The director's voice cut through the
charged atmosphere on set. "Alright, let's
start rolling! And... action!"

Ludo's hands gripped Akira's hips,
positioning him for the main event. Akira's
breath caught in their throat, both excited
and nervous about what was about to
happen. They were now fully on display,
their bodies ready for the world to see.

"Ready for me, beautiful?" Ludo murmured,
his voice a low rumble that made Akira's
skin prickle with anticipation.

Akira could only nod, their mouth too dry
to form words. They could feel the heat of
Ludo's body, the hardness pressing against
their most intimate place. Akira braced
themselves, simultaneously excited and
apprehensive about what was about to
happen.

"Okay, remember to make it believable,’ the
director called out. "Give us a good, hard
thrust, Ludo."

At the director's cue, Ludo pushed forward,
his straining shaft breaching Akira's virgin
entrance. Akira cried out, their body
tensing at the unfamiliar sensation.
"Ahhhh! Ohhhh!" they gasped, their
fingernails digging into Ludo's back as they
clung to him for support.

Ludo waited for Akira to adjust, his head
bowed to the side nuzzling against their
neck. "You're doing great, baby. Just relax,"
he breathed, his hands stroking Akira's
sides in a soothing motion.

As Akira's body began to open up, Ludo
gently thrust his hips forward, sliding
deeper into them. Akira's head fell back, a
low moan escaping their lips as the
pleasure built with each push. "Aaahh...
hmmmm... oh my god..." they panted, their
senses overwhelmed by the intense
sensations.

The director shouted encouraging words,
urging the actors to go deeper, to make it
more intense. "That's it! Give us your all,
you two!"
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