Chapter 20 

Brad could barely stay seated. After a few long walks on the beach, an intimate dinner, and a full weekend of time together, Sunset had finally decided that everything Cockzilla said was a lie. It had been rough, she had let herself become emotionally invested in his words, but being with Brad certainly helped make things easier. Though he stumbled here and there, his feelings for her came through in the end, and their love was rekindled anew. If anything, the experience with Cockzilla brought them closer together by forcing answers to questions they’d been afraid to ask. Yes, they loved each other, and of course the constant fucking in their chosen career created more than a little tension. But they were going to get past it, and be all the stronger for doing so. 

Their futures were now better understood as well. Sunset was going to continue with her career, Brad was going to continue with his, but of course their best work would be when they were filmed together, fucking like lovers instead of just pornstars. And of course, no matter who they were with, at the end of the day they were mostly interested in one another. After all, it wasn’t the sex, but the love that they cherished most. 

Henna had given them some time off while she sorted out the mess with Cockzilla, and Sunset claimed she had something planned for their last day alone together, although she had been very secretive as to what. Brad knew it wasn’t anything major, but exhausted as he was with four days of solid fucking, and having to go back to work again tomorrow on Monday, he was really much more in the mood for something soft and gentle. Still, he couldn’t help shifting back and forth on the edge of the bed as he waited for Sunset to emerge from the bathroom where she was changing. She hadn’t surprised him with an outfit for awhile, and every time she did, it was something that really helped to show off and enhance her supple curves. Sunset was a lot more than just tits, after all, nice as those were! Nude as he was, he could feel his shaft creeping up between his thighs even as he thought about it. Would it be lingerie? A costume? Or maybe nothing at all! 

Finally, Sunset peeked out from the bathroom, grinning a bit at Brad from behind her glasses. She was hiding her body, letting the bangs of her short hair dangle a bit before she ducked back in, sticking out a long, uncovered leg capped by a high-heeled platform shoe. Slowly, gently, she stepped out from behind her cover to reveal that she was wearing a tight, tiny bikini, one that barely managed to cover her naughty bits and did little to tame the soft blush of bush she had down below. The two upper triangles were made of stripes, the lower a single white star on a blue background. Around her shoulders was draped an American flag towel, and she grinned broadly at Brad. “I don’t think you’ve ever seen me wear this in person before,” said Sunset. “But I know Henna showed you my glamour shots, I’ve seen them in your wallet.” 

It was the outfit that had launched Sunset’s career. Soon after her arrival in America, she had put on that patriotic bathing suit and towel and posed for “Big Tops” magazine. She had done it on a whim, and partly at the suggestion of her then-boyfriend, but when Henna discovered the unique and beautiful rabbit/jackal hybrid her career had taken off. Nekkie was at her zenith and Antipodes needed a new big-titty girl to be the company star, and Sunset was just what the fans wanted. She was shy but enthusiastic, and she looked great on camera. Brad had been smitten since the day he saw her photos, and up until they were interrupted by Cockzilla, they had rarely been apart. 

“You’re wonderful, you know that?” said Brad, his massive black shaft standing at attention as Sunset posed in front of him. They smiled at one another for a bit before Sunset moved in closely, kissing Brad and rubbing her hands up and down his shoulders. The heat of his phallus was between them, but Sunset moved slowly, deliberately, tracing her hands down his sides and teasing him lightly rather than grabbing onto his shaft immediately. He shivered with anticipation as she worked him with her fingertips, letting herself remain in control rather than giving into her lust. 

“I’m so glad I have you,” said Sunset. “You make me feel special.” Though her English was perfect, Sunset was not much for words, and chose to grip Brad’s shaft and gently lick the tip, nibbling and sucking on it lightly. He gasped, sucking the air between his teeth in short, powerful gasps. Her touch was delicate; her teeth gently nipped at the very tip of his shaft, teasing him lightly as she worked more and more of his length into her mouth. 

Brad spread himself out flat across the top of the bed, spreading his legs and putting his hands behind his head as he let Sunset do all the work. She climbed up onto him, straddling his chest and gently working him into 129her mouth. Not to be left out entirely, Brad brought his fingers to her sex, undoing the bottom of her bikini and tossing it aside. He began by caressing her slit at first and then licking eagerly with his tongue. His hot breath slid up and down her clit and folds, making her shudder as she first began to work his length into her mouth. He moved slowly, taking his time and delighting in Sunset’s every whimper and moan. 

Sunset likewise took her time working on Brad’s shaft. She licked up and down the enormous black length, slicking and soaking it with her tongue. Leaning forward and laying on top of Brad so that her hands were free, she began to squeeze and milk his length delicately, pressing her fingers up and down his length slowly. She nibbled at his tip a bit with her lips, then angled herself carefully and began to push herself forward onto it. 

Sunset had a great deal of cocksucking experience by now, and she was careful and delicate as she worked Brad into her muzzle and throat. She gently wrapped her lips around her teeth and pushed her tongue down and out across his shaft, swallowing softly. Closing her eyes and removing her glasses, she leaned into his length and let it press against the back of her throat. There was a brief moment where she was forced to suppress her gag reflex, but soon she was swallowing and working him firmly, his enormous cock filling her fully. 

