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Chapter 1


 


I sat at my
kitchen table.  A cup of fresh, hot coffee in my hand as I watched the morning
sun strike the windows of the building across the street from my loft.  I savored
the smell of the hazelnut brew as I took a sip.  I’d been up for a few hours
now, travel always does that to me, messes up my internal clock.  


Lilly, my
gorgeous wife…. Wow, she was my wife, and had been for three days now,
that simple thought sent a thrill through me and I smiled internally.  Lilly
was still asleep in our bed.  I pictured her as she had been the night before. 
Glad to be home and wanting to celebrate our safe arrival.  She practically
dragged me to our bed, shedding clothes as we went.  I laughed in sheer joy as
she pushed me, without resistance, to the bed then mounted me.  Our lovemaking
had been passionate and loving.  I vividly recalled her face as she climaxed,
mouth slightly open, eyes closed.


We had just
returned from a whirlwind trip to Vegas.  Part business and part pleasure. 
Most of the business came in our meeting with a new race team at the Vegas
Speedway to do a promo shoot for their big debut.  Thinking that, I was
reminded that I had to do some quick editing and send off those images.


We’d also
visited a swinger’s club… Was that business or pleasure?  Our pretense for
going was to do some research for a commission we’d been offered.  We let
ourselves get carried away, too much drink, too much hedonistic input and not
enough discussion led to one of our first big fights.  While painful, that
fight helped show us something about our relationship.  We could work through
anything.  More, we both were willing to do what it took to make this
relationship work.  I thought about how much of a change that was for me.  Mr.
string of ‘Fuck Buddies’ and never a commitment to a loving relationship.  I
sighed, I was happier than I’d ever been and considered myself lucky.  At the
thought, not able to contain the happy feelings bubbling inside, I chuckled out
loud.    


“What’s so
funny?” Came a low, sultry voice from the hall.  Turning slightly, I saw my
wife.  That thought, again, made me pause and smile before responding, then I
paused again as I took her in.  She was wearing white panties and a t-shirt she
had cut to make into a half shirt.  She had cut several old t-shirts after I
told her how much I loved the look.  Sue me, I grew up in the 80’s.  


She had let her
pixie cut grow out slightly and it created a lovely tousled mess, sticking up
on one side and flat on the other.  I couldn’t help but laugh at the sheer joy
of sharing my life with this woman.  “I love what you’ve done with your hair.” 
I said at last, a big grin on my face.  As I began to devour the rest of her
with my eyes.  One arm extended over her head, hand resting on the wall, the
other crossing her stomach.  Full breasts bulging out from under her shirt. 
She was a wet dream waiting to happen.  


Lilly gave me a
playful frown, running both hands in her hair making it stick up even more. 
She then glided across the floor to me and slithered into my lap.  Her head
rested on my shoulder, arms around my neck.  I reveled in the warmth of her
embrace and could feel her love for me in an almost physical sense.


“I love you my darling!”
She said into my neck, softly but with great feeling.  “My husband.” She
whispered to me.   


“My wife.” I
whispered back.  We sat there for several minutes, neither wanting to break the
moment.


“I couldn’t
sleep without you,” Lilly told me finally. “When I woke and you weren’t in bed
I tried to lay there but couldn’t.  I wanted to be with you.”  She kissed my
cheek then gave my ear a playful pinch between her teeth.  “How long have you
been up?  What have you been doing?”


“I always have
a hard time with sleep after a trip.  I’m sorry I woke you.”  I said, genuine
regret in my tone.  “Adam had sent some emails I wanted to look through, and I
was thinking about growing the business….”  Adam was our attorney, the one
dealing with my inheritance.  


Lilly stood and
gracefully spun away from me, then peered down her nose and with a twinkle in
her eye said, “My love, after the last few days, I need some coffee before we
have a deep and business discussion.”  She walked into the kitchen, her swaying
ass and long legs further distracting me.  I watched in silence as she grabbed
a mug, poured some coffee and lightened it slightly with some Almond milk.  
Returning to the table, she sat, propping her elbows on the surface, mug
grasped in both hands and stared at me.  She sipped from her mug before placing
it on the table in front of her and took my hand with one of hers.  “OK, I’m
good.”


I grasped her
hand, rolling her fingers between mine. “Our first night together I told you my
plan had been to retire in a few years, move to the Keys, travel and do nature
photography.  I had finances planned, looked at houses and was just waiting
till the retirement plan built up to where I didn’t have to worry. It fit who I
was.” I paused to gather my thoughts.  “It is so funny how plans can change so
fast and something wonderful takes their place.  For the first time in my life
I realize I am happy.  It doesn’t matter where I am or what I am doing.  As
long as we are together.”   


Lilly smiled at
me and shook her head, tears glistening in her eyes. “I love you so much.  I
don’t want to be a copycat but I can’t express it better than what you just
said.” She gave a small smile, “It is such a trite saying… I always hated
hearing it from others, probably because I didn’t understand the real meaning…
Kyle, love of my life, you complete me.”


We sat again in
silence.  Happy.  Content.


“What else.”
Lilly asked, looking into my eyes.  “I get the sense there is more, and you did
say you had been thinking about business.”


“Yes, several
more things in fact.”  I told her then gestured to a thick envelope on the
table.  “Read that, it is from my parents’ lawyers and includes Adam’s thoughts
on a response.”


Lilly sighed,
moving from my lap and taking the envelope and her coffee to the living room
couch.  I called to her that I would cook us both some breakfast.  My parents
had been opposing my grandfathers will since the day of his funeral.  He had
left me a great deal including one of his homes, the one in the Keys and a 40’
sailboat he had docked on at that house.  My parents also walked away with a
lot but were greedy and wanted more.  Granddad, never gramps to his face, he
was too much of a gentleman of the old school for that to fly.  He left me a
letter explaining that he knew my mother would fight the Will tooth and nail. 
There was plenty he could do to protect the funds he wanted to come my way. 
Sure enough, they hadn’t tried to battle that, instead, they went after the
house in the Keys the boat and some art work he knew I had loved as a child.  I
hadn’t been worrying about the whole matter, instead, I tossed it off on my old
firm and spent the last few months enjoying life.  Now, I needed to give it
more attention.  


“Arrggghhhh!” I
heard Lilly exclaim from the couch.  “What complete assholes!  I can’t stand
greedy people!”  Then, in a calmer tone, “What will you do and how can I
help?”  I was just plopping down plates of eggs and toast and bobbed my head to
a chair.  She came over and we began eating.


“They can have
the artwork.  Did you see Adam’s recommendations?”  She nodded affirmatively,
“I like them, I want to tell him to forget the artwork and then tie everything
up in probate.  They can’t touch the liquid assets grandad left me so I, we,
have a lot to spare on legal fees.  I think Adam is right, start the process to
lock up everything in the courts and they will back down, we can make an offer
of the art work to sweeten the deal but I am keeping that house and boat.”


“Damn right you
are!” Lilly exclaimed.  “I’d like to see the place.  It sounds like the best
plan is to let Adam run with his ideas for the time being.”


“Yes.” I agreed
simply.  “Not much more we can do right now.”  I took a few bites of my food
then said, “Ready for a new topic?”


“Sure.” Lilly
responded, nodding at me.  I could tell she was still furious at my parents’
reactions. 


“The condo
across from us is up for sale.”  Lilly raised an eyebrow and looked at me.  “I
was thinking about buying it and staging it as a studio.  We have been getting
so many appointments I wanted to have some variety in settings and didn’t want
to do more renovations over here.”  I paused, waiting for her input.   


Lilly chewed a
forkful of eggs slowly.  I knew she was weighing many different options and
thinking through the ramifications. “It would be a huge business expense.  We
could write a lot of it off.  The appointments are growing and it makes sense
to have a studio with multiple backdrops and sets so we aren’t traveling all
over the city.”  She looked at me and said, “Sure, let’s do it.  I’m selling my
condo and want to use proceeds from that to help pay for it.” She raised a
finger, “No arguments from you on that.”  I nodded.  “We aren’t breaking even
on the business yet, very close but we have the advantage of some deep pockets
to be able to bleed a little up front.  We need to work out some details but
yes, let’s do it.”   


“Good. I know
the realtor working the deal.  I’ll contact her and make an offer.  Contingent
on a few things, including their expediting the sale.  I think we will want to
prepare it rapidly so we can use it if we accept the commission.”


Lilly nodded,
“That commission would go a long way to putting the business in the black. 
Speaking of that, do you have any ideas for additional photo spreads for our
San Francisco friends?  We have two weeks before we head out there and we said
we would bring some proposals.”


Several months ago,
we had been approached by the owners of a self-described ‘exclusive’ swinger’s
club.  They had purchased some of our more erotic photos, many of Lilly.  After
a period of correspondence, they commissioned us to do a couples photo spread
in the style used by men’s magazines in the 80’s.  They specifically requested
Lilly be one of the models.  After some soul searching, we decided to do the
shoot with a male model friend of ours.  That shoot went far beyond the
‘implied’ imagery we intended.  


“They still
want very classy, sensual images that tell a story.  Honestly, I thought we
could look at some old magazine scans and see if anything looks interesting.  I
also thought we should contact some models and line them up for nude shoots. 
We could set up a gallery and see if our clients are interested in any of the
models.” I told her as I picked up our breakfast plates.  


Lilly let out
one of her crystal pure laughs, “Research!  Yes, I love it.  How about I look
for some ideas while you contact the models.  Then, we can compare notes.” 


“Why do you get
the fun work,” I asked in a petulant tone.  


“Because, you
get to enjoy the results of all my hard work in a few hours.” As she spoke,
Lilly stood and slowly lifted her shirt while squeezing her 36DD's together.  


“Maybe we
should start work later…” I said with a leer.


“Nope, work
first, then play.” Lilly replied, dropping her shirt, to barely cover those
lovely breasts.  She then turned and walked into the studio/office to start her
‘research’.  Damn!


I spent the
next several hours texting and e-mailing a number of our regular models, male
and female.  I told them all that we were doing a preliminary nude shoot for
clients as part of a commission project.  Pay would be standard model rates for
this shoot.  I also let them know the goal would be to modernize some classic
men’s magazine shoots.  Most responded positively and agreed to meet with us over
the next several days.  


Finishing, I
walked into our studio office to find Lilly with both large screens filled with
porn.  Laughing, “Wow, you definitely had more fun than me.”  


Our studio had
come a long way since January.  Already a large room at roughly 20 X 30 when I
started, I had a wall removed that had separated the room from my office. 
Nearly doubling the available space.  There was now the long brick wall,
partially covered with plaster, that flowed into several large windows nearly
reaching the 15 plus floor to ceiling distance and stretching out about fifteen
feet.  They looked out onto the same road and buildings as the living room.  I
had motorized blinds and a blackout screen installed so I could completely
control lighting.  Centered on the opposite wall was a ‘bedroom’ that consisted
of a queen bed, a mirrored dresser and other items of furniture.  Near the door
I had set-up a large desk with computer and dual screens.  Just to the right
was a large flat screen tv I used to show models proofs after a shoot.   There
was also a small make-up table with a lit mirror.  Rather than move around
lighting, I had set up lights in the various areas of the room established for
different shots.  It had helped immensely in past shoots, allowing us to keep
the flow while moving from one ‘set’ to another.  


“I was actually
working and have several ideas, come here and let me show you what I found.” 
She called to me patting the couch next to her.  We spent the next hour going
over old scans and talking about how we could use the ideas and adapt them to a
modern setting.  I took notes as we went, yes, think about that, I am sitting
there with a gorgeous girl who loves looking at naked people in erotic poses
and I took notes….  My life was definitely interesting. 


Pursing her
lips in thought, Lilly commented after we went through our 10th or 20th scan. 
“Most of the old shoots tried to tell a story and or use an exotic location for
people to have sex.  It hasn’t changed much in the decades other than the storytelling
takes a back seat to the explicit sex.” She pulled up one scan of two men in a
barn with a cute woman, taken in the early 80’s. “So, ignoring some obvious
shaving issues.” She said with a chuckle, “This one uses wide shots to show the
people and the setting.  There is actually some thought given to the
composition and it is pretty.  Everything is implied sexy and sensual.” She
pulled ahead to another photo showing the female model standing and bent at the
waist.  One male model behind her, hands on her hips, muscles straining.  The
other male model standing to her side.  She had grasped his penis, her mouth
wide and nearly touching the shaft.  “That is hot, and makes you think about
what is coming next.”  She then shifted to a shoot that was similar but
probably done within the last few years.  There were only a few shots showing
the models in ‘foreplay’ the rest showed full penetration and closeups.  


Lilly looked at
me waiting for my response.  “From an artistic perspective, there isn’t anything
to the newer shoot.  It’s all about showing the models briefly then groin
closeups.”  My turn to laugh now as I said, “I can’t believe I would say this
but that gets boring.”


“Yes!”  Lilly
exclaimed. “That is exactly what I thought.  The old ones leave you wanting
more.  The new ones leave nothing to imagine.  That’s what we need to shoot for
when we do these.” She stopped for a breath.  “So, one other thing.  I did run
across some model’s stories about these shoots.  Pretty much everyone said that
they finished the act during or after the shoot because they got so aroused.  I
get that, especially after our shoot with Adamy.  That was new and exciting and
we let ourselves go.”


I nodded and
said, “I agree.  We’ve said this before, we walk a fine line.”  She nodded and
I went on, “We’ve talked about this before but let’s just be blunt. We like
swinging.  Well, for now let’s say limited swinging.”


Lilly shrugged
and then said, “Yes…. I’ve learned that I do like ‘swinging’” She said the last
word with an ironic smile.  “You know it is only because of you? Or I should
say us.  After the club in Vegas…”  She trailed off, both of us reflecting on
the dual feelings of hurt and enjoyment that experience brought us. “I won't
lie and say I don’t enjoy the physical sensations.  I like sex.”  She said
bluntly, looking me in the eye.  “But I would never swing if we weren’t
together.  I trust you to always be there for me… I know that if another woman
gets you off it is just physical.  And, I like watching you get turned on and
sharing that with you…  OK, this is really hard to put into words.”


“I know.” I
smiled back at her.  “So, let’s keep it simple.  We love each other, we like
watching our partner have sex.” I stopped for a second, “And I like to take
photos of you naked, while having sex with other people.”


Lilly looked at
me for a second then groaned and placed her face in her hands.  “OH MY GOD, this
sounds like the really cheesy plot of some bad erotic novel.”  She peered at me
from between her fingers and we both laughed.  


“It does, it
really does.”  I said, still chuckling.


“Kyle, all that
is true.” She shook her head again, “I still think we should keep our shoots as
professional as possible.  I know there will be intense touching but I still
want to feel like I am in control and our models should feel the same way.  I
also know you don’t mind if I do more, as long as you are the photographer.” 
She ended, again smiling at me.


I nodded in
agreement.  “True.  I don’t mind photographing you…  I do enjoy the experience
of watching you get off.  Is it odd to say I love you so much I don’t want to
deny you a pleasure?”


“Seriously, a
really bad plot for an erotic novel.” Lilly said with a wry grin. “But no, that
does make sense, it is the way I felt when I watched you with Callie.”


“I’m glad we
talk about it but enough for now.  I do have some plans for a test shoot.”  I
told her.    


“Ok, my love.”
Lilly replied, stretching mightily, the action of raising her arms over her
head fully exposing her breasts.  I caught her slight smirk and a little
twinkle in her eye as she stretched and squirmed in her seat.  She dropped her
hands to cover her full boobs, gently pinching her nipples.   “Am I posing?” 
She said playfully.


Playing along I
rolled my eyes to the ceiling as if in deep thought, “Yes, at least one solo
scene.”  I said in a meditative tone.


“You don’t want
to watch someone take off my clothes?” She raised her arms again, this time
grasping the little half shirt and lifting it over her head and dropping it
between us.  “Touching me here.” She whispered and began caressing her tits,
pulling at her nipples, her lower lip pinched between her teeth.  “What would
you direct him to do then?” She asked me, staring through hooded eyes.  


“I think I
would have him slowly kiss down your body, like this.” I told her and began
kissing her neck, raising gooseflesh on her exposed skin.  I slowly moved my
kisses lower, between her breasts as she squeezed them.  “I would also have a
girl there, kissing you and playing with your tits as the guy kisses down your
stomach.” I put action to my words, slowly kissing to her panties, then over
them, breathing hot warm breath on her womanhood.  I could feel the heat rising
from her.  “He would then pull down your panties.” I did, kissing as each inch
of skin was exposed, taking time on her cleanly shaved mound before working my
tongue into her swollen cleft.”


“Yes, I like
that.” She moaned. “Can I make out with him? Lick me there, please.”  I
continued kissing and licking her stomach while working her panties down.


Pulling back,
“Yes, I’d want some shots of your tongues touching, Tender passionate kisses.”
Going back down on her, I inserted my tongue deeply, tasting her sweetness. 
“Maybe I’d prefer a woman going down on you.  I did like watching you…”


“Oh God!  I
don’t care…Gary or Jill?  Yes, stick your tongue in again Gary, Hmmmmm, like
that.” Lilly gasped in pleasure, wriggling her hips and spreading her legs
wider.  Gary was the name of one of the owners of the swing club and had
entered our fantasies recently… Along with his wife, Jill.


“I need some
new shots.  Take off Gary’s shorts.”  Lilly sat forward, her eyes glazed with
passion and began kissing my hardness through my shorts.  


“Can I suck
your big dick?  Gary, like this?”  Lilly had removed my shorts completely.  Her
tongue languidly stretched from her mouth, wide and barely touching my shaft. 
She continued with tentative, teasing licks up my cock to the head.  Looking up
at me, “Can I suck you, Gary?”


Nodding, “Yes,
take it deep.”  Opening her mouth, she engulfed my penis, keeping her eyes on
mine as she went lower, then lower before reversing her motion till her lips
wrapped around the tip.  Shivers went up and down my spine at her touch. She
repeated the same act twice before I stopped her.  “Lean back, spread your legs
wide.” 


“Are you going
to have him fuck me?” She groaned out.  


“Grab his dick,
guide it in.” I told her then slid forward at her urging, my dick poised at the
glistening wetness of her petals.  She rubbed the head around her wetness, up
and down teasing her clit.  Moving down slightly, she parted her lips with the
tip of my dick and pulled me in.  She was so wet, I slid in easily, enjoying
the look on her face as I allowed her to pull me deeper.  Finally, releasing
the base of my cock she grabbed my ass with both hands and pulled while driving
herself forward.  We both gasped at the sensation.


“Fuck me Gary,
deep!” We stayed as we were, the base of my dick rammed against her clit, as I
started a steady rubbing, my cock deep in her.  Changing motion, I pulled out
slowly, till just the tip remained in her then thrust back in.  Slowly at first
then with increasing pace.  My motion eliciting gasps of pleasure from her with
each deep thrust.  “Yes, Like that!  Deeper!”


Her hand then
worked its way between us, rubbing her clit.  I could feel her climax building,
the muscles of her pussy tightening in synch with my thrusts.  Her breath
coming in steady deep gasps.  Lilly arched her back, driving me in deeply and
began a deep moaning as she climaxed.  Now, both her hands on my ass, pulling
me in her, grinding me against her pubis.  


“Cum on my
tits!  Gary, I want your cum on my tits.” She exclaimed as I was reaching my
peak. Pulling from her, she grasped my cock in both hands and violently pumped
me, spraying my ejaculate on her stomach then over her firm tits.  


“Holy Shit!”  I
exclaimed.  “I can’t believe it gets better each time!”  I leaned down and
kissed her right as she rubbed a hand over my still very sensitive head.  I let
out an involuntary gasp and laughed.  I knew she had done it on purpose for
just that reaction.  “You are incredible.” I chuckled out as I kiss her.  Our
lips and tongues tasting each other, the kiss full of love and requited
passion.  


Lilly released
my cock and lied back on the couch. Her eyes closed, a small smile on her
lips.  “I am a mess.” She stated when she finally opened her eyes and looked
down.  I grabbed a box of tissues we kept on the end table, mainly for what
just happened.   “I love you, Kyle!  More than I can say.”


Following Lilly
to the bathroom, I joined her in the shower, one of my favorite past-times.  
As she leaned back to soak her hair, I grabbed a bar of soap and began
lathering up her breasts.  “Jill sent us an e-mail.  I read it while you were
on the phone.”  Jill and her husband Gary were our San Francisco clients.  “It
is part of the reason I wanted to talk about guidelines for our shoots.  She
loved some of the concept ideas we sent along when we were in Vegas and also
reiterated that they would like me to feature in some of our new work for
them.  That is, if we accept a new commission.” She paused a second, “They also
invited us to dinner when we arrive in a few weeks.”  Lilly stepped from the
spray allowing me to move under it.  “I’m glad we talked earlier and set some
guidelines.”


“Yeah, we
should always talk before we might get involved in anything.” I agreed with her
as I soaped up my hair.  I could feel her soapy hands on my balls. Glancing
down at her I saw she was smirking in my direction.


I said after a
moment of thought. “Honestly, I am good using you in the shoots if you still
want to model for the commission. Without rehashing our whole talk before we
‘relaxed’.  Can you do a shoot, like the one with Billy and, for lack of a
better word, fake the passion for the camera?”


“Yes.” Lilly
stated flatly, “Well, yes and no.  I must be feeling some real arousal.  I also
know the touching may be physically arousing.  But, to do that, I have to be
comfortable with the person and willing to let myself get turned on.  She was
looking in the mirror, adjusting her hair.  “I’m not changing what I said
earlier.  I still think we need the guidelines but I am also trying to deal
with the reality.  I don’t want us to make any mistakes as we get into this.” 
She said the last in a soft, almost concerned tone.


“I get it and
thanks for thinking about us first.”  I replied, “As long as we talk we are
always going to be good.”    


 “OK, I say yes
to a potential shoot.” She finished with a tinkling laugh.  “We shouldn’t
expect our models to be willing to jump right in.  They need to know up front
what we are doing if we accept the commission.”


“I’ve been
thinking about that as we talked this type of shoot is new to both of us.  We
have a lot of models who trust us and have been spreading positive PR for the
company.  I think I should be blunt, let them know what it is for, and also
tell them we did a shoot that went further than planned…” 


Lilly
interjected at that point, “Yes.  Tell them.”  We talked more about how to
discuss this with the potential models and settled on some main points.  


“Now that we
have that settled,” I laughed with her. We have a busy two weeks.  I began
ticking off a list on my fingers.  “Finish up some shoots for the men's fashion
company.  I have models to call. I need to edit our shots for the racing team
and I need to sick Adam on my parents.  


“I can help
with the editing work and there are a bunch of emails to respond to for the
photography business plus I need to update my resume.”  She moved over, gave me
a kiss and went to get dressed for the day.


Several hours
later, I joined Lilly who was back in the studio working on the computer.  “Can
you add the model shoots to the calendar?” She asked when she saw me walk in.


“Already
there.” I replied looking at my trusty iPad.  “We have Kent and Anne coming by
Wednesday, then the rest will be here over the next few days.  Billy, Marcus,
Anne, Marie, Kenedi, Kent and Kayla all said they would be interested in doing
an erotic/sensual shoot.  Marcus was a little concerned about the full nudity
and touching, but said he wanted to talk more with us about it.  Kent and Anne
said they will do a test shoot together since they could both be here at the
same time.  The rest are coming in on their own and will do test nudes with us
for standard wages.”


“Hmmm, I didn’t
expect so many to be that interested.  Did you still need me to do some poses
with any of them for the shirt deal?”  


Sitting next to
her I replied, “Me either, and yes on you modeling.  I only had three turn it
down outright.  Two others said they would be interested but were booked up
with other jobs.  Since we still have to get more shots for the fashion
company, I told them we would do some nudes and some for the men’s shirt
company.  I also called our rep at the company and requested more shirts in the
sizes we would need.”


“Good deal,
kill two birds with one stone.  The fashion company wanted a bunch of plainer
studio shots so that should work.  Plus, we can start with the shirts and work
to nudes.”  Lilly said. “They also asked if we could do a shoot around a new
line they are developing, classy sportswear.”  She showed me a photo of flat
front shorts and linen shirts.  


“Sure….” I
replied.  “That stuff looks like cabana wear.  I think I have an idea, if I can
get the models set up.  What is their time frame?”


“They said the
sooner the better.”  


“OK, let me
think about it.  Tell them to send over outfits in sizes to fit Billy, Kent and
Marcus.  You can let them know we don’t have anything set but if they want fast
they need to get us the clothes.”


Lilly typed a
quick response to their e-mail.  Outlining our needs and requesting more budget
details.  “OK, you have an idea?  What is it?” She asked.


“Well, I can
get access to Aaron’s sailboat anytime.  Those clothes look like perfect
boating attire.  We can do a shoot on the boat and enjoy ourselves.”


Grinning at me,
“I do love you my husband!”


“I love you
too!”  With the models I called, we will do some simple product shots then some
product placement like you did with Billy.  The rep keeps talking about that
set.” I looked at her out of the corner of my eye, a slight twitch to my lip.


“Ha!  If they
only knew!” She laughed.  “OK, sounds like we are going to be busy!”


“Yes, I need to
see if any of the guys are free to do a shoot!”  I said, turning back to the
living room.  “I also need to call Aaron and make sure the boat will be free.”


