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I was on time and a little nervous. I heard that over 500 people were reading for this part. Kei-san was a famous jazz singer who had moved into acting and directing. Also it was an explicit love story. I could handle that.

Finally she walked in. I heard that she was about 45. But in person around 35. Casually dressed we sat close together and talked.

I told her about the earlier jobs and all the normal acting stuff that everbody talks about. Then the conversation shifted to relationships. I was free and so was she. This looked better all the time.

Then she mentioned that it was an explicit love story. No problem there. Then something even better.

“In the story the sex is real. I want it be as realistic as possible.”

I tried not to get too excited when she said it. “Is that a problem for you? This is method acting at its best.” Again, no problem.

“Good. Let’s go.” She took me by the hand and we went into her bedroom. 

“I hate to shower alone. Care to join me?” I followed her into the bathroom and we were naked in a second. We got in the shower and she turned on the water. It was perfect; not too hot or too cold. Then she turned and faced me. We held each other close and kissed. Then we got into it and it was hot. We explored each other. Kissing and feeling everything. She turned and took my hands over her hot breasts and down to her pussy. We tongued each other and she raised her leg. Her pussy was deep and she was ready. She turned again and I fucked her in in the ass. We groped each other and tightly and it was perfect. She turned again and finally we came. She looked at me and we kissed. 

“Yokatte ne.(that was so good). Mo ikai?”
“Hai. Ikimasho.” 

We tried to dry each other off. But then we thought who cares and she pulled me over to the bed. We fell down and it was the best fuck of my life. We were a perfect match and it blew me away. Afterwards we just held each other close and took a  break from it all.

