“Alright, that’s good. Now give me one looking straight into the camera.”

Turning her head, Keira parted her lips and gave the camera a seductive look, fluttering her
smokey eyes for added effect. As she moved her hand down to a better position, she felt her
cock throbbing in excitement at all the eyes on her as the camera flashed.

Still, she would never let that excitement reach her face.

“OK, we're going to look these over, take 10 everyone!”

As Triss clapped her hands, everyone around the set suddenly began moving away to go relax
as Keira got up from the silk sheets she was laying on.

Standing up, the white haired woman brushed some of the rose petals off of her ass before she
walked over to her sorceress friend.

“So can you explain to me why I'm doing this again?” Keira said to her friend as she watched
her look over the pictures on the camera with a raised eyebrow.

“I told you, we’re making a nude calendar.” Triss said offhandedly as she analyzed the pictures
with a discerning eye, the large bulge that was threatening to tear her tight jeans being the only
sign of the arousal she was feeling.

“Yeah, | got that.” Keira said with a roll of her eyes as she walked over to the side, her erect
cock wagging left in right the whole way, and sat on one of the waiting chairs. “| want to know
why I'm helping you make a nude calendar.”

“Well, you see....” For the first time since their conversation started, Triss looked away from the
camera screen and over to Keira with a slight blush. “Yen and | had a girl’s night out a couple
weeks ago and it kinda.... got out of hand....”

Raising an eyebrow once more, Keira gave the woman a dry look.

“Really, it must’'ve been something if you of all people are finally admitting you took something
too far.”

“Well....” Avoiding eye contact, Triss continued with a sigh. “We may or may not have fucked all
the brothels staff.”

“Huh? Which brothel?”

Blush getting slightly deeper, Triss looked at Keira once again.



“No, not one brothel, all the brothels. As in, all of them in the city.”

“You're.... You're kidding, right?” Keira said with a huff, trying to hold back her laughter. “You
two seriously fucked every whore in the city?”

“....Yes.” Triss felt a vein in her forehead bulge as she heard Keira stifling her giggles. “And now
all the brothel owners have blacklisted me until | repay them. That repayment is this calendar.
They were originally going to do it with their own girls, but since they’re currently.... Out of action

at the moment, they made me sub in.”

“Pfft! The great Triss Merigold playing second fiddle to a bunch of sluts. Oh this is rich.” Keira
said between fits of giggling.

“Yeah, yeah, laugh it up. C'mon, we have to finish your last scene.” The red head called as she
began walking back to the set.

Wiping a tear from her eyes, Keira let out one last sigh and followed behind Yennefer.
As the two walked back to the set, Keira noticed that there was a new addition to the layout in
the form of a sexy brunette that was sitting on the rose petal bed that Keira’s body had been

previously acquainted with.

Once the girl caught sight of Keira, she gave her a soft smile and a bow of the head as the white
haired woman approached.

“It's a pleasure to be working with you, ma’am.”
Cocking a delicate eyebrow, Keira gave a look at her friend. “And this is?”

“Oh, no one important, just a.... willing volunteer. You and her are going to have a little fun for
one of the covers.” Triss said with a smile.

Looking the girl up and down, Keira saw that she was quite sexy. The brunette had a lovely set
of tits and a meaty ass behind her that looked like it could take a pounding.

“Well, well, looks like your partner down there is a willing volunteer as well.” Triss spoke with a
whistle while giving Keira a tap on the thigh.

All parties looked down in unison to see that Keira’s abnormally thick cock was already rising
swiftly, quickly beginning to fill with bulbous veins as it pointed to the girl in front of it.

“Well then, shall we get started?”



With nothing but a nod of her head in response, the girl gave out a soft yelp as Keira brought
her into a loving Kiss.

Gently massaging her lips against the girl’s, Keira smiled internally as she felt the brunette begin
responding to her menstrations and parting her lips for a French kiss.

Soon enough, the sorceress was exploring the inside of the girl's mouth as her tongue gently
coiled around the girl’'s own, lovingly prodding and playing with it in response to every
pleasurable shudder that flowed through the girl’s body.

However, while Keira’s mouth was doing it’'s exploration of the girl's moist cavern, her hands
were certainly not staying idle as she brought one to the girl’s full chest and began playing with
a large tit while the other cupped one of the girl's meaty ass cheeks and brought their bodies
closer together, causing Keira’s huge rod to be stuck pleasurably against both of their
stomachs.

As this continued for nearly a minute, Keira finally stopped her ministrations and released the
brunette’s lips with an audible pop.

Smiling at the woman, who was now a blushing mess that was panting heavily, Keira spoke with
a satisfied smugness in her voice.

“Well, | think that's enough foreplay, no? How about we move onto the main course....”

Gliding her hand over the girl’s slick pussy lips only further solidified exactly what Keira's
intentions were. However, with the brunette being a more than willing participant, her only
response was to lay down on her back with legs spread wide, inviting the white haired sorceress

in for even more carnal pleasure.

Letting a full blown grin flow onto her mouth, Keira moved forward and gently positioned herself
at the girl's entrance.

“Alright now, get ready.”
“Y-yes, ma’am!”

As the girl wrapped her arms around Keira’s neck, she felt the absurdly large head press
against her entryway before slowly pushing onward.

“O-ooooohhhhh!”

Despite only the head being pushed in, it felt like a punch to the guy just from the sheer
thickness of the sorceresses cock. A very pleasurable punch, but a punch nonetheless.