I had started
to turn away then snapped my fingers.  “Shit, I almost forgot.  The realtor got
back to me already.  The owners accepted the offer and we close in two days.”


“Kyle, that is
absolutely amazing!”  Lilly exclaimed.  “We have so much to do.”


I agreed with
her and we discussed starting with some online research to start getting an
idea for what we wanted. “We shouldn’t do anything till we get back from
Frisco.”  I said as we were ending the conversation.  “That will give us some
time to figure out what we really need in the space.”


 


 


 










Chapter 2


 


  The week
started busy and never slowed.  Between attorneys, editing and responding to
emails, I was feeling swamped but also loving it.  Lilly had sent out some
feelers to legal firms that specialized in entertainment, regarding jobs, and
had a few positive responses.   


“Anne and Kent
should be here soon,” I called out to Lilly from the studio.  It was Wednesday
afternoon, while Kent and Anne would be able to do a couples shoot, Anne had to
leave quickly.  I’d wanted to try one of my concepts on a small scale, to have
some samples to show when we were in Frisco.  Kent agreed to stay later and
pose with Lilly.  Since she was going to be an added model for the day's shoot
she wanted to prepare her hair and make-up.


 All the shirts
had arrived and filled the two wardrobe racks we had set.  Lilly had gone
through them and labeled all the shirts according to size and the model we
wanted wearing it.  


“I’m here.” I
heard behind me.  Lilly snuck up behind me, hands on her hips she grinned and
said breathily, “I’m ready for my closeup.”


“Oh, for god’s
sake.” I snorted out at the bad old joke.  “You look gorgeous!”  She was
wearing one of the shirts, slightly oversized so it hung well below her
bottom.  The coral color of the shirt highlighted her tan skin.  She was also
clearly not wearing anything under the shirt.   “You look perfect.”


The doorbell
chimed and I pulled up the app on my phone to see who it was.  “Anne is here,
I’ll go let her in.”  I told Lilly.


“OK, I know our
faces won’t be in it much but I want to finish some make-up.  Send her into the
bathroom.  I have the first shirt you want her to wear all ready and can help
with her make-up if needed.”


“Anne!” I said
smiling as I opened the door and gestured her in.  Anne was a hugger and
kisser, so I was ready for the semi-bear hug and kiss to the cheek she bestowed
on me.   We had worked with her several times over the last few months and
enjoyed her bubbly nature.  She was also a drop dead gorgeous brunette with
shoulder length hair.    An athletic and tall 5’11” she was great modeling
everything from lingerie to workout apparel.   


“Kyle,” she
positively squealed as she hugged me.  “Where is Lilly?”  I gestured to the
hall and blurted out bathroom. “K, I’ll go see her and get ready.”  She then
hurried down the hall to the bathroom.  


I returned to the
studio to make sure my lighting and cameras were set.  I had planned on
multiple sets with all the models, moving from wall, window and bed.  I was
also planning on making use of the kitchen.  Ten minutes after Anne arrived
there was another ring at our door.  Seeing it was Adamy, I simply buzzed him
in telling him I was in the studio.  


“Hey, Kyle.”
Kent said in a friendly tone, reaching out to shake my hand.   Kent was tall, well-muscled
but not to an extreme, similar in build to several of our male models.  Clean
cut and more than that, a genuinely nice guy, we had used him for a number of
shoots in the past.  


“Hey yourself,”
I said returning his handshake.  “You look ready to start.  Anne is finishing
make-up with Lilly.  You want to start with some solo stuff with the shirts? 
The slacks you are wearing are perfect.  Lilly has the seven shirts they sent
for you on the rack with your name on them.”


He walked over
to the wardrobe rack and quickly found the shirts with his name.  “Awesome, do
you care which one I start with?”  Seeing my negative head shake he grabbed a
blue shirt and quickly put it on.”


We started
using a plain white backdrop and took basic catalogue shots.  I then had him
move a few steps to a brick and plaster wall for a few more.  He had become
much more comfortable with his poses and we quickly worked through several
shots.  I then had him grab another shirt to bring into the kitchen a few steps
out the door.  Taking several, ‘Guy getting ready for work’ shots in the
kitchen I then had him switch shirts and we worked the routine in reverse. 


Anne and Lilly
came into the room as we were about ready to start our next rotation.  Lilly
was dressed as she had been earlier.  Anne was attired in a white shirt, no bra
and a pair of white panties.  “I’m going to finish this rotation with Kent then
work with you girls to get the sets with the shirts completed.  For the next
hour and a half, we worked steady rotations.  Solo’s of each, Kent and Anne,
Kent and Lilly. Wash repeat.  It would have gotten boring but the girls kept up
a steady dialogue and all three had a good set of poses to draw on.   


When one of the
models finished a set, they would go and change shirts.  I was pleased with
myself for not getting distracted when I caught glimpses of one or both of them
standing topless chatting with each other or Kent, depending on who was in the
shoot.   Having done enough of these sets, I knew they were careful to hang the
shirts to keep them unwrinkled for later sets.  


Finishing the
solo shots, we moved to the kitchen and did a number of ‘couple in the kitchen’
shots.  Switching shirts for some variety.  Then back to the studio for more
couples sets.  These actually went much quicker and we finished shortly after
the two-hour point.  


“OK, do you guys
need a break or are you ready to go with the nudes?” I asked Kent and Anne.  


They looked at
each other, nodded and Anne responded for them both.  “Sure, I am ready.  I
have about an hour then need to head off for my shift at the restaurant.” She
walked to the wardrobe rack and hung up the shirt she was wearing and slid off
her panties, placing them on the bag she had carried in with her.  Anne had
large breasts, nearly as large as Lilly’s, with small dark nipples.  She had
completely shaved her pussy but for a small patch.   Kent had gone to the other
rack and removed his clothes, hanging them before walking back to the section
of the studio setup with plain backgrounds.  He had removed all his body hair
from the neck down. His penis was hanging flaccid and he had a business like
expression on his face.   


“The shaving
wasn’t too bad, was it?” Lilly asked him.  “I think it will give a much cleaner
impression for these shots.  He just shook his head blushing slightly.  Kent
had called us before the shoot and asked about body hair.  


“Any questions
about this set?  I am looking for flexing muscle poses.”  We had already
discussed that this set would be like ‘heroic’ statuary.  I had them start
standing facing one another, strong looks on their faces.  Kent’s hand on her
left buttock and hip.  He had his fingers splayed and I told him to flex the
muscles.  Anne was in a mirror image.  The lighting had been set to provide
stark contrast and make each muscle group stand out in light and shadow.  Lilly
helped coach them through several moves.   The two models looked comfortable
with one another and remained focused on their poses.  We went through a number
of different poses over the next twenty minutes.


“Those look
great. Anne, are you still good with more intimate touching?  Kent?” I asked.


“Oh sure.  What
we talked about right?  Your clients want implied sex, head, that kind of
thing?” Anne responded.  “I looked at the examples you sent.  No big deal.”


“Yes, we want
to do some today with him holding your breasts, you are touching his penis. If
you want to just splay your hand over it and not touch that would work too for
these.” Lilly answered.  


“I’m good.” She
replied.  We started with Kent standing behind her, hands cupping her breasts
and head down as if kissing her neck.  Lilly and I had decided we would try
this as a very structured shoot with us setting up the poses and not allowing
‘improv’ as we had when she posed with Adamy.   


Both models
were studiously professional through the shoot.  Anne held Kent’s penis and he
placed his hand on her head.  He held her breasts, she had her head thrown
back, mouth open and it didn’t look as if either was becoming aroused. The
shots, poses and expressions weren’t bad but they were also very… canned.  


“OK, Anne we
are at your deadline.  Those were great!”  I said and put my camera on a table
next to one of the light stands.  


She grinned at
me and shook her head.  “Kyle, you are way too nice.  Were those really as hot
as you wanted?” Without waiting for my response, “Kent and I talked before this
and knew you two were worried about going ‘too far’ with things”.   She added
the air quotes with her fingers.  “I appreciate it and respect the hell out of
you guys for… well, for respecting us.  So, maybe the next time you might want
us to be a little more passionate?”


Kent was
nodding as she spoke. “We know this is for a sex club and you have been really
clear they want erotic and sensual.   We’re adults and don’t mind adding more
the next time we shoot to get something really good.”


“Kyle and I
were worried about asking too much from a model.  You guys didn’t get into this
to do porn.” Lilly interjected. “We like you and don’t want to feel like we are
taking advantage.”


Smiling kindly
Anne said, “The pay is great, you are asking not tricking us and I love your
work.  You are artists and your erotic work, the lingerie and nudes you did
with me are just, gorgeous.  Call it porn, but I see it as art.  So, which is
better?” Saying that, Anne dropped to her knees and took Kent’s cock in her
hand.  “This pose” She went into one of the forms she had held earlier.  A hand
holding Kent’s limp penis, her face near, mouth slightly open.  “Or this one?” 
She leaned in closer, tongue out and pointed to just touch his shaft about mid
point.  She then moved closer lifting his cock to point at her mouth and
planted a full lipped kiss on the tip. “Well?”


As she leaned
back, away from Kent I saw that her nipples had hardened and there was a slight
coloration to her face.  Her eyes had dropped a little while her pupils
dilated, giving her a very aroused appearance.  Kent was also looking flush,
his penis firming slightly.  He excused himself saying he needed some water and
went into the kitchen.


It was my turn
to shake my head.  I looked at Lilly before responding.  She gave a wry smile
and shrug.  “Thank you for trusting us so much.  Yes, it was better the second
time around.  I still like the sets we did, I think the clients may also like a
bunch of the images.  If we take the commission we will let you guys have more
leeway to model.” Then holding up a finger I added, “We are going to show this
set and the other nudes we take to them when we are in Frisco next week.  What
if they decide they would rather see you Anne with one of the other models? 
Kent?  We haven’t had a chance to get you all together to hash this out.”


Anne looked at
us sheepishly, “We know each other.”  As if that was all that needed to be
said.  Lilly chuckled, “We have been so worried about not pushing anyone into
something they didn’t want to do…”


Anne
interrupted her, “We knew that, we figured you would be like that.  It is a
small modeling world, most of the group you called, well we all know each other
and you did tell me you would be working with others....  Some of us started talking
and… well, no worries.”  She then stood up, her breasts swaying at her rapid
movement.  She hugged Kent, then me and ended with Lilly.  “Guys, none of us
would just run out and do porn.  But, doing this with you is art, like I said. 
Also, none of us have hang-ups like you old people.” Her laughter as she said
that was contagious, Lilly and I both joining in.


“You did not
just call me OLD.”  Lilly scowled at her, but her tone light and eyes
twinkling.


“Yep, old
people with hangups.  I have to run, can’t get fired.”  She quickly threw on
the shorts and tank she was wearing when she arrived waved and headed for the
door.  How had I missed the uniform?  


Lilly was
chuckling softly, “I forgot what it was like back in Miami.  Huge city but the
models, like me, started running in the same circles.  Especially if you found
a few photographers who kept calling you back for work.  Shouldn’t be surprised
they talked and it does help us if we move forward with the commission.”  She
had been standing close and now leaned into me, wrapping her arms around my
neck.  Her shirt fell open completely so that I could feel her bare breasts
against my arm, nipples hard as pebbles against my chest.  


“You are good
if they want to match you up with some of the other models?” I whispered to
her.


“If you are
lover.” She whispered back, nibbling my ear.  “I may still have some ‘hang-ups’
and won't do anything I’m not comfortable doing but...sure.”


“So do you guys
still want me to do a few more sets?  I’m free.”  Kent said as he walked into
the room, not noticing us embracing on the other side of the wardrobe racks.  


I looked at
Lilly and called out, “Yeah, I had something I wanted to try for the Frisco
clients.”  


“You had said
something about a voyeur concept?”  Kent inquired.


Kent had come
around and walked over to us, still nude.  Lilly turned to him.  “So, the club
owners explained they have a lot of clients into watching while couples have
sex.  We wanted to play off of that idea.”  She hesitated then plunged ahead,
“Would you be OK with doing that as an implied shoot?”


He looked at
her confused, “Well, sure, didn’t Anne explain?”


“She did, but
we will still check before any shoot where we might get physical.” I told him,
thinking about my word choice and how I was still skirting the, ‘whenever we
shoot porn’ bluntness.


“Yeah, I’m
good, what are we doing?”  


“Kent, get in
the bed and sit against the headboard.  Lilly, go ahead and get on the bed with
him and explain the shoot, I will set you up when I get this stuff done.  Keep the
shirt and panties on for now.  I have to change some camera set-up so just get
comfortable.”


Lilly quickly
explained that she and Kent would be a couple having sex while a stranger,
played by me, stood near the bed and watched.  To make this work I had to set
up three cameras on tripods and slave them to a controller.  I would also need
to change clothes.  


Lilly had
climbed into the bed and sat cross legged in front of him as she talked.   


“That sounds
like a cool idea.  Seriously, people go to clubs and watch that?  OK, I know
they do but it always seemed so…” He lost his struggle for words and just
shrugged. 


 I had returned
from a quick change.  Now wearing suit pants, a button down shirt and tie. 
Hearing Kent’s comment, I laughed at his loss for words. “Kent, believe me.  It
is a little surreal for us as well. We are still adjusting.”


As I spoke I
had been working on the set-up around the bed.  “I’m set.  This is going to be
a voyeur themed shoot as Lilly explained.”  Grinning ironically, “I will be
partially in frame as you two fool around.”


“I get it!”
Kent exclaimed.  “That's a very hot concept.”


“Lilly, let’s
start with you holding his penis, then just take it from there.  The camera to
the right will be the one getting the best shots.  We are going for implied
head when you get to that point so cheat your face a bit left.  Go ahead.”  


She leaned
over, one hand on his penis, the other holding the headboard giving her
stability as she began to kiss his neck and chest.  He reached up and began teasing
her tits through the shirt, lingering on her nipples.  I was standing next to
the bed, staring at a monitor I had set up on the floor, split screen so I
could see the views from the three cameras.  A remote was hidden in my hand
allowing me to adjust focus and click the shutter.  I found myself taking a
step back from the scene and concentrating on the images.  


“Lilly, let
Kent take off your shirt, then work your way down his body.”  She knelt then,
Kent unfastened the one button holding the shirt closed and slid it from her
shoulders.  His hands caressed the sides of her breasts, thumbs working around
to tease nipples.  She tossed her head, arching her back.  Every inch of her
looking as if she was straining to meet his touch.  I found myself watching,
leaning in more to get a better angle.  At first, I stopped, then I realized I
was doing exactly what was needed for the shoot. “Kent, talking through this
may help.  We learned in another shoot it helps keep a tone set between the
models.”


Sighing deeply,
Lilly sank down on Kent, her panty covered pussy pressed against his firm
dick.  “That feels good Kent”


“Glad you like
it.”  He pulled one of her nipples, twisting it slightly bringing an
involuntary gasp from her.  


She moaned
slightly as she slid her still covered pussy along his shaft, arching her back
and pressing her chest forward, knowing it would be the best pose for my camera
angles.


“That’s really
good, both of you.  Kent, be sure to keep some tautness in your arms, chest and
legs.  Those muscles really show.” I told them.  “Lilly, work down for those
implied oral shots.”


Without a word,
Lilly slid back bent over his hardness and grasped it from the base to tilt it
up to meet her mouth.  I watched on the monitor I had set up.  Perfect, I was
framed from the neck down, she was leaning over him, his hard on in her hand,
tongue extended out to meet the tip.  I clicked my remote to snap shots and
Lilly, hearing the shutter, began moving.  She swirled her tongue around the
tip of his cock, wetting it then pulled back.  “A few more like that.” I told
her. 


“OK?” Lilly
said in a whisper.  She worked the tip of her tongue around his dick head. 
Then kissed down his shaft, her head turned just right.   


“That feels too
good.” He told her, hands on her head. 


“Lilly, lose
your panties.”  She slowly pulled up from Kent’s cock, her lips dragging along
it’s length.  Then, sinuously, she wriggled from her panties.  


Sheer animal
arousal lined her face as she was once again kneeling before Kent.  How much
was real and how much was an act?  I couldn’t tell and it didn’t matter.  
Straddling his waist, she began playing with her boobs.  Her labia were swollen
and damp with moisture, actually glistening in the lighting.  Not waiting for
direction or comment from me, Kent slid his hand to her moist cunt.  Looking on
the monitor I could see camera two had a perfect view of him stopping just
before he penetrated that glorious wetness with a finger as she posed above his
hardness. “OK, this is tougher than it looks.” He grunted out as he just
touched her dampness.


“Yes, tough… 
It makes for a good end product.” Lilly moaned out, her eyes closed face
obscured slightly by her hair.


“You guys are
doing great.  It looks very hot.  Just a few more, improv a bit Lilly. Then we
will do the implied sex scene.”  Lilly grasped his cock and slowly lowered
herself till it was pressed against his fingers.  


“We need a
rubber.” She said, calmly.  I could see her skin was flush with desire. I
grabbed one from the nightstand and tossed it to her. She quickly opened and
unrolled it on his dick.  “How do you want us to do this?”  She asked me. She
had repositioned herself with her pussy over his cock.  Arms resting on his
shoulders, her tits, gently touching his chest.  


I knew she
meant, what should she do with his cock.  “If you slide your right leg forward,
it can stay between you and your leg will hide it.  She lowered herself,
pressing her cunt into him as she moved till his throbbing cock met her
wetness.  On camera two I could see she had her pussy resting on his cock, the
shaft spreading her lips as her weight bore down.  From the other angles, it
had all the appearance of a couple making love.  Lilly raised up, arching her
back bringing her tits to point at Kent’s face.  He grabbed her tits with both
hands kneading them, while she held the pose.  


Keeping a look
of unfeigned passion on his face, Kent said, “I really hope these photos look
great!  I definitely need a very cold shower.”  His dry delivery brought a
laugh from all of us and seemingly gave them an opportunity to ‘reset’.


“Thats a good
point to switch positions.” I said.  “Let’s do a few doggy style.  I think the
silhouette will look good.  Then a few with Kent on top.”  


As Lilly lifted
from him, Kent slid around and waited for her to get on all fours. As she moved
in position she said, “Let’s try putting it along under me.  You think that
will work?”


“Go ahead, I’ll
let you know but I think we can cover anything with your leg.”  Kent moved
behind her, holding his cock down with one hand sliding it between her legs,
just under her pussy.  As he did, she reached between her legs to position it. 
“Hold that for a shot, it looks good.  Kent, really flex like you’ve just
entered her.”  He grabbed her waist and tightened his ab muscles.  His pelvis
firm against her buttocks.  The shot from camera 3 was perfect, both
silhouetted in the frame, I was visible from the neck down.  Kent’s muscles
stood out in relief as the lighting hit perfectly.  OK, Lilly move your hand,
let’s do a few with you on all fours.  No need for a lot of motion from either
of you.”


“Moving
wouldn’t be good right now.” Lilly said, humorously.


“Done with
that.  Let’s finish with Lilly on the bed.  Kent, do a few poses laying on her,
some with your back arched.  You know the drill.”  The two shifted again as I
spoke.  Lilly, simply rolling over.  As she spread her legs, she kept one hand
over her pussy, as if covering it from Kent’s full view.  I thought it was
endearing that she could go through the shoot, and some of our past, yet still
have that touch of modesty.  


Kent began to
lay on her, his covered penis hard as a rock.  “We can slide it under, or to
the side.” He told Lilly.


“Let’s try
under.” She said and grasped his member, guiding it to slide under her between
her ass cheeks.  “OK, that is different, barely works.” She said.


“Yeah, not sure
how much motion I have but let’s give it a try.” He responded.  


I took several
shots of him prone on Lilly then had him lift on his arms and arch his back. 
“Do a few more, just Improv.”  Lilly’s hands stroked his back, Kent moved to
one arm, allowing his other hand to grasp Lilly’s tit.  With me in the
background the shots were exactly what I wanted and what I thought the clients
would love.  


 “That was
great.”  I told them.  “I’ve got what we need.”  Lilly’s legs had been wrapped
around Kent’s back as I spoke.  As Kent began to lift she unhooked her feet
releasing him.  Despite the lack of movement, both were breathing heavily and a
faint sheen of perspiration covered their bodies. 


Straightening,
he reached between his legs to free his cock from where it had been trapped. 
“Honestly, I don’t know whether to say it feels great to stop…”


Lilly chuckled,
her nipples firm and erect, this time, no hand covered her neatly trimmed
pussy.  I could see the petals of her lips were spread, open, inviting needing
to be touched. 


Kent looked at
his watch.  “Shit, I don’t mean to be a dick but I have to go.... I have a
shift starting in less than an hour.”  He moved off to gather his clothes and
dress.


Lilly was
watching from the bed as he moved quickly, stripped off the condom and wrapped
it in a tissue he grabbed before dumping it in the trash.  “I feel sorry for
him, that looks frustrating.”


“Believe me, it
is.” I responded to her.  “But, we talked about it. Your check is in the usual
spot.” I called the last out to him as he was getting dressed.


“Thanks!”  He
replied and then left.


I had begun
taking down the cameras and pulling their chips while Kent dressed. “I will
just download these then do edits tomorrow.” I told Lilly.


She was laying
on the bed, her nude body glistening with sweat.  Her shaved vagina, moist,
lips still open like the petals on a flower clearly visible even with her legs
halfway closed. “I need something first, my love.”   


Leering at her
I said, “I was hoping you would say that.”  I began removing clothes as I came
around the bed.  Crawling in, I slid up her body till the crown of my hardness
nestled between her lips.  “That was incredibly hot.  I am one lucky man!”


“Yes, yes you
are very lucky.” Lilly replied, then kicked her legs around me and pulled her
ankles to my ass.  “I need you now, love of my life.”  I plunged into her
glorious wetness.  Marveling at the sensation of her hot, damp felt tunnel
along the length of my shaft. Smooth and tight, clamping down on me as we moved
our bodies together.  Within seconds, I felt her muscles tighten on me and her
breathing became quick gasps.


“Oh, oh!” She
cried out.  “Keep going Kyle.  I need to feel you in me.”  Lilly began kissing
my neck where it lay against her lips.  Her legs pulling me in her, hands on my
ass, then my back.  I wanted nothing more than this, to feel her wrapped around
me.  Time forgotten, I slid in and out, steadily, then faster till I erupted in
her.


Slumping on
her, I worked to catch my breath.  “I love you so much!” 


We spent the
rest of that night wrapped up in each other's arms.  


 










Chapter 3


 


The next
several days fell into a steady but busy routine.  We worked on scoring and
editing photos between shoots, our goal being to have a good portfolio ready to
show the clients in Frisco.  The day following our shoot with Kent and Anne, as
we were editing the images, it dawned on me that while we had a number of
models coming in for test shoots, none of them would partner with anyone.  I
thought about it and became concerned that we were creating a portfolio for
this commission in which the clients were specifically looking for sexual
situations and we could only show solo….


“Umm, Lilly?”
She was sitting near me on a second computer doing edits to some of the shots
from the previous day with Kent.


“Yes,” she
replied, a distracted tone in her voice.


“When I
scheduled the models for the test shots for the commission.  Well, I was just
thinking, standard nude shoots that we could show the clients and pick models
to work with.” I started.  


Lilly had
turned to me and as I spoke her brow slowly furrowed, sensing a problem from my
tone.  “Yeah….”


“Well, they are
all coming in solo, we can do nudes but will that be enough for a client
portfolio?  I mean, most of them have limited to no experience working with
another model.  The solo shots may be good enough to show look but not
interaction with another model.”  I pulled up one of the shots of Anne and Kent. 
“These aren’t the best but you can see the potential.  Do we want to waste time
and money bringing in someone who can’t pose with another model?”


Lilly blew out
a breath through pursed lips.  “I did look at their portfolios and remember
none of them listed working with multiple models.  It could be a problem, like
anything, it takes practice.  Why don’t you contact them and see if you can
double a few up on a shoot?”  Stopping for a moment, I could tell she was
running things through her mind and waited. “Yes, send some messages, see if we
can double a few.  I don’t think it matters matching anyone, we just need to
see how they work with someone else.  Since I will be in a few of the scenarios
it would make sense for me to jump in with anyone we can’t pair up.  Since they
already know the essential scenario for any shoot we end up doing.,” smiling
here, “Plus they have all been talking it shouldn't be an issue to do the test
with a partner.  Just let them know ahead of time.”


I spent the
next several hours sending e-mails and texts to try and redo the shoot schedule
and considered myself fortunate.  All our models had ‘regular’ jobs and needed
to work around odd schedules.  Luckily, I was able to match up Marcus and
Kayla, Billy and Marie leaving Kenedi to shoot with Lilly tomorrow.  Lilly and
I had decided all the couples test shots would be the simple posed shots we did
with Kent and Anne.  The only change is that we would allow for more improv so
some personality came through.          


Kenedi is a
tall, leggy blonde who keeps a light golden tan year-round.  We had worked with
her on several shoots and enjoyed her friendly outgoing personality.  She was
also someone who took direction well and truly understood what was needed to
have a great shoot.  I was surprised she hadn’t landed a lucrative modeling job
already and had once asked her about it after we finished a bikini shoot at a
beach on Lake Michigan.  She and Lilly looked at each other when I asked then
Kenedi shrugged and said that there were millions of pretty blondes trying to
model so she didn’t really stand out in a crowd.  Lilly added that is one of
the reasons some of the smarter models, she winked at Kenedi, stay in school
and work on fall back careers.  


