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“Holy fuck!” Diana said, staring at the camera in front of her. “Holy fuck!” she repeated.

“Tell them where my cock is,” I held her head down as I pushed my cock deeper into her.

“It’s in my ass!” Diana shouted. “Your fucking cock is in my ass!”

I finally got the last of Sylvia’s friends.

Diana, the so-called prude of the group, was the last to fall. Unlike the others who came to me after seeing Fiona’s video, Diana tried to stay far away from me.

Fiona and Penny had come willingly to me for seconds and even thirds. Penny even let me put her on video without hiding her face. She was sick of working at the gym and wanted to make money, she didn’t have fake tits or even big tits, like Rebecca, Lillian, or Candy, but she had a nice ass, which I was sure was going to be her big seller.

Fiona was still waiting for a regular job, but I knew many of her male social media followers were asking her to make more videos.

Diana, on the other hand, was a hardcore Christian, even though seeing her out with her friends, you wouldn’t be able to tell because she drank like a sailor and cursed like one also.

I didn’t hunt Diana down so I could do her. It happened while I was out with some of my friends at a bar. I saw Diana across the dance floor and approached her. Like Fiona and Penny, Sylvia had ditched Diana for her new boyfriend.

It took three dances and a couple of drinks before Diana was rubbing her ass against my cock. Another two dances, and she was practically melting in my arms. Then when I said I was leaving Diana didn’t hesitate to beg me to take her with me.

Now, I was balls deep in her pert little ass as she was holding her phone in one hand and shouting profanities at me.

“Fuck me!” Diana yelled. “Fucking huge ass black cock is in my ass!”

Diana was a stick figure of a woman, with small, petite tits, a pert small ass, but long dark brown hair. It took all my imagination and thoughts of all the other women to keep me hard. I was never into women with runner’s bodies like Diana, but knowing Sylvia would be watching also pushed me on.

“Here it comes,” I held Diana down in the prone position on her bed as I shoved my cock deep into her.

“He is cumming in my ass!” Diana moved her hair from her sweat-filled face as I started cumming.

I rolled over on her bed and stared at the pretty pink colors of her room.

“You are the best!” Diana said as she sent me the video.

“You’re the one that wanted to do it,” I grinned.

“Well, I get married in two months, well I was going to get married, anyway,” Diana grinned.

“Doubt that will happen now,” I laughed.

“Me too,” Diana stared at the ceiling. “Daryl will never marry me now.”

I grinned.

“And there she is,” Diana said as her cell phone went off.

“You sent it to her?” I asked with a smile.

“Oh, definitely. She wouldn’t accept my live invitation,” Diana said. “Have a good night,” she dismissed me.

I didn’t want to stick around as I had gotten what I wanted, and unlike Fiona and Penny, I didn’t want another round with her. Diana was a one-and-done.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~
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‘Don’t like this one!’

‘Why the skinny chick? You give up on the big-boobed bimbos?”

‘Keep fucking the bimbos, this chick sucked!’

Not many of my regulars liked the video with Diana, but some of them liked it.

‘About time you fucked a regular woman, it gives the rest of us hope!’

‘That skinny chick took the D better than those whores!’

‘Straight to anal, bet that bitch didn’t want you to ruin her for other guys!’

I didn’t like the video, so I didn’t break it up. I put the entire thing on there and let it ride the way it was.

To say Sylvia was livid was an understatement. I got many text messages saying she would never forgive me and that I was childish for fucking all of her ex-friends for payback.

I thought it was hilarious.

When I got out of the gym, I saw Candy standing in front of my car.

“Hey,” I smiled at her.

“Hey, thought I would let you finish before I gave you some news,” Candy grinned.

“What you got?” I asked as I put my things in the trunk.

“Lillian sent me an invite to a shoot going down in Myrtle Beach,” Candy said. “Rebecca has already said she wants to come.”

“That would be good for you guys,” I said. “What’s it got to do with me?”

“Well, one of the studios that are taking the pictures is interested in doing a set with you, as well as us,” Candy grinned.

“Oh?” I asked. “Now, I am interested.”

“Thought you would be,” Candy said. “I will send you the details.”

“Thanks.”

It wasn’t just a set; the studio wanted to make a full video. I was very interested in how that would turn out. Although I had done videos with all three individually, the thought of all three together was more than appealing.

Of course, I had to send all the right papers for medical and legal reasons.

‘Looking forward to this!’ Lillian texted me.

‘Same,’ I replied.

Although Candy and Rebecca were huge in their own right, Lillian’s popularity had blossomed since we did that first Interracial scene with me. She had been on many sites since then, even starting her own webpage, and wanted to start her own production company.

‘This could be huge for all of us,’ Lillian stated. ‘This isn’t a fly by night studio, and they are renting out a private building with a large pool. So I hope you are up for it.’

‘You know I will be.’

‘See you there!’

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Rebecca, Candy, and I met with Lillian on the day before the shoot. We got into Rebecca’s large SUV and drove to Myrtle Beach.

It wasn’t a long drive, just under four hours.

“Never seen the ocean,” Lillian said as we pulled up to the large rental that was on the beach.

“That’s right you are a country girl,” Candy smiled. “Forgot.”

“Yeah, been landlocked all my life,” Lillian said as we walked toward the door.

