The Audition:
I finally found the right building and worked up to the apartment. I was excited to get this audition. Reiko was the hottest woman conductor at the moment. And this would be a great change of pace.

I rang the bell and she let me in. About 5’6”, 120 lbs., and an awesome body.  She showed me into the spacious living room. I thought it would be crowded with CD’s, tapes and typical musician things. But it was nice and comfortable.

“Please sit. Would you like something?”

“Some tea would be nice.”

She brought some in and we sat and talked. As we talked I had trouble focusing on the audition. She was all over the gossip pages and had a legendary sex life. So naturally I was hoping for some too. We’d see.

“So you understand about the demands for this position?”

“Yes I do.”

:”I need someone who is flexible, passionate and has great stamina.” Her hand was massaging my leg as she emphasized the last point. I was so hard but tried to make it not too obvious.

“I can do it.”

“Good. Shall we begin?”  She stood up and started to undo her blouse. Then she took off her bra and her tits were awesome. 37-24-36. She took off the rest and I kept up with her pace as well. Incredibly fine and there for me.

Then we were both nude and faced each other. She was up against me and exploring. “Very nice. Kakui(handsome).” She took me by the hands and we stood in the center of the room.

“Now remember that this is a combination of many things. Feeling.” She turned and I was behind her. Her body and skin were so hot. I was hard as a rock but kept going.
“Feel my shoulders. Explore my shoulders and arms. Massage my arms, my fingers.” She felt so good. “Shoulders back.” Sexy. 

“Explore my sides.” I kissed her neck and as she was turned on. 

“Now hold me close and watch my motion.” Her hands started to easily conduct. But I was stroking her all over. Kissing her neck and shoulders. 

“Can you feel this.?”

“Yes.” My hands were on her tits and she started to melt. I stroked her nipples and she was hard. 

“Now join me.” My arms and hands matched hers and we conducted together. We were totally in synch as we did. We were lost in the passion of the moment.  I kissed her more and massaged her tits. Tasting, feeling, exploring. 
“Do you see?” Then she rocked back and we kissed passionately. We explored every inch of each others mouths. More and more. Then she turned and we grabbed each other and kissed.

“I want you.” We kissed again and she wrapped her legs around me as I thrust into her hot pussy. Perfect pumping and grinding. Her hands were digging into my back and she had leaned back. We slammed against the wall and fucked harder. Up higher and higher. More and more. I pushed even higher into her and then finally we came. For a second I thought we’d pass out, but we held each other. I loved every inch of her and she felt the same.
“I think you’re perfect for the job. Remember it’s an all-nude women’s orchestra. Can you do that?” 

“I’m yours.”

“Practice makes perfect. Don’t you think so?” We smiled and kissed as I carried her to bed.
