
TRICKSAY’S FIRST AUDITION
Unexpected Thrills
It was the beginning of her career; her first big opportunity. 

Tricksay had just turned eighteen a few weeks ago. The young wolf hybrid had run away from home when she was just sixteen. Her parents were never supportive of what she truly wanted to be, or the dreams she wanted to accomplish. Was her situation ideal? Far from. She'd been working nonstop at a minimum wage job since she'd left, and took every chance she could find to snag odd jobs for extra money to put into her savings. What she earned was just enough to afford a cheap apartment and food, but she was determined.

A knocked come to the door of the trailer she sat in.

"Five minutes until the video and photo shoot!" A male voice called.

"Got it!" Tricksay turned back to the mirror, gazing at reflection with amethyst eyes. She fixed her short aqua-green hair. "It's been hard. It's been rough. But you can do this."

The only things she wore were the scarf around her neck, which she never removed, and a matching pair of black leg and armwear. Otherwise, her young, lithe body was fully exposed. Yes, it was THAT kind of photo session. She wasn't proud of it at the moment, but it was a good amount of money she couldn't pass up.

"Come on, Tricksay!"

"Alright! I'm coming!" She stood, nodding at herself. "It's show time." She opened the door of the trailer, the sun of the hot afternoon warming her grey and white fur as she bounced down the steps. A group of males, including a feline with a camera, all turned her way. She waved, and approached them.

"Oh! Hey, Tricksay! Great timing. You ready?"

Part of her was still slightly embarrassed to be strolling around exposed the way she was, but that crew's job was professional, mostly, and they did seem to respect her nudity... mostly.

"Ready as I can be. Sooooo... what's the session? The manager didn't really tell me much."

The camera man laughed. "Never seen any our magazines, eh? The Wild Beast is a porn mag, mostly nude girls for guys to gawk at and beat off to. We have an exotic shoot today. You're gonna be posing in and around the river. Boss even brought in some large boas and an anaconda for you to pose with. We're thinking the river water will add to your natural allure."

Tricksay smiled shyly. "Boas? Anaconda? You mean... snakes?"

"Yep, snakes! This is gonna be good! You ready?"

The wolf hybrid took a deep breath, then nodded. "Yeah, let's get it done."

Tricksay was brought to a small clearing next to the river, where a large pile of stones and trees lined the bank. The area was dense with foliage, so Tricksay wouldn't have to worry about being seen by many. Or at least she hoped.
"Alright, Tricksay, just sit on one of those boulders." The crew instructed. "And make sure you look sexy."
The young wolf hybrid sat on a rock, legs spread and hands folded in her lap. One of the other girls on the set helped pose her, and after a few moments, they found her position to be perfect.
"Good, good. Now, take off the scarf."
She blinked. "I can't do that."
"Yes, you can. It'll be in the way."
She shook her head. "No, I can't. I already let your boss know that the scarf stays on. It's... " She paused for a second to think. "... my trademark. You're going to have to live with it."
The man sighed. "Fine, whatever. You know we're just doing our job here, right?"
"I know. And I appreciate it."
He shrugged. "Whatever you say. Alright, Let's do this."
She did her best to do what she was told, but it was harder than she expected. Multiple shots were taken. Near the water, in the water, laid about the rocks. She was posed in all sorts of ways, some were more lewd than others. She knew the purpose of these pictures. Men would be looking at them to get themselves off. But even though she knew that, she had to admit that posing for such a situation was awkward for a girl like her. She'd never posed like this before, but she was doing it anyway because of the money.
This was far from her dream. She desired to be on a stage, singing the songs she'd written, playing the guitar she'd spent countless hours learning to play. Right now, however, she was a nobody, a star without a way to shine. She'd been given the chance she needed, but the road was a long one. Being discovered or given a chance to show off her talent wasn't something she could have predicted. The opportunities were so rare, and she was lucky enough to get one, even if it was with a magazine. But for now, she had to put all her efforts into this photo shoot.
"Alright, let's bring in those snakes."
Tricksay swallowed. "Snakes? Right now?"
The camera man chuckled. "Oh yes. Boss got us a large selection. Said he wants something really exotic for this. We've got a couple different species here. Don't worry. The snakes aren't going to hurt you."
"You... you sure?"
"Yeah, of course."
She watched nervously as a few anthro men brought in the selection. Three large boas and a massive anaconda. Tricksay couldn't help but feel small and vulnerable in front of all those reptiles. She wasn't normally scared of much, but snakes? It made her shudder. "For the money... for your dream... " She repeated to herself. "...I have to do this."
They moved her to the rocks, posing her and allowing the snakes to wrap and lay around her.
"Good, good. Now, just make sure you're looking sexy."
She was posed again, her face flushed as a boa slithered down her shoulder and wrapped around her arm. She did her best to hold the look of seduction as she tried to not look at the snake.
"Very nice." The camera man praised. "Perfect."
She felt the anaconda move around her leg, and then something happened. Something she never expected. It's scaly body ground slightly against her slit, sending a shockwave of pleasure up through her body. Tricksay couldn't help but gasp, her hands shaking and her face going flush with embarrassment.
"You okay?" The camera man asked.
She nodded quickly. "Y-yeah, sorry. It's uh... just a phobia I'm pushing through. Snakes aren't my favorite."
He laughed. "Yeah, no shit. Hey, we'll do our best to make this fun for you." He snapped a few photos of her as she continued to pose. "You're doing great."
The wolf hybrid smiled nervously, her legs shifting slightly and her tail curled tightly between her legs. The sensation was still there as it crawled up, roughly dragging its scales across her nether region. She bit her lower lip, holding back a soft moan as it ground itself against her.