I was working
on some edits when she arrived and was brought into the studio by Lilly.  “Hey
Kenedi!  Thanks for coming.” I called out to her.  “Sorry, we are swamped and I
was working on edits right up to the last minute.”  I stood up to receive a hug
and give one in return.  In addition to being tall and leggy, Kenedi was built
like a Barbi Doll.  A fact that was readily apparent each time she gave a hug,
or when she was wearing something tight.  Both factors came to play on that
day.  She had on Khaki shorts and a yellow tank top that highlighted her tan. 
In addition to the swimwear shoot we had worked with her on a lingerie and
implied shoot so I knew the tan was full, no lines.  


“Kyle,” she
said in her warm friendly voice.  “Thanks so much for throwing this job my
way.  Sounds edgy and fun.” She then added with a laugh in her voice, “Plus,
the money isn’t bad either.”  She then looked over my shoulder at the image I
had been editing.  It was one of the ‘voyeur’ shots I had taken with Kent.  


“Oh wow.” She
said softly.  “That is really something… just amazing.” I watched as she
closely examined the photo.  The shot, taken from the side, showed a female
body from the butt up to the shoulders gradually fading into shadow at the
shoulder as she straddled a male model.  The model's head was thrown forward
and the combination of shadow and hair completely obscured her face.  Her near
breast protruded out as she arched her back, that nipple standing out in
silhouette.  Her near hand rested on his arm, clenching it.  The male model had
his near hand on her hip, gripping tightly, the muscles in his arms and chest
stood out like braided rope.  His opposite hand could be seen on her breast,
visible but slightly opaque due to the shadowing effect.  All that was visible
of his face was his lower jaw and slightly open mouth.  Behind the two, visible
past the back of the female model was the figure of a man, white shirt, tie
untied, standing by the bed.  I was proud of the overall effect and curious to
hear another's opinion.     


“That is so
deep.” Kenedi finally breathed.  Her finger tracing the line of the female
model’s back.  “I mean, there are so many layers.  The passion from the models
is pure, beautiful even.  The poses are so natural but perfectly sculpted at
the same time.  Then the figure watching in the background.  Honestly, this is
lovely and sexy and full of energy.  It is subtle but also like a punch in the
face.”  She looked at me then, I could see she had difficulty tearing her eyes
from the screen, “Is that what you are looking for in the commission shoot?”


I considered it
fortunate that I was working on that image when she came in.  Nothing like a
visual representation to get a point across.  “Yes, pretty much like that. 
They don’t want anything crass or cheap.  Implied, right up to the edge yes. 
Something that people look at and talk about, that leaves them curious.”


“That
definitely leaves me with curious.  Again, WOW!” She exclaimed.  Looking back
at the photo.  “You should show that to the rest of the crew when they do their
shoots.  Can I ask about the models?  I don’t recognize the woman and the guy
could be Kent or Billy…”


“Well...I am
the woman in the shot.” Lilly told her, “The guy is Kent.”


“Wow, wow.  Wow
one more time.  You look so freaking gorgeous.  That is just one HOT photo. 
When you finish, I’d love to see the rest.”


I told her
sure, and asked if she was still interested in doing the shoot.


“Well, duh.  I
am definitely in for the shoot.”  I smiled at her enthusiasm and watched as
Lilly led her away to get changed.  We were going to first shoot a few for the
men's fashion company then move to the nudes with Lilly.  The set with the
shirts was pretty routine.  Kenedi did a great job as a catalogue model.  


I stuck to the
basic script for the couples set despite the fact that it was going to be girl
girl today.  Lilly and Kenedi held each other, did a few standing poses.  After
several, I told them to take a few minutes and just be natural.  They were
holding each other, Breasts touching and had been taking turns doing ‘model’ hands
along each other's face.   


Kenedi leaned
in to Lilly and nuzzled her neck, then planted obvious kisses down her neck to
the top of her breasts.  Her own nipples, so small on her large breasts, were
solid little pebbles.  Stopping at the top of Lilly’s left breast, she allowed
herself to be slowly spun around wrapping in Lilly’s embrace.  


The two were
close enough in height that they spooned well standing.  Lilly’s hands roamed
up Kenedi’s svelte body.  At first, gently cupping her breasts then applying a
little more pressure.  Kenedi arched into her, her head laying back allowing
Lilly access to kiss her neck.  I shot their moves from several different
angles.  Capturing plenty to see that there was potential heat between the two.


Coughing
slightly, “A-hem.  That is pretty awesome.  You girls look great!”  Kenedi
sighed slightly before taking a half step away.  


She turned to
me, flush and breathing deeply, her round full breasts rising hypnotically.  “I
can see where it would be easy to get carried away.  I wish I didn’t have to go
in today.  I wouldn’t mind finishing up a shoot like that.” She smiled self-consciously
then giggled.  


Lilly looked at
me, an eyebrow raised then did a head gesture to Kenedi.  I nodded slightly
giving her the OK.  “Kenedi, we will definitely want you for one of the
shoots.” Lilly told her and received an enthusiastic hug and “Thanks.”  “Will
you still be OK if we pick any of the other models for you to pose against?”


“Sure, I’d
already decided I would do the job if offered.”  She stated.  “After seeing the
photo Kyle had done… Yeah, I am in!”  Now that I was finished with the shoot, I
found myself becoming aroused at the sight of Kenedi and Lilly, still in a half
hug.  One breast pressed against another, hips touching.  Kenedi had shaved her
vagina to a narrow landing strip while Lilly had hers shaved bare.  For about
the thousandth time I considered how fortunate I was.  


Lilly must have
noted my state as she smiled in my direction, gave Kenedi a chaste kiss on the
cheek and said, “Sorry you have to go, we will definitely let you know how the
trip goes and what scenarios the clients like.”  


“Sure thing,
thanks again.” Kenedi said, giving Lilly, another hug then stepping to me, arms
out and embraced me as well.  Her firm breasts and still hard nipples pressed
tightly against me, the thin fabric of my shirt seemed as if it wasn’t even
present between us.  My arms went around her, unconsciously returning the hug,
hands resting on her bare hips, I felt the swell of her firm buttocks beginning
just under my fingertips.  Over her shoulder I could see Lilly watching. 
Noticing my look, she brought her hands up, cupping her breasts then bit her
lower lip.  One bedroom eye winking.  Kenedi lingered for a few brief seconds
then pulled away, almost reluctantly and moved over to where she had laid her
clothes.  “This was really a lot of fun, I love shooting with you guys!” She
said as she slipped her shirt over her head.  “I really wish I didn’t have to
work.”


“Us too.” I
responded, smiling in her direction, “The shoot was going great.  You and Lilly
had good chemistry.  I will try and get a proof off to you in the next few
days.  Sucks we had to stop there.”


Lilly had
tossed on a short silk robe she kept in the studio. “I left your pay on the
kitchen table.  Let’s grab it and I’ll walk you out.”


With a final
wave Kenedi accompanied Lilly to the door.   There was a soft murmur of their
voices in the background as I finished shutting down lights and prepared to
load the photos from the shoot to the computer for editing.


Lilly entered
the studio as I was preparing to sit at the computer.  Her robe slightly open,
leaving me glimpses of tantalizing loveliness as she walked up and put her arms
around me, the robe falling open as her hands wrapped around my neck, her lips
finding mine.  The feel of her skin, radiating heat against me.  Her 36DD’s
pressed my chest, fuller than Kenedi’s I realized in an odd moment of clarity
as her tongue found mine.  I placed my hands on her hips, under the robe, feeling
the gentle curve of her waist.  Thoughts racing back, remembering that just a
few moments before I was holding another woman.  As if hearing my thoughts, and
sensing my growing need, Lilly’s tongue began a furious wrestle with mine. 
Raising my arms, I lifted the robe from her shoulders, never breaking our kiss
she allowed it to fall from her to the floor.  


We stood
together, our passionate kisses abated slightly, now teasing.  Her lips, moist
rubbed mine, “I want you Kyle, I want your forever.”


Whispering
back, “You have me, always.”  I brought my hands lower to cup her firm rear,
squeezing her cheeks. Lilly pulled back so our lips were barely touching, she
was breathing heavily as was I.  


“Your cock
feels so hard.” She murmured as she reached down and undid the button on my
shorts.  Her hands then moved to my waist, thumbs under the shorts and my boxer
briefs.  Her touch, that simple touch sent chill shivers through me as she
worked her hands down and back forward to free my erection.  She grasped my
dick in both hands, one at the base, the other covering my glans, rubbing the
palm over the tip as she knew that drove me wild.  “Kenedi wanted you.” She
whispered in my ear then bit down on my lobe.  “That hug, she felt good. 
Didn’t she?”


“Yes.” I gasped
out as she bit my nipple and continued to kiss down my body.  


“You deserve
something for being so good.” She breathed out in a sultry tone.  Her lips now
kissing just above the base of my cock.  Then to either side.  Warm moist
breath melting against my skin.  “Maybe I can think of something?” I grunted in
pleasure as she licked one ball, then the other.  “Like that?  Maybe more?”  


Without waiting
for, or needing a reply, she ran her tongue up my shaft, starting at my nuts
and ending just below the crown of my penis.  The tip of her tongue teasing the
hole.  “I bet Kenedi would have done this with me.  She would take one side.”
She ran a tongue up my shaft, this time on the side.  “I could take the other.”
Now, she licked up the other side.  “We could kiss at the top and take you.”
She ended by running her full wet lips around the tip of my penis, taking in
the crown and then working her way down my shaft.  It seemed she took me deeper
each time, I could feel her lips tight on my shaft, two thirds of the way
down.  


Ending her
teasing, sensing my need, she began working me furiously, one hand on my hip,
one pumping my cock and her mouth taking as much of me as she could.  The
sensations were overwhelming, I had my hands clasped in her hair and could feel
the shivers of my orgasm building.  I lost myself, feeling her pull her lips
away just as I began yet not caring.  It seemed to last forever.  As I was
finally returning to myself, knees weak as if I had just run a marathon she
planted a tender kiss on the tip of my penis then licked it gently.  


“I don’t want
you to feel neglected my love.” She said as she looked up at me.  “Or ignored,
ever.”  She then gave my slumping cock another kiss grabbed tissues to clean
the cum from her chest and said, “I’ll be right back.”      


She returned
nearly an hour later, freshly showered dressed in one of her favorite sun
dresses.  “Hey husband, we’ve been running around so much since we got back to
town.  I decided we needed a break.  So, clean up and let's go grab a late
lunch.”  


I looked up
from the computer screen, surprised at her sudden announcement.  Then I shook
myself and realized that we really hadn’t had time to ourselves, not really. 
“Wife, you are right.  I’ll be back in a few.”  


The rest of the
day and evening were ours.    


 










Chapter 4


 


“Good job,
Marcus”, I told him as he finished up a modeling a set for our men's business
shirt needs.  I’d changed up the routine just a bit from the previous shoots
but still got the same basic shots.  Marcus was an African American model who
had come to us, along with a few other models, when we first started the
business.  He wanted to build his portfolio around men's fashion and fitness.  
Tall and muscular, but not overly so, he had a good look and potential.  Like
most of our other models, he wasn’t relying on it for his livelihood, working
two other jobs and going to college to get a pharmacology degree.  With the
help of our portfolio, and throwing him work from the fashion shoot, he told us
he was actually getting calls for shoots he had to turn down.  


Kayla, his
partner in this shoot was gorgeous, brown hair with highlights, green eyes and
full lips matched the rest of her voluptuous body.  She had just a touch of sun
to her skin.  Every time we saw her she had a healthy glow and vibrancy about
her.    We had worked with her several times, mainly on lingerie shoots. 
Kayla’s goal was to break into modeling and work with one of the major lingerie
firms. Just in the last month, she had worked several catalogue shoots for bras
and women's underwear.  Not glamourous, she laughed when she told us, but it
helped with the bills and earned her name recognition.  She was standing by the
wardrobe racks, wearing a pale green men’s dress shirt.  Oddly enough, her panties
were almost a matching color.  


“Kayla, I’m
ready for you now.  Go ahead and stand with Marcus, back to him.  Perfect,
Marcus, arms around her.  Since you have the coffee mug hold it… Let’s have you
two start off smiling, it’s a happy morning.  Blah, blah.”  They both laughed
at that.  It was actually 7AM and we had been at the shoot for an hour
already.  The only time the two could get off their respective other jobs was
at this ungodly hour.  To make it worse, Lilly and I had completed the shoot
with Kent and Marie late the previous evening and I had worked till the morning
hours doing edits.  We would leave for San Francisco in just two days, which
didn’t leave much time for editing and I wanted our work to look professional. 
Lilly had stayed up with me creating an online portfolio, organizing all the
images we wanted to present along with a two-page description of half a dozen
concepts for a shoot.   


“You sure you
don’t want some of my coffee?” Marcus smiled a huge exaggerated grin, holding
his cup out to me while one arm wrapped around Kayla.  She chuckled at his
comment.  The two of them were working great together and with us.  We knew we
liked them before this but found the early morning sarcasm and joking to be
right up our alley.  We’d followed Kenedi’s advice and showed the models the
same photo she had seen as an example of our goal, or part of it.  The response
from all was enthusiastic beyond our wildest thoughts.  


After Kent and
Marie had their shoot, a few days earlier, Lilly had found me staring at the
photo.  When she asked, I told her I thought it was good but was surprised at
the reaction others were having. “Kyle”, she said frowning. “I think I know
what you mean, but I’ve looked at it through their eyes.  It is gorgeous, it’s
art.”


“Ha!  If I have
any more coffee, the shakes will be so bad nothing will be in focus.”  The two
began posing together, smiling and chatting, giving the impression of a happy
couple in love.  Oh, also in love with their shirts. “OK, lose the coffee
mugs.” As I said that Lilly walked up and grabbed them, taking them to a table.
We were doing this set in the kitchen.  “Kayla, undo the buttons on the shirt
and stand with your back to him.  Let’s do a few more serious looks, add a
little heat.”  Kayla had nice sized breasts that provided a good swell to the
shirt.  Marcus wrapped an arm around her upper waist, just below her breasts
and the two began a well-choreographed dance.  Lilly providing frequent
comments and suggestions.  


“Excellent you
two!” 


“Perfect.” 
Lilly offered.  “Those are going to be some of the best shots for the fashion
job!”


I nodded in
agreement.  “They are great!  Marcus, would you do more shoots for this
contract?  They contacted us yesterday and want to do more, ‘Man about Town’
shots.  I’d like to use you and a few others to do some shots in the business
district and around office buildings.”


“Sure, I’d love
to.  Just let me know when.”  


“Will do.  OK,
let’s finish up in the studio in front of the screen.”  Lilly and I had been
able to pull similar images from each of the shoots so far, our basic body form
images, to show to the clients.  Then, we added in some of the ‘improv’ shots
we took when we told them to act natural.  I had a collage set up of those
images from Lilly’s earlier shoot with Kent and used that to show the couples
what we wanted.   


I followed
Marcus and Kayla into the studio.  Lilly, behind me, grabbed my ass as I walked
through the door.  I laughed aloud and wondered happily at how much I enjoyed
her casual contacts.  Marcus and Kayla looked over at me questioning looks on
their faces.  “Nothing”, I said.  “Just a weird random thought.” Adding
quickly, “We’ll do these in front of the screen like the collage images,
shouldn’t take too long.”


Kayla and
Marcus had moved to opposite sides of the wardrobe rack to remove their
clothes.  Lilly had purchased robes for models, saying even doing nude shoots,
a model sometimes wanted something to throw on.  They both elected to toss on
the robes before joining us near the screen.  Kayla left hers open, covering
breasts but showing her clean shaved pussy.  


“OK, you guys
ready?”  At their nods Lilly directed them to toss their robes on a chair and
then moved them into the first pose.  Neither of the women said anything when
Marcus dropped his robe and I felt like an ass for thinking the stereotype; the
black man has a huge penis.  I certainly wasn’t going to comment if the girls
didn’t and quickly got behind my camera and started to work.


We ran through
the series, I hated to say it was now routine, but it was now routine.  Marcus
and Kayla looked good throughout and their improv was incredibly hot.  Marcus
had moved behind her, facing Kayla directly at the camera, one hand on her
breast, the other reaching around to cover her pussy.  They moved, slightly
adjusting from that position and gradually ended up profile to the camera. 
Kayla was facing Marcus and slid her body down his, stopping when his cock was
positioned between her tits.  From my view with the camera, his shaft began
near her mouth as she knelt, hands on his ass while the tip of his still
flaccid cock was lost between her tits.    


Kayla brought
her arms together, pressing his shaft firmly between her breasts.  She then
leaned forward and ran her tongue along the smoothly shaved base of his cock.  


“That is great
guys.  More than great, there was a definite heat in the room.”  Kayla moved
herself reluctantly away from Marcus.  I would love to have had them continue
but felt a need to keep all our practice sessions professional.  Well, all but
the one where Lilly and Billy fucked.  Shaking my head, I caught Lilly looking
at me.  Her nipples protruding through the tank top she wore during the shoot. 
Yes, a lot of heat in the room.  


“Thanks!” Both
Marcus and Kayla said at the same time.  They moved off to put on their clothes
chatting happily to each other.  Lilly had brought in their pay for the shoot
and handed them the envelopes after they dressed.  


“We’ve told
everyone the same thing.  We should know more about the commission when we
return from San Francisco late next week.  I don’t see us moving ahead too
fast.  We have 8 models we will present in the portfolio.  From what I have
gathered they want a number of different shoots to meet their decorating
needs.  So, if we accept the commission and the shoots match up I would like to
use both of you.  Final thing.  If all that happens it may be that you two will
work with one of the other models.  Is that still OK?”


“Sure, and
thanks for going over all that again.  We are fine with whatever works out.”
Said Kayla and Marcus nodded his agreement.  Kayla added, “We can still decline
if we aren’t sure about a job once we hear details?”


“Of course.” I
said emphatically.  


Hugs and
handshakes were passed around along with some general small talk and the two
left together a few minutes later.


“Before we get
on to other things.” Lilly stated with a smirk, “What did you think of the
non-disclosure agreement Jill and Gary sent along?”


I expected her
to say several things but that was unexpected.  Not to be caught flat footed I
responded. “They told us it would be coming and why.  I understand they need to
protect their clientele and have no problem agreeing to not discuss details of
the club with non-members.”  Then, not really pausing for a breath, “So, Marcus
could club baby seals with that thing.”


That got her. 
She guffawed then covered and replied primly, “That was a gross way to put it,
but wow, talk about your made for porn penis.  He is rather well endowed.” 
Both of us chuckling at the other she went on, “I saw the notes you made to the
agreement, they were good.  I also saw they signed off on them.” 


“So, let’s get
some work done and make sure we are ready to go.”


 










Chapter 5    


 


 We arrived in
San Francisco on a Thursday about mid-day and took a cab into the city.  I had
arranged for us to have a suite in one of the luxury downtown hotels.  Figuring
that we could take advantage of the location to explore, since neither of us
had been to the city, we agreed it would be a shame to pass up seeing some of
the iconic views offered during our four day stay.  Our room was near the top
floor and had a lovely view of the Bay and part of downtown.  


That evening,
we had dinner plans with Jill and Gary at a nearby restaurant.  Not wanting to
waste any time, we took a cab to the waterfront to visit some of the shops and
see the view of Alcatraz.  Several hours later, after making plans to take a
boat across to the ‘Rock’ the following day, we again returned to the hotel and
prepared for our dinner.  


I dressed in an
expensive Italian suit of dark gray, almost black and black silk shirt.  Lilly
put on a daring yet also respectable black dress.  The hem just above her knees
while the neckline plunged allowing ample views of deep cleavage.  She also applied
her ‘modeling’ make-up.  Dark eyeshadow and a deep ruby lipstick.


“You like?” She
asked me grinning.  Twirling as she exited the bathroom.    


I gave her an
admiring look and replied with my best wolf whistle to her groaned laughter. 
“You are gorgeous my love.  I may want to just skip dinner and stay here.”


Grabbing a
small black clutch as she approached me shaking her head.  “I am way too
excited about meeting Jill and Gary to skip out.” She said chuckling.  “You
think they will appreciate the outfit?”


I took her hand
as she approached and pulled her close for a chaste kiss on her forehead.  She
smelled faintly of perfume and I paused to breathe her in.  “They will love
it.  I’m excited to meet them too.  After all our long-distance calls and
emails it will be good to put faces to the names.”  I pulled back and put on a
false frown.  “As long as the faces aren’t ugly, of course.”


Lightly
smacking my chest with her clutch, she scolded me, “You are terrible.”  I only
nodded in reply then gestured to the door.  The hotel doorman called a cab for
us from the waiting line and held open the door for Lilly to enter.  She had
assured me that even a walk of a block ‘or so’ was more than she wanted to do
in her fancy heels.   The restaurant was in the top floor of another luxury
hotel.  I smiled faintly as I checked the time and caught the doorman admiring
the leg Lilly showed as she climbed in the cab.  


Neither of us
were in the ‘fashionably’ late crowd and had planned our arrival for just a few
minutes before the scheduled reservation.   We took an elevator to the
restaurant lobby, where we had agreed to meet Jill and Gary.  As we walked into
the lobby, I was surprised to hear a warm, female voice call out our names. 
Turning to the source, I saw a tall, nearly my own height of 6’1” without
heels, statuesque blonde.  Her hair long and pulled back, held in place by what
I assumed were some very expensive diamond crusted clips.  Jill, I assumed it
was her, was wearing a black and white cocktail dress that showed off her long
legs.  Tight at the hips it draped over her shoulders and was cut to show a
long expanse of chest.  She wasn’t busty, so no cleavage, just a plunging v
nearly to her belly button.  


“Kyle?  Lilly?”
She repeated when she saw me turn.  “Hello, I’m Jill.” She held out her hand to
Lilly.  


I nodded to her
with a small smile of greeting, “Hi Jill.  So good to meet you at last.”  


“Jill.” Lilly
said, a warm smile on her face.  “It really is a pleasure to meet you.” As she
said that she took Jill’s outstretched hand, shaking it.  Jill then turned to
me and offered her hand for me to shake.  She clasped my hand in hers, firm and
dry.  


“Gary should be
here in just a second.  We both had to work today.  Unfortunately, he got tied
up in the office but should be up any minute.” Jill explained.


“Up?” Lilly
asked.  


“Our house is
well out of town.  We usually stay at the club when we have long days in town
but decided to stay here tonight instead.  Oh, where are my manners? Let’s go
sit down.  Gary won’t mind and it will give us a chance to chat.”  Jill walked
over to the maître de who smiled at her and gestured to a waiter standing at
his station.  


We followed
Jill and the waiter into a scene that can only be described as understated
opulence.  Tall plush booths and vegetation helped hide all but the occasional
glimpse of other diners.  Even tables on the floor had illusions of privacy. 
Our waiter led us to a corner table near a large window looking out on the bay
over other, smaller buildings.  The waiter held Jill’s chair for her, while I
did the same for Lilly who sat near Jill.


Looking at us
Jill said, “We are so glad you two could come out and visit.  It is so nice to
see you in person!”  She then turned to Lilly, a twinkle in her eye, “I am so
eager to hear all about you two.  Kyle, would you order us some wine?  Gary
prefers reds, if you don’t mind?”


“Not at all. 
I’m eager to see the wine list.” I told her as the sommelier came to our
table.  I began a discussion with him as Lilly and Jill started a whispered
discussion interjected with an occasional tinkle of laughter.  As the sommelier
moved off I turned to Jill and Lilly, not interrupting but watching and
listening as they talked.  Jill had moved past her formal welcome to us and I
could see that Lilly liked her.  


“There he is.”
Jill exclaimed, looking at an athletic man walking behind our waiter.  He had
salt and pepper hair, combed back against his head.  Gary was wearing an
obviously expensive suit, choosing to go without a tie, as had I.  


“So sorry I am
late!” Gary got out as he leaned down to kiss Jill on the cheek. He then went
around the table to Lilly who had stood as he came to the table. “Please, don’t
stand for me!” He said, the laugh lines around his eyes deepening.  He shook
her hand then leaned in for a very European side hug and peck on her cheek.
“There, that’s a good way to say ‘HI’ to our new friends.”  His greeting for me
was no less warm.  A firm handshake and a clasp of my arm before he sat next to
Jill.


The bottle of
wine I had ordered arrived and we held our conversation while the sommelier
walked through a description of the wine while offering me a sample.  “I shall
return after you have had time to enjoy this vintage and ordered your meal. 
Our cellar has a wonderful selection, I would enjoy reviewing with you to pair
with your repast.”  He said in a very cultured, urbane tone.


“Carlos is
being modest.  His cellar is one of the best in the state, possibly the
country.”  Sipping from his glass he turned to me. “Excellent choice, Kyle!” 
We spent the next several hours talking with Gary and Jill.  Sometimes all four
of us bantering back and forth, other times paired off for side conversations. 
The ebb and flow was smooth and unforced.  Our topics ranged from wine, to
business, to travel.  


Lilly impressed
the hell out of both of them during a discussion of international trade law. 
The topic happened to be one of her areas of expertise and Gary jokingly
threatened to hire her on the spot.  