“Hi,” a young lady said. “I am Patricia, and I will be your host.”

“Hi,” we all said in unison.

“The rental is our for the weekend,” Patricia said as we got inside. “The beach property directly behind the building is privately owned, so feel free to go outside anytime you want.”

“Nice,” I said as we walked outside onto the large open area.

“All the amenities are for you to use, up until Sunday afternoon, when we hand the keys back, so they can get the place cleaned and ready for anyone they have rented it out to after us.”

We walked back inside. “Most of the shoot will take place outside, but there will be a few photos and videos we would like to take inside.”

“It’s a nice living room,” Candy said.

“Exactly,” Patricia agreed. “We want to use up all the available space, while we have it.”

“What about the video with all three of us?” Lilian asked.

“Tomorrow morning a crew will set up privacy barriers on both sides of the beach front that is ours, we have four studios coming, three will be only taking pictures on the beach, and then we will take both pictures and videos.”

We all looked at each other.

“Yes, most of it will be by the pool area, some on the beach, depending on the weather and the sun,” Patricia stated.

We had all seen the forecast: It was supposed to be dark and cloudy in the morning, with the sun coming up in the afternoon.

“The videos will show the three of you taking on Thomas,” Patricia smiled. “From what all of you have posted online, I envy the three of you.”

“Well, I am sure he has enough stamina for four,” Rebecca grinned.

“No, I am unfortunately happily married, and my wife would not like it if I did that,” Patricia grinned. “If I was single wild horses wouldn’t keep me away.”

“Noted,” I said.

“We received all your documents and the contracts you have signed,” Patrica said. “But I will remind you all, no drugs of any kind in this rental during your time here.”

“Even alcohol?” I joked.

“Yes, even alcohol,” Patricia replied quickly. “I am sure there are other ways to occupy your time.”

“We will find a way to occupy ourselves,” Candy grinned.

“I am sure you will, see you all tomorrow,” Patricia said as she left us.

The rental was large, with many rooms and bathrooms; I picked the room on the second floor, which had a great view of the pool area.

Lillian picked a room downstairs that faced the beach, and the other two picked rooms. After we got settled, we went shopping for dinner, breakfast, and snacks.

Rebecca said she would do a barbecue tonight. I still couldn’t believe that her boyfriend had let her go on this trip. I knew he was okay with her sleeping around, but she had told me he had started to get jealous of me especially.

We started talking about what we could do if things went our way. The future was bright.

Eventually, we called it an early night and went to our bedrooms.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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The morning sun came blaring into my bedroom, waking me up.

“Better get started,” I told myself as I got out of bed.

I made sure to take extra time in the bathroom to shave, clean, and prepare for the photo shoot.

Patricia was right about the morning crew. They had already set up most of the equipment before any of us got out there.

“Looks like a movie set out here,” Candy said as we walked out onto the beach.

Large privacy fences lined the beach, preventing anyone from the other rentals from seeing what was going on.

Patricia and a few others were talking as we got set up in our own tiny private changing rooms.

“I can barely get my cock in this,” I grinned as one of the ladies handed me what looked like a male thong.

“That’s the point,” she grinned.

I got changed and felt like I was standing on the beach nude as the cameras flashed.

Lillian, Candy, and Rebecca were in the same boat as they wore tiny bikinis with small triangles that did nothing to hold their massive breasts in place.

Most of the poses I had to take were very sexual, and many times, we had to take the same photo over and over again to get it right.

‘How do people not think this is work?’ I thought as I sat down for a short break.

“They want to take a few in the water,” the female lead said.

“They do know shrinkage is a thing, right?” I asked.

“We can give you something for that, if you want?” she asked.

“Absolutely not!” Patricia barked. “You will terminate our contract if you do that again!”

“Of course,” the lady said as she left. “It won’t happen again.”

“What was that about?” I asked.

“Many of these smaller studios and productions like to give the models and actresses illegal drugs so they can perform or be enhanced for longer periods, without letting the people know what they are taking, please do not drink or eat anything they offer.”

“Noted,” I said.

After a few more hours, the three smaller studios left with their pictures. “Now, it’s our turn,” Patricia smiled. “Meet us by the pool area.”

“Wow!” I said as I entered the pool area.

“It’s Catered by an outside company,” Patricia said. “Yes, I know I said you shouldn’t eat or drink, but we have no hand in what is served.”

“I am hungry!” Candy said.

“We will take an hour break and then we will get started,” Patricia said.

We ate light finger food and then went into the pool to wash off the sand. The sun shone brightly on the pool, and we got started.

It felt much better to enter a more professional setting. Gone was the banana hammock I had worn before; now, I was in swimming trunks. The girls got fancy and wore what looked like expensive bathing suits and bikinis.

Patricia approached us after the photos and videos were taken, saying, “Our producer had an idea that I think the four of you would like.”

“What is that?” I asked.

“We have set up cameras all over the rental, and we would like it if you did what came naturally to you,” Patricia said.

“You mean no person standing over us as we do our thing?” Lillian asked.

“Nope,” Patricia smiled. “Just do what you normally do.”

“That’s easy,” Candy smiled.

“When you leave, we will take the cameras and all the video with us,” Patricia said.
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