"Come on, keep that tail out of the way. People wanna see the goods in these shots."
The snake didn't let up. The hard, smooth scales moved slowly against her pussy, pressing its way between her folds. Tricksay's fingers dug into the rock as she forced herself to try and not react. She knew what the camera man said, but she couldn't help but let out soft moans as the reptile worked its way up her slit, rubbing itself against her entrance and sliding across her clitoris. It felt like it was rubbing against her for minutes. Her heart raced as her face flushed. She felt her stomach churn.
"Tricksay?"

"Ohhhhhh no..." She muttered quietly, her legs moving together. "This... this isn't... happening."
The snake wrapped around her left leg, then up to her waist, wrapping tightly around her.
"Tricksay! Are you okay?"
"I... I..." She let out a shaky breath. "...I'm f-fine! Just... ah... ah... " Her eyes shut tight as she felt her loins quake, her body tensing up as she felt the snake slide against her clit.
"Hey, check it out." One of the girls on set pointed out. "Seems we're getting a little bonus on this one. Look what it's doing to her, heh."
Tricksay didn't open her eyes as she listened to the comments. She tried her best to keep her composure, but as the snake moved against her slit, rubbing it and sliding against her tender flesh, she couldn't help but feel the rush of euphoria course through her. It was so large, so much larger than anything she'd ever felt against her before, and it moved slowly and with so much intensity. It was almost torturous.
The camera man scratched his chin. "Hmmm, good opportunity for something really good. Might have to think about this one." He continued snapping pictures, trying to capture everything.
Tricksay was unsure what to do as her body quivered, her breath shaky and her legs trembling. Her hips began to slowly move along with the reptile's motion, almost involuntarily. The snake slid against her, the soft scales rubbing across her clit and grinding against her pussy. She bit down on her lower lip as her hips moved in small circles, trying to grind against the massive creature.
"Start some video! We can use this for the online exclusives. Can title it 'Horny Teen Wolf Girl gets her Reptile.' Would definitely get some clicks. Keep doing what you're doing, Tricksay."
She was embarrassed as hell. She was acting like a slut in front of all of them. She didn't want it, but she couldn't help it. The sensation of the large serpent rubbing against her was so intense and wonderful. Her legs trembled as she kept moving her hips, her breath coming out in small, quick puffs as she rode the anaconda. Her toes curled as her tail curled tightly between her legs. The snake continued its slow, deliberate movement as she ground her slit against its body. "G-God, ah..." Her hands moved to the reptile's body, holding it in place as she began to grind faster against it.
"Wow. You've got a real little slut here."
Tricksay felt her cheeks burn even more, her eyes opening slightly as she looked to the other girls on the set. She didn't say a word, and turned her head away.
"No, keep facing the cameras. Gotta show everyone you're totally into this." The camera man commanded.
"But... b-but I'm not-"
"You want that paycheck or not?"
She bit down on her lip again as she obeyed. Her fingers dug into the snake's scaly body, her legs moving to rub against it as she continued to move her hips. She couldn't help herself as she started to grind harder, her breath coming in quick, short gasps. Sweat glistened on her fur in the hot summer sun.
"Good, Tricksay. You're really going for it." The camera man praised. "This is going to be gold. Stop holding back those moans. Gotta give the men what they want. Can't let them down."
"Ah... ah... ah... " Her breath came out in shaky, short pants as she continued to move. She could feel her insides quiver, her heart racing as the pleasure overtook her. It was hard not to enjoy this.
"Oh fuck, Tricksay. I think you're in trouble now." The feline laughed as he snapped more pictures. "Looks like you're about to cum on that snake. Think it'll bite?"
The wolf hybrid was far too deep in her own ecstasy to respond. Embarrassment and arousal all swirled around in her mind. She could hear the other men laugh, but she was too lost in her own lust to care.
"Oh... oh God... " She was moving faster now, her body rocking as she rubbed herself against the snake's body.