During the dinner,
our conversation didn’t once touch on our purpose for being in town.  Jill
learned that Lilly had a minor in psychology and shared she taught sociology at
Berkeley.  As the night wore on, we could all sense a bonding had occurred. 
Gary and I spent a good part of the time between appetizer and entree comparing
stories of places we’ve hiked.  We learned we had both tramped up to Iceberg
Lake in Glacier National Park at about the same time a few years back. 


Sometime during
the evening, we had gone from friendly strangers to friends.  As a group, we
shared much in common while having enough diversity to allow for interesting
conversation.  We concluded dinner with an excellent selection of desserts and
cognac for Gary and I while Jill and Lilly enjoyed a sweet dessert wine.  “This
has been fun.  I hate to intrude business on the conversation…” Gary said to
the group, during a lull in the conversation.


“Not at all.” I
told him.  Lilly nodded in agreement.  “We expected to talk business at some
point tonight.”


“Our suite is
one floor down.  We could finish with a few drinks and talk over a few things
before the big unveil at the club tomorrow.” Jill said.  We agreed, and after a
good-natured argument over the check, Gary allowed me to hand my Black Card to
our server.  His eyebrows raised appraisingly on seeing my use of an unlimited
card.


We followed
them to their room, carrying on our pleasant conversation from dinner.  Their
suite was huge, easily a fourth of the floor we were on.  It also looked less
like a hotel suite and more like an apartment.  


“Brandy?” Gary
called out.  Followed by Jill’s invitation to make ourselves at home.


“Sure,” I
responded.  “One for both of us I think.”  


“Yes,” said
Lilly. “That would be lovely.”  She had wandered into the comfortable living
room with a view of the Bay similar to what we had enjoyed during dinner. 
“This is gorgeous.” She called over her shoulder.


“We love the
view.” Jill said to her.  Coming up to stare out the window.  “Gary and I
bought this floor a few years ago.  We stayed here so often it seemed to make
sense to arrange it.”  Lilly's eyes widened slightly at the comment, knowing
how expensive such a purchase had to have been.  Gary came over with two large
snifters of fine brandy handing one to me and the other to Lilly.  Then went back
to the bar and grabbed two other glasses for them.  “Here, let me take you on a
quick tour.”


She walked us
around the apartment and I realized it did encompass the entire floor.  There
was a substantial library/office, several good-sized bedrooms and a well-equipped
gym, steam room and a hot tub.  Jill explained that after buying it they had
extensive renovations done to make it more ‘homey’.


“Extensive is a
good word for it.” I said. “This is impressive.”


The hot tub was
in a corner of wood lined room, completely surrounded by a deck allowing easy
access to all sides.  While affording another amazing view of the city from one
of the two large windows in the room.  The tub was easily big enough for two,
possibly three couples.  In one corner of the room there was a small bar with
two stools in front of it.  “We love this room, so comfortable and fun to
entertain here.”


“Very
gorgeous!” Lilly exclaimed. “Kyle, I think we need to do some additional
renovations to our new place!” I then explained our own purchase of an
additional condo to serve as a studio.  


“Sorry my
friend.  Sounds like you are in trouble.” Gary said and clapped my shoulder as
we returned to the living room.


“Sit, sit.” He
gestured to a comfortable couch, loveseat grouping.  Lilly and I choose the
loveseat while he and Jill sat on the couch.  Jill snuggled into his arms and
smiled across a small coffee table at us.


“Before
business.  I am so curious what you thought about Vegas and the club.” Jill
said in a friendly, inviting tone.


“Now love, they
may not be comfortable sharing.” Gary interjected.


Lilly smiled at
him and responded for us both after glancing up at me. “You’ve seen some very
personal pictures of me.  I don’t mind sharing, a little.  As long as we hear
more of your story.  Especially, how you came to own the club.”  She then began
a quick run-through of our time in Vegas starting with our game at the pool. 
She provided enough information of our time at the club to keep it interesting
but avoided details regarding our participation.   


Gary sipped
from his glass nodding appreciatively at the high points of the story.  Jill
laughed out right a few times.  Then said, “We’ve been there a few times.  It
is VERY different from what you will experience at the ‘Club’ tomorrow.  Our
clientele values privacy and discretion.  Some are even snobbier than Gary and
I.” She said with a self-depreciating laugh. 


When asked, she
explained membership was limited to couples in a long-term relationship.  All
members signed stringent non-disclosure contracts and had regular physical
exams on file at the club.  “We own the club but had to do a vote of the
members in order to allow you two to come in for the unveiling.  You will be
happy to hear the response was unanimous.  There is a lot of excitement about
the renovations we propose and the sample of your art put things over the top. 
“We seldom if ever invite visitors in and only take on new guests who meet club
requirements.  By the way, you two do meet those requirements and as visitors
were also given temporary ‘client’ privileges.  We hope you want to stick
around after the showing but feel no obligation.” 


Gary jumped in,
“Hun, don’t forget this is relatively new to them.” Turning to us he added.
“Your invite doesn't carry any obligations.  We follow a strict ‘No Means No’
policy.  You will also find the sexual activity is more discreet than what you
saw in Vegas.  We do have some public areas but most choose private rooms.”


“We appreciate
hearing all that.” I responded.  “Honestly, Lilly and I had no idea what to
expect and were both curious and cautious.  We know our limits and won’t go
past them.”


“Chuckling Gary
said, “Curiosity and caution.  Excellent traits to have when trying something
new.”     


“I think it is
a shame erotic, romantic art is poo poo’d by many in the mainstream art
community.” Jill said, changing the subject. Looking at me, “I had an artist
friend of mine look at your work before we contacted you and made our first
purchase.  He said it was fantastic, then went into a bunch of artsy talk about
composition and lighting.” She laughed. “For us, for our clients, it is moving,
powerful.”  She nodded at that and looked at Lilly.  


“Honestly, that
is a bit overwhelming.” Lilly said as she sipped from her glass.  “We planned
the lingerie and sensual images only as a small side to our business.  In fact,
the original couples set you liked so much started off as a shoot for a men's
fashion company.”  She laughed at that and then explained the story behind the
statement.


“That is a
great story!” Jill exclaimed.  “I love hearing about how unexpected turns in
life lead to great things.”


“Art moves
people emotionally and makes them stop physically.” Gary started, sipping again
from his glass. “Your photos do that.”


Clearing my throat,
I said into the silence that followed. “I’m, I mean ‘we’ are honored to hear
that.”


“OK, I told our
story, let’s hear yours.” Lilly said.  She had kicked off her shoes after
seeing Jill do the same and now snuggled into my shoulder, clutching her glass
in both hands.


Jill chuckled
then told us of their first dates, then years later daring to go to the local
nude beach.  She relayed that they enjoyed it so much they went as often as
they could.  Finally, meeting others and making close friends.  We learned they
traveled a great deal for Gary’s business and began using the opportunity to
visit nude beaches whenever possible.  She laughed as she told us they would
play games, like we did with the bartender in Vegas.  “It was our friends back
here that ultimately got us interested in swinging.  They were very
demonstrative with each other.  At first it made me uncomfortable.  Then I
realized I should be happy at their expression of love for one another.”  She
went on to tell us how they gradually reached a point where they swapped with
their friends.  


“Well, I am
sure we will have more time to talk about those things.” She said ending that
train of thought. “We went to the ‘Club’ with them a few times.  When Gary
learned the property was for sale we bought it and have spent the last ten
years renovating.”


“We can’t wait
to see it!” Lilly exclaimed.  


“And we can’t
wait to see more of the amazing work you two have planned.” Jill gushed back. 
“Do we have to wait till tomorrow?”


“No, if you
have a computer or tablet handy I can give you the link and password to the
gallery we created.”  Gary nodded and reached over to the small end table near
him, picking up a tablet.  A few presses on the screen and a large tv on the
wall turned on already showing a web-browser.  I handed Gary a card I had
prepared with the web address login as well as password.  Within seconds, we
were looking at the first of the images.  I explained that we only shot a test
of one concept, a voyeur theme, and the rest of the images were shots of the
models we may use for future sets.  


Gary scrolled
through the four images I had placed in the portfolio from the voyeur test. 
“Gorgeous.”  He said. “These are so sensual, and you capture the… call it the
essence of the passion.  This was just a test shoot?”


“I love the
image of the man in the background, watching his lover being brought to
orgasm.” Jill chimed in before I could answer Gary.  “That fits the feel of our
club.”


“It was just a
test shot.” I responded to Gary’s inquiry.  “I had an idea it might work and
one of our models and Lilly were ready to do the shoot.  I didn’t want to do
too much, until we had a better idea of what you guys wanted.” I told them. 
“The rest of the images are some test nudes of models willing to do an erotic
shoot.”  I added, seeing Gary had started scrolling forward through the
folder.  


“They are all
attractive.  I don't have an issue with any of the models.  It really depends
on the concepts you are going to shoot.” Jill said, her eyes on the screen. 
Gary had scrolled back to the beginning and stopped on the first image, one
showing Lilly bent over Kent’s dick, her tongue extended and barely touching
the tip.  Lilly’s hair draped down and partially obscured her face.  The photo
was cropped just below her breasts.  “Lilly, you are amazing in these!”


Lilly was
blushing slightly, whether from embarrassment or arousal I couldn’t tell.
“Thank you!  I’m very comfortable working with Kyle.”  She added, pressing in
tightly to me and kissing my neck.


“We can go over
more details tomorrow at the club.” Gary said. “But, we don’t want to give too
much direction.  You are the artists and we would much rather be surprised.  I
will say this is exactly what we were looking for and then some.  Sensual but
not overly explicit.”


Jill had
finished her drink and was leaning back into Gary’s shoulder, looking very
comfortable.  “We normally end the night in the hot tub.  You two are welcome
to join us but we understand if you want to leave now and get some sleep.”  Her
tone was sincere, I realized they wouldn’t be offended if we left early.  As if
sensing my thoughts, she smiled and added, “We are pretty relaxed in our
personal lives, most in this lifestyle tend to be ‘chill’. No worries either
way and we do know you are working on a few hour time lag.”


“Sure, I think
it would be fun and a good way to relax.” Lilly responded for us both after
sensing my agreement.  The four of us stood, then Lilly and I followed them
back to the hot tub.  


Jill stopped at
a door, opened it and gestured into a guest bedroom. “You can leave your
clothes here.  There are robes in the closet.  We will meet you in the hot
tub?”  At my nod and “OK” she turned and followed Gary down the hall.  


“I thought you
would be OK with sticking around.” Lilly said to me.  “Can you help with my
dress?”


“I was fine
with it, I like them.” I told her as I unzipped her gown from the back.  She
let it call to the floor then removed the tights she had on under and in a flash,
was standing in front of me, nude and gorgeous.  As I removed my clothes and
laid them on the bed, Lilly grabbed robes from the closet, putting one on then
handing me the other.  


“They are also
very cute.” Lilly chimed in.


“That doesn’t
hurt.” I added, grinning at her.  “Ready?”  


Gary and Jill
were already in the hot tub when we arrived.  They were snuggled close,
obviously happy to be in each other's arms.   “Hi you two!” Jill exclaimed and
stood, stepping from the tub. her body was lean and firmly toned.  Breasts
small, a trim rectangle marked her nearly shaved vagina.  She walked over to
us, unabashedly, and gestured to a bench with towels hanging on a rack over
it.  You can leave your robes over the bench.  Kyle, we didn’t know what you
might want to drink.  There is a bar over there,” she turned and gestured
behind the hot tub to the small corner bar.  “Gary mixed up a batch of Mojito’s
but there is also some cold beer and other mixes if you want something
different.”  


“Mojito’s are
great, I’ll grab one for both of us and meet you in the water.” Lilly nodded
and unfastened her robe.  Matching Jill’s nonchalance she carried it draped
over an arm to the rack then walked with Jill to the tub.  I saw Gary glance at
her tits, swaying hypnotically as Lilly approached the tub.  I quickly grabbed
our drinks, shed my robe and joined them.  


We picked up
our conversation as easily as we had in the restaurant.  Now colored with more
details from our Vegas trip and a few of the photo shoots.  At Jill’s prompting
I talked about directing Lilly in her shoots.  Lilly chimed in and told them it
was nearly impossible to do a shoot as sensual as they wanted without the
models getting turned on.  She had sat up on a ledge to bring her torso from
the water.  Her breasts dripping water, nipples hardening in the air as she
talked.  Gary had an arm over Jill’s shoulder, his hand casually resting on her
breast as we spoke.  


“I need a
refill.  What about you two?”  Gary asked. At our nods, he stood and began to
leave the tub.  As he walked past her, Jill reached out and caressed his penis,
which had obviously been growing during our conversation.  I also suspect the
sight of Lilly’s tits just across the small hot tub had something to do with
that as well.  Then without a word she leaned forward and took the tip in her
mouth, turning it into a sensual kiss of his dick head before releasing him.  


“Incentive to
hurry back.” She laughed at him.  


“Of course, my
love.” Gary replied, smiling back at her.  He then walked around the small deck
to grab our empty glasses.  


“Lilly, one of
our practices at the club is that a significant other gives an OK to allow
someone to touch their partner.  For example, Gary and I talked before you two
arrived and we agreed it was OK to get into a little play if you two are
willing and comfortable.” Gary had paused behind Lilly as Jill talked. “If you
want to touch his penis, we would both enjoy it.” Turning to me, “If you two
need to talk first, or if you have any reservations then say no.” She smiled at
me as she said that.  


“I am fine with
some play.” I said simply and looked at Lilly.  She smiled back at me and
turned her body from where she sat in the tub.  Her tits, already out of the
water pressed together as she reached out to touch Gary’s inner thigh.  He had
crouched down near her to grab her glass, his cock at half-mast just above her
head.  Lilly slid her hand along his thigh, then cupped his balls, rolling them
gently in her fingers.  


“Do you like
that?” She asked Gary huskily.


“Very much.” He
replied, shifting slightly to allow her better access.  Lilly sat up further,
turning in the tub and leaned into the ‘V’ formed by his legs. From my angle, I
could see she was kissing along his inner thigh.  Her ass was fully out of the
water back arched as she worked her way to Gary’s cock.  I leaned across and
fondled her butt.  As I did, Jill slid across the small distance and rubbed her
other ass cheek.  


“Can I touch
Kyle?” She asked Lilly.  She turned to face Jill and nodded.  I slid closer to
Lilly as Jill placed her hand on my thigh nearest her.  Finding her way to my cock
by feel through the bubbles of the tub.  She held my dick at the base, I was
already nearly erect. “Oh my,” she breathed out.  “It is big!”  Her hand ran
from base to tip then back down.  Still holding me, she leaned into Lilly’s ass
and began planting slow, sensual kisses on her wet bottom.  


Lilly had
pulled her head from between Gary’s legs, “Kyle has an amazing cock.  Ohhh,
yes!” She suddenly moaned as Jill ran her tongue along her pussy from behind. 
Lilly then bent back down and from the movements of her head I knew she was
sucking Gary’s dick. “You like that Gary?  You have a really nice cock too.”
She told him.


“Take it
deeper.” He gasped as she slid her head forward.  I imagined her lips touching
the shaft of his cock, it pressing down on her tongue.


Jill pulled
back from Lilly, still stroking me she said to Gary.  “Still getting those
drinks?”


He laughed and
began standing.  Lilly reluctantly, let his dick pull from her mouth.  “Sure
thing my love.  Be right back.”


I sat up on the
edge of the hot tub, bringing my cock from the water, at face level to Jill. 
Lilly had turned around and slid into the water near my right leg.   “You can
suck it.” She told Jill.  “I’ve had a lot of play while he had to watch.”  Jill
still held my cock at the base and moved between my legs.  She extended a long
tongue and licked me from balls to tip before closing her lips on my head and
engulfing it in her warm mouth.  Jill liked to use her tongue as she sucked,
cupping it around my shaft, pressing in firmly then licking up and down in
short motions while she sucked the tip like a straw.  


Lilly leaned on
my leg, her tits pressed firmly against my thigh as she reached a hand between
my legs to fondle my balls while Jill gave me head.  Gary had returned to the
tub, placing all our drinks on the deck before climbing in next to Lilly.  He
kept one drink in hand, sipping from it as he watched us.  His free hand gently
running a line along Lilly’s spine.


Jill ceased her
sucking on my cock, pulling it from her mouth then angling it towards Lilly.
“Help me?” She said smiling at Lilly.  Looking down I watched Lilly lean in closer,
kneeling on the shelf, her ass pointing to Gary as she started licking me then kissing
my shaft above Jill's grasping hand.  Jill worked her way down one side of my
shaft till her lips met Lilly’s, my cock between them, their soft wet lips
driving me wild.  The view of them sharing my length pushing me further.  Lilly
began moaning as Gary, casually, slid a finger into her pussy.  It was more
than I could take.  I felt my orgasm building and could sense the women did as
well.  Jill covered my glans with her mouth, tongue working furiously, pushing
me over the edge.  


I shot a
massive load in Jill’s mouth as Lilly licked the base of my cock.  Jill took
every drop before pulling back.  A satisfied look on her face as she slid into
the water, turning to face Lilly.  


Lilly’s eyes
were closed as she savored Gary’s touch.  Jill kissed her gently on the lips
then with increasing passion as Lilly returned her kiss.  I watched them make
out, Jill still between my legs, Lilly leaning into her kisses, then slowly but
with increasing fervor rocking back and forth, driving Gary’s finger into her
hot wet cunt.   Her motion sloshing the water in the hot tub.  Arching her back,
she pulled away from Jill’s kiss, breathing deeply, her bosom heaving as she
strained then came with a gasp.  


“Oh, shit, Oh
shit!  That was so good.”  She groaned.  


“Your turn,
lover.” Jill told Gary as she moved to him. “We like being watched.” She
whispered to us.  Lilly had slid back to the water and turned to watch as Jill
kissed Gary then urged him to sit on the edge of the hot tub.  


“I love you.”
She murmured to him, smiling up as she stared into his eyes and gently kissed
the tip of his cock.  He had a good size member, a little shorter than mine but
his nuts were huge and hung low.  Jill lifted them with one hand, fondling them
as she concentrated on sucking his dick head.  Basking in our own glow, we
watched as she expertly worked his manhood, alternating from long licks along
his shaft to furiously sucking him.  He was loud when he came.  No screaming
but deep energetic grunts.  Jill clamped her lips on his shaft, swallowing as
he went off in her mouth then continuing to gently suck him after he finished. 



“Jill loves
giving head.”  He chuckled and sipped from his drink.  “For her last birthday,
we had a party at the club and she gave head to over a dozen of our friends.”


“I can’t help
it.  I love feeling a guy get off that way.” Jill interjected with a pleased
look on her face.  


We all settled
back into the hot tub and continued with our conversation.  Lilly had snuggled
back against me and I could sense her exhaustion.  As I thought that, I
realized how tired I was as well.  “I hate to cut this short but I think the
travel is catching up to us.”  I told them during a break in the conversation.


“Of course,”
Gary said.  Let me call a cab while you dress or you can stay here.


“I wish we
could.” Lilly yawned out. “I am so sorry.  All our things are back in the room
and I know I could use a good sleep. I want to look my best for our trip to the
club.”


We toweled off
and made quick work of dressing when we returned to the room.  Then met Jill
and Gary, both in robes, in the living room.


“Cab is on the
way and don’t forget your shoes.” Gary said, giving Lilly the shoes she had
kicked off.


“We had so much
fun meeting you.” Lilly told them.  


“You too!” Jill
exclaimed then gave us each a big hug.  Gary shook my hand and hugged Lilly
before we made our way out the door.  










Chapter 6


 


We grabbed a
cab the next afternoon to meet Jill and Gary at the club.  They wanted to take
us on a brief tour and officially discuss our proposed shoot concepts before
the ‘unveiling’.  The driver took us to an older but well-kept part of town. 
The building was an architect's dream from the 1920’s I would guess.  Several
stories, it reminded me of an old and classy hotel.  The front all brick with
an overhang over the front door.  The main door was a rotating one flanked by
large tinted windows.  Walking up, I noticed it was impossible to see the
interior.  As we approached, a man in a doorman's uniform stepped from a
discreet door to the right of the main entrance.  


He asked our
names then, very politely requested to see our identification.  “Thank you, sir
and madam.  I have someone waiting to take you to the manager's.” The doorman
told us after calling in on a phone at his station.  Rather than have us enter
through the turning door, he used a pass card to unlock the door next to it.


I was wearing
another expensive Italian suit.  I’d had several made several months ago and
found I enjoyed being back in a suit, every once in a while.  Lilly was in a
deep blue dress that reached about mid-thigh.  The front was cut low and forced
her breasts together by some form of magic.  Regardless of the how, it created
a wonderful valley that drew the eye.  I’d even noted an appreciative glance
from the doorman as we entered.  


Lilly and I had
talked about the appearance of the club for days now.  Our expectations ranged
from warehouse to creepy mansion.  Entering the lobby, we were both stunned. 
While the exterior resembled many of the other buildings along the street, the
interior was done in an ultra-modern style.  The lobby was brightly lit,
furniture was cream colored leather, plush chairs and couches and chrome.  The
floor was a gorgeous marble, also light in color just adding to the open feel
of the room.  Double doors opened to the left and another set to the right. 
Facing the main entrance, about 20 yards away was a huge reception desk manned
by a handsome young man in a well-tailored suit.  Next to him was a very
attractive young woman, also in a well-tailored suit. 


Lilly and I had
stopped a few feet into the lobby to look around.  “OK, neither of us win the
bet.  This isn’t close to what we thought and it is absolutely gorgeous.”  


“Excuse me, sir
and madam?” came a soft feminine voice from our right.  Another, very
attractive young woman in a business suit had approached while we were
gawking.  “If you follow me.” 


“Of course.” I
told her.  She led us through a hall to the right of the reception desk and
stopped at an elevator entrance.  She engaged us in pleasant small talk on the
short ride to the top floor.  Then, walked us to a closed office door, knocked
and opened it at a murmur from inside.  We followed her into another example of
ultra-modern decor, this time in office furniture.  The space was huge, on one
side sat Jill at a desk, on the other side was Gary sitting at a matching
desk.  They both jumped up at our arrival and met us at a sitting area between
the two desks.  


“Thanks Liz.”
Jill told our guide.  “Could you pass the word that we will be ready in the
main room in about an hour?”


“Of course.” 


“Kyle, Lilly! 
So good to see you again!” Gary clasped my hand and hugged Lilly.  


“Yes, it has
been so long.” I replied with a smile.  We had discovered the previous evening
how similar our senses of humor were.  Jill had come over and given me a hug
then gave another to Lilly.  


“Let’s sit and
get through business first.” She said smiling warmly.  She had a folder in hand
and gave it to Lilly.  “This is the basics of what we discussed over the last
few months and last night.  We can adjust it as needed and get a final copy
before you two leave town. Why don’t you take a few minutes and skim through it? 
We will be back in a few minutes, after we check on final preparations for this
evening.”


We sat on a
comfortable couch and looked through the pages of their proposal.  It was short
and simple.  They wanted up to ten sensual/erotic photo spreads.  Model pay was
triple the going rate.  Travel to location shoots would be reimbursed, within
reason.  Reimbursement for the photographer was a ridiculous sum.  The only
catch, Lilly would need to appear in most of the shoots.  


“Wow, the pay
is ridiculously high.” Lilly started.  “Awesome for our models.”  She looked at
me, “It is a little crazy, overwhelming that they want me in so many.” 


“I get that
part.  We’ve heard it over and over about how vibrant and sensual you are…
Hell, I live it.” I added with a grin.  “It is a lot of income.”


“We get to
choose the concepts, set pay upfront before a shoot, the rest after approval of
the photos… We half expected something like that.” Lilly hummed softly under
her breath.  “I’m fine doing the modeling if it is OK with you?”


I took time to
think then nodded my head. “Sure, I don’t have any problem with the modeling.”
I smiled at her and kissed her lightly on the forehead.  “We can always pull
the plug when we want.”  Then added, “I do find it incredibly sexy to do these
shoots with you.  Getting paid for it, that is a bonus.”


We talked
details for the next several minutes until Gary and Jill returned.   Lilly went
over the changes we had discussed and reached an agreement with them while I
sat and listened.  


Jill then
offered to take us on a tour before we went to the room with the display.  When
they told us their club was different from Vegas they were seriously
understated.  They had several floors of hotel rooms decorated in a style to
match the lobby.  Comfortable, modern elegance, decor in chrome, steel and
neutral colors.  Jill pointed out that most rooms had a king size bed.  Others
had two queen beds. “Those are for the couples who like to watch.” Jill told
us.  The rooms weren’t sparsely decorated or utilitarian, as the rooms were in
Vegas.  Instead, there were tasteful decorations.  Expensive linen on the beds,
vases with fresh flowers and deep plush carpets where there wasn’t more marble
or tile flooring.  There was some art on the walls, mainly abstract paintings.


Jill noticed me
looking at the art and commented. “Maybe you can get a better feel for what we
think these rooms need?  We want to put up art that ties into the purpose of
our club but isn’t gauche…. pornography.”


I nodded and
Lilly replied, “Touring the space does help us get an idea of what you need.”  