Feeling ambitious, Sunset slid back and took a deep breath then began to work herself down his entire length. In front of her she could see his toes curling, a not-too-subtle sign that she was hitting all the right spots. Her hands slid forward and she squeezed and worked his balls lightly, squeezing softly with her long fingers. She continued to press forward onto his shaft until her nose was pressed on his balls, an effort she capped by tapping her cold nose delicately, making him shrivel and writhe in her grasp. 

Not to be outdone or forgotten, as Sunset moved back across his length, Brad dug into her sex eagerly, working her hard with his tongue. He had pleased her in this manner many times before, and he knew all her softest and most delicate spots by heart. He gently pinched and caressed her clit as he nibbled on her, his tongue concentrating on her outer folds before slipping deep inside her. He rolled his tongue into a tube and whipped it around inside of her, teasing lightly before slopping out again. He gave her ass a firm smack for effect then groped her and shifted to slow, up-and-down licks across her slit. She was getting quite wet now, and he felt no need to hurry. 

Sunset slowly extracted herself from Brad’s massive length, panting a bit as she got her breath back. Grinning, she rubbed him with her hand for a bit before sliding down between his legs, slurping the underside of his cock as she moved. Ditching her last bit of clothing, she wrapped her enormous tits around Brad’s length and moved them up and down slowly, licking and slurping on his substantial length as it peeped up through her cleavage. He was beginning to pre now, and as each drop began to glisten on his tip, Sunset slurped it off with great gusto. 

Brad usually wasn’t too interested in tit sex, not when there were much wetter and tighter holes at hand. It was part of the standard porno repertoire, something that looked better than it felt. But the way Sunset was working him, the way she stared deeply into his eyes as she worked his length between his tits, filled him with sensation. He smiled down at her, gripping the sheets hard as she slipped his tip into her mouth, her tongue making slow circles around and around it. The slow roll of pleasure was seeping up on him now, making him pant and groan. Though he had some pretty intense orgasms in the past few days, he could tell that the one Sunset was about to give him was going to be more intense than anything he’d had in years. 

She worked his shaft with her tits for a bit longer before stopping, then climbed up onto his lap, grabbing his shaft and waving it between her legs. Brad reached up and groped her huge tits as she rubbed the very tip of his length against her slit, moaning softly as she felt the warmth of the sensation. She pressed against it slowly, letting it slip into her gently as she adjusted to it. 

Though Sunset’s chosen occupation made her loose, she pressed down firmly on Brad, biting her lower lip as she made herself as tight as she could manage. She closed her eyes and focused as she worked more and more of him into her pussy, her body feeling filled and stuffed by his length. It was just the perfect size for her, more than big enough to satisfy, but small enough not to hurt. As she slid down to the base she worked it gently inside herself, grinding and pressing as she braced her hands on Brad’s shoulders. 

As she finished her descent, Brad pressed up into her, bucking his hips slightly and making her tits jiggle. His fingers slipped down to her waist, caressing and groping her ass before giving her another light spank. She shuddered with the sensation, which only served to encourage Brad’s movements, his fingers slipping around and rubbing lightly on her clit. She whimpered, her motions halted for a moment, but even though Brad continued to rub she managed to push herself forward, rubbing and slipping on his length more and more. Her slick, eager sex took him eagerly, making her moan and whimper loudly as the bed squeaked beneath them. 

As Sunset’s bounces slowly sped up, Brad moved his hands to her tits. He began to grope them fully, her soft orbs enveloped by his massive hands. He squeezed lightly, pinching her nipples and then sucking on them softly as she leaned forward. She shifted to her hands and knees as she worked to maintain her balance, pushing more backward than downward as she struggled to keep from losing her balance. She pressed on him using her ass and thighs as she picked up the pace, her breath coming in hot, ragged gasps across Brad’s face. 

Brad shifted from groping to kissing, wrapping his arms around Sunset’s chest and squeezing her against his massive body. He kissed her roughly, digging his heels into the sheets and digging up as he shoved his shaft into her again and again. He pushed back hard, trying to match his thrusts with Sunset’s as they bounced on the bed. Their kiss broke into a chorus of moans, each one of them louder than the last. Brad grunted, then groaned as he shoved his length into her again and again. 

As their orgasm hit its peak, they both came hard, each one’s juices splattering out as they continued to move against each other. Moaning turned to gasping and then panting as they slowed down, their faces locking and kissing. Brad’s shaft throbbed inside Sunset as he slowly pulled it out with a soft, wet noise, his shaft quickly going soft as the cuddled and kissed on the bed. 

Wrapped deep in their intimacy, Brad and Sunset nuzzled softly, kissing and rubbing as the two of them drifted off to sleep. Brad smiled and rubbed his hands up and down Sunset’s arm gently, already dreaming about the big future they had ahead of them. Henna had been talking about lining up some movies for just the two of them, ones that would pay big dividends with the right distribution. Plus, he’d get to see Sunset in some very tight corsets, custom ones she’d be taking home after the shoot was over…