"Give us some dialog. Talk to the snake. Tell it how horny you are and how badly you need to cum. It's gonna be great."
Her legs shook as she moved faster, her hips rocking and her pussy grinding hard against the reptile's body. She could feel it moving against her, slowly sliding along her tender, sensitive folds and clit. "Ah... ah... I... I'm... I'm... " She couldn't get the words out. Her voice trembled, and she felt the snake begin to wrap around her torso and legs, pulling her close to its body. Her heart was pounding in her ears, her vision blurring as her whole body began to tense.
"That's it, that's it. I want to see those fluids go flying."
“Of course you do,” she muttered. She grit her teeth, unable to believe how wet she was getting. The snake was rubbing itself against her slit, its scales rubbing against her clit. She felt her insides quiver, her mind going blank as her body shook with her first orgasm. "Ahhhh! Y-yes!!!" She clenched her eyes shut, her fingers digging into the snake's body as she felt her fluids squirt against the reptile's scaly skin. Her tail thrashed about behind her as she continued to grind against the serpent, her whole body shaking and quaking with the ecstasy of her release.
"That's it! More like that! Keep going!" The camera man commanded.
The snake moved its body, rubbing itself against her slit as she continued to ride it. Tricksay moaned and grunted, her body tensing and relaxing.
"Someone grab one of the other snakes so we can try to get it inside her pussy. That'll be really good."
One of the crew grabbed a small boa, then brought it to her. Tricksay was panting, her body quivering from her orgasm. The snake wrapped around her legs, then moved between them, rubbing its body against her. The cheetah male helped guide the serpent in, slowly slipping it between her folds. Tricksay moaned out loudly, her legs shaking as she felt its soft, smooth body move up and rub against her slit.
"Y-you can't be serious!" She exclaimed. "You... you want me to... do that?"
The cheetah held her legs apart as the snake moved closer. "That's what Boss wants."
"This'll sell, Tricksay! He's really gonna love this! Don't worry. Just act natural. Make love to these snakes and really sell it for the camera. Think of all that cash waiting for you."
She sighed, looking down at the snakes between her legs. She needed her dreams to happen, and to that, she needed the money. She'd do whatever she needed to make it happen. Anything. "Okay..." She panted. "Let's... let's do this."
"That's it. That's it. Keep going." The camera man encouraged her. "Pretend these snakes are your lovers. Move with them, let them have you."
Tricksay did her best to muster up her bravery. She'd never really had a lover, so she could only go by what she'd seen in videos. Not to mention these were feral reptiles. This sort of thing wasn't exactly normal. Still, she took a deep breath, then closed her eyes. She thought of all the amazing auditions she could buy with this money. She needed this.
She laid back, spreading her legs, using her fingers to spread her slit for the camera. The snake slid along her wet folds, rubbing its body against hers. It was a strange sensation, but not bad. In fact, she felt herself getting wet again as she moved her hips, rubbing herself against the reptile. She gave her best sedutive expression to the camera, tossing her hair and using her fingers to help push the tail of the snake into her. She didn't really know how, but she was doing her best to put on a show for the recording and photos.
The boa slid up into her slit, its long, flexible body sliding through her sensitive, moist pussy. She bit her lip as she began to move, feeling the snake move against her, inside of her, and rubbing her from the inside. Her chest rose and fell as she worked her hips, riding the reptile slowly, allowing it to move further. How deep could it go? She was starting to think it was already in her womb, but she didn't really mind. The sensation was pleasurable. "G-God, that's so good..." She moaned out, unable to hold herself back. It was hitting places she never felt before, places she'd never even thought could feel like this. She ground against the snake, feeling it rub against her walls as it moved. "Y-yes... y-yes!"
"That a girl, Tricksay. Make love to that snake. We want to see some tongue action here."