  We had been
carrying on conversations as we walked the building.  I noticed it was very
similar to our dinner conversation.  Jill and I talking for a time while Lilly
and Gary went off on another subject, then Gary and me.  I was again struck by
how comfortable it all seemed.     


Our tour then
went to a floor where many walls had been removed to make several larger rooms. 
Again, elegantly decorated and obviously designed for many twosomes, threesomes
or more to take advantage of multiple beds, loveseats and couches.  


By the time we
wandered through the pool area and bar we were stunned by the elegant opulence
on display.  The pool was small and completely indoors but surrounded by a
number of alcoves, each containing a hot tub.   


“Well, that is
the quick tour.” Jill announced.  “OH, one quick surprise first.”  She turned
to the bar and bartender.  “Mario, can you pull the cover from the picture
please?” 


I had noticed a
large cloth, what I assumed was some wall decoration, behind the bar covering a
large section of the wall between bottles of liquors.


“Of course,
mam.” Mario pulled a single tie holding the cloth in place and gathered it as
it fell.


“We’ve had this
up since we purchased it.  Our first.”  We were looking at a large canvas
print.  One of the first we sold of Lilly, nude on a leather chair.  Her body
was draped across the arms, a cigar in one hand breathing smoke and leaving a
small cloud over her face.  “Everyone loves this.  They fell in love with
Kyle’s work and with his model.  Then, we heard your story and it just added to
the…. Well, to the value of the work to us.”  


Jill then led
us across the hall to a set of double doors. “I’m so excited!” She wriggled and
then hugged Lilly.  “We have about 50 guests who wanted to be here for the
unveiling and display.”  She then opened the doors and pulled Lilly through
with her.  Gary just smiled and gestured me through into a good sized room, a
bar along most of one wall and small pub type tables interspersed through the
open space.   


The next
several hours were spent engaging in small talk with many of the guests, Lilly
at my side.  Ages ranged from what had to be late 20’s to late 60’s.  The
majority falling into the 30 to 40 crowd.  The work we had sold them, photos
from the first shoot with Billy, were on large easels around the room. 
Everyone spoke in complimentary terms about the work, nothing crude or graphic
but describing the art, the emotions the work brought to them.  We were
pleasantly surprised to hear the level of conversation about our ‘art’.


Lilly whispered
to me after an hour that it was just like a dinner party for clients back home
only with huge naked pictures of her all over.  She began giggling almost
uncontrollably when she said that, causing me to chuckle as well.  











Chapter 7


 


As the night
wore on we noticed the groupings around the pictures had started to diminish. 
Couples left the room, drinks in hand, chatting comfortably.  Jill and Gary had
stayed companionably close to us through the evening.  Good hosts keeping the
newbies comfortable.  soon there were only a handful of people and they were
standing at the bar looking as if they were settling in for an extended stay.  


Jill walked
over from the bar carrying two glasses of wine.  We had been talking to Gary
about, of all things, sailing.  “You two looked thirsty.” Jill said and handed
us the glasses. 


“Thanks, I did
a lot of talking tonight.  I have to admit, this wasn’t exactly what we
expected.”  Jill raised an eyebrow in question at my comment.


Lilly jumped
in, “We weren’t sure what to expect but it was very nice to hear the… artistic
comments about the work.  We felt very comfortable and proud.”


“I’m glad to
hear that.” Jill told her, genuine pleasure in her voice.  “We would love to
spend more time together.  We told a few of our close friends, two couples,
that we would possibly meet them later.   Would you be up to that?  Why don't
you talk and meet us at the bar?”  Jill and Gary walked over to the bar, arm in
arm.  


“I'm not ready
to go, if you are willing to stay?”  I said.


Lilly looked at
me and placed her hand on her chest.  “I'd love to stay.  As long as you do?”
She added with a devilish smile.  


“I do.  Nice
people and cute.” I told her with a matching grin.  


We walked to
the bar and told Jill and Gary we would love to stick around for a while.


“Excellent!”
Gary said, slapping me on the shoulder.  “Our friends are up a few floors.
There are drinks in the room or you can grab something here.”  We refilled our
wine at the bar and followed them to the elevator.  


Going up two
floors Jill used a key card to enter one of the larger rooms.  There was soft
music playing in the background muted lighting and the sound of voices.  One of
the couples in the room was doing a slow dance/grope.  The woman, a brunette
with enormous breasts was wearing nothing but panties.  Her partner a tall lean
man was only in a dress shirt.  The other couple was sitting in a hot tub,
drinks in hand.  She was a short haired blonde, also topless.  From what I
could see her partner was a heavier set but good looking man.  Both couples
appeared to be in their 30’s or 40’s.  


When we
entered, the dancing couple stopped, looked over and called out a greeting to
Jill and Gary.  The couple in the tub waved to us.  


“Hey, Kyle and
Lilly decided to come up with us.  Let me introduce you so they can forget your
names right away.” Gary told the group.  We learned the couple dancing were
Savannah and Geoff.  While the couple in the hot tub was Betty and Neil.  Neil
and Savannah were married as were Geoff and Betty.


They waved at
us good naturedly and Geoff said, “Welcome!  We absolutely love your photos!” 
There followed a quick chorus of agreement.  “I’d almost given up on you
showing up.”


“The crowd
stuck around longer than expected.” Jill told everyone.  “Make yourselves
comfortable.  There are drinks at the bar, towels for the hot tub.  Let us know
if you need anything.”


The room was
actually quite large and open.  The tub sat in one corner while two beds made
up a grouping across the room.  An open space in the center was were Savannah
and Geoff had been dancing.  The bar was to the right of the entrance and I
noted the labels of some expensive brands lining the shelves.  In front of the
bar was a very contemporary set of couches.


Gary said,
“This is our regular grouping.  When we get to the club we tend to hang out
together exclusively.”  Jill told the group they had a great dinner with us the
night before and spent time together after in their hot tub.  That seemed to be
a signal to the rest of the group that we were ‘OK’.


Savannah then
teased Lilly and Jill about being overdressed.  Lilly laughed, “I don’t need
any encouragement.  Besides, I’d love to get in the tub.  I’m going to have
Kyle get one for home as soon as we get back.”  Saying that she slipped out of
her dress and draped it over a nearby chair.  “What about you buddy?”  She said
to me.  Jill, Gary and the rest chuckling.  I quickly stripped down and walked
to the tub with her.  


Jill called
out, “I think we will join you in a few minutes.”


Betty smiled at
us amiably as we entered the tub.  Neil grinned and nodded.  “We would have
come over there but we didn’t want to drip all over.” He told us, reaching over
to shake my hand.  “Mind if I give Lilly a hug?” 


Grinning back
at both of them I said, “I don’t mind.” Looking at Lilly who was already
standing for a hug.


“Watch out
Lilly, he is packing heat.” Betty said with a laugh.  “I’ve been teasing him a
bit.  Do you mind if I give Kyle a hug hello?”


Lilly laughed
throatily. “No, he would love a hug.” Then grabbing her tits, she said in a
joking tone, “He may pack some heat but I have these bad girls!”  Betty laughed
so hard I worried she was going to choke.


“You will fit
in great!” Betty said and stood to meet me for a hug.  She was shorter than I
expected with small firm tits and tiny nipples.  Her pussy shaved clean.  The
hug she gave me was a full body hug ended with a suggestive press of her pubis
against me. “Hey Kyle!” She said as she sat down.  


Neil then stood
to greet Lilly.  He was not as hefty as I had first thought, rather solid and
as Betty said, he was hard as a rock.  His long but thin penis extended straight
from his body.  “We may have a bit between our hug.” He joked, gesturing first
to her tits then down at his erection.  Lilly just laughed and moved in, taking
his cock in a smooth motion and lifting it to rest against her stomach before
she wrapped her arms around him for a hug he returned with gusto. 


Betty and Neil
were incorrigible and we found their ribald humor contagious.   “I have been
trying to get him off for at least half an hour now.” Betty laughed as she made
energetic pumping motions, frothing the water more than the jets.  “Maybe you
want to give a hand?” We groaned at the double entendre.


Lilly, boldly
said, “Well, I have two hands, one for Kyle and one for Neil, so I guess I
could try.” Neil just slid across the center of the hot tub and sat next to
Lilly.  I could see her arm move over and knew she was grasping that long, thin
dick.  In return, Neil reached over and cupped one of her tits, lightly
pinching her nipple before leaning over and kissing her neck.  Lilly was
rhythmically pumping my cock and I fantasized she was doing the same motion and
timing to Neil.  


Betty slid over
to my side and asked, “May I?”  After receiving a nod from Lilly and me, I felt
her hand reach down and touch my shaft over Lilly’s hand.


“Nice!” She
whispered in my ear. Lilly had been resting her head on mine as Neil kissed her
neck.  I felt her move slightly as she began kissing my neck and moaning
softly.  I turned to her and our lips met.  Neil had pulled back slightly, his
hand moved from tit to between Lilly’s legs.  She lifted one over mine,
spreading herself for him as our kiss became more passionate.  


“You are so
hard!” I heard whispered in my ear.  Betty and Lilly still grasping my member. 
I’d thrown an arm around Betty and reached down to fondle her tit.  The press
of the two women one of the most erotic experiences of my life. As I kissed
Lilly, I could feel her breathing increase in response to Neil’s ministrations.



“God, I need a
cock in me.” Lilly whispered as she continued to kiss me.  


I moved my lips
from hers, kissing down her cheek to her ear, biting the lobe hard enough to
get a gasp, “Go ahead my love.”  


Her lips once
again on mine, biting then soft and tender.  I felt it as she lifted her hips
and slid over to Neil, and imagined her trying to rub his cock against her
pussy.  After a few seconds of movement, she sighed in frustration.  Then Neil
whispered in her ear and she released her grip on my dick rising out of the
water.  She bent at the waist, lips still locked on mine before she broke our
kiss and moved to the deck surrounding the hot tub.  Neil had already gotten
out and must have thrown down a towel to soften the surface.  Lilly kneeled on
it her ass in the air, an offering for Neil.  She moved her head near mine and
began kissing me.  My eyes still open, I could see Neil was fumbling with
something on the railing, when he turned I saw he had unrolled a rubber on his
cock.  He then knelt between her legs and bent down, licking her pussy.  She
stiffened as we kissed, sighing into my mouth with the sheer pleasure raising
her ass higher to meet his tongue.   


Betty worked
her way around and straddled me while rubbing my solid cock against her
stomach.  She kissed her way around my neck, to my ear then along a cheek
before kissing Lilly’s cheek. Neil had moved back from Lilly’s pussy and had
his cock in hand, guiding it into her.  She pulled back from me, eyes screwed
up tight, gasping as he methodically slid his length into her.  Lilly had
grasped my upper arm as he penetrated her, squeezing it tighter and tighter. 
Then, with a rapid gasp I knew he had driven in her completely.  She returned
to my mouth, kissing me furiously then turned to Betty and met her lips, first
with a questing tongue, then her own lips.  Moving together, they returned to
me and I found myself lost in a mélange of lips and tongues.  Then I was ready
for more.   


Lilly pulled
back for a breath, rocking to Neil’s slow steady rhythm.  I looked at Betty and
said, “Let’s move up there?”  She just nodded breathlessly and clambered out of
the tub.  She grabbed a towel and threw it down in front of Lilly before laying
on her back, legs wide.  Her cunt was engorged and gapping with need.  I
quickly found a bowl of condoms on the rail, opened one and rolled it on.  As I
knelt between Betty’s legs, I saw that Jill and Gary had entered the tub with
Savannah. Geoff was sitting on the deck, feet and legs in the tub.  As I
glanced over, Jill had just pulled her head from between his legs and turned to
watch us.  Savannah had a drink in one hand, the other under the water, between
Gary’s legs.  


I didn’t care
we were being watched.   I didn’t care my gorgeous wife was being taken by
another man in front of me.  I reveled in the freedom and the knowledge that at
the end of the night we would be leaving together.  We were getting nothing
more than a sensual massage.  I bent down to lick Betty’s swollen mound.  She
tasted of warm water and sweetness.  My tongue worked its way into her tunnel
followed by a finger.  Looking up I saw that she and Lilly had returned to
kissing each other passionately. Geoff had increased his pace.  His hands
grasped her hips tightly, pulling.  The slap of flesh on flesh audible over the
surprisingly silent hum of the hot tub.  With loud moans, his rhythm broke into
spastic thrusts.


“Holy Shit!” He
exclaimed and pulled his already drooping member from Lilly. I knew she hadn’t
cum yet, and saw her hand reach between her legs to rub her clit.  


Gary and
Savannah stood together and moved from the tub to Lilly.  I pulled back from
licking Betty’s cunt but kept two fingers in her, moving gently to her own
rocking hips.  I watched as Savannah stood, her huge tits dripping water. 
Larger and not quite as firm as Lilly’s the jiggled with her motion.  Gary
looked to me before leaving the tub.  “Will she mind if we join?”


I shook my
head, “No, I think she wants it.”  I moved my fingers and worked my cock nearer
Betty’s opening.  With a steady thrust of my hips I penetrated her to my full
length, feeling her lips part around my shaft and engulf the base of my cock. 
I looked up and saw Lilly staring.


“That is so hot
Kyle.” She rasped out, passion making her throat hoarse.


“Yes, god your
fucking dick is huge.” Betty yelled.  “Fuck me hard.”  


Lilly had
rolled to her back, her head lying next to Bettys.  I saw Savannah had her face
planted between Lilly’s legs.  Imagining her tongue parting Lilly’s lips,
licking the warm sweet nectar from her pussy fueled my own passion.  Gary had
come up and knelt by Lilly’s face.  She had seized his cock in her hand and
pumped it steadily.  


I was propped
up on my arms, thrusting deeply into Betty as I watched the scene before me. 
Geoff then entered the picture, wading across the hot tub, then leaning down to
suck on Lilly’s left nipple.  Her left arm wrapped around his neck, pulling him
tight to her chest.  I could tell she was loving the attention.  She had once
told me she worried about sensory overload if she was touched by more than one
person.  I knew that worry had gone by the wayside after Vegas.  Now, she lost
herself in the animal passion, the sheer physical pleasure of having her
erogenous zones individually attended to. 


Savannah
started moving up Lilly’s body, her long tongue tracing a line from pussy to
cleavage then her mouth.  They kissed passionately for a few seconds then
Savannah moved from her, making way for Gary.  He had already applied a condom
and slid quickly into Lilly’s well lubricated cunt.  Savannah had moved her
head back down to Lilly’s stomach, one hand on a tit, squeezing.  My view
blocked, I looked down at Betty as she began hissing.  Her hands grasped my ass
and clenched tight.  


“Oh fuck, Oh
Fuck, OH FUCK!” She let out and then slumped under me.  She had gone so limp
after her orgasm I stopped my own thrusting.  She looked up at me, “OH my God! 
I am so sorry, I need a few minutes.”  


“My turn then.”
Jill must have moved up behind us.  I slid from Betty, my cock hard and
throbbing.  Betty rolled over and slid into the hot tub. Jill then moved in
front of me on all fours. She reached out to my cock and removed the condom,
wet from Betty, and took me fully in her mouth, moaning as she worked her way
down, to my surprise, her lips were able to touch the base of my cock.  Pulling
back, she unrolled a new rubber down my length. “From behind?” She said,
turning then arching her back while spreading her legs.  I bent down, again to
taste the nectar of another woman.  Jill’s pussy tasted clean and sweet.  I
inserted my tongue deep then sat back and let my fingers explore before
kneeling behind her.  I held my cock at the base, down so the head parted her
labia.  She moved backwards slightly, eager, my glans disappearing in her
canal.  I held steady as she continued her backward glide, watching as my shaft
slowly disappeared, her lips parting for me.  Jill began a slow back and forth rocking,
my cock appearing and disappearing into her.  


“Yes!”  I heard
Lilly yell.  Looking up I now saw she had Geoff between her legs.  He was
thrusting vigorously.  She screamed again and slapped his ass as he pistoned
his cock in her pussy.  Unconsciously, I had begun thrusting into Jill, harder
and harder.  I could feel myself lose control and embraced the sensation.  My
vision tunneling to the sight of Geoff driving his shaft into Lilly.  Over and
over he slid into her.  Now, her hands reached up and grabbed his arms,
squeezing them tight. “Oh my GOD!  I can’t stop cumming.  More!”  


My own hands
had grabbed Jill’s waist as I thrust into her, almost violently, then I heard
her yell, “Smack my ass, Smack it!”  I did, then lost myself in orgasmic pleasure,
I grabbed her waist and thrust into her as deep as I could go, holding it while
my cock trembled and spasmed. 


I fell back
from her and continued watching Lilly.  The others had moved off, sprawled on
the deck or  in the hot tub.  All engrossed by the image before us.  Lilly had
arched her back to an incredible degree, driving her vagina down and forward,
rubbing her clit against the base of Geoff's cock with each massive thrust.   Her
hands had moved to his waist and gripped tightly, animal grunts coming from
her.  Primitive and incredibly erotic.  He fell forward onto her, hips still
pumping, grasping her shoulders he buried his face on her neck then began
shuddering uncontrollably.  


Lilly sprawled
under him, both catching their breath.  He then pulled from her, kissing her
lips and said. “That was amazing.”  As he moved off, Lilly looked around, her
eyes finding me just behind her.  


“Hey my love!”
She said with more energy than I could have mustered. I chuckled and kissed
her.


“Hey yourself.”


“You know I
love you more than words?” She whispered as I hung over her.


“Yep, I know.”


We stayed at
the club for several more hours.  Enjoying the company and conversation with
our new friends.  It seemed that after the frenetic sex, everyone wanted to sit
and enjoy good conversation and people.  










Chapter 8


 


I left our
suitcase on the floor and stumbled into the bedroom.  Lilly had already dropped
spread eagle to the bed leaving enough room next to her for me to collapse.


“OK, that was a
trip.” I said in a straight tone.


“Wow,
seriously, a bad joke as exhausted as I am?” Lilly said, laughter in her
voice.  Our trip to San Francisco had turned into a whirlwind.  We spent the
next two days out sightseeing and one more crazy night at the club.  Then a
final dinner with Jill and Gary before winging our way home.  Our visits to the
club had helped us realize that the renovations Jill and Gary had started were
missing a unique flair that would set the atmosphere.  We understood why they
wanted our art and that knowledge helped solidify some of our concepts.  


“I need to call
Adam in a few.  He sent an email saying there was movement from my parents.”


“Hopefully it's
good news!” Lilly rolled over and flung an arm across my chest.  Kissing my cheek,
she whispered, “I love you.”  


“I love you
too.” I told her, kissing her mouth gently.  Then turning serious. “I keep
running different, call them sketches, for our first shoot through my mind. 
Problem is, I over think them.  It’s stupid but I start wondering how cheesy
the concepts are but...”  


Lilly had a thoughtful look on her face, then smiled and said,
“We have the voyeur set we tested. Jill and Gary love that one.  We start with
that and work our way through the others.   We could do that one as soon as we
line up models.”  She sat up, “I like the idea of the husband bringing a friend
home to ‘swing’ with his wife.” She smirked at that, “Everyone is well dressed,
which would play well for the ‘Club’.  We could stage it as a dinner, candles.”


I had smirked back at her comment about ‘swingers’, “You’re
right.  Start with that and figure the rest as we go. Any thought on models?”


Now Lilly paused, “No….  I think they could all work well for
that shoot.  Maybe check availability and make plans from there?”


“OK, that helps.”  I started to get out of bed. “Would you be
the female model?”


She yawned and stretched, “Sure, I thought I would suggest it
anyway.  I’m familiar with the idea, did the test shoot and besides, we agreed
to have me in most of the sets.  This would be an easy one.”  She then laughed
sleepily, “One thing… Since we share everything, I can’t before next weekend. 
Bad time of the month.”


“OK, I don’t think we could do anything before then anyway. 
I’m going to call Adam and see what’s up.”  I made the call from the living
room, spoke to Adam for about half an hour then sent out a few emails to our
model group before I returned to the bedroom.  Lilly was sound asleep so I
crawled next to her and dropped off.


“Hey sleepy head!”  Was my greeting the next morning. 


I blearily rubbed sleep from my eyes.  I wasn’t used to being
up after Lilly.  Then I looked at the clock, 9 AM….!  “Holy crap, we must have
been exhausted to sleep through dinner.  I’m starving!”


“Well, you are in luck.  You're gorgeous amazing wife made
breakfast for you.”  Lilly exclaimed happily.  “First, take a shower.  We just
fell asleep in our clothes.  Make it fast so breakfast doesn’t get too cold.”


“Yes, mam!”  


Over breakfast I filled Lilly in on my call with Adam.  He told
me that my parents’ attorney had already approached with a counter offer.  They
probably figured, correctly, that I was planning on digging in my heals.  I
explained it looked like they were going to take the deal, with a few minor
changes.  


“Adam thinks we should have an answer by the end of the week.”
I finished.


“Oh Kyle, that is such good news for you!” Lilly exclaimed,
happiness and love radiating from her.  “OK, my turn.  I’ve got a meeting
tomorrow with Flynn, Grant, Bartlesby and Jacobs in the afternoon.”


It was my turn to congratulate her.  We spent the rest of the
day unpacking and scheduling photo shoots.  I had to remind myself that we
weren't exclusively working for Jill and Gary.  It would be a busy week. 
Several portfolio jobs, headshots, fashion and bikini… Oh My.  I had also
started getting responses from the models and was checking calendars for days
and times.


“Lilly, you busy?”  I asked her.  We were both in the ‘office
working on different tasks.  


“Nope, what’s up?”  She called back over her shoulder.  Then
standing and stretching she walked over to where I sat.  


“So, I decided to also do the “Butler” shoot in addition to our
‘Voyeur’ idea.  It just worked out with schedules.” I told her, we’d discussed
the possibility before I started setting up shoot times.  The ‘Butler’ shoot
was a play on an idea we had seen several times but instead of sexy maid we
would go the other direction.  “Billy and Anne are both free Wednesday night. 
I’ve got a ‘servant's’ outfit, really a tux, for Billy and Anne has a few
cocktail dresses and gowns we thought we would take a look at.”


“Sounds good.” She nodded.


“Marcus and Kent are free Saturday afternoon for the ‘Voyeur’
shoot.  They both have nice suits to wear and I can take some time to give the
studio a make-over for a different look.”  I stood to stretch then went on.
“Too long sitting.  Anyway, I want Marcus to play your husband and Kent will be
the ‘friend’.  They are also free Thursday afternoon but for just a short
time.  I suggested they come by for a shoot walkthrough and to answer any
questions.  It worked well when we did that with Billy.”


“I like that.  I was going to suggest we always do a
walkthrough for these if only to let the models get comfortable with each
other.  That isn’t always done, but for these poses it makes sense.” Lilly
started, “Your plan gets us away from the whole, ‘bring a black man home’
racist crap we saw on some of the shoots.  I know Gary and Jill don’t have any
hang-ups.  As long as you can afford the club membership.” We both laughed at
that. “So, have you mapped out the shoots?  How are you going to make it clear
he is the husband?”  At my nod she said, “Let’s go over your ideas during
dinner.”  


“We also need to do more with the new condo.”  We had decided
to save furniture purchases and painting for our return from San Francisco. 
“How about we do some online shopping to start then hit the stores after your
interview?


Sounds like a plan my love!” Lilly said with a smile as she
smacked my ass.  


We began online shopping that day and continued the next
morning.  Quitting only long enough for Lilly to head out for her interview.  I
used the time to prepare for the next day’s shoot with Billy and Anne.  Lilly
came home pleased that the interview went well but dejected as it seemed the
firm was simply just starting to shop for some possible positions.  We went out
that afternoon to hit some furniture stores then again the next morning.  By
mid-day on Wednesday we had picked out furniture for a bedroom, dining room and
living room along with assorted art.  At our last stop, we hired a woman who
worked at staging homes for sale to come to the condo and organize
everything.   










Chapter 9


 


Anne showed up
two hours before the shoot to go over wardrobe and make-up with Lilly.  We’d
sent her to a hairdresser earlier in the day to get styled.  Billy was much
easier, when he arrived I sent him to put on the tux we had rented.  Deciding
to go overboard, we also went with white gloves.  On our shopping trip, Lilly
had seen a silver serving tray she thought would be perfect as a prop. 


I’d set up
lighting in the living room and the dining room and was checking light levels
when Billy arrived.


“Brau,” he
greeted me and shook my hand.


“Seriously,
‘brau’?  Not even bro?  Is that even a thing anymore?” I asked chuckling at him
as I shook his hand.  


Laughing he
shook his head.  “Mainly a thing for super douche bags and porn stars.”


“Wow, now you
are a star?”  I was rolling my eyes and trying hard to not split a gut as I
laughed.  “Your suit is in the studio.  Go get dressed ‘star’.”


Lilly and Anne
came out of the bathroom a few minutes later.  Anne was gorgeous, wearing a
very low cut black evening dress, and matching heels. Her shoulder length hair
pulled back.  I noticed her large breasts sway as she entered the room,
obviously no bra, nor was one needed.  She pirouetted for me when she saw my
appraising stare. “You like?”


“Absolutely.” I
told her.  “You look amazing!  Ready for the shoot?”


“Of course she
is.” Lilly chimed in. 


“Damn straight
I am.” She said with a lilting giggle to her tone.  “Billy won’t know what hit
him.” 