However, that intense pain soon gave way to nothing but pleasure as Keira began rocking
herself back and forth slowly, pushing more and more of her meaty pole in with every rotation.

It wasn't just the sheer girth that was so pleasurable about Keira’s cock, it was also the absurd
size and amount of veins the woman had. Not only were they numerous, but the sheer girth and
bulbousness of the veins was so large that the brunette was able to feel each individual seam
along the absurdly large penis as it pushed into her waiting cunt.

“That’s it baby. Almost..... there!”

“Oh fuc-, oh fuuuuuuuck!”

Finally, with a few more words of encouragement and one finally push, Keira bottomed out
inside the girl as both parties threw their heads back in pleasurable bliss. In conjunction with
this, Keira’'s swollen balls also found their release as they proceeded to dump her first load of
the day into the girl beneath them.

“‘OH GOD YES!”

Letting out her cry of joy at the feeling of dropping her load into another conquest, Keira
continued her soft humps as the girl’s tight pussy milked even more dick milk from her length.

This continued for almost five minutes as the brunette milked Keira’s cock clean, however, she
finally tapered off as she felt the last remnants of the load cease production inside of her hefty
balls.

There on the silk bed the two sat panting for a few moments, with Keira’s cock acting as a
makeshift cork for all the potent seed pumped into the girl, meanwhile their heads were pressed

together in a warm display of intimacy as both women recovered from their respective orgasms.

But soon enough, Keira ended their pause as she leaned forward and brought the girl into
another kiss, eliciting a soft moan from her partner.

“‘Ready for round two?” Keira asked as she separated their lips.
“W-whenever you are ma’am!”

It was obvious that the girl was already getting overloaded from the pleasure, but she was doing
a valiant job of trying to keep up, something that turned Keira on even more.

“Perfect, then let’s switch it up a little.”



Without missing a beat, Keira easily spun the girl around on her stomach and placed her hands
on the brunette’s hips, all without once removing her cock from within the girl.

And just like that, the pounding began.

It was slow at first, just like before, but this time she began rapidly picking up the pace until the
white haired woman was pounding the girl's cunt at max speed as their hips rocked together.

“Oh fuck yeah!”
Moaning in delight as she gave a few slaps to the meaty ass of the girl beneath her in doggy
style, Keira felt her balls swell once again as another load was deposited into the girl’s warm

pussy.

Releasing her hold on the girl’s hips, Keira grabbed her arms and pulled her up as her thrusts
continued, adding even more force to their carnal embrace.

“Ohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygod!” The brunette
could do nothing but cry out as her mind was overloaded with nothing but pleasure.

Continuing her rigorous thrusts, Keira listened with a smile at the cries of lust coming from the
girl beneath her and felt her cock harden further as her nipples stiffened as well.

Releasing her hold, the brunette collapsed on her front while Keira continued her thrusts, now
using her free hands to massage her own breasts excitedly as she felt another load building in

her heavy balls.

“Alright Keira, that should be enough shots of you two fucking, how about we close it out with
you covering her back?”

“Huh? Oh, come on! Can’t we go for another hour or two?” Keira asked with a frown as she was
snapped out of her trance by the voice. grabbing the girl’s hips protectively, she brought her
closer, forcing the sorceresses massive cock even deeper into the woman.

“Ooooooooh!” The brunette moaned unintelligibly in response.

“Keira, you can fuck her all you want later, let’s just finish the shoot for now!” Triss said with a
huff as she crossed her arms behind the camera.

“....Alright fine. But I'm keeping her after this!”



As she finished her pronouncement, Keira pulled out her amazingly thick dick, which had
somehow grown even larger than before, and let out a low moan as she began coating her new
fuck-toy’s back in a liberal coating of girl gravy.

Triss watched on impressed as the large globs of semen landed heavily on the girl’s back.
Keira’s orgasms weren'’t particularly volumus compared to her other sorceress sisters, but the

sheer density of her loads was the best among all of them, even more so than Triss herself.

“Aaaaaaand, that's a wrap.” Triss said appreciatively as she looked at the final cumshot photo
on the camera’s screen. “Good job, Keira! | really appreciate it.... Keira?”

Looking towards the bed, Triss noticed that neither Keira nor the brunette she had been fucking
were anywhere to be seen.

“Uh, where’d she go?”

“I think she, uh, portaled away right when we were done shooting, Mistress Triss.... She took
the actress with her as well....” Spoke the camerawoman, whose face was stained a deep red
after capturing nothing but debaucherous acts all day.

Rolling her eyes, Triss let out a huff of annoyance.

“‘Damn it, we still need her for the group photo. Ah, well.... whatever.”

Looking back at the pictures taken from the previous, Triss once again admired how sexy the
two girls had been while fucking, especially that massive load that Keira had dropped into the
brunette at the end. There was so much cum tha-

Riiiip

“‘Oh, my....”

Looking down, it seems that Triss’s pants had finally lost their battle against her cock as the
massive organ was now standing proudly out from her waist, a few bits of fabrics still handing
from it.

“That’s a bit of a problem....” Looking around, Triss saw that most of the other workers were
gone and the only one nearby was the still blushing camerawoman, who'’s eyes were locked

onto the massive organ protruding from the sorceress's waist.

“Well, you're pretty cute.... Say, want to join me for a bit of fun?”



Somehow blushing even deeper, the camerawoman only gave a small nod in
acknowledgement.

“Good girl.”