Tricksay licked her lips, leaning forward and grabbing the boa's head, pulling it close to her and kissing it. She wasn't sure what to expect, but she kissed the reptile as she continued to grind. She ran her hands along its scaly body, feeling its slimy, cool surface. It slid up her back, then wrapped around her waist.
"Wonderful! Just like that." The camera man smiled.
She did as he asked, giving all her attention to the snake. It slid deepr, coiling inside of her as she continued to move. Her breath was ragged and hot, her lips and tongue kissing the boa's head and sliding down its body. She grinded her hips hard against the serpent, her eyes closing as she moaned in ecstasy. She cupped her breasts against its body and leaned back with it, working her hips up and down, riding it with her legs spread.
"Damn, she's really into this one." One of the crew said.
The wolf hybrid opened her eyes to look at the camera, her eyes hazy and unfocused. She licked her lips again and slowly smiled. "Ah... ahhhhhh... y-yes. F-fuck me... I need you so bad... ahhhhhh... f-fuck me! Fuck me!" She moaned out loudly, her tail curling and relaxing behind her.
The other crew members were surprised. The camera man was more impressed.
Tricksay grabbed the body with both paws, grunting as she began to thrust against the snake. Her movements were desperate and fast, her whole body moving as she rocked on the reptile. "Oh, fuck yes! F-fuck me! Yes! Yes! Yesssss!!!"
The snake coiled inside of her, its body wrapping around her legs and squeezing them tight against its body. It began to move, sliding deeper up into her. She let out a loud yelp, then quickly clamped her paw down on the snake's body to keep it from going deeper. She was overwhelmed by the sensation of its slimy body moving within her.
"Oh, my God! It's... it's too much!" Her hips bucked, sweat dripping off her bouncing breasts and the fur on her body soaked and wet from the hot sun. Her claws dug into the snake as she fought to hold it in place.
"Keep going! Don't stop! Get that snake in you!" The camera man called out.
She huffed in short little gasps as she rode the boa, her body shaking and trembling. She felt the reptile coil inside of her, its slimy body rubbing her from the inside. Her legs shook as she held on for dear life, her tail curling and uncurling behind her. "Oh God... oh God..." Her whole body tensed up as her vision blurred again, her toes curling and her pussy squeezing tightly around the snake's body.
The snake continued to crawl inside her, sending sharp sparks of ecstasy throughout her whole body. Her hips thrust against it, her body quivering as she orgasmed yet again, her legs and arms shaking and her eyes rolling back in her head. Her ears flattened as she continued to move, riding the serpent hard.
"Ah... ah... I'm gonna... gonna... " She couldn't finish the sentence as her body quaked with her next orgasm. She bucked her hips against the reptile, moaning and panting as it rubbed her from the inside. Her whole body shook and trembled as she continued to cum, her pussy squeezing tight around the serpent's scaly body. She grabbed her own breasts, pinching the nipples and groaning loudly. She squeezed them hard, causing herself to let out a yelp of pleasure as she rode out the wave of euphoria that crashed through her.
She huffed and puffed, her whole body shaking as she slowly came down from her intense orgasm. A twinge of shame and embarrassment ran through her as she realized what she'd just done. It had been amazing, and the pleasure was incredible, but the shame of it all was starting to sink in. She let go of the snake, laying back on the wet ground. "It was for your dreams... it was for your dreams..." She told herself.
"That was good, Tricksay. Great work." The camera man told her. "You did fantastic. Those were some of our best shots yet. Gonna sell like mad for sure. Good job."
Tricksay looked down at the snake between her legs, feeling a sense of guilt as it lay still. She gave a forced smile, trying to think of the paycheck and NOT about the random strangers that would see this video. "T-thank you." She sighed, wincing when the snake moved. It was still coiled around her body and lodged in her slit.
"Someone wanna help the poor girl already?" The camera man laughed. "Help get that thing out of her and get her something to drink."
One of the men reached down and grabbed the snake, slowly pulling it from her body.

