your punishment.”

Angie fidgeted again, started playing with the hem of her skirt, looking at the taller woman under her eyelashes. “And what punishment would that be?”

“A spanking.”

“A spanking?” Angie repeated, somewhat dumbly, and the older woman nodded. She swallowed at that, opened her mouth to speak further and closed it, bit her lower lip. “I do need that grade...”

“Perfect.” The older woman stepped closer to her, then gestured for the desk to the right of Angie. “Bend over it.”

The blonde only hesitated for a moment before doing as commanded, bending over that desk, biting her lower lip at the same time. In front of her, one of the cameras focused on her face, but Angie ignored it, didn’t look at it, just looked down.

“Spread your legs further apart.” The other woman ordered, and this time Angie showed no hesitation, did so. “Lean forward.” She did.

She shivered a little when she felt her skirt being pulled up, and started fidgeting when the brunette started pulling her panties down. Part of her couldn’t help but note this was the first time they would catch her pussy on camera. Another part wanted the other woman to get on with it, wanted to feel any touch against her sex, something that would make her enjoy even if just a little.

Her core was wet with her arousal. She didn’t know how she missed it before, but now that she could feel that flesh bared to the air, she couldn’t quite ignore just how wet she was.

“What are you doing?” She asked, improvising.

“You didn’t expect me to spank you with your panties on, did you? I want you to feel every hit, Miss Williams.” With that said, the other woman pressed one hand against one of Angie’s bare buttocks, caressed that flesh for a few moments, then pulled her hand back and hit her, hard. Angie hadn’t been expecting it that hard, and she yelped in response, her buttock burning almost immediately, her body bouncing at the motion.

A second hit followed the first in a short amount of time, and Angie yelped again. “Please, don’t.”

“Don’t what, Miss Williams?” That hand came to a rest against her now flushed buttock, and the caress made Angie’s legs tremble just slightly. “You need to be punished; this is punishment. You’re not meant to enjoy it. Or were you expecting to?” Here the woman let her hand move just a little, brushed her fingers against the flesh between Angie’s thighs and the blonde moaned. “Though I suppose I could give you a reward if you take your punishment as a grownup.”

A third spank hit her buttock, then a fourth on her other cheek, and Angie yelped, then moaned a little, only to yelp again. Her need grew. She couldn’t help it. No one had ever spanked her like this before, but she was kind of enjoying it. Oh, it hurt, but the pain passed quickly, and the wetness that gathered between her thighs, and her need, didn’t.

The brunette’s hand fell against her buttocks four or five times more, until Angie was certain her ass was as red as it had ever gotten, and then the hand that hit her came to a rest against her sex, brushed against it. She moaned; she couldn’t help herself. “See? I knew you could be quite an obedient girl when needed. And now I need to give you your reward, don’t I?”

Angie didn’t know what the other woman was going to do, but she figured it out easily enough when she felt the brunette kneel behind her. Lips pressed against one of her buttocks, then the other, pressing little kisses on those reddened cheeks, making her writhe just a little. She spread her legs further apart. She didn’t even think about it, she found it hard to think if she was honest, she just wanted the other woman to make her enjoy. As she
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