 Billy walked
out and hearing that he whistled low and appreciatively to Anne, “Wow, you are
right, I don’t know what hit me.”  He then went up and gave Lilly a kiss on the
cheek and a hug.  “Hi gorgeous.” He said to her eliciting a laugh.


“OK.” I called
them over to me and went through the outline for the shoot.  We started with
some set mood pieces.  Billy in his tux serving Anne a drink from the silver
serving tray as she sat at the dining room table.  Lilly had her cup Billy’s
ass for the last few shots while she held a glass of wine in her other hand. 
It set the mood perfectly.  Billy and Anne were also enjoying themselves
immensely.  


We then moved
to have Anne on a chaise lounge.  She sat seductively, making sure to show
large expanse of cleavage and leg for the shots.  Lilly coached them through
some shots helping to move Anne’s dress to get the best view of cleavage and
leg.  We set a few poses to where it looked as if she was ‘accidently’ touching
his crotch.  From there, we had Anne begin playing with her tits.  Billy stood
behind the lounge, visible from the waist down, the dutiful ‘servant’ waiting
on his mistress's needs.  


“Anne, slide
your hand under the dress to play with your left tit.” I told her.  Lilly
chimed in and reminded her to look like she was getting aroused.


“Don’t worry.”
Anne told us in a husky voice. “That isn’t a problem”


I looked at
Lilly and shrugged.  Anne was doing a great job so far.  “Go ahead and slide
the top down and do some exaggerated play with your tits and nipples.”  I told
her, snapping shots.  “Billy, shift to your right a little and look down at
her.  Start with surprised then look at her like she was a steak.”  They both
chuckled at that then began moving through the poses.  I shifted a few times to
get better angles.  Anne was truly playing her roll.  Teasing her pebble sized
nipples, pinching them between fingers as she looked from her own tits then up
at Billy.  Her whole demeanor radiated raw sexuality and desire.  Through the
viewfinder of my camera I could see her pupils had dilated and there was a
faint sheen of sweat glistening on her chest and upper lip.  


“OK, Anne. 
Let’s have you sit up and gesture to him to come to you.  Let the top of the
dress just fall to your waist.  When he is standing next to you go ahead and
run your hand along his crotch.  We will do a few like that then move on.” 
Anne continued to play with her tits, almost absent mindedly as Billy moved to
stand near her.  


“You look great
guys.” Lilly told them.  “Anne, I love how sensual you are in these shots.”  I
added my own agreement to Lilly’s statement.


Anne glanced at
us giving an almost sheepish smile, “So… I’m glad I look that way since I am
definitely feeling it.”  She ended with a throaty chuckle.


“Well, acting
or not, you have me turned on.”  Billy said, just loud enough for us all to
hear.


It was my turn
to chuckle, “Let’s hope all that heat comes through our photos.” Then I added,
“From what I have seen so far, it is.  All right, let’s start with the next
set.” 


I began taking
shots as Anne sat up and with a perfectly imperious look, gestured by crooking
a finger at Billy for him to come closer.  It was perfect, as he stood before
her she made a play of touching the front of his pants, her hand gracefully
splayed over his crotch.  In the next several poses she let her hands outline
his now bulging erection.  I was ready to move to the next step when she ad
libbed by leaning in and kissing his penis through his pants and then placed
her cheek on it, face turned to the camera with unfeigned arousal glinting in
her eyes.  


Lilly leaned
over and whispered to me, “Good thing I brought some condoms out here.”


Ignoring the
comment, “Great set.  Anne, you good with removing his pants and playing with
his cock? Billy?”  We had decided to be blunt in our conversations during the
shoot to avoid confusion.  


“Sure,” replied
Anne. “Billy, you don’t mind if I do more than play?”  As she spoke she placed
her hand back on his still covered cock.


“I’m totally
cool with everything.”  Billy said.


“Whenever you
are ready.” I told them.  Anne reached up and began undoing Billy’s pants. 
Lilly reminded them to go ahead and talk.  Till then, they had been relatively
silent during the shooting.


“Remember when
we did this Billy?” She asked.  “It was easier to talk through it and it kept
us in synch.”


Pursing her
lips and maintaining a great face, “Billy, can I suck your cock?”  Anne asked. 
Adding a slight upturn to her lips as she smirked at him.


“Yeah,” He
rasped, voice thick with desire. “You’ve played with it enough, take it out of
my pants. I want to feel you lick my cock and balls.”  He told her.  


Anne had been
working the fastenings to his pants as he spoke and drawn them down.  She
grasped his underwear, boxer briefs, wrapping her fingers around the waistband
she drew them down slowly, giving me numerous good shots.  As she pulled down
she intentionally trapped his cock on the clothing, exposing the base of is
shaft while keeping the rest of his dick covered.  Anne leaned in and began
kissing and licking where shaft joined his pubis.  I could hear soft moans from
them both as she worked.  


Billy had his
head down, eyes closed as he concentrated on savoring Anne’s mouth and tongue. 
Intentional or not, they were giving me the perfect shots.  Not wanting to
interrupt the sensual tableau they had created I allowed them to develop the
moment.  Lilly had moved in close, not disrupting my shooting but close enough
I could feel the warmth of her against me.  We watched as Anne exposed more of
Billy’s shaft, kissing and licking it as she drew the waist band lower.  Finally,
she allowed his cock to spring free, letting it come to rest between her tits
as she kissed up his stomach.  She pulled back slightly, taking his cock gently
in one hand and moved the tip to rest gently against her nipple.  Then kneeling
slightly lower, she brought the tip to her lips.    


“Don’t forget,
we aren’t showing any penetration so keep in mind I’m looking for implied.”  I
reminded them as I saw Anne had started to take the tip in her mouth.


“Like this…”
Anne said as she stuck her tongue out, just barely touching the tip of Billy’s
cock.  She began a series of teasing poses, tongue and lips barely touching his
quivering dick.  Her hands gently stroking his cock.  


“Anne, lay back
on the chaise and pull up the dress.  Billy, position yourself so she can hold
your cock near her mouth.  We will do a few like that, Anne looking like she is
masturbating while sucking you.  Just a few shots, unless I say different. 
Then, I won’t coach but Billy go down, pull off her panties and we will do a
few with your head between her legs.  I may coach a little to get the shots I
need.  Both of you, leave most of our clothes on.  Billy, keep the shirt, Anne,
let the dress bunch around your waist.”


Billy stepped
out of his pants and moved into position.  Anne made a languid show of pulling
up her dress, exposing a tiny pair of black thong panties.  She had leaned back
as instructed and took Billy’s cock back in her hand, directing the tip to her
open mouth.  Billy had retained his erection during the directions and, if
anything, was looking more aroused as Anne would occasionally work her tongue
around the shaft.  


After several
shots, Billy made as if to pull away to go into the next set. “Hold on.” Anne
said then leaned into his penis, taking first the head, then half the shaft in
her mouth.  Pulling back after a few long seconds she stared up at him and
smiled.  No words exchanged, Billy moved down her body.  Not lingering but
stopping briefly to tease her nipples with his mouth and tongue.  Gracefully,
for a man of his size, he worked between her legs.  I took some shots from different
angles, capturing their erotic poses.   Billy, his head between her legs, moved
a hand up to grab a tit, squeezing the large firm globe.  Anne let out an
involuntary gasp, her head tossed back and to the side, mouth open.  Billy
moved aside slightly and began to slide her panties down her leg, kissing the
inside of her thigh as the thin fabric passed.  


Anne pulled one
leg up then let her knee fall to the side. From my angle, I could see her
swollen labia, spreading open and inviting before Billy moved his head and
blocked the view.   Now it was Billy’s turn to tease Anne.  As I moved for
different angles he posed, first kissing her stomach then moved to an inner
thigh.  Anne played her part, showing passion on her face, arching her back
providing perfect curves for the shots I had moved to take.  Lilly, behind me
softly coached her.  


Billy had his
head buried between Anne’s legs, had it there for the last several shots.  It
had become obvious that he was using every opportunity during this set to apply
tongue and lips to her wetness.  Several times, Anne had moved a hand to his
head, gently pushing it closer.  


Lilly had moved
up quietly behind me.  I felt her warm breath on my ear as she whispered, “This
is so hot.  Billy does a great job with his tongue.”  As she said that she gave
my ear a playful nip then pulled back.


“Ahh, hem.”  I
cleared my voice to get their attention, then louder when I saw they were
focused on what they were doing. “Anne, Billy.  Let’s get ready for the next
set.”  Billy pulled back reluctantly, his lips and chin visibly damp.  Anne
slumped back, leaving her legs spread as she placed a hand on her damp mound.


“Jesus Billy. 
I was so fucking close.” Then turning to me.  “Hope you got some good shots.”


“Oh yeah.” I
smiled at her and stepped up closer.  “Great shots.  You two ready for the next
set?  I want to do some profile shots with Billy on top.  Then switch
positions.”


Anne had been
gently rubbing her vagina as I spoke, Billy was kneeling back listening to me
while watching Anne.  Lilly had moved up to stand over Billy.  I could see her
nipples straining the fabric of the tank she loved to wear.  Then, looking back
at Anne I said, “You guys are doing great, these are going to be really good. 
So, you ready?”


“Billy, you should
put on a condom.” Anne told him, as she slid her index finger between her wet
labia.  


Billy stood,
looking around.


“I have one for
you.” Lilly told him and tore open the package she had been holding and handing
him the condom she withdrew from the wrapper.  Lilly then stepped back, Billy
unrolled the condom on his stiff cock and knelt back between Anne’s legs.


“I’ll start
down her and work my way up?”  He asked me.


“Yes, start
when you are ready.” I told them.  Billy went back to his work between Anne’s
legs.  This time, I could tell he wasn’t teasing but doing his utmost to bring
her to the edge of climax.  Anne arched her back, one hand grasping the edge of
the chaise the other driving Billy’s head further into her snatch.  


“OH, GOD!” She
screamed.  “Like that with your fingers and tongue!” 


I took
advantage of her half planned, half responsive poses and snapped several
shots.  His timing perfect, Billy seemingly brought her to the edge of orgasm
then began moving up her body.  Pausing to allow me opportunities for shots. 
Anne’s dress was bunched about her waist, adding a dimension to the shoot I
enjoyed, her tanned skin still contrasting with the stark black of the dress. 
I pulled back my focus to capture the moment on their faces when Billy penetrated
her.  Anne reached down and grabbed his ass, her face a mask of raw, unfiltered
passion.  With a steady thrust of his hips, Billy slid in her, his head down,
their lips touching, open and unmoving as each was lost in the sensation of the
moment.  Finally, breathing out deeply, Billy pushed himself up on his hands,
driving his cock deeper in Anne.   I caught Lilly watching them, out of the
corner of my eye.  She had sucked her lower lip between her teeth and was
obviously enjoying the scene.  When she saw me glance her way she winked at me
provocatively. 


I took a few
more shots then straightened up from the crouch I was in.   Anne had been
staring at me through slitted eyes.  


“I’ve never
been watched before.” She said in a soft voice full of emotion.  Billy had not
been thrusting in her since his initial penetration.  Rather, he stayed deep
and had been moving his upper body and flexing muscles for the shots.  Anne had
been arching her back, curving her body for the best angles, sensing where I
was shooting from.  “It is so hot!”  


I smiled at her
last comment.  “You guys are definitely making it look hot!  Time to switch it
up.  Billy lay on the chaise, Anne get on top.”  


Billy took his
time pulling from her.  Before rising, he smiled and kissed her.  The two
quickly shifted position, Anne straddling him.  One leg on the ground, a hand
holding his cock, out of the shot near her stomach, her other hand rested on
his chest.  The placement of her arms pressed her large breasts together.   I
was back to taking profile shots, admiring those large tits and the wonderful
silhouette they provided as I shot from varying a few degrees front and back
for different angles.  Anne wasted no time as she maneuvered Billy’s cock to
split her cunt, then slid down and down, driving the length into her, both
moaning in pleasure.  


After what
seemed like several minutes, I slowed then stopped my picture taking.  I’d
realized I had al from this set that I would need, only wanting a few of the
two lying exhausted in each other's arms.  


Anne had begun
a steady grinding on Billy, her pelvis sliding up and down, grinding her clit
against the base of his cock.  Billy had reached up with his left hand and was
squeezing her tit, his other hand, fingers splayed dug into her ass cheek,
encouraging her motion.  I began taking photos again, aroused by the scene
before me but also focused on capturing the scene before me.  


“I’m, I’m… I’m
coming!” Gasped Anne as she went into paroxysms of sheer pleasure.  Anne
started to ride up and down Billy’s shaft. “Your turn!” She told Billy, her
tits gyrating fiercely with her motion.  Billy heaved mightily against her,
matching her rhythm.   I couldn’t help myself, as I watched them, mesmerized by
the scene before me.  Without thought, I brought the camera up and continued
snapping shots, moving myself to change perspective.


Billy began
emitting great gasps, his teeth clamped fully together as he reached his own
climax.  


“Yes, your cock
feels so hard in me!” Anne said as he made a final gasping thrust.  As he
finished, Anne melted down on him, their lips meeting for a brief moment before
she placed her head on his shoulder.  


Lilly had moved
back to my side, her hand found my ass and squeezed.  “That was so hot!” She
murmured, for my hearing only.  


I reached my
arm around her, standing just a few feet from the spent couple.  


Anne began to
giggle from where she lay on Billy.  Then rolled off him, keeping one leg slung
across his waist.  She looked at all of us in turn, chuckling now in a deep
throaty way.  “That was amazing.  I’ve never done it with anyone watching
before but it was so crazy hot.”


Lilly took a
step towards the chaise and sat on the edge.  Laughing with Anne, “Honestly,
same with me.”  She said.


“Hey, I have
just a few more I need.  Anne, can you lay your head on Billy’s shoulder?  Umm,
we need the condom off Billy.”  I told them.


He began to
move, saying, “Sure, let me just clean up.”  Turning to Anne, “That was
amazing!”


“Hang on.”
Lilly said.  She reached and opened a drawer on an end table and pulled a small
box of wipes from within.  Anne had moved her leg, exposing Billy's shrinking
cock within a condom.  “Here you go.” She told him as she placed the container
on his stomach, just above his cock.  She then stood and came over to me.  


Billy made
quick work of his clean-up then told us he was ready.  Anne lay back against
him and the two went through a series of post coitus poses.  Relaxed, still
glistening with sweat, the images were just what I needed.  “Perfect!”  I said.


“You guys can
clean up in the bathrooms.  Anne, all your stuff is in ours, feel free to use
the shower, whatever you need.  Billy, you know where everything is located?”  


“I don't know
about you two but I am starving.” I said. “How about pizza and wine to celebrate
a great shoot?”


“Ha, ha, ha”
Came from Anne as she gracefully swung her legs off the bed and stood.  Facing
us she stretched mightily.  “Guys, always starving and tired after sex.  But,
yes, I would love some food.”  She turned and marched off to the bathroom, her
sexy ass bouncing with each step.  


Billy shook his
head smiling as he stood. “Thanks, that sounds great.”  He then walked off to
the guest bathroom.


Wrapping her
arms around my neck, Lilly pressed her lips against mine and kissed me
heatedly.  “That was so hot!  I haven’t just watched without joining in since
we started all this. “ 


“You sorry you
didn’t?”  I asked her, genuinely curious.  Before she answered, I examined my
own thoughts deciding I was happy we separated work from fun.  I also agreed
with her that it was incredibly hot.  I could feel my own arousal just
beginning to abate and wished we could take some time to satisfy ourselves.  


As if sensing
my last thoughts, “We can have our own fun later.  Trust me, I can’t wait.  I
am also glad we didn’t jump in.  It would have ruined the shoot and I do think
we can keep a professional distance.”  She gave me a last kiss then moved off
to place an order for pizza.  I opened a good bottle of cab, deciding to pour
the glasses now to allow some time to aerate.  


Billy rejoined
us within a few minutes, followed a short time later by Anne.  She was wearing
a comfortable tank top and shorts.  I handed out the wine as we sat down and
began talking while we waited for the pizza to arrive.  


Anne raised her
glass and said, “Here is to a great shoot.”  Looking to where Lilly and I stood
arm in arm, “I would never do anything like this with anyone else.  But, I am
so glad I did with you guys.”


“Same here.”
Billy said, sincerely.  “Gorgeous woman and fantastic art!”


We spent the
next several hours enjoying each others company, talking about the shoot and
possible future work.  Before leaving, Billy and Anne both committed to coming
back for a future club shoot.


As we were
preparing for bed Lilly came to me in the bathroom and gave me a passionate
kiss.  “I just want you to know, if I wasn’t having my period I’d be fucking
your brains out!”  I love my wife.    










Chapter 10


 


Lilly and I
woke late the next morning.  We had arranged for painters to do some touch up
work, then furniture deliveries for the new studio/guest apartment.  I was also
back to my usual post shoot photo editing.  I’d joked with Lilly that I was
almost beginning to hate that phase of the work, despite the amazing subject
matter.  


Lilly had
agreed to meet the painters and movers while I worked on editing the previous
night's shoot.  About mid-day I went to find Lilly and update her on the edits
and a call I had just taken from Adam.  Work in the new apartment was
proceeding rapidly.  We had paid a premium to have the painters arrive early
and they had already completed most of the rooms.  A good thing, as I found
Lilly busy with the first of the furniture deliveries.  


We had gone
with an ultra-modern motif.  Looking at the living room layout, I decided I was
very pleased with our choices.  I heard Lilly’s voice coming from the dining
room and walked over to check progress.  She was in the middle of directing two
delivery men on the placement of a table.    I waited till she finished.


“Got a second?”
I asked.


She turned to
me and grinned.  When she worked around the house, she had a habit of wearing a
bandana over her hair and usually threw on a t-shirt and shorts.  “Sure, this
room is nearly finished.  I want to spend the day tomorrow setting some of the
plates and other decorations.”  


I filled her on
how pleased I was with the edits.  Then, barely able to contain myself, I told
her that Adam had called.  My parents accepted the last offer and wanted to
settle and be done.


“That is so
wonderful!  I’m happy for you!”  She exclaimed and wrapped her arms around my
neck.  


“I want to go
check on the house sometime soon.”  I told her.


Still wrapped
around me, “Of course my love.  Whenever you want.”  Then stepping back. 
“Marcus and Kent will be here in what?  About three hours?” 


“They both said
around 4PM.” I replied.


Giving me a
final hug, “OK, we should wrap up for the day about 3 or so.  I’ll want to take
a quick shower and change.”


Kissing her
before she could get away, I told her that would be fine and I went back to
work.  


I lost myself
in the edits, barely noticing Lilly as she came through, yelling that she was
hitting the shower.  A few minutes later the app on my phone warned me someone
was at the door.  Glancing at the view, I saw it was Marcus and buzzed him in,
telling him I was in the office.  


I stood up to
greet him as he walked in.  Marcus was dressed for his night job, a waiter at a
high end restaurant just a few blocks from the apartment.  He had on neat black
pants, pressed to a crease and a white button down shirt with black tie.  


“Hey Kyle.” He
greeted me with a firm handshake and smile.  “I really appreciate you guys
offering this shoot to me.”  


“Please, you
are one of our favorite models. Great job on the last few shoots too!  The
fashion company really likes the set we did and requested you for a few more
outdoors shoots.  I can talk to you about that later.”  I told him.  “Grab a
seat, Kent should be here shortly and Lilly was taking a shower.  She should be
here any second.  Did you have any questions before?” I asked. 


“No, not
really.” He said shaking his head.  “The shoot plan you sent makes sense. 
Anything else you can tell me about this club?  Like, for motivation to help me
with my poses?”


I told him
there wasn’t much I was allowed to share as the members valued their privacy
above all else.  I did talk to him about the opulence of the facility and
shared an insight Lilly and I had after we left.  It was stark.  We felt they
wanted our photos to add a touch of humanity to the surroundings.  Marcus
nodded as I spoke.   As I had been talking, Lilly walked in and sat cross
legged on the couch with Marcus.  She was wearing a loose fitting t-shirt and
workout shorts.   


“In some ways
it was very surreal.” She said as I was wrapping up. The bell rang as she
started, it was Kent.  I buzzed him in and we waited for him to enter the room.


“Sorry I’m
late.” He apologized.  Kent was dressed in a similar uniform as Marcus.  Same
outfit, different restaurants.  He gave everyone a wave then sat in the
loveseat.


“No worries,
Marcus had asked what we could tell him about the club.”  I then quickly
recapped what I’d told Marcus then ended with. “Very rich people, very open
minded about sex but also with some strict rules.”


Lilly chimed in
then and explained the guidelines for the club. “I was starting to say to
Marcus, it was a bit surreal at first.” She paused to gather her thoughts,
“People there approach sex like a... massage. I’m stealing that analogy from
someone else because it works so well.  They are dedicated to their partners,
and don’t make sex with someone else such a big deal.”  She stopped again then
said, “The idea for the shoot is to try and capture some of that feel.  Marcus
is my husband, Kent is a friend who comes by the house.  Marcus likes to watch
then joins in.  Happy ending for all.”  She ended with a laugh.


“Oh,” I added. 
“Of course, the whole theme is this is all mutual.  No, shocked looks on
Lilly’s face at a surprise visitor.  We want it to come across as planned.”


They both
nodded as I spoke.  “That sounds fun and interesting,” said Kent.


“I need to get
some specific shots to try and establish the relationships and may try several
and see what looks best in the edits. The club owners are looking for a passionate
and erotic story.” I picked up the conversation and began discussing the
particulars of the shoot ending with. “We've learned that getting together and
doing a short pre-shoot walk through helps with something this complex.  Plus,
you can get comfortable with each other in the nude.”


Kent cleared
his throat for attention. “I'm good with everything.  The pre-shoot is a good
idea.  I'm like the others, I've never done a shoot like this before and the
only time I modeled with someone else was when I was here for the test shoot.”


“I agree.”
Marcus said. “Just gonna say too, doing a nude shoot with Lilly, and for you
Kyle, adds a bit of weird.”  He smiled as he said it.


Lilly's
tinkling laugh came immediately, “Another reason to do the test.  Take a step
back, put yourself in character.  I'm just the chick you are modeling with.”


Gathering their
attention, I went through my ideas for the opening set, handing them my shoot
plan as I spoke.  I told them I wasn't sure if I wanted to start some of the
play on a couch or bring it straight to the bedroom.  I relayed that I might do
some sets in both rooms and shared more of the set piece poses I was looking
for.  “Big thing in the early sets is that Marcus will be in the background but
clearly watching Lilly and Kent.”  Standing, “OK, I know you have to go in a
bit so let's do the nude shots we discussed for the test.  I just want you to
look comfortable touching and being together.  We will do these by the bed. 
Why don’t you get nude and meet me at the foot of the bed?”


Lilly stood and
walked to the wardrobe racks followed by both men.  She started talking to
them, as they undressed and hung their clothes on the rack.  I’d intentionally
left some lighting setup for me to work on so they could get used to each other
before I started taking pictures. Having left the room to grab a light, I
returned to find them at the foot of the bed.  None of them had used the robes
from the rack.  Lilly was leaning against the footboard, hands at her side,
legs crossed slightly in front of her.  Those huge tits of hers looking
perfect.  Marcus was standing near her left side, his truly massive cock
hanging limp.  Kent to her right, not nearly as large as Marcus, but
respectable, even limp.  


“.... so then I
stepped forward and his cock popped up and hit me between the legs.” All three
of them were laughing at the story Lilly was relaying.  I recognized it from
our first shoot with Billy.  “Poor Billy apologized, like it was his fault. 
Kyle told him not to worry, shit happens.” That comment elicited more laughter.
“After that, the three of us talked about what we needed to do for a good
shoot.  One of the things was not denying getting aroused.  After all, that is
what we are trying to get across in the shoots.  But, you guys have already
heard all that.  The real shoot turned out great, you saw the photos.” She
paused a second, “We learned that the best thing to do was to be as natural as
possible.  That may mean talking through the shoot, so we can let each other
know what we like and don't like, pretty much like you would do with a lover
you've been with a few times.”


Finishing my
‘work’, I turned to them and said, “That's a great way to put it. Let's try a
few poses.  Lilly, stand in the middle facing Kent, Marcus behind you.”  We did
a repeat of my retinue of heroic statue poses.  


I noticed Kent
started off much more relaxed than he was in his earlier test shoot.  In fact,
the three of them worked well together through all the set pieces.  About
halfway through I told them, “OK, I’ll get you set for a pose but then try some
improv. I may coach a bit. Marcus, lean back against the bed, Kent and Lilly,
stand in front of him holding each other.  I want to get Marcus watching.”  I
took a few shots.  Then watched as Lilly took Kent’s hand and slid it up her
body, resting it on her right tit.  She threw her head back, mouth slightly
open.  Kent followed her lead, leaning in and kissing her neck, his fingers
manipulating the soft warm mound in his hand.  


“Marcus, grab
my ass while I move around Kent.”  Lilly said in a business-like tone.  


Marcus reached
out, his dark, almost ebony hand standing out in stark contrast to Lilly’s
paler skin.  He gently rubbed, then squeezed one of her firm ass cheeks.  Lilly
arched her back, moving her right leg forward to rest against the outside of
Kent’s left.  Her knee slightly bent the action pressing her ass back against
Marcus.