Tricksay winced, feeling of the reptile's slimy body slowly sliding from her tender folds. She sighed as the last of the snake's body slipped from her, then closed her eyes and relaxed. She could hear the sound of the camera shutter as the camera man snapped pictures of the cum stained serpent. "God... I'm never gonna live this down."
"Oh, you were fantastic, Tricksay." The camera man said. "You got the job. No worries about that now. We're gonna do some editing and getting everything set up, and then we'll send everything over for approval. I think we've got something here. Alright, that's a rap."
Tricksay laid back and sighed. "Awesome... cool... great..." She really did hope he was right. She didn't want to keep doing this. She just wanted to make some decent money so she could afford to pay for an agent to get her auditions.
The crew grabbed the boas and anaconda and put them back into the cages they'd brought along. Another man poured some water over a sponge and cleaned the reptile off. Tricksay eventually got up, her legs wobbling from the intense orgasm she'd just had. She didn't say anything to the crew members as she walked out and back to thr nearby trailer. The slick, sticky feeling of her mound and the fluids that had run down her legs was beginning to bother her. She needed a shower.
She walked into the trailer and sat down, letting out a heavy sigh.
"Rough day?"
Tricksay's ear perked, looking at the couch where a bright and cheery female with pink fur and magenta hair sat. Star, a Wish Weaver, smiled as her long, glittery tail swayed.
"Nothing new there," Tricksay said with a sigh. "I can't believe I just did that. How desperate must I look to be doing... this. I just want my dream to come true." She explained, running her hands through her wet fur and trying to calm her racing heart.
"It'll happen, Tricksay. You just have to believe it." Star moved closer. "I wish I could do more. Wish Weavers are little limited in the granting department," she cleared her throat. "Especially me. We can really only help provide tools to get you there, not make it happen in an instant."
Tricksay felt the scarf she wore between her fingers and sighed, giving Star a smile. "I know. And I appreciate what you were able to do. This is already more than I could have ever asked for. I'm sure I'll get something eventually. I just hope it's soon. I'm getting desperate, Star. What I'm doing is enough to get by, but... I don't know. Maybe I'm just being impatient or looking in the wrong places. I don't know. I feel like I'm always on the brink of failure."
Star sighed. "I understand how you feel, but you've gotta hang in there, Tricksay." She wrapped her arms around the hybrid and hugged her tight. "If you keep pushing yourself, I'm sure something will turn up. You just need to keep trying. Wish Weavers know our fates, and we believe in the outcome. You'll get it if you keep going. I promise."
"You always seem to know exactly what to say, Star. Thank you." Tricksay smiled. "I... I'd better go wash up. I can't believe I just let a snake inside me." She shuddered. "I feel like it's still squirming around inside of me, ugh."
Star giggled. "Well, I can think of a few better things that could go inside of you." She winked. "Want a shower buddy?"
Tricksay smiled. "Sure."
"Great! Let's get you all cleaned up!"
The hot steam from the shower soon filled the small bathroom on the trailer. Star was right. All she had to do was keep pushing. It would all be worth it, she’d make sure of that.


