Today was my first interview at the film agency. I was nervous as hell walking in there, and had no clue what to expect. Some girls sat in chairs in the lobby, rehearsing lines, some just checked themselves out in the mirrors, fixing their hair, or adjusting their bras. When my name was called I was so nervous I could barely stand. I walked into a large office where a man sat talking on the phone. He was a good looking man, I guessed in his thirties, with long brown hair tucked behind him in a pony tail. A thick but neatly trimmed beard covered his face. 


“Tell her I need that scene done by tomorrow, and send that other girl up here to my office as soon as possible….no, the other one, the black one with the cute ass. Ok bye”. He hung up the phone and finally looked up at me. He offered me a seat and lit up a cigarette, taking me in with his eyes. “So let’s get right to it, you want to be in film….when can you start hunny?” I told him as soon as possible, and he silently nodded his approval. “Anything off limits?” he asked gruffly.  I told him that I would do anything. That seemed to satisfy him for the moment. He motioned for me to take off my top and I did, exposing what he told me were some pretty nice tits. He got up, walked over to me, and grabbed one of my tits with his hand as if he were checking out produce in a grocery store. “Not bad” was all he said. He pointed to my pants, and I stood up and unzipped my fly, sliding them down to my ankles. I was still nervous as hell, sitting there in my bra and panties, in front of a complete stranger. “Well, lets give you a quick tryout before my next girl comes in”. With that, he unbuckled his pants, and pulled out a semi erect cock that I guessed was probably eight or nine inches. His balls were massive and hairy, and hung down heavily below the shaft. I didn’t need any extra incentive and opened my mouth instinctively, letting the head slide in past my lips. I could taste sweat but continued sucking, feeling like a cheap slut for doing it, but at the same time realizing that I was really turned on. He grabbed the back of my head and pulled my head down, momentarily gagging me on his dick. I sputtered a bit but regained my composure quickly and continued sucking. He told me to get down on my knees and I did, reaching my hand up and stroking his massive balls. I pumped the shaft with my hand and felt the precum begin to ooze out the tip of his cock. A few more pumps and he came down my throat, coating my mouth with a salty dose of cum. He took a drag off his cigarette and barely looked at me as I swallowed. He pulled his pants up and returned to his desk, looking intensely at a notebook with a long list of names, some already crossed out with black ink. “Ok come back at 6, don’t be late…..what’d you say your name was again, Jenny right?”