Lilly slid her
right hand down her rib cage, then along her hip finally resting it on Marcus’
hand.  Her left hand slid down Kent’s body followed by her head as she kissed
first his neck, then upper chest.  Lingering on his chest, her lips pursed as
she kissed a nipple her left hand resting just above his dick on his pelvis. 
It seemed she moved her focus back to Marcus.  


Marcus had
moved closer as he rubbed her ass, now rubbing from the hip to cup her ass from
below then to her crack in slow gentle circles.  His cock was hanging down,
half hidden by Lilly’s left ass cheek as he pressed in gently.   I couldn’t
see, but the curve of his fingers meant he must have been gently caressing her
pussy with finger tips.  Her own hand followed his on several rotations as if
to encourage the exploration.  


“That looks
great, very sensual.  A few more shots then we can call it quits till Saturday.” 
I told them.  Kent had continued playing with Lilly’s tit while she kissed and
nibbled on his nipple.  Her left hand had slipped further and was now resting
on his cock.  Her right hand had moved from Marcus’ and was now resting on his
stomach.  


What should
have been an awkward looking pose was actually graceful.  Her body curved in
ways that showed off her firm, toned legs and ass.  Her abs were tight, as I
watched I recognized a partial yoga pose and knew she had planned it that way. 
She shifted slightly against Marcus and reached further to grasp his cock at
the mid-point and pull it from between them.  She stroked the length of his
member, resting it across her butt from one cheek to the other.  Marcus had
moved his right hand from her ass and placed it on his hip, consciously moving
to not block the shot.  His left hand went to her back and rested there
gently.  She stroked his cock twice, and now I could see she was also stroking Kent’s,
before she straightened up.  


“OK, that is a
tough position to hold.” She chuckled.  “Do you want more now or save it for
the shoot Saturday?”  She asked me, still hold both dicks casually in her
hands, the men standing to either side, pressed gently against her.  


“I don’t know
about Kent but I wouldn’t argue for more.”  Marcus said, but took a step back
from her, gathering himself visibly as Lilly released his cock.  Just before he
moved, I saw that Lilly had maneuvered his cock as she caressed it so that part
of his length fell between her legs, fully covering her pussy.  I don’t think
she realized what she had done. He was just beginning to harden under her
ministrations.  In her other hand, Kent was half mast, resting against her left
thigh where she held him.  


“Me too, sucks
we have to work.” said Kent.


Marcus sighed,
“I really can't afford to miss a day.”  


Kent shifted
then, the moment broken.  Lilly took in a deep breath and walked forward to
stand next to me.  She stood on tiptoes and gave me a kiss before going to put
on her clothes.  Marcus and Kent right behind her.  


“That was
great, you looked very comfortable and hot.”  I told them.  “Saturday’s shoot
may take a while but I am sure we will get some good stuff.”


“Just speaking
for me,” Marcus began, “I’m fine with it.  The pay is great.”  Then smiling
genially, “So is the company!  You guys are good people.”


“Hey, you can’t
be the only one to say nice things.” Kent complained good naturedly.  


We exchanged a
bit more small talk as we walked them to the door.


Lilly turned
into my arms and snuggled close. “Sweetheart?” She asked.  At my ‘Hmmmm” she
continued. “We need to buy some larger condoms.” She ended laughing.


“Umm, sure.” I
said, not sure how to respond.


Lilly grinned
up at me.  “I know some of the later poses have him close so we need something….”


I shook my head
at her then grinned sheepishly.  “Who knew we would ever have this
conversation?  Sure, I get it and you are right.  I’ll get some before the
shoot.  Sheesh!”


“Seriously!”
She said then kissed me.  “I wouldn't change a thing in our lives.”


“Same here my
love.” I told her, staring into her eyes as I spoke. 


“Kyle.” She
hesitated, looking down. “I’m glad you stopped the shoot when you did… I need a
cold shower.” She laughed drily.  “I, I kept thinking about what it would be
like to let myself go…  For some reason, this whole shoot really has me turned
on.” She laughed sheepishly.  


“Love, I get
it, we knew doing these shoots things would get close, up to the edge.  Hell,
we know they may pop over the edge but we’ve talked about it.”  Taking her by
the arms, I gently caressed her shoulders and neck.  “I love you.  After what
we’ve already done.”  I shrugged, “Honestly, I’ve gotten to the point that the
shoot may turn me on a bit but I have the need to take a shot keeping me on
track.”


Lilly leaned
into me.  “I love you.  I don't want to disappoint you.”


I groaned
softly, “It would disappoint me if you were to hunt them down and screw them. 
Look, club rules right?  I know we have our shoot rules and need to stick to
them.  But we also acknowledged we may go over the line in a shoot.  Right?” 
At her nod I continued, “I’m good with that.  Let’s stick to our rules.  But,
if we go past them on this shoot I won’t be upset and you shouldn’t feel that
way either.”


“My love, you
are a wonderful man.  I can’t believe I am so fortunate.” She said and kissed
me deeply.  


Changing the
subject, “Let’s go look at the new place.  I want to use it for the shoot
Saturday and haven’t seen what you’ve been able to do.  Will it be ready?”


“I think so. 
You wanted to use the living room and bedroom right?  Any other rooms?”  


“No, those two
are it I think.  But let’s look.  I like what you were doing in the dining
area.  It may be a good room for some semi-sexy lead shots.” I told her.  Lilly
had grabbed the keys for the new place.  We walked across the hall and walked
through the door.


“Ta - Da!” 
Lilly exclaimed, pirouetting into the room as she flipped a light switch.   I
hadn’t seen the living room furniture when I had checked in early that day. 
The contemporary gray leather sectional couch and loveseat were complemented
perfectly by chrome and glass end tables, coffee table and several matching
lamps.  We had decided to go with a modern contemporary look throughout the
apartment.  It allowed for minimalism and we both appreciated the lines and
styling.  


“Wow, I can’t
believe you got this put together in a day.” I told her, genuine awe in my
voice as I wandered the room.  We walked through each room and my amazement
grew.  I could smell the fresh paint throughout and saw that furniture had been
carefully placed to remain off walls.  All that was missing were some wall
hangings and of course lighting for Saturdays shoot.  I could tell Lilly was
proud of the work, especially the set up in the master bedroom.  She had
arranged the huge room perfectly for multiple shoots.  The biggest surprise was
how she arranged for a workstation with a top end laptop and huge monitor to
check shots.    


“Honestly
love.  This is amazing!  I didn’t expect it to be this far along and was
worried i would have to spend every minute up till the shoot getting ready. 
What I really need to do is haul in some of the studio lighting and start
checking levels.”


“Let’s do that
now.  I feel like doing as much now as we can so we can relax before the
shoot.”


We spent most
of that night hauling over lighting, stands and other items to prepare the
‘studio’ for our first shoot.  There were still deliveries expected on Friday
but we were expecting it to be smooth sailing.  OH, Lilly, thinking she was
being funny began calling the new place our ‘studio apartment’.  I still love
her even after hearing that 50 times.  







Chapter 11


 


My app chimed,
letting me know someone was at the door.  Checking, I saw Marcus and Kyle were
both waiting.  I buzzed them in then called to Lilly, who was getting ready in
our bathroom that the guys were here for the shoot.  


“Hey, great
timing.  You guys are even early!” I said and shook the proffered hands.


“Yeah, we ran
into each other at the door.” Kent said.  Both were holding garment bags. “You
want us to change now?”  


“Not yet. 
Since you are early let me show you the new studio.”  I walked them across the
hall and took them on a quick tour.


“That is
amazing.” Marcus said.  “Honestly, I’ve done so many shoots with some big names
and they don’t have half the setup you do.”


“Thanks,” I
said.  “Make sure you tell Lilly you like it.  She did most of the work… No,
she really did everything.”  I nodded to the hall.  “There is a spare room,
first on the left you can use to get ready and the bathroom at the end of the
hall.”


“Sounds good. 
We can figure it out.” Kent said and walked to the hall, followed by Marcus.  


Lilly wandered
in a few minutes later.   We had debated what she should wear for the shoot. 
Going back and forth between starting with lingerie to something more
conservative.  There were pro’s and cons to each but we kept coming back to
classy and conservative.  When she came in she was wearing one of the two
outfits we had decided would work.  Leaving the decision up to her at the last
minute. 


She had chosen
to wear a silk dress with a black and white swirl pattern and black stockings. 
The dress had a lace bodice that partially hid a plunging neckline, allowing
glimpses of cleavage.  The bottom flared out just above the knees.  She also
wore a choker of black velvet with a brooch hanging from the center.  Lilly had
gone all out on her make-up.  Highlighting her eyes and cheeks with dark liner
and shadow. her lips were a deep ruby, almost black.  She wore her hair in my
favorite, tousled look with tight curls falling down to eye level.  The overall
effect was definitely sexy and classy.  


She spun for me
as I admired the view.  “Looks great!” I told her.  There was a wolf whistle
behind me and I turned to see Kent standing just inside the living room, Marcus
behind him.  the two men were wearing stylish suits.  Kent had on a deep blue
shirt and tie that set off his blue eyes.  Marcus wore a cream colored shirt
and patterned tie.  Both wore dark suits with the jackets on.


“Stunning!”
Kent told her.


Marcus nodded
his head, “You truly are beautiful.  Kent and I were talking before we came out
and, we are both honored to do this shoot with you.  Seriously and no shit. 
Kyle, you’ve been earning this amazing reputation, models are talking about how
much they want to work with you.  I really don’t think you know all the great
buzz about you.”


I shook my
head, a little dumb founded and very appreciative of the comment.  Lilly and I
had just been talking about the steady flow of ‘regular’ business we were
scheduling. “Thanks, I told him, simple but with meaning.  


“Lilly, we’ve
all seen examples of your work and love it.  The best part is how you’ve worked
with a lot of us to hone our skills.”  Kent told her.


Laughing
appreciatively, Lilly looked at them both as she spoke. “Thanks guys!  Now,
enough of this emotional crap.”  We all chuckled at her blunt end to the love
fest.


“I’ll say this
now and probably before we start getting into the really sensual stuff.  If
anything crosses your comfort zone speak out BEFORE we get there.  Especially,
when we get to the improv.  Also, talk to each other, we’ve all agreed nothing
is too blunt.  Keep your minds on body image make sure you are flexing,
especially for the set poses.  I will let you know what I am shooting and will
throw out ideas as needed.”  I paused for questions. “I know we went over all
that before but blame it on the lawyer in me.”  I’d also sent them a copy of
the shoot plan, my usual pre-shoot organization.


I moved over to
the coffee table where I had set my camera and placed the strap around my
neck.  I also grabbed my phone and used the remote app to turn up the smooth
jazz we had playing in each of the rooms to be just audible in the background. 
“Marcus and Lilly, I want to take some time seeing if I can get the shot that
shows you two are the couple for this voyeur shoot.  Let’s start with you two
on the couch, smiling, cuddling.  Be a happy loving couple.  Kent, you can grab
a glass of water or wine if you want from the kitchen.  We have a nice red open
or bottled water in the fridge.”  


As they moved
to sit down I made sure my lighting worked then began snapping shots.  Lilly
and Marcus fell into a great routine, talking and laughing.  Then staring into
each other's eyes, foreheads placed together, snuggling.   “Give a few kisses.
Normal couples things.”  I said, looking through the viewfinder.”  Marcus
leaned down and kissed along Lilly’s neck, then cheek and finally her lips. 
The kiss was obviously tentative, at first.  


Lilly shifted
away slightly and kissed Marcus’ neck and cheek before moving back to his
lips.  This time, their mouths opened slightly, tongues touching briefly before
they moved.  Both maintained a steady motion, giving me different looks for my
shots, different hand placement, timing their movements around the click of the
camera.  


“You guys are
doing great, a happy loving couple.”  I moved them from the couch to standing
by the window.  Lilly removed Marcus’ suit jacket, they danced to the jazz and
looked longingly into each other's eyes.  


“OK, now time
to bring in Kent.”  Kent had been watching the proceedings, a bottled water in
hand.  As I spoke, Lilly went over to a bottle of wine we had sitting on a
table by the door and handed it to Kent. 


“Your prop.”
She told him smiling.  She looked over at me and I winked, smiling.  She winked
back her smile growing slightly.    


I moved
everyone to the door, again adjusting a light I had pre-positioned.  “Start
with Kent at the door, Lilly and Marcus big greetings.”  Now, the three models
began working off each other.  Lilly and Marcus in each other’s arms.  Kent
standing in the doorway, all smiling and happy.  I took most of the shots in
profile, getting everyone in the frame but found myself liking the angles that
faced Kent directly.  I felt they established that guest/friend relationship.


We returned to
the living room where I had them open the wine together posing with the
glasses.  I felt I had enough, and could find one or two photos that would establish
the relationships.  


“Let’s do a few
with Marcus and Lilly dancing close.  Marcus, let your hands roam, especially
on her ass.  All the close dancing foreplay moves.  Kent, stand behind Lilly
and to the side, here.  You are smiling, occasionally raise an eyebrow, just
show appreciation.”


Lilly and
Marcus began to sway in each other's arms.  They shifted poses, her hand on his
chest, looking up at him, his hand on her waist then lower, cupping her ass.
Kent was playing his role, looking pleased and admiring the view.  As I
continued to shoot and offer encouragement, they kissed again.  A brief touch
of lips but captured in my camera.  The kisses worked their way into the
routine they had established.  


“I want to do a
few set poses now.” I told them. “Lilly, lift your right leg, Marcus hand under
the dress holding her ass.  Lilly, give him a surprised but pleased look.  Then
holding the pose, turn over your right shoulder and give a seductive flirty
look to Kent.  Remember, you are in control of the proceedings as much as
Marcus.”  


“All that?” She
laughed at me.


Laughing back,
“Yep, all that.”


Lilly moved
into the pose as Marcus slid his hand under the dress to her ass.  She was
wearing black lace panties, not quite thongs, she hated the butt floss, but
small enough to she ample expanses of her ass cheeks.  Lilly looked first at
him with what can only be described as a naughty, playful face and his return
smirk matched the tone.  It was perfect.  She then turned to Kent and gave him
a hot, come hither look that would melt ice on the North Pole.  


“That was
perfect, once more though with a slight change.  Marcus, lift her dress up so
we can see your hand on her ass.”  We ran through that set again and I was even
more pleased, no imagining needed.  


“Marcus, lift
the dress up and hold it in place with your arms, your hands on her ass. 
Lilly, both feet on the ground and give your back some arch.  Good.  Kent, move
in a little closer.  Marcus, I want a look to Kent like you are inviting him
over.  Try a few things.  When I get one I like I’ll let you know.  Lilly, just
hold the pose.”  Marcus started off with a sly grin and raised eyebrow with a
slight tilt to his head.  OK, that was it right there.  I thought to myself.  I
moved to capture slightly different angles then told Lilly to look back at Kent
then down at her ass.  


“Perfect”, I
told them. “Kent, reach out and touch her butt.  Marcus, move your left hand up
a bit to her waist, keep the dress lifted.  Now, give me a few different
looks.  Kent reached in and cupped Lilly’s ass as directed.  The three began a
series of poses, maintaining the basics but some with Marcus looking over her
shoulder, some with Lilly looking back at Kent.  “Lilly, I like you playing
with Marcus’ tie.  Good.  Kent, come in closer, right behind her and cup her
ass with both hands.  Marcus, slide your hands up and cup her tits over the
dress.  Good.”


“I want to do
some transition shots.  Lilly, stand between them, let's try to make it look
like a dance move and Marcus is handing you off to Kent. Start with your back
to me and cheat your face around so I get profile.  Then we do the same thing
but with you facing me.”  They went through various poses based on the theme I
had outlined.  I was confident I had several shots that would work for this
part of the whole series.   “OK, some with just Kent and Lilly, Marcus looking
on.  Lilly and Kent, heavy petting like the last slow dance on Prom night.”


Lilly squealed
with laughter and was joined by both men.   “Don’t break the mood.” Lilly
laughed to me but also gave another wink.  “Should we be kissing too?”  She
asked seriously.  


“Yes, a few
tentative then whatever feels comfortable  


She and Kent
then began dancing to the jazz softly playing in the background.  Marcus
looking on as Kent lifted Lilly’s dress, mirroring Marcus’ poses from earlier,
cupping her ass then running hands up to hold her tits.  Kissing her lips and
cheek.   


“Do those last
few again.  Lilly, look and at Marcus with your happy wanton face.” I grinned
at her. “Start taking off his tie and you can unbutton the shirt.”  They
repeated the sequence as directed, the looks and poses perfect.  Lilly removed
his tie and unbuttoned Kent’s shirt to his navel.  She posed several times with
her hands under the shirt, a look of pure lust on her face.  


“Place your
hands on his waist band, then look back at Marcus with a questioning look. 
Marcus, look at her in as encouraging a way as you can.”  I told them.  Lilly
dropped her hands, first pulling Kent's shirt aside to expose his rippling
abs.  She then curled her fingers under his waistband, arched her back and
looked back at Marcus.  “Perfect.” I exclaimed.  “We’ve been shooting for an
hour, anyone need a break before we move on?”  Nobody wanted a break.


“I want to do
the blow job set with two looks.  First, start in here, Lilly will remove
Kent’s pants and give some BJ poses.  Then, and I’m sorry Kent, you will need
to put your pants back on and we will do a few shots of Lilly guiding you to
the bedroom and pick up in there.  Marcus, now you are playing the voyeur.  Big
time.  Keep the glass of wine as a prop.  I need you in the background on all
the shots.  Lilly, go ahead and start.”  


Lilly got to
her knees in front of Kent, my shots capturing them in profile with Marcus standing
off a few feet facing them.  Lilly removed Kent's pants slowly, at first, for
several shots then pulled them to the ground.   She knelt before him, hands on
his waist, his cock standing out from his body, pointing to her like an arrow
to its target.  She took it in her right hand, moved it to the side and bent
forward to begin planting wet kisses on his stomach and groin with her full,
moist lips.  


“Is that OK
Kent?” She whispered to him, looking up and meeting his eyes.  He didn’t
respond but nodded his head slightly.  Lilly turned to face my direction,
staring right at me as she began kissing his shaft, from the base up to the
tip.  Her eyes turned up after the first kiss, but that one look communicated
everything.  She was falling into the shoot and enjoying it.  Reaching the
crown of his cock, she turned in to face him as she pulled back and extended
her tongue, just off the tip of his now firm dick.  Her eyes closed, her very
essence exuded her primal aching lust and need.  


“I hate to stop
you guys.” I said, “That was perfect.”  Lilly pulled back, her eyes slightly
glassy, matching Kent's at the moment.


“I may need a
few moments.” Kent said.  “If I have to put my pants on.” Gesturing to his full
erection he shrugged. Lilly, still on her knees said nothing but pulled up his
boxer briefs, struggling to bring it over his cock but was unable to keep the
head below the waist band.  


“Sure, grab
some water if you need.”  He nodded and pulled up his pants, fastening them
loosely, using his shirt to cover the obvious bulge.  


“That was hot
guys.” Marcus said with feeling.  “I’m getting turned on watching!”


Lilly turned
and smirked at him, her eyes falling to the growing mountain under his suit
pants.  “Holy shit, Marcus!”  She exclaimed.  Then stood and looked to me.


“All right,
simple here.  Lilly take his hand, step away from him like you are leading
him.  You can do a few follow me gestures to Marcus.”  We shot the next
sequence and I told them. “Before we head to the bedroom grab a drink if you
need it, or just stretch a bit.”  I knew they had all been holding poses and a
stretch break could be beneficial.  “I’ll meet you in the bedroom.”










Chapter 12


 


Lilly was first
in the room.  She came to me and wrapped her arms around me, careful not to
spill the glass of wine he was holding. Pulling back, she raised the glass and
said, “I don’t need it but it is nice to, ummm, steady my nerves.”


“You guys are
doing great, very very hot.” I told her.  


Setting her
glass down after a sip, “I’m so horny Kyle.”  She smiled, “The kissing,
especially on my neck is getting to me.  Guess that is a good sign the shoot is
going well.”


“It is going
great.  Like I said, you guys are really looking good.  I think the whole
concept is coming through.”  I added, “We can steer away from the kissing if
you want?”


“I am glad it
is going well.  You just get a feel for a shoot and this one feels great.” She
continued, “No, the kissing is natural and helps with the shoot. I get that and
the guys are being perfect gentlemen.  Damn, also a turn on.”  She grinned,
gave me a hug and stepped back as the two men entered the room.  


I thought for a
moment then said, “Lilly, kneel by the side of the bed.  Kent in front of her. 
Similar to what we just did only I will take from different angles.  Marcus,
stand to Kent’s left a pace.  Good, Lilly, improv a little once I get the set
shots.”  I began shooting across the bed, getting the back of Lilly's head as
she removed Kent’s pants and took his cock in hand. 


“OK, I need to
move for a better angle.” I told them.  


“Holy shit, I
haven’t been this ‘up and down horny’ like this since High School.” Kent
joked.  All three laughed at him then quickly regrouped.  


Moving to the
foot of the bed I caught more of Lilly teasing Kent’s cock.  Sticking to the no
penetration rule.  “You can do a little more, if you want.  I’d like some
variety.”


“This better?”
She said, engulfing his glans in her open mouth but not touching.  Pulling
back, she flicked her tongue out, just grazing the tip of his again erect
cock.  “Sorry.”  She said, shifting her weight back away from him.  


“No problem.”
Kent gasped, humor and need warring in his voice.  


“Just a few
more, do a little more Improv, Lilly.”  She gave a few poses with her mouth
looking ready to take him, ending by planting kisses along his shaft.  Marcus
had been standing behind them, from my perspective.  He had done a good job
shifting slightly, to show different body angles.  Lilly reached over and began
running her hand along his lower stomach and waistline while she held Kent's
dick at the base.  “Lilly, that is good.  Do a few pulling his shirt up,
rubbing his cock over his pants.  Marcus, between shots start unbuttoning your
shirt.  I’ll direct you.”


I took several
shots with Lilly’s hand over Marcus’ stomach and caressing the front of his
pants.  “OK, Marcus, unbutton the shirt and just drop your pants.  We don’t
need all the lead up.”  As he did, Lilly continued stroking Kent’s penis,
running her hand along it’s now damp length.  She leaned back against the side of
the bed and watched as Marcus stepped out of his clothes.  Moving back to his
previous position, his cock hanging long, dark and thick before him.  If
anything, I thought, it was looking fuller as he was becoming aroused by the
heat of the scene before him.  


Lilly, still
fully clothed, had her head turned, staring at Marcus as I said, “I just want a
few like this then we move to the next set.  Lilly, run through what you were
just doing.”  I had Kent shift position slightly then moved to position myself
so I was facing the side of the bed, Lilly centered, Kent to her left and
Marcus to the right.  Lilly was still holding Kent’s cock and at my direction
she began her set of implied poses.  The tip of his cock was glistening with
dampness from her kisses.  Lilly’s right hand was resting on Marcus’ right leg,
just inside his knee, the tip of his cock nearly touching her arm.  As I took
shots Lilly moved her hand up his leg, her movement causing his dick to shift
slightly as she ran her arm along its length.   Through the viewfinder I could
see her breathing deepen.  


She wrapped her
hand around his manhood, her thumb and forefinger not touching as they
stretched around his circumference.   She lifted it and shifted her body to
bring her face near.  Now, she did her implied poses with Marcus.  Her tongue
stretched out, just touching the tip.  Leaning still closer, she ran the tip of
her tongue along the top of his long shaft.  She ended with her lips pressed
against the base of his cock, the head making a deep indent in her lace
bodice.  I think I was the only one who was aware of her slight tremble, the
catch in her breathing as she moved.  Shifting her body slightly, she brought
her mouth to the center of his shaft and wrapped her lips as far around as she
could, staring straight at the camera.  Straight at me, the fire in her eyes
burning bright. 


“OK, you guys
are making this so hot.” I told them.  “Lilly, stand up and face Kent.  They
can take turns taking off your clothes.  Lilly, for these concentrate on your
own poses but improv enough to make the scene look natural.  OK, I’m set.”


Lilly leaned
her head forward to allow Marcus easy access to her zipper.  She brought both
hands up and into her hair then ran them through as Marcus lowered the zipper
from neck to waist.  Now, her right knee slightly bent she lowered her arms as
Marcus slid his hands along her upper back, separating the dress and dropping
it from her bare shoulders.  He continued his motion, running hands down her
arms and stepped closer to kiss the back of her neck.  The thin cloth of the
dress moving with his motion, dropped to expose her breasts.  Lilly’s nipples
were solid and erect, even from my distance I could see the gooseflesh on her
skin, knowing it to be sign of her real and growing arousal.  


As the dress
dropped from her arms, she reached forward, gently taking Kent’s cock in her
right hand and stroked it slowly.  As she did, Kent leaned forward, taking her
face in his hands and kissed her gently on the lips.  The pose was beautiful. 
Lilly, returned Kent’s kiss and as she pulled back, her tongue traced his
lips.  


Marcus had
continued his own motion bringing the dress down her body, the dress fell from
Lilly’s waist as his hands slid it past, to pool at her feet.  She was wearing
nothing underneath but black lace panties and thigh high stockings attached to
a garter belt.  He cupped her ass while still kissing her neck and upper
shoulder.  Marcus cock seemed wedged between her ass as it hung between them.  



“Awesome,
beautiful.” I told them.  Lilly, turn into Marcus’ arms.  Kent, kneel down and
take off her panties.”  As they moved into position I told her, “Lilly, arch
your back big time, pop your ass as he removes the panties. Kent, take them off
slowly then kiss her butt cheek nearest me.  Then all three of you give me a
few improv shots, whatever seems natural.”  Now, she shifted her left knee
forward, arching from her lower waist.  Her arms were resting on Marcus’ chest,
her tits hanging down, just touching his torso. Kent knelt behind her and
dragged the panties off her ass.  He leaned in and kissed the bare flesh he
exposed.  


Lilly sighed
softly, involuntarily as Marcus reached up and cupped a breast in his right
hand.  I knew the tableau of that scene was perfect as I snapped the photo. 
Kent had dropped her panties to the floor where they lay, draped over her feet
and had moved his left hand up between her legs, and made a slight rubbing
motion as he must have touched her pussy.  


He stopped and
softly said, “Sorry.”


Lilly had already
shifted slightly, which spread her legs a bit more.  “No, It’s OK, she
muttered.” As Marcus kissed her soft lips.  She returned the kiss with barely
restrained fervor.  I watched as her breasts rose and fell with her rapid,
deepening breaths.  Those magnificent tits pressing against Marcus with each of
her inhalations.


Kent moved his
hand back, kissing her ass while gently rubbing her. She moaned slightly as he
apparently worked a finger into her.  I couldn’t see details from my angle,
implied indeed!  I knew what he was doing as she arched her back even further
and tilted back slightly driving his finger in deeper.  


“Lilly, kiss
further down Marcus chest.  Hold his cock and give me a few more implied.”  She
bent further, following my directions and she reached down and held Marcus
dick.  He had to release her tit when she took ahold of him.  


Lilly lifted
his dick up between her tits, sliding it between them, till the head came clear
and touched just under her chin.  The photos were perfect.  The three were
aroused, and that energy was coming through in each shot.  From my angle, I
couldn't see Kent's fingers penetrating Lilly’s pussy but the fact he was, that
he had to be fingering her, showed in each image.  Implied visually, the
reality…. 


Lilly held
Marcus’ cock against the side of her face.  His huge dick nearly obscuring her
profile.  “Lilly, slide your left arm down slightly.  It will hide his cock on
your face and be more implied.”  I told her. “Perfect.  Just a few more and
give a few more with your face lifted up.”  Lilly made the needed changes then
a few shots later, she lifted her head, lips spread, Marcus’ cock peeked out
over her arm, the head wet from her mouth.  “Ready for the next set, I said
calmer than I felt.”  The erotic scene before me now having an effect on me as
well.  


“Oh sure.”
Lilly said, in forced light tone.  All that had transpired so far was well
within our discussions.  We accepted that intense touching would happen.  “You
need me on the edge of the bed?” She asked.  Without waiting for a response,
she sat on the edge, and leaned back, propping herself up on her arms and
smiled.  Totally in control of the moment.  


“Are you guys
still good with the level of touching?” She asked them, as if reading their
minds.  “Anyone need a break?”


“No, I’m fine.”
said Marcus.  “Just trying to think about the specials of the day from last
night and my homework.” He joked.  


Kent nodded as
he spoke, “Damn, I should be doing that too.  What about you Lilly?”


“Totally fine”
she smiled. “This is what we meant when we said to get to implied we may end up
doing more.”


Their quick
interchange took only seconds, seconds I had used to double check the setup for
the next series.  “You all look great.  No problems from my end.”


“Lilly, lay
along the edge of the bed, Marcus up near your head.  Kent, kiss her inner
thighs and stomach.  I’ll take shots from this angle and from the foot of the
bed.”  The two men moved into position.  Lilly laid back along the edge of the
bed, her right leg hanging from the side, left leg crooked at the knee and
upright.  She put her right arm through Marcus’s legs, reaching up to cup his
ass. Her left hand was laying over her vagina as if to cover herself.  I don't
think she even realized her index finger was moving slightly, softly
stimulating her clit.  


Kent had
already begun kissing her right leg, just below the knee and worked his way
down.  He reached up with his left hand and grabbed a tit.  His upper body,
then shoulder hidding Lilly’s pussy, then his head as he moved it into the
space between her legs.  Her back arched spasmodically as I knew his tongue
found her clit.


“Too close?” He
whispered, pulling back slightly.


“Uhh, no.  That
was fine. It just tickled.” She said.  She had pulled her hand from between
Marcus’ legs and was stroking his cock, bringing it near her lips and just into
view from my angle.


“Kent, lift
your left leg, bend it at the knee.”  I didn’t say, but he knew the intent was
to cover his erection.  


“I’m moving,
just keep going.” I told them as I shifted to the foot of the bed.  Lilly was
licking the tip of Marcus’ cock.  Her left hand now absently playing with
Kent’s hair as his head lingered between her legs.  In the back of my mind I
had time to note all three were still flexing and remained conscious of how
they looked for the camera.  


Lilly stopped
her licking at the first flash of the strobe.  “Was I too close?  She asked.


“No, that was
fine.” I told her.


“I was fine
with it too.” Marcus said, humor and lust both tinging his voice.


“Keep doing
this, I want to shift and take shots from the opposite side of the bed at the
headboard.”  


I was moving as
I spoke, liking the new angle so I took a few more shots.  Kent’s head was lost
between Lilly’s thighs.  I caught just a hint of her profile as she held
Marcus’ cock near her mouth.  “Kent, go ahead and kiss your way up her body.” 
All three models were radiating unfeigned lust and passion.  


“Wait.” Lilly
breathed. “Put on a rubber first.”


“Shit, sorry. 
Hang on.” said Kent.  He stood and moved to the nightstand where he grabbed
one, knowing they were there from our earlier tour.  


“Lilly, I’ll do
some close-ups of you and Marcus while we wait.”  I told them.  Marcus cock had
swelled as he watched the scene before him and reacted physically to Lilly’s
touches.


Looking at
them, I could see that he wasn’t the only one reacting physically,  Lilly’s
vagina was swollen and spread open like a lovely exotic flower.  Marcus reached
down to gently tweak one of her nipples as Lilly wrapped both hands around his
huge member.  She began planting kisses on the large blunt head, cheating the
angle so I would capture the perfect shots.  


I could tell
that Lilly was on the edge, standing slightly, for a better shot, I saw that
her dampness from her own wetness and perhaps some help from Kent.  I also knew
she was fascinated by the thought of Marcus’ cock and could tell the act of
touching it was fueling that interest further.  Kent had returned and was
watching Marcus and Lilly intently.  


“Lilly, you
good to do a few where it looks like you had him in your mouth?  You know the
ones we saw with the lips pulling back, barely touching.  You good for that too
Marcus?” I asked them.


            Lilly glanced at me and caught my wink, knowing I
was telling her I was OK.  She winked back, smiled slightly and turned as
Marcus copied her ‘Sure’.  It was a surreal image, Lilly, a giant cock in hand,
smiling at me as if I told her I loved her.  I guess I had.


            She opened her mouth wide, moving her lips around
his glans, barely taking his head in her mouth then slowly pulled back.  The
effect drawing her lips along his dark flesh.  I snapped shots till she pulled
off, bare millimeters separating them.  


Marcus let out
an almost inaudible sigh as she moved. 


“OK, Kent’s
ready.  Get back between her legs then kiss up her body.  We want it to look
like you are penetrating her, similar to the rehearsals.”  I told them. 
“Lilly, hold on to Marcus and Improv, just remember I’m taking shots from this
angle.  Good back arch.  Marcus, keep your abs tight.”  Kent had moved back
between Lilly’s soft thighs.  I took shots as he moved down to her pussy, his
eyes locked on that soft inviting place.  This time, he had his tongue extended
slightly and allowed it to just touch her cleft.  


Lilly arched further
at his touch, then held as he kissed up her body, and moved his hips in hands
at her waist, back arched, as he pressed his cock against her.  The image was
perfect but for the sight of his condom covered dick, extending out from
between them.  “Looks great, Kent and Lilly, hide the penis, I can see it in
the shots.”  


Kent pulled
back slightly as Lilly reached between them, maneuvering his rock-hard cock so
it might slide beneath her.  I started shooting again as Kent moved his hips
forward but then stopped.  Lilly started to wriggle.  


“This bed is
softer than the one we rehearsed on, we don’t have room that way.” She said
softly to Kent, “Try this.”  Once again, he moved forward then stopped.  I
couldn’t see but thought his hardon must be stuck between her and the bed. 
“OK.” Lilly said.  She moved her hand back to hold his dick, “You are just too
hard for that.”  I could see she had poised the tip so that it now spread her
labia.  Her hand moving it up and down slightly.


“Lilly,
Whatever you're comfortable with...”  I said.


“Kent, one last
option for this.” She said, her voice soft and dripping with unhidden desire.


“Yes.” He said,
“I’m totally fine with that...” was his soft response.


His cock in
position, he slid forward, piercing her lips and filling that tunnel I knew so
well.  I imagined the sensation of her warm flesh wrapped around his cock. 
Somehow, I kept shooting, knowing these images were perfect.  Marcus’ dick had
extended from his body, held just over Lilly’s mouth.  She arched into Kent’s
motion, mouth wide as he pierced her.  Kent, his back arched, pubis mashed
against Lilly arms rock hard as they held him up.  I snapped several shots as
he pulled back slightly, then slid in deeper once, twice.  


“Great look,
keep your back arched Lilly.”  I told her.  “Kent, hold that and reach up to
grab her tit with your right hand.”


Lilly arched
her back, still holding Marcus in one hand, “Uh, uh…” she moaned in pleasure as
she tossed her left leg over Kent’s buttocks.  Kent had continued a slight back
and forth motion, holding himself on the edge of the bed, one leg on the floor,
he now extended his hand to grip Lilly’s tit.


Suddenly, Kent
began to spasm.  “Shit, oh shit.” He moaned a cross between pleasure and
disappointment.  “I’m so fucking sorry!  That caught me by surprise.


Surprise
registered on Lilly’s face, surprise and disappointment.  Thinking fast I said,
“No problem, I was done with that set and was ready to move on.  Go clean up
and come back ready for the next set.” I said quickly.


“Marcus, Lilly
we can jump to the set where we have Lilly on her back, Marcus between her
legs.  When Kent gets back I’ll bring him into the shots.”  Lilly crawled
further on the bed, then turned.    


“Lilly, lay
across the bed.  Kent, once you are ready, kneel at her head your back to me. 
I may have you move once I see the shots.  Marcus, stand between her legs.  So
for this, Kent is watching Marcus get ready to screw Lilly.  Reverse
voyeurism.  Lilly and Marcus, I’ll take some shots.  Go ahead and Improv.”
Lilly and Marcus moved into position as Kent went out to the bathroom.  


Marcus, his
cock looming over her, reached down and hesitated, “This OK Lilly?” 


She looked at
his hand, hovering over her clit and nodded.  “Yes.”


Marcus lowered
his hand further, till it just touched her and lightly rubbed his fingers on
her cunt, sending shivers along her body.  He had his dick in his other hand
and moved it down so the tip pressed between the top of her shaved pussy and
her belly button.  Lilly reached down and rolled his dick head in her right
hand, her tits heaving with desire. I shot several photos as he became bolder,
sliding first one, then two fingers into her.  I couldn’t see the penetration,
but his fingers glistened with her dew as he lifted them to rub her clit.


Marcus,
breathing deeply said, “Damn, I can’t wear a regular condom.  I guess I won’t
be getting any closer.”  


From behind the
camera I said, “I forgot to tell you.  We have some Magnums in the drawer.  You
can put one on when we are ready to get closer.”  


Lilly propped
up, legs still spread, obviously enjoying as Marcus fingered her.  Kent
returned, and got in place.  Lilly looked up at him and said. “I see you may
not be done?”


Kent chuckled
and said, “I will be ready for more.”  


I moved
slightly and saw that his dick was half hard as i positioned for a shot with
all three in view. “Hold your cock near her mouth.” I told him as I took a few
shots.  Marcus continued to finger her while she rubbed his dick.  “OK, Lilly.
“I said, “Let’s do the doggy style shots.” 


Lilly rolled
over, then crouched on hands and knees.  Lips touching Kent’s cock, her legs
spread and back arched. I was shooting facing her, just catching a little of
her face, Marcus behind her.  Not liking the view, I shifted more to the foot
of the bed and saw I could get much better shots of all three.  


“Marcus, get
right behind her and grab her waist.”  He did, his stiff cock, now covered in
latex, holding him off as the tip pressed firmly against her wet labia. 
Knowing the shots I needed, he pushed his dick down till it slid between her
legs, along her stomach.  He then grasped her waist straining his muscles, to
all appearance, plunging deeply in her.  His dark, ebony hands pressed firmly
into her tan, though much lighter skin.  I couldn't help but think the
contrasting tones would be beautiful in black and white.  I took a moment to
quickly check the shots I just took and  I noticed Marcus, cock was visible. 
Damn.


“Lilly, shift
your right leg forward, I can see Marcus sliding along your belly.”  She moved
her leg, in the process, leaning back against Marcus, I knew he was feeling her
hot wet cunt, press against his groin.  The sensation only adding to the look
on his face.  “Look back over your shoulder at Marcus then Improv.”


Marcus, pulled
back slightly then pressed his body back into her.  Again, he tightened his
abs, giving every appearance of screwing her.  Lilly moaned at that, drawing my
attention.  From their position she must have his solid cock rubbing her clit
as they posed.  She’d already taken Kent, I knew she would be aching, unfulfilled
and in need.  Hell, despite all our best efforts, there was a lot of aching
need in that room.  And Double Damn, his cock was still in view.  


“Lilly, move
your hand down and cover his dick.” I told her.  


“Sure,” came a
gasping reply, forcing me to look at her.  Lilly’s eyes were bare slits, her
tits were tipped by rock hard nipples and a gleaming sheen of sweat covered her
skin.  As she moved her hand, she lowered her upper body to the bed.  One hand
now resting on Kent’s thigh, the other reaching between her legs.  


“Marcus, pull
back a little, hold it down like you are getting ready to enter.”  He did, his
hand covering what would have been the visible portion of his dick, the rest
hidden under the soft mounds of Lilly’ ass.  I imagined the large, blunt tip of
his cock pressing against her, splitting her cleft wide.  The sensation must
be, was pushing Lilly to the edge.  He rocked slightly, his own body now
covered in perspiration, breathing hard.


“Is that OK,
Lilly?”  He asked her, still rocking slightly.


Lilly didn’t
respond but instead, pushed back against him.  Then rasped out, “Yes.”  Her
body was trembling.  I knew the carnal beast that lived within her was
screaming to be let free, to enjoy this moment.  She rocked back against him
further and I stayed as I was.  Part of me longing to move, to see what I was
imagining.  His massive cock spreading her wider and wider.  Was his head in
her?  Had she taken more with that last movement of hers?  The other part of me
knowing the photos I was taking were holding the very essence of lust and
passion.  I knew moving would destroy the scene and force us to lose shots that
the clients might love.  So, I stayed and took my shots, listening to Lilly and
now Marcus gasp with each motion, slight though they were.  


I told Kent to
lay down in front of her, the big King-sized bed large enough for him to sprawl
across.  Lilly stopped her rocking, then moved forward slowly while lifting her
head to place it on Kent's, lower stomach.  Her left hand holding his cock. 
Lilly’s eyes were closed, Marcus had his head thrown back both hands now on her
hips. 


 “Guys, that is
so amazing.  I can’t believe how hot this is and hate myself for asking, are
you OK to do the last set we had discussed?”  i knew I had to move forward to
finish the job or none of us would be happy. 


“If Lilly is, I
can.” Marcus said.


“Yes” came her
hissed response, laden with heat and need.  It also carried an energy I took as
confirmation of my decision.  She wanted to finish the shoot as planned.  I
thought then that Kent’s orgasm during the shoot probably solidified her need
to do the job.  What happened after...


In the final
set, we planned to show the loving husband making love to his wife Missionary
style.  Their guest next to them, watching.  Finishing, they would lay with
Lilly between them, exhausted.


I moved a step
stool in place, standing on it to shoot down on the bed.  Lilly had rolled up
to the headboard, her legs spread, waiting for Marcus.  Her labia were spread,
practically dripping with the sweet nectar of her lubrication. She looked up at
me, one hand again absently toying with her pussy.  “Guys, last set, no more
directing.  You know what we need.”  Lilly still looking at me sucked in her
lower lip, biting it slightly as Marcus climbed on the bed.  I looked back and
mouthed ‘I love you’.   


I was shooting
over Marcus’ shoulder, Kent laying a foot away from the couple, one leg thrown
over to cover his cock.  Lilly reached in front of her, I couldn’t see but knew
she was taking Marcus in hand, guiding him in her.  Her eyes closed and she
sucked her lip in deeper as he held himself off her body in a pushup.  Her legs
spread wide, then wider again until her left knee was draped over Kent.   I saw
Kent’s eyes open wider as he watched Marcus and Lilly.  


“Oh!  A little
more.” Lilly gasped out, one arm outstretched, clenching the bed covers. The
other still between them. “OH!”  She called out loudly.


“You still want
this?” Marcus asked her.  Every muscle on his back and leg standing out in
effort.


“Yes, yes.” Was
Lilly’s gasped reply.  “Slow…”


Our looks, the
last half hour had been our OK to the other. I stepped down from the ladder to
walk to the side of the bed opposite Kent.  I could now see Marcus had half his
obsidian shaft in Lilly and was inexorably moving forward at her urging. 
Marcus slid deeper by half an inch, then pulled back slightly.  He was using
her natural wetness and the lube from the condom to ease his way deeper.  Lilly
then began her own slight motion, working with him to take his shaft deeper and
deeper.  “Yes!  There!”  Marcus had stopped his motion, allowing her to rock
back and forth at her own pace for a time.    


Lilly released
his cock and reached around to grab his ass.  Urging him into motion. Moving
again, he was sliding nearly to his head then back down his shaft.  


“Fuck, FUCK!” 
Marcus cried out.  “You are so fucking tight!”  He gasped the last.


She tried,
another inch slid in then she called out, “Oh GOD, I want it all.  I can’t take
more!”  Her body was trembling, a sheen of perspiration covered her as she let
that carnal beast within her take control.  She rocked her body vigorously back
and forth till the faint smack of their flesh could be heard.  His dick now
almost fully engulfed by her warm, wet flesh. Marcus had grabbed her hips again
and was working into her with metronome precision.  I realized I had been
shooting throughout, Kent i the background, Marcus and Lilly joined in raw
carnal lust.    


Lilly, her face
suddenly screwed up in a massive orgasmic release.  She let out a long, sigh. 
I thought instantly, amazing how beautiful that look is.  Marcus followed
shortly after, plunging deeper, if possible, into her as he grunted out with
unrestrained lust. 


I had returned
to the ladder for this moment, capturing the look on Lilly’s face, the tension
in Marcus then the sudden release.  Finally, his controlled collapse to her
side, his waist covering hers.  Lilly had thrown her left arm out and rested it
on Kent.  Her right arm wrapped around Marcus.  The image screamed, repletion. 











Chapter 13


 


Marcus sat up,
pulling away from Lilly.  The three looking at me.  


I moved closer
to the side of the bed where Lilly lay.  She stretched her right hand out to
hold mine.  Breasts heaving a soft smile on her lips.  “That was great.” I said
simply.


“I was guessing
you didn’t mind us finishing at the end, to get the real look.” Marcus said,
grinning wryly, almost embarrassed.  Kent had grabbed robes, I’d shown them
they were in the closet earlier in the evening.  He tossed one to Marcus,
handing the other to Lilly as she got out of the bed.  


Lilly responded
for us, somewhat out of breath. “No, it was great.” Taking a deep breath, she
went on, “We worked to get this as sensual as possible and all of us got into
it.  Kyle and I don’t want that to be a norm or expectation, and it hasn’t
been.” She told them honestly.


Marcus nodded
his head.  “We all knew that was what you wanted, for it to be erotic and
sensual.  You’ve also been incredibly honest with us about, about the
difficulties.”  He laughed then and said, “God, I was going to say how hard it
was but didn’t want to sound too flip.” He went on, “Kent and I talked before
the shoot.  We knew it wouldn’t be easy.  Neither of us are ‘actors’ so we
decided we would have to get in character…  I guess that is the best way to put
it?  It doesn’t help that you, Lilly, you are freaking gorgeous.  We just
didn’t want to screw up.”


Lilly responded
for both of us. “Thanks!  You guys were perfectly classy and gentlemen and
professional.”  She paused. “I don’t feel anyone ‘took advantage’ of anyone
else, we checked on comfort throughout the shoot.  So, enough on the subject.”
She ended with a friendly grin while wagging her finger at each of us.  


I did add, “The
shoot was great, I know we will have some amazing photos.  It is hard,” my turn
to grin wryly. “It’s hard to do a shoot like this.  I think the practice helped
but honestly as much rubbing and touching as was required, you’d all have to be
dead to not get aroused.  Honestly, I saw it building and didn’t try to
re-direct it, much.  The shoot was going to well.”


“You think we
got good shots?” Kent asked.


“Absolutely,
tell you what.  Give me a day then come by and I will show you some of the
proofs.  If the clients don’t like them… Well, they will.” I ended smiling. 
“You all did a fantastic job and I will need you for more shoots if you are
willing.”


Marcus nodded,
“Hell yeah.  What about you Kent?”


Kent also
nodded and said, “If you want me back, yes.”


The men left to
grab their clothes.  “I love you Kyle.” Lilly said, coming up behind me and
wrapping her arms around my waist.  


“Clasping her
hands in front of me I replied, “I love you too, more than you know.” Before
she could say anything, I went on. “No talk about going too far in the shoot
from you either.  It was a professional way to end this particular shoot
because it gave us the looks we needed.  Enough said.  Right?”


She squeezed me
tighter, “Right.”


 We walked out
to the living room and met the men as they came out.  I’d been looking at the
photos using the screen on my camera.  More impressed with the RAW images than
I thought I should be.  Lilly had wanted a look, but I asked her to wait till
I’d chosen a few and edited them.  


She was
playfully pouting when Marcus and Kent emerged from the hallway.  “Why the
pout?” Kent asked, “Or, sorry, shouldn’t I have asked?”


“No, it’s
fine.” Sighed Lilly dramatically.  “Kyle is just being mean and won’t let me
see the photos till he is finished.”


Kent and Marcus
chuckled at that. “Can we check our schedules now to see when we can come view
the edits?” Marcus asked. “That’s another thing we appreciate, you guys go the
extra mile and then some for your models.”


I nodded and
pulled my phone from a pocket to access the calendar function, “Sure, it can’t
be sooner than three days from now.”  After a few minutes, we were able to set
a date and time.  Five days ahead in the early evening.  


Lilly hugged
the men as they left, I shook hands and with a few final words they departed. 
Lilly hugged me again and said, “I’m taking a shower, join me?  I have some
great towels over here.”  As she spoke, she walked away as if she knew I would
answer in the affirmative… She was right.   


I took time in
the shower to soap her up, we didn’t talk much.  I knew her muscles would be
stiff from flexing so I spent my time soaping and massaging her back and legs
as she luxuriated in the warm spray.  


Lilly, her eyes
closed, slowly bobbed her head left to right to spread the water from the
shower across her scalp spoke to me, “That feels amazing.” I was currently
working her lower thighs, my face inches from her shaved womanhood.  Enjoying
the view as water ran in rivulets down her body.  She reached behind her and
turned off the water.   


I stood,
wrapping her in a warm wet embrace, our lips finding each other.  We stood
there for moments, lips first pressed tight, then pulling back slightly to
allow our tongues to play.  I was conscious of her body, it seemed every inch
was pressed into me, heat radiating from her in waves.  My cock had been like a
seesaw all night, rising and falling as I struggled to maintain a distance from
the shoot.  Now, it was rising rapidly and lodged between her slightly spread
legs.  


Lilly reached
down and softly caressed it as she also rubbed it against her labia.  “I’m
yours.” She whispered in my mouth. “Take me.”


Pushing open
the shower doors, I decided to hell with drying off.  We hurried into the
bedroom, most of my equipment still scattered about, and fell on the bed she
had occupied less than an hour before.  Lilly urged me to roll on my back.  She
took my firm cock at the base and began licking my shaft, lingering at the tip
after each long, deliberate brush of her tongue.   


She only sucked
me briefly before swinging her legs around and straddling me, taking my cock in
her pussy in one motion. We fucked like that, on the side of the bed, me seated
and her riding me with crazed abandon.   My first thought, ‘God, she is still tight
after taking that monster.’  


Then, for a
time there was no thought, just the melding of flesh, her tits bounced
hypnotically before me, my hands clamped firm on her ass.  I felt her orgasm
nearing as the muscles of her tunnel began to clench around my shaft.  That
sensation drove my own need to find release.  The lust that had built in me
throughout the shoot found escape as I came in her and felt as her own massive
orgasm racked her body.  


Lilly slumped
against me, her body drenched in sweat.  I savored the feel of her tits, her
essence as we sat together, eventually, to collapse on the bed, side by side.  
I knew tomorrow would find me editing shots but for now, I was going to savor
the sensation of holding this amazing woman.